
edits
a horribly restrictive posting policy, that won’t allow a
pro-choice club on campus, and that employs Dean
Christopher Rogers (jk, Big Guy). The problem with a
publication like ours existing at a private institution
like Fordham University is that we’re not protected by
the First Amendment, so we’re always paranoid of get-
ting pinched by the powers that be. For us, knowledge
that our right to free speech on campus exists on the
whims of a few select administrators is troubling, as
both students and pseudo-journalists.

Our fears were given even more weight when we
read The Ram’s interview with Father McShane. When
asked about the issue of free speech on campus, Our
Beloved Leader half-assed an answer on the subject. In
the interview, McShane stuck to his firm belief in “aca-
demic” free speech, but made sure to take a strong
stand against “hate speech” (bravo, Daddy Mac), with-
out ever really addressing issues such as our school’s
oppressive posting policy or protest policies. That
seems to be the problem in the administration’s atti-
tude. Every time the topic free speech is brought up,
they hedge their bets and speak in vague, quasi-sup-
portive manners to avoid taking a hard stance on the
issue. While we at the paper fully understand the
importance of keeping hate speech off of our campus,
to justify putting student’s rights in limbo because of it
is, frankly, abusing the initiative.   

There is however a way to ensure that, as students,
we are given our right to free speech on campus, and
that’s by pushing for the student handbook to include a
comprehensive amendment giving us that assurance.

When we shuck out a boatload of cash for tuition at
Fordham, we effectively engage in a contract with
the school in the form of the Student Handbook (now
online!).  Because that document is a contract, both
the students and the school are expected, legally, to
live up to that contract.

While we here at the paper have an obvious, vest-
ed interest in the concept of guaranteed free speech
on campus, it is our humble opinion that a free, unin-
hibited discourse in an academic setting is the best
way for an institution of higher learning to exist in
the promotion of new thoughts and ideas. We happen
to think that the best way to deal with complex issues
(even issues involving race, gender, and sexuality) is
through open discussion, instead of potentially plug-
ging our ears shut and hoping the issues go away on
their own. But hey, maybe that’s just us being wacky,
lefty, utopian nuts, but isn’t that how critical reason-
ing works?

The request from us at the paper is simple: Dean
Rodgers, Daddy Mac, mysterious and faceless
bureaucracy that runs OSL&CD, giant computer that
is programmed to make bad decisions, would you
please, kindly, guarantee us our First Amendment
right in exchange for our $40,000 a year?

Until we hear back from them, we’ll remain thank-
ful that our school so graciously allows for puerile,
jingoistic, misinformed, neo-con crap like The
Liberty Forum to exist next to our “cunt” and “dick”
punctuated leftist rag.

by Mary Gibbons
STAFF VATICAN IX

Supreme Court Justice Breyer is coming to Fordham
on October 29th to receive the 2008 Fordham-Stein
Ethics Prize, given out by Fordham Law’s Stein Center
for Law and Ethics.  The Fordham website has been
advertising the noted judge’s forthcoming appearance at
the university, and Joe McShane has been tapping his fin-
gers together in delight for the national attention it will
bring – all in the plan to be THE BEST COLLEGE EVA
by 2016.  At first glance, this is something really huge for
Fordham Law.  The graduate school has stoked a reputa-
tion for producing excellent contributors to the field of
law, as well as developing different
programs and schools within in the
college that host prestigious consor-
tiums, debates, and seminars in
midtown.  Add to that list a giant
handshake with a Supreme Court
justice and the applications and
donations will flood in.

But wait a second.  Part of
McShane’s plan to become the
“best college eva by 2016” was
Catholic-related, right?  Oh, yes:
“The Best Catholic University in
America.”  That’s what the goal is.  Fordham was found-
ed as a Catholic school run by the Jesuits for commuting,
low-income New Yorkers.  While it has developed into a
residential college for wealthy tri-staters, the university
still maintains its identity as the Jesuit University of New
York, “guided by its Catholic and Jesuit traditions… to
foster intellectual, moral, and religious development of
its students”  (I took that straight out of the Mission
Statement).  It is no secret that Fordham is Catholic – it
is one of the things we as students gripe most about, the
conflict between our own development and interests and
those aims of the university.  In the years that I’ve been
here, that conflict has manifested both seriously and with
a frivolity – from not allowing contraceptives to be dis-
tributed on campus, to disciplining somebody dressed up
as a penis for Halloween for their “lack of morals.”
While the disapproval to the administration’s reactions to
decisions we regard as personal and autonomous is war-
ranted, the redress that Fordham provides is acceptable:
we are a Catholic school; we do things the Catholic way.

Everyone (well, almost) knows that Fordham is
Catholic, and there are many other schools that you
could spend four years at which allow much more free-
dom for their students in their academic, religious, and
societal decisions.  I’ve recognized, while disgruntled
at the fact that I have to sneak a boy into my dormito-
ry, that I made the decision to come here, and I have to
put up with the consequences  (easy decision: move
off-campus).

