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The Lightning Field: Review of a Work of Art
by Shannon Wiltsey and
Kelly Stirman (unworthy boyfriend)

In the middle of nowhere, there stands a grid 
precisely one mUe by one kilometer of 400 even-
ly spaced, highly polished aluminum lightning 
rods. These rods average 20 feet in height, and 
their solid pointed tips define a perfectly flat hor-
izontal plane. Walter De Maria has entitled his 
sculpture The Lightning Field.

Such a physical description belies The 
Lightning Field’s visceral impact. The work is 
meant to be experienced alone or in a small 
group over a period of at least 24 hours. There is 
a cabin located on the edge of the grid where vis-
itors spend the night and may view The 
Lightning Field, but you will probably spend 
most of your time walking through the lightning 
rods, alone. Perhaps meditation is not the proper 
term, but the experience of seeing De Maria’s 
most popular work inspires thoughtful introspec-
tion.

I think this kind of a reaction is part of De 
Maria’s intentions with this piece of Land Art. 
He has said in virtually all of his published writ-
ings on Land Art that isolation is essential to its 
goals, and critical to its implementation. What 
De Maria accomplishes with isolation is a level 
of intimacy between the viewer and the work that 
dissolves, if only for a short while, the notions of 
viewer and viewed and a distance between the 
two.

This relationship is developed with change, in 
both the work and the viewer. The polished rods 
of the field reflect the light of the sun. For about 
an hour at midday the lightning rods vanish 
while the sun is directly overhead, and their

dimensions grow and shrink with the position of 
the sun. At sunrise and sunset the rods change 
color, and become so wide that the field bears 
almost no semblance to the field you see upon 
arrival. The viewer’s reactions to The Lightning 
Field inevitably change as well, and it was only 
after I had left that my feelings about it solidi-
fied.

Light itself is the medium of The Lightning 
Field. But in the dark, if you are lucky, there 
will be a lightning storm, and an altogether dif-
ferent medium will constitute De Maria’s sculp-
ture. The experience is reputed to be so remark-
able that people come from virtually every coun-
try and stay for several days in hop>es of experi-
encing a storm. However, The Lightning Field is 
an unforgettable experience even without its 
electrical counterpart.

The Lightning Field has been hailed by some 
critics as the greatest work of art of the latter half 
century, and it is easily the best art in New 
Mexico. Reservations must be made well in 
advance, and the fee is $85 per person per night. 
There is a student rate of $65. The Lightning 
Field is located in Quemado, and is about four 
hours from Santa Fe by car. Leave an hour or 
two to stop by the Very Large Array in Socorro, 
which is open to the public for tours.

The Lightning Field was commissioned by the 
DIA Center for the Arts in 1977, and is main-
tained, along with several other works by De 
Maria, by DIA. Reservations may be made by 
contacting The Lighming Field, PO Box 2993, 
Corrales, NM 87048. Tel: (505)898-3335. It is 
open from May 1 - October 31, and storms are 
most frequent in late July and August. •

College Terminates 
Director of Operations

by Loma Anderson
the Moon Staff

Rumor has it that this was his first civilian 
stint. True or no, it was a short-lived one, for 
Colonel Joe Shaffer, Director of Operations, will 
not be returning next year. President John 
Agresto was quick to announce that though he 
has been pleased with Shaffer’s work over the 
last two years, St. John’s is simply unable to 
fund his position and must let him go because of 
financial concerns.

Shaffer’s position was created in order to alle-
viate the work load placed on four staff mem-
bers, The Director of Personnel, President John 
Agresto, the Vice President, and the Treasurer, 
whose combined efforts regulated the six main 
departments on campus: Buildings and Grounds, 
Conference Center, Bookstore, Office Services, 
Switchboard and Food Service. Since the incep-
tion of the position and Shaffer’s arrival, he has 
been instrumental in mainstreaming operations 
on campus and providing services and improve-
ments otherwise impossible under the previous 
system of administration.

Unfortunately, Mr. Agresto informed me, St. 
John’s must cut literally tens of thousands of 
dollars from the budget for next year. He was 
therefore forced to terminate the position of 
Director of Operations, since it was the last one 
created, and since operations were running mod-
erately well before its inception.

So after two years, over which time Shaffer’s 
most notable influence on campus life was mani-
fest in the great improvements to the coffee 
shop, we extend our thanks, and wish him well.*

Do We Need Imperfection to Make the Great Books Work?
Annapolis Opinion on the Dean's Statement of Educational Purpose

by Derek Alexander, A99

I received, not long ago. Dean Carey’s 
Statement of Educational Policy and Program. I 
found myself agreeing with the sentiment behind 
some of it, but unsettled by the substance in most 
of it.

Dean Carey recalls that our Polity (the govern-
ing document of the college) calls for the devel-
opment of “the moral and intellectual powers” of 
students. He worries that we hardly train stu-
dents morally. For while, he says, the school has 
“an intellectual center” around the idea that 
“knowledge is possible,” we have no comparable 
moral center.” He indicates that he is looking 
beyond the basic moral prohibitions that under-
pin the intellectual process (“do not plagiarize,” 
“be honest,” “be courteous” and the like). He 
also indicates that we cannot look to religion for 
our morality: “Religious piety and liberal educa-
tion have so little to do with each other, and in 
some respects are so inimicable to each other, 
that it is a tribute to the civility reigning at the 
College that religion is tolerated and not more

frequently mocked here.” Dean Carey then 
brings up what I take to be the crux of his 
Statement: “At this point, if not sooner, someone 
will ask why we do not just drop this unpleasant 
subject and leave well enough alone. My answer 
is that the situation is not well enough. The old-
est and most frequently occurring criticism stu-
dents make of the College is that there is an 
astonishing discrepancy between what is read 
and talked about in class, on the one hand, and 
what happens outside of class in the dormitories 
and at parties, on the other. The fact that social 
life of students bears so little relation to their aca-
demic life troubles many if not all of them, and it 
troubles them a lot. It certainly troubles them by 
and large more than it troubles the faculty, who 
after all do not live in their midst and are thereby 
able to maintain illusions about the ennobling 
effects of liberal education, or to shrug off what 
happens in the private lives of the students as 
none of their business.”

Here, and elsewhere, I believe Dean Carey 
allows himself to exaggerate the goodness of 
what happens in class and the difference of what

happens outside of class. There is any amount of 
bad action going on in the dorms, it is true, from 
medically dangerous drunkenness to rudeness to 
excessive television-watching to laziness to 
back-stabbing gossip to careless sex to self-indul-
gent oversleeping. But, in the class, we hardly 
do better intellectually. There, we find any 
amount of cavalier reading of texts, rudeness, 
excessive talking, logical fallaciousness, verbal 
sloppiness, back-stabbing sarcasm. I believe that 
the notion that there is a disparity between class-
es and life indicates for an individual, that they 
are themselves creating that disparity in and out 
of class, or by looking at class through tinted 
lenses. Other differences exist, but they tend to 
be ones based on the greater simplicity of classes 
when compared to lives—which do not occur 
seated at a rectangular table with a chalkboard 
nearby.

We make mistakes in class, and one of the 
beauties of St. John's is that we are so often 
allowed to watch the mistakes—our wind-egg 
children—grow into obvious fallaciousness. 
continued next page
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They are not cut off at the start, unless time or 
conversational safety prevails. This interest in 
mistakes—which should never become a love 
for making them on purpose (for then, truly, they 
are not mistakes, but rather deceptions)—say, 
this interest in mistakes is one of the hallmarks 
and successes of the Program in action. It is 
marvelous; I need never advocate an error (even 
one of my own) but I can reap all the didactic 
benefits of wathcing them occur. (Note in pass-
ing the biblical analogue.)

This happens outside of class, too. I can watch 
mistakes happen (often my own—some of you 
recall the more public of them) without having 
to become a partisan of them. That never means 
I encourage them, for then the mistake becomes 
evil. I can also see others do deliberate harm to 

' themselves and others. This is both unpleasant 
and evil, and, I fear, part of life. We do what we 
can to stop it, and a proper love for others means 
that we wild are very much indeed for the 
wrongdoer’s sake. I am very happy to study 
many disparate but related real books in a dis-
parate but related dorm setting.

