
!"#   !"#$% or !"#&'? 02-03
 Meet Mr. Maistrellis 05

Why Submit to Energeia? 08
A Christian Johnnie’s Perspective 09

S!. J"#$’% C"&&'(' • 60 C"&&'(' A)', A$$*+"&,%, MD 21401 • J*$. 17, 2012 • V"&. XXXIII • I%%-' 14

!"#$%&

!"#$%&'()*+!"#$%&!'(()*+!
,-*$!#(!.-/#-0



The student newspaper 
of St. John’s College

60 College Avenue
Annapolis, Maryland 21401

!"#$%&@'()".*#+

E!"#$%&-"'-C(")*
Danny Kraft
Grace Tyson

A&&"&#+'# E!"#$%&
Nathan Goldman

Ian Tuttle

L+,$-# E!"#$%
Hayden Pendergrass

A&&"&#+'# L+,$-# E!"#$%&
Hau Hoang

Amy Stewart

S#+**

B-&"')&& M+'+.)%
Honore Hodgson

P($#$.%+/()%
Henley Moore

C$'#%"0-#$%&

Founded in 1980, The Gadfly is the student 
newspaper distributed to over 600 students, 

faculty, and sta, of the Annapolis campus.

Opinions expressed within are the sole 
responsibility of the author(s). The Gadfly 

reserves the right to accept, reject, and 
edit submissions in any way necessary to 

publish the most professional, informative, 
and thought-provoking newspaper which 

circumstances at St. John’s College permit.

Articles submitted will be edited for gram-
mar, punctuation, spelling, and length in 
most cases. The Gadfly is not obligated to 

publish all submissions except under 
special circumstances.

The Gadfly meets every Sunday at 7 PM in 
the lower level of the Barr-Buchanan Center.

Articles should be submitted by Friday at 
11:59 PM to Gadfly@sjca.edu.
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On behalf of the Women’s Athletics 
Advisory Committee, I would like 

to thank Miss Brann for her challenge 
to rethink our name and its academic 
merit.  When women’s athletics became 
an organization at this college, ‘!"#$%’ 
was the title given to that organization; 
as of Tuesday, it is the name we have 
chosen for ourselves.  We did not make 
the choice lightly; the final vote for 
‘!"#$%’ over ‘!"#&'’ was 7 to 6 with one 
abstention.  We recognized immediately 
in our discussion 
that tradition alone 
was not a su-cient 
reason to keep ‘!"#$%’ 
as our title, and that 
despite popular usage, 
‘!"#$%’ is an incorrect 
declension of the 
Greek word, ‘!"(#’.  
We do not embrace 
transgression for its own sake.  So we 
were forced either to find a good reason 
to keep ‘!"#$%’, or to become ‘!"#&')’  
In our discussion we were reminded of 
a speech Miss Brann gave to the !"#$% 
of 1994 in which she pointed out the 
error of ‘!"#$%’ written on t-shirts and 
said that the appropriate response, 
should that error be pointed out, is that 
“we wear this to test the outer world’s 
learning.”*

Ultimately though, we have two 
real reasons to keep ‘!"#$%’ beyond  

sentimental attachment.  The first is 
that the femininity of ‘!"#&'’ depends 
upon its article, and we !"#$% are not 
Hell-Dogs who happen to be female; we 
are Hell-Bitches.  That being said, we 
happily and humbly acknowledge that 
‘!"#$%’ is not a real Greek word.  We 
shall not call it one in the future, but 
simply say that it is a word that has some 
Greek in its controversial history.  For 
the second reason, we thank Mr. May, 
who taught us all as freshmen (we have 

no doubt that Ms. 
Seeger now teaches 
the same to current 
freshmen) that there is 
more to consider than 
intellectual virtue—
there is the aesthetic 
to take into account, 
and the ‘s’ sound at 
the end of a word or 

phrase should be minimized as much 
as possible.  At the conclusion of every 
game, we shout our name, and ‘!"#&'’ 
has a singularly unappealing sound in 
this context.  We tried it, and sounded 
more like a den of hissing vipers than a 
pack of howling Hell-Bitches.   

So we shall remain !"#$%, but with 
a better understanding and a new 
appreciation of our title.  !

*Editor’s Note: See Miss Brann’s speech 
from 1994 on page 3.

<< Cover:  To read The Gadfly’s Year in 
Review of 2011 turn to pages 6 and 7.
>> Collegium:  Members of the Sons of 
Harmony perform the Anacreontick Song.

> Lydia Hovey A’12

Stephanie Connolly

“ We recognized im-
mediately in our dis-
cussion that tradition 
alone was not a suf-
!cient reason to keep 
‘!"#$%’ as our title
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Concerning the Title of Women’s 
Athletics at St. John’s:
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There is an old Latin saying that is a 
special favorite of literate coaches: 

Mens sana in corpora sano—“a sane mind 
(mens) in a sound body.” When I was an 
undergraduate in Brooklyn College some 
fellow smart-alecks had put gra!ti on 
the wall: “Men’s and women’s sana in 
corpora sano.” Their Latin was dreadful 
but their head was screwed on right: 
men and women are equally the saner for 
playing at sports.

While I’m at it, your coaches, who 
ought to know better, aren’t so great at 
Greek either. Those wonderful T-shirts 
some of you lady-dogs from the world 
below are wearing have 
on them perfectly horrible 
Greek, and though I’ve 
made Mr. Pickens swear to 
start every season with a 
confession, I bet he doesn’t 
do it. Please, freshmen: 
ask your language tutors 
on Monday what the 
nominative plural of a she-dog (!"#$) 
might be (!"$%&), so that you can uphold 
the intellectual honor of your school next 
time a midshipwoman from across the 
street taunts you with false Greek. You 
can say: “We wear these to test the outer 
world’s learning.”

