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cA Sonnds Lament
By Jake Faulkner

Someone shot the sonnet 

And Shakespeare's now in tears 

Countless waxed poetic 

Now no one lends an ear

To Autumn, Eternal 

Life, nightfall and to spring.

To Romans, To Christians,

Nor Savage Deities

Keats was the pallbearer 

With Byron dressed in black 

Angels sang a grave dirge 

Coleridge tipped his hat.

Beaten breasts of women 

Ululating on high.

Reached farthest heavens; and 

With thunder it replied;

"A pentameter stripped 

By preface, pretense, praise.

Has been thrown asunder.

Hurl'd deep into the shades."

"Green, the turf above thee.

Friend of my better days 

All knew thee but too well 

Your demise was your praise!"
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All winter long 
I’m smelling spring

GIANNI I literature

By Nicholas Chiarella

In the cinnamon box

of her mouth, I won first prize

for nation-building.
My acceptance speech moved 

in circles, and those circles 

moved to homes 

along the Venice canals.

At night the acrobats 

danced in stuffy basements, 

giants walking the ceiling 

and drinking all the orange juice.

Upstairs, the marionettists 

held their annual meeting 

with the union. Negotiations 

were tense, not a contract drawn 

they couldn't feel the tug of danger.

We donned ski masks and socks 

and rope-laddered from the attic 

window, caught a dragon ship 

of hedonists and rowed 

into the labyrinthine passages 

of scholarly margins.

The thick lights of laptops 

turned all the faces corpse 

as we peered through Continued on p. 6
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open windows, loathing 

the threads of curiosity 

that brought us home again 

and again into the lives 

of others to no gain.

The waters boiled and rose 

for tenure over the shrubbed 

shore of sidewalks.

The hedonists cursed our wonder, 

hurled full bottles at empty houses 

and chased ducks with crusty loaves 

and careless oars, skimming 

and not understanding 

the danger to the dancers 

if she swallowed.

GIANNI W. Bush?
GIANNI SUBMISSION GUIDELINES 
Subjects & Slant
Our snobbish mission is to give a new spin to topics reiated to the iiberai arts. We're looking for 
active inteilectuals with a bent for amusement and seriousness, writers and poets who can provide 
1160 Camino Cruz Blanca with a bold twist to the conventional subjects of science, mathematics, 
politics, history, theology, literature, and philosophy. Almost any type of expression is fair game so 
long as it has a link to one of the subjects. Be snobby... We triple-dog dare you.

Genre & Length
We accept a diverse variety of works, from a 14 line ode to Milwaukee's Best to a 2000 word essay on 
why Jesus declared it a sin to look at a woman with lust. We like different genre, including humorous 
skits, political editorials, sappy poetry, local and fictional interviews, short stories, and art and photog
raphy which can be printed in black and white ink.

Contact us: 5fgianni@gmail.com

*We are accepting submissions from the college community, including all graduate and 
undergraduate students, SJC alumni, and of course, faculty and staff*
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The Witch's 

Wake

By Jeremy Leon Hance

After they left, a pervasive gloom 
settled over the site. This followed the 
plundering of the old woman's treasury, 
filling their poekets with rubies, jewels, 
gold coins, and various monies to support 
them and their loved ones till their days' 
end; this followed the unearthing of every 
edible bit from the kitchen and cellar, the 
stuffing of their yawning stomachs with 
caraway rolls, honeyed walnuts, ginger 
bread, baked pudding, spiced cookies, and 
Swabian pancakes; 
this followed the 
tiny white bird 
which they pur
sued from the site, 
through the woods 
to its edge, to a 
small clearing 
where their fa
ther's cottage 
stood: the greatest 
treasure of all.

After they 
left, the woods 
returned. By late 
spring the garden 
became overgrown 
with vines and 
weeds. Strong 
rains bore a hole 
in the thatched 
roof of the cottage, bringing hay and pud
dles to the kitchen floor. The house cat 
skirted the puddles while making desperate 
kills of mice, rats, and squirrels; she no

longer had the grimalkin to feed her scraps 
of liver and kidney from the table.

