
ID: JCB8NQ

Note to reader: This application is best 
read with Brian Eno’s Ambient 1: Music For 
Airports playing quietly in the background. 
It is further advised to take a couple 
seconds looking at each photo and letting 
them really sink in, as they are an important 
form of self-expression and exploration for 
the applicant, as well as being a record of 
some of his favorite memories. You may 
now play the CD and begin reading. Enjoy! 
(◕‿◕✿)





Question 1 - THE WORLD STAGE

Your dastardly plans have succeeded, and now you rule the world. What is the first 
thing you do?

The zeroth thing I do (if thermodynamics can work like that, I can too, because 
of reasons) is edit this question and replace the phrase “first thing” with “first 
set of things that sorta make up one thing.” Then the first set of things I do goes 
like this:

-I plant rumors that the government will turn malevolent and totalitarian, 
providing “evidence” in the form of foreboding troop movements, faked military 
expenditure reports, and police-state-esque civilian curfews. 

-I then plant and nurture a revolutionary movement, painted in as much positive 
light as humanly possible. I will proceed to orchestrate a massive revolution “of 
the people,” in which this new movement overtakes my regime.

-This revolutionary group will be led by some charismatic yet harmless 
figurehead and supported by a board of political advisors, previously proven to be 
entirely uncorrupt (via some other ~dastardly~ technique). They will be advised 
by the brightest minds in each major profession and field of academia, all who 
have previously agreed to work towards the best interests of this new world as a 
whole. 

-This new government will then decide how it wants to organize itself based off of 
the current state of the world, and events will unfold from there in a positive 
direction.

I retire happily to some (not so) distant corner of the earth, anywhere from the 
Virgin Islands to New York City, with enough money to keep myself happy for 
life. I’ll live a non-famous existence, doing whatever I want, whether it’s learning 
another language, becoming an artist, taking up an artisan craft, getting a job that 
I truly enjoy, or maybe just sleeping a lot.

TL;DR: I mentally and emotionally unify the world in a carefully orchestrated 
experience, making people appreciate and thrive off their new government, then 
officially retire to pursue silly little interests and dabble about in all sorts of 
fields just for the heck of it.





Question 2 - HOPES AND DREAMS

When I grow up, I want to be a spaceship. How about you?

I want to be a photographer. Photography to me isn’t just about making money or 
making art or capturing a moment. It’s about everything that’s physically outside 
the paper boundaries of the photo. When you take a picture, you capture, say, a 5 
to 80 degree field of vision for a fraction of a fraction of a second, immortalized. 
Think of it as a crime scene with barely a trace of evidence. You’re inviting your 
audience, your forensics investigators, to go through and tell the story back to 
you. The human mind fills in the blanks just as much in a crime scene as it does 
in a photograph, using the same sort of extrapolation. When someone shows you 
a long exposure of a mountain range at night, you feel it. You envision the night 
sky enveloping you, the mountains around you, the wildlife and danger of the 
mountain ranges, even though much of this isn’t physically evident in the picture, 
or may not be exclusively in the same direction in which the picture was taken. 
All of this with twenty-four square inches of printer ink or pixels. So when you do 
take a photo, you’re telling a story, not in the sense that I think most people mean 
it, but in the sense that you’re truly making a whole world based around an image 
that you compose. You communicate the atmosphere, the aura if you will, of this 
world you’re presenting to the viewer, and that’s such a special thing to me. Being 
able to take something real and make it into something else that’s real in an 
entirely different way: something that’s real because you put it there.

I don’t necessarily mean that I expect this to be my career (although that would 
be incredible). I already am a photographer; I just want to continue to be one.

Also, I already wrote this poem as a rough draft for this answer and I think it’s 
cute, so I’m just gonna sorta leave it here:

Of all the things to be, 
I wish I were a spaceship,
A classy thing, with little wings,
my burning rear, alit.
I’d fly to and fro and to, 
exploring the endless sky,
filling empty maps
with inky facts,
and empty Space with happy cries.

PS: Growing up should always be accompanied by wide eyes, a grin, and 
playful laughter.





Question 3 - A BETTER TIME

You’re going on an adventure to an unknown land! You need a healer, a fighter, a thief, 
and a magician. What are you, and why?