What does this have to do with Justice Breyer and
the Stein-Ethics Prize?  A lot.  Fordham has prided
itself on fostering in its’ students a Catholic identity
that will manifest in their roles in the world.  Justice
Breyer’s record on the Supreme Court has been excel-

lent when it comes to his
commitment to the justice
and liberty protected by the
Constitution.  There is no way
that a citizen of the U.S. could
feel that Justice Breyer has
been “un-ethical” in his deci-
sions and opinions of the past
fourteen years.  But what
about a Catholic?  The U.S.
Bishops’ Council is the liai-
son to Rome, guiding
American Catholics in their

principles and beliefs.  In 2004, this Council stated that
“the Catholic community and Catholic institutions
should not honor those who act in defiance of our fun-
damental moral principles. They should not be given
awards, honors or platforms which would suggest sup-
port for their actions.”  One of our “fundamental moral
principles” as Catholics is that human life is sacred, and
that the dignity of the human person is the foundation
of a moral vision for society.  If one does not under-
stand the worth of life, one can not understand any-
thing.  Justice Breyer, in the 2000 decision of Stenberg
v. Carhart, “acted in defiance.”  The Stenberg v. Carhart
decision deals with second trimester, or “partial-birth”
abortions, and a Nebraska law that banned all cases of
such abortions.  Breyer wrote that the law was uncon-
stitutional because it imposed on a woman’s “right to
choose,” citing the “undue burden” clause of the 14th
Amendment.  The decision was split 5-4, with Supreme
Court Justice Anton Scalia, a Catholic, writing a loud
dissent.

The discussion of the case could go many different
directions, as well as the concept of the Church’s role
in politics.  As an American citizen, I agree with
Justice Breyer’s decision (and am glad for it!) based
on his use of the 14th Amendment.  As a Catholic, I am
conflicted with the decision: it is something I support,
but something my religion explicitly believes is
immoral and harmful to the sanctity of life.  We are not
talking about me, though, or Fordham’s undergraduate
population.  We are talking about Fordham University
as an entity – as a Catholic University – making a
decision to support a man who supports partial-birth
abortion . . . Does anyone else see the problem here?

Catholic organizations all over the country are cry-
ing out against Fordham’s decision to award Justce
Breyer this prize.  The USCCB, the Cardinal Newman
Society, Cardinal Egan and many others have cri-
tiqued the university’s decision.  Should we be, too?
While part of me pumps my fists at the awarding of a
prize to Breyer, part of me says “Huh?”  Is Fordham
University becoming a secularized college, one that
will do anything to jump the lines in U.S. News and
World Report and gain national prestige?  I don’t real-
ly think that Fordham Law is awarding this prize to
Justice Breyer simply because he “has contributed
positively to American society.”  This is a pre-meditat-
ed decision by the administration to gain ground in the
“growth” of Fordham.  It is a sign of a Catholic uni-
versity shrugging off the name Catholic and trying to
step into the name Jesuit.  Fordham is trying to re-
define the Jesuit identity as one of a progressive,
understanding Catholicism, one that accepts and
respects differences.  That’s beautiful to me – but
that’s not Catholicism, that’s Protestantism.  If
Fordham University wants to continue to call itself a
Catholic University, the decisions of its administration
are going to set the tone.  Father McShane and his
Jesuit homies are enjoying the life of the chameleon –
they can be Catholic when they want, New York when
they want, and liberal when they want.  The complici-
ty of the administration has manifested in the apathy
of its students; until we have leaders who have defined
beliefs that they defend with integrity and passion,
how can we learn to be anything but negotiable?  I, for
one, protest the decision of Fordham to award Justice
Breyer the Fordham-Stein Ethics prize.  Fordham,
grow a pair.
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Pillar of ethics?

As autumn rolls on, we here at the paper are reac-
quainting ourselves with the simple seasonal joys of
crisp days, cold nights, changing leaves, and a thirty-day
countdown ’til Bush gets the final boot. But in the midst
of this month’s autumnal beauty, the paper was unfortu-
nately reminded of an old issue here on campus when it
came to our attention that stacks of our first issue were
being thrown out all across campus.  While we here at
the paper are certainly not conspiracy theorists, and gen-
erally speaking we don’t think that the administration is
out to silence the students, it does raise certain lingering
anxieties about free speech on campus here at Fordham.
As the campus’s most vulgar and exploitative journal,
we’re proud of the fact that we’re quite controversial, we
love offending the right people, and we know perfectly
well when we’re in bad taste. As you’d imagine, we’re
also quite sensitive on the issue of free speech. Naturally
then, we’re anxious about existing on a campus that has

the paper’s official opinion...

Give Me Liberty,
or Give Me 

a Liberal Arts Degree



Fall 2008 Fordham Road Bling Revue!
a month before Dia de los Muertos and is perfect for
anyone looking to add that Latin flair to their outfit.
With the Weightlifting Skeleton’s generous helping of
diamonds and all-gold pelvis, you can gleam with the
big boys on Day of the Dead. The traditional skeleton
expresses the holiday’s emphasis on remembrance for
the dead while simultaneously illustrating its wearer’s
interest in self-improvement through the barbell that the
stylized corpse struggles to lift. Perhaps the jeweler
wished to pontificate on the paradoxical futility of our
worldly travail: why do we work so hard and strain our-
selves when death ultimately waits for us all?

