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Why Polity Needs Your Pizza
At Polity meeting on Sunday, the attendees were 

serv ed with eight pizzas, which Polity had purchased 
themselves using student funds. Pizzas will continue to 
be served at Polity meetings for the rest of the spring 
semester, according to a unanimous vote taken in De
cember. At this week’s meeting, the first time that the 
food was served, the 12 Polity members present (plus 
one or two guests) managed to consume only five-and- 
a-half pizzas between them. (One of the leftover pizzas 
was taken to the cafeteria by Jesse Howard, who offered 
it to people eating dinner there; I don’t know what 
became of the rest.) It seems likely that the final bill 
will be somewhat less than the $700 that Polity originally 
allocated. Even so, the idea of people using student 
money to feed themselves seems a little...self-serving?

Paul Schmidt, who had not been present at 
December’s unanimous vote, was astonished to find 
pizza being served Sunday; so the issue was discussed 
again. One justification which was popular among Polity 
members was that the pizza would make more apathetic 
people interested in coming to Polity. If so, it is strange 
that Polity has not done more to publicize the pizza; 
and it’s also strange that they buy pizza for their own 
members to eat, too. Polity members have also defended 
themselves by saying that the pizza will make current 
members more eager to come, which will make it easier 
to do business. However, pizza was expected this week 
and last week, and I didn’t think people came any more 
quickly than usual. Some Polity members said out loud 
that the pizza was for their own benefit: “It’s something 
in my control, something I can do for myself.” It was 
pointed out that at larger schools, student government 
members are given a stipend, which is worth much more 
than the pizza that Polity had voted. My feeling is that 
people may be able to get away with that in larger 
schools, but St. John’s is small enough that we can 
prevent it if we want.

Paul Schmidt mentioned to Polity that he was go
ing to write a letter to the Foreword about the $700 (it’s 
in this issue). Since Polity will have about $400 left 
after paying the $700 and the fairly definite expenses, 
the pizza makes a serious difference. With $1100 we 
would have more than enough to pay for a second theater 
production this semester, or for a good party. One Polity 
member said that, if anyone asked us for money later, 
we could cancel the pizza. But once money’s been spent 
on a week’s pizza, it’s gone. Tim Mossop proposed to 
cancel the pizza now; his proposal got some votes, but 
not enough. In December’s meeting, when a visitor

had asked why Polity couldn’t just meet in the Private 
Dining Room and get food from the cafeteria, the reply 
was “We want to eat well”. In general, the Polity mem
bers I’ve talked to are unwilling to give up the pizza, 
and one of them predicted that Polity would never do 
it: “It’s something they’ve grown used to”. When an
other Polity member said something similar, I said that 
students I’d talked to disapproved of the $700. He re
plied, “Well, if there are people who don’t like the way 
we spend money, they ought to be on Polity themselves.” 
I think they should be, too.

There are two things we can do about this imme
diately: a) nominate and vote on better class representa
tives; b) speak to the people who are now on Polity. I 
am a member of Polity, as a result of attending meetings 
about the Foreword; the others are Aaron Fredrickson 
(the Chair of Polity, who has no vote), Hope Del Carlo, 
David Duncan, Richard Durham, Dan Flansburg, Bob 
Forrester, David Higel, Matt Hood, Jesse Howard, Mike 
Ivins, Ann Laurino, Tim Mossop, Alison Pepper, Hugh 
Russell, Paul Schmidt, Christina Van Der Meulen, and 
John Witherup. (Ted Schaeffer may also be a member 
of Polity, but he’s not on the official list I received.) 
Among these people, Ann Laurino, Tim Mossop, and 
Paul Schmidt voted against spending the $700. A few 
others were not present at either vote; and three people 
who were present at the first, unanimous vote decided 
to abstain on the second. I will not try to call attention 
to the people who voted for spending the $700; the 
important thing is for people to know who to talk to 
about the subject. If there are any students who admire 
Polity’s actions, they certainly have a right to tell the 
Polity members that. On the other hand, if you think 
Polity is supposed to find better ways to spend our 
money, then by all means talk to the members about it 

Some Polity members at this weekend’s meet
ing claimed that even if students disagreed with their 
spending the $700, the issue would at least make people 
less apathetic about Polity. So if you complain to them 
about what they did, they may well take it as proof that 
they were doing something right. As disgusting as that 
is, it’s still no reason not to go after them. Let’s make 
our representatives represent us.