Honestly? I’m pretty damn stoked, that’s what I am. Also maybe a bit screwed. 
It always seems like solid magicians are in short supply.

When I used to play MMORPGs (World of Warcraft was my middle school 
experience), I always liked playing the role of “tank” or healer in a group 
environment. The tank distracted the enemies and bosses so the damage-dealing 
players could take them down while remaining unharmed. The healer kept the 
whole group from dying, with a strong focus on healing the tank. I liked playing a 
vital role that acted as support for those around me, keeping them safe and 
covered while they did their own thing.

In reality, I’d be a healer for the above reasons, plus I’m not very squeamish. I 
like knowing I made a difference (and enjoying the rewards) while not being the 
technical hero or gaining much fame.





Question 4 - THE LIFE FANTASTIC

Applicant, I’ve got a feeling we’re not in Kansas anymore. Where are we, and why are 
you angry?

Alright, that’s it. You know damn well where we are, and I’ll tell you exactly 
why I’m angry, if you’re too oblivious to figure it out for yourself. Where do I 
begin? Well, first of all, that’s the third time you’ve made that joke today (every 
time we’ve crossed the state line into Montana) and you’re the one that keeps 
making us turn back. I do you this huge favor by driving you four hours to 
your mom’s house so you can see her on her birthday, and you forget her 
present twice? How does that even... ? -and this is how you repay me for my 
kindness. I guess there’s no second reason, but still I think this is more than 
enough reason to be a little pissed. Seriously though, Wizard of Oz jokes? Like, 
really? Entirely not cool, dude. 

<mutters unintelligibly to self then takes a deep breath> 

...Here’s the deal. It’s one o’clock. We sit in silence until we find ourselves a nice 
little Italian joint, you buy us some pizza, and I’ll do my best to move past this. 
How do you feel about mushrooms, sausage, and bell peppers? Yeah, that’s 
right. Three toppings. This is gonna be one badass apology pizza, I tell ya what.

	

	





Question 5 - MAKING HISTORY

Another day volunteering at the museum and you spill your extra large coffee all 
over the newest acquisition, irreparably ruining it. Draw or describe a replacement 
so awesome no one will question where the original went.

There’s... a... um...         
                                 ...well, there’s a hole.

There’s an amorphous lack about two feet behind the red rope barrier, slightly off 
center in the exhibit space*. No color or light shines through the hole, but it’s not 
black either. It’s just kinda... there. And not there at the same time. Nobody really  
knows how to describe it - it’s a bit confusing. We’re guessing it had something to 
do with the absurdly large size of the coffee I was holding and maybe some sort of 
massive, caffeine-spiked collapse of matter, but, honestly, we have no clue. 
Anyway, below is an artist’s rendering:

*just enough to seem ~artsy~ but still bothering the more obsessive-compulsive patrons.





Question 6 - WHY?

Brown is for the interesting and the interested. Why do you want to live in Brown? Do 
not feel limited by the space provided.

WHY I’M INTERESTED.
 For the past few years, ever since I’ve seriously envisioned going to college, the 
part I was most excited about was the discussions I could have. I imagined staying up 
late, talking about anything and everything with a group of really awesome, curious, and 
smart people. I feel like more than anywhere else, Brown offers that. The stories I’ve 
heard about the monthly banquets, the social scene within Brown, and the Brown-
exclusive lectures are really what I’ve been looking for in the college experience. Also, 
let’s be honest. The fact that it’s in the middle of the grounds is hella cool.

While having a normal roommate is all fine and dandy, how awesome is it to have 
connected, single rooms instead? To me, it’s the perfect mix of privacy and connection. 
Although I get most of my mp3s for free, I have a relatively fragile vinyl collection that 
I’d love to bring up to school with me, and being in a single (more or less) would be way 
reassuring in terms of them being safe. Also, having a single room really allows for more 
thorough decorating. If I had my way, there’d be band posters, photographs, and 
makeshift collages taped up everywhere and possibly some christmas lights on the walls 
for mood lighting. It’s something that I more than likely wouldn’t be able to do as much 
of with a “real” roommate. I plan on using my room for almost entirely social and 
relaxation purposes, and possibly as a space for editing and scanning photos, regardless 
of where I end up. Plus, from what I’ve heard about Brown, you’re practically 
guaranteed to have awesome and interesting neighbors, which leads into the next bit.