Exhibit C: “Golden Transformer”

With so many pieces of bling being oriented towards
religion, it can be refreshing to see a pendant for those
of us who choose to put our faith in a more secular phe-
nomenon: the Transformers. This 3-inch robot, finely
crafted from gold and, of course, a bevy of diamonds
signifies solidarity with the noble Autobots in their fight
against the scheming, pernicious Decepticons. While
less ambitious Bronx residents are content to wear neck-
laces with pistols or grenades on them, the Golden
Transformer takes the pendant arms race to a whole new
level by showcasing a giant robot bristling with futuris-
tic weapons. Sadly, I do not believe that this bling is
high-tech enough to transform itself into an innocuous
car pendant for times when you might want to keep a
lower profile. Unconfirmed reports indicate that dream-
boat Shia LaBoeuf will be seen wearing this in
Transformers 2.

Exhibit D: “The Last Supper”

There is a well-established bling tradition of having
oversized Jesus heads slung low on a gaudy chain. This
is all well and good, but what about those who wish to
display an even greater devotion to Christianity? Now
we have an answer in the form of advanced multi-char-

acter jewelry techniques. This medallion features not
only Jesus, but the entire cast of the Last Supper.
Customers at Big Jake’s Jewelry can look back at the
pathetic scribblings of Leonardo da Vinci and marvel at
the fact that Christ and his Apostles have now been ren-
dered in a medium that is truly worthy: gold. I consider
this piece to be a tremendous advancement not just for
bling, but for the entire art history of mankind.

Exhibit E: “Cross with Religious Symbols”

This one has it all, folks. The head of Jesus? Check.
The Last Supper? Check. Hands clasped in prayer?
Check. A big cross with a smaller cross inside it just
incase you didn’t get the point the first time? Hell yeah.
In years past, one would have had to wear 4-5 necklaces
to encapsulate all of that. In this enlightened day and age,
no longer will we have to strain our necks to such a
degree. This gigantic, diamond-encrusted pendant is
stuffed to the gills with various Christian symbols. With
far and away the most iconography per square inch of
any bling on Fordham road, this item broadcasts a mes-
sage of unparalleled piety while providing Godlike bang
for your buck.

Exhibit F: “Glowing Plastic Cross”

The aforementioned pieces of bling are certainly won-
ders to behold, but they may well leave one’s wallet a lit-
tle light. For those on a tight budget who still want to
look their best without straying far from the Fordham
campus, look no further than the Glowing Plastic Cross.
Available for 25 to 50 cents in the coin machine at White
Castle (just walk in and take a left at Shakes the rockin’
crackhead, you’ll see it). This item is essentially a cross-
shaped glowstick on a rubber string, and is operated
much like any other such stick: just snap, shake, and
glow! It has all the flashiness, all the pizzazz, and at least
some of the piety without the soaring price tag. This
bling also has the advantage of being the only item that
is not merely sparkling, but comes with its own built-in
luminescence.

the paper october 8, 2008                        page 9

by Nathan Monroe-Yavneh
STAFF BIG JAKE

Fall is here once again, and you know what that
means: the air is brisk, the leaves are changing, and
the omnipresent jewelry stores on Fordham Road
have just received a fresh batch of the season’s
hottest fashion accessories. The blocks between
Grand Concourse and Webster Avenue are home to
one of the highest per-capita rates of expensive
shiny shit in the world, a veritable cornucopia for the
aficionado of necklaces and pendants. At times the
scintillating array of glittering medallions can be
overwhelming for those who remain mere dilet-
tantes in the world of bling; as such, I have put
together this guide to some real treasures of the
Fordham community.

Exhibit A: “Large Jesus Head”

A new twist on a perennial favorite, this latest
incarnation of the tried-and-true “Jesus Piece” for-
mula makes its debut at Big Jake’s Jewelry this fall
season. While the concept of wearing our Lord and
Savior’s bejeweled dome around one’s neck is hard-
ly a new one to the world of bling, this medallion
provides a major step forward in two areas: size and
shininess. Measuring over four inches in diameter,
this is easily the most gargantuan Jesus head to be
found on Fordham Road. Moreover, the addition of
the halo around His head provides for a massive
increase in the surface area upon which diamonds
can be placed. I can only assume that this increased
radiance is due to a desire on the part of the pious
jeweler to better fulfill Christ’s portrayal in John 1 as
“the light [that] shines in the darkness.”

Exhibit B: “Weightlifting Skeleton”

This timely pendant makes its appearance less than



by Anthony DiMieri
STAFF PRO-LIFE

the paper is often a place for laughter, and I apolo-
gize ahead of time for what you’re about to read. This
is bound to be a “buzz-kill” of sorts, but when we get
caught up in the media circus of this election, it may
help to take a sober look at what those of us hoping for
peace are really up against.

The Unites States spends more money on its military
than every other country in the world combined. About
half of every tax dollar goes towards the continued
existence of America’s massive military budget. No
matter who wins in November, this monolithic struc-
ture will likely remain intact.  They’ve wrapped this
larger than life military in a flag and packaged and sold
it to the public for the price of $1.118 trillion dollars,
the amount of Federal Income Tax that will be spent on
the military this year. 

Militarism has penetrated the whole of our society-
our television, our books, our films, our videogames,
our politicians, and alas, some of Fordham’s own
College Republicans.  

Those of you who caught a glimpse of Fordham’s
latest publication, the conservative paper, The Liberty
Forum, may have read Chadwick Earl Ciocci’s lead
story, “U.S. Should Maintain Top Tier Nuclear
Arsenal.” Of my many criticisms of his article, what
matters most to me is that it is directly followed by an
ad for Fordham’s “Respect for Life” club. This struck
me as utterly incomprehensible. How can the same
people who endorse the maintaining of the most horrif-
ic instruments of death ever constructed by man claim
to have “Respect for Life?” 

