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Letters to the Editor . . .
To the editoR

This is in response to the letter in re
sponse to the alcohol policy.

I agree with many of my fellow stu
dents who say that the policy as it now 
stands is unreasonable. I also think that 
I tmderstand some of the administra
tion's motives. As a school, we receive 
Federal funds. As a student, I receive 
Federal funds, as do many of my fellow 
students. In this era of what seems to be 
a new conservatism, our Federal govern
ment is taking a stronger stand against 
drinking. Because the Feds control the 
purse strings (to an extent) our school 
administration must cover thdr ass. They 
must take a tougher stand to help insure 
the continued cash flow. Therefore, the 
student will have to bear the brunt of the 
change from liberality to conservatism 
when it occurs. Every dog will have its 
day, and this year, the dog is us.

The policies regarding the consump
tion of alcohol are not all reasonable. Mr. 
Loftis dealt with many of them in his 
letter to the previous The Moon. How
ever, we must play the game by their 
rules, since they have the power to en
force them, and try to work towards 
some change that will satisfy both those 
in power and those of us who must live 
imder the present rule. After all, I drank 
before I was twenty one, but I never 
flatmted it before the authorities.

Eric Reynolds, '91

To the editoR
A Modest Proposal:
It seems to me, in these times of grave 

financial peril, we ought to allow for dras
tic measures in the struggle to preserve 
our community. First of all, I would

The Moon reserves the right to edit all 
letters for grammar and spelling, other
wise the sentiments expressed are solely 

those of the author.

suggest that we institute certain admis
sions considerations; among these ought 
to be the financial status of the appli
cant's parents.

We ought to take the children of rich 
people, preferably Texans. In order to 
facilitate this process we should institute 
certain expedient methods for the award
ing of diplomas. Today our academic re
quirements are riddled with inconven
ient and archaic notions like annual es
says, readings taken in chronological 
order, and the senior thesis, which can
not be taken too seriously because daddy 
did not mention it when he sent me here. 
Such things ought to be done away with, 
and for those students who have high 
enough SAT scores, there ought to be a 
special option foraccelerated commence
ment. The accelerated commencement 
option would simply involve coming to 
Santa Fe and signing a college register 
and a note promising to read an entire set 
of Great Books. Of course this arrange
ment could be made on faith because as 
one imderclassman was kind enough to 
inform me "This school isn't very hard." 
Of course we are right to question the va
lidity of our entire endeavor here, and 
like any other recent addition to the com
munity, we should feel put upon if we are 
made to feel less intelligent than the au
thors of these so-called Great Books. 
However, the accelerated commence
ment plan could only be purchased by 
those students with proper SAT scores 
and credit ratings. For other students we 
would have to maintain a more tradi
tional form of the SJC program.

This more traditional form of the 
program would, of course, cost more 
than the aforementioned plan, but would 
prove an introduction to some Pretty 
Good Books for those wealthy students 
who are, how shall we say, less gifted. In 
order to establish such a program there 
ought to be a separate criterion for select
ing appropriate candidates. Such a crite
rion might include a test composed of

common sense situations masterfully 
handled by some of oim present under
classman. Those who saw the wisdom of 
their forerunners could be admitted to be 
made unbalanced free men (and women). 
A sample test might look like this:
1. A fellow student is speaking and an
other student wishing to speak says, "If 
you're done spewing. I'd like to..."
This is: A.inappropriate B. appropriate 
Thecandidateanswering "B" would then 
clearly be a necessary addition to the 
community. Other offerings might in
clude:
2. You are standing in the presence of a 
senior who is openly gay and who has 
written articles for The Moon on AIDS; 
you wish to describe another student you 
believe to be gay and refer to that student 
as, "The flamer ... the one you'd like to 
kick the shit out of if his ass wouldn't 
break open and spread AIDS all over the 
place."
This is: A. wise B. foolish
3. You want to do something nice for a 
senior during essay writing, so you ask, 
"So when are you going to write your 
essay anyway?" You see this senior at 
meals only and have never really spoken 
to him at any length.
This is: A. clever and sensitive 

