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ADDRESS FROM EICS
Dear SJC Community, 
 This month we are celebrating women and 
independence which translates to another month of 
some great content. As always, do not hesitate to agree, 
disagree, and question our writing with a letter to the 
editor or your attendance at our open forum.
 However, we want to dedicate this address to 
the Ukrainian People. The war that is being waged in 
Europe is not a political game nor should it be written off 
as something that “others” should be concerned about. 
This war is an unembellished and horrid reminder to 
the Western World that freedom, sovereignty, and safety 
are not a given. It is a war waged on people who want to 
think, imagine, and live free. It is a war waged on the 
West [you]. 
 Most of the Eastern European nations gained 
independence around 30 years ago. Some were 
lucky to be welcomed and accepted into the Western 
World. Although young Eastern Europeans never 
experienced the involuntary life in the USSR, their 
great-grandparents, grandparents and parents did. And 
although we Westerners think this didn’t affect our 
great-grandparents, grandparents, and parents, please 
think again. Learning at a formative age that Eastern 
Europe was a single empire and not a collection 
of subjugated sovereign nations is still felt from an 
ignorance foundational to contemporary sentiments 
such as believing NATO is no longer a significant 
alliance or construing independent nations like Poland 
as “the wrong side”. Collective memory is passed 
through all generations of all nations and forces us to 
construct our future based on the past. This is why this 
war feels so personal. It threatens to ban the flags born 
in independence.
 To see people joke about this war is rank. 
Yes, there is room to discuss Western imperialism in 
this context. Yet, the endlessness of objections like 
“bUt aMeRicA aNd oTHEr wEsTerN CouNTRieS dO 
eXaCTly tHE sAmE” repeat a war criminal’s narrative 
VERBATIM. Objections like these aim to delegitimize 
any support of Ukraine. The informational tactics 
against the West aim to fuel a moral imperative that 
they should not bother. As a result, a ‘wronged’ empire 
can pursue its idea of justice. If you want to use this 
war to approach imperialism, please do so without 
delegitimizing support for a country at war. Inform 
yourself. 
 Please use your voice 
for good: to inform others and 
find ways to offer support. 

Slava Ukraini,
Kasparas Adomaitis 
Bridget Lynch
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this month’s 
contributors... and those whom we owe our 

gratitude...
The fellow(s) who made 70 February issues disappear 
from our stand in Peterson 

All the plants who are waking up from Winter time 
slumber

People who ask “how are you?” and the people who 
answer truthfully

Caffeine addictions for reminding us that no one is 
perfect 

The wi-fi connection for keeping us in shape when 
we have to chase it

And of course to everyone who helped to put out 
this issue

The Moon 
is the student newspaper 

of St. John’s College-Santa 
Fe. We produce free, monthly 

publications that feature news, satire, 
cartoons, and other feats of student 
journalism. Any opinions published 
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article. Submissions are accepted. 
However, we reserve the right 

to edit as we see fit. 
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 “In one class, I repeatedly get treated differently 
due to my gender. I understand the material well but 
am treated as if I slack off. One day I came to class 
really excited about the material and went up to the 
board to present my thoughts. I couldn’t even get 
through the material without one of the men correcting 
me. My tutor joined in on the men, rather than trying 
to listen to me and hear my idea. The next day a point 
I made was brought up by one of the men in my class. 
It was celebrated, not dismissed. I know that if the roles 
were reversed, it wouldn’t have been. In any intellectual 
community, women will be treated differently than 
men, but because it’s subtle enough, it won’t be noticed 
by many of the men.”  
 “You must be masculine to be respected in 
class. Times where I dress more feminine, I am taken 
less seriously. As women, we know this is happening. 
We know our voices are heard and valued less. But 
part of what comes with this realization is constantly 
invalidating yourself.”   
 “The casual sexism of class that arose in 
interrupting or disrespecting fellow classmates’ points 
wasn’t something I came to realize or something that 
had to be unearthed, it was present, from the very 
beginning, simmering over the surface like a banner. 
This wasn’t something to debate or question, it was 
simply a fact of life as a woman at St. John’s.”  
 “I had one male tutor my Freshman year that 
repeatedly picked on me and other female students. 
There were a few of us who were obviously his favorites. 
He often would only point questions at me or would 
gesture me to sit closer to him so he could hear me 
better. I don’t want to think it was intentional, but he 
never once did this with any of the male students.” 
 Part of this issue, as is the truth with nearly 
every social issue we face at St. John’s, is that this exists 
far outside our campus’ walls. We live in a polluted 
culture that has been benefiting men more than women 
for so long but not at the fault of the men we meet. The 
emphasis of male voices over female voices has been 
ingrained in our minds and in our world for centuries.  
 We often say that we study what we study here 
to learn the ideas that have formed our modern world.
Some of this stems from the very books we read. In 
the Republic, Plato writes, “All the pursuits of men 
are the pursuits of women also, but in all of them a 
woman is inferior to a man.” There are multiple quotes 
throughout our Program books of men being blatantly 
misogynistic. We read these books to learn from some of 
the world’s greatest thinkers, not to become them.  
 We’ve come a long way as a society when it 
comes to the way we think about gender roles since 
Plato’s time. We can’t go backwards. I often feel like 
St. John’s is a campus stuck in time, but the culture of 
our school must stay in the present time. The beauty of 
this curriculum is that it not only teaches you how to 
become a better thinker but a better listener. The only 
way we can begin to fix this problem is to truly listen to 
each other in and out of the classroom. Let’s approach 
each conversation thinking: what can this person teach 
me today? How can I do my best to listen to them? We 
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 In a seminar last semester, while the Freshmen 
were reading the Oresteia, a tutor approached their class 
with a question when discussing the myth of Cassandra: 
was Cassandra raped, coerced, or assaulted? The men 
debated with one another for too many minutes on this 
topic, while the women in the class sat back in disbelief 
that this conversation was really happening, and that 
it had been directed by a tutor. The discussion came to 
an end with the female students calling into question 
whether this conversation was necessary for furthering 
their understanding of the book. This class is fairly split 
among male and female students, but there is a real 
question of how this conversation would have happened 
if there had been a female tutor in the class. These 
types of conversations are common in many seminars, 
but questions like this are triggering and unnecessary 
for a class aiming at understanding the text.  
 I won’t say which class this was in or name the 
student who came forward with this story. In fact, every 
person I interviewed for this piece asked to remain 
anonymous. While I completely understand wanting 
to remain anonymous, that very fact proves the entire 
point of this piece. Women at St. John’s are scared to 
speak up.  
 There is a general lack of respect for a woman’s 
voice in the classroom that women all over St. John’s 
have experienced. This dynamic leads to women getting 
talked over, women feeling more vulnerable than men 
when entering the class, and an overwhelming silent 
understanding women make with themselves that to be 
heard in their classes, they must speak louder, more 
aggressive, and more confident than any man sitting 
next to them.   
 I’ve never been more aware of my gender or 
how I’m perceived as a woman than I have been at St. 
John’s. I’m the only woman in my core group, and in 
all but one of my classes, I am one of 3-4 women among 
7-10 men. Although the men in my classes are respectful, 
this unequal ratio is very apparent to me and my female 
peers. It puts an emphasis on the male voices in class, 
and it makes many women feel as if their voices are less 
valuable. This isn’t just my story. Nearly every woman 
I’ve spoken to at St. John’s has experienced something 
similar. I had a series of conversations and interviews 
with several women on campus over the past month. 
The next few lines will be their stories and recounts of 
being a woman at St. John’s:  
 “There are ways that I’ve seen men talk to me 
that I don’t see with other men. You want to believe that 
no one is doing this intentionally, but it sucks feeling 
like you have to fight. Tutors don’t realize the frequency 
with which this happens. How do you respect yourself 
in the classroom as a woman while not being portrayed 
as a bitch?”   
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STORIES FROM THE ARCHIVES: 
THE MURAL CONTROVERSY OF 1990

all want to be heard. Let’s give one another the gift of 
truly listening. 

