
Minor Currictllurn Adjustment 
Reading List, PS. 190.101, Introduction to 
American Polilics,jolms Hopkins L'niversit)', 
Fa/11990 Professor Cummings 

H.G. ~iclwlas 
Democrcv in ·lmerica 

Alexis de Tocquevillc 
Democrn· in America 

Richard F. Fenno, Jr. 
The llaJ..-ing of a enator: Dan Quayle 

Nelson W. Polsby and Aaron WiJdavsky 
Presidential Election 

Norman Ornstein and Shirle~ Elder 
Interest Croups, Lobbying. and 
Policymakin~ 

Peter Woll 
_lmcrican Corernment: Headings and 
Cases 

V.O. Ke), Jr. 
Politics. Parties. and Pressure Croups 

William H. Flanigan and 
~ancy H. Zingale 
Politi<·al Beharior of the American 
Electorate 

l'\orman H. Nic. Sidney Verba, 
and John R. Petrocik 
The Changing ,tmerican Voter 

:\Iilton C. Cummings, Jr .. 
and Da, id Wise 
Dcmocrcu y L'nder Prei>.\Llt"C 

Reading List (excerpted). P.S. 190.101 
Introductio11 to America11 Politics,jobns Hopkins 
CniL¥Irsity, Fa/11991 fnstmctor Hemberger 

.Martin Luther King. Jr., 
lf'hy lr'c Can ·, lfait 

)lalcolm X, 
.llalcolm X peaks 

Film: Do the Right Thing 

Bob Blauner 
BlacJ..- Lit·es, White Lit·es 

Patricia " 'iJiiams 
Alchemy of Race and Rights 

Manin E. Gcttleman, ct al. 
T"ietnam and .-imerica: 
_1 Documented History 

Wallace Terr) 
Bloodi> 

Film: So Vietnamese Et:er Called l1c _\ igger 

Todd Gitlin 
The Jf'hole World is Jf atchins 

Film: Berkeley in the 60s 

Linda Dittmar and Gene Michaud 
From II anoi to II ollyu:ood 

Film: Platoon 

Edl\ard J. Epstein 
. tgency of Fear 

U.S. Senate: Committee 011 florc•ign Relations. 
ubconmtittee on Terrorism, \arcotics. and 

lntemational Operations, Drugs, Law 
Enforcement and Foreif!11 Policy {aka 
Kerry report} 

Minnie Bruce Prall 
··Identity: kin Blood 1/eart . . , 
}ours in , truggle 

Biddy :'\lartin and Chandra Talpade Hohanty 
.. Femini t Politics: ll'hat" llome Got to Do 
tdth lt? .. from Femini t ... tudies/Critical 

tudies 

Film: The Be. t \1(111. The Times of 1/art:ey J1ilk 

Cindy Patton: In renting AID 

Film: , I l iru., Knou:s \"o lloraL, 
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experimental theatre 
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TGP FIVE REASONS TO SEE 
WITHOUT A BOX 

ON THE ROAD 

5. YOU DON1T HAVE A DATE 
AND WE DON1T CARE~ 

4. THERE tS A COOL BAR 
NEXT DOOR. 

3. YOU'RE UGLY AND THE 
THEATRE IS DARK. 

2. JT BEATS A POINTY STlCK 
IN THE EYE. 

: 1 . YOUR MAMA WOUlD~ 

. SPECIAL ENGAGEMENT. UM1TED SEATING 
UPFRONT COMEDY SHOWCASE 

1452 3rd Street Promenade 
Santa Monica 

February 18 - 8:45 PM 
$7.00 At The Door 

For Reservations Call (310} 319-3477 
or Ext. 6173 
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WE'RE LOOKIN' FOR 

A FEW GOOD 

PEOPLE 

T
his magazine is at a turning point in its tenure. Tills issue 
marks the magazine's two year anniversary. Throughout these 
years we have had dedicated writers, invaluable editors, and a 

core group of faculty who have supported and contributed to the 
paper. And finally, we thank the reader for enthusiastically 
endorsing and reading The Other Side. 

Ok, so we are getting a little sentimental and, to some, downright 
sappy. But there is a reason for this eulogy of sorts. Come this May, 
The Other Side is in for a change. Every current editor, with the 
exception of one, is a graduating senior. So were lookin' for new 
blood. The positions we are interested in filling are not "low on the 
totem pole." As an editor-in-chief, executive editor, or section editor 
you will have an opportunity to take the magazine in whatever 
direction is of interest 

What does it take to be an editor? These are not job requirements, 
just helpful hints. First and foremost, its a time consuming endeavor 
(we're talking late night, early morning production weekends four 
times a semester). It's not the easiest task in the world to maintain 
constant flow of new articles (let alone, getting them from writers in 
time), but, hey, it can be part of the fun. Sometimes, you have to look 
in the mirror, and say, "I am responsible, visionary in my 
expectations, and gosh darn it, people like me!" Expertise in paste
up, design, color printing, and formatting is not necessary. Half the 
time, you can fake it just as well! 

You can cut it flat, or you can cut it round (southern tenn), but 
what we're tellin' ya is that the The Other Stae needs you! Oh yeah, 
if you've managed to read this far, do we have a treat for you: as an 
editor you receive a full credit (gotta love those independent 
studies). By the way, do you know how many Pitzie's it takes to 
screw in a light bulb? One. But don't worry, you get credit. Call us 
(Da\id at x6043 or Jason at x2986). Ok, we're done. 
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Dear Pitzer Studenls, 
1 am booored to hove been selected as tbe next president of Pitzer College, and I look forward to meeting each of)'OU. AJ presem, I 

am beginning to say good-bye to my studenls here in New York Cily. Bul, I tmnled, by way of inJroduction and greeting, to send you 
tbe ideas aiJouJ Pitzer l.baJ I shared witb tbe Board of Trustees on my election, january 20. If you bave tbe time, please let me /mow 

wbal you tbink of them and wbaJ your bopes for tbe future of Pitzer are. 

Thank you for inviting me to join the Pitzer community. ll is a privilege to ha\'e been selected to become a member of thJs college, which 
excels in American higher education. Pitzer's excellence is embodied in its superb faculty, committed to interdisciplinary research and 

teaching, its diverse and academically oUlStanding student body, and its pen>aSive atmosphere of respect and care for persons and ideas. 

An Open Letter From 
President Elect / 

Marilyn Chapin Massey 

A1 the center of Pitzer's mission lies a commitment to the liberal 
arts, to vrbat I call the arts of being a free person. These arts entail 
not only the rigorous development of the mind, but also the 
enrichment of what I have called in some of my writings, soul This 
term has tended to get me in a bit of trouble because it sounds 
exceedingly religious. I do not mean it as such, but I do use it to 
proroke. Indeed, I am in good company in using it because shortly 
after I did, Professor Allan Bloom, the one from the t:niversity of 
Chiago, ~ it in his prO\'OCative book lbe ClOSiDi of the American 
Mind. He claimed that American higher education was losing its 
soul, in part because it bas given prominence to the social sciences, 
to that which distinguishes Pitzer. 

While I have many disagreements with Professor Bloom, I do 
agree with how he uses the term roul. We both use it to refer to 
character, or those qualities of a person that enable her or. him to 
make meaning of a life. But, in contrast to Allan Bloom, I do not 
belia-e that truth is to be found in one particular meaning, one set of 
transcendent ideals that a 'ei')'One should ha\'e. A liberal arts college 
should support each student in finding her or his meaning/in 
searching for what counts as a basis for exercising freedom in 
relation to others. And a liberal arts college ought to be a laboratory 
for the exercise of that freedom. As Robert Pa)ton puts it, "liberal 
education is the loom that weaves together the de\'elopment or mind 
and the development or character ... 

Even amongst prestigious peers dedicated to liberal education, 
Pitzer stands out It bas character, a character that can lead the way 
in higher education in this new, excillng, and soffi€limes troubling 
era in history. That this is at least a new era is illustrated by a feature 
I saw 5e\-eral weeks ago on the quandary among the map makers at 
Rand Mc.'ialley. The world is not holding Still long enough for the 
artists to draw national boundary lines and get world maps to press. 
Just think, we cannot literally draw lines fast enough Lo encircle 
national groups or to pin down di\isioos among the peoples or our 
world. This simple fact carries with it political, economic, and social 
meanings and implications that we have yet to discern. 

And today, in recognizing Manin Luther King's birthday, we 
remember a time when we were acm-ely struggling to erase the lines 
within our country that deny dvil right: opportunity to African 
Americans. If DOl \isible on maps, tho · nes still had \'CI')' definite 
geographical and ph)~ical limits-the e ges or neighborhoods, the 
places on buses and lunch counters, the doorways of schools, 
colleges, and uniYersities. 1Wenty-6ve years later, we !.mow that the 
invisible lines separating different groups and peoples draw deep, 
unjust chasms we must still'<;gorously comlr.rt for humans to be free. 
por all of our students to exercise the arts of freedom, \\1! know 
ihey must learn to lh-e in what many are calling a borderless, global 
economy. But C\'en more fundamentally they, and we, must learn to 
li'-e '"itbout dm\.;ng lines that exclude people who are different from 
us. We must also ha\'e the courage to challenge lines that exclude us 
and others about whom \\1! care. We must learn to empathize \\ith 
different cuhural experiences and thereby create a ,;able di\-ersity of 
communities. See ~li\SSEY, page 39 
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P
itzer tends to think of itself as some
place different, as a place that offers 
a "unique learning environment." A 

big part of this conceptualization is the Ex
ternal Studies program. While many lib
eral arts colleges offer students the 
opportunity to study abroad within the 
context of large international groups, 
Pitzer has made a point of implementing 
i>reign study as part of the curriculum. A 
particular emphasis has been placed on 
programs designed and run by Pitzer it
self. Andrew Starbin and Maya De Leon 
embark this month to debut the program 
in Parma, Italy , giving Pitzer its third 
unique foreign study program, joining the 
renowned Nepal and the Zimbabwe pro
grams, run in association with Scripps 
College. 

Pitzer External Studies began what Ex
ternal Studies director Tom Manley calls 
"a new era" in 1987. The arrival of AI 
Bloom as Dean of Faculty and his author
ship of the school's educational objectives 
resulted in a renewed focus on External 
Studies. Before 1987, about 30% of gradu
ating seniors had been on an external 
studies program, this year the figure will 
be about 60%, according to Manley. 

Pitzer's goal in operating its own pro
grams, according to 1\ia.nley, is to attain 
"experiences of quality." Another motiva
tion for operating its own programs 
"has ... been financial cosL" Much of the 
E.S. budget (around $1 million annually, 
according to Manley) goes to costs not di
rectly associated with the running of the 
programs, such as O\"erhead for the large 
international programs. Running its own 
programs allows E.S. the finances to cre
ate more programs in areas of greater 
need. Additionally, says Manley, a good 
program can make money by attracting 
students from other coUeges, leading to 
"increased national exposure" for the 
schooL 

The ~epal program, the oldest and most 
successful of the Pitzer-run programs, has 
a long history (the current diredOr of the 
program, Mike Donobugh, participated as 
a student in the program's first session). It 
served as a starting point for the strength
ening of External Studies. In place since 
the 60's, the program bad been conducted 
eYery other year and with a part-time staff 
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until the changes of 1987. ~ow, a full time 
staff is in place and the program runs an
nually. "We'd like there to be more Nepal
like options for students in other parts of 
the world," says Manley. According to 
Manley, the decision to improve the Nepal 
program required a "major commitment, 
financtally and psychologically," to E.S. by 
the College. 

Gail Horowitz participated in the t<i'epal 
program as a sophomore last spring. Her 
group was composed of seven students, 
including two from other Claremont 
schools and one from Colorado CoUege. 
She notes that this year's group is made of 
predominately Pomona students, whereas 
in the past the program was often exclu
si\"ely composed of Pitzer students. 

Horo'Wi tz noticed a sharp contrast be
tween the Pitzer program and those run by 
larger organizations such as the University 
of Wisconsin or ITS. She mentioned that 
not long after arriving, her group encoun
tered students from the UW program who 
were ending their trip and that "we spoke 
better Nepali than the)' did Tbere's a total 
sense of superiority over other students
it's kind of horrible. Tbey were going to 
the same places and seeing the same 
things, but something was different 

"We got out into the rural areas. We had 
field trips where the whole school was go
ing," including the staff. Because her field 
groups were not composed of all Ameri
cans, Horowitz feels that "we were not as 
obstructive to the culture." Unlike the 
larger American groups, the Pitzer group 
bad unique access to regions that were 
otherwise reserved for Nepalese. "We 
trekked in restricted areas. We dido 't 
speak English that much. Unless you 
wanted to, you didn't see Americans." She 
also notes that Pitzer's is the only program 
with direct relations with Tlbahuvas Uni
\"ersity in Katmandu. 

"They really want you to be immersed," 
she says. "I think part of it is that the peo
ple running the program really know 
~epalese welL they have a lot of con
tacts." In regards to the staff, Horowitz 
found that "e\'el)'one wants to be doing it" 
and notes that members of the staff take 
the students and bouse them in their 'til
lages. "The teaching goes both ways," she 
says. Pitzer's ties to the community are 

bv John Bracken 
such that it runs a small medical wing for 
t<i'epalese and also funds and maintains a 
water project 

The Zimbabwe program debuted in 
1990 and will begin offering a fall pro
gram this year. In light of Pitzer's late-80s 
commitment to attaining multi-culturalism 
in the curriculum, Manley says that "it's 
incredibly important to have a program in 
Africa. Tbe arrival of ~tongela Masilela, 
Lako Tongun and others really helped with 
interest in the Third World. Faculty has 
stimulated demand for programs ... espe
cially in sub-Saharan Africa." eighteen stu
dents have participated in the program 
since 1990, and four are there now. 

Leigh O'Malley participated in the Zim
babwe program last spring. Of the ten stu
dents on his program, nine were from the 
Claremont schools and one was from an 
Eastern liberal arts college. " I was most 
impressed with Pitzer's program. Others 
kind of show-cased things," he said when 
asked to compare the Pitzer program with 
others that be encountered. O'Malley 
spent three weeks in communal lands with 
the rest of his program and two weeks in a 
"high density stay." Not only we.re these 
aspects of the program exclusive to the 
Pitzer-Scripps groups, but O'Malley adds 
that most white Zimbabweans bad no ex
perience with the high density stay, 3n ex
ample of the urban growth areas that 
O'Malley calls "a vital point for African so
ciety right now. It gave me a good cross
section of what life really is like there 
rather than just an academic situation. A 
key word, although 0\'erl.lsed, is experien
tiaL You learn things that no book can 
teach )'OU." 

On bringing his experience back to 
Pitzer, O'Malley notes that "it's hard to al
low for others to understand, it's hard to 
express" one's experiences. He says the ex
perience affec1s "how \\"e relate to East LA, 
Pico Union, and South-Central Los Ange
les ... they're parts I need to respect." O'Mal
ley adds that on the program "there's a 
constant stress, same as during finals "W-eek, 
only six months long," He notes that he was 
required to write six short informal and 
band-written papers over the course of the 
program. "1 came away with a real positive 
feeling. It challenged me in eYel)' direction 
I could imagine." 

························ ········ ······ ··· ········ ················ · ··· ········································•··················· 
The incentive behind the new Parma India. We might think of redoing existing 

program, according to Manley, was to programs.'" Manley included Spain ~ a 
"have our own set-up, a sense of what possible site and mentioned the posSible 
Pitzer wants." Other colleges were asked goal of starting not more than one new 
for ad\.ice as E.S. considered cities for the program a year. "In the next couple_ of 
program. Last fall , Manley tra'f·eled to Italy years I see expansion of cooperattve 
to examine people and places. "Parma Pitzer-Scripps study abroad programs," 
met almost all of our criteria.'' What he said Manley, adding that it "takes at least a 
found was a to\\-'0 'With a histocy, comfort- year in planning and de\-elopment to start 
able family arrangements, and a university a program. Decisions on new programs 
\\ith strong support systems, particularly 'f\iU be made by the External Studies Com
in language. 11te two srudents embarking mittee, which includes students, faculty, 
on the trip, Maya De Leon and Andrew and admi.nistration." 
Starbin, are, says Manley, "sort of combi- Manley emphasizes the need for close 
nation guinea pigs and pioneers." work with faculty. "The faculty are the 

"I got some ideas from different {ac- ones that make or break a program, and 
ully," says Manley, so "Parma ""iU involve if they don't support it with their classes 
Pitzer faculty, maybe even more than that the)' teach, then you're not going to 
~epal." Sociology professor Peter ~ardi get students." For instance, "Allan Green
will participate in a ten day long "cap- berger was really the key faculty person. in 
stone seminar" at the end of the 16-week leading into this new era. .. We work With 
semester \\ith Maya and Andrew to help faculty with interests in a particular coun
tbe students "pull their experiences to- tl)' or culture. If we go ahead with the 
gether." Each program \\iU reflect the spe- program in Japan, some of the things Joe 
cializ.aHon of the faculty that join the Parker suggested, I'm sure, "WiU be incor
students abroad. Manle)' said the students porated." Faculty have stressed that we 
will be responsible for maintaining a jour- "look at the world. ... not just where stu-
nal that will include "e.xperiences that dents want to go .. . but where students 
will be of interest to Peter." The srudents should go." 
will also "be expected to prepare an ori- External Studies "really has an impact 
entation for him, and a report on their in- on the CoUege," says Manley. "Students 
di'fidual research." Manley describes the are in classes, sharing their experi
faculty participation as "kind of a down ences .. .it definitely colors the kind of 
loading" process for the students and community we li\'e and in a posili\'e way; it 
adds that "I'm excited by that feature ... it's really adds intellectuaUy ... I think there 
a real attempt [to assist) the students in are real special features and a philosophy 
intellectual re-entry. Tbey\-e had this ex- that are recognizably associated with 
perience and we want to re-connect them Pitzer. There is an initial investment. You 
to the Pitzer community." Manley men- might have to support a program for a 
tioncd that be hopes to include Lucian year or two because it '.\ill take a while for 
).1arquis and Allan Greenberger, among a program to grow. If you have a good 
others, in future programs. program, you'U get other students to go 

Before 1987, 
about 30o/o of 

graduatin 
seniors ha 
been on an 

external 
studies 

rogram. 
his year 

the fi re 
be 

about 
60o/o. 

Designing new programs requires a on it, and you'll do OK." Pitzer-run pro
"sense of what's going to work for the col- grams allow for the school to have an 
lege" and an idea of "how a program in a "immediate impact" that wouldn't neces
certain culture or country matches the sarily take place othe~ise. In the Admin
curriculum of the college." The first pri- istraHon, "there is [an awareness) that 
ority is meeting "curriculum need and ed- E.S. is an important academic and finan
ucational purpose." Also, the program cial part of the College. We ha\-e to begin 
must "e.xtend and complement" as \\-ell as providing more of our 0\\11 programs, at 
"pro'fide an important piece of the stu- least in areas where our students are go
dent's education." Locations under con- ing in numbers ... I think there is a green 
sideration for new programs include Light at Pitzer to go ahead and develop 
"probably japan, someplace in the Middle more programs of our own, particularly T M l 
East (we ba\"e a draft proposal for a pro- with Scripps." Successful self-run pro- - om 1 an ey 
gram in Thrkey), something it the South- grams result in better and "more cost effi-
Pacific, maybe in Southeast-Asia, maybe in See F.XTER.'W. SllJDIFS, page 27 
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James Thrrell is one 

of the founding 

members of California 

Light and Space Art. 