In early summer a raven flew 
through an open window into the house; it 
took up residence in the bedroom, among 
the wet, downy blankets; for awhile the 
scavenger competed with the cat for kills, 
but soon it learned patience enough for the 
cat to finish. By this time the old woman's 
cow, still tied to a post in the yard and 
enclosed by a perfect circumference of 
mown grass, dropped from starvation. The 
bloated corpse disappeared one inky night, 
dragged into the forest. In the light of the 
next morning the path the body took was 
as visible as a well-trodden road.

A pack of young boar later emerged 
from the trail; they uprooted turnips and 
potatoes in the garden. After overturning 
the garden, they plundered the house, their 

long snouts search
ing — better than 
children's finger — 
for any crumb. 
During the raid, 
the cat hid in a 
cupboard high 
above the oven, 
licking her paws 
disdainfully. 
Autumn followed, 
and the door to the 
house, which for 
months had been at 
the whim of the 
wind, finally gave 
way against a par
ticularly fierce 
gust. A group of 
rutting male deer 
pitched battles in 

the open yard, scratching, rubbing, and 
crashing their antlers together in vigorous 
activity that crescendoed with a single
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victor. Amid such frenzy, the apples grew 
fat and ripened. Various squirrels, birds, 
and caterpillars gorged themselves on the 
orchard; whatever fruit wasn't eaten off the 
branch fell to the ground to be cleaned up 
by trails of ants.

Autumn left quietly; stray leaves 
collected in the house, blown in through 
windows, the hole in the roof, and the lost 
door. A single bear spent a night in the 
house before seeking better-insulated lodg
ing for her hibernation.

Winter brought snowdrifts as tall as 
a child. The thatched roof of the house 
collapsed one night under the weight. Hay, 
reeds, snow and muck blanketed the floor. 
The collapse caused the raven to take 
flight, but he returned soon after to pick 
his way, curiously, amid the snow and 
debris. The next snowfall filled the house, 
so that it was near impossible to tell the 
cloudy drifts from the half-perished walls. 
The snow forced the cat from the kitchen 
into the small eellar, which proved dry and 
warm, while the raven, through shows of 
bravado, attracted a singularly black and 
clever mate.

With spring the snow melted, turn
ing the house's floor into a temporary 
swamp. Returning birds bathed in the 
kitchen, and for a few weeks frogs gath
ered about the bedroom. The cat — now 
moved to a tree just beside the ruins — ate 
heartily off sparrows. A clutch of ravens 
soon joined their parents in stealing from 
the produetive cat. By late spring the 
strengthening sun had turned the swampy

foundation into ground once again.
One evening, out of the gloaming, a 

pair of young wolves emerged. They made 
their way into the erumbled house, down 
to the cellar, where the female gave birth 
to a litter of six. She reared them there 
amidst the dusty jars, the mildew, and the 
strong black dirt. The rest of the pack took 
up residence around the site; appearing 
and disappearing like ghosts, they hunted 
deer, elk, hare, and occasionally boar. 
They returned to the cellar one-by-one to 
regurgitate whatever was killed on the 
hard-packed floor. Soon after the wolves' 
arrival, the cat disappeared, wandering into 
the woods' growing shadow.

It was now one year since the chil
dren's hurried departure, and only the old 
woman's oven remained intact. Here, an 
ash-blanketed skull was left lodged be
tween the oven's bars, where she had 
pushed and pressed and squeezed in an 
effort — however vain — to free some 
pieee of her from the unbearable heat 
which had rushed upon her like an army of 
infidels. Even after the wolves leave, the 
stripped eountenance still gleams partially; 
like a half-moon, part snow-white, part 
ashes and soot, it proves the last relie of a 
eivilized story. 000
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Angry Toddy Rmt

By John Hall

Dear Angry Teddy Bear -
I was recently faced with a situation and I need your advice. I had to make an 

emergency cheese run on Saturday to Whole Foods. I know, I know. I should have 
been prepared for what was about to happen. But I needed cheese.

