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THE STRUCTURE
Logos typically holds news reports and 
narratives of immediate relevance to the 
Polity. The purpose here is to develop a shared 
reservoir of information relating to campus life 
and the community. The Managing Editor for 
Logos is El'ad Nichols-Kaufman. His email is 
eanicholskaufman@sjc.edu

Symposium offers the opportunity for our 
readers to thoughtfully consider contrasting 
opinions regarding a particular topic. The 
Managing Editor for Symposium is Luke Briner. 
His email is lbriner@sjc.edu

Polis serves as a platform for elevating voices 
in our community. Here we find letters to 
the editor, columns, cartoons, and submitted 
pieces. The Managing Editor for Polis is Daniel 
Nathan. His email is  djnathan@sjc.edu 

THE COVER
Photo of the Achilles Rager, taken by Liz Dowdy

Contact Us
You can contact us by email at sjca.gadfly@gmail.

com or you can visit our office in the lower level of the 
BBC (Room 110). Office hours will be announced in 
a public email here shortly, though there will always be 
a submission box outside. Submissions, suggestions, 
comments, questions and concerns can be sent to us 
in any manner you please, although we can't promise 
we'll publish all of them. If you're interested in working 
for or with us, please reach out to the email above or 
to our Editor-in-Chief directly at cekoch@sjc.edu. 
If you live within 5 miles of campus and would like 
a physical copy of the paper delivered to you, email 
us! If you live or work on campus and would like a 
physical copy of the paper delivered to you via campus 
mail, email us! If you're interested in design, layout, 
art, photography, writing, thinking, organizing, or 
decorating, email us! If you're interested in eventually 
becoming a part of the Johnnie historical record, 
email us! If you have nothing better to do on the 
weekend, email us! Otherwise, have a good day, and 
enjoy our paper.
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From the Editor’s Desk:
Dear Polity, 

You have found yourself committed to a year of study, community, and, if you’re lucky, 
illumination. For much of the year, you will be alone—fixed in a chair, laid in bed, or otherwise at 
rest and restricted. You will be reading great books. In them, you will find the dead leftovers of great 
minds. When you first try to give life to their markings, you’ll find yourself faced with a picture show 
of shadows and echoes. It is important that you take these apparitions seriously: you should learn the 
shape of them, their names, and their order of appearance. You should have a memory for what you read. 
At the same time, you must hate the memory that is nothing more than succession. You must crave the 
song itself and the harmony it sings. 

To this end, you have many advantages over those cave dwellers who are otherwise so ‘like us.’ The 
movement of dialectic—so terrifying to those who were born bound and still—is perhaps familiar to 
you, exciting. Since childhood, you have been able to note the movements of your own body, voice, 
and ear. You may even have recognized your own deficiencies and sought to correct them by forming 
an account of the error and then rehearsing the position again, seeking new possibilities and new grips. 
If you have ever done this—if you have ever realized the capacity for confusion that differentiates you 
from the brutes—it is possible that you also found within yourself a new and surprising interest: λόγος, 
speech, and what it is others can teach you in conversation. 

Your ability to discover this love on your own is your greatest advantage over those cave-dwellers 
who cannot speak but must have speech imputed to them by one who can (515b). Not only can you 
utter sounds which name something greater than your reference, but you can talk with another and 
realize what binds you in agreement and what splits you apart. You can hear the song of thought and 
you can tell when it fails. Your education at St. John’s is an opportunity to practice this ability. For at 
least some of the time, though, you will find that your body and your voice fail you and that you are no 
better off than those in the cave who do nothing but sit and watch whatever is thrown in front of them. 
This is what we call doing the reading. When you find yourself like this, you must have a memory and 
remember what it is you’ve done all your life: you have moved or been moved and you have sometimes 
sought to make sense of those movements. In reading, you must do the same. But since the written word 
is dead and cannot move itself, and since you cannot move the text by the powers of your body or your 
voice, you must engage the text with your mind and find the song—the νοῦς, the arrangement—that 
makes the markings musical. Talking with others aloud after attempting this quietly on your own will 
always help the song become clearer, and your fellow learners will always help you find notes that you’ve 
missed. Through speech with them, the song itself will become clearer. Or, changing very little: through 
διάλογος, νοῦς. 

Working towards this end is the purpose of The Gadfly. We are a paper for you to speak through 
and to speak with. Please, then, converse with us throughout this year and write us whenever you see 
something in the magazine that warrants a printed reply, let us know when there is an event you think 
we ought to cover, submit your opinions or your researches, and generally dare to share and discuss 
what is shared. In short: treat The Gadfly as a continuation of what is best about St. John’s. Not just an 
attempt at reporting or distributing, but a project concerned with life and the continual attempt to live 
it well and with the right amount of color. 

Sincerely,
Craig Koch



4 the Gadfly / λόγος / Sept 5, 2022

It is a sight this campus has seen 
almost 230 times, and remains, 

in a way, novel at each one of them. 
The chaos of move in day: from 
the multitude of baffled freshmen 
searching for their next orientation 
session to the scores of upperclassmen 
trying to lug minifridges up four 
flights of stairs; followed by the lull 
between arrival and convocation, and 
then the frantic energy applied to the 
waltz, first seminar, and the beginning 
of classes.

This year, too, the sight was familiar, 
although some changes to the polity 
still stood out. The most obvious of 
these are the changes to the physical 
footprint of campus, which has shifted 
beneath our feet over the summer. The 
health center has descended to more 
expansive quarters below Randall, 
and administration offices are shifting 
around from building to building. 
Parts of Mellon are still turned inside 
out as a construction site, and at the 
Board of Visitors and Governors 
meeting this summer, more substantial 
renovations to dorms were discussed.