B. potentially fatal
4. You decide to address an official of 
SJC; you decide on the salutation "boy" 
Mrs Polity Hostess would:
A. frown upon it B. approve

5. It seems imfair to you that seniors are 
better informed than you about the way 
that SJC works.
This is: A. absurd B. logical and justified
6. You decide, owning the world as you 
do, that you need not respect the tradi
tional lines within a community, and that 
having survived for between three and

ERRATUM:
In C.J. Buchanan's article, in the 

Februaury 10 issue, due to an edit the 
article seemed to suggest that the tuti- 
tion hike and the faculty salary in
crease were related. Ms. Buchanan in 
no way meant to suggest this.
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by The Unknown Test Taker

It has been a little over two months 
since eight sophomores were told that 
because they had failed to pass the Alge
bra Exam, they were not to be permitted 
to return to SJC after winter break. Let us 
examine what happened.

Krst some history; when each of the 
Eight received his failing test back (via 
campus mail) he found a short form letter 
stapled to it informing him that he was 
not to be allowed to register for spring 
semester; it concluded by wishing him a 
"productive" spring. Immediately, the 
appeal process began. Letters of appeal 
were submitted to the Faculty Instruction 
Committee that Tuesday. A petition 
containing over two himdred student 
signahires calling for the students to be 
allowed to continue imder the precondi
tion that they pass the test the following 
semester was also submitted. The com
mittee chose to discuss the matter two 
meetings later and two days before the

Letters . . .
thirty years more than you in a commu
nity really doesn't count for much. Hav
ing decreed this you plan to act upon it. 
This is:
A. a sure path to public humiliation
B. the key to succes

The merits of this system, which are 
manifest, need not be discussed. By 
implementing the above plan, SJC can 
pull itself up by its bootstraps, while still 
attracting a well rounded intelligent stu
dent body.

Should this fail, we could always sell 
off some land, or a few buildings, and 
turn the place into a retirement home for 
professors from Princeton who could 
teach community seminars and in their 
spare time take up basket weaving. 

Stephen Joseph Columkille Williamson '89

end of the semester, after allegedly re
viewing each individual case, decided 
that the policy would not be waived for 
anyone. The students involved were no
tified that evening through another form 
letter. The next day there was a school
wide meeting at lunch. Originally it was 
feared that to attract administrative at
tention a "sit-in" would have to staged 
but, eventually, the Dean agreed to at
tend. At the meeting, attended not only 
by the Dean, but by thre assistant dean, 
FCI members, other tutors, members of 
the administration, and a sizable portion 
of the student body, the fate of the Eight, 
and the particulars of the policy, were 
discussed. A compromise was suggested 
where the test would be offered one more 
time that semester. Those who passed 
would be allowed to continue. Those 
who did not would again be wished a 
"productive" spring. All those who took 
the test passed it.

One of those who passed, Brandon 
Engel is not here at SJC though. It seems 
that between the time of his Don Rag and 
the day of the algebra test, his tutors dis
covered he had a writing problem. Thus, 
he was not permitted to remain in school.

This helps point up some important 
questions. Does the administration be
lieve the algebra test keeps poorly pre
pared students out of class or do they use 
it as an excuse to remove undesirables? 
Weis this entire issue forced to a head just 
so students would 
learn to fear the 
ominous and often 
unenforced dicta 
in the STUDENT 
HANDBOOK?
Even more gener
ally, why won't 
the administration 
tell the students 
why they're doing 
what they're

doing? The rumor that these students 
were being thrown out to make room for 
JFs not on financial aid seemed un
founded, but who knew? Rakiness in 
policy with regard to Brandon leaves 
plenty of room for speculation about 
flakiness in other policies. The algebra 
policy ignores (at the very least):
1. good academic records
2. tutor endorsements
3. scores extremely close to passing
4. Annapolis' policy (must pass test or 
any algebra course by the start of junior 
year)
5. the actual (lack of) need for algebra 
during sophomore year
6. the lack of partial credit on tests
7. difficulty variance on different tests 
(for instance, the controversial test con
tained two problems involving complex 
numbers)
8. Does a 67 on a test in Oct. of freshman 
year show more knowledge of algebra 
than a 63 in Dec. of sophomore year?
9. Arearbitrary cutoff scores ontestsuse- 
ful anyway?
10. Why not reinstitute the Greek test?
11. how alien tests are to Johnnieness 

