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"l X Then I applied to be the student representative to the Alumni Asso-
V V ciation Board of Directors, I didn't know anything about what I was 

going to be doing, except that it would be something to do with alumni. I have 
always been intrigued by our alumni; they are something of a window into the 
future of the current student body. 

Mr. Pickens, the Director of Alumni Relations, invited me to attend the 
Alumni Association board meeting on the Friday before Homecoming. Fifteen 
alumni on the Board met to talk about the College. 

The first thingthat surprised me was the meeting's length- eight hours! 
The second was how all in attedndance were energized, joyful, and took their 
responsibility seriously- and they stayed that way all the way through the day. 

They discussed a lot of different things. The main topic I want to share with 
you is how they are working on reaching out to the students, and to a larger 
group of alumni, seeking ways to bring both groups together more often. All 
the members of the Board are working on coming up with the best ways to ac
complish this goal. The Board wants us to try reaching out to them when we 
feel it necessary to share our opinions and provide feedback. 

It is astonishing to realize that I will be an alumna in less than two years. 
Seniors have less than a year. Even the freshmen will join the Alumni in fewer 
than four years! 

Let's work together to make the connection stronger. Contact me or Leo 
Pickens (at the new Hodson House) with questions or ideas in person or via 
e-mail to find out how! 

Gurer Gundondu, A'lS 
gurer.gundondu@sjca.edu 
leo. pickens@sjca.edu 

Over the last several months, our SJC A'93 Facebook group began to buzz 
more than usual for two reasons. The first was our upcoming 20th re

union- yes, now we were going to be "those old people" trespassing on campus. 
The second was the College's "re-branding"/Siegelvision controversy. These 
two events got some of us thinking of how much we loved and respected the 
education we got at St. John's, and how many of us felt there were still enough 
Johnnies in the world-if only we could reach them. 

There are about 100 Johnnie FB groups already, and they all discuss what 
they discuss, but the thing we could not find was a place where people were 
sharing their favorite quotations from Program books and authors. Many of us 
treasure these pearls decades later. We wanted to build a campfire where the 
SJC spirit could gather and where people from any class or campus could share 
their passion for these timeless and timely texts. 

Johnnie Quote is now open for business. It's a ''Virtual Quad" where we can 
share the bon mots we love, whether they are wise or sad or funny or political. 
No arguments about tuition increases or re-branding. It's a lot more fun to have 
it powered by everyone's enthusiasm than just by Google, so please send us 
your favorites. 

Share the wisdom: 
Facebook page: https://www.facebook.com/johnniequotes 

Twitter @johnniequote. 
Email: johnniequote@gmail.com 

Special thanks to classmates: Henri Nicolas, Michael Camper, Kate Rooney 
and Dierdre Crosse. 

Nicholas Gazzola, A'9 3 
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The Democratic Prejudice 

I hope to have misunderstood Mr. Lacy's article ("From the 
Sidelines of Modernity," Gadfly, September 24). The fol

lowing is a quarrel with what I hope is not the heart of his 
argument, but which seems to be precisely that. 

Mr. Lacy admits that he is not suggesting 

self-examination. (Again, I leave aside whether the College is 
unique or in what respect. I say only that it is excellent.) 

In suggesting that St. John's deny its uniqueness, Mr. Lacy is 
calling on the College to conform to one of the great prejudic-

es of our time: the democratic or egalitar
any specific change to the program. Instead, 
he asks that the College change its self-un
derstanding- that it drop "the claim that we 
are doing something 'inherently different' 
from other schools." We Johnnies "believ[e] 
ourselves to be privileged" in our education. 
Mr. Lacy's request that the College efface its 
claim of uniqueness came as a surprise to 
me, especially because Mr. Lacy makes no 
effort to contradict it and does not even state 
his own opinion on the matter. His recom
mendation is apparently limited to how the 
College brands itself, and does not touch the 
truth or falsehood of the matter. 