 The sense of community that surrounds Brown is probably my favorite thing 
about it. I love the fact that the residents do know each other well, and that it’s not just a  
one-year deal. I like the idea of growing with a group, of learning from people with 
experience and teaching others from your own. The idea of the college within the college 
is something I love, promoting a sense of belonging while making sure that you still get 
the full experience of life at and as part of the university. It’s a central hub that gives you 
a core in which you can ground yourself, which I think is legitimately one of the coolest 
and most appealing ideas I’ve heard regarding the college experience.

 The concept of faculty fellows also appeals to me greatly for similar reasons. As 
cheesy as it sounds, the Jeffersonian ideal of close student-teacher relationships was one 
of the reasons I loved and chose UVa, and Brown, more than anything else I’ve seen so 
far, seems to exemplify that. I’ve always enjoyed talking to people older than me, with 
more life experience and knowledge than I have. I know that it might sound like I’m 
going through a checklist of everything I’ve heard about Brown, but if it is, that’s 
because I genuinely love everything I’ve heard about Brown. It’d feel silly not to mention 
it.





HELL, I DUNNO IF I’M INTERESTING, BUT HERE’S ME 
IN A NUTSHELL.

MY PERSONAL PHILOSOPHY

You could call it a mix between Sartre, Žižek, Robbins, and Lacan (four of 
my favorite authors, go figure). I know this is long, so if you just read the 
“Divinity” passage a couple pages down, you’ll get the gist of said couple pages while 
skipping 768 words of philosophical blabbering. But, to be fair, I’d like to think it’s 
pretty interesting stuff and helps sorta flesh out me as a living, thinking person. 
Totally up to you~

S A R T R E

I love Sartre’s concept of self-definition. We are what we make of ourselves; nobody is 
born a hero or a villain. However, I think there’s something that it’s missing, something 
maybe implied holistically by his description of existentialism but never mentioned 
clearly: One of my favorite singers, Joe Boynton of the band Transit, said that “there’s 
an innocence in everyone that the world can’t take away, as hard as it tries.” That line 
really resonated with me. I think it’s accurate: despite all our worldly differences, we’re 
all living finite existences in an infinite universe, and as cheesy as it sounds, we are only 
human. None of us know the full consequences of anything we do. That doesn’t mean we 
shouldn’t try to be the best we possibly can; in fact, it encourages an active, innervated 
approach. Don’t get bogged down by guilt, by mistakes, by temporary defeat. Realize 
your limitations, your imperfections as a living, breathing, human, and stand back up. 
Take the fight as far as you can, as close as you can. Grab for the truth.

Ž I Ž E K

Žižek spoke similarly. In his tongue-in-cheek manner, he advised, on the front page of 
an Abercrombie and Fitch magazine, in huge, bold letters:

“Back To School thus means: Forget the stupid spontaneous pleasures of summer 
sports, of reading books, watching movies, and listening to music. Pull yourself 
together and learn sex.”

The message I got from this, as well as the rest of the writings in his magazine, was that, 
simply put, publicly enforced concepts and ideals of sex are ridiculous, top-heavy, and 
nearly bureaucratic, and that this problem isn’t limited to just sex. Rather, it extends to 
many aspects of our lives. We live in a mold that was established for efficiency but has 
become less and less efficient as we change and grow. So what do we do about that?





R O B B I N S

As for that question, Tom Robbins has a few ideas. In one of my favorite books, he 
addresses the very-much-related question of making love stay: a problem that most have 
wrestled with at one time or another.

“Who knows how to make love stay?

1. Tell love you are going to Junior's Deli on Flatbush Avenue in Brooklyn to pick up a cheesecake, and if 
loves stays, it can have half. It will stay.

2. Tell love you want a memento of it and obtain a lock of its hair. Burn the hair in a dime-store incense 
burner with yin/yang symbols on three sides. Face southwest. Talk fast over the burning hair in a 
convincingly exotic language. Remove the ashes of the burnt hair and use them to paint a mustache on 
your face. Find love. Tell it you are someone new. It will stay.

3. Wake love up in the middle of the night. Tell it the world is on fire. Dash to the bedroom window and 
pee out of it. Casually return to bed and assure love that everything is going to be all right. Fall asleep. 
Love will be there in the morning.”