As usual, there was a five car wait from Cerrillos Road to the nearest parking 
space. 1 passed up the first five rows and headed to the back water lot. I spied a place, 
and only had to wait for an old person to walk her cart across the lot before I parked, 
when a blond in an SUV filled with yoga paraphernalia and a Namaste bumper sticker 
stole my spot!

So of course, I rolled down the window in the snow and flipped her off.
My question: was this appropriate? My second question: who designs parking 

lots in Santa Fe?
Thanks for your angry advice.
Mean People Suck
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Dear Mean People,
Let’s begin with your second question. Parking lots are engineered differently for 

different reasons. Simplicity, flow, and capacity considerations all play a part in the 
work of the engineer. But this assumes that the person designing the lot is an engineer. 
In Santa Fe, this is not a requirement for such a job.

There are two factors that weigh heaviest on the resume of a traffic engineer in 
New Mexico. First, there is the box you check that reads, “Are you related to anyone 
working on this project or for any other project under the supervision of the Department 
of Civil Engineering”? It is very important to check “yes,” and then, in the blank be
low, mention the words “Garcia”, “Roybal”, or “Gallegos”. Most of the time, simply 
mentioning one of these will get you the job. But if you are faking it, be sure to include 
an obscure first name so the person reading the form will not be tempted to call the 
person you mentioned, whom they will likely know. I suggest names that were popular 
in the 1920s, like Millicent, Wilhelmina, and Gertrude.

The second factor that determines a candidate’s acceptability for Parking Lot 
designer is the test they are given if they have checked the box mentioned above. The 
candidate is handed a box of eight color crayons. Choosing one, the candidate then 
must trace a line through the first diagram, and without picking up the crayon, manage 
to take this unbroken line from one side to the other. There are, of course, twists and 
turns. It is, after all, a maze. The candidate is only allowed three “tum-backs,” as the 
official language has it.

The second diagram is a black and white line drawing, usually from a Disney 
cartoon. The candidate must use all the crayons, and stay within the lines. Most park
ing lots in Santa Fe are laid out following this rubric. Just as the successful candidates 
most often trace the perimeter of the drawing with their chosen color, only afterward 
filling in the pigment, you will notice that Santa Fe parking lots tend to organize them
selves from the outside in, assigning spaces on the lot’s outer edge, and then strewing 
them randomly through the middle.

Let us now move onto the second question. The design principles described 
above were set in stone by the Governor Francisco Garcia-Roybal-Gallegos in 1905, 
back when cars were still referred to as tin lizzies, motorcoaches or auto-gyros. As 
such, it is not the SUV driver’s fault that their presence makes it impossible to open 
most car doors in Santa Fe parking lots. And in that you waited for an old lady to cross 
in front of you, there is further reason to suggest that the SUV driver is not at fault. 
Your sentimentality cost you the spot. Mean People, so get over yourself

The moral of the story: one bumper sticker slogan is as good as the next. <3>00
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History of a Boy
By Stewart Lovecraft

When he was young, he was a fine
boy.

And yet, he always seemed to be 
carrying a heavy load. Teachers and class
mates wondered what was ailing him eve
ryday; the weight of the world seemed to 
be on his little shoulders.

Until one day, in the front garden, 
after an hour of stooping and crouching 
around the Great Oak Tree while the other 
children ran and screamed, they returned 
to the classroom. In the course of being 
reprimanded for his slow reaction time 
and, among other things, his constant day
dreaming, the Wise Professor furiously 
grabbed the Boy's heavy callable to equip 
the Boy with a pencil.

But what the Wise Professor found 
inside the Boy's callable was astonishing.

It was a market vendor's share of 
shining acorns, brilliant like a stash of 
currency contained in a first grader's book 
bag.