I thought immediately of Father Philip Berrigan, the
Jesuit and life-long peace activist who died in 2002. He
first received the world’s attention in 1968 when he and
eight other Catholic pacifists used homemade napalm
to burn draft papers of young people who would be sent
to Vietnam.  Philip Berrigan’s dying words were as fol-
lows:

“I die with the conviction, held since 1968 and
Catonsville, that nuclear weapons are the scourge of
the earth; to mine for them, manufacture them, deploy
them, use them, is a curse against God, the human fam-
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The Liberty Forum Unexpectedly Endorses
Pro-Death Stance

ily, and the Earth itself.
We have already exploded such weapons in Japan in

1945 and the equivalent of them in Iraq in 1991, in
Yugoslavia in 1999, and in Afghanistan in 2001. We left
a legacy for other people of deadly radioactive iso-
topes— a prime counterinsurgency measure. For exam-
ple, the people of Iraq, Yugoslavia, Afghanistan and
Pakistan will be battling cancer, mostly from depleted
uranium, for decades.

In addition, our nuclear adventurism over 57 years
has saturated the planet with nuclear garbage from
testing, from explosions in high altitudes (four of these),
from 103 nuclear power plants, from nuclear weapons
factories that can’t be cleaned up — and so on. Because
of myopic leadership, of greed for possessions, a public
chained to corporate media, there has been virtually no
response to these realities…”

The depleted uranium he spoke of is killing indis-
criminately in Iraq as we speak. It is a gross injustice to
the young men and women of this country, including
our classmates here at Fordham, who are signing up for
the U.S. military without being given proper warning of
the risk that exposure to depleted uranium carries. One
only needs to watch a documentary like Dr. Gary Null’s
Gulf War Syndrome: The Killing of Our Own to see
what our soldiers are unwittingly exposed to.

An even graver injustice is occurring daily in Iraq,
where increases in cancer rates and birth defects among
children are rapidly increasing. For those of you who
are not weak of stomach, it would only take a minute on
Google with the words “depleted uranium, birth
defects, Iraqi children” to see what I mean. Thousands
are going to die over generations because we have poi-
soned their land with depleted uranium.  Over one mil-
lion Iraqis have been killed since the initial March 2003
U.S.-led invasion, and as many as five million Iraqis are
now refugees.

One only has to watch the presidential debates to
realize that our colossal military will not be facing any
sort of downsizing. Obama’s plan for ending the war in
Iraq seems more like a plan to scale back the current
occupation. Even if Barack wins in November, our
work will only have begun. 

As journalist Jeremy Scahill put it in a recent speech,
the question is not who you will be voting for on

November 4th. The question is “Who will you be
standing up against on November 5th?” No matter who
takes office in January, the American people will be
faced with the major task of bringing to an end the
myth of the “good war” in Afghanistan, and then bring-
ing an end to the war itself.

In the Vice Presidential debate last week, Sarah
Palin attacked Obama’s remarks about our soldiers
killing civilians in Afghanistan as a “reckless comment
and untrue comment, again, hurts our cause.” Reckless
and untrue? What does Sarah Palin have to say about
the air strike this past July that killed 47 civilians in a
wedding party, most of them women and children,
including the bride herself? Obama’s statement that
bombing civilians is “causing enormous pressure over
there,” is an understatement. It is perpetuating what
already appears to be an endless war and exponentially
inspiring more Afghani people to support or even join
the resistance to the U.S.-led occupation. Do we think
the groom is going to consider the U.S. a benevolent
liberating force, having killed many of his family,
friends, and one-time future wife? Or is he more likely
to approve of those who are striking back against the
soldiers of the U.S. and its allies? 

Those of us who want to fight for life must first and
foremost oppose war, especially this unjust and seem-
ingly endless “War on Terror,” that fits all too easily in
line with the plan to establish a worldwide Pax
Americana, outlined by many high ranking members of
the Bush Administration in a document published by
the Project for a New American Century in September
2000, titled Rebuilding America’s Defenses (please
look it up and read it yourself). 

For those who plan to vote in November based on
their opposition to Roe v. Wade, what about those who
will be born without limbs, without eyes, without
brains because of their mothers’ exposure to depleted
uranium from our weapons? When these people go to
the polls this November I hope they keep in mind these
children and their mothers and how the death toll will
only continue to rise as this war rages on. And then I
want them to tell me with a straight face that they’re
voting for the proclaimed “Pro-Life” candidates.

Bailout Plan Secrets Revealed, But Controversy Continues
by Keeran Murphy
EXECUTIVE EDITOR

After news that the US House of Representatives
passed the seven hundred billion dollar “bail out” plan,
many who opposed the bill
threw up their arms in protest,
viewing the plan as a sign that
Wall Street has Washington
wholly on a leash (or even a
choke chain), but also wonder-
ing where in the heck the
United States could possibly
muster such a massive amount
of cash while spending billions
of dollars on the war in Iraq and
continuing to flounder in a
national debt of more than ten
trillion dollars.  “I smell a rat!”
shouted enraged protestor
Cletus Jefferson.  “Them
Washington bureaucrats are
sellin’ out Main Street!  We
oughtta sniff ‘em out, string ‘em
up, tie ‘em down, pull out their
guts, fill ‘em up with dynamite,
blow ‘em up, and then burn
‘em!”