— Bel Dodd (‘25)

 In pursuit of his goal to integrate and diversify 
the college’s white halls, Riccards welcomed local fresco 
artist Frederico Vigil’s offer to paint a mural for the 
college as a gesture of goodwill. It occupied the now 
white wall outside of the Great Hall. The mural depicted 
a nude woman lying with her head facing the viewer as 
she birthed representations of the various cultures and 
history that make up Santa Fe, including a railroad, 
deer and eagle dancers, conquistadors, and a strand of 
DNA. It served as a reminder of the cultures that host 
St. John’s College and a suggestion of what we may owe 
to them. Riccards promised Vigil that the mural would 
remain as long as Peterson was standing. 
 What happened to the mural? What happened 
to Riccards’ legacy of welcoming and honoring the 
various communities in Santa Fe? St. John’s was once a 
college that hosted local cultural artists and art from all 
around New Mexico. How did it become one that plays a 
recording of a local Native flutist at convocation without 
making an effort to explain or honor the tremendous 
histories that compose Santa Fe?  
 Cut to John Agresto. Following Riccards’ 
quest to humanize the humanities and demolish 
some of the ivory tower’s more egregious barriers, the 
Board of Visitors and Governors, compiled of GOP 
heavyweights, elected a new president in line with the 
status quo. Agresto was of their milieu, having served 
on the National Endowment for the Humanities with 
the likes of William J. Bennett and Lynne Cheney and 
having been nominated by President Ronald Reagan 
to be the Archivist of the United States—losing the 
nomination due to his unpopularity on both sides of the 
aisle. At a time when a moral panic was arising in the 
U.S. concerning the state of education, decrying colleges 
and universities as indulgences in frivolous forms of 
education, Agresto presented St. John’s as a solution. 
For him, the premise of a college whose bread and 
butter was an uncompromising dedication to the study 
of Western civilization served as the perfect antidote for 
the perceived ills of Berkley and Evergreen. In contrast 
to Riccards’ initiatives to diversify the student body and 
question the program, Agresto waxed ad nauseam about 
the evils of multiculturalism, relativism, diversity, etc. 
In the first year of his presidency, Agresto chose a 
symbolic opponent: the mural. 
 Once in power, Agresto got to work trying to 
have the mural removed, believing that it was “childish,” 
and “jejune,” and had no place being displayed within 
the college. However, his efforts to do so were hindered 
by issues of legality and Vigil’s own refusal to acquiesce. 
One point that Agresto and others used in defense 
of their intentions is the assertion that the entire St. 
John’s community was against the mural. As recorded 
in a 1990 article in The Moon, Agresto stated that he 
had received numerous complaints from both students 
and tutors who called it “an eyesore,” “ugly,” and 
“laughable.” Finally, his seed of hatred for the mural 
blossomed into a thistle of action on the part of the 
student body. On February 22nd, 1990, again just a year 
into Agresto’s presidency, a student named Michael 
Van Camp broke into Peterson and demolished the 

 “Yet more pretension from Johnnies. Nobody’s 
that interested in you… here’s what folks think: you’re a 
bunch of entitled, pretentious, pedantic, and patronizing 
little bores.” 
 When our beloved media team took over The 
Santa Fe Reporter’s Instagram account over the summer, 
the comment section of their posts failed to reflect the 
mundanity of their content. We can only imagine Carol 
Carpenter shaking in her boots as the carefully staged 
photos became a battleground between Santa Fe residents 
voicing their disdain for St. John’s and Johnnies, and 
incensed, older members of the St. John’s community 
clumsily trying to defend the college’s honor. While 
I’m sure that finding college students annoying is a 
sympathy shared by most residents of a college town, 
the comments (like that in the above quotation) that 
singled out Johnnies’ self-involvement illustrated long-
held frustrations that extend beyond mere annoyance. 
These types of responses remind us that while St. John’s 
is in Santa Fe, the college’s isolation has kept it from 
being fully embraced as a member of the community.  
 As Johnnies ourselves, it is clear why this 
commenter chose such adjectives. If all we knew of the 
college were the homeless-chic twenty-somethings who 
populate coffee shops while loudly stammering about 
Plato, we too would foster only the worst sentiments. 
The fact that Johnnies are often parodies of the 
wannabe-intellectual stereotype is one factor in this, 
and for this we ought to all look inwardly. However, we 
can ascribe some blame for the resentment we face from 
the Santa Fe community to the former and current suits 
in Weigle, and we should do so. 
 We must first ask ourselves why we have grown 
accustomed to the lack of diversity and inclusivity at the 
college when we live in a community that is so rich in 
culture and vitality, and it is not the first time that this 
question has been asked. It was posed prominently by 
Michael Riccards, the president of St. John’s College for 
three short years between 1986 and 1989. His portrait 
cannot be found among those of the Santa Fe presidents 
hung lovingly in Weigle, and his legacy of inclusion is 
equally elusive. In his autobiography, Riccards explains 
that from the moment he arrived on campus, his 
primary goal was to bring St. John’s off the mountain 
and into the Santa Fe community. For example, prior 
to taking the job, he had met with Native American 
tribal leaders and had been told that since the inception 
of the Santa Fe campus, Native communities had felt 
unwelcome at St. John’s. Riccards assured leaders that 
this would change with his presidency. It was not an 
empty promise. Starting as early as his inauguration, 
Native American leaders and artists were present at 
major college events. 
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mural with a sharp object—conflicting reports cannot 
confirm whether Van Camp took an ax, screwdriver, 
or something else as his weapon of choice. A further 
Moon article reports that upon seeing the destruction 
of his mural, Vigil noted that, “Agresto got his wish.” 
While it was not by Agresto’s own hands that the mural 
met its end, the violence was widely construed as being 
sanctioned by his constant mocking of the mural and 
his multiple attempts to have it removed.
 The fallout following the defacement was felt 
far beyond the bounds of our small college—being 
covered extensively by local news outlets as well as 
making both national and international headlines. Van 
Camp was expelled from the college and charged on 
counts of breaking and entering and property damage. 
Agresto eventually issued his apologies for “any distress 
or hurt [his] observations caused the community or, 
especially the artist,” and, at the time, expressed his 
intention to repair and rehouse the mural. However, 
Agresto stood by his comments in regards to the mural’s 
worthiness, insisting that, “Technically, and in terms 
of craftsmanship, it’s not a great piece of work.” This 
apology was not taken to be sincere by Vigil. Relations 
further soured when in response to a proposal by Vigil 
to be commissioned to paint another mural for the 
college to demonstrate communal goodwill, Agresto’s 
lawyers offered Vigil a $3,000 settlement to move on. 
This offer was contingent on Vigil putting forward a 
statement apologizing to Agresto and publicly denying 
claims of the incident being racially motivated or that 
the administration supported acts of extremism. Vigil 
refused the monetary settlement and severed ties with 
the college.  
 Much like The Santa Fe Reporter Instagram 
posts, this episode spurred many a letter to the 
editor, with Santa Fe residents and members of the 
art community voicing their outrage at the school’s 
handling of the issue. Once again, members of the 
St. John’s community clumsily attempted to defend 
its honor. Students, alumni, and tutors of the day all 
chimed in, some voicing disgust in efforts to distance the 
college from the fallout, while others wrote in support 
of the college’s handling and Agresto’s comments. For 
all of February of 1990, the pages of The Santa Fe 
New Mexican looked like a who’s who of the greater 