-Tom Robbins (Still Life With Woodpecker)

This is one of my all-time favorite quotes because it takes an incredibly somber issue, 
answers it perfectly, and yet the answer still refuses to take itself seriously. That’s how I 
want to live my life. Meaningful, fulfilling, creative, ever-growing, curious, and most of 
all, playful. Now, that doesn’t mean never sad, or never upset. It doesn’t mean never 
feeling like crap or never in pain. It doesn’t mean never exposing yourself to new things 
or never having to think hard or deeply. What it does mean is never giving up (in the 
grand scheme) your creativity, your curiosity, and the things you value.

“You are led through your lifetime by the inner learning creature, the playful spiritual being that is your 
real self. Don't turn away from possible futures before you're certain you don't have anything to learn 
from them.”

-Richard Bach (Illusions)

L A C A N

Jacques Lacan said that there are three categories: The Real, The Imaginary, and The 
Symbolic. Man takes the real, interprets it through language (the symbolic), and 
perceives the imaginary. It’s something I think about a lot, how what we experience is so 
filtered through our understanding of language. Does that make it less authentic? Words 
help us understand, but do they cheapen true experience? I don’t know, but it’s often on 
my mind.





-

Divinity  is just a  word for  that which can’t be pinned down 
with  words. Divinity  is the warm, tense,  melted-slurpee-in-
the-summer-sun moments before and after every  first  kiss. 
Divinity  is hearing a beautiful song and feeling that vestigial 
bone right beneath your lungs,  that calcium build-up, that 
original sin, feeling it break, weaken, and dissolve. Divinity  is 
so full  of mood and atmosphere that its aura sloshes around 
the air  like a child’s bubble-bath. It  buckles your knees and 
freezes time and you feel something you can’t describe,  and 
never  will be able to describe. And that’s the beauty  of it, to 
me. Divinity is that which cannot be cheapened by words.

-





POETRY

I love writing poetry, mostly because it’s incredibly cathartic. It helps me unravel my 
more negative emotions and get a better grasp on them when I feel like they’re taking 
me over. People think I’m good; I was the top featured poet on tumblr for two weeks last 
year, and I still get semi-regular features (meaning an editor wants to spotlight my 
work) every couple weeks. Recently, I had my first piece accepted for print publication, 
which I’m way excited about. My writings are generally dark or sad, and a lot of people 
misinterpret that as me being sad a lot of the time, but as a cathartic activity, I usually 
only do it to understand, embrace, and then overcome the emotional obstacles in my 
life.

PHOTOGRAPHY

I started taking pictures around the same time I started writing (Januaryish, 2012). 
Whereas my poetry is very spur-of-the-moment, rough-draft-esque, and cathartic, my 
photography is more about exploring what I can do with the medium and how good I 
can get in terms of technique and creativity. While my poetry generally improves 
through repetition, I take a more active approach to improving my photography. I love 
working with negative space and space in general. Whether it’s cluttering or sterilizing a 
scene or using sparse and selective lighting, I love the control I can have over the 
interpretation of space. Building on what I mentioned in the second question, I think it’s 
so neat that altering an area that fits inside a 4x6 piece of glossy paper would alter an 
entire, imagined world in the eyes of the viewer. I enjoy taking snapshots and artistic 
shots alike, each filling different needs and desires that I have when it comes to self-
expression. I love documentary work with artistic and creative tendencies, as well as 
series of photos. This past week, I had my first paid senior portrait gig as well as my first 
prom shoot. I’ve also done a couple concerts and band/artist promo shoots in the past, 
but last week, I was contacted about shooting an entire issue of a local monthly 
magazine, the Oyster Pointer (a magazine about the Oyster Point area in Newport 
News), and will be interviewing and shooting about ten businesses and their employees 
in the next two months. It’s the break I’ve been hoping for for awhile now, so, needless 
to say, I’m way pumped. EDIT: I was recently hired for my first paid wedding, another 
two sets of senior portraits, some family portraits, headshots for an aspiring model, and 
a friend’s sister’s engagement photos. All this past week. Nervous, but still very excited.