—Randall Rose

Note: The article above uses “Polity” to mean the 
Polity Council, as people usually do. Technically, 
though, it is the students who are the Polity; the Polity 
Council is just their representative.
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Cafe, No Newspapers
A worker in the Coffee Shop has ob

jected to our practice of leaving Forewords 
on all the tables, on the grounds that a) it 
makes the tables look dirty, and b) it makes 
them harder to clean. Since at least one of 
these objections is accurate, we have decided 
not to put Forewords out anywhere in the 
Coffee Shop except on the silverware rack 
and on the table nearest to the door to the 
rest of Peterson. The main effect of this 
change is that Forewords will no longer dis
appear as quickly, which should gratify ev
eryone but me.

—Randall Rose

Food Service for Us
A notice seen at the entrance to the cafeteria:

Starting Monday, 2/07/94, all meal cards need 
to be brought to all meals. Unavailable cards 
mean unavailable meals. Thank you. The notice 
doesn’t say what unavailable card machines mean; 
I guess they mean meals for off-campus people 
who forgot their cards.

—Randall Rose

People to bitch at if you don’t like what’s 
going on here:

Randall Rose 
(editor)
Alexa Van Dalsem 
(layout & delivery)
Aaron Fredrickson 
(filler-inner)
Chris Allison, Tom Jacobson 
(clarity & grammar)
Cass Carrigan, Hope Del Carlo, Kathryn Hoar 
(taste & judgment)

There will be a meeting in ESL-115 on 
Wednesday at 2:45 PM; any new people who 
want to contribute should come.

Public Letters
To the editor & all members of the under

graduate community:
As a member of the Polity Council, I see it as 

my duty to inform the community that your student 
government has seen fit to allocate and spend seven 
hundred dollars of our student monies for pizza at 
weekly Polity Council Meetings. I am ashamed at 
this brazen misuse of student funds.

The arguments upheld for the purchase of this 
pizza (today’s meeting saw $46 worth of Little 
Caesar’s pies) were as follows:

1) Pizza is an enticement for attracting student 
participation in student government; and

2) Pizza is a reward for the thankless time and 
work spent on Council business by upstanding 
members; and

3) The pizza is there for all in attendance to 
consume, not just Council members.

I respond:
1) Someone pointed out that those who would 

show up for free pizza might not have the care or 
concern necessary for the running of good govern
ment.

2) Socrates explains to Glaucon in The Re
public what most politicians are and what a very 
few are not: ‘The good aren’t willing to rule for 
the sake of money or honor [read: pizza]. For they 
don’t wish openly to exaet wages for ruling and 
get called hirelings, nor on their own secretly to 
take a profit from their ruling and get called thieves. 
Nor again, will they rule for the sake of honor. For 
they are not lovers of honor.” [347b]

One wonders how they could have looked at 
each other as they pulled this off without laughing, 
crying, or vomiting.

Those of you in the community who are not 
active in Polity business should consider becoming 
involved in the light of this monstrosity. As Socrates 
also says, “...and the greatest of penalties is being 
ruled by a worse man if one is not willing to rule 
oneself.” [347c]

—Paul Schmidt
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Public Letter(s)
Colored Paper 

To the St. John’s Commu
nity:

You may have noticed that 
the recycling bins on campus no 
longer accept colored paper. This 
is because the local recycling 
center no longer accepts it. 
Therefore, we are asking every
one to use little or no colored pa
per. We hope that those people 
who send out mass mailings will 
be particularly sensitive to this 
issue. Thank you for your coop
eration.

