


this issue, THE COLLEGIAN says hello to a new decade and good-
:‘an old. The coming of the eighties and the passing of the
es call sombre thoughts to mind, thoughts about meaning, about
ner of the manifestation of dreams, and particularly about the
onship between the "ideal" and the "real" St. John's.
most of us, the St. John's of our dreams is gquite unlike the
£ earth, brick and mortar we tread upon each day. The
and the "place itself" are almost two separate and only
1y connected existences, two entities with quite different modes
One exists in the mind, in the clouds, in our dreams, the
is a location in space and time and a pale reflection of the
The question then arises: "Which one is the more REAL and the
ore to be REALIZED, the Same that is a beautiful form or the
that is the locus of some sweetness and much sourness?" It may
4t Forms are best -left in the mind so that matter may be formed
ch according to his visions, or it may the more be that the Form
tenaciously to be materialized so that all may share in a common
of a realized ideal.
fly amongst the blazing superstars of the checquered ascent of
estern spirit, the high points, the demigods who showed the way,
t seems, then, that it ought to be our duty to, at least, catch
nt from the constellation of the greats. It matters little to
what a great so and so said if one shares nothing in the spirit
moved him, the spirit of revolution, imagination, innovation, and
sely personal creativity within the bounds of a tradition. It
t seems as if the great weight of the great books hangs over St.
s like a smothering cloud, a smog in which neurosis is exponen-
y magnified. Whereas, on the contrary, they should be an irri-
at ether through which we glide above our littleness and find
hing of our best selves. ;
at we are suggesting is that there is a gap between the "ideal"
he "real" St. John's, the St. John's that "ought to be" and the
ohn's that "is." The beginning of a new decade, we hope, will
us a wonderful excuse to rethink and redo the "real" St. John's
t there might be a bridge on which we may walk across the chasm.
is many years after we have left that we will understand why we
ere, what it means to us, and how much what is is what ought. By
St. John's may be a shimmering dreamlike memory; but still we
probably say "Ah! If I only knew then what I know now! Why did
so little with so much during my halcyon college days?" St.
s is not the only place that preserves the great books, so maybe
ould leave slavish allegiance to letters to talmudists, graduate
1 brahmins and other scholars in the dank, obscure dungeons of
orld's great libraries. The possibility for greatness is here
only learn how to tap more the spirit and less the letter of the
S.
hope you have a merry Christmas and a prosperous new decade of
ly realized dreams.
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gell it all rightly, I'1l have to go back a waysi IF seems
%kcame from one of thosg families, from New Yoxrk I belleve,qthat
jways had scads of money, so much money they were_able to j?SF - ‘
agome>0f it away, and that's what Edgar's father did forla ;1v1ng. )
’s what you might call a philanthropist. lﬂg was the Chél;man of :
family foundation that gave money to charities and hospltals,'you
. good causes. He had gone to Anburey, and he had sent Edgar's
Republic, Bk. 3, 4l6e 4 prother there to school, se naturally Edgar came, and I be?
' r's 1ittle sister would have been sent there too. I reckon it was
in the Wingfield nature to go to Anburey, Jjust 1ik§ theg syallows
ar about flying back every year to some ruined Spanish mission near
peach in the south of California. God, I‘ve always w§nted to see
pirds. Anyways, Edgar's Dad was also good friends with the
jdent of Rnburey and he was always donating money to the College.
y the time Edgar was a senior at Anburey, some of the teachers
ought he was the brightest boy they had ever seen. I overheard one
them say that before it all happened, he thought Edgar was the omnly
1ius that he had ever met. Now I don't know what that's supposed
kmgan and all, but I hear Edgar was going to graduate Summa Cum
ude, the only one the College had ever had. See, the faculty th?re
ﬂh‘t believe in giving Summa Cum Laude’s. It was a sort of tradi-
;n at Anburey. That was, until Edgar came along and some of the
éulty changed their minds about it. Other teachers didn'F want to‘
eak the tradition and I hear there was a big fight about-lt?at their
culty meetings and stuff. But Edgar would only receive it if he got
oh marks on his senior thesis and his oral examination. He had re-
ived some special scholarship or other to go to some top-notch
hool in England. He was supposed to study there for a year and then
. was going to study medecine at John's Hopkins where his admittance
d been delayed a year. See, he had it all worked out.
But during the time he's writing this important thesis of his, he
fs this phonecall and he finds out his Mom and Dad and his brothgr
d sister have been killed in an airplane crash. They had been on
eir way to some function together in the small private plane his
d owned and loved to fly all over the place and somehow he got to
Ying too low and just like that, boom, right into the side of a
untain. The story goes that right there and then Edgar lost it.
w I bet Edgar has always been of a delicate nature, you can see it
t by looking at him, and the thought he would never see his family
ain was just too much for him and something inside him broke, just
lain broke. It sort of reminds me of one of those belts on the

Cale of Gols

"We'll tell them that gold and silver of a divine
" gort from the gods they have in their souls always
and have no further need of the human sort.”

T jar

By God, I reckon you're not going to believe this story I'm aboyt

to tell, and I sure won't hold that against you, naturally, but man,
it really happened, it really did, but (you know, I never trusted a
man that said ‘but,’ let alone twice in the same sentence) but the f
that it's true or not doesn't matter a tad bit, see, what matters ig

the story itself, know what I mean? I gquess I'll stop talking non-
sense and just tell it the way it sort of was. :

IT

When I went to Anburey College evervbody there thought Edgar Wingfj,
was crazy, and maybe he really was, in a kind of way. See, I still ca
make up my mind about him. He wasn't all that crazy, but then again,
he might not have been playing with what you call a full deck either.
Most of the time he would act real funny and he would rattle on and on
about nothing in particular, one thing he would say not connecting in
a real logical way with the next thing; and the rest of the time he wa
so quiet you could scarce believe he even knew how to speak, and he
would act just like a child, just like a little child. But then there
were these two other times that I'm going to.tell you about when he
and I were alone together and we talked and he was as articulate and
as intelligent as any man I've ever known--even though what we actuall
did that one night was really crazier than hell. And I bet there wasn
a thing that happened on that campus that Edgar didn't know about. Man
he had ears in a thousand different places at once. He also knew all
about the plants and trees at Anburey. He could tell you every little
detail there was to know, from A to Israel, about every green living
thing on that campus. I tell you, he knew about nature, and God, did
he have a way with roses. Edgar loved roses. You see, he was the
gardener at Anburey. He had been for many years. I kind of think the
position of gardener was created especially for him, and the story
about how he got it also explains a little more what I've been telling
you about people thinking Edgar was mad and all. -
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ke never want :
He had cven t:gutgtbzbguCked f;om a horse again as long as he 13
bikes, but I.guegs 2 fgt Wirkigg'the Cows on motorcycles, 1itt;Vk _ was an inter
. ! inally figured . ) e ie}
e decxdggfto raise hogs. Don't have-::ati;asn't oo practicay, , a2id he was pr o5t dnf -
see. When I was 17, my father broke hi ride a horse to raise a he than my OWn Déd, and that sf;aylng a';gt, know what I mean?
I don't think he minded that too much SHbac$ a?d hﬁ s0ld the lang J i o talk about 1§e§s, almost ju?t fg;uthg §akerf_the‘tal$ .
cularly. 'A pile of wark,i he alwn - _e dl?n t like farming par He w;sn't a religious man by anx”stfetgh‘of’tne lmaglnaFlon,
We moved i : ys said. ‘Just a pile of g that he never went to church on Sundays and stuff like
} €d into Torrington and he found a job in a hardwar: vork.t R 1aimed that the only book he ever read was the Bible
h wa , ime e ver - a P
S recovered- =€ store afte sh:hztéhe Toved to talk Yabout most, especially the stories
e 01d Testament. He would come in the shop in the morning and’
ote a little passage from memory and we would think about it
_ and try and figure out what it meant all during the day as
1 guess something he said one day really touched me and
thinking about things, things that I had made myself stop
g about a few years before, because musing over it all the
celirng pretty miserable. 1 suppose

ver got me anywheré but toc £ P
e 1'd never settled the guestion I had, it was bound to turn up

and so when it did, I knew then that I'd better settle it once

all.

gured I had to read a lot more stuff, and ceratin authors who
talk specifically about the question I had. I also had to go
place where I could talk with a lot of people thinking the same
hts, and where you could talk seriously about them and not seem

‘ I had my G.I. Bill, so I figured what the heck,
o back to school. I looked pretty hard to find the right place
anburey College seemed like the place. They had this special ex—
mental program where yomr classes weren't lectures like I'd been
fto, but discussion type classes and seminars dealing with the

s I've mentioned. I applied and got accepted and I decided to go.
Mom and Dad were convinced I was a little touched in the head.
didn't really understand. I reckon their natures are just dif-
nt from mine. But I think Dan kind of understood. My last day
ing with him he said to me, 'Now I don't know what I said to get
all bent out of shape. And I'm sorry for it. But you just be

mn careful, you understand me? What you're doing is like trying to
it alone up in the mountains. I tell you, only the experienced
ive, and that's the God awful truth.' ’

