
Saturday films SMILES 0? A SUIQSi?
NIGHT

5X Stinimer Night is a cojb’-
Ly Ingmar LergmanTT'c Is one of 

the most delightful films ever madSt, 
That’s why I got It. 
Watching this film has been known 
to .increase a person’s sexual prow­
ess.
3 out of A people who have not tak­
en the opportuxiity to see Smiles of 
a Summer light lead miserable lives® 
■..1 mnr^wurW.MMiwwrjM* «niu-..jmIbmmmwi.
Some women who refused to watch this 
film last time it appeared on this 
campus ended up marrying middies. 
Likewise, many of the men who re­
fused tought life-sise dolls through 
’’Hustler” magaslae.
Lon’t let your smamer end xn tragedy! 
Sea this filmi

Sorrentino
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Prom the Editor;

’’Drink it up, this one’s for you 
It’s been a lovely cruise.
I’m' sorry it’s ending, yeah it’s 

sad but it * 3 tx'ue
It’s been a lovely crulF©,
There * s wind in our hair 
ax.d there’s wter in ay shoes 
ajt it’s been a lovely cruise.” 

-fro® a- song by Joa&thon Bairxam'

(If Jia hasn’t convinced you, let a® 
add that this is not a .French fllal 
It^3 Swedish. OulTTa lai -Ed.)

Ckice estu*u

ke tJb’S H'*’’

The usual quack-^uack about bow 
grateful 1 am to all who belpsd 
with the paper, particularly my 
f&itkfui ass. eds. (Lenny and. Lavish , 
and how surprised 1 am that anyone 
read fchls drivel (spelled it right 
this time, perhaps there’-s hope) for 
W weeks.

La view of the overwhelming sup­
port for The Calypsan by some of 
you, and in'^view of our dven<relmlng 
audacity, ks have decided to attempt 
to put out a few Issues during the 
sophomore year, four feedback cn 
this is welcomeds but please confine 
it to hate-mail and other harmless 
fo.rms of self expression® Another 
fire right above my room might look 
just a bit suspicious.

It’s been & pleasure...
Mark.



To the Editor;

Congrats on your audacity. I re*« 
fer to the clip from Castaneda’s 
first hookp a strange and disturb- 
Jjig volume, to say the least, here 
at St. John’s I find the incredible 
hypocrisy of "Question all you wajat, 
but only along our (party?) line 
rearing its ugly head at the worst 
of times. God bless one’s soul if 
one wishes to question the validity 
of dialectical logic or even (hor­
rors!) Euclid, there is a purlie 
egocentrism that is attached to the 
Western philosophic view that we 
stuuy; it shrugs off the rest of the 
worlds’ philosophies with a simple 
"Oh. They’re wrong". I hope that 
you’ve provided a swift kick tn the 
gluteals to the smug pontifioators 
of their own correctness, and maybe 
opened their eyes a bit to the wide 
and varied interpretations of that 
which is/may be around us. Keep up 
the good work!

-Leonard J. Sllberstein

The Editor’s Party gerspectlve 
ThTF^Is Tt folks, the last par­

ty for the febbies of *80. It is 
being hosted by Miss Alice Wells 
on Saturday, august 2nd bsgiiuiing 
at 10:50 p.m. (after the movie). 
Tentatively, it will be held in 
Great Hall, but we should be sure of 
the location by Prlday. We are ask­
ing tnat all students contribute 
two dollars to the caj^e (please 
give to I<iss Wells or myself), in 
order tnat we may purchase large 
quantities of liquid refreshments 
(alcohol, beer, juices). We are also 
asking that everyone come in some 
manner of costume; whatever you have 
aroun4 or can scrounge up, but be 
Imagitiatlve I

In order to keep the costs as 
low as possible, the entsrtainment 
will be up to you. Besides the usual 
complement of bizarre and not-ao- 
bizarre music, wt? hope to have some 
live entertainment from sone of you 
ToikB. (Don't worry about lack of 
talent; no one will remember by 
morning, anyway). If you have an 

“^continued, next coiusffl)
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The following is a uong submitted 
anonymously (a:.d with good reason, 
I might add!). It is entitled Dia­
lectic in 02, and it goes to the 

iLSXe King of the 
rarest from "The Wizard of Oz

DIALECTIC IK OZ
HI ■■ ri^.