Deborah Tyrrell 
Environmental Society —Ryan Underwood

P.S. God uses a modem.

Do We Need Ephemera?
Mr. Randall Rose—

The omission of Ephemera 
from the Foreword has led me to 
question the need for both a 
weekly newspaper and an events 
calendar. If a small listing of 
events was included in the Fore
word, the need for a separate 
Ephemera would be eliminated, 
thus using less paper and making 
life more convenient for the 
community.

Thank you for consid
ering this matter,

Deborah Tyrrell

The Dean Replies
Dear Readers of the fore 

Word:
I would like to thank the 

contributors to the January 31 is
sue of the fore Word for respond
ing thoughtfully last week to my 
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letter. I am willing to see this 
letter printed in the fore Word 
because I am more confident on 
the basis of the most recent issue 
that the editors really do intend it 
to be a community forum.

The lecture reviews written 
by Ken Wolfe and Allison Eddy- 
Brown were perceptive, respon
sible, and interesting. I did not 
intend to suggest that their au
thors were conspirators in any 
sense. Quite to the contrary, I 
am grateful to them and to the 
other contributors for making the 
effort of writing for the commu
nity. My quarrel was rather with 
the editing and format: A stew 
made mostly of hot chili does not 
allow its more subtle ingredients 
to have much effect on the pal
ate.

Mr. Rose and I have dis
cussed this problem. His often 
nearly single-handed efforts to get
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the fore Word out on a regular 
schedule are surely commend
able. He is doing as much as he 
can to mitigate the effects of a 
single editorial consciousness by 
consulting with others. The best 
solution, and I think we all rec
ognize it, would be for more 
people to take an active part in 
editing the paper and setting its 
policies.

I agree with Mr. Rose’s 
principle that press releases 
should not be treated as objec
tively reported news. In the fore 
Word, however, the category 
“press release” has grown very 
broad indeed. It seems to include 
not only the genuine press re
leases prepared by our public re
lations office for external publi
cation but also every written an
nouncement whatever made by 
any office of the college. The li
brary, the placement office, the 
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... and More Letter(s)
student activity office, and many 
others exist solely to serve spe
cialized needs of the students and 
faculty. These offices should be 
able to count on the student pa
per to get information to the 
community. On the other hand, 
the fore Word can do better than 
merely printing press releases 
about matters of interest on cam
pus. Its reporters are in a fine 
position to do their own research 
and to look more deeply into lo
cal issues—and so they have in 
several fore Word articles.

So let’s get on with it. I can 
think of at least fifty topics I 
would like to see discussed from 
a variety of viewpoints in our 
community paper. Apathy does 
not seem an adequate explanation 
for our failure to sustain a good 
student paper. Perhaps the col
lege could provide better support; 
perhaps I could do more. I hope 
we can all work together to make 
the fore Word as useful and good 
as it can be.

Sincerely yours,
Stephen R. Van Luchene 
Dean

No Dead Cats
Dear Editor,

I read with some interest 
your article in the January 24th 
“Foreword” about No Uses for a 
Dead Cat. You stated in the ar
ticle, “We have heard from Secu
rity that when the dorms were 
cleaned out at the beginning of 
winter break, a number of cats
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were found locked in the rooms. 
The guards decided to let them 
go.” (I didn’t know the guards 
were involved in cleaning out 
dorms.) Up until the time the ar
ticle came out I had not known 
anything about it, but I became 
increasingly interested w'hen I 
was approached and asked about 
it.

I have no problem with 
someone freeing some cats which 
might have otherwise died but I 
was becoming curious about 
where the story has come from. 
So I decided to check around.

I spoke with several people 
over the past week including the 
chief of Security, the head resi
dent, the editor of the “Fore
word”, some of the Switchboard 
personnel and all of the Security 
staff, and no one seems to know 
where the story came from. No 
one seems to know if there were

even any cats that were set free. 
No one has stepped forward to 
say that they lost a cat as far as I 
know. If anyone did set any pets 
free they probably did them a fa
vor. Death by starvation or dehy
dration is not very nice.

