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By Alexander Bindrim

The following interview 
with Dean Davis took place 
on September 25th, 2015.

Can you say a little 
about your background, 
for those who may not be 
familiar with what you 
were doing before you 
were Dean?

I was an undergrad at 
Annapolis; I graduated in 
1982. I studied philosophy 
at various graduate schools 
for a while, kicked around 
in various jobs. Then, in 
1989, I did my doctorate at 
Boston College, in political 
science. I got my doctorate 
in 1995, and in 1998, start-
ed as a tutor here in Santa 
Fe. I’ve been doing that, I 
guess, almost 18 years?

I also served in various 
administrative capacities 
besides being Dean. I was 
assistant Dean about 11 
years ago and was also a GI 
director for some time. 

I was born in Southern 
California, but mostly, and 
especially after I went to 
Annapolis, I’ve been on the 
East Coast.

What do you think at-

tracted you to that part of 
the country?

It wasn’t a question 
of attraction. That’s just 
where the schools were. I 
didn’t mind being on the 
East Coast, but I like liv-
ing in the West more, al-
though I never lived in the 
Southwest be-
fore here, unless 
southern Cali-
fornia counts 
as living in the 
Southwest—

It doesn’t.

( c h u c k l e s ) 
not really, I 
guess. But I’d 
never lived in 
New Mexico, or 
this area, before, 
and I’d never 
had any idea 
of how pretty 
it was. There 
were people, when I was 
an undergraduate in An-
napolis who had tried to 
convince me to come out 
here and do a year in Santa 
Fe, you know, and I didn’t 
pay attention because, at 
that time, I was sort of a 
snob, and I thought that 
you were supposed to go 

east for schooling and all 
that. But if I had come out 
here, I think I might have 
stayed; I loved being a tu-
tor here. Terrific job…

Why did you want to be 
the Dean?

Um, originally it wasn’t 

my plan. In fact, I was on 
the original search com-
mittee last year for the new 
Dean. It just became clear 
that there was enough sup-
port among the faculty for 
me to do the job and it 
seemed like a good time 
for me to step in and take 
over.  You know, I’ve been 

here for some years and 
seem to have some sense of 
the different administra-
tive aspects of the college, 
having worked in various 
administrative positions, 
and I also just have the 
feeling that it’s time. One 
of the things I’m going to 
try to do as Dean is to re-

orient the Deanship a little 
more toward the academic 
side of things rather than 
the administrative side. It 
seemed like a good time 
for someone to do that and 
I thought I was a person 
who could do that. I have 

the feeling that [St. John’s 
College] Santa Fe is on the 
upswing. We’ve had a few 
down years for enrollment, 
but I feel that now we’re on 
the upswing. I like the feel-
ing of being a part of that, 
and that was another rea-
son I took the job. This year 
was a really good enroll-

ment year for 
us, and I hope 
to continue 
that trend. 

Can you 
say anything 
about specific 
priorities or 
initiatives?

Well the 
first thing—or 
at least, the 
first adminis-
trative thing, 
is to support 
admissions in 
every way that 
we can to sup-
port the en-

rollment trend we started 
this year. I have very little 
doubt that we will keep 
that going, given the work 
admissions is now doing. 
From the administrative 
side of things, that’s the #1 
priority. Once enrollment 

is back where we want it 
to be, we can start address-
ing other matters. On the 
academic front, I think 
that liberal arts education 
is under such attack in the 
larger world that it’s time 
for St. John’s to, once again, 
provide an appropriate de-
fense of the education we 
have here, and to make 
itself known as a leader in 
liberal arts education. We 
have always been that, but 
we’ve not always made that 
as clear as we can...

 That’s surely one of my 
goals, to make that clear 
again, to provide the de-
fense against those who 
would like liberal arts 
education to disappear for 
whatever reason—usu-
ally technical reasons. They 
think it might not be use-
ful or whatever. I think 
things are exactly the op-
posite way, and I intend to 
keep stating our case.

With your 18 years of 
experience as a tutor it 
seems that you’re the right 
person to make that case.

(laughs) It could be.

(See, A Conversation 
with Dean Davis..., Page 2)
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Recycling On Campus: What You Should Know, and Do

A New Dean with Old Roots: Interview with Matthew Davis

By Persten Halverson

On Wednesday, Sep-
tember 23rd, members of 
the SJCSF Sustainability 
Club met with Jeff Clark, 
Landscape Supervisor of 
the Grounds Department, 
and Adam Schlachter, 
Recycling Education and 
Outreach Coordinator 
for Santa Fe Solid Waste 
Management Agency, in 
order to discuss new recy-
cling policies. 

Jeff Clark made it clear 
that recycling is really a 
joint effort for all of us. 
The Grounds Department 
has the responsibility for 
recycling collection, dis-
posal and education on 
the SJC Santa Fe campus, 
but everyone who lives 
here, works here, or visits 
our campus is responsible 
together with the City of 
Santa Fe’s Environmen-
tal Services Division and 
the Santa Fe Solid Waste 
Management Agency. As 
far as the city is concerned, 
recycling waste costs much 
less than garbage disposal 
and therefore they have 
an important incentive to 
maximize collections. Esti-
mates say citywide collec-
tions amount to less than 
10% of the potential, and 
the College recycles only 
about 20% of what they 

can. Recent changes have 
made it necessary to clar-
ify the procedures and re-
educate participants and 
thereby hopefully increase 
collections. Here is the sys-
tem: 

As before, all campus 
goers should use the bins 
provided in dorms and in 
various campus buildings, 
sorting as indicated. 
However, recent 
changes with the 
city’s waste man-
agement program 
now allow even 
more things to be 
recycled. New flyers 
will be provided to 
show which things 
are now recyclable. 
Posters will also be 
put up on bulletin 
boards in the main 
buildings in order 
to provide more in-
formation. 

Grounds person-
nel will not enter dormito-
ries or offices, so RAs and 
office personnel need to 
empty their smaller bins 
into the 50 gallon Blue 
roller bins or Glass Only 
bins in the centrally locat-
ed recycling areas. Card-
board can be broken down 
and left by the central bins. 
Grounds personnel will 
empty outdoor dorm re-
cycling stations and large 

mixed and glass bins cen-
trally located in non-dorm 
buildings. By special ar-
rangement, cigarette butts, 
batteries, light bulbs, large 
items, electronics, etc. can 
also be recycled, but these 
need to be dealt with sepa-
rately. 

For assistance in this 
process call or email Jeff 

Clark, 984-6131, jclark@
sjc.edu. 

 Members of the 
SJCSF Sustainability 
Club (including myself ) 
discussed with Adam 
Schlachter what we can all 
do to contribute to a sus-
tainable world. We came 
up with these suggestions.

1. Think before you 
buy. 

This one should be ob-
vious, but a lot of people 
just go to the store and 
grab what they need with-
out considering the impli-
cations of this action for 
the world around them. 
If you do stop to consider 
before you pick something 
off the shelf, or perhaps 
even before you leave for 

the store, there are many 
more sustainable options 
for you, such as using what 
you already have.

2. Don’t buy packag-
ing. 

If you can, bring your 
own. Go somewhere where 
you can dispense food in 
bulk. Buy fresh vegetables 
and put them in a reusable 
bag. If you eat fast food, 

bring your own plate and 
ask them to put the burger 
on it. ( Just ask nicely, and 
I bet they’ll do it... better 
yet, just don’t eat fast food.) 
Use your money to vote 
for less packaged products 
in stores. Consumers can 
make product vendors and 
creators change the way 
they do things. According 

to Mr. Schlachter, 
billions of plastic 
soda bottles are 
now made with 
15% recycled plas-
tic due to consum-
er outcry.

If you are going 
to buy packaging...

3. B u y 
something durable 
that you can reuse.

If you see some-
thing with a bot-
tle, package, bag, 
bucket or jar that 
you like and you 

know you can use again, 
get that one. Then actually 
reuse it. If you know you’re 
not going to reuse it...

4. Buy something 
you know you can recycle.

If it’s not recyclable, just 
buy something else. If you 
need to, bring a recycling 
flyer with you. Before you 
buy something, check to 
see if this packaging is on 

the list.
Pro tip: Clamshell pack-

aging (think clear plas-
tic cookie package from 
Trader Joe’s) does not get 
recycled here in New Mex-
ico. Most of it gets shipped 
out to other places (think 
China), and we don’t know 
what they do with it, so 
avoid purchasing this.

5. Put it in the bin.
Recycling itself is the 

easiest step. When you’re 
done with it, if it is recy-
clable (check the flyer,) just 
take the extra 30 or 10 or 
5 (or none) extra steps to 
put it in the right bin. As 
Mr. Schlachter put it, recy-
cling is something that ev-
eryone can do. That simple 
choice of whether to put it 
in one bin or the other says 
whether or not you care 
about the environment. If 
you put it in one bin, you’re 
an environmentalist. If you 
don’t, you’re not.

Persten Halverson is a Ju-
nior at St. John’s College, 
Santa Fe. He can be reached 
at  pnhalverson@sjc.edu

Dean Matthew Davis



By Alexander Bindrim 

Santa Fe does not, at 
first, appear to be a city of 
contradictions; in fact, it 
is just the opposite. Some 
people find themselves re-
pelled by its homogeneity, 
the repeated theme of ado-
be square houses, the art 
galleries, the turquoise jew-
elry shops, and the kitschy 
tourist souvenir stores. 
Santa Fe, in fact, looks like 
this for a reason; after the 
railroad made the decision 
to bypass Santa Fe in favor 
of a route through Lamy, 
the city decided to reinvent 
itself as a tourist attraction. 
The adobe building style 
we’re all familiar with is 
called Pueblo Revival, and 
it became the city’s official 
(read: mandatory) style af-
ter 1912. This was done in 
a calculated effort to make 
the city appear more au-
thentic, and to capture a 
sense of history they felt 
the city was in danger of 
losing. This sense of his-
tory is most present at the 
Plaza, the historic heart of 
the city, and the Cathedral 
of St. Francis, which looms 
over it. The two together 
are a living symbol of San-
ta Fe’s history: the first as 
seen by the people, the sec-
ond as seen by God.

