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by Hannah Weissenbuehler 
Copy Chief 

State has nearly twice as many gun owners as college graduates  
Literacy Still Required to Own and Carry Firearms in Oklahoma 

Forty guys walk into a pancake 
house.  It’s just after midnight on No-
vember 1 in Oklahoma – the state still 
widely characterized by the Rodgers 
and Hammerstein musical, being reli-
ably red since Johnson, or as the New 
York Times put it this month, “a bastion 
of rugged outdoorsmen and gun-toting 
cowboys.”  One man makes his order, 
then adjusts the Smith & Wesson at his 
belt and says to the other, “Hey guys, 
welcome to open carry in Oklahoma.”  
All forty are supporters of the Oklaho-
ma Open Carry Association (OKOCA.)  
All forty are openly armed.

The Tulsa World reported this story af-
ter the state passed Senate Bill 1733, 
which allows Oklahoma residents who 
previously held concealed-carry per-
mits to now carry their handguns un-
concealed.  That is, if their handguns 
are licensed and under sixteen inches 
(think the length of a sawed off shot 
gun.)  At Beverly’s Pancake House near 
the state’s capitol, OKOCA co-director 
Bryan Hull told the New York Times, 
“It’s just a peaceful assembly,” then 
he asked, “Why wouldn’t somebody 
want to have that kind of a group do 
business with them in their establish-
ment?”

That question doesn’t seem a rhe-
torical one for some groups. Private 
businesses can and have posted “No 
Firearms” signs in the state, and the 
number of locations where uncon-
cealed fi rearms are actually permitted 
is less than the list of banned places, 
which includes: city, state, and federal 
buildings, elementary and secondary 
schools, school buses, jails, courthous-
es, colleges, universities, and basically 
any other place that the government 
funds or where it holds meetings.

This laundry list of locations that 
ban open carry seems pretty logical.  
What secondary school kid on the yel-
low bus home would not feel violated, 
or understandably, outright terrifi ed, if 

their bus monitor had a .45 Magnum in 
their back pocket?  Or how about dur-
ing fi nals week in any university library 
– talk about the potential to incite 
alarm in high anxiety locations.  Permit 
holders have been arrested for incit-

ing alarm in these types of situations, 
even in states where unconcealed car-
ry is legal, i.e. Oklahoma, New Mexico, 
West Virginia, Alabama, etc.  Where 
“open” or “unconcealed” under 1733 
is defi ned as a weapon that is partially 
or wholly visible to others, in a belt, 
shoulder holster, or case for carrying 
fi rearms, it doesn’t seem like inciting 
alarm would be too diffi cult of a feat. 

With the passage of 1733, Oklaho-
ma became the fi fteenth state to legal-
ize unconcealed carry and joined the 
group of majority red states who have 
done so (“those gun-toting cowboys,”) 
a group that also includes New Jersey 

and Connecticut.  It shouldn’t come 
as a surprise, though, that you don’t 
see many Glocks when you are walk-
ing down the street to your apartment 
round these here parts. East Coast 
states tend to be “may issue” states 

with regards to open-
carry laws – making it 
more diffi cult for the av-
erage citizen to acquire 
the necessary permits 
and allowing offi cials to 
deny licenses.  

Unlike these, though, 
Oklahoma is a “shall is-
sue” state, where once 
a resident meets the 
legal requirement, a li-
cense must be issued.  
So, if you’re interested, 
not a felon, and an Okla-
homa citizen at or above 
twenty-one years old, 
you can obtain your fi ve 
year permit for about 
$200.  The perks?  You 
only need a 70% to 
pass the exam.  It’s like 
child’s play.

In general, pro-gun 
arguments across the 
board and country at-
tempt to defend pos-

session by way of the need to “defend 
oneself.”  Supporters of this “rather 
safe than sorry” logic claim that they 
are only protecting themselves from 
the possibility of danger by owning 
handguns.  In defense of their point, 
ownership has risen by about 130 mil-
lion in the past twenty years while the 
nation’s violent crime and murder rate 
has gone down signifi cantly.  But con-
sider cases like the shooting of Arizona 
Representative Gabrielle Giffords, who 
had her own gun in her purse, in the 
state widely known for being lenient in 
its carry laws.  There were many other 
gun-toters in the audience, too, but 

none were used by civilians to stop the 
scene.  Further, in heinous Oklahoma 
slaughters like the Norman post offi ce 
shootings in 1986, where mail deliv-
ery man Patrick Sherrill literally “went 
postal” and shot his co-workers, the at-
tacker with the weapon often ends up 
shooting themself alongside innocent 
others. Regardless, coincidence or 
not, gun death rates are seven times 
higher in states with higher rather than 
lower gun ownership per household. 
And considering that 24.3% of Oklaho-
mans have college degrees compared 
to the 42.9% that own guns - argu-
ments made by OKOCA and other pro-
gun sources seem to be missing some-
thing.

In light of the exhausted argument 
over gun-rights, the answer to the 
question “why carry an unconcealed 
weapon?” seems to be, well, to show 
off.  (Alas, those “selective amend-
ment lovers” – for groups like OKOCA 
and online sites like opencarry.org, 
their prime support is the Second 
Amendment.)  Featured on the OKOCA 
website, one Oklahoman’s blog speaks 
for itself on this, “After enduring an 
obscenely long period of anti-Second 
Amendment fascism in our fair state, 
the estimated 141,000 Oklahomans 
with a concealed carry permit can now 
breathe easy and brandish those fi re-
arms out in the open… if you happen to 
notice a spring in your step and a song 
in your heart, well, pardner, that ain’t 
no coincidence.”  So while guns this 
month bring some Oklahoman’s some-
thing to be thankful for this holiday.  In 
the end, it seems the New York Times 
full statement isn’t just an East Coast 
liberal stereotype – “The new law has 
illustrated the ways in which the state’s 
image as a bastion of rugged outdoor-
smen and gun-toting cowboys is as 
much fact as it is fi ction.”  Maybe that 
ain’t no coincidence, pardner. 

Gun-owners proudly display Gun-owners proudly display 
their hardware their hardware 

newsnews
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Hey The Power’s Back! What’s That About Staten Island? 
One hurricane survivor’s thoughts on the city’s recovery efforts by Zoe Sakas

Staff Recovery Coordinator 
Being a resident of the Lower East 

Side, I had no reservations as Hurri-
cane Sandy was coming up the east 
coast. Manhattan is contained within 
an indestructible bubble that even 
Mother Nature cannot pop. Well, that 
was what I thought before Monday, Oc-
tober 29 came along. 

Manhattan is seen as New York City’s 
social and economic center, a superior 
force in the midst of the outer boroughs 
and surrounding states. Therefore, its 
potential downfall appeared extremely 
unlikely to many New Yorkers. As we 
now know, however, many people suf-
fered major property damage, losing 
their cars and most noticeably, power 
for almost an entire week. Hospitals 
had to evacuate patients as backup 
generators failed. Dramatic, too, was 
the shutdown of the subway system, 
which cut off ties and supplies between 
Manhattan and the boroughs beyond. 

It was an eerie thing to see Manhat-
tan (the “city that never sleeps”) in 
complete darkness. But even stranger 
was where I saw the lights stay on. 
Candles that could have lit up an en-
tire evacuation shelter kept bars open 
late for Manhattanites looking for a 
distraction. Obnoxiously loud genera-
tors that could have been heating an 
elderly couple’s house somewhere on 
the Island were being used to power 
dozens of ATM’s in Union Square just 
a few days after the storm. Any extra 
power they generated was being used 
to charge cellphones in the middle of 
the street. 

Manhattan survived Hurricane San-
dy quite well, and power was restored 
rather quickly to its normal state. The 
main focus of this short-lived shutdown 
were centered around the economic 
and social stress caused by the disas-
ter, not so much on the bigger picture 
in the surrounding city. The subway sys-
tem and Stock Market Exchange were 
reopened less than a week after the 
peak of the storm. 

Meanwhile, outside Manhattan, not 
only homes but entire neighborhoods 
were destroyed in Staten Island, Brook-
lyn, Queens, New Jersey, and Long 
Island, and many surrounding areas. 
One hundred and seven Americans’ 
lives were taken by Hurricane Sandy, 

forty-eight of whom were New Yorkers. 
Homes were taken straight up from 
the ground, especially in Staten Island, 
Long Island and New Jersey. 

The damage is so extreme that some 
offi cials are suggesting Staten Island 

evacuees move into a recently closed 
prison, although many refugees are 
not very excited about that option. "I 
lost everything, but I still have my pride. 
We don’t have to stay in a prison,” dis-
placed resident Wally Martinez told the 

New York Post.
As of November 9, upwards of half a 

million United States residents still did 
not have power, making it impossible 
for many families to cook and keep 
themselves warm. Hundreds of New 
York City Apartment Housing Author-

ity (NYCHA) buildings are still without 
water and power, which was especially 
dangerous during the Nor’easter storm. 
Residents claim that city offi cials are 
doing little to repair the damage. But 
Manhattan has had its power back for 

over a week now. Aren’t we lucky?
On the whole, the priorities of Man-

hattan took precedence over sending 
help and supplies to the surrounding 
areas to assist those in need. Appar-
ently, it is far too easy for people get 

wrapped up in the midst of their own 
lives and forget that the world is actual-
ly much bigger than the city in which we 
live. With all of the hustle and bustle of 
usual city life halted by the hurricane, 
we should have been able to hear the 
cries of those around us through the 

inescapable silence. Instead, we found 
every possible way to make the city 
return to its normal self, leaving little 
time or energy left to help those who 
really needed it. 

However, some resources have been 
pulled together to help those effected, 
and there are a substantial group of 
people who have gone great lengths 
to do what they can for those in need. 
Hundreds of New York City Marathon 
runners brought hope to Staten Island 
when they joined to distribute sup-
plies and clean up several destroyed 
neighborhoods. Runners from all over 
the world had an “experience deeper 
than the marathon” as they used their 
healthy, in-shape bodies to really make 
a difference. New York Times reporter 
and marathon runner Andrea Retzky 
commented, “I’d always heard that 
running the New York City Marathon 
will change you forever. And it did.” 

While the marathoners did contrib-
ute, the brunt of the work has been 
handled by agencies like FEMA. How-
ever, a New York based group has 
stepped up to provide incredible sup-
port to New Yorkers in need: the Oc-
cupy Movement. The “Occupy Sandy” 
relief effort was formed by Occupy ac-
tivists over networks like InterOccupy. 
Volunteers from across the city identify 
where supplies are needed and share 
this information over social networks 
like Facebook (for instance, “we need 
fl ashlights at location X in Sunset 
Park”). The streamlined system has 
been an incredible display of democ-
racy in action. It even has developed a 
hub at Fordham’s Lincoln Center cam-
pus. 

Some boroughs are now in better 
shape after Sandy, but there is still 
much work to be done. All around us 
there are ways to help out, even right 
here in the Bronx at the Kingsbridge Ar-
mory where supplies is being gathered 
and distributed every day. Manhattan 
has its power back, and everyone can 
now return to work, but even more im-
portant is to recognize who still is pow-
erless and could use an extra helping 
hand. 

Power was said to be Power was said to be 
lost in Manhattan lost in Manhattan 

The Staten Island Rehabilitation The Staten Island Rehabilitation 
Storm ShelterStorm Shelter



november 14, 2012        the paper            page 5

The Problem with the GOP’s “Latino Problem”
by Marisa Carroll
Co-Editor-in-Chief

Potential political progress gets bogged down in superficial phrase
Over the past year, we’ve talked a 

whole lot about the 99% and 47%. In 
the end, however, the most reported 
statistic from the 2012 race may be 
that 71% of Latinos voted for President 
Obama. After Obama was declared the 
winner on election night, Republican 
strategist Mike Murphy told NBC’s Bri-
an Williams, “we have a Latino problem 
that just cost us a national election. We 
need to have a very adult conversation 
that might become an inter-party fi st-
fi ght about how we become electable 
again.” Pundits, strategists, and jour-
nalists have emphasized the “Latino 
Problem” on every network. The phrase 
argues that since Latinos are the na-
tion’s fastest growing population, the 
GOP cannot win elections without 
courting Latino voters. If Latinos vote 
the same way they did in this presiden-
tial election every four years, we will not 
have another Republican president. 

Well, duh. While the numbers from 
the election may appear startling, this 
isn’t a phenomenon that emerged on 

election day. Even the phrase “Latino 
problem” isn’t new—consider the An-
drew Goldman New York Times Maga-
zine piece from way back in January 
titled “Could Marco Rubio Solve Mitt 
Romney’s Hispanic Problem?” 

Clearly, the GOP is doing poorly with 
Latino voters. There are all sorts of pol-
icy factors underlying this discrepancy. 
Consider the racialized “us vs. them” 
tactics Republican politicians have 
used to blame Mexican immigrants 
for “real Americans’” (Note: Ugh) eco-
nomic struggles. Consider the right’s 
crusade for voter ID laws and policies 
like Arizona’s “show me your papers” 
law while rejecting the DREAM Act. The 
Republicans’ economic platform and 
emphasis on cutting public programs 
isn’t helping with this alienation, con-
sidering that the most recent Census 
found that one-in-four Latinos live in 
poverty.

The problem with the “Latino Prob-
lem” is not that it is detached from re-
ality. Latino Americans are not voting 

Red, and that’s a fact. The problem is 
that the phrase is all surface, no depth. 
The “Latino Problem” sounds like 
something the panelists on The View 
would cover in their “Hot Topics” seg-
ment or that Kathie Lee would drunk-
enly ask Chef LaLa about before seg-
ueing into a “Is Facebook really more 
tempting than sex?” Today Show chat. 
The demographic information that un-
derlies the phrase may be true, but the 
phrase itself carries the same intellec-
tual weight the Newsweek headlines 
“Muslim Rage!” and “Is Heaven Real?” 
It’s fl uff.

The way we construct these widely 
disseminated phrases matters, since 
they often reveal more than they con-
ceal. By identifying a “Latino problem” 
instead of an “immigration problem”—
or, gasp, a “racism problem”—the ques-
tion becomes one of partisanship and 
demographics over real policy over-
haul. The GOP may reach out to Lati-
nos by halting its emphasis on “self-
deportation” and threatening “anchor 

babies,” but history has proven that, in 
politics on both side of the aisle, chang-
ing rhetoric but maintaining the same 
policies is a fairly simple slight of hand. 
There will almost certainly be a Latino 
running for president or vice president 
on the GOP ticket in 2016, for instance,  
but those types of appointments only 
pay lip service to progress. 

As the New York Times’ November 
7 editorial reads, “The Republicans 
don’t have a Hispanic problem. They 
have an America problem, a country 
that is growing more diverse and, on a 
wide range of issues, shows a sensible 
moderation and social tolerance far 
out of step with radio ranting and Tea 
Party rigidity.” In order to truly revital-
ize the party and get back in step with 
the people of color, women, LGBTQ 
people, and others who voted against 
them on November 6, the GOP needs 
to stop talking euphemistically about 
its Latino Problem and get real about 
its politics. Running Marco Rubio will 
not be enough.

On the night of November 6, my 
friends and I anxiously gathered to 
watch the results of the fi rst election 
we could actually 
vote in. I was sur-
prised to see sev-
eral disappointed 
faces as Obama 
was announced 
the winner; com-
ing from the lib-
eral state of New 
Jersey, I was 
used to being sur-
rounded by fellow 
Democrats. I was 
particularly taken 
aback by how 
many I had mis-
takenly assumed 
were liberals, 
only to fi nd out 
they sided with the Democrats only on 
social issues. 

