
A.oyoc; • 02 
Student Opinion of DC • 05 

The SCI: a Guide • 07 

ST. JOHN'S COLLEGE. 60 COLLEGE AVE, ANNAPOLIS, MD 21401. NOVEMBER 5, 2018. VOL. XL. ISSUE 03 

• 



02 

THE STUDENT NEWSPAPER 

OF ST. JOHN'S COLLEGE 

60 COLLEGE AVENUE 

ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND 21401 

SJCA.GADFLY@GMAIL.COM 

Founded in 1980, the Gadfly is the student 
newsmagazine distributed to over 600 stu
dents, faculty, and staff of the Annapolis 
campus. 

Opinions expressed within are the sole 
responsibility of the author(s). The Gad
fly reserves the right to accept, reject, and 
edit submissions in any way necessary to 
publish a professional, informative, and 
thought-provoking newsmagazine. 

Submissions sent to the Gadfly should ei
ther be in Micrsoft Word or JPEG format. 
The deadline for submissions is the Friday 
prior to publication. 

The Gadfly meets every other Sunday at 7 
PM in the BBC. We always need editors, 
layout designers, illustrators, and organiz
ers. Contact us at sjca.gadfly@gmail.com 
for more information. 

STAFF 

Athena Berreles-Luna •Co-Editor-in
Chief 

Rose Pelham• Co-Editor-in-Chief 
Hamilton Christian • Cartoonist 

Raz Kai Yellin-Darrow •Staff 
Lily Willover • Staff 

CONTRIBUTORS 

Hamilton Christian 
Sheba Delaney 
R. S. Pelham 

Student Committee on Instruction 
Ivan Syritsyn 
Lily Willover 

From the Editors: 
The Gadfly would like to remind 

everyone that we can still be bloody 
controversial when we feel like it. Within 
thesepages,youmaygazetlpon the hottest 
of takes, such as Hamilton Christian's 
drawingofthe "PlatonicJohnny/'andSheba 
Delaney's groundbreaking new theory 
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explosive content! 

-The Gadfly 
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A.oyo<;: Accommodations at St. John's 

Speech, discourse-Aoyo~-defines 
the institution of St. John's College. Many 
of us have chosen to come to this institu
tion, some of us working for many years 
to obtain the means so that we could all 
participate in discourse, seeking knowl
edge and gaining a broader understanding 
of the numerous facets of this world. While 
we are all diverse, with so many different 
goals and desires, we share a connection in 
our love of thinking, learning, and discuss
ing. In seminars and tutorials our passions 
rage forth like the waves of a stormy sea, 
eager to share our thoughts. This passion 
does not vanish after these classes, but 
rages on as we stand on the quad and talk, 
study within the coffee shop, run study 
groups, or attend lectures. Yet, hidden 
beneath the wonders of speech is a dark 
truth. Aoyo~ is not always available to all 
in the best ways it can be. The institution 
that embraces speech and discourse does 
what it is legally required to do, but often 
fails to do what is morally better to make 
speech accessible to all. 

Take a moment and think about 
the nature of the campus, the classes, and 
the resources offered. How do you think 
someone who was blind or partially blind 
could read the program books when we 
do not have audio books, large print or 
braille versions of them? What. about 
someone who was deaf or hard of hearing? 
How could they participate in discus
sions, sharing their perspective and ideas? 
If someone was confined to a wheelchair, 
how easy would it be for them to get 
around campus? Especially considering 
the numerous inaccessible buildings, and 
lack of handicap stairs. Think about those 
with learning disabilities such as dyslexia, 
or those that just learn differently. Both of 
these types of students may require more 
in depth assistance or audio books to study 
along to. Where are their resources, their 
assistance, and their due respect in the 
realm of discussion? All of these people 
are like you or me, they have valuable 
thoughts and ideas that can be brought 
to the table, different perspectives that 
we may not have considered on our own. 
To say that the school does not have such 
students or that it will be dealt with when 
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they arrive is an excuse, one that directly 
harms current and prospective students. 
These students would never come because 
of the lack of accommodations, or if they 
did, they would leave because of their 
treatment under the administration. All 
inquisitive minds deserve a place here on 
this campus and the resources for them to 
succeed must be put into place. Otherwise, 
St. John's will have failed all of us, showing 
that they only wish to cater to a specific 
set of ideas, by a specific set of people, a 
disgrace to true Aoyo~. 