Decisively, the Wise Professor took 
the callable and walked quickly out of the 
classroom, heading to the front garden.

The Boy began to cry into his hands 
out of embarrassment from his strange nut 
store which had just been publicly discov
ered. The mean kids laughed.

Confused, the sad boy trailed after 
the Wise Professor.

The Boy finally caught up to him. 
He was standing under the plume of the 
Great Oak Tree. Kneeling down the Wise 
Professor put his hands on the Boy's shoul

ders, "My dear boy," the Wise Professor 
shook his head, "My dear boy, this here 
bag of nuts is too heavy for you! Tell me, 
what are you thinking?"

With the harsh wind and intense sun, 
his little tears flaked and dried to the Boy's 
cheeks.

The Boy understood, but the Wise 
Professor remained silent.

The Wise Professor stood up and 
held the bag, but refused to dump out the 
continents for the Boy.

Suddenly, the callable slammed to 
the ground before the Boy's shoes and the 
Boy looked up to the Wise Professor.

And the Wise Professor demanded, 
"Now, my dear boy... Give Nature back 
her burden!"

That day, not yet able to recite the 
Lord's Prayer, at the age of six, the Boy 
was forced to relinquish his treas
ured acorns; forced to invent yet another 
new personality: making exactly eight new 
personalities in less than seven 
years. OOO
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Immanuel Kant:
The Success of Mathematics 

in the Natural Sciences

5/ Alexander Fields

In 1960 physicist Eugene Wigner 
published a paper entitled, The Unreason
able Effectiveness of Mathematics in the 
Natural Sciences. Citing such timeless 
examples as Newton’s universal law of 
gravitation and Maxwell’s equations, he 
reflects on the mystery of how formally 
constructed mathematical models, when 
applied to certain observed experiences, 
often link up surprisingly well with a host 
of interconnected phenomena—in some 
cases even well beyond the scope of the 
original experiments! Unexpectedly, 
physical explanations end up falling quite 
naturally out of elegant mathematical 
schema. He writes, “The enormous useful
ness of mathematics in the natural sci
ences is something bordering on the mys
terious, and there is no rational explana
tion for it.” It does seem almost unfair 
how often we find confirmation for what 
Wigner calls the empirical law of episte
mology, which he describes as: “the appro
priateness and accuracy of mathematical 
formulation for the laws of nature... ” Gali
leo, more than three hundred years prior, 
expressed similar sentiments in his 1623 
publication, II Saggiatore:
Philosophy is written in that great book 

which ever lies open before our 
eyes—I mean the universe—but we 
cannot understand it if we do not first 
learn the language and grasp the sym
bols in which it is written. This book

is written in the language of mathe
matics...
Although taken somewhat for 

granted by Galileo, this beautiful articula
tion describes exactly that which Eugene 
Wigner finds so inexplicable. While the 
physicist is ultimately unable to account 
for “unreasonable effectiveness,” he ar
gues that we may nonetheless accept his 
empirical law of epistemology as an article 
of faith. The paper concludes.

The miracle of the appropriateness of 
the language of mathematics for the 
formulation of the laws of physics is 
a wonderful gift which we neither 
understand nor deserve. We should 
be grateful for it and hope that it will 
remain valid in future research and 
that it wiil extend, for better or for 
worse, to our pleasure, even though 
perhaps also to our bafflement, to 
wide branches of learning.
Wigner despaired over ever having 

anything in the way of a satisfying answer 
to his question—such a pursuit can only 
find its resolution by becoming relegated 
to the domain of faith. We could never 
hope to discover the true origins and 
causes of our most mysterious and pristine 
science. Or... has it already been done?