Alas, the fi scal-conservative-social-
liberal seems to make sense for many, 

as was noted in the paper’s last issue. 
It’s the epitome of political moderation- 
or is it? While some may argue that 

social issues 
and economic 
issues are com-
pletely sepa-
rate, therefore 
allowing this 
“half and half” 
ideology to ex-
ist, the facts say 
otherwise. So-
cial issues, and 
in this case, so-
called women’s 
issues, such 
as the access 
to birth con-
trol and legal 
abortion, play a 
huge role in the 

economy. I say “so-called” women’s 
issues because reproductive matters 
certainly impact men as well. 

It’s a well-known fact that having chil-

dren is incredibly expensive, and with 
single-parent households on the rise, 
families are no doubt struggling to pro-
vide for their children. A USDA survey 
found that average couple spends up 
to $14,320 per year to raise just one 
child. In addition, women who must 
take pregnancy leave are forced to cut 
a bigger hole in their families’ income. 

Yet cutting funding for sexual health 
education in schools, Planned Parent-
hood and other programs and services 
that provide free or inexpensive con-
traceptives and education only worsen 
the problem, especially in low-income 
areas. Planned Parenthood, an institu-
tion that provides free medical care, 
contraceptives, and cancer-screenings 
for millions of women across America, 
has been threatened with defunding 
in several states. Dozens of Planned 
Parenthoods nationwide have been 
shut down in recent months, stranding 
thousands of women in dire need of 
affordable health care. A study by the 
Brookings Institution found that the 

United States pays $12 billion a year to 
provide care for the yearly 1.25 million 
unplanned pregnancies through pro-
grams such as Medicaid. On the other 
hand, contraceptive use saves us $19 
billion nationally. 

The problem is obvious: if conser-
vatives are so concerned with cutting 
the budget and less spending, why cut 
programs that, in the end, save our 
country billions? And if those who are 
socially liberal but fi scally conservative 
believe in a woman’s right to birth con-
trol and legal abortion access, why not 
completely commit to the party who 
stands for these rights and programs 
that will result in dramatically less gov-
ernment spending? So let us realize 
how the economy and women’s issues 
are so intertwined and not believe the 
conservative lie that women’s issues 
are a “distraction” from the economy.  
Next time you vote, keep in mind the 
impact of conservative fi scal policy 
on the conservation of a liberal social 
view.

Breaking: Raising Children Entails Enormous Financial Ramifications 
by Monica Cruz
Staff Pennypincher 

Repro Rights and Conservative Fiscal Policy: Like Ketchup and Ice Cream

Benjamin’s mother is Benjamin’s mother is 
blissfully unaware blissfully unaware 
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Colorado and Washington Legalize Marijuana FAKER 
THAN

TRUTH

by Sofi  Muñoz
Staff Legalizer Federal Government still comparatively lame

by Gibson Merrick and John 
O’Neill 
Brooklyn, New York
What started as an everyday under-
ground warehouse rave quickly be-
came a blood soaked drug tragedy this 
past Saturday. High school student 
Jessica Burns (also known by her rave 
name Glisten) began dancing with 
friends around 8 pm and was offered 
drugs around 8:01 pm. Burns allegedly 
consumed the new party drug Hydro-
chloric Ecstasy, which has been known 
to cause spontaneous fl esh liquidation 
in individuals with gluten and cat dan-
der allergies. Following a particularly 
energetic gyration, Burn’s skin melted 
from her body into a puddle on the fl oor, 
causing her to slip and land on her 
back. Burns was immediately dance-
trampled to death by fellow ravers, her 
muscles torn from her skinless body 
and fl ung across the neon warehouse. 
Dick Chipper, the NYPD offi cer who re-
sponded to the 911 call, described im-
age as a “glistening fl esh piñata.”
   -GM

Bronx, NY
On the week of November 12, the 
Fordham Paranormal Society shocked 
the university by announcing that they 
would be hosting guest speaker, Sa-
tan, at Keating Hall on December 7. 
Fordham students quickly mobilized 
against the planned visit and started 
an online petition that recorded 4,000 
signatures in just the fi rst 24 hours. 
University president, Fr. McShane was 
quick to join the chorus of criticism. He 
stated that while disgusted by the pro-
posal, in the interest of free speech he 
would leave it to the Paranormal Soci-
ety e-board to determine what course 
to take. Club leaders quickly rescinded 
the invitation and apologized to the 
community, and explained that they 
had not fully researched Satan’s views.
   -JO

Barack Obama wasn’t the only win-
ner on election night— on November 
6, both Colorado and Washington be-
came the fi rst states to legalize mari-
juana for purely recreational use. Yeah, 
man, pot’s legal. But before you em-
bark on a pilgrimage to Boulder or in-
vest in that commemorative bong, it’s 
important to know 
what the new mea-
sures entail,  namely 
what they do or don’t 
allow and what some 
of the consequences 
might be.

Under the recre-
ational marijuana 
measures in Colorado 
and Washington, per-
sonal possession of 
up to an ounce (28.5 
grams) of marijuana 
would be legal for any-
one at least twenty 
one years old. Mari-
juana can also be le-
gally sold and taxed at 
state-licensed stores 
in much the same 
way that alcohol is 
sold. Colorado allows 
adults to cultivate up 
to six cannabis plants, 
while Washington still bans home-
grown pot. 

Essentially, marijuana would still be 
off limits for all high school students 
and a good portion of college-aged 
kids, and its sale and distribution 
would be monitored by the state. As if 
these measures weren’t strict enough, 
there is also the possibility that they 
will never be implemented, since they 
fl agrantly disregard federal laws that 
criminalize drug use.  As Colorado gov-
ernor John Hickenlooper so humorous-
ly said, “Federal law still says marijua-
na is an illegal drug, so don’t break out 
the Cheetos or Goldfi sh too quickly.” 
Though the federal government, spe-
cifi cally the Drug Enforcement Agency 
(DEA), has not released an offi cial 
statement as to how it will address the 
issue of legalized marijuana, they have 
made it clear that it does not in any 
way change federal policy. There is still 
the possibility that the U.S. attorneys 

in Colorado and Washington will block 
the measures, making the marijuana 
victory short lived. 

But let’s be optimistic and assume 
that somehow, Colorado and Wash-
ington are able to dodge the wrath of 
the federal government and marijuana 
becomes readily available for the 21+ 

crowd. What types of changes can we 
anticipate from the legalization? Nay-
sayers point out that legalization will 
bring about a host of social maladies, 
such as loss of economic productiv-
ity, increased school absences, and a 
possible rise in traffi c accidents. Yet 
what these arguments do not take into 
account is that many people already 
indulge in recreational pot use. Thus 
our best bet is to regulate and tax it 
rather than waste precious resources 
and manpower on such a trivial misde-
meanor. Additionally, by regulating and 
taxing marijuana, the state can tap into 
a substantial source of revenue. The 
New York Times reported on a study 
that said, “if marijuana were legalized, 
California could raise $1.4 billion in 
taxes and save precious law enforce-
ment and prison resources.”

Because the current primary provid-
ers of marijuana are drug cartels, the 
legalization of cannabis could very well 

break the power of these dangerous 
and unlawful groups. The United States 
is the largest consumer of drugs in the 
world, and is thus the main reason why 
these drug smuggling groups emerged 
in the fi rst place. If citizens can safe-
ly and legally obtain marijuana, the 
strength of these groups might be frag-

mented.  Accord-
ing to the Houston 
Chronicle, “Mex-
ico’s Institute for 
Compet iveness 
(IMCO) released 
a report arguing 
that if all three 
initiatives passed, 
they would sig-
nifi cantly undercut 
the Mexican cartel 
marijuana market 
in the U.S. and re-
duce cartel profi ts 
by approximately 
30 percent.” Yet 
would this loss of 
business simply 
propel drug car-
tels into smuggling 
harder drugs into 
U.S. markets? Eric 
Olson of the Mexi-
co Institute notes, 

“marijuana is an important part of 
their business, but not the most impor-
tant. Most people agree it’s about 20 
percent of their revenues, and so two 
small U.S. states legalizing marijuana 
won’t really impact their market share 
very much.”

 While the legalization of marijuana 
in Colorado and Washington is defi -
nitely a landmark moment in history, a 
great deal depends on how the mea-
sures will be implemented and how 
many states follow their lead. If cor-
rectly executed, this change could be 
a positive way of generating revenue, 
respecting the freedom and choices of 
adults, stripping drug cartels of mon-
ey, and generally just making a lot of 
people happy. In this time of intense 
fragmentation within our country, the 
issue of marijuana legalization garners 
support from both sides of the political 
spectrum, and is one of the few that 
can be called truly nonpartisan. 

Colorado ParadiseColorado Paradise
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REALER
THAN
FACT

by Marisa Carroll and Liz 
O’Malley
McIntyre, GA - People for the Ethi-
cal Treatment of Animal (PETA) have 
taken on a new foe, Honey Boo Boo. 
Alana “Honey Boo Boo” Thompson 
is known for eating “Sketti” (ketchup 
and butter on noodles), mud wrestlin’, 
and redneck recognizin’. She also has 
a brigade of adorable barnyard ani-
mals. One of the most touching mo-
ment in television this year was when 
she gave away her tiny piglet, Glitzy, 
who was a very feminine, gay, male 
piglet. Alana was cool with his iden-
tity, noting that she had a gay uncle.
Alana’s new pet is a chicken, perfectly 
named “Nugget.” In a letter released 
November 8, PETA revealed that they 
do not understand how amazing it 
is to name your pet chicken Nugget. 
“Chickens are smart, interesting ani-
mals with personalities of their own...
Changing Nugget’s name to ‘Not a 
Nugget” will let your fans know that 
they should be nice to chicken by not 
eating them.” It gets worse. “But don’t 
worry!” they assure Alana, “You won’y 
have to give up ‘chicken-nugget pow-
er.’ There are yummy vegan-chicken 
nuggets in grocery stores today that 
taste just like meet, except no chicken 
had to die to make them.” That’s a to-
tally kind thing to say to a seven year 
old, PETA. And speaking as a former 
long-time vegan, no, vegan nuggets 
are gross.
Talon, TX - After learning its residents 
were drinking far less water than the 
national average,  small town called 
Talon in Pecos County Texas has re-
cently added sugar to their water sup-
ply to make it more desirable for drink-
ing. Approximately 4 tablespoons are 
being added per 8 oz serving to turn 
water from boring old H20 to action 
juice. Talonites seem to be respond-
ing positively to this initiative despite 
the sticky showers and potentially life 
threatening risk it poses to those resi-
dents with diabetes. With an idea so 
good, who knows how long before this 
trend sweeps our nation and we can 
stop adding the sugar ourselves.

Women may not “rape 
easy,” but they sure do 
vote out assholes pret-
ty quick...it was again 
women, alongside mi-
norities, urban vot-
ers, and those earning 
less than $50,000 a 
year who turned out in 
droves.  

Whether you voted red, blue, or 
burnt sienna this (excruciatingly long) 
election cycle, 2012 was a great year 
for political gaffes. Much to my relief, 
gaffes broke the long reigns of some 
representatives like Missouri’s Todd 
Akin and Indiana’s 
Richard Mourdock. 
Others were slightly 
more palatable, 
such as the innu-
merable Bidenisms 
of our incumbent 
vice-president.  But 
some gaffes are as-
tounding enough to 
live on in history and 
the minds of politi-
cal junkies forever. 
(Andrew Jackson’s 
entire presidency, 
anyone?) Here, the 
paper brings you the 
crème de la crap of 
American politicians 
this year--and fear 
not, we’re arguing 
on both sides of the 
aisle as your real 
representatives so 
rarely do.

Back in July, 
Obama blurted out the ever-context-
less “You didn’t build that” at a Virginia 
campaign event. While I join the doz-
ens of other political writers trying to 
explain the speech that actually book-
ended this sentence, it’s not going to 
erase the hilariously 
paranoid fodder 
it provided for Fox 
News pundits--or 
the votes that won 
him four more years. 
In short, it was a 
grammatical slip-up 
in reference to the 
government-funded 
roads and bridges 
necessary for carry-
ing the goods and 
services of all busi-
nesses. Gaffes like 
this one are a campaign’s quicksand 
bog--regardless of what was actually 
said and done, a negative message is 
the only thing conveyed to some peo-

ple. In the end, the difference between 
“that” and “them” was invisible to the 
electoral college. The man earned his 
damn second term.

In the Republican corner, Mitt Rom-
ney’s “47% of Americans depend on 

government handouts” comment was 
more a rhetorical than grammati-
cal facepalm. If you want to run on 
the Captain Originality conservative 
platform and criticize Americans on 
public assistance, it’s more common 

to say that one in six 
Americans are on food 
stamps. (This may 
have something to do 
with our weak econo-
my, not the weak mor-
als of poor people, but 
shhh.) “47%” lumps 
in millions of working 
Americans who require 
WIC, housing vouch-
ers, or other benefi ts 
to support their fami-
lies. Unlike Obama’s 
gaffe, Romney’s was 

no affront to conservative confi rmation 
bias--it was, on the contrary, a poorly 
conceived rhetorical and statistical hy-
perbole. 

Yet it was the election-closing gaffes 
of Todd “Legitimate Rape” Akin and 
Richard “Pregnancy by Rape = God’s 
Gift” Mourdock that shocked the elec-
torate most successfully. Mourdock, 
the current Indiana State Treasurer, 

missed becom-
ing a freshman 
senator by elev-
en percentage 
points. Akin, 
who had been 
heavily favored 
to win against 
Claire McCaskill 
in the House of 
Representatives 
contest, instead 
lost by an ava-
lanche. What’s 
shocking about 
these two is the 
strong probability 
of winning both 
had before decid-
ing to open their 
mouths. Accord-
ing to Indiana’s 
South Bend Tri-
bune, while male 
voters supported 
the Indiana can-

didates fairly evenly, Mourdock’s sup-
port among female voters plummeted 
to 42% of his total votes--a complete 
game changer for the predicted out-
come. Women may not “rape easy,” 
but they sure do vote out assholes 
pretty quick. 

In the general election, it was again 
women, alongside minorities, urban 
voters, and those earning less than 
$50,000 a year who turned out in 
droves. And while Bill O’Reilly blustered 
on about the end of “traditional Ameri-
ca” this week on Fox, it was hard not to 
sigh with relief as the most hateful gaf-
fers were swept off ballot after ballot.

As for Joe Biden, well, I can support 
a man with minimal political power and 
maximum oratory swagger--and his 
fast-talking supervisor--any day. Some-
how, being known as President “hopey-
changey guy” to Sarah Palin doesn’t 
have the same appalling ring as  being 
“one of the Republicans’ rape candi-
dates” to the entire country. 