MUSIC

People always talk about having eccentric music tastes, and I’m hesitant to say that I do 
too, but at this point half my favorite bands are released on independent record labels 
that are run out of people’s houses, so I think that’s indicative of something. In addition 
to Music For Airports, I’ve included a 29-minute mix with some of my favorite summer 
jamz on it, because, hey, it can’t hurt. I’ve been collecting vinyl and cassettes since last 
summer; I figure it’s a better investment than hard drugs. I love the snap and crackle of 
vinyl, the pops and fizzes. I love that it’s analog, and entirely electricity-optional. Music 
is such a huge part of my life, from constant fest- and concert-going, to screaming along 
in the car, to making mixtapes and CDs for friends. In addition to inspiring beautiful 
and deep, often-indescribable emotions (I’m looking at you, Godspeed You! Black 
Emperor), music poses the important questions, like “What does one do with their life 
to find happiness?” and “Why does 2Chainz have a flamethrower?” (The obvious answer 
is “Why not?”)

BLOGGIN’

I’m currently a huge fan of blogging, and mostly post lame puns, cool art, some of my 
photography and writing, sad lo-fi pop songs, punk, and gangster rap. My blog has 
helped me discover tons of new music and connect with a music scene that doesn’t seem  
to exist anywhere in Virginia except for a few tiny venues (for instance, a storage unit 
lovingly named “That’s How I Beat Shaq,” in Virginia Beach). I use my tumblr account 
to stay connected with distant friends, share and peer-edit poetry, and gain inspiration 
for my photography. Other than that, well, it’s just a lot of bad puns and good music.

COLLEGE

I want to study economics or marketing, and I want to end up in an advertising firm. 
Economics and marketing, to me, are both forms of applied macro-scale psychology. It’s 
all about what makes people, as a collective and as individuals, tick. How and why they 
make the decisions they make, what decisions those are, what incentives motivate their 
choices, and how we can apply that knowledge. Add this to the artistic angle of 
advertising, and you have my perfect job: one that incorporates business philosophy, 
brand presentation, applied art, psychology, and how each of these categories affects 
each other. Even though I may not be able participate in every category, I’d still love to 
be part of the environment: the hustle, the competition, the goals of being original, 
exciting, familiar, and attractive to the consumer. It gets me going just thinking about it.

Sidenote: It’s fun to watch as my answers to previous questions (like the healer one) tie 
into answers such as this so cleanly. It’s like the application is reaffirming my stances 
on things, which is a cool feeling. Kudos to you guys for picking great questions.





OUTDOORS

I like getting really sweaty and exhausted until I stop caring what I look like. I like the 
tingle of sunburn. I like getting soaked to the bone in rain. I like listening to my vinyl 
collection laying on my bedroom floor. I like jumping into the local river on December 
nights. I like exploring old, ruined factories and finding microfilms from the ‘70s. I like 
longboarding on the local golf courses at night (I’ve stopped due to the new slab of scar 
tissue in my hand from falling on it three times in a row over two weeks, oops). I like 
longboarding around my suburban neighborhood until I’m sun-fried, and then 
longboarding some more. I like fighting for control over my body against nature and 
winning. I mostly like doing these things with friends. 

FRIENDS

Friends mean the world to me. Adventures just aren’t the same when you’re going on 
them alone, and you can’t hold a good conversation by yourself. Pizza is one of the best 
things ever invented, and pizza is certainly not meant to be eaten alone. The best 
moments I’ve had have been running barefoot across golf courses during thunder 
storms at night with Alan and Patrick, finding the roof accesses of abandoned office 
buildings with Elizabeth and seeing the city in a new light, and staying up till 7AM, 
talking about life and playing cards with some of my very best friends. I consider myself 
a pretty warm and outgoing person. I love the fact that friendships can exist on so many 
different levels: Some based around hobbies, some based around life experiences, and 
some based around who you truly are. And while all those friendships can be equally fun 
and meaningful, the best relationships are those where all three are present: the 
interests, the personalities, and the history you make together.

PS: Some friendships revolve around funny youtube links, and those are great too.





ODDS AND ENDS

-I love incredibly spicy hot sauces and foods. So far my favorite has been ghost pepper 
sauce (which until this past decade was the hottest pepper in the world!). You mix a 
drop in with a bowl or plate of almost anything, and it tastes ridiculously good.

