
By Mario Moreno

 In an effort to keep up the population of students whose 
parents pay full price for their child’s education, St John’s has set up 
a new plan that will allow these students to attend their last year on 
campus free of charge. 
 At the recent Board of Visitors and Governors meeting in 
February, the Board unanimously approved a new voucher program 
entitled ‘Student Relief ’, which shall go into effect after three full 
years of full tuition.
 “This is an exciting new plan for us,” said a board member, 
“which we really feel will be to the benefit of the student body as a 
whole.”
 Parents of students affected were pleased to hear the news. 
They have long complained via online message boards and at country 
clubs about the amount that they are forced to pay each year.
 “Every year, tuition goes up 5, 6 percent,” said one parent 
whose second child is a junior. “And we just pay it. I’ve always resent-
ed the fact that my son has had to pick between a new car and a year 
at school. It’s not fair to him at all. With this, he can have his car for 
senior year, and that is very exciting.”
 “I’m thankful,” said another parent, “that those students who 
brazenly leech from the money pool—which, by the way, is paid for 
out of my pockets and all my friends who put into the endowment - 
from getting their education for peanuts. Peanuts!” We are still unclear 
about what particular they are thankful for. 
 The “Student Relief Voucher Plan” goes as follows: a student 
whose parents have paid the entirety of his school tuition will receive 
a voucher for the final year, as well as a nice certificate, emblazoned 
with the word, ‘THANKS’, in a beautiful white trim. It will also 
include a large coupon book for restaurants and shopping experiences 

across the city.
“That part isn’t actually from the plan,” said the administration, “but 
we thought it was a nice treat anyway, and a great way to stimulate the 
local economy.”
As is often the case when things are done with fairness in mind, some 
students disagreed.
 “What did these rich kids do to deserve this? Nothing. What 
did these students do to earn this? Nothing. We work just as hard, if 

not harder. We try just as much, if not more. It is unfair, and it is just 
wrong” the disagreeing faction has been mumbling across campus.
 An administrative official, who spoke on condition of ano-
nymity because that is what you do in these situations, laughed off 
the criticism, claiming: “Besides having a flair for repeating herself, 

and a flair for repeating herself, she’s just wrong. The bias against this 
program should come as no surprise from someone who is a poor 
minority female. But that is not the point, in my view. To me, we are 
bringing equilibrium to the campus.”
 The administration plans for this voucher program to go into 
effect within a few years and plans to promote it heavily in an effort to 
increase enrollment among the affected population.
 In addition to the voucher program, the administration is 
offering a new ‘Work First!’ Program, offering full-time, low-skill in-
ternships to qualifying students. These unpaid internships will provide 
students with great opportunities in the janitorial and cleaning fields. 
That program, which will help pay for the new voucher system, begins 
this fall.
 Please note that spplications for ‘Work First!’, ‘Work First 
Plus!’, and ‘Work First Again!’ can be picked up at the Financial Aid 
Office and the Coffee Shop.

Mario Moreno is a wise fool at St. John’s College, Santa Fe.
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Freshman Solves Plato 
By Alex Bindrim

In a feat of scholarship surpassing millennia of dedicated academic 
study, sources confirmed Friday that Sophia Eluso, a freshman in the 
class of 2019, has solved every epistemological, metaphysical, ethical, 
dramatic, and ontological problem to be found in the writings of the 
philosopher Plato.
 “Yeah, I did that,” said Sophia. “At first the problems seemed 
pretty difficult, but after I thought about them for a couple of months, 
they just sort of made sense to me. I guess everyone else thought they 
made sense too, because all of the people who have heard my solutions 
start yelling and holding their heads and rocking back and forth. It’s 