Since the administration ignored a pe
tition signed by over half of the student 
body, it seems that they will be unre
sponsive to further student efforts. If 
anyone has any suggestions as to what 
may be done, I would be glad to hear 
from them in The Moon or otherwise.

Books & More Books
Fine used books 

- Buy & Sell -

1341 Cerrillos Rd. M-F: 10:30 - 6:00
983-5438 SaL: 11:00-6:00
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by Eric "Happy Kitchen" Selekman

I don't wish to frighten people, but the 
virulent sickness that's ripped through 
campus is not the "FLU," (I say this with 
scorn) but is in fact the plague, the black 
death. I was first made aware of this 
when Allen Mikalien threw Rick 
Johnson's half-rotted carcass into the 
hallway of our dorm. This desperate 
human action was soon repeated when 
Dave Long flimg Andy Milenkovich's 
well dressed, but emaciated, body into 
the hall. Entranced, for no rational rea
son, I threw Ben Schiedel, my perfectly 
healthy roommate, into the hallway. 
(Sometimes I'm like that, I just lose myself 
in the hysteria.)

Up imtil this weekend, I, myself, 
was hopelessly lost to the plague imtil 
Shum somehow magically obtained the 
cure. He burst into my room late Satur
day night, cleverly waking me up from 
my first sound sleep in 48 hours, and 
placed on my floor a large tray of as
sorted SAGA vegetables around some 
nauseating green dip. Shum then poeti
cally said, "I heard you were sick; thought 
this might help." At first I was angry. I 
couldn't tie the vegetables to any sort of 
cure to he plague. I couldn't see yet.

The next day I found great pleasure 
and strength from throwing vegetables 
one by one across the courtyard at Anne 
Marlowe's window. I remember the great 
joy I got out of deciding that putting dip 
on vegetables is like lighting spears on

fire. That is to say Tm on the road to 
recovery. But, my friends, this first sec
tion is nothing but an apology for the 
next. Being so sick, I was unable to attend 
the fencing tournament against the Air 
Force at the prep school last weekend. 
Because of my unique talent as a sports 
writer though, I was able, just from the 
names and the birth signs of the partici
pants, to reconstruct an accurate picture 
of what the competition must have looked 
like.

Vince Pruden, one of the few seniors 
on the team is the first assigned to fight. 
Today, Vince will be using a sabre. A 
sabre differs from a foil in that it is a sabre 
not a foil. As his opponent steps up to 
meet him, Vince slices his head off with 
one clean stroke, spraying the applaud
ing audience with a pulsating red shower 
reminiscent of those sprinklers which 
made our childhood merry. Still insa
tiable, Vince lops off the heads of both 
team mascots and finally ends up by 
gruesomely murdering the giant imagi
nary rabbits that had been following him 
around since his youth. Vince sits down, 
victorious; he will advance to the next 
round.

Eric Reynolds, that model of charity 
and temperance, is next to fight. Some
how he mistakes himself for his oppo
nent and with a brilliant, Conan-like 
maneuver, severs both of his knee caps. 
He is out of the competition.

Danny Cohen, the Marlon Brando of 
the fencing world, is next to fight. He 

orders his atten
dants to strip him 
naked, tie his 
hands behind his 
back, and place his 
sabre in his belly 
button. A sole and 
mournful tone 
sweeps through 
the Air Force 
bench as the watch

their well-grieved men fall.
Andy Milenchovitch, not yet dead, 

is the next fighter. The day before the 
tournament Ishtvan took Andy through 
the last phases of his highly unorthodox 
fencing method. He taught Andy how to 
balance his whole body on top of his foil 
and then to leap great vertical distances 
in the air while singing dirty European 
songs. When Andy asked his mentor 
when he should use this technique^ 
Ishtvan answered him by way of a smile 
that seemed to say, "When the time is 
right, you'll know."