Put differently: Imagine that dorm life was 
perfectly moral (whatever that might mean). 
Imagine, moreover, that classroom behavior was 
impeccable. I say that the Books themselves 
would suffer from the unreality of the situation. 
They were written, I dare say all of them (even 
Epictetus), with imperfect man in mind, usually 

I an imperfect readership, too.
It is the religious books (and here I return to 

the earlier contention of Dean Carey) that most 
anticipate this sort of reader. The Bible finds all 

t people everywhere to be sinners. Now, do we
^ then sin freely, that curricular relevance may

abound? God forbid. Rather, we put the situa- 
j tion in which we live to work in our education,

using it to think about what the books mean, to 
consider whether there is any such thing as sin, 

r condemnation or salvation,
f This does not mean that there are no rules. It

does mean that our rules should not reflect a 
i prim concern for the viability of these books in a
, real, vice-ridden situation—a description, we
I recall, that befits the whole of human history,
! not just St. John’s.
; In sum, the problem of morality and real

behavior is a permanent problem, probably a 
I Great Problem. As such, it fits weU, when prop-
' erly examined, with our studies here. Rules will

not hinder, if they are made for an achievable 
purpose. Discouragement of vice can only help, 

* and people should indeed do right, and shun 
wrong. But the books present conflicting ways 
of going about doing right and the school, and 
Dean Carey, knows that.

Dean Carey points out examples of bad behav-
ior (public sex, sleep-study violation, etc.) from 
real life. But these can be dealt with without 
invoking a moral crisis. Rather, a degree of 
arbitrariness should prevail—^we have no need to 
discourse on the matter. We have better things 
to talk about, and we have better things to do 
than to talk about talking about that. •

An Opinion on the Santa Fe Dean’s Morality Letter
by Tim Carney, AOO

“Ever art and every inquiry, and similarly every 
action and every intention is though to aim at 
some good.”

-Aristotle, Nicomachean Ethics

James Carey, Dean of the Santa Fe campus, 
began his annual Statement of Educational 
Policy and Program with a passage from the St. 
John’s chatter which states that St. John’s seeks 
“to develop the moral and intellectual powers of 
men.” I have chosen to begin with a passage 
from a more philosophical work and ask, while 
reading Mr. Carey’s statement and thinking 
about the way things are at SJC, what is the at 
good at which the college and her students 
should be aiming.

Mr. Carey, in his statement, points out that the 
faculty has shown itself to be dedicated to the 
intellectual development of the students, but 
there is no consensus on if and how the college 
works for the moral development of her students.

Mr. Carey begins by explaining the extent to 
and ways in which the college should provide 
behavioral guidelines.

“One might say, then, that the College does 
have a moral center insofar as we are opposed to 
actions that the law of the land proscribes ... In 
this way, and in dissuading them from practices 
that might have a deleterious effect on their 
work, we do, after all, help them develop then- 
moral powers. It is not much, but it is some-
thing. Perhaps it is aU we can do.”

It is interesting that Mr. Carey states that these 
two concerns—preventing what is illegal and 
harmful to studies—are concerns with the moral 
character of the students. The first is a concern 
with the law, and Mr. Carey suggests that under-
age drinking is discouraged not primarily 
because it is seen as wrong, but “inasmuch as lia-
bility is an issue.” The second is a concern with 
the intellectual virtues, which do not seem to be 
the subject matter of his letter.

It is also interesting that he cites two examples 
of compulsion on the part of the school when 
looking for ways in which the school helps stu-
dents “develop their moral powers.” My under-
standing, which may by distorted by too much 
Aristotle (if there is such a thing), is that moral 
development happens when one has a choice 
between right and wrong gree of outside compul-
sion.

Mr. Carey mentions repeatedly that “one rea-
son that the College does not have a firm moral 
center is that is does not have a religious center.” 
He goes on to say that St. John’s College “plain-
ly cannot have a religious center and still be St. 
John’s College,” because “religious piety and 
liberal education have . . . little to do with each 
other.”

Although he agrees that any sort of dogma is 
antithetical to the entire foundation of the pro-
gram and any liberal education, he seems to indi-
cate in his statement that there must be some-
thing which someone can do to assist the moral 
development of the students.

Much discussion ensued when members of the 
SCI and the D.C. received copies of Mr. Carey’s 
statement. Three main questions were asked and

addressed at an SCI meeting two weeks ago and 
at a meeting of these groups with the Board of 
Visitors and Governors on Friday. First, should 
a liberal arts school, especially St. John’s, expect 
moral development on the part of the students? 
Second, what can be done by whom to aid this 
development? Third, is there a lack of moral 
development at the College?

The first question gets at the heart of what I 
asked at the beginning of this article, namely: 
what is the good of a SL John’s education? It is 
said that it will neither get you a good job nor 
admission into a good graduate school. 
Philosophy and dialectical skill are not as mar-
ketable as one might hope, I am told. Perhaps 
the Books, and the way to which we are habituat-
ed to talk about them, do something to help us 
live better.

Neither Plato nor Aristotle lays out explicit 
codes for moral behavior, other than urgings 
towards moderation, and accepting any sort of 
moral code would be contrary to the entire spirit 
of the College. However, Socrates stresses the 
importance of living “with an eye to what is 
best.” What Mr. Carey may be suggesting is that 
the College has a moral problem if students are 
not asking themselves what is best. If students 
are not asking the same questions out of class 
about themselves what is best. If students are not 
asking the same questions out of class about 
themselves that they are asking in class about 
Socrates, the magnanimous man or Orestes, then 
they are missing what may be the most important 
part of the program. If students come here to 
develop intellectually but not morally , they are 
not letting the books affect the way they live, 
and, it seems, they are wasting their time.

Whose responsibility is it, though, to foster the 
moral character of SJC students? Mr. Carey’s 
suggestions is that “exhortation to virtue coming 
from the faculty as a whole” might be the way to 
foster such growth. One wonders what form this 
exhortation would take, though. Mr. Carey did 
not offer an answer to this, and most students 
were at a loss as to how the faculty could effec-
tively do so.

It is not easy to answer whether or not there is 
a lack of moral development at St. John’s, but at 
Friday’s meeting, a majority of the students 
answered no. They pointed to the fact that there 
is minimal vandalism and general respect for 
others. Some students disagreed, and Mr. Carey 
also cites moral problems when he mentions 
“heavy drinking and recreational sex, including 
such things as public sexual intercourse at drunk-
en parties.” The feeling of many Annapolis stu-
dents is that such problems are found primarily at 
the Santa Fe campus and not here.

Mr. Carey ends his statement by proposing two 
options. The first is that the school cease making 
claims, as it does in the charter, to developing the 
moral character of students. The second is that 
the College “proceed to undertake a sustained 
and concentrated study” of how the College can 
better provide moral guidance. The course of 
action which many students at Annapolis seem to 
propose is to do neither, and look at the fact that 
the school already does plenty to develop moral 
character. •
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^PSports Sputterings
by Tim Wolff 
the Moon Staff

GI’s show Strength; Annapoloids 
show croquet prowess

O the humanity! these are the only words I 
can find to describe the bitter anguish I feel after 
our beloved seniors lost to those malign GIs and 
their pesky helpers. I won’t complain about all 
the underclassmen helping the GIs, about Mark 
“hit-a-ton” St. John playing on their side, nor 
will I be angered by the entirely new team they 
brought out as ours was beginning to tire. No, I 
will do none of these things. Instead, I would 
like to congratulate all the fine play of those who 
came—everyone had a great time (even Alex 
Zavrackyl). So I guess I should out and say it: 
The GIs and friends beat the seniors 18-14. But 
we will play them again, and maybe next time 
one of them will take me up on the wager set out 
in last issue of the Moon.

And in other news of major importance, our 
cousins in Annapolis soundly defeated those 
drunk sailor Navy boys 5-0. Specifics weren’t 
available at press time (because we couldn’t get 
any Annapoloids to wake up), but we did get 
some info. Apparently former Fean Annemarie 
Catania was the big hero, and even started a big 
fight with some sailor who apparently tried to 
open a door for her. She had to be held back by 
the Dennis Rodman of the team. Remington 
Korper. But lest you think they were the only 
major contributors, fear not—early report is that 
Drew, Hardison, and Kit aU played “simply fab-
ulously,” in the words of one sleepy fan.