Thank you sincerely, 
Charles Chipman 
Security

TJie first time I heard about 
cats being set free was at lunch 
in the cafeteria. Before writing 
the article I spoke to three guards 
about it; two of them hadn’t 
heard anything and one had. (I 
don’t remember the name of the 
guard who told me about it, and 
neither does the other person who 
was there at the time.) It now 
appears that the story was prob
ably not true, 'and certainly 
should not have .been printed.

—Randall Rose

—Ryan Underwood
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Press Release Digest
News! St. John’s Leads Nation 

in Math, Science!
SL John’s College has been selected by Project 

Kaleidoscope as one of the country’s four best general 
undergraduate programs in math and science. And what 
on earth is Project Kaleidoscope? It’s “a national alli
ance to strengthen undergraduate science and math
ematics”, supported by five different foundations, which 
“has been engaged since 1992 in looking for successful 
models to serve as catalysts for systemic reform of un
dergraduate programs across the nation”. SL John’s 
won the award because of its thorough math/science 
requirements for hberal arts students, as well as for 
“critical factors” like making “critical connections be
tween different areas of study”, bringing “faculty and 
students together as partners in learning”, and attracting 
“students of all backgrounds and career aspirations” to 
math and science. Some of the other claims about the 
St John’s system can be questioned. Does it really 
“have the potential to be adapted in other institutional 
settings for larger institutional reform efforts’? Does it 
actually connect “the undergraduate community...and 
the professional/disciplinary world”? Are the classes 
truly “hands-on” and “lab-intensive”? On the whole, 
though, it seems that they were looking for the aspects 
of education that SL John’s really does do well, and 
that SL John’s deserved the award it got. I’m glad they 
weren’t around to hear what some of our tutors think of 
modem math and science.

Renaissance Music
The Baltimore Consort will be giving a concert 

here at 8:00 on Friday the 25th (you should come early). 
They specialize in 16th and 17th century music, on 
several kinds of authentic instruments, and their collec
tion of press cuttings is long and impeccable. I have no 
real information about what they’ll play for us, but to 
judge by the reviews of previous concerts, they like to 
do popular songs from the period, especially raunchy 
ones. They seem to have several different repertoires: 
sometimes they’ll concentrate on Celtic music, some
times Italian, sometimes French, and there’s even a 
record of them playing a Shakespearean song. I don’t 
know which of these they’ll do for us, but I’m curious 
to find out.

—Randall Rose

New Library Stuff
The library has picked up a few new reference 

books: some standard desk dictionaries, as well as these:
Levi, Guide to French Literature: Long entries on 

the life and work of French writers and literary move
ments, with excerpLs from their writings in French and 
English. It’s encyclopedia-style, so the judgments aren’t 
very distinctive, but it does have a lot of information.

Hetherington, Encyclopedia of Cosmology: His
torical, Philosophical, and Scientific Foundations of 
Modern Cosmology: I don’t think this encyclopedia for
mat, with some articles in science-journalism style and 
others full of equations, works very well for scientific 
subjects. Still, it’s more detailed than a general ency
clopedia would be, and it may be the best introduction 
if you can’t find a good textbook.

Barone and Ujifusa, The Almanac of American 
Politics 1994: History and stats on all the governors, 
senators, representatives, and their constituencies. The 
biography sections make an effort to say something 
good about their subjects, but not quite as much effort 
to say something bad. Still, it’s informative, and where 
else can you see twelve different lobbying groups rating 
all the politicians?

Pearce and Smith, The Times Books World 
Weather Guide: The cover calls it “A city-by-city guide 
for forecasting the weather in any part of the world at 
any time of year.” Well, not, but if you’re planning a 
trip this are a better source than consulting a travel 
agent; one from my hometown thought Santa Fe was a 
sunny place to go to in winter.