No w, as Andy looks into the hulking 
military mass that is to be his opponent, 
he feels the time is right. As he attempts 
the incredible maneuver he slips on his 
own perspiration and breaks his spine. 
Then the inevitable fencing tournament 
cry is heard, "EVERY MAN FOR HIM
SELF."

The freshmen like Brad Jackson and 
Mike Zinati kill themselves out of sheer 
excitement. The other more experienced 
fighters begin to scream and lay waste to 
everything that they see. Vince kills the 
audience, two doors and his shadow. 
Darmy Cohen, with the sabre still in his 
belly button, rekills the audience, mas
sacres the water foimtain, vandalizes the 
girls bathroom and kills the two febbies 
who didn't sweep up the glass they broke 
in the lunchroom the other day. After the 
smoke clears, there are but three persons 
standing: Vince, Danny, and Ray the 
security guard. The two fencers, bespat
tered with the blood of their victims freely 
give themselves up to the law. Susu 
Knight gives each boy a $30 fine.

As I look into the other room, I see 
that my roommate is sleeping. He is sick 
from the plague. I don't feel at all guilty 
that I gave it to him. Tm not being mean, 
just philosophic. As one thing dies, an
other is born. His time is waning,veery 
soon the bigger half of the room shall be 
mine.
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Who Shall Serve?
by Andy Nelson

"A Board of Visitors and Governors 
meeting has been scheduled for Tues
day, Feb. 28 in Dallas. At that time the 
Board will consider one or more candi
dates for the presidency. My opinion is 
that at the meeting a new president for 
this campus will almost certainly be 
elected."

Dean James Carey issued the above 
statement last Friday, shortly after re
turning from a meeting of the Presiden
tial Search Committee Feb. 15 in Dallas. 
If the Dean's prediction proves correct, 
one of the three presidential candidates 
who have visited SJC will be our next 
president. Those three are: JohnGresto, 
Deputy Director of the National Endow
ment for the Humanities, Susan Parr, 
Dean of the College of Arts of Sciences at 
Tulsa University, and Deal Hudson, 
Chairman ofthePhilosophyDepartment 
at Mercy University, in Atlanta.

by Ben Foley

The cardboard signs in picketers' 
hands, or pinned up on telephone poles, 
along St. Francis Drive last summer read 
"WIPP route". The message referred to 
the planned use of the road for shipments 
of nuclear waste to the WHIPP site in 
southeastern New Mexico. The prospect 
of radioactive materials coursing through 
town on this congested thoroughfere is 
what perhaps more than anything has 
mobilized Santa Feans to speak out against 
WIPP. While the focus of local activists' 
attacks has included the WIPP site itself, 
the core of anti-WlPP activism in Santa Fe 
is the "not-in-my-backyard" sentiment 
triggered by the planned transport of 
waste through town. In this article I will 
summarize the two major concerns re
garding the transport of WIPP-bound

The choosing of a president would end 
the search that began after the decision 
annoimced by current president Michael 
Riccards last semester that the 1988-1989 
school year would be his last at SJC. Mr. 
Riccards' decision was a result of con
flicts of opinion he had with the Board of 
Visitors and Governors, SJC s ruling body.

The one or two candidates the Com
mittee will recommend to the Board at 
the Feb. 28 meeting will be the survivors 
of a weeding-out process that narrowed 
the field of applicants down from fifty. 
The first stage in the process was to 
accept for consideration only some of the 
fifty people suggested after an open letter 
to the extended SJC community was cir
culated asking for nominations. Those 
who were accepted were then asked to 
write and essay for the Committee, and if 
it was good enough, the nominee was 
invited to campus where he could be 
thrown into various SJC lions' dens in
cluding the student body, the Faculty

waste through Santa Fe, the safety of the 
containers in which the waste will be 
carried and the proximity of the transpor
tation route to densely-populated areas.