Around the rest of the disturbing sports world, 
some of you may have noticed that not all of my 
predictions have come out perfectly. In hockey, 
my surprise pick of Chicago over Colorado 
looked as though it might come true when 
Chicago held a 3-0 advantage in the first period 
of game six. Then Colorado scored six goals 
and sent the Blackhawks packing. So far, the 
advancees are the Devils, Rangers, and Flyers, 
who eliminated Pittsburgh and thus ended Mario 
Lemieux’s illustrious career. Hockey will never 
see the likes of him again (at least until the win-
ter Olympics next year).

In baseball, lots of teams are winning and lots 
are losing, but it’s too early to say that my pre-
dictions won’t come true. So I won’t say any-
thing, other than to mention that Ken Griffey 
Jr.’s three home runs the other night gave him 13 
trots around the basepaths in the month of April, 
a new record for home runs in one month. Next 
week he’ll apparendy be playing for the GI’s.

And in basketball, see the attached preview, 
now three weeks old. You should probably note 
that the Knicks are doing far better than I 
expected, but so far there are no other major 
crazy cases of mayhem in the wild and wacky 
world of the NBA.

So that’s a wrap on this weeks sports. I’d just 
like to say thanks to all those who have sent me 
questions on e-mail, and that I’ll be answering 
them just as soon as I can. So until next week, 
get along little dogie and spread some spring 
love.

NBA Playoff Preview
Note. The last issue of the Moon accidentally 
included two baseball previews and left out the 
following basketball preview, written for the last 
issue.

That’s right, boys and girls, it’s showtime in 
the NBA. How do you know who’s going to 
walk away winning and who losing? Stay right 
here in this comfortable chair of an article, and 
I’ll let you know.

In the East
Although the first round match-ups aren’t set, I 
can tell you who will be in the second. Miami, 
Charlotte, and Detroit will be the surviving 
teams waiting to be squashed by Chicago. None 
of them will defeat Chicago in the later rounds 
because they will all have much tougher first 
rounds, and will therefore be too tired to play a 
long series against Chicago, who will roll over 
likely challenger Cleveland. And don’t be sur-
prised when the Knicks make an early exit-they 
think the season ended a month ago.

In the West
This group is tighter than the winding of a string 
representing my nerves before my senior oral. 
And that’s sayin’ somethin’ (I think). The long 
and short of it is that Utah, Seattle, Houston, and 
the LA Lakers will all survive the first round. 
Seattle and Utah will not survive the second. If 
Houston is healthy (and there are advances in 
geriatrics every day), then they’ll win the west. 
If not, then the Lakers will win it, provided Shaq 
is healthy (if not, they may stiU have a chance if 
long-lost twin Shaquille Ortmann steps in). If 
they are not healthy, then Utah will win the 
west.

And the Winner Is ...
Not Chicago. Surprised? Don’t be, unless 
Houston isn’t healthy. If injuries keep Houston 
from playing at the level of which they are capa-
ble, then you can expect the Robert Parrish-led 
Bulls to take home yet another NBA champi-
onship. .. •

i^^Horoscopei^
by Carisa Armendariz
the Moon Staff

Taurus
You have the possibility of creating closer 
friendships or romantic relationships with people 
you are currently involved with. Intuition is your 
friend. Adhere to it and watch good things hap-
pen. The first week of May the New Moon will 
help you to focus energy.

Gemini
Mercury, your ruler, turns retrograde in your 
house of privacy and solitude. You will feel 
melancholy. You may also feel agitated with 
others who do not understand your need for a tie 
to the past. Be patient and think carefully before 
blurting out something rude. Your usual elo-
quence will return soon.
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Cancer
The first couple of weeks of May hold important 
messages that will come out through dreams and 
meditations. Study these subconscious scenes 
for bits of truth. You may also feel distrustful of 
those around you so check the facts before mak-
ing a decision. Be aware of what’s going on 
around you.

Leo
Examine your work situation. If it is looking 
glum you may want to wait for a while before 
hightailing it out of there. May will bring news 
from old friends, this should make you happy. 
Return love to those that show you warmth and 
caring.

Virgo
This is a time of new chances due to Mercury 
turning retrograde in your philosophical house. 
You can take summer classes, reread a favorite 
book, whatever brings a little nostalgia into your 
life. Being near home or the place that offers 
you the most sanctity is important. It will offer 
you comfort and good energy that can benefit 
you.

Libra
Keep your mouth shut Libra. Secrets are better 
left alone. You will get into big trouble if you let 
the horrible, ugly monster out of the bag, so to 
speak. I know that secrets are so fun to share, 
but please practice some restraint. This will 
make your life oh so much easier.

Scorpio
Scorpions can really hurt feelings, but they can 
also bring a healing aspect to a situation. You 
need to play the listening and caring friend to 
those around you. This attitude will cement 
some important relationships in your life. 

Sagittarius
Your body is feeling stress before your mind is. 
This is a warning for you to be careful with your 
body and if something hurts, get it checked out 
for goodness' sake. Some confusion will be felt 
in your daily life, take it slow and relax.

Capricorn
Mars and the Sun generate well-being and gener-
al vivacity. Play music that you like, beat out 
some funky rhythms on a bongo drum, sing in 
the shower. Enjoy spring in all its glory 
(although it has been snowing for the last two 
days).

Aquarius
Calmness and stability will make our lives so 
much more enjoyable. Bum lots of incense and 
candles. Complete projects that you have been 
neglecting. This will give the first fourth of the 
year a sense of finality and will give the next few 
months a nice beginning. Examine the origins of 
the principles that guide your life.

Pisces
Neptune, your ruler, turns retrograde in your 
house of wishes. You are more than likely to 
repeat the past at this time. Do not do this. 
Surround yourself with friends that will uplift 
you. When Mercury turns direct on May 8, the 
direction of your life will look much clearer. 

Aries
You're going to have a good couple of weeks due 
to a trine of Neptune, Mars, and the Sun. Let 
your intuition guide your professional life. You 
may also feel a sense of wanderlust. Go on a trip 
or at least read a book about an exotic and far-
away place. •
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^opening Questions?
AK,

So, when the hell is senior prank?
A freshman

Freshman,
Well, you see, this year the prank is that there 

isn’t a prank. Sorry, we used up all the money 
on our day-trip.

AK

AK,
What’s up with the pipes on the comer of 

Old Pecos and Armenia? Four years ago 
there was only one and it did not make very 
much noise. Now there are four and they are 
very noisy. What purpose do they serve and 
why are they multiplying?

Natalie and Sarah

Natalie and Sarah,
This is definitely an excellent question. Those 

pipes sure are creepy. I made a few phone calls 
about it and finally got around to the right place. 
The right place was the gas company.

Making your concern very much my own, I 
was up front with the phone lady about what I 
wanted to know. She knew the answer right off 
the bat which made me suspicious of her but at 
the same time inspired a deep confidence in me 
of her, too.

She said that those pipes are called “substa-
tions,” or “transportation lines.” What they do is 
regulate the flow of gas to businesses and house-
holds in the area. More need to be added as the 
area grows residentially and commercially.

I fear that this is uninteresting. 1 didn’t even 
have a good run-in with the person 1 spoke with 
on the phone. You know, usually something

weird happens like with that lady at the 
Martlnizing place telling me that they don’t clean 
“undergarments.” Alas.

AK

AK,
What ever happened to Stan the Carp? Is 

he dead? Did we have him for lunch and not 
know it? Let me know.

JB
JB,

Stan’s still kicking—^in as much as a fish can 
kick. He’s really just shy. I was concerned 
about his livelihood at one point this year, too, so 
I hung out by the pond for quite a while hoping 
to catch a glimpse of him. He emerged after he 
had adjusted to my shadowy presence over his 
watery domicile. Yes, it’s the truth; he’s there.

He is the antithesis of Moby Dick. Well, that’s 
how 1 think of him. He’s sort of old, but he isn’t 
marred in any way. He’s not at all an unusual or 
fiightening colour. He must be the very opposite 
of ubiquitous if you never see him anywhere. 
Few are interested enough in him to inquire of 
his whereabouts. No one wants to kill him.

AK
AK,

Why is the water that comes out of my bath-
room faucet bubbly, cloudy, and unpleasant?

Thirsty

Thirsty,
I wish you had been more specific about the 

unpleasantness. 1 also wish that you had indicat-
ed whether your water supply comes from the 
city or from a well, and how long you’ve had 
your water turned on.