Oh Ptilosophei-, if you were king, 
you wouldn’t be afraid of anything? 
NOT UOSODY, NOT iiOiiOWl I 
Not even a rhlnocercw??
IMPOSSIROSI
What about a hippopotanjus^
WHY I'D THRASH HIM FROM TOP TO BCT- 
T0:iU;5M.
Supposing you met an elephant?
I’D WRAP HI.4 JF III GELLEPHANTll
What if it were an ogress?
I'D SHOW HER WHO WAS KING OF THE POLI.
How?^,
ARETE H WHAT HAKES A KLXG OUT OP A 

SLAVE? ARET^H
WHAT MAKES TEE FLAG ON THE MAST TO 

WAVE? ARETE!!
WHAT MAKES THE SLSPHAKT CHARGE HIS 

TUSK?
IH THE MISTY MIST OR THE DUSKY DUSK?
WHAT I-UKES T1;E MUSKRAT GUARD HIS 

MUSK? ARETE!!
WHAT MAKES THE SPHINX THS SEVENTH 

WONDER? ARETEl!
'tfHAT 1-^>KE3 THE DAWN COME UP LIKE 

THUNDER?! ARETEH
WHAT i-IAKSS THE HOTTENTOT SO HOT?
WHAT PUTS THE APE IN APRICOT?
’,«AT HAVE THEY GOT THAT I AIN'T GOT? I 
Aret^?
YOU CAN SAY THAT AGAIN...

(continued from laat colunux)

idea for a short skit, play, musi­
cal perfoivaanoe, or whatever, pleasu 
contact Mias Wells A.S.A.Pi

With any luck, we will also be 
treated to a few waltzes at the acl- 
fingers of Mr^ Zuckerman, so bring 
your dancin’ shoes.

All students (incl., non-fsbbies). 
tutors, G.I.'s , and friends are ir.-- 
vlted, but if you do plan to bring 
a guest, please ship in eztx*a go's 
that there’ll be enough for every­
one, We’d love to see all the tut­
ors - this one’s a freebie for you.



Bdltor; to you that I have atr.ick 
l-'.ar; I have the very mai'KC “'o^’the tlowa

The recent 
•-ro i 'jscLn.-idt ’ s

luote from Walter 
introduction to Cast-

upon ay person I 
bj£an; It Isn't possible.

anC'Cia's The Teachint^.s Eon Juan 
broUiZht to mind a scene from .Zol- 
tei'e’s comedy "Le Mariage Force'*. 
An elderly gentleman who contem­
plates marriage with an inconsis­
tent young thing and who suspects 
that he is in for trouble consults 
a philosopher of th© skeptical 
school on the matter® The dialogue 

It seems to me that Goldschmidt is 
maintaining the old doctrine of scepti- 
oisffi os^slativism- that our world is 
Just a ''cultural construct", that there 
is no reality, there are no absolutes« 
The trouble with this philosophy is that 
no one can applv it consistently, yy 
quote from’ loliere illustrates the ulti­
mate results of this doctrine. The in­

runs as follows (I have taken the 
.iberty of abbreviating the scene 
somewhat):

Sganarelle: Professor, I 
aj'vioe in a matter ap.d I 
ner.' for that reason. 
yarphurlus ? iiy dear sir, 
co change your mannei’ of 
Our philosophy prohibits

need your 
have come

I beg you. 
speaking, 
entirely

ability of the skeptical philosopher, 
Marphurius, to speak to the issue at 
hand , and the reduction of the ’whole 
business to personal preference (a thor- 
itarianism) finally and inevitably booc'- 
erangs; skeptical incapacity to rec­
ognize the objectivity of other people 
situations prevents yo’u from defending 
yourself against identical treatments 
Selective skepticism proves impossible,

the enunciation of unqualified pro­
positions; one must speak of every«- 
thlng with uncertainty; Judgement is 
always to be suspended. Therefore, 
you must not say, "l have come", 
but "It seems to me that I have 
ooms."
3gan; It seems to me.