-One time my friend and I spent so long discussing the connection between Purgatory, 
Heaven, and Hell, and the setting of A Streetcar Named Desire (the upper and lower 
floors of the apartment building, the curtain dividing the lower floor, the actions and 
characters within each area, etc.), that our teacher made us stop because the rest of the 
class couldn’t keep up. We finished the discussion at lunch, though. For the rest of the 
year, when we had in-class debates, the two of us weren’t allowed on the same team 
because we would always win and everyone thought it was unfair.

-i will fight you in super smash bros (and probably lose)

-I love listening to NPR and sailing small boats (I’ve been doing both for the past 10 
years of my life, both introduced to me by my father)

-As much as I love hanging out with other people, it’s also nice to have some alone time 
every now and again, to read, write, do work, go for a walk, be ~artsy~, or just space out 
on a couch.

-I’m terrible at opening packages properly, & I can never spell “receive” on my first try.

-I spend most of my money on pizza, band tees, vinyls, and film.

-I’ll play my heart out and work my ass off when it’s something that matters to me, or 
something I really enjoy, but I enjoy the game more than the results and don’t care too 
much about winning or losing.

-Camus and Palahniuk are my other favorite authors, which makes the list Camus, 
Palahniuk, Sartre, Žižek, Lacan, and Robbins.

-I recently downloaded Emma Goldman’s Anarchism and Other Essays on my Kindle, 
and it’s been a really cool experience because Pro-anarchism is a position I’ve 
misunderstood and never considered remotely viable, even ideologically. After working 
my way through some of Emerson’s writings, I consider it an incredibly neat ideology. 
Political and philosophical essays (Sartre’s Existentialism is a Humanism, Camus’ The 
Myth of Sisyphus and The Absurd Man, Goldman’s Minorities vs. Majorities) have 
become something I really enjoy reading, along with non-fiction economics-based books 
like Freakonomics and Quirkology. Non-fiction was a kind of literature I had never 
thoroughly explored until last summer, and since then, I haven’t been able to get enough 
of it.

-I love laughing and smiling. I think it’s a shame to take yourself too seriously.





YOU’VE REACHED THE END!

As much as I love conversations about life, academia, and philosophy, I still enjoy 
talking about things like video games (Minecraft, Halo, Oblivion, DOOM, etc.) and 
Kanye’s latest album (which was pretty solid, but didn’t even come close to touching The 
College Dropout). I like ridiculously strong tea and weak black coffee, and I’m 
passionately pro-oxford comma. I plan on setting up a BitCoin mine during the school 
year, which I’m way excited about. I like coding HTML (something I’ve been teaching 
myself) just as much as I like urban exploration (okay, maybe not quite as much). I love 
studying psychology and philosophy (wikipedia and .pdf books have become very dear 
to my heart), but I also love emptying my mind, taking time off from serious thinking, 
and doing things I can effortlessly enjoy (movies, concerts, video games, board games, 
etc.). Life is playful and fun, intriguing and deep, and it would be ridiculous not to 
explore all of those aspects to their full extent. I think the trick to remember is that no 
matter what you’re doing, make sure you’re nurturing some part of yourself, whether it’s 
figuring out what you believe in or learning a new skill or indulging in some serious rest 
and relaxation.

I like to believe that I defy most archetypes and expectations that might be attached to 
me at first glance, in the same way that I imagine most, if not all, people at Brown do. 
My ideal college experience would be one where I’m able to use and expand on all 
aspects of who I am and what I like to do, and that sounds a helluva lot like what I’ve 
heard about Brown and its residents. When I hear about the camaraderie and friendship 
that fills Brown, along with the kinds of people it attracts - the fun-loving, the not-
afraid-to-break-the-mold, the open-minded, “the interesting and the interested,” as you 
put it - and after meeting a few of them, I can’t help but think I’d fit right in.

The nerf wars, open mic nights, tea times, and the tight-knit, curious, and creative 
community help perpetuate this stupid grin on my face, just thinking about it all. I’ve 
literally seen nothing about Brown that I don’t like. You guys seem insanely cool, all 
around, and regardless of whether or not I get in, I feel like a lot of the people I’ll end up 
befriending are going to come from Brown. Keep being awesome.

 

I half-heartedly apologize if this application was too long. But hey, it is what it is, and 
it was all from the heart, which is the best I can do. 

Thanks for your time and consideration-

                                                                                                        x  Applicant