Bell and Allis, Resources in Ancient Philosophy: 
An Annotated Bibliography of Scholarship in English, 
1965-1989: This includes one- or two-sentence reviews 
of seven thousand journal articles, arranged by the work 
they comment on (Plato’s Symposium, Aristotle’s Poet
ics, etc.) Although only about 10-20% of these articles 
are in our library, we can get them by interlibrary loan, 
and they may be good for a last-minute second opinion 
on your essay topic.

Walker and Homberger, Vertebrate Dissection: A 
standard anatomy textbook, with the cat as one of the 
main examples of mammals. The drawings are detailed; 
the text is difficult to read unless you’ve had med- 
school Latin or can follow directions like “rostral” and 
“caudal”.

—Randall Rose; info provided by Steve Roehling
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How to Seduce...
continued from p. 8

come out speaking like a Schoolgirl!) As for his 
good manners, thank his parents; they didn’t want 
him to grow up to be a Belching Buffoon. That’s 
why they pay for this place!

5. “BUT HE FLIRTS WITH ME I 
SWEAR! And we All know he does, but is it 
intentional? The thing to remember. Darlings, is 
that Sensitive Straight Boy Syndrome is a disease, 
and he may not know that he’s got it. He may: A) 
have delusions of “campy” humor, B) dress up in 
the same bad Drag outfit for every school party, or 
C) say things like, “Oohh the Humanity of it!” if 
you tell him you’re Gay. More confusing to you, 
he may hug you affectionately and give you 
Beemuts. These are all signs of his disease. Sure, 
you fantasize about what he REALLY wants, but 
he just wants to be liked for his Mind. When he 
sets up a time with you to do math in the 
Coffeeshop, to you, this means he wants you to 
hurl him into bed and tell him a Smart Little Bed
time Story!

The scariest part of the disease is your sus
ceptibility to its counterpart, the dreaded HCA. This 
is when you think, “He’ll Come Around” with a 
little of your graciously offered help. This is the 
most agonizing and difficult to spot in yourself, no 
matter how obvious it is that another JQP is suf
fering under its spell. Take it from a Silly Old 
Queen who’s been around the Bell-Tower: Avoid 
Heartbreak at the outset, my Little Furry Ones, if 
you are Gay, do NOT fall for a Sensitive Straight 
Boy. The bottom line is that he is still Straight, no 
matter how Granola he aspires to be in his persona.

There s a “symptom” which is so rare that 
even Mama Chalupa Montoya-Montez has never 
seen it fully displayed. This danger for all Blos
soming Queens is the Straight Boy Who Can Dance. 
Yes, that s right! He’s not a Sideshow Freak nor is 
he an “abomination”. He received all the “normal” 
genes from his parents, but somewhere down the 
line the Disco Gene in her precious glory survived, 
and the Boy got Rhythm in his Bootie!

Now, I know what you’re thinking. Girls: 
“Horrors, Grandma Jemima!”, “Clutch my Pearls!”,

and “Run, run for your lives!!!” But it’s true; those 
stereotypes always have their exceptions. Of course, 
I must be honest with you. Sisters: if your Boy 
shows ^ the symptoms we’ve listed ^ he can 
dance too, take him home because he’s yours! 
Waste no time! Recruit him!

Well, that’s all the space I’ve got for this epi
sode. Join us next time when Your Beloved Queen 
Mary of the Most Sacred Trash shares her Adven
ture with a real-live “Hairdresser on Fire” and the 
Terrible Odyssey into the Straight Dance Club from 
Hell!

—The Queen Bee, Buzz Buzz!

After The War

In the weeks after the war.
Grown men were seen crying 
And my own heart beat a lopsided rhythm 
For the duration of the trial.

A tear-streaked face always met another 
Along the avenue of my favorite inn;
But the secret they knew, those shy brutes 
Could pass within the ears of so few 
And register as a valid “I’ve felt it, too”

We, my uncle and I would roar 
Like high-strung german shepherds 
In hysterics, slap our knees 
With hoary exasperation 
When we pictured together the march 
And the coldly dancing flag 
Twittering, twitching like a corpse 
Just downed by gunfire, and music- 
Blaring joylessly our war-tom carol 
Of animal justice, ethics, bravado;
We split our lungs in wicked mirth 
At the mention of such gaudy pomp-

A moment vibrates in time,
The holocaust of my irmocent garden 
Dies not, I cannot veil my inner brain 
And still the boiling current;
I d sooner stand beside the ocean 
And bid it churn no more 
Than discard this boyhood image 
Of the all-embracing war.