Whenever I go to the 
Plaza, I am always sur-
prised by its greenery and 
sense of life. The square 
is laid out around a cen-
tral obelisk encircled by a 
lawn, dotted with decidu-
ous trees that contrast well 
with the pines covering the 
mountains. By September, 
the tourists have begun to 
leave, and not much re-
mains of the noisy crowds 
from the summer. It’s clear 
from a walk around the 
place, however, how the 
local economy stays afloat; 

clothing and jewelry stores 
make up the majority of 
the venues, selling fron-
tier-inspired pieces almost 
exclusively. It seems ironic 
that, in a style inspired by 
the clothes of frontiers-

men and Native Ameri-
can pieces famous for their 
rough-and-ready utility, a 
coat might sell for $400 or 
a hat for $200 on the Plaza. 
It reveals how the city has 
changed over the years, 
and how the city values its 
legacy.

The Cathedral appears 
as a young building try-
ing to be old. Its sand-
stone is unweathered and 
the whole façade seems 
newly plastered. In fact, 
it’s not that old by cathe-
dral standards; only 200 
years is quite young. Two 
statues loom up over the 
stairway leading to the en-
trance from the Plaza; on 
the right stands the digni-
fied countenance of Arch-
bishop Lamy, on the left, 
a disheveled, balding, St. 
Francis of Assisi, for whom 
the Cathedral was named. 
He stoops in his monk’s 
robes, hand resting on a 
wolf, birds on his shoulders, 
rope belt hanging, hand ex-
tending out to the arriving 
worshippers. Behind them 
both is the bronze statue 
of Kateri Tekakwitha, the 

“first Native American to 
be promoted a saint.” I’m 
confident these three say 
something about the re-
ligious history of Santa 
Fe. Perhaps they are more 
integral than the building 

they’re introducing.
The terraces of the struc-

tures around the Cathedral 
house an unexpected vari-
ety of plant life; there’s even 
a blue juniper growing on 
one of them. This is not the 
strangest sight in the vicin-
ity; that title belongs to the 
Basilica. Its architectural 
style is so European, and its 
surrounding so Puebloan, 
it’s a little hard to over-
come the distinction and 
convince yourself that the 
Basilica actually belongs 
here. What’s even stranger 
is to remind yourself,  con-
trary to sensory evidence, 
that the Cathedral is actu-
ally the oldest building in 
sight. Everything else is a 
modern attempt to call up 
a history that people ex-
pect to see, a culture tour-
ists guiltily partake in for 
a weekend, an homage to 
a past that may never have 
existed at all.

Alexander Bindrim is a Se-
nior at St. John’s College, 
Santa Fe. He can be reached 
at atbindrim@sjc.edu

(Cont. from, A New 
Dean... , Pg. 1)

How do you think your 
experience as a tutor in-
forms your conduct as 
Dean?

It’s not just the 17 years 
as a tutor—it’s also having 

been a student. 
Being a tutor allows me 

to have a much better sense 
of the integrated character 
of our program, and how it 
differs from any other pro-
gram. 

I’ve spent enough time 
in other academic envi-
ronments to know the dif-
ference between St. John’s 
and the others. 

At one point while I was 
a tutor here, I was asked to 
go to another college and 
help them start a Great 
Books program. It was 
very clear to me that start-
ing a program like ours 
in another college would 
be an incredibly daunting 
task; the reason for that is 
any other college, if it has a 
regular curriculum, simply 
cannot support a program 
like ours. There’s too much 
tension, there are too many 
things pulling in opposite 
directions. It can be a lit-
tle niche thing over in the 
corner, but it can’t have the 
life that it has at St. John’s.

We have a fully inte-
grated program in which 
everyone participates, and 
that makes all the dif-
ference. As a tutor, I can 
understand how that in-
tegration accounts for our 
success. Its an entirely 
different understanding 
of how education should 
work.

Is there anything you 
miss about being a tutor?

Sure! Whenever I’ve 
done administrative jobs 
in the past, I’ve gotten to a 
point where I’ve just said, 
“That’s enough of this!” 
and then it’s time for me 
to go back and be a tutor 
again. You just miss the 
classroom and you miss 
the constant working and 
learning with students, the 
ideas you get to go back to 
and work through more 
carefully. Although I’m not 

teaching any classes this 
year, my hope as Dean is 
that maybe I’ll get a chance 
to teach a class as I go on. 
That opportunity disap-
pears a little as the admin-
istrative duties increase. 
I think Walter [Sterling, 
the previous Dean,] got to 
teach a class, and I’m hop-
ing to do some precepts 
along the line, but whatev-
er happens I’ll try and have 

some reading groups, and 
continue at least some aca-
demic work. One of things 
I’ve tried to emphasize 
whenever I’ve spoken to 
the students, at class meet-
ings and wherever else, is 
that one of the things that 
makes St. John’s different 
is that many of the main 

administrators are tutors; 
they are part of it, part of 
the education itself.

Can you tell what ex-
actly you do as Dean, for 
those like myself who 
aren’t clear on what the 
job entails?

My main job is the over-
sight of the Program and 
the students. Making sure 
classes are going well—or, 
at least, well enough. One 
of the really important 
things I do is to put to-
gether the Teaching Slate. 
I haven’t put a complete 
one together yet, I sort of 
inherited the current one 
from the previous Dean, 
but that’s a major task for 
the Dean. 

I meet every week with 
the instruction commit-
tee—that’s the committee 
that advises the Dean—
and we discuss various in-
structional matters. We’ve 
been discussing archon 
reports for the last three 
weeks, discussing what tu-
tors did in the classrooms 
last year, what worked and 
what didn’t. We review that 
material, and then try to 
advise as best we can, may-
be about what to change 
and so on. This year, for 

example, we’re conducting 
an entire review of Senior 
seminar, trying to see if 
this structure is really the 
one we want for the year.

That’s the academic 
side, but of course the 
Dean has the whole ad-
ministrative side as well. 
Admissions reports to me. 
That’s another thing sort of 
particular to St. John’s, ad-
missions reporting directly 

to the Dean. This means 
I’m constantly thinking 
about Admissions, what 
our strategies are going 
to be, how we’re working 
various things out, who’s 
coming in, who the incom-
ing students are, will they 
flourish in the Program or 
not, and so on. Other of-
fices like Career Services 
report to me as well. An-
other example is the Di-
rector of Labs. I meet with 
Bill [Donahue] and we 
talk about how things are 
going to go; that’s a place 
where the administrative 
and academic aspects of 
the job overlap. 

There are also a lot—a 
lot—of meetings to at-
tend that reach beyond our 
campus. With Annapolis, 
for example, we meet to 
discuss how things are go-
ing in both places, and so 
on. 

You’re in a fairly 
unique position to do all 
this. You’re an alumnus, 

you’re a tutor, and you’ve 
had administrative expe-
rience before all this. Do 
you think your status as 
an alumnus affects how 
you see yourself as Dean? 
Do you look back on your 
time as a student differ-
ently?

(thinks)…Yes. (laughs) 
For sure. Yeah… Be-
ing both a tutor and an 
administrator definitely 
changes your view from 
being a student. It gives 
you, I would say, a much 
greater scope, thinking 
about the overall structure 
of the College. Just think-
ing about admissions gives 
you a sense of, for example, 
asking “what is this new 
incoming class going to be 
like?” How exactly are they 
going to work together? 
When you’re a student, 

and you’re in the middle 
of all of it,  you do think 
about the dynamic, as you 
know, but it’s hard (at least 
it was for me, when I was 
a student) to step outside 

and see the dynamic from 
without. As a tutor you 
learn to do that, and as an 
administrator you learn to 
do that on an even broader 
scale. You’re not thinking 
of yourself so much, how 
you’re doing; you have to 
think about the whole. It 
changes things.

You said in the senior 
class meeting that senior 
year was your favorite 
year, aside from freshman 
year. Would you care to 
elaborate?

Senior year was my fa-
vorite next to sophomore 
year, actually, but I loved 
freshman year as well. One 
of the things that made a 
difference was that I began 
to see that the questions 
that were so important to 
me in freshmean year come 
back in a way that seemed 
quite remarkable to me. I 
really liked that fact. One 
of the things we like to say, 
and I think this is true, is 

that there are certain fun-
damental questions in hu-
man life. In senior year, 
you see these questions 
recur. They never go away, 
no matter how much we 
might like them to some-

times. They never go away, 
even though in senior year 
there are some authors 
who try and avoid them, 
the authors that try to con-
front them (Nietzsche is a 

good example) show you 
that things that mattered 
to you in freshman and 
sophomore year start to 
come back in force.

I also began to feel a 

confidence in senior year 
that I hadn’t felt before. 
“I’m starting to get this, 
I’m starting to understand 
what might be important 
in life, in some way.” I don’t 
know what it was, but I 
remember that, somehow, 
these things started to gel. 

Do you have a favorite 
program author?

Plato. That’s easy.

Do you have a favorite 
part of your job as Dean?

So far, my favorite is 
the discussion of curricular 
matters, discussing them 
with the instructional 
committee, yes, but also 
with students. I get to have 
discussions with them 
about classes that I hadn’t 
been able to have as a tu-
tor. I really like getting into 
the particulars in these dis-
cussions—what might be 
important and what’s not, 
what books to have and 
not to have, things like 
that. 

How do you feel your 
relationship to the stu-
dents has changed since 
you’ve not been a tutor?