For ease of investigation 1 formulated your sit-

uation thusly, assuming your identity as best I 
could (as usual): I have lived in my east Santa Fe 
house for one year, my water, which is city 
water, has been on for the whole of the year and 
has been cloudy and bubbly for that duration.

Let’s see what the experts say. At Capitol 
Contractors the guy thought that it was pretty 
simply that there was air in the water. There are 
bubbles in the pipes? What the hell. The pres-
sure is so great all the time that there are just 
always bubbles? Why would bubbles necessarily 
make the water cloudy? Not satisfactory.

The A1 Plumbing, Piping, and Heat, Inc. guy 
said that usually city water just comes out that 
way because of some chemical they [the city] put 
in it—^perhaps chlorine. His advise to you is that 
you let it sit for a while before you drink it. It’ll 
probably clear up, he said, and it is safe to drink. 
Well, that’s not to say that you can’t drink it 
before it clears up, but you know, aesthetics.

The Valdez Plumbing guy suggested that it’s 
bubbles created by the thing which sounded like 
“ariator,” but which I can’t find in any dictionary 
(the screen-like thing screwed on the spigot). He 
wants you to take that off and fill a glass up, see 
if it clears. If it doesn’t, call him.

The most quotable answer came from the guy 
at Best Plumbing Heating A/C. He said, “Call 
the city; put it in their lap. I don’t see why your 
water should stay that way consistently.” He 
said that it is probably air coming from the city’s 
supply. I think he was disgusted and annoyed. If 
he wasn’t, I’d like to think that he was any way.

There you have it. I hope this helps. One of 
the plumbers wondered why you don’t just buy a 
water filter. How about that?

AK

Mr. Swentzell: “When I was in college, boy all the biologists were 
going crazy (in the sixties, you know.) People running down the 
hall, holding up glass rods, going, “Look! DNA, DNA!”
Patience Melnik: “That wasn’t DNA.”

“Whatever.” Mr Swentzell dispelling all his lab classes confusion 
over the fine points of organic chemistry.

“The whole point is that you guys not be intimidated by these guys 
in the white coats.” The same guy.

“I can’t believe you’re making us read this stuff.” Lirula May to 
Swentzell several days into the Jacob and Monod paper.

“He didn’t paint himself to show he was old or had pimples.” 
Sarah Morrison

“I see them.” Sarah Morrison in regard to the Martian-sounding 
whir coming in the math class window.

Mr. Rawn (re. Breughel's “Hunters in the Snow”): “It’s like pieces of the 
sky are on the ground.”
Mr. Pagano: “That’s how winter is.”

“I don’t understand in my Mexican mind what non-sensible substance is. I 
don’t understand. I don’t want to talk about ether.” MrAigla.

“I don’t know where the metal forks have gone. I have no idea.” J. M. 
MacDonald

“A job is like a little miniature religion.” Josh Foster

“Having various come around, and do stuff while you’re not looking seems 
cool to me.” Eladia Yerex

John McBride: “So you think political philosophy is all about fun?”
Daisy Sheraff: “Yes.”

“Hey, I’m just sitting here in my underwear, writing my horoscope col-
umn.” Carisa interrupted by drunks

p. 5Thursday, May 1, 1997 The Moon, Issue 15



Logic?
by Cobalt Blue

Sometimes I would just sit and watch her while 
she studied Rychman’s Symbolic Logic and I 
would take note of every shadow and line which 
fell on her face from the standard issued, sixty 
watt bulb supplied with every dormitory lamp. I 
never got bored tracking her outline and admir-
ing the yellow of her hair or the blueness of her 
eyes or even the curve of here eyelashes or her 
tight lipped frown when the reading was diffi-
cult. Some people spend a lifetime studying the 
nuances of a Rembrandt or a Picasso so I did not 
feel at all odd to stare at this living, breathing 
work of art that sat before me. In fact she was a 
far better subject than any of those old, tired can-
vasses because she was fresh and new and alive 
and every day there was the possibility that she 
might change in some subtle way that only I who 
was so attuned to her could see and understand.

Often she would stop and let out a small sigh.

The Bills

as if the load she was carrying had suddenly 
increased by one small weight, and she would 
turn to me and smile announcing that it was time 
for a break. Then we would walk into the hall 
and sit on the window sill, smoking cigarettes 
and enjoying the warm breeze and the sounds 
echoing from the dark streets below. At first I 
thought that she took these breaks in order to 
escape from the confines of Symbolic Logic and 
to avoid the mental meltdown that would 
inevitably come from all the energy she focused 
on that one spot. Later I began to believe that the 
real reason she took these breaks were not for 
herself but for me. Now before you start think-
ing that this is a very conceited conclusion on my 
part let me just say that I have evidence to sup-
port my statements. Nights would come when I 
could not be there but I would return the next day 
to find the ashtray on her desk full and her room 
would smell of smoke as if she had never left her 
desk. Maybe I’m drawing a false conclusion and 
maybe she didn’t indulge in those breaks for my 

sake but it sure feels good to think 
about them this way, and is there 
any harm in that? •

Visit Coordinator Wanted for 
the Office of Admission

The Office of Admission is now accepting 
applications for a very important position. The 
Visit Coordinator (VC) position, presently filled 
by Amber Boydstun, is both a full-time summer 
job and a part-time job during the school year. It 
carries with it significant responsibilities, excel-
lent working conditions, and free room and 
board during the summer.

The person we hire is one who enjoys working 
with people and talking about St. John’s College 
with strangers. We are looking for an under-
graduate student who loves the college, and is 
capable of talking passionately and intelligently 
about it with prospective students and parents. 
Candidates must be willing to pay attention to 
details, and take pride in running a successful 
visit program.

During the summer the VC will schedule visits 
and give campus tours to all prospective students 
who visit St. John’s. When the school -year 
begins the VC will schedule visits and work 
closely with the tour guides.

To apply or to learn more, stop by Weigle Hall
112. •

by Dave Johnston and Tony Lagouranis
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So Sprach der Doodle
earth —by Shana Sassoon and Kathleen Eamon

the Moon Staff

Hello, fellow travelers. Here we sit in our 
high-backed leather chairs, perched next to the 
crackling fire, attired in our classic smoking jack-
ets, sipping a splendid Beaujolais, puffing our 
Galois — the strains of Thelonius Monk tickle 
our ears — we are ready yet again to embark on 
a journey -— a journey through space and time, a 
journey through what is known to the masses 
only hy the mysterious name SUBCON- 
SCffiNCE.

Our eyes attend to the pictures before us: in 
them, Meri Gotts haunts us with her twisted 
delights. What will we find therein? What will 
our minds uncover? What secrets hidden to our 
eyes, known only to our piercing intellects?

WTiat truth? What lies? What perversions unfold 
before us?
Dr. Sassoon: What in sam hiU are we drinking? 
Dr. Eamon: Why? This is one of the finest 1971 
Beaujolais, imported from the Province 
Beaujolais.
Dr. Sassoon: But isn’t the point of Beaujolais 
that it is a wine only to be drunk in its extreme 
youth? Isn’t Beaujolais season in the fall? Isn’t 
this bottle 26 years old?
Dr. Eamon: Oh yeah? You try to find a fine 
wine on the two dollar rack at Cliffs. And tell 
me it’s not doing its job.
Dr. Sassoon: True connoisseurs don’t drink wine 
to get drunk. They drink it to b.s. with snotty 
people at snotty parties, to experience the unique 
character of each vial of that heavenly ambrosia 
dumb people call ‘wine’. And besides, alcohol 

[sic] doesn’t affect me in the 
teensiest.
Dr. Eamon: Hey, what are 
these scraps on the table? Oh 
yeah, the doodles. We almost 
forgot again like last week — 
remember how we played 
‘Truth or Dare” and I made 
you Xerox your derriere in 
Weigle and fax it to the editors 
of Psychology Today?
Dr. Sassoon: No. . . But I do 
remember waking up in front 
of Albertson’s with your 
Blow-Up Freud Doll, wonder- 