The shipping containers, known as 
TRUPACTs, when first unveiled to New 
Mexicans, were condemned because they 
had only a single steel wall and possessed 
a filtered vent. Many suspected these 
features would cause the container to be 
unsafe in the event of an accident. The 
Department of Energy (DOE), which is 
responsible for the development of TRU- 
PACT, afterwards promised that the 
containers would meet Nuclear Regula
tory Commission (NRC) standards be
fore they are put in use, which means they 
must survive intact:
1. A drop fi'om 40 inches onto a 6-inch 
thick, 5-inch high, steel spike.
2. A drop from 30 feet onto a steel-cov

Instruction Committee, and the faculty.
The Search Committee came up with 

five criteria a candidate must have to 
become president. The first two are 1) 
respect for the Great Books Program and 
2) acceptance of the College Polity as the 
governing document of SJC. Carey said 
that these are to be separated from the 
other three because they are "absolutely 
essential" criteria. The others are 3) a 
demonstrated capacity as a good admin
istrator 4) demonstrated capacity as a 
fund raiser and 5) an ability to write and 
speak on behalf of the College.

The Search Committee is chaired by 
Erwin Hoffman, a Santa Fe resident who 
has taken classes and guest-tutored at St. 
John's. Its members are: Deans Carey 
and Slakey (Annapolis), elected faculty 
members Haggard (Santa Fe) and Com- 
enetz (Annapolis), non-faculty members 
Owen Lopez, Roldin King, Brownell 
Anderson, and alumnus John Van Doren.

ered concrete siuTace.
3. Immersion in 3' of water for 8 hours.
4. Burning for 30 minutes in a jet-fuel fire. 

In 1984, the single-walled model failed
to survive this battery without critical 
damage, so, in 1986, the DOE announced 
it would redesignTRUPACT with double 
steel walls. The revised container (TRU- 
PACT II) made its debut last July in a 
public exhibit in downtown Santa Fe. 
Several weeks later, at Sandia National 
Laboratory in Albuquerque, the con
tainer's outer steel wall was punctured in 
the 40 inch drop test prompting the DOE 
to make further changes in the vessel. 
This version was tested in January emd 
passed. The NRC could decide as early as 
April whether to certify it.

A local group, the Concerned Citizens 
for Nuclear Safety, is not satisfied with 
the safety of the TRUPACT H, no matter 
what the NRC says. They contend the

Continued on page 7

WIPP: The Local Issue
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% % Lisa BooneThis is
by Lisa Boone

OK, we're all intellectuals here, let's 
play a little game It's a thinking game. 
You read my last article; think about it. 
Yes? OK, now, remember what it said? 
Yes? OK, we can proceed. Did it say 
something about virtue? Think about it. 
No, it did not. Did it say anything like, "I 
can answer all of your problems?" Think 
about it. No, it did not. Did it imply that 
in any way I was a chatmeler who had 
crystals and could help you direct your 
emotions. Think about it. Absolutely not!

What I did say was that this is a Q & 
A colurrm. A "for your information" col
umn, not Dear Abby. We read books here 
that are fathoms deeper than that article 
and about twenty times as long. You 
mean to tell me you don't comprehend? 
Forthoseofyouwhoarequestioningthis, 
don't, I am totally serious. I'm interested 
in what other students are thinking and 
this is am open forum for that. Personally, 
I think its a good thing (and so does Stacy 
Bolton).
Dear Happy Stable Senior:
Read the article again; play the thinking 
game. Note where the article ends, it 
doesn't include the chart next to it.
For your information:

How many of you know that there is 
an admissions video that is supposed to 
reflect "what SJC is?" I think that stu
dents should see it; it's narrated by Sally 
Kellerman. It includes a picture of Santa 
Fe, moments from Riccards inauguration 
[ed. note —this makes it worth your time], 
and some nice people saying nice things 
about SJC. Oh, there are some students in 
ittoo. Tdgiveita...well, never mind. See 
it for yourself.