I don’t feel like it’s 
changed so much as Dean 
yet, but I can tell you what 
it was like being Assistant 
Dean. My first year, I was 
lucky to be very close to 
the Senior class. It’s a very 
daunting job, and I have 
such sympathy for anyone 

who does it, but my first 
year went very well because 
of the rapport I had with 
that class.

The next year, it was 
like I’d been dropped off a  

cliff. Suddenly the students 
didn’t even know that I 
had been a tutor! Suddenly 
you’re just “the adminis-
trator,” just this guy wear-
ing a jacket. I tried to tell 

students that that wasn’t 
the case, but because you’re 
Assistant Dean and at 
odds with the students to 
some extent, it didn’t really 
take. I didn’t like that at all.

I hope as Dean—now 
again, I have the good for-
tune of knowing a lot of 
people in the senior class 
now—I’m hoping as Dean 
that division won’t be as 
great. It is very unpleas-
ant just to be thought of 

as “the administrator”, The 
Man, or something like 
that. I hope very much that 
students will take me up on 
my offer to come by and 
talk, and realize that I’m a 
tutor and a student as well. 
Not only have I been a tu-
tor but I’ve been through 
what they’re going through 
as well and have some 
sense of what the College 
is about, and what being a 
student here is about. I can 
talk to them about their 
problems and their studies. 
I hope that that will hap-
pen, and that I don’t have 
to experience that drop-off 
again that I had as Assis-
tant Dean.

I was lucky enough to 
have Mr. Davis as my Junior 
Seminar tutor, and I can say 
that his advice and guidance 
through some of the most dif-
ficult works on the Program 
was absolutely invaluable. 
It is my opinion that we are 
fortunate to have such a mo-
tivated, experienced academ-
ic professional working for us 
as Dean. If the drop-off he 
describes does in fact happen 
in later years, I think it will 
be not only a gross injustice 
to him, but a great loss to the 
Community at large.

Alexander Bindrim is a Se-
nior at St. John’s College, 
Santa Fe, and can be reached 
at atbindrim@sjc.edu
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 Interview With Lena Wilder: 
Why Math is Wrestling

Exploring Santa Fe’s Plaza & 
and Cathedral of St. FrancisA Conversation with Dean Davis

Suddenly you’re just “the 
administrator,” just this 

guy wearing a jacket. 

One of the things we like to say, 
and I think this is true, is that there 
are certain fundamental questions 
in human life. In senior year, you 
see these questions recur. They never 
go away, no matter how much we 

might like them to sometimes.  

I hope very much that stu-
dents will take me up on my 
offer to come by and talk, 
and realize that I’m a tutor 
and a student as well. 

By Ellen Cowhey

When a freshman 
compares her math tutor 
to her favorite wrestling 
coach, one must stop and 
listen.  Ms. Lena Wilder, 
hailing from Thompson 
Falls, Montana, population 
1,400, made this compari-
son when she was describ-
ing the collaborative en-
ergy in her favorite class, 
math. 

Wilder’s high school 
wrestling coach, Coach 
Mark Johnston, always 
made sure everyone on the 
team was moving forward 
and succeeding, much 
like her tutor, Mr. Jacques 
Duvoison, does here.  “In 
wrestling, it’s an individual 
sport, but it’s also a team 
sport. It’s one-on-one in 
matches, but you’re still a 
team. It’s hard to fight if 
you don’t have the team be-
hind you, “ Ms. Wilder ex-
plained. “So in class, you’re 
presenting your own ideas, 
but you have other people’s 
perspectives as well.”  

Ms. Wilder described 
how during wrestling prac-
tices, the team would have 
to do laps around the gym 
and one day she felt es-
pecially winded and was 
struggling to keep up. Her 
coach fell back and jogged 
with her saying, “C’mon, 
you can do this. You’re al-
most there!” demonstrating 
that the team was only as 
good as the most exhaust-
ed player of the hour.

“Coach Johnston wasn’t 
blinded by winning,” she 
said. “There was something 
more than that. He wanted 
every single person to do 
well.  He wasn’t leaving 

anyone behind.”
Similarly, she said, “Mr. 

Duvoison really challenges 
us to step up. He’s got strict 
standards and high expec-
tations.” She added, “For 
example, he’ll say, ‘We re-
ally need someone to do 
Prop. 15…’ and then he’ll 
‘volunteer’ a student.”

How is this differ-
ent from the math she’s 
learned in the past 12 or 
13 years of her education?  
“You see figures and lines 
in a different way and how 
it all fits into “basic” geom-
etry.  There’s ‘fake knowing,’ 
but here you really learn 
it.  You have to figure out 
the journey of how to get 
the result, which I think is 
way more valuable. Cer-
tain things, we call “facts” 
because we learned them 
in high school math, but 
when you look inside the 
theories and the formulas 
to understand them from 
the inside you think, ‘Wow! 
It’s kind of beautiful!’” She 
concluded, “It puts math in 
a new light.” 

The motivation to come 
to St. John’s stemmed from 
both a love of exploring 
ideas deeply and a disdain 
for test-taking, particularly 
multiple choice ones that 
Ms. Wilder said she felt 
showed the teacher very 

little about the thought 
process a student might 
follow to get to the answer.  

The motivation to be-
come a wrestler came 
not from a desire to show 
up the boys on the team, 
which is what had prompt-
ed several other girls be-

fore her, but rather just 
the desire to compete. The 
petite freshman explained, 
“Other girls had joined the 
boys wrestling team be-
fore, but had come in with 
an attitude of, ‘I can beat 
boys.’ They didn’t last. I just 
wanted to fight.  I’m a very 
physical person, and this 
appealed to me.” She said 
she did earn the respect of 

the team and of the school 
when she was the first girl 
in her school to ever fin-
ish a season, and then went 
on to complete two more. 
“Wrestling was a good 
outlet for me.  It helped me 
relax, to let go of my ten-
sion and aggression.” 

Her first three years, 
she competed in the 98-
lb. class, but just before her 
senior year, they changed 
the weight ranges in her 
district, and the lowest 
class moved up to 103 lbs. 
That’s when she decided 
she’d step back for senior 
year and focus on academ-
ics.  “A seven pound differ-
ence may not seem like all 
that much, but when you’re 
talking that weight class, 
that 5 lbs. is pretty much 
all muscle and it can make 
a pretty big difference.”  

One of her greatest life 
lessons came while wit-
nessing a round of wres-
tling.  “Once, we were at 
an amazing match. We 
were watching this one guy 
get beat really badly. See, 
there are two ways to win 
a match, either by scoring 
points or by pinning the 
other guy down on the mat 
with two shoulder blades 
touching. This one guy had 
way less points than his op-
ponent and it really seemed 

like he was going to lose. 
But then, in the last six 
seconds, he got up, pinned 
the other guy down and 
won the round.  My coach 
turned and reminded me 
that every second counts.”

Every second does 
count, in Ms. Wilder’s eyes.  

“And I feel that way in 
seminar.  Even if I zone out 
for a second, I might miss 
something really profound 
someone else at the table 
said. The direction of the 
conversation can change so 
quickly, I don’t even like to 
get up to go to the bath-
room!”

The former wrestler at-
tributes her current dis-
cipline as a student to 
her three years of intense 
three-month training sea-
sons. She explained how 
they practiced hard six 
days a week. “Back in high 
school, we even practiced 
during the Christmas 
break.  You’re working your 
body, soul, and heart.  You 
have to pay close atten-
tion to your diet, and it’s 
two hours of intense exer-
tion every day.”    Here, Ms. 
Wilder generally wakes up 
at 7:30 in the morning and 
climbs into bed around 
10:30 pm. In between, she 
takes the full load of cours-
es, works ten hours a week 
for buildings and grounds, 
and takes weekly jiu-jitsu 
classes.  “I’m into combat 
sports and they offer a class 
here at the SAC once a 
week.”  Jiu-jitsu, a fighting 
style developed by samu-
rai warriors in the feudal 
period, is one of the oldest 
forms of Japanese martial 
arts.  

“Here, it’s a mental ex-
ertion. It is rigorous. I can’t 
say it’s easy, but I am hav-
ing fun with it,” Ms. Wild-
er smiled and continued.  
“We’re always growing. If 
you do ten push-ups a day 
to start, that’s good, you 
build a little muscle. But if 
you don’t go beyond that, 
you’ll stay at a static place. 
Here, we keep pushing to 
grow further.” 

 

Ellen Cowhey is a Graduate 
Student at St. John’s College, 
Santa Fe. She can be reached 
at ecowhey@sjc.edu

“If you do ten push-ups 
a day to start, that’s good, 
you build a little muscle. 
But if you don’t go beyond 
that, you’ll stay at a static 
place. Here, we keep push-

ing to grow further.” 

By Rebecca O’Brien

The Equant. Sigh. It 
holds a special place in 
the hearts of Johnnies 
and Americans alike. But 
should we readily accept it 
as politically necessary, or 
abhor it for its lack of re-
spect for uniform circular 
motion? 

Now as most mediocre-
prompt-driven papers do, 
not to mention the book by 
that guy Euclid, we shall 
start with a definition of 
terms. What is an Obama 
Nation? 

According to the En-
cylopedia Britannica, this 
is not a word. But no red-
white-and-blue blooded 
American would contest 
the fact that the Obama 
Nation is one founded on 
the principle, assumed to 
be self evident, that all men 
are created uniform and 
circular. 

That being said, we as 
members of the Obama 
Nation would not attempt 
to deny that certain indi-
viduals appear to outpace 
others in the dark night sky 
that is our native politics. 