Since the late 1960s be 

has shown in 

alternative spaces, 

galleries and museums. 

His Roden Crater 

Project is centered in 

an extinct cinder cone 

volcano near Flagstaff. 

From january 4 to ~18, a 

group of Pitzer 

students, faculty, and 

administrators met 

with Thrrell in Flagstaff 

to experience frrst 
• 

hand and. learn about 

the Crater Project. 
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Notes From The 
Turrell Project 

Spontaneous snowball fights, searches 
for llopi Katchinas, narrowly averted 
disasters and social events helped 

build a sense of community among us 
which formed a backdrop for the highlv 
theoretical aspects of the james 1\Jrreil 
Project: the discussions, lectures, and day 
excursions to the likes of Arcosanti an
cien! indigenous archeological sites,' and 
the Hopi Mesas. 

The excursion began for Michael Wood
cock and Carl Hertel with the task of 
choosing thirteen students from the highly 
qualified pool students and faculty/staff of 
twentr-four applicants. The second part of 
the project was the two week trip to 
Flagstaff to meet \\ith Thrrcll his mentors . , 
associates, and others who could offer in
formalion relevant to the Rodeo Crater 
Project or to the regional history. This 
phase included time spent at Roden Crater 
seeing the site where Thrrell will install 
spaces to capture celestial events such as 
the summer and \\inter solstice. Contrary 
to one popular rumor, the trip did not in
\'Olve students laboring \\ith shovels or any 
other earth moving equipment in an effort 
to excavate sites on Roden Crater. Ilow
erer, other aspects of the project \\ill in
clude produclion of a number of linoleum 

block prints and works in other media rel
evant to the thoughts and experiences of 
the participants in Flagstaff. In March of 
this year, james 1\Jrrell will be back at 
Pitzer to give a lecture and install a tempo
rary piece on campus. Project partici
pants also hope to produce a catalogue. 

One of the first things we did in Flagstaff 
was to hike into the Grand C:tnyon. This 
experience was a prelude to the vast 
amount of landscape to which we would 
be exposed O\'er the follo"ing two weeks. 
Our hike into the canyon was accompa
nied by a geologic history of the canyon 
and the Colorado Plateau provided by our 
local geologist/guide. 11lrough exposure 
to this information, lectures and exhibits at 
the ~orthern Arizona Museum, and to vast 
amounts of 'undeveloped' land, the idea of 
geologic history began to impress itself 
upon our understanding of the land. Mil
lions of years of history made itself abun
dantly clear transforming our concept of 
'landscape' from something that is fiXed 
and perhaps monolithic to something that 
is d)namic as weU as historically and spa
tially spccillc. 

Another challenge to our ideas was the 
Hopi \iew of landscape as a union between 
earth and uni\·erse in contrast to the con-

cept of accessible landscape incorporated in traditional European 
or American painting. The Hopi paradigm puts a cosmic per
spective on our place within the universe. Thrrell's work can be 
seen as consistent with the Hopi idea concerning landscape. Coi
fying the terrestrial and the celestial, 1\JrreU's art puts ·tand'
scape in its proper context, that of the crust of a satellite in a 
solar system that is part of an evolving universe or series of uni
verses. 

ThrreU's vision bas also been affected by his experience as a 
pilot, aerial photogra
pher, and mapper, and by 
his awareness of cosmic 
events and astronomy. 
Much of his time contin
ues to be spent looking 
down on the surface of 
our planet. His percep
tion of our species as bot
tom dweUers within the 
context of the cosmic ex
panse informs his desire 
to challenge our percep
tion and scope of ideas to 
include celestial events 
and the reality of our .____.~....:s.........;. __ ----=.~;.........J 

sma!J place within the uni,-erse. 
The Roden Crater Project speaks to these concerns. ll is a 

natural extension of the wori< Thrrell bas done in other settings: 
directing light from specific sources into finite spaces. Roden 
Crater leaps to a cosmic leo.-el in\'Olving the capture of light emit
ted from celestial bodies and focusing that light in smaiJ spaces 
inside Rodeo Crater. During the two weeks of the Pitzer Project, 
Turrell repeatedly stated his interest in how we as 'crustacean' 
creatures build edifices to protect oursel\'es. Consistent to these 
ends, he believes we orient our shells to external events in a hos
tile manner. Thrrell suggests a new orientat.ion in architecture 
which is inclusi\'e of external C\'Cnts -
that brings light in, that embraces the 
cosmos. 

However, Roden Crater does not 
mean to be Utopian architecture. Its 
structure is informed by great andent 
cultures that marked celestial C\'ents in 
their architecture: the Egyptians, 
Mayans, Aztecs, and the Hopis. II is 
1\JrreU's feeling that Light and Space 
Art, practiced in the U.S. for about 
twenty years, is organically connected 
to the American experience. His view 
of easel painting as a borrowed and 
primarily European art form informs 
his desire to expand the production 
and direction of American art into an area that is uniquely its 0\ .. n 
- the de\·elopmeot of something indigenous to the American expe
rience. There is a little irony in all of this: Thrrell's work is most 
hotly pursued in Europe. 

How does ThrreU see light art as something uniquely indige
nous or organically connected to the American experience? His 
answer to that question implies a degree of uncertainty. It is Thr-

rell's perception that light art is related to the frontier spirit of the 
west. 

Flagstaff is still very much an 'old west' town full of cowboys, 
'Indians,· and open range. Arizona is one of the few Free Range 
states in the u.S. where cattle must be fenced out if one desires to 
keep them off one's land. And although the 'Indian Wars' are 
over, the indigenous Americans stilllh'C a marginalized life. One 
thing in Flagstaff that is not characteristic of the 'old west' is Thr
rell's relationship \\-ith the Hopi. lbe story is that the Hopi tired 

of staging protests which had UUle ef
fect on policies detrimental to their 
lives. They decided to take active 
steps to support things they consid
ered positive. In this manner the Hopi 
ha\'e offered their support of Thrrell. 
A result of that interaction \\-iJJ be a 
Hopi Kh·a space in Rodeo Crater de
signed Y.'ith the help of the Hopi. An
other aspect of that relationship, from 
which we benefited, was the participa
tion of a Hopi elder in our project. 
Gene Sekaquaptewa spent a great deal 
of lime with our group explaining 
Hopi religious and moral philosophy. 

~~!!.-----..:!!!!:i=!!:::::::::=-.....J Gene also took us to the Hopi Mesas 
to SPC a Buffalo Dance and a Hopi shrine. Something else in 
Flagstaff not characteristic of the 'old west' is Thrrell's approach 
to ranching. Concerned about overgrazing and land depletion 
and hoping to see indigenous grasses return to praious leo."els of 
proliferation, ThrreU decided to start ranching himself in order to 
cut down the number of cattle that graze the land 

For some of the members of the Project who were highly aware 
of Thrrell's work long before this project began to de\·elop, the 
personal interaction .,..;th Thrrell was an irreplaceable experience 
engendering a deeper connection with Thrrell's work. Even those 
of us who were not so familiar \\ith his work greatly benefited 

from the personal con
tact \\ith Thrrell. Thrrell 
is an incredibly thought
filled person , and one 
feels privy to the many 
different ideas and con
\'ersations Thrrell has en
gaged in over the years 
as he generously lays out 
an overwhelming depth 
of knowledge when he 
speaks. Often he will re
turn to a thought or 
question that appeared a 
night or two before to 
take another perspecth·e 

on it or to answer it more fully. This indicates something won
derful about his thought process; it contains a wealth of informa
tion that is constantly being revised and informed by external 
information absorbed on deep leo.'Cls. It is rather analogous to 
Thrrell's O\\>n idea of landscape: 'Landscape as metaphor for 
thought. ' 
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I
t was just a year 
ago that the popu
lar media was in

troducing new vocab
UlaJ)' to the populace 
of the [nited States. 
For the first time 
many people learned 

of words and terms such as scud (missUes) , sortie (bombing 
squadrons), bouncing betty (emasculation grenades), and collat
eral damage (civilian deaths). President Bush's State of the 
Union Address on Wednesday January 29, 1992, marked the one 
year anniversary of the commencement of the war with Iraq, or as 
Bush prefers, "Operation Desert Stonn." In his address, Bush 
took a sanitized walk down memory lane. 111rough an examina
tion of both the President's particular type of rhetoric (2 parts 
Jeremiad, 1 part Brady Bunch, and a generous smattering of jin
goism), and his convenient omissions, we are allowed a different 
sort of retrospective on the year's e-.ents. 

In his State of the Union Address, Bush declared that changes 
of almost "biblical proportions [emphasis 
added] ," had occurred in the twelve months 
since Desert Stonn 'vas launched. Among these 
changes, according to Bush, "a world once di
vided into two anned camps now recognizes one 
sole and preeminent power, the United States of 
America." 

Many strategic and political changes have in
deed occurred in the world in the past twelve 
months. Bush attempts to put a spin on the face 
of these events that would make the Cnited States 
out to be not only Lhe "preeminent pow-er," but 
also the nation ooinel}· preordained to guide the 

Throughout the war it seemed that Saddam Hussein and 
George Bush shared the same speech writer. To the contrary, they 
simply shared the same inflexible .. iew that their particular reli
gion, people, and country was the "right and decent" one. At the 
end of the war, both leaders also declared \ictory. According to 
Saddam, the Iraqis fought "all that is BiJ and the largest machine 
of war in the world that surrounds them ... The soldiers of Ca.ith 
have conquered 0\"er the soldiers of wTong. .. Your God is the one 
who granted \ictory." This should sound familiar. 

Hussein and Bush. during the course of the \\'ar, and after, re
lied upon the imocation of God to legitimize their diametrically 
opposed agendas. Both leaders remain in power, despite Hus
sein's threal to 
make Bush a BY MATTHEW ZBORAY 
"prisoner in his black house," and Bush's secret plans to bomb 
Hussein's bunker in the last five hours of the war with a \\"eap<>D 

created especially to ensure his demise (the GBU-28 'Bunker
Buster'). Bush seemed more intent on enlivening his &ate of the 
[nion Address with anecdotes concem.ing "GI joes and Janes ... 
who left signs in the Iraqi desert that said, I saw Elvis," than in 

rest of the world towards salvation. Bush utilizes religious the real fall-out from the Persian Gulf War. There was no signifi
rhetoric to explain evei)th.ing from the collapse of communist cam change in the power structures of Iraq. The embodiment of 
regimes in the former USSR ("By the grace of God, America won all 'evil' in our age (q.\'. Bush, an Arabic apparition of Hitler) , 
the cold war.") to America's '\ictory in the Persian Gulf." Bush's and opposition to the nBv world order, survi\'ed the war and may 
h~-perbole auempts to co,er up the fact that changes that were still ha\-e the capabilities to produce nuclear weapons. 

cial B. promised in, for instance, the Persian Gulf, were not Bush's war in the Gulf certain~· changed the position (politi-lii····t delivered upon; simultaneously his promises to cally and geographically) or the Kunls, but afier his infamous 
:''. -~ avoid change on the domestic front were also bro- "forty days" and forty nights of disrupting battle, the Kurds be-
<:,/ ken (read his lips). come a non-issue as Bush falls back on a philosophy of non-

~~h· ~~ c. Bush has found an audience for his song and change, citing principles of non-interference in international 
JJtg ~ dance among the likes of Jimmy Swaggart. and the affairs of other nations. The same conservative problematic is 

Bakkers. In an address to the Xational Religious Broadcasters called upon to justify the restoration of the Emir of Kuwait. 
Convention one year ago, Bush quoted clermman Richard Cecil, These are issues that George Bush is very unlikely to approach 
who said "there are two classes of the wise; the men who sene during this campaign year. Unfortunately, the American public is 
God because they have found Him, and the men who seek Him forced to keep wondering about these issues because the media's 
because they have not found Him yet." Bush goes on to insinuate lips seem tigb.ter than Bush's. Although American viewers of the 
that foreign and domestic policy must be carried out by a wise showcase war in Kuwait and Iraq were bombarded \\i.th images, 
man (according to Cecil's definition). "Abroad, as in America, graphs, missile Lrajectories, etc ... the Pentagon placed tight re
our task is to sen'e and seek wisely through the policies we pur- stra.ints on what was admissible to the public at large. What UJas 
sue." Reflecting on the Persian Gulf, then in progress, reported was veiled in a "irtually impenetrable cove 

--·-==-the to do with what reli- jargon and e .\1any members of th61if!lir.l'3fi'l!'lllill!l&!ll 
,....-illlli!il~el Pentagon ti lhe ello 
~~::._a• tight d \"Cr th&iriiJY;I~I~ii:"",;;_,

A )ftl' the JVar, 
::o--....,...."7'1:.... le 

lllD Gulf, toxic on, de!itmftrl 
. These are issues mainstream n1~&pllpetU!~ 
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A DOCUMENT FOR OUR TIME BY DOUGLAS G. MCGRATH 

THE 
SHRUB 
FILE 

A Report From Secret SeroiceAgenl Duke on the President's Trip IQ fa/Ja!J.. 

WetltJeSfiay,]anuary 8, 1992 Something seemed a Uttle off in this speech, Ben considering 
10:00 a.m. Arrival ceremonies at Tokyo Airport. Agents Simon, the Shrub's way with language, so we took him back. He wouldn't 

Marx, welch, Martin, and 1 put the Shrub. Mrs. Shrub, and nap, but at least he slowed down. He sat on the bed and practiced 
remaining American party into Chrysler, Ford, and GM sedans for dialing Yeltsin"s DeY.' number. 
ride to residences. The sedans were sent over as a show of 9:45. Back from dinner. We were right. Something u;as wrong 
support and pride for Detroit. Xeeded fourteen cars to carry with the Shrub. He was like The Exorcist in a tux. He threw up at 
everyone. the Shrub's was the first to break down when the cocktails and then again right at the /.able. He made such a 
engine fell out on the highway. Mrs. Shrub rode behind in the commotion, General Scowcroft woke up. (Personally, I thought 
second car with members of the royal famiJy. Electric windows the food in England much worse.) 
kept going up and down all the way to residence. Wmd ferocious. Mr. Fitzwaler v.ill brief the press shortly. He is tr)i.ng to th~nk up 
Mrs. Shrub looked like Don King when she got out. Mr. lacocca something good-natured and funny for the Shrub to hm·e Said Mr. 
drove on the wrong side of the rode, since the steering wheel was Fitzwater said that humor in a crisis is pretty much pro forma 
on that side. Then the car lost its right wheel but Mr. lacocca ever since Mr. Deaver thought up that good, "Honey, I forgot to 
wouldn 't stop. "Just everybody move over to my side!" be duck," for Reagan to ha\e said when he ,.,,as shot. So ~ Mr. F 
snapped "Let's use some ingenuit)~" And then he said. "Crummy thinks it would ha..·e been funny for the Shrub to have Said one of 
Jap roads!" these three things after his collapse: 

11:01. Arrived at residence. The Shrub practiced his swing in 1. "I just remembered: it's Chinese food I love andjapanese 
case he needed to play pingpong with anyone. "The little ~ellow food that makes me sick." 
ones Jove a good game of pee-pee," be said. 2. "Ma)i>e if I sit down here on the floor, you all won·t feel so 

11:35. Tennis instead. Japanese were amazed at Lhe Shrub's shon." or: 
Speed Tennis. To save time, the Shrub sen·ed all balls to the 3. " It just makes me sick that Skull and Bones is taking 
forehand side at once. The game \\"Cnt so fast the japanese didn't women." 
B'en know they had won. Mr. lacocca was furious when he heard Me and the other Secret Seni.ce guys all think \o. 2 is a killer, 
about the game. He called a press conference to say that the but Mr. Fitzwater isn't sure. We all agree that anything is better 
Americans bad not lost the game, they simp~· hadn't had sufficient than what the Shrub actually said, which was: "Oh, heck, I 
access to the japanese court. sushied my shirt." 

/2:00-2:30. The Shrub \isited a Toys 'R' t;s and spoke. He said, 10:10. Mr. Fitzwater called the Vice-Shrub to notify him that the 
"Hey, if you listen to some of that critique coming out of Capitol Shrub had collapsed t;pon hanging up, Mr. Fitzwater told us how 
Hill up there over across that ocean over there, you·u know that the V.S. reacted "Good omen!" the Sapling said. "I'm wearing my 
I've been kind of a shock absorber for some highly partisan presidential foot pajamas!" 
spear-throwers. Carping little liberal Democrats. \arne one: Friday,}anuary 10, 1992-Air Force One 
Dickie Gephardl Plenty of others out there. Even taking some We're on our way home, thank God. I feel so sorry for the 
heat from a smart-alecky columnist isolationist in my O\m party. Shrub. He is ti)ing to stay chipper-he asked Mrs. Shrub for 
Backward leaners. Think that if we find a shut door over here, rubber dinner clothes for Valentine's-but I think it's all a brave 
we should just SST it back to America and shut America's door. act. 
Well, that's their view but it's not the Bush \iew. And it's not the He rode to the airport v.ith Mr. lacocca. 111e whole way out, as 
\'iew of these gurus I've brought \vith me." The Shrub jerked his he alwa)'S does, Mr. Iacocca had his window down and his arm 
head over at the Big 11tree but they all looked pretty interested in out. The Shrub asked him, "Lee, do you ha\e to keep your ann 
that view. The Shrub hurried on: "But, he}~ We can be big '"inners out there on the outside of the Doris Day? It's a little tomadoey in 
here out here in J-ville. Let me help you with bow. lsn"t about here." Mr. lacocca stared at him as if he were crazy. "If I don't 
talking. It's about doing. Doing our lC\el best. If knocking on the keep my arm ou1. bow do we know the door won't lly open?" 
door doesn't help, let's maybe ring the buzzer. If no one answers Poor Mr. Iacocca He thought he was still <fr¥ng a Chi)'Sler. 
the buzzer, let's ma}te slip a note under the door. If that doesn't (They were all being repaired This was a Honda and the nicest 
get some feedback, let 's go around back and wait on the porch. ride we bad all trip.) 
But let's not lea\e the lot. Not in a lot-leaving mode. That"s going 
to choke the throttle of the-oh, what do you call- the econom~: I Douglas G. McGrath is a playwright arzd screenu:riter living in 
may be wrong, but that's what I think in here about them out Neu• }brk . 
there." 