Less visible, but even more 
notable to returning Johnnies, are 
the new members of the College’s 
administration. Our new assistant 
dean is Mr. Abbot, who has long been 
a member of the polity and has written 
an article for another section of this 
issue, and our new athletic director 
is Rachel Fleming. The contributions 
of the college’s administrators to the 
daily life of the average Johnnie may 
not always be clear, but their impact 
on campus is unmistakable, and it 
will be exciting to see our new leader’s 
footprints.

More intangibly, campus life is 
not quite the same as last year, either. 
Across the classes, the social and 
academic mood on campus is positive. 
“Socially, it feels like St. John’s is back, 
in a way that it didn’t feel like at the 
beginning of last year,” explained Peter 
Boersema, a junior. “I’m on the quad 
right now, and this is how I remember 
it last year. These conversations are 
going to go on for a long time… I’m 
excited about the year.” Academically, 
Connor Robinson, a sophomore, 
concurred with the sentiment. “The 
first seminar was the best I’ve ever had, 
and the second one was really good. 
I'm cautiously optimistic about the 
year.” Magnolia Vandiver, sophomore, 

explained further, “Having new tutors 
helps me see my classmates in a new 
way.” 

For the freshmen, of course, the 
newness of it all comes across rather 
differently. The simple absurdity of St. 
John’s is a change more drastic than any 
of the polity’s internal realignments. 
“St. John’s is a unique place,” explained 
Jonathan Teagan, a freshman. “I have 
never seen more nerds in one area 
since Comic-Con.” It’s comforting, at 
least for this sophomore, to know that 
with all the changes, even if they are all 
for the better, the Polity’s identity as a 
place of intellectual curiosity, academic 
interest and social strangeness still 
stands strong.

The Bull
by Franz Marc

The Johnnies Come Marching Home Again
{campus culture}

by El'ad Nichols-Kaufman '25
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The First Waltz of the Year
{campus events}

photos by Liz Dowdy '23
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Finds from 
the Archives

The Cover Page of The Modern Theatre Group's The 
Perils of St. Johns. The music was composed by a tutor, Mr. 
Michael Littleton, while the book and lyrics were written 

by students. Alex Valk orchestrated. The full text of the 
play is available online. It looks like it must have been quite 

the production.

The Perils of St. John's
1965

Two St. John's students enjoying America's past time, with 
one of them looking to have just scored a run.

Charlotte C. Barham and Ellen M. 
Swinford Playing Baseball

ca. 1981

Finds from the Archives is a new addition to the magazine that will run in every issue. The intention of it is to offer
the readership an ability to enjoy parts of St. John’s history that they otherwise might have missed while also 

encouraging us to realize and remember parts of that history as sources of inspiration. All items are from the Greenfield 
Library’s digital archive and are searchable by the titles given in bold. In the lower right hand corner of the second page, 
we've included a list of past lectures that relate to what students have recently read or shortly will read. Enjoy!
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A flyer for a fundraising dance put on by the St. John's 
Pugilist Society. Included with the item is an essay: Toward 

a National Championship: The Metaphysics of Boxing.

Boxing Club program
1991

The title page of the lyric book for the Senior Prank of 
1975 in the normally quite serious Collegian. The songs 

for Junior and Senior year are particularly amusing.

The Collegian: Senior Prank Lyrics
1975

Mr. Klein leading a well-dressed class in tutorial.

Jacob Klein Leading Tutorial
ca. 1960-1970

   Friday Night Lectures
Freshman
The Heart of the Program. Annapolis; Joe Sachs; January 17th, 2004.

Sophomore
Jerusalem and Athens: The Family Drama in the Bible and Greek 
Thought. Annapolis; Ronna Burger; November 8th, 2019.

Junior
The Death of Don Quixote. Santa Fe; Cary Stickney; September 21st, 
1990.

Senior
On Not Hating Hegel. Santa Fe; Cary Stickney.

On Reading Hegel Before the Age of Eighty. Santa Fe; Janet 
Dougherty; October 8th, 2004.

Hegel's Logic of Desire. Annapolis; Peter Kalkavage; March 24th, 
1995.
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I have been thinking about the work of the Assistant 
Dean, and more broadly, the work of the faculty who do 

not teach in the classroom–but have some other office. This 
essay is in part concerned with the right use of words so I 
may as well be gin by saying that the word “officer” is 
an important one around here. It comes from the Latin 
words opus (work) and facere (to do), and originally meant, 
“someone who has a duty to do.” It also implies that the 
one occupying the office does so temporarily before passing 
off the work to someone else. “Officer” is the term we use 
to name those responsible for steering the College: the 
presidents, the deans, the treasurers, and College-wide 
officials. You can read more about who they are and what 
they do in our guiding document, the Polity, found on the 
College’s website or in the Assistant Dean’s office.