We do not argue with in-
controvertible census data 
collected and compiled by 
many minds over many 
years. Rather we attempt to 
understand these apparent 
differences in terms of the 
inherent uniform circular-
ity of all humans. In this 
nation, under Obama, each 
man in his pursuit of hap-
piness, decides for himself 
the center around which he 
will rotate, even having the 
option of placing his center 
so far off from that of the 
general populace that his 
existence becomes epicy-
clical.  

What then can we make 
of those choosing the 
equant? At this juncture in 
our history, has the Obama 
Nation strayed so far from 
the uniform circularity put 
to pen by our forefathers 
in Book I of the Almagest, 
that it now strikes us as 
OK or even somehow still 
uniform and circular to al-
low motion that is not uni-
form and circular, so long 
as it’s governed by a uni-
form and circular equant, 
to masquerade as uniform 
circular motion? What 

is to come of a people so 
willing to abandon its first 
principles (cough, Isreal 
cough, cough)? What will 
our neighbors, the ever co-
hesive and unified Coper-
nican Nation, think of us? 

I urge you, fellow 
Americans, to abandon 
the equant in pursuit of 
true uniform circularity! 
Because in answer to the 
question, posed by our fel-
low American Mr. Ven-
katesh: Is the equant an 
Obama Nation? We can 
say only one thing: Per-
haps it is what the Obama 
Nation has become, but it 
certainly is not what the 
Obama Nation should be! 

P.S. I would refer all 
those left unconvinced 
by this short defense of 
uniform circularity to the 
Roman Empire—which 
surely fell to pieces as the 
direct consequence of the 
equant and other equant-
like mechanisms. 

Rebecca O’Brien is a Sopho-
more at St. John’s College, 
Santa Fe. She can be reached 
at Rebecca.OBrien@sjc.edu

Is the Equant an Obama Nation? 
Ptolemy within the Political Sphere 

C
om

ic 
by

 C
ec

ili
a K

irk
pa

tri
ck

 (‘
19

)

Do you have a favorite 
program author?

           Plato. That’s easy.



By Elizabeth Hyde

Everybody has heard 
of Ray Bradbury. Fahren-
heit 451 is something of a 
household name. However, 
like all household names, 
it is often uttered in vain, 
that is, without knowl-
edge of or respect for its 
true meaning. It’s about 
censorship, right? Right. 

Damn book-burners. Glad 
we ain’t got any of those 
in our town. I’m not say-
ing this is universal. Plenty 
of people read Fahrenheit 
451 and read it well, mul-
tiple times even, and love it 
for its many excellences—
and haven’t ever picked up 
another one of his books. 
He’s a science fiction writ-
er, right? Right.

Well . . . I’m not going 
to say wrong, but if you’ve 
read The Martian Chroni-
cles, you can probably agree 
that even they veer into 
science fantasy. A large part 
of Bradbury’s work lies in 
his weird tales, and I mean 
that in the Shakespearean 
sense. I’d like to tell you 
about one of the weirdest, 
a lesser-known work of his 
that is purely fantastical—
Something Wicked This 
Way Comes.

The characters are two 
boys, Jim Nightshade and 
Will Halloway, friends 
since birth and strain-
ing at the edge of man-
hood. When I say they’re 
like night and day, I mean 
they are essentially explor-
atory personifications of 
night and day, respectively. 
Will’s father is a librarian 
and a story-teller, mostly 

to himself. Bradbury turns 
these characters over in his 
mouth, feels them out, and 
uses them to bring forward 
some of the more particu-
lar and painful yearnings, 
dilemmas, and dissatisfac-
tions that are part of the 
business of being human. 

The book begins with 
a lightning-rod, and then 
the storm comes—in the 

form of the darkest of car-
nivals, Cooger & Dark’s 
Pandemonium Shadow 
Show. Mr. Dark is the fa-
mous Illustrated Man, 
who titles one of Brad-
bury’s best known collec-

tions of short-stories, and 
the Shadow Show, well. A 
haunting legion of oddly 
compelling side-show 
freaks (not the fire-eater, 
the Lava Sipper; not the 
gypsy, the Dust Witch), a 
ravenous ocean of a mirror 
maze, and the centerpiece, 
a merry-go-round that can 
carry you closer to, or far-
ther from, the grave. The 
carnival pries into people, 
bewitches and entangles 
them, in perhaps the love-

liest and most fascinating 
depiction of evil I have ever 
encountered.

If you read the book a bit 
at a time, disrupting with 
long pauses the threads of 
the web it casts on you, it 
may occur to you that the 
carnival has a limited num-
ber of tricks, that a few plot 
motions seem a little awk-
ward, that some of the ef-
fects do not quite come off. 
But it never seems to mat-
ter much, because those 
tricks they do have are 
mesmerizing, and the plot 
is its own. And besides, the 
language is thrilling.

Ah the language, the 
words. Strange words, im-
possible words, words that 
never existed before be-
cause they were never put 
next to each other in quite 
that way, suddenly breath-
ing with ten times their 
proper force. As far as I can 
tell, everyone has a differ-
ent reason for loving Brad-
bury. This is mine. And 
Something Wicked is a 
particularly potent sample 
of his dizzying, inebriating 
diction.

Did I imply I had only 
one reason for loving Brad-
bury? I’m sorry, I was leav-
ing out the most important 
thing. The most important 
thing about Ray Bradbury, 

in all his works, is his ca-
pacity to look into the 
deepest darkness, to mi-
nutely watch it squirm and 
lash out and even conquer, 
without cringing—and yet, 
without despair. Some-
thing Wicked This Way 
Comes is no exception.

Elizabeth Hyde is a Senior 
at St. John’s College, Santa 
Fe. She can be reached at ea-
hyde@sjc.edu

By Kalysta Fern

Beware, moviegoers: 
Mr. Holmes (2015) is not 
for the faint of heart. 

This is not to say that the 
film is full of nudity or vio-
lence; far from it. Even for 
a Sherlock Holmes movie, 
it’s surprisingly tame. But 
what it lacks in thrills it 
easily makes up for in ten-
derness and sympathy.

Ian McKellen stars 
as the eponymous Sher-
lock Holmes. However, 
this is not the Sherlock 
of the Robert Downey Jr. 
films, nor of the Sir Ar-
thur Conan Doyle stories: 
lucky men who never broke 
the artifice of fiction, who 
never existed beyond their 
adventures to contemplate 
the tough questions in life. 
McKellen’s Holmes, on the 
other hand, exists in a simi-
lar and alternate universe in 
which author John Watson 
has chosen to immortalize 
him as the star character in 
a series of penny dreadfuls 
(sound familiar yet?). These 
little easter eggs are fun in 
and of themselves, but the 
movie transcends them to 
become its own work of art. 

Away from his familiar 
London setting, the real 
Mr. Holmes grows old and 
senile. He hides notes in 
his shirt-sleeve pockets to 
remind him of basic facts 
in his life. His brother is 
dead, John Watson is thor-
oughly estranged, and the 
single person who might’ve 

shared his lonely existence 
is long gone. His house-
keeper’s precocious and 
willful son Roger (Milo 
Parker) idolizes him for the 
man he used to be, a dis-
tinction which is not lost 
on him. Flashbacks show 
him jauntily swinging a 
cane now used in painful 
earnest. Talk of death is 
never very far away. Thus 
the viewer is presented 
with the heart-wrenching 
portrait of a great mind 
past its prime. 

There is one last thing, 
however, that Holmes must 
complete before he dies. As 
an act of defiance against 
his failing memory and a 
desire to put his story into 
his own words, he decides 
to chronicle his final mys-
tery: that of the Grey Lady. 
The forgotten motive for 
his self-imposed exile into 
the countryside is inherent 
in this story. The ramifica-
tions of the Grey Lady in 
his life are, as the viewer 
will see, all-encompassing, 
tragic in their number and 
nature. Spoiler: we find out 
why Holmes keeps bees 
in his retirement, and it’s 
heartbreaking.

The film’s best moments 
come when the legend of 
Sherlock and the reality 
of Sherlock meet. “I be-
lieve,” he confides, “that I 
began to diverge from my-
self as soon as I was writ-
ten.” Early on in the case 
of The Grey Lady, a music 
instructor insists that he 

cannot be “the real Sher-
lock Holmes.” Later, we 
see Holmes watching the 
1909 “Grey Lady” movie in 
theaters, marveling at how 
strange it is to see oneself 
“forty-feet tall.” It’s this 
kind of attention to detail 
that makes this movie spe-
cial.

If the younger Holmes 
bore a stronger resem-
blance to the brusque, 
eminently logical character 
portrayed in the stories, the 
older Holmes has become 
sentimental. His relation-
ships, rather than his intel-
lect, drive the movie. It is a 
touching look at how per-
spective changes with age.

I came into this movie 
as an average viewer. I’d 
never seen the Robert 
Downey Jr. films, and I’d 
read only a handful of the 
stories. For anyone with 
a more informed context 
than I had, this movie is an 
absolute must-see. Howev-
er, its strong performances, 
fantastic pacing, and well-
worked plot make Mr. 
Holmes worthwhile for 
anyone. 

Mr. Holmes continues 
at the UA Devargas Mall 
Cinema.

Kalysta Fern is a Freshman 
at St. John’s College, Santa 
Fe. She can be reached at  
krfern@sjc.edu
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By Lucy Beyer

Notice: Before I reveal 
your horoscopes to you, I’d 
like to point out an impor-
tant fact to consider when 
looking to the stars for an-
swers. Due to the fact that 
the sphere of the fixed stars 
actually has a slight back-
ward motion in addition to 
its regular westward move-
ment, in the hundreds of 
years since astrology’s in-
ception, the position of the 
sun in relation to the stars 
on the dates tradition-
ally associated with cer-
tain signs has changed. (If 
you’re interested in the cur-
rent, non-Ptolemaic theory 
as to why, it’s because of 
the gravitational pull the 
moon exerts on the Earth.) 
So, in the interest of giving 
you the tools to make the 
most informed choices in 
your search for answers in 
this meaningless universe, 
I will be posting all horo-
scopes with the new dates 
in italics after those that 
are traditional. 