First of all, consider those who 
are blind. Now, it is easy to say that, "We'll 
figure it out when it happens:' but this is 
too late in the process. To start off, there 
are a few organizations that St. John's 
College could work with, many of which 
are free or oflow cost! The National 
Library Service for the Blind and Physi
cally Handicapped, a program from The 
Library of Congress, has a service called, 
"That All May Read:' This service provides 
those who are eligible with numerous ways 
to enjoy literature, with braille and audio 
books available to be shipped to the col
lege or immediately downloaded for free. 
Additionally, it does not require special 
equipment and can be accessed simply 
through an app on any smartphone. The 
NLS allows institutions to apply to hold 
deposit collections to allow easy access for 
any eligible student and includes playback 
equipment. Another resource is Book
share, which offers qualified students and 
institutions a free collection of 660,000 
eBooks that come in braille, audio, or large 
font and can be accessed from any modern 
electronic device. Now, the school does 
work with some of these groups, specifical
ly having a Bookshare with the Maryland 
State Library for the Blind and Phyically 
Handicapped. Even so, it would be better 
if the Greenfield Library were to work to 
build up a collection of our program books 
in braille and in audiobook form for itself, 
as this would show a willingness to make 
sacrifices to make the campus more readily 
accessible. 

Not only should we consider the 
changes we need to make to accommo
date students, we should also think of the 
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advantages of doing so. Consider what 
a blind or partially blind student could 
bring to a discussion. Imagine what 
they may consider about a character 
obsessed with their looks or how they 
might respond to Aristotle's De Anima 
when he speaks of perception and as
serts that, "if the eye were an animal, the 
soul of it would be its sight, since this is 
the thinghood of an eye ... " The different 
perspectives in lab alone are worthy of 
thought! We all participate in observa
tion, trying to understand how things 
form and grow. Yet, someone who is 
blind cannot see the various colors of 
a flower, observe the innards of a fish, 
or see the tiny speck of blood that is a 
small chicken embryo's heart. What they 
can do is touch, hear, and explore the 
concepts we may overlook in favor of 
our sight. Humans did not idly develop 
the senses of hearing, smelling, feeling, 
and tasting without purpose. Indeed, 
sight may be an important sense, but it 
does not fully define the world we live 
in. I believe it would do good to have 
a student who could adeptly consider 
these senses and present fascinating 
ideas in discussions. 

If a student is deaf or hard of 
hearing, what programs are in place for 
them? As far as I am aware, there is no 
tutor that is trained as an interpreter for 
American Sign Language. Even so, there 
are additional services that St. John's 
College could seek to assist a deaf o-r 
hard of hearing student. For those who 
are hard of hearing, Assistive Listen-
ing Devices (ALDS) allow sounds to 
be directly delivered to a student's ear. 
Though, if this would prove difficult 
in a discussion-based classroom, then 
services like Communication Access 
Real-time Translation (CART) would be 
more useful. This device provides real
time captioning to a student or an entire 
class by use of a stenotype machine, 
which is operated on-site or remotely, 
and a piece of software that can be 
acquired easily and for free. Besides 
this, there are always qualified interpret
ers for training and assigning another 
student to work with this student. While 
assigning a student is appropriate and 
valid under the ADA, I personally con
sider it to be unreliable, as that student 
would have their own set of work and 
problems to sort through during the 
school year. 

In the case of students with 
learning disabilities such as Dyslexia, 
as well as students who simply learn in 
other ways, the current accommoda
tions are legally enough, but issues still 
remain. I have been told by a friend who 
is dyslexic and attends St. John's that the 
school's attention to dyslexic students is 
far below what they personally feel they 
need. There has been many times where 
their student reader has abandoned 
them, making it practically impossible 
to do the required readings. In addition 
to this, there are difficulties that arise 
when trying to find audiobooks for 
the student. I believe it would be more 
favorable for the student if the school 
provided professional readers to them 
and any student that needed such a 
service upon request. As well as this, the 
school should consider more open-end
ed audiobook programs that are open to 
more than just the blind, physically dis
abled, or those with learning disabilities. 
Learning Ally is one of these, providing 
80,000 audio books to students for any 
need they have and being fairly cheap, 
$130 for unlimited access. Many issues 
on campus would be solved if rather 
than simply providing audio books on 
request that the library works to build 
an audio book library which would be 
accessible to any student for their need 
or pleasure. 