pretty wild!”
 The solution to Plato took place last Thursday night during 
seminar, at a particularly heated moment during what had been a frus-
trating and confusing argument concerning the role of the demiurge in 
Lucretius’ epic poem De Rerum Natura. “I don’t know what happened!” 
stated Elijah Smith, a witness to the Plato-solving. “One second we’re 
totally off-topic, just, like, shouting at each other over whether there 
really is a demiurge in this poem and why we were even bringing it up. 
Then, out of nowhere—out of fucking nowhere—Sophia Just opens her 
mouth and starts dropping Plato-knowledge bombs. At first, the tutors 
were trying to object, but then they just got really, really quiet.”
 Sources confirmed that the solution to Plato was delivered over 
a 5 ½ minute period to an increasingly shocked and silent table. Sophia 
was smiling cheerfully as she definitively and irrevocably untangled 
the most serious and perplexing philosophical conundrums Western 
thought has ever known. 
“The problem of the white and black horse in Phaedrus?” said Sophia, 

“That’s one of the simpler ones. You would probably get it like that if 
you’d been in that seminar.” 
 Although wielding the unmistakable authority of Truth Itself, 
Sophia was quite informal, speaking sporadically as if off the top of 
her head. “It was terrifying,” said Alex Leonovits. “Nobody spoke for 
the next hour and a half of class; the only sound was Mr. Levy quietly 
sobbing. When class ended, everyone just got up, looking down, and 
sort of shambled out.”
 “Christ,” added Sheila Barttlett. “Does she even know what 
she’s done?” Visibly panicked tutors were seen racing on all fours across 
the placita the next morning, staring wildly and flapping their arms 
as if completely unaware of their surroundings. The administration in 
Weigle Hall barricaded their doors against increasing desperate charges 
by a group of feral seniors, whose painstakingly worked-over papers on 
Symposium, the Republic,  and Timaeus were now rendered completely 
worthless. 
 “We never had any contingency plan for this,” said Mark 
Roosevelt. “I mean, I guess we had all thought that the problems Plato 
posed were of inexhaustible depth and could be seen from infinitely 
many angles, and were thus capable of infinitely many permutations in 
thought. But I guess they’re not. Huh.”
 A group of tutors announced their attention to take up res-
idence in the popular student run coffee shop The Cave saying, “The 
Sun! The Sun is so bright! We are not ready! We are not worthy!”
 “Now that this upstart has closed the book on The Republic, 
what the hell are we supposed to do for seminars?” exclaimed tutor Mi-
chael Grenke, weeping openly. “No. No. No. A world with such certain-
ty is not for us. Are we going under, away from this all-too-graspable 
sun.”
 “It’s gonna be nice down there,” said Julie Reahard. “We have a 
fire, and Mr. Rollins knows how to make shadow puppets! It’s gonna be 
fun. Fun!”
  “Fun!” added a shaking Ms. Reahard.

Alex Bindrim is a Senoir at St. John’s College, Santa Fe. He can be reached 
at abindrim@sjc.edu

By Alex Bindrim 

 St. John’s College tutor Krishnan Venkatesh returned early 
today from the wretched swamps of Lerna in the Peloponnesian coun-
tryside, having completed the second of twelve tasks imposed upon him 
by his wicked cousin, King Eurystheus of Troezen.
 Clad in his trademark Bernie Sanders lion skin, Venkatesh 
strode into the Great Hall dragging the eight heads of the fell beast, in 
a hurry to drop them off and then go pick up his daughter.
 “This was difficult,” said Venkatesh, “but no more difficult than 

teaching a sophomore math class or unraveling the mysteries of the 
Princesse de Cleves. Honestly, I don’t think the student body should be 
very impressed.”
 Venkatesh reportedly set out to slay the Hydra shortly after the 
Kettlebells workout on Wednesday. He credited his success to the ad-
dition of three sets of hindu push-ups to his bi-weekly Iron Bookworm 
workout, as well as the timely intervention of his squire, tutor David 
Carl.
 “The secret to most things in life is body blasters,” said Ven-
katesh, “but the Hydra didn’t seem to bother with them. I had to adjust 
my tactics, but everyone who works out enough should be familiar with 
that. I’ve had bookworm sessions that were harder.”
 At press time, Venkatesh was seen rushing out of his junior 
language class, having just spotted the elusive Cerynean Hind from the 
window of the classroom.