Aries (March 21 - April 
20) (April 18 - May 13)

The Sun, the planet-
exalt of the sign Aries, will 
give you all the energy you 
require this month. This 
is great news, because it 
means that, if you man-
age your focus, you won’t 
need to eat at all. Mars, 
your planet-ruler, will light 
the way for you, so follow 
its advice. Be aware that 
it may take a few days or 
even weeks of taking all 
your energy from the sun 
for you to reach a high 
enough stage of enlight-
enment to be able to hear 
Mars speaking to you, so 
be patient and spend a few 
hours each night meditat-
ing with your eyes on the 
red planet. 

Taurus (April 21 - May 
21) (May 13 - June 21)

Your planets will not be 
kind to you this month. 
Be aware of this; the uni-
verse is going to throw you 
some serious curve balls. It 
is entirely possible - nay, 
probable - that several of 
your friends may have been 
replaced by lizards. This is 
because the planets are not 
aligned, and are taking out 
their discomfort on you. 
However, it would be in 
your worst interest to lash 
out at this injustice. Sim-
ply be patient, and wait. Be 
kind to your lizard friends. 
They’re honestly as con-
fused and scared as you: 

tutors keep asking them 
about the speed of light 
and how they interpreted 
Deuteronomy, and they 
don’t even know how to 
read.

Gemini (May 22 - June 
21) ( June 21 - July 20)

Saturn, which tradition-
ally acts as a planet-exalt of 
Gemini, will dramatically 
and irrevocably change the 
modality of his energy em-
anations. As a result, you 
will lose a significant por-
tion of your astral support 
and the main tributary of 
your vital energy. Maybe 
you should just take a nap. 
In fact, I would suggest 
building a place specifi-
cally for you to spend some 
quality time alone, hiding 
from the planets. Go into 
the wilderness and build 
yourself a hiding place, us-
ing stones and books sto-
len from the library. Tuck 
yourself away in the hills, 
but you’ll need to bring 
some snacks because you 
won’t be receiving energy 
from Saturn. If wild ani-
mals become interested 
in your food, you should 
share, as in this difficult 
time giving back will give 
you energy. Read to the 
animals; the education will 
help the poor lizards that 
are being forced to go to 
seminar this month. 

Cancer ( June 22 - July 
22) ( July 20 - August 10)

This month the Moon, 
the planet ruler of Cancer, 
will not be able to carry out 
the duties entrusted to her 
by her own status. In other 
words, the Cancers will 
be defenseless against the 
lion’s share of the negative 
impact that will result from 
the combined effect of the 
aggressive celestial bodies 
in the solar system. The ce-
lestials will gang up on you 
this month, in the form of 
bad vibes. Everywhere you 
go you will leave a trail of 
lameness. It’s important to 
remember that this is not 
your fault. People will give 
you dirty looks in the pris-
on hallways, will “acciden-
tally” trip you on your way 
to your kazoo concert, and 
will “forget” to invite you 
to that book burning you 
were so excited about, to 
name just a few. The only 
way to fight this negative 
energy is by blasting the 
song “Keith Ape - 잊잊잊” 
(It G Ma) loudly on your 
phone speakers everywhere 
you go. 

Leo ( July 23 - August 
23) (August 10 - Septem-
ber 16)

You will have a great 
time this month, because 
the Sun will be reinforced 
by some stellar interstellar 
combinations. Honestly, 
you can do whatever you 
want, because this month 
you’re the planets’ golden 
child. You know that sweet 
move that you’ve been 
wanting to try? Go for it. 
Go for all of it. Set the post 
office on fire. However, it’s 
important to remember 
the natural world as you set 
out to conquer this month. 
Climb the mountain and 

lie down with some ani-
mals. They will naturally 
be attracted by your strong 
presence this month, so 
go and speak with them 
on their own level. Maybe 
catch a lizard and bring it 
down with you to civili-
zation. In fact, maybe you 
should let it do some of 
the talking for you in your 
everyday life; lizards often 
have a lot to say that they 
don’t get to express. 

Virgo (August 24 - 
September 22) (September 
16 - August 30)

Fortune will smile on 
you Virgos, so take ad-
vantage. Maybe do some-
thing just a little illegal, 
like setting a forest on fire 
or sacrificing someone’s 
goat. Have you been feel-
ing stuck? Do something 
out of your comfort zone, 
like getting a new job. The 
sex shop downtown is hir-
ing - start there. If that’s 
not your style, maybe you 
should try selling door 
to door. It’s a great way 
to make new friends, and 
there’s a huge market for 
lizards right now. 

Libra (September 23 - 
October 22) (October 30 
- November 23)

In the first month of au-
tumn, Venus, the majestic 
and passionate Priestess of 
Love, which traditionally 
acts as the planet-ruler of 
this sign, will be repeat-
edly reinforced by some 
interstellar combinations, 
which means that Libras 
should not be afraid of the 
sphere of personal relation-
ships and any pitfalls that 
may lie therein. If there’s 
someone you’ve been eye-
ing from afar, but too afraid 
to approach in a personal 

manner, go ahead and give 
them a little touch - a tick-
le, if you will. This isn’t just 
a month of physicality for 
the Libra, however, so you 
should feel empowered 
to engage in conversation 
as well. Consider subjects 
such as things you doodle 
in class, your favorite types 
of dust mites, or your most 
recent bowel movement 
for conversation starters. 

Scorpio (October 23 - 
November 21) (November 
23 - 29)

For the zodiac sign of 
Scorpio, this month will be 
a time that is quite nega-
tive. Such a difficult situ-
ation will develop because 
Saturn, which has tradi-
tionally played the role of 
your planet exalt, will re-
place the modality and the 
dynamics of its emanations. 
As a result, you are going 
to lose a lot of emotional 
energy. As a way to use this 
in favor of your emotional 
growth, try having a really 
public meltdown the next 
time you have to go back 
to your room for a book or 
run to catch the door that 

someone is holding open 
for you. It will be an inter-
esting learning experience 
to see how others react, 
as well as to feel the total 
freedom of screaming in 
public.

Ophicuichus (Novem-
ber 29 - December 17)

This is real. There is a 
13th zodiac sign now, some 
astronomers in Minnesota 
decided, and his name is 
Ophicuichus. I’m not go-
ing to tell you his story, as 
this month it will be good 
for you to do some dis-
covering of your own, you 
newborn thing, so go expe-
rience the world. As you’re 
touring the gas stations 
and beetle shops of down-
town Santa Fe, you should 
try to see things in a new 
light. Maybe that man un-
der the bridge really does 
just want to bum you a 
cigarette, or maybe that cat 
really is going to show you 
a beautiful hidden paradise 
like he keeps saying he will. 
My point is, do something 
new, like catching a lizard 
and making it a harness so 
you can pin it on to your 
clothes by a tiny leash. Get 
two or three, even… you 
could make a whole army 
of skinks. 

Sagittarius (November 
22 - December 21) (De-
cember 17 - January 20)

You’re going to feel very 
good this month. Most of 
your stars aren’t paying at-
tention to you, so you’ll 
only be getting soothing 
energy from Venus. It will 
be a good chance to work 
on some of those special 
skills you’ve been honing, 
like how many beetles you 
can fit in your mouth, or 
how to attend class tele-
pathically. Remember to 
stay in harmony with the 
planets by regularly medi-
tating to the soothing tunes 
of the song Molly Ring-
wald (by Danny Brown, 
not Andrew Primm.) 

Capricorn (December 
22 - January 20) ( January 
20 - February 16)

The Capricorn zo-
diac sign will have to go 
through a rather difficult 
life stage in October 2015, 
which can be characterized 
as a time of large-scale 
failures. This is true for the 
most part because Saturn, 
the planet-ruler of the sign 
of Capricorn, will refuse 
to fulfill its direct duties 
and will become a meta-
phorical huge bag of dicks. 

You’re going to have to re-
sign yourself to a month 
of having all your lizards 
escape, eating too many 
rocks and feeling sick, and 
accidentally showing up to 
class wearing only beetles, 
to name only a few. The 
best way for you to coun-
ter this is through the form 
of public displays of how 
good you are at regurgi-
tating live skinks, as it will 
earn Saturn’s grudging re-
spect.  

Aquarius ( January 20 - 
February 19) (February 16 
- March 11)

For the zodiac sign of 
Aquarius, October 2015 
will be a time that is posi-
tive and quite promising, 
despite the high number 
of problematic situations 
caused by the position of 
Saturn. What you should 
do is plan a big bash, a 
celebration to spite Sat-
urn. Go all out with your 
planning, because this has 
got to be the biggest party 
Saturn has ever seen. Make 
sure to have all the clas-
sic games going like corn 
hole, ants pong, and night 
crawlers. If you execute this 
well, you could get some 
really big names like Dinah 
Lohan, Wallace Shawn, or 
even Bingo Pitt, so defi-
nitely consider renting a 
small pack of wolves as a 
fun treat for your guests. 

Pisces (February 20 
- March 20) (March 11 - 
April 18)

You are going to have 
an odd month, because you 
will be losing your celestial 
leader for a time. But when 
we are given wilderness, we 
must map our way, so con-
sider covering yourself in 
a thick layer of paint and 
inch along the ground ev-
erywhere you go, to leave 
a trail of sorts. This would 
also be a good time for you 
to consider carrying some 
more of your things with 
you wherever you go, so as 
to be better prepared for a 
leaderless month. A good 
way to do this would be 
in a large backpack so it 
doesn’t impede your scoot-
ing. A good way to get 
into your new way of life 
is by listening to whatever 
you can find of the elusive 
rap star Ripper Rapper on 
YouTube. 