( ( In suggesting that St. 
John's deny its unique
ness, Mr. Lacy is call
ing on the College to 
conform to one of the 

ian faith, which, as such, denies greatness. 
This conformity may, in some way, be true 
to the New Program as it exists or as it once 
existed. But by doing so without having dis
puted the College's uniqueness, Mr. Lacy 
seems to be censoring the College on be
half of that prejudice. This prejudice is not 
without its merits, but it is nevertheless a 
prejudice, and should in collegiate contexts 
be treated as such. Tocqueville, Nietzsche, 
Strauss, and others identified this preju
dice and its dominance in our time as the 
result of a great historical shift, a change 
that thoughtful persons could study and 

great prejudices of our 
time: the democratic 
or egalitarian faith, 
which, as such, denies 
greatness. 

I will leave it to others to defend or dis-
pute the College's uniqueness. I would like to address Mr. 
Lacy's suggestion that the College deny this uniqueness, and 
that Johnnies check their privilege, without his having dis
puted the College's uniqueness and the privilege thereby con
ferred. This suggestion smacks of ideology, an inquisition on 
behalf of our era's most sacred cow. A St. John's education is 

supposed to provide 
its students with the 
tools to examine their 
opinions and liberate 

themselves from faulty 
ways of thinking. Our 

opinions include 
prejudices that we 
possess as individ-
uals with particu
lar backgrounds 
and life experi
ence~, as well as 
those we absorb 

en masse as resi
dents of the 20th and 21st . 
centuries. I do not know 
whether the one is more 

difficult to confront than 
1 
the other, or even if they are 
separable except in speech. I 
do know that the St. John's 
College I attended excelled 
in alerting students to the 
task, and even in helping 
students begin the labor of 

come to understand by one way or another. 
These thinkers understood that the more this democratic/ 
egalitarian prejudice developed, the more it would be con
tradicted and offended by any notion of greatness (including, 
for our purposes, the greatness of books, ideas, and authors). I 
cannot say what such diverse thinkers would say about a col
lege education in our time and place. But I do think that they, 
like so many of the teachers and students who have shaped 
and continue to shape St. John's College, would highly value 
the effort to recognize this reigning prejudice and to examine 
it, and thereby to free oneself from it as a prejudice, for the 
sake of intellectual liberty and the ennoblement of the soul. 
Whether this prejudice holds a special place in our education 
or not, it should at the very least be subject to the same exami
nation as every other prejudice, and its prescriptions should 
not be accepted without question. 

Mr. Lacy clearly desires a great change in the substance as 
well as the rhetoric of St. John's, although the kind of change 
he would propose remains somewhat opaque to me from what 
he has written. I have argued that, insofar as he critiques the 
assertion of an "inherent difference" and the concomitant 
sense of "privilege" without entering into the merits of these 
claims, he undermines the governing principles of the Col
lege as generations of students have experienced it- the "good 
philosophy" of education which is, perhaps, still "good mar
keting." I repeat: I hope to have misunderstood him in this 
respect. If I have not, I think the two of us have lost a great 
part of the common ground for discussing the purpose of a St. 
John's education, and the inseparable question of its presenta
tion to potential students. + 
ED: As the re branding process continues, we encourage Johnnies 
to keep the conversation alive in our pages. For further commen
tary on the rebranding, don't miss page six of the current issue! 
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A fter this column and my column from last issue, many 
of my fellow students may ask some simple questions: 

"What does the Delegate Council do? And, if it does anything 
at all, why should I care?" Stick with me through the dry part 
of this column, and I'll do my best to provide informative and 
compelling answers. 

Very simply, the Delegate Council does two main things: 
1) hands out about $50,000 per year 

THE GADFLY 

are not the 

But here is where the similarity stops: Four lines after the 
Preamble to the Polity Constitution ends, we find Article 1, 
Section 2, which states: "The Delegate Council shall pursue 
the objects stated in the preamble, and to this end, may inter
pret this constitution as is necessary and proper." 