In fact, Immanuel Kant, in his Cri
tique of Pure Reason, boasts that he has 
solved this very mystery; and this of 
course preceded Wigner by almost 200 
years. That formally constructed mathe
matical models, apart from any experience, 
can then be applied to nature is a rather 
bizarre fact of our experience, but for 
Kant, none of this “happenstance” is at all 
surprising, and on the contrary: it would be 
entirely expected! In the Prolegomena to 
any future Metaphysics, he comments:

My doctrine of the ideality of space 
and of time, therefore, far from re-
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ducing the whole sensible world to 
mere illusion, is the only means of 
securing the application of one of the 
most important cognitions (that 
which mathematics propounds a 
priori) to actual objects and of pre
venting its being regarded as mere 
illusion.
That appearances are brought under 

our intuitions of space and time (the very 
source of mathematics) seems much more 
likely than positing a Platonic account— 
something in 
the way of 
an eternal 
and un
changing 
realm of 
pure mathe
matical ob
jects, for 
example.
And it would 
be strange to 
say that we 
read mathematics out of reality (since it 
would not then be an a priori endeavor). 
Furthermore: although there is a real sense 
in which mathematical truths seem to have 
their existence before we come across 
them, such an observation is perhaps better 
explained in Kant’s view than in the doc
trine that they enjoy an existence inde
pendent of our thought. There is simply no 
getting away from this fact: mathematics, 
“must first exhibit its concept in intuition, 
and do so a priori ... Without this mathe
matics cannot take a single step”. Just as 
when I look to the world to synthesize 
some new fact or predicate into my under
standing of a subject, so also do I synthe
size extra information from the mental 
object (coming from intuition) which I fix 
my gaze upon in any mathematical propo

Kant believed, as I do, that mathe
matical propositions do indeed contain 
synthetic information. Thus for a Kantian, 
it should be no surprise that, when we 
confront experience, we find mathematics 
cropping up in all kinds of natural phe
nomena. Nor should it be surprising that

we judge 
these results 
beautiful. 
This effect 
is owed to 
the catego
ries which 
structure our 
sensations; 
by this view 
we are not 
reading 
mathematics 

out of reality, but into it! In a sense, it is 
not the universe which is written in the 
language of mathematics, but our minds. 
There are, of course, valid objections to his 
argument. Perhaps the hardest blows dealt 
to Kant’s view of mathematics come from 
a group of philosophers known as the logi
cal positivists. A.J. Ayer, in his book Lan
guage, Truth and Logic, is severely critical 
of Kant’s position on several points.

Most of Ayer’s concerns are de
feated in light of GOdel’s incompleteness 
theorem (for brevity’s sake we will pass 
over them in silence), but there does re
main one, which is the elephant-in-the- 
room, and springs from some surprising 
developments in mathematics during the 
19* Century—here even the least judicious 
gaze must remain skeptical. Since the ad-

sition. Set theory would not be possible
without some a priori conceptualization of
a collection of individuals, for example.
And how could geometry proceed without
its intuitions of space or extension?

13



GIANNI I science

vent of non-Euclidean geometries, Kant’s 
description of space and time as sensible 
forms of intuition has been deemed an 
unlikely hypothesis;

It is natural for us to think, as Kant 
thought, that geometry is the study of 
the properties of physical space... 
then we may be inclined to accept 
Kant’s hypothesis that space is the 
form of intuition of our outer sense, 
a form imposed by us on the matter 
of sensation, as the only possible 
explanation of our a priori knowl
edge of these synthetic propositions. 
However, ever since Bolyai and 

Lobachevski, it has become evident that 
geometry need not be confined to a study 
of physical space. In fact, once Riemann 
enters the picture, we can even define n- 
dimensional space (as many dimensions as 
you would like)! This is the principle ob
jection to be dealt with if we want to main
tain a defense of Kant’s idealism. Ayer 
argues:

A geometry is not in itself about 
physical space; in itself it cannot be 
said to be ‘about’ anything. But we 
can use a geometry to reason about 
physical space... All that the geome
try itself tells us is that if anything 
can be brought under the definitions, 
it will also satisfy the theorems.
This is a rather clever way of de

fending the position which denies the syn
thetic content of mathematical proposi
tions. However, in turning to their expla
nations of how these purely analytical 
statements then become useful in physical 
application, I find the positivists uncon
vincing. I have motivation for raising 
doubts on two grounds. First, they have 
implied that certain mathematics only 
arbitrarily link up with natural phenom

ena, that is, “it just happens.” Second, the 
reason they judge this practice, where it 
occurs, to be so surprisingly effective, is 
because apparently, like mathematics, the 
book of the universe is written in the lan
guage of logic! And so the mystery essen
tially remains the same; it has only shifted 
shapes.