Johnnie community. For example, a Board of Visitors 
and Governors member Irwin Hoffman wrote in to say 
that “It is still my opinion the painting is too sexually 
graphic and shocking for the student center-great hall. 
Further, my opinion would not be any different if the 
artist were Italian, Indian or Jewish.” Representing the 
tutors was our current musician in residence Peter Pesic, 
who wrote in support of Agresto’s views, noting that 
he too felt the mural was inappropriate. Many students 
wrote in as well, including our very own Paul Cooley. 
He also wrote in support of the college’s position and 
stated, “When a great work of art is destroyed, a crime 
against humanity is committed. The mural is far from 
a great work of art.” He further stated that “Mr. Vigil 
acted just as irresponsibly as the student who defaced 
the mural” for having not acquiesced to earlier pleas to 
have the mural officially removed and likened the loss 
of the mural to a city “removing graffiti from public 
buildings.” We comment on them because they are 
recognizable names among many long-forgotten ones, 
and we hope that in attributing their names to these 
comments our community will not see this story as 
purely history, but rather a reflection on ongoing issues 
within it. A community we all choose to be a part of. 
We acknowledge that it has been thirty-two years since 
these events, and we readily welcome Mr. Cooley and 
Mr. Pesic into this ongoing conversation. As such, we 
reached out to Mr. Cooley to comment again on this 
issue, and his letter is printed after this article. 
 This mural’s saga is complex and speaks to 
wider socio-cultural forces at play: ongoing issues 
concerning art ownership, inclusivity, and education 
guided by a political agenda. Yet, at its root, the drama 
of it all is far more intimate. The college prides itself on 
the discussions we perform every Monday and Thursday 
in Seminars that run the gamut of opposing concepts 
and perspectives on a level intellectual playing field. We 
all know the etiquette of the Johnnie classroom. We 
entertain ideas we disagree with even if we fantasize 
about hitting some Mr. or Ms. or Mx. on the head until 
they bleed for their takes on natural slavery. Yet this 
history stands out precisely because it is the antithesis 
of what should have occurred. The mural was far from 
“jejune.” The mural was complex and provocative, not 
because it was crass, but because it was supposed to 
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RESPONSE FROM MR. COOLEY

provoke thought and conversation about what it means 
to be a part of Santa Fe’s community. When the college 
was put to the test, it spectacularly failed to uphold its 
own principles. An ax replaced dialectic. 
 We should add that the college recently secured 
millions of dollars to renovate both campuses, and, 
as we mentioned earlier, there is in fact still a large 
unoccupied wall where the mural once was. We ask if 
this should be imagined to be a situation in which, like 
Riccards, the college seizes an opportunity to integrate 
into the Santa Fe community, rather than further 
imagining how many framed copies of Frank Bruni’s 
New York Times article Mr. Roosevelt can hang on the 
walls. Do with this what you will. 

— Diego Salinas (‘22) & Hallah Herb (’22)

 Dear Mx. Herb,
 
Your email was the first news I heard of the article 
being written on the destruction of the fresco.  I have 
not been able to find the full text of the letter, but given 
the fragments you have offered, it captures a certain 
tendency in my writing, shared perhaps by some writers 
for the Moon, toward hyperbole, particularly in my 
letters to the editor.  I fear my writing may be overly 
influenced by that of Edward Abbey.  I still love his 
line from his address to the Earth First! Crowd at the 
1981 “Cracking of Glen Canyon Dam”: “Surely no man-
made structure in modern American history has been 
hated so much, by so many, for so long, with such good 
reason, as Glen Canyon Dam.”  If that old letter of mine 
could be faulted for anything, it would be for a similar 
tendency to exaggerate.
 To state the background clearly, with less of 
my usual flamboyance, I offer the following.  Michael 
Van Camp had been in my circle of friends since 
freshman year.  After his clearly inexcusable attack on 
the fresco, I felt the letters to the editor appearing in 
the New Mexican represented a knee-jerk reaction to 
the destruction of a piece of art without acknowledging 
a more nuanced appreciation of the background of the 
situation.  There was, as I remember, a note of cultural 
outrage that I felt was similarly uninformed.  
 To my, admittedly twenty-three year old eyes, 
the controversy was never a socio-cultural one.  Prior 
to the unveiling, the community was excited about 
the fresco, but the fresco’s imagery was unfortunately 
poorly received, particularly given the beauty and high 
caliber of Mr. Vigil’s fresco work.  The dispute between 
President Agresto and the artist was one of the rights 
of the property owner versus the rights of the artist 
to maintain a work of art on public display.  I do not 
remember how long the discussions continued, but it 
grew into something emotional and difficult for the 
community.  My memory of the reason Mr. Van Camp 
supplied for his actions, that he just got tired of the 
dispute, was entirely insufficient.  It was, after all, a 

work of art, not the Glen Canyon Dam.
 You can certainly tell the story the way you 
have in the article, and it does continue a conversation 
about diversity and inclusion that is important to keep 
alive, but I feel it may suffer from the same lack of 
balanced reporting as the letters to the editor to which 
I was responding so long ago.  I still do not see the 
controversy as resting on cultural insensitivity but on 
who has the right to determine the fate of art on private 
property.  While it feels prudish to put in print now, as 
I remember it, the poor reception of the fresco hinged 
on the large central figure of the woman giving birth.  It 
was an oddly intimate depiction for such a public space, 
which is why moving the fresco was the first course 
discussed.  Clearly I cannot speak for John Agresto, but 
I believe he was acting on behalf of the unease felt by the 
community, and not from a condemnable insensitivity 
to the local culture.  As far as I have been able to 
ascertain, such figures of women in childbirth are not 
part of the local iconography.  Of course that reaction 
on the part of so many to a depiction of a woman giving 
birth raises other questions, including questions about 
what it means to be an embodied human being in a 
program that forces us to spend so much time in our 
heads. Still, I maintain that it was about that specific 
fresco, and not the culture of this place, or the larger 
work of Frederico Vigil.
 Inflammatory rhetoric can be enjoyable to 
write, and it can also serve a purpose in some instances.  
However, it was naïve of my young self to think using a 
similar style of rhetoric to the letters in the paper I was 
addressing would lead to a deeper discourse about the 
underlying dispute.  If I were to write the letter today, 
I would be less flippant in my estimation of the fresco, 
and I do regret any anger or sorrow I may have caused 
Mr. Vigil, if he ever saw my letter.  Mr. Van Camp’s 
actions put an end to the conversation about the fate of 
the fresco in the worst possible way and most likely made 
the college’s efforts to build bridges to the community 
more difficult for some time.  The question now is what 
can we do at this time, to become better citizens of this 
city and bioregion, and kinder and more understanding 
with the people and the cultures we encounter.
 