The collection of such people at other institutions of 
learning is usually called The Administration. That phrase 
is not found in the Polity at least in that sense, but it has 
become usual in our everyday speech. It used to be frowned 
upon around here and I still do frown when I hear it. 
“Administration” connotes a large, impersonal bureaucracy 
when we should be referring to only a few individuals, not a 
collection of furniture. Another reason not to use it is that 
unlike the plural “officers,” “administration” is a singular 
noun, and implies that there is a collective will behind 
it. The leaders of the College should be individuals with 
separate minds, opinions, and spheres of responsibility, not 
constituents of an overarching, impersonal organization 
promoting a unified message. “Administration” comes 
from the word minus, as in “someone who is lesser than 
someone else, a servant.” An administrative servant might 
sound rather useful to you in your busy first few weeks here, 
but I hope to show that you should not want one. (A more 
idiosyncratic point: when I hear the word “administer” I 
think of being given a shot in the arm, or worse, a formulaic 
survey.)

It may seem so, but the purpose of this essay is not to 
instigate a linguistic reformation–though we should 

always take great care about the way we speak. The purpose 
of this essay is rather, as I said above, to think about the 
responsibilities of those who lead the College. If it is not to 
administer, what exactly is their work? I used a word that 
might more closely approximate it, “to steer.” As many of 
you know, I used to be a crew coach, and so I am partial 
to nautical metaphors. Perhaps if I use a different word 
for “steer,” a word with an even older etymology than 
“administration” or “officer,” my metaphor will be more 
like a definition. That word, “govern,” ultimately comes 
from the Greek word kubernan, “to steer.” One name for 
what the officers of the College are doing is governance, or, 
steering.

A rudder, as James writes in his epistle, is a very small 
agent with a very great effect. All sorts of interesting and 
contradictory things can be going on inside a boat, but it 
goes where the steersman steers it. This is sometimes how 
the College works. Perhaps there is a question about what 
is to be done involving controversial and complex issues. 
When should we wear masks indoors? Should students be 
required to purchase alcohol for parties? What honorifics 
are to be used in the classroom? After all the conversation 
inside the boat, a decision must be made. Part of the officers’ 
work might be to make that decision.

But something about this metaphor doesn’t sit quite 
right with me. Maybe it describes the way things look but 
doesn’t explain the way they are. For instance, it doesn’t 
answer a rather crucial question: how did all these people 
get in the boat in the first place? And for that matter, why 
do they remain? Why don’t they each build a boat, jump 
ship, and steer their own course? Though I began this essay 
by wondering what the work of the College’s leaders is, I 
have arrived at a new question: what cohesive principle 
underlies the College community, without which there 
would be no one to lead?

It might be helpful now for you to be told or reminded 
of a practice the faculty has. Every month we gather as a 
body–fifty or so people–and have a meeting. The meeting 

Robert Abbott
On Governance
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The Spirit of Knowledge 
by Henry Fuseli (1798)
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is overseen by the president, and the faculty discusses 
whatever needs to be discussed. Sometimes there are matters 
of pressing concern. Is Freshman Advising an effective way 
to help students begin their education at the College? Is 
listening to a book the same as reading it in the traditional 
way? How ought tutors be involved in the admissions 
process? Sometimes there are more theoretical questions. 
What is the role of the practicum in the laboratory? How 
might we think about the readings in Senior Language 
as a whole? Is the College flourishing? All of these were 
questions discussed this past year. Meetings are lengthy 
and wide-ranging, and the conversation often opens 
unanticipated lines of inquiry. We speak in a spontaneous 
and candid manner.

These sorts of conversations also occur in the committees 
responsible for discussing more specific matters: Campus 
Planning, Athletics, Financial Aid, Admissions, etc. If you 

were to listen in on these conversations, you would find 
that no topic is too small or too large for serious attention. 
After all, what might seem to be a small matter is often 
linked to something greater. The faculty once considered–
before digital media made their appearance–whether the 
coffeeshop should sell newspapers. This rested on a more 
fundamental question. What kind of attention should 
we encourage the students to cultivate: an immediate 
concern with the contemporary situation of the world 
or a settled contemplation of the fundamental questions 
underlying it? There are things to be said on both sides of 
this question, and they were. You would find similar and 
seemingly “administrative” questions considered with great 
seriousness over the decades the New Program has existed. 
Should there be a book drop at the library? Should the 
College maintain a scholarly journal? In what way should 
we represent ourselves to prospective students to convey 

Man and Boy Walking Down Village Road 
by Jan van Goyen or Paul Liender
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honestly and economically our essential aims and character? 
What is the optimal number of students on each campus so 
that we nurture a true community?

This last question was taken up when ground had not 
yet been broken for Spector and Gilliam. The president 
held a public forum so that students could be informed of 
the plans to build two new dormitories and discuss what 
effect this might have on the community. Some students 
were concerned that more housing would mean a larger 
student body. It has turned out that the size of the College 
has only slightly increased, while more and more expensive 
housing in Annapolis has pushed many students to live on 
campus. The new dorms have accommodated that change. 
This kind of forum arises as needed but there are standing 
bodies in which matters of concern are regularly taken up 
by students. The Delegate Council, the Student Committee 
on Instruction, and the Committee on Student Life all have 
their role to play in governance.

As I use that word again, “governance,” I am left with 
the same uneasy feeling. It does not capture what I have 
described above, particularly when I consider that the 
cohesive principle I am trying to grasp is present not only in 
formal deliberative bodies, but in informal conversations, 
at unscheduled times, and in private–standing in line at the 
dining hall, running into each other on the quad between 
classes, or conversing over the dinner table. It is both a duty 
and a feeling, an activity and an expectation, an honor and 
a joy. I believe I can name it more correctly by adding a 
simple but meaningful prefix to our previous designation. 
The special atmosphere we breathe around here is self-
governance. You might think that self-governance is a 
delimited right to have a say over particular aspects of one’s 
well-being (such as health care) or one’s work (such as the 
classroom). But that is not the kind of self-governance that 
envisioned and built the College. Nor is self-governance 
merely the right to be heard or the right to representation. 
That would be the right to be a constituency—a paying 
or paid passenger on the boat. Self-governance is a way of 
deliberating about, taking care of, and acting for the whole 
good of the community of which one is a part. It is the 

reason we stay in the boat, and when it is lost, we will go 
our separate ways.