Furthermore, at least in my own 
reading of Kant, it seems that many of 
these objections have already been an
swered! Most importantly, I wish to draw 
attention to the fact that this last objection 
turns out to be more of a support than a 
stumbling block. This is not to say that 
Kant anticipated non-Euclidean geometry, 
but his transcendental idealism certainly 
does seem to allow for the possibility of 
mathematical constructions which make 
no appearance in our phenomenal repre
sentations. He writes, “Sensibility, the 
form of which is the basis of geometry, is 
that upon which the possibility of external 
appearance depends. Therefore these ap
pearances can never contain anything but 
what geometry prescribes to them." And 
so, our intuition sets forth the conditions 
which make up all possible experience; he 
does not here say it necessitates experi
ence. That we have Lobachevski or Rie
mann describing wholly new worlds of 
geometry based on dissimilar intuitions 
does not mean we will necessarily find 
these surfaces or spaces in nature, any 
more so than we may ever come across a 
chiliagon. However, we do find applica
tions for non-Euclidean geometries in the 
natural sciences—case in point; geometry 
done on the surface of a globe for exam
ple, or even better: General Relativity. 
Again, Kant would be delighted at this 
discovery! He explicitly says that geome
try in fact prescribes the theory to experi-

14



GIANNI I politics

ence, and not the other way around. So 
that we ean conceptualize a 4-diinensional 
Riemann curved space means: it is possi
ble we will encounter such a space in ex
perience. And we do, it seems. In fact, we 
could never encounter a physical space 
which would not admit of some geometri
cal conceptualization—if we can experi
ence the space then we can define it, and 
no sensible object could possibly present 
itself to us outside of a geometrically de
termined context.

So perhaps we should not be so 
quick to dismiss Kant’s ideality of space 
and time in lieu of non-Euclidean geome
tries after all. To s/he who wishes to pre
sent an alternative, Kant quite frankly

offers only the following challenge in his 
Prolegomena to any future Metaphysics: 

Should any man venture to doubt that 
both [space and time] are not deter
minations of things in themselves but 
are merely determinations of their 
relation to sensibility, I should be 
glad to know how it can be possible 
to know a priori how their intuition 
will be characterized before we have 
any acquaintance with them and be
fore they are presented to us.
Good luck! Oh and before you at

tempt to answer him, I would like to re
mind you: writing the first Critique swal
lowed 10 years of Kant’s life. 000

CHINA’S NEED FOR CLIMATE CHANGE
By Luke Schroeder and Erie Knudson

In desperate need of submissions for our March issue, the writers of GIANNI stumbled 
across this transcript, while digging through a New York City dumpster. Found near 
NBC’s television network studio, it appears to be an important "Meet the Press” inter
view that was never aired. We believe this based on recognizing the names of Hu Jin- 
tao. President of the People's Republic of China, and Tim Russert, Sports Fan of the 
Buffalo Bills.

MR. TIM RUSSERT: Obama wins Texas and Ohio in a landslide. But will former 
President Clinton let his wife give up?

But first, this summer, to the angst of many environmentalists, countries around the 
world will participate in the 2008 Olympiad in Beijing. Will China make the grade? 
President of the People’s Republic of China, Hu Jintao, is here to explain to us China’s 
progress.

President Jintao, welcome.

PRESIDENT HU JINTAO: Thank you.