Sincerely, 
Paul Cooley
SF ‘92

RESPONSE FROM MR. CORDOVA
 Despite the irregularity of axes in classrooms 
or in the walls of Peterson, there are several pertinent 
questions we can reflect on: 
 1) What place does Art have in our institute? 
When it was deemed insignificant and rejected from its 
place here, vigilantism and destruction reigned. 
 There have been different instances of an arts 
section in the official Program or in student clubs, but 
it has notoriously been rejected from whatever place it 
held, and, when it was included, it was usually at the 
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THE QUESTION CONCERNING 
DOGMATISM

 The February Moon’s “How Great Are the Great 
Books?” was (in particular) a questionable use of college 
resources to write, to print, and to read. It’s a shallow, 
illogical argument which unnecessarily abstracts from 
effects to the weak and widespread worry about this sort 
of liberal education. Its central argument, to qualify 
ideas in terms of historical impact, is the dogmatic 
affliction of an unthinking age. Luckily, there is an 
opportunity to properly examine the dogmatism which 
is unconsidered equally in insurrectionist stoics and the 
navel-gazing opinion section which makes up 75 percent 
of this publication.
 The article itself is a response to an Intercept 
piece on one of the January 6th rioters who went to St. 
John’s. Its author James Risen points out the adoption 
of stoicism in the alt right, the rioter’s Senior paper on 
Epictetus, weakly implies a causation, and leaves it there. 
The Moon article does this again, but worse, littering 
the page with personal anecdotes, under-interpretations 
of Program authors, and sensational language 
hyperbolizing the dangers of the canon. The author 
writes, “When we host preceptorials… on Heidegger 
that neglect to mention that he saw the atrocities of 
Nazi Germany and chose not to act, we must recognize 
that we open the possibility that Johnnies might march, 
and have, alongside banners with swastikas.” 
 Heidegger was literally a Nazi. No one denies 
or is unaware of this. If it alone, however, is enough 
to prevent our encounter with his philosophy without 
pre-digestion, we are only fit to be unthinking, banner-
bearing soldiers of our time. We don’t have to “open 
the possibility’’ that people will become fascists for 
them to become fascists. The much greater thing at 
stake is freeing people from believing whatever they 
read, unaware of the forces which guide them. Worse 
than reading Heidegger and becoming a Heideggarian 
is being one without ever reading him. Thus, rejecting 
Heidegger’s philosophy out of democratic sentiment is 
to make our democracy as closed-minded and uncritical 
as any other regime. 
 Such closed-mindedness characterizes this 
geometric proposition, which also shows the danger of 
learning Euclid online: “[white-male dominated] texts, 
and their centrality to our Program, draw a straight 
line from Aristotle’s natural slavery to Heidegger’s 
membership in the Nazi party.” Seriously, is this 
demographic really the central aspect that allows the 
Program to be called a “straight line”? The Program 
is made of works that each challenged their time by 
speaking to all of time. They inevitably disagree and 
diverge. They cannot individually tell us the truth, 
but they can show us how to look by exercising our 
liberating power to think about them. If you need to 
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 the rest of the Program. In diminishing its fundamental 
importance, St. John’s has ignored the fact that art has 
been essential to the development of both the trivium 
and quadrivium, and, depending on which side of the 
historical conversation you fall on, that it predates 
“advanced” civilization. We should wonder why we read 
Euclid’s Elements, while his Optics remains as obscure 
as Kepler’s Harmonices Mundi, or any of Galileo’s 
works and writings on his art.  
 2) What kind of habits is the Program and the 
principles in the texts we study inculcating within us? 
 Our history is rife with failures of inclusivity 
and diversity of which the mutilation of Vigil’s mural is 
but one. 
 Take for example the role that John Gaw 
Meem, the donor of the land on which the Santa Fe 
campus resides, had in establishing the “Santa Fe 
Style” architectural movement that is now the standard 
for new buildings in the oldest capital in America. In 
1957, Meem, along with other prominent city members, 
established the Historic Zoning Ordinance which 
prohibits the construction of buildings in styles other 
than the Spanish Pueblo Revival and the Territorial 
Revival Style in what are considered “Historic Districts”. 
This ordinance was established to preserve and recall 
the appearance of what Meem thought Santa Fe should 
look like. But the writing of the Ordinance was not 
inclusive of Native New Mexicans. Instead, it was a 
document written by outsiders who hoped to preserve 
the town’s “historic” appeal for other non-natives.  
 Meem’s role in establishing the image of “Santa 
Fake,” as the locals call it, is relevant when asking why 
we are “accustomed to the lack of diversity and inclusivity 
at the college?” As a follow-up question, I think it’s 
pertinent to ask what should a Johnnie do when art 
and cultural diversity are not readily welcomed here? 
The college claims to have a legitimate commitment 
to sustainable culture, but who is responsible for 
keeping them accountable? Is it not we, the student 
polity, who understand contemporary demands and 
expectations? Are we not the current representatives of 
the intersectionality of values that has always been at 
the core of what St. John’s College is? Are we supposed 
to satiate ourselves upon the history of our failures, or 
do we have a present responsibility to work to be better?  
 The reasoning behind such questions, my 
dear Johnnies, is a call to action, a call for you to take 
responsibility and actively resolve the shadows of our 
historical identity. 
 
— Moises Cordova (’22)
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be babyfed context without considering what the text 
actually means for yourself, you are not fit to be a free, 
thinking person. The aim of the college is to enable that 
state, but each student must take it for themselves in 
order to be free. One cannot be given freedom.
 Free thinking, necessarily, is politically 
dangerous. We are free to question the legitimacy of 
an election, but if we maintain this view against all 
evidence, we are restrained by unreason. Most states 
have maintained their legitimacy as long as they 
went unquestioned. But a free society has the unique 
challenge of grounding its legitimacy in the freedom 
it enables, however falsely it does so. Free doesn’t 
necessarily mean diverse, excessive, or hateful, but 
only action freely taken and freely understood beyond 
sterilized dogmatic instruction. If one rejects this 
freedom but is still interested in what we do, there are 
numerous academia-approved “history of philosophy” 
textbooks available, with corresponding courses at your 
hometown institution. 
 Of course, not everyone is ready to think well. 
Sometimes we reverse a legitimate election or write 
a shortsighted article. James Risen notes that stoic 
philosophy directly contradicts the irrational violence 
of the radical right, but he can’t see beyond the danger 
of conservatives’ fear of encroachment of white-western 
hegemony. Can we not say that this former student just 
doesn’t understand Epictetus? Can we not say that what 
is needed is more critical thinking? St. John’s doesn’t 
fail its students when they do stupid things, but the free 
person has failed themselves.
 So what is the responsibility of the college? It 
is not to give everyone the same perspective on an all-
required curriculum. Otherwise we would take tests. 
It’s lofty goal is instead, “Under the guidance of these 
arts, they can free themselves from the constraint of 
prejudice and the narrowness of beaten paths. Under 
their discipline, they can acquire the habit of listening 
to reason” (Statement of the Program p.3).
 One may ask, is it dogmatic to attempt this 
freedom through such a strict curriculum that favors 
the most pervasive voices in history? On the surface, yes 
(see The University of Austin). But when one considers 
the value of an open conversation where each author 
in the Program can critically respond to every other, 
and because of this, manage to speak for more than 
their time, it is clear that these books are an unmatched 
lesson in how to read freely. This is a higher ideal than 
diversity, which unthinkingly assigns value to accidental 
differences and not free ones. Is there much to gain 
with a wider perspective? Of course, but only once one 
understands their own implicit, limited perspective of 
the world through a comprehensive critical engagement 
with it.
 Take the critical engagement of the idea 
of freedom itself: Epictetus, the incendiary stoic 
ammunition for fur-clad traitors says, “That person 
is free who lives as he wishes, who can neither be 
constrained, nor hindered, nor compelled” (Discourse 
4 On Freedom, 1).  Hannah Arendt, one of my favorite 
Jewish writers and student of Herr Heidedgger, in 