Treasury Secretary Henry
Paulson quieted the loud, greasy mob of protestors at a
press conference yesterday, though, by explaining that

the plan is not only necessary for safeguarding the aver-
age American’s savings and credit, but also that the
funds themselves were in fact selflessly donated by a
singular concerned, patriotic, down-home, red-white-
and-blue-blooded American citizen.

Paulson told reporters that the
seven hundred billion dollars were
actually donated by Billy
Luffman, a ten year old from
Yellow Hills, Illinois.  Billy, anx-
ious and appalled at the wreckage
that is our economy, was reported
to have busted open his piggy bank
last week to see tightly wrapped
stacks of hundred dollar bills;
large, uncut diamonds; gold bul-
lion; crude oil; and many bottles of
1787 Chateau Lafite flowing from
the cracked porcine ceramic ves-
sel.

“I’ve been savin’ for a long
time,” Luffman told reporters from
the Yellow Hills Examiner.  “But it
just kept on comin’!”  He said that
when the goods stopped flowing
from his piggy bank it looked like
the end of National Treasure,
when Nicholas Cage lights up that
torch in the treasure dungeon to

reveal vast chambers of riches and artifacts.
But something seemed amiss to the throngs of upset

citizens, and the crowd became even more agitated and
unstable after Jartosz Baworski, acclaimed mathemati-
cian at the University of Chicago, publicly stated that,
according to his calculations, it would be mathemati-
cally impossible for Luffman to have saved such a sum
based on his income, which is reported to be a one dol-
lar per week allowance—as long as he finishes his
chores.   

Amidst the controversy, President Bush called
Luffman’s donation a “bold, patriotic gesture” and also
praised congress for their bold, bipartisan support of
the bill.  He also praised the new Nuclear Pig Iron fla-
vored Doritos for being both bold and daring.  Speaker
of the House Nancy Pelosi has called for an investiga-
tion into the matter after accusations that the Bush
Administration had illegally wiretapped the Luffman
household and coerced Billy into handing over his
bounty.  Meanwhile, Michael Moore feverishly threw
together funds to make a film making claims against
the very existence of money.  

Unfortunately, it turns out that Luffman’s parents
have been thrown into prison for blatantly lying on
their income tax statements.  “This is ridiculous!” they
shouted, as they were dragged out of their home by
SWAT forces.  “Can’t you see that it’s just an October
miracle?!”  Also, most of the seven hundred billion dol-
lars will have to be taxed, and those funds have been
earmarked for equipping the broad sides of United
States’ nuclear arsenal with decals of scantily-clad
women and slogans like, “Kim Jong-il or Bust!” and
“Ahmadinejad is a Bitch.”



Feminist to Rob Pergament:
You’re Not Helping

by Emily Genetta
STAFF BURGER MINT

I like to believe that the paper’s readers are pretty
clever.  In my imagination, all of the young scholars
and grouchy old administrators who peruse these
pages do so with a monocle, between sips of tea.
Being so sophisticated, and in possession of a magni-
fying ocular device, surely a few of them were astute
enough to notice the 72-point “cunt” joke on page
nine of the last issue.  This is how it happened in my
mind:

(Montage of monacle-clad readers digesting the
headline, then spitting out their tea.) 
READERS: Surely mine eyes deceive me! (Readers
flip to pages three, eight, and eleven.)
MY VOICE: No readers, it’s true.  The
very same issue that contains that random
“cunt” joke also features not one, but
three feminist articles (one of them by
me!)
(Readers shake their collective heads.)
READERS: How can they flippantly use
such a vile, sexist slur?  They must under-
stand its socio-linguistic significance!

Alas, this is only a fantasy.  The cold,
harsh reality is this: I am a young 21st-
Century feminist, and I am relatively
alone.  I need to pick my battles, other-
wise I will alienate everyone and accom-
plish nothing but ridicule.  For this reason
(and for the sake of another young person
of maybe-similar beliefs who has not learned this les-
son) I am not going to write an article detailing the
socio-linguistic significance of the word “cunt.”  I am
not going to criticize the paper for not knowing about
feminist linguistic theory.  Rather, I’m going to criti-
cize The Ram (duh!) for giving their Assistant News
Editor a full two-thirds of a page in which to once
again inflict some serious damage on the reputation
of feminists.  It’s not like we’re starting with a surplus

of popularity points, Rob Pergament! 
Yes, Mr. Pergament, you are the young person of

maybe-similar beliefs for whom I’m writing this article.
I am making a committed switch to the second-person
here, and I’ll tell you why: we need to have a heart-to-
heart.  Let’s start with the positives.  I think you’re
absolutely right when you assert that Ghostface Killah
has engaged in hate speech.  From “Strawberry”
(Bulletproof Wallets, 2001): “Yo, hold up (A bitch
suckin’ his dick) [cool thing about the paper is they let
me publish this!]...Dick is sensitive, you move, baby
here it is/ Oh Lord, that’s what you look to move, you
dumb broad...Solomon was wise and I got fifty other
bitches/Some eat bitches, some bitches fuck my niggas
(x2)”

Setting aside the minefield of controversy that is the
reclaimed “nigga,” this is
definitely hateful.  Is it hate
speech in the legal sense,
but the sense I believe
you’re referring to?  I have
no idea. I’m sure it’s debat-
able, but I don’t care to look
it up.  It’s hateful enough to
be objectionable to any rea-
sonable person.  Of course,
aside from you and I, few
others object.  Many popu-
lar rap songs have similar
lyrics that insult and objec-
tify women, and no one
gives a shit because of this

false consciousness regarding misogyny in our society.
So kudos to you for pointing out that these lyrics are
offensive.