Repnnted b) pt>rnlf.sstOJl of The .\ew Republtc Copyngbt1992, 71 P '\:"'h Reoubllc !ncorpora!ed 
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Boot and Rally 
On the Economy 

E
arly in january, President Bush became only 
the second U.S. President a>er to throw-up on 
a foreign dignitary, and the very first to do so 

on television. In 1961, john Kennedy, after a long 
night of partying with Marilyn, threw up on Kr
uschev's favorite pair of shoes during a secret 
meeting, and thus inspired the hostilities that 
brought about the CUban Missile Crisis. While 
Kennedy's chunks brought the world to the brink of 
disaster, Bush's merely provide us with a tidy 
metaphor for his economic policies. I never much 
liked sushi myself, but come on Mr. Bush, isn't 
puking in the prime minister's lap a little 
overblo\\11 (pun) . There are other ways to make a 
strong statement in support of American Food 

The stage was set way back in Decembec Pearl 
Harbor day attracted more hype than it desen'ed, 
as news stories were inundated with old battle 
footage and casualty reports. The whole thing be
came an occasion to blame the japanese all over 
again. The U.S. government demanded an apology 
that they knew japan 
wouldn't gi,·e us, and 

vert attention avrirf from our internal difficulties. 
Well, look who fit the bill ... While Japan cannot 

be made into a simple boogieman enemy Uke Iraq, 
it does fit nicely into the problem at band. The 
Japanese profit while we plummet, and it's all be
cause they don't play fair, or so they (everyone 
from lee Iaccoca to President Ralph, excuse me 
Bush) would have us belie\·e. The administration 
played upon the same feelings that surrounded 
Pearl Harbor Day and came up with a scapegoat for 
the nation's economic woes. All of a sudden, as if it 
were a brand new occurrence, everybody seemed 
to become painfully aware that not all of Japan's 
markets are as open as ours. All of a sudden, the 
Ire)• to American recovery became gaining the abil
ity to sell our goods in the Japanese marketplace. 

Along came the magical misery tour, with Bush 
and eighteen overpaid U.S. execs whisking off to 
Japan to do battle wilh the forces that keep japan 
closed and our recession going. U resembled pan
handling more than negotiation, with the group 

asking for guaranteed 
increases in the 

then proceeded to 
stage "patriotic" 
memorials \\ith subtle 
hints of animosity to
ward japan as a unify
ing theme. Without an 
evil empire looming 

/1 ••• Bush became only the second 
U.S. President ever to throw up on 

a foreign dignitary ... 11 

amount of American 
cars that Japan buys. 

To put it kindly, the 
trip did not go as well 
as planned President 
Earl became known as 

red in the distance, 
they had to scramble to find something that would 
inspire a little flag-wa\iog. 

Shortly afterward, Bush watched his popularity 
continue to nose-dive as Christmas came and went 
'"ithout a spark in the sluggish economy. Some
thing, however, may have clicked in the minds of 
the Bush strategists after wmching people swallow 
the anti-Japan book on Pearl Harbor Day. From 
the first three years, the administration has learned 
a few things about the perceptions of the American 
public. Most importantly for re-election purposes, 
they realized that, as a symbol of America, Bush is 
most popular when patriotism is at its highest.. To 
achieve a high level of patriotism in this day and 
age, \\ith all the trouble and di\.;siveoess we face at 
home, one needs a common enemy of the people, 
preferably foreign. Therefore, barring another war 
(which, by the way, should not be ruled out, Sad
dam is a pesl-.1• guy) a new enemr was needed to di-

the "car salesman" in 
the japanese press, 

while the auto CEOs were ridiculed for their infe
rior products and their grotesque paychecks. To
ward the end, the President bad one too many 
shots of Sake to go with his flu, and (heeea\'e ho) 
the rest is history. The Japanese made only token 
concessions. 

Aside from the shoddy results, the whole premise 
of the trip seemed fallacious to this observec First 
off, why should we expect the japanese to buy more 
cars from our auto makers, when American con
sumers, who have more reason to buy them, have 
all but gi\-eo up on them? It is fairly obvious that 
the Japanese are selling so many cars over here for 
the simple reason that they make better cars, or at 
the very least, cars that better fit the American con
sumer's lifestyle. You can't force people to buy 
something they don't want, and just making Ameri
can cars available in Japan won't insure their suc
cess. It seems as though the only reason for anyone 
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to buy an American car anywhere nowadays would 
be to fulfill some patriotic sense of duty to the u.s. 
(That is, if one possesses such emotions because 
you're taking your chances of getting an inferior au
tomobile) . I wouldo 't count on the Japanese buying 
into that notion. 

Further irony was to be found in the people who 
accompanied President Boot, excuse me, Bush, on 
his trip. First of all, those CEOs are paid eoonnous 
salaries (an average 3.1 mil per year, more than any 
japanese auto exec.) which continue to balloon 
while their companies flounder. Secondly, why bring 
auto manufacturers in the first place? 11Je domestic 
automobile industty in the U.S. employs only a small 
fraction of our workforce. 1be electronics industry, 
a market in which Japan is equally if not more estab
lished, employs roughly twice as many people in the 
U.S. than do the "big three" auto manufacturers. 
Furthennore, why not bring more business leaders 
from industries that hm-e a chance at succeeding in 
Japan? Our auto industry has a long way to go before 
it can compete with the Japanese, especially in Japan. 
Why make that sector of our economy the center
piece of a plan to compete? The problem here is that 
the automobile has always stood for something spe
cial in the hearts of U.S. voters, a symbol of American 
opulence and ingenuity. 

Aside from their symbolism in the American expe
rience, U.S. car companies hold a special place in 
the military industrial complex. The auto industry 
provides engines, parts and maintenance for millions 
of government ''ehicles, and thus receives billions of 
dollars of business in defense and para-military coo
tracts. Their interests are best ser\'ed \\-ith a hawkish 
President that encourages military spending in office. 
Thus, they might be inclined to contribute large 
amounts of money to the campaign of such a candi
date, especially if that candidate helps them in other 
areas of doing business besides their go~·ernmeot 
work In bringing the auto exec's along, Bush was 
essentially "taking care of' the good ol' boy network 
that got him into office in the first place, and \\-ill play 
a large part in keeping him there for another four 
years. 

Which brings us to the key point in all of this, 
which is that the main purpose behind the President 
Hurl lrip was to get himself re-elec1ed; the mission to 
reorive our economy was only secondary. He wanted 
to show to the voting public that he could go in, talk 
tough and come back \\ilh posith-e results, showing 
himself as the "capable" leader that he was per
ceived to be in wartime. Meanwhile, he knows as 
well as anyone that car sales in japan are not the an
swer to our economic woes and that effort (and 
money) spent going m>erseas is not nearly as effec
tive as would be to work to solve the problems at 
home that perpetuate the recession. He also knows 
that to work domestically is a long, painful process-
one \\ith many concentrated casualties along the way. 
It is also a process of recovery that is not likely to 

look rosy by ~ovember, and one that be is not partic
ularly good at, or fond of. If there's one thing Bush 
has demonstrated about his personal tastes during 
his Presidency, it is that be would much rather be 
dancing on the world stage than working in his own 
backyard. 

As for the japan bashing, it's not the first time, and 
it certainly won't be the last. The manipulation of 
imagery to frame people's imaginations is one of the 
oldest tricks in the political book, and as long as it 
works, it will continue to be used. The idea of a 
problem being someone else's fault will al\vel)'s com
mand gut level appeal. It does, however, bring up a 
couple questions about how easily such a message 
becomes a sinister form of truth in the minds of so 
many. first, why does the media, the transmitters of 
such messages, incessantly fail to present counter-ar
guments as a dose of reality. Too often, the "official 
line" goes in the ear and out of the mouth of the 
"journalists" \\ithout question or analysis. 

Second, and perhaps more vague to me, is the 
whole ideology of patriotism. Is patriotism love for 
what your country is, or hate for what your country is 
not? When somebody states that they're "proud to be 
American," what are the uniquely "American quali
ties" with which they are identif}ing? Or is it a sim
ple statement of allegiance to the government which 
is supposed to act on their behalP. It seems to me 
that a true patriot must be able to look inward upon 
his or her own country and accept the good with the 
bad, the differences among the people within it, and 
the contradictions which are present in the very idea 
of nationhood. This is not to suggest that this patriot 
cannot hope for improvement. I do, howa-er, \\-ish to 
distinguish this patriot from those who look into the 
world and see nothing but strangeness and fearful 
things and then cling to the only reality that they 
know: their country, and all that is familiar within it. 
I would guess that there are Car fewer "patriots" than 
many of us would like to think. 
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one later 
IS THERE A RIGHT ANSWER?~ 

L .. --- -----------------------------------------------------------------)year----------------------------- ------·····················-················1 

by Seth Winnick 

I
t's bard for me to know where to start. Even today, just as a 
)'ear ago, my feelin~ about the Persian Gulf war remain com
plex and confused. Maybe e\'Cn more so because I spent the 

majority of the war in York, England on a semester abroad liv
ing in a fiat with two other Yanks, one who went to rallies with the 
local peace center to burn the American flag and one who veiled 
his support for the war behind a rally cry for the troops. I both 
sneered at and envied the confidence of their comictions. 

Amid my height of confusion over the war, an English friend 
of mine invited me to Sheffield to "Visit his granny. One e\'Clling, 
through the haze of four pints of Tetley's Bitter, we sat listening to 
Patrick McGraih's grandfather. He spoke about British history. 
About bow the Crown jewels were adorned "'ith pieces primarily 
stolen from India. And he spoke about his experiences during 
W.W.II. About how it felt to be exposed to mustard gas and how 
on a cold day it would spill out as a harmless liquid Bow the 
German prisoners were free to walk about Sheffield as they 
pleased and even work in the shops. How the RAF had tried to 
launch a plane with damaged landing gear by mounting it on top 
of a truck. I sat entranced through these stories, not even realiz
ing I was, smiling until be changed his tone. 

"Ab, those were the lighter stories," he said. "A bloody waste 
of humanity, war is." Here it was. The definitive statement from a 
\\oise man of experience that I was looking for. I thought my visit 
to 112 Fleury Lane, Sheffield bad finally given me an answer. 
"And }UU know the terrible thing?" he continued. "They didn't do 
enough. They should've gone to Baghdad and finished 'im." Oh 
well. ~obody bas the answers right now I suppose. Not that I 
should'\'C expected to get them from this wisened Englishman, 
but I was, as they say in England, pissed off my face. 

Today, while not apathetic to the issue, I'm still leery of 
definitive statements on the war. So wha.t is this about? It's about 
reading The Other Side last year from across the Atl.antic and be
ing struck by the ethnocentridty of it all. Being an American and 
especially a Pitzer student, there is great deal of apathy regards 
what goes on in the rest of the world :'\ot to mention that with
out kno\\oing an}thing, we think we can solve the worlds prob
lems. E\'eryone had the answers. They were, and still are, 
unwilling to acknowledge that there is another side to the issues. 
It shocked me, when I really thought about it, that I could die at 
the bands of some terrorist during my travels who thought his or 
her opinion was worth more than my life. Xot to mention that my 
government might expect the same. The only difference seemed a 
question of degree or fanaticism, not necessarily open-minded
ness. 

I did learn a few things about where the U.S. stands in the 
eyes of the rest of the world. While America was busy accepting 
credit and diverting any blame regarding Gulf War e\'ents, the rest 
of the world blamed the United States for their invohrement. Yes, 
we had more troops than any other nation, but to the British, the 
big stOI)' was their invoh·ement. The English feel, as I do, that 
they place a much higher value on individual life than we do in 
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the United States. They laugh disappointedly at George Bush, and 
at the way we make everything into a T-shirt. 'Ibere's only one 
country were Schwarzkopf got his own mini-series and the war its 
own set of bubble-gum trading cards. That's the sort of U.S. in
volvement you hear about on BBC radio. 

But there are a number of students here who were a lot 
closer to the answers than any of us. 11:ti.s semester, Pitzer is 
lucky to have through the PACE program a few students from the 
Middle East. I spoke with three students from Saudi Arabia, 
Ahmed Ismail, Mamdouh Al-Omaya, and Ahmed Zaidan, about 
some of the public perceptions and opinions there during the 
Gulf War. Being a rookie reporter I just hope to get eYel)'thing 
they said right 

I learned that Iraq's invasion of Kuwait came as a surprise. 
The feeling was that it would be over quick:ly, and that only when 
other nations began to get invoh'Cd did they start to worry. While 
it was mostly the people in the areas of the east coast and the cen
ter of the country that were afraid of an attack from -without, they 
felt threatened by the people of Yemen and Sudan living in Saudi 
Arabia. These two countries, among others, that had sided 
against Saudi Arabia in the split that dMded the Arab nations, did 
so 0\'er the issue of whether outsiders should interfere in an Arab 
issue, not orer support for Saddam Hussein. 

This obviously indicates a split in feelings towards the foreign 
troops once they began to arri\'C. Made up of mostly Americans 
as we heard, Japan, France, Syria, and Egypt helped as well. 
Most of the people's questions concerned the future of the foreign 
troops. While most of us at home wondered if our in'iOlvement 
was an issue of oil, the Saudi Arabians felt that was the least of the 
objectives. First, they said, the feeling was that there was a gen
eral recognition that Saddam Hussein was growing extremely 
powerful and dangerous. The liberation of Kuwait, which was the 
second objective, provided an opportunity that could be used to 
halt Saddam. 

All three agreed that there was too much violence and action 
taken against Iraq. Saddam \\'as to blame, not the Iraqi people. 
Iraq had just gotten out of a war, and the soldiers and people 
were sick of the \iolence. It was the government that was still 
hot-blooded and eager for war. 

There is a great deal of disillusionment towards the allies af
ter the war when we Learn about the innocent vidims. There is a 
feeling that the bitting of public areas by the American troops 
constitute war crimes. There is further disillusionment O\'er the 
revelations of people being buried or burned to death, of toma
hawk missiles hitting shelters. There are questions raised of why 
nothing was done sooner. When the American media is flooded 
by programs showing Saddam as a monstrous ruler, we must 
question why were we previously unwilling to act when we knew 
of his horrors and atrocities. 

For now these three students are not afraid of the future. 
Things are getting better among the Arab nations, they said Iran 
now has a diplomatic embassy in Saudi Arabia where there was 

See A.\'SWER, page 27 

JOBS, JOBS, JOBS 
Career Planning Is On Your Side 

by Hayden Bixby 

s we are bombarded from erery direction with news of the 
ggling economy and the diminishing job market, consid
g po&-graduation emplo)-ment opportunities is a sober

ing task lhankfully, resources are available here on campus to 
help maximize your chances in the job market once diplomas are 
distributed 11te Career Planning and Internship Office, located 
in McConnell Center, room 106, offers a variety of ways to ease 
your transition from the idyfls of college life to the realities of re
sume writing. job interviews, networlting and graduate school ap
plications. 

Because of the seniors' more immediate need, they are the pri
mary students who take advantage of the services the Career Plan
ning Office provides. However, according to Director Anna 
Garza, career planning should begin long before your final )'ea.L 

Career planning, she explains, "is a developmental process - stu
dents should really get inmh'ed by their sophomore year. This 
giYeS them more places and opportunities to think about [their 
career choices] . " 

'Ibese places and opportunities may lie in summer jobs or in 
internships both during the academic year and during vacation 
periods. These employment opportunities are excellent, accord
ing to Winston Inoway, the Internship Coordinator, not merely be
cause they allow for the exploration of possible career fields but 
also because they "provide an opportunity to both gain job expe
rience and to get off campus and get involved in the community." 

The internship file places and reflects a variety of options in 
community activities, as well as advertising and environmental 
agencies and opportunities in government agencies and research. 
Some of the internships are specifically established for summer 
onl% but others are more loosely defined or available throughout 
the year. If the existing file doesn't hold precisely what }UU are 
looking for, however, the office is willing to serve as a facilitator 
for any self-proposed internship ideas. Inoway explains that he 
hopes to function as a liaison between Pitzer College students and 
the 'YQrking world He and the Career Planning Office can't guar-
2Iltee a job, but they will do all they can to "belp you determine 
what you want, rather than pigeon-bole }UU into something you 
don't" 

Once )UU find what }UU want, the office continues to provide 
assistance. For example, there is a reimbursement fund, estab
lished by Ray Marshal, from which student may apply for funds to 
defray the cost of transportation to and from their internships. As 
"-'ell, Inoway coordinates a "mid-term evaluation" which allows 
both the student and the employer to express for future reference 
their impressions of the effectiveness of the internship. 

Having had )UUr internships and moving next into your final 
year as an undergraduate, you must then prepare for the real em
ployment stru&;te. Here, too, the Career Planning Office can pro-

vide a great service for those who seek it 
'Ibe Office's library holds a weahb of materials to assist stu

dents in their job searches. There are business directories which 
list the names and addresses of various employers and which may 
be referenced according to either a particular profession or to a 
specific geographical location. In addition, the office recei¥es 
job-listings for both full and part-time work and bas collected 
them into 'lob Listing Binders" for easy reference. Beause the 
office tries to collect information on jobs that suit the goals and 
tastes of Pitzer students, many of the listings are from soci2l ser
vice organizations: Affirmative Action Register; Earthwork, Help
ing OUt in the Outdoors, and International Employment Hotline 
are just a few of the available listings. 

'Ibe library also organizes an Alumni Career Bank which allows 
students to contact Pitzer alumni for an informational interview. 
11:ti.s provides students with an opportunity to Learn about C2reer 

alternatives and develop professional contacts. The alumni in
volved in this program have responded to a questionnaire sent 
out by the Career Office and, by doing so, have agreed not to olle.r 
emplo)'ment to Pitzer graduates but to make them5eWes available 
to provide helpful hints for those who are new to the profession. 

While these services are geared toward those students wbo al
ready have a clear idea about their career choices, there are also 
services for those with less established goals. 'Ibe Career Office 
offers career counseling that can begin with an interest inventory 
and value assessment This test is provided free of charge 211d 
serves to examine a student's interests and guide him or her to
ward careers that might be fulfilling to him or her. 

In addition , the Office brings representatives from various 
fields to speak on campus. This provides students "'itb the op
portunity to ask questions of a professional in the area they are 
interested in. The office does take requests. If there is a business 
you would like to learn more about, you may talk to AnnaGarza 
about scheduling a speaker. 

Once established in his or ber career goals, the student may 
then begin the resume' writing process. 'Ibe Career Office offers 
numerous workshops to aid with this gigantic task "Open Op
tions," the monthly Career Planning newsletter that comes in your 
mailbox, announces the dates, times and locations of each of 
these workshops. If further assistance is required, Anna Gar1Jl is 
available for personal appointments. 

Finally, in order to help the student feel more comfortable in 211 
interview, as well as to assist him or her in making a good im
pression on an employer, the office provides workshops on inter
viewing strategies. Appointments can be made for video taped 
mock interviews so tha.t a student may become selfobservent in 
tbe interviewing process. 
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TV!hat fo/Jou'S is a review of ten mag
W azines in alternative journalism. 

You know, more a/Jernative reading for 
a/Jemative people. Each magazines is 
rated by their monetary value. The 
maximum rating is four stacks of bills. 
So throw alJ your mainstream babble 
aside and give some of these a tryt 

GARBAGE 
Environmental 

RATI G:~~~ 
SuB. RATES: $3.95 per issue 

$21.00, 6 per year 

ADDRESS: 2 Main Street 
Gloucester, MA 01930 

n ecycle or die! Compost happens! 
lliart.b First! Heard these sayings be
fore? If not, maybe }'OU need to try out 
Garbage, "the practical journal for the 
emtronmenL" Garbage is published six 
limes a year for $3.95 an issue and can 
be found at most large newsstands. 
Garbage is one of many recent em·iron
mentally concerned publications that is 
increasing in popularity. lbe ~ist to this 
one, as the title might base hinted, is it's 
focus upon alternative waste disposal. 
Garbage gives nifty little tips on ways to 
avoid unnecessary waste and access to 
obscure products which expatiate those 
processes. Take for example "As the 
Worm Thrns" which offers a new way to 
not only decrease }OUr garbage load but 

produce )OUr very own garden fertilizer. 
~o joking around here, these people are 
talking low impact living! 