whose reference I risk, “amplifying the voices of 
marginalized groups at the expense of the community” 
(“How Great Are the Great Books?”), points out that 
this opening sentence from Epictetus sounds a lot 
like this mockery from Aristotle: “For two principles 
are characteristic of democracy, the government of the 
majority and freedom. Men think that what is just is 
equal and that equality is the supremacy of the popular 
will; and that freedom means doing what a man likes. 
In such democracies every one lives as he pleases, or 
in the words of Euripedes, ‘according to his fancy’. But 
this is all wrong; men should not think it slavery to live 
according to the rule of the constitution; for it is their 
salvation” (Politics 1310a23-36).
 Thus will we take our freedom to be mere lack 
of constraint or the opportunity to direct our rules 
reasonably? Both the constitution of this country and of 
this college must allow for the freedom against popular 
will, be it insurrectionists or progressives who give 
more weight to a diversity quotient than to a reasonable 
argument. The rules of this college’s constitution 
demand us to free ourselves from prejudice with the 
salvation of the Great Books. The good in these works 
is not their unmatched and singular achievement but 
in their comprehensive and self-critical quality which 
leaves no aspect of our humanity untouched.
 Criticize the Program for its lack of diversity. I 
have and I will, but not at the expense of understanding 
our civilization whose dominant ideas arose out of a lack 
of equality. We do not invoke our freedom or equality 
when we demand a modern representation of the 
history of these dominant ideas. Rather we limit each 
of ourselves to our own time, our own circumstances, 
and refuse to see beyond them, refuse to see reason. 
We confirm the tyranny of our own time, and without 
being able to see its weaknesses, we are left weak. If we 
bubblewrap Plato’s Republic because of perceptions of 
its political effects, we recreate the tyrannical censures 
in the city which we free people find so detestable.
 Facio liberos ex liberis libris libraque.

— Ben Keyse (‘23)

ROTTEN MEAT
 Neurobiologist Dr. Robert Sapolsky observed 
the Keekorok baboon troop for over 30 years. The 
Keekorok baboon troop lived near a tourist resort, and 
as you would expect, this society was your prototypical 
patriarchal testosterone fest. The largest, most aggressive, 
least sociable baboons reigned over and tortured the 
others beneath them. These aggressive male baboons 
were always the first to eat. So, when the kitchen of 
the tourist resort threw out a large amount of meat 
contaminated with tuberculosis, these bullies were the 
first to die. The Keekoroks were now a troop full of 
females and more docile and social males. Instead of 
fighting for their place in the hierarchy, the baboons 
spent all their time grooming one another, finding food, 
and living like the baboon version of the lotus eaters. 
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 Young baboons often migrate from troop 
to troop, looking for higher status and mating 
opportunities. When these young, angsty males entered 
the Keekorok troop, they would learn over the span of 
six months that the Keekoroks no longer tolerated the 
aggressive behaviors of their ancestors. The new males 
would acclimate to the more gentle society. Twenty 
years passed and according to Dr. Sapolsky, the baboons 
continue to be peaceful and gentle with one another, 
living in a mutually respectful and beneficial society. 
 Now I do not suggest we feed all the obnoxious 
young people at St. John’s TB infected meat. That would 
be quite extreme. But over the past three years working 
for St. John’s Admissions in both Annapolis and Santa 
Fe, I cannot help but think that an equally drastic 
change might be necessary on our school’s campus. I 
would not mind a society wherein all the students are 
respectful and caring and spend their time supporting 
one another.
 There are a few kinds of prospective students 
for St. John’s: firstly, there are the interesting, talented, 
and kind young people. Secondly, everyone knows that 
person who believes they are the world’s next genius. 
There is yet another sort of person who applies to St. 
John’s, the most dangerous sort. This is often a young 
man who is very charming. He is suave, popular, and 
polite. He is polite until he is not. This young man has 
never heard of the words ‘obstacle’ or ‘no’, and what’s 
more, he doesn’t believe they exist in relation to him. 
When this beautiful and charming young man does 
hear these words, the beauty melts away leaving behind 
it the visage of an angry alpha male baboon.
 This Privileged Male™ is not hard to spot once 
you know the signs. They interrupt others in Seminar. 
They pass the comments of others off as their own. They 
discredit the ideas that are not theirs. They often speak 
loudly, even over their classmates and tutors. When 
directly confronted, they become steely-eyed. Their 
expression tells you that you are out of line. If you cross 
too much further, you’ll regret it. Usually this is an idle 
threat. Although they see themselves through the lens 
of power, they ultimately recognize that their means 
of hurting you are limited. Not everyone realizes this. 
There have been times when I have wondered, ‘If I say 
this, will they try to hurt me later? If I make them 
mad, will they be angry enough to act on it?’. Power is a 
dangerous thing, especially in the hands of people who 
believe they have it.
 There was an article in the February edition of 
The Moon that I’ve been turning around in my mind: 
“How Great are the Great Books?” by Elena Hochheiser. 
It struck me because I had seen the same post she had 
about the Johnnie involved in the storm of the capitol 
building, and it had brought me to think of the same 
question: does our curriculum encourage bigotry? Or at 
the very least, does it indulge it? We study a multitude 
of problematic texts often without addressing the issues 
they raise, such as the effects the lack of diversity in 
our curriculum may have, especially on marginalized 
communities. Including this, there are many variables 
that contribute to the glaring flaws in our campus 

community, but I have seen first-hand in my work with 
the Admissions Office that it is not a stretch to say that 
our program brings some students into our community 
who believe the campus is not opposed to, or even 
believe it supports their racist, sexist, homophobic, or 
xenophobic views. 
 This issue may be easily answered, right? 
It must be the fault of the Admissions Office. While 
there are aspects of the admissions process that could 
be revised, I believe this issue stretches further and 
deeper than that. The Admissions Office may be able 
to make some progress, but they are restricted in what 
they are able to do. The Admissions Office may try to 
decrease the number of Privileged Males™ that apply, 
but there is no guarantee that there will be sufficient 
cause to deny them admission. It is rather unlikely that 
an admissions counselor will discover an applicant’s 
bigotry in the middle of their application essay or over 
the course of their 20-minute interview. Moreover, 
even if Admissions works to increase the diversity of 
our applicants, that does not ensure that these diverse 
people will accept the invitation. The question may be 
instead, what is it about our campus community that 
drives the Privileged Male™ to come to St. John’s and 
our diverse applicants to reject it?
 Instead of laying the blame of a toxic society on 
any one person, group, or organization, I would like to 
lay the responsibility on everyone who lives or works 
at St. John’s College. The angsty young baboons who 
entered the Keekorok tribe revised their behavior and 
adjusted to a new way of living and respecting their 
fellows. Why does St. John’s fail to do something 
similar? What is lurking on our campus that allows the 
Privileged Male™ to reign free? No matter how hard the 
people who care about these issues work to stand up for 
themselves and others, progress is slow and sometimes 
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WHY LESBIANISM IS VIRTUOUS IN THE 
EYES OF GOD