Why does this matter? Recall that the Polity Constitution 
begins, 'We, the students"-and we the students didn't vote 

for this Constitution. We didn't "or
to students on campus ( almost a year's 
full tuition and board); and 

2) picks students to represent cur
rent students to the Board of Visitors 
and Governors and to sit on the Stu-
dent Committee on Instruction, and the 

( (And if we don't care to influ
ence our government now, 
when it is the most accessible 
to us that it will ever be, how 

dain and establish this constitution 
for [our own] government." We didn't 
even elect our representatives for the 
purpose of drafting and passing a new 
Constitution! Did I miss the conven
tion? 

Alumni Board, amongst other things. 
There's a lot of money at stake, and 

how the entire student body is repre
sented to the BVG and the Instruction 
Committee, etc., depends on whom the 
Delegate Council picks for the job. 

In my last column on this issue, I 
stressed two fundamental philosophical 
considerations that call into question 

can we expect to go out into 
the wider world and engage 
our government in an ef
fective manner, a manner 
that expresses our will, oper
ates under our consent, and 

Remember who voted to ordain and 
establish this constitution? The Del
egate Council did. Seventeen students 
wrote a constitution, passed them
selves the "authority" to select a new 
Constitution, and then set it above us 
all. Why is this concerning'? Because it 

res;oe,cts our clearly indicates that the Council has 
used its power to "interpret this con-

the legitimacy of our new Polity Con-
stitution. But all too often, the philosophical does not impact 
our lives-at least, not in an immediate way. So what is so bad 
about this new Constitution? If it's better than the last one, 
why does any of this matter? 

First and foremost, in the Delegate Council's most egre
gious overstepping of its authority, the D.C. determined that 
all the rest of us who were not on the council did not count as 
members of the Student Body. 

How do I know the Delegate Council does not 
consider those students not on it not to be students 
at all? The answer lies in the Constitution they 
passed. The new Constitution's preamble begins 
and ends with the following: 

'We, the students of St. John's College in 
Annapolis, Maryland, recognize: our right 
to establish an instrument of governance ... 
[and] do therefore ordain and establish this 
constitution for the government of the 
Polity of St. John's College in Annap
olis, Maryland." 

The above sounds innocuous and fa-
miliar-patriotic, even-in its evo
cation of our own American Con
stitution: "We, the students" is 
our version of "We the people," 
and the American Constitution 
clearly states at the end of the preamble that We the 
People "do ordain and establish this Constitution 
for the United States of America"-just like our 
ovvn Polity Constitution now does for us. 

stitution" so that 'We, the students" 
actually means 'We, the 17 members of the Delegate Council 
who vote for something." You and I and every other student on 
this campus who did not vote for this new Constitution were 
removed of our right to a government representative of our 
will. 

The old, flawed Constitution had the foresight to begin, fol
lowing the preamble, with a definition of the Student 

Polity: "All undergraduate students currently 
enrolled with the Registrar of St. John's Col
lege in Annapolis, Maryland shall be consid
ered members of the Student Polity." 

So what do do? \Ve 
care. This college, this Pol
ity, and our own self-gover
nance-these are all prepa-

rations for real life. And if we 
don't care to influence our govern

ment now, when it is the most accessible 
to us that it will ever be, hmv can \Ve ex
pect to go out into the wider world and 
engage our government in an effective 

manner, in a manner that expresses 
our will, operates under our consent, 
and respects our boundaries? 

I reiterate my challenge to the Poli
ty to become involved in its direction and 

government, and I call upon everyone to clamor for the re
turn of their right to self-governance. There must be a ref

erendum on this Constitution, and it must be written 
to respect each of us and our fundamental rights. + 
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I 'm still not all that used to the fact that I'm a junior. I know 

I've been at St. John's for over two years of my life, but at 
the same time I still sometimes feel like I just got here. But 
as I get older and move up in the years, new cadres of fresh
men come to inherit the torches. And sometimes things hap
pen when my cold junior heart needs some warming; like the 
recapturing of the Randall flag. 
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siasm that one has during freshman year. After you've been 
here a while (in my experience, anyway) it can get hard at 
times to keep that enthusiasm alive. It's good to be reminded 
that St. John's is a weird, confusing, beautiful place worth be
ing proud of. It's good to renew your sense of wonder and ap
preciation every now and then. 