But now a moment of seriousness.
Doing sports at St. John’s is an 

interestingly self-contradictory project. 
Here is why: This school is a community 

of friends, and you will play as friends; 
but you will also play to beat each other; 
the invigorating self-contradiction is that 
of friendly competition. This school is 
a community of reflection, and you will 
play as thinking beings, but you will also 
play with your bodies: the exhilarating 
self-contradiction is that of thoughtful 
physicality. This school is a community 
for questioning everything, and you 
will play as inquirers, but you will also 
play by the rules: the stimulating self-
contradiction is that of freely-chosen 
conformity. And finally, this school is 
a community of human beings, and 

you will play because 
it is human to play, but 
you are also women, 
and will play as women 
play: the fascinating self-
contradiction is that of 
being a thoroughly human 
woman. These are the 
opportunities out here for 

testing and stretching and flexing and 
perhaps confirming categories. Make the 
most of it: then do come to tell me what 
you’ve learned.

And by the way, in all Greek literature, 
the plural of the really elegant specialized 
word for “bitch” (!"$#) never occurs, so 
if you want that you will have to invent 
the linguistic paradigm and probably the 
living model. Do it with grace, and have a 
great season!  !

> Anthony Cole A’13

{                     }How did your seminar character 
spend the holidays?

!"#$%&'(
Plato
!eaetetus perceived a 
good time.
> Jonathan Whitcomb-    
   Dixon

NEXT WEEK What does your seminar character decide to write about in their Senior Essay?

!e seniors get a break 
from their serious re-
sponsibility of respond-
ing to this section of !e 
Gad"y.

$#()*"
N/A

Dorothea and Casaubon 
journey to Rome to see 
many highly esteemed 
works of art. Meanwhile, 
Rosamond Vincy is a 
soul-sucking bitch.
> Danny Kraft

+,()*"
George Eliot

Dante spent the Holi-
days with family; it was 
Hell.
> Ian Tuttle

$*-%*&*"#
Dante 

“ Doing sports at 
St. John’s is an 
interestingly 
self-contradic-
tory project. 

Sir Isaac Newton drew my eyes
upon a point who wooed his bride;
and that which drew him to her side
was called ultimate ratio.

He sang: “O holy arc is this
which leads the point to his point-ess;
forever more we’ll share in bliss,
for we are in this ratio.

Now go before me, blessed prize
and ever nearer I will fly;
we’ll join at the appointed time
and in this selfsame ratio.

And at that end when we collide,
our every part will coincide;
then we shall vanish intertwined
and always in this ratio.”  !

!""#$
!"$%#$

#&"$'()(#

Miss Brann on Women’s Athletics
The following speech was delivered by Eva Brann at the annual women’s 
soccer kicko! in 1994.

(Inspired by Lemma IX)
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Mr. Tuttle’s most recent column 
left me ba(ed. I would like to set 

aside hsi framing narrative–the ousting 
of Christmas from the public square–in 
which he
conflates “public expression of religious 
faith” (legal) and governmental en-
dorsement of religious faith (question-
ably legal). Of greater interest to me are 
Mr. Tuttle’s claims that “the only In it he 
claims that “the only cultures in which 
true freedom has ever flourished are 
Western ones—Christian ones” and that 
the “foundational principles of Christi-
anity are not transferable—either to oth-
er religions or to a strong secular state.” 
His logic runs like this: in order to be 
truly free, a culture must be based upon 
the foundational principles of Christian-
ity; the foundational principles of Chris-
tianity are not transferables; therefore, 
only Christian states and cultures can be 
truly free.

It is di)cult to contest the argument, 
or even approach it, because Mr. Tuttle 
leaves his key terms 
undefined. I do not 
know what he means 
by “true freedom” or 
“the foundational prin-
ciples of Christianity.” 
This makes it di)cult 
to discern whether the 
former actually does require the latter, 
and whether these principles actually 
are non-transferable.

Though Mr. Tuttle does not adequate-
ly define either of the concepts central 
to his argument, he does allude to the 
sorts of things they might mean, and 
from this already his argument collaps-
es. He quotes Russell Kirk in saying that 
the Christian “concepts of justice, char-
ity, community, and duty,” as well as “the 
equality of all men before the judgment-
seat of God” shaped America; from Mar-
cello Pera he cites “personhood and hu-
man dignity” and the “view that man 
has primacy over society and the state.”  
Mr. Tuttle suggests what he may mean 
by “true freedom” when he speaks of the 
“political and social freedom,” as well as 
“religious freedom” apparently enjoyed 
by Western nations alone.

But even if we are to (charitably) ac-
cept these nebulous definitions, Mr. 

Tuttle does not connect Point A to Point 
B. His evidence that freedom requires 
Christian principles?  A single counter-
example: Iran does not fit Mr. Tuttle’s 
stipulations for “truly free,” and it is 
not founded on Christian principles; 
therefore no nation founded on Chris-
tian principles can be “truly free.” Us-
ing this logic, it is easy to strip America 
(in Mr. Tuttle’s view, a nation founded 
on Christian principles) of the “truly 
free” designation with a single counter-
example: the enslavement of blacks be-
fore the Civil War or the internment of 
Japanese-Americans during World War 
II should be su)cient to rule out “politi-
cal and social freedom,” or we can take 
the post-9/11 abuse of Muslim American 
citizens to rule out “religious freedom.” 