Exactly.
Great scottt It ought, very 

well to seem that way, since it is 
the case.
Ta^; That does not follow. One mus’C 
doubt everything.
Sg^: I*m here to tell you that I 
wish to be married, and that the 
girl is very young and very beaut­
iful.

It isn't possible.
Will I be making a wise or xm 

wise decision to marry her?

and total skepticisia cannot be carried 
out in. practice. Even the most relativ­
istic person objects when you mistreat 
him and claim he can’t prove it; and the 
solipsist, Just like anyone else, looks 
both ways before crossing the street.

As, a Christian enrolled at St, John's, 
I am constantly running into this doc­
trine of "Better Risk Loss of Truth Tha:. 
Chance of Error." Many tell me that 
skepticism is a duty until "sufficient 
evidence" for religion is found. This 
is tantamount to saying, when in present 
of the religious hypothesis, that to 
yield to our fear of its being in error 
is wiser and better than to yield to 
our hope that it may be true. The reply- 
"Eanmant quod non intelllgunt. Magna est 
vex*itas st prasvaleblt^They cendemr. 
what they do not understand. Truth is 
mighty and will prevail."

Marj Either the one or the other. 
l^aJi; Well, what do you think? What 
would you do in my place?

I have no idea. Do what you 
pTeaaa.
^an: I a» losing my patieac®. (To 
KlffiSfilf): 2'11 make hJ.m change hl> 
tune, th® philosophical oafI (Ha 
trouncea Xarphurius with his oeae.) 
^r; What insolence! To have the 
auH^acity to beat a philosopher of 
my atationt

70"fc® ohaage your !!»»“• 
ner of speaking. One must doubt ev­
erything, 30 you should not say that 
I have struck you, but that it se©His

-Davis W. Walker

"Thus the skeptic still continues to 
reason and believe, though he aaaerts 
that he nannot defend hisreacen by 
rsass’n, th® rule, hm' awist
aasent to the priaelpX® coneeralng th© 
'ezistenc© of the body, though ha can­
not pretend by any argument of phllosoph;
to mlntain its veracity." -D. Hume 

(submitted fey D.¥.)



TEi TABLE CHATTER: by D.H.

Well, boys and girls, all good 
things muex come to an end» The 8Uia’«- 
mc.r i'j almost over and naught re- 
malna but fond meaicrlesJ croquet 
or. the ieim, foll<3wed by tea and 
scones - Liz’s gold earring - those 
strange, furry bugs in the Chase- 
Stone '^hovers The flaae of the Mis­
sing Icon and Th© Night They Raided 
f'ra$e *•© - trekking down tc Chick­
aree c for a bagel - Peter’s dis­
gusting snuff - the clash of foils 
during fencing practice on Snd- 
"^loor'Carapbell - Creative Graar«i@.r in 
Greek - Ihlp’s slot machine » star 
easing on the back campus - stx^ang® 
epna rltlons on 3rd floox- Chase- 
Stor'e - trekking down to Chicka£*9os 
for & - Jody, The Muzak Klagp
cingLng Barbara 3trQlsan.d songs in 
the shower - existential french mov­
ies with stupid whlte-on-whit« sub- 
titles - Friday night revelry (P@ar 
and Loathing in C«S. Basemsnt) 
Mr. Smith’s snappy torquoisa ouff- 
iink® - Mom and Dad '■ the lectur® 
at which three out of the four tu» 
tors fell asleep (the fourth was dal 
llvering the lecture) - trekking 
down to Chickaroos for cheesecake • 
the G.I»’s dO“Sl'-doing in the'bo^t* 
bouse - Jim's now-you’-see-lt-now- 
you-don‘t beard (How come he didn’t 
dij^jappser this semester?) - the' 
"fosor loquendi" in seminar (dlosed 
•Ind.a and open mouths )«»lsniiy’s Gryp“ tJf.j; oae-liner newscasts (”Sti John's’ 
Mletrite’*-L,S.) - trekJf;ing down to , 
nlGkaroos t(tT :^'^mi sandwhlch - 
••k»drobe Bupplementatlon at Goodwill •nd Clothea liox « The Great Fire of *8C (^llko rats from a striking ship”) 
» •’Spselals” in the coffee shop - 
this rag and being pestered by ths 
Editor about deadlines - Annapolis 
la E^oadsnt and Depraved - Der 
Valts - trekking down, to Chlokaroos 
toT & doughnut - The Saint John‘3 
Reality Marching Calypso Orchestra - 
odd smells in the hall, and so on..® 
*Ttl next aeaester, ave atqao valel