From here on out, I disagree with you on everything.
Your other points are painful in their presumably right-
intentioned wrong-headed-ness.  Of course Ghostface
should be allowed to perform at the school.  As a pro-
gressive, I do indeed support the First Amendment, and
I’m tired of criminal douchewads like Joe Francis

monopolizing the public consciousness when it comes to
defending the freedom of expression.  I therefore would
never ask Fordham to censor anything, unless it was
inciting riots and hate crimes (speech that would most
definitely be illegal.)  If Fordham decides to be hypocrit-
ical about the types of speech it will allow—which, as
you pointed out, it has—then all the better.  It gives us
Vagina Monologue-ers all the more ammo to use against
the administration when asking for funding.  Surely we
deserve $20,000 too?  We could promise to donate it
only to those women’s charities that don’t sponsor abor-
tions.  Really.

This right here is why your article’s very existence is
counter-productive.  Instead of using two-thirds of a
page to discuss why Fordham should sponsor the Vagina
Monologues or a club that organizes pro-choice demon-
strations, you decided to re-hash the same sorely mis-
guided arguments for something that hasn’t even been
relevant in five months.  It’s bad enough that, those five
months ago, you chose to fight a battle that no one sup-
ported against free (anti-woman) speech rather than fight
for feminist free speech, something the general Fordham
population could have conceivably supported, something
which, if supported widely enough, will lead to a com-
mon belief that anti-woman speech is inappropriate,
thereby negating the need to protest it directly at colleges
where such an action would otherwise be counter-pro-
ductive... *deep breath*... this is bad enough, but you’re
doing it again!  And why?  Because you have “a lot of
white space to fill” and you “love to hear [your]self
type”?  As much as I love reading about you kicking
leaves and feeling depressed, your exercises in self-pity
need to stop. You’ve already diverted everyone’s atten-
tion from the real issues regarding feminism and free
speech on Fordham’s campus, and you’re turning off a
huge number of people to the feminist principles that are
part of your faulty argument.  I would therefore like to
refocus the monocles of our readers on other things, and,
consequently, I can’t waste any more column space talk-
ing to you.  I’m sorry, my well-intentioned colleague, but
there are bigger battles to engage.
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by Timmy Reis
STAFF RAPTURE FETISH

I’ve recently come to two conclusions about poten-
tial future vice president Sarah Palin. The first is that
I believe her to be the beast prophesized about in the
book of Revelation—the unholy one, the destroyer.
The second thing I’ve decided is that despite the fact
that she may be the harbinger of the end times, I’d
still totally let her soak it up. It’s kind of like that
Roman Polanski movie The 9th Gate where Johnny
Depp bangs the devil in chick form as he rides
through the gates of Hell, only slightly less attractive
and twice as bespectacled. Call me crazy, but if the
devil isn’t your number one lay, she’s got to at least
make the top 5.

The main reason I think that Governor Palin is the
daughter of perdition is because I’m mildly obsessed
with the apocalypse. Some of my favorite books,
Stephen King’s The Stand, Cormac McCarthy’s The
Road, Don DeLillo’s White Noise, are set in the end
of times or post-apocalyptic America. Mel Gibson’s
Apocalypto is my favorite Mel Gibson film. I know it
doesn’t really have to deal with the apocalypse and I
know you liked Braveheart better, but Jaguar Paw
would straight up murder William Wallace and then
eat his vital organs and that’s a fact. The illest draw-
ings I’ve done are always about the end of the world.
The majority of my daydreams and fantasies concern
the end of days and how I’m gonna make it through
with nothing but my killer instinct and a few modest
supplies—a nomad warrior of the ruined plain, a man
without a home or a past, trusting no one, taking no
prisoners, killing when necessary and searching for a
shred of hope in a destitute time, a hardened shell of
my former self. I’ll be the first to admit that there’s
truly not much logic in my argument, but that doesn’t
make it less cool to think about.

The reason I’d let Sarah Palin wax the d is because

I think she’s kind of hot. A good looking middle aged
woman in a politically significant position of
power…I’ve got chubs. Nine out of ten major dudes
agree that they would hit it like the closed fist of an
angry god, again: facts. Add that to the postulate that she
may be Satan incarnate on a path of worldly and spiritu-
al destruction, and you
have one of the most sig-
nificant copulations of all
time, second, perhaps,
only to the time that God
discreetly boned Mary.

I looked online to see if
I could find any hard evi-
dence correlating Palin to
the Antichrist and I found
some interesting stuff. It is
at once compelling and
easily dismissable from a
rational standpoint, but
again, I dig this shit so let
me have fun with it. Check
out this passage from
Revelation 14:9-11.  “And
the third angel followed
them, saying with a loud voice, If any man worship the
beast and his image, and receive A PLAIN RASH in his
forehead, or in his hand, the same shall drink of the wine
of the wrath of God, which is poured out without mix-
ture into the cup of his indignation.” Note the words “a
plain rash.” Now rearrange the letters. Oh shit—Sarah
Palin. Weird, right? 