Also, how many of you know that 
there is a committee working on a new 
SJC video representing more of the stu
dents' perspective. This one is going to be 
done by currently enrolled students;

maybe you'd like to offer a little of your 
insight. The committee is headed by Bill 
Murray and meetings are usually held in 
SFH 205 on Wednesday afternoons.

Remember the "Stanford Western 
Culture Course Controversy?" Well, it 
has been resolved. They've altered the it 
so much it isn't the same course any more; 
it is now the "Culture Ideas and Values" 
course. This is an excerpt from the De
cember 28, 1988 "Wall Street Journal" 
explainingmoreaboutthechanges. What 
do you think?

... Of the fifteen works previously 
required, only six remain. The rest have 
been replaced by lesser known authors. 
Dante's Inferno is out for example, but L 
.. Rigobeita Menchu is in. This epic tracks 
Ms. Menchu's progress from poverty to 
Guatemalan revolutionary and "the ef
fects on her of feminist and socialist ide
ologies."

Aquinas and Thomas More are out, 
but Their Eyes Were Watching God by 
feminist Zora Neale Hurston is in. Ms. 
Hurston's book offers a critique of the 
male domination of American society. 
Locke and Mill go down the hole replaced 
by such as the UN Declaration of Human 
Rights and Rastafarian Poetry.

Virgil, Cicero and Tacitus give way 
to Franz Fanon. Mr. Fanon's The Wretched 
Earth celebrates violent revolution on its 
own book jacket "asaveritable handbook 
of revolutionary practice and social reor
ganization." Plato's Republic is said to 
illustrate "anti-assimilationist move
ments," whatever those are. Martin Lu
ther and Galileo are out but such timeless 
notables as Juan Ruffo (The Burning Plain) 
and Sandra Cisneros (The House on 
Mango Street) are in. And so on.

As for the six classics that survive, 
both the twenty page CIV course sum
mary and the fall-quarter syllabus sug
gest they aren't taught like they used to 
be. Under this autumn's syllabus subject

headingtitled "Conventions of Selfhood," 
one discovers that Augustine's Confes
sions aren't a rumination on religious 
faith, but are read to accompany a lecture 
on "the body and the 'deep' interior self. 
Two days later the class discusses "mul
ticultural selves in countries." As the stu
dents move forward to the section on 
Making Other Cultural Selves, they will 
discuss "labor, gender, and self in the 
Philippine uplands," with readings that 
day from Genesis and Revelations. The 
18 year old freshman end their first term 
at Stanford with seven classes on Forging 
Revolutionary Selves.

Much of this amounts to an intellec
tual fashion known as "deconstruction- 
ism" - reading texts not as inherently 
worthy, but to serve some professor's 
private agenda. We await the lecture that 
interprets Marx (still required) through 
the work of Groucho and Harpo.

... In The Posing of the American 
Mind. Allan Bloom describes the political 
conformity that now prevails throughout 
the American academy in the name of 
fraudulent "diversity." As the West is 
"phased out" in Palo Alto, it's dear enough 
what's happening to Stanford's mind.
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We are continuing our version of New Republic's “Zeitgiest” column. We will rate the most important issues on campus and tell you something 
about them.

Ti Tiveivai
weeks on list rank last week

1. Lectures 3 1
Well, lectures are back for a while at least How about good 
lectures on popular subjects? Compare the drawing power of 
Marvel's Garden to Marvel Comics to an Octopus' Garden
2. February 3 4
Many thanks to you, Susu and seniors. We really didn't need long 
weekend this month. Plato would be glad we allowed evil to be 
done to us.
3. Magic Flute 3 9
Found out yet you can't sell your useless $16.95 book back to the 
bookstore since Magic Flute won't be on the program next year? 
Found out yet that there are over 100 scores of Don Giovaimi 
along with many recordings of same on many kinds of media in the 
music library we could have used? Isn't it great that the Music 
Archon and the Dean are the same person?
4. Apathy — —
Even when good stuff happens people don't seem to care. Though 
probably 2-3 times as many people saw Mr. Stickney play as go to 
a lecture, that's not saying much. Few people seem to do anything 
on campus. If more people would do the stuff we have now, more 
stuff would start to happen.
5. The on-tlme problem 3 8
This is addressed in greater detail on the next page, but it's worth 
repeating. Many people in many place do things in a fixed amount 
of time. You can too.

weeks on list rank last week
6. The writing problem 3 7
Is anything being done about this? The Moon devoted an entire 
paper to this issue last semester. Much talking has been done 
about the problem (Does anyone else see irony here?) Is anything 
actually being done? Would anyone on the FCI care to foreswear 
his mystical oaths and tell us?
7. The Flu 3 10
Santa Fe has some nasty germs, but SJC has a nasty nurse. 
Unfortunately the nastiness of the nurse is directed at the students. 
If you arrive at her office during the few minutes while she is 
there, you'll find out you're only allowed to have been sick for the 
three previous days, not longer not before. This is why they're 
raising our boarding costs?
8. The Weight Womb
A dirty, smelly, airless room is a great place to work out in, but 
not the greatest place to dance in. Great books, no gym.
9. Housing Over Break ~ -
$50 to live in your dorm room over Spring Break w/no food and 
no services; what are we being charged for, extra wear and tear on 
the floor?
10. The Telephones — ~
Does anyone know of the school has recouped its investment yet 
w/the interesting OAN surcharges? If so, can we get real i^ones 
now, with, think of it, free local calls from our dorms?

Continued from Page 5

tests were not extensive or rigorous 
enough. Among other things, they worry 
that the immersion test has only been 
performed on computer simulations of 
the container, and, while gas build-up 
horn decaying organic material in the 
waste will pressurize TRUPACT, in sev
eral of the tests, the containers were not 
pressurized. The state agency monitoring 
WIPP — the Environmental Evaluation 
Group — has also expressed concern 
about the methods of dealing with pres
sure-causing gas build up inside the con
tainers.

DOE spokespersons have reiterated 
their belief that no accident is likely to 
approach theseverity of conditions of these 
tests. While their projections anticipate 25 
accidents involving waste-carryingtrucks 
in the 25 years WIPP will be receiving 
waste, they forecast not a single breach of

aTRUPACTinthatspan. TheDOE would 
also have the public know that TRU- 
PACTs contents are mostly contaminated 
gloves and clothes, not sludge, powder, 
or any such readily spreading material.

Safe TRUPACT or not, many activists 
and politicians wUl not reconcile them
selves to the idea of nuclear-waste riding 
down one of the busiest, most central 
arteries in Santa Fe. Their great hope has 
been the prospect of a 14-mile by-pass 
around the west-side of the city. The 
Santa Fe Board of Education, among oth
ers, has expressed its desire not to see 
shipments begin until the by-pass is com
pleted. In 1986, the state legislature allot
ted $3 million for the purchase of a right- 
of-way to the land, but funds are lacking 
to begin construction of the road. The city 
has been hoping that Congress will foot 
thebillfbrthe$48 million project. Chances 
that construction will have started, much 
less concluded, before the opening of

WIPP are poor.
The city government, anticipating that 

waste will be rolling down St. Francis, at 
least for a time, has contemplated ways it 
can try to ensure the safety of the enter
prise. Two proposals have been to allow 
waste in the city only between the hours 
of midnight and 6 a.m. and to require that 
the state's Environmental Evaluation 
Group certify the safety of each shipment. 
There is great doubt whether the city has 
the authority to regulate the shipments in 
these ways.

The waste coming through Santa Fe 
will originate exclusively in Los Alamos; 
currently they have 7,5(X) cubic meters of 
trash in their warehouses and landfills. 
It is expected to take ten years for all of it 
to be moved to the caverns in southern 
New Mexico, meaning at least ten years 
of radioactive waste shipments through 
Santa Fe unless something is changed 
soon.
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Next Deadline February 27th
Let's try a little puzzle. What do the following three state

ment have in common?
1. Your lab paper is due in two weeks
2. You have to pass the Algebra test before starting second 
semester of sophomore year
3. The deadline for the next issue of The Moon is February 27. 
The answer? All three are statements that Johimies routinely 
ignore. Why is this? Why are Johnnies so reluctant to perform 
a specific action in an alloted amount of time? Do people really 
kid themselves that they live in sort sort of Platonic world of 
Being where things are unchanging and they are unaffected by 
such pedestrian concern as time? Is it, because in our existen
tialist Johnnie world we reject the concept of soul, yet retain 
Aristotle and thus wind up with logical progressions like: no 
timecan exist without theexistenceofthe soul (Physics223a27}/ 
but there is no soul/ therefore, there is no time/ since time does 
not exist, the concept of doing things "on time" has no meaning 
whatever/ therefore everything I do will be late?

Do we hate Thucydides so much that, since we know he was 
a prompt man (Peloponnesian War IV 106), we all feel com
pelled to be very late? Are we stuck on Wittgenstein's problem

with "the intangibility of the mental state in estimating the time" 
(Philosophical Investigations fr. 608)? Or, perhaps, is it that 
many of us are simply lazy?

Whatever the case, as has been pointed out in The Moon 
before, many people in many places do things in a fixed amount 
of time. All over the world people submit papers, reports, and 
newspaper articles by deadlines; they also pay bills, change the 
oil in their cars, offer hecatombs to Zeus and arrive at work ON 
TIME.

We all know we're better than everyone else; we tell our
selves it all the time (after all, we've read Ptolemy and Lavoisier 
and they haven't). We can probably handle on-timeness. And, 
by the way, if you need to start out slowly (y'know, doing a few 
things on time at first then building up slowly) start with your 
newspaper articles, not something silly like lab papers.

The Moon is constantly looking for articles, small interesting 
drawings and cover art. If you have poems or short stories you 
wish to have published please submit them to Au Verso. If you 
want to do something for The Moon and have time on Tuesday 
nights we'd love to see you in ESL115 at 7.‘00.----- STB

Johnnie Fashion
by Dimitri Seletzky

I was visiting a friend this past Christ
mas break when a curious, even trivial, 
incident made me aware of a certain kind 
of thoughtlessness in myself. THe par
ents of the friends I was visiting live in 
Queens and though they are by no means 
poor, neither are they well off - certainly 
my parents make a great deal more money 
that do they.

At any rate, I was conversing with 
my friend's father after dirmer when for 
some reason our conversation shifted to 
matters of attire. My host made some 
conunent referring to, if I recollect prop
erly, to the tattered jeans partially cover
ing the lower portion of my body, saying 
"I shouldn't wear such clothes... I see it as 
a sign of poverty."

I don't remember his comment hav
ing any particular affect on me then, but it 
returned unbidden to haunt me later, 
bringing with it an uncanny and seem
ingly ungroimded sensation of shame.

nn*Tips
Reflecting upon this sense, I feel it may 
not have been so imgrovmded. My wear
ing of ripped and patched Levies was on 
some level an insult to my materially 
poorer host. It was obvious to him that I 
chose to wear them, that I had, or without 
too much trouble could obtain, decent 
slacks and chose not to do so. It was 
obvious, if for no other reason, because I 
attended an expensive college. Yet, I was 
dressed in a manner which my host pre
ferred not to dress because he knew, or at 
onetime or another had known, the shame 
of the truly poor whose choice is between 
tattered clothes and charity. I recognize 
now that I never have been in such a 
position, and I fear the poverty my host 
referred to was not material poverty, but 
a privation of soul.

The Moon recognizes 
its obligation to be a 
viable forum for the 
concerns of the St. 

John's College com
munity. As such, it 
should be noted that 
the views expressed 
herein do not neces
sarily represent the 

views of the editor or 
the staff.

The Moon is actively 
seeking advertising. 

If you would like your 
add dollars to work 
their hardest,please 

contact 
Dave Jaramillo 

at
983-2004.
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