(Hrtr-0^1,^ ing what I am doing on this

Dr. Eamon: But perhaps all of this is a bit too 
telling. Back to our work, onward, forward, keep 
on movin’ (“don’t stop, like the hands of time. 
Tick tock. . .” etc.) . These images, a mere sam-
pling of Ms. Gotts’ propensity (or shall we say 
sickness?) for little tiny animals with very big 
heads, tell a story so blatant that I can read it 
even through the dense fog of a drunken stupor. 
These poor creatures, staring directly at me, the 
one (see left) with a dopey innocence, the other 
(see right) with an angry indignation, have much 
in common. They are both slobbering (but so am 
I). They both have big heads, and they are both 
little doggies. The one (see left) wears a hat that 
is much too small, while the other (see right) 
sports a pompadour. This obviously points to a 
confusing, homo-erotic, master-slave-pet-own- 
ing-relationship which is a manifestation of her 
refusal to succumb to her parent’s over-bearing 
insistence on pink. Meri Ukes blue. She is Meri, 
hear her roar.
Dr. Sassoon: And furthermore, she is obviously 
plagued by a Cartesian mind-body split demon-
strated by the over-sized heads. With these 
images, she says to us: I think. Therefore, I am. 
But I am a little dog, a httle dog with a really big 
head, so to what good my intellect? To what 
good, if I am here merely to perform like Mr. 
Showdog on the left, and have my hair done all 
big like Mr. Elvis-dog on the right? Who wants 
big hair any more? Sleek is in.
Dr. Eamon: I’m a little tea-pot, short and . . . 
(trails off) •

Conn-mix by Stephen Conn
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Statement of 
Educational Policy and 

Program
by Dean James Carey

Each year the dean who is serving as chair of 
the Instruction Committee of the College is 
charged hy the PoUty with writing a statement of 
educational policy and program. In the Preamble 
to the Polity we are told that St. John’s College 
seeks “to develop the moral and intellectual pow-
ers of men” and that it is concerned, among other 
things, with “the moral foundations on which the 
conduct of men’s Uves can be based.” The state-
ments of educational policy that I am familiar 
with have addressed curricular matters almost 
exclusively. They have addressed that part of the 
College’s mission that is concerned with the 
development of the intellectual powers of our 
students. The present statement addresses what 
according to the Polity is also part of the 
College’s mission, and oddly enough mentioned 
prior, namely, the development of the moral 
powers of our students. Inasmuch as the above 
formulations occur in a preamble, the first word 
of which is “education” and the thrust of which is 
to articulate the purpose of “institutions of learn-
ing” and of St. John’s College in particular, a 
consideration of the meaning, possibility, and 
appropriateness of moral education at St. John’s 
is a proper theme for a statement of educational 
policy and program.

As a faculty we enjoy considerable unanimity 
regarding the great value of the College’s dedica-
tion to liberal education, and regarding how best 
to initiate our students into this lifelong endeav-
or. Even the comparatively small number of fac-
ulty, among whom I include myself, who do not 
think that the development of the intellectual 
powers is man’s most sublime vocation cannot 
but be impressed by the fact that liberal educa-
tion, particularly as practiced here ar St. John’s, 
requires the scrutinizing of its own presupposi-
tions and is thereby open to the questioning of its 
own value. In spite of what some of our critics 
say, the College does have an intellectual center, 
and one that accommodates a wide range of opin-
ions about what the development and cultivation 
of the intellectual powers should entail. Liberal 
education is the movement from opinion towards 
knowledge, from intellectual servility to intellec-
tual freedom. Such an understanding of liberal 
education, needless to say, presupposes that 
knowledge is possible, that all is not opinion. 
Knowledge is possible only if there is truth. This 
proposition, that there is truth, is a metaphysical 
proposition. What it presupposes and what it 
implies is a matter of controversy, and there is no 
agreement about it at the College. Nonetheless, 
there is sufficient consensus about the value of 
liberal education that our common dedication to 
it gives the College an intellectual center.

The case is different regarding the development 
of the moral powers of our students. Here the 
faculty enjoys no comparable consensus regard-
ing even what is meant by “the moral powers”.

much less about whether we should be helping 
our students to develop them and, if so, how 
exactly we should go about doing so. The 
College has a clearly defined and well under-
stood intellectual center, but if the College has a 
moral center it is neither clearly defined nor well 
understood. Accordingly, the present statement 
will reflect some views on moral education that 
are shared by the vast majority of the faculty, and 
some that are shared by only a few of us.

It should be acknowledged at once that as 
tutors we urge our students to practice a kind of 
intellectual justice in their classes, in particular, 
to make room for the quieter students, to speak 
with civility, and to refrain from such things as 
grandstanding and caricaturing uncongenial opin-
ions, not to mention plagiarism and cheating. 
We also attempt to inculcate a kind of courage by 
insisting that students take certain risks in then- 
thinking. We might even be said to encourage 
moderation in a way, for we insist that our stu-
dents not come to class drunk or under the influ-
ence of drugs. But for the most part we urge the 
cultivation of the moral powers merely as means 
to the cultivation of the intellectual powers, and 
we are willing to inveigh against them albeit, 
thus far, imeasily and only up to a point. For the 
most part we have tended to overlook these vices 
except when the students’ work at the College is 
patently compromised by them.

Of course, we are not indifferent to activities 
that are explicitly proscribed by law. In general 
the faculty recognizes that activities such as the 
consumption of alcohol by minors and the sale 
and possession of illegal drugs have to be 
opposed by the officers of the College inasmuch 
as liability is an issue. One might say, then, that 
the College does have a moral center insofar as 
we are opposed to actions that the law of the land 
proscribes. We let our students know, even if 
somewhat apologetically, that we simply cannot 
look the other way when they engage in illegal 
activity. In this way, and in dissuading them 
from practices that might have a deleterious 
effect on their work, we do, after all, help them 
develop their moral powers. It is not much, but it 
is something. Perhaps it is all we can do.

One reason that the College does not have a 
firm moral center is that it does not have a reli-
gious center. And the College plainly cannot 
have a religious center and still be St. John’s 
College. Religious piety and liberal education 
have so little to do with each other, and are in 
some respects so inimical to each other, that it is 
a tribute to the civility reigning at the College 
that religion is tolerated and not more frequently 
mocked here. St. John’s cannot take a stand in 
favor of and dogma, least of all religious dogma. 
We will not attempt to develop the moral powers 
of the students if this requires forgoing the devel-
opment of their intellectual powers. And even in 
the Polity mentions development of the moral 
powers first and development of intellectual 
powers second, development of the latter is 
emphatically of higher rank in the College’s 
understanding of its mission. Moreover it seems 
that a few faculty might regard heavy drinking 
and recreational sex, including such things as 
public sexual intercourse at drunken parties, as a
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rite of passage, as something it is actually good 
for the students to indulge in so as to deflate their 
moral sanctimoniousness and bring them face to 
face with who they really are. Student party and 
dormitory life could be said to constitute the con-
temporary equivalent of a finishing school. 
Indeed, our current laissez faire attitude about 
morality might actually fulfill the aim of helping 
the students develop their moral powers, if the 
development of these powers should culminate in 
a recognition of the hollowness of morality.. 
From this perspective, then, nothing much better 
could even be hoped for than what is already tak-
ing place. But, again, only a very small number 
of faculty probably see things this way. The vast 
majority are not so happy about what is taking 
place. But they think that little can or should be 
done about it. Many are concerned that to criti-
cize student morals would be hypocritical. 
“After all,” they say, “we too were young once. 
And while our students do behave more outra-
geously than we did, we must not forget that we 
were not exactly saints.” And indeed we were 
not. But at this point we not a curious discrepan-
cy. When, as happens occasionally at the initia-
tive of the College, recovering alcoholics or drug 
addicts talk with our students about the dangers 
of alcohol and drugs, and urge them to a modera-
tion that they themselves did not live up to, they 
are never to my knowledge charged with 
hypocrisy. The reason why they are not charged 
with hypocrisy is that they are thought to be vic-
tims of an addictive disease. It was not their 
fault that they became addicts, and for them to 
warn others of the dangers of addiction is no 
more hypocritical than for someone who has mis-
taken poison for food to warn others not to make 
the same mistake. The case is different with past 
immorality. We were not victims, but free 
agents, which is what makes what we did 
immoral. But, whereas it may be hypocrisy to 
urge others not to do what one is doing oneself, 
or did before and would do again if only the 
opportunity permitted, there is no hypocrisy at aU 
in urging others not to do something that one 
used to do oneself but has since come to regard 
as loathsome. One thing that would permit us to 
urge students not to follow our footsteps is 
repentance. Repentance, however, makes sense 
only in the context of religion, and St. John’s 
does not have a religious center. And St. John’s 
is not going to get a religious center either. But, 
fortunately, we do not need to have recourse to 
repentance in order to urge, without hypocrisy, 
that students not follow in our footsteps. We can 
urge them not to make our past mistakes, even if 
we regard them as mistakes merely and not wUl- 
ful sins, assuming we acknowledge an ignorance 
leading to them that is avoidable.