As you can see by now, I wasn't your reqular member ©
ass. Everybody has to start at the beginning at Anburey, no matter
ere you've been before or how educated you are. That's all part of
e deal there. I think I scared a lot of people there at first be-
use they never really knew me enough to get a handle on where I was

esting sort of guy,‘ah&'l wouldn't be lying to
obably the most influential man in my life,

ed.
ted

Iw : . .
ent to the State University and majored in History. I went on _you're a fool.

znd did Master's'work, too. I wanted to go on and get 2 Doctorate
t;e, ihreally tried to stay in school just to avoid the draft Bu;
1»-en e money for scholarships dried up so I couldn't centinue ary
;ongir. I no longer had a deferment and my number in the draft lozte
N:: zz.wa; t:iliyoul9ne thing, by God, I didn't want to go to Viet
; P I enlisted real quick I was luck
| . : . v enough to get
i;at19ned in Germany. It wasn't too bad there. T stayeg highg;Dst of
;se time and managed to_do what I had to do. I was a cable splicér V
ggigelcgzgaiut, ; gigttﬁome to Wyoming and got a job working for th;
Y. at for a while, but i
) . pa ' le, man, I got real tired of
;natdlzhztnurry, just the same old stuff day in and day out I cag't
tan . I always got to feel like I° i in
Stand f m learning something or else
iaiuizt very hap?y. I don't know why that is, I guess it's gust my
ne oid or something. But I found this job working for a cabinet maker,
an old gzihniT:thzgé Ygu talk about genius, Jesus, was that old man
) - He was a craftsman from the old sch ]

was a real master of setting jigs, all i e tomchin
me everything he knew. too. Jigs, all sorts qf Jjigs. He was teaching

f the freshman




Thanksgiving and at noon I decided to head on home. I crossed
pus and walked through the large square formed by Darden,

jre and Ashton Halls. I passed by the large rose garden there.
gdgar in it. He was in faded blue overalls and he wore pads
knees. He had on big leather gloves like an engineer's, and
gtraw hat with a tiny hole in its crown. He knelt on the ground
a5 pulling handfuls of soil in around a small rose bush he had

coming from. I lived off campus by myself. I mingled a little, but
I rever talked about myself at akl. Outside of class, if I wasn'y
studying, I spent my time in the woodshop which nobody else hardiy
used. That's a shame, too, because it was a right goed little shop
But I think what most scared everybody was that I never talked inp Gi
That way, they could never see what I was thinking and couldn't
really make a judgment about me. It wasn't that I didn't have noth
to say, that wasn't it at all. It was just that everybody else wag
saying it for me. It was like watching a play where all the differep.
rFarts of your soul are talking to each other. But when you come
right down to brass tacks, I discovered I wasn't able to talk in
groups. One on one was fine, like with old Dan; I think it was part
my upbringing. My Mom and Dad were just not much for talk. My Dag
was always saying to me, ‘Better to remain silent and thought a fool,
than to speak and remove all doubt.' Then my Mom liked to always
say, 'There was an old owl that lived in an oak, the more he saw, the
less he spoke, the less he spoke, the more he heard, why can't we be
like that old bird.' You know that one? I kind of get a kick out of
ite. Anyway, I just did my share of listening, and I think that made
pecple uncomfortable, so I don't think they really liked me all that
much. ) -

Then, before class one day, when most everybody was there, the
teacher just out of the blue asked me what the hell I was doing at
Anburey anyway. And I told him point blank, without mincing words
or nothing. After that everybody was convinced that I was a little
bit crazy. I'm sure it was all over that tiny campus, because people
I'é never met started looking at me real funny. But nobody ever
asked me any questions again either. Except Edgar.

mplanted. .
en he had first started his job as gardener, the square was just

ssy area. In its center was an old cannon from Revolutionary
dredged up from Queenston Bay. The first thing Edgar did was

t the grounds crew to move the cannon to over in front of

omery Hall. He didn't have permissicon, but he managed it anyway.
sedly it caused quite a ruckus. I guess it was because the cannon
jstoric and all and nobody wanted to take the chance that it might
5amaged, or something like that. I never understood why they kept
God awful thing around, I mean it was so ugly and all, its bore
jled up with concrete and stuff. Anyway, Edgar then built a
-high, twin-rail fence around the perimeter of the grassy area
1anted some trailing roses and made them grow hedgelike along
That first year he also planted two dozen rose bushes in a single
ylong the side closest to McIntire. Year after year, by buying
ushes and taking cuttings from those original plants, he started
ler LOW Or two. Slowly but surely he was turning the whole place
o nothing but rose bushes. The damndest thing about it was that
the roses were white. There wasn't a red or yellow or pink or

e one in the whole kit 'n kaboodle. Up to that time I could

er figure that one out, I mean, Jesus, could you?

didn't think that he had noticed me and I was going to just walk
ht on by. I never really paid Edgar any mind. If he actually was
, I surely didn't want to talk with him, I mean, there's no sense
lking with a crazy man, now is there? Then I heard him shout:
ou'! Hah'! Ha, ha'! Have you found it? Hah, surely you shall

v

The first time I talked with Edgar was one day during the Thanks-
giving vacation. Most everybody else had gone home and the campus
was real peaceful and quiet for a change without lots of people run-
ning around every which way, and man, was it ever warm. I'll always
remember that year because it was the warmest fall I've ever seen.
People on the radio said it was the warmest it had been in God knows
how long. It was nice and all, but damn, once all the leaves were
off the trees, it felt unnatural to be walking around in shirt sleeves
as if it was spring or something, know what I mean? But I kind of '
knew it wouldn't last so I tried to enjoy it. i

I had been working on a project in the woodshop the Friday morning

stopped and looked and Edgar was watering the newly planted area.
looked like he hadn'*t said a thing.

what did you say, pal?"

He laughed real loud and then faced me and pointed at me.

"You heard me . . . pal,"” he said. He imitated my voice real good,

I have to give him that.
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pook the hose and filled the remaining hole with water. We

,s it slowly filled the hole and then ran over the edges.

e down again and pulled more soil around the plant and formed
3ﬂEl§e stood up and walked over and turned the water off.. He

ﬂék and sat on the ground. He toock off his gloves and la1§ them
‘They stayed in the shape of his hands, ag if there was still

f sh in them. -Funny how old gloves are like that. He took‘out
- a 1it it and leaned back on his elbow. I couldn't‘see his
O:ﬂthe brim of his hat. RAll's I could see was this big beard

ng out from under it.

’ i don't you?" he said.
He © ed and weat back to his work. He picked up a spade and u do know who Diogenes was, Yy

started digging another hole. A wheel-barrow stood close by him
filled with some flowerless and leafless rose canes with scraggly
roots. Seven fresh mounds with cane tips sticking out of each one
made a row up to where he stood.

For some reason, I felt like talking with this character. T
walked through the cpening in the hedge and stood next to him ang
watched him dig. ’

"How do you know?" I asked, Playing with him.

He didn't lock at me, but I could see him just sort of smile. ge
finished digging and knelt down on the ground. He pulled some of th
dirt back into the hole and formed it in the shape of a cone. 1t
looked like good soil, too, nice and loamy, with lots of good organi
matter in it. Then he pickedup é@rowel that was laying onthe ground
He offered it to me. :

"I do not well understand. WwWill you play upon this pipe?”

"What?* ’

He smiled to himself again.

Then he said, "Grab one of those bushes will you for me please
sixr?"

_ I laughed and did what he asked.  He tock the bush and looked at
it closely. He pulled a broken root from it and then held the bush
out toward me. S o

"Cinderella, meet Diogenes,” he said to the dormant plant, very
formal like. He addressed me, "Diogenes, meet Cinderella."

He laid the roots of the bush over the cone of dirt in ‘the hole
and he held the bush firmly with one hand, and with the other, buried

‘fgz," he imitated. . Then he said in his own voice; "And what
‘:you think yvou're different?”
t's not exactly the same thing.™ ' . i}
o, not precisely, but almost. hzt almost is, I believe. |
j “do you know so much?”

ﬁngog?itkig: anyzhing,“ he said and he looked up at me. It was
irst time I'd really seen him up close. He had a gentle face.
ss it was really his eyes. Like a child's.
en he added, "Honestly." _
1 thought a moment and then sat down next to him.
"You got some more tobacco?" I asked. . .
He nodded and tock ocut a pouch. I tock some cigarette papers from
shirt pocket and rolled myself a smoke. I Qever was much for
dy-mades. I lit it up and handed him baik hislpgzgg.
" W Mom is nuts about roses, too, : - .
t?gztk?:té gir head, but one day she just’dec1ded she was giizg Eos

roses. She had my old man make her a little place whe;ehbor pig
ldn't get in and had him fetch some cow manure from a ne;g wan;ea
1, we had tons of pig shit all over the place,‘but no,; s N
she had read in some book about how it was the bes
rtilizer for roses and all. It had to be a little r?tt§n, t:i.
‘my old man went and got it for her. I tell you, she 1is re

i he's even won a
i t. &he goes to shows and stuff. S
e e v ° She's even got a name

"7 don't know

manure.

the roots with soil. He stood up and stamped around the plant. ize. Her dream is.to"breed her own rose.
|lBring me that hose, will vou please sir?® he said. liready pl ed for it.
I did so. I kind of laughed again. I wasn't playing with him,  "What is it?"