Garbage also keeps one up to date on 
political issues and the current environ
mental legislation that is happening or 
about to happen in Washington D.C. lbe 
article "Bottle Bills" gives current infor
mation on recycling trends around the 
states and brings us up to date on the na
tional bottle bill legislation (HR997) with 
concern to upcoming votes in the House 
Congress. 

With respect to it's la}'OUt, Garbage is 
easily read and provides an efficient sys
tem for locating important information. 
Pages flow easily and the writing is light
hearted and optimistic. Unlike many oth
er environmentally concerned publica
tions which evoke a guilt ridden context, 
Garbage is optimistic and bumble in it's 
presentation of sometimes very depress
ing issues. II offers the reader an ener
getic perspective, at the same time allow
ing one to feel as if the problem (s) are 
conquerable. If you'd like to know more 
about other environmental issues , 
Garbage has standard articles on animal 
issues, pollution issues, or other rubbish 
issues which keep the magazine balanced 
as well as interesting. In short, I recom
mend the magazine highly. Aside from it's 
brevity, }OU get pertinent and progressive 
information in an easy to read fashion. If 
}OU are feeling the need to get invoh'ed in 
any of these issues, I suggest taking a 
look at the next issue due out in the up
coming weeks. In proof of it's authentid
ty, Garbage is printed on recycled paper 
(which usually is more expensive than 
standard stock paper). 

I hope }'OU give it a try and not only get 
caught up on current issues in the envi
ronment but also learn how to get in
volved. Go Garbage! -CS 

THE NEW REPUBLIC 
Pol itica t The Arts 

RATI G:~~~~ 
SuB. RATES: $2.95 per issue 

$69.97, 52 per year 

ADDRESS: 200 Anytown 
Alabama St CA 
800-555-1212 
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From what I can tell, lbe New Republic 
bas a bad rap on our campus. Whenev

er I mention my admiration of the maga
zine the response is generally the same: 
"Isn't that rather conservative?" Liberal
ism vs. Conservatism aside, The Xew Re
public (or T~R) is a journal offering a 
varied political spectrum with a much 
needed dose of political satire. Start with 
the "Notebook" section. In most issues 
you can count on a "Bushism of the 
week," a quote from the President that de
sen'CS special mention. Take Bush's view 
on the economy: "We're enjoying sluggish 
times, and not enjoying them very much" 
(from a January 2 speech). 

Michael Kinsley, the "left" of C~N's 
Crossfire program, writes "TRB From 
Washington" regularly, giving his thoughts 
on the latest political happenings in our 
capital. His writing is clear, concise and 
he takes pride in attacking whomever he 
feels desen'CS some harsh words. In one 
issue he berates his ex-colleague, Pal Bu
cannan, and follows up next week ex
plaining how the democrats might blow 
the election. 

Howe\-'Cr, what is unique about TNR is 
its diversity of opinion within "main
stream" Washington (by no mean do its 
v.Titers accurately reflect the diversity of 
our country as a whole) . For example, the 
writings of Fred Barnes and Martin Peretz 
tend to support more conservative views. 
Whatf\'Cr the political slant of each writer, 
the articles force the reader to reformu
late and! or reevaluate their own ideas. Re
cent stories have included a pointed argu
ment against a capital gains tax cuts, a 
critical look at the tyranny of the Ameri
can "consumer revolution," and a contro-

versial article entitled "The Afrocentric 
M)th." 

Stanley Kauffmann offers intriguing and, 
at times, disputable mo\ie reviews. In the 
january 27, 1992, issue be put forth a 
unique theory behind Oliver Stone's no
tion of a conspiracy behind ]FK's murder. 
Kauffman contends, "Vietnam is what led 
Stone to Kennedy: be felt that the anti
Kennedy conspirators ultimately caused 
the Asian bell that be saw." After summa
rizing and praising the film's artistic mer
it, Kauffman ends "Y.ith fh'C points. 1\vo de
sen'C distinct credit: " (JFK] strongly un
derscores our incomplete knowledge 
about the assassination and possible con
spiracy," and "although the proof that 
Kennedy was killed because of [Vietnam) 
is very slim, the film is one more outcry 
against the waste and horror of Vietnam." 

Finally, it is important to highlight the 
recent appointment of Andre.,.,. Sullivan as 
Editor of nlt As an intern at the maga
zine for six years, the British editor bas 
ob\.iously moved his way up in a feverish 
pace. He's onlr twenty-eight. As a younger 
man, openly homosexual, and of British 
background Sullivan is bound to bring a 
new and diverse perspective to the maga
zine .... So, internships can pay off -DG 

MONDO 2000 
We're still not sure. 

RATI G:~~~~ 
SuB. RATES: $5.95 per issue 

$24.00 per year 

ADDRESS: Mondo 2000 
P.O. Box 10171 

Berkeley, CA 94709 

Okay, so what do you get when you 
combine St. Jude, cyberpunk, inter

.,.;ey,-s, post industrial music, Queen Mu, 
and killer graphics? Give up? Irs an ob
scure magazine called Mondo 2000. For 
all }OU techno, slam dancing, drug taking, 
philosophising, engineers out there, we\'C 
found the perfect journal for }OU to keep 
up to date on the hottest new cybernetic 
trend Almost evef}thing in this magazine 
relates in some way to cybernation (the 
automatic control of things, art, music, 
anything, through the use of computers). 
lbe article subjects range from an editori
al by Queen Mu on Michael Jackson 's 

You want an obscure magazine, you've 
got the name of it, Mondo 2000. Don't 
get me wrong, I'm not trying to tell }OU 
not to read this, I'm just trying to give 
you some sort of warning before you 
open it up. 

Mondo is published fu'C times a year at 
the subscription price of a mear $24, 
that's over a buck less per issue if }OU buy 
it in the newstand To get }OUr own copy 
of Mondo you might have to travel into 
L.A. to one of the bigger newstands that 
carries obscure literature. If }'OU're sold 
already and think you're ready to take the 
Mondo plunge, write to Mondo 2000 at 
the address above. My subscription 
check is already on the way, don 'l wait till 
tomorrow or you might miss out. Good 
luck and beware! -CS 

\ideo "Black or White" to an inteniew M 
"Y.ith Doctor Fiorella Terenzi (Italian as- .:;....:.-=5==--=-. _________ _ 
tro-physicist/composer). Mondo has a 
standard column on the latest smart 
drugs available every issue written by St. 
Jude. (I wonder if she is related to 
Queen Mu?) 

In terms of the writing, }'OU might want 
to brush up on }'OUr cyber lingo. Expect 
some rambling stream of conscience 

Women /s Issues I Political 

RATI'-G:~~~~ 
SUB. RATES: $4.95 per issue 

$45.00 per year 

along with a slight overdose of computer ADDRESS: P.O. Box 57122 
aided f\'ef}1hing and }OU'll do just fine. Boulder, CO 80321 
lbe inteniew "Y.ith Dr. Terenzi combines 
these aspects of cybernetics, surrealism, 
and astrophysics, if you can imagine that. 

1 -800-365-5232 x4NGA6 

As for the rest of the articles I found them ue>rget all the preconceh'ed notions }OU 
provocative and profound in the same £ may ever ha\'C subscribed to about Ms. 
sentence. But then I'm sorta easv so I - it's truly come a long way. Ms. has risen 
guess you'll have to try it out for yourself. to the forefront - intellectually and graphi-

Expect incredible layout and design. cally - in international nev.-s publications, 
Supposedly the entire magazine is de- selected as one of the ten best magazines 
signed, layed out, and printed on Madn- of the year by the prestigious Library 
tosb hardware. Just taking a quick journal.. It distinguishes itself from other 
glance through the text-graphics integra- publications because it is editorially free 
lion }OU get a wonderful sense of surreal and contains no advertising, financed 
journalism, if that's possible. This rna~- mainly through subscriptions and private 
zine is the best alternative to 3-D mO\ies contributions. Indeed, Ms. is a publishing 
since hallucinogenics! Again I'm not tak- phenomenon 'in its progressive literary 
ing an} thing away (rom the design, but st)ie and astounding political energy, in its 
be prepared for floating C)'Cballs and lit- crisp photography, in its domestic and in-
tie green monsters between the pages. If ternational art and book raiews, and in 
)OU appreciate good looking journalism, its inclusions of fiction and poetry by 
Mondo's the one forrou. women authors such as Margaret Alwood, 

On a scale from one to ten for being Michelle Cliff, Maxine Hong Kingston, 
out there, this one hits a bardcore 10+, Marge Piercy, Toni Morrison, and Alice 
bands down. All }OU have to do is see the Walker, to name a fev.•. 
I.ogitech center spread ach-ertisement of a ntis year, in addition to being the 20th 
baby peeing on itself to get some feel for Anniversary of Ms., the bimonthly maga-
wbai type of magazine this is. For beav- zine bas a special, Election '92 agenda. In 
ens sake, the editors name is Queen Mu! January's 'Rage + Women = Pov.'Cr' issue, 
Don't try to tell me that's not out there. for example, readers are pro\'ided "Y.ith an 
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outline of Democratic party Presidential 
contenders ( "For Republicans David 
Duke and Pat Buchanan, you're on your 
own."). The article describes each candi
date's leanings in specific arenas such as 
domestic affairs, civil rights, defense-mili
tary, choice, Supreme Court, and appoint
ments, while providing some personal tid
bits about each man. The article is fol
lowed by a survey asking for women to 
send their messages to the candidates -
what issues mean the most to them, what 
kinds of political change would make a 
real difference in their daily lives. For Ms. 
belieo.·es that Election '92 is a big chance 
for women to be seen and heard. There
fore, the magazine is stressing political 
awareness for women, specifically. " The 
Supreme Court is stacked against us, the 
U.S. Senate is 'in contempt of women,' the 
President vetoes every piece of progres
sive legislation he sees .. jt's crucial that we 
all know who stands where on what - and 
not just up from but behind the scenes. 
The political is personal, and how the 
candidates treat their spouses and chil
dren and associates is an indication of 
whether or not they're fit to lead the coun-
lr)' ... u 

Ms. presents a redesigned lifeline to 
women. For instance, instead promoting 
fashions and new tummy tighteners, Jan
uary Ms. provides a pull-out petition to the 
United 'ations World Conference on Hu
man Rights, to comprehensively address 
women's human rights at every level of 
proceedings. Additional~}~ in the wake of 
the Thomas conlinnalion to the Supreme 
Court. Ms. invited five African American 
feminist theorists/activists to analyze 'vhat 

happened - to t;.S. women in general and 
to the African American community par
ticularly. Anita Hill, in a separate article, 
expressed a too realistic message: 
" ... when you try to obtain power through 
education, the beast, harassment, re
sponds by striking more often and more 
\·ehemently." 

But, keep in mind that Ms. is not entire
ly political! .us. also covers sports (U.S. 
Olympians to watch) and health (compul
sive disorders, the disputed reality of 
PMS, eight nonsurgical contraceptive 
methods for men, prC\·enting breast can
cer). Whether the subject be new femi
nist comics or international news, Ms. 
conveys information in a mature yet 
amusing manner. One reader wrote, 
" .. .in reading the new Ms. I feel a re
newed spirit and camaraderie. l gave up 
on Ms. about teo years ago when I felt it 
was becoming too commercial. In the 
meantime, l also became too compro
mised, unchallenged, disillusioned, and 
inactive. The latest Ms. rebllilds the fire. 
You seem to ha'-e found your true identil); 
and you're helping me find mine." -~m 

iD MAGAZINE 
The Arts 

RATING:~~~ 
Sus. RATES: $6.50 per issue 

51 .50 (per year (12) 

ADDRESS: iD, 134-146 
134-146 Curtain Road 
London, EC2A 3AR 

T uckily, some things in life are relati,'ely 
J...rinexpensive. For instance, London's i
D Magazine provides readers invigorat
ing edification about social issues for, 
well, less than plane fare to the capital 
dty of royal hip-hop. Indeed, the instant 
information and stellar photo spreads in
side the magazine more than make its 
$6.50 cover price a bargain compared to 
those $50+ hardbound textbooks you 
may never open until finals week. i-D 
Magazine, a progressive and intelligent 
alternative to a club rag, dedicated their 
1 OOth Anniversary issue to AIDS, perhaps 
most terribly relevant to the 20s-and-over 
crowd (u·ake up, that means you!) to 
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whom the publication is geared. 
i-n·s courageous content and up-front 

approach may not appeal to some British 
Conservatives or lncle Sam Republicans 
who would rather ignore many sOCial ele
ments than to flip the pages of such a 
bare-all, accept-and-glorify-the-outra
geous kind of thing, but, then again, it's 
not supposed to. i-D or Jdenlily can 
stand for "instinctive, impulsh<e, individu
alistic. daring, eclectic, energetic, non
conformist, }akuzza. and why not?" In the 
case of its January issue, the identity of the 
magazine is concerned, responsible, edu
cated. valuable as well as fun , and out-

reaching beyond the constraints of the 
music or fashion industry. 

Readers are confronted \\ilh previously 
unpublished, thought-provoking images 
and articles dealing with AIDS. For exam
ple, an imitation of an advertisement 
shows a child bathed in orange-peach 
light modelling an over-sized T-shirt \\ith 
the words, ' I am the Messiah,' on the 
front In his right hand, be holds a used 
condom. Presented in the same engaging 
format. one page denies readers a passh-e 
interpretation of bow sexually transmitted 
diseases may affect every-day people. It 
reveals a photographer and his girfriend 
engaged in a smiling, playful hug behind 
his quote, "I fell in love and the first prac
tical thing I ,.,'anted to do was to ba\'e an 
AIDS test ... Before l enjoyed sex and now 
I want to enjoy love.'' Definately a positive 
response. 

"World Guide to AIDS Policies," with 
surprising infonnation and statistics from 
the World Heath Organization's reports 

1 
l 

and the Panos Institute's book, The Third 
Epidemic, 1990, details gm'C.rnments' re
sponse (from Albania to Zimbabwe) to 
people \\ith AIDS or who have tested HIV 
positive. There are personal stories by 
those who ha\'C contracted the HIV \irus; 
one is entitled, ··Get AIDS and See The 
World,·· a fiesty description of this year's 
annual international Conference for Peo
ple with HIV/AIDS with the theme, "From 
Victim to Victor - HIV and Human Rights." 

The t:.S. connection is ever-present. 
"Direct Action" gives the scoop on the 
drug underground and drug buyers' clubs 
in the t:nited States who are looking for a 
cure to AIDS and ignoring the medical es
tablishment. i-D inteniews a "A Bitch 
Called Joanna," who is a Xew York diva 
with a message, "Carry Those Fuckin' 
Condoms!" and reports upon the XEA-4, 
U.S. artists Karen Finley, Tun .Miller, Rolly 
Hughes, and John Fleck, who believe 
grants '"ere denied them because of their 
radical work about AIDS and obscenity 
charges made against them. 

Xot to forget pages of reviews of ob
scure and mainstream film, video, fash
ion, sci-fi, fiction and non-fiction books, 
comics, art happenings, clubs, and music 
- tbis issue just doesn't stop. BeliC\'e me, if 
1 could afford to do it, I'd call today. lf 
your wallet is as as mine, I suggest pick
ing up a monthly copy any lime you can 
make it into L.A. -~m 

Lies Of Our Times 
Politics 

RATI G:~~~($» 
Sus. RATES: $3.00 per issue 

$24.00 per year 

ADDRESS :Sheridan Square Press 
145 West 4th Street 
New York, NY. 10012 

Lies of Our Times is a 28-page collec
tion of articles whose theme is to e.x

pose the corruption of the current Repub
lican administration and the political 
right The essays in Lies of Our Times or 
LOOT are provided by intellecruals such 
as Xoam Chomsky and Xabeel Abraham. 
as well as other concerned authors, free
lance writers, journalists, professors, and 

cs (l)f Q)ur 'Q:i•n 

faculty members, who reveal political 
truths and disputes \\ith flare and intensi
l)'. The unofficial ,\'ew l'brk Times-bash
ing journal, it is LOOTs common practice 
to discredit the Times · "miserable work" 
or "wretched renditions·· of news stories. 
lndeed, the Times is referred to as "the 
Pravda of West 43rd Street," ("BCCI, CL\, 
& \'Yf," Doug Henwood). That should 
sen"C as a warning to those who consider 
the Times a major text in political studies; 
LOOT begs readers to cut through media 
reconstruction of events and develop
ments to their essence. 

In the December 1991 issue, topics 
range widely from the essential CO\"Crage 
of the inconsistencies in the Oli\'er 
i\orth!Iran-contra scandal to an article on 
Geraldo Rivera's paranoid episodes about 
satani.sm ("The Devil's Due: The Satanic 
Panic," by Gerry O'Sullh'an). ln "Oih-er 
Xortb: 'Under Fire· Xo More," Burroughs 
MacBride outlines the ABC 'Wigbtline 
Exclusive" interview with Oliver Xorth 
(October 21-22, 1991). He attests that 
although Ted Koppel had the opportunity 
to inform the .,;ewing audience by ques
tioning Xorth on legitimate issues, he in
stead "effectively bestow[ed] a \-irtual re
gal legitimacy upon the man who played a 
central role in the worst political scandal 
of the last decade'' and provided free air 
lime for Xorth to promote his book, lJn
der Fire: An American Story . The result 
was "an inteniew devoid of hard-bitting 
journalism, and SC\·erely lacking in mean
ingful content." Burroughs continues, 
"Koppel fails to remind the \iC\\ing public 
that the Iran-rontra scandal was charac
terized by what the congressional in-.'Csti-

gating committee termed 'disdain for the 
law,· and ·pervash·e dishonesty, ' or that 
Xorth himself had been comicted in 1989 
of falsifying records, destro)ing docu
ments, and accepting an illegal gratuil)•." 

Peter Rothberg, in a regular feature, 
"Politeracy," re\iews and recommends ar
ticles and other progressive publications 
that promote political awareness such as 
Xew York's City Sun, Z Magazine, Jfedia 
Development, and Capitalism, Nature, 
Socialism. Another feature , "Short 
Takes," comments upon political details 
under-reported in the Titnes. such as the 
obituary notice of El Salvador's Guillenno 
Cngo that claimed he ran unsuccessfully 
for vice-president on a ticket headed by 
Jose ~apoleon Duarte in 1972. In fact, 
EdwardS. Herman and William II. Schaap 
report that Duarte and logo were suc
cessful, but were denied the \ictory by 
fraud. 'When a group of young officers 
attempted to rectify this wrong, they were 
crushed \\ith the aid of the l.S. Embassy, 
which called in forces from Somoza's 
~icaragua and the militarized state of 
Guatemala to maintain the non-democrat
ic order of El Salvador." Bush bashers 
take note: this magazine's for you! -MB 

The American 
Spectator 
Politics 

RATI G:~~ 
Sus. RATES: $2.95 per issue 

535.00 per year 

ADDRESS: Call 
1-800-341-1522 

TD lieu of pro.,i ding a spectrum of ob
.lscure magazines, we found it appropri
ate to include one that is not only not all 
that obscure but one that also fullfills a 
rightist political genre. Enter, The Ameri
can Spectator (TAS). From it's Conserva
tive Book dub advertisement on the open
ing page all the way to it's Coor's ad\·er
tisement on the back cover, TAS is through 
and through way over there on the right 

TAS offers insightful, intellectually 
based, but slightly biased, editorials on 
social issues which in the latest issue in
clude pummeling mens groups to belit-
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nature (surprise, surprise). Although 
the pages don't necessarily jump out of 
the cover, there is a simplidty to the de
sign which reads much like editorials 
from the Sew York Tillles. just as long as 
you' re not looking for colorful and 
provocative art themes in a magazine, 
TAS could be for }UU. It's alway-s hard to 
seU something one is inherintly biased 
against. Xot that I'm tr}ing to sell )'OU on 
the magazine, but I feel some need to 
gi'i'C TAS the benefit of the doubt, which is 
the least I could do. 