His support for the claim that “true 
freedom” cannot be enjoyed by secu-
lar states: Nazis and communists killed 
a lot of people. Never mind the secular 
states that have not committed geno-
cide, and especially never mind the 

Christian states that 
have—the Crusades, 
after all, left between 
1 and 3 million dead, 
and if America is in 
fact founded on Chris-
tian principles, there 
are the 100,000+ dead 

Iraqi civilians to account for. And then 
there’s Mr. Tuttle’s claim that “the secu-
larization of Europe lies not tangential 
to, but at the heart of, the maladies of 
those nations—most of them engulfed 
in economic meltdown, demographic 
decline, and cultural deterioration.” He 
gives zero evidence for the connection 
and says nothing about what he means 
by “cultural deterioration,” though I 
suspect it’s something like “not being 
Christian.”

There is nothing discursive about Mr. 
Tuttle’s argument. He cloaks his the-
sis in vague terms and supports it with 
specific counterexamples used to rule 
out genera, but only when there is a ge-
nus he wants ruled out. It is fine for Mr. 
Tuttle to be America-centric if that is 
his choice. But if he wants to convince 
anyone else, it would behoove him to say 
why—with unambiguous terms and an 
argument that follows. !

In Issue 13’s edition of “Bursting the 
Johnnie Bubble,” Ian Tuttle blames 

secularists for attempting to marginalize 
Christmas. He is correct that Christmas 
deserves, according to law, some repre-
sentation in the public square. For, as the 
ACLU itself rightly maintains, “Congress 
shall make no law respecting the estab-
lishment of religion,” but there shall be 
no government intervention “prohibit-
ing the free exercise thereof.” Christmas 
is thus free to be celebrated personally, 
as it should be—but clearly it is not to be 
endorsed by the state.

The radical secularists whom Mr. 
Tuttle describes may even go so far as 
to wish government would ban wor-
ship, while cultural conservatives will 
often cry for government recognition of 
Christianity’s virtues. Without judging 
whether the change each side calls for is 
right, I think it safe to call the desired re-
forms of both parties unconstitutional.

Mr. Tuttle criticizes the radical secu-
larists for attacking Christmas; but their 
“attack” is feeble enough not to war-
rant his alarm. Consider, after all, that 
America is still largely a Christian na-
tion. Moreover, many of the remaining 
secularists are not radically so--that is to 
say, most atheists and agnostics respect 
Christian worship on a personal level. 
Mr. Tuttle 
is right to 
attack radi-
cal secular-
ists, but the 
i m p o r t a n t 
conflict is 
not between 
secularists 
and Christian sympathizers. It is be-
tween men, whether of faith or not, who 
seek to uphold the Constitution and 
those who wish to rewrite it.

For my part, I think that a di*erent 
kind of worldliness is Christmas’ real 
enemy—a consumer-based materialism 
in which both Christians and skeptics 
indulge. The spirit of consumption at 
Christmastime tends not to enrich the 
holiday’s meaning for me, but rather to 
sully it. Might we not more profitably 
spend Christmas reading the Gospels 
with our families, rather than storing up 
treasure on earth for them? !

> Tommy Bonn A’13> Nathan Goldman A’14

“I do not know what 
he means by “true 
freedom” or “the 
foundational prin-
ciples of Christianity.”

!"#$%&'(#)'&'$*#$+,-.'*/)0$*1&$2#1))/&$,-334&5

“...the impor-
tant con!ict is 
not between 
secularists and 
Christian sym-
pathizers.
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How did you come to 
be a tutor at St. John’s?
I was in graduate school 
at the University of Wis-
consin, studying history 
and the philosophy of 
science. I knew I didn’t 
want to be a professor, 
but that I did want to 
teach. I just wasn’t sure 
where. I learned abut 
the College from a friend 
of mine, who bad been a 
tutor briefly. He gave me 
a copy of the catalogue. 
I stayed up all night 
reading it, and the next 
morning I sent a letter 
to the dean, not expect-
ing much. Soon after, I 
was asked to come for 
an interview, and fell in 
love with the College. I 
was o(ered  a position, 
which surprised me.

What classes are you 
teaching this year?
Freshman language, se-
nior language, and a pre-
ceptorial on Rousseau’s 
Emile. 

What was the biggest 
adventure you’ve ever 
had?
For the most part, I’ve had a very quiet life. The closest thing 
I’ve had to an adventure was the first time I went to Greece 
to meet family I’d never known. I stayed in a little village on 
the island of Lesbos with my aunt and uncle for three months, 
totally immersed in village life. Often I wasn’t sure if I was a 
family member or an anthropologist. And I went three months 
without speaking a word of English!
 
What is the single most important piece of advice you 
would like to give to freshmen (or upperclassmen)?
My advice is for all students: What we do here is precious, and 
time is short. You’ll never get these four years back, so throw 
yourself into the work of the College. It can be hard to see at 
the time how unique this experience is.
 
What is your favorite seminar book?
I don’t have one, of course. Those that stand out to me are 
those I’m unexpectedly learning from time and again—one 

that keeps popping up is 
the Republic.
 
What is your least fa-
vorite seminar book?
I’ll change the question a 
bit: I have not been able 
to enjoy or learn from 
either Aristophanes 
comedy. I am sure it’s 
my own fault, but I don’t 
find the plays funny.
 
What is your favorite 
non-program book?
I read a lot. It’s hard to 
pick! Today I’ll say Dos-
toevsky’s Demons and 
Rousseau’s Emile. But 
I’m perfectly capable of 
giving another answer 
tomorrow morning—
and I would fully expect 
to.
 
What is your biggest 
pet peeve (that stu-
dents do) in class?
We all do annoying 
things in class every day. 
Instead I’ll say this: I 
think what really makes 
a class go is when every-
one brings in his or her 

own questions and problems, the things that truly occur to 
them and bother them. This goes for tutors too. It is best not to 
rely on what are supposed to be the important questions—and 
this requires courage—but we’ll never find out if a question is 
important unless it is brought up.
 