But she says she has one, and I ?elieve
r. I sort of hope she finds her new hreed, just so I can find out

he was playing with me. I had the funny feeling right then that this "She won't tell anybody.
wWas no crazy man at all. : A
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13




what the name is. Now this time of year, she is working real harqg
to bundle up her bushes for the winter. T guess you don't have to do
that here.” .
"No," Edgar said. "The winter's here are not harsh enough.™
"L tell you one thing, you've done a right good job here. I bet
Man would just love to see your garden." ‘

1y didn't want to do all that. But maybe someday I could do something
’le for one man. Anyway, by playing mad, I'm free from all that re-
sibility that was put on me."
put don't you think that's a tad bit foolish?" ‘ o _
any more foolish than you are by your matriculation at this College?
= ; . : u ask me, I believe you are the biggest fool I've ever met.”
I have not done a thing. It so happens that this little SQuare g 4 just how do you know so much about why I'm here?"
perfect for roses. I cften think Jehovah himself planned it thag way AR hiugged-'-"l don't." i
Tt's virtually sheltered from all winds. The soil is heavy. Thers's - il how come you pretend like you can't even add 1 + 1 when every-
excellent drainage, see how it slopes slightly? There's plenty of Welsé is around, and with me, right now, you're talking straight?"
morning sun, and not tao much in the late afternoon. The sun getsg Ii is pleasant to have a civilized discussion every now and then.
blocked off by McIntire. All that I have done is water them and give lieve that Montaigne said, ves, Montaigne indeed: 'The most fruitful
them a litfle kindness. But you wait. You wait about ten Years. rhg ltural exercise of the mind is discussion. I find it sweeter than
you bring your mother here. You haven't seen anything. I am not evey ) r action of our life.' I think that's partly true. I think we
clese to finished. I'm going to cover this entire square with roseg Otii like in a certain way." . ‘
and inthe middle I'm going to build a small trellissed gazebo and gy, ;ZW dz Y;u e i .
roges to cover that. In the middle I shall put a little oak bench, I don't know." He‘stood up. "Well, break time is over. I must
Then when the flowers start blooming, I'm going to sit there early ip ¢ back to my roses."
the morning, just when the sun is rising, and just breathe it all in, t'well I reckon I'd better be getting along too.” I stood up.
That's why I have planted nothing but Margaret Merrills. They are fgdgar’held out his hand. "It was good talking to you, friend."
thewzozzr:rzzi22zafor a time and then he said: We shook hands. "It was,” I said. "Maybe we can talk some more
"'Meanwhile the Mind, from pleasure less,
withdraws into its happiness:
The Mind, that Ocean where each kind .
Does streight its own resemblance find,
Yet it creates, transcending these.
Far other Worlds, and other Seas;
Annihilating all that's made
To a green Thought in a green Shade.'®

"Where's that from?" I asked. . o

He just shook his head and was silent. I looked at him for a while

"Tell me, Edgar," I said, "when you going to stop play acting?"

"How are you so sure I'm acting?®

"Come on, man." '

Edgar sat up. He pulled at a blade of grass. He looked at it and
then broke it in two and threw it back on the ground.

"Maybe I did go off the deep end there for a while after my parents
died,"” he said. "When I recovered, I suddenly saw the latitude people
were giving me, and I liked that. All of a sudden, ncbody expected
some great feat from the child prodigy, no achievement for the Bmmefit
mankind. That's the way it had always been for me. I discovered T

YMost certainly,” he said. He turned and walked over to turn the
ter back on. I started to walk away. Then I heard him shout:
"Hah! You! Diogenes! Read Leart"

"What did you say?"

"Lear, friend, it's all there.”

" w’nat? 111

"Just read it. Goodbye.”

I just shook my head and walked away.

END OF PART I - TO BE CONTINUED
George Willard




- The Skeeron of Socialism
by John E. Stevenson
sefgre the 1917 revolution in Russia, there might have been some
se for alleging that Marxist Socialism or Fabianist Socialism is
conomic theory with social and political effects, or a political
ory with economic and social effects, or even a social theory with
jtical and economic effects, motivated by benevolence aimed at the
ation of a better man--the altruistic man—-and a utopian world
o4 equally and with eqguality by all.
poday, that belief still persists among many despite the histori-
. philesophical, political and economic evidence and history that
sishes and disproves the claims by its various prophets and sympa-
zers. One needs only to look in the daily papers and read about
atrocities committed by Pol Pot and the Khmer Rouge, or the fol-
ers of the Vietnamese-backed Sameran to discover and to understand
+ the socialist will condone, sanction and accept, the abolition
a1l freedom and all rights, the exporiation of all property, exe-
tions without trial, torture chambers, slave-labor camps, and the
s slaughter of countless millions in the name of humanity, peace,
equality.
pnyone who thinks that the tragedy inflicted by the socialists on
people of Cambodia is an isolated incident or even a failuxe of
scizalism has only to examine the historical record of socialism in
s century to detect that this trail of bones is not an isolated
ent, or even a failure of socialism, but a political pattern that
repeated itself in Russia, China, Korea, Cuba, and every other
.tion that has been chained or has chained itself to the socio-
onomic ideological claims of the Marxists.
Tn those nations which have adopted the basic tenets of socialism,
not completely the abject historical account, economic paralysis
nd collapse has ensued. The alleged goals of the socialists and
1cialism per se were: the abolition of poverty, the achievement of
general prosperity, progress, peace, and human brotherhood. Yet, to
ite, these goals have not been achieved, and socialism has proved
tself to be a terrifying failure in its efforts to improve the gene-
ral welfare of mankind.
 The apologists for socialism, be they Marxists, Fabians, or Owen-
tes, argue that these failures are temporary; that given a period
f time prosperity for all will indeed come; and that the whole of
mankind will benefit from the planning of the proletariat's advance
lard. Yet, after more than half a century of social planning,
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ady literate, if this group of moral guardians éecided that
e was the desired course? What would be done with thgse who
acymade literate, if iiteracy was decided to be the desired
g;éuld, over a period of time, the educational standards be
in order to produce a class of non—llt?rates? Should job .
. pe more emphasized than intellectual skills? Should parents be
id the custody of their children, if any of these goals wezfe
1 to be desired as social telos? These'a;e all sgch ques?10n§
would have to be answered by anyone desiring such an egalltarlan:

ind. .

f:: g::iard shaw, a socialist of a ?ygone er?.f wrote Fhat the
¢ should be used to teach socialistic dogma inculcating as' _
principles the iniquity of private progerty, th? ?aramount‘Lm
ce of eguality of income, and the primlnallty.or idleness.
omé schools in the world today do this exact thing. Howgver, I
k~most of us realize that a school should not teach mankind dogma,
‘ther to think critically and constructively about'thg nature of
”és and our relationship with that nature. In a soc1all§t state,h
‘is’deniea the right and privilege to think rat}ona%ly;‘lnstead, e
{old that the highest aim, the most noble ?oal in life is to serve
;will of the state and cause of the sociall§t_class struggle or
Pia. If any man refuses, or doubts the Valldlt¥ of the stéte to
e such a claim on his freedom, this man is deprived economlcallzé
ially, and politically. In effect, he is told that he must do the
11 of the state as decided by the proletariat's advance'guardf or
e die. There is no middle ground of choi?e,.or evey discussion.
ply put--the state has a right to everything, man §1§self ?as‘a
ht to nothing. Can a man attain a state of fyll cJ.t-_:Lzensi'u.p.J.n'p
h a state? Should the state be allowed the right to everything?
should there be some restraint made on the state, and_some protec—
ion for the individual to pursue his own inter?st, provided that that
iterest does not infringe upon those of his nelghbors?‘ _ _
o If anyone doubts that the essential claim of the socialist ;s‘the
:solute power to control and plan the lives of the mass of mankind,
ereby submit as evidence another quotation of George’Bernaré Shéw,
e of the more benign socialists: "We have to cogfess it: Caplta;lst
mankind in the lump-is detestable. Class hatred 1s not a mere matte;
f envy on the part of the poor and contempt and éread on the par; o
must be created to force men to be equal. Would the proletariat's ad- the rich. Both rich and poor are really hateful in theméelveié 'E:_
vance guard, who would be in charge of implementing, creating and en- my part, I hate the poor and look forward eagerly to their gx rizr_
forcing this state of equality, decide that all mankind should be made ion. I pity the rich a little, but am_equally bent ozhthelrfEESional
Literate or illiterate? What would be done with those in society that mination. The working classes, the business classes, the pro
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Russia is still unable to feed and cloth her people, although Some
could argue that she has found ®he final solution to the Proble
over-population--the deliberate annihilation of her people.