You can now see why the notion of an administration 
acting as a servant to its master is so alien to the College. 
We are meant to govern ourselves. We do not need servants, 
and we do not want to be masters. Students too are meant 
to be self-governing individuals responsible for thinking 
about and caring for the whole. (You can find the Student 
Polity at the back of the Student Handbook.) We are not 
alone in attempting this way of life. The Athenians might 
recognize us as cousins–gossipy, inquisitive, perpetually 
active, not always effectual, deeply interested in what is best, 
questioning the limits of what is possible, preserving what 
we know to be fragile and hard-won traditions, knowing 
that it is a difficult but beautiful thing to rule and be ruled. It 
is a fragile form of government and not necessarily the best. 
It isn’t really a definite “form” of government at all, though 
those who care about self-governance conscientiously 
observe the written and unwritten conventions that sustain 
it. Besides being a shared activity, self-governance is, as I 
said above, a feeling. It is not a transient pleasure or pain, 
but an educable conviction like pride or shame, a bone-
deep sensibility, something you both cherish and expect, 
like fine weather in May.

By way of a humorous coda, I’ll share something I 
learned about the office of the Assistant Dean while I was 
reading the Student Handbook (available on the website). 
Towards the middle of the Handbook there is a helpful list 
called, “Whom to See about What.” The last item to see the 
Assistant Dean about is, “Anything not handled by anyone 
else.” It is wise to have such an indeterminate provision in 
one’s constitution. As you talk to upperclassmen, tutors, 
and staff, you will naturally figure out “whom to see about 
what” and get to know your community at the same time. 
I encourage you to ask questions of those you meet, just as 
you would in the classroom. And should you ever not know 
what to do with your question, please feel free to drop by 
the office of the Assistant Dean.
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As the first cracks of the new year’s dawn finally make 
their way above the summer’s horizon, and as a new 

class of wide-eyed freshmen set their feet on those ancient 
red bricks of ours for the first time, filled with anxiety 
and anticipation for what our College will bring them, it 
seems important now more than ever to ask what exactly 
we intend to accomplish at St. John’s. What, we must ask 
ourselves, is the good of a liberal education? 

 Advocates of liberal education often argue at the outset 
that it’s devoid of any external, material, utilitarian end. 
This is pretty apparent from the constitution of liberal 
education as a whole; by dipping our toes into virtually every 
facet of human life through the seven Arts of the trivium 
and quadrivium,1 we’re intentionally prevented from 
concentrating on any particular field or trade with concrete 
application. But these advocates argue that the lack of this 
kind of good is precisely liberal education’s strength. Ms. 
Eva Brann, in her Manifesto for Liberal Education, provides 
an explanation for this lack of utilitarian intent:

“[I]n education utility is impractical. Eventually 
almost everyone had better become a this or a that….
but parents and the world owe the young some (let it 
be four) clear years for becoming not a this or a that, 
but for learning to be a human being, whose powers of 
thought are well exercised, whose imagination is well 
stocked, whose will has conceived some large human 
purpose, and whose passions have found some find 
object of love about which to crystallize.” 
If we aren’t learning to “become a this or that” but “to 

be a human being” on the level that Ms. Brann describes, 
then clearly liberal education is intended to bear internal 
rather than external fruits, its aim being the excellence of 
the human being in themselves rather than in this or that 
particular sense. What must be explained next, then, is 
exactly how this sort of excellence is fostered. By carefully 
considering and questioning “what is elementary in all 
subject matters,”2 students tend to and are intended to begin 
asking the deeper philosophical, moral, or simply human 
questions that underlie life. In this dialectical deepening, 

the line between the examination of a text or idea and 
the examination of the self blurs. It’s the student’s active 
presence to this blurring that makes it possible for them to 
fundamentally change their perspectives and characters; 
dialectic and dialogue on what is elementary in our thought 
is necessary in order to interface with what is elementary in 
ourselves. This is precisely why Socrates remarks to Meno 
that a state of deep questioning and perplexity is necessary 
for the improvement of our thinking and our lives,3 and why 
Mr. Stringfellow Barr writes that “we can never live wholly 
human lives without a genuine converse between men.”4

But something is wrong in supposing so straightforwardly 
that liberal education brings about the moral betterment 
of human beings. While I agree that the purpose of liberal 
education is to bring this about, I confess that I’ve become 
highly skeptical of its actual ability to do precisely that. We 
can talk all we want about liberal education being in the 
business of “freeing minds,” as one of our own College’s 
slogans proclaims, or generally of creating excellent human 
beings; but even a cursory observation of liberal arts 
students makes clear that many if not most of us are far from 
actually living up to that standard. Taken as a whole, I don’t 
believe we’re any more temperate, courageous, prudent, or 
just than any other random swath of human beings, in spite 
of us likely having spent a great deal more time reading and 
discussing fancy old books than they have. By this fact alone, 
it’s clearly no guarantee, nor is it necessarily even probable, 
that our minds will be “freed” and our characters improved 
in the way that we’ve considered. But if liberal education 
has no practical utility, and if even the internal benefit it 
boasts of is infrequent at best, then its moral value must be 
extremely limited. Socrates’ question about whether virtue 
really can be taught seems to be the right one, since people 
can turn out morally deficient even after the most excellent 
education.5 As Seneca held that “  [p]eople prone to every 
fault they denounce are walking advertisements of the 
uselessness of their training,”6 so I hold that people who fall 
short of every ideal that they set for themselves are walking 
advertisements of the same.