Ooodiiight, Billy C&r.ro»ll, wherever 
you are.

Calypsan, page 4

IN DEFENSE ...
Because my printing of Gold- 

slsaidt’s introduction to Castaneda’s 
book last week caused a slight stir, 
I feel obliged to coamcat on it. 
First, for those of you who haven’t 
read it. The Teachings of.Don Juan, 
A faqui wiy of" iS~an aT^

, le^dl'y Tantual“^ook~w^tt©n by Car­
los Castaneda about.his tutelage un­
der don Juan, i, laqui Indian (Jorth- 
erh ‘Mexico) .S4^rce.Tar who uses, a- 
moag other things, fealluGlK.ogenic 
drugs (Peyote, Psllocybic mushrooms, . 
and JiBson weed) to ’’produce stages 
of peculiar perception”. But it is 
not merely a back abeut drugs; what 
is most remarkable, for me, is that 
it is tha only book exsuaining non- 
Westem thought I Saave encountered 
that .has been widely raad in the U.S. 
(There must b® othssrs, but I haven’t 
bean exposed to them yetj. I printed 
ths introduction because I hoped it

' ^ght, as Jir. Silbersteln says, 
’’open (our) eyes a bit to the wide 
and varied interpretations of that 
which Is/may be around us”.

I realise that at St. John's we 
study only Western philbsopto'. fet 
that need not close our eyel^vn^’’ 
there are other, .rsidlcallj” different 
■©ays of viewing bur world. I fear tha. 
at St. John’s we run the risk of not 
only not considering ’’non-Arlstoteliar. 
noa-Sucliaa^’’ thought, but not even 
acknowledging its existeac®. Yes, one 

view the world from the stand­
point of Aristotelian logic, but one 
can also view the world from entire­
ly different logical bases. The gen­
eral maxim I apply here is ’’simply 
because we see something a certain 
way doea not mean that it must be 
that way”. (I mean "see” in the sense 
of understand")

Whan I bring up th® poselbility 
of an "alternative logic", I am us­
ually told that it Just doesn’t make 
any sens®. Of course not; how can 
on® expect to see another logic on 
the basis of one's ovm logic? We 
would certainly laugh at a person 
from a radically different oulture

(oontiaued, page 5)



The Calypser.. page 5

cS’-maa scribbles

Aristotle» .A^xolotl,, Bat’s why dey*8 
so Mean!

general Seminar Etiquettes never, re- 
neyey Plonk yourself Into a 

seat, turn to the one next to you 
and delicately bellow ’’So. did ’ Ja 
do the Reading this tine?”

'.•naat ’ B all this brou-ha~ha about the 
oontempl^ative life? I quote Zorba; 
'‘It’s eai^y to say 'now, now, you 
musn’t bite' when you're a tooth» 
less old grandfather, but when you’re 
young and have a full set--— you. 
bitel" There is a joy to working 
Kith o.ne's hands or body, and a vis­
ion of dry old geezers preaching 
their ineffectuality as the ult- 
itiate "pleasure'' scares me. .Boesn't 
“jaoaeratlon in everything” apply 
to co.nteaiplatton?