Lucy Beyer is a Freshman at 
St. John’s College, Santa Fe. 
She can be reached at lucy.
beyer@sjc.edu

Looking to the Stars for Answers: Monthly Horoscopes

Something Wicked is 
a particularly potent 
sample of [Bradbury’s] 
dizzying, inebriating 

diction.

Recipe For Nightmare:
A Book Review of Ray Bradbury’s 
Something Wicked This Way Comes

By Mario Moreno

There are many resourc-
es available for students via 
smartphone apps to aug-
ment both their classroom 
and social experiences. 
Below are a few that can 
help St John’s students in 
particular:

Flashcards Deluxe 
($3.99 iOS and Android, 
Free ‘lite’ version available):

No need to carry 
around a stack of note 
cards to study your Greek 
or French. Save count-
less hours by download-
ing ready-made sets from 
Quizlet (for instance, by 
searching for “Luschnig” 
or “Ancient Greek”). If you 
prefer to create your own 
vocabulary sets, the apps 
allows for up to three slides 
per card, as well as pic-
tures and sounds. Choose 
“Spaced Repetition” to 

follow a science-based ap-
proach to storing informa-
tion into your long-term 
memory.

Logeion (Free, iOS), 
Ancient Greek Lexicon 
& Syntax (Free, Android):

Both of these apps 
are based on Liddell 
and Scott’s Intermediate 
Greek-English Lexicon, 
providing you with a quick 
translation resource if a 
physical lexicon is unavail-
able. 

 
Kindle, Play Books 

(Free, iOS and Android):
Having access to mul-

tiple translations of the 
same work can come in 
handy when preparing to 
write a seminar essay, or for 
a deeper understanding of 
the text. Both the Kindle 
reading app and Google’s 
Play Books have access 
to free, out-of-copyright 

translations of most books 
read in seminar through-
out the program, from 
Sophocles to Shakespeare, 
the Bible, and more.

Facebook Messen-
ger, WhatsApp, WeChat 
(Free, iOS and Android):

It’s no secret that cell 
phone reception on cam-
pus can be poor. But many 

apps allow users to make 
phone calls and send text 
messages through their 
wifi connection. Simply 
log on to “polity” wifi, and 

keep those connections go-
ing strong.

Outlook (Free, iOS and 
Android):

Access your school 

email directly through your 
phone with the Microsoft 
Outlook app. Set your 
emails to “push notifica-
tion” so that you’re always 

up-to-date for changes in 
class assignments, meet-
ings, and goings-on around 
campus.

Swoodle (Free iOS)
We all need help every 

once in awhile on class 
work, for study or just a 
personal project, but some-
times it’s just not possible 
to coordinate face-to-face 
time with a friend. Swoo-
dle allows for one-on-one 
and group collaboration 
through calls, texts, video 
chat, file sharing, and more. 
A friend can leave com-
ment on your half-finished 
essay while you’re writing 
it, or send files and links of 
extra resources. It’s a great 
all-in-one app that allows 
you to work with anyone, 
on anything, at any time.

Mario Moreno is a Sopho-
more at St. John’s College, 
Santa Fe. He can be reached 
at mamoreno@sjc.edu

Popular Smartphone Apps Among Johnnies 

MOVIE CORNER: 

A Review of Woody 
Allen’s Irrational Man  

By Kalysta Fern

Irrational Man stars 
Joaquin Phoenix as Abe 
Lucas, an aging philoso-
pher past his prime, who 
has retired into the world 
of academia. He is quickly 
established as something 
of a superstar among his 
students and colleagues; 
Allen takes particular pains 
to stress his effect upon the 
more nubile, female co-eds 
at the university. He has a 
reputation for affairs with 
students that proceeds him, 
and all his interactions at 
Braylin occur with this in 
mind. 

His two major par-
amours in the film are 
Rita (Parker Posey, Best 
In Show), an aging and 
insecure chemistry pro-
fessor bored with her 
marriage, and the starry-
eyed student Jill (Emma 
Stone, Birdman). They are 
both successful, beautiful 
women in unhappy rela-
tionships, but while Jill is 
young and optimistic to 
the point of naivete, Rita 
is deeply unhappy, and will 
spend the entire movie 
looking for something in-
explicably missed, some-
thing more; her character 
is full of unspoken regrets. 

They are women on op-
posite ends of their ro-
mantic life, yet they come 
to share a common goal: 
to re-ignite the creative 
flame within Lucas. Both 
adore the idea of being a 
muse; it is an impulse at 
once narcissistic and self-
destructive. Lucas is hav-

ing none of it, however. 
With his baggy, perenni-
ally-reddened eyes and his 
omnipresent flask, Phoenix 
slurs his way masterfully 
from one failed advance to 
the next. The revelation as 
to his insensibility comes 
quickly; so too does its 
antidote. Lucas’s suicidal 
tendencies, his alcohol-
ism and malaise abruptly 
disappear as he discovers, 
again, a reason to live: to 
kill a crooked judge.

This is defined, in the 
movie, as an existential 
act. For a jaded academic, 
tired of philosphy’s “men-

tal masturbation”, there is 
no idea more thrilling than 
the unimaginable. With 
the return of Lucas’s lust 
for life, the film steadily 
picks up momentum.

Jill breaks up with her 
boyfriend to pursue the 
romantic fantasy Lucas 
personifies. But the perfect 
crime is tougher than it 
looks, and it’s only a matter 
of time before Lucas’s idyl-
lic new life comes crashing 
down all around him.

Irrational Man will not 
be remembered as Woody 
Allen’s best work. Still, 
it’s interesting to see the 
evolution of an aging and 
accomplished filmmaker. 
While the film leaves little 

lasting emotional impact, it 
still explores the dichoto-
mies of love and sex
in a compelling way. For 
a drama/mystery, it’s got 
many morbidly funny 
moments, such as a half-
baked suicide attempt 
over Russian roulette at 
a rich student’s mansion 
(funnier than it sounds, I 
swear), and an encounter 
in the Chemisty Lab with 
a fawning student whilst 
Lucas procures cyanide.
 The cinematography is 
lush; the movie is filled 
with breathtaking mo-
ments. Phoenix, Stone, and 

Posey are all fantastic 
in difficult, and often 
poorly-written roles. 
However, it’s tough to 
move past the repeti-
tive dialogue. The edit-
ing often feels clunky; 
the shots are inexplica-
bly fast-paced, as if be-

longing to an action movie. 
Scenes often feel out of 
place or entirely unneces-
sary. Yet these issues seem 
to diminish in importance 
as Irrational Man draws 
towards its (highly satisfy-
ing) conclusion. The viewer 
is ultimately left with a 
funny, sad, and eminently 
memorable experience. 

Irrational Man continues 
at the UA Devargas Mall 
Cinema.

Kalysta Fern is a Freshman 
at St. John’s College, Santa 
Fe. She can be reached at  
krfern@sjc.edu

By Siena Powers

The Rooftop Cantina 
is a less expensive and 
slightly more hip version 
of the Coyote Café. It is 
located near the 
Plaza and you 
will first notice 
its presence by 
looking up as 
you walk down 
Water Street 
away from Café 
Pasqual’s. 

From the 
street, you can 
see people sit-
ting at the bar 
in the open air, 
enjoying the 
house sangria 
or some other 
interestingly named mar-
tini, like the Green-eyed 
Dragon. At first, there is 
confusion about how one 
reaches this rooftop haven, 
but soon enough you will 
discover an extremely tur-
quoise staircase leading to 
the Coyote Café. Avoid the 
Coyote Café and head out 

the doors to your left at the 
top of the stairs to reach 
your destination. 

On a Friday night the 
atmosphere is lively and 
crowded, but still allows for 

an intimate feel if you sit 
by the rooftop edge. Smells 
of salsa and corn chips de-
vour you as you find a place 
to sit, and if you are outra-
geously hungry (as I was) 
then the smell makes you 
want to cry just a little bit. 

The service was very at-
tentive and kind, and the 

prices were decent. For 
two main courses and des-
sert (which are surprisingly 
expensive, almost as much 
as the main course) two 
can eat for about $40. The 

organic chicken 
enchilada and veg-
etable tacos were 
delicious, especial-
ly the fried chilies 
that come with the 
tacos. If you are of 
the drinking class 
of citizens, it is also 
a great place to go 
and have a mildly 
over-priced drink. 
The food is by far 
the most reason-
ably priced item 
on the menu, per-
haps to remind us 

not to become gluttons or 
drunkards, and to put the 
emphasis of life where it 
ought to be.

Siena Powers is a Sophomore 
at St. John’s College, Santa 
Fe. She can be reached at  se-
powers@sjc.edu

Relax at Rooftop Cantina  



By Bryanna Briley

Invisible [in-viz-uh-buh l] : not visible; not perceptible 
by the eye; not perceptible or discernible by the mind

I have never so blatantly been forced to encounter my 
own blackness not only for myself but also in the eyes of 
others as I have been at this college. High school was the 
only portion of my education where I was surrounded by 
a significant majority of people with skin the same tone 
as mine. That brought its own problems, of course, but it 
was the first time that if someone treated me differently I 
felt more comfortable not believing that it was about race. 
Having that in the back of my mind makes it all the more 
difficult to fight the internal struggle I feel of reverting 
to my younger self, when I absolutely abhorred the color 
of my skin. I reached the first point of being comfortable 
in my body before I came to this school but every day I 
have to remind myself that I shouldn’t be ashamed of my 
blackness, that there isn’t something defective about me 
linked solely to my race. I feel certain that a large part of 
my difficulty on this campus is linked to systemic racism, 
which seems to be so deeply ingrained in the culture of 
the Johnnie bubble because no one has ever forced it not 
to be before.