Now check this, here’s a quote from Revelation
13:18—“This calls for wisdom: let anyone with under-
standing calculate the number of the beast, for it is the
number of a person. Its number is six hundred sixty-
six.” According to my assuredly unqualified internet
source, the “wisdom” referred to by the Apostle John in
the passage is the system of Hebrew gematria, or

numerology, as follows: Take the words Sarah Palin,
Sarah = Shin, Reysh, Hey and Palin = Pey, Aleph,
Lamedh, Nun. Now, the Hebrew gematria values of these
letters using the standard Mispar gadol system (which I
have virtually no working knowledge of and am com-
pletely taking the internet’s word for) are: Shin= 300,

Reysh= 200, Hey= 5, Pey= 80,
Aleph= 1, Lamedh= 30, Nun= 50.
Now take the sum of all these
numbers for some reason and
what do you know? 666, the mark
of  the motherfucking beast.

So now that we’ve inarguably
established Sarah Palin as the idol
shepardess, we have to figure out
a way for me to get a crack at that.
She’s obviously not gonna fall for
any kind of big sausage pizza
scheme, so I’m gonna have to get
a little creative on this one. I think
I’ll take the Depp approach. Since
I’m a handsome biblical scholar
and the only one with the knowl-
edge that she is the dark princess,
she’ll be aware of my existence.

Like with any metaphysical force of supreme intelligence
and evil intent, she’ll naturally know I know, and she’ll
most likely summon me to her dark court for judgment.
It is there on the profane altar of human suffering that my
dashing “Joe-sixpack” appeal will, at the very last
moment, cause the one shred of grown, sexy female in
her to want to not only spare my life, but take me upon
the evil tabernacle and perform the hottest acts of unholy
coitus in front of her orclike, mouthbreathing minions.
When we’re through (she came twice), she’ll name me
her second in command and together we’ll usher in a
reign of darkness over the earth until one man, even more
handsome and headstrong than I.

I’ll BBet YYou DDidn’t RRead AAbout This in tthe Left BBehind Series...

Timmy + Sarah =

“Thanks for
helping the
cause, Rob.”



by Sara Germano
STAFF PRESIDENT OF IRAN

Controversial political figure and Iranian president
Mahmoud Ahmadinejad was in New York this past
week for the annual United Nations General
Assembly. The high-profile gathering of world leaders
prompted strict security measures and blocked off
much of the East Side of Manhattan surrounding the
UN Secretariat. Ahmadinejad’s presence in the city
reprised American concerns about the security of
Israel and the Middle East which were ignited by his
appearance at Columbia University last fall. Despite
overwhelming demands for Ahmadinejad’s comments
by the global media, we at the paper were fortunate to
score an exclusive interview with the president. In a
feature we’re calling “Ask Ahmadinejad,” our main
dude Mahmoud answers the earnest concerns of
Fordham students submitted to us by you, our loyal
readers.

Dear Mahmoud,

My roommate and I have been living together for
two years now. We get along really well, but I think
things are turning sour. I’m pretty sure he’s stealing
my beer and not paying me back. I usually keep a
stock of beers in the fridge, and lately I’ve noticed
they’re disappearing really quickly. He’s the only
other person in the apartment, and we usually go out
rather than inviting people in, so there’s really no one
else who could be taking the drinks. I don’t have that
much money, and his taking advantage of me is really
stressing me out. What should I do?

-Beerless on Belmont

Dear Beerless on Belmont,

This is definitely a despicable situation. Your
roommate does not appear to be a man of esteem,
confidence, or virtuous qualities. I urge you to seek
the resources of fermented hops that are your obvious
right. We in Iran are working extensively to develop
nuclear energy to become the dominant superpower of
the Middle East. May you also continue your mission
to destroy those who stand in your path to greatness. 

Dear Mahmoud,

I am a member of a varsity sports team here at
Fordham. While I enjoy the game and would play for
free, my team and I unfortunately have a losing record
and our morale is pretty low. How should we go about
boosting school spirit and get back into a competitive
spirit?

-A Rotten Ram

Dear Rotten Ram,

Do not be dismayed! If you feel in your heart that
you are the true champions of this test of sport, then
wary not in your quest for victory. What you need is a
different plan of action. Follow these steps: 
1) Acknowledge your competitors. 
2) Distinguish which of your competitors have moral-
ly reprehensible executives.
3) Use all resources in your domain to dismantle these
executives.
4) Become the solitary competitor in your field. 
If you heed these words, you shall be happy and vic-
torious in no time! And as for your school spirit, per-
haps take a look at your mascot. The new Ram looks

like a sheep. You are a Ram and you must return to
your Ram roots! Eliminate the sheep impostors among
you!

Dear Mahmoud,

My boyfriend goes to another school about two
hours away. I love him very much, and I have always
remained one hundred percent faithful to him.
However, last week I found some incriminating pho-
tos that were tagged of him on Facebook. He has his
hands on the waist of a girl wearing a bikini top, and
she is making a kissy face at him. The girl in the pho-
tographs has left lots of flirty messages on his wall. I
am so distraught; I think he may have cheated on me.
He’s been my best friend for years and I don’t know
how to handle this. Please help me!