At this point, if not sooner, someone will ask 
why we do not just drop this unpleasant topic and 
leave well enough alone. My answer is that the 
situation is not well enough. The oldest and most 
frequently recurring criticism students make of 
the College is that there is an astonishing discrep-
ancy between what is read and talked about in 
class, on the one hand, and what happens outside 
of claws in the dormitories and at parties, on the 
other. The fact that the social life of students
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bears so little relation to their academic life trou-
bles many if not all of them ,a dn it troubles them 
a lot. It certainly troubles them by and large 
more than it troubles the faculty, who after all do 
not love in their midst and are thereby able to 
maintain illusions about the ennobling effects of 
liberal education, or to shrug off what happens in 
the private lives of the students as none of our 
business.

Most of our students have made sacrifices of 
one sort or another to come to St. John’s. Some 
have made extraordinary sacrifices to do so. It 
suffices to think of the sheer cost of the educa-
tion here, the indebtedness our students incur, 
and the unlikelihood of an immediate payoff in 
marketable skills acquired at St. John’s. Many of 
our students have had great difficulty p>ersuading 
their parents to pay for this education, and more 
than a few have had to pay for it on their own. It 
is remarkable with what high hopes and idealism 
incoming freshman show up at the College. To 
be sure, they are not altogether naive or innocent 
in the ways of the world. High school has initiat-
ed many of them into the wasteland of contempo-
rary mores. But this fact does not keep them 
from looking to St. John’s for something finer 
than what they got at high school, and not just 
academically finer.

In which connection, I have heard if frequently 
maintained that the College cannot undo the 
effects of contemporary “culture” and help stu-
dents acquire habits of moral virtue. But we 
have succeeded notably in helping students 
acquire habits of intellectual virtue, working 
entirely against the grain of the practices and 
principles that hold sway in the contemporary 
educational establishment. Why should helping 
our students acquire habits of moral virtue be 
impossible given our success in helping them 
achieve habits of intellectual virtue?

To be sme, we cannot make our students virtu-
ous. However differently the authors of the 
books we read evaluate morality, they all agree 
that one person cannot just make another person 
virtuous. A person must contribute something of 
his own in order to acquire moral virtue, if not 
free choice at least a measure of effort. But, 
then, the case is not different regarding the acqui-
sition of intellectual virtue. Our whole intellectu-
al enterprise at St. John’s is founded on the 
premise that one cannot become educated with-
out taking an active role in one’s own learning. 
One must make an effort, make an attempt, at 
knowing what one does not know. That the stu-
dents must contribute, in some sense of the word, 
voluntarily to their own education has not daunt-
ed the faculty from making an effort of its own 
toward helping them develop their intellectual 
powers. So the incontestable fact that one per-
son cannot make another moral can hardly count, 
by itself, as a sufficient reason for the faculty’s 
reluctance to give serious consideration to the 
development of the moral powers of our students.

One might think that this reluctance has some-
thing to do with the word “morality” itself, which 
presently seems to evoke the “moral majority," 
“family values,” the “religious right,” and so 
forth. Perhaps it would be easier to understand 
ourselves as properly concerned with the “ethics”

of our students rather than with their “morals”. 
But, then, traditionally the faculty has understood 
character development to lie outside its proper 
charge. It has even been uncomfortable with 
the word “character”. There is, however, one 
word that generates certain ethical overtones and 
has exhibited considerable power at the College, 
among faculty and students alike. It is the word 
“commrmity.”

It is undeniable that the concept of community 
has been invested with a certain surreal majesty 
at St. John’s, but on close inspection it proves to 
be largely vacuous. Indeed we all read the same 
books, wonderful conversations about profound-
ly important things take place outside as well as 
inside the classroom, and often friendships of a 
high order are formed for life. But the very 
excellences of the College make the dreary ordi-
nariness of student party and dormitory life all 
the more conspicuous and repellant. Security 
reports of vandalism, theft, anonymous hate 
notes, drunken parties that do not shut down on 
time, and verbal abuse of college employees have 
been routine over the years, though recent 
changes in the alcohol policy have improved 
things somewhat on the Santa Fe campus. 
Rumors persist about illegal drug use among stu-
dents, though these rumors are extremely diffi-
cult for college officials to track down. Students 
do not want to “rat” on each other, even about 
potentially lethal drug abuse. Almost all of them 
think that doing so would violate the community 
ethos. It is odd to hear “the community” invoked 
by students with such solemnity, when most of 
their parties have to be accompanied by music 
played so loud that conversation is impossible (to 
say nothing of sleep down the hall, or across 
campus) and when so many of them have diffi-
culty enjoying each others company unless they 
are intoxicated or, to use their own telling 
expressions, “smashed,” “bashed,” “polluted,” 
“plastered,” “blotto,” “ruined,” and worse. 
According to the rape crisis center, several date 
rapes are reported to occur on campus every 
year, more often than not in circumstances in 
which one or both parties are intoxicated. A 
handful of students always leave the College 
mid-year, or even mid-semester, to undergo treat-
ment of alcoholism. A larger number of students 
leave the College because they are disgusted with 
the disproportion between the academic and the 
social lives of their fellow students, i.e., the dis-
proportion between a striking development of the 
intellectual powers and the lack of any develop-
ment of the moral powers. If nothing else, the 
perceived nastiness of dormitory and party life 
contributes something to the attrition problem, 
though how much is not clear. And it is by no 
means the case that those who leave are just “up 
tight” and should not have come here in the first 
place. Some of them are among our best stu-
dents. It seems that a genuine community caimot 
be centered around the life of the intellect alone.

Now, although in the absence of religion it is 
indeed difficult to establish a firm moral center, 
which is essential to a genuine community, it is 
not impossible to do so. In this coimection it is 
worth reminding ourselves that we have, after all, 
“legislated morality” for our students in the his-
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tory of the College. A quaint remnant of such 
legislation is the policy of not allowing students 
of the opposite sex to room together in the dor-
mitories. Of course, we do not police the dormi-
tories and we have no policy against students 
sleeping together. But we do have a policy 
against students of the opposite sex rooming 
together. And the rules of residence used to have 
other strictures that we have disburdened our-
selves and our students of over the years. But 
more to the point, it is possible to take seriously 
the charge of developing the moral powers of our 
students without being moralistic. Students need 
to realize that damage done to the soul by certain 
activities includes damage done to the mind 
itself, which is, after all, part of the soul. Our 
students give ample indication that they want to 
know what it might mean to try to live a fine life, 
even an exemplary one, and not just read and talk 
about doing so. Such things as respect for one-
self and for others, the treating of human beings 
as ends rather than mere means, integrity, the dis-
cipline of achieving dominion over one’s 
thoughts and passions, fortitude, benevolence or 
willing the good for others, and leisure as the 
space within which one defines oneself could all 
be promoted by the faculty without necessarily 
assuming the posture and presuppositions of tele-
vangelists. The faculty of St. John’s College are 
held in enormous regard by our students, because 
they are rightly convinced that we have their best 
interests in mind. Exhortation to virtue coming 
from the faculty as a whole would carry much 
more weight than anything comparable issuing 
from the dean’s office, which is often read as 
meddling or oppression, and forcing one’s own 
“values” down other people’s throats.