What is your favorite St. John’s tradition?
For me, one central thing we take more seriously than anyone 
else is the conviction that in liberal education, we are all learn-
ers together. What this means practically is that a tutor is a 
learner, and all our academic traditions enforce this—our lack 
of departments, our de-emphasis on personal expertise. The 
absence of authority seems essential to me.
 
What is your favorite class to be a tutor for?
One of the side benefits of being a tutor is not being required 
to do the same class every time. As a result, my favorite class is 
the one I get to teach after five years of not teaching it, and my 
least favorite is the one I’m in my sixth year of teaching—but 
even in that class, great things do happen! !

!"#$$%&'(")&%*"#+,"#-&.%+$//&.
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Prince William and Kate Middleton tied the 
knot in Westminster Abbey as millions of 
people watched the broadcasted ceremony.

Severe drought hit East Africa, causing famine and 
resulting in massive numbers of Somali refugees 
!eeing to neighboring Kenya and Ethiopia.

Harry Potter and the Deathly Hallows, Part 2 hit 
screens, marking the end of a generation’s childhood. 
Now we’re all grown up, and there’s not much le" to live 
for.

Steve Jobs, Apple’s former CEO and founder of 
Pixar, passed away a"er a long battle with pancre-
atic cancer; the world mourns the early departure 
of the visionary.

#e $rst electric cars manufactured in 
the U.S. were put on the market: the 
GM Chevy Volt and Nissan Leaf.

#e U.S. space shuttle program ended 
on July 21 when the space shuttle At-
lantis touched down at the Kennedy 
Space Center (FL) shortly before 6 
A.M.

In December, during his weekly general audience of 3,000 people, 
Pope Benedict XVI claimed that the Gospel is “not a doctrine to 
learn or an ethical proposal, but is a person to follow.”



Marie Calloway’s “Adrien Brody”

Pseudonymous young writer Marie Calloway caused a ruckus on the indie lit scene with 
her 15,000 word short story “Adrien Brody,” a lightly !ctionalized account of her propo-
sitioning of an older New York writer (who had a girlfriend) and the subsequent sexual 
encounter. "e story was originally posted on her personal blog as a non-!ction account 
bearing her lover’s real name, and subsequently taken down and republished as !ction on 
Muumuu House, the website of !ction auteur Tao Lin. "e incident caused much discus-
sion amongst writers about the ethics of memoir, creative non!ction, and pseudonymous 
writing.

Favorite Moves: !ose like Mick Jagger

Favorite Wedding: Kim Kardashian + Kris Humphries

Favorite Divorce: Kim Kardashian - Kris Humphries

Favorite Death: Osama Bin Laden (As Mark Twain once said, 
“I didn’t attend the funeral, but I sent a nice letter saying I ap-
proved of it.”)

Favorite Irony: Former Congressman Anthony Weiner (NY-
26), who sent naughty Twitter pictures of his—yep, you guessed 
it...

Favorite Day of the Week: Friday.  (But only in the front seat.)

Favorite Bankruptcy: America

Favorite Explosives-Related Musical Number: “Grenade” by 
Bruno Mars

Favorite New Drinking Game: Taking one shot whenever 
Herman Cain says 9-9-9

Favorite Cranky Old Guy: Ron Paul

Favorite Potentially Drug-Induced Celebrity Meltdown: 
Charlie Sheen

Favorite Children’s Book (Sort of): Go the F**k to Sleep by 
Adam Mansbach

Rosie Huntington-Whiteley

According to Maxim’s infamous Hot 
100 List, Rosie Huntington-Whitely 
is 2011’s most attractive woman. She 
is a model for Victoria’s Secret, and 
starred as Carly Spencer in Trans-
formers: Dark of the Moon.

!"##$%#&'"()*&"+&,-.. !"##$%#&()*&"+&,-..

Bradley Cooper

According to People’s Hotlist for 
2011, Bradley Cooper is the champi-
on. Cooper is best known for his role 
as a badass teacher in !e Hangover.

Irene Rosenfeld

Fortune bestowed the title of “Most Powerful Business-
woman” upon a new winner this year: Irene Rosenfeld, 
Chairman and CEO of Kra# Foods (not to be confused 
or associated with Daniel Kra#).

Beyonce Knowles

2011 saw the gestation of Blue Ivy Carter, daughter of 
Beyonce Knowles and Jay-Z. Carter managed to one-up 
her womb-bound fame by being featured on Jay-Z’s 
2012 track “Glory,” on which she makes some noises.

("%#&/"'$0+12&31%4*$%%'"()*& ("%#564%71%%$6&/0$8*)*79

#"/&4*64$&24#&%7)*6)2&



T!" G#$%&' 08

She came down the hall on a wet November day.
Her friend embraced her and she stepped outside
Into the rain whose drops already had
Made wet her fine brown hair and her gray sweater.

With half-damp eyes she stood at the courtyard door.
Slowly she drew a pack of cigarettes
From her back pocket as she faced the rain,
And fumbled to replace it as she lit one.

I did not see the flash, but only the smoke
Rising to bring closer the dark clouds,
To commensurate, to lift, her pale wet face
To the fine white mist, to the pure cool air,

To make blush the fire of her purple scarf,
The blue heat of her jeans’ full close embrace,
In colors truer than the sun’s rough arms
Could ever win from her in brighter days.

And so I saw that day the face of rain,
Which blushes sweetest at the kiss of pain.