It is always recommendable to keep up 
on "the opposing" view, for TAS certainly 
offers just that. The magazine does a 
good job at covering many bases and is 
undoubtedly staffed by good -....Titers. Yet, 
the reader has no choice but be remind
ed of it's ideological subscription. -CS 

tling the ~1acArthur Foundation (a foun- S 
dation which awards money to estab- py 
lished inteUcctuals in a variety of fields of -=-1-"--t---------- -
study). TAS's departments include stan- Politics, Satire 
dard views on activity in D.C., Soviet polit-
ical activity, and among other editorials, a RATI 'G:t/l)t~J#t/l)t/1) 
large department in book re\iews which 
pnmarily 'iews books of economic, so
cial, and political twist. 

In case you find yourself in need of 

SuB. RATES: $3.95 per issue 
$14.75 per year 

some hard core, rightest view points, TAS ADDRESS: P.O. Box 51626 
Boulder, CO 80321 

1-800-365-5232 

\\ill offer you just that In the cover story 
called America's Xew Man, the contents 
description calls the mens movement a 
"bow to tum a bunch of patheticos into a 
Jo,·ing and hugging band of drum- Not just any magazine can get away with 
hangers, poem-shouters , and Dad- a feature article on Wayne Xev.1on. 
haters:· The article is written by Andrew But, then again, spy is not just any ordi-
Ferguson, who recently attended the First nary magazine. 11le band of wiUy C)'1lics 

International Mens 's Conference in who create Spy e\--ery month have estab-
Austin. Texas. The article picks apart the Ushed their own niche in mainstream 
men's movement in detail, sa}ing that the journalism. While most magazines are 
leaders of the movement are a bunch of clamoring to the presses y,iJ.h traditional 
power hungl)' capitalists trying to pump slants, Spy offers a sardonic look at every-
up the ego of overweight middle-aged thing that is Americana. From an up-
men. front-and-personal with Ivana Trump to a 

In other articles there are \iews on as salute to evef}thing seventies, the writers 
mentioned before, the MacArthur fo~n- of Spy thrive on the ideals and icons of 
dation and the recent retreating of U.S. American culture. Spy's success is found 
forces from the Philippines. All the arti- in the twisted patriotism it instills in all of 
des are weU written but \'ef}' biased. Un- its readers. You know, that sense of pity 
less you are of the conservative archetype, one feels in the face of an} thing utterly 
you may find the articles somewhat dis- pathetic. 
turbing, if not offensi\'C. Although the ar- Feature stories range from this month's 
guments are well supported there is a expose on Wayne XeY.1on to a satirical 
consemuhe t\\ist which gives the maga- look at the "feudal overlords" of the 
zine a contorted flair. nineties in an article entitled "American 

In terms of it's layout, the magazine is Gothic: Welcome to the ~ew Dark Ages." 
pretty bland with all black and white Only SPJ"s wry humor can justly explain 
newsprinL The artwork is \'Cry satirical in their unique approach to journalism. 
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Their S)110psis of "The Most Fabulous Ar
ticle Ever on Wa}11e Se....ton" reads: ''You 
may think be's a joke, but with his pink 
rings, art collection, and around SIO mil
lion last year, Wa}11e ~e....ton, superstar
no , megastar-stands for all that is 
swank. Our Vegas-bureau chief, LISA 
BIR\'BACH, spent weeks directly down
wind of his musk." 

In "American Gothic: Welcome to the 
Xew Dark Ages," Spy points fingers at 
nco-feudal overlords jack Kent Cooke 
(owner of the Washington Redskins) and 
joseph Coors Jr. (should be self-evident) 
while illuminating the stunning compar
isons between the Dark Ages and Ameri
can fads of the nineties: 'herbal medicine, 

Crusades against Muslim ~·iUains in the 
Middle East (i.e. Desert Storm) and our 
female seers and cloak wearing wise men 
(i.e. Robert Bly and Shirley ~1aclaine) . 

E\'CI)' issue of spy contains the section 
entitled "Naked City," a compilation of bit
ing ,.,.i tlicisms aimed at the rich and fa
mous and scathing snippets addressing 
headlining news items. In the ·lbe Wages 
of Sin,· Spy documents the recent out
comes of sexual harassment cases where 
women filed suit and won. In "Separated 
at Birth," Spy compares the photographs 
of two people who look surprisingly simi
lar, but are hilariously opposite. In this is
sue they compared Da,id Dinkins v.ith 
Yoda and Pat Riley \\ith Roy Scheider. 

If you are offended by sardonic cyni
cism, taking out a subscription to People 
or Vanity Fair would probably be in }UUr 
better interest. Here at The Other Side 
we think spy is the 'all-end-all ' in journal~ 
ism for the enlightened intelligentsia.. -JS 

The Quayle 
Quarterly 
Politics, Satire 

RAn c: t~J# 
SUB. RATES: $3.95 per issue 

$14.95 per year 

ADDRESS: P.O. Box 8593 

Brewster Station 
Bridgeport, CT 06605 

I f you care about Martha Polliam, Dan 
Qua)ie's grandmother, and her influential 

impact on the Vice President, The Quayle 
Quarterly is for you. If )UU could care less, 
sa~·e your money and don't subscribe to this 
rag. It's one thing to berate Quayle's effec
m'elless, intelligence, capabilities, etc. in an 
occasional article, book, and T-shirt. But to 
devote an entire magazine to the subject 
seems a bit overdone. At $3.95 each or 
$14.95 for four ~ues. it is- to be blunt
a waste of money. The magazjne has its mo
ments, mixing satirical exposes of the Vice 
President with sincere reporting of the VP's 
whereabouts. 

Some articles in the latest issue, 
Fall/Winter 1991 (yes, latest - each issue 
covers about four months' time) are worth 
mentioning. Peter Gambaccini, an 
occasional writer for Tbe Village •~ire and 
Spy, authored "GOP Losers," an interesting 
im'CStigalion into the political ascension of 
former losing candidates. Gambaccini 

..... ;)> ••••• .., I 

writes in the context of Quayle being part of 
a lost Presidential election in No\'ember. He 
asks, "what kind of political future would 
[Qua)ie) have?" Looking at history, Qua)ie 
oughta' do just fine. Take George Bush. 
"After biting the dust in a 1970 Senate race 
in Texas, Bush was tabbed, in quick 
succession, to be Ambassador to the United 
Nations (1970), Republican ~aLionaJ 
Chairman (1973), Ambassador to China 
(1974), and C.I.A. Director (1976). In 
1980, he lost his campaign for the 
Republican presidential nomination and 
WdS appointed to the ticket's second spot by 
Ronald Reagan." Now be is Prez. Don't 
worry, Gambaccini makes it quite clear that 
he doesn't think Quayle wuld actually 
become president one day ... could he? 

Tbe latter half of the magazine is 
inundated with advertisements for Quayle 
buttons, T-Shirts, books and posters. Here is 
a sampling: the Quayle Polo Shirt, the 
''Wbere's Dan Quayle" Waldo Book, The 
Quayle calendar, The Dan Quayle Quiz 
Book, the "Bush and Anyone But Dan" 
Watch, and the infamous "Keep George 
Healthy" T-shirt. Quayle parapbernaliacs, 
this is }'Our magazine! For the rest of us, 
we're better off reading Reader's Digest. 

-DG 

Utne Reader 
Politics, The Arts 

RATI G:.tlif#tl/# ~ 
SUB. RATES: $4.00 per issue 

$18.00 per year 

ADDRESS: P.O. Box 5064 
Pittsfield, tv\A. 01203 

1-800-365-5232 

E rget Mother ]ones. Forget z Maga
zine. Forget The Nation. In fact, forget 

all magazines out of the mainstream 
press. Sa\'C }Uur money and subscribe to 
Utne Reader, a bi-monthly compilation of 
''the best of the alternative press." This is 
what )UU read in Utne's subscription liter
ature. So is this simply a marketing ploy 
or is there merit to the message? In short, 
fork out $18 per year and get Utne. Xeed 
more convincing ... ? 

Variety is the key component of Ulne. 
In the january/February 1992 issue maga-

zines reprinted included: ViLlage Jbice, Z 
Magazine, The Sun, One Earth, Spy, 
Common Cause, S.F. Bay Guardian, 
Whole Earth Review, and E Magazine. 

Each issue Utne presents a cover story, 
devoting a large portion of its pages to the 
cover story. Different perspecti\'CS within 
the "alternative press" are published in an 
attempt to furnish the reader \\ith a weU 
rounded understanding of the particular 
topic. The latest issue tackles consumer 
culture of America in "Commercial Break: 
Freeing Ourselves From the Consumer 
Culture." The section begins \\ith a farO
cal advertisement mimicking the nauseat
ing and m·er-aired Cahin Klein ads. The 
black and white photograph of a GQesque 
man is superimposed Y.i th satirical ad 
copy: "Oh Georgio, my soul. Cahin, my 
sinew. Eternity, my evecy breath. You are 
the quintessence of my being (I don 't 
know what il means, but I read it in an ad 
once) . Abandon me, and I am spent. 
Naked A Shell." In the lower right-band 
corner, "I buy. Therefore I am." Definitelv 
a humorous and eye catching method to 
introduce the cover story. 

Perhaps more unique are Utne's vari
ous departments. "UXC.LE.," or "Utne 
Network for Communications, Letters, 
and Epistles" - is a comprehensive letters 
section in which readers develop on going 
communication concerning articles 
and/or issues. "Mixed Media: Xoteworthy 
magazines, books, music, \ideos, etc." of
fers the reader a unique and extensive re
'iews section. "Travel writing \\ith integri
ty: Steering clear of literary colonialism" 
covered the mundane world of travel 
books, wiewing .. exotic" and "less trav-

See UfNE READER, page 39 
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H
o,Hum, once again the big bad ~C pummeled the tiny inferior AFC in football 's annual end of the year laugber they call the SU
per Bowl. '111e Washington Redskins constantly confused quarterback Jim Kelly, jumbled Buffalo"s defense and dominated a 
game that, considering the talent on both sides of the ball, should have been a lot closer. The scariest thing about the Skins is 

that they have the number six pick in the ~'FL draft this year. Gee, that's lair .. . give me a break. 
Is it me, or has men's tennis become a real bore to watch. Sure, talented Jim Courier and pretty boy Andre Aggasi (when be"s in the 

mood) provide a flickering spark of exCitement to the game, but it's just not the same. With charismatic winners such as johnny 
''Mac" and "Jimbo" Connors in the twilight of their career, tennis bas become a spectators nightmare. I don't know about you, but I 
Yt'a5 glued to the television during this year's Australian Open before Mr. McEnroe was ousted by a previously unknown in the Later 
rounds. Xow, 1 couldn 'l even tell you who f\'entually won the damn tournament. Well, I guess I could, but who really cares? Sad isn't 
it? 

Well, it looks as though the circus is returning to the "Big Apple." That's right boys and girls, George Steinbrenner apparently is 
planning a return to the Yankee helm as early as this season. 0\'er the last two seasons, the Yankees have seemed Like a franchise in 
Limbo; waiting anxiously for their exiled leader to return. Steinbrenner is definitely a character Yankee fans love to hate. I guarantee 
that within a year, when the Yankees are still a middle of the pack ball club, Yankee fans '"ill quickly turn the other cheek and start 
chanting such pleasantries as "George must go." Yankee fans are a strange bunch. 

Why are LA Dodger fans counting the days until Kal Daniels is no longer in Dodger blue? II seems to me that Kal would make a su
per insurance policy in case the Eric Karros first-base experiment bombs. 

Wasn't it an incredible sight to watch the old Arnold Palmer "charge" on the final day of the Senior Skins Game? Golf fans and 
sports fans alike should cherish that moment boomse, sadly, Arnie may not have many "charges" left in that legendary swing_ 

The Pomona-Pitzer Sagehens showed a lot of heart in their loss to arch ri\'al CMS. Pomona-Pitz.er·s floor general, 'lfoy Roe.len, 
helped bring the Hens close by busting two clutch threes in the final few minutes, but it \vasn 't quite enough. 1be Hens-who were ba
sically buried by "the enemy" (I mean the Stags) with less than ten minutes remaining in the game-managed to scratch and claw their 
way back to give the Stags a real scare. It's the kind of loss where the loser actually grows up, becomes educated, and improves. just 
ask Occidental, who lost to the impro\ing Hens at home in overtime, after holding a huge 42-28 advantage at half-time. 

Sagehen big-mao, Pablo Patino, may not be the most gifted offensi\-e pla}'er in the world. but nobody works harder for a rebound or 
on defense than be does. You just gotta' lore that. 

The Other Side 
Alternative Reading For Alternati v e People 

So You WANT To BE AN EDITOR? 

r We are looking for an Editor in Chief for Fall '92: -, 
previous journalism experience required, 

Macintosh computer skills preferred 

please send inquires to Jason Singer, Pitzer Box #664 

S 0 U N D r_t, ll_ A C I<. R E V I E -wr 

Rush: The Soundtrack 

T
here have been many albums released 
throughout the past two months which 
I have thought about reviewing, bUI I 

felt the soundtrack to the movie Rush would 
be the most appropriate. There are two rea
sons wby 1 came to this decision. Frrst, I am 
a huge Eric Clapton fan. After his success 
with the soundtrack to LeJbaJ Weapon, I was 
extremely exdted to hear that he was writing 
the music for another movie. As a matter of 
fact, I was so psyched that I saw the movie so 
that I could hear the music before the album 
was released. Second, I ba\-e not miewed 
any music from someone who is considered 
to be a "classic rock'' musidan, and I felt 
that it was about time. 

With Eric Clapton's history of drug addic
tion, it is not surprising that be chose to 
write the soundtrack to Rusb. In his inter
view with &lflirJz SW!J!:. magazine Last Octo
ber, be admitted that be was able to 
relate to the movie's plot. "I was ''CI)' 
concerned with the drug aspect of the 
movie," he said, "that it be authentically 
depicted and not done in any romantic 
sort of way. I mean, it's pretty grim, 
and 1 think that's essential." I have to 
agree with Glapton, the movie is very 
grim, but it is also excellent, and I 
would highly suggest seeing il I realize 
that I am not writing a movie review, 
but I feel that I should state a few things 
about the mmie before I begin re\iew
ing the album. 

Rush, which stars jennifer jason 
Leigh and jason Patrie, is about two 
vice officers who fall in 10\-e while in 
the process of becoming addicted to 
drugs. from what I can tell it is a ''el)' 
realistic portrayal, and for this reason 
the movie is very dismal. Clapton's music, 
which is extremely blues}' throughout most 
of the 61m, does a great job of bringing forth 
the mood of the film. '111e music is impres
si\-e and defmitely works for the movie. Un
fortunately, this not the case when you listen 
to the soundtrack in the comfort of your own 
dorm room. Aside from a bandfuJ of great 
tracks the album is mediocre. 

11le album consists of ten songs. fJapton 
sings on two of the songs, and blues legend 
Buddy Guy takes over on vocals for another. 
The other seven tracks are strictly instru
mental. Because Clapton uses such a large 

by Jordan Kurland 
number of musidans to help him out with 
the soundtrack, I am only going to list the 
regular members of his band who played on 
the album: Ste\le Feronne on drums, Nathan 
East on bass, and Greg Phillinganes on piano 
and keyboards. Neither Phillinganes nor 
Fe,rrone play on the track entitled, "Tears In 
Heaven." 

The first and so far the only single to be 
released, "Tears In Heaven," has received a 
good amount of radio and video play. I have 
beard more than once that this track is dedi
cated to Clapton's late son Conner, but I am 
not positive. Judging by some of the lyrics 
such as, "Would you know my name if I saw 
)OU in heaven/ Would it be the same if I saw 
)OU in hea\'ell ," it seems very probable. '111e 
first time I beard the song it reminded me a 
Uttle bit of his 1977 classic, "Wonderful 
Tonight," but this similarity was not as ap-

parent as I listened to the tune a few more 
times. Clapton plays acoustic guitar v.ith the 
accompaniment of some rather uncommon 
instruments such as the Celtic harp, pedal 
steel, and the dobro (which Clapton plays 
himseLO. Il is an extremely mellow song, 
and both the words and the music are beau
tiful GlaplOn sings straight from his heart, 
and this, coupled with his brilliant finger 
picking, makes this track the strongest on 
Rush. 

The other song which Clapton sings, 
"Help Me Up," does not e\-en come close to 
touching "Tears In Heaven ," musically or 

lyrically. The track, which sounds Like it 
could have been on his August LP, contains a 
kind-of cool guitar riff, but this is just about 
its only redeeming quality. Frankly, the l)riCS 
are terrible, and the music, which is not too 
bad, is a "far cry from a great Clapton song. 
With all due respects to E.C., 1 would have to 
classify this song as cheesy. 

1be final cut on the album- which in
cludes ~Tics - is a Willie Dixon song, "Don't 
Know Which Way To Go." It is an eleven 
minute blues jam featuring Buddy Guy 
singing as well as playing guitar. ll is a very 
strong song, but I would hesitate to call it 
great Pbillinganes is unreal on piano, and 
Glapton and Guy trade some incredible blues 
licks, but there is something missing from 
Guy's vocal performance. He sings the 
blues in a vlay that only be can, but his vo
cals seem to be 0\-erproduced. As far as the 

music is concerned, the two master 
bluesmen are absolutely phenomenal. 
This song is definitely one of the more 
pos.itire aspects of the album. 

As far as the other seven tracks are 
concerned, I am not going to go into 
great detail about them because th~· all 
have basically the same type of bluesy 
sound. Some of the songs are better 
than others, but none really stand out 
as exceptional. Of the sf\•en songs, 
'"fracks And tines," is the best. "Cold 
Thrkey" is the fastest and most power
ful song. "Preludin and Fugue," is more 
spirited than most of the album as weLL. 
There is only one song of the seven 
which I really cannot get into. It is ti
tled, "Will Gaines," and contains ,·ery 
little guitar playing because it is domi
nated by S)nthesizers. 

For the most part, the soundtrack to the 
movie Rush is a disappointment 11le musi
dans on the album are not lacking in musi
cal skill, but unless you are a big CJapton fan 
I '>'"'Ould not suggest buying the album unless 
you need a mellow CD to help )'OU go to 
sleep. The one thing that must be noted, 
bowe\'er, is that e\'ef)' track on the album 
-n'Orks well while watching the mo,ie. Eric 
Clapton did exactly what be was supposed to 
do: write music that would fit the mo,ie. It is 
just too bad that this did not translate well 
onto the album. 
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Into The Sun 
Tedious Action Eclipses Humor 

by Max I..angert 

E)UU're like me, you look forward to 
each and every Anthony Michael Hall 

ovie (whose career has simply sky
rocketed since his geek role in The 
Breakfast Club) with almost as much 
nail-biting antidpation as )'OU do the next 
Michael Pare vehicle (star of the much 
~ped but surprisingly ill-welcomed Ed
die and the Cruisers 11 : Eddie Lioes! and 
one of the few actors to admit on national 
television that he actually has his face in
sured) . 