I think that there are only two honorable ways 
of addressing the problem of the moral education 
of our students. We could decide that there is 
nothing we can or should do other than what we 
are already doing, and quietly emend the Polity 
to reflect this fact by removing the high minded 
language about developing the moral powers. Or 
we could decide that developing the moral pow-
ers is indeed part of our charge, and proceed to 
imdertake a sustained and concentrated study of 
what this might mean, and how it could be 
accomplished without the College’s making ges-
tures in the direction of a religious commitment 
that would violate its educational principles. 
Perhaps the coordinated faculty visits between 
the two campuses, which have recently been 
devoted to various parts of the program such as 
the laboratory curriculum and logic, could be 
devoted one year to a consideration of this issue. 
The two groups of visiting faculty might include 
the assistant deans ex officio that year. In any 
case, it is essential that there be some faculty 
reflection on this problem, even if it only hap-
pens in the discussion of the present statement, 
and even if all it comes to is acknowledging that 
an abyss is there, taking quick stock of its dimen-
sions, and returning as soon as possible to the 
less controversial and more readily acknowledge 
duties of tutors. •
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Greetings, loyal readers. I ask of you a favor: 
forgive me for this digression. The Bon Vivant 
column this issue will not be about food. I know 
that you have come to expect some form of culi-
nary slander from me, but “Bon Vivant” means 
“Good Living” and so 1 would like to talk about 
another part of a good life.

Most of us believe that a good life will include 
someone special to share it with. For many of us 
this means Marriage. Some of you may already 
be married, some of you may have already been 
married and are thinking about making the same 
mistake ^ain. Some of you may be like me and 
realize that you will die alone and bitter no mat-
ter how much love you give to others. But any 
way you look at it the following information may 
just come in handy so pay attention because I am 
only going to say this once.

If you are going to do it, do it right! No, I don’t 
care who you want to marry; I am talking about 
picking out a diamond. Chances are she wants a 
rock. I don’t care what they say tttey all want it. 
She might not have taken one from that jerk she 
used to date but if she found one on die street it 
would take a crowbar and K.Y. to take it away 
from her, believe me. So do it right

In any matter of economics it is our goal to 
receive the greatest value for our exchange and to 
this end I shall try to be helpful. Question; What 
is the difference between a one carat diamond 
that costs $2,000 and one that costs $4,000? 
Answer: Nine times out of ten it is the place that 
you buy it, and in the tenth it is the quality of the 
stone. If you know how to spot quality the prob-
lem of being overcharged will not be a problem., 
Whether to tell her how much it cost you will be.

Diamonds are graded on what is known as the 
four C's. These are Carat weight, Color, Clarity,

Rumble in the Jungle
by Evan Skladany

There is a new documentary out in the theaters. 
I can’t remember who directed it, but it is called 
When We Were Kings, and its subject is the 
“Rumble in the Jungle,” Muhammad All’s bout 
against George Foreman in Zaire. Back in 1974, 
Don King got Ali and Foreman to sign contracts 
to fight a heavyweight title bout for five million 
dollars apiece. All he had to do next was find the 
money, and Zaire’s dictator, Mobutu Sese Seko, 
was willing to dip into the funds of his country’s 
crumbling economy to bring the fight to its capi-
tal, Kinshasa. Don King also pulled together an 
all-star R&B review, featuring James Brown, B 
B King, The Spinners, and others to perform, 
billing the whole event as a sort of American 
Blackstravaganza taken back to Africa. Don 
King may have killed a man, and he may have 
ruined fighters for his own profit, but he man-
aged to mastermind what must have been one of 
the greatest spectacles in boxing history.

The elements of the event were as follows,

and Cut. Each of these factors plays a major role 
in determining the quality of a diamond. Once a 
diamond’s quality has been determined the value 
is set in reference to all other diamonds. The final 
profit margin will, of course, be determined by 
you. the market force. If at all possible choose 
your diamond as a loose stone, once a diamond is 
set it becomes exponentially harder to judge. You 
should also have several stones in the same price 
range to choose from at the same time because 
like all things in naUire each one will be unique. 
The differences between two stones will, in the 
case of similar stones, only be noticeable when 
the stones are side by side. So dicn let’s take a 
look at the four C’s. shall we?

Carat weight is fairly straightforward; there are 
five carats in a gram and one hundred points in a 
carat. So basically it is just a matter of how much 
the stone weighs.

The Color is graded on a scale starting at D 
(colorless) and working its way down the alpha-
bet E, F, G, H, I. J,. to Z (coal). I feel that for 
jewelry, stones that are anywhere above H are 
good choices because they arc still with unaided 
vision colorless. In other words in looking at the 
color of a stone that is G color and one that is E 
color you probably would not be able to tell in 
any way other than on the price tag. Once set in 
a ring, any diamond will of course appear even 
more indistinct in its color. So basically what you 
are looking for is simply a stone that is not visi-
bly tinted.

The Clarity is just that: is it clear or does it 
have stuff in it? It could have cracks or internal 
fissures that look like feathers or black dots 
known as carbon spots, all of which would affect 
it’s clarity. The scale of clarity begins with 
Flawless (FL) and descends through Internally 
Flawless (IF), Very, Very Slight Inclusions 1 
(VVSl), to VVS2, to VSl, to VS2 all the way- 
down to Flawed (FL). All of diis grading is done

1. ) Muhammad Ali, who’s boxing career had suf-
fered from his stay in prison for refusing to go to 
Vietnam on religious grounds (and also citing the 
fact that, “No Vietcong ever called me nigger”). 
Since his becoming a member of the Nation of 
Islam, Ali had become more controversial in 
American Fame than he had ever been, and peo-
ple doubted whether the former champ would be 
able to withstand the hulking current champion,
2. ) George Foreman. Foreman had demolished 
Joe Frazier for the title, and Howard Cosell could 
not see how Ali, who had lost to Frazier once by 
decision, could ever withstand such punishment. 
Foreman’s public persona was about as different 
from what it is today as imaginable. He dressed 
like a hippy with a floppy flower hat, brought his 
pet German Shepherd with him to Africa, and 
was nervously laconic on camera, in contrast to 
Ali’s super-confident and often poetic raving. 3.) 
Africa. The people of Zaire embraced Ah like a 
national hero. His protesting the draft gave them 
something to value in him, in that he seemed 
much less assimilated into America. In the popu-
lar consciousness of Zaire, Foreman was made

under lOX magnification. When choosing a dia-
mond I strongly urge you to look at your 
prospective stone under magnification, but 
understand that when most people look at your 
diamond they will not be using magnification. 
So if money is playing a role in your decision-
making process you might simply want a stone 
that is “eye perfect” and not Internally Flawless., 
An “eye perfect” stone will generally fall into the 
VSl to VVS2 range.

I believe that for jewelry the most important of 
die 4 C’s is the cut. The cut of a diamond is what 
makes it sparkle, or refract, for those of us who 
have had junior lab. A diamond, if properly cut, 
will refract all of the light that enters the top of 
the stone back out of the top of the stone. If it is 
improperly cut it will leak light out of the bottom 
and appear to be less bright. Some shapes refract 
light better than others; Round and Princess cuts 
are the best refractors. As an example of lost 
light, the next time you see someone wearing a 
m^quis shaped diamond (tapered on both ends), 
look at the center of the stone and you will see a 
black “bow tie”. This dark spot is created when 
the light is not refracted back out of the stone but 
lost through the bottom. The simplest way of 
telling if the stones that you arc looking at are 
well cut is to hold them in a dark place. If one 
shines back like a halogen headlight while the 
others look like candles you will know it is better 
cut. A well-cut stone will look larger also as an 
extra benefit for those that wish to save the 
appearances.

I hope that if you do decide to tie the knot, you 
will remember that marriage is a beautiful insti-
tution, and that even if you are ready for an insti-
tution you would be crazy to buy a diamond 
willioul knowing what you are doing and shop-
ping around.

into Uncle Sam in light of Ali. His bringing his 
German Shepherd, the type of dog Belgian 
colonists used to sick on native Zairens, was a 
big mistake. Nearly everywhere he went, Ali 
was greeted by hundreds of thousands of people 
chanting, “Ali Boombaiye!” meaning “Ali, kill 
him!” 4.) Mobutu. Norman Mailler, one of the 
narrators of the film, described Mobutu, with his 
gray suit, cane, yellow ascot and rakishly tilted 
leopard fez, as dressing like a closet sadist. “He 
was the type of guy,” says Mailler, “who if you 
met him in a bar you’d think, ‘MY GOD, I’d 
hate to see the women associated with that guy.” 
Legend has it that in the weeks before the arrival 
of the “Rumble in the Jungle” contingent, 
Mobutu had one thousand of Kinshasa’s worst 
criminals rounded up and imprisoned in a vast 
network of underground holding cells beneath 
the huge outdoor coliseum where the fight was to 
take place. Legend has it further that he had one 
hundred of these criminals arbitrarily killed to 
ensure no embarrassments when the world media 
focused on his country.

continued next page
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A Baudelaire Translation
by Jacob Blakesley

Charles Baudelaire wrote, in the preface to Les Fleurs du Mai [The 
Flowers of Evil], that “If there is any glory in not being understood, or in 
being only very slightly so, I may without boasting say that with this little 
book I have at a single stroke both won and deserved that glory.”