What makes humans uniquely nunan? 
If I've said it once, I've aald it 
a hundred times: Chromosome count 1 
Kot contemplations, but karyotyping* 
Row often must this be repeated be« 
for® it is accepted as Truth?

Sorry, Prudence is not presesit. She*a 
gone out to play*

But isn't the perfect example of the 
contemplative man something "alien 
and repugnant" (M. Adler) to ths St« 
John's Ideology? I refer, of course, 
to a Tibetan monk (with or without a eave) (Bho-di-sat-tua here I ooms, 
right baok where I started ^roia»<®.)« 

Aristotle Pollticotl

"But this type of stats would exist • 
only as lo^g as the conditions it 
needed existed." So what? This is 
true for everything; the conditions 
for the exlsteaceof a vase include 
tho one of a sledgehammer not at­
tempting to occupy the same space 
at the same time. If this conditio® 
is violated, the vase no longer ®»» 
lets.

Ccontinued, next oolusm) 

(continued from page 4 ) 
who dismissed our logic because It 
did not fit the logical pattern of 
his culture.

After all, is not part of the 
goal at St. John's to "free (our)- 
selves from the wantonnesss of 
prejudice and the narrowness of 
beaten paths" (St* John's College 
catalog)? 

-- - ----- ■
(continued from last colunm)

All politicians should be allowed 
to serve one term, ar.d one term only. 
After that they should be publicly 
executed---along with their campaig-- 
managers. This would cut down on de­
bauched political conventions (every­
one .would be too busy thinking 'Bea: 
Lord, don't let them pick mel" to 
chant the praise of Idaho or l.ew 
Tcrk), and offensive advertising dur­
ing election years. (Perhaps pro­
spective office-holders would spend 
millions of dollars trying to mke 
the other candidate look good.)

The curious end of genetic engineer­
ing might result in the transaction 
started by "I'd like a Mark IV type 
15 genetic defective..* good for 
washing dishes. Maybe floors,too. 
I'm having a party Wednesday,'
Tes, we must educate everyone to 
show them how miserable they really, 
ar®* (Can edueatisn ever show any­
thing*’ real*’?) . .

"Of course I should honor sty par­
ents I They made me, didn't they? 
Oh*,, and what's co special about

The Greeks were notoriously mti- 
Prlmitive; th© arrogance of 'bar­
barian" a^es me bristle.

Kether Poem

To hell with Capital Letters, to hell 
with periods to hell with spaces 
between the sentencestohellwithspaoec 
bi^t>w««athawardfftofeai3 wit tohnyaanae rof 
eeait«ntwh£t®o«v®r

w© mu<t have Meding here: 



LOOKING kt SEMIN/A ThROUUH MET2SCHEAK EYES

Babble,babble, biathery drivel
Chase the discourse 'round the siiddle
Of the four adjacent tables 
Such a glory for Greek fables!

Here I sit awongst castrati
Squeaky » voiced literati
Soll^slstls- verbal vlxerds
Who shew marks of Nature's scissors'*

And »«» they cry "Achilles* noble!
To hla the'.erown end puryle rob8»lel" .
His bones^ long since, though, turned to dust 
1» this the Kan vhena vo showld tru:^t7 ■masfwiaiiae ■

No« c<me the query, eh most queer*^ 
JLLLlgeek be our Hero? . ; .

Whsrein's this Virtue that he's got?
Perhaps In his gold » perhaps 'r.ls snot. *

Then apeaks a cl«ar<>eorapl9Ct«d girl: 
"Th»sc things do cause ny head to whirl! 
The. classh of nen, the falle of cities. 
All I can say: I's glad. X'a pretty!"