promises only material, impermanent, and sinful 
consolations, then how can it therefore fulfil the 
command of Christ to “Love one another as I have 
loved you”? It cannot and could never. For such a love 
is not between men and women but is promised to the 
genderless hosts of lesbian saints.
 “I hear you, and you must understand 
something. It is not their fault. It is your responsibility 
to eliminate the temptation and distance yourself. He is 
using you and will continue to use you if you let him. 
He is not worth losing sight of your purity, and you 
cannot be clean in front of the Lord if he is in your life. 
He is not worth it, but God is. Your sins are forgiven. 
Go in peace.”
 I was pulling into my church parking lot with 
a lot on my mind. I felt guilty, self-conscious, dirty. My 
intention was my own self-actualization and purification 
which I wanted to believe would come from sitting 
behind a screen and confessing my “sins” to an elderly 
man on Saturdays at 1 p.m.
 Sometimes I wonder what my life would have 
been like if I had not grown up Catholic. I would 
like to think I would be a more peaceful person had 
I the chance to reject religion. I found myself lost 
and miserable, obsessed with the scrupulosity of the 
institution and failing to make sense of any of it. My 
life often felt dimmed by shame, eclipsed by the shadow 
of my imperfection and inability to adhere to the morals 
preached on Sundays. 
 Could you love yourself wholeheartedly while 
feeling that your body threatened the virtues of men? 
That your very existence prompts temptation and often 

 It is October 1776, and Jemima Wilkinson 
has just died from a fever in a small town in Rhode 
Island. As her spirit ascends to Heaven she hears the 
archangels“putting their trumpets to their mouth, 
proclaiming saying, Room, Room, Room, in many 
Mansions of eternal glory for Thee and for everyone, 
that there is one more call for, that the eleventh hour 
is not yet past with them, and the day of grace is not yet 
over with them.”
 Jemima Wilkinson is dead, and what was once 
her body is now the body of a genderless divinity, the 
Public Universal Friend. The Friend will go on to make 
a religious following in the northeastern United States 
called the Universal Society of Friends.
 Towards the end of rejecting this world for 
a higher one, the Friend preached of the coming 
apocalypse and the path of redemption for sinners 
through Jesus Christ. On a plot of land purchased 
in New York by the Friend and their followers called 
Jerusalem, the Society of Universal Friends awaited the 
end of the world, upholding Christ’s teaching of plain, 
genderless clothes and speech, and chastity. Some of the 
women who followed were allowed to marry and have 
children, but the most devout followers served only the 
Friend and remained apart from the world.
 What the Friend must have felt for these 
women (all of whom are recorded in The Death Book 
of the Society of Universal Friends) was a love greater 
than their mortal condition. One such woman, Susana 
Porter, was allegedly almost resurrected by the Friend 
after her death. “She died in the arms of the Friend” 
The Death Book states.
 How can you love another if it is what binds 
us to this world, to sin, to the body? If heterosexuality 

OPINIONS & REFLECTIONS

even stagnant. There are only so many times a woman 
or another marginalized person can interrupt, overrule, 
and question the Privileged Male™ before they are 
dismissed as being argumentative and unreasonable. 
How do we revolutionize this society? How do we force 
our community to recognize a higher way of living, 
a way of living that is beneficial to all and where all 
people are given what they need to succeed? 
 This college prides itself on our Socratic 
discussions, where everyone has a free voice. But it is an 
illusion. The people who apply to this school may have 
better options where they are treated with the respect 
and dignity they deserve. Ultimately, our forgiveness 
of the Privileged Male™ is dragging us down into the 
ugliness of society the same way that Sparta is praised 
even though they rely on the work of the Helots. The 
same way that the US relied on the backs of American 
enslaved peoples. How long before the uprising? How 
long before the Civil War? If we choose to continue 
forgiving the Privileged Male™ how long do we have 
before blood is shed?

— Michal Kennell (‘23) 
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makes you feel dirty in a heterosexual relationship but 
lonely without one? Priests urged me to give up my 
hetero relationships because any man I was with would 
use me, deceive me, and ultimately leave me a shell of a 
person. Considering this, I started questioning whether 
dating men was a wise choice at all...

— Javiera Romero (‘24) & Ann Whipple (‘24)

DEMOCRACY IN AMERICA: 
HOW SJC IS A CULT ( I MEAN, “TOWNSHIP”) OR, WHY 

YOU SHOULD RUN FOR POLITY
 On the evening of Valentine’s Day, your humble 
author was getting ready for their first Seminar back after 
writing period. As if the seniors hadn’t been tortured 
enough already, we were expected to read ninety dense 
pages of Tocqueville’s Democracy in America only two 
days after turning in a long essay. I was prepared to 
resent this, but then the reading led me to a startling 
realization—our little school is a cult (ahem, township)! 
 Tocqueville tells us that townships are small 
groups of people, around 2,000. (We are of course only 
a fifth of that size, but what we lack in numbers we 
make up for in personality.) A township is “not so 
extensive that all its inhabitants do not have nearly the 
same interests and, on the other hand, it is sufficiently 
populated so that one is always sure of finding within it 
the elements of a good administration” (Chicago edition, 
p. 58). This alone was enough to convince me that St. 
John’s is a township—after all, what are we known for if 
not our well–aligned interests and good administration?
 Although Tocqueville is talking about small 
sections of New England and not a college campus, 
if we replace a word here and there, his description 
fits perfectly: “The inhabitant of [SJC] is attached to 
his township not so much because he [studies] there 
as because he sees in that township a free and strong 
corporation that he is a part of and that is worth his 
trouble to seek to direct” (pp. 63–64). We are indeed a 
free and strong corporation, and it is patently obvious 
that everyone believes it worth their trouble to seek to 
direct the school by means of joining Polity and running 
for office. In fact, we are far ahead of Tocqueville’s 
township in governance because those townships have 
only 1% of their population in office, whereas our eight 
elected Polity officers make up a full 2% of our student 
body. 
 As further confirmation of our status as a 
township-cult, Tocqueville tells us that that townships 
generally have a happy existence: “Their government is 
their taste as well as of their choice. [...] The direction 
of interests in a township is easy. [...] [N]o portion of 
the township [...] is tempted to oppress the other, and 
injustices, which strike only isolated individuals, are 
lost in the general contentment. Should the government 
show defects, [...] they do not strike the eye, because 
the government really does emanate from the governed 
and because it is enough for it to work, [...] for a sort of 
paternal pride to protect it[.]” (p. 65) 
 What could be more like St. John’s College-
Santa Fe! We are all happy here, and no one ever 
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complains about Polity. And as someone who has held 
many different positions at this college, I can confirm 
that nothing could be easier than holding an office 
in Polity. All of our officers are current students, and 
they are always well–esteemed and respected. This is 
only my fourth year at the college, but I have access to 
past records and will dare to pronounce that no Polity 
official in our history has ever been disliked. 
 Every student at St. John’s takes pride in Polity, 
being intimately familiar with its inner workings. As 
a proper cult, we are of course isolated from Santa Fe 
the town. But even so, all of us (down to our newest 
JF members) can—and do—explain the purpose and 
structure of Polity to the densest and least–informed 
townie. This on its own is a service for the school, but 
just think how much better being a Polity officer would 
be! There is no need to worry about the saying that 
power corrupts, for Tocqueville reassures us on this 
point: “It is in the township, at the center of the ordinary 
relations of life, that desire for esteem, the need of real 
interests, the taste for power and for attention, come to 
be concentrated; these passions, which so often trouble 
society, change character when they can be expressed so 
near the domestic hearth and in a way in the bosom of 
the family.”  (p. 64) 
 We are indeed a family, and all family members 
naturally look for esteem and attention. Parents are in 
a position of power, and they always act in the best 
interests of their children. In this way, by running for 
Polity you could be the parents of the school. There is 
no shame in being attracted to the officer positions—you 
are merely feeling love for your cult, wanting to be the 
mother hen and watch your chicks spread their wings. 
 I urge you to follow this instinct and run for 
officership in April. 