There are two really good translations in The Flowers of Evil, edited by 
Marthiel and Jackson Mathews, of this very same poem, by Stanley Kunitz 
and Robert Lowell. I have used their renditions to check my own. 
Comments and suggestions are appreciated.

To the Reader

Stupidity, transgression, sin, stinginess, 
occupy our minds and worry our bodies, 
while we nourish our lovable remorse 
just as beggars suckle their rats.

Our vices are stubborn, our penitence cowardly;
We make ourselves exceedingly pay our confessions.
And we cheerfully return in the miry road, 
believing that cheap tears will wash all our stains away.

On evilfs pillow lies thrice-powerful Satan, 
who quietly bewitches our enchanted mind, 
and the richly intense metal of our will 
is completely vaporized by that brilliant chemist.

It is the devil, who holds our sons, that we stir!
This fight had much more drama behind it than 

any Tyson bout at Caesar’s palace, and all of it 
served to amplify the mystique of Muhammad 
Ali as both politician and champion boxer.
Mailler thought Ali was probably more nervous 
than he had ever been, but Ah never let it show, 
and flooded the television cameras with his con-
fidence about the fight as well as his eloquence 
when it came to the subject of race. The stakes 
of the fight seemed to swell with everything Ah 
said, in that only his winning could fully validate 
his status as an athletic and cultural hero. Ah 
did win, and he did so spectacularly, being 
forced by Foreman’s strength to rely on strategy 
more than floating and stinging. George 
Plimpton (another writer covering the event) 
tells how he heard an African medicine man pre-
dict that Foreman would be troubled by “a 
woman with trembling hands,” a succubus, as he 
called it, during the course of the fight. This 
prophetic vision gives the film a mystical aura, 
as it gradually shows how this feminine force 
did show itself in the ring to confound and 
exhaust Foreman. Norman Mailler, who was 
apparently close enough to hear, said that after 
any Foreman exchange which brought the fight-
ers close together, Ali would put his mouth near 
Foreman’s ear and tell him, “You’re not hitting 
hard enough George.”

The “Rumble in the Jungle” was probably 
All’s last truly great fight, and this documentary 
shows beautifully Ali was able to ride the pres-
sure and the fame like only a hero could. The 
film gives you a much closer look at Ali than 
most newsreel footage or Life Magazine photos.
The result is uplifting, because in the drama that 
swirled around this boxing event, Muhammad 
Ali was truly something beautiful to look at. •

In the repugnant objects we find charms;
Each day toward Hell we descend down straits.
Without horror, through the reeking darkness.

Like the poor harlot that fucks and eats from
the martyred breast of an ancient whore,
we want a sensuous rendezvous in passing
that we squeeze hard as if it were an exhausted orange.

If rape, poison, knife, and fire
have still not been embroidered with their pleasant designs, 
on the plain canvas of our pitiable fates.
It is indeed our soul, alas!, that is not bold enough.

But among the jackals, the panthers, the lice,
the monkeys, the scorpions, the vultures, the snakes,
are the yelping monsters, howling, growling, creeping.
In an infamous menagerie of our own vices.

He is more angry with them, both meaner and more intemperate!
Although he neither pushes, nor gestures wildly, nor shouts loudly.
He would gladly make the earth into a piece of debris 
And in a yawn, swallow the earth;

It is Ennui! The eye full of a lone involuntary tear.
He dreams of hanging-scaffolds while smoking his hookah.
You know him, reader, that delicate monster 
H)fpocrite reader—my twin—^my brother!

ever to continue at this institution. Well maybe 
these tutors never stopped to think that some 
people need to spend these four years working on 
their issues and not on academics. I think St. 
John’s can better serve the Juniors if we just 
offer them the college as a safe place where they 
can work on personal growth rather than Great 
Books. Tony Groovy thinks the Juniors are O.K.

I’d also like to address Mr. Carey and anyone 
else that has been moralizing about the students 
who do a lot of drugs on this campus. Don’t you 
see that these kids are looking for a conscious-
ness expanding experience? Some people care-
fully study and work every day to conform their 
words and actions to a moral standard while 
striving to fulfill their responsibilities to other 
men and to their god, and then others use chemi-
cals to fill their spiritual needs. It’s really all 
about personal choice, Mr. Carey. It’s not any-
one’s place to decide which path is better. David 
Heatherly, dude, you’re OK with me.

I’d just like to offer us all one last exercise in 
acceptance this week, friends. Why doesn’t 
everyone just stop bullying the GIs? Just consid-
er the incredible intellectual obstacles they have 
overcome in order to come here and learn to 
read. I applaud the Graduate Institute! You guys 
have the Tony Groovy seal of approval.

Hey, thanks for tuning in. I love you all very 
much. And just remember: Everyone is 
Extraordinary! •

Tony Groovy says, Let’s 
All go With the Flow

by Tony Lagouranis 
the Moon Staff

Hey, fellow lovers of the Wisdom Goddess. 
Welcome to Tony Groovy’s Love Corner. 
Today I want to rap about a little word that has 
the power to make everything Groovy. What’s 
the word, brothers and sisters? The word is 
“OK.” We just can’t be sensitive and loving if 
we aren’t ready to say, “Hey man, I’m OK and 
you’re OK, and we can be all right with that.” 
It’s true, children, and if you haven’t tasted the 
power of acceptance, then read on because Tony 
Groovy wants to set us all on the path to Peace, 
Love and Harmony.

First off, let’s talk about Jason Bielagus. I hear 
so many people turning off and throwing around 
a lot of negative stuff because of his articles in 
the Moon. But check it out—^Jason is trying to 
develop a new kind of satire that is not only 
empty of meaning, but at the same time not 
funny at all. Right on, man! He’s asking us to 
change our expectations of literature. He’s open-
ing our minds. Thanks, Jason. You’re OK.

I’ve also heard all the tutors, not just Mr. 
Forkin, talking down the Junior class. They say 
that they are the laziest and dumbest students
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Annual Moon 
Editor Election

The Moon staff will elect next 
year's editor or editors at lunch on

Tuesday, May 6 
in the

Private Dining Room.
Anyone interested in running for 
election should contact David 
Johnston or Taffeta Elhot before or 
at the election. No Moon experi-
ence is necessary to be elected, but 
all candidates will be expected to 
give a brief explanation of their 
intentions for the Moon.

Ballots may be cast by anyone 
who has contributed at least thrice to 
the Moon this year.

Crossword Puzzle Solution
from Issue 14

for federal 
student aid.

www.ed.gov/offices
/OPE/exiiress.html

How we'll 
Contribute to your 
College Education.

We'll give you the answer to your largest problem; How do you get 
the bike, the computer, and all that other stuff home? The answer

crersiTEres
We do the work for you-pack it, box it, wrap it, insure it, and ship it.

We'll get it there on time. In one piece. Any Questions?

We Ship AnjTthirtg, Anywhere.®
FREE PICKUP!

Across from the Zia Diner 989-7380
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The Moon serves St. John's College in 
Santo Fe, New Mexico os on indepen-

dent bi-weekly student newspaper. 
Opinions expressed here represent 

the views of their authors rather than 
those of the College. Issues ore dis-

tributed at no change to students, fac-
ulty and staff on the Santo Fe campus, 

and yearly subscriptions con be 
obtained for $35. Tax-deductible con-

tributions welcome. 
We solicit contributions from oil mem-
bers of the College community. Staff 

and contributors meet Wednesdays at 
noon in the SJC coffee shop. Material 

for the lost issue should be submitted 
by noon on Friday, May 3. Written 

work may be submitted in text format 
on a 3.5” Macintosh disk along with o 

typed, double-spaced copy including the 
author’s name and phone number. 

Hand copies without disks are also 
acceptable. The Moon reserves the 

right to edit and to reject any submis-
sion.

It is said that for thirty yeans 
St Peregrine never sot down. A 

great affliction later befell him in the 
form of cancer of the foot.

http://www.ed.gov/offices