MR. RUSSERT: A headline in the Spanish newspaper Prensa Amarilla, which is 
known for its true, sensationalized stories reads, “China’s Need for Climate Change.”
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Did Prensa Amarilla actually conduct an interview with you on February 18, 2008 
about climate change?

PRESIDENT HU: Yes.

MR. RUSSERT: Does China take the latest research and evidence of global warming 
seriously?

PRESIDENT HU: Yes, the Chinese Government takes this situation very seriously.

MR. RUSSERT: According to recent American CIA reports, the Chinese Government 
has been in contact with terrorist group A1 Qaeda for the past 12 years. Are the Chinese 
government and A1 Qaeda planning to destroy the United States and the western world 
by changing their climate?

PRESIDENT HU: Tim, China is a third world country. We are poor and have much 
development to do. And by the way, there’s censorship in my country. Who is A1 
Qaeda?

MR. RUSSERT: But Mr. Jintao, your country is building coal fired power plants at an 
alarming rate. One per week, according to the ChHstian Science Moniiof.

PRESIDENT HU: Yes, Tim.

MR. RUSSERT: If you are sincerely concerned about the effects of climate change, 
then why does your country continue to build power plants that run on coal?

PRESIDENT HU: Let me be honest with you Tim, contrary to Europe and the United 
States, we strongly believe that climate change is in our interests.

MR. RUSSERT: What?

PRESIDENT HU: We find climate change necessary for the existence of the Chinese 
people.

MR. RUSSERT: Researchers are saying that your country will overtake the United 
States as the world’s number one emitter of greenhouse gases by 2009. You are proud 
of this?

PRESIDENT HU: Yes, we very much are. Our program is working quicker than we 
thought. You see, the way we see it, the quicker the earth warms, the better the Chinese 
can live.

MR. RUSSERT: Mr. President, there are innocent, helpless polar bears drowning off 
the coast of Greenland as the ice melts. How do you respond to these images?
16
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PRESIDENT HU: The retreating of glaciers in Greenland and the poles will provide 
sufficient sources of water to replenish China’s lakes and streams, providing more water 
for future generations. With 20 percent of the world’s population, China only has ac
cess to 7 percent of the world’s water resources. We are faced with a serious problem, 
and we believe climate change is our only solution.

MR. RUSSERT: But Mr. President, helpless polar bears?

PRESIDENT HU: Tim, you don’t understand the benefits of climate change. With 
increased evaporation from the melting of the polar ice caps, China should expect heav
ier rainfalls. With more rainfall and a longer growing season, China will finally be able 
to feed its people, once and for all.

MR. RUSSERT: Scientists are predicting that 20 - 30 percent of the world’s species 
will become extinct due to climate change. Does china want be the country blamed for 
this?

PRESIDENT HU: Think of this way. By destroying one ecosystem, a new ecosystem 
will be created. This is the nature of the earth. Do you expect nothing to live in the 
vast Artie Sea once it has completely melted? No, there will be new fisheries which 
will provide China and the world with much needed fish.

MR. RUSSERT: So the Chinese government believes that climate change will create 
new fisheries for the world.

PRESIDENT HU: Yes, that is correct.

MR. RUSSERT: Does China see any other benefits coming from climate change?

PRESIDENT HU: Well, with more sunlight, China expects to have fewer cases of 
depression.

MR. RUSSERT: President Jintao, we thank you very much for coming on our show 
and sharing your views.

PRESIDENT HU: Thank you very much, Tim. But in China the family name is first 
and the surname is second. So that means my name is President Hu.

MR. RUSSERT: Coming up next, George W. Bush fights the New York Times. Could 
he be this nation’s worst President ever? Our roundtable is next - David Brooks, Doris 
Kearns Goodwin, Michele Norris, and Chuck Todd-only on MEET THE PRESS.
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When you have finished reading this copy of GIANNI, please 
consider returning it to the Switchboard, the Meem Library or the 
Graduate Institute. Thanks.
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