Needless to say, I knew that Into 
the Sun, a movie boasting both ac
tors in a ground-breakingly original 
movie about military jet pilots, would 
be just the film anyone in an institu
tion of higher learning would be 
clamoring to hear about 

But make no mistake; Top Gun 
this movie is not In that earlier filmr 
the focus was on the country's best 
male fighter pilots engaging in a dog
fight with enemy Russian planes, with 
a subplot involving one of the pilot's 
getting together with a sexy female 
military officer half-way through the 
picture. 

Into the Sun is only about one of 
the country's best pilots, Captain Paul 
Watkins (Pare). Hall's character is 
just really really really good at viueo 
games. And though Pare does get together 
with a sexy Major (Deborah Maria Moore) 
half-way through the film, there is some 
extra suspense in that it looks like maybe 
Hall will beat him to it about fifteen min
utes earlier. And instead of shooting up 
planes from Russia, this time they're from 
the Middle East. (Thank God Hollywood 
has a new enemy to exploit. Russia and 
Vietnam were getting so passe'). 

Hall plays Tom Slade, a spoiled Holly
wood action-adventure star doing re
search for his next role as (surprise, 
surprise) a fighter pilot; thus, the reason 
for his teaming up with Watkins. Hall bas 
some funny lines ("It's so nice to be with 
someone who's obviously not been in ther
apy, " he says to Moore ijl his bedroom), 
and his arrogant bratty presence is often 
just obnoxious enough to keep the film 
semi-interesting. It is hard, however, to 

imagine Hall as the Schwartzenegger-Stal
lone-Van Damme type he is supposed to 
be. He's just a little too goofy. Though he 
seems to have gained six inches in height 
and about a hundred pounds of bulk since 
The Breakfast Club days, be still talks like 
a nerd, and lines like "lame-o" and ''I'm 
picking up negative vibes" don't exactly 
help. Still, be bas a decent sense of comic 
timing and that's what this movie could 
have used more of. 

The film's strongest performance is 
turned in by Terry Kiser as Slade's man
ager. He has a great sense of comic tim
ing and plays a sleeze-ball as if his life 
depended on il Despite the fact that he 
has only a handful of lines, he is able to 
hint at a deepness of character that we 
don't get from either Pare or Ball who are 
on the screen 90% of the time. (Screen
writers John Brancanto and Michael Ferris 
don't exactly provide a penetrating script, 

however). 
The comedy keeps the movie mov

ing at a bearable pace for the first 
hour or so. A1 which point, the Middle 
East-as-enemy-thing takes over. We get 
torture, explosions, blood, and a fair 
share of implausible stupidity, which 
wouldn't necessarily be such a bad 
thing if there were more humor in it, 
but there's hardly any. The only good 
laugh (and it's not E!'l'en /bat good) 
comes after Pare's and Hall's plane 
crashes in a desert , and as Pare 
searches for ways to keep aliYe, Ball is 
more concerned with bow to get an 
all over tan ( .. This place is even houer 
than Palm Sprin~!"). 

The movie is strongest when it em
phasizes the comedic aspect. The per-
fonnances are generally okay, as is 

fritz Kie&h's direction, though the quick 
cutting of the flying scenes are a little hard 
to follow. 

There is a strange irony in the fact tha1 
the movie chooses to spoof action-adven
ture movies through Hall's character. But 
that is essentially what InJo the Sun be
comes during the final half hour. This con
fusion lies at the base of the main faults of 
the .film. 

"Needless to say, I knew that Into the Sun, a movie boasting both 
actors in a ground-breakingly original movie about military jet pi

lots, would be just the film anyone in an institution of higher 
learning would be clamoring to hear about." 
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CONTINUATIONS ••• 
ANSWER 

from page 14 

none before. Relations are straightening 
out. Now there is hope that things will 
continue to improve. 

In contrast to this Saudi Arabian view 
are the opinions of Ariel Utvin, a Pitzer 
Freshman with Israeli citizenship and rela
tives living there. The Israeli people felt 
immediately threatened by the Iraqi inva
sion and feared they would eventually be 
forced, to be involved. When Israel Vr-as 
attacked, it was with great restraint that 
they agreed to the United States' plea to 
make no reprisals. The U.S. "understands 
situations differently than Israel," be said. 
"They are willing to try sanctions and 
other things first." Israel , however, is 
usually forced to make immediate re
sponses. 

While Ariel expressed a great public 
confidence in the Israeli army to protect 
them during the Gulf War and in the fu
ture, Israel was dissatisfied with the way 
things were left Worried by the fact that 
Saddam remains in power, Iraq still looms 
as a possible threat. 

REVISITED 

from page 10 
neglected to cm·er, even as the one year 
anni,'ersa.t)' is upon us. After a year, Time 
Magazine commemorated the Persian 
Gulf War Vrith a couple of gruesome pho
tos and one triumphant one. Can the out
come of the war that seemed so "biblical 
in proportion" a year ago really be re
duced to a couple of captions below 
shock-value photos? 

U.S. News and World Report does 
Time one better with a special commem
orative issue called "Secrets of the Gulf 
War." Fourteen pages later, the reader is 
left \\ith the feeling that the only thing se
cret about the special section is ils 
agenda. Once the reader gets past the 
gloss, the "battle high lights," and feel
good stories of freckled youths in fighter 
jets, the words can be seen for what they 
are. An ach'ertisement for the book ~Tri
umph Without Victory," from which The 

U.S. News and World Report "Secrets of 
the War" is adapted, is moreover, are
cruitment add for the Army, ~avy, Air 
Force, and Marines. Each branch of the 
military is granted its own heroic section. 
Bush \\ill no doubt continue to interpret 
history as be sees fit, ignoring American 
atrodties, and perhaps even fooling him
self into thinking that all of the wodd is 
united in lauding the United States as the 
"one sole and preeminent power." It is 
disappointing to think that our media is 
following suite. 

EXTERNAL STUDIES 

from page 7 
dent" experiences. Thus, Manley stresses 
the need for "a more organized effort for 
joint programming." 

"It's important that students see us as a 
program, not just a disconnected group of 
individual experiences and that you don't 
pay just for your own individual experi
ence. We're running an E.S. program ... in 
essence what we're doing is extending the 
college curriculum beyond its boundaries 

and we're doing it at a cost that allows us 
to do that. Pitzer students real1y under
stand that and are open to that ... generally 
quite open." 

The only negative aspect that students 
can see with the Nepal program concerns 
the new requirement to produce a paper 
at the conclusion of the stay. Though ern
phasi1ing her strong support for the p~ 
gram, Horowitz argues that "if they're 
going to have a message about an alterna
tive form of eduanion then they should re
ally have it be alternative and not hare it 
conform to what Pitzer thinks is educa
tional in Claremont" 

Student-organized, run, and designed 
programs frequently interact \\ith the sur
rounding community; but with a few ex
ceptions, most of the learning process 
(the "academic experience") is confined 
to the campuses. A lesson of External 
Studies is that there is much more to 
learning than books and the classroom. 
Instead of attempting to mold the External 
Studies experience to the confines of 
academia, perhaps the College can adopt 
some of the qualities of External Studies 
that students find so exdting and challeng
ing and pro,ide students \\itb similar chal
lenges here. 

STUD·E~T 'SENATE BOX 
* Alcohol Policy: Student Senate is reviewing 

the Alcohol Policy. Please contact 
Susannah Friedman (Box #310) with any 
questions, suggestions, comments. 

* A New Pitzer: Architect Charles Gwathmy 
was here with new building plans. If you 
would like to see the model or have any 
questions, suggestions or comments, 
please contact Debbie Mucarsel (Box 
#762) 

* All Students welcome at Senate Meetings. 
however, the meeting time will be changing 
so contact Rachel Levin (Box #456) for 
details. 
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A C OLUMN BY SEAN FLYNN 
' 

Willie Dixon 
The Back Door Man 

ul drink TNT/I smoke dynamite 
An' I hope some screwball start a fight.· 

M
ackie Mark and his funky bunch of posers say that they 
are trying to create a fusion between African American 
nd white musical cultures in an effort to expand 

everyone's musical exposure. Sice idea - but way too late. Rock 
and rap are already a fusion of African American and white 
musical traditions and Mackie Mark did not have an}thing to do 
\\ith their evolution. Before Markie was even a gl.islening mark in 
his father's eye, a real musician was changing the course of 
musical history. 'nlat man was Willie Dixon. And .Markie Mark . 
you're no Willie Dixon. 

Mackie Mark rode into the recording business on the coat1ails 
of his brother and learned about African American music by 
listening to rap on the radio. WLllie Dixon had thirteen siblings 
he could ha\'e fo!Jowed but decided to ach·enture into the world 
\\ithout holding anyone's hand When he was elC\·en, be moved 
to Chicago and earned his living "lifting hea\)' things." By the age 
of fourteen, Dixon had already boboed around the East on trains 
and was back in i\1issiSsippi where he sen·ed two sentences on a 
prison farm for African American convicts. In between sentences 
he worked on farms and sang bass for a gospel quartet. By the 
time he was twenty, Willie Dixon had developed an intimate 
relationship with African American music the good ol' fashioned 
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way - be li\-ed il. 
like Mackie Mark, Dixon spent some time working out before 

hitting the music scene. But he didn't ha,·e Nautilus equipment or 
Gold's G}m. Instead, Dixon returned to manual labor and picked 
up occasional spare cash by letting people hit him for a nickel. 
When a local prize fighter broke his arm on Dixon's stomach, 
WLllie decided to enter the ring himself and retUrned to Chicago. 
A }-eat later he won the Illinois State Golden Gloves HeaV)-weight 
Championship and served as a sparing partner for joe Louis. 
~iackie might have nice looking siUcon injections, but his body 
would be crushed Uke a com flake if he tried to stand up against 
a he:r.y weight boxer, much less the mighty joe Le\\.is. 

When Dixon did enter the music industry he didn't start out on 
M'IV. In fact, he didn't even start out \\itb a real instrument. 
Dixon's first band consisted of a friend on meals and his own 
pla}ing or a one-string washtub bass. EventuaUy he made enough 
money to buy a stand up and soon was playing in local clubs. 
Although be could have easily played for more money being a 
back up for a band in a white club, Dixon chose to play the real 
blues to his real audience - the South Side African American blues 
clubs. 

Chess Records , the industry leader in blues recordings, 

recognized Dixon's many talents (Markie might want to look that 
word up) and hired him to consult them on structuring their 
recordings. Willie soon became the company's talent scout, 
producer, song v.Titer, performer, and aU around influential guy. 
At this point blues was still basically produced by race record 
companies and primarily sold to African American audiences. 

Then carne EMs. EMs marked the beginning of Rock 'n Roll 
for white people. like the blues, rock 'n roll required fairly Uttle 
capital to produce a record but, unlike the blues, was auracth-e to 
the much broader white audience and thus bad the potential to 
make more money. All of the smaU independent labels began 
dumping the blues and searching for the lighter, quicker sounds 
of the infant rock ·n roll. 

Willie Dixon had a choice to make. He either had to conform 
to the new demand and Ugbten up the program for Chess Records 
or try to maintain the essence of the blues while making it more 
attractive to a broader audience. He chose the latter and began 
planning an incredible fusion of rock and blues. So, he didn't 
take a sample of Crossroads and sing Heartbreak Hotel over it. 
He actuaUy, bold your breath Mark, wrote music. He took aU the 
feeling and intensity of the blues, added the electrification and 
zest of rock and created a musical fonnat which may be 
immortal 

But he didn 't perform the songs himself. Dixon sta)'Cd behind 

the scenes in the blues industry by catering his writing to other 
musicians to perform. He gave Backdoor Marz to llowUn Wolf, 
Wang Dang Doodle to Koko Taylor, Hoochie Coochie .1/an 10 

Muddy Waters and over 300 other songs 10 various artistS of the 
time from Memphis Slim to Slim Aarpo. 

The work of Dixon radically changed the direction of rock ·n 
roll . Elvis moved from the country sound of Blue Moon of 
Xerztucky to the more substantive era of You Ain't Sothi11g But 
a Hound Dog. The English groups also made the move \\ith Eric 
Clapton, Keith Richards, john Mayall and scores of others coming 
to Dixon for guidance in shaping their music. Sow e\·eryone 
from the Grateful Dead to Oingo Boingo bas verified Dixon 's 
influence on their music by replaying his old tunes to new 
audiences (see box). 

On January 29, Willie Dixon died at the age of 76. His legaq. 
however, ~ill Uve on for decades to come. Markie Mark ''ill Uve 
for decades to come; his legacy is already 0\'Cr. 

For more information on Willie Dixon see his autobiography, ! 
am the Blues. Also look for recent releases of se\eral of his 
greatest albums - What Happened to My Blues, Backstage 
Access, I Am the Blues, and the Willie Dixon Chess Box. For 
general blues listening, tune in to A Touch of the Blues on 1\SPC 
9pm to midnight on Wednesday'S. 

THE DIXON LEGACY 
Rolling Stones ... ........................................... ...................... Little Red Rooster 
Jfirrli ]flend~ .. ..... .................... ......... .. ....... .... l'm 1ro11r ltloo<:ltie <:oo<:llie ~ 
Oingo Boingo ................ ....... ................. .... ................................ . Violent Love 
Peter Paul & Mary ............................. .. .. .............................. Tell That Woman 
Cream. ...... ... ....... ..... ........... ................ ................. .... ..... ........... ......... Spoonful 
Doors ........... ...... .... .. ... .. ................................. .... ....... ..... .. ..... Bock Door ~ 
Elvis Pres ely ............................................... .... .. ................. ... ... .. ... .. .. My Babe 
Everly Bros ... ...... .................... .. ...... ........ .. .... .... .. ...... .. ....... .. .. ........... My Babe 
Led Zeppelin ..... ..... ................ .. ..... .. .. .............. ......... ... . .I Can't Quit Yo11 Baby 

Bring it on ltlome 
\Vhole Lotta Love 

Lemon Song 
<JJLatt!ftll ][)e(l<i .. ....... ......... ........... .......... ... ....... .. ............... ~a11g Dang Dooclle 
Chuck Barry ..... ....... .. ......... .................... ......... .......................... ... Maybellene 
<Jeorge Bush Air band ....... ............. ..... ..... ........... ... .............. .... .. . Seventh Son 

The Other Side, Februa ry 11 , 1992 • 29 



a short story by Alpha Anderson 
I sat at the table and looked at my watch. Where was 
Kelley? Then I saw her through the glass; the wind 
cut through her frizzy black hair. She had a bright 
yellow scarf wrapped around her neck; its wool wet 

. with moisture and breath. She pushed through to the 
. : back where I was sitting. Her hands were pale, the 

j veins jutting out, like little blue rivers. "Sorry." She 
L ======..J moved one of the otber ta~le's .chairs next to me and 

motioned to the u·aiter. She pulled out a pack of cigarettes and peeled away 
the new plastic. Propping one in ber mouth, she lit it, a smile coming 
tbrougb tbe smoke. Kelley was always smoking or waiting to smoke. "So 

u·hat's up? lVbal's so important? You got me womed " At fourteen she was 
tbe same; her left boot tapping out the seconds tilt the waiter arrived. She 
could tell I didtz 't know where to begin, but she waited. Her interest was 
empbasized by the shape of her eyebrows. They hovered over her big black 
eyes like exclamation points. 'Jane . . . go on. " And so I began. 

uit's not the same for Zach and I anymore. He told me yesterday before I 
called you that bis foelings for me bad changed. " I sounded painful and 
young. 

']mze," she said m;· name Vel)' slowly. "What are you goit1g to do?" I 
laughed, aching and tired 

''I don 't know. " I folt then that if onlj• I told her everytbing all at mzce: 
the late nigbts apart, the jigbts, the piercing silence: that somehow Zach 
and I would be agai11 as we were. But Zach's voice screamed through. I 
saw him standing across from me; his arms folded, protecting himself, so 
an 1J' at me. The restaurant grew faint. Jry tears blinded me. 

t 're goitzg to be alright." KeUey's voice pushed in 
dheldme. 

• • 

/ 
'

_,_...) 
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ach and I had met four years before 
through our mutual friend Dan. It 
was the night of Dan's birthday party. 
"Hey Jane, come O\'er and meet my 
old buddy Zach." Zach was tall with 
dark curly hair and a crease of a 

~~, scar that ran from the tip of his brow 
~ ...... _...,.-IIW to his chin. It cut through his freck-

sex- " I cut him off. 

led cheek like a line of sleep. I ex
tended my band. "Jane's really into 

"Dan shut up." Zach held my hand for a moment and with a 
goofy smile, orangutan-like be said, 

"I ne\W listen to a word Dan says so don't worry." I continued 
to glare at Dan. 

"So gullible Jane." Dan laughed. 
"I don't appreciate your need to embarrass me." 1.ach took a 

sip of the beer in his band. Be watched me; his eyes running up 
and down m)' arms, legs and face. Dan took a step back and 
said, 

"She's pretty cute, though, wouldn't you agree?'' I turned to 
leave. Zach caught the back of my blazer. 

"Jane, he's just kiddin~ Just relax." Be stretched each word 
out. I said, 

"Alright, I v.ill." Later we 
danced together, holding 
each other almost close. I 
liked bow he smelled, like 
something marshy and clean. 
At four a.m. we left Dan's to
gether, mming out through the tired city, the early blue-black 
morning keeping e\-ei)1hing cool The next day I called him. I let 
the phone ring and ring and ring. 

"Hello," he said sleepily. 
"Hi. wanna have dinner? It's Jane." 
"Sure, Lady Jane. ~arne your place." His \'Oice was lush, futl 

of throat and sweetness. We decided to meet somewhere in the 
Village. As 1 stood on the comer of Fourth Street and Sixth Av
enue, the sun began to sink down, lapping the West side's edge. 
1 could see him a block away, curls flapping against the neck of 
his gray sweatshirt. He crossed to meet me, folding his arms 
around me as we touched and then he kissed me for the first 
lime. People spilled around us, his lips river-like, warm and 
slow-moving, It felt like I hadn't seen him for days. "So where 
are we going Lady? I don't know Manhattan." And there on the 
street, my heart stuttered, beating again slowly, a fish in my chest. 