—Josh Foster
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How to Seduce the “Right” Boy

for Johnnie Queens only
To have a puppy-dog crush 

on someone who is not oriented 
toward your own sex is a rite of 
passage for many St. John’s stu
dents... Well, Possum, here I am 
to stir up the pot of stereotypes, 
first impressions, and o’erhasty 
generalizations. Watch out be
cause this gay man is on the ver
bal rampage!! After all, what fun 
are stereotypes unless you can 
poke fun at them and use them to 
laugh at your own quirky com
munity?

Several of the openly Gay 
Boys on campus have asked me, 
“Mama, how do we tell the dif
ference between a Curious Boy 
and a Heartbreaking Straight De
coy?” The answer is easy, my 
children: A Girl need no longer 
confuse real Curiosity with a far 
more serious ailment. You know 
what I’m talking about. Sweet
ies! This is a condition called The 
Sensitive Straight Boy Syndrome, 
and people who have it are just 
treacherous for the Sprouting 
Johnnie Queen. We know of a 
few other related diseases among 
the College-aged “Heterosexual” 
Males, but, in the interest of sav
ing paper, we won’t describe the 
gory details of: BBS, FH-NW,
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and CLIPS (that is: Boring Bi
sexual Syndrome, the Flaming 
Hetero-Nightmare on Wheels, 
and the Closet firmly Locked In 
Place Syndrome).

For your reference and san
ity as a St. John’s QueerBoy (or 
should I say, with utmost dignity, 
“Girl”?), here are the Symptoms 
of the Sensitive Straight Boy 
Syndrome (these are the boys you 
do NOT want to develop a crush 
on, no matter how tempting it is!):

1. HE DRESSES FASH
IONABLY. This will prove to be 
tricky for you new JQP’s 
(Johnnie Queens on the Prowl), 
especially if you were “well 
versed” in the High Art of spot
ting Gay Studs by their “Innate 
Sense of Fashion”. After all, 
when did you last see a Straight 
Boy languorously page his way 
through a copy of INTERNA
TIONAL MALE? This maxim, 
which holds in other places, is 
not a reliable way to find the Ho
mos at St. John’s. Why, you ask? 
The reason for this “Aberration 
in Nature” is that, at St. John’s, 
the Straight Boy masters the Art 
of Wearing his Ennui on His 
Sleeve. He’s just too cool for his 
britches, so don’t be fooled. Girls!
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2. HE HAS A CUTE, EX
PENSIVE, RETRO-TRENDY 
HAIRCUT, WHICH IS ONLY A 
FEW MONTHS BEHIND THE 
TIMES. Beware, Girls, this is the 
90’s! The Straight Boy is ex
pected to show a modicum of so
phistication and poise. Over the 
past few decades, he’s been noted 
spending more money on the 
Fineries we’ve known about for 
Ages! In rare cases, he may use 
his Blowdryer and Gel in wicked 
combination. (Steer clear of this 
Boy; he has an advanced Sensi
tive Straight Boy Cancer, of 
which nothing is presently 
known.)

3. HIS FACE (AND EV
ERYTHING ELSE) IS TOO 
PRETTY TO BE STRAIGHT! 
This still baffles the Doctors re
searching the Sensitive Virus 
worldwide. It even stumps yours 
truly. Den Mother to the Queer 
Sprouts!!!

4. HE SSPEAKS SSO PO
LITELY AND SSOFFTLY IN 
CLASSS.—This is a direct, long
term result of wrapping his lips 
around the Almighty Cigarette, 
and the Greek or French Lan
guages. (Even John Wayne would

continued on p. 7
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