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Well over twenty years have elapsed since the first Chesapeake Bay Picnic. The 
event began when Dr. Allen and Vivian Harquail, in cooperation with St. 

John’s College associate Nancy Zimmerman, decided that students of the College 
could benefit greatly from a direct encounter with the water and culture of the 
Chesapeake Bay. Originally conceived under the leadership of local Annapolis 
skipper Arney Gay as a “sailing” rendezvous, the event later came to incorporate 
motorized boats. Little else has changed, and the picnic remains a classic event.

Roughly a hundred students and twenty boats depart from the Annapolis City 
Dock at noon; luncheon is on board. The flotilla sails and cruises about the various 
passages of the Bay. Students tan themselves and swim leisurely (or laboriously) 
from boat-to-boat, and a variety of delicacies are available for sampling. 

Needless to say, everyone has a right good time. I myself will be participating in 
this event, and encourage others to do so as well. !
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Founded in 1980, the Gadfly is the stu-
dent newsmagazine distributed to over 
600 students, faculty, and sta( of the An-
napolis campus.
Opinions expressed within are the sole 
responsibility of the author(s). The Gad-
fly reserves the right to accept, reject, 
and edit submissions in any way neces-
sary to publish a professional, informa-
tive, and thought-provoking newsmaga-
zine.
The Gadfly meets every Sunday at 7 PM 
in Mr. Sterling’s apartment on the first 
lower level of the Barr-Buchanan Center.
Articles should be submitted by Friday 
at 11:59 PM to sjca.gadfly@gmail.com.
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The King William Players will be hosting quite the variety of productions this 
year, with Bent in November and Fuddy Meers in December. Bent, directed by 

Leila Saad, is a story about the art of communication with the ones you love, even 
when one is without the normal tools used to communicate, such as speaking and 
touching. Fuddy Meers, which I am directing, is a wacky story about a young woman 
with amnesia and interesting characters for a family. In this show we will concern 
ourselves with the art of comedy, what makes an audience laugh, and why it is so 
good for us all. Auditions were held August 31 and September 1. If you would like 
to be involved, we are also looking for anyone interested in promotion, light design, 
sound, costume design, and set construction. KWP is hoping to create a stronger 
unit this year, full of students who are passionate about performing arts and would 
like a creative outlet. Look out for flyers and e-mails. We will have monthly meet-
ings, and if you are interested in KWP and would like to know more, contact me at 
montequin16@gmail.com. !
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Welcome back to the pages 
of  the Gadfly. We hope you 

enjoyed our first issue and that you 
enjoy this week’s contributions. 

As you have no doubt realized, the 
Gadfly is an aesthetic masterpiece. 
And, like every masterpiece, it 
requires love, a keen eye, and its own 
particular techne. Not to mention 
lots and lots of thumos.

Our current layout sta( is 
overflowing with thumos—but, alas, 
not time. We are currently searching 
for potential graphic designers, 
photographers, and artists. If you 
have experience, fantastic. If not, 
we’ll teach you. Anyone interested 
in learning more about participating 
should contact us at our Gmail 
address, listed above. 
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And, we’re back. This is it, folks. The moment you’ve all 
been waiting for: the in-depth scrutinization of the soph-

omore intramural draft and ludicrous predictions of how the 
year in sports will go.  Some comments might be Baroneous, 
but you’ll have to bear with me.  I’m doing the best I can with 
the knowledge and wildly pro-green attitude I have.  So with-
out further ado, I bring to you, with limited bias, the Intramu-
ral Draft Analysis!
Hustlers: In the draft:  In acquiring James Cottone via 

trade, the Hustlers picked up the greatest natural athlete in 
the sophomore class.  A physical presence in every single 
sport, Cottone excels on the court, bringing a passionate fire to 
every basketball and handball game.  However, Cottone’s skill 
is matched only by his truancy, a downside compensated for 
by second round pick Joe Hamd.  Besides being a stone- wall 
sweeper on the soccer field, he, along 
with Will Pack, will bolster an al-
ready impressive basketball B-team.

On the field: Though they made a 
strong showing in handball last year, 
the Hustlers failed to dominate any 
one sport.  A large part of this was at-
tendance issues, a problem which the 
Hustlers failed to address in the draft.  
They are strong competitors on paper, especial-
ly in soccer, but their players’ mercurial nature 
could throw their entire season into doubt.
Spartans: In the draft: The Spartans clearly 

looked to reacquire as much of their former 
team as they could.  In addition to snagging the 
talented and virtuous “Pancakes” Denci, they 
nabbed Sam “Bootsy” Collins and Graham 
“Cracker” Gordon, no doubt in an attempt to 
build on their basketball legacy.  Pancakes’ 
skill as a goalie will undoubtedly help them, 
as will his universal attacking presence.

On the field: The Spartans have 
the spirit to compete at any 
and every level.  Their focus 
on basketball has paid o!, and 
they’ve got incredible power 
in the paint.  Their likelihood to repeat as b-ball 
champs is strong, but the other sports are much more ques-
tionable.  The Spartan women are mighty and will supply 
depth, but their lack of go-to talent on the field hampers their 
vie for the cup.
Druids: In the draft: The Druid Nation is restored in bring-

ing back to maroon two of the strongest sophomores, Dylan 
Tyler and Terence Bernard Washington II.  Tyler, underrated 
as a whole, is one of the greatest overall athletes in the school 
and has an innate knack for handball and soccer.  Washington 
is a one man army with a high arcing shot who carries the true 
intramural spirit to every game.  With these acquisitions, it’s 
hard to say that anyone but the Druids won the draft.

On the field:  With the departure of Johnnie Fleming, the 

Druids’ ultimate season is cast into doubt.  Other than that, 
it’s hard to see any glaring weaknesses in their team; captain 
Hunter Cox is a veritable ninja in soccer, and their issues in 
goal will likely disappear with their draft acquisitions.  With 
the exception of Frisbee, it’s di"cult to see the Druid Nation 
going anywhere but up in standings or in spirit.
Guardians: In the draft: Guardian-at-heart John Neal will 

be a steady, rock-like go-to man in every sport.  Unassuming 
on the whole, Neal is a foundation for the team in years to 
come with his speed, endurance, and athletic ability.  In ad-
dition, Henry Hirsch is a ferocious defender on the court and 
a beast at soccer with tremendous upside.  Finally, senior Dan 
Gilles will complete an already stupidly talented Frisbee team.

On the field: Despite last year’s predictions, the Guard-
i a n s have not traded away their future.  They’re coming 

back strong, with Ultimate and Volleyball teams 
for the record books.  With the loss of Linus 
Feder and Ty Kun, their soccer will su!er, but 
there’s no reason why the golden-souled 

Tommy Bonn can’t lead his team 
to contend for basketball and 
handball titles.  The overall 
championship could conceiv-

ably be theirs after two years of 
running up.

Greenwaves: In the draft:  The fu-
ture ever on their mind, the Waves picked 
up the fiery guard Sebastian Abella and stal-

wart Rey Mendez.  The reacquisition of 
Mendez will anchor a howitzer of a soccer 
team, while Abella will spark life into a 
basketball team approaching senior citi-
zenship and will undoubtedly provide 
quick athleticism in all sports for years 
to come.  The drafting of John Ropoulos 

and Corbyn Berryman also shows the 
Waves’ desire to end their basketball 

title drought.
On the field: The twice cham-

pioned Greenwaves are clearly 
looking to threepeat, but with 

the loss of Andrew Mize and Gil Shank, their threat 
in Ultimate has been greatly diminished.  Their soccer team 
is head and shoulders above the rest (especially with their 
alumni), and Eric Shlifer’s dominance in handball is hardly 
unnoticed.  However, the question remains whether their skill 
in these sports can outweigh their weaknesses in others and 
bring them to be thrice-crowned.

As you can see, the draft was deep, and only time will tell 
who were the true victors.  Every team fared well, and compe-
tition for the overall victory is sure to be pulse-pounding.  Of 
course, this whole analysis is a crapshoot, since the freshmen 
usually end up deciding the championship.  So hear ye, fresh-
men: all the power lies in your hands.  Do it.  Come out.  Let the 
51st annual intramural games begin! !
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When I was visiting Annapolis this summer, I had lunch 
with a former tutor of mine, and we discussed the 

broader future of liberal education, outside St. John’s College. 
What will the future of the Great Books be, we wondered, in 
the face of phenomena like iTunes University, where millions 
of people can stream a computer programming class from 
Stanford? Our way of doing things is 
at odds with current popular trends. 

At St. John’s we frequently live 
anachronistically. Obviously our 
campus has its contingent of iPhone 
and laptop users, and students with 
headphones in their ears as they 
walk to class. I belong to all those 
groups, and I do not think any of 
those things are wholly bad, though 
they may prevent some potential 
conversations on the Quad.

In fact, the only detrimental technology that I have seen 
inching its way onto campus is the electronic reader. The 
technology is not intrinsically harmful—one could prefer that 
way of reading over paper and ink—but it seems to conflict 
with our particular type of community. Books are ubiquitous 
here because Johnnies still value the book as a sacred object; 
we appreciate the sensory experience that comes with reading 
a bound book.

In the Fall 2010 issue of The College, St. John’s’ alumni mag-
azine, Melissa Meade, A’86, fervently argues for the validity 
of e-readers at St. John’s. Meade claims that there are good 
translations available on the Amazon Kindle store (though she 
cites only poetry) and that as long as these e-reader texts have 
the line numbers we so often need, then we should embrace 
them. She sayss that her old, worn-out edition of Paradise Lost 
from 1985 contains “awful paper, lousy printing, [and] undeci-
pherable notes (one of the very few times I ever wrote in the 
margins).” But it makes sense that her paperback copy from 
25 years ago is in disarray: Nobody denies that a poorly bound 
book will crumble. But almost to her argument’s detriment, 
she then praises her “six-volume complete works of Milton, 
bound in black Moroccan leather, published in London, 1801.” 
Her six-volume Milton set from two centuries ago is still 
around, since it has been treated well. And it is special to her.

In the same issue, Greenfield Library’s catalogue librarian, 
Michael Waller, o!ers a counter-argument, citing a scene fa-
miliar to most: “A few days before St. John’s’ fall semester be-
gins, many of us notice the copies of Don Quixote or War and 
Peace on the tables of downtown Annapolis co!ee shops or 
apartment stoops. While this sight fosters a peculiar sense of 
community, seeing these great books held open with a heavy 

cup or a pack of cigarettes brings to mind the damage that 
Johnnies can inflict on their books.” Waller discusses  the pro-
cess of restoring books—an important enterprise at a school 
that cares so much about these artifacts, however much we 
may neglect their structural integrity, like Ms. Meade and her 
copy of Paradise Lost. 

I admit that my argument is 
largely sentimental I, and many 
other Johnnies, love the “peculiar 
sense of community” that we get by 
seeing our friends walking around 
with Apollonius tucked under their 
arms, underlining passages from 
Theatetus, turning the crinkly pages 
of a book. In the face of a growing 
number of institutions turning to 
online education, and people turn-
ing to iPads and Kindles for their 

reading needs, books deserve a holdout, a place where their 
existence is not threatened by these very temporal technolo-
gies. While Ms. Meade’s copy of Paradise Lost might be fall-
ing apart before her eyes, at least she can nostalgically look 
through—and perhaps laugh at—her marginalia, and recall her 
hours staying up in the library slaving over that copy of Mil-
ton. That will not be the case for those of us who opt to employ 
an e-reader for the purposes of St. John’s. The technology will 
be replaced shortly, and they will be left with nothing but the 
dissatisfaction that their convenience was for naught. !
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“The technology is not intrinsically 
harmful—one could prefer that way 
of reading over paper and ink—but it 
seems to con!ict with our particular 
type of community. Books are ubiqui-
tous here because Johnnies still value 
the book as a sacred object; we ap-
preciate the sensory experience that 
comes with reading a bound book.
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What is your current job? 
I am the Deputy Chief of Mission (number two) at the United 
States Embassy in Lisbon, Portugal.   I’m a career Foreign 
Service O!cer.   I have served at U.S. embassies and missions 
abroad in Colombia, Austria, Mozambique, Brazil, Italy, 
France, Iraq, and Chad.   
 
Did you attend other schools after St. John’s?  
I have a Master’s degree from Columbia’s School of 
International A"airs (now called the School of International 
A"airs and Public Policy).

Did you know what you wanted to do while at St. John’s?  
Not at first.  The process of applying to graduate school helped 
me become more focused.  I finally realized that international 
relations was the field for me, as it combined my interests in 
political science, current events, foreign languages, and  travel. 

Did St. John’s help prepare you for work in the field? 
Yes.  I have to do a lot of reading, listening, group discussions, 
and writing.  St. John’s helped with all of this.   I think that 
the St. John’s approach of asking open-ended questions, being 
a good listener, and looking for more than easy answers is 
very helpful in trying to understand foreign cultures—which 
is essential for my work.  As a public servant I appreciate St. 
John’s’ focus on citizenship.   

What didn’t St. John’s prepare you for? 
I didn’t know how to translate my background and abilities 
into a job search.   

Any specific disadvantages to a St. John’s background?  
None that I can think of. 

How did you feel you compared, in graduate school or early 
jobs, to people from di!erent educational backgrounds, 
particularly those with field-related degrees?
I realized early on that even people with highly specialized 
expertise need someone who can step back and figure out the 
big picture, write well, and make connections between ideas.   

Can you describe a general track someone from St. John’s 
might take to get into a career in this field?   
The Foreign Service exam is the entry point for the Foreign 
Service (see www.state.gov for information on exam 
schedules).  Since the exam tests knowledge in foreign a"airs, 
economics, etc., these are good topics to know about or to have 
studied.   Many people come in with a degree in international 
a"airs, but not all.  Prior knowledge of foreign languages is not 
required, but you have to have some aptitude for languages.   
There are many other international relations career paths.  
In the Federal Government, these include Peace Corps and 
Federal Government civil service positions with some foreign 
component (Washington is full of these, from USDA to 
Department of Commerce, and many more). 

Any general advice, especially for an upperclassman who 
is interested in this field but is not quite sure what to do?  
Take the exam and see how you do.  Do an internship at 
the State Department in Washington, DC, or one of the U.S. 
embassies abroad, to see what life in an embassy is like.  Travel 
overseas and see if it is for you.  
 
How did you market yourself with a St. John’s degree?   
Haven’t had to recently (fortunately)!

How would you characterize your field as a whole?  Is it 
accessible to newcomers or di"cult to enter?  Stable or 
fluid? Etc.
The Foreign Service depends on the federal budget, and that 
depends on Congress.  The expectation is that the entry-level 
intake may be lower for the next couple of years.   

What was your senior essay topic?  
Something about Achilles!  
 
What is your favorite book on the Program?  
The Maxims of La Rochefoucauld.

Do you find that you lead a philosophical life? 
I try! !
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Lucy Tamlyn, SF’78, speaks at the United Nations in 2005.
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An accomplished Foreign Service O!cer, Lucy 
Tamlyn has spent 30 years as a diplomat for 
the United States. She is currently stationed 
in Portugal. 

Over the coming year, the Gadfly will feature 
interviews with a variety of distinguished alumni. 
If you would like to contact any of our featured 
alums, please contact the Career Services O!ce.



T!" G#$%&'06

Alvaro Duran GI

To hear the media moan on and on about Clint Eastwood’s 
creaky and painful speech at the Republican National 

Convention—as well as its “aftermath”—is doubly depress-
ing. First, we’re once again told how important “social media” 
statistics are in judging political campaigns. We’re treated to 
the usual bu(et of vacuous vocabulary—“buzz,” “hype,” “pull,” 
“spin,” “fired up,” “turned o(,” “backlash,” “frenzy”—all to let 
us know how important, inspired, outraged, or emotional we 
should feel. Second, and more importantly, this tsunami of 
stupidity has occluded the more sinister and proximate issue: 
that we may be two months away from seeing a man elected to 
the o)ce of president of the United States who will say any-
thing (or nothing) for the sake of power. And someone with 
such a hollow sheen and erratic record is all the more suscep-
tible to the pitches and swells of his more sinister allies. The 
interminable focus on Eastwood has prevented any real criti-
cism or analysis of Romney’s more untethered companions we 
saw speaking at the convention.

Bookending every day of this mawkish carnival was a non-
stop conga line of holy men invocating assistance from all pos-
sible angles. Rabbi Meir Soloveichik asked God to “shelter and 
keep” the victims of the ironically named Hurricane Isaac. 
Why the rabbi didn’t ask God to fling the storm harmlessly out 
to sea instead of subjecting the already-battered Gulf Coast to 
more punishment, I will leave to others to decide. Following 
this was Reverend Sammy Rodriguez, who asked God to allow 
the joining of “Billy Graham’s message with Martin Luther 
King’s dream.” I hope the rabbi was long gone before he heard 
this bizarre plea for combining the sick anti-Semitic rants of 
the desiccated Graham with the immortal words of Dr. King. 
Ishwar Singh, President of the Sikh Society of Central Flor-
ida, later o(ered a polite, if insipid, invocation. The Greek 
Orthodox Metropolitan Methodios closed 
out the penultimate day with yet another 
plea to save the weather-beaten citizens of 
the Cajun Delta. On the last day came the 
Mormon Ken Hutchins to o(er a Mormon-
less boilerplate prayer, indistinguishable 
from any other Christian that came before 
him. The whole a(air was concluded at last 
by Cardinal Timothy Dolan, signer of the 
ahistorical Manhattan Declaration, which 
states, among other things, that “after the barbarian tribes 
overran Europe, Christian monasteries preserved not only the 
Bible but also the literature and art of Western culture.” This 
outright lie seeks to polish away the fact that it was the very 
Christian Justinian who closed the Platonic schools, leaving 
it to the Muslims to translate and preserve the Socratic dia-
logues and the works of Aristotle that we are fortunate to en-
joy now. That the Republican National Convention is turning 
into a weird arm of Unitarian Universalism may seem like an 

optimistic bloom of multiculturalism in a party not known for 
such an embrace, but the continuous, multi-denominational 
begging to a supreme being only serves to illustrate the under-
lying falsity of the entire charade.

Listening to the rest of the speakers, one does not feel any 
better. One of Mitt Romney’s biggest flaws is his incessant 
vagueness regarding foreign policy. He appears consistently 
uncomfortable addressing any issues outside of the economy. 
Indeed, his acceptance speech omitted all mention of Iraq, 
Afghanistan, Libya, and Egypt, and barely mentioned Iran, Is-
rael, and Cuba. Any foreign policy views that reporters have 
managed to squeeze out of him have been vague. With such a 
lack of coherence, what are President Romney’s likely advis-
ers going to push for? Marco Rubio, for instance, reveals the 
absurdity of the fifty-year Cuban embargo in an interview for 
Human Events:

Cubans come to the United States on the basis of the Cuban 
Adjustment Act, which says that Cubans are exiles. Cubans 
are here because they have no political freedoms. But it’s 
hard to argue you’re in exile when a year and a month after 
you arrive, you’re returning repeatedly to the country you’re 
exiled from. How do you argue that you’re an exile when ex-
ile is supposed to be people that can’t return for political 
purposes?  And after 13 months in the country, you’re travel-
ing back?  It threatens the exile status of the Cuban commu-
nity. [Italics mine.]

Senator Rubio, then, feels an obligation to keep his fellow Cu-
ban immigrants from returning to visit their relatives in order 
to preserve a greater lie. Remember this whenever some fool 
tells you the Republican Party stands for individual rights over 
government mandate.

But the most important issue a President 
Romney would have to face is the war in 
Afghanistan. Public support for the war 
has seriously flagged and is not likely to 
rise again. The issues are many and grave. 
The United States is supporting the bare-
ly-disguised thug, Hamid Karzai, whose 
last “election” remains a serious blotch 
on our record. Our fellow NATO allies 
are stumbling over themselves to leave, 

while Obama has already set a public date for withdrawal. In 
the meantime, the advances in women’s rights are tenuously 
poised over a precipice (if there is a “war on women,” it’s in the 
Afghan/Pakistan region). Mr. Romney’s response to all this 
has been unclear and unimpressive. And with no forthcoming 
ideas, as well as a bizarre party base that can’t decide whether 
it’s isolationist or interventionist, the next four years may be 
very painful ones for Americans and our fellow totalitarian-
resistors. !

“ ...we may be two months 
away from seeing a man 
elected to the o!ce of 
president of the United 
States who will say 
anything (or nothing) for 
the sake of power.

!"#$%&'()*+),-"./)01$&23
A commentary on Mitt Romney’s nomination by the Re-
publican National Convention 
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John M. Robinson is a mollycoddle. Or a milksop. At least, 
Theodore Roosevelt would say so.

Teddy was known for his arsenal of colorful (and never 
profane) insults, the most insulting of which—in the view of 
the big-game hunter, frontier rancher, war hero, and Manhat-
tan politician—were reserved for e(eminate men: lily-livered, 
gutless, pusillanimous. He would find targets in abundance 
in our day.

Robinson is the “chief diversity o)cer” in the U.S. State De-
partment’s O)ce of Civil Rights. In the latest issue of State 
Magazine, the department’s in-house publication, he has a 
piece called, “Wait, What Did You Just Say?” in which he en-
lightens his bigoted readers:

“How many times have you or a colleague asked if some-
thing could ‘hold down the fort?’” he inquires. Hopefully not 
many: It’s o(ensive. “To ‘hold down the fort’ originally meant 
to watch and protect against the vicious Native American in-
truders.”

Ever asked someone to “go Dutch”? Also of-
fensive. “[It’s] a negative stereotype portraying 
the Dutch as cheap.”

“Rule of thumb.” “Many women’s rights ac-
tivists claim this term refers to an antiquated 
law, whereby the width of a husband’s thumb 
was the legal size of a switch or rod allowed to 
beat his wife.”

And, finally, the innocuous “handicap”: 
“Many disability advocates believe this term is 
rooted in a correlation between a disabled in-
dividual and a beggar, who had to beg with a cap in his or her 
hand because of the inability to maintain employment.”

Who knew you were such a bigot?
John Robinson did. Or, at least, he suggests that you might 

be—because, as it turns out, none of these etymologies is ac-
tually certain, and Robinson admits it: “Much has been writ-
ten about whether the etymologies below are true or merely 
folklore, but this isn’t about historical validity; instead, it is an 
opportunity to remember that our choice of wording a(ects 
our professional environment” (emphasis added).

Mr. Robinson is a bit confused about cause and e(ect. 
Words certainly a(ect our professional environment: But 
they are not o(ensive if they are not true. A quick Google 
search yields sites galore debunking Robinson’s purported 
origins for each phrase:

“Holding” a military site has been standard usage since 
the Middle Ages, and the phrase “hold the fort” appears in a 
nineteenth-century hymn (“‘Hold the fort, for I am coming,’ 
Jesus signals still”: sinister stu(.) 

There is no evidence that a “rule of thumb” was ever the 
legal standard for wife-beating in Britain, where the phrase 
was widespread by the seventeenth century, appearing in 
print in a training manual for aspiring fencers: “What he 
doth, he doth by rule of Thumb, and not by Art.” The phrase 
was not associated with domestic violence until the 1970s, 
when those “women’s rights activists” resurrected a specious 
eighteenth-century myth.

And “handicap” as an insult? Bunk. The term first appeared 
in 1653 in association with a trading game in which two trad-
ers put their hands into a cap and draw them out simultane-
ously. The game? “Handy-capp” or “handicap.”

“Going Dutch” is the only one on which Robinson is even 
close. It was, indeed, a stereotype of the Dutch that dates 
from competition between Britain and the Netherlands for 
seventeenth-century trading routes. But, as one site observes, 
“Nowadays ‘going Dutch’ is not a derogatory thing at all. In 
fact, the term gained popularity during the second women’s 
liberation movement when women were encouraged to pay 
their own way and not rely on men to take care of them.” In 
the opening lines of his article, Robinson writes, “Language 
is a living, changing and evolving medium.” Yet he rejects the 
“evolved” understanding of a phrase for its o(ensive origins. 
Presumably because it better suits his point.

The intellectual dishonesty of Robinson’s article is stagger-
ing, and the simple debunking operation above 
is su)cient to cast serious aspersions on his 
reliability. But this does not su)ce to explain 
why Robinson is a mollycoddle.

In his new book The Tyranny of Cliches, 
American Enterprise Institute scholar Jonah 
Goldberg writes, “But at a deeper level, the 
agenda behind diversity is about power. It is a 
way to give permanent license to social engi-
neers.” Robinson’s article is not in the service 
of enlightenment; it is in the service of power. 
He misstates the histories of several otherwise 

innocuous phrases (When was the last time someone balked 
at your use of “rule of thumb”?) not because they will “contin-
ually improve[e] consciousness and respect for others,” but 
because he is trying to craft a particular type of conscious-
ness.

The diversity agenda, long detached from its morally re-
spectable roots, has nothing to do with variety of thought and 
opinion. Rather, it seeks to label and divide “oppressor” and 
“oppressed,” based on stereotypes of race and sex: Minorities 
and women are always victims; whites and men are always 
delinquents. “Diversity” has become the guise for a type of 
ideological shivving that seeks to elevate certain groups by 
cowing others.

But, as the saying goes, every bully is a wimp at heart. In 
Robinson’s case, he is exactly the pantywaist Roosevelt would 
have scorned, because there is a particularly grievous sort of 
cowardice in the person who seeks to promote himself or his 
cause by misrepresenting the facts. His refusal—and that of 
too many diversity champions—to engage in honest intellec-
tual discourse does not cultivate an atmosphere of mutuality; 
it perpetuates a vicious, close-minded factionalism. The re-
spect and sensitivity that Robinson purports to seek must be 
founded on an honest assessment of the facts.

But for a “chief diversity o)cer,” there is no need for facts 
when you have the eternal garment-rending of carefully 
crafted victimhood. Yet perhaps that is just as well for us: It 
exposes Robinson’s hollow suit. !

“ “Diversity” has be-
come the guise for 
a type of ideologi-
cal shivving that 
seeks to elevate 
certain groups by 
cowing others.
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Sarah Meggison A’15

As an often excessively enthusiastic member of this here Polity, I am excited that 
you have chosen this little school. Maybe you’ll plow through all four years of 

the Program, or maybe somewhere along the way you’ll realize St. John’s isn’t for 
you—either is okay. But I hope that whatever interaction you have with this school 
and her people brings you good. The Good? Okay, no, nevermind, I’ll try really really 
hard not to make Standard Cliché But Still Amusing Johnnie Jokes.

Anyway, here you are, in this new place, on the edge of beginning a new and life-
changing experience. You’re not just starting college, you’re starting St. John’s. 
You’re going to be dealing with all the standard College Things (friends, dorm life, 
sex, fighting for washing machines, dining hall food), but you’re also going to be 
dealing with things that your friends at Normal College will not, things that only St. 
John’s will throw at you. 

And it’s hard to articulate exactly what these things are, because I believe they are 
di(erent for each person. St. John’s will mean something di(erent to each of you. It 
will challenge each of you in the way you need to be challenged. And that’s why the 
best I can give you (as a seasoned and exceedingly wise sophomore, I KNOW ALL) 
is that no one can really give you any advice. I can tell you the lessons I’ve learned 
so that maybe you won’t make the mistakes I felt I made last year. But the truth is, I 
needed those mistakes, maybe more than I needed my successes. 

This is sort of an excessively wordy cop-out. I can’t really give you advice, at least 
not anything specific. Or at least, I personally don’t feel qualified to—others seem to 
do a pretty good job. I can be general and advise you to make yourself open to the 
Program and the people you meet here. Every book, conversation, and experience 
has the potential to impact you, possibly quite profoundly. As a freshman, all you 
need to do is acknowledge your own limitations and ignorance and the fact that you 
don’t have all the answers. Embrace that. Otherwise, you won’t get all that much out 
of this school. 

As soon as you can, stop worrying about talking in class. Not all of you will have 
this problem, but some probably will. I did. Don’t think too too much about it. Just 
speak up when you have something to say. I don’t want to tell you how to do class, 
because that would be ridiculous. I can only employ my own experience as a gener-
ally shy and reserved sort of person. I left freshman year a little bit disappointed in 
myself, because I knew I could have participated more in class. However, I am tak-
ing that disappointment and funneling it into a fierce desire to make my sophomore 
year better. 

That’s what I mean. Failure and shortcomings are inevitable. But that’s what 
makes this experience (also life) interesting and colorful and beautiful. I do this 
thing where I hesitate to do something or anything because I’m afraid of fucking 
up. Don’t do that. SMASH YOUR FEAR WITH YOUR MIND VICE LIKE ALEC 
BALDWIN. Because usually, once I get past that initial men-
tal block (no easy task, but doable), things just kind of flow 
and work. That is the Big Thing I’ve learned in my almost 
twenty years thus far. Do with it what you will.

It’s also easy to get lost in a sea of confusion. It’s help-
ful to remember why it is you chose St. John’s in the first 
place. It gets hard sometimes, and maybe it will drive 
you to near-insanity (that one time I had an existen-
tial crisis after a seminar on Aristotle’s Ethics). But 
hopefully you’ll get through the struggle and have 
one of those Moments where you realize that what 
you’re doing here is worthwhile. If you believe in St. 
John’s and in yourself, you will do wonderfully.

Other than that...try out clubs and sports, take naps, 
call your mom, have fun, and enjoy the ride. !

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