This year, Energeia has experienced a dearth in community 
submissions.  This in itself isn’t so surprising; many people 

tend to put o( submitting until the last moment, and since the 
deadline is usually in December, it’s easy to forget to submit at all.  
This year, however, the number of submissions was significantly 
lower, for reasons unknown to me.  Since the magazine is only 
published once a year, I realize that it seems to play a less ac-
tive role on this campus, and that members of the polity may have 
misperceptions regarding Energeia, or perhaps may not even re-
alize that it exists.

As the only literary magazine on campus, Energeia is dedicated 
to publishing the best artwork and writing of the St. John’s com-
munity every year.  Thus, the strength of each publication de-
pends entirely on community involvement; without a satisfactory 
number of submissions, we cannot print the magazine in a timely 
manner.  Additionally, as a sizeable and high-quality publication, 
the editing, layout, and printing of Energeia can be an extremely 
time-consuming process, which means that extending deadlines 
prolongs printing even further.

Since we rely so heavily on you, the polity, for the work that we 
do, I’d like to clarify some misconceptions about Energeia.  Firstly, 
the magazine does not print solely artwork and creative writing.  
Essays and translations compose a large part of the magazine, and 
we pride ourselves especially on publishing other works, such as 
mathematical proofs and musical scores.  Secondly, the magazine 
is not strictly an undergraduate publication; GIs, faculty, and sta( 
members are all encouraged to submit as well.  Lastly, a piece 
need not be perfectly edited and polished before submitting; the 
sta( members read and edit every piece carefully before the mag-
azine goes to print, and we always contact our contributors about 
stylistic issues.

I’d also like to add that having a piece published in Energeia 
does not go unnoticed, and for that reason, I consider it one of 
the best ways to share one’s work with the college community.  
Moreover, I believe, as a community that encourages thoughtful 
and open discussion, that we all have an obligation to share our 
creative endeavors with one another, and to foster an informed 
dialogue about art, about the role it plays in our community, and 
its value to our individual experiences.  I hope that you will con-
sider sharing your work with us this year.

Thank you,
Stephanie Connolly, Editor

P. S.  Please remember, this year’s deadline is at the end of Mon-
day, January 23.  There is no limit on size or number of submis-
sions. !

I love to make light, of both photos and waves
While my name goes unspoken on either side of the grave
And yes, rather born in a mister, or miss
I am found in the ground of androgynous bliss
And so, in an atom’s infinitesimal parts
There I lie in each beat of every true heart
And yet, just how large can I grow in a mind
Well, hell, that’s the bomb… Only mad ones will find.

> Painter Bob

> Anonymous

!"#$#%&'

()*'

Oh I would that I could go west today
And stop beneath the Rockies’ Range a while.
What better time than youthful month of May
To ‘waken souls, to bring to mind a smile.

And thus restored from what I see up there,
I’d make my way to fourteen thousand feet,
Where I could stand up tall and breathe fresh air
And be no more a slave to wall or street.

I’d stand alone, athwart the Great Divide
And feel my left unto Pacific flow,
My right, Atlantic bound. But to decide
Is much too hard, so North, I think, I’ll go.

Away from all the ticks and tocks of clocks
I see the timeless raindrops on riverrocks.

> Patrick Beeby A’12
+,-.&/#

Why submit to Energeia?

Photo from Energeia cover Spring 2010
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It is di(cult to be one of the few who is no longer searching 
for the Truth at this school. Because of my Absolute, Christ, 

my reasoning is highly deductive and seemingly incompatible 
with the basic inductive reasoning we adopt at St. John’s. I’ve 
always reasoned deductively, I realize now. In some ways I 
feel limited by it. My head is in a di)erent kingdom. I don’t 
judge after the flesh. And I can’t escape this constant worship 
of Christ. When I see him in a text, I freak out. I can’t control 
my elation. My seminar tutors say this joy is pervasive in class. 
I bring life and light.

Why do I feel limited by it, though? Well, my head’s in the 
clouds, and I have already found the truth. Ask anyone here, 
and they will tell you everyone hates people like me in semi-
nar. But I am careful. I have never de-
railed a conversation. I assure you, I 
never will. But I’m always at the risk of 
exploding, shouting, DON’T YOU SEE 
IT!? Of course, that’s why. I expect oth-
ers to see what I see. I haven’t thought it 
all through. I’ve exercised my spirit, but 
less my intellect. This is the first time I 
am faced with opposing arguments. It is 
sharpening me, making me adaptable to 
this world and the people in it.

My sister Acacia (A’11) and I were sit-
ting in the dining hall together on the 
eve of break. She was visiting for a day from Bowie. I was going 
about my normal dead-week routine. Seminar was later that 
day.  We were talking with one of my classmates, Will, about 
the importance of holding onto an Absolute while studying 
here at this school. I, of course, argue for it. Why?

At the beginning of first semester, during orientation, they 
split the freshmen up into groups and sent us to di)erent fac-
ulty to discuss life at St. John’s. The most memorable part was 
the talk given by one of the counselors. He argued this same 
point. It is important, he said, to have a mountaintop to refer 
to while traveling in the storm that this education may seem 
to be. You see, here we explore many di)erent arguments. The 
freshman is enamored by the program because we study Plato, 
Aristotle, and Euclid. Plato had his theory of Forms, Aristo-
tle his ethics, Euclid the divine world of geometry. On these 
things all of philosophy is built. Why are the freshmen so ex-
cited? Well, beside the fact that it is their first year of college, 
it is also the first Logos that they have come across. And it is 
very convincing. Also, it is incredibly beautiful to live in the 
world of the ideal.