Systemic racism – more commonly referred to as In-
stitutional racism – is defined as “any system of inequality 
based on race.” For my usage of the term I will posit the 
following definition: “behaviors or treatment of persons 
with a clear racial derivation that go uncorrected within 
an institution.” I didn’t realize how subtle racism could be, 
again, before coming to this college – and when I use the 
term racism I do not mean to be heavy handed. On Friday 
evening, when I attended the concert being held for the 
Friday night lecture, I arrived early and sat on a bench in-
habited only by one woman and her bag. She made a point 
of not looking up when I sat down and slowly but sure-
ly moved her bag to the ground and moved over on the 
bench as far as she possibly could. When another woman 
arrived – a white woman – and sat between us, she looked 
up to her and very brightly shared greetings. She didn’t 
move over, either. I present this scenario as an introduc-
tion to the first issue I intend to address: the invisibility 
spectrum of race.

There is a theory that black women are socially invisible. 
More than any other racial or gender group, black women 
are the most likely to go unheard and unseen. This is not 
difficult to understand because black women are in the 
crosshairs of two critical social groups: in discussion about 
male versus female gender rights, the demographic receiv-
ing the most focus is white women, and in a discussion 
about racial issues, black men are considered before black 
women are. This is why it is easy for this demographic of 
the population to fall through the cracks. Black women 
are exposed to a unique and distinct type of sheer invisi-
bility. Examples of this invisibility are not hard to find, but 
the underlying problem is how few people are conscious 
of their indirectly racist tendencies when put in positions 
of dealing with people of a different race. I  believe that 
the first part of this issue is recognizing where the vis-
ibility spectrum ends and where the invisibility spectrum 

begins. By “visibility spectrum” I mean that spectrum of 
people whom are always recognized in their dealings with 
other people, and contrarily by “invisibility spectrum” I 
mean the spectrum who are either totally unseen in their 
dealings with people or are treated in a manner markedly 
different than what is decidedly “normal” social conduct.

Picture the following scenario: my friend and I had 
worked all week and decided we needed a break.  At her 
suggestion, we both get dressed up and we go out to din-
ner. My friend is white. When we walk into the restaurant, 
people instantly notice her. People go out of their way to 
laugh with her, to talk to her, and not simply because they 
are in the service industry and to some degree it’s their job 
to cater to the customer. They want to be kind and cour-
teous to my friend because they recognize that she looks 
attractive – but more than that, there is nothing about her 
that makes them uncomfortable. She is entitled to this 
moment of revelry in a way I may never be and they know 
it.  These same people don’t even see me. Sure, they see me 
in the sense of being a customer they have to attend to, 
but they do not even see that I too am dressed up. In their 
faces is the confusion I am often confronted with when I 
go out with friends: why is she with her? 

My friend and I are two people, two young women, two 
struggling college kids. But it is not just when we go into 
the city together that we are still worlds apart. When we 
walk around on campus, she is in the light and I cannot 
even begin to reach her shadow. When we talk to people, 
she gets looked in the eye and I am usually not even no-
ticed. In my classes, I often feel like I am not even there: 
people look at the spot where I’m sitting as if it were an 
empty seat. When I was younger, I was a novelty by some-
how being both smart and  black. Now, regardless of how 
intelligent I may or may not be, I don’t even feel entitled 
to my personhood.   I was in a conversation once where it 
was said that a person’s hypersensitivity to race is just as 
likely to cause the avoidance I’m describing as the person 

being blatantly racist. I don’t believe that this it is illegiti-
mate but I also don’t think it makes it fair for me to con-
stantly be made to feel like less of a person simply because 
I don’t look like the majority of the people on campus. 

I want to believe that it isn’t intentional, and that this 
stage of life causes a person to be so caught up in their 
own lives that they are completely blind to the ways that 
they hurt other people. But we won’t be on this campus 
forever, and if this is the kind of respect for our fellow 
humans that is shown to our academic peers, how much is 
that actually going to change upon graduation? Refusing 
to look at someone may not appear to be racist, but in a 
climate so intellectually charged where we are supposed 
to be on common ground, it still feels like insurmount-
able walls exist between us all. I know that my experiences 
are not the “standard”, but the undeniable fact is that I 
have experienced racism my entire life but it has never felt 
more pronounced or more painful than the majority of 
my experiences on this campus.

 There is an acute difference between feeling entitled 
to your visibility and feeling unable to control your invis-
ibility. Most people don’t realize how they inadvertently 
subvert the racial identity of others by refusing to ac-
knowledge them on the basic level of being another hu-
man being. It hurts to feel that you aren’t being seen as a 
person because you don’t deserve to be, or contrarily to feel 
that you can only be interacted with while a central part of 
your identity is being ignored. Perhaps it isn’t about race- 
perhaps I only feel so invisible because I am so blatantly 
offensive in appearance that people have no choice but to 
ignore me, to not hear my points in discussions, to talk 
to me as if they’re placating a child - but I have a pretty 
strong feeling that racism is involved. In the coming ar-
ticles I hope to tackle systemic racism not only for myself 
but also for the sake of starting a conversation, because of 
all the things we ought to have in common as a campus, 
the desire to discuss and interpret what is unclear or non-
sensical to us should be at the forefront. 

    Until next time,
     Bryanna

Fast Facts:
1. Whites hold approximately 83% of management 

positions in America.
2. If the average white family were black, their net 

worth would be at least $100,000 less than it currently is.
3. Scholarships targeted specifically to people of 

color represent .25% of all scholarship funds.

Bryanna Briley is a Sophomore at St. John’s College, Santa Fe. 
She can be reached at bryannabriley@gmail.com
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The Moon 
Editorial Policy

The Moon is the independent student publication of St. John’s College, Santa Fe. Its goal is to provide a forum to 
serve the entire community—students, faculty, staff, and administration.

All opinions expressed in The Moon are the opinions of the writers themselves.  Unsigned editorials represent the 
majority view of the editorial board and do not necessarily represent the opinions of St. John’s College, Santa Fe.  Edi-
torials representing individual opinions will be signed by the writer.  

Contributions to The Moon in the form of suggestions, written submissions, and other artwork are encouraged by 
the staff.  Submissions must be signed and The Moon reserves the right to edit contributed material to follow profes-
sional journalism standards.  

The Editor-in-Chief bears prime responsibility for the contents of each issue.  The Managing Editor bears the re-
sponsibility for the production and design of each issue.

One might say that a newspaper is a historical marker of past events, another might 
propose that it is a conglomeration of dubious facts and opinions, and yet another may 
claim it is a more refined but less alive form of social media. While all of these defini-
tions are to some extent accurate, a newspaper is ultimately a space in which members 
of a community are able to communicate ideas and ask questions about events and 
each other’s opinions. Through the newspaper, we communicate facts about events, of-
fer critiques concerning how an event was handled, and thereby reflect on ourselves as 
individuals and our state as a community.

The purpose of the newspaper is for the community to reflect upon itself.

What are the limitations of this reflection? Are some of these limitations surpass-
able, and therefore not real limitations?

This is where freedom of speech comes in. Anyone who has been a Johnnie can eas-
ily recognize how loaded a word like “freedom” is. It’s complicated. But if we limit our-
selves to “freedom of speech,” rather than “freedom” itself, we simplify the problem. If 
I decide to run around screaming profanities at the top of my lungs, I may be arrested 
for disturbing the peace, which in turn limits my freedom to run around screaming 
profanities, but this is an absurd example if there is no underlying reason for me to 
run around screaming anything. However, if I politely open my mouth and out comes 
a most-profane opinion about the administrators of my community, or a judgment on 
the action of my neighbor, then there is an underlying reason I am voicing my distress; 
I desire change.

Now, why might I resist publicly offering up such an opinion?

The first reason that comes to mind is fear: I fear that I may be punished, whether 
legally, academically, or socially, for voicing my opinion. I fear that I may be illegally 
defaming an individual and therefore subject to state or federal repercussions; on a less 
clear-cut level, I fear I may be asked to leave the college, or I fear I may be less likely to 
be defended by the administration if a personal problem arises in my own life (believ-
ing that I have made enemies for myself ), or I fear I will become a social pariah – that 
my peers will shun me for my opinions, or spread gossip about me out of anger and 
hate. Sticking up for your own beliefs publicly is an extremely risky step for anyone to 
make, especially for a student at such a small school.

Besides the smallness of St. John’s, it is well-known by most Johnnies that adminis-
trators tend to be biased – not necessarily a problem of St. John’s alone, but a problem 
with being human. However, their biases become extremely apparent in such a small 
environment. Administrators must grapple with difficult questions such as whether to 
believe a student is truly in danger, or whether to force a student off campus, or how 
to handle a plea for confidentiality in a Title IX case. I could give you three scenarios 
where these three incidences were handled in a puzzling way by the administration; 
these are not simply difficult questions that I came up with on the spot, but difficult 
questions the administration have in fact struggled with in the last 3 years, if not for 
much longer.

But our administrators know that they should reflect on their own biases in order to 
avoid enacting them. They do desire to uphold the values of the college as best as they 
can. To the best of my knowledge, the administrators of St. John’s College do their best 
to uphold freedom of speech, and, more than many others, do their best to combat 
censorship. 

By allowing free speech, by not censoring The Moon, by continuing to uphold 
free discussion through this medium and through many conversations at the college, 
and by approaching taboo topics in a mature and respectful way, students, staff, and 
administration alike can create the community they most desire. As long as their com-
ments are within legal confines, no student should be punished for speaking their own 
opinion; no punishment should come from administration, staff, or from other stu-
dents. Disagreement between members of the college ought to occur as thoughtfully 
and respectfully as possible, whether in writing or in person.

