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W_ho Ate the ,Cat? 

Eight cars were mistakenly towed on Wed
nesday, October 8th, during a Maryland state 
scholarship convention for top high school 
students in. the area that was held on the 
st. John's campus. According to Richard 
Dalrymple, chief of security, guards no
ticed that the school parking lots were 
filled 45 minutes before classes were to 
begin. He then phoned Eastport Shell, a 
garage with which the school has an ar
ranqement to tow illegally parked cars, 
and asked them to send two tow trucks. 
All eight cars were removed. A short time 
later, it was discovered that the cars 
belonged to participants and organizers 
of the meeting, who mistakenly thought 
that they were allowed to park on cam-
pus lots. 

According to Mr. Tom Parran, director 
of college relations, who was involved 
in organizing the meeting, the state 
scholarship board had been told that 
there would be "absolutely no parking on 
campus. " Apparently, however, the board 
informed the participants in the program 
that parking would be "difficult to fihd," 
said Mr. Parran. Some of the participants 
obviously took this to mean that they 
could find a space. According to Mr. Dal
rymple , the cars were not only parked in 
regular spots, but in places where they 
obviously shouldn't have been, like fire 
lanes , which is what prompted such a fast 
reaction . 

'The standard procedure for illegally 
Park~G cars -on.school lots is for the 
guard to notify the treasurer, Mr. Elzey, 
or in the event of Elzey's absence, his 
office . In case of students' cars, he 
Works with the assistant deans' office. 

The guards of ten check around the campus 
fairly thoroughly for the car's owner in 
this type of situation, although they are 
not required to. However, the guard may 
take initiative on his own if he wishes. 
Mr. Elzey was away from his office that 
day, and the security force, after check
ing with his scretary, had the cars towed. 
Owners of the towed cars had to go to East
port and pay up to $30 to get them back. 

When word of this reached Mr. Parran's 
office, he decided that even though the 
school was not at fault, it would re
imburse the cars' owners upon reque_st. 
Mr. Parran said that he and the school 
felt that the cost (which could reach 
$240) was less than that of the adverse 
publicity the incident would have creat
ed, especially with the state government, 
which makes a large contribution to the 
College's budget and paid for a large 
part of FSK-Mellon Hall. 

To date, Mr. Elzey reports that only a 
few of the car owners have applied for 
restitution, despite a letter ~r. Parran 
sent to the participants in the scholar
ship program. 

To avoid recurrence of this, the school 
is now considering a better system, where
by guests will register their cars with 
the switchboard and the guards will check 
there as well. 

by Peter Green '84 
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and by educating younger members of the 
society. The points which might be raised 
a~ainst St. John's are fundamental: 1) is 
the faculty adequately careful in its own 
education, so that it may claim to conserve 
the meaning underlying the intellectual life 
of Western Civilization?; 2) is there a 
sense, and consequent exercise, of pedagog
ical responsibility among the faculty (i.e. 
do they solicituously teach anything?); 
3) is St. John's sufficiently unified in 
purpose and amity to constitute a community 
of colleagues, comrades, friends, teachers, 
students?; 4) does the "college" have in 
view its relation to the wider society for 
which sake it functions? I raise these as 
questions which cannot simply be answered; 
consequently, they are problems. Since the 
artificial conununity is delimited by the 
arts through which it serves the natural 
conununity, the questions can be reduced to 
a couple: is the faculty composed of schol
ars? and, is it composed of pedagogues? If 
not, it is not a college. If it is in danger 
of losing its character as a college, then it 
will die. If there are signs that it is 
dying (for example, an extraordinary number 
of drop-outs lately), then it had better do 
something: enough said. 

Michael David Blume '78 

Polity Elections 

.Endorsements 

David Auerbach, a.k.a. Johnny Moron, 
was one of the first people I met last 
January. What is the more-than-worthy
for-the-Polity candidate like, you ask? 
He's· a character of spunk, but one that's . 
accessible to the average Joe. He's a 
man that looks the thorny issues straight 
in the face -- nary a name dropped, nor 
excuses made, and no talk of concentric/ 
eccentric rings of influence emanating 
from his or any other old Joe's libido-
pure, unadulterated honesty pervades his 
very persona. Johnny's concerns are the 
world's concerns. 

But in these times of socio-political 
disillusionment there is only one answer 
which cannot be revealed in this dust-ra~ 
of an endorsement. Now, I don't ask that 
we spray paint the pendulum royal maroon; 
neither will Johnny. Corne on, tuck in yo 
egos and talk with the Moron. Tell him 
I'm not as dumb and sophomoric as he clai 
I'll appreciate that almost as much as if 
you vote J. Moron for President. 

S. Reynolds '83 
Sophomore-impersonator 

Bruce Dempster is running for Student 
Polity President, and I think he deserves 
your vote. Mr. Dempster is well qualified 
for the post through his work in campus 
and national politics. As chairman, last 
year, of the Student Activities Corrunittee 
Mr. Dempster showed himself to be an able 
efficient, and imaginative organizer and 
manager. Using the scantiest of funds, he 
brought on a series of trips to Washingto 
and Baltimore to see museums, concerts, 
plays and an opera. Besides, he has or
ganized an Astronomy Club so that all 
students might get use of the College's 
fine telescope. Currently, he is a reg
ular member of the Delegate Council, re
presenting West Pinkney. In his work on 
Capitol Hill, Mr. Dempster has devoted 
much time and effort as a member of Con
gresswoman Gladys Spellman's staff, show
ing himself off as an adroit student of 
politics with a good sense of how to get 
things done. With all this in mind I ask 
that you seriously consider Mr. Dempster 
when you go to the ballot box this coming 
Thursday. 

Thank you. 

Daniel Van Doren '81 

When Miss Litwin first approached me 
and asked me to write an endorsement for 
her for the office of Treasurer, I hes
itated. Endorse a "punk rocker" for the 
Delegate Council? But then I caught my
self . I live on the same hall with her, 
and I know her not as a "punk rocker," 
but as a friendly, intelligent person, 
who now wants to be on the D.C. and do 
what she can. I think she has something 
to offer, so as a past Treasurer and dorm 
delegate, I endorse Tracy Litwin. 

Liz Stuck '81 
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In addition to making me, she also made 
my sister Beth and my brother Steve. My 
sister Beth taught me the alphabet. Now 
she goes to Stanford Business School. 
Every Monday when I was in high school 
I used to ride the 78 bus down to the 
University of Cincinnati to take a tuba 
lesson. Sometimes my hands tremble for 
no reason at all. I like to have the TV 
on all night and wake up when the car
toons come on. I wish · "Bullwinkle" was 
still on Channel 5, because that's my 
favorite . I think "Goat's Head Soup" 
is a fine album and I don't understand 
why people don't still listen to it, al
though they still like "Sticky Fingers". 
Once I got lost in a K-Mart and they had 
to call my mother over the P.A. Another 
time I went to the circus and I was so 
bad my mother made me stay in the car. I 
brush my teeth with Crest, which, by the 
way, is made in my hometown. I like to 
read in the bath, and I wish there were 
bathtubs in Pinkney. My parents have 
two cars, a yellow '71 station wagon 
and a blue '79 Zephyr. Personally, I 
hate to drive. When I was eight I play
ed the trombone for three days and I 
hated it so much I didn't play it again 
for ten years. I think Annapolis looks 
best when it rains. I went to a public 
high school and my best friend was named 
Paul. I write with my right hand,. but I 
eat with my left hand. I hate mayonnaise 
on anything. I think it ruins a good sand
wich. I've never cried at a movie, not e
ven when Bambi's mother died. In 6th grade 
I got first prize in the hobby show for 
a story I wrote. The only time I was ever 
in Cleveland was for my grandmother's fun
eral. I forget what it looks like. I got 
my jumpsuit at a G.I.J. Surplus on Vine 
St. in Cincinnati. I can play the first 
part of Mozart's Sonata in C major by 
heart. I've never ever won a game of Old 
Maid, and I think that might be a bad o~ 
men. I get allergy shots once every three 
weeks. I played Mr. Wonka in our 6th grade 
version of Charlie ~The Chocolate Factory. 
I love spaghetti and I could eat it every 
day. I am not nor have I ever been. 

--Submitted by Mr. David Auerbach '81 

NOTICE! · 

TO YE WHO WOULD DOUBT NOT HAVING SE 

FINANCIAL REPORT - HALLOWEEN PART 

COST INCOME 

$ 5.25 Cups 186.02 Cash 
5.00 Trans. 18.00 Credit 

17.26 Food 43.00 Return on 1 ca 
9.00 Decoration rum 

71.25 Apples/Cider 15.00 SOB funds 
129.00 Rum 
236.76 262.02 

-236.76 
+ 25.26 

Then, since we did come out ahead, the SOE 
gets his money back. So ... 

25.26 
-15.00 

Total profit: +10.26 
(assuming people pay their credit) 

Now, we were shooting to break even, as a4 
vertised. So . figuring overrun to cost, ou 
error was 4.35%, in the proper direction. 

People who were outraged or miffed at the 
door charge - UNIMAGINATIVE. 

THE REAL PEOPLE 

Letters 

"FOR THE DESTRUCTION OF MELLON" 

Dear Editor, 

I was greatly impressed by Mr Schuler's 
article in last week's edition of THE GADFI 
"For the Destruction of Mellon." The artic 
possessed a sharp wit and courageous line c 
ten found wanting in student writings; in E 

sence, the story was pointed without being 
offensive. Let me be the first to nominate 
Mr Schuler for a Pulitzer Prize. 

Best Regards , 

Daniel Van Doren ' BJ 

I .. 
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