So this thing happened toward the end 
of September. I was walking back to cam
pus from a CVS run, intending to go straight 
back to Pinkney to take a nap. But as I got 
closer to campus, I was lured back to the 
Quad by "Love Shack" blasting from the 
windows of Randall. So earlier in the year, 
the Randall kids made a flag for their dorm, 
which was subsequently stolen by the in
habitants of Campbell (Randall was none 
too happy about it). At some point, someone 
displayed the Randall flag from a Campbell 
window. All of a sudden, everyone ran out of 
Randall and charged to Campbell to success-

' ' After you've been here 
a while (in my experi-

Writer David Foster Wallace gave a com
mencement speech for Kenyon College 
in 2005 entitled "This Is Water" (which 
you should totally go look up right now; 
it's amazing). He begins the speech with a 
story about fish, and one says to the other 
something about the water in which they 
are swimming and the other one replies, 
''What the hell is water?" Wallace eventu
ally says that liberal arts education teaches 
us how to stay conscious and not just go 
through the motions of life; it helps us to 
recognize and remind ourselves that "this 
is water, this is water." The Randall Flag In-

ence anyways) it can 
get hard at times to 
keep that enthusiasm 
alive. good to 
reminded that St. 
John's is a weird, con
fusing, beautiful place 
worth being proud of. 

fully take back the flag. Afterwards, they played, ''We Are The 
Champions" from the Randall 2nd window. It was a glorious 
moment. 

When I was a freshman, I lived on Randall 3rd. The dorm 
holds a special place in my heart; I am Team Randall (yeah, I 
know, I spent most of my social time in Campbell, whatever). 
This whole episode reminded me of that special sort of enthu-

cident has been a part of a series of "this is 
water" moments for me, reminding me of where and who I am 
and what I'm doing. 

So, Class of 2017, you guys are all right. Carry the torch of 
legacy proudly. 

Classes of 2016 and 2014 are awesome too. Class of 2015 is 
obviously the best. 

RANDALLFOREVER!+ 
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Get Your Food On! 
www.gastrokitty.blogspot.com 

GADFLY 

I t has been over two weeks since Homecoming weekend, but I still re
member her so vividly. The dimly-lit Coffee Shop-turned-dance-floor 

reverberated with rock tunes. I heard few of the words but felt every 
beat as I jived and vibed. Then I saw her-the woman in blue, dancing. 
She was a short (about 5'2") and stout middle aged Latina, or perhaps 
Native American. Her shoulder-length hair was black and her dress was 
a navy blue, or at least so it appeared in the light. Approaching her, I 
stooped over and whispered into her right ear: ''Your dancing makes me 
so happy," or some version of that. All she did was smile, and give me 
a look that said, "I'm not quite sure what you said; I fear that in your 
slightly inebriated state it was super weird. But never mind, let's dance." 

And then we danced. I never heard her voice, and against the loud 
backdrop, I doubt that she ever heard mine. Yet we conversed in a gazil
lion words. With every hip SV\ring, arm flair, neck twitch, hair whip, foot 
slide, waist thrust, wrist flick, she spoke to me and I to her. I say with 
Emma Watson's conviction in Stephen Chobsky's The Perks of Being a 
Wallflower: "in that moment I swear we were infinite." 

Though dancing always makes me feel free and happy-like every
thing is all right in the world-there was something extra about my short 
dance with the woman in blue. Perhaps it was because she was bare
footed and I admired the guts of 
someone who could do that on such 
a grimy, beer- and sweat-splattered, 
slippery floor. Perhaps it was her 
dance group hopping and inter
mittent solo sessions-belying that 
she knew very few people, if any, in 
the room. Perhaps it was that de
spite this she danced all night long, 
not shying away from the eyes of 
strangers; not afraid to dance with 
them, and not afraid of dancing 
solo. Though my feet took me away 
as I danced \Vi.th friends and strang
ers alike, my eyes often returned 

( ( 'I want to have the 
guts to dance bare
foot in a room full of 
strangers; I thought. 
'I want to dance 
the strangers. I want 
to alone. I want 
to whip my hair like 
nothing else matters. 
I want to be like 

to her-the woman in blue, dancing. 'I want to have the guts to dance 
barefoot in a room full of strangers,' I thought. 'I want to dance with the 
strangers. I want to dance alone. I want to whip my hair like nothing else 
matters. I want to be like you. 