We ought to be interested in the workings of our community; we ought to be in-
terested in talking about ourselves. And, ultimately, we ought to preserve and fully use 
our freedom of speech.

The Moon editorial board fully endorses the University of Chicago’s Report of the 
Committee on Freedom of Expression, a powerful statement in support of freedom of 
expression issued this past January.

This is much more than an invitation to write for The Moon. This is a call to trans-
form our college into the place we want it to be.

-The Moon

On Freedom of Speech

The Moon
Editor-in-Chief

Samantha Ardoin

Assistant Editor
Siena Powers

Copy Editor
Siena Powers 

Looking for Another - Are you interested?

Contributors
Samantha Ardoin, Bryanna Briley, 

Siena Powers, Alexander Bindrim, Kalysta Fern, 
Persten Halverson, Ellen Cowhey, Elizabeth Hyde, 
Mario Moreno, Cecilia Kirkpatrick, Jaeyoon Shin

Rodjinae Brown, Clint Dierker
Your name here!

Letters to the Editor, articles, or art work may be 
submitted to sjcmoon@gmail.com

It’s your newspaper. Make it what you want it to be!

TheMoon

OCTOBER 7, 2015                                                                                    OPINION                                                                                         Page 7

Letters to the Editor

When I was younger, I was 
a novelty by somehow be-
ing both smart and  black. 
Now, regardless of how 
intelligent I may or may 
not be, I don’t even feel en-

titled to my personhood. 

Dear Editor, 
 We were thrown a great Ark Party this year. It was a great party by any stan-
dard that I know for judging parties. The people seemed happy, the freshmen were 
wine sodden, the beer flowed and the snacks were abundant. The enthusiasm of the 
people behind the DJ table more than made up the difference on the other side. Yet 
what value do we ascribe to the preceding ceremonies? Would the party have been as 
great if we had not the procession, the libations, the giving of commandments? 
 It is this writer’s opinion that one of the most valuable activities in which we 
are forced to engage during the program is our confrontation with tradition. By tradi-
tion we mean that which is acceptable by virtue of having been done; established; that 
which goes without question. It is time to question this tradition. 
 This year is the first since I have lived in Santa Fe that articles protesting the 
traditional celebration of Fiestas de Santa Fe have been widely circulated amongst 
people that I know. This is a complex issue in a heterogeneous society. Some see Fiestas 
as incongruous with history, others see it as a celebration of colonial manifest destiny 
and abhorrent to the continued plight of the local indigenous population.  Still others 
claim Fiestas as a celebration of their heritage, regardless of the truth. These questions 
are difficult and I make no claim to have given them due consideration or thorough 
treatment. I am forced to wonder though, why we do not ask the same questions of the 
traditions preceding Ark Party. 
 Are we so arrogant to think that because we have read the Hebrew Bible that 
we have some claim to its story? Surely by now most of us sophomores have heard that 
ugly sentence: “You haven’t read something until you’ve read it at St. John’s,” but even 
if we are foolish enough to think this true, have we really the gall to believe that this 
entitles us to such blatant cultural appropriation? There is an entire religion and culture 
founded upon the belief that the stories presented in the Hebrew Bible are the direct 
word of God, that what happened while the Israelites wandered in the desert is true. 
Not allegorical or metaphorical but truth of the highest order, divine. We have in no 
uncertain terms appropriated a sacred part of that culture to glorify the bacchanal. We 
invoke such a level of blasphemy so casually that it might be more intellectually honest 
to call this our annual Golden Calf Party.  
We have appropriated culture to which few of us have any claim and to which most 
of us want none.  Would we be as comfortable if we instructed the freshman to wear 
indigenous feathered headgear and to paint their faces? What if instead, next year, we 
reenacted the crucifixion? The giving of the commandments at Sinai following the 
Exodus is, for some, fundamental to Jewish identity. A religious belief is that not just 
the living but every Jewish soul that was and shall be was present at Sinai. Are we re-
ally comfortable with our mockery of that? Are we so snide in our tower of academia, 
so high up on this hill in the desert? I certainly hope not.  

Sincerely,
Akiva Katz (‘18)

The Moon has 
started an on-
line archive—go 
to issuu.com/sjc-
moon/stacks to 
see issues from 
the last five years.

Picking Apart Systemic 
Racism: Perspective on Race 
from the Racially Challenged

I have never so blatantly been 
forced to encounter my own 
blackness not only for myself 
but also in the eyes of others as 

I have been at this college. 

Even though the program 
doesn’t emphasize visual 
arts, they’re important to 
many Johnnies. And, oth-
er than the Grout, there’s 
little opportunity or space 
on campus to share them. 
The Moon has long re-
served one full page, in 
color, to allow students a 
space to share their art-
work and form some sort 
of visual arts community. 
So please, send us (sjc-
moon@gmail.com) your 
photography, poems, 
sketches, paintings, digi-
tal art, collages, pictures 
of embrodery or knitted 
scarves or pottery, and 
whatever else you have.
The Moon is your newspa-
per; make it what you want 
it to be!

       You can     
          

The Moon 
on Facebook to get 
updates as new ar-
ticles and pictures 

come online at 
www.sjcmoon.com

Above, Right, and Below: 
“Ark Party  Treck Through the Aroyyo”

all photos of Ark Party by Jaeyoon Shin 
(‘18)

Freshmen celebrating Zozobra.



Remembering 

The Blues sound like home
Growing pains and hunger 
pains
Homogenized
A city of cages
Rusted and too small
To Fit the dreams of its wards
A low siren
Calls the children from
their concrete playgrounds
to whitewashed lessons
they walk home on 
paths of broken glass
and needles
and run from mangy hounds
into momma’s kitchen
where the radio blares
there’s no difference 
between blues and gospel
in this house
there’s only sleep for dinner
another dreamless night.

Page 8                                                                            ST. JOHN’S COLLEGE GALLERY                                                        OCTOBER 7, 2015

Laundromat

Between bites of strawberry ice cream
we practised our Spanish
and a story unfolded in my mind again

of how young and soft you are
to the world at large

there were dogs in the alley
with black coats and black eyes
small women in white pickups
and a golden light from the window to the right

my ring finger began to tingle 
in anticipation of the next 4pm rain

and the sopping ground of a desert drowned 

as everything turns green
and ice cream re-freezes

Sketch of Woman by Siena  Powers (‘18)
Charcoal on Newsprint

by  Rodjinae Brown, (‘16)

purple
it is hot outside. it is 2013. our faces are close and you 
tell me calmly i have uncontrollable anxiety. you don’t 
think i direct it at anything specific. i remember eating 
raw fish in a cold, dimly lit restaurant that had white 
walls, brown tables, and thin chairs. i stopped paying 
attention to what you're saying. you haven’t eaten to-
day. you slept on the couch from twelve to four this 
afternoon. i look down at the bed sheets. i scratch my 
head. i’m thinking very hard. i feel as if everything is 
endlessly contained inside my head. it gives the idea of 
a nonspecific experience – many memories changing 
continually according to entropy and negentropy.

By Clint Dierker (‘18)

By  Jane Vick (‘17)

Blackbird
 
I never thought that
I was capable of expression
So long muted
by circumstance
And then music
taught my soul
to take 
flight
and my song
swam to depths I 
never knew were within
and for the first 
time in my life
I tasted freedom
and I drank my
fill
and the world
seemed so vast
and opportunity
turned its lovely head
towards my song
and hope crossed my threshold
for the first time I forgot the sound of
silence.

by  Rodjinae Brown, (‘16)

Gravitas, or Nature, the Great Analog 
and The Ruin of Modernity

His sneaking eyes,
her unsneaking body;
her pencil darts across the page
his eyes dart across her skin

they are united.

The visual medium of screen,
replacing the role of language
broken down by the speaking of eyes
but not quite forgotten,
aestheticism
arguing
with deliberate decision

portraits of people,
dignity not sought
but seeping-

it had to have a limit,
didn’t it?
We have to be limited
don’t we?

Free association,
of her pen clicks
with his blinking,
what moves him
is her moving,

“the beauty of art
is that it has no intrinsic meaning:
the meaning is in the form”

from us comes a dialogue tickled by art,
the beauty beautified is meant to provoke
art is a meta-language

and he wishes he could speak it with her,
un-tip-toeing questions
are answered unanswerably
and the curve of her leg
is his answer-

it’s not to be popular, accepted
probing a depth wholly
unworded,
his eyelashes kiss his cheeks
like he yearns to kiss her lips-

subjective, objective
removed from the contemporary –

color contemporarifies,
the abstracted is the source
of emotive quality,
her emotive quality
is in the wave of her hair,
the soft of her pencil strokes
a scratch so loud in his ear
perspective,

perspective.

Stare at the normal
until it abnormifies,
until it transmorgifies,

let stillness mean more than motion,
let senses heighten
the moving still

be deprogrammed.
His cup slips from grip,
competing tension
muffled laughter mingling
amplified amplifying the silent silence

she snickers,
he blinks
she snickers
he blinks
she snickers
he blinks

the sound is in sync.
A rumba

and foxtrot; rumbling as puzzle pieces
are pieced together
attentively,
appealing to the audience
suspending distance
without image illustration

each person
responds
differently to music-

he responds to her movement
her music
earnestly,
marinated
in her visual form
so fully, so fully
it’s sensual,
it’s passionate not-touching
no bodies gyrating
in this lovemaking,
the music written

in her blood scent flesh skin,
most of all, mostly
in the scritch scratch of her pen,

one medium motivating
the other-
the visual constructed with aural.

Twenty-four frames per second
equals reality
shot faster makes slower;
subject matter entranced
transfixed
non-subconscious state,
out of sight, out of mind

but my sight saw him see
saw him peek,
not having been there for weeks
but only seconds:

altogether
all
at
once.

by  Bryanna Briley, (‘18)