— Elena Loomis (‘22), Chair of Polity

THE EVEN MORE POWERFUL WOMAN 
BEHIND LEO STRAUSS

 I’ve had it pretty easy up until now. Writing 
a Moon article required reading a bit, obsessively 
googling, then hammering out a flimsily constructed, 
turgidly written eight hundred word piece on the life 
and thought of Leo Strauss. I planned on doing much 
the same for the month of March—until disaster struck. 
To go along with the theme of this month’s issue, I have 
been coerced into writing about something which I have 
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who perceived the threat of fascism in Germany from its 
beginning. Both went on to study at the University of 
Chicago in the 1960s. Other than Hannah Arendt’s lack 
of attraction to him, there was only one force keeping 
them apart: Martin Hedeigger.
 Consistent readers of these installments should 
already know what I think of Martin Heidegger: I 
don’t know how to spell his name. In the first issue, 
I made the reputation-ruining mistake of spelling it 
“Heideggar,” something that I don’t think I will ever 
live down. Martin Heidegger has caused pain to the 
Jewish community in other ways, too: for instance, 
by his membership in the Nazi party. Prior to being 
awkwardly hit on by Leo Strauss in the Prussian State 
Library, eighteen year-old Hannah Arendt had a life-
altering affair with her 36 year-old (yikes!) philosophy 
professor, Martin Heidegger.
 The story of their affair shows how true love can 
overcome any arbitrary category, such as “being Jewish” 
or “hating Jews.” Unfortunately, Hannah Arendt didn’t 
see it quite the same way: she felt deep disgust with 
herself, as expressed in her journal, entitled Shadows. 
In it, she employs Heidegger’s jargon to describe 
feeling at odds from herself: some have interpreted it as 
expressing internalized anti-semitism. 
 Despite these feelings of self-contempt associated 
with their relationship, Arendt loved Heidegger 
passionately. She wrote him letters expressing the depth 
of her love for him, and Heidegger wrote similarly in 
response. Even though Arendt disavowed Heidegger 
after he joined the Nazi party, she never fully cut ties 
with him.
  Perhaps now it is possible to understand 
why Leo Strauss dedicated so much of his work to 
repudiating Heidegger. According to the Zuckerts, every 
time Leo Strauss critiqued what he dubbed “radical 
historicism,” he was in a veiled way critiquing the 
philosophy of Heidegger. Strauss thought that he bore 
great responsibility for the existential soul-sickness 
rotting the heart of twentieth-century man.  It may be 
that Leo Strauss was driven by what motivates every 
truly great philosopher: sexual resentment. Behind all 
the detached intellectualism, all the academic dryness 
of Leo Strauss’s writing lies a broken heart. Maybe 
Nietzsche was right, and any pretense of abstract 
thought is an intellectualized expression of desire.  
 Or maybe Nietzsche was wrong. Leo Strauss 
certainly thought so: Nietzsche was the one thinker he 
went after perhaps even more than Heidegger. Either 
way, the story of Leo Strauss’s rejection at the cruel 
hands of Hannah Arendt taught me one thing: for a cult 
leader, Leo Strauss wasn’t particularly successful with 
women.

— Gabriel Slidders (‘24)
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little experience or understanding of. The complexities 
of this subject rival the complexities woven into the 
history of Western political philosophy, my usual go-to 
when trying to come up with something half-interesting 
to say. I am, of course, talking about women. 
 Woman. What is to be said about this most 
mysterious of God’s creations? Leo Strauss had very 
little to say on the matter, demonstrating that the nature 
of this enigma escapes even the most brilliant minds. 
But even though Strauss may not have written much 
about the fairer sex, some of his life experiences may 
illuminate the motivations behind his philosophical 
writing. 
 I want to set a scene here. You’re at a library. 
You’ve always felt at home in libraries—you’ve spent 
your life studying the Great Books, this is your domain. 
You left the house feeling sharp, wearing a suit that 
would put to shame the most stylish second-cousin 
attending your Bar Mitzvah. Out of the corner of your 
eye, you see a young woman studying. A sudden, primal 
attraction overtakes you, and you approach her. Your 
usual routine becomes more complicated because the 
starkly European features of your female acquaintance 
make certain that she is not from Tennessee. You 
instead launch into a more intellectualized, sensible, 
pick-up line. She cuts you off. She berates you for your 
allegiance to the Republican party, which to her means 
that you’ve abandoned your fellow Jews at a time of 
moral crisis. She insults your suit. You leave, bitter and 
alone. You should’ve pretended to have more progressive 
politics. That probably would have worked.

 You are Leo Strauss, and she is Hannah Arendt. 
This scene actually occurred (minus the internal 
monologuing) and is documented in Elisabeth Young-
Bruehl’s biography of Hannah Arendt, entitled Hannah 
Arendt: For Love of the World. Long after this incident, 
Hannah Arendt wrote about Leo Strauss: “Wrote a good 
book about Hobbes (as well as one about Spinoza.) He 
is a convinced orthodox atheist. Very odd. A truly gifted 
intellect. I don’t like him. He must be in his middle or 
late fifties.”
 Despite these harsh words, it’s hard to blame 
Leo Strauss for his false hope: after all, the two seem like 
a match made in heaven. Both were Jewish intellectuals 
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 The most constructive asset in a community 
is kindness. It is what builds healthy relationships 
with our peers and mentors, ultimately leading 
to deep respect and admiration for all in our 
community. A tragedy is that it is often overlooked 
due to its seemingly simplistic and cliché nature. 
Our foolishness is that we tend to forget what 
a powerful gift we have, that we can not only 
inspire goodness and change in others but also in 
ourselves. Many have come forward and said that 
our classroom dynamics are careless and much too 
easily reduced to hostility. And that GENUINE 
respect for ALL our peers’ points and ideas, is often 
absent.  
 