'I want to be like you beyond the dance floor. I want to be like you right 
now in seminar.' These thoughts flitted through my mind during a Marx 
seminar a few days later. There I was-arms crossed, my normally sunk
en forehead sunken yet further by a frown. There I was-fists clenched, 
lips only slightly apart in non-speech. As I sit there, I am afraid. I am 
afraid-and perhaps rightfully so-that I did not do the ..-.o,,r,,.,..,,,, 
enough. I am afraid that my words will not be coherent enough. I am 
afraid that I have not listened carefully enough to the preceding conver
sation. I am afraid that my words will be ignored; that I will dance and 
no one will join in. 

Then, I remember the woman in blue. I unclench my fists, massage my 
forehead with my fingers, and smile. I sway slightly, imperceptibly from 
side to side. I open my lips wide apart. As I offer my thoughts on Marx, I 
say confidently: "Seminar is a dance party; life is a dance party and I am 
the woman in blue. Shall we dance?" + 
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I have spent more than three years climbing this cardboard, pa
per, and linen tower of ours. While I am not so hubristic as to 
imagine that I have reached the top, I do make it a habit to seek 
out a window at every landing. Thus I appoint myself watch
man, to inform the people below, and those who look only in
wards, of what can be seen in the lands about. 

I would like to begin by thanking Mr. Ian Tuttle for his dedi
cation to "Bursting the Johnnie Bubble." Such is a worthy 

endeavor, and a time-consuming one. Reporting the happen
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session, where real discussion happened, and real decisions 
were discussed. They did not sit in blocks, but all mixed, and 
gave every member an independent vote. 

On June 19, this mixed body, which had begun calling itself 
the "Commons," arrived at the hall where the Estates General 
traditionally met, and found it locked and guarded by soldiers. 
They simply walked down the hall and sat in an indoor tennis 
court. After being kicked out of the tennis court a few days 
later, the met in a nearby church. Upon moving to the tennis 
court, the body changed its name to the National Assembly, a 

( ( The interesting 
thing about mod
ern American poli
tics is that both 

name which they kept thereafter. 
The National Assembly had one agenda: 

end the pain in France. That was composed 
of three parts: fund the government, feed 
the peasants, and restart business. When 
they met they did not divide their seating 

ings of the world at large to our Polity helps 
to keep us relevant. It is also a big job, and one 
that could benefit from a division of labor. A 
division of labor is what I hereby offer. I am a 
liberal in just the way that Mr. Tuttle is a con
servative: with respect for those who disagree 
·with him, and with humility in his own beliefs. 
I 1Arill try to write with this level of maturity 
and restraint. 

parties are now, by by estate, even though all estates were rep
French standards, resented. They divided their seating by pro

posed solution. One group wanted to reverse 
any changes which had been made since the Now, the words "liberal" and "conserva

tive" have drifted in meaning considerably 

conservative. 

since they were first coined, but I have always believed that 
the first step towards understanding a modern word is to un
derstand its historical meaning. If one can follow the course 
of its change in meaning, then one truly knows the meaning 
of the world. 

In June 1789, the king of France convened the Estates Gen
eral, a royal act whose most recent precedent had been in 1614. 
The French government was bankrupt, the peasants were 
starving and the economy had stalled. 

There was at level. The wanted the Estates 
General to advise him on solving the problem, but even more, 
he wanted them to lend legitimacy to any unpleasant deci
sion that he felt he had to mal<:e to solve the crisis. The Estates 
convened, and were seated in the same configuration used in 
1614: the Clergy (first estate) and the Nobility (second estate) 
were seated in blocks, equally close to the podium. The third 
estate (composed theoretically of everyone else but actually 
composed almost entirely of business men) was seated behind 
the first two. The third estate had been invited to send twice as 
many representatives as either of the other two, but they were 
then informed that each estate as a whole got only one vote, 
nullifying the effect of their large size, except as an impedi
ment to :flexibility. Not only were they shut out of the proceed
ings physically, they were also shut out procedurally. 

The third estate started holding meetings in between the of
ficial sessions of the Estates General, trying to actually solve 
the problems of that beset the nation. Soon, members of the 
Clergy and Nobility started joining them in these unofficial 

last time life was tolerable. That is: recreate 
the policies and conditions of the last time when the peas
ants had food, business was moving, and the government had 
funds. The other group believed that the present pain was an 
inevitable successor to the previous order and that, even if the 
previous order could be created and the pain stopped, the the 
pain would return. They proposed creating a previously un
imagined order. The first group were called "Conservatives" 
and the second "Liberals." When they met, the Conservatives 
sat to the right of the podium, and the Liberals to the left of 
it. These directions prevail to this day, so whenever you hear 
someone talking about the "left" or the "right" in modern poli
tics, whether or not they include the adjective "far" they are 
referring to the National Assembly in France in 1789. 

The interesting thing about modern American politics is 
that both parties are now, by French standards, conservative. 
The so-called liberals want a return to the policies and orders 
of the period from the end of the Second World War until... It 
is very hard to say when that period ended, as each of the poli
cies was overturned one at a time. The so-called conservatives 
claim that they want a return to the period around the end 
of the nineteenth century and the beginning of the twentieth. 
Now, one could argue that either side was ignorant of history, 
and what they claim is a return is actually a push towards a 
previously unseen order. That would make that party the lib
erals, but I am not going to discuss that here. However, I will 
admit that it seems that I have just declared myself a conser
vative: I would like to see a return to some of the New Deal 
policies.+ 
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UPCOMING 
VENTS 

Tuesday 10/15 
Kunai Volleyball 

4PM 

Wednesday 10/16 
Reasonball 

DvG, 2:45 PM 
SvW, 4PM 

St. John's Chorus, Great Hall 
7PM 

Friday 10/18 
Kunai Volleyball 

4PM 

Lecture: "In the Wilderness: 
Moses as Founder and Law
giver" 

by Prof. Ronna Burger, 
Tulane University 

FSK Auditorium 
8PM 

Saturday 10/19 
Reasonball 

Wv lPM 
GvH, 2:45 PM 

Sunday 10/20 
Soccer 

Gv lPM 
WvH,2:45PM 

If you would like to see your 
event on the weekly sched
ule, please email sjca.gadf:ly@ 
gmail.com. 

THE 

PRECIOUS COLLEGE 

Smeagolvision's 4 ( ore) 
Points of Rebranding 

1. Reframe the current emphasis on "the Books." 

Move the College's emphasis from Books to Riddles. Incorporate the ancient riddle 
game into all classes, playing for life and death stakes. What does it have in its pock
etses, precious? 

2. Reframe negative-sounding "lack of choice" or "all-required" lifestyle. 

Accentuate the positive diversity of secret paths, mountain tunnels, and food choic
es, which include fish, worms, beetles, fish, raw rabbits, and fish, that you alone en
joy! 

3. Differentiate from other Rings of Power. 

V\Thy engage in the fight to save the embattled Rings of Power? Explain how the One 
Ring is indeed "the One." And, if needed, use a suitable alternative label, e.g. My 
Precious. 

4. Broaden criteria for potential ringbearers beyond "needle in the haystack." 

Create a narrative and supporting communications that are pitched to independent 
adventurers, good burglars-yes-who are also regular hobbits who share, with oth
er hob bits, the love of eating, drinking, and smoking. Bagginses are welcome but not 
exclusively courted. 