But the scary thing is that every other argument met after 
that first semester is just as convincing, just as plausible. This 
is where the “Everything is relative” paradigm comes from. 
We don’t really know the truth. We are just trying to find the 
best that fits us personally, as individuals, selfishly, with no 

thought of whether there might be more to what we perceive.
If you talk to any senior here, who has been storm-tossed 

by every argument blown his way, you are most apt to find a 
MISOLOGIST, one who is against the Logos itself. There is no 
good argument, there is no good, there is no truth. Too many 
people believe too many things. Everything is relative.

It is said that people graduate from St. John’s either severely 
depressed alcoholics, or as Christians.

I wrestled with this for the whole of the latter half of the 
semester. I still am. I’m trying to reconcile how man’s ability to 
reason fits into his (presupposed) longing and search for God. 
I still have a lot of books to study before I come to any conclu-
sion on this matter. I’m a freshman, for goodness sake...and as 

many say: I shouldn’t ask this question 
until sophomore year.

So it was really refreshing to sit with 
Acacia in the dining hall that day. She’s 
been through it all, come out with her 
faith intact, and she’s back. Sharing 
something I never fathomed to share 
at this point on my St. John’s journey. 
She said, “Consider this example: I am 
a Christian, so my Absolute is, ‘Jesus 
Christ is Lord.’ All things sort of branch 
out from this Absolute. But because my 
God, also called the Hebrew God, is a 

Living God, he is constantly moving, and all things adapt to 
his movement. The truth is in constant flux. Thought cannot 
be inert in Him.  Other Absolutes out there aren’t living. Ad-
hering to these becomes a form of legalism, and it can be con-
stricting when exploring truth.”

This blew my mind. Will reacted with a nod, and then I 
don’t remember what he said, because I was in pieces.

The Logos became Flesh. 
There is a reason that John said, “In the beginning was the 

Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.” 
The word for “Word” is Logos, which has so many other mean-
ings! Speech. Account. Reason. Opinion. Order. Reckoning. 
Thought. Etc. My hunch is that this is where Jesus was trying 
to connect with the intellectual and rational world. He came 
that there would be life in the argument, and full life at that.

My questions are di)erent because I’ve already found what 
it is everyone else is looking for. The hard part about this ed-
ucation is understanding what it is I am still searching for. I 
am allowed to think and question things because I’m free in 
Christ. I am not limited in my thinking. There are still so many 
mysteries of the Logos, of Christ, of the world. The Cross al-
lowed freedom in all places. As Paul declared, we are all things 
to all people, so that they could be saved through us. This in-
cludes the misologist, the relativist, the atheist, and the legal-
ist. !

“ The word for “Word” is Logos, 
which has so many other 
meanings! Speech. Account. 
Reason. Opinion. Order. Reck-
oning. Thought. Etc. My hunch 
is that this is where Jesus was 
trying to connect with the in-
tellectual and rational world.

> Kallista Pappas A’15
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Clearing his throat about the video 
that shows Marines urinating on 

Taliban corpses, Florida Representative 
Allen West of Florida wrote, in a letter 
to the Weekly Standard, “The Marines 
were wrong.” After a bit of soft fanfare, 
he continued, “As for everyone else, un-
less you have been shot at by the Taliban, 
shut your mouth, war is hell.” I have no 
idea whether West has ever been shot at 
by the Taliban, but it was certainly not 
while wearing a United States military 
uniform. He had been softly shown the 
door out of the Army for conducting a 
botched interrogation in the early years 
of the Iraq War.

I’ve never set foot between the Oxus 
and the Durand Line myself, though I 
was around in Iraq to receive sporadic 
mortar fire from some hapless individu-
al. We have begun hearing in past days 
about the Pentagon’s plan to review the 
training these Marines received—pre-
sumably to see whether they understood 
that urinating on corpses, enemy or 
friendly, was the wrong thing to do. This 
should only depress us further, as the 
military has not seemed to understand 
that sadists and psychotics are immune 
to e(orts to try and “re-educate” them. 
War crimes will happen—many prevent-
able, many not. Even so, we can punish 
the violators while celebrating the hon-
orable. Just as we can forget pathetic 
apologists like West and instead recall 
Orwell’s “Revenge is Sour,” where he 
notes that humiliating an enemy brings 
no real satisfaction. !

O that you would look, full moonlight,
Upon my pain for the last time,
You for whom on so many midnights
At this desk I have waited, awake.
Then upon books and papers,
Gloomy friend, were you given to me!
Oh! Could I but on the peaks of the Alps
Travel in your lovely light,
Floating about their caves with spirits,
Weaving in meadows in your twilight:
Freed from all Learning’s miasma,
Bathing myself to health in your dew!

Woe! Am I stuck still in this dungeon?
This damned, dull cell,
Where even Heaven’s splendid light
Breaks murkily though painted panes!
Bound by this book heap,
Their gnawing worms, dust bedecked,
Then, in up to the high vaults 
Stu!ed with sooty papers,
With glasses, cans
Crammed full with instruments,
Olden furniture packed around oneself-
That is your world! That’s called a world!

And you question still, why your heart
Holds itself anxiously in your breast?
Why an unaccounted pain
Represses all desire to live in you?
Instead of lively Nature
Where God created man within,
You have here, in smoke and mold alone,
Beasts’ skeletons and dead men’s bone!
Fly! Up, away into the wide world!

The Tragedy of Faust, Part One [35-36]

O sähst du, voller Mondenshein,
Zum letztenmal auf meine Pein,
Den ich so manche Mitternacht
An diesem Pult herangewacht:
Dann über Büchern und Papier,
Trübsel’ger Freund, erschienst du mir!
Ach! könnt’ ich doch auf Berges-Höh’n,
In deinem lieben Lichte gehn,
Um Bergeshöle mit Geistern schweben,
Auf Wiesen in deinem Dämmer weben,
Von allem Wissensqualm entladen,
In deinem Thau gesund mich baden!