Luke Briner

What's the Good of a 
Liberal Education?
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Moreover, other forms of education operate under the 
assumption that “each tree is known by its own fruit” (Luke 
6.44). For instance, engineering schools aim to generally 
produce good engineers, and schools that fall short of 
consistently achieving this are rightly considered failures. 
But if the same principle holds for liberal education with its 
end being to produce truly, fundamentally excellent human 
beings, shouldn’t we consider it a failure too, considering 
it falls short of achieving that end for most of its students?

Even when we consider cases where liberal education 
comes off best, with the student truly blossoming into 
excellence by submitting to its discipline, its efficacy still 
seems questionable to me. In such cases, we need to ask 
whether the student’s character was changed by it in the 
sense that it was a true efficient cause, or whether they 
already had noble intentions beforehand, which they then 
simply realized through it. If it’s true, as Ms. Brann says, that 
“it is flabbily inflated and implausible to talk of teaching 
students to think—no one can do that,”7 then while liberal 
education is capable of facilitating the improvement of a will 
already sincerely invested in its own moral improvement, 
it isn’t capable of instilling that will itself in them. But if 
this is the case, then liberal education is in a sense morally 
redundant, since it only really helps those who already have 
the earnest will to become better people through it. In 
other words, the moral efficacy of liberal education appears 
to be limited by the fact that it can only help those who 
care about it in the first place—which is itself due to a prior 
moral will—and so cannot convert a non-moral to a moral 
will; at the very least, it hasn’t been made clear that this 
conversion is directly possible.

We must ask again, then: what’s the good of a liberal 
education? What’s clear enough, at least, is that the 
relationship between liberal education and excellence 
of character is not a causal one—the former in no way 
necessarily leads to the latter, despite the latter being the 
former’s professed benefit. But even though there’s no causal 
relationship between them, it remains that liberal education 
at least potentially has great benefit insofar as it allows 
for and facilitates the development of a genuinely moral 
character. Since liberal education points not outwardly but 
inwardly, and intends thereby to focus the students upon 
their own selves, it gives the student the ability to genuinely 
determine what they believe to be the Right and the Good, 
independent of any other consideration—to ground 
themselves upon a foundation that they have intentionally, 
organically, and rationally developed. And if this remains 
true, then perhaps it isn’t actually necessary that we begin 
our liberal education with the explicit will to become an 
excellent human being in order to actually become one 

through it, but only with the will to take the actual work 
of that education, i.e., dialogue and dialectic, seriously—to 
open our minds and our hearts to it, and to sincerely give 
ourselves to the terrifying and delightful perplexity that 
noble character and moral conviction can at last burst forth 
from. If we’re able to do just this earnestly and resolutely, 
then a deeper transformation of the moral character seems 
feasible, since it remains true that it’s only through dialogue 
and dialectic that the grounds for such a transformation is 
possible.

This, I venture, is the true good of a liberal education: 
that it alone, out of all the disciplines of the world, has 
even the possible capacity of helping us to develop this kind 
of will. Liberal education, therefore, is a worthy study for 
human beings, as Seneca reflects, “[n]ot because it can 
make them morally good but because it prepares the mind 
for the acquisition of moral values.”8 And if it’s true that 
the development of genuinely moral character does in fact 
remain the exclusive domain of liberal education, then it 
turns out after all that such an education is indispensable 
for living a good life, since it’s only by the fruit of the 
dialectically-achieved self-understanding and self-mastery 
that it provides that a truly moral character can be achieved.

If this conclusion has any shred of truth in it, then 
the most crucial factor in determining whether any of us 
actually derive any good from our education at St. John’s 
is ourselves. If we give ourselves to our Program, then the 
Program will give itself to us—and, on that principle, we 
can choose for ourselves whether to chisel our inner statues 
until the “godlike splendor of virtue”9 begins to shine from 
it, or to squander some of the choicest and most formative 
years of our lives. Let’s, then, try to emulate Socrates and 
become devoted midwives for each other and thereby for 
ourselves, giving birth not only to great ideas, but to great 
souls; and, in doing so, do honor not only to ourselves but 
to the very pursuit of Wisdom. Let us try to become living 
testaments to the good that a liberal education can still have.

   notes
(1) The trivium consists of grammar, rhetoric, and logic; the 
quadrivium consists of astronomy, music, geometry, and arithmetic. 
Together, they make up the Seven Liberal Arts which our own 
Program, and liberal education in general, is centered upon.
(2) Brann, A Manifesto for Liberal Education, Thesis Two.
(3) Plato, Meno, 84b-c.
(4) Notes on Dialogue, §2.
(5) Meno, 93a-96d. 
(6) Letters From a Stoic, Letter CVIII.
(7) A Manifesto for Liberal Education, Thesis Three.
(8) Letters From a Stoic, letter LXXXVIII. 
(9) Plotinus, Ennead I.6.9.
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Technically, I suppose a better title would have been 
“Etiquette- and Manners-Based Customs and 

Traditions at St. John’s College,” but that’s a mouthful, 
and your average reader would have already skimmed on 
to the next article already. Other discarded titles included 
“Sit Down, Shut Up, Start Talking: A Guide to Classroom 
Manners,” which didn’t have quite the tone I was going for, 
and “Yes, You Should Stand Before The Lecture Begins.”