Se\·eral weeks later I got home to find a message from Kelley. " 
Alright jane ... what's up? Where are you? CaU me the minute 
you get home." 1 rewound the message and played it again. She 
was angf): Each sentence v."3.S clipped, her usual affection gone. 
1 saw her then how she had looked at sixteen, wearing a motorcy
cle jacket, her bon)' legs splayed across our high school steps, 
her \\ild fluff of hair in a conservative bun. We had gone to the 
School of Perfonning Arts together. Kelley a dancer, I pla}'ed the 
flute. Then I had worn my straight straight hair long v.ith wisps of 
bangs. My mini-skirts barely skimmed my thighs. She sat, 
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Cigarette aflame, flexing and pointing her feet as she spoke. Kel
ley v."3.S daring in a way I never was. She flaunted her sexual pref
erence when she was fourteen. Her first girlfriend was another 
dancer. They held each other in the hallways, their thin bodies 
stretched together. We met every day after school in the dim fluo
rescent light of the eighth floor. Kelley carried a large leather 
bag, stuffing it with toe rosin, extra ribbons, elastic, the occa
sional book and cigarettes. She lallght me how to do French in
hales and smoke rings. I practiced on the steps of school and at 
parties, packs at a time. 

I called her back that day. She sounded out of breath when she 
reached the phone. "Nice to hear your voice Jane." I heard her 
shufile someone out of hearing distance. A door closed "I just 
wanted to make sure you hadn't dropped off the end of the 
earth." She sounded like my mother. 

''I'm really good. I met this cool guy." Seconds went by. 
"That's terrific Jane. I'm being sincere . .. Listen, I'm glad 

you're having fun. CaU me back later because rve got company." 
We said good-b}'e and I hung up the phone. l quickly forgot 
about her and went to the bathroom. I washed my face. I sat on 
the toilet and almost dozed off from lack of sleep. L}ing in bed I 
stretched out to encompass most of the mattress. I wrapped the 
covers around me and fluffed the pillows. When Zach slept m-er 

actual sleep was difficult. We were both used to ~ing our own 
bed. I stole covers and talked in my sleep. He snored. His 
breathing would suck in and out like the v.ind of a terrible stonn. 
I would usually poke him until he woke up and then try hurriedly 
to fall asleep before he could start to snore again. 

I woke up feeling guilty. I walked over to Kelley's. She Uved ten 
blocks from my house. She made a huge pot of Earl Gray and lis
tened to my eruptions about Zach. She made little gratuitous 
comments like, ''Sounds like a nice guy." or "That sounds like a 
fun time." I knew she didn't care, but something inside of me 
wanted to tell her a·erytbing down to the size of his penis. I tried 
to find something to tell her that would have some effect. Sbe 
stared a1 me blankly. The vacuum cleaner lay against the side of 
the couch. She had been cleaning up from a v..ild orm· from the 
night before. Kelley's girlfriends rarely spent the whole night. 
And if they did, she always called me before band. One afternoon 
1 had opened the door and a girl who V."3.S about eighteen }'earS 

old was sitting at the dining room table wrapped in a bathroom 
towel. 1 said, "Excuse me," and was about to shut the door when 
the girl said, 

"Come in." Then she ran into the bathroom. I Wl'O{e Kelley a 
note and was about to lea\oe when the girl re-emerged and asked 
me if 1 were seeing Kelley also. I said no. She asked me why did 
1 have a key and 1 said because l was Ketley's best friend. She had 
sighed and said she would tell Ketley about the note. I closed the 
door. I knew I would ne\·er see the girl again. Kelley didn't like 
steady relationships. She tended towards one-night stands. A two 

year crash-and-bum romance with a professor in college had left 
her vigilantly single. The professor had gone back to her es
tranged husband. When Kelley talked about her she always cried. 
Now Zacb joked about the professor sometimes when \\'e were 
alone. 

"11la1 woman just used Kelley to prove to the world that she was 
a trne feminist. It was probably nothing more than a conscious
ness raising experience. She tried out being a lesbian because it 
was an acceptably radical thing to do." In four years he had 
learned how to incite me to riot He would laugh when I became 
enraged. "You know I'm not an asshole. rm just tr}ing to get 
you." 

Zach and Kelley met when Kelley bumped into us at John's 
Pizza. Kelley and I had gone there in high school We would try 
to order beer and always get carded. Kelley would remain pissed 
throughout the meal "Fuck, I look at least twenty-one." I thought 
she did too. We would both then agree that I was the reason we 
were turned down. My chubby cheeks had sixteen and a half 
written all over them. The restaurant looked the same. Only 
Zach being there made me notice the passage of time. I looked 
different My hair was short and light brown, instead of frosted. I 
had gotten thinner from running every day. I hated to look at pic
tures of myself in high school - a chubby girl v.-ith her breasts 
slammed into black cotton. I had painted my lips every morning 
stop-light red with a pencil, brush and pol I leaned out of the 
booth. 

"Xell, come join us. Kelley, this is Zach. Zach, this is Kelley." 
11tat day Kelley had been wearing a red velvet catsuit with a long 
black sweater. She had her hair clipped up daintily. She shook 
Zach's hand hard Conversation was not much. We chewed our 
pizzas, sipped our beer and then paid the check. On the street 1 
looked at them together, both dark, thin and muscular. 11tey ex
changed civilities. They looked like boxers for some reason. 
Zach offered to light Kelley's cigarette. Kelley smiled, 

"Light )UUr own." She touched him for a second to indicate 
she was joking. His cheeks were already flushed v.ith embarrass
ment. I kissed Kelley good-bye. She watched us lea\·e. 

Someone opened the door of the cafe and the cold fall air 
rushed in. I took a deep breath. "It seems like I am always 
cleaning." 

''Why don't you let him do it, it's his house too." Kelley tasted 
ber words cautiously. " Is he sleeping v.ith someone else?" 1 

didn't know and part of me didn't care. For a second l tried to 
imagine him in our bed v.ith someone eJse. 1 tried to see their 
bodies tangled in our sheets. It made me angry but it didn't 
change the situation. 

"What l don't understand is why I am suddenly the enem}~ Why 
am I now someone to fight against?" He had told me that l was 
too possessh-e and at the same time he told me that 1 v."3.S ne\·er 

around. I thought of my nights on the couch; the cotls digging 
into my back, the sounds of his snores like distant waves. Kelley 
touched my arm. 

"Hey. Where are you?" She ordered me a pastry and made me 
eat it. "Stop cleaning up after him and stop Cl)ing." It seemed so 
simple and maybe it was. I ate the napoleon slowly; licking the 
cream, taking tiny bites of the flaky crust and bitter chocolate. 
"Perhaps }'OU should stay v.ith me for a couple of weeks. This 
whole thing has encompassed you both. Washing dishes won't 
make him come back on his knees, pleading for forgiveness." 
She tapped ash into the bone-colored plate in front of her. "l lm-e 
you jane." What would he do if I didn't come home? What would 
he do if I packed up some clothes and moved to Kelley's? 

Zach didn't like Kelley. "She hates men." His face would 
harden. "Don't go and tell her our problems." He had alwa}'S 

said this threateningly. I remember about a month ago; I had 
cooked a cheese soume for dinner and he had been about four 
hours late. '1 didn't say I was going to he home." The soufile sat 
upon the table sunken and accusing. I had screamed, 

"You bastard," and just cried and cried. My e)'eS had swollen 
up like golf balls. I had locked him out of the bedroom the entire 
night. He pounded on the door for what seemed like hours. 

"Dammit., Jane, let me in." 

by don't you eat the fucking souffie?" 
In the morning the pie plate was 
empty and a little note read, "DO~'T 
EXPECT ME FOR DI~R - Z." I 
had gone to my mother's and told 
her wbat happened. She had made 
me lunch and read me some poems 
she bad just written. The poems 
were to go v.-ith a set of prints she 
was doing about life in ~ew York City. 

11te poems were abstract and unable to lift my spirits. Sitting in 
my mother's house v..ith a plate of tuna fish and pickles, 1 felt a lit
tle better. But somehow I felt like I was becoming submerged, 
unable to escape the weight of zach's discomfort. Zacb was in 
pain. He needed me to !moe him v.ithout asking anything of him. 
And what did I need? Sometimes I didn't think that mattered to 
either of us. What I wanted was to be able to love him like I once 
nad. But I v.-"3.5 fraught v.-ith a newly found awareness that 1 had 
certain expectations that he wasn't living up to or e\'en coming 

close. 
I first became of aware of 

this schism between us the 
pmious spring. Holding me 
against his chest, he stroked 
my hair. We had been sitting 
in the middle of the li\ing 

room. It had just finished raining, The gray of the buildings 
across the street cloaked the ligbl of the afternoon "I love you 
Jane. I 10\·e rou more than anyone else in this world and yet 1 
can't gh-e you what you're asking for." 

"l don't e\-en know what I want." 
"Yes ... in your heart you do know what you want. I'm not 

ready jane." His throat constricted uneven!): 
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"But. .. Was there a time when )QU thought )QU were?"' 
"Oh god. I don't know Janie. I wish ... " He started to cry. 

There was nothing to say. I sat without touching him and looked 
out the window 

I related this story to my mother along with the horrible night 
of the souffle. I then finished my last bite of pickle and went 
home. Kelley had called for me. Zach stormed me, wa\ing the 

phone message. He looked embarrassed and confused. "This 
situation was between us, Jane." His voice cracked Kelley was 
an intruder. She always had been. 

" I went to my mother's Zachary." He had been nicer to me 
then. He offered to take me to lunch at Walker's bar and grill. 
Walker's was our favorite place to eat togethei: The burgers were 
bloody and dripping \\oith bleu cheese and the draft beer was re
ally cold. We had gone holding hands, eating salads and drinking 
Guinness. which I secretly hated but Zach lo\'ed. We sat together 
till the lunch crowd drifted away and our heads swayed with sum
mer light and alcohol. 

"God, I'm sorrr I don't know what's \\TOng with me baby." I 
held him in the street, people coursing past us; and he had wept 
in his quiet way, a couple of tears rolling calmly down his cheeks. 
Holding Zach was one of the most wonderful things in the world. 
The man faded :r.vay and the small sweet boy stood before me. 
The bor who could ne\-er burt me. Licking the salty tears from 
his cheeks and lips, I felt like this is what I wanted forever. 

Kelley didn't see this lover. Sometimes I thought she didn't 
want to. She had always been protective of me ~itb men. She 
thought Zach immature and unworthy of me from the very begin
ning. I always laughed when she started one of her tirades. 
''Who's worthy of me Kell? ~o one's ever worthy of me in your 
mind." 

"Well first of all Jane, he's boring. He doesn't take a stand on 
an} thing. He neo•er talks-" 

"That's because you intimidate him. You jump down his 
throat.·• 

" I just ask him questions. When he does talk, he's all defensive 
and loud." 

"Let's drop it. You've ne\-er liked anyone I've ever gone out 
with." Kelley pursed her lips and made a fist. She mumbled 
something like, 

"Well, if you dated anyone who was worth an}thing." 1 didn't 
comment. I pretended not to hear. These conversations always 
led nowhere. 

A couple of weeks ago Kelley had called to in\<ite us to dinner. 
Hanging up the phone, I looked at Zach. He w-as staring at me, 
waiting for me to extend Kelley's in"itation. I paused, unsure of 
how he would react. "Kelley wants us to come to dinner tonight. 
Do you \\'ant to go?" 

'Just promise me that we will talk about something other than 
how America sucks, or how women are constantly walked on." I 
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ignored this. 
"She wants us to come around eight." He nodded. I took a 

shower. I soaped my skin and then let the water rush against me, 
cooling me. I walked into our bedroom and began to comb the 
snarls out of my hair. 

" I bet Kelley would 10\·e you to come to dinner like that." I 
turned towards the mirror. He \\-as just nervous. I dusted myself 

for? It's only Kelley." 

with cologne and put on a 
light purple sundress. I un
derlined my eyelids and put 
on some lipstick. Drips of 
water stained the back and 
front of my dress. "What 
are ~uu getting so dolled up 

"Can't I want to look nice?" He left me alone. He sat out in the 
living room and waited for me. I could hear his neiTousness, 
flipping the channels of the television. He came back in the bed
room to pull back his hair in a pon)tail. 

''I'm hoL" I said nothing. It was always the same when we 
\\>'Cnt to 'isit Kelley together. He wouJd pick fights; perhaps sug
gesting that I was really in 10\-e with Kelley and not him; or that 
Kelley didn't really want him to come, that she dido 'tlike him. I 
picked up my keys and headed for the ele\'ator 

"You don't ha\'C to come Zach." 
''Yes I do. If I don't come you'll be mad at me:· He was right 

in a way. We walked up to Tenth Street in silence. Her apartment 
was six llights up and her buiJding did not have an elevator. 
Breathing hard, I banged on the door. Zach's voice echoed up 
the stairs as Kelley emerged 

"The hell if I'm going to ,,.-aJk up these stairs much more this 
summer." She smiled from behind the red and black graffitied 
door. The black letters said Chico and then over it some one bad 
scrawled in red "White boy Rules." She welcomed us in. She 
had all her fans going. The plants swayed back and forth in their 
pots. . 

"I made pasta and a big salad Meat didn't sound that appetiz
ing tonight, it's so hot" James Tayior sang from the tiny speakers 
on her bookshelves. 

''Do you want me to run out for a bottle of \\ine or beer? I 
completely spaced out as we walked past the deli." She shook 
her head. 

o. I have an old boule Chardonnay 
lying around somewhere. Go sit 
down and I'll bring it all to you." We 
obeyed She balanced the bowls on 
one ann and carried the \\inc in the 
other hand. She \\-as only wearing a 
bra. Her tiny nipples showed 
through the blue cotton. The)• '"-ere 
swollen and dark. Zach turned his 

head a\\'ay to a,·oid seeing them. We ate in silence except for the 
sweetness of the music. The food ,.,-as really good The salad was 
full of feta cheese and avocados and the pasta tasted tangy with 
garlic and wine. Zach drank most of the Chardonnay. "So what 
are )QU doing these days Zachary?" Kelley's voice was lazy and 
aggressive at the same time. 

"Not much, trying to make some money. I'm working on this 
essay for the Voice. It's already three months late though. You 
know me Kell, doing as little as possible." Kelley snorted. She 
didn't answer. Sometimes Zach got to her but it w-as rare. He 
smiled for the first time that night. "Well, why don't I do the 
dishes so you guys can talk?" We helped him clear the table. I 
knew he was using the dishes as an escape, but there was noth
ing I could do about it Kelley pulled me into her bedroom. 

'1 've been wanting to show you these new pictures I devel
oped." 

"Are these from your trip to New Orleans?" 
"Yeah, and a couple from when we went to the opening in 

Brookl}n Heights too. Remember the woman who painted on 
mined negati\'eS? " Finally after what seemed like hours Zach 
came out of the kitchen. He sat down on her bed and fingered 
through the slides. We both watched him. It suddenly seemed 
Yery bot in the apartment Zach set the slides down and dug in 
his pocket for his keys. 

" I have to go home. I have to work early tomorrow." Kelley 
looked at me and shrugged It was only ten-thirty. He waited for 
me to say I was leaving also. 

''Zach, why don't I meet you at home? I really want to look at 
these a liule more." His face hardened. He said, 

"Fine. . . 11:tanks for the dinner Kelley," and then he left. I tried 
to concentrate on the photographs but I couldn 't. A part of me 
wanted to run after him and say I was sorry. Despair over
whelmed me. There had been a time when I would ba'-e run af
ter him. A part of me wanted to lO\'e him with all the abandon I 
once had, but I could not. His emotional confusion created dis
tance between us. There was a time when there would nC"t•er 
baYe been any question who I was loyal to. Slamming the door, I 
saw the dark redness of his anger and the burgeoning of tears. 
He had given me a choice and I had turned to Kelley. We all 
knew that if we were playing a game, Kelley had won. She 
turned on the light. 

"I feel bad. I feel like I've hurt his feelings or something." 
Kelley lit up a cigarette. She 

was starting to make me angty. 
"Well your relationships aren't perfect." She didn't answer 

me. Kelley gave up on men after her junior high school 
bo~friend. She hadn't wanted to touch his penis and she didn't 
like how he smelled 

"He was sexually repulsive." I had tried to argue with her, 
perhaps it had just been that he as an individual smelled She 
bad turned and looked at me, ''But they all ha'-e penises don't 
they?'' I moved to go. 1 hated fighting with people especially Kel
ley and Zach. 

f ell, let's stop this." She reached out 
and touched my hand in agreement 
Whenever we talked about my rela
tionships with men, Kelley got vi
cious. " I'm gonna go home." 
Kelley looked mad. She took my 
hand between hers. She looked at 
me for a long time. A1 that moment 
I didn't want to understand what she 

was lhinking or feeling. I pulled my hand away. We kissed good
b)'C and I ran down the stairs as fast as I couJd. Zach was in the 
li\ing room asleep when I walked in. He looked so young with 
his eyes closed. I kissed his eyelashes and then his forehead. 
The softness of his skin and hair felt familiar and 1 felt the brim
ming of tears. He woke up and smiled slowly. Walking into the 
bedroom, his feet shufi1ed across the hardwood floor. One of his 
legs turned slightly inward in a sweet awkward way. I jumped 
into the bed and he covered me with the wannness of sleep. 

• ••• •• 

Kelley lit her last dgarette. " I know you want me to say some
thing that will make the hurt evaporate or transform into some
thing else." The bill came and we began to put on our jackets. 
" I would love to tell you to leave him for good," she paused. 
"But I can't do that either. .. You must show Zach that )QU are 

didn't look at me. She kept cb Was • . • g YO lk d 
her eyes on the glowing em- za. Z7z t-he L1:\1'l/» 0~ .,h I wa e 
bers betw-een her fingers. It tl I "V en 
was always the same· Kelley • 14 r ..J..e "Ook_ ..... ng Wi'z-/- d 
intimidated all the' guys I ~ • eq SO yo yy Q llis eyes close • 
went out with. Maybe intim
idated wasn't the right word. I felt frustrated Zach would go 
home and take a shower and then watch Lv. He ·would wait up 
for me and then we would make love with the neon blue light 
from the news blaring on us and we would be alright. .. then. I 
waited for Kelley to say something. 

"I don't know how }QU do it Jane. You alwa)'S pick the ass
holes." 

"What do }QU mean?" 
"Remember David .. . bow he used to call you his little bimbo? 

Or that liule well-built guy who worked down at the bookstore. 
What was his name?" 

u"Pa.ul. '' 
"Yeah, Paul He was a fucked up one." Some how I was miss

not his enemy nor his keeper." I gave her a kiss on the lips. We 
parted. The frozen rain wet my hair, hands and stained my boots. 
I entered the subw-ay station dripping. Tbe air was thick with a 
wet September smell. Walking up my block, it definitely felt like 
winter w-as coming. I turned my key in the lock. It was close to 
seven o'clock Zach wasn't home. I put the tea kettle on to boil 
and fed my cat. My cat purred angrily; I had not been home all 
day to talk to or tickle him. I looked around the kitchen, it was a 
mess. Zach bad thrown his dirty dishes on to the counter along 
with a carton of miJk and some broken eggs. The window had 
been left open and the rain flew in. I did not tum on any lights. I 
sat in the dark, in my kitchen and made a list of things to pack. 

ing the point. They were all very different men. Her generalizing Artwork by Matt Zboray ant/jay Martin. 
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Why Do People Make Fun of Economists11 

by Unus Yamane, Professor of Economics 

Wen I was in graduate school I 
ived among a large cadre of 

economists and had little sense of 
how we were \iewed by non-economists. 
Since I always had respect for people in 
other diSCiplines, I assumed that they had 
the same respect for me. But since coming 
to rJaremont r ba\-e begun to realize that 
this IS not true. Last year Fleanor Brown, 
an Economics professor at Pomona \\'as 
voted an honorary non-member of tbe 
Economics department by the Women's 
Studies facull}. Many people seem to haYe 
little respect for economists. They like to 
tell economist jokes. For example, how 
many economists does it take to change a 
light bulb? The answer is none. '11ley just 
sit around in the dark waiting for the invis
ible hand to do it. Why do people make 
fun of us? 