A Wrltone: "£ think 'tl$ ..a"
Mie words t» bard shillelaghs grow

*ro«nd •««*• e«r« thay start to laying 
^15.e he's forgotten what he'e saying. *

There la the window site a bustg
Uell«*kapt, with net a trace of dust 
About the eyabre^, nose or ear. 
Bow blessed btU e^usnot hear.

They term this volusae "Ho^r'e €i£t". 
1 think the etudenj^s get sbort**«hrl^t 

temeg are finer species;
Why, then, oust we read this feces?

This session ncaf draws to It's clos«!, /a'
I'll open ayes, uoatop ay noso 
And. tees off Hoaerl Time Is now @lne.«e 
X think I'll go read Wittgenstein.

Gerhard Flooetarhaay



on the sidcw/Aik., -ear- 
2?:-^ ‘ aTieaHs, blue jeansj and a white 
—' acp x-aairt wjtla ny black Icath- 

in plain, view;
£ bail, like a cross letv'cc ?: Charles 
treason and. Clint Eastii.ood as 1 
stepped off the curb towards the 
lo.np line of c.ars stopped at the 
light. Only the nidule-aged lady in 
ths green Chev:/ Impala, with her 
nine-year-old son, had spotted me as 
a thjrs&t,

4jook .710 IS my 5, that .nan has a gun# 
.ii.,co they making a movie?”

T.hs lady watched with uncertainty 
as I took out my black beauty and 
held it in my hand, pointing it up, 
as I contemplated the cosmos i.n all 
its splendor; Icnovzing that X was 
doing the people of this world a 
justice. Their lives were held by 
mere threads, and I was rosposible 
for reminding them of that fact.

Who would fate snuff out today?
I was not prejudiced. My victims 
were anybody, anybody whose number 
was called by fate. It was ji-xst my 

job to be an Impartial imp.lenient of 
fate., Chan.ee would deliver those 
peitsons whom I would eliminate.^ 
Sure I liked the feeling of power, 
.fear., and awe that want with the job. 
It made me feel i.lke God, krowing 
that I could spare some people just 
as easily as point the most poweftj. 
handgun in the world at them aiid 
pull the trigger.

Ths lady’s face changed from that 
o.f 'uncertainty to shear terror an I 
colajiy leveled the huge black cannon 
at her. I had a sparkle in my eye-’ 
and a smile on my lips as I pull.ed 
ths trigger and that first >^5; hwak 

(continued, page 2)

I’d like to dedicate this story t'- 
the late, great Edgar Allen Pcs, 
A,s I'i.'i.!k iWaxn and J »?..R, . cl.^vicii 
have said, so will J; ’’bcc't lool; 
for any hidden u.cdcrlying moral 
statement, just enjoy It.” Gera far. 
The author wishes uo remain aneny- 
mous in order to escape reprisals.

x^3Ad M'B LCATuIKG IN NAPTOifJ
15 * «ii'.assacrc on Main Street

It was a hot, humid-, busy, bus­
sling Sunday, around noontime. Tour­
ists all. over the T>lace. I was at 
Chui-ch Circle looking down Main 
Street towards the water.

Six, sleek, smooth, cold, trass, 
and lead hollow-point magnoaium 
cartridges sliding into the deep, 
dark, e.mpty chambers of my haix- 
trigger, black .^4 magnum.

Click. The spindle back into 
place. The gun felt s.-nooth in my 
hand. It was a fantastic, overwhelm­
ing feeling that now overtook my 
whole body, A cal.m, cool feeling; 
knowing that I could play God again. 
Yes again.

On an identical Sunday, two weeks 
ago, I snuffed out the lives of 19 
tourists and three coppers, I then 
walked off into the maos panic; no­
body could identify me, cause I 
wasted anyone who got a good look a-t 
me.

The cops questioned me:
“No, officer I did not get a. good 

look, ttt him, X saw his figure sil­
houetted against the church, and 
“chat was all- Then he started, --hoot­
ing, and I ran. - Oh my God, 'where's 
ray daughter? Where is she, daaniit? 
I then .'£'an off.