Rape Apologists Prove Inexplicably Unpopular 
by Isabel Brown
Staff Gaffemaster Human voters dislike guys who are jerks 

Pictured: The self-proclaimed Pictured: The self-proclaimed 
children of the prophet children of the prophet 
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Arizona Poised to Pass Mississippi and Alabama in the Worst State Race 
A week later, hundreds of thousands of ballots remain uncounted   by John O’Neill

News Co-Editor 
Nearly a week after the election on 

November 6, the state of Arizona still 
has several important races that have 
yet to be decided. The reason for this is 
that as of Friday, November 9, 524,633 
votes have yet to be counted. This is 
a staggering number regardless, but 
shocking when making note that there 
are only 3.1 million registered voters 
in Arizona. The issue is born of state 
election offi cials struggling to count a 
record number of early and provisional 
ballots. Many of these half million un-
counted ballots were cast by voters 
who were under the impression they 
had been registered, but whose names 
were not on the voter rolls at their re-
spective polling sites. Now the state 
must determine the validity of the bal-
lots as candidates and supporters wait 
eagerly for a just resolution. Obviously 
the just resolution would not entail 
silencing the voices of half a million 
Americans, but that’s coming from a 
writer who proudly isn’t an Arizona Re-
publican.  

The scale of the crisis was not re-
vealed until Thursday, when Secretary 
of State Ken Bennett revealed that 
631,274 votes remained uncounted. 
Immigrant and voting-rights advocates 
were immediately angered by the news 
that the state was sitting on the most 
uncounted ballots left over from any 
presidential election in history. The 
majority of these uncounted votes are 
in Maricopa County, the home of the 
state’s largest and most ethnically di-
verse city, Phoenix. Voting-rights ad-
vocates have been staging protests 
outside the central tabulation and 
election center in Phoenix where most 
of the votes are being tallied. There, 
advocates and group leaders have 
raised accusations of possible disen-
franchisement of Latino voters who 
they believe were disproportionately 
affected by the incompetence of elec-

tion offi cials. According to activists and 
other sources, many of the provisional 
ballots cast in Maricopa County were 
of fi rst-time minority voters who signed 
up to get their ballots by mail, but did 
not receive them on time. Based on ac-
counts from the fi eld, activists contend 

that most provisional ballots tended 
to be used most often in the state’s 
majority black and Hispanic neighbor-
hoods. 

On Friday, voting-rights and union 
advocates surveyed thousands of La-
tino voters to fi nd out if they got their 
ballots in time to vote by mail. Joining 
the chorus of concerned observers, 
the Arizona chapter of the American 
Civil Liberties Union wrote to the Mari-
copa County Recorder, voicing their 
concern about the massive number 
of uncounted ballots and warning that 
the failure may put voter confi dence in 
public elections and the voting process 
in jeopardy. 

It’s not only advocate groups that are 
angered by the uncertainty. A number 
of candidates in close races are still 
waiting to hear complete results, or at 

least the decision of the election com-
mission on the status of the uncounted 
ballots. If all of the nearly half million 
ballots go into play, that would put 
nearly every statewide and congres-
sional race in the state into question. 
This includes the presidential election, 

which has already been decided at 
the national level, but also the state’s 
somewhat close United States senate 
race where, as of Friday, the Republi-
can candidate, Jeff Flake was ahead of 
his Democratic opponent, Richard Car-
mona, by 78,775 votes. Mr. Carmona 
conceded the race on Tuesday night, 
but on Friday voiced that his campaign 
would be taking action to make sure 
that all ballots in Arizona are properly 
counted. In addition to the Senate race, 
three Congressional races remained 
too close to call on Friday, along with 
several others where candidates and 
their supporters voiced concern for the 
validity of the results.  

On Friday, a spokesman for the Sec-
retary of State attempted to settle fears 
by announcing that the state would 
count all valid votes. The comment, 

while pleasant sounding, would prob-
ably be more reassuring were it coming 
from an offi ce led by an individual who 
wasn’t a Republican businessman who 
associates with the infamous ‘Birther’ 
movement. In May 2012, Mr. Bennett 
indicated that he might be inclined 
to remove President Obama from the 
2012 Presidential election ballot un-
less he received a birth certifi cate from 
Hawaiian offi cials confi rming Obama’s 
status as a natural born American citi-
zen. Bennett eventually took on the role 
of co-chair for the Romney campaign 
in Arizona and dropped his challenge 
of Obama’s citizen status, but ques-
tions about his sanity and competence 
nonetheless remain. 

Activists have maintained their pres-
sure on election offi cials, and on Thurs-
day night, more than a hundred activ-
ists formed a human chain and prayed 
outside the election center in Phoenix. 
The following day, protesters marched 
through downtown Phoenix to the 
county recorder’s offi ce and delivered a 
petition with some 20,000 signatures 
demanding answers and a fair resolu-
tion to their concerns. It’s too early to 
tell, but it appears a grave injustice has 
occurred in Arizona. Maybe this is just 
me, but it seems like a movement led 
by people whose failed ideas can only 
be approved by silencing the voices of 
hundreds of thousands might just be 
wrong. So a note to Governor Jan Brew-
er and her Secretary of State should re-
mind them that in the America of today, 
people will not stand to have their voic-
es silenced. If your political positions 
are so backward and unpopular that 
you must suppress the voices of hun-
dreds of thousands, then it might be 
time to adopt some new positions and 
reform your worldview. Unfortunately, I 
would imagine stats oracle Nate Silver 
would give that a zero percent chance 
of happening. 

“Votes? Nope. We haven’t “Votes? Nope. We haven’t 
heard from them!”heard from them!”



How to Avoid Being “That Guy” On the Ram Van
by Gibson Merrick
News Co-Editor

A driver relates the right way to ride, an intuitive etiquette guide

Before Ram Van moved from Mc-
Ginley to its offi ce in the garage, there 
was a well written Ram article pinned 
to the bulletin board on the various 
Dos and Don’ts of everybody’s favorite 
fourteen passenger vehicle. Tragically, 
the original article was lost during the 
move and can’t be found in The Ram’s 
archives. It’s obvious The Ram wants 
to suppress this information, so here 
is a new, all-important Ram Van eti-
quette guide. 
Don’t Swam the Van

This happens a lot and it makes you 
look like a zombie anxiously awaiting 
to consume supple fl esh. Drivers are 
told to load vans ten minutes before 
departure, and they’re going to stick to 
this policy ten out of ten times. You’re 
not doing yourself any favors by stand-
ing fi ve feet from the passenger win-
dow looking in, so either enjoy a nice 
sit on the bench or wall or wait inside 
if it’s cold. 
Don’t Ask Which List is Less Full

I understand where this one is com-
ing from. People like to maximize 
space between themselves, and fewer 
people means more space and less 
awkward touching while seat buckling. 
But when it’s rush hour and there are 
three or four vans lined up outside, 
don’t bother asking which van has 
fewer people because they’re all going 
to be full. If you’re dead set on sitting 
on the van with fewer people, feel free 
to gauge the lists with your eyes and 
decide that way. But for the love of 
God don’t ask us which van is “fuller” 
or “emptier,” fi rst of all because every 
single person asks that question and 

second of all because those aren’t 
real words. 
Riding Shotgun Is More Complicated 
Than It Seems

Sometimes passengers show up at 
the last minute and take the front seat 
of an otherwise empty van. Please 
don’t do this. If you’re looking to start 
up an engaging conversation with your 
driver, then by all means go for it, but 
if there’s enough space where can 
have your own row, what’s the point of 

sitting up there? There’s actually less 
room than if you were to take front row 
center. I think people who do this have 
older siblings that never let them ride 
in the front of their mom’s car, and 
now they’re making up for lost time. 
I’ll admit this is a stupid rule, but that 
doesn’t make it any less of a thing. 
Just as the front seat of a taxicab is 
left empty until the rear is full, so too 
should Ram Van’s front seat be left for 

last. 
Speaking of Seats That Should be 
Filled Last, Never Take the One Seat-
er Unless the Back Two Rows Are Full

Everyone should be able to appreci-
ate this rule. It’s the same “maximizing 
space” justifi cation we talked about 
earlier, only this is particularly heinous 
because it affects more people than 
just the driver. People shouldn’t have 
to climb over you and your shit just 
because you felt uncomfortable sitting 

next to a fellow student, you putz. Only 
when the back row of four and the 
half row of two are fi lled is it okay to 
take the one-seater, unless of course 
you happen to be a torso with no legs, 
arms, head, or backpack. Then it’s 
probably okay.
Don’t Talk On Your Cell Phone and 
Turn Your Music Turned Down!

You shouldn’t ever be talking on your 
phone for more than one minute. If 

your phone rings on the van, fi ne, but 
it only takes about sixty seconds to ex-
plain to somebody that you’re on the 
Ram Van and you can’t talk. Nobody, 
and I mean nobody, wants to hear you 
discuss your laundry schedule with 
your mom. I’m not sure if people do 
this because they overestimate how 
interesting they are or because taking 
a phone call in public is the only way 
they can get off anymore. Also, people 
shouldn’t have to listen to your music, 
even if it turns out to be good, so keep 
the volume turned down. The radio 
won’t drown it out, it just won’t. 
Please Close the Door If You’re the 
Last Passenger Off 

I phrased that politely because 
this is the worst offense of them all. 
Imagine that a dozen or so senile 
grannies all slipped the same dirty 
Depends and fell into a wrinkly heap 
on the ground. Now imagine that you 
show up and take a steamy dump on 
all of them. That’s how offensive not 
closing the doors is. You come off 
like an enormous ass that doesn’t 
understand how to show kindness on 
the most basic of levels. Do you like 
people thinking you’re a Nazi? Maybe 
I’m willing to buy that you don’t un-
derstand the vans aren’t immediately 
reloaded with passengers, but unless 
you’re a freshman you have no excuse 
to think like this. Please close the 
doors behind you if you are the last 
passenger off. It’s what Jesus would 
do. 

WWJD on the RV?WWJD on the RV?

Opinions
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by Peter Lacerenza
Opinions Co-Editor

The natural gas conundrum that is New York State
What the Frack is Going on Here?!

Local Bronx resident Local Bronx resident 
Tommy Sliwowski, 20, is Tommy Sliwowski, 20, is 
a proud TV non-watcher .a proud TV non-watcher .

It was the fall of my freshman year, 
and while Occupy Wall Street em-
broiled the Financial District, another 
war was being fought in Lower Manhat-
tan, this time over hydraulic fracturing 
in New York’s Southern Tier Region. 
After having a moratorium placed on 
hydraulic fracturing, or “fracking,” by 
state offi cials in 2008, New Yorkers 
sought more decisive action. Some 
saw fracking as means of much need-
ed economic development, others of 
environmental ruin. While the dispute 
itself was outshined by the rhetoric of 
the 99%, it certainly wasn’t without its 
outspoken cast of characters. There 
were hissing granola types, bureau-
crats, sandaled activists, the celebri-
ties, and prospective tycoons. In the 
middle of it all was Governor Andrew 
Cuomo, who—despite the November 
29 deadline—continues to circumvent 
the issue at hand. 

New York’s Southern Tier is situated 
on the Marcellus Shale Formation, a 
natural gas reserve that extends into 
Ontario, and southward into Appala-
chia. Given its proximity to major met-
ropolitan areas, extracting from the 
Marcellus Formation is an attractive 
fi rst step towards national energy in-
dependence. As aforementioned, the 
area has experienced economic hard-
ship, and such an endeavor could 
create upwards of eighteen thousand 
construction and mining jobs where 
forty-eight thousand have been lost 
over the past decade. In Ohio, fracking 
has proved highly benefi cial in that it 
has produced much needed revenue 
for state coffers, and has saved $1.5 
billion for businesses and consumers 
alike due to lower natural gas prices. 
However, given recent environmental 
events, infrastructural implications of 
an emergent fracking industry, and 
negative impacts on other industries, 
the Empire State face a different set 
of obstacles entirely. 

In a Post-Sandy New York, it seems 
as though the environment should 
take more of precedence than it has 
in the past. While the state has been 
trying to regain its fi scal footing af-
ter the 2008 recession, we must all 
acknowledge the so-called “inconve-
nient truth.” Whether or not we choose 

to believe or acknowledge it, issues 
related to climate change will only 
become more exacerbated over time. 
While portions of Upstate New York 
might not have felt the wrath of the su-
perstorm, images of Breezy Point, Bat-
tery Park, and fl ooded subways should 
send a clear message to all residents 
alike: while it might be unsettling, 
such anomalies will become the norm 
by the end of this century. With that 
being said, New York should take on 
clear-cut and aggressive environmen-
tal policies that ensure prosperity and 
well being for future 
generations. When 
one looks at the issue 
from this prospec-
tive, it renders all de-
cisions regarding a 
twenty-year fossil fuel 
resource hasty. 

Even though the 
Southern Tier region 
is adjacent to the 
growing Great Lakes 
and Northeastern 
mega-regions, the 
area itself serves as 
an important natural 
buffer.  This area—
encompassing the 
Catskill Park, the Hud-
son Highlands, the 
Shawangunk Ridge, 
and the Poconos—not 
only contains some of 
the largest contigu-
ous forest blocks east 
of the Mississippi 
River, but also acts an 
important corridor for 
multiple endangered 
species or those of 
special concern. Be-
cause natural gas encompasses pipe-
lines, drilling pads, and roads, these 
vital areas will be fragmented, and 
ultimately destroyed. Not only that, 
but pollution and air quality contami-
nation will ultimately sour property 
values and bring a sharp downturn in 
the tourism industry in the neighbor-
ing Catskill region. 

Another detriment of fracking is the 
threat that it presents to New York 
City’s Catskill water supply system, 
whose six major reservoirs encompass 

a watershed of roughly 2,000 square 
miles.  While it has been agreed upon 
that future drilling sites will be at least 
a mile from these reservoirs—effec-
tively eliminating half a million acres 
from development—it seems almost 
naive to assume that volatile chemi-
cals injected as much as 9,000 feet 
underground will coincide with perim-
eters above ground.  If these chemi-
cals were to breach the city’s water 
supply, the overall system would be 
compromised for its eight million resi-
dents. New York is one of four cities in 

the country whose water does not re-
quire fi ltration, and sullying of the sup-
ply would require a processing facility 
costing upwards of $10 billion. The 
notion of a natural gas sector seems 
even more shortsighted when one 
looks at projected revenues, which 
hope to net roughly the same amount 
over the fi rst decade of operation. 

Compromising the water supply 
would not only have ramifi cations for 
those living in the Greater New York 
area, but also in the Southern Tier 

itself. Despite economic strife, the 
region has seen a recent boom in its 
dairy industry. Since 2000, the num-
ber of yogurt plants has doubled, 
employing over 8,000 people. Big 
corporations like Chobani and FAGE—
the darlings of the blossoming Greek 
Yogurt market—have seen substantial 
growth. In the seven years of Cho-
bani’s existence, employment has 
surged from just fi ve, to 1,200 jobs. In 
Pennsylvania and Ohio, counties with 
extensive fracking saw an 18.5% de-
crease in milk production, as the av-
erage dairy cow requires thirty to forty  
gallons of (clean) water a day. 

To bolster the growth of this sustain-
able sector, Governor Cuomo hosted a 
Yogurt Summit in August, during which 
he brought together hundreds of dairy 
industry professionals and execu-
tives. Such an action seems almost 
counterintuitive in light of Cuomo’s 
incessant pandering. In trying to ne-
gotiate with conservationist groups 
like Catskill Mountainkeeper, and pro-
fracking groups, Cuomo’s decision is 
ultimately overshadowed by his oft-an-
ticipated bid for presidency in 2016. 
Denying drilling would bode unpopu-
lar in battleground sates of Ohio and 
Pennsylvania, but permitting it would 
understandably agitate the likes of Hil-
ary Clinton, and the rest of the state’s 
Democratic machine. 