0\'er a hundred years ago, Francis 
Walker, the first president of the American 
Economic Association wrote an article 
about the low esteem people held for po
litical economists, what economists used 
to be called in those days. He thought it 
was because of our de\'Otion to theoretical 
abstractions and our tendency to ignore 
the importance of customs, laws, and in
stitutions. But r mention this in order to 
raise a different point Perhaps economists 
ha,·e always been unpopular, like tax col
lectors, because ther always bring bad 
news. Politicians and ordinary people are 
ofien full of pet schemes like lowering 
taxes to reduce the budget deficit. They 
don •t like being told that their schemes 
won't work. that they can't have their cake 
and eat it too, that there is no free lunch. 
Since this is a flattering \iew of the situa
tion, it is one which many economists 
would like to bella-e. Of course this can 
not be the whole storr One common com
plaint is that economic forecasts are al
ways "ron g. You hear many jokes. An 
economist is a person who can teU you 
what is going to happen next month and 
then later explain why it didn't happen. Or 
if all the weathennen and economists in 
the country S\\"itched jobs, no one would 
e.,.er know the difference. Xow, at least 

since the time of King Arthur, national 
leaders have asked wizards to gaze into 
crystal balls to foresee the future. We 
would all like to know what the future 
holds, but forecasting is inherently an im
possible task. '11le future state of economy 
will depend on whether or not there is an
other Gulf war, whether or not we have an
other drought, whether or not the Bush 
Administration decides to lower capital 
gains taxes, etc ... On all these questions, 
}'OUr guess is probably as good as mine. 
So if economic forecasts using fancy 
econometric models are off the mark, 
please understand. ln some sense, fore
casts of recessions can't be much more 
accurate than forecasts of earthquakes 
and military conflict 

But the most common complaint about 
economists is different. It is that we never 
agree. No matter what position you want to 
take, you can always find an economist to 
support you. There are more jokes. If )UU 
ask three economists a question }UU will 
get five different answers. Or as Reagan 
put it, there should be a Tmial Pursuit 
game for economists v.ith 100 questions 
and 3000 answers. It is said that if all the 
economists in the world were laid end to 
end, they still v.'Ouldn't reach a conclusion. 
Or better yet, if all the economists in the 
world were laid end to end, it wouldn't 
be a bad idea. Before I discuss this I'd 
like to point out that this is not the whole 
story either. On many issues, economists 
are quite unanimous in their opinion. So
cieties benefit most from free trade. Rent 
control tends to destroy cities. The mini
mum wage creates teenage unemploy
ment. The costs of unemployment 
outweigh the costs of inflation. The emi
ronment would be cleaner at less cost to 
society v..ith a pollution tax. Does any of 
this make any difference? For example, 
consider the Gramm-Rudman Act passed 
by Congress and signed by the President 
Reagan back in 1985. '111e bill prmided a 
time table and a mechanism to reduce the 
federal budget deficit to zero by 19912. 
Nearly every professional economist in the 
country thought it was a brainless and gut-
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less piece of legislation. Some economists 
may have favored the legislation, but only 
for qnical reasons. In the end, the views 
of economists did not matter one biL This 
was an example of an important principle: 
that politics always dominates economics. 
lbe senators and congressmen wanted to 
take a political stance and could not be 
bothered with economic logic. Thus 
economists can be unpopular even when 
they are nearly unanimous. Then again, 
the complaints that economists never 
agree ba\-e some truth to them. On issues 
such as the effect of monetary policy and 
corporate income taxation, the limits of 
markets, and the proper enforcement of 
antitrust laws economists are split. Wbat
e>.'er position you take, )UU will be able to 
find a respectable economist to say that 
)UU are right Wby is that? For one thing, 
economists do not know everything quite 
}"el. 3 While v.-e are making progress, so far 
we only ba\'e a limited understanding of a 
very complicated economy. But there is al
ways an inner drive to push against the 
frontiers of knowledge, to find answers to 
questions which are just beginning to be 
understood. And when students, other 
professors, relati¥es, or your friendly fi
nandal journalist asks us questions about 
this or that, we don't want to say "I don't 
know" or "nobody can know·· a·en when 
v.-e really don't know. We have Ph.D.s and 
feel like we should know. Xow there are 
left-of-center and right-of-center 
economists, just as there are left-of-center 
and right-of-center secretaries. So when 
the answers are faint, you tend to hear 
what }UU want to hear. 

Secondly, the answer to any complicated 
question has to depend on assumptions 
about the way the world works. 
Economists are always making assump
tions. And so )UU hear jokes about them. 
There is the one about the group that ends 
up shipwrecked on a desert island v..i.th a 
some canned goods and no can opener. 
After the others have failed, the 
economists announces that he knows how 
to get the food. "Assume we have a can 
opener," he says. The world has a legiti-

mate concern here, but we need to be 
careful. It is important to remember that 
the value of a theory can not be judged by 
the accuracy of its assumptions, only by 
bow well it explains the real world. Fur
thermore, the only valid response to a silly 
assumption is a better assumption. There 
is no such thing as economics or any sci
ence v.ithout preconceptions about under
lying behavior. People who do not outline 
their assumptions explicitly like 
economists Jm.-e probably smuggled in an 
even sillier set of preconceptions. 

And one final aspect of modem eco
nomics which frustrates people, even 
some economists, is that the field has be
come extremely technical. It is often diffi
cult to distinguish an economics seminar 
from a mathematics seminar. Economists 
seem more comfortable speaking in differ
ential calculus than in plain old English. 
Why is a subject about the daily life of 
each and e>.'ery one of us so abstract, tech
nical and obscure? Let me begin by asking 
why economics shouldn't be at least as 
technical as phySics for example? Explain
ing the behavior of millions of human be
ings must be at least as complicated as 
explaining the behavior of heavenly bodies 
in motion. And the use of everyday lan
guage may be a disadvantage when you are 
trying to be precise about a-eryday things. 
If you examine textbooks on economics 
written one hundred years ago, they will 
be written in plain English and say many 
true things. But a modem textbook filled 

with figures, diagrams, and equations con
veys a much more pov.'erful and complex 
apparatus for thinking about economic 
life. I might even argue that economics 
should be more technical than physics. 
Physidsts have plenty of data, so that they 
can follow their intuition secure in the 
knowledge that the experimental data \\ill 
not let them wander too far astray from 
the truth. But economists have less hard 
data to work with, and must rely more on 
careful and rigorous thinking than on in
tuition. On the other hand and 
economists always have another hand4, 
there may be a down side to the technical
ity. Some people may have incentives to 
overdevelop the technical apparallls. First 
of all, if you are good at it, }UU will want to 
benefit from )UUr comparath-e advantage. 
And it may be easier to invent small tech
nical variations than to develop completely 
new ideas. Is this important? Perhaps. 
People who spend their lives making elab
orate distinctions v.i.ll come to belie\'e that 
the distinctions are important. They may 
choose their assumptions for convenience 
instead of plausibility and then forget 
where the assumptions came from. 

And yet, overall I think economists have 
done a pretty good job. The basic question 
of economics is how to best satisfy the un
limited wants and desires of a society 
given the limited available resources. Ko
bel laureate james Tobin made it perfectly 
clear to us in graduate school that the only 
reason for studying economics was to 

I 

19i0 

make society a better place to li\·e. The 
best example of our success is that since 
Keynes, we have learned how to make our 
macroeconomy function much more 
smoothly than before. Here a picture is 
\\'Orth a thousand words. The graph shows 
how "much more stable real output has 
been in the United States under conscious 
policies of built-in and discretionary stabi
lization adopted since 1946 and particu
larly since 1961."5 Of course there is still 
a tremendous amount which we do not 
understand about the economy. But so far 
no one has found a better way of doing 
economics. 

~'DN0113S 

1. The thrust of these thoughts and any 
funny jokes have their origins in re
marks by ~obel Laureate Robert Solow 
sa-eral }"ears ago. All inaccuracies and 
failed attempts at humor are my own. 

2. By the way, it is now 1992 and our fed~ 
eral budget deficit of approximately 
$350 billion is at an all time historical 
high. 

3. Economists may not know \"ery much. 
But other people, particularly politidans 
who make economic policy, seem to 
know even less. 

4. It is said that President Truman \\-ished 
that he had a one handed economist 

5. james Tobin, Asset Accumulation and 
Economic Activit}•, L'niversity of Chicago 
Press, 1980, p 47. 
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The Law of Unintended Consequences 
by Ben Sheppard 

1 9 2, another big election and 
Ol}mpics year. Great things, 
elections, in that they offer an 

opportunity to exercise good judgment 
within an important act of civic responsi
bility. 

Yes, the elections of this year offer me 
the opportunity make a wiser choice this 
\·ear than I made in 1988. I have, after all, 
spent the last four years stud}ing and en~ry 
day expanding my intellectual horizons in 
and out of class. As a Pitzer senior with a 
deep concentration in one particular field 
one could sav I have an "understanding in 
depth.'' And after all, to borrow a line 
from the 1 992 Pitzer handbook: "Through 
the study of a particular subject matter in 
depth , students experience the kind of 
mastery which makes informed, inde
pendent judgment possible."(pg 7) 

Sigh ... Easier said than done. Being at 
Pitzer has, of course, had a great effect on 
the ,.,-ay I think about the candidates run
ning for office. And in an ideal way, Pitzer 
reallv stimulated critical consideration of 
the race freshman year. For instance, a 
film on campaign ad\•ertising that was 
sh0\\11 really took apart what is involved in 
those nasty liule thirty second commer
cials. One of my professors wore a 
Dukakis pin to class a-ery day. 11tere \\'aS 

a strong reassuring quality in his tone of 
voice in reaction to the Republican land
slide. He said there was no reason for us 
to feel the regret we were feeling, that 
there really was a lot more on our hands 
to addresS and do, than to worry about 
our vote to make a difference an)'way. 

l. too, had voted for Dukakis. I had 
been a Bush fan all summer because I 
thought he might bring a little experience 
to the job. Plus, the only thing I knew 
about Dukakis was the fact that he looked 
stupid in a tank. Once at Pitzer, I heard a 
lot of nasty things about the Reagan Ad
ministration I had never heard before. 
Perhaps the most influential thing I heard 
was a critique of the Reagan administra
tion's educalion cuts made by a student on 
fmancial aid. As a result of this, I disre
garded the fact that the man I was voting 

for really lacked a "Presidential Quality" 
about himself. 

11te vote l cast for Mike Dukakis was a 
moral vote in protest of Reaganomics, 
\\ithout consideration of the implications 
of my actions. What if Mike Dukakis had 
won? I shudder to think of Mike Duka.kis, 
a man with ''short man's complex," repre
senting the United States in front of foreign 
dignitaries. 

But what could I do? In recent memory 
1 cannot remember a time when we were 
not \'Oling for the lesser of two evils. Re
cent elections have been a time for the 
monkeys to be on parade be it: '76 with 
the guy who couldn't chew bubble gum 
and walk at the same time vs. the peanut 
farmer- '80: with the peanut fanner vs. 
the actor-'84: with the actor vs. the 
peanut farmer's old side kick- '88: the 
ex. CIA head guy vs the guy whose wife 
drinks rubbing alcohol. Bringing us to '92: 
with the ex-CIA chief vs the adulter who 
thinks that Cuomo looks like a mafia king 
pin. The more things change, the more 
they stay the same. And the more I think 
about the election the more frustrated I 
get We'\>e spent the last four }'ea!S with a 
career polician patting himself on the back 
about the end of the cold war, and Eddie 
Haske! one bad case of indigestion away 
from being in charge. 

But I still have to pay attention to the 
election. For the first time in a long time, 
the greatest American problem, the weak 
economy, has actually reared its ugly head 
from the back pages of the paper to the 
front. People are yearning for a construe
live plan to tackle this problem, so the 
politidans have been forced to get away 
from rhetoric and present pragmatic 
ideas. But every day I hear about seventy
four different conflicting versions of what 
the problem with the economy is and just 
exactly what we need to do to get things 
rolling again. "Understanding in depth," 
and all I still feel I'm floundering in my at
tempts to cut through all the bullshil in or
der to come to a better understanding of 
the issues at hand. Sigh (revisited) ... The 
process of discerning the troth from ex-
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aggeraJion can be a complicated process. 
In 1988 Mike Dukakis preached his "Mas
sachusetts Miracle" for economic recov
ery, but it wasn't until months after the 
campaign that we first found out that he 
had tampered with the budget sheet num
bers to make what had been a near disas-
ter look successful. 

Digging through all of the lies is a big 
part of the presidential search process. I 
recently read an article writtten by a man 
representing a think tank that suggested 
that the only solution for a long term tum
around in the economy is a long term re
construction process of the American in
frastructure. But this would cost a lot of 
money, and the next problem, be)rond the 
'ole budget deal, is how much money is 
actually available to get things running. 

Then there is the character issue. 
Which of these candidates appears have 
the best character for the job of figurehead 
for the USA? Which one of these candi
dates will ha\-e the right sort of dynamic to 
make decisions and re.present the USA in a 
thoughtful manner that is both productive 
and satisfactory for foreign policy and do
mestic support? In the last election, I defi
nitely failed on the old character vote (not 
that the winner had anything on my pick). 
'11te character dynamic is the most compli
cated criterion to consider. 

In this moment of confusion in which I 
lack insight, I shall take a little advice from 
an editorial from a previous issue of ~ 
Other Side which proclaimed "Always His
toricize!" A great reason that there hasn't 
been a Democratic president elected for 
so long (besides the fact that only chumps 
have run), is that the nation became 
deeply divided when Carter was elected 
amidst the anti-incumbency backlash of 
'76. Because people were so disgusted 
with the Republican party after Watergate, 
they elected a one term governor (not the 
kind of experience I feel is necessary for a 
man to be a successful president of the 
United States) . People voted for a man 
whom they felt had a great deal of integrity, 
but they did not consider how he would 
deal "'ith a major foreign policy crisis like 

See UNINTENDED, Next Page 

CONTINUATIONS ... 

UNINTENDED 
from page 38 

the Iran Hostage Crisis. When the crisis 
arose people \\ished they had Xixon back 
in office. Because, though he \\'aS incred
ibly corrupt, Nixon would not have 
blinked at threatening to drop a bomb on 
Iran if they did not surrender the 
Hostages. 

llte hostage crisis was the final nail in 
the coffin for the Carter presidency 
(though high interest and inflation pla}"ed 
a huge role in his downfall). llte election 
of Carter is another example of the law of 
unintended consequences. The people of 
the U.S. elected a candidate \\ith what 
they saw as the great attribute of integrity, 
without considering the unintended impli
cation of his election. Carter would not 
play jingoistic games with other countries 
like popular presidents Kennedy, and 
eventually, Reagan. 

I see charaaeristics of the law of unin
tended consequences coming up again in 
the race for the Democratic nomination. 
Bill Clinton is presently the forerunner, 
but he is in the lead for the \\Tong rea
sons. There is a great desire among 
DemocratS to nominate someone who can 
actually \\in the 'big prize.· lltus a new 
criterion is popping up these days among 
the Democrats: "electability." Clinton is 
far ahead in this area because of his cen
tralist qualities, such as his support of 
Operation Desert Storm. 

liberals are losing ground in the party 
because they have been nominated for 
and lost five of the last presidential elec
tions. Electability as a criterion for nomi
nation of a candidate is a depressing idea. 
The possible unintended implications of 
electing a man not because of this qualifi
cations, but because of his "electability" 
are endless. Jimmy Carter was "electable" 
in 1976 and look at how qUickly people 
changed their minds about him. 1 ha\e 
no interest in seeing another candidate 
elected merely because of his electability, 
instead of what he offers to the American 
people in tenns of qualifications of inge
nuity, and \\ith regard to economic prob
lems, and foreign policy. 

I guess it 's time to get started on read
ing up on all the candidates plans and 

I 

historizing in the hope of acquiring new 
insights. I'm taking a LJ.S. history sun-ey 
class, so maybe by the time of elections, 
I'U ha''e become enlightened enough \'rith 
my Pitzer education to m-e up to the task 
and responsibility of making a "critical 
judgment."(pg. 7, Pitzer Student Hand
book) . 

MASSEY 

from page 5 
That Pitzer is committed to such a 

creation is clear from the college's strong 
affirmation of diversity. '11te anton}ms for 
the word diversity are similarity, sameness. 
The commitment to diversity puts the 
exploration for freedom and equality 
without the insistence on similarity at the 
center of an education. And, when this is at 
the center, students can study in the context 
of a realistic hope for new forms of human 
independence and interdependence that are 
not based on sameness. 

Pitzer has, I believe, the character to 
address these challenges and to keep its 
commitment to diYersity because of the 
distinctiveness of its pedagogy and 
curriculum. First, the college enables 
students to take an active part in designing 
their courses of study. From the outset, 
stUdents are supported to be agents, to be 
free in determining their own paths of 
learning. And second, Pitzer ensures 
through its curricular requirements that 
students develop interdisciplinary 
perspectives, intercuhural understandings, 
and concern with the social consequences 
and ethical implicalions of knowledge. 

These educational approaches are 
unique. In the American uni\-ersities in this 
century, the educational ideal has been that 
of specialization, becoming an expert in one 
discipline. This approach entails learning 
one language, or one set of symbols, \'el)', 

very weU. But when one follows this 
course, at least when one is too }~ung, one 
can end up mono-lingual and myopic. 

Pitzer asks its students to foUow another 
direction. It has made interdisciplinary 
work a part not only of its requirements but 
also of its ' 'ery structure, its courses, and its 
hiring and rewarding of [acull)•. This rna)' 
seem a simple and obvious good, but it is 
not universally practiced. Much of 

undergraduate education in this country is 
modeled on the specialization that is still 
dominant in many graduate school 
programs despite the fact that cutting-edge 
work, in almost all areas, is 
interdisciplinary. 

Here students can work together as peers 
with faculty who are doing this 
interdisciplinary work. And, equally 
important, they can work closely with a 
faculty who care as much about them and 
the issues of our time as about their 
research. As a consequence of working 
with faculty who do not split mind and souL 
students do indeed hare the opportunit}• to 
weare together the deo.·elopment of the mind 
and character that can contribute to making 
the world a better place. 

It is a great joy for me to be imited to join 
this educationally community. and I look 
forward to working with you to bUild its 
future_ 

UTNE READER 
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eled" destinations. Within its fe\iew, t:lne 
discusses the dilemma of "mass market
ed" travel books (i.e. looking back to 
their corer ston on consumer culture). 
And yes, litne i~ has a section fe\iew
ing the latest magazine alternatives to 
Time and Neu:sweek.. 

Since Utne only appears six times a 
year, the issues are packed \\ith articles 
and information. You get your money's 
worth. llte layout and design is not going 
to '"in any awards, so don't be surprised if 
you feel m·erburdened \\ith information. 
All in all, l/tne offers the reader an excel
lent synopsis of the writings of the "left." 

-DG 

The Other Side, Februa ry 11, 1992 • 39 