And while one might think some of the etiquette at 
St. John’s belongs to the “Cult of Antiquity,” I would 
like to posit that it does not. Respect has yet to become 
unfashionable, after all. Archaic though some of these 
customs may seem, at the end of the day, they are all rooted 
in plain good manners.

Tutorials
You may have by now noticed that we address each 

other by last name and honorific. While it is permissible to 
occasionally slip up and call your friend by their first name 
in class, there is one rule you must forever observe: Ms. 
Brann is never to be called “Eva.” Ever. I saw a freshman do 
it once. Only once. He was never heard from again.

I recently read that answering the call of nature, as it were, 
is discouraged during tutorials. Technically, that is true. But 
don’t sacrifice your bladder for your tutorial. You will be 
of far less use to everyone if you spontaneously combust 
during your music class.

Seminars
We’re getting back into the swing of post-Zoom things, 

but it bears reminding that the mute button no longer 
exists. This means that one unfortunately cannot mutter 
snide things under one’s breath. It also means that it’s 
easier to talk over one’s classmates again. I certainly don’t 
want to cause anyone any more anxiety than they already 
have, but please remember that your classmates have things 
to say as well. “I’m sorry. Please, do go ahead,” is always a 
good response if you find the beginning of your sentence 
colliding with the middle of someone else’s. 

Technically, seminars have no end time, hence the 
seminar last year that lasted three hours (apologies if the 
wound is still fresh). There is no good way to end a seminar 
early if you aren’t a tutor.

Lectures
Stand at the beginning. Stand at the end. Avoid looking 

at your phone in the middle.

Waltz Parties
Dancing and etiquette have always been deeply 

intertwined. So much so, in fact, that it warrants an article 
of its own. Dancing was once the social activity to top them 
all, and it came with its own set of rules, regulations, and 
conventions devoted to ensuring that all involved had at 
least a tolerable time. Some were useful (the notion that 
“cutting in”—simply tapping a fellow on the shoulder to 
borrow his partner—is the height of rudeness, and ought 
only to be employed in extreme circumstances), others cruel 
(that a girl who realizes that she is unpopular ought to spare 
everyone the trouble of her presence and go home, to “look 
around for other worlds to conquer”), and others that were 
definitely a product of their time (dancing more than twice 
with the same partner could be considered tantamount to 
announcing one’s engagement). Some of these rules have 
trickled down to us, others have been mercifully abandoned.

A rule I really wish I didn’t have to bring up involves 
hands—namely, their location. Suffice it to say that hands 
should not wander from their standard positions. Trust me 
when I say there’s no way your hands got there by accident. 
Not only does it make one run for the smelling salts, but it 
could also devolve into a Title IX case.

Yours truly also happens to be of the opinion that Waltz 
Parties would be greatly improved by the addition of dance 
cards, but that is a discussion for another Waltz Committee 
meeting.

Reality
I don’t think etiquette has ever applied here. So you have 

my permission: go hog-wild if you want. Maybe hold the 
door on occasion, though?

Etiquette for Johnnies
Isa Kiedrowski

{campus opinon}

reprinted from 
The Gadfly Vol XLIII, Issue 02
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At St. John’s, nicotine usage—cigarettes, more to the 
point—is an oft undertaken habit. A lifestyle to some. 

A cultural flashpoint to others. School spirit to many. From 
the legends of smoking in seminar to the ten minute (not 
necessarily a smoke, but effectively a smoke) break during 
long lab, cigarettes have long been a St. John’s staple. Will 
it stay that way? Can it stay that way? Before that, some 
context.

First, they came for the mango Juul pods, then it was 
the menthol cigarette ban, then there was the initial order 
banning Juuls altogether, which a federal appeals court 
temporarily blocked. “They,” of course, is the cold, paternal 
hand of the FDA. Over the course of last few years, there 
has been a wave of anti-smoking and anti-vaping policy 
enacted by Washington directed at lowering usage amongst 
America’s youngest and hopefully halting the rise of 
addiction amongst susceptible zoomers. From the lowering 
of nicotine levels in cigarettes to tightening restrictions on 
fruit-flavored and sweet-smelling vape products, an old 
crusade is being renewed, harkening back to the days of 
the Big Tobacco lawsuits of the late 90s and early aughts. 
These lawsuits—many of them class action—swung public 
opinion firmly against Big Tobacco and severely hamstrung 
the industry’s influence and stature, and, not to mention, 
cost the largest tobacco corporations billions, which they 
are still paying out to this day.

Fast forwarding to the present, not only have new 
technologies such as vapes and other electronic cigarettes 
revolutionized the tobacco industry, but nicotine use has 
risen steadily and staggeringly in recent years. These discreet 
“smokeless” alternatives have rushed the market over the 
last decade or so. A 2018 study conducted by NIH found 
that over 37% of 12th graders had tried vape products, a 
9% increase from the previous year, and trends indicate 
that without substantial intervention these numbers will 
continue to rise.