Chan.ee


PAROT fi cPLIJiS

t-t-ar ?lUiO, Tarots 
1 have two questIonst
1) Wh7 is your name so long? How do 
you fit it on governnent forms and 
the like? What does it mean?

Aside from being an obscure liter­
ary reference J, the length of my name 
suits me, I don*t use government 
forms. What does saything mean?

2) What ever happened to the ’’Age 
of Aquarius”? Back in the sixties 
I heard ell this hub-bub about the
dawning of the age of Aquarius”, 

but I don’t see any signs an3rwhere. 
Am I not looking hard enough? Is it 
over yet, or is there more? Where 
do I have to go to find it?

Tour problem lies in believing 
those astrologers who tell the pub« 
lie that they were bom imder such 
signs as Leo, Pisces, Virgo, Gemini, 
etc. These astrologers are members 
of a world-wide communist community 
'.’hose goal is to ultimately gain, con­
trol o£ the United States, The m- 
uors of the idyllic Ags«rf Aquarius 
were designed to lull the public in­
to complacency while the astrologers 
finished preparing nationwide re­
cession, oil embargoG, heat waves, 
unemployment, and the hostage situ­
ation. However, follovzcrs of The 
Culypsan*s guide to.astrology were 
.rot deceived, I am afraid that a 
:’eaceru.l paradise such as the Age 
of Aquarius will remain undiscovered 
for many years. For the present, pre­
pare yourself for hard times,

^***'‘**—***Bg*^*A*eMomww" ir

Mark

(cont * d)
of lead, flew out of the barrel of my 
minl-monsteri. There was a sudden void 
of time and space as the gun barked, 
spitting its load at that ignorant, 
middle-aged lady di'ivlng the green Im- 
pala, with her nine-year-old son, and 
that shear look of terror on her face. 
It seemed that everything had paused 
for the Koment as the bullet shattered 
the windshield and struck her in the 
right breast tearing off'her ana; in­
stantly snuffing out her life, as . 
darkness shrouded her eyes.

Time seemed to rush out, all at 
once, to make up for its pause at that 
fateful moment, Sexeams were heard, 
people looked in my direction with 
panic and disbeliex’ on their faces. 
They Just stood there, frozen, watch­
ing as 1 quickly pumped another roxmd 
into the screaming little boy. It 
passed through his Jaw, wrenching the 
entii'e head from his body, and tos- . 
sing it into the dashboard.

The thunder rollicks in the heady air 
And rain begins to saturate your hair; 
You run for cover underneath a tree 
And wipe your sweating face - When 

suddenly,
A streak of light, a corruscatlng 

.flash -
You smell a body burning into ash - 
You lookj and see your cinders blow 

away
Like chaffy refuse, wcrthlees dross 

of hay.
Then you remember, feeling like an 

ass.
The 'rules and lessons taught in safe­

ty-class
Concerning rain and lightning, where 

to go
And what you mustn’t touch when 

such things show.
But now you*re dead, so what is 

there to do?
You linger round until the sky 

turns blue.

Peter Gilbert



1

/orr..cd Inta a ’’divine madness”
(j peach What Ic the Blgnlfi-

co Ci this transtoriCa.tion? I sec 
It 3. tc justify our foclln;;s 
c;' tp**5 • If our is iaefely an 
’’irrational desire”, then according 
to uoc-rates it is a personal short­
coming which draws us a^-zay fro;n the 
[ :vi.tiorial) contemplative life, on 
the oth.er^hand, if wo coxivenieutly 
speak of Cf«s* as "divine madness", 
then the problem disappears. But why 
must we devise a divine explanation 
for something vzhlch is a natural 
part of us? ether animals ere pro­
vided with the biological instinct 
to mate - survival of the species 
is totally dependent on it^ I7hy then 
must we try to convince ourselves 
that we are so different? He, too 
have Instincts. Granting that man is 
the reasoning animal, then love can 
be viewed as another instinct pro­
vided by nature to ensure that we 
will ’’couple” (In both senses of 
the word), since we seem Intent upon 
scorning physical functions as "be­
neath" us. Maks it part of the soul, 
and everythixxg is fine. This Infin­
itely simpler explanation byjsasses 
the troublesome notions of > 
seeing "the beautiful itself", and 
the horses with alt^ately growing 
and shrinking wings; which all seem 
’-0 me, at best, strained,

I’m not so sure that love can. 
only live in books, but I certainly 
couldn’t see Socrates* Love outside 
Plato’s book.