There. are many myths enshrouding socialism. One is this notion,
that a man or a woman can have full citizenship in a socialist State
Let us ask: "What is the nature of this full citizenship? What form
does it take? 2And, most importantly, can one have full citizens
in a -state which claims to own and the right to use your life in
form that the social planners deem appropriate?"

Ancther myth is this notion of equality and its compatability wigy
freedom. One could arque quite cogently and correctly that the exte,
mination of the mass of mankind is a form of equality; or that the de
nial of property rights is a form of equality, insofar as everyone ig
treated alike by the proletariat's advance guard; but in no way can

- one argue that freedom exists in such a world. Preedom includes the
idea that a man must be able to choose his values and actions excly-
sively by reason, that he has the right to exist for his own sake,
and that no one has the right to seek values from others by physical
force.

The word ‘'equality' in the political sense, is an extremely ab-
stract notion, since it denies the right of the individual man or
woman to differentiate among various degrees of quality. 1In fact,
the abstractness of the word denies the existence of various degrees
of guality--everything and everyone is the same. A

Personally, I find such a notion absurd, and T suspect that many
other people do too; especially the intellectuals of the proletariat's
advance guard. Nevertheless, people do still advance this idea of
equality as something noble and good, and even to be desired, and
fought for.

Iet's suppose that such a state of equality can be achieved. what
would be the nature of it? Alewis de Tocgueville wrote: "The foremost
or indeed the sole, condition required in order to succeed in centra-
lizing the supreme power in a democratic community is to love equality,
or to get men to believe you love it. Thus, the science of despotism,
which was once so complex, has been simplified and reduced, as it were,
to a single principle.” . ]

The principle is that since men are unequal in abilities by nature,
the police powers of the state, or the proletariat's advance guard

m of
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classes, the propertied classes, the ruling classes, are each More
odious than the cother: they have no right to live. I should despai
if I did not know that they will all die presently, and that there ;,
no need on-earth why they should be replaced by people like themsey

Such a statement, made in 1928, serves to illuminate much about 4
nature of soccialism and the historical record of human—annihilatioﬁk
done in its name. Every class of man, the various divisioms of 3
are to be systematically destroyed, or made to serve the dictates qf
men with contempt for mankind similar to Shaw's.
© BRgain, I ask, can such a thing as full citizenship be achieved in
a state which aims at the egualization of misery and poverty? Cap
such a state even be achieved? Won't some men become the masters an
other men become slaves? 1Is the socialistic virtue in fact more nepy,
than the capitalistic virtue? Is equality compatable with freedom in
& state which denies even the most brilliant of men a. choice?

Alexander Solzhenitsyn, Russian exile, wrote in Warning to the Weg
"Human nature is full of riddles and contradictions; its very complesc
ity engenders art--and by art I mean the search for something more
than simple linear formulations, flat sokutions, oversimplificationg,
One of these riddles is: how is it that people who have been crushed
by the sheer weight of slavery and cast to the bottom of the pit can
nevertheless find the strength to rise up and free themselves, first
in spirit and then in body; while those who soar unhampered ower the
peaks defend it, and hopelessly confused and lost almost begin to
crave slavery. Or again: why is it that societies which have been
benumbed for half a century by lies they have been forced to swallow
£ind themselves a certain lucidity of heart and soul which enables
them to see things in their true perspective and to perceive the real
meaning of events; whereas societies with access to every kind of in-
formation suddenly plunge into lethargy, into a kind of mass blindness
a kind of voluntary self-deception. :

The decline of contemporary thought has been hastenad by the misty
phantom of socialism. Socialism has created the illusion of quenching
people’s thirst for justice: Socialism has lulled their consciences
into thinking that the steamroller which is about to flatten them is
a blessing in disguise, a salvation. And socialism, more than any=
thing else, has caused public hypocrisy to thrive; it has enabled
Eurcpe to ignore the annihilation of 66 million people on its very
borders. i i

There is not even a single precise definition of socialism that is
generally recognized: all we have is a sort of hazy shimmering concept

omething good, something noble, so that two socia}ists talkigg to
other about socialism might just as well be talking about dlffe;—
things.. And, of course, any new style African dictator can call
self a socialist without fear of contradiction. ‘ ‘

put socialism defies logic.” You see, it is an emotlopal impulse,

nd of religion, and nobody has the slightest need to study‘oF even
cad the teachings of its early prophetg. Their books are ?udggd
earsay; their conclusions are -accepted ready made. Soc1al{sm‘1?
fended with a passionate lack of reason; it is never agalyzeQ{ ;F S
~of against all criticism. Socialism, especiall¥ @arx1an sgc1allsm,
s the neat device of declaring all serious crit}clsm "outside the
amework of possible discussion;™ and one is required to ac?ept 95%
gocialist doctrine as a "basis for discussion®--all that is left to
gue about is the remaining 5%. o

There is another myth here, too; namely, that 5001a}1sm regres§nts
sort of ultra-modern structure, an alternative to dyl?g c?pltallsm.

d vet it existed ages ‘and ages before any sort of caglta%lsm.

My friend, Academician Igor Shafarevich, has shown in his egten-

ve study of socialism that socialistic systems, which are being gsed
day to lure us to some halcyon future, made up the gregt&st.portlon

£ the previous history of mankind in the ancient East,-ln.chlna, and
ere repeated in the bloody experiments of the Reformation. As for

he socialist doctrines, he has shown that they have emerged far la;er
t still have been with us for over two thousand years; and thatitney
iginated not in an eruption of progressive thought as peogle think
owadays, but as a reaction--Plato’'s reaction against Athenian Dem?cra—
cy, the Gnostic's reaction against Christianity--against the dynamic
orld of individualism and as a return to the impersonal stagnant .
wbrld of antiquity. &And if we follow the explosive sequence of social-
st doctrines and sccialist utopias preached in Europe--by Thomas Moore,
ampanella, Winstanly, Morelli, Deschamps, Babeuf, Fourier, Marx agd
dozens of others-—-we cannot help but shudder as they openly proclaim
ertain features of that terrible society. It is.about time we called
upon right-minded socialists calmly and without prejudice to rea@, say .,
a dozen of the major works of the major prophets of European socialism
:and to ask themselves: "Is this really that social ideal for which

they would be prepared to sacrifice the lives of countless others and
even to sacrifice their own?" ‘

It is striking to note that Solzhenitsyn argues that the West is

in decline, not because of a failure of capitalism, but because of ag
uncritical acceptance of socialistic dogma, and that despite the claims
that socialism will overtake capitalism, it has been tried before and
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failed to provide for the general welfare of man.

Should we simply dismiss his claims? Should we acknowledge hjy .
2 mar gone insane, an hysteric quack with a gross misrepresentatign
historical.events and movements? , ,

xet me return again to Bernard Shaw. He argued that as capitalj
failed, democratic governments would be faced with the fact "that th
on.y real remedy involves increased taxation, compulsory reorganizs.
tion or frank nationalization of the bankrupt industries, and COmpy]
sery national service in civil as in military life for all classeg 1

Simply put--this means that the state has the right to everything
that if the state so ordains it can take a man, place him in a laboy
camp to erect a monument to some Ozymandias, tax that man 110%, ang
beat him if he refuses to work. In another age, we would call thig
slavery; in this age we call it socialism.

Rome, one of the earliest welfare states, fell, bankrupted by
bureaucratic extravagances and burdensome taxation, while its SMpOr-
ors built enarmous public works glorifying their self-procalaimed
deity. Louis XIV of France taxed his people into a state of indi-
gence, when he built the palace of Versailles, for his contemporary
monarchs to envy. The Russian Commissars are unable to provide their
people with adequate food rations, but are able to build one aof the
most fearsome armies ever assembled, and perpetuate a state of ‘colg®
war for over 50 years. Mussolini and Hitler led their respactive
nations to ruin in the erection of the Germano-Roman Empire of the
twentieth century, and the creation of the moral superman, the altru-
istic man born out of the spiritus mundi.

Some.may argue that an absolute monarchy of pre-capitalist days
differs from the 'democratic' absolute monarchy of now; that Hitler
and Mussolini were not socialists, or even influenced by them: that
Stalin, Moa, Tito, Ming, Castro, and Amin do not hold the same amount
of power as, or even more than, the emperoars and kings of antigquity.
But the gquestion should be: “Is there any difference between the prin-
ciples, policies and practical results of socialism, and those of any
of the absolute monarchies?" .

Are not’ the public works of the socialist built on the bones of
millions of starved, ragged emaciated men and women like the pyramids
of the pharaohs and the coliseums of the emperors? When we glance up
and look at the statues of Ozymandias, should we not discover the
grinning skull and skeleton under the ruined superstructure is -
socialism?

——= N\ [[////,
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.Why carol, you are the wit. Sayt I 1ove1tngse ;2:?5.

nice-—for condominiums,"” responded Mldg?, sw1ng1ng.
e.very d sharply pointed shoes into Carol's shins. BY thls
Petltelag at the next table had removed her dentures and was
f.igeth:myin a glass of efferdent and Perrier. Midge rose to

i ff as if floating on alr.