Although the recent elections have 
allotted seats to pro-fracking politi-
cians in the Southern Tier, such re-
sults can be seen as a testament to 
the money, and power of energy com-
panies eager to cash in. From a more 
cynical standpoint, it seems as though 
the Southern Tier has been made a 
“sacrifi ce zone”: because it does not 
boast outstanding value for the state’s 
economy, it will be thrown to the cor-
porate wolves, and that is frankly a 
shame. The fact of the matter is that 
the detriments of fracking will outlast 
the industry’s production. With that 
being said, Governor Cuomo needs to 
look beyond his own political aspira-
tions and take a stand against an in-
dustry whose infancy has rejuvenated 
other economies, but only against a 
backdrop of destruction.  

Uhhhhhhhh... . Uhhhhhhhh... . 
Go Rams?Go Rams?



by Lauren Duca
Co Editor-in-Chief

An Encyclopedia Britannica of the Words We Can’t Use
Even pre-schoolers understand that name calling is wrong

After the third and fi nal presidential 
debate, Ann Coulter tweeted:

I highly approve of Romney’s deci-
sion to be kind and gentle to the retard

Reactions ranged from upset to infu-
riated, and included a beautiful open 
letter from Special Olympics competi-
tor John Franklin Stevens. However, it 
soon became clear that Ann was un-
fazed by the fact that many found her 
use of the r-word offensive. Tuesday 
night, she repeated it, tweeting: 

Obama: "Stage 3 Romneysia" - be-
cause cancer references are HILARI-
OUS. If he's ‘the smartest guy in the 
room’ it must be one retarded room.

When asked about the tweets, 
America’s skinniest harbinger of doom 
rolled her eyes, saying, “Oh please, not 
the words…We’re gonna need an En-
cyclopedia Britannica of the words we 
can’t use.”

Such a statement trivializes the 
power of speech, and allows for level 
of apathy which will only continue to 
fuel hateful ideas. Language is the 
manifestation of ideology, which de-
termines the categories in which its 
speakers can think. To say or write any 
word (not just hateful ones), is to en-
gage in a reciprocal interaction with its 
meaning, in which we are perpetuat-
ing, and also shaping what the signifi er 
signifi es. To use a word in a derogatory 
manner further shapes its negative 
connotations. Yet, the opposite is also 
true. This constant process means 
that language, though in part con-
stricting, can be actively altered.  We 
can avoid hateful usage and work to 
speak and write in a way that empow-
ers those that are ignored, belittled, 
or alienated by destructive labels.  We 
are not merely passive participants 
of any linguistic system. Consider the 
reclamation of language, in which pe-
joratives are re-appropriated. Hateful 
terminology intended to damage its 
opponent are used by their subjects 
as a means of aggressive resistance. 
By reshaping the use of a word, we 
can alter the meaning associated with 
any form. 

The primary example of this can be 
found in the queer movement, which 
traces back to the 1970’s. The effort 

of this movement was to re-appro-
priate the conception of non-hetero-
sexual identifi cation, and thus foster 
acceptance. Consider the 1990’s 
famed slogan, “We’re here! We’re 
queer!” which bears the term refer-
ring to non-normative sexuality with 
pride. In confi dently proclaiming the 
label which had been previously used 
against them as a slur, the queer com-
munity effectively utilized language as 
a technology, and impacted a notable 
semantic shift.  “Queer” was, in part, 
robbed of its potential for harm as the 
word was re-appropriated in its use as 
a badge of honor. 

Unfortunately, this extremely infl u-
ential movement is still not without 
obstacles. In recent events, the con-

tinued presence of intolerance of 
the word queer has come to life here 
at Fordham. The administration has 
banned the use of the word “queer,” 
most notably in Pride’s constitution 
and previously for an event that was 
intended to be marketed as “Queer 
Prom.” To categorically deny the use of 
this word alienates non-heterosexuals 
as other. Such a policy forcibly desig-
nates “queer” as a pejorative. Ford-
ham’s argument held that the word 

“queer” can still be viewed negatively. 
This policy, then, infers that “queer” is 
offensive in any context, and cannot 
be used in an empowering manner (as 
Pride was attempting to do). 

Despite their questionable choices, 
the Fordham administration censors 
the content it produces and is affi liat-
ed with because its leaders recognize 
the university’s high level of visibility. 
Ann Coulter is a public fi gure. Her ce-
lebrity emphasizes the implications 
of all that she says and does. From a 
moral perspective, should that which 
she casts into the public sphere not, 
then, be regarded with greater cau-
tion? Any individual or institution with 
such a platform ought to consider the 
implications of their actions, as they 

come with greater consequence.  Ann 
Coulter saying the r-word has an inar-
guably greater negative impact than, 
say, Johnny from Iowa projecting the 
same intended insult. 

Ms. Coulter’s repeating of the r-word 
was inarguably deliberate, almost part 
of her shtick. She seems to be end-
lessly gunning for negative attention. 
Could she not fi nd any other way to 
insult the president, especially after 
realizing she had offended so many 

people? As John Franklin Stevens said 
in his letter (which he signed “A friend 
you haven’t made yet”), “Come on 
Ms. Coulter, you aren’t dumb and you 
aren’t shallow.  So why are you contin-
ually using a word like the R-word as 
an insult?”

It seems that, in the face of offen-
sive rhetoric, those that harbor offen-
sive ideations think there is a “free 
speech” argument that is a relevant 
response*. This is frustrating to me. 
Sure, you can gp around using the r-
word, or the n-word, or the c-word. You 
are not legally prohibited from running 
through the entire damn alphabet. 
But the question is not whether any-
one is allowed to say mean thing. Just 
because you can doesn’t mean you 

should. Instead, it is the 
presence of “free speech” 
which casts this issue on 
a higher moral plane. Our 
use of language is not ori-
ented legalistically, but de-
fi ned by ethical universals. 

You have the power to 
use language actively, but 
know that every last word 
further contributes to the 
ideologies manifested in 
the linguistic system in 
which you operate. You 
can choose to use those 
words to harm and de-
grade others, or you can 
actively re-appropriate of-
fensive terms and work 
to empower alienated 
groups. Ann is right about 
one thing, there is an En-
cyclopedia Britannica of 
words that are historied 
with offensive potential. 
Yet, the issue is not that 

we can’t say them, but how we say 
them if we do. Ultimately, you can say 
whatever the fuck you want, but you 
ought to be conscious and consider-
ate of the world by which your words 
are contextualized. 

*Note that in regard to Coulter’s pre-
viously scheduled appearance at Ford-
ham (which is another issue entirely), 
free speech is not an issue, because 
she was set to be paid, by our tuition 
dollars, to speak in a private space.

“FUCKING LIBERALS”“FUCKING LIBERALS”
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Know Your Rights as a Tenant!
by Marisa Carroll
Co Editor-in-Chief

For those of you who are getting sick of that leaky ceiling

In the winter of 2010, my apartment 
had no heat. During a typical repair, 
a Con-Ed contractor realized that my 
building’s gas meter was underesti-
mating the amount of gas the build-
ing used. Though this was entirely 
Con-Ed’s fault, the monopoly decided 
to retroactively charge my landlord 
$10,000 in lost revenue. Until they 
were paid, they shut off our heat. It 
was very cold.

Since Con-Ed is a monster and my 
landlord was an amateur realtor—we 
were renting out a converted apart-
ment on the second fl oor of his home—
he negotiated a terrible solution to this 
problem. Con-Ed would mon-
itor our gas usage for a pe-
riod, compare that fi gure to 
the building’s past ten years 
of payments, and determine 
a “more fair,” less arbitrary 
charge.

My landlord decided to 
use very little gas. This way, 
he fi gured, he would not be 
hit with a huge bill at the end 
of the monitoring period. Our 
apartment stayed in the for-
ties and fi fties in exchange 
for a slight discount on our 
rent. I was a subletter whose 
name was not on the lease, 
so I felt powerless to do any-
thing about it. I bought Ho-
tHands hand warmers and 
put them in my socks. 

At my next apartment, a 
poorly maintained duplex 
on Lorillard, my senile land-
lord would walk into my 
apartment whenever he wanted just 
to “check up on things.” I thought 
this happened occasionally; I later 
learned he did this whenever we were 
not home. We had to force him to pro-
vide us with a lease. When he did, we 
signed over the White-Outed names 
of former tenants. There was a large 
hole in his fi rst-fl oor apartment’s ceil-
ing with black mold crawling through. 
I didn’t complain. At least I had heat.

Rose Hill students living off-campus 
are intimately acquainted with the 
slumlords of Belmont. Freezing cold 
temperatures, unfulfi lled repairs, bro-

ken utilities, and fi nancial manipula-
tion are the trade-off for being able to 
smoke cigarettes indoors in the winter 
and escape Fordham’s sign-in policy. 
We complain to our landlords, but 
their abysmal reputations often prove 
true. That most Fordham students are 
fi rst-time renters who sign short-term 
leases and leave the neighborhood af-
ter graduation makes it easy for land-
lords to break the law. Environments 
with no building turnover but high ten-
ant turnover are a Petri dish for tenant 
abuses.

Students wouldn’t dare compare 
our struggle to that of our neighbor-
ing NYCHA residents—especially fol-
lowing Hurricane Sandy (pg. 4)—but 

maybe we are wrong not to: Tenants 
abuses are tenants abuses. By seeing 
ourselves as renters in New York City 
instead of off-campus Fordham kids 
on twelve-month leases, we can better 
assert our rights, hold New York build-
ing managers accountable, and im-
prove the situation for our neighbors 
as well.

The New York City Department of 
Housing Preservation & Development 
is responsible for legislating tenants’ 
rights and owners’ responsibilities. 
They enforce the Housing Mainte-
nance Code (HMC), which establishes 
the minimum standards for health, 

safety, fire protection, light, ventila-
tion, cleanliness, maintenance, and 
occupancy in residential apartments 
in New York City.

The HMC requires building owners 
to heat buildings between October 1 
and May 31. In this period, between 6 
a.m. and 10 p.m., the heat must stay 
above 68 degrees if it is below 55 de-
grees outside. At night, apartments 
must be heated to at least 55 degrees 
if it is below 40 degrees outside. This 
also applies to hot water. You should 
be able to take a steam any time you 
want, as hot water is required under 
the law.

Tenants are responsible for vacating 
apartments in clean condition with all 

personal items and trashed removed. 
If your new apartment has former resi-
dents’ junk in it, it is the obligation of 
the landlord to fi nd a way to remove it. 
Your landlord is also required to main-
tain the public areas of your building in 
a “clean and sanitary condition.” All vi-
tal utilities—electrical, plumbing, ven-
tilation, appliances—must be in safe 
and working order. If any of these are 
not working, your apartment is consid-
ered uninhabitable under the law.

In order to enforce the HMC, it is vi-
tal to get everything in writing. Sign a 
lease and have a copy of it made so 
that your landlord may not withhold 

it from you. Never pay for rent or re-
pairs with cash unless you are given a 
receipt. Use checks so that you have 
proof of payment. When you make a 
complaint over the phone or in per-
son, send a follow up letter and email 
so that you have evidence of the date 
you fi rst complained. I cannot count 
the number of times a landlord has 
said they responded “immediately” to 
a complaint they ignored for months. 
Save every email exchange with a 
landlord; you might need it later. 

Finally—and this is key for security 
deposit disputes—put your Instagram 
to good use and takes tons of photos 
when you move in or when a problem 
appears. Security deposit disputes are 

handled regularly in small claims 
court, usually in favor of the ten-
ant if they have that proof.

So what do you do when your 
landlord is breaking the law? Be-
fore fi ling a complaint with the 
city, see if you can work out a 
solution with your landlord. Show 
him you’re a superhero tenant 
who does not mess around by 
name-dropping relevant New York 
housing laws in your complaint. 

Also, negotiate. One common 
method is not paying rent for days 
that an obligated service was 
not provided. For instance, if the 
heater was broken on November 
2 and 3, calculate what you pay 
daily in rent and take two days 
out of your total rent payment. 
Even if your landlord continues 
to make your life a living Hell, it 
works in your favor in Housing 
Court to prove that you tried to 

solve the dispute with him fi rst.
Once you have had e-damn-nough 

with your Terrible Landlord, take ac-
tion. If you have questions or want to 
fi le a complaint, you may call 311 at 
any time. You may also reach out to 
a tenants rights group like the South 
Bronx Action Group, at (718) 993-
5869, or the New York Urban Leagues, 
at (212) 926-8000. Staff will help you 
determine the legality of your situa-
tion, explain fi ling a complaint and 
Housing Court procedures, and an-
swer your questions.

TENANTS UNITE!!!!TENANTS UNITE!!!!
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Natives Massacred, Pilgrims Feast
Not just another “Hall-
mark Holiday” 

really celebrating.  We all should know 
by now that Pocahontas was fi ction-
alized,  and that those Thanksgiv-
ing pilgrims only had their “three-day 
harvest celebration” with the help of 
Squanto because his tribe was annihi-
lated by plague and his home infested 
by the white capped Puritans of Hall-
mark cartoons. He had nowhere else 
to go.  And in the midst of this, the real 
“Thanksgiving” was in Connecticut 
to “celebrate” a major Native Ameri-
can massacre.  It’s no wonder that a 
2012 Hallmark version of Thanksgiv-
ing opts for Snoopy or a cheery look-
ing pumpkin pie slice with whip cream 
hair.  Massacre scenes addressed to 
grandma with love don’t sell.

I called my sister to tell her I wouldn’t 
be coming home this year.  She talked 
a lot about her new third grade class-
room, while I insisted on how horrible 
Thanksgiving really is.  Then I asked 
her – what do you tell those nine year 
olds about Thanksgiving?  Well an-
noyed, she confi rmed my childhood 
story as non-fi ction and said, “Come 
on Hannah, I can’t tell them the truth.  
They’re supposed to be thankful.  I just 
ask them, “How would you feel if there 
was someone that came in, and they 
tried to take over where you lived?””  
I’m sure they aren’t too ecstatic or 
thankful over it (I defi nitely wouldn’t 
be sharing my corn with the Puritans.)  

So this year, while you’re enjoying 
Macy’s and overeating, here’s a fi nal 
fun factoid from the folks at Hallmark: 
“More than 70 percent of Thanks-
giving cards are mailed, the highest 
percentage for any season.”  So un-
fortunately, while grade schools and 
greeting cards haven’t fessed up to 
our horrendous history of slaughter 
yet, maybe this year be thankful for 
the lesser number of offensive Indian 
costumes and fake Native American 
greeting card smiles.  Still, it’s hard to 
forget those Indians whose lives were 
ripped apart limb by limb, like the two 
pilgrim children breaking a wishbone 
in Hallmark’s 1920s Thanksgiving 
cards – they’re the ones sending you 
“all good wishes on this Thanksgiving 
Day.”  Bone appétit.

the paper’s view: The hero Fordham deserves, but not 
the one it needs right now

Where were you when news broke 
that Ann Coulter was coming to Ford-
ham? Instantly, everyone had an opin-
ion. There was a lot of disgust, a little 
questioning of censorship past, and 
altogether too many “free speech” ar-
guments (Helpful hint: The Constitu-
tion does not cover paying people ten 
thousand dollars to speak at private 
universities). A petition to disinvite Ms. 
Coulter quickly gained over 2,000 sig-
natures. There was unity in this strug-
gle. It’s easy for even the most hetero-
normative white kid to fi nd issue with 
Ann Coulter. Everyone loves a villain. 

For many students, though, the pas-
sionate war was short-lived. When Fa-
ther McShane sent a university-wide 
email November 9 condemning the 
“judgment and maturity” of the Col-
lege Republicans for inviting Coulter, 
students declared victory. “BOOM. MC-
SHANED,” one Facebook status read. 
“Another reason to love McShane, as 
if we needed any,” read another. The 
College Republicans’ swift cancellation 
of the event—even if the decision was 
made before McShane’s email—made 
the President even more of a superhe-
ro. Triumphantly, he alerted the univer-
sity, the “Fordham family passed the 
test with fl ying colors.”

Our hero had vanquished the villain! 
All was well, thanks to our great and 
powerful protector. But…was it? 

In his email, McShane rejected Coul-
ter’s hateful ideology, calling back to 
the homophobic and racist bias inci-
dents on campus last spring. “I hold 
out great contempt for anyone who 
would intentionally infl ict pain on an-
other human being because of their 
race, gender, sexual orientation, or 
creed,” he wrote. At the same time, 
he said the event was protected under 
“the canons of academic freedom.” 

Here’s the thing about “academic 
freedom” at Fordham: It exists selec-
tively, in a much more constrained way 
than McShane suggests. The Offi ce 
of Student Life decides what speech 
is free by determining which speech 
receives university support and fund-
ing. The Coulter event was to receive 
$10,216.98 from the student activi-
ties fees all Fordham students must 
pay—a fact that McShane blink-and-
you’ll-miss-it mentioned in his email 
but did not address in detail. The Va-

gina Monologues, on the other hand, is 
banned from receiving student activi-
ties fees funding because it “violates 
the university’s mission.” The offi ce 
gave the same ruling when the Mimes 
and Mumurs wanted to perform Spring 
Awakening. Student Life didn’t even let 
the B-Sides do a cover of R Kelly’s “Ig-
nition.” Even though the Coulter  event 
was cancelled, questions of academic 
freedom at Fordham have not been an-
swered, only intensifi ed.

McShane asserted that the problem 
was solved, you guys! But it’s easy to 
denounce a fi gure like Ann Coulter. 
It’s 2012, we all should know by now 
that bigotry sucks. He avoided many 
people’s key complaint—the money is-
sue. Further, he failed to address Ford-
ham’s contentious relationship with 
the groups whom Ann insults, and why 
it is problematic that so often those 
very groups have been denied similar 
funding and forum. 

The College Republicans say that 
they had already decided to cancel the 
event before McShane’s email—they 
were meeting with Dean Rogers and 
Nolan at the time. So, why did Mc-
Shane make a public condemnation 
without contacting the group fi rst? 

Though he is undoubtedly The Boss, 
McShane is not the head of Student 
Life at Fordham. He is a spokesper-
son. McShane’s statements hit home 
runs: Condemning hatred, preaching 
academic freedom, and calling for civil-
ity. Though he may personally believe 
in these tenets, that he was sharing 
them so publicly matters. As a result 
of his public actions, McShane elicited 
headlines like Salon’s “Fordham head 
blasts Ann Coulter.” He got Fordham 
some really great press.

While it would be wonderful to think 
of our President as a beacon of good-
ness acting without motives, that sim-
ply is not the case. McShane is a politi-
cian. It is his job to earn money for the 
university, and ultimately to make Ford-
ham look good. And he’s great at it. 
An amazing writer and an even better 
speaker, McShane is overfl owing with 
addicting charisma. He can make us 
be proud of anything; all that he touch-
es turns maroon. But what is the effect 
of this galvanizing team spirit when we 
consider his professional obligation be-
hind perpetuating such messages? 

Everyone wore headdresses of col-
ored feathers and had long brown 
dresses to match.  In our Elmer’s glued 
construction paper costumes, my sis-
ter and I smashed against the shelves 
of the “kid’s crafts” section in Barnes 
& Noble making just about every yee-
haw-whooping-never-was-and-never-
will-be-politically-or-morally-correct 
noise you can imagine.  It was 1996 
– the year of Pocahontas and Indian 
in the Cupboard – and I’m sure this 
“dressing Indian” scene played out en 
masse across the United States, that 
year and well before it.  But just as 
black-face is unacceptable, “dressing 
Indian” is just as offensive, no mat-
ter how dear you hold your child-hood 
memories.

Recently, my mother sent me a pho-
to of these outfi ts with the message, 
“I’ll miss you this Thanksgiving, hon-
ey!”  Instead of going home this year, 
I’ll be in the Netherlands (a country 
with its own slew of offensive holiday 
celebrations, their version of Santa’s 
elves wear blackface.)  Nonetheless, I 
got pretty down about the fact that it 
would be the fi rst time I was going to 
miss my own Thanksgiving traditions – 
watching the Macy’s Day Parade, (not 
really watching the parade because I 
am normally busy overeating,) eating, 
eating again, and eating more.  I start-
ed looking at the Thanksgiving deco-
rations my roommate put around the 
apartment: mini pumpkins, leaves, 
pumpkin-scented candles, those 
warty looking gourds...  And then I got 
really sentimental.  I even looked at 
Hallmark cards online.  

I found more pictures of pumpkins, 
cornucopias, terrifi ed turkeys, Char-
lie Brown, Woodstock in garb, and of 
course, those cartoon pilgrims who 
look like they’re on Ecstasy.  Hall-
mark’s website even gave me a defi -
nition of Thanksgiving, “The tradition 
of celebrating thanks… a three-day 
harvest festival celebrated in 1621 
by the pilgrims and Native Americans 
at Plymouth, Mass.”  But their cards 
didn’t illustrate this; I didn’t see any 
Native Americans celebrating with the 
pilgrims in their cards this year.  

Maybe that’s because they weren’t 

by Hannah Weissenbueler
Copy Chief
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Progress, One Step at a Time
Acknowledging gains in light of Biden’s remark on trans* rights by Liam Lowery

Staff Boyfriend

On October 30 at a fi eld offi ce in 
Florida, Vice President Joe Biden de-
clared that transgender discrimination 
is "the civil rights issue of our time." 
Like his endorsement of gay marriage, 
this announcement seemingly came 
out of nowhere. 

Unlike his endorsement of gay mar-
riage, the president did not release a 
similar statement days later, nor does 
he claim to be "evolving" on the issue, 
as he was with gay marriage. When 
it comes to transgender rights, Presi-
dent Obama has let his actions—such 
as being the fi rst president to hold 
meetings with transgender activists 
about transgender rights and includ-
ing provisions that protect transgen-
der people in the Affordable Care Act—
speak much louder than his words.

 Even though it will have less con-
crete repercussions than the Depart-
ment of Housing and Urban Develop-
ments March 2012 ban on housing 
discrimination, Biden's candid com-
ment meant the world to me as a 
transgender American. I instantly 
thought of transgender people who 
have been brutally murdered in years 
past for their gender identities, not to 
mention the countless other who have 
been attacked, unjustly imprisoned, or 
forced to deny their gender identities. 
The idea that America's Vice President 
would not only say that this is the civil 
rights issue of our time, but also say 
it so close to an election, can't be ig-
nored as the silly chatter of Joe Biden. 
Or rather, since I am part of this com-
munity who is often not named in the 
list of people who need to be treated 

fairly instead of discriminated against, 
and since my identity is often erased 
in interactions with my government, 
hearing a high-ranking offi cial even 
say the words "transgender rights" was 
enough to make me misty-eyed. 

 That was some serious backlash 
on the Internet, though. I anticipated 
bigots saying "th0s3 p33pl3 dnt hav 
right$" or whatever, but I did not an-
ticipate transgender people and their 
allies coming out strongly indiffer-
ent to or outright against Joe Biden's 
statements. Some trans* activists 
tweeted things like "Close but no cigar, 
Mr. President #emptypromises," which 
to me misses the point of Biden's re-
marks. 

No one thinks that Joe 
Biden saying anything is 
going to change America's 
laws and biases overnight, 
but it is incredibly validating 
to hear the words "transgen-
der rights" from the mouth 
of a high-ranking political 
offi cial, whose job as a rep-
resentative of all Americans 
makes it near impossible 
for him to say super-radical 
stuff. Basically, Biden’s re-
marks aren’t going to magi-
cally change the lives of all 
transgender people—espe-
cially for those even more marginal-
ized in our society based on their race 
and class—but no one is claiming that, 
not even Biden! But, like Tammy Bald-
win’s win as the fi rst gay US Senator, 
it signifi es a change in what is consid-
ered representative of America. 

A few days after Bidengate here 
at Fordham, students unleashed an 
uproar at administrators after the 

school decided to hold classes in the 
wake of Superstorm Sandy. Commut-
ers argued that, since they could not 
get to campus due to transportation 
issues, it was unfair that that invalu-
able resource of classroom time was 
to be made available only to resident 
students. To its credit, the adminis-
tration positively responded to these 
criticisms, apologized, and cancelled 
classes. Many students exclaimed 
variations of “for the fi rst time ever, 
Fordham actually listened to its stu-
dents”—which is, at its best, a very 
backhanded compliment.

Though this and the Biden backlash 
may seem unrelated, they reveal a 
similar attitude that often appears in 

young activist circles. To poorly para-
phrase Dr. King, those of us who face 
oppressions must never be satisfi ed 
until we are truly liberated. This pas-
sion and strength in the face of vio-
lence and discrimination is vital. Oth-
erwise, how would we get through the 
day to day?

Still, there is something to be said 
for the old adage, “You catch more 

fl ies with honey than you do vinegar.” 
As an organizer, it is valuable not only 
to identify problems but to acknowl-
edge when gains are made. This is not 
only a way to build relationships with 
gatekeepers and power holders in the 
mainstream, but it is also the counter-
point to fi nding strength in the face of 
injustice. It is fi nding strength in the 
hope that people can change and that 
things will get better. This, too, is my 
meager attempt at summoning Dr. 
King, which I admit may only achieve 
at pissing off Malcolmites. 

Acknowledging that Obama or Biden 
or Fordham have made improvements 
does not have to mean that you are 
too naïve or have a weak politic. In-

stead, it shows that 
both humility and righ-
teousness are tools 
you use to fi ght injus-
tice. I don’t say this to 
fl atter the mainstream 
or ingratiate myself to 
those in power. Instead, 
I say this because liv-
ing everyday doused in 
righteousness and fury 
is exhausting. When 
the “struggle” is your 
life, the only way to stay 
sane is to revel in joys, 
in small victories. After 

all, having a million worn down activ-
ists doesn’t lend itself to furthering 
movements. 

So, next time you sense a small vic-
tory, take a moment before you smug-
ly Tweet about it. Pat yourself on the 
back, give thanks to those who have 
come before, or just allow yourself to 
recharge before the next fi ght begins.

Four for you, Joe BidenFour for you, Joe Biden
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ARTSARTS

There are many enigmas that have 
emerged in pop culture over the course 
of my young life, but few have been 
more puzzling to me than Kidz Bop.  It’s 
not that I have anything against it, it’s 
just that I do not understand it.  The 
most recent disc in the series debuted 
at number three on the Billboard 200 
chart.  The series has even garnered 
enough success to pull off national 
tours and satellite radio shows.  How is 
it that a series of albums in which kids 
sing Top 40 songs has maintained such 
long-term success since 2001?  Why is 
it even a thing?  Is “Tik Tok” suddenly 
more appropriate for children since 
they’re singing it instead of  Ke$ha?  My 
mind simply spills over with curiosity.  
Naturally, when a staff member men-
tioned that a classmate of ours sang on 
Kidz Bop albums, I saw an opportunity 
to have my questions answered.  Finally!

I’m assuming that when one is forced 
to do those awkward ice-breakers where 
you name a fun fact about yourself, say-
ing you were a former Kidz Bop singer is 
just about the best answer one can give.  
Colleen Wallace (Class of 2015) was 
kind enough to talk with me about her 
experiences as a member of Kidz Bop, 
and will hopefully forgive me one day for 
revealing this quasi-secret to the public.

the paper:the paper: How long have you been 
singing?
Colleen Wallace: I have been singing 
since I was 
a toddler, 
mostly along 
to the radio 
or into my 
hairbrush— 
Lizzie Mc-
Guire style.
the paper: 
How did 
you end up 
joining Kidz 
Bop?
CW: A pro-
ducer of Hip 
Kiddy Re-
cords was 
at one of my 
elementary 
school choir 
concerts 
because his 
niece was also in the choir and I sang 
a solo, and he approached my parents 
and I after the show.  His niece and I 
recorded the tracks for the albums Kids 
Rap’N The Hits and Kidz Bop Sings The 
Beatles. 
the paper: What was it like being a part 
of Kidz Bop?
CW: As a third grader, I thought I was 
pretty cool. I mean, I was working in a 

recording studio with real musicians and 
I thought it was awesome. At the time, 
it was a dream come true and I was on 

my way to 
becoming a 
pop star.   
the paper: 
What were 
the other 
kids like? 
What was 
the dynam-
ic?
CW: I only 
sang with 
one other 
girl, and I 
knew her 
from school, 
so it was 
totally fun 
and we 
bonded over 
our newly 
achieved 

fame.
the paper: What did you and she think 
about what you were doing?
CW: As I said, we thought we were the 
coolest because our CDs would be 
in stores. However, I didn’t tell many 
people other than my family, because I 
wasn’t really sure if it was going to turn 
out being something cool, or something 
I would be made fun of for. Kids are 

cruel!
the paper: Did they work you guys hard?
CW: We spent every saturday for a 
month in a basement studio, and we 
just sang the parts over and over again 
until the sound mixer was pleased.  
the paper: Which tracks are you on? 
Which is your favorite?
CW: As I said before, I was on every 
track of Kids Rap’N The Hits and Kidz 
Bop Sings The Beatles, and during the 
recording my favorites were absolutely 
“Hey Ya” and “Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da,” but 
I was so disappointed with how the CDs 
turned out.  The other girl’s voice was 
very overpowering, and since it was just 
the two of us remixed over one another, 
I couldn’t recognize my voice in any of 
the songs! But the experience of being 
in a recording studio and working to cre-
ate a real CD was totally worth it.
the paper: Why did you stop doing Kidz 
Bop?
CW: I was disappointed with the fi rst two 
CDs and I thought I was too cool after 
elementary school
the paper: What are your thoughts on it 
now as you look back? Do you think Kidz 
Bop has a bad rep? Do you think it actu-
ally has a negative impact on the music 
industry?
CW: I think that the actual Kidz Bop 
is cool for kids to sing along with, and 
being one of those kids on a CD like that 
was totally a confi dence booster, but 
I don’t think the CDs do much for the 
music industry.  
the paper: Are you still singing?
CW: I am still singing, but sadly I never 
achieved my dreams of becoming a pop 
star, but you never know.... I was once 
asked for my autograph by an eight year 
old girl who loved my work.  That day, I 
felt like a pop star.  But she must have 
had dismal taste in music, because the 
CDs really did suck [laughs]!  

Whether the fi nal product actually 
sucks or not, Colleen gave me the im-
pression that Kidz Bop was ultimately a 
positive experience.  Surprisingly, Kidz 
Bop seems to function in a completely 
normal and ethical way; it’s not some 
sweatshop that forces kids to inexpli-
cably churn out a cover of “Rolling in 
the Deep.”  At the very least, the record 
company provides some professional 
experience for kids who are serious 
about singing.  And if this really is the 
main intention of Kidz Bop, then I don’t 
think that’s such a bad thing.  Although, 
I doubt I will ever feel comfortable listen-
ing to prepubescent voices singing Feist. 

by Will Speros
Arts Co-Editor

Former Kidz Bop Singer Tells All in Interview
Sophomore at Rose Hill dishes on her most unusual experience

Kidz Bop. Not Bad.Kidz Bop. Not Bad.
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It started as a joke. I swear to God it did. 
I never meant to get sucked in. I thought 
one song couldn’t hurt, and yet here I am 
in a full-on One Direction obsession. 

I’ll start at the beginning. In the spring 
of last year, quietly nestled away in this 
University in New York City, I missed an ex-
plosion. In touch 
only with people 
who wanted to 
talk about bands 
you’d so never 
“get” with names 
like “Grimes” or 
“Death Grips” or 
“Gotye,” I was in 
for a surprise on 
my return home 
for Spring Break 
to fi nd that the 
rest of the country 
(specifi cally the 
pre-teen girl sec-
tor of the country) 
was transfi xed by 
a new boy band 
that had some-
how slipped by 
me unnoticed. 

Fortunately, I came home from my cul-
tural isolation to a fourteen-year-old sister 
who was in the midst of begging my par-
ents to let her and four of her friends to go 
into New York City at three in the morning 
to camp out at The Today Show to see a 
band called One Direction. At fi rst, I was 
pretty confused, surprised the band be-
hind that perfect song “It’s too late to 
apologize” still had such a cult following 
until I realized they were talking about 
something else, and oh man did I feel like 
an idiot when I realized who exactly One 
Direction was. 

For anyone else living in a world com-
pletely devoid of the infl uence of teen 
girls, One Direction is a boy band formed 
in 2010 on the UK’s version of The X Fac-
tor, specifi cally assembled by the evil 
genius that is Simon Cowell. The group 
is comprised of fi ve English and Irish 
boys named Harry Styles, Louis Tomlin-
son, Zayn Malik, Niall Horan, and Liam 
Payne, and  I did not have to look up any 
of their names. Not fi rst, not last. Not 
even the spelling.  

My descent into joining the ranks of Di-
rectioners began in this very publication, 
writing a review of their debut album Up 
All Night. For the most part, I took it super 
not seriously, writing from the perspective 
of a pre-teen girl and honestly only listen-
ing to about three songs before just un-
abashedly mocking them. 

But then the unthinkable happened. I 
watched the video for “What Makes You 

Beautiful,”  the band’s hit single. Shot 
in what looks like the Walden Instagram 
fi lter, and with the boys all dressed in 
J.Crew, I was intrigued. This is no longer 
our generation’s style of boy bands. No 
highlighted tips, no synchronized chore-
ography, no shiny, silver pants. Not even 
any headset microphones. Just a group 
of British bros chilling on a beach with a 
soccer ball.

About thirty seconds into the song, I’m 
hooked when curly-headed fan favorite 
(and my personal Jesus) Harry Styles de-
livers one of the best musical lines of all 
time people. For the next week, I’m walk-
ing around singing, at fi rst quietly, but 
then with other secret fans, “Everyone 
else in the room can see it, everyone else 
but yoouuu,” and then we’re all singing at 
the top of our lungs, because even if it’s 
undeniably stupid, damn it, is it catchy.

From there, I was listening to their few 
other hits, then the acoustic versions, and 
then before I knew it, it was June and I 
was home from my summer job unabash-
edly watching their X-factor auditions with 

my fourteen-year-old sister offering the 
same enthusiasm, understanding all the 
inside jokes.

You know, the stuff that any Directioner 
would know.  Like how Louis is really bad, 
so bad they usually don’t let him near the 
microphone. Liam and Zayn pretty much 
carry the team vocally but Harry’s raspy, 
deeper range makes the ladies swoon. 
Niall’s not half bad, and he’s the only 

one in the group 
who plays an in-
strument.  Louis 
always wears 
suspenders. Zayn 
smokes and has 
a cool tattoo of 
fi ngers crossed 
on his arm. Liam 
goes out with 
one of the band’s 
back-up dancers. 
Harry went out 
with a thirty-fi ve-
year-old when he 
was seventeen. 
Niall has braces.

You know, the 
kind of stuff you 
learn after fol-
lowing Instagram 
accounts with 

names like “crazyinlovewith1d” and like 
over fi ve Harry Styles pages on Facebook. 
So why, despite a few catchy hooks, A+ 
music videos, and fi ve fabulous Brits, 
would a twenty-year-old college student 
invest time and interest in a band like 
One Direction? To which I answer, what 
other reason do you need?

I enjoy One Direction partly for the hu-
mor and mostly, simply, because why 
not? One Direction is not a band asking to 
be taken seriously, and for the most part, 
I’m not a very serious person. In an at-
mosphere surrounded by pretension and 
people constantly on the look-out for the 
next coolest, most boundary-pushing mu-
sic, One Direction is an oasis of straight-
forward feel-good music.

But mostly, the thing about One Direc-
tion is not that they aren’t just another 
boy band. Well, I mean, they kind of are, 
but at the very least, they’re a really, really 
good one.  And that’s really all the reason 
I need to stop worrying and get in touch 
with my inner eleven-year-old.

Who: Matt & Kim
Where: The Wellmont Theatre, 5 
Seymour St, Montclair, NJ
When: Saturday, Nov. 17, 8:00 PM
How Much: $24 advance, $28 at 
the door
Why: Everyone needs a little Matt 
& Kim in their lives. They’ll be per-
forming in Montclair at the newly 
revived Wellmont Theatre. This is a 
great space with many artists and 
comedians putting it on their tour 
schedules. If you haven’t been, Matt 
& Kim would be a great fi rst show at 
the venue. 

Who: Bomb the Music Industry!
Where: Maxwell’s, 1039 Washing-
ton St, Hoboken, NJ
When: Saturday, Nov. 24, 6:00 PM
How Much: $8-$10
Why: Sure, Hoboken is a hike for 
most of us, but these guys put on an 
unparalleled live show.  And for such 
a low price, why not get in there and 
mosh to your heart’s desire?  

Who: Ray LaMontagne
Where: Carnegie Hall, 881 Seventh 
Ave
When: Monday, Nov. 26, 8:00 PM
How Much: $45-$65
Why: His voice of gold and majestic 
guitar playing is like a gift from the 
gods. And hearing it performed un-
der the acoustics of Carnegie Hall 
is comparable to that of an orgasm. 
As of now there is no opener, so 
you’d better get there on time, you 
slackers!

Who: Titus Andronicus
Where: Webster Hall, 125 East 
11th Street
When: Sunday, Dec. 6, doors open 
at 7:00 PM,  show at 8:00 PM
How Much: $20
Why: The Bruce Springsteen disciples, 
with a little pop and punk thrown in, are 
back in town for a triumphant return. 
Pat Stickles has one of the best beards 
in music, so seeing it live is pretty much 
a must. Hopefully he plays his drunk, 
sultry cover of Fordham drop-out Lana 
Del Rey’s “Video Games.” Ceremony 
and Lemuria open.

SHOWS

by Valerie Heinmets
Features & Lists Editor

How I Learned to Stop Worrying and Love One Direction
Why fi ve boys from the UK with weird haircuts are no laughing matter

Close your ears.Close your ears.
 Open your hearts. Open your hearts.
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November 6 was a day of emotional 
crisis for me, and it had nothing to do 
with the election.  On this day in history, 
Now That’s What I Call Music! 44— yes, 
forty-four!— was released. I was a devout 
fan of the Now albums, but I lost track 
of them somewhere in their early teens 
(and mine).  Am I alone in 
being totally blind-sided to 
fi nd out there are that many 
Nows? 

 Far more depressing is the 
fact that I don’t recognize a 
single song on the album.  
Many years have passed 
since I turned the dial from 
Z100 to rock stations like K-
Rock (R.I.P.) and Q104, but I 
have always thought I main-
tained a solid grasp on the 
day’s pop music. If Now 44 is 
any indication, I was wrong, 
which makes me feel old and 
sad.  It seems only yesterday 
I was crouched next to my 
boombox cranking out tunes 
from the single-digit Nows; 
where’d all the time go?  The 
original Now was released 
in October 1998.  Thirteen 
years have passed and, in 
that time, Now has puked out forty-three 
more collections of Billboard hits, not in-
cluding the special editions.  I’m honestly 
amazed they’re still in business consider-
ing kids these days hardly buy music at 
all let alone in brick and mortar form.  

When I was growing up, a Now CD was 
how my friends and I listened to music 
together; pop it in the car stereo or your 
boombox, and good times were bound 
to unfold.  I’ll never forget an elementary 
school picnic spent with my friends in 
a secluded corner of the fi eld, far away 
from our parents, feeling like total ba-
dasses jamming to Shaggy’s “It Wasn’t 
Me,” a forbidden song at the time.  Now 
6 gave us that scandalous song, and I am 
very grateful.  To think there’s some ten 
year old out there downloading a Now off 
iTunes  just feels perverted and wrong.

I’ve always said Now 4 was my favor-
ite, but I am beginning to realize it was 
less about the track listing and a lot more 
about the pretty blue and purple bubbles 

adorning the front cover.  Did anyone else 
mentally sort songs according to the cov-
er of the Now they were on?  Remember-
ing each design brings back memories of 
the once chart-topping songs that were 
on them and, more importantly, the child-
hood I experienced with listening.  There 
were the snowfl akes on 5, which includ-
ed lyrical greats like Mystikal’s “Shake It 
Fast” (always cracked me up) and Aaron 

Carter’s sleepover staple “Aaron’s Party 
(Come Get It).”  Now, there’s a bunch 
of penguins on 44.  Who knows, maybe 
some kid will think of the penguins one 
day and remember Now 44’s tracks, 
like that song by Chris Brown I’ve never 
heard.

2000’s Now 4 brings me back to a 
summer beach house, belting out “Wait-
ing for Tonight” in front of the mirror, and 
totally loving life.  It was the good old 
days, when J. Lo still used her full name, 
Britney had her sanity, Green Day wasn’t 
wearing eyeliner, and people like Beyon-
cé and Justin Timberlake were team play-
ers. I listen to throwbacks a lot; it always 
makes me feel warm and fuzzy to realize 
I still know all the words to my former fa-
vorite songs.  And car rides are way more 
enjoyable when you’re cruising with your 
friends trying to do N*Sync dance moves 
without smashing your elbows through 
the windows.  

For the longest time, I told myself pop 

music was just better then, that I don’t lis-
ten to it now because things like dubstep 
and Disney Channel starlets have ruined 
its quality.  Maybe this is true, but I’m be-
ginning to understand that my opinion is 
very skewed.  Scanning the track listing 
of Now 4, my eyes landed on Eiffel 65’s 
“Blue (Da Ba Dee)” and I had a horrible 
realization: this song was the “Call Me 
Maybe” of my time.  I had so much fun 

singing along 
to it (and mak-
ing up fake lyr-
ics, anybody?), 
but now I see 
that it made 
my parents’ 
blood pres-
sures shoot 
through the 
roof the same 
way Carly Rae 
does to mine.   

And it’s not 
just the one-
hit wonders; 
would I listen 
to the Back-
street Boys if 
their hit album 
M i l l e n i u m
came out to-
morrow, or 
would I roll my 

eyes and categorize them with crap like 
fun. or the Jonas Brothers?  The sad truth 
is that I would probably do the latter, be-
cause the album’s just not as legendary 
as I once thought.  “I Want It That Way” is 
not actually the best song ever, but eight 
year-old me would vehemently beg to dif-
fer.  My happy childhood memories are 
what drive me to gladly serenade anyone 
who will listen with “You are my fi re…” at 
the drop of a hat, not the quality of the 
song itself.  

My refl ection taught me that my dis-
pleasure with the new Now goes beyond 
the shitty (I can only assume) songs that 
make up its track list.  Instead, it is a sign 
that I grew up, that cheesy lyrics and ge-
neric hooks don’t tickle my fancy the way 
they once did.  Sigh; that sounds so much 
less fun.  I guess I’ll just keep replaying 
those old ones then, so I can revisit my 
childhood and bask in a simpler time, 
when I wasn’t such a snob and didn’t 
think so much…ah, the good old days.

Even Aaron Carter couldn’t make Even Aaron Carter couldn’t make 
the glory days last foreverthe glory days last forever

EVENTS

What: Thanksgiving
Where: Anywhere in the United 
States!
When: Nov. 22
How Much: Prices of bus/train/
plane tickets will vary
Why: The Thanksgiving dinner is 
scientifi cally designed to provide 
comfort on a number of levels.  
Indulging in the meal can help us 
tune out the screaming matches 
between family members and the 
multi-generational guilt of the fact 
that we are basically celebrating 
the slaughter of thousands of Na-
tive Americans.  Regardless, aren’t 
we lucky that we have a mandatory 
holiday during which we celebrate 
gluttony?  Feast away— it’s your 
duty as an American!

What: Night Train with Wyatt Cenac
Where: Littlefi eld, 622 Degraw 
Street, Brooklyn
When:  Nov. 19 – Dec. 31
How Much: $5 - $8
Why: If you watch The Daily Show, 
then you know the genius that is 
Wyatt Cenac. He’ll be hosting Mon-
day nights at Littlefi eld, a Brooklyn 
music and comedy club. He along 
with producer, Marianne Ways will 
present the hottest talent Brooklyn 
has to offer. This is a sure way to 
add some excitement to an oth-
erwise dull Monday. If that isn’t 
enough to get you going, how about 
you check the price of admission. 
If you still say know “no”, then my 
friend, enjoy your dull Monday.

What: Ron English, Crucial Fiction
Where: Opera Gallery, 115 Spring 
Street
When: Thru Nov. 29 
How Much: Free
Why: Ron English demonstrates an 
uncanny technical skill: the pho-
torealist depiction of plastic dolls, 
creatures, and pop culture icons. 
The tone is twistedly sardonic, the 
mood pleasantly bizarre. English is 
obsessed with the freakishness in 
all things.  But at the end of the day, 
they’re just really cool cartoons.

by Stephanie Colombini
Staff Time Machine 

Young woman wonders if she’s too old or just too out of touch
Now That’s What I Call Music! Triggers Age Crisis



There are two songs that can make 
a trailer for even the worst movies look 
spectacular. The fi rst is “Power” by 
Kanye West (case in point, Limitless). 
The second is “Gimme Shelter” by The 
Rolling Stones; for that, just look to 
Denzel Washington’s new fi lm Flight.

Maybe my expectations were too high. 
Maybe it was watching Denzel looking 
contemplatively at the sky (all cool-like) 
as Mick Jagger’s and Merry Clayton’s 
voices intertwined in the background. 
Maybe it was because this is Robert 
Zemeckis’ fi rst live-action fi lm in twelve 
years. Or maybe it was the editor who 
made the two and half minutes of the 
trailer into the best thing I’ve seen and 
heard since “Gimme Shelter” in The De-
parted. For me, Flight was supposed to 
be one of the best fi lms of 2012. But 
after watching it last Friday when it pre-
miered, I have to say I am ambivalent.

Going into the fi lm I knew the best 
scene would be the plane crash scene. 
And it is, my friends. It is not just the 
best scene in this fi lm, but the greatest 
plane crash scene in the history of fi lm. 
As someone who is obsessed with com-
mercial aviation and watches airplane 
crash documentaries for fun (ironic, 
because one of my greatest fears is be-
ing on a plane when it crashes) I was 

thoroughly impressed with how realisti-
cally the situation was portrayed. This 
is especially true when you watch Den-
zel’s character, Whip Whittaker, handle 
his plane.  He doesn’t do it by knowing 
the magic answer or having an epiph-
any. It takes trial and 
error and swift think-
ing. And despite being 
drunk with a BAC .24, 
he was able to fl y the 
fragmenting plane 
that had no steering 
control or hydraulics – 
all while upside-down, 
mind you – and land 
it. This scene isn’t 
just an epic crash 
scene or a display of 
piloting skill and ex-
pertise; in this scene, 
we’re seeing the only 
area in Whip’s life he 
has control of: fl ight. 
But the only problem 
with fl ying is that at 
some point you have to come back to 
the ground. And for a man who is as ad-
dicted to fl ying as much as he is to alco-
hol, this becomes a problem. 

After the crash, Whip Whittaker be-
comes simultaneously a hero and a 
villain. As an alcoholic he can’t handle 
either one. He tries, though: he hides 
out at his grandfather’s old farm. He 

discards all types of alcohol in the 
home— a lot of alcohol. But what brings 
him back onto the wagon is the pros-
pect of going to jail. The fi rst time, he 
is informed by his friends Charlie An-
derson and Hugh Lang (played by Don 

Cheadle) that he 
is facing charges 
for manslaugh-
ter. After this he 
breaks and asks 
for a screwdriver. 
At that point, you 
know what type of 
fi lm this is going to 
be. The one where 
you’re rooting for 
the protagonist to 
fi ght his demons 
and prevail. This 
also the point 
where the fi lm 
stops being inter-
esting, at least for 
the next hour and 
a half. Denzel does 

an amazing job, but the outcomes are 
very predictable. Do we expect Denzel 
to fall in love with the pretty drug ad-
dict? Do we expect him to deteriorate 
into a drunkard with a total disregard 
for his well-being? Do we expect him to 
falter in the moment he can’t afford to? 
Yes, yes, and yes. Does it all happen? 
Yes, yes, and unfortunately, yes. 

You become invested in the fi lm— not 
because of Denzel’s masterful perfor-
mance, and not just because you are 
genuinely interested in interplay of reli-
gion and subtle references to God, like 
the allegory to the temptation of Jesus 
Christ in the desert when he enters the 
unlocked hotel room across from him 
and is presented with a minibar— but 
because you want to know what hap-
pens to him. And maybe the reason this 
becomes annoying is because we all 
know someone like Whip. The person 
who self-sabotages, but hopes for the 
best. When we’re watching Whip, we’re 
watching that person in our lives who 
can never really pull it together. The fi lm 
touches home even more when Whip 
is presented with his way back into the 
captain’s seat: either lie and blame it 
on one of the fl ight attendants who died 
in the crash, and who is conveniently 
also an alcoholic or tell the truth, go to 
prison, and lose his pilot’s license. Do 
we expect him to do the right thing? 
Yes. Does he? This is the question that 
keeps you at the edge of your seat. In 
the time it takes him to answer, you fi nd 
yourself trying to answer it as well. The 
fi lm turns into a moral dilemma, and in 
a way forces you to confront your own 
morality. Suddenly you’re presented 
with the question: could you do the 
same thing that he did? That is the 
question I’m still grappling with.
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I love magic shops. Not the kind 
that sell tricks you can pull out of a 
hat, although those are always fun. 
For as long as I can remember, I’ve 
always loved real magic, the kind 
with herbs and spells and cauldrons. 
Whenever I travel, I make it a point 
to find the nearest one in the area (if 
there is one) and make a stop. Most 
these days are relatively sanitized; 
all of their books are about Angels 
and “Psychic Memoirs,” and all the 
real supplies they sell are some over-
priced crystals and some incense. To 
get the gritty, real, down-and-creepy 
stuff that one would expect to be in 

a magic shop, you have to dig a bit. 
Fordham students with a healthy 

interest in all things weird don’t have 
to dig for such a magic shop. One 
great option, Original Products, is lo-
cated one block away from campus 
at 2486 Webster Ave. It also con-
tains Magickal Realms,  located in-
side. A literal supermarket of magic, 
people stride through there day after 
day with shopping carts full of can-
dles, herbs, and statues of saints. 
Upstairs is the Pagan Center of New 
York, as well as the area’s local Bud-
dhist temple. Such a hub of spiritual 
diversity might be a bit shocking to 
some of Fordham’s students, but in 
a way it makes sense that a magic 
shop would become such a hub. 

Magic is an inherently eclectic way 
of seeing the world. It takes aspects 
of different cultures and religions 
and blends them together so seam-
lessly, it’s sometimes hard to tell 
where one tradition starts and the 
next begins. 

Voodoo and Santeria, the two main 
religious groups serviced by the Orig-
inal Products shop, were formed by 
a blending of African tribal religions 
and Catholicism. The people who 
work in the shop are equally diverse, 
ranging in race, nationality, gender, 
sexuality, and religion, no two people 
who work there are even remotely 
alike. 

Magic gives them something that 
society can’t: a level of acceptance 

and love that they can’t find in main-
stream religion and culture. This is 
why I dislike the New Agey shops I 
was mentioning earlier. When you 
take out the sometimes dirty, some-
times spooky aspects of a tradition 
or practice, you’re being dishonest 
about the nature of nature in a way. 
Not everything is the same. Not ev-
erything is nice and clean and pretty. 
All things are different and unique 
from one another, and sometimes 
that means they appear as weird and 
alien to others. But all that weird-
ness  and difference is what makes 
people, people; the Bronx, the Bronx; 
and the community in which we find 
ourselves so interesting.

by Suzette A. Dorrielan
Arts Co-Editor

by Sarah Lyons
Staff Witch

Denzel Washington Captivates in New Psychological Drama, Flight
Zemeckis’ fi rst live action fi lm in 12 years forces the audience to face their own demons

Local Magic Shop Is So Much More Than A Magic Shop
Original Products on Webster offers up a safe space for folks from all walks of life

Werk.Werk.
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If there has been one constant in the 
movie industry in the past fi fteen years, 
it’s been people complaining that there 
are no more good horror movies. Why 
aren’t there any new John Carpenters? 
With no franchise-ready slashers and 
make-up technology being demeaned 
by the current dominance of CGI, the 
horror movie industry seems to have 
been reduced to shitty torture porn, 
home movie sensibilities, and faux-
cerebral religious statements. 

The only remedy to this situation 
comes from a somewhat antiquated 
Kevin Smith culture of the movie 
rental place. As a kid, you probably ex-
perienced the sheer pain of going all 
the way to the store only to fi nd that 
all the copies of the movie you wanted 
were already checked out. Logically, 
you then roam the store endlessly 
with your friends trying to fi nd a suit-
able replacement and eventually you 
reach the Horror section. There, you’re 
bound to see a few copies of The Gin-
gerdead Man, Evil Bong, and maybe a 
new copy of Alien vs. Predator. Instead 
of laughing at movies like this as you 
did when you were a pubescent teen-
ager, I strongly advise that you take 
to the internet and give them another 
shot. They may not be the best pieces 
of cinema you will ever see, but they 
defi nitely foster a Rocky Horror-esque 
style of watching. What you take away 
from the fi lm should be more about the 
experience that you can create in your 
own room.

What makes a horror movie good is 
completely subjective from person to 
person. Your fi lm major snob friend 
may say that his favorite is The Haunt-
ing or something completely mental, 
but you may just really want to see 
Saw: The Final Chapter because it’ll be 
gruesome and it’s bound to have some 
good scares. Some people like the 
adrenaline rush.  Others like to think 
about the movie for days and let their 
own thoughts frighten them. The rest 
are tricky. I am defi nitely a member of 
the third group, and I can honestly say 
that at the end of the day, I will always 
cherish horror movies that critics tend 
to bash more than the ones they love. 

For example, after watching scores of 
scary movies around Halloween, like I 
do every year, I had to watch the epony-
mous John Carpenter classic. It’s a 
very unsettling movie, undoubtedly, but 
after seeing it about four or fi ve times 
before, it had unfortunately lost its 
sheen. During my time in high school, I 

really went overload on trying to see the 
movies that everyone agreed were the 
scariest and most unsettling. However, 
now I feel like I’ve seen everything in 
the “canon” of great horror movies, so 
watching these same fi lms with friends 
carries no real joy except that they’re 
also checking movies off the list. I real-
ize this is an incredibly elitist thing to 
say, but I really did watch a shit ton of 
horror movies, and still do. Since there 
are very few genuinely (read: classi-
cally) frightening movies coming out in 
theaters anymore, it’s time to embrace 
the bad horror movie. 

These misnamed works of art, a 
phrase which I will continue to use 
unironically, have continued to prove 
more entertaining than their counter-
parts who take themselves way too 
seriously. Does this mean that The 
Hills Have Eyes 2 remake is better 

than something like Psycho? Probably 
not. However, I am almost never in the 
mood to watch something so well-done 
or serious as a Hitchcock thriller, while 
I can almost always pop in my DVD of 
Final Destination 3 or something of the 
like and be completely satisfi ed. With a 
bad horror movie, you can always look 

for something else ridiculous to laugh 
at: another gruesome kill to get excited 
about, or maybe just try to understand 
how almost a hundred people got to-
gether and decided that this was a 
project worth making. This is not to say 
that we should sit on our high horses 
and laugh at these poor souls for mak-
ing something that isn’t up to our in-
fl ated standards for entertainment, 
while ninety-nine percent of us have 
never actually been involved in making 
a movie and how much work that must 
entail. But, to be fair, does the world re-
ally need ten Halloween movies, twelve 
Friday the 13ths, or nine Nightmare on 
Elm Streets? No, but I’m damn glad 
that there are. 

Studios fund these movies because 
the giant herd of sheep that is the 
American movie-going audience (or 
at least some section of it) will come 

out in droves to see it. Seven Saw mov-
ies, fi ve Final Destinations, and count-
less reboots of old franchises mirror 
the tried and true complaints about 
the modern state of cinema. However, 
there’s still a small sect here in the US, 
with a larger presence in countries like 
France and Japan, that make movies 

that prey not on 
a psychological 
or innate fear, 
but more of 
an extravagant 
and overly-
twisted amo-
rality. In a nut-
shell, friends 
won’t say the 
movie is scary— 
they’ll say “it’s 
so fucked up, 
dude.” The 
Takashi Miike 
classic Audition 
and the 2008 
French-Canadi-
an fi lm Martyrs 
are both avail-
able on Netfl ix, 
and both ex-
emplify how to 
do those mov-
ies correctly 
(cough, Human 
C e n t i p e d e , 
cough). 

Some of the greatest movies I’ve 
ever seen— fi lms that make me think 
and make my jaw drop every time I see 
them— have been trashed by friends 
and critics. If something entertains 
you, then shouldn’t label it “bad.” It’s 
called the Nicolas Cage Principle. Ev-
eryone loves to pick on Nic’s admit-
tedly horrible movie choices and ques-
tionable acting, but he alone makes 
them entertaining. The horror movies 
I love all have the Nic Cage principle: 
something inexplicable past the bad 
effects and sub-par acting that gives 
them a special place in my heart. Next 
time you see someone stabbing Jason 
Voorhees’s unearthed corpse with a 
metal pole, followed by a lightning bolt 
striking it and bringing it back to life, 
please stick around and maybe text 
a few friends to come experience the 
low-budget, shitty magic.  

“Do you guys have “Do you guys have Evil Bong?”Evil Bong?”

by Connor O’Brien
Earwax Editor

Making the best of slim pickings in the horror movie genre may be easier than you think
The Ultimate Cure for the Common, Crappy Horror Movie
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Hey Not Sharing That Shit,
 Wow, tough jam. I think the problem is  that you’re 
too popular, probably because you smoke a lot of weed and 
that’s how that works, right? Maybe try slowing your roll and 
not being such a huge badass, and then probably everyone 
will leave you alone to smoke your mountains of weed in 
peace.
      Sincerely,

the paper  

Dear paper,
 The other day as I was exiting class this girl who I 
secretly crush on came up to me and asked about an assign-
ment. We ended up talking a little bit as we walked around 
Eddies to McGinley center. I asked her if she wanted to go 
get lunch at the caf with me and she said yes! Things were 
going great. We have the same taste in movies, books and 
music. 
 Anyway, I told a really bad joke that I think might 
have offended her. To make things worse I started laughing 
at my own joke in order to cover up how awkward it was, 
and as I was doing this I began to shit uncontrollably all over 
my chair and pants. She didn’t notice at fi rst and I thought I 
could somehow play it off, but not only did it smell like shit, 
it was followed by approximately one minute of thunderous 
farting. She got up and didn’t say a word. She just left. I kept 
shitting everywhere until the whole caf was full of shit. Now 
they’re trying to expel me for vandalism. What should I do?
      Sincerely,
 In the Shitter

Hey In the Shitter,
Are you kidding me? What do you think this is? Any 

chance you may have had is pretty much done for, and now 
everyone hates you for taking what is already a pretty des-
perate cafeteria situation and making it unbearable.
 You are the worst kind of person and probably de-
serve this. However, you may get a pity hospital visit, so 
maybe don’t give up all hope. But most likely, you probably 
should.
      Sincerely,

the paper

Dear paper,
 Lately I’ve been feeling pretty unpopular. Some of 
my friends are abroad, but mostly, they just never existed in 
the fi rst place. I see people’s sweaty pics together at Mugz’s 
and I just feel so desolate. I’m missing all these classic col-
lege expereiences, and I wasn’t even in Queen’s Court. Please 
guys, help a brother out and let me know the hot tips for 
making friends!
      Sincerely,
 Mr. Lonely

Hey Mr. Lonely,
 First of all, that’s a rough one. You’re lucky we print 
these names anonymously or else all your chances at a so-
cial life would be donzo. Seriously, writing into a publication 
asking how to make friends in college is pretty low. But, hey, 
we’re willing to help.
 Here’s what to do: start lying about who you are. 
At this point, if you’ve tried embracing a personality no one 
likes, that’s a sign that you may be awful. So just start acting 
like someone else, literally anyone else. Once you’ve done 
that, start hanging out at some places where kids congre-
gate. Maybe try the caf, or the gym, or depending on how 
illicit you’re looking to get, Eddie’s after 10 PM. 
      Sincerely,

the paper

Dear the paper,
 I feel like every time I try to smoke weed, there’s al-
ways a million people around me who want to get in on the J 
even though they have nothing to contribute. A serious ston-
er, I can’t help but always have bud, but that doesn’t mean 
the shit grows on trees - at least not cheap ones! I’m sick of 
amateur smokers using up all my stash, only to get way too 
high and paranoid, while I sit there slightly buzzed from the 
two hits I managed to get off MY JOINT.  I don’t want to be 
a bitch to my friends and exclude them; any suggestions on 
how to gently lay down the law?
      Sincerely,
 Not Sharing That Shit
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We at the paper are big technology 
fans, or “techies” for short. See, we 
get it, people. After spending count-
less hours of procrastination reading 
never-ending feeds of information, 
some jokes, and mostly just general 
complaining, we’ve cultivated a list of 
some of our favorite tweeters, besides 
of course, @fupaper, which you 
should all go and follow imme-
diately. 

@Not_A_Policeman
by Liz O’Malley

Opinions Co-Editor
I don’t have a Twitter and 

I don’t plan on getting one 
(myspaceee 4lyf), but I have 
to say that there are a couple 
of really good joke ones. My 
favorite is Not A Cop, tweet-
ing things like: “Where are all 
the alcohol parties at tonight? 
Love doing alcohol underage 
and playing alcohol ping pong.” 
“Looking to buy 5-6 marijuanas, 
anyone selling?” and “I got 99 
problems, but being a cop ain’t 
one.”

Not A Cop is a “17 year old YOLOer” 
whose “Pass times include: buying and 
selling drugs and related parapherna-
lia, using drugs as well.” I particularly 
enjoy the account for the classic cop 
stache featured in the profi le picture.
@DadBoner
by Connor O’Brien

Earwax Editor
Karl Welzein, or @DadBoner, is one 

of the best people on Twitter because 
of his ridiculous commitment to the for-
mat. He, supposedly, is a 42 year old 
single guy who lives in Grand Blanc, 
Michigan who loves to tweet about 
pounding cold ones and how his life 
sucks. He regularly tweets seven or 
eight in quick succession in the fur-
thering of his weird narrative. 

Highlights come every Thursday with 
a ritualistic “Really looking forward to 
the weekend, you guys,” and the usual 
hung over Sunday morning: “Feel like I 
drank a thousand beers last night.” He 
also loves to talk about how Bud Light 

Platinum (which he dubs BL ‘Nums) 
are the best beer on the planet and 
how his friend Crazy Cooter crashes all 
his plans, but can’t really get rid of him 
because he’s the only real friend he’s 
got. 

He may take up a little too much of 
your feed sometimes, but he’s an ac-

quired taste that I can’t get enough of.

@EricHibachiChef
by Will Speros

Arts Co-Editor
There’s many a twat on Twitter who 

fancies themselves as quite the wise 
cracker.  I too am guilty of believing my 
observations of anything slightly out-of-
the-ordinary are the funniest fucking 
thing you’ll see all day.  

Truth is, very few of us are actually 
as funny as we think we are, especially 
in a medium like Twitter where every-
one is basically saying the same thing. 
However, diamonds in the rough seem 
to be Twitter’s specialty, and I feel quite 
honored that I personally know the op-
erator of what is truly a gem of a Twitter 
account. 

The account, known as @EricHi-
bachiChef, will puzzle you, entice you, 
and ultimately make laugh very, very 
hard. This twitter includes hilarious ex-
changes with offi cials accounts like @
LateNightJimmy, @EucerinUS, and @

FancyFeast.  @EricHibachiChef is also 
great for ramblings.  Said ramblings 
range from exclamations about why 
#TheInternetIsSoSlow and telling folks 
#ButUGotThatiPhone5Tho.  Eric is with-
out a doubt one of the funniest people 
I follow.  Just trust me.  If you follow 
him you will not regret it.  Unless you 

just suck.  And 
if you do not 
have a Twitter, 
more power to 
you for being a 
stronger willed 
person than I.
@Dave Hill
by Valerie 
Heinmets
Features & 
List Editor

Twitter is 
a diffi cult 
medium to 
master for a 
c o m e d i a n . 
Given the lim-
ited amount 
of space for a 
joke, it really 

does take a stroke of genius to be fun-
ny in 140 characters, and a terrifying 
view on life to be consistently funny. 

Fordham alum, comedian, author, 
and general man-about-town Dave Hill 
has found the magic formula, and the 
rest of twitter should take note. 

Hill’s voice is one of the strongest on 
the internet, routinely tweeting profan-
tiy-laced rants about his daily routines 
and celebrities that are not for the faint 
of heart, so don’t be a pussy.

To give an accurate idea of his mate-
rial, Hill has spent multiple days tweet-
ing lines like “I always thought Ice liked 
CoCo. But love? Now I’m pretty god-
damn sure.” 

Also, the native New Yorker’s biggest 
concern during Sandy as the safety of 
Jennifer Aniston. This is a man who just 
knows what’s up.
@Bill_Nye_Tho_II
by Kate Delaney

Staff Real Scientist
The only thing better than the Bill 

Nye videos from elementary school 
science classes is @Bill_Nye_tho, the 
greatest twitter account since the leg-
endary Kanye West. We thought Bill’s 
account had been suspended, but 
apparently Twitter recently got their 
shit together, and returned to us our 
wrongfully taken. If any of you aren’t 
aware of Bill_Nye_tho yet, the Sci-
ence God himself descends from his 
intergalactic space throne to provide 
us with inspirational, enthusiastic, 
and ALL CAPS encouragements like 
“if u get bullied bc u love to read/
learn just remember I GOT UR BACK 
SO HARD WE RIDE TOGETHER WE DIE 
TOGETHER WE LOVE COOL ROCKS TO-
GETHER.” 

But let’s be real; my favorite Bill_
Nye_tho tweets are by far his constant 
shout outs to “KANGAROOS THEIR 
STOMACHS IS POCKETS” or “ALL 
THE BIRDS THAT ARE INCAPABLE OF 
FLIGHT BUT THEY STILL OUT THERE 
GRINDIN AWAY.” Shout out to YOU, Bill. 
Never change.
@RobDelaney
by Monica Cruz
Staff Dirty Mind

The most hilarious Twitter no doubt 
belongs to comedian Rob Delaney. 
The Los Angeles based stand-up star 
gained fame and over a half million fol-
lowers with his outrageous and often-
times, dirty tweets. His tweets discuss 
a wide range of topics ranging from 
his hot neighbor Karen, the horrible 
impact of using marijuana (sarcastic, 
obvs), and his love for hairy women 
and masturbation. 

However, Delaney also uses his Twit-
ter as a platform for his awesomely 
liberal beliefs, with tweets support-
ing gay marriage, criticizing the GOP’s 
recent “war on women” and advocat-
ing President Obama’s re-election. 
His hysterical tweets to Mitt Romney 
(“Romney just ran his 5 sons through 
the spanking machine to warm it up 
for Ryan’s toned buttocks.”) inspired a 
Tumblr featuring comics depicting his 
tweets (mittandrob.tumblr.com). Both 
laugh out loud and politically charged 
tweets certainly make @robdelaney 
the funniest Twitter account.

Hey Internet friends! Hey Internet friends! 
Want to do drugs?Want to do drugs?
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Cee-Lo Green
Cee-Lo’s Magic Moment
Stephanie Colombini

A pop star goes through many rites 
of passage during his or her career, the 
tackiest being the release of a Christ-
mas album.  Done poorly, these collec-
tions can make a holiday fi end like my-
self go Scrooge faster than you can say 
“Bah Humbug” but, done right, they are 
cheer-spreading ma-
chines. King of Kitsch, 
Cee Lo Green seems 
born to make a holiday 
album. The second I 
heard the sleigh bells 
kick off Cee Lo’s Magic 
Moment, I had a feeling 
I was going to feel fan-
tastic for the next fi fty 
minutes – and, boy, did 
I…for most of it at least.

The album is defi nitely not perfect, but 
then again, how could it be?  One dude 
singing fourteen mostly recycled songs 
about Christmas is bound to make 
some mistakes.  Some of the songs 
that slump are unexpected, though, 

like the normally groovy “You’re a Mean 
One, Mr. Grinch.” Featuring the famous 
a capella group Straight No Chaser, it 
falls really fl at without accompaniment.  
And while any attempt to take on Mari-
ah Carey’s “All I Want for Christmas” is 
foolish (nobody can top those pipes); I 
thought Cee Lo might belt out a valiant 
effort. Instead, it’s one of the weakest 
tracks on the record.  

I have to say, my gag refl exes were 
ready to go wild for 
“Baby It’s Cold Out-
side,” a duet with fel-
low Voice judge Chris-
tina Aguilera, expecting 
an all-out scat-off with 
each one competing to 
hit the highest, loudest 
note; but the two actual-
ly kept it classy and the 
performance isn’t half-
bad. The Muppets serve 

as much better guests: “All I Need is 
Love” is barely a Christmas song; but 
those puppets make everything they 
touch catchy as all get out, so it’s still 
one of my favorites.  

Cee Lo’s at his best when he’s sing-

ing the classics.  “White Christmas,” 
“Please Come Home for Christmas,” 
and “This Christmas” showcase his 
fun and soulful style really well.  Clos-
ing with “Silent Night,” may be super 
cliché, but he puts his booming voice 
to work and uses the orchestra and 
chorus to crescendo to a moving fi nale, 
creating a truly “magic moment” (insert 
puke here).  So get your cheesy holiday 
spirit on and check out Cee Lo’s Magic 
Moment; the epic album cover alone 
should make it worth your while.   

Crystal Castles
(III)
Kate Delaney

Crystal Castles’s third self-titled al-
bum, commonly referred to as (III), is 
a continuation and refi nement of the 
Canadian duo’s electronic, experimen-
tal, and somewhat trance-like style. (III) 
presents not a collection of songs, but 
a fully cohesive album, with tracks al-
most gliding into the next.

Stylistically, made immediately ap-
parent with opening track “Plague,” 
and manifesting itself throughout sev-
eral tracks on (III), is a syncopated yet 
paradoxically lagging synth beat that 
still manages to drive the album con-
tinually forward. Paired with producer 
Ethan Kath’s intricate instrumentation, 
singer Alice Glass’s vocals constantly 
shift between displaying a complete 
lack of emotion to an 
outpouring of half-sung, 
half-shouted repetitions 
of emotive sentence 
fragments.

The production relies 
heavily on bass distor-
tion and layering of 
drums of synth, with the 
distortion sometimes 
carrying over to the vo-
cals, a characteristic 
move of Crystal Castles. While this 
ensures textural variation throughout 
Glass’s singing, it sometimes further 
isolates her already minimalistic and 
somewhat esoteric lyrics.

Crystal Castles has released three 

singles from (III), the strongest be-
ing “Wrath of God,” a brighter song 
(though certainly not lyrically) than 
those preceding it. The two other 
standout tracks are the album’s cen-
terpiece, “Sad Eyes,” and its closer, 
“Child I Will Hurt You.” “Sad Eyes” fol-
lows a slower, more relaxed track and 
brings the album back to life, catching 
the listener’s attention with a duet be-
tween two contrasting distortions of 
Glass’s voice. (III)’s closer clearly and 
eloquently ends the album, transcend-
ing all former tracks with a lighter and 
higher register of sound on all fronts.

The bottom line is that Crystal Cas-
tles has released another high-quality 
album that will satisfy current fans and 
probably draw new listeners due to its 
polished production style. Kath and 
Glass have clearly taken what they’re 
good at and just gotten better.

Lana Del Rey
Paradise EP
Aaron DeVera

Not a year since her release of Born 
to Die, champion of anti-feminism Lana 
Del Rey is reissuing her breakthrough 
album with a brand new EP titled 
Paradise, despite months of panned 
criticsm, a failed US tour, and the an-
ticipation of the Tumblogging masses. 
The cinematic aura of reverb guitars 
and orchestral strings that gave Born 

to Die its noir distinction 
have returned in Para-
dise, despite a slew of 
new producers such as 
Rick Rubin of Def Jam 
fame. Del Rey’s unique 
lyricism also returns in 
songs like “Ride,” with 
lyrics again encapsulat-
ing her self-described 
“gangsta Nancy Sina-
tra” style. But while ear-

ly songs from Born to Die such as “Vid-
eo Games” might demonstrate female 
dependence and destructive love, the 
lyrical tone in Paradise signals inde-
pendence and expression. The lead 
single “Ride” depicts a beatnik-style 

We’ve fi nally done it. At fi rst, it started with harmless stuff like the Charles-
ton and the hokey-pokey, but by the 1960s, we really went overboard. Like the 
Texans shortly after fi nding oil, we mined the white people dance well dry as a 
bone. The twist, disco, and the macarena could never have prepared us for Psy’s 
mind-numbingly popular “Gangnam Style.” Now that it’s been out in the public’s 
consciousness for a few months, it’s pretty much unescapable. Every college, 
every residence hall, every offi ce, and every group of bored twelve year olds have 
decided to fl ood the market with their own “unique spin” on the song. On Decem-
ber 21, the four horsemen will not actually be riding horses. They’ll be dressed 
up in ridiculous tuxedos with wingtips doing the Gangnam Style as they strike us 
sinners down with their furious anger and fl aming swords. And when we’re rotting 
in the pits of hell with Satan making us wobble the night away, we’ll have no one 
to blame but ourselves.
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 Mitt’s Break-
up Playlist

“There Is A Light That Never Goes 
Out” – The Smiths

This one is for Paul and I. If our politi-
cal careers are going to die, I can think 
of no other person that I’d want to be 
hit by an Obama truck with rather than 
you, bud. Thanks for being a pal.

“Survivor” - Destiny’s Child
I mean, look at John McCain. He’s 

doing great right now despite losing 
to this guy. He’s always on TV, giving 
opinions about day to day issues. May-
be I should reach out to him right now, 
he’s been through the pain that I have. 
God, why can’t I just have the strength 
of my girl Beyonce? This is my fourth 
bar of chocolate today.

“Somebody That I Used To Know” – 
Gotye

Ohio, what happened? I was so sure 
that we could work it out. You could 
have at least stayed grey for a while, 
like Florida did. It’s all your fault that 
America and I had to break it off so 
suddenly. She doesn’t even call any-
more, you know!

“Skinny Love” -- Bon Iver
Despite the fact that he probably 

didn’t vote for me, I really love this guy 
and his vulnerability. I really feel like I 
connect with him right now. You may 
not know this, but my singing voice is 
actually quite high in pitch. It’s mostly 
due to those mom jeans and the spe-
cial underwear.

“You Oughta Know” – Alanis 
Morissette

Maybe it’s for the best, OH WAIT NO 
IT’S GOSH DARN NOT. I am just so an-
gry at you right now, America! We had a 
good thing going for more than a year, 
and then more than half of you just 
decide that you never want me around 
anymore? That is horse hockey!

“I Will Survive” – Gloria Gaynor
But you know what? In the end, I’m 

a multi-millionaire venture capitalist 
with a wonderfully robotic wife and 
creepy grown children! In this horrible 
situation, I’m just trying to look at the 
positives.

love for the open road, 
and almost convinces 
the listener that Del 
Rey has learned from 
her mistakes and grown 
into a stronger lover who 
doesn’t need a man to 
be happy (athough the 
music video shatters 
that theory).

But as the album goes 
on, it proves to be more 
Fear and Loathing than On the Road. 
Whispers of mid-century pop culture 
sprinkle otherwise sexually-enthused 
lyrics, with the occasional Elvis name-
drop. Jim Morrison, Marliyn Monroe, 
and Bruce Springsteen are mentioned. 
Attempts to evoke Americana in her 
songs work well in “Bel Air” (“Roses, 
Bel Air, take me there... Palm trees/
in the light,”), but take a turn for the 
silly in “Cola” (“My pussy tastes like 
Pepsi cola/My eyes are wide like cherