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letter from an editor 
• greeting gentle reader)

GREETINGS, GENTLE READER • EDDIE KOVSKYI03

° Greetings, Gentle Reader! I hope the winter 

break has allowed you some relaxation and that 

you're ready to face the new semester fighting I I'd 

like to extend a special greeting to the January 

Freshmen as well; Welcome to all of you wisdom 

seekers. Congratulations on beginning the intel-

lectual journey that will in all probability define the 

rest of your lives.

Education and the free flow of information are 

often considered to be the most valued commodi-

ties of modern democratic society. Literacy and 

the ability to analyze and question the dominant 

assumptions of society are traits that have only 

come about in political systems that value individ-

uality and the "happy" life. And as a result of this 

thinking, the suppression of information has most 

often been considered a sure sign of tyranny. A 

democratic society, second in virtue only to Plato's 

Republic, can only maintain itself as long as its cit-

izens take an active interest in maintaining it. As 

soon as the rulers of a democracy (the rulers 

being every citizen inside that society) ignore their 

responsibility, the society quickly degenerates into 

a tyranny. Education becomes unavailable, litera-

cy drops, and information and literature are 

labeled subversive and are quickly suppressed. 

Education and the free flow of information are rare 

gifts that ought to be cherished. Once they are lost 

it is often impossible to regain them.

These democratic gifts of which I speak can 

be found right here in the pages of the Moon. This

paper, though now a double-edged sword of 
journalism and literature, was originally founded 

so that students would have a forum to express 

their opinions and share the information that was 

fundamentally newsworthy concerning all 

aspects of campus life. But this forum, this realiza-

tion of some democratic and perhaps naive ideal, 

is precariously close to a premature demise. This 

is particularly tragic because St. John's, more than 

any other institution, mythical or otherwise, thrives 

on and values above all else the discussion and 

sharing of new ideas. But as we start the new year 

the Moon simply does not have enough manpow-

er to finish the semester and still operate in the 

fall. News contributions last semester were han-

dled almost exclusively by members of the senior 

class and TWO sophomores. Attendance at meet-
ings is rapidly evanescing. (Meetings, with a few 

rare exceptions, are always in the Private Dining 

Room the Monday after the new issue arrives. 
Signs are posted at least a day in advance.) Unless 

there is a dramatic increase in student interest 

from the freshmen and sophomore class this 

semester we will be unable to maintain adminis-

trative responsibilities and still have a writing staff 

next year. Unless this changes over the course of 

the semester there simply WILL NOT be a news-

paper next year. What happens next depends 

entirely on you the student. •
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LETTER TO THE EDITOR FROM: A BROWN

"LITTLE RICH KIDS ON THE HILL" 

ALEXIS BROWN|SF00/EC03/Public Relations Office

On January 25, there was a wonderful article 
in the Albuquerque Journal, written about our 
newly inaugurated president, John Balkcom. Two- 
thirds of the way through the article a student was 
referenced as wanting the college to give more 
funds to financial aid, and to improve recruitment 
in various socio-economic and ethnic back-
grounds. She was quoted as saying, “We have 
mostly privileged, white, upper-middle-class kids 
who come from private and good public schools.” I 
am afraid this statement will over-write the previ-
ous mentions of how 75% of our students are on 
financial aid. Using myself as an example, I attend-
ed elementary and secondary school in the Santa 
Fe public school system (not known for being 
“good”). And, due to the high cost of living in 
Santa Fe, my parents were considered just above 
poverty level with a combined income of less than 
$40K a year. I had 100% of my education paid for 
through financial aid grants and loans, with 2/3 of 
that coming from college issued grants. On top of 
this, I at least partly represent how the campus is 
growing in the diversity of its ethnic grouping, as I 
am a registered Native American. While I was an 
undergraduate I always worked one job, if not two.

And, recently I felt privileged enough to quit 
my second job and still be able to afford attending 
the Eastern Classics Program of the Graduate 
Institute.

I know that my situation was not, and is not 
unique. The majority of students on this campus 
work hard to come to school here, and their fami-
lies sacrifice a lot, just so we can have the oppor-
tunity to participate in an education of unparal-
leled caliber.

Currently, 1 work in the Public Relations 
Department. Working here has given me an 
entirely new view of the college’s mission. Every 
staff member is here in order to promote the edu-
cation given here. Working in advancement, I see 
how difficult at times it is to promote this mission, 
especially in Santa Ee. When I made the decision 
to come to school here, 1 had friends comment 
about me joining the “little rich kids on the hill.” 
The staff at the college have worked very hard to 
change that perception. But when statements are 
made such as the one mentioned in the Journal 
article, it reinforces these preconceived, incorrect 
notions. It stands out at the end of the article, the 
one quote that stands out in the readers’ minds, 
and one they will associate with St. John’s 
College.*

The Marchutz School in Aix-en-Provence, France, is 

offering an art program in collaboration with St. John's 

College for up to fifteen students this coming summer. 

The educational philosophy of this art school is to com-

bine studio practice with seminar discussions about 

great paintings. In 2002, the first year of this new program, 

the workshop will run from June 15 to July 25. The 

curriculum includes fifteen hours each week of instruc-

tion in painting and drawing, two seminars each week on 

art theory and practice, and three full-day visits to other 

sites in southern France to study landscape and archi-

tecture. Three afternoons each week are reserved for 

independent work on projects. When discussing the work 

of such artists as Van Gogh and Cezanne, students will 

experience the same natural beauty of Provence and 

splendor of Aix that inspired these artists.

The program and housing fee for the six-week 

Marchutz School program is $3,575. This fee includes 

instruction, housing with a French family with breakfast

ANNOUNCEMENT: SUMMER ART IN FRANCE

and dinner, site visits, admission to museums, and studio 

materials except for canvas. Group flight arrangements 

from Los Angeles, Chicago, New York, or Miami to 

Marseilles, and returning from Paris, can be made for 

$725. Applications will be available in the Dean's Office in 

January. They will be reviewed by a 

St. John's Tutor who will accompany the 

group, lead the seminar portions of the 

program, and participate in the studio 

work. Students with an interest in art 

practice and theory, regardless of level of 

previous experience, are invited to attend.

The program accommodates all levels of ability, 

since it is primarily aimed at developing stu-

dents' abilities to see and think about images.

Further information about the 

Marchutz School can be found on the web 

at http://www.marchutz.org or in the 

Dean's Office.
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LETTERS TO THE EDITORS FROM: B. LORCH S | PEARSON

THE TAO OF CAO 
BEN LORCH|02

Can anyone explain why the Student Events 
Office has changed its name to the College 
Activities Office? What College Activities are not 
Student Events? Is Brendan responsible for 
‘administration fun-time’? Has our semesterly ‘fun- 
fee’ (check your bill), previously spent on 
Fasching, Oktoberfest, the Film society, the Moon 
and other SEO-organized events, been diverted to 
pay for events organized for the administrators who 
so often call on Brendan and his employees as on 
slaves? Wow, with our student activity fees and our 
parking fees (which you paid, car or no, unless you 
read the small print on your bill), the College must 
be at a peak of financial health. Where’s the new 
dorm. Campus Planning Committee? Oh yeah, we 
need faculty housing more.

1 realize that the name change probably does 
not reflect some new money-grubbing scheme 
dreamed up by the Weigle Shylocks. But then, 
what does it reflect? Do some people find it easier 
to remember the names of qur two nonacademic 
offices, now SAO and CAO, if their names rhyme 
(pronounced “sow” and “cow”)? My objection to 
the change is that it is confusing. If an office’s 
name really matters, it should only be for reason of 
clarity and accessibility, not to satisfy the dean’s 
whim.

This is the clarity the new office names shed 
on campus life: waltzes and films are College activ-
ities, whereas intramural games and the gym are 
Student activities. In short, if food is being served 
at an even, expect an administrator to be there. If 
no food is served, we know the event has been 
planned for students alone.

The confusion caused by the name change is 
much greater than any clarity it produces. It is 
against this confusion that I write this letter, par-
ticularly to January Freshmen and to anyone else 
who hasn’t been here long enough yet to learn this 
for themselves. Above all, I want to warn against 
misconstruing the two names as suggesting that 
Mr. O’Neill’s office is less directly concerned with 
the students’ welfare than the Student Activities 
Office is. Apart from athletic activities, anything 
fiin that happens on campus or for the student 
body is the work of SEO, CAO, or whatever you 
want to call it. All the dances, parties, hints, clubs, 
concerts, plays, ski trips and monster truck rallies 
(if you missed the last one, there’s another in

February) would not happen without Brendan, 
Jess, Tim, Emma, and everyone else who works in 
that office. Every time a table is placed outside of 
the Great Hall, two of the SEO workers have gone 
down to Peterson and put it there. Even these 
pages, our sole platform for expressing opinions 
about campus life (as anyone who has recently 
tried to have a productive conversation with our 
Dean or Assistant Dean knows) completely 
depend on Mr. O’Neill’s efforts for their publica-
tion. Every student-initiated project that comes to 
fruition succeeds only because of SEO’s assistance. 
I am sad that students ar no longer associated with 
Mr. O’Neill’s office in name, but I hope that it will 
not prevent you from using Brendan and his office 
as the resource they are.

With all due respect. Student Activities is a 
big name for the gym, intramurals and rafting trips. 
If “the gym” is too small-sounding a name to justi-
fy the number of people who work there, couldn’t 
we call them “Athletics” instead? •

FOR WHAT IT'S WORTH 
STEVE PEARSON|SF96/EC02

As a member and former head of the Student 
Instruction Committee in the mid-90s, I enjoyed 
reading Erin Hanlon’s article on the current issues 
being discussed, and seeing how some issues have 
changed and others have remained on the table. 
(We had problems with differences in manuals too, 
but for us the issues were the Freshman Greek and 
Junior Electromagnetism manuals.) From my own 
experience with the SIC, I’d like to comment on 
two of the issues mentioned in Hanlon’s article: 
Freshman Chorus and Tutorial Lengths.

As I understand it. Freshman Chorus in Fe 
actually used to be, as in Annapolis, a full year. 
But, in addition to the problem of the JFs getting 
only one semester, Mr. Cave found the group too 
unruly—and having been both a Freshman Chorus 
assistant and a Sophomore Music assistant, I know 
this to be a real problem both from personal expe-
rience and from first-person testimony (people 
coming to class stoned, students lighting magne-
sium flares in class, etc.). Hence Mr. Cave split the 
Freshman into two semesters, and then further 
divided each semester’s class into three smaller 
groups based on musical experience. This way we 
could devote more time to teaching theory to 
those with no music experience, while allowing 
those with plenty of experience the opportunity to

CONilNUEO ON P5
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INTERNATIONAL STUDENTS AT ST. JOHN'S • LUKE WASHBURN|04

“Approximately six percent of Johnnies are 
designated as “international students,” according 
to the Admissions Office information booklet for 
foreign prospective students. In order to “foster a 
lively exchange of ideas in the class discussions, 
the college enrolls a diverse student population 
and welcomes applications from international stu-
dents.” However, these students have a few more 
hurdles to clear than a typical domestic applicant 
in order to gain admission and succeed in the pro-
gram: the barriers of language and financial aid. 1 
recently spoke with the Assistant Director of 
Admissions, Matt Johnston, about the differences 
in the application process for foreign applicants. 
“For an international student, the greatest obstacle 
is frequently money,” Mr. Johnston said. “We want 
to know in the beginning whether a student has 
the funds to make attendance possible. The col-
lege can provide up to sixty-five percent of the cost 
of attendance to international students, which 
comes out to about as much as we would ever grant 
to a domestic student.” However, international 
students are not eligible for many loans and grants 
commonly available to domestic students. Foreign 
applicants are required to submit a preliminary 
application form in order to verify not only their 
ability to fund a St. John’s education, but also to 
demonstrate their English language ability. “If 
English is not their first language, or if it is not 
obvious that they’re proficient in English, we 
require scores from the Test of English as a Foreign 
Language (TOEFL),” said Mr. Johnston. However, 
unlike many U.S. colleges and universities, St.

John’s does not require a minimum score on the 
TOEFL for admission. “There are numbers that 
the director of admissions is more comfortable 
with, but I suspect it’s because we want to look at 
the whole applicant rather than just at a number,” 
added Mr. Johnston. Once a foreign student final-
ly arrives on campus as a matriculating freshman, 
they find themselves in somewhat of a sink-or- 
swim atmosphere. “For the most part,” Johnston 
stated, “they face the normal difficulties that a stu-
dent would have at St. John’s.” However, if a for-
eign student has difficulties with the program, no 
extra help is formally available. “There are some 
tutors who are more attentive to the needs of stu-
dents of unusual backgrounds than others,” said 
Mr. Johnston. According to the booklet of infor-
mation for prospective international students, 
“because both of St. John’s campuses are small, 
cohesive, and supportive communities, there is no 
separate office designated for international student 
services.” Ultimately, matriculating foreign stu-
dents have a challenge ahead of them. They face 
the exact same program as domestic students, with 
the added obstacles of language and cultural differ-
ences. Mr. Johnston summed up this challenge, as 
well as the challenge of judging the ability of a for-
eign applicant to handle the program: “You’ll 
know whether you’ll be able to keep up by being in 
the classes with other students. I’ve seen interna-
tional students who don’t speak English as their 
first language make great strides in their first year 
here, and I’ve seen others struggle.” •

LETTER TO THE EDITOR FROM: S. PEARSON
CONTiNUEC FROM P-i

hone their skills. Could the major problem there-
fore be that the Fe Freshman simply do not take 
the class seriously enough, so that the tutors sim-
ply cannot control the entire class for an entire 
year? Are the Annapolitans as rowdy during 
Chorus as we are? Do we need to institute multiple 
sections of Frosh Chorus?

As for the length of tutorials, my experience 
as an undergrad was that people who had been on 
both campuses were pretty clearly divided on the 
issue: some felt that 90 minutes was way too long

for class, while others felt that the discussion was 
often just starting to come together at the 70- 
minute mark, so that the extra 20 minutes are 
extremely valuable. This is perhaps a matter of 
taste. And besides, we all know that good discus-
sions can fly by well past the 2-hour mark, while 
bad discussions seem like eternity after only 45 
minutes. Perhaps a compromise is in order? Make 
classes on both campuses 80 minutes, with a 10- 
minute break in-between? •

(05)
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registration ivas a debacle)

WHAT'S WRONG WITH OUR REGISTRAR? ■ THOM BARRYI03

° Registration was a debacle—a total break-
down. Every single student was ordered, upon pain 
of a thirty-dollar fine, to register on Monday the 
14th. This was, of course, also the first day of class-
es and, for many, the day filled with the most class-
es. So students, faced with fines and other penal-
ties on the one hand or missing class on the other, 
chose to miss class and stand in line at registration. 
Students stood in lines that were often an hour 
long, sometimes just to be told to go to another 
office and wait in line again. The best one could 
hope for after the wait was the quick and simple 
signature on his form that would allow him to get 
on with his day, or, in some cases, to catch the end 
of the class he had missed.

The reason for this rigmarole was entirely 
ambiguous to the students who were compelled to 
participate in it. This complete lack of under-
standing manifested itself in a palpable anger and 
dissatisfaction with Weigle, particularly with the 
Office of the Registrar. The particular discontent 
with this office was the result of a semester filled 
with unexplained maneuvers by the registrar that 
had students switching class times and classrooms 
throughout the week, switching classrooms at the 
semester, having don rags at impossible times and 
occasionally in the absence of one or more tutors, 
having no classes Wednesday, and, in too many 
cases, having four classes in a single day. In an 
effort to make sense of the Registrar’s antics this 
year, I went to that office to try to get some 

answers.
What I learned definitely cleared some things 

up, though, it must be said, not everything. First of 
all, most of the complex scheduling issues are the 
result of a solution to a simple but ubiquitous prob-
lem; a shortage of facilities. As many will remem-
ber, some classes were held from 4:00 to 5:30 last 
year, a solution quite unpopular with both students 
and faculty. This year, in the effort to keep the 
total number of tutorials per day to four (9:00, 
10:30, 1:00, and 2:30) Mr. Gino Thomas, tutor, 
suggested the current method of scheduling. Thus, 
by switching class times and locations throughout 
the week, there are fewer empty rooms throughout 
the day, which means that more classes are being 
held, which means that no one has a 4:00 tutorial.

This also explains, to a certain degree, the 
Don Rag confusion. The improved schedule leaves 
few gaps in either class times or classroom spaces in 
which to gather tutors and a student; also, because 
of the complexities of the schedule, finding times

in which all the necessary tutors are available is 
incredibly difficult. Unfortunately, as many found 
out, sometimes the feat of correctly scheduling the 
EX)n Rag turned out to be an impossible one.

The uneven distribution of classes among days 
is due, in part, to the faculty meeting that occurs 
once a month on Wednesday afternoon; this 
blocks out an entire month’s worth of classes at 
that time, as do other tutor meetings at different 
times. It seems that, in general, scheduling on 
Wednesday was intended by the registrar to be 
lighter than the rest of the week, and ended up 
being even lighter than expected. This, in turn, 
resulted in four heavier days and, for some lucky 
students, the exciting four-class day (expressly for-
bidden in the student handbook; see page 40).

It is widely recognized that the registrar, Mr. 
Gene Carson, is new to the unique office at St. 
John’s, and that quite a difficult learning curve 
faces someone in his position. And yet, the frus-
tration and dissatisfaction of the students does not 
seem so much to be with individual mistakes and 
problems, some of which are mentioned here, but 
with a more general lack of communication and 
accord between themselves and the body of 
Weigle, perhaps most especially with the Office of 
the Registrar because its workings so greatly affect 
their daily lives as students. This is an issue which 
can certainly be addressed in conjunction with the 
particular challenges facing the registrar, but 
which need not be contingent upon their immedi-
ate resolution. Justifiable blunders from the regis-
trar need not obstruct the necessary aim to 
improve student-registrar relations, and we must-
n’t wait around for things to get easier before we 
institute a change.

I do not wish by any means to be an apologist 
for the registrar, and yet I also do not wish to be 
unnecessarily harsh. I point this out because it 
might be the most helpful attitude. The current 
conditions demand a change; we are, as Mr. 
Carson himself pointed out to me, “in a crisis situ-
ation.” Indeed, it was not only students who were 
frazzled by registration; nearly every office and offi-
cer in Weigle seemed thinly-spread and dissatis-
fied. Something must be done. There is no endur-
ing reason why students ought to feel they are gen-
erally at odds with the registrar, or, for that matter, 
with any other of the administrative offices. To 
accomplish what needs to be accomplished will 
demand the cooperation of the students as well as 
an extensive reform of the Office of the Registrar

CONriNUEU ON p-;4
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FOR PEOPLE WHO
<m£e6i^ 2002

Y WRITE DIRTY POETRY

ROBERT MORRIS-Oh, A1y/ What couplets have 1 done?!! GUS BUTHMAH-Two Dirty Haikus

JOEY CHERNIU- Dirty Haiku

JULIANA CORONA—Amofoijs Declaration
/

JANE MURRAY-Uufft/ecf KRISTIN MAY-Jeff’s Big Adventure

DREW THRASH-Smut in Trimeter

&econd ~

CAROLYN CERF-UntWed
CHRISTIAN BLOOD-Four Dirty Latin Poems

ANNA PERLEBERG~Not Dirty Poetry

TIM SPARKMAN-; Am a Dirty Man

AMOROUS DECLARATION ■ JULIANA CORONAI02

Mr. Duvall, you know little of the subtle fire 

within me burning for you. Your hair the color of 

honey, your dark glasses, your timid smile—all of 

these 1 desire. When 1 think of you in the 

evening, those thoughts warm me to sleep—to 

dream of you. You move close to me in those 

dreams, and 1 close to you—the sweetness of it 

all. Yet, when 1 awake, 1 am not thrust beneath 

your clothing, where 1 am able to feel the beats of 

your heart or a fire burning also for me. Touching 

you would be enough, it would be the best. 

When that moment comes, 1 would be able to

?)fLonAiewt tu conruMA ie, Jeu.

en moi <fui ii/ui£e. jiou/i toi. SeA 

cAa Ccux  ia couSeuA 3u mief, teA luneZteA 

o^AcuAeA, ton Aouzize timi3e-—-je ^Seuoc tout 

<x£a. <£oiACfue Ja  jienAe a toi ie Aoh, ceA- 

jAenACAA-to mA S<iAAuiAnt jxouA m en-

3out Uz----et jiouA ZA^AZ 3a toi. Su ^ienA

tout jizocOtA 3a moi 3anA CAA-zA^AA-ia, aZ Ja  

HenA tout jazo c Aa 3a toi—£3. 3ouc au z  

3a tout ca So . SncozA, <juan3 ja  m a Qaa Ma , 

jA UA mAtA juiA ma main au-3AAAonA 3a tAA 

^AtAmAntA, ou jA J3AUX Aentiz (eA ^o Ma - 

mAntA 3a ton caeuz aZ un ^au  <fui £zu £a  

J3AMZ moi auAAi. toucfiAZ tA AAzait 

oAAA^, if AAzait fa mAiffeuzA 3aa  cfoAeA. 

Quan3 ce tnofncnZ 'Olent, jxou/i/iai6> jxoit/t 

ftt Cfi3<yunlt- ai£zncieuAementf juju/t a/^oi/t

<fuc 3e 'te^^eA 3e tal.

silently sleep, to have more than dreams of you.
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dirty poetry contest 2002 
| honorable m
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JEFF'S BIG ADVENTURE ■ KRISTIN MAY & HEATHER SKEENI05

Jeff’s Big Adventure
Kristin May (05) and Heather Skeen (05)

Innocent Jeff got lost one day 
In the middle of downtown Santa Fe 
He wandered upon a construction site 
Hoping for directions to guide him right

He saw a great burly man with eyes aflame 
Jeff thought, “Hey, that’s the guy with Diet Coke fame!” 
“Hey mister,” Jeff asked, “can you help me find my way?” 
The man put down his drill and proceeded then to say

“I’ll help you if I can, but you’ll need some luck.
You can start by helping me with this raised crane.”
Jeff stared blankly a moment, his heart filled with fear 
“No thanks,” he said pausing, “I’ll just ask this guy here.”

DIRTY HAIKU ■ JOEY CHERNILA|02

Slide down your fat slope 
cum brickhouse, heliotrope 

squeegee my ass, yo

Man number two was working with his big machinery 
It was the largest one in the yard that Jeff could see 
“Hey kid,” he said,” hand me your pile driver.”
Then Jeff did quickly flee

He had had enough of this silliness and tomfoolery 
He had learned an important lesson that you shall now see 
don’t get lost in Santa Fe, or with your virtue you will pay

TWO DIRTY HAIKUS ■ GUS BUTHMANI03

it’s hard to talk bitch 
with a dick in yo’ mouth 
so keep on suckin’

you smoked your damn tooth 
cause you thought it was a rock 
you dirty ass ho

SMUT IN TRIMETER • DREW THRASHI05

My love is lovely, but 
turns out that she’s a slut.
In someone else’s bed 
my love was giving head, 
yet still I’ll love bequeeth 
once she has brushed her teeth.

(08)



___________________________________ UNTITLED • JANE MURRAYI05

thus onto the bed we tumbleweed caress gripping 

sloping covers collapse and envelop our trelace embrace 
sliding and hoping, groping, bitingcrying and growling out 

breathing and moaning, sending menacing turbulence into 

the bed frames, shaking and lurchinginto each other 

spine-tingling ecstasy, really reeling with the feeling 

lips pulling finger tips palms pressing breasts 
hands upon hips, burrowing around waists, wrapping down thighs 

screams, dreamily she sighsashis tongue slips across her clit 

pressing lightspeed lashing tightly igniting spasms hassum 

dripping sipping delight he plunges in and grirrs

UNTITLED • CAROLYN CERF|05

Mess me up, daddy 
Loosen the hair from my head 
While yours in bedazzlement 
Rises to the height of my glory.
But not yours yet, daddy;
Not yours until the 
Dew on your grass blade at dawn 
Is coaxed and the midnight 
Has been conquered by our lust.
Et en niqueant.
Nos corpses sont reunifi& par 
Notre desire de la chair,
Et de le fait que c’est impossible que 
Nous sommes gaves 
De ton martelant dans 
Ma peau—et dans mon ame

(09)

dirty poetry contest 2002 
| runners-up)



rt

"O

oa>

NOT DIRTY

o

O)
Crtrt

ootNj

POETRY • ANNA PERLEBERGI02
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The anticipation was starting to get to me. 
It had been so long, I didn’t know if I could 
stand it anymore... and then I walked into 
Peterson on an ordinary errand and there it was, 
the latest issue of the Moon, spread out before 
me, ink glistening as though it were still wet and 
would come off, sticky, on my fingers. A small 
moan escaped my lips as I slid a copy off the pile, 
I couldn’t wait to get inside. I peeled back the 
cover slowly, longingly, burning with need; what 
delights awaited me within its smooth, milk- 
white pages? Delights aplenty, it turned out. As 
I flipped through its pages faster and faster, my 
excitement grew with every article; poetry, 
prose, rants all added to the building tension 
that made my breath come in short gasps and my 
eyes grow glassy. By page 12, I thought nothing 
could be better than the preceding pieces, but 
then, oh, then, oh God, then, I reached the bot-
tom of page 13. There, in a curvy, supple, sans- 
serif font, was my name in print; but not as 
author, as it has usually appeared. No, it was part 
of a list of four students specifically enjoined not 
to enter the Moon’s dirty poetry contest. 
Unimaginable, rippling amusement filled me as 
the impact of being ranked with such lubricious 
luminaries as Christian Blood thrust home. I 
threw my head back as scream after scream of 
busting joy ripped through my entire body. 
Then, spent, I considered how best to respond to 
this high honor; this letter is the humble 
result.Thank you, Tim Sparkman; being includ-
ed on the short list of St. John’s Dirtiest was truly 
the climax of my college career.

-Anna Perleberg

I AM A DIRTY MAN ■ TIM SPARKMAN|02

Perched upon the porcelain throne
my naked

ness
confounds
things separately jurisdicted 
defectation with creation 
(or the practicing 
thereto) 
sensation
signing oath to either 
smooth constricted passage 
shape
in grown protrusion 
pleasure abandoned particularly 
either side 
inducing
imagery of the invitingly open
inspiring
in this end
frustration for a lack of flexibility.

(10)



______________________________ "OH, MY! WHAT COUPLES HAVE I DONE?" • ROBERT

EXPLANATORY NOTE: It 03016 up ill Conversation that some more vulgar folk might construe this poem to contain sug-
gestions of lewd images. It was suggested that I enter this into the opening in the dirty poetry contest I assent-
ed as long as people understand that only the most upright and upstanding thoughts were in my head when I 
composed this poem. I was pondering my deep and penetrating admiration of virtuous young ladies of faith, 
which comes despite my inability to understand their moral foundation, when I could scarce contain the urge 
to grasp my pen firmly and to set my hand in motion. A veritable fountain of words burst forth from the tip of my 
pen and became affixed to the page.

EXPLANATORY NOTE TO THE EXPLANATORY NOTE: It has been further brought to my attention that some might construe the 
above note to suggest lewd themes. I was shocked and appalled to learn this. But to avoid further suggestion 
of impropriety I shall. Dear Reader, withdraw from this intercourse immediately and leave you to pleasure your-
self with the poem.

I fear the unmetered couplets that I have done 
Shall demonstrate my inexperience to everyone 
But 1 have a strong desire to exptess to thee 
A dark secret that notmally 1 hold up close to me

Seeing these visitors in a debauched land 
So straight, stiff, and upright they stand 
The path they take is unknown to me 
Following the fleshy guide of the three

So flushed and full of a life not theirs alone 
My swollen secret desite finds an admirable home 
But tempting me with such soft and inviting form 
They beckon down a path that would be oh so watm

Seeking from this burning desire at least some rest 
1 plunge through that dense entangling fotest 
Thtusting through resistance 1 emerge with completion and release 
However pouring out myself to this end does not grant peace

1 do my best to demonsttate worldly satisfaction 
But spiritually they won’t give any reaction 
And 1 remain unable to ptopetly sway them 
Even with vigorous concerted actions of my pen

And with this placidity they shrivel my stoic virtue 
Asking, “what but this love could be eternally true?”
But, for the task, 1 know my piety is not great enough 
Because these judges of Love can be exttemely rough

One, perhaps, will overlook the prominence of my uprightness 
Thinking that 1 will someday become worthwhile to bless 
But perhaps 1 have found the truth of their superstition 
And 1 will be content to struggle in my lower position

(11)
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FOUR DIRTY LATIN POEMS I TRANSLATIONS ■ CHRISTIAN BLOOD |02
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NOTE FROM TRANSLATOR: While Mr. Sparkman capriciously excluded me from the Moon's dirty poetry contest, I shall 
not sit idly and allow my own vulgar voice to go unheard. Rather than composing my own dirty verse, I have 
translated some very dirty Roman poetry. The first poem, by Catullus, is a response to his critics (try this in your 
Don Rag response, heh heh heh). The other eight are from Martial, whose epigrams could be thought of as the 
gossip columns of Rome. Rest assured, I have not made my translations any dirtier than the Latin warrants. In 
fact, with Martial, there were a few I did not have the gall to render. If intrigued or titilated, all of Martial's works 
have been retranslated in three Loeb volumes. On the whole, Catullus was not a dirty poet, but his corpus 
nonetheless warrants a look. And seniors, isn't it nice to know that thousands of years before Baudelaire made 
us squirm in class, school boys in Rome had plenty to squirm about.
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Catullus: Carmen XVI 
Pedicabo' ego vos et irrumabo,

Aureli pathice et cinaede Furi,

Qui me ex versiculis meis putastis,

Quod sunt mollliculi, parum pudicum. 

Nam castum esse decet pium poetam 

Ipsum, versiculos nihil necessestd 

Qui turn denique habent salem ac leporem, 

Si sunt molliculi ac parum pudici 

Et quod pruriat incitare possum,

Non dico pueris, sed his pilosis,

Qui duros nequeunt movere lumbos.

Vos, quod milia multa basiorum 

Legistis, male me marem putatisi 

Pedicabo ego vos et irrumabo.

Bertd over and take it, get ready to gag,

Aurelius the pillow'biter, tunnePthroated Furius,

You who claim that I am over the top

Because you've read a few of my envebpe-pushing poems?

Oh yes—the poet must be a prude.

While his poems can go for it.
Why, they’re good only when they get us hot and bothered. 

Get us up with their naughtiness.

And I don’t mean just schoolboys,

But hirsute studs with cocks too huge to stay hard.

You’ve read about my many thousands of kisses.

Thus you think I always pby for the pink team?

Fine. Bend over and take it, get ready to gag.
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Quod pectus, quod crura tibi, quod bracchia vellis. 

Quod cincta est brevibus mentub tonsa pilis.

Hoc praestas, Labiene tuae-quis nescit?-amicae. 

Cui praestas, culum quod, Labiene, pilas?

You shave your chest, arms and legs till their smooth 
And even pluck your cock’s circb of pubes.

And all this, Labinus, you insist is for the benefit of your lass 

Fine and all, but then, for whom do you shave your ass?'

VI. 23
Stare iubis semper nostrum tibi, Lesbia, penem: 

Crede mihi, non est mentub quod digitus.

Tu licet et manibus bbndis et vocibus instes,
Te contra facies imperiosa tua est.

Lesbb, always you order my cock to stand tall: 
But a cock is no extra finger at all.

Talk sweetly and grope, urge and seduce.

But still it’s your face that works agairtst you.

IX.21

Artemidorus habet puerum sed vindidit agrum; 

Agrum pro puero Calliodorus habet.

Die uter ex istis melius rem gesserit, Aucte; 
Artemidorus amat, Calliodorus arat.

Artemidorus has a boy but has sob his fieb; 

Calliodorus has a fieb instead of a boy.

So you wanna know who got the better deal? 

Artemidorus plows, Calliodorus plows.'

' Pedicare, "to forcefully sodomize," and irrumare, "to force one to perform 
fellatio," were originally terms for humiliating things a warrior might do to 
his captive. By Catullus' time they were emasculating insults or threats, 
comparable in tone to "squeal like a piggy."

’ Lines 5 and 6 deliver the poem's serious message, questioning the truths 
that art might reveal about the artist. Until 1995, the Loeb Catullus trans-
lated only these two lines, omitting the rest of the poem. Chrisbna 
Kalkavage, an Annapolis tutor, recalls that Latin texts used by British 
schoolboys did not omit the dirty lines, but rendered them into Italian

rather than English. Thus, inspiration for generations of Englishmen to 
learn Italian.

’Martial, nor any major Latin poet with whom I am familiar, rhymed. 
However, as the meter used in Latin poetry is not reproducable in English, 
I have made many of the lines rhyme in order to give a sense of the struc-
ture of which the original verse did emit.

* cf Sophocles, Antigone, "My son has other fields to plow."



JOHNNY LOVE STORY: A ROMANCE IN MANY DEMENTIA • CATHY GABCIAI03

A few words on Colin: Colin was from Ohio and 
was a rather handsome guy. He had had his share of 
serious and not'Soserious girlfriends. Around here, he 
was a hit. He had that rare combination of looks and 
brains with an undeveloped vanity that made him one 
of the chillest guys I knew. I sometimes envied his 
straightforward way with the ladies, but I did not envy 
the emptiness he carried. He was never sure if girls 
liked him because he was a stallion or if because he was 
a genuinely cool guy. He tried to fill that hole with girls 
in his bed, making his situation only worse. He would' 
n't listen to anything I'd tell him about this subject, and 
I think deep doim, he preferred to try to fill that hole 
and fail.

Colin, my untrusted, younger friend, was an 
RA, so I was able to peruse his shopping list. 1 
found out her name.

Her name is Rio and she dances on the sand, just 
like a river twisting through a dusty land.

1 also asked around about her. She wasn’t a 
freshman, and as it turned out, she was a returning 
student. She was a sophomore, had started in 
Annapolis, and because one of her friends there 
had OD’d, she felt that Santa Fe would be a nice 
place to escape the weight of her guilt. This, of 
course, was all hearsay. Her eyes lacked the despair 
that friends of attempted suicides tend to have, so 
1 figured that she just hated Annapolis and didn’t 
want to go back to those assholes. So she came to 
us; new, different assholes.

1 couldn’t verify any of these things 1 had 
heard about her, since 1 still lacked the balls to talk 
to her. Meanwhile, 1 was still in my comfortable 
relationship with Amber. 1 fantasized about Rio as 
1 slept next to Amber. In fact, 1 have done this 
with every girl 1 have since ever slept with. None 
of these girls have ever known I’ve done this. Rio 
knew because 1 told her; 1 told her the first day 1 
ever slept next to her. This is how she dominated 
me. My Venus in Furs wore jeans.

1 began to get teal sick of Amber. I think the 
worst part of the whole thing was that we never 
argued. We passed this idyllic time in our dorm 
rooms, lying in bed reading together. We’d sit next 
to each other in the dining hall, making everyone 
else at the table feel sick whenever we’d address 
each other in our cutesy voices and call each other 
“honeybear” and shit like that. Of course, 1 was 
getting great sex on a regular basis, but 1 just was- 
n’t satisfied. Amber was just too predictable and

unconfrontational. I needed more drama in my life 
to cure this horrible ennui.

A semester of this agony passed, and eventual-
ly I ditched Amber. There was some moderate 
drama, and Amber’s friends decided 1 was a total 
jerk. TTiat did not stop one of her best friends from 
hitting on me the following week. I had always 
thought she was a bitch, so 1 slept with her. I had 
nothing to lose, since Amber already thought 1 was 
an asshole. Since 1 didn’t particularly like either of 
them, 1 thought that 1 might as well entertain 
myself with them. Out of nothing but shear malice, 
1 thought Amber should hold resentment not only 
at me, but at one of her best friends too. Really, I 
did Amber a favor, since 1 exposed Danielle as 
what she really was: a conniving, self-gratifying 
bitch. Danielle didn’t give a shit that Amber was 
still not over me, or that it would have made an 
uncomfortable situation. She only heard I made 
Amber come every time 1 went down on her, and 
that’s all she cared about. When Amber found out 
Danielle and 1 had been sleeping together, she got 
really pissed at Danielle. “1 expected as much from 
him, but you!” and such and such. Danielle did me 
a favor, too: she ensured that 1 would never speak 
to Amber again. Oh, sure, seminar was a little awk-
ward, but everyone else thought Amber was just 
being petty. “You can’t dismiss everything John 
says just because you think he’s a dick,” they’d tell 
her. Oh, that made me sleep peacefully at night. As 
soon as Amber and Danielle ceased talking to each 
other in any capacity, 1 let Danielle go. She wasn’t 
too happy about it. Oh, and know what makes me 
sleep even better at night? 1 never brought 
Danielle to climax.

I think I've bored you long enough with the details 
about my malice, cowardice and inability to communi-
cate with the fairer sex. You probably think all these 
details are unrelated to Rio. In a way, of course, you're 
right. In a fatalistic way. I've accepted that all I do is 
intertwined with all I've done, am doing and am yet to 
do. Did I get the balls to talk to her or not? I did not. 
Rio spoke to me first.

1 had two reasons for frequenting the library. 
First, I was able to get all my work done, and at the 
same time avoid all the people 1 didn’t want to see. 
Some of these people would inevitably show up at 
the library, but as some of you may know, it is very 
easy to ignore people at the library. Your body lan-
guage can be modified from “Leave me alone. I’m

CfiNTiNUft ON F 25
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MS. CORONA GOES TO INAUGURATION ■ JULIANA CORONAI02

°It has been a little over a year since the coh 
lege community was introduced to John Balkcom 
as the new president of our college, but this past 
weekend we were finally able to make it official. 
Mr. Balkcom’s inauguration was postponed in the 
wake of the September 11th tragedy, and while 
there were a number of grumbles about the date 
that was set, in the end 1 think everything turned 
out all right. Mr. Balkcom has now become the 5th 
president of “the campus in the west,” or so the 
Santa Fe campus was sometimes called this week-
end, and not to my recollection has a president 
been so involved with the student body. 1 have 
only been here for John Agresto’s term, but it does 
seem that Mr. Balkcom’s energy and enthusiasm 
have bridged some of the chasm between the stu-
dents and Weigle Hall. Still, allow me to recap the 
inaugural events as 1 happened upon them.

MEETING OF THE BVG
The meeting of the Board was the main rea-

son this weekend was chosen for the re-scheduling 
of the inauguration. “The board was already going 
to be here, and we wanted the inauguration to be 
when students were in session, so why not have it 
this weekend?” appeared to be the thought process. 
1 have never met the board before, nor did 1 know 
that they came out every January to have a meet-
ing, so when Margaret O’Dell asked me to speak 
about my experience with the placement office 1 
was a little nervous. However, 1 had a wonderful 
time and learned so much from the meeting with 
the alumni and visiting parts of the board. To my

pleasant surprise these alumni in high places were 
not stuffy or snobby: they were grown-up Johnnies. 
They still talked in the same way, they discussed 
issues in a seminar style—they just bathed, wore 
nice clothes, and had careers. After the meeting, 
they thanked the participants profusely, they chat-
ted with us, and when I saw them around campus, 
they would say hello or do the smile and nod that 
I give to my colleagues. During the meeting, it hit 
me that St. John’s will never leave me: no matter 
where 1 go, or what friends 1 take up with, 1 will 
still be a Johnny. The entire weekend provides 
such epiphanies for me as 1 met various alumni, 
chairs, and the dean and president of Annapolis. 
As a side note: Alumni would love to talk with you 
and help you out, so don’t be afraid before or after 
St. John’s to talk about where they are and how 
they got there.

THE INAUGURATION:
Now, 1 have seen and heard a couple of inau-

gurations, but nothing compares to an inaugura-
tion Johnny style. So many people were on the 
stage representing various parts of the college com-
munity, and most of them spoke in some capacity. 
The majority of the Inauguration was speaking, 
addressing the hope and concern that comes with 
choosing a new leader. In the audience were tutors, 
friends, staff. Board Members, alumni (I saw Matt 
Lippert and Ian Mullet), and students... oh wait... 
no, there were hardly any students! Where were 
you guys? I was planning to take time out of my day 
to attend for the same reason Cathy Garcia (03)

CONTINUFD or: p!5

WHAT'S WRONG WITH OUR REGISTRAR? • THOM BARRY|03
CCNTIfJIJtn FROM P6

and every office that had a hand in mucking up our 
first day of classes.

The philosophies and mechanics of registra-
tion must be completely reviewed, not only by the 
registrar, but also by all the offices involved. It 
must be made clear why second semester registra-
tion is necessary at all (in Annapolis it is not) and 
what it needs to include. Does the treasurer’s office 
need to see every person? Does every person need 
to register on the same class-filled day? Must the 
only available hours in which to complete the reg-
istration be the very hours in which more than a 
few students are entirely tied up with tutorials? 
The list of questions need not continue here.

Immediate reform is not possible and it would 
be counter-productive to pretend that it were. 
Instead, I would challenge not only the Office of 
the Registrar, but also the treasurers and the finan-
cial aid offices to restructure so that they are serv-
ing the students instead of working against them 
and, it seems, against one another. As long as the 
students are willing to help and to communicate, I 
think that the offices in Weigle can begin to serve 
us as students and not as mere customers. Then, 
instead of wasting time standing in lines to pur-
chase our semester we can use our energy in the 
classroom, which is, after all, what we pay for. •

(14)



MS. CORONA GOES TO INAUGURATION • JULIANA CORONA|02
CONTiNUED FROM ?14

expressed: “I love Balkcom! Why would anyone 
not come?” It was embarrassing that the huge sec-
tion reserved for students was mainly filled with 
friends and townies. When Balkcom asked for a 
show of hands from each class, it was humiliating 
to see five or seven, at most, hands were raised. 
Some claim that they thought the inauguration 
was later, others I saw heading down when the 
whole thing was over and to munch on the great 
reception spread. But come on guys: how many 
notices, including an invitation, were in your mail-
boxes or on campus, how many voice mail mes-
sages did you receive regarding the inauguration? 
The only thing that I did not erase or throw away 
was the invitation I received, to remind me of 
when and where the inauguration was. It was out-
right pathetic of the student body not to show 
when so many people spoke of the energy John 
Balkcom has with regard to the students of this 
college. For us not to show that same energy by 
attending the official welcome and induction of 
our new leader was an embarrassment.

There were some great speeches that students 
missed, especially the ones by students and faculty. 
The event felt like nice roast of Balkcom, there 
were kind and hopeful words that spoke to a 
Johnny because Johnnies presented these words. I 
took extensive notes on some of the important 
points, though most my notes are illegible due to 
my horrible handwriting. Dean Levine spoke to 
the ‘promise and optimism that comes with new 
beginnings’ and the ‘more glorious day inside’ the 
gym that afternoon. Leah Wilcox (03) spoke of the 
unlearning that takes place at our college, and that 
President Balkcom has unlearned the vices of his 
office. Mr. Cornell was hilarious when he said that 
President Balkcom, among all of the great books, 
most resembles Goethe’s Faust. Balkcom has an 
energy comparable to a child at play, an image in 
the introduction to the drama, and Mr. Cornell 
was proud that one of his students had risen to 
high office. The continual theme concerned how 
we as a community should listen to one another, 
and how listening enables us to learn from each 
other. Another theme was President Balkcom’s 
amazing energy, and the genuine friendship that 
he gives. President Balkcom in his inaugural 
address compared himself to the mouse leading a 
camel from the poem by Rumi. The words ‘listen, 
keep silent, try to be an ear, speak only to ask for

explanation’ exhibits what sort of president John 
Balkcom plans to be: he wants to listen, he wants 
to learn from the students that draw him to the 
position of college leader. Balkcom is also listening 
to the faculty, to find ways to satisfy their needs, 
and to the city of Santa Fe, who would like us to 
‘come off the hill’ and to be involved with them as 
a community. President Balkcom said he has plen-
ty, and most importantly, that we as a community 
have plenty. “Plenty of what?” you ask. Well, that 
is hard to say, but I have a sense of what he meant. 
It might better for those who were absent to ask 
President Balkcom what he believes we have plen-
ty of and how we will use this wealth to be a bet-
ter college.

THE INAUGURAL BALL:
TTie inaugural ball was a great time. Almost 

everyone came out for the ball, dressed elegantly 
and ready for a good time. The atmosphere was 
lovely, tables with little candles, great refresh-
ments, a gallery of Balkcom-themed art (good job. 
Drew, on the puppet) in the SCR, and the ‘real’ 
party in the JCR (where the alcohol was, quite 
packed and smoky). It was amazing, most of all, to 
see the seniors, who like myself had not bathed for 
awhile, looking gorgeous, glamorous, and glowing 
for their senior dinners. I must say the senior class 
“cleans up real nice” when necessary.

Now there was only one thing that could have 
made the evening better: the dancing. First of all, 
whoever hired the band needs to stop calling them. 
They were here for Fasching last year and were 
horrible. It is not that they cannot play or sing, but 
they are so painfully slow. Many people asked the 
question “is it a waltz or something that I can 
swing to?” The problem with the Little Big Band is 
that they are a jazz band, not a swing band. I say 
bring back Brett and the Esaki Bombers; they were 
great at Winter Ball. Of course, they did pull their 
set together that morning, but it would be much 
better to have them than the Little Big Band 
again.

The second thing that I wish to address is the 
many injuries I have suffered at school dances. I 
took a very hard kick to the back of my leg this 
time, and ended up leaving the ball in tears from 
the pain. This has got to stop, its ridiculous that I 
have not gone home from a dance without having 
a leg-related injury. The main problem related to

CONIINUEU ON P;a
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MS. CORONA GOES TO INAUGURATION ■ JULIANA CORONA|02
CONTINUliD -TOM P;5

my many injuries is leading. Now I know that boys 
at this school either (1) refuse to learn how to 
dance or to dance when they go to balls, (2) if they 
can dance, they refuse to lead, or (3) are great 
dancers because they can lead and have control. 
With these options, a gal often ends up dancing 
with her girlfriends or classmates who are female. 
When girls dance with each other, they are either 
teaching or being silly. 1 beg of you, please take 
dancing with your girl pals seriously. 1 am not talk' 
ing about going home with them, but one of you 
has to lead. If you are the girl teaching, unless you 
are Giovanna Vecchito (01), 1 doubt you know 
how to lead. Leading means that you pay attention 
to what is going on around you so that you and 
your partner do not crash into others. That goes for 
you guys who know how do dance but refuse to 
lead, and instead fling your partners wildly around 
the dance floor (you know who you are). There is 
nothing wrong with fancy turns and great aerials; 
they can be a lot of fun, but it is not very fun when 
you have no control. You could hurt someone like 
me (though Lance (01) leads very well, he cannot 
always be quick to react to your unpredictable 
actions) or your partner (my roommate com- 
plained of sore limbs from someone’s improper

control). Guys or girls leading are supposed to 
guide and protect their partners. Watch Shall We 
Dance to get some pointers. Also, if you are being 
lead, follow the lead: even if you do not know how 
to dance, a good leader will show you how if you 
would just follow.

Sorry to have babbled on so long, but 1 expe-
rienced so much this weekend, and I really felt that 
some of the points 1 made were important. Overall, 
this weekend was great and my only regret is that 1 
have not moved beyond page 11 of my essay yet (1 
still have another week, right?) It was a total 
Johnny atmosphere this weekend as generations of 
Johnnies descended onto our campus. Sigh, 1 must 
go back to paper writing instead of relishing the 
wonderful time 1 had. If you happened to have a 
terrible time or want to complain about my article, 
please feel free. When 1 heard that Eddie Kovsky 
(03), the news editor, was struggling to get articles 
together, 1 volunteered myself. 1 really do want to 
see the Moon survive as a newspaper and not just a 
literary magazine. However, 1 am a senior, and 
someone younger than I should take up writing. 
So if you want to complain, please feel free: it is 
about time someone, like me, started writing for 
the Moon. •

SPORTS REPORT • NATASHA VERMAAKI03_______________

°As you may have noticed, we sent an intra-
mural schedule along with the student activities 
report at the beginning of the semester. However, 
it seems that Intramural Volleyball does not have 
enough attendance to be supported. If you are 
interested in playing volleyball, there are pick-up 
games on Wednesday evenings.

Basketball, however is still going strong. 
Strong, that is, relatively: last semester, team 
attendance varied and there were a few games 
played without substitutions: which means they 
are hardcore. Of the six recorded games, the 
Knights had the most wins, the Accelerators a 
close second. Barbarians third, and Wildcats 
fourth. The Wildcats, often the hardcore team 
without substitutions, also had quite a few close 
scoring games like the one in early December 
against the Knights, losing 40-42. Ann Carruthers 
led the Wildcats in scoring with ten points, three 
of which were three-pointers. The Wildcats’ core 
seemed to be the strong all-around playing of 
Kathleen Van Luchene, Dan Moring-Paris, Eric

Barber, and Tony Levato.
Eor the Knights, Ereshman Jesse Hill led the 

team that December night with 12 points. Glose 
behind him was another Ereshman, Evan Fisher, 
with 10 points. Usually the Knights had the largest 
team turn-out, including some of the leading scor-
ers: Torin “the one who can dunk... sometimes” 
Eastburn and Shane Stump.

One Highlight of last season was the phenom-
enal perfotmance of Ghris “Sky” Walker on 
November 30th, 2001. That night, Chris led the 
Accelerators with 24 points, half of the final score 
for the Accelerators. However, the Knights, led in 
scoring by Mr. Eastburn (also with 24 points), 
won that evening with a final score of 56 points. 
Despite this win, Chris’ awesome playing stole the 
evening.

This semester’s season began Tuesday, January 
22 with the Barbarians’ Big Upset Win (I’m a 
Barbarian. Go Team!) over the Accelerators.

Check your Intramurals Schedule for your 
next game. Be there. •

(16)



“And we’re back, back to another new year of 
great books, college sports and binge drinking. 
Plenty of attention is paid by other authors to the 
pastime of ale quaffing on campus, however, so I 
feel that it is my duty to help educate you, gentle 
reader, about the state of college sports. Ordinarily 
sports would be covered by another member of the 
Junior class, Ms. Vermaak, but in this instance 1 
don’t want to talk about our various intramural 
teams, but rather St. John’s one intercollegiate 
sport: fencing.

Last semester was a very good year for fencing 
at St. John’s. As several people around campus 
might already have noticed, there has been a great 
deal of involvement with the fencing program, and 
the classes were larger this last semester than they 
have been for several years. Due in large part to 
this increased activity and the generous support of 
Mark St. John and the SAC we have begun send-
ing fencers to tournaments in New Mexico and 
the surrounding area. The SJC fencing team, for-
merly known as SJC’s Sexy Fencers and now 
known as the SJC Hippy Stompers, competed at 
the El Paso Team Tournament, the New Mexico 
Open, and two tournaments hosted in our own 
gym which were put on with the help of the High 
Desert Fencers club from town and our coach 
Robert Madril.

We haven’t yet carved out much of a positive 
name for St. John’s in the fencing world, but we

FENCING ■ ERIQ BALDWINI03
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are training for upcoming tournaments in Los 
Alamos and San Marcos. We are, if not amazingly 
skillful, at least persistent and optimistic. If you 
would like to come and either learn to fence or just 
engage in the conditioning workouts you are wel-
come to join us for either the regularly scheduled 
classes or Mondays and Thursdays in the gym after 
seminar. There might be a brief hiatus before we 
can outfit you because all of the school’s equip-
ment has been loaned out to the unusually large 
fencing class, but you can still learn some basic 
bladework and footwork if you are interested.

The club would like to thank Rob Madril, our 
coach, for showing us how to hit people with 
swords, the High Desert Fencing club for throwing 
tournaments in our gym and being good sports 
about trouncing the strip with us, and Krishnan 
Venkatesh for all of the extra conditioning work-
outs and drills that he has led.

A couple of final notes, Jonathan Zecher, the 
Manimal, is a very active member of the Hippy 
Stompers. Going to a fencing workout would be a 
perfect way to meet him! Also the Hippy Stompers 
are going to need a cheerleading squad and/or 
groupies if we are going to get respect as a colle-
giate team. Auditions will be held in the Gym 
Saturday from one until three in the afternoon for 
parties interested in hanging out with guys who 
like to talk about how long their swords are.*
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° Though it seems to be unknown by all but 
about ten students, there is yet another activity on 
Wednesday nights here at St. John’s. Actually, it 
takes place off campus. It is water polo. Practice is 
held every Wednesday in the Chavez Community 
Center from 7:00 pm to 9:00 pm. Practices are 
informal, and any skill level is allowed. The stu-
dents who currently attend, with their varied 
amount of water experience, demonstrate that you 
don’t have to be an Olympic swimmer to play 
water polo.

The sport is basically like soccer played in a 
swimming pool. There are nets placed at either 
side of the pool, and players have to toss volley-
ball-like balls through these nets without letting 
the ball get underwater. The game is very simple to 
play, so more time is spent perfecting technique 
than on learning the rules of the game. The coach

WEDNESDAY NIGHT WATER POLO ■ BLAKE HINDLEY|04
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is a friendly, committed woman originally from 
Switzerland known simply as Irene. She has been 
swimming ever since she was in the womb, and 
provides a chance to improve the individual’s 
game. Oftentimes other townies will join a game 
or practice, so water polo is a nice way to meet 
someone who hasn’t read Maimonides.

Sophomore Adam Stafford says, “[Water polo] 
is a good chance to get off campus for an evening 
and to do something physical.” He also adds, “It’s 
a great way to prepare for Spartan Mad Ball.” 
Senior Amanda Kennedy praises water polo, say-
ing, “We are made up of a wide variety of swim-
mers, who have all fallen in love with our casual 
approach to water polo.” She has plans of starting 
a separate, optional swimming group on Saturdays 
to develop swimming abilities. And senior Maria
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° “The one woman still knitted on... with the 
steadfastness of Fate." —Dickens

According to McCall’s Needlework Treasury 
(1964 ed.), the origin of knitting is “lost in antiqui-
ty.” Ancient shepherds, it says, knitted while tending 
their flocks; maybe one of them whipped up some 
booties for Jesus. Arab traders leading camel caravans 
to India and Egypt knitted as they rode. In the 15th 
century, the art finally reached Europe, but whether 
the Spaniards or the Scots were the first to figure it 
out is apparently a disputed point. Until 1589, with 
the advent of the commercial knitting machine, 
knitting was the province of men only. But once the 
technology was available, the art of hand knitting 
passed to women as a leisure activity, and for the most 
part, knitting is still considered girly; in this post- 
feminist age, almost suspiciously so.

Viewing knitting (and sewing, and cooking, and 
housekeeping) as feminine and thus anti-feminist is 
one of the biggest stupidities of modem femininism, 
which seems to me most concerned with “liberating” 
women from being women, by making them indistin-
guishable from men. Not only does this attitude con-
tinue to create arbitrary distinctions between mascu-
line and feminine, which 1 thought we were trying to 
avoid, it cuts women off from their past. The many 
excellent seamstresses in my family may have been 
cruelly forced into it by a patriarchal society, and may 
have all been made much happier and fulfilled as 
individuals by welding or playing basketball; but their

OF KNITTING • ANNA PERLEBERGI02_____________________

accumulated knowledge on the subject is staggering, 
and it would be a shame if this knowledge were lost. 
This summer, 1 found a fifties-era pattern for a sun-
dress that I simply had to have, but the sizing was off. 
Over a table covered with yards of lace (for my 
cousin’s wedding veil), my mother, her sister, their 
mother, and her sister, my great-aunt Selda, puzzled 
out with me how to enlarge the pattern, with helpful 
hints along the way about finishing seams and mak-
ing my own bias tape. Much of what has made me a 
better seamstress and knitter comes not from books 
(like everything else 1 know about life; oh, sorry, 
that’s sarcasm), but from these more experienced 
women, eager to share their expertise.

Knitting and like pursuits, on the one hand, let 
some women tap into their past and their identities as 
women. Flip the clause, and it cannot be denied that 
sitting around knitting with the girls instantly creates 
a matriarchy. The wise elder guides the neophytes in 
casting on or adding a new color; the more advanced 
knitters swap war stories over the staccato rhythm of 
knit-purl, knit-purl; we talk of men, their functions 
and dysfunctions; we gossip, and for some reason we 
all curse like sailors. Nothing brings out profanity like 
a dropped stitch.

My first experience with knitting was at about 
age five. My mother taught me; 1 knitted with red 
yam on a pair of mid-sized light blue needles, sitting 
under her desk at work. 1 still have the finished piece 
tucked away: wider on the ends, bowing in towards

CONTiMUERCN fi3

WEDNESDAY NIGHT WATER POLO • BLAKE HINDLEY|04
CONTItJlJtn P17

Goena says, “I like the waterslide.” This reporter 
would also like to mention that aside from a water- 
slide, the Chavez Community Center also has a 
nice hot tub and sauna which may be used before 
and after practice.

In general, those who participate in water 
polo have a lot of fun. Not only do you get to swim 
in water, something you can’t do on campus unless 
you like fish, it is also relatively cheap compared to 
similar activities on campus. Each individual visit 
costs $4, though the Student Events Office will 
compensate half of that amount to your student 
account once the semester is over. Given one 
practice a week at the price of $2, it adds up to less 
than it would cost to do one of the campus activi-

ties. If you come you’ll get a chance to try a fiin 
new sport, get off campus, look at the pretty life-
guards, and brag about all of it on Thursday. 
Besides, you currently don’t do anything interest-
ing on Wednesday nights.

Also, in typical Johnny fashion, the team may 
soon name itself the Torpedo Fish in honor of 
Socrates.

Water polo practice is in the Chavez 
Community Center every Wednesday night. 
Pickup occurs at 7:00 pm in the circle. Price of 
admission is $4, though half of that will be reim-
bursed at the end of the semester. If you have any 
questions please call Amanda Kennedy. •
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the middle, rife with holes. Three years later, I made 
blue thumbless mittens for my new baby brother, with 
crocheted drawstrings to keep them on his tiny 
hands.

I don’t remember knitting anything else before I 
came to St. John’s and fell in with Jess Godden, our 
resident knitting maven, and caught the bug again. I 
decided on a scarf, with one skein of teal wool and 
three of black acrylic I picked up at Goodwill. It start- 
ed out well enough, but then... I think it was the 
result of knitting while drunk, but 1 inadvertently 
added many many stitches, and was left with a scarf 
twice as wide as it should have been. It was a ludi-
crous garment. I gave it to Allen Eaves.

Then I made hats for a good long while (crown-
ing achievement: Dave Weiskopf’s happy sunshine 
hat) and, sophomore year, a complicated cable-knit 
afghan. During the last few months of knitting the 
latter, it was long enough to serve its intended pur-
pose though still on the needles; my sister’s cat would 
crawl under it and sit on my lap purring while I 
clicked away. Right now I’m working on my first 
sweater; since it’s one color (green) and stockinette 
stitch, it’s mostly a question of stamina (six weeks and 
counting). The collar, I think, will be the tricky part.

Madame DeFarge in “A Tale of Two Cities” 
found the perfect setting for her tricotage to be the 
Place de la Greve, within bleeding distance of the 
guillotine. I knit in front of Talk Soup or Buffy the 
Vampire Slayer or even, one Christmas, in front of 
the Brendan Fraser epic The Mummy; to some, equal-
ly horrific spectacles, but 1 must admit I watched 
them all with same sadistic satisfaction Mme. 
DeFarge took in seeing the aristocrats’ heads held up 
for the catcalling masses. The nice thing about knit-
ting in front of the television is that you feel like 
you’re accomplishing something in the midst of such 
a vacuous pursuit. Knitting can really only be done in 
front of bad TV, in fact, if it requires any concentra-
tion at all for you. Anything with subtitles is particu-
larly dangerous—halfway through La Dolce Vita you 
may discover you’ve created a Moebius strip.

The question that remains to be addressed is, of 
course, “Miss Perleberg, how has knitting changed in 
the wake of September 11th?” Like so much else in 
our wounded and grieving nation, those tragic events

have had a profound effect upon yam-based handi-
crafts, to wit: flying to Baltimore recently, I was com-
pelled to check my carry-on because I couldn’t bring 
my knitting needles on the plane. Luckily, I had 
already taken some Dratnamine by this point, so I 
didn’t care enough to ruffle up my libertarian feathers 
and get myself arrested; but now the sedatives have 
worn off, and I’m pissed. “Let ’em search, I don’t care, 
as long as I’m safe,” is a commonly overheard mantra 
at airports these days; but how is anybody made more 
safe by not allowing 5-foot-4, no-upper-body-strength 
me to knit while airborne, or taking away my grand-
father’s blunt-ended nose hair clippers in Los 
Angeles? Where does the airline industry get off con-
fiscating not just checking through legal items from 
private citizens? Tme, if the government packed 
everyone’s bags, no one (except government agents) 
would ever carry on anything dangerous. That isn’t 
how democracy works, however; we mn certain risks 
for our freedoms. The First Amendment may allow 
strip clubs in family neighborhoods and hate-spewing 
websites, but the alternative is to trust government to 
decide what is appropriate and beneficial for its citi-
zens’ consumption—and then you’re living in Plato’s 
Republic, and God knows we don’t want that. The 
right to bear arms may create a subculture of gun- 
totin’ rednecks and scary Montana-dwelling militia-
men, but it also allows the nice man at the Loch 
Raven Gun Club to show me (with proper eye and 
ear protection in place) how to control the recoil on 
a 12-gauge and blow the shit out of some clay pigeons 
(okay, one out of thirty; but it was my first time). I 
believe most Americans would be willing to run the 
risk of riding on a plane with me and my trusty pair 
of size 8 (size 5 European) mauve knittin’ sticks; but 
the right to make that decision has been taken from 
them. What the FAA shows me by Increased 
Security Procedures is the desire to remove all risk by 
behaving irrationally: the same desire that drives our 
government to fight wars with no American casual-
ties. This benefits no one in the long run; and in the 
short run, it contributes to my in-flight crankiness, 
increasing the chance that I will convince the child 
behind me to stop kicking my seat by strangling him 
with the cord of my free headphones. •

ANNOUNCEMENT

Tasina Banks, advancement officer, is looking for a student to instruct her six-year old daughter on 
the violin. If interested, and would like more information please call 984-6114, or x. 6114 if on campus.
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JOHN GIBSON: TUTOR. LINUX LOVER, PIANO PLAYER ■ EMILY GRAVESI04

“ John Gibson is currently finishing his Ph.D. in 
the Theoretical and Applied Mechanics Department 
at Cornell University (dissertation; Dynamic Systems 
Models of the Turbulent Boundary Layer). Mr. 
Gibson earned his B.A. from St. John’s College in 
1988, and was awarded the Silver Medal. Prior to St. 
John’s, he did studies in Mathematics and Physics at 
Rice University. At Cornell Universtiy, Mr. Gibson 
worked as a Computer Systems Administrator in the 
Computational Fluid Dynamics Laboratory. He man-
aged the Graduate and Faculty Computational 
Research Facilities and was an instructor in 
Mechanical and Aerospace Engineering.

( ): Which St John's campus did you attend?

JG: Santa fe.

JG: Well, 1 feel that the main difference is that 1 
can’t enter the conversation with the same 
degree that I could as a student. As a student 
I was always taking a position and supporting 
it, or undermining somebody else’s position, 
or something like that. That is just not the 
job of the tutor. I feel the job of the tutor is to 
help the students themselves work through 
the text, and so it’s a very different thing. I’m 
much more trying to understand what other 
people are saying and to work with that, 
keeping my own ideas more in the back-
ground. And also it’s been fifteen years since 
I was a student; I’ve changed a lot in that 
time too. It’s made a lot of difference in how 
the conversations seem to me.

( ): What do you think of the weather

JG: The weather here? Oh, I love the weather 
here. I made a bunch of promises to my wife 
that it would be nice in the winter, and we 
would get sunny days, because we’d been at 
Cornell, in Ithaca, New York, which has 
some of the greyest, bleakest, winter and 
spring weather in the country.

( ): What does it mean that you got a silver medal from 
St. John's? I've never heard of that before.

JG: A silver medal, you’ve never heard of that? Ok, 
they have, or they used to have at least, an 
award that they gave a graduating senior, a sil-
ver medal about 2 inches radius or so with the 
college seal on one side, and it was for, how did 
they say, for highest academic record in the 
class. I guess that meant GPA.

( ): Congratulations.

JG: Thank you.

( ): So it was kind of equivelant to valedictorian...

JG; Something like that.

( ): Although grades are unimportant...

JG: Although grades are unimportant at St. 
John’s, which tells you something about the 
meaningfulness of this medal... It made my 
mother happy.

{ ): Well, that's important. How being a tutor different from 
being a student? For example, what are the different 
pressures involved?

( ): What have you been doing for the past fifteen years?

JG; I worked at Los Alamos, at the National Lab. 
My research group left Los Alamos and we 
started a company here in Santa Fe. I was 
there for a year. They’re still in business. 
Then I went to graduate school at Cornell 
and I spent four years actually enrolled in 
graduate school and then I withdrew and 
continued my thesis work while working full 
time. I worked as a research scientist at a sci-
entific software company for three years, and 
I worked as a computer systems administrator 
in my department at Cornell in a computer 
research lab, and then I quit that job. Before 
I came to St. John’s, I was unemployed and 
working on my thesis, trying to get my thesis 
done, which I’m still trying to get finished.

( ): How many pages is it?

JG: How many pages? It’ll probably only be a 
hundred, a hundred and fifty pages, or a hun-
dred and twenty-five.

( ): That's a lot..

JG: It’s a lot, but compared to my wife’s... 
She just finished hers and it’s something 
like 380 pages.

( ): That's impressive...

JG; But being in a mathematical field it’s really 
different: the kind of writing I’m doing, and 
also the type of work. There’s not that much 
thought actually put into it... The mathe-
matics forms the structure for the writing. My
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wife, when she was writing hers, found that 
much of the actual generation of thought that 
she was creating to put into her thesis hap-
pened in the process of writing.

( ): What would you say is the coolest thing going on 
in your field, fluid dynamics?

JG: Can I answer that question more broadly? I 
think the coolest thing going on in the math-
ematical sciences world is free software. The 
fact that over the last twenty or thirty years, a 
number of people have decided to do with 
software what people did with mathematics a 
thousand years ago, which is to spell it out 
and give it away, you know, make it publicly 
available, and they’ve grown into a group of 
software artists who, rather than building 
software and selling it, keeping the actual 
source code that they’ve developed secret, 
make it publicly available. This has made a 
part of the software world much more like the 
world of mathematics, where ideas are freely 
interchanged.

( ): Is it a specific kind of software you're talking about?

JG: Probably the flagship—the most widely known 
piece of this collection of software—is the 
Linux operating system, which started about ten 
years ago, and it’s gotten into the news in the 
last two or three years as a serious competitor to 
alternatives like Microsoft software. So that’s an 
operating system, and then, probably, for any 
piece of software you can think of, there’s a free 
software alternative. And the fascinating thing 
is that the development model for this free soft-
ware is essentially over the Internet between 
people that never meet each other, exchanging 
little pieces of code that they’ve written via 
email...

( ): So it's even easier to exchange ideas than it used to 
be in mathematics, because the medium of exchange 
is so simple.

JG: Yeah, the medium of exchange is so simple 
and fast, and, well, it’s not exactly like math-
ematics, because many of the goals of these 
projects are mundane. For instance, to write a 
word proccessor is no central limit theorum. 
But, on the other hand, mathematics is beau-
tiful, and some of its attraction lies in its use-
lessness and in its purity. For software, there’s 
a really important economic need. And

there’s an imbalance in our economy, I think. 
One of the most valuable companies we have 
right now builds little plastic discs that cost 
them a dollar to manufacture. Once the soft-
ware has been constructed, the marginal cost 
of selling a shrinkwraped box of software is 
several dollars, but the price is several hun- 
dered dollars. So there’s a huge inefficiency of 
our economy based on intellectual property 
rights, and proprietary retention of the pri-
mary source code for software. There’s a more 
efficient economic model for software which 
only the services are charged for: installation, 
support... the things people actually put their 
energy into after the software has been con-
structed. So, that’s the most exciting thing for 
me right now, in mathematical science... I 
guess I mean computer science. There’s a 
strain of it which has, in a way, academic, 
altruistic motivations, that is, making a real, 
important impact on the world, and produc-
ing higher quality software than commercial 
competitors, because of the peer review 
process—people looking at each other’s soft-
ware. No one looks at what Microsoft writes, 
no one’s able to see it outside of Microsoft. 
And their business goals push them towards a 
different model, more rapid release, more fre-
quent alterations, file formats, so that they 
can sell the next version of the word procces-
sor. That’s not a goal for the free software 
world—they’re simply trying to make the 
best, most consistent, most easy to use soft-

ware.

( ):Wow.

JG: I got into that because of computational fluid 
dynamics. I do a lot of work with computers 
and computer simulation, and Linux turned 
out to be the operating system and platform 
that was most cost benefitial: it was cheapest 
and best for us to do our work. So that’s how 
I got into it, and then I really got into it.

( ): What's your favorite non-program book?

JG: You know, I’m gonna bring my wife into this 
again. She and I have the same three favorite 
novels, Middlemarch, Moby Dick, and 
Midnight’s Children. Oh, a fourth: My 
Antonia... so, one of those four, I don’t know. 
Sometimes Moby Dick is on the program, 
sometimes Middlemarch is, but Midnight’s
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Children... Salman Rushdie is a great novel- 
ist, and I think that is by far his best book. He 
was the first Indian novelist to make a real 
impact on the world at large, and since 
Midnight’s Children came out thirty years 
ago or so, now in the New Yorker there are a 
whole bunch of stories by Indians, and it’s 
become a genre which is almost a cliche of 
itself now. But Midnight’s Children is a really 
fantastic novel about the partition of India, 
and a group of children who are all bom 
across India at the stroke of midnight on 
August fifteenth, 1947, which is Indian 
Independence Day. So it’s a sort of magical 
realism. There are some fantastic elements of 
the book which are, you know, magical, but 
for the most part, it’s sort of a personal novel 
embedded in a historical struggle, in India, in 
1947. It’s a great read.

( ); What originally drew you to St. John's as a stu-
dent, for your undergraduate degree?

JG: I had been a physics major at Rice University, 
and in my third semester there I took a course 
on quantum mechanics of the hydrogen atom, 
and I spent an entire semester at nineteen years 
old working on the hydrogen atom: the hydro-
gen atom in the electric field, the hydrogen 
atom in the magnetic field, the hydrogen atom 
when wavelength light passes by it... and at 
nineteen years old I just felt like this was far too 
focused too fast, and I knew that there was a lot 
more that I wanted to learn, and if I stayed as a 
physics major I would only learn lots and lots 
about very little. I had some personal reasons 
too; I had a girlfriend from high school who 
came here as a student, and we ended up com-
ing together at that time.

( ): As someone studying music, who is your favorite 
musician or composer?

JG; Ahh, my favorite composer... my favorite clas-
sical composer is Stravinsky, far and above. He’s 
really great. He has such a wide range of com-
position styles, and one of the things I like 
about him so much is that he’s kind of playful in 
his music, which is rare... He wrote this piece 
called “Renard,” which is a barnyard fable. It’s a 
little musical vignette barnyard fable with a 
rooster and a crow. One review I read of this 
thing said that this kind of fanciful tale has not 
been told musically since Mozart with “The 
Magic Flute.” And let me say in addition... Fats 
Waller. His broadness is not so great, but I love 
his pieces, I love his playing... I’m working on 
some of them now. There’s not that much piano 
music of Stravinsky’s available, especially not 
that much that someone with my talent, my 
skills, can tackle. There are some... I’m working 
on jazz, mostly.

( ): One more question; How smart are you?

JG; (belly laugh) How smart am I? I really don’t 
know how to answer that question. I might 
have known how to answer it ten years ago, 
but now, I guess I don’t value smartness as 
much as I used to. I guess I think I am smart, 
but I don’t think that it’s that important, as 
important as a number of things: having good 
sense, not being neurotic, things like that, 
and... a little diligence. Maybe my definition 
of smartness is one of those things that you 
just can’t help one way or the other, but the 
other things you can, and so are the ones that 
should be of more concern. •

ANNOUNCEMENT: DISCUSSION GROUP ON MASS MEDIA

A group for the discussion of Manufacturing Consent, A Political Economy of the Mass Media, by Noam Chomsky 
and Edward Herman, will begin on SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 17TH IN SFH 106 FROM 4:00 TO 6:00 PM. The group will be led 
by Mr. Franks, tutor, and Mr. Grayson Hartley, senior. Everyone is invited to join. The first reading consists of chap-
ters 1 and 2 ("A Propaganda Model" and "Worthy and Unworthy Victims"). The original plan is to read selected 
chapters of the book over three meetings, though more extensive reading and possibly more meetings may be 
planned if enough interest is shown. A limited number of copies of the book should be available shortly in the 
bookstore. Any questions should be directed to Grayson Hartley (466-1182), or to Mr. Franks (992-8190), or to either 
of us via campus mail.
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NOTES FROM THE TOWN HALL MEETING/DECEMBER 1 1, 2001

edit or 's note : The body of this text originally spanned nearly eight pages. Because such a large quantity is almost as difficult to com-
prehend as the probability of Gulliver routinely being shipwrecked in strange places, we have cut it down to a more Lilliputian 
size. Anyone interested in reviewing the full document should inquire at the President's office in Weigle Hall. President 
Balkcom's responses are printed in italics. All other respondents are indicated by name.

(2) There are a lot of inconsistencies in the services in 
Weigle Hall. Would it be possible to report on this to 
someone? Perhaps we can have Weigle Hall mem-
bers visit classes to know what a student's day is 
like?

4 > To report inconsistencies in services, a student
§ may always visit with the department’s direc-
1 tor, with the Assistant Dean, or with an offi-

cer of the college. Students may also make 
suggestions in writing and, in fact, details and 
examples are very helpful. The President, 

• Dean, Vice President, and Treasurer meet
K with all of the college directors at least
B monthly and service issues are discussed. (Mr.
B Valentine)

> Maybe, but for the most part staff tries very 
hard to be helpful. 1 think it is wise for all 
offices to be open during the lunch hour. (Mr. 
Clendenin)

> I think staff could only benefit by receiving more 
specific examples of how students believe services 
provided to them is inconsistent. I would only 
hope that if a report is submitted, it is done thor- 
ougWy, carefully, thou^tfully, and with helpful 
and practical suggestions for improvement.

> In addition, most of the staff who has student 
workers has a good idea of what a day in the 
life of a student is like. 1 wonder, though, how 
many of the students have a good idea of what 
a day in the life of most staff members is like. 
As they put almost all of their time into being 
students, most staff members put all of their 
work time into making education for our stu-
dents possible. (Ms. Brookes)

(7) Can the administration inform the student body of the 
reasons why a student is expelled from the communi-
ty, since this is public, and keeping secrets causes 
the student body to mistrust the administration?

> The short response to this question, as much as I 
dislike the answer, is “no.” We are bound by law

to preserve the confidentiality of personal infor-
mation. So, we are not at liberty to say “so-and- 
so was expelled because he/she did such-and- 
such.” We can tell you that, when a student is 
expelled, the expulsion occurs strictly under the 
terms of enrollment detailed in the Student 
Handbook.

(14) Why do tutors get a free lunch when taken to the 
dining hall, but not [the] off-campus students [taking 
them to lunch]?

> The purpose (of the “free lunch”) is to afford
students the opportunity to extend hospitality 
(such as it is) to tutors, as tutors have often 
extended it
to them. It’s NOT a free lunch, but an intel-
lectual/instructional/social occasion funded by 
the Dean. I seriously question the idea of any 
tutor having a lunch paid for by the Dean 
unless invited by a student. Off-campus stu-
dents can invite tutors to a lunch, but have to 
pay for theirs. Perhaps a “free lunch” is a seri-
ous misnomer. It’s a student-hosted lunch. 
That changes the question. (Mr. von Briesen.)

(15) The main thing preventing a cohesive community and 
raising underclassmen to higher standards of maturi-
ty is lack of on-campus housing. I know the budget is 
tight but more dormitories need to be built and prior-
ity must be given to funding for that project.

> One of our priorities for FYE02 is to evaluate 
the feasibility of new dorms. If you would like 
to participate in the review, please contact the 
Treasurer. (Mr. Valentine)

> The Campus Planning Committee will be reeval-
uating the master plan for the campus over the 
next eighteen months, and the question of new 
dormitories will be evaluated in the light of that 
plan. We do know that, during our dorm lottery 
last spring, we received 110 more deposits than 
we had rooms to give.

(23)
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SAVE OUR BUS STOPS ■ COLLEEN BUCKLEYI03

^ Dear Students, Staff, and Faculty,
fS

As many of you may have heard, Santa Fe 
Trails, the city bus service, is currently re-evaluat-
ing their service routes. Their new “productivity 
oriented service proposal” would exclude bus serv-
ice to and from St. John’s College. Santa Fe Trails 
currently offers the only mass transportation avail-
able to students living on campus without a vehi-
cle. It is important for everyone to have access into 
town. On the most basic level everybody, even 
freshman without cars, need to get out to buy 
toothpaste and laundry detergent. More impor-
tantly though, it is not healthy for us to be com-
pletely isolated from the greater community of the 
city of Santa Fe that that we are a part of.

Tuesday, January 29th, Heather Cook and 1 
attended an open house meeting with Santa Fe 
Trails and the City Transit Board at the Chavez 
Community Center. We spoke with the chair of 
the Transit Advisiry Board and the Santa Fe Trails 
staff director about the need for continued bus 
service to the college and presented them with a 
letter from Dean Levine and President Balkcom, 
along with a petition containing 200 student and 
staff signatures. 1 gave a copy of this letter and our 
petition to a journalist from the Reporter, and a 
copy is also being sent to the city council. 
Hopefully our comments will guide the develop-
ment of the final recommended service plan to be 
presented to the city council in April.

This is not simply a student project: Dean 
Levine, President Balkcom, Suzanne Cooper, 
Kathy Mizrahi, Basia Miller, Matt Johnston, and 
Laura Mulry, have all been incredibly helpful and 
generous with their time and energy. I have been 
happy to find that the people “up in the tower” are 
our friends, they want nothing but the best for our 
community. With continued administrative and 
student support hopefully we will not only main-
tain our access to city transportation, but also 
improve it.

This week 1 will be putting a survey in every-
body’s mail box that the bus staff, transit board, 
and city council will all review. I encourage you to 
fill out this form and return it to me through cam-
pus mail. It does not matter if you currently use the 
bus system or not. 1 know that the current system 
is almost too ridiculous to use. It should not take 
three hours to get to Whole Foods when you can 
drive there in fifteen minutes. Tell them that. Tell 
them what it would take for you to use their serv-
ice. Ask for efficiency, arriving on the hour every 
hour, on the weekends having a shuttle to down-
town every half hour, advertising their routes and 
their schedule, running busses past our stop from 
7:00 AM to 8:00 PM on Saturdays so that students 
can get to weekend jobs. These are just a few ideas.

Thank You! •

NOTES FROM THE TOWN HALL MEETING/DECEMBER 1 1. 2001
CONilNUtO fRQI'./! P23

(16) Brendan O'Neill is one of the hardest working, most 
under-appreciated members of our community. His job 
is amorphous, and he really needs an assistant or a 
job-reorganization.

(19) What is the chance of the formation of a Student 
Instruction Committee, as in Annapolis? We have some 
voice in discipline, SRB, but no serious outlet for aca-
demic policy and review.

> I am working with Mark St. John to compile a 
report on the changes that have come about in 
the last 2 years in my office and suggestions for 
improvement. (Mr. O’Neill)

> While I appreciate that Mr. O’Neill works many 
long and odd hours, I also suspect students would 
see the same commitment of time and effort from 
others if you were to hang out with them. [See my 
comments above in item #10.] I encourage you to 
take the initiative to meet at least one administrator 
you’ve not met previously and to learn about 
his/her work for the college.

>There was a Student Instruction Committee 
some years ago. It’s up to students to take it on, 
as they did then. (Mr. von Briesen)

> A Student Instruction Committee was estab-
lished by a charter of 1992 (which appears in 
the Student Handbook) but it activates itself 
only around specific issues. All it takes is stu-
dent initiative. The SIC was largely responsible 
for bringing the suggestion of Freshman 
Language Tutorial assistants to the attention of 
the Instruction Committee. (Ms. Miller) •
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JOHNNY LOVE STORY: A ROMANCE IN MANY DEMENTIA ■ CATHY GABCIAI03

CaNilNUED FROM P13

sleeping on the couch,” to “Leave me alone, I’m 
studying this Newton and it’s a bitch.” Either way, 
I was left alone. Secondly, Rio frequented the 
library. When it looked like I wtis in deep thought, 
I was really looking across the couches to the other 
table she was sitting. How many times I kissed her 
on that table. How many times I nuzzled my face 
up against her warm body. How many times I 
unbuttoned her jeans and slipped my hand inside. 
And all on the table in the library. I thought about 
it so often, I decided I would write a screenplay.

Scene: the library at 10:15 on a Saturday night. 
Deserted except for two people. Camera one POV: 
pans across the floor of the library from the left side of 
the upstairs balcony. Continues to pan until we reach 
the upper right table, where we see Rio. Cut to camera 
two POV: at eye level with Rio in a tight zoom. Soft 
light from the blue desk lamps on the table. Slow zoom 
out. Enter stage left, John, in the background, seen as 
a moving fuzz. Rio continues to stare at her books as 
John's hand enters into focus on her shoulder. Camera 
zooms in tight to follow the hand as it moves slowly into 
Rio's shirt and John's mouth closes in on her neck. Cut 
to camera one: zooms out so as the two urithing bod' 
ies are seen as specks. Actors undress in a slow frenzy. 
Cut to camera two: pans up and down the two naked 
bodies on the library table. Pan to the fireplace.

Maybe one day I’ll film my autobiography and 
the film society will show it. I’d have to film it in 
a small French villa and in a little bookstore, and 
win awards at Sundance, or Jeff won’t show it. 
Though my favorite thing to do was go upstairs 
and look through the math and physics books. She 
just looked so beautiful sitting there. It was cer-
tainly more beautiful than Newton.

Sometimes she caught me looking at her. I’d 
always look away. This one time I passed the com-
puters and I saw her standing there, waiting for an 
available one. She looked back up at me, and it 
was unmistakable. 1 was looking, staring at her. 1 
rushed on, and when I went back to sit down, I 
cursed my slow reflexes. You should have said 
something. Smiled. No, walking away was the best 
thing. No, go back there and talk to her. You have 
to stop this. Be cool. Just say, “Hi, I’m John.” I left 
it to chance and flipped a coin. It wasn’t supposed 
to happen today. But I think that’s when she began 
to believe that it couldn’t have been coincidental

every time she caught me.
So one day it finally happened. As 1 sat at the 

table near the large dictionary, I reached down to 
pick up my pencil. When 1 came back up, she was 
standing there. She looked confused. “You a jun-
ior?” she asked. I nodded. She plopped down her 
Apollonius in front of me, and said apologetically, 
“There’s no one here from my class I can ask. I was 
just wondering if you could help me understand 
this step.” Oh, yellow book of fate! I tried so hard 
to concentrate. Her body was mere inches from 
mine. 1 had to impress her. I barely remembered 
the propositions, much less the specific steps. I 
stumbled through my recollection, and returned 
an answer. A wrong answer. I started to choke up. 
I started thinking less clearly, I was so nervous. I 
tried again. Turned out, she had just written down 
the ratio incorrectly. She said thanks, and “Oh, I 
should have introduced myself. I’m Rio. And you 
are—?”

“I’m John.”
“Well, thanks a lot. I have to demonstrate this 

tomorrow, and I just didn’t want to fuck it up. 
Well, see ya.”

That was it. Now there’s nothing too roman-
tic about the way we met. That’s not to say it does-
n’t make a certain sense. Like a boy, I was too stut-
tered to be able to make the first move. It won’t 
shock girls to find that Rio made the first move, 
especially girls on this campus. We boys are just so 
oblivious and scared. When 1 asked a friend of 
mine what she thought of the whole thing, she 
told me: “This girl just got sick of you getting all 
wispy. She had to be the cooler one of you two. 
Girls always have to do that shit, and frankly, it 
makes me sick, John, that you didn’t have the balls 
to do it first. Whatever, though: now that she gave 
you this chance, don’t go and fuck it up. It doesn’t 
seem like she’s a girl that likes getting dicked 
around. She’s straightforward. If you want her, you 
have to be even more straightforward.” Guys, I’m 
telling all of you this so you can take notes. Girls 
have much better advice than Maxim. I’ll tell you 
more on this later, but for now, just know that this 
straightforward thing worked.

Next time on Johnny Love Story: Winter break 
interrupts John's fascination with Rio. Will she still 
care when they get back? Will he still care? Find out! 
Stay tuned! •
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NOTES FROM THE OUTSIDE WORLD • JENNIFER HAMMITT, FUGITIVE FROM THE CLASS OF SF03

Ah, Johnnies. Up on the mountain, far 
removed from the course of national events, many 
of you were probably too busy reading Plato, dis-
cussing Plato, or drinking copious toasts in honor of 
Plato to watch Tuesday’s State of the Union address, 
the annual “pep talk” by the President to ensure the 
masses that everything is A-OK. Fortunately, as a 
recently recruited member of “real life,” I now have 
time to pay attention to the government, and pro-
vide some quotes and thoughts that may provide a 
forum to discuss the actions of the current Texan 
regime.

Our fearless leader began by addressing domes-
tic concerns, starting with the claim that ’’education 
is our first priority... we must demand better teach-
ers, better teacher training, until there is a compe-
tent teacher in every classroom.” The thunderous 
applause must have drowned out the next logical 
statement, “Which will be paid for by...?” There 
must be some means to pay for the great education 
reform of which I remain unaware, for in the very 
next bteath the President praised the “tax relief’ 
system, which repealed estate taxes, (the so-called 
“death tax,” a tax which only affected those rich 
enough to leave estates behind), provided major tax 
relief for the richest Americans, and sent middle- 
class voters checks worth a few hundred dollars, a 
bribe to shut them up about the general irrationali-
ty of lightening the tax burden on the rich. The 
poorest taxpayers (my $25,000 a year family includ-
ed) never saw a check, but hey, how many of them 
vote republican anyway? Of course, in the world 
according to Bush, “permanently implementing 
these tax cuts will bring money back into the econ-
omy, rejuvenating and strengthening the American 
economic system. It is the responsibility of the 
Senate to support my tax strategy, for the benefit of 
all Americans in the future.” You might even say 
that more money at the top of the food chain will 
“trickle-down.”

There’s more to domestic policy than making 
the rich man richer, however. There is also the 
major Texas concern, oil. In the state of the union 
address. Bush states, “We must focus on energy... on 
finding domestic sources of energy, on making 
America less dependent upon foreign oil.” 
Obviously, the Oilman’s solution to dependency on 
foreign oil cannot take the form of, “Let us make 
America less dependent on oil in general by using 
alternative energy, automatically leading to less 
dependence on OPEC and providing a long-term 
solution to energy and environmental problems” or

“Let us reduce consumption in general, making us 
less dependent and possibly less hated in the world”; 
neither of these solutions add to the George Bush 
re-election and retirement fund, and might even 
make people feel guilty about SUVs. No, the only 
viable way to reduce foreign dependence is “domes-
tic sources”: drilling the Alaskan wildlife preserves, 
the Florida everglades, the Gulf of Mexico, the 
national parks. Of course. Bush also states that his 
goal is to “clean up the environment,” but nothing 
more was said regarding this promise. I wonder why 
the secretary of the EPA was laughing?

Of course, the domestic state of the union is 
only a minor part of the State of the Union address. 
After all, why should poor, starving and unem-
ployed in America be noticed when there’s an ide-
ology to be proclaimed. My fellow Americans, were 
you aware that we are not bombing civilians in 
Afghanistan? No, we are “seeking a just and peace-
ful world... bringing the American message of liber-
ty and freedom throughout the world... and show-
ing that the forces of terror cannot stop the momen-
tum of freedom.” But the parade of emotional catch-
words does not stop there. Mr. Bush goes on to state, 
“We have come to know truths that will not be 
questioned; evil is real, and it must be opposed.”

Johnnies, this is a call for all of us to question 
this unquestionable truth, the very thing that we 
came to St. John’s to do. Who, in this situation, is 
evil? Who is suffering injustice, and who is commit-
ting it? The president seems to have a very clear 
answer, “our enemies send someone’s child on mis-
sions of suicide and terror... we choose a different 
path, the path of freedom and the dignity of every 
life.” But let us look past the jargon: if terrorism can 
be defined as “politically motivated violence against 
non-combatant targets” (Stephen Shalom) who can 
be considered a greater terrorist than the govern-
ment who bombs civilian cities, killing civilian 
children, for the promotion of an ideology, whether 
the idea embraced is the abstract concept “Allah” or 
the abstract concept “Liberty.” Committing injus-
tice in the name of justice is merely hypocrisy, and 
a “war on terrorism” using tactics of terror is simply 
a self-righteous lie. If anyone can tell me how mur-
der in the name of “freedom” creates a free popu-
lace, please speak now. I would hate to think of my 
government as a larger, richer terrorist organization 
with pretty slogans, fostering a “three-minute hate” 
to enrich itself. But if my (elected?) leader’s inter-
pretation of the State of the Union is a true one, 1 
am afraid that I will have no choice. •
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ANNOUNCEMENT FROM COBALT BLUE

Have I got some fun for you. My name is Cobalt Blue, and for a while I was pretty much a fixture 
around the College. But now I am a co-conspirator in a late night radio program called "Prairie Home 
Invasion." Kelly Walsh, my partner in crime and also ex-Johnny, would like to open our Command Post at 
the radio station and invite anyone to come down to the station, be on the radio, and participate in the mak-
ing of a Prairie Home Invasion show.

It may not be as fun as going to a monster truck rally or a roller coaster but it beats staying 
at home on Saturday night and reading Kant. You'll become an honorary provisional Prairie Home Invader 
for just one night. You'll get to sit in the BJ's chair, announce and play your favorite song, possibly be asked 
to read a part in a radio theater skit. You'll get a signed poster and a CD of the show which you participat-
ed in, and all this at no cost to you.

Now you are probably saying, "This Cobalt guy is crazy."And you would be right, but you have to be a 
little bit crazy to work for public radio. Having people come into the show and participate helps us to pro-
mote the show . We are especially looking for people with talent... any talent... sing, dance, put twenty 
seven paperclips in their nose... anything. But even if they have no talent at all, we still want to put them 

on the radio.

So, if you're interested, or know of anyone who is interested, in being a radio star, please contact me.

Thank you.
Cobalt Blue 
cblue2000@yahoo.com
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