Weh! steck’ ich in dem Kerker noch?
Verfluchtes, dumpfes Mauerloch!
Wo selbst das liebe Himmelslicht
Trüb’ durch gemahlte Schieben bricht.
Beschränkt mit diesem Bücherhauf,
Den Würme nagen, Staub bedeckt,
Den, bis an’s hohe Gewölb’ hinauf,
Ein angeraucht Papier umsteckt;
Mit Gläsern, Büchsen rings umstellt,
Mit Instrumenten vollgepfropft, [36]
Urväter Hausrath drein gestopft – 
Das ist deine Welt! das heißt eine Welt!

Und fragst du noch, warum dein Herz
Sich bang’ in deinem Busen klemmt?
Warum ein unerklärter Schmerz
Dir alle Lebensregung hemmt?
Statt der lebendigen Natur,
Da Gott die Menschen schuf hinein,
Umgiebt in Rauch und Moder nur
Dich Thiergeripp’ und Todtenbein.
Flieh! auf! hinaus ins weite Land!

Faust. Der Tragödie, erster Teil [35-36]

!"#$%&'(")$*"%+,)
> Gordon Greer A’13

> Alvaro E. Duran GI
On Afghanistan
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“There is nothing new under the sun,” proclaims the au-
thor of Ecclesiastes (tragically absent from the Pro-

gram).  His ancient dictum seems particularly timely with the 
arrival of the new year.  The abyss below us looks strikingly 
similar to the abyss above us.

The February 2012 cover of Mad Magazine subtitles 2011 
“The Year We Ran Out of Money!”  That about sums it up.  In 
2011, the United States went broke.  Consider these numbers: 
The United States’ explicit federal debt is $15 trillion.  That is, 
the United States has $15 trillion on its credit cards for things 
we have already purchased with a Treasury-approved IOU.  
This summer, that number surpassed America’s annual Gross 
Domestic Product (GDP).  The United States now owes more 
money than it makes in one year.  But that is 
simply the debt we have already accrued; it 
does not include the purchases promised by 
the government.  Kevin Williamson points 
out that the United States has (in addition 
to the $15 trillion above) more than $100 
trillion in unfunded liabilities, promises the 
United States government has made with-
out the money to follow through.  The chief 
drivers of unfunded liabilities?  Social Security, Medicare, and 
Medicaid.  Williamson puts the amount between $130 and 
$140 trillion—and his estimate is on the low end.  Want to put 
that number in perspective?

That figure is, literally [Williamson writes], more than all 
the money in the world—more than every piece of cur-
rency in any denomination issued by any government, 
along with all of the money in the world’s checking and 
savings accounts, certificates of deposit, money-market 
funds, and other forms of ready money.  About twice that, 
in fact.  It is more than twice the annual economic output 
of human civilization.

And that is just the United States.  Also gone-broke this 
year: Greece, Portugal, Ireland; teetering on the brink: Italy, 
Spain, Belgium.  The experiment to unite Europe against the 
political and economic hegemony of the United States has 
proven untenable, with the Euro verging on collapse and the 
EU’s bankrupt nations seeking bailouts from the EU’s soon-
to-be-bankrupt nations.  Author Mark Steyn summarizes the 
problem: “Broke nations are being bailed out by a broke trans-
national organization [the International Monetary Fund] 
bankrolled by a broke superpower in order to save a broke 
currency.  Good luck with that.”

The twentieth-century welfare state has reached a tipping 
point.  Mid-twentieth-century progressivism (think FDR’s 
New Deal and Johnson’s “Great Society,” and the soft social-
ism of postwar Europe) concocted government programs that 
would purportedly ensure the financial security and health 
of the largest generations in modern history.  However, what 
they created, instead, were multiple generations utterly de-
pendent upon the government for their well-being, who will-
ingly relinquished economic and personal liberties for the 
comfort of government assurances.  Now the government is 
broke, the system of cradle-to-grave entitlements is unsus-

tainable, and those same people—and their spoiled progeny—
no longer have the will or resources to support themselves.  
Hence the garment-rending of the Occupy protesters and 
European rioters, who are under the collective delusion that 
owning a plasma-screen television is a basic human right.

And, of course, those problems have consequences abroad.  
In the Middle East, Iran is beating the drum as it accelerates 
work on its nuclear program, staging war games near the 
Strait of Hormuz and upping its already-stratospheric rheto-
ric.  Last week, another Iranian nuclear scientist was assas-
sinated by masked motorcycle assailants.  Western powers 
determined to make sure Iran cannot threaten Tel-Aviv, Lon-
don, or New York City—or provide weapons to nutters who 

will—are waging a covert war.  But they will 
not receive assistance in the region.  A region 
of predictable dictators has given way to the in-
stability of the so-called “Arab Spring.”  Egypt’s 
December elections handed 40 of 50 contested 
legislative seats to the radical Muslim Brother-
hood and the even-more-radical Salafists, both 
bent on implementing Sharia law and destroy-
ing the “Zionist occupier.”  But rather than con-

fronting the true source of our economic woes (entitlements), 
the Obama administration is making drastic defense budget 
cuts and planning a smaller military—just when the Middle 
East is becoming more volatile.