Postscript: Pex’haps it is Napoleon 
SonapartP who best hedges his state­
ment on Love:

"I have never loved anyone for 
love’s sake, except, perhaps, Jose­
phine - a little!’

It was late; I couldn’t help It! 
There I was, sitting on my bei real- 

^haedrus after having diocucced 
with Jody Skir'.ncr the subject of 
Love for at least two hours. At 4:Cv 
a,m» I was struck, by a sudden urge 
to write (perhap^lt was divine mad­
ness, I knovr not/, so I wrote. The 
following are notes about a differ­
ent interpretation of Love that oc­
curred to me while talking and read­
ing, Though I enjoy reading So crater, 
account of Love, and partlcula’^ly 
his use of metaphor, his interpre­
tation does not seem plausible to 
me. Thus I offer:

I'AN AND BEAST: What do they got that 
we ain’t got?

-Mark Middlebrook

Perhaps they were right in putting 
love into books,..Perhaps it could 
not live anyv/here else," 
-William Faulkner, Light in August * ■! inwti^ I iiw —— aw—I !»!■

I’ve been puzzling over this 
statement for a number of hours now, 
and it seems particularly timely 
since, if it is true, it leaves both 
Lysias and Socrates with feet planted 
firmly in mid-air. I have, at times, 
felt something which I call "love",' 
but how can I correlate: vzhat I’ve 
felt with what someone else has felt; 
or how can I even correlate my in­
dividual "love experiences”? On the 
other hand, could Ztove be another of 
those nasty "cultural constructs” 
which, if accepted as such, threatens 
to tear apart the very fabric of sc- 
clety, not to mention our seciriars? 
How can one speak of something If it 
varies from person to person? Easily, 
as long as one defines ths term at 
the cutset (even Socrates, despite 
his gUh. , defines love at the be­
ginning of his first speech, and then 
gradually alters It in his second). 
To coin an all too familiar phrase, 
"The meaning of a word is in lt.s use" 
(Sorry, Mort).

As I understand him, Socrates de­
fines Love as an "irrational desire” 
(speech ) which somehow is trans-
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Snuggled softly between 
Baltimore and Washington 
You can find the child 
Of Gamelot and Brigadeon.

An ancient village 
Filled with gabled domes 
Stained glass 
And cobblestone.s.

City of presidents and peasants* 
Refuge for sailors and sinners, 
Home of St. John's and Anne’s, 
Stately houses and pleasant people* 
Where pairks are dedicated to Wiaeaan.

i'roa Rowe boulvard to
The Harbor House,
Annapolis is a
Cazihbah by the Severn
Where eves? the clocks refuse the time.

SLOG/JSS

If life was a slogan,
We wuld take stock in ca ,
Put youET Boney where it counts,
And bay a car you can believe in,
One that is ovan-teapered for flexible strength,
Aad is sligiitly ahead of cur time.
But not too far fxoa innocence,
Cne that says with floweas?
You’ve coBse a long baby,
Now your la good handSs
Your raoving bat . ;
Syeing for a change,
Nothing is better for ■’:he€ than m
&i.ya Ifocl© Saa, who wants j’on to 

out and touch someone
Who has a better idea,
It’s can dog food without the can.

Slogans,
Slogans, 5diy is it everytiilng I buy le broken?
Oh well, when it rains it pours.

Richard 0. Kills 
Greduate Institute 
Suamex I98O
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