Lastly, consider the handicap 
accessibility on campus. Campbell, 
Randall 2nd, Pinkey, Chase-Stone, 
and Humphreys are inaccessible to 
someone confined to a wheelchair. The 
college bookstore is inaccessible. The 
main quad stairs lack a handicap ramp. 
The Barr-Buchanan center contains an 
elevator but no handicap access to the 
building. There are no signs pointing to 
the elevator of Mellon, which is practi
cally hidden away near the pendulum. 
The health center requires a convoluted 
route around Pinkey hall or the hid
den pathway between Randall and the 
gym, as well as still having the entrance 
occasionally blocked with sandbags. 
McDowell only contains an elevator 
to the ground floor. To top it all off, 
the Greenfield Library has an elevator, 
which has no signs pointing to it, as well 
as no handicap access from the front, 
only from the back by way of a woody, 
unpaved route. The only dorms that are 
accessible are the new ones, those being 
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Spector and Gilliam. The old age and 
historical significance of the older build
ings also means that many of them are 
not legally required to be modified. But 
while the campus is legally up to code, 
I feel that there is a higher philosophi
cal and moral obligation to do better. It 
would not be right to leave buildings on 
campus as they are, effectively excluding 
disabled students from them. Imag-
ine the difficulty of someone who was 
disabled having a friend in Campbell 
or Randall, wanting to explore and see 
their room. There would be no way for 
them to complete this task on their own; 
they would have to be carried up the 
stairs. This might not be bothersome to 
all, but I can imagine that there would 
be a loss of agency over such a matter. 
Making the campus more accessible 
from as many points as we can is valu
able because it helps to make disabled 
students feel cared for and that their is
sues are important to this polity. I don't 
think anyone loses by increasing campus 
diversity and acceptance. 

Now, I would be amiss to point 
out flaws and not provide solutions. 
First, I would suggest, if the administra
tion is willing to make lasting change 
rather than maintain the archaic, "old 
ways;' that broadening the scope of 
recruiting to deaf and blind institutions 
would be good. Seeking out students of 
any kind wishing to discuss, think, and 
explore the Great Books program along 
with the rest of us would be an exem
plary action, worthy of the time and 
effort. Something that the administra
tion is currently doing to help outreach 
is updating the "Students with Disabili
ties" page on the SJC website so that it 
lists the accommodations available and 
promotes a welcoming environment 
rather than being a bland page of end
less forms. 

As well as this, I have been 
informed by the administration that 
there is an upcoming meeting on the, 
"Master Plan;' a set of documents that 
state what the administration's goals are 
for the campus are over the next few 
years. I believe that this is the perfect 
opportunity for concerned students to 
sit down with administration officials 
and help find a solution for accessibility. 
This could mean convincing these of
ficials to work directly with architectural 
groups that specialize in accessibility. 
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These firms could come up with a way to 
make important buildings accessible to 
disabled students while still maintaining 
the aesthetic of the campus buildings. The 
work put into this will create a stronger, 
more accessible campus for all of us. 

I have offered as firm a stance as 
I can afford to take, and I think it is right 
and just. As human beings who are grow
ing and learning every day, we sometimes 
learn that the way things have been done 
may not always be enough. St. John's poli
cies for accommodations are in line with 
colleges around the country, but that does 
not make them ideal. Following common 
practice has always been insufficient, even 
harmful. As a polity, we all need to work 
together to explore and discuss what more 
we can do. This is the moment where we 
can learn the value of our discussions and 
how we can use them to engage with is
sues in the world around us. Not only can 
we discuss these issues, but we can also 
learn to celebrate diversity on this campus. 
Nothing is more valuable in a discussion 
than different minds with different experi
ences. That's how we learn about each 
other, understand each other, and grow as 
brothers, sisters, and non-binary friends, 
expanding our worldviews together. So I 
implore everyone of this polity to stand up, 
work hard, fight for what you believe in, 
discuss issues, and embrace the true spirit 
ofA.oyoc;. 

Though not included in my vvrite 
up, it is important to note that the provi
sions suggested for blind, physically dis
abled, hard of hearing, or deaf students are 
mandated and defined by the Americans 
with Disabilities Act (28 C.FR. § 36.303(b) 
(1-2)) Again, the college currently does 
all they are legally required to do, and in 
no way are they violating the ADA. The 
importance lies in a moral obligation to do 
more for students of all natures. 

"Platonic Johnny" 
by Hamilton Christian 

THE GADFLY 

A Theoretical Analysis of Euclidean 
Propositions One through Twenty Six 

Once upon a time there was a little 
ghost. There wasn't much to him, since he was 
a ghost, but one day - who knows how - he 
got the idea to give himself a name. He called 
himself Point A. After a while he started to feel 
bored, because there wasn't anything to read. 

"Sitting here like a bump on a log is driving 
me crazy;' he thought. "I really ought to go 
somewhere, do something:' 

He couldn't actually go anywhere because, 
having no substance, he had no movable part to 
push against the immovable mover. 

"But hey;' he thought, 'Tm already living 
the life of the mind and that's as good a way to 
travel as any.'' 

So he set off in his imagination. To his great 
surprise he soon ran into another ghost.. 

"Who the hell are you?" he said. 
'Tm not sure it's any of your business:' said 

the new ghost. "But since you asked, I'm Point 
B. And who might you be ?" 

It was a bit of an awkward start but before 
long they decided it was pretty cool to have a 
friend. 

"What do you want to do?" said A. 
"I don't know;' said B. "What do you want 

to do?" 
"I don't know;' said A "Do you have anything 

to read?" 
Alas, B did not, so they got pretty bored. 
"I know;' said A. "Let's play a game:' 
"What's that?" said B. 
'Tm not sure yet, I'm thinking. Okay I've 

got it. Let's grow imaginary arms and spin 
them around. 

"Are you out of your mind? Anyway, there's 
not enough room here. I don't want you bust
ing up my house:' 

"Aw c'mon. It might be fun:' 
B agreed to try it but only if A went back 

to his house before they started . They weren't 
that far apart so it would still feel like they were 
playing together:' 

Growing their imaginary arms felt weird but 
once they got to spinning it was pretty cool. 

"Wheee .. :' they yelled together. 
Never in a million years could they have 

imagined that the ends of their arms would 
bump into each other and there they would 
encounter ... 

"Ow!" said C. "What the hell do you think 
you're doing?" 

"Who are you?" said A and B. 
"a) I'm C. b) You just crashed into me. And 

c) I don't recall sending out invitations:' 
"Yeah well .. :'and it might have gotten ugly 

except that A and B suddenly realized to their 
amazement that when they had collided with 
C they had created a shape! It had three sides, 
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three nice solid angles and an inside and an 
outside. 

"Wow!" said B "Like wow! Would you look 
at that! A shape!" 

"You could call it thaf' said A. "Or you 
could call it a property:' 

"What's the matter with you?" said B. "You 
look weird:' 

A had changed his appearance.. He now had 
a top hat and a mustache and was sporting a 
monocle and smoking a cigar. 

'i\.s a matter of fact:' said A. 'Tm a property 
owner:' 

"You mean a property co-owner;' said B, 
who was now wearing a pin stripe suit. 

"Perhaps;' said A, looking darkly at B. "But 
in point of fact the initial investment was mine
in energy capital, in moving from A to B and in 
intellectual capital, by inventing both moving 
and spinning. Not to mention the arm part:' 

"That may be;' said B. "But the property 
couldn't exist at all without me." 

'i\.nd what am I?" said C. "Chopped liver?" 
But A and B ignored her. Light started to 

glitter under their eyelids like sun flares and 
they began to circle one another menacingly. 
Thank goodness night, which brings rest to 
gods and points alike, fell across the triangle. A 
and B agreed that they were cranky and tired 
and that they would go home and sleep and 
talk about it in the morning. They slept and 
dreamed of spinning. 

However, being property owners made them 
anxious and just as rosy-fingered dawn came 
spreading light on all the triangle they both sat 
up in bed at the same instant! Someone was 
was trespassing on their property! 

They ran outside and saw that C, after a 
night of furious sulking, had rampaged across 
their beautiful triangle, dividing it in two and 
continuing south! 

"That bitch!" they yelled, while A was pri
vately thinking that his half should be bigger. 
"Let's kill her!" 

They both raced off at angles from their 
houses, hoping to trap her! Only to discover ... 
that in their spinning dreams they had bumped 
into each other again and created D- and C 
had already met up with him and formed an 
alliance! 

"Ha!" she said. "You thought you were going 
to have me outnumbered ... now what are you 
going to do? And by the way, our triangles are 
more valuable than yours because they have 
southern exposures:' 

They glared darkly at one another and waved 
their arms around and threatened to call their 
lawyers. 

In the end they all went home. All these 
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events had given them a lot to think about and 
now A,B,C and D began to be very busy indeed. 

They went shooting off in all directions, 
stopping abruptly, spinning and making sharp 
turns and creating multitudes of different 
shapes and angles. They bought and sold. They 
hired legions of lawyers, geometers and accoun -
tants that measured everything over and over 
again and argued endlessly about which ones 
were bigger or smaller, which ones were the 
most valuable and who had the most. Fortunes 
were made and those who didn't make fortunes 
mooched off their rich relatives. Everybody 
bought country houses and yachts and fancy 
cars and the ladies wore shoes that cost a thou
sand dollars-each! 

Eventually A, that dreamer, became restless 
and bored. He called a meeting of his board of 
directors and told them to run the company by 
themselves for a while. 

He went off into the woods to think and to 
try and reconnect with his authentic self. 

Going back to the beginning, he wondered if 
he could have done it differently. It seemed that 
meeting up with B had caused a lot of trouble. 

"What if I, instead of meeting B on my walk, 
had imagined him as a companion from the 

beginning-starting off with me and walking 
along at my side at a safe and equal distance 
from me?" 

However, the idea of traveling along parallel 
lines, going God knows where, unable to stop 
and never to return, caused him to immediately 
go insane. 

After a long time the board of directors went 
looking for him. 

They found A crouching naked in the woods 
with twigs in his hair and beard, rocking back 
and forth and shouting "To infinity and be
yond!" over and over again:' 

The board immediately had A declared non 
compos mentis. They constructed a tiny little 
triangle called TLB, also known as The Loony 
Bin and they locked him up in it. 

With A out of the way for good things went 
really crazy. Shapes, now known exclusively 
as properties, proliferated faster and faster and 
completely covered the face of the void. The 
letters of the alphabet and their children and 
their children's children formed alliances and 
fought wars over them. Civilizations rose and 
fell. 

Over the generations the letters forgot their 
names and forgot they had once been little 
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ghosts. A new style came in and they began 
naming their children with squiggly symbols 
called numbers. 

The numbers increased through the genera
tions. They took control of everything and 
began interacting in very strange ways indeed. 
They turned themselves into weapons and 
fought more wars. No one even knew what 
they were about any more. Eventually the 
numbers squished themselves together into a 
teeny tiny little ball and blew the whole world 
to smithereens. 

Meanwhile poor old A was still sitting 
in TLB. They never did give him anything 
to read so in order to comfort himself 
through the long and lonely years he had 
taught himself to sing. 

Now, as the walls of his prison exploded 
around him he sang himself a little song so 
he wouldn't feel too scared. And the song 

went like this .. :' 
"Row, row, row your hollow ships, 
Gently down the wine dark stream, 
Merrily, merrily; merrily merrily, 
Life is but a dream:' 

QED+ 

Uncertain Hints of Student Opinion on DC 
Rose Pelham A'20 

A week ago, I decided to put up a 
small, very informal, poll on my Facebook 
page. I had been having a conversation 
with some people about their experiences 
with the delegate council and it came up 
that, while we had some guesses, we had 
no real idea what the public's opinion of 
the student government was. So, I thought 
I'd ask among Facebook friends what they 
thought. 

The question I decided on wasn't 
necessarily that of a direct approval poll. I 
could have asked, borrowing from similar 
questions used for congressional approval 
polls, "Do you approve or disapprove of the 
job the Delegate Council is doing?" I prob
ably will get around to asking it if I have the 
chance, but for the first question I wanted 
something that would be more fundamen
tal, and more specific, than approve or 
disapprove. The Delegate Council operates 
on the basis that it represents the students 
of the college, but we don't collect any in
formation about how well it does this task. 
The most basic measure, even before we ask 
about popular approval or disapproval of 
the specific things the DC is doing, would 
simply be the extent to which students feel 
represented. My question, to that end, was: 
"Do you feel the Delegate Council repre
sents you?" Since it was only visible to my 
friends, and only eleven current students 
responded, the answer I got cannot be 
generalized to represent the entire student 

body. It was, however, very interesting. 
Thirteen people in total responded 

to my poll. Of the initial thirteen responses, 
three were "yes:' three were "uncertain, and 
seven were "no;' that is, that they did not feel 
represented by the DC. Two of the "yes" votes 
came from alums, one of whom was a former 
president of the DC. Of the current students 
polled, only one said they felt represented, to 
three "uncertain;' and seven "no:' Expressed 
as percentages, approximately 9% of respond
ing current students felt represented, 27% 
were uncertain, and 64% felt unrepresented. 

It is important to stress, once again, 
the results cannot be assumed to be represen
tative of the entire student body, on account of 
small sample size, and since the respondents 
were all from a pre-selected group, i.e. my 
friends on Facebook. A more representative 
poll would very likely have different results. 
Nonetheless, the findings of this poll are not 
meaningless. They 
clearly indicate the possibility that, at least in 
certain circles, large numbers of students may 
not feel the student government represents 
them. Even if the probability of this likelihood 
is low, which it is not, the fact it is a possibil
ity should be concerning. If it turns out the 
majority of students do not feel represented, 
then there is something very wrong with the 
way our student government is operating. 
What would it me_an for the DC to stake its 
legitimacy on representing the student body 
when the majority of students do not feel · 

represented by it? The implication seems to 
be student democracy, like democracy in the 
United States at large, would be in peril, or at 
the very least, in a state of substantial decline. 

In the coming weeks, I would like 
to expand the polling project to be more 
representative of the opinions of all current 
students at St. John's College Annapolis, so 
as to garner a more accurate answer to my 
question, and also in order to ask others. I 
think this would be beneficial to the college 
for a number of reasons. First, the informa
tion would be helpful to the student govern
ment in providing feedback for the work it is 
doing. Second, it might help students make 
decisions about either who to vote for, or if 
they themselves would like to run for office in 
the DC. Third, the general availability of such 

_ information, which I would like to publish 
regularly, might help make student govern
ment more accountable to the public. 

Next week I hope to put up similar 
polls on class Facebook pages. The results may 
or may not run counter to these preliminary 
findings. Regardless of what we may discover, 
however, I think we have only to gain from 
greater access to information about student 
opinions about the DC. If we find out the 
majority of students do feel represented, then 
that's great news. If not, then it will be pos
sible for people, DC members and everyday 
students alike, to take action to change the 
situation. First, though, the information has to 
be available. + 
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The Lore of St. Johns 
Like all communities St. John's has 
its own share of lore and traditions. 
As times pass and different classes 
graduate, this lore gets lost to the ages. 
Therefore, to preserve these traditions 
here are a few stories of Johnnies from 
ages past. 
• In the last era when we had an 

actor for a president, the campus 
would elect a Polity Fool, a la ye 
olden Medieval courts. Said fool 
earned his moniker by demon
strating an unmatched ability to 
bring a joy to our petite commu
nity. 

• Rumor has it that Mr. White and 
his friends got bored one night so 
they went to find the woman who 
would be his future wife because 
she always had fun ideas, and that 
night she facilitated the moving 
of every single chair on campus to 
the basement of Mellon. The next 
day tutors punched walls, can
celed class, made everyone sit on 
the floor, or made everyone stand. 

• Some of the lyrics in a Steely Dan 
song were about tutor Howard 
Ziederman: 

"You been tellin' me you're a genius 
Since you were seventeen 

In all the time I've known you 
I still don't know what you mean 

The weekend at the college 
Didn't turn out like you planned 

The things that pass for knowledge 
I can't understand" 

• Dormitory Irish Coffee (c. 1971) 
Fill coffee cups with tap water. 
Insert immersion heater into cup, 
plug in, when water boils, remove 
plug from outlet. Do not allow 
immersion heater to be plugged in 
outside of water, this will destroy 
the device. Repeat for each cup 
of tap water. Add to each two tea
spoons Nescafe Instant. You need 
at least two to produce a flavor 
reminiscent of coffee. Add two 
fingers Irish Whiskey to each. Top 

• 

with a squirt of Redi Whip. Serve 
before dinner on seminar nights. 
In 1977 the senior class prank
sters "borrowed" the college car 
in the night, put it on the quad 
sans wheels, each of which was 
delivered to the President, a Dean, 
etc. They put a pig on both dorm 
floors of Randall and secured the 
exit doors from the outside with 
hardware, and then woke us up 
with the McDowell bell ringing 
loud and long. A lot of used the 
fire escape to get to breakfast. One 
of the main perpetrators is now 
a distinguished Annapolis politi
cian. 
"The sociologist David Riesman 
described Reality circa 1973: 
"Late in May, St. John's celebrates 
Reality Weekend, which begins 
with libations as torchbearers lead 
the Piraeus parade to the campus 
from the docks of Annapolis. In 
the vulgar version of the Battle 
of Salamis that follows, students 
in rowboats fight for possession 
of a greased watermelon that has 
been dropped in College Creek. 
A highlight of the weekend, fol
lowing the Irregular Ellipsoid 
Hurling Contest (an egg throw), 
is the Epicycle race. In a dizzy
ing contest, students demonstrate 
Ptolemy's theory of the epicycle 
by which he explained the Sun's 
orbit about the earth. Students are 
linked by ropes As 
the first student makes eight wide 
orbits about the "earth" student, a 
third "Venus" student makes five 
smaller revolutions about the first. 
The three students who complete 
this maneuver in the shortest time 
win:' My own strongest recol
lection of Reality at that period, 
aside from the beer truck on back 
campus, a little early in the day 
for me, was the opening oration 
in Attic Greek given by J. Winfree 

• 

• 

THE GADFLY 

Ivan Syritsyn A '19 

Smith. I think you were supposed 
to applaud or cheer whenever you 
recognized a word. I admit he lost 
me after the invocation, "O Pal
las!" 

~ Robert Main 
"One night in 1995, a group of us 
were playing cards and the game 
was "Bloody Guts:' For the unini
tiated, it's a two-card poker game 
(straights and flushes don't count, 
so it's basically high card or pair), 
played with a "blind" ... a non -
player (a Quik bunny in this case). 
Cards are dealt, then all players 
review their hand and simultane
ously indicate whether they're 
in or out. If all players go "out:' 
then all players match the pot. For 
those who stay in, if they lose to 
the "blind;' they match the pot. 
So basically, you only win the pot 
if you beat all other players and 
the blind. The game started with 
a 25 cent pot (five players, nickel 
ante). In very short order, after 
some particularly bad luck (except 
for the plastic rabbit), the pot was 
close to $2,000 (much of it in the 
form of handwritten IO Us, $600 
or so of which was mine). The 
cards were dealt. Fortune dealt 
me a pair of jacks, so I gulped 
and stayed in. One other player 
did, too. At call, he had a pair of 
queens. I've thought of that game 
often for the past 20 years, and 
insist that if I were dealt the same 
hand under the same circum
stances, I would've played it the 
same way. It took me nearly a year 
to pay off, with $70 money orders 
mailed once a month. 

~ Mark Shifflet" 
"There used to be a tradition of 
sneaking into the Naval Academy 
once a year and stealing the clap
per of their bell (the one used to 
marktime) then hiding it on the 
academy campus. (I guess so that 
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• it wasn't really stealing.) 
I started in Fall of '79. In a 

previous year, it was rumored, John
nies had stolen the clapper, hidden it, 
and the Middies couldn't find it. After 
a while, their dean call our dean to ask 
where it was. 

It had been sitting in plain 
sight the entire time, in the Iwo Jima 
exhibit just inside the doors of the 
Academy dorm. -A location that 
7,000+ midshipmen were forced to 
walk past several times a day, every 
day, and no one had noticed:' 

~Lisa Shock 
• Pranks during a Mortimer Adler 

lecture became a College tradi
tion. Once alarm clocks went 
off in the auditorium, which the 
lecturer ignored. Another time 

You have seen the emails, 
the Facebook posts, and have 
maybe even been to an All-College 
Seminar or two. You also may have 
met us at your Freshman Meeting 
with the Instructional Committee. 
Throughout your time at St. John's, 
you have heard our name on vari
ous occasions: the SCI, otherwise 
known as the Student Committee 
on Instruction. However, you may 
have been left wanting to know 
more about what we do and how we 
function as a committee. In order to 
satisfy this desire, we have created 
the following guide to answer some 
of your questions. 

What is the SCI? 
The SCI is a committee that 

helps enrich the academic life at St. 
John's and acts as an intermediary 
between the student body and the 
administration with regard to aca
demic matters. Our task is to gather 
student feedback on the various 
aspects of the program and give that 
feedback to the Instructional Com
mittee, who then uses that feedback 
to help guide them as they make 

• 

power was cut during Adler's talk. 
I witnessed a prank, around 1970. 
Adler was to lecture on a topic he 
had recently published on, evolu
tion. "The Difference of Man and 
the Difference it Makes': was the 
announced title. Just before it be
gan a student dressed in a gorilla 
suit crossed the stage, bellowing 
and beating his chest, cavorting in 
a simian like manner. In making 
his exit he probably did not judge 
correctly the size of his head in 
the suit and banged it against the 
wall. Or maybe that was part of 
the show. The lecture proceeded 
as planned. 

~Robert Main 
"When I was a freshman in An
napolis (fall of '96), the program 
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seal was, er, liberated from it's 
usual spot on the back steps and 
disappeared for ... ? (I can't remem
ber if it was weeks or months.) 

What I do remember is that 
the parties responsible for the heist 
then proceeded to send the student 
body postcards from the seal--as if 
it was on some grand vacation/romp 
around the world. 

Ultimately, it turned out that 
the seal had been safely stowed in a 
student's car, parked on campus, the 
entire time:' 

~ Lizzie Jump 
There are a few more stories on the 
Facebook page "Legends of St. John's" 
and a few others in the minds of tu
tors. What else have Johnnies in the 
past done? It is up to you to find out. 

• The SCI: A Guide 
decisions about the program and 
academic policy. In addition to this 
pivotal role, we host seminars in or
der to provide additional academic 
engagement for the polity. We host 
the Magnolia Draw at the beginning 
of the year, two All-College Semi
nars, Plato in the Springtime, and 
this year we will be hosting a Fall 
Seminar Series. 

What is the IC? 
The Instructional Committee (IC) 
is a committee consisting of a group 
of tutors and the dean, who make 
changes to the program. They meet 
once a week to discuss the program 
and any possible changes to it. 
How do the IC and SCI communi

cate? 
The SCI and the IC meet 

a few times a year. During these 
meetings the SCI informs the IC of 
student concerns, the SCI and the 
IC discuss these concerns, and the 
IC in turn informs the SCI of their 
own concerns and what aspects of 
the program they are considering. 

What events does the SCI host? 
There are three main types 

of events that the SCI hosts, all open 
to the entire polity: 

Forums: Weekly conversa
tions held Thursdays during lunch 
in the Private Dining Room cen
tered around different aspects of the 
program where students can give 
their perspectives and feedback. 

All-College Seminars: Held 
three times a year during lecture 
time, the whole polity can come 
together to discuss a text picked by 
the SCI. Sign-up sheets are posted 
the week leading up to the seminar, 
and readings are_ distributed in the 
fishbowl and coffee shop. The next 
All-College Seminar will be October 
12, and we will be reading "Of the 
Coming of John'' byWE.B. Du Bois. 

Extra-curricular Seminars: 
These seminars are held weekly on 
a series of texts picked by the SCI. 
This year we will be holding a fall 
seminar series focusing on.under
represented authors on the program, 
and in the Spring Semester we will 
be doing Plato in the Springtime, 
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which is a series of seminars on 
various Platonic Dialogues. The Fall 
Seminar Series will begin October 
9th with Simone de Beauvoir's Intro
duction to The Second Sex. We will 
meet from 6:30-8 PM. 

What is the difference between the 
SCI and CSL? 

The CSL (Committee on 
Student Life) is a very similar com
mittee to the SCI. However, it focus
es more on wider social and cul
tural aspects of our experience at St. 
John's, whereas the SCI focuses more 
on academic concerns and concerns 
related to the overall classroom expe
rience. However, the purview of the 
two committees can easily overlap, 
since the social and academic are 
very intertwined. 

How can I participate in the SCI? 
The most fundamental way 

you can participate in the SCI is by 

we saw our 
friends, 
they were 
about to 
interview 
an attractive 
Fe transfer 
as to their 
gender, to 
see if their 
sexualities 
are 
compatible ... 

coming to our forums on Thursdays 
during lunch in the Private Dining 
Room. The SCI can only represent 
the student body insofar as it re
ceives feedback from the student 
body. Thus, every voice is important 
and contributes to the betterment of 
the St. John's Program. Furthermore, 
we highly encourage the polity to 
attend our extracurricular and All
College seminars. The opportunity 
to discuss texts with people from 
different classes as well as tutors can 
prove invaluable and is always fun. 

Apart from our events, 
students can also join the SCI as 
Representatives. Representatives are 
students who keep an eye out for 
the concerns of their classmates and 
help make sure their opinions are 
being represented on the SCI. There 
are two representatives from each 
class on the SCI. We are currently 
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seeking 2 Senior Representatives 
and I Junior Representative to run 
for our election on October 17th in 
the PD R during lunch. If you are 
interested, please send a letter of 
interest and twenty signatures from 
members of your class to Ms. Chen 
(Weiouqing.Chen@sjc.edu). 
Who can I contact with additional 

questions? 
If you have additional ques

tions, the SCI officers are always 
excited to discuss the SCI with the 
polity and can be contacted at their 
school emails: co-chairs Cordelia 
Achen and Matteo Burrell, as well as 
secretary Alex Muradian. In addi
tion, students can reach out to the 
current class representatives: sopho
more representatives Enkh-Od Bat
zorig and Sophia Cote, and junior 
representative Lily Scanlan. + 