In that same regard, recklessness in the classroom 
often seems to find itself being transported to wider 
horizons. GOSSIP about things you disliked in 
any classroom setting is childishness that infects 
our community. It breeds judgment in people who 
may not have even a part of the original classroom 
conversation, making the only truth they know 
about a situation a one sided version of the truth. 
It is ALWAYS insecurity in ourselves that leads 
us to try to diminish others no matter how just 
your reasoning may seem. An important question 
to ask yourself is why that would even be a road 
worth taking. And why do we often find ourselves 
traveling on it. 
 The truth is that being kind is a challenging 
task at its core. It is easy to give someone a shallow 
compliment or smile at someone as they pass you 
by out of obligation in order to avoid being seen 
as rude. It’s easy to let disagreements of ideas in 
the classroom plant seeds of resentment towards 
other people. It’s easy to be lured into gossip about 
other’s intelligence after a trying seminar. It is 
much harder to be genuine and step out of your own 
world long enough to truly acknowledge someone 
else’s presence and value. It is very hard to put your 
views aside in order to gain the gold from someone 
else’s. It is easy to hate and to fear. It is the hardest 
thing to love and respect people despite, but it is 
not optional. It is vital for our community.  
  I challenge everyone to make an internal 
consensus for kindness, to make the choice to be 
good to each other every day and to show everyone 
respect. And to do it better than we have been. Defy 
the cliché of always having to be attached to clique 
or group. Get to know everyone available to you. No 

A CONSENSUS FOR KINDNESS one at the end of anyone’s time here should be a 
stranger.  Kindness is not being inclusive to people 
we find in the situations we actively put ourselves in 
but in ALL situations we find ourselves in.  Raising 
our standards of respect and compassion, regardless 
of the decisions others around us make, will allow 
us to better understand and embrace each other, 
while also making sure we hear what everyone 
is bringing to the table. No matter how we got to 
St. John’s, we are ALL each other’s people, so we 
should embrace what everyone has to offer. At the 
end of the day our experience here is ALWAYS up 
to us.

— Kenna Omoruyi (‘25)

SHENANIGANS
WOMEN AND OTHER MONSTERS

A surprising number of the Greek monsters are 
coded as women. What does this mean? Are these 
myths a patriarchal fantasy of conquering and 
controlling the female? Or, are they empowering 
representations of female power?  Let’s begin 
thinking through these questions using the 
indubitable academic framework of Girlboss, 
Gatekeep and Gaslight. My criteria for choosing: 
instinct.

Girlboss: Furies, Scylla, Arachne, Pheadra

Gatekeep: Medusa, Circe, Sphinx, Clytemnestra

Gaslight:  Sirens, Bacche, Medea, Helen

If you’re interested in reading a critical analysis on 
the relationship between women and monsters in 
Ancient Greek mythology, check out Women and 
Other Monsters: Building a New Mythology by 
Jess Zimmerman.

— Simran Thapa (‘22)

SHENANIGANS



GIRLBOSS

StartStartStart
SOMEONE IN THE CAVE STARTS TO

PLAY "TOXIC." YOU...

GASLIGHT,GASLIGHT,GASLIGHT,
GATEKEEP,

girlboss?
OR

DO YOU...

A) LEAVE
B) COMPLAIN LOUDLY
C) DANCE!

IT'S NOT THAT YOU'RE A BAD
PERSON, IT'S JUST THAT

NOBODY TRIES TO
UNDERSTAND YOU!

OBVIOUSLY...

GASLIGHT GATEKEEP girlboss

YOUR SUITEMATE ASKS YOU TO STOP
DOING SOMETHING. YOU...

A) BLAME THEM
B) "I'M HAVING A HARD TIME RN"
C) ROLL YOUR EYES

MY PHONE IS...
A) A SAMSUNG
B) A FLIP PHONE
C) AN IPHONE

YOUR PARTNER IS UPSET. YOU...
A) ASSUME THEY DID SOMETHING
WRONG
B) WAIT FOR THEM TO STOP
C) GIVE THEM A PEP TALK, THEN DUMP
THEM

TIME TO SWIPE YOUR CARD IN THE
LIBRARY! YOU...

A) IGNORE IT, KEEP WALKING
B) COMPLAIN TO THE CIRC DESK
EMPLOYEE
C) SIGH LOUDLY, THEN SWIPE

A NEW CLUB THAT YOU HATE IS
TRYING TO GET CHARTERED! YOU...

A) VOTE YES. IT DOESN'T MATTER
B) ABSTAIN FOR NO REASON
C) MAKE A SPEECH ABOUT WHY THE
CLUB SUCKS AND VOTE NO

YOUR TUTOR JUST SHUT YOU
DOWN MID-SENTENCE. YOU...

A) ASK THEM WHY, IN CLASS
B) EMAIL THE ASST DEAN
C) LEAVE

SOMEONE ATE THE FOOD YOU LEFT IN
THE PUBLIC FRIDGE. YOU...

A) LEAVE AN AGGRESSIVE NOTE
B) SCREAM
C) TEXT THE NEIGHBORHOOD
GROUP CHAT

DO YOU WEAR SUNGLASSES
INSIDE?

A) YES
B) NO?
C) AS A HAIR ACCESSORY

F R O M
M A D D I E  A D A M S

MOSTLY A'S... MOSTLY C'S...MOSTLY B'S...

YOU JUST UNDERSTAND THE
PROGRAM BETTER THAN
THEY EVER COULD! DOES

THAT REALLY MAKE YOU A
BAD PERSON?

IT'S NOT YOUR FAULT THAT
LITERALLY EVERYONE ELSE

HERE IS TOXIC! IGNORE THEM
ALL AND GO LISTEN TO
"NOBODY" BY MITSKI.

M U R D E R ?

G I R L B O S S
M O M E N T !
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Acceptable Situations May Include/Looking For:

• Moving into marriage dorms
• Worshipping the yoni
• Casual sex
• Heartbreak
• Texting for a week and then ghosting
• Sleepover in a Twin XL
• A stroll around the Georgia O’Keeffe Museum
• Someone to hide from the parents
• Men-free throuple
• Seminar footsie
• Toxic relationship
• Healthy relationship
• Someone to share poppers with
• Longing stares across smoking benches

WOMEN SEEKING NON-MEN LOVERS ON ST. JOHN’S CAMPUS
Aiming for: Non-performative kisses
Also Accepting: Performative kisses

Are you tired of finding a beautiful Johnnie 
woman to find love with only to find out she’s 
engaged, straight, or dating a Johnnie man? Then 
this ad is for you! Judging from the decrease in 
sapphic Johnnies from Freshman to Senior year, 
researchers fear that it’s possible St. John’s may 
turn you straight. But no worries! YOU can help 
prevent this from happening today by responding to 
this ad and letting fellow St. John’s wlw know that 
you are available and looking for love! In regards to 
the lack of yoni on yoni/woman on woman action 
on campus, we (St. John’s sapphics) shall request 
that we all have sex with one another ASAP!

SHENANIGANS

— Natasha Potemkin (‘25)

— Anonymous



Johnnie Buzzwords
1

2

3 4

5

6 7

8 9 10 11

12 13

14 15

16 17

18

19

20 21

22

23

24

25 26

Across
2. 'Back' every Easter
3. Inspiration for his father's ethical treatise
8. The REAL Most Contr. College

10. Dark Enlightenment
12. Taco truck and grad. school advice providers
15. Mascot
17. Fellowship & a servant of Prospero
18. Annapolis campus's original name in 1784
19. Golluber's traveled. His successor?
20. Blindingly clever alias
21. Founder of the SJC "New Program"
23. The feminine urge
25. Creaks at inopportune times

   Down
1. Quoted in every freshmen's valentine
4. Universal Wealth Cult?
5. Wine-fueled LARPing session
6. Junior Seminar character with a Santa Fe road

named for him
7. Most people Can't understand him
9. Final Seminar reading

11. Freshman year filicide perpetrator
13. Pretentious "student body"
14. Only active SJC SF meme account
16. Founder of the SJC "New Program"
22. With "the feminine urge", the only other female

author of freshman year

26. Generous tuberculosis patient                                 24. Burned down an Annapolis dorm                          

— Tessa Wild (‘23)