Since students returned to campus in the spring of 2021 
after the initial wave of Covid and shutdowns during the 
pandemic, there have been a slew of changes on campus 
enacted by the college’s administration. The ashtrays around 

campus and near the quad were removed and smokers were 
driven into their huddled masses, confined to the grassy 
knoll beside the Campbell parking lot and bordering the 
Paca-Carroll dorms. During the summer semester of 2021, 
students were even threatened with fines and expulsion 
from on-campus living if they were caught smoking outside 
the approved smoking area. Though few students faced 
this wrath, the message had been sent loud and clear: any 
sort of cigarette culture at St. John’s—like at many other 
institutions—was a thing of the past. And if it must stay, 
it will be tucked far, far away, where no can hear you or see 
you or God forbid smell you.

But as 2021’s fall semester began, complaints soon started 
to roll in from residents of Paca-Carroll that the odor of 
cigarette smoke was wafting into dorm rooms. Thus, the 
smoking section was moved once again to the spot where 
it now lives and breathes and will most assuredly die: the 
desolate puka shell necklace of chairs and ashtrays wrapped 
around long-dead grass, tucked in between the tennis courts 
and the gym. What I have so graciously dubbed: The Most 
Depressing Place on Earth. The current smoking section 
goes by many names. Originally called the Fern Lounge 
by admin, this name did not stick, and some enterprising 
individuals started to refer to it as Wolf Mountain, or by its 
full territorial title: Bone Tree at Wolf Mountain. Simple, 
sleek, elegant. But whatever the name may be, it now rests 
as the one and only designated (key word) spot to smoke on 
campus—a second designated spot technically does exist 
behind Spector hall, near where Buildings and Grounds are 
located, which may as well be off-campus.

Nevertheless, for all you smokers and non-smokers 
alike, you teetotalers and vapists, the important thing is 
to remember that there is a new year upon us, and You 
Have Made It. Whether it was through the rejection 
letter from Brown or due to a somewhat suspicious love 
of western intellectual heritage, you are here. And through 
the ups and downs, the pulling out of hair and the tugging 
of heartstrings, we are all in for another year at St. John’s 
College, whatever that may entail. So, smoke ‘em if you got 
‘em.

Smoke Without Mirrors Year 3:

Daniel Nathan

{smoke without mirrors}

Your Annual Report on Nictoine and New Beginnings
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The pursuit of an Annapolis Foodie is trite and 
contradictory, a bit of a paradox one might say. “All 

Annapolis Foodies are Liars!” I shout as I proceed to enjoy 
an overpriced salad in the warm industrial lighting of some 
wine bar. So take what I say with a grain of salt, or perhaps 
a whole fistful, if you’re willing to follow an assuredly blind 
guide.

Before I get into the particulars, my overall review of the 
Annapolis food scene is thus: it’s a scam, rarely worth your 
hard earned dollars! Thomas Jefferson would be rolling in 
his grave. No pursuit of happiness left in Annapolis, only 
total disappointment. However, for the sake of you, good 
reader, I wish to take you down the treacherous path of 
optimism and seek as many worthwhile dives in order to 
keep your hard working brains and well-restrained mouths 
satisfied for this coming year.

You’re going to have to forgive me, good reader. My first 
review has two outstanding issues that I must confess before 
continuing. One: as I am writing this review in order to 
prove to my magnanimous editors my critical capabilities 
and appetite, the contents will be supplied mainly from 
memory and not from a recent restaurant trip. In the 
future, I hope to provide more details and accurate meal 
prices for my reviews. Two: the location of said restaurant 
is in Eastport, not Annapolis. Please do not fret! It is within 
walking distance, and the directions I will now give. 

It’s 8am on a Saturday, and while you usually find dining 
hall brunch a satisfying enough meal, today it’s just not 
going to cut it. You don’t just want breakfast food, you are 
craving comfort, you are craving warmth, might I say–joy? 
Joy is not always found in dining hall brunch. So you gather 
the troops together, coaxing hungover friends from their 
dens as a mother goose to her goslings does, and you lead 
them off campus onto the treacherous streets of Annapolis. 
You head down Main Street, towards the docks. You’re 
going to go down Compromise Street and lo and behold a 
bridge! Well you and your comrades cross this bridge and 
come to Severn Ave and make a left. From there walk a few 
blocks down to Second Street and make another left and on 
the right side of the block, dear reader, you’ll find a favorite 
spot of mine called Bread and Butter Kitchen. 

At first glance it does not seem very impressive, just 
a small, unimposing place by the Eastport docks. But I 
promise you there are few breakfast joints as good and 

affordable as here. The atmosphere is cozy, a few tables inside 
plus a bar overlooking the water. On nice days they have 
outdoor seating and a seemingly endless stream of middle 
aged men with ponytails to play guitar for the guests. I’ve 
personally always come here in the dead of winter, and 
nothing beats walking inside after crossing the nefarious 
bridge with its icy breeze. All the breakfast options are 
great. I’d recommend either the southern chicken biscuit 
sandwich or the pancakes (with blueberries). The biscuits 
are freshly baked and absolutely divine. I am a northerner 
myself but a southerner I’ve gone with hath hailed them a 
proper biscuit. Most of their ingredients are sourced locally 
and they make a majority from scratch–including their 
delicious chorizo gravy and their sausage. Hands down, I’ve 
never had better breakfast sausage. They include a variety 
of vegan, vegetarian and gluten-free options/substitutions 
on their menu, which is rare to find at Annapolis casual 
dining establishments. In my experience, they also have an 
extremely friendly staff who will always take the opportunity 
to chat when the restaurant isn’t too busy. On the beverage 
side, nothing remarkable. They serve Open Sea’s Coffee 
which gets the job done but is definitely not worth the trip 
out. They do have an impressive bottled beverage selection, 
such as local kombucha and bottled sodas, but again I’d be 
going there for the irresistible food, not the drinks. 