-Faithful in Finlay

Dear Faithful in Finlay,

It appears to me that there has been a discrepancy
in determining what events have occurred. You have
made allegations against your boyfriend stating that he
has committed a great atrocity. But no event, no mat-
ter how damaging or hurtful, should be automatically
assumed to be true. It would be in your best interest to
commission a conference to review the vision of the
Facebook photographs. Additionally, in this period of
mistrust, you should strengthen your alliances with
those nearby who have your interests in mind. After
developing a comprehensive opinion about the validi-
ty of your allegations, you may proceed in action
against your boyfriend knowing you have utilized all
resources in planning retaliation.

by Cassandra Pinter
STAFF ALIEM

I was a parent’s worst nightmare as a child. I was
stubborn, a nature freak and for a time was convinced
that I was destined to become Ginger Spice. I had two
best friends who were both named Emily. The three of
us were considered the popular girls in elementary
school and began “The Weird-One Club,” which was an
exclusive group of girls that were considered cool in all
facets of life. The club really only consisted of the three
of us.   

The two Emilys and I were inseparable. We spent
every day after school together and most weekends
together also. I have very few childhood memories
without them. One of the most distinct memories I can
recall, however, was when a new girl moved into town
and we refused to include her in our group.  Now I
know that most kids exclude a select few children in
their class because they might be annoying, or different.
The Emilys and I would not be friends with this girl
because we thought she was an alien. 

While at first our apprehension about this girl was
simply caused by her coming from another part of the
state, we started to notice some not-so-normal tenden-
cies. She seemed to appear everywhere we were. If the
three of us went to the twisty slide during recess, she
would suddenly appear there as well. Whenever the girl
would invite us over to her house, we feared that it was
actually a spaceship that would suck us into a black
hole. My friend Emily claimed that the girl had green
skin and was only painting her skin to look human.  I
claimed I had seen her take her skin off in the bath-
room. 

The three of us had become enthralled with the idea
that an extraterrestrial was among us. We started a diary
documenting every weird thing she did. We would
make comic strips about what she did during church
services and community functions. We would make up
elaborate lies about how we saw her communicating

through a small microphone in her forearm and how she
kept her hair in a ponytail all the time in order to send
satellite information to her fellow aliens. For
Halloween, the three of us dressed up as aliens to trick
her into believing that we were good guys like her. (We
really just didn’t want to get eaten/get killed by her).
This was an obsession. 

During this time the Spice Girls were a hit. After we
watched the movie Spice World, we felt it necessary to
create a band. We spent
one weekend building a
stage and creating nick-
names for ourselves.
We realized we needed
a band name, and the
solution to this was
clear. We would call
ourselves The Aliens.
But, after a much-heat-
ed debate about the
importance of disguis-
ing ourselves from our extraterrestrial classmate, we
changed our name to The Aliems. The purpose of the
band was now clear; we would devote all of our time to
the study and exploitation of the alien who called her-
self Brie. 

The next few weeks of school the Emilys and I made
sure to make Brie’s real identity known. We told every
girl in the class about what we saw, and showed them
the Lisa Frank notebook that held all of our observa-
tions. They started to believe us and came to us with
other encounters. One of these encounters included a
rather graphic description about how Brie ate by throw-
ing up green goo. (To this day I still don’t understand
how that would have worked or how I ever believed
that was possible). 

The idea of Brie being an alien became a phenome-
non. Every single girl in my class would get together
during recess and hide from her. Our main hiding spots
were behind a huge rock right outside of the play-

ground, or behind a chimney attached the side of the
school. While you would think that this ruthless game
of hide-and-go-seek from one person was extremely
catty and cruel, we all were generally frightened. This
made up story about how the new girl was an alien was
now becoming reality for all of us. I couldn’t go a day
without thinking she was after me and feared for my
life. 

It was nearly halfway through the school year and I
had still not let the idea of Brie’s
visitation to Earth escape my mind.
The two Emilys and I still wrote
about her in our Lisa Frank diary
and had even made alien necklaces
to protect us from the outsider.
While that in itself seems rather
ridiculous, our problems with Brie
did not escalate until around
Christmas during my town’s annual
tree lighting ceremony. 

My two best friends and I knew
that Brie would be present at this event. We had pur-
posely put on black clothes, along with our protective
necklaces. It was about half way through the evening
when we spotted her. She was sitting on Santa’s lap like
any normal child, but we knew this wasn’t the case. The
three of us began to cry. We all knew that she was cap-
turing our beloved childhood icon. We dreaded the
thought that there would be no Christmas, and more
importantly no presents. We ran away screaming
“Briezilla!” into strangers’ faces, until we found a safe
place behind a parked car to hide to mourn our loss. It
wasn’t until about an hour later when my parents found
the three of us sobbing.

I don’t exactly remember when we stopped thinking
that Brie was an alien and how I eventually became
good friends with her. It may have been that Christmas
when Santa did come to my house, but it may have been
months after. Either way, I somehow turned out alright
and am not that horrible of a person. Sort of.

The Little Girl Who Nearly Killed Christmas
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“Hey! My name’s
Brie and I’m new,
but I love Lisa
Frank.
Want to have a
sleepover?”
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