Alex Bindrim is a Senoir at St. John’s College, Santa Fe. He can be reached 
at abindrim@sjc.edu
 

by Bryanna Briley

A faculty decision has shocked the campus: no longer are blackboards 
to be used in classrooms. Rather, whiteboards are being shipped in to 
replace them straightaway. A faculty member who wishes to remain 
anonymous claims that whiteboards are easy to get ahold of, easier 
to use, and easier to replace once damaged. Plus, they  added, “Who 
doesn’t love dry erase markers!”

The college bookstore will fortunately be selling the remaining black-
boards that haven’t been destroyed at a price slightly more unreasonable 
than the price of all other items. Students aren’t fazed  by this, though - 
in fact, riots have sprung up in peculiar places on campus, including the 
greenhouse and the swing. 

When pressed for information about the real reason for the shift, The 
Moon received this cryptic message: “Diversity of mind, not of color.” 
No other comments were made and the source of this message has yet 
to reveal themselves. Students willing to speak about their motivations 
for rioting claim that they want to keep what’s familiar, they don’t like 
change, and they don’t know how to welcome this new perspective. 
Reporters will be on the watch for updates in the black v. white (board) 
debacle.

Bryanna Briley is a Wise Fool at St. John’s College, Santa Fe. She can be 
reached at bbriley@sjc.edu

Venkatesh Slays 
Lernean Hydra 

Outrage Ensues: Blackboards 
Replaced by Whiteboards
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By Bryanna Briley

It is essentially an unspoken rule that any student attending St. John’s 
College - even if they only stay for a semester - will shop only at the 
Santa Fe Goodwill store. The only exception is shopping at a low end 
thrift store - but even then, students have to be careful to spend a max-
imum of $5 per clothing item.

A cursory look around campus last Wednesday revealed something very 
peculiar: there were the typical bare feet, jeans so ripped it was a won-
der they stayed on, women going braless and hairy armpits galore - and 
then, the unbelievable was revealed. A current Junior - who’s clearly 
had the time to get with the program - was seen wearing new shoes 
and a really nice pair of jeans with no holes in them! What a travesty!

Closer investigation of the student, who wishes to remain anonymous 
out of inevitable shame, revealed that the student went shopping the 
previous weekend at Kohls, a department store that not only does not 
sell items below $5 but is also all the way on the other side of town! 
Video footage retained from the store revealed the student spent hours 
perusing clothing that was unworn, undamaged, and not made from 
exceedingly bizarre fabrics! For a whopping $75.92 the student walked 
away with four outfits that actually made sense!

This tragic tale - topped only by the online shopping scandal of 2012 
- has left the Johnnie community in shambles. One frazzled faculty 
member was seen beating the floor in tears, muttering “The clothes 
must not make sense! The clothes must not make sense!” Students aren’t 
sure about their life decisions - a few have started wearing shoes and 
showering regularly! Will order ever be restored to our pseudo-Bohe-
mian campus?

Bryanna Briley is a wise fool at St. John’s College. She can be reached 
at bbriley@sjc.edu.

By Bryanna Briley

 Picture it: an atypically serene spring day. The tutors are frol-
icking about, the koi fish finally have a break from being named after 
characters from program books, and the french fries from the coffee 
shop don’t have enough oil to wax a floor with. As happens more days 
than not, prospective students are being given tours, sitting in on class-
es, and having lunch (interviews) with tutors. 
 Then, a series of shrill screams heard across the campus. “Is 
that a man?”
  “That’s definitely a woman!” “What kind of madhouse is this 
place!”
 The students had just listened to a brief notice on potential 
places where one might see a cougar or bear in the mountainside. They 
weren’t prepared for what they walked into once their tour began: 
brawny women with entirely too much makeup and slender men with 
more hair than any human being reasonably needs. It was a cougar and 
bear brouhaha the likes of which these kids had never been exposed to.
 After the as-of-yet unsolved investigation of years ago, when 
a St. John’s student was charged $1275 for allegedly sleeping with 
multiple prospective students, faculty and staff have attempted to min-
imize prospective student and enrolled student interaction. Clearly the 
$75 charge for sleeping with a prospective student didn’t cut it. These 
cougars and bears on the loose are threatening the tenuous balance 
between prospie and enrolled student. 
 Some of the prospies are terrified; some found themselves 
weirdly enchanted. All of them are uncertain if this “madhouse” is really 
the place for them.

Student poll: how do you feel about cougars and bears on campus?
Email sjcmoon@gmail.com with your response!

Bryanna Briley is a wise fool at St. John’s College. She can be reached 
at bbriley@sjc.edu.

Page 3                                                                                                                           ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT                                                                                                      

Scandal: Student 
Caught Shopping 

at Kohl’s

Prospies Alarmed by 
Numerous Cougars 

and Bears on Campus

Above: Said Anonymous Student 
Caught Taking Selfie at Said Kohl’s 
Below: One of Such Bears Greets 

Prospective Students at Picnic Table.



As a native Santa Fean, I have always appreciated the openness of the 
St John’s Community. I visited the campus numerous times as a child, 
and am grateful to be a ‘Johnnie’ now. That said, I feel I must express 
my journey of disappointment, dismay, and disgust at the new “St John’s 
Closets” that are appearing everywhere on campus.

I will admit I was appreciative of the early efforts by Matt Johnston to 
provide an extra closet on every floor of every dorm. As a wealthy stu-
dent with too many things from home, it was nice to be able to house 
my all-purpose coats and shoes without having to go into my room. 
Sure, it meant one less stall in each bathroom; but that meant less smell 
anyways, so that was no loss.

I was even okay with the classrooms being given their own closets. 
Everyone takes off his coat in class at some point, and it’s nice to not 
have it wrinkle and bend awkwardly on the back of a Johnnie chair. By 
storing one coat in each of my classrooms, my dorm room can finally 
breathe again.

But now it’s gone too far. Closets in the computer lab? On the grassy 
knoll? In the koi pond? This is just unnecessary. The individual closets 
for the axolotls are cute. But they don’t have coats, so why bother?

In fact, just the other day, I saw a drunk student reliving his coming out 
by stepping into a closet and stepping out. The crowd cheered. 

Tutors are retrofitting the closets as outhouses so that students have no 
excuse to even leave the room to use the bathroom. Forget unsanitary, 
it’s just wrong to defecate 20 ft from a classmate’s leather-bound Com-
plete Works of Shakespeare. 

I am calling for the administration and the student body to have an 
open dialogue about the continued installation of these closets. Is it 
really in the best interest of our community? Where should we proceed 
from here? Let’s decide together!

--Distraught

Editor’s Note: President Roosevelt will be leading a campus-wide dis-
cussion on the subject of closets this Friday entitled: Closets: Friend or 
Foe? The gathering will be held in the Great Closet Hall on the second 
floor of Peterson at 5:15 pm. Please bring your own lunch. A compli-
mentary copy of Carpentry for Dummies Johnnies will be provided.
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LETTER TO THE 
EDITOR Limerick Contest Results

There’s once was a lass from Peru
who dreamt of unearthing a zoo
after plowing through men
wearing her body thin
she found that her dream had come true.

A man from L.A had a dream
to open Sue’s dress at its seams

he brought her some wine
and they had a good time

but she didn’t play for his team.

Lucille had a really bad day
things simply weren’t going away
she went to a bar
left her bra in a car
and found that things turned out okay.

Limerick City, Ireland 
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Lernean Hydra Being Slayen by Mr. 
Venkatesh (Left) Unidentified Side-

kick on Right 

The Painting Clubs Most Recent Achievements

Mr. Venkatesh in his everyday 
appearance: Do not be decievced 