This question should dominate America’s attention over 
the next ten months.  But the need for substantial reform is 
likely to get lost in what may be the most vicious election in 
recent memory.  Attorney General Eric Holder has declared 
that accusations against his Justice Department in the Opera-
tion Fast and Furious scandal (where DOJ weapons tra!cked 
into Mexico were used in the death of a Border Patrol agent) 
are motivated by his and President Obama’s skin color, and the 
White House will undoubtedly try to stoke class hostilities, 
attempting to blame “corporate jet-owners” and “the 1%” for 
its own financial malfeasance.  Republicans will be once more 
paradoxically tagged as the party of white Wall Street fat cats 
and backwoods Holy Spirit freaks disturbingly out-of-touch 
with the zeitgeist—all to deflect attention from 2012’s central 
problem: the unsustainable future of the United States under 
the current model of, “Don’t worry.  Be happy.  Washington 
will take care of it.”  The crucial task for the GOP nominee 
will be crafting a viable alternative to the policies and prin-
ciples of the last three years and communicating them clearly 
to an electorate whose dissatisfaction is palpable but whose 
electoral whims are eternally unpredictable.

In a December Associated Press-G" poll, a majority of 
Americans expressed optimism for the coming year, both 
personally and for the country.  Good.  We greatly need a re-
alistic optimism and a cheerful perseverance.  But a firm grip 
on reality remains the key.  Albert Einstein defined insanity as 
“doing the same thing over and over again expecting di#er-
ent results.”  The United States has been doing the same thing 
for 50 years and earned the predicted results: bankruptcy, a 
crushing government apparatus, and cultural exhaustion.  
2012 may be a new year, but we face the same old problems.  
It’s time for new solutions.  !

“The twentieth-
century welfare 
state has reached 
a tipping point.

> Ian Tuttle A’14
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Tuesday 1/17
SJC Orchestra Rehearsal

Great Hall, 4-5:30 PM

Kunai Basketball
DC v F, 4:00 PM
M v A, 5:15 PM

Open Mic Night
Chasement, 8 PM

Dance Lessons
Great Hall, 8-9 PM

Wednesday 1/18
Handball

D v H, 4:15 PM

Basketball
W v G, 7:30 PM

St. John’s Chorus
Great Hall, 7 PM

Friday 1/20
Kunai Basketball

DC v A, 4:00 PM
M v F, 5:15 PM

Lecture
“The Story of Jonah”
Ms. Mera Flaumenhaft, Tutor
FSK Auditorium, 8:15 PM

Saturday 1/21
Mental Health Support Group

BBC Room 109, 10:30 AM

Basketball
D v S, 1:30 PM
G v H, 3:30 PM

Sunday 1/22
Volleyball Tournament

All Teams, 2-4 PM

Mabel the Swimming Wonder 
Monkey presents “C Me Dance”

Spector Media Room, 8:00 PM

If you would like to see your 
event on the weekly schedule, 
please email Gadfly@sjca.edu

!"#$%&'()
*+*',- Dearest Polity,

I would like to draw attention to an article that Mr. Menzer wrote last se-
mester regarding the !"#$%&program which as Ms. Brann pointed out is really 
$%&!"#'(.  You may remember that the main argument was something along 
the lines of it was unfair that the women at St. John’s had their own intramural 
program.  I want to take this point and say that I completely disagree.  There is 
absolutely no reason that the women should not have their own program and 
in fact I think that the college should institute more programs for women only.  
It is time to continue the fight for women’s rights.  In case you forget, it started 
with allowing them to speak, followed by allowing them to vote; later we al-
lowed them to go to lesser universities, and the culmination so far has been 
allowing women to go to college with men.  However, it is now our time to carry 
the torch further. This means that we need more separate programs for women.  
I think that they should have separate extra seminars, women only.  There 
should be a women-only Library and Computer Lab.  Women should have a 
separate time when they can eat in the dining hall so that they do not have to 
worry about how they look as they eat, and they should have their own separate 
mailroom, where they can open their mail in a relaxed environment.  By doing 
all this we could ensure that the women at our college have all the options of 
being relaxed, having fun, and learning the fundamentals of typing, reading, 
eating, and opening mail without other pressures dragging them down.  At the 
very least I think it’s time we take a lesson from our sister campus in Santa Fe: 
over there they have a tradition of a women-only dance party.  I think this is an 
absolutely wonderful tradition, and cannot wait until it comes into its own in 
Annapolis.  The reason for this change is that I want the women at St. John’s to 
be more relaxed and to be completely happy.  After all more is better, and in this 
case it is necessary that there are more opportunities for women.

Hunter Cox A’13  !

Hey Sexy,

As most of you probably know, we’re the ones who run the gay club on cam-
pus. However, it’s important to remember that The Pink Triangle Society isn’t 
just “the gay club on campus,” regardless of how much we support LGBTQ* 
people and issues. In fact, a large percentage of our members aren’t gay—Pink 
Triangle isn’t big on exclusion. What the club is big on is attempting to take 
all of those questions we grapple with (or steer away from) in class and apply 
them to the messy, even naughty, bits of Johnnie life. What is love, and how 
can I find it in the dining hall? How can one be honorable? Can I be Quixote in 
the bedroom? Who the heck gets to decide what it means to be a girl or a guy? 
Perhaps most pressing, what is with all of the flying phalluses in the Phaedrus?  
With this letter, we want to introduce not only The Pink Triangle Society, but 
also what we hope will become a semi-regular column in The Gadfly: Queeries. 
In it we plan to break the discussions out of our meetings, so in the coming 
months various club members will give you their take on those and many other 
questions. This column’s purpose is not merely to advertise Pink Triangle,** but 
also, perhaps, to bring some conversations from the classroom into the dorm 
room; to bring them down from their ivory tower to soak in the mire of college 
life for awhile.  

A(ectionately,
Joe Wood A’12 and Tessa Nelson A’12
The Pink Triangle Society Archons

*An acronym which stands for Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Transgender, and Queer/Questioning
**Wednesday, at dinner, in the Randall Private Dining Room  !

Pink Triangle Society

Yo Polity!
A Response to Drew Menzer’s “Letter to the Polity” from November 15