I think Bread and Butter Kitchen is more than worth 
the trip out. In fact, I think it would serve any Johnnie 
well to get away from campus if only for the morning. A 
walk slightly outside one’s usual trodden path is a fabulous 
way to chance upon something different and maybe even 
exciting (God willing). My final words: break out of that 
stifling routine and get you and your friends going on a 
little culinary adventure!

Bread and Butter Kitchen
303 Second Street, Suite A

410-202-8680
breadandbutterkitchen.com

Open all week from 7:30 AM-3:00 PM.

Greetings! 
Audrey Fox

{and they gave her a fork}

(And a review of Bread and Butter Kitchen)
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In the valley where an angel naps
You’ll see her shining eyelids asleep, perhaps

And the calling of a noble wren
When the vineyards are yearning again.

How small is the sky! The lining fatal
Like a blanket over a baby cradle

While purple mountains sit proud intermission
Goodbye to you songbird who flew on our wishes.

But all this lasts when the angel’s heart beats
When all woodland creatures get to their feet
When echoes are stretched and singing reborn

When young Boys and Girls choose to transform.

So in the beginning of my second life
I’ve planted some sunflowers in my strife

Like how wine from a grape has forever been
All when vineyards are yearning again.

When Vineyards are Yearning Again
Michael Jeramaz

{poetry}
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Freshmen Bodies, Freshmen Souls
{johnnie athletics}

The reasons, both physical and metaphysical, why everyone ought to become involved in our sports program are many.
I list a few:

1. We have the best athletic program of any college in the 
country.
2. Exercise is good for the body... unless you sprain an 
ankle, or something like that.
3. Most of us feel better, are more alert, and can get more 
work done if our bodies are healthy and our souls relaxed.
4. Friendly competition is one of the really fun things in 
life. It is good for your soul.
5. Your circle of acquaintances will be greatly enlarged. 
This is good for the soul, provided you can separate the 
wheat from the chaff.
6. You will learn to accept, and bear with, thousands of 
split-second decisions from the officials, a few of which 
are wrong. This is very good for the soul.
7. Do you like to strive for, and achieve, specific goals? If 
so, consider our College Blazers. They are much sought 
after, and the pathway is clearly laid out. Striving for 
goals is good for your soul.
8. It is probably true that more pure fun occurs in the 
athletic program than in any other area of the college. 
Fun is good for your soul.
9. If you get involved in team sports, and become a “good 
team player”, you have realized that there are things in 
the Universe that are more important than your ego. 
That is good for your soul.
10. The benefits of exercise and friendly competition, 
learned while one is young, should be maintained for the 
rest of your life... i.e., they should become habitual. For 

virtue, as the Philosopher said, is a habit.
11. You will get to know numerous Alumni, Tutors, and 
Staff members who participate in the program. This is 
good for your soul, or ought to be... provided that they 
are the proper sort of role models.
12. Our showers are the best at the college; always plenty 
of hot water.
13. Are you bothered by, or worried by, tobacco fumes 
in the air? Come to the gym. The whole building is a 
nicotine-free zone.
14. If you perform some sort of heroic deed on the 
athletic field, your name will be mentioned in our weekly 
column. Heroes are always acclaimed. But do not be 
carried away by this. Remember that “the paths of glory 
lead but to the grave.”
15. A high percentage of our best students are active 
participants in our program.
16. Those who play, stay.
17. The gym is not particularly well-equipped, as gyms 
go. But it has washers and dryers, and a coke-machine... 
and I will explain to you, if you ask me, how you can 
get yourself in tip-top physical shape, without any 
equipment at all.
18. You can sit in an old-time barber’s chair in my office... 
you can pump yourself up or down, and adjust the slope 
high or low. Where else can you do that?
19. All work and no play make Jack a dull boy.
20. It is better to light a candle, than to curse the 
darkness.

So there you have it... twenty good reasons why you 
should participate in our athletic program. If you are 
not convinced by all this, come and talk with me... I can 
probably think of some more good reasons. Or better yet, 
talk with the upperclassmen. They will tell you all sorts of 
strange, interesting and wondrous things.

original article by 
Bryce Jacobsen

former Director of Athletics
The Gadfly - September 9, 1982
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Polity Communications

Dear Polity - 

For this year of the Gadfly, we will be trying something new. Here, 
in the Polity Communication section, we want to publish your 
thoughts, concerns, letters, and announcements. This section will 
be an opportunity for you to directly communicate with the Gadfly 
staff and our writers as well as the wider St. John’s community. Think 
of it as a cross between “letters to the editor” and a community 
message board. 

If you have something you’d like us to include here for the next 
issue, please send it to sjca.gadfly@gmail.com by September 10th.

Sincerely,
The Gadfly Staff



20 the Gadfly / Sept 5, 2022

THE STUDENT 
NEWSPAPER 

OF 
ST. JOHN’S  
COLLEGE

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

Opinions expressed with-
in are the responsibility of 
the author(s). The Gadfly 
reserves the right to accept, 
reject, and edit submissions 
in any way necessary to 
publish a professional, in-
formative, and thought pro-
voking newsmagazine. 

Submissions sent to the 
Gadfly should either be 
in Google Docs or JPEG 
format. The deadline for 
submissions is the Fri-
day prior to publication. 

For more information, 
contact us via email at 
sjca .g adfly@gmail .com

6 0 COLLEGE AVENUE 
ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND 21401