= ol nozgéezaiiéligeétiles. A siren shrieked. A gun sounded
‘scréaiaice Terri Moto, scared out of her wits, which'wefe
’?nngn end‘at the back of her neck, ran out of the ladies’ pow-
10 ) 58 ] ead®" o
e sqgi:?;zg'inﬁihz glub Bombi Xof like the deadly bl9wf%5n.ﬁ
‘kézzii sthe bartender, chuckled nervously. and said, "What's tne
f ¢

i i iled off. As usual, his
ference between a Jew...?" His volce tralle»

~ 11 on deaf ears. - )
i - collectively gasped as Terry's eyes violently lurched out

. . . +
sockets and fell to the f£lcor,. screaming. Thlsvgrlsly ev:it
Zirassured her of a job selling pencils in the coffee shop.
thought of that at the time. ai1e
Qgis Sobgred~Adam. He carefully stepped over Terry's bloodynagé
T's way to discover the cause of her most urgent distress. 4 rPto
z;d the collar, his anxiety was acute as he swung open the doo

The ilitrons of the 0%

"By God, you'd think a 60-year-old lady with a bosom like that
would at least have the common decency to wear a bra,"™ said Ezra
whitehall Van Der Wemtworth, pointing to the frump in the wallpaper
print dress seated beside them. "Whitey"'s school chums erupted ip
to violent laughter. Whitey was the charmed offspring of gilded wey
England stock. He was an extremely merry fellow, quick with a Quip
and handy with the dames. Despite a slightly hunched back, he
measured well over six stocking feet. His hulking figure and promi-
nent pocket more than made up for his malicious and spiteful sense
of humor. He dined that evening with his closest friends and flat-
terers: Midge Stockton, Manhattan Island debutante; Ken Osmond, a
sensitive boy, scarred by his early experience in a television sie-
vation comedy; Tad Burns, a short fellow, whom no one liked very
much, and whose malice and forethought garnered the admiration and
substantial patronage of Whitey himself. The place was Le Pied de
Couchon, noted for its haute cuisine as well as its local Greek
delicacies. The diners: the children of the seventies.

¥This pheasant-burger smells a great deal like.a Parisian whore-
house," said Tad, sniffing disdainfully.

"Yes, I think I detect the faint scent of urine in my sweet-bread
pizza,"” concurred Whitey, flicking to the floor pieces of sweet-bread
that met with his disfavor. .

"Heré, let me smell," said Ken, grinning sheepishly, thus pressing
an already striking resemblance to an overgrown porpoise.

"Here, I'l1l help you," Midge said heartily,.shoving his face, nose
first, into the pungent Greek delicacy. She honked forcibly with
laughter, sounding much like a well-bred goose. Her enorxmous Calvin
Klein glasses slipped from her button nose, and became irretrievably
lodged between her midriff and the table. Huge funnels of air from
her inflamed nostrils scattered ashes willy-nilly about the table.

Xen's affable grin remained visible beneath the sticky melange of
tomato paste and sweet-bread. "That was a good one, Midge," he
chuckled apologetically, "Ha, ha."

"Gracious, what a mess!" said a passing waitress, one Carcl O'Meini,
an exchange student whose father was the Irish ambassador to Iran.
She was a tubular beast, with coarse hair and thick claws. "Why,
Midge," she said, greeting her friemnd, "what"s the matter, isn't the
Jolene working? Your facial hair is showing."

vatory . B _ . ‘
Mia Cali?machos blanched imperceptibly. The commotion around him

med to be a mere manifestation of his own inner turmoil. hiliad
' hts were ensnarled in the fresh memory of Fhe t§legram .
eﬂug d., which told him that Adonis Tomatis, his drinking compénlo
e;zz ;omentarily ducked out to the lavatory, was, in fact. h1§ own
7c£her: Beside him, Sally Zocchil searched thFngh her handbzgt;gle
7 for a first-aid kit, or a+ least a band-aid. At th? next t ’
ia Persinger brooded over how to tgl} ha?dsome, swa;tnénié2§;§0n
?ﬁmatis that his seed had reached fruition 1§ her. To.{h inide
urveyed the bar with wuperior calm, commenting only wi a
nligém came out in a daze, wiping his bloody gands absently 2p his
"what's red and gees whirr?" he said absent}y, bg ore
He struck a tragic pose. "oh God,"” he salé. )

swarthy Adonis Tomatis has been bruFa%ly and moz;oiﬁhzgzn
y slaughtered, torm to bits by violent, repetitive blows

B

and shoulders. ' . )
eazr Callimachos commenced to wheeze uncontrollably. ‘Sags an-frass

. 114
—-rass-an could've done it?
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"I didn't see anyone," said Adam, "but--no, you won't believe ig._
but it's true! I did see it! &As I came in I saw—-I thought I saw--
a five-year-old in a robin's-egg-blue down parka bounding out the
window."

‘Celia barked hysterically, "Donny's dead?"

Adam shrugged philosophically, his gaze falllng on his apron
smattered with scarlet. "Oh, well. I guess it'll all come out in the
wash.”

Back at school, Whitey, Midge and Tad hopped out of their cab,
laughing politely at a joke the driver had just told. Unfortunately,
they had not understood a word, as the driver belonged to a sect of
£ilthy Turks who spoke a dialect unknown elsewhere in the world.

"Gutta percha benen gali,” he laughed, holding out his palm.
Whitey put a large American bill in it, while Tad snickered, "Animalt'w

"Ki ki ki,” giggled the driver.

"Poo chi para kwa."

Sfj 2Tdt=0 | (1)

To identify where the “2" in the above equation comes from, we
st first review cne of Maxwell's equations, a letter from Lelbnlz,
and a little French nlstory. - )
Maxwell s third equation has a special form for the electromag-
etic flux in a field of uniform nervous intensity

Sﬁ’gghgﬂ: = - .f%g%fi_ ﬂ (é)

where E is the electron. movement, &’c is time, and the arrows
point towards Mecca. If we sum this equation

Z €&s (N&t) (3)

== To be continued =--

Submitted by
‘David Auerbach

we find that all the paits'fall out before we get to infinity except
for the electrons, who are remarkably good travelers. Bringing»tne
electrons back from infinity

-
z & (4)
g+ ‘
results in Work dene. We can express "Work" as “ouvrage."

This brings us to Leibniz's definition of Work. In a letter to
his Mother, Leibniz wrote ‘

W= = 843 (5)

(cdnt'd)‘
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where "B" is a bagel and "H" is the height from which .the bagel jg
dropped. o

But a connection is still missing, a connection which was Supplieq
in 1922 by- the French Physicist Bob Smith. It was Smith Who noticeq
the similarity between a bagel and hydrogen's electron orbit. Smith
displayed the movement of the electron as this:

N4

{In 19292, Smith's diagram was awarded "Honorable Mention" in the

Nobel Prize ceremonies.) Smith then thought to join the diagram intg
a triangle. ‘ :

FrAuk

A B

if Kg’represents the electron's outward movement, and BFrank repre-
sents the electron's inward movement, the problem is to account for
Fra -

We can solve the problem by using the well-known trigonometric
identity "I am a cosine." This identity has not always been so well~
known; in fact, it was greatly ignored by Frenchmen in the mid-1900's,
However, it has gained quite a following recently, especially after
its appearance in the March 1977 issue of Scientific Awmerican.

If we set

} £0S AB m—3 Y » "
sin . Frmk A = arf AB -{* BFRAnk)7 ( | am q -cosme)

then it is immediately clear that

——————m

Feank A=t

S50 Frankd is the time taken for the électron's movement, which move-
ment is usually estimated at about 2 minutes; hence, the "2" in
equation (1). ' .
Note: The other terms of the equations are too difficult to

explain here, )

S. Ball
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DEPTHS

HYPnOtiC Pools

Secrete the thquhts
Of hidden fools.

Addictive schemeg
Inhume the heart
With dewy dreams

Sequestered woes
FlOUIiSh in mlnds
Of unknown foes.

Amorphous wants
Blossom bartly
In lightless hauntg,

Relinquished tieg
Vanish darkiy
With muteqd sighs.

‘Peter Griggs

Y .
ou ;hlnk I don't see, but I do
ow heavy, intrusive, e

and how nump to your

B. Bowser

An Interview

Ve
RAGOMAN (late Gr.apa V0L, Old Arab. targuman, tarjuman,

‘rpreter) strictly apEQ?id.to a man who acts as a guide and in-
yeter in countfies where Arabic, Turkish, or Persian is spoken.
rhus was I instructed to introduce Fred Drake, one of the three

rs of Circle West Books on West Street. As to why he is referred
5 a dragoman, Mr. Drake was rather cryptic. "It's applied sym-—
cally, poetically.” So you'll simply have to visit Circle West
self and let Mr. Drake guide you through the dark and musty aisles
ome 150,000 assorted books.

+ will be three yvears in May since Fred Drake, Gerrit Lansing, and
el Gordon came together to form Circle West, "out of a love of
oks." They have diverse backgrounds; none were really bookdealers
trade. Mr. Drake was trained in library science and has worked

r the Defense Department at Ft. Meade; Mr. Gordon is a lawyer by
ofession, still practicing; and Mr. Lansing is a poet. (At least,
is the only one of the three who admitted to being a poet. Al-
ough I badgered him to talk about his poetry, he politely declined

d kindiy offered to render the information in a future interview

r THE COLLEGIAN.) -

Upon walking into Circle West, one is at once deterred and enticed
the confusing array of books. The entire front left wall is taken
by poetry, to the right are reference books covering wine and geog-
phy, anonymous books are piled up all about, and somewhere in the
lepths are scads of sci-fi novels. Circle West's specialty is no
pecialty at all. It has everything--great books, rare books, cook-
books, travel books, religious books, mystery books, children's books,
ports, books, new and used. Anyone who hasn't visited Circle West
et should treat himself to an afterncon of browsing. Unexpected
elights pop up all the time; it's too easy to spend money there.
And if you are looking for something particular, you only have to
Any of the men can usually cite the edition, and its place on the
ff the top of his head.

The rare books in the store include Samuel Johnson's Dictionary,
ohn Chesterfield's Letters, and a favorite of Mr. Drake's, Quintus
Curtius--Life of Alexander the Great, published by Tottel in 1553.
Tottel's Miscellany, published in 1551, was the first anthology of
modern English poetry, “modern as opposed to Middle English and Anglo
Saxon.® The store has sold about 200 such "old" books--old being be-
fore 1600, according to Mr. Drake-—and has about 100 still. There are
Many limited editions and fine leather-bound editions of poetry and
literature.

ask.
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The owners acquire their books throu
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ashington, and New York have the biggest), buying individual 1i

brari
had ifituii‘f from people who walk in with books to sell. They'
ments, ﬁﬁichyizoaﬁrzuble with people trying to sell'Stoien rzzeve
are not 1a & ma n?reaging problem today, probably becaus Jocust
bookstore withe ropo%lta? area, Mr. Lansing said. They st o hey
how they conld contributions from their own librariesAy D afted the
Whefg’dggg?tgfi;iﬁg g?rghwith all those beautiful gookzn © ask me
. o eir trade come f " :
question. Certain rom? “That' iffi
many pro rage;ta;nly a lot of Johnnies shop here beguasesw: ﬁlfflCUIt
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3 final reminder about the FITHESS TEST deadline on Monday, Dec. 10,
30 p.m. You must have passed four of the tests by then.
Continually st -  BADMINTON SINGLES: &all those wishing to enter these tournaments

ressi iy : i ‘ i i i
o ST L Sgeind Shets e of bk, ansing sumed w0 Ty e by WAL be secer 1n e
. : s lik 4 . January. es ater in Jan .
;E'isfull of fun. We all share the delizh: gf c'b;a1¥t s speculative, . YOLLEYBAIL: Spartans—4, Hustlers-0. The Spartans almost won volley-
becomiizr?%cg;érly 1nd%vidualising in the world to 19 with bocks-- pall last year, losing out to the Druids in a play-off game. Several
sity. Bbg;§ ligothgr 1pcorporatign‘ of their starters from that team are still here. . .people like Messrs.

Circle We:t ing is a ;efuge." yler, Giordano, Spector, and Tonjes. Mr. Guaspari, a Druid last
1s open six days a week, closed Wednesday, 10-5 o year, is now a Spartan. Mr. Nye was drafted. Looks like they will
z - 1l = -
once again be a contending team.

weekdays and Saturda

, an - .

Street. At Y d 12-5 on Sunday. It is located at 38 p

. : ‘ , West ~ The Hustlers committed toc many unforced errors. They need to work
on this R .

Greenwaves-4, Druids-3. The Druids lost four people from last year's
winning team . . . Messrs. Branden, Griffin, Guaspari, and Kolman. In

spite of this, they almost beat the Waves . . . had them down 3-1, after

four games.
But never underestimate the

were relentless, incessant, untiri
last three games, and the match. We were briefly reminded of Greenwave

volleyball teams of a few years ago. They always won! Was this, then,
one of those meaningful victories that happen to teams, which signal a
change in their future? Was it pivotal? Pregnant? Trend-setting?
Did we witness the resuscitation of Greenwave volleyball? Time, and
THE COLLEGIAN, will let us know this winter.
BASKETBALL: Guardians-78, Hustlers-71. Our opening game was of
some special interest, especially to those involved in it. The Hust-
lers ended the first period leading 35-29 . . . mostly because of 20
points from Mr. Kates. But the second period ended at 47-45, Hustlers
still leading . . . mostly because of 13 points from Mr. Campbell.
Then, in the final period, the Cuardians picked up the pace, pour-—
ing through 33 points. This game, like most close games, was won and
lost at the foul line. The Guardians netted 65% of their free throws,
which is quite good. Mr. Hoff was 7 for 8, Mr. Putnam 6 for 9, and 33

: day--books are.not
There is still room for diver-

Lisa Simeoné

power and persistence of Waves! They
ng, and formidable. They won the




. Mr. Campbell 7 for
at 40%. By the way10in The Hustlers, meanwhile, were struggli
there were 29 fOUIS,callggse you are still interested in Statiﬂg-al‘?
Guardians. led against the Hustlers, Sticg

Mr. McCoy out-rebounding some of the big guys . - - and

scoring nine points.

c) Mr. Blyler sinking a foul shot.

. d) Mz. Schoener fouling out . . -
reaction. '

e) Mr. Ficco ggg_fouling out.

¢ WEEK'S SCHEDULE

monday 5:30 . . . -
gednesday 4:00 . . . Volleyball:

and 27 against the'

triggering some noisy fan

Fitness Test Deadline
Guardians - Spartans

Women’s SpPorts
by Beth Gordon

9 November: Maenads-3%; Furies-8
The old Daughters certainly picked an apt name for their. team. In

his game, DY the third quarter, all but two of them had fouled out.
ious, indeed, especially after having to contend with Maenad Athey
no stood under the basket, catching each rebound and shooting until

e made it plunk through.
who can stand up to 6 feet,

Even more trivia: . ) .
1 inch of jumping Maenad?

a) High scorer . . . P .
b) Best final period pZEgzzm;i4 points) ’ ' 0 November: Nymphs-36; Amazons—23
c) The Guardians lost 3 pla cé . . . Wall (4 points) Quite a rousing victory for the Nymphs! Wish I had been there.
Hustlers, 2. yers tbrough fouls . . . the id Miss ‘Schanche foul out in her first game? What a hack. Mot to
d) In the final period, when the chi mention Amazons Cobb and Swentzell. Following in the footsteps of
the demonic Furies? It must have been a rough game, judging by the

shot 68% of their free throws' Ps were down, the Guardians ,
: number of foul shots taken. Come on, ladies, let's clean up our

" Spértan5553, Greenwaves-45.
e final period. Mr. Giordano
- - . and his 6 in the last one.

ggtshg:mz ;Fayed just about even until
iel i : X
mates, who contributed onl _ But the diffgieizetgzsfiisﬁ_PErlod 4 December: Maenads-30; Amazons-26 ,
17 in the last o only 2 points in the first period is team- There isn't much to say about this game . . . S€e€ comments on
ne. This was too much for the Waves tz b. L but. Miss Athey above. The Maenad ladies don't win with high scores,
ear. Their which may be due partly to the screams of “slow down!" by Miss Groff,

two=-point lead en
ded up as an ei e
eight-point loss. Highlights of the but it obvi 1 £f
ut it obviously pays Ori.
chance to get under the basket, they are

game were:

By giving center Athey a ch
almost certain of making a basket each time (though it may take a
couple of tries).
Presently, the Maenads are
although the Nymphs aren't far behind. , :35

a) Mr. Schoener's first goal

reaction. - - . triggering some noisy fan

4 and O--guite a promising standing,
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the Editor: ,

Recently I attended a conference at the Fairlie House in Virginia
un by our former dean, Mr. Goldwin. I thought that what I learned
there might have a certain interest for the college community.
aturally, discussion is invited.

November 16, 1979

 Mr. Robert A. -Goldwin
American Enterprise Institute
1150 Seventeenth Street, N.W.
Washington, D.C. 20036

Dear Bob:

T want to thank you again
"How democratic is the constitution?”
of course, th- talk round about the session was interesting, but

I thought your hope came true, and the sessions themselves were the
most profitable part. What happens to me on these occasions—-and to
others, I should think--is that the main effort goes into a kind of
strenuous internal commentary which takes off from the public dis-

cussion as it falls into abysses of complication and rises, now and

‘then, to peaks of clarity.
37
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Rights

‘ Presentation, he-
“1s also a Protection

is only a Pejorative term for di-

Howeve r

emOCTaCY s and so a representative system is in some sense anti—_
ratic. To complicate the matter, there are different kinds of
entation, roughly exemplified by the Senate and the House: what
pe represented may be the best judgment to be made in behalf of
people OT the direct wishes of the people. E
ourth, at the time of the Comstitutional Convention democracy was
snly identified with local rule, namely the state legislatures,

e a national government was feared as being remote from the people
dominated by aristocrats. Hamilton, who called for the most ener-
¢ national power, was indeed vigorously anti-democratic; however,
eft the convention early. The governmental system produced was in
the most radically democratic of its time, though federalist far
snd the general expectations. It had the enthusiastic support of

. craftsmen; supporters and opponents divided along the lines of in=-
¢rial and agrarian interest rather than aristocratic and democratic
cuasion. In this connection it was guestioned whether the founders
wuld be called "accommodating conservatives® for moderating their
ire for a strong central government with many checks on direct

cy centralized far beyond the common expectation. It was observed
it in the long range, with special reference, of course, to the

jvil War, the union has actually tended to be more responsive to
emocratic sentiments than the states, although at present, by reason
f its remoteness due to sheer size and its intrusiveness due to regu-
atory activities unforeseen in the Constitution, the locus of demo-
racy may again have to be sought in local government.

Fifth, democracy can refer to the enforcement of the general will,
n Rousseau's sense, which is not expressed in votes but known to
discerning interpreters. Or it can be applied to the protection of
the rights of minorities over against the majority, where "minorities”
are to be distinguished from Madisonian factions, the shifting and
diffuse interest groups on whose conflicts he counted precisely for
the prevention of organized demands for special treatment. Or demo-
cracy may mean populism, or liberalism. In this regard guestions

were raised about the Supreme Court: is its present latitudinarian
trend, which is probably both anti-majoritorian and possibly unconsti-
tutional (although liberal), actually anti-democratic? And in general
a tacit but pervasive question of the conference was the clouded rela-
tion of political democracy to liberalism. ' )
Sixth, democracy may mean equality, especially economic equality.

- From this point of view, the Constitution appears to be an instrument
wholly designed for the protection of property and therefore anti- =~
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Eva T. H. Brann

To the Editor:
As I approach
upon the moments that I
half years. Sometimes,
moments that I have spent here have
there any happiness here, I wonder, any truth?
on my countenance subside and the sun comes out again. 1 see the
players on the soccer fields, light beads of sweat clinging to their
,bodies,Aand the darkness and smokiness that collected in my soul is

cleared.
I have
the gratifications of
"the rigours to come.
only at leaving st. .John's bu
town bustle and antique character.
my intellectual life, St. John's.

ohn's, I stop to reflect

have experienced in these past three and a
while walking under the Ginko tree, the
seemed worthless and bleak. 1Is
But then the clouds

the end of my time at st. J

n seminar. I have known
I strongly anticipate
But I will always feel a twinge of despair not
t at leaving Annapolis and its tourist
Thank you for the experience of
o . George Willard

known the feeling of being right i
academic excellence.

This letter was submitted
‘on the author's behalf by
randy White

ntly been submittéd by Mr.
half of a fake George willard.
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. ‘ . . ' . letter to you,
To the Editor: e B e what was stated by e olit rZin;tiOnS held last
Okay, boys and girls, let's tey this one more time. I never Qntrary candidate for President in the PZ :eZe Xaren Anderson,
that my simple request not to lump feminism with Marxism woulg Stirp 57?°t aThe candidates opposed to Mr. COS v
such a controversy. I never dreamed how Picky people would be with '“;fgick Campbell, '81.
last statement. But this being St. John's, where one cannot assupg an :
ANYTHING (even the possible reasonableness of a writer}, let me ameng
my now much-guoted phrase, "all feminists want to be is equal peopgw
to add, after "people,” the Phrase, "in the eyes of the law."  Cap.
tainly, I consider women to be equal, inferior, and superior in varyj
Wways wien compared to individual menl. SOome women are stronger than
some men, for instance. Some men are stronger than some womern ,
men are equally as strong as some women, etc. etc., and ete. T thoye
we at St. John's had joined the rest of civilization in deciding thag
arguments about upper body strength in individuals and in general wag
a bit passe in light of our industrial society where mind is more ime
portant and strength is, in the majority of circumstances, just neada
for button-pushing. But if we must, I would agree with Mr. Salter
that I am not his equal in many ways. I'm woman (?) enough to admit
that, say, Mr. Salter's arms enable him to throw a softball to shame
my ability. Then again, my physical endurance when it comes to chilg
bearing is, I hope, superior to Mr. Salter's. You see, of course, the
absurdity of such comparisons. But I am sure Mr, Salter, being a
reasonable man, would grant that I should be treated legally as an
equal to him no matter what my right arm cannot do and my uterus can
do. Rll I objected to was equating feminism with Marxism in ONE Sweep-
ing statement, left unexplained. I would do the same if feminism and
lesbianism had been eguated in such a manner. Obviously, I recognize
that boys and girls are different, which brings me to Hrs. Stevenson's
article. Vive la difference, I say, except when it comes to the law.
But it is a fact that in most states of the union, women, particularly
married women, have abridged freedoms, especially with respect to
econamic law. I will defend Mrs. Stevenson'’s right to be as unequal/
different from men as she wishes as long as she is treated under the
law with as much dignity as men are and as a full citizen. Finally,
with respect to the silliness of whether Janelle Stevenson is Mrs.
Stevenson and is—that—contraryﬂto—feminism: Ms. Stevenson can be
Mrs. Stevenson as long as she wants. Betty Ford, a feminist, is still
Mrs. Ford, etc. T Personally would never want to be a Mrs. So-and-So.
This does not mean I am a pinko, a lesbian, man-hating, anti-marriage,
€tc. I personally believe it is a subjugation of identity; I would
never ask anyone to be Mr. Leslie Smith; and I believe that my marital
status is just as irrelevant to my title as a man's marital status is
to his, so I sign myself, . Yours sincerely,
4%2 . . - Ms. Leslie 8. Smith

=i

Jamie Whalen
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the Editor:

“ This Speaks for Itself:

o tne current (October) issue of "The College,” p.l:

The Dean reports that grades and grading procedures were a subject
conslderable debate during the year. Much of this was stimulated

2 senior who withdrew from the College because she felt she had

en unjustly treated by the Fellowships Committee and that she should
ve peen granted an interview abaut her application for a fellowship. o
new publication, Democracy Wall, sought to express student opinion.
e Student Committee on Instruction debated the entire matter of
aées and procedures.. The final decision of this Committee and of
e Delegate Council was that current policies and practices were
equate, and that no change in these or in the transcript need be
commended to the Dean and the Instruction Committee.

rom the third issue of "Democracy Wall" (April 20), p.4:

The following proposal from the Student Committee on Instruction
was brought before the Faculty Instruction Committee at their meeting
f Tuesday, April 17. It is the final work of this year's SCI on the
grade issue.

ear Sirs,

In January, at the request of the Delegate Council, the Student
committee on Instruction began considering St. John's grading policy.
:The several questions we posed for ourselves were these: What does a
grade at St. John's represent? What recourse does a student have if

he feels that he has been graded unfairly? Should grades be abolished
t St. John's? 1If not, how can the present grading policy be improved?
Why was a new transcript introduced? Since then, we've held many meet-
ings, spoken with many students and many tutors, and read many articles
on the issue, published both in the Collegian and in our own bulletin,
Democracy Wall. Having discussed so long and heard so many opinions,
we still have not agreed on any proposal to change the present policy.
We do, however, feel that the present policy must be stated clearly
in some official College publication, most likely, the Student Manual.
Such a statement should answer the first two of the questions enumerat-
ed above, namely, 1) What does a grade at St. John's represent? and

2) What recourse does a student have if he feels that he has been

graded unfairly?

While we know of no official policy statements on the latter, the
Catalog says this about the former: "The tutor's appraisals of a stu-
dent are based...on the student's total performance as a member of the

45




learning community. The tutor's comprehensive judgement of
is reported to the Dean eaqh semester as a convgntlonél letter grage
.--" (pp. 34-36). These statements, although misleading, are Perhag,
appropriate” for the Catalog. They cannot, however, be policy. The
policy statement that we seek would have the benefit, by answering
the inevitable questions about grades at St. John's, of de—mystifyin
grades here, and preventing some of the, perhaps, undue attention

they have received during the past months from recurring in the fyo
ture .

2 Studep

Sincerely,

James M. Melcher
Chairman, 5CI

{(There followed the signatures of the members of the SCI and the
D.C. President. The President signed after an unanimous approval of
the proposal by the D.C. at their meeting of April 10.)

It is contemptible and cowardly that the President of St. John's
Callege in the official magazine of the College has declared the dis-
cussion on grades dead when neither the faculty nor the administra-
tion EVER answered ANY of the questions which were raised.

It is also despicable that the cause of the discussion be charac- -
terized as merely the sour grapes of a drop~-out.
the only one who resents this insu
the attempt to degrade the discuss

I am sure I am not
1t to my independence of mind and
ion by an ad hominem reference.

Kristina M. Shapar
Risen from the dead.

From beyond the grave

TO WHOM IT OUGHT TO CONCERN:

I find the administration's dismissal of the

"discussion”™ of
grades utterly objectionable.

At thé very least, it is tactless and

The statement in the College suggests that there is an established
policy concerning grades. Presently, there is neither a written nor .

any established policy; and, so far as I know, there never has been.

Therefore, the statement in the College is not only degrading but
outrightly false. In addition,

the SCI and D.C. never reached a con-
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What makes Chris White and Jim Stout sl
sparsely furnished building on Cathedral S
makes them~lick envelopes and peel labels
telephone using words like "i
typist to the bone?

Lust. It was lust that brought these two together,
own admission, lust which keeps them together.

Chris White and Jim Stout manage Expedition Research
sulting firm and membership organizati
tory expeditions around the world.
maintains cross-indexed files of the
anthropologists, dogsledders,
Within 24 hours of any reques

Fxpedition Research campaigns for students
carch | ce which matches outdoor

ave away in an unheategq, ditions, is conducting a
¥

treet, 7 days a week?
furiously,
cthyological,” and work

i Bégeafch inc., a placement seiv;
to scientific and exploratory € pfessors.
- .ister colliege students and pro IS e range from
t? e hich have approached ERI for tgam iié A
e e ations to Himalayan mountalgegr ‘g,estigations =2
- excag cave exploration to scientific inv
i S an
hic sur\_rey
% continents. .
e inforxrmation, ‘ : =
mirand Franklin Streets, Annapolis, y
a

Wha

negotiate gp th cias
their shivering

and, by their
, Inc.,_a con. P.0O. Box 467R,
on for scientific and explors-
From its Annapolis office, ERT
personal resumes of hundreds of
physicians, spelunkers and sailors.

t, ERI provides these resumes o expeditj,
leaders, research teams, and organizers of all types of exploratory
journeys. Expeditions register with ERI free of charge,
ess to its many services
equipment discounts, sponsorship, and finding additional team
members. Expeditions registered with ERT have been endorsed by such
crganizations as the Explorers Club, the Leakey Foundation, the Smith-
sonian Institution, the National Speleological Society, universities,
and outing clubs. Commercial organizations (film makers, yacht brokers,
etc.) also seek qualified employees through ERI.

If all this sounds a bit intimidating, look again. Expeditions not
only need experts, but unskilled college students and adventure-lovers
as well. They place everyone from the highly skilled marine biologist
and professional photographer to the would~-be scuba diver and mountain-
climber. And there is a demand for linguists, historians, journalists;
SO you can pass on the "dangerous” stuff if the thought of plunging
2,000 feet scares you, and put your academic skills to use. &al1l you
need do is share the same lust with White and Stout--the lust for
adventure, for travel, for learning.

Chris White is a biologist from Prin
2 geographer from the University of Was
mountain-climbing together since the age of 12. The idea for Expedition
Research, Inc., was the product of mutual frustration when they had
problems finding a qualified team member on their bicentennial expe-
dition to Mt. McKinley, : '

Some of the more interestin
the Chinese~American Goodwill
pological dig for Ramapithecus
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i ition Research IncC.,
; write Expedi o on
For

gx

¥

ceton University, and Jim Stout,
hington. HNow 24, they have been

g expeditions scheduled for 1980 include
Tibetan Expedition, an historic anthro-
in India, and the Mt. Aconcaqua Ascent.

Lisa Simeone
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THE COLLEGIAN wishes to extend its heartfels
congratulations to Mr. Edwin J. Delattre, the
new President of St. John's College. -We Lesk
forward very much to his reign, it will be sa
nice to have a scholar at the reins, and we
hope it will be a happy ome for the College,
for us all, and for himself. Understanding
the magnitude of his job, we say "WELCOME"
with anticipation.

""FAST REPORT

I don’'t really know how many people here participated in the Fa t
donation of $4 per
I know of three people who live off~

for a World Harvest. The food service made a
person for each of 25 people.
campus who fasted and donated
total contributions I handled
$26.65 from pecple on campus.
contained two checks and a money order totalling $396.65.

The kind and amount of commitment to
the different fasters.
raise funds for Oxfam but also as
ness about conditions in the world
positions in it.

what they spend on a day's food.

If you would like to see this repeated next fall, it would probably
be a good idea to write to the Person who spproved Marriott's donation
you think it is that they were
Such letters will pProbably make fyu-
_ ; Since far more fast-
€rs signed up than either I or our anonymous donor expected, that per—
: expect such an offer
Since few people_on campus were willing to actually
donate money, a generous agreement with the food service is fairly
so I would encourage you

this year to tell him how wonderful
willing to sponsor this program.
ture generous agreements seem like’ a good idea.

son's resources were overextended, and we cannot
in the future.

important to the success of any future fast;
to write something along the lines of a nice thank-you letter.
it to: Jim Nugent, Marriott Corp., Food Service Management,

1 Marriott Drive, Wasnington, D.C. 20058, '
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Lucy Oppenheim

were $10 from off-campus people and )
The envelope I sent to Oxfam America

this project varied among

I hope the fast served not only as a way to
a way of increasing people's aware-
and their sensitivity to their k

From the Admissions Office

. ' . N
1f you are going home over the Winter Vacation, the Bdmission

; 1ik is
: ce would appreciate your help. What we'd e yog to iz roura
5 ct prospective students in your hometown OF nearby . i
= e Admissions Office, and we

. help, please come by th
5 :z suppiy you with names, addresses, and phone numbers.

o

Thanks,
John Christensen ' ’
Director of Admissions-

From the Placement Qffice

rashi i in last week's
itd - internship book mentioned in
O o o zoce o-volume set which covers a

Please come in

In ad .
GIAN, we have now received a new tw
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THE COLLEGIAN wishes to extend its heartfelt
congratulations to Mr. Edwin J. Delattre, the
new President of St. John's College. We lemk
forward very much to his reign; it will be sa
nice to have a scholar at the reins, and we
hope it will be a happy one for the College,

for us all, and for himself. Understanding
the magnitude of his job, we say “"WELCOME”
with anticipation. '

. “"FAST REPORT

I don't really know how many people here participated in the Fast
for a World Harvest. The food service made a donation of $4 per
person for each of 25 people. I know of three people who live off-
campus who fasted and donated what they spend on a day‘'s food. The
total contributions I handled were $10 from off-campus people and
$26.65 fromrpeqple on campus. The envelope I sent to Oxfam Americé
contained two checks and a money order totalling $396.65.

The kind and amount of commitment to this Project varied among
thé different fasters. I hope the fast served not only as a way to
raise funds for Oxfam but also as a way of increasing people's aware-
nes§ about conditions in the world and their sensitivity to their
positions in it. ‘ ‘ '

If you would like to see this repeated next fall, it would probably
be‘a good idea to write to the person who spproved Marriott's donation
t@ls.year fo tell him how wonderful you think it is that they were
willing to sponsor this Program. Such letters will Probably make fu-~
ture generous agreements seem like' a good idea. Since far more fast-
€rs signed up than either I or our anonymous donor expected, that per-
§on'§ resources were overextended, and we cannot expect such an offer
in the future. Since few people on campus were willing to actually
éonate money, a generous agreement with the food service is fairly
1mporFant to the success of any future fast; so I would encourage you
to write something along the lines of a nice thank-you letter. Send
it to: Jim Nugent, Marriott Corp., Food Service Management, '

1 Marriott Drive, Wasnington, D.C. 20058.
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—,—*’-——:MEST STREET
; -, Y
v s Alhletes ANNAPOLIS, MD .
. » ! Give a great gift or a
: A v
LOST AND FOUND (§E§:>,’
7
.

21 AQ] great gift certificate from
SUI-206Y-1133 THE ATHLETE.’S FOOT
where you'll find over

—

Books

L m 200 styles of athletic’
. FREE w and leisure footwear
Om,.mhp“"w"f g‘fxﬁnioékﬁmmw shoes, | in'a sizes and colors
g [ast!
Blue Notebock of Freshman Seminar Notes and Questions b wWhile ﬂ"fy r:
Marx, Capital (New World)
In His Steps
Clothes Walk-ins Welcomed
Blue jacket Maroon sweater ('V'-neck zip) blem ~——‘
Grey sweat-jacket Black hat ; : “g:.;ﬁ?; Pro :
Blue 'V'-neck pullover sSweater Blue "Great Outdoors” T-shirt No Problem” =
Beige cardigan sweater 1 scarf

|  Cuflers
Miscellaneous , ;

103 B main st. annapli,. 26-0/261—1032

Black plastic-framed glasses
1 pair Plastic~framed sunglasses

1 pair metal-framed sunglasses (This makes 9 pairs of glasses?)
Tennis racket

Typewriter

Usmbrella

1 set keys w/whistle
2 watches ‘

1 CB radio

LOST:

One maroon, ring-binder note-~book, and one freshman lab book.
by
Merrill Ahrens
209 Randall, Ext. 45

$ast have St Jokns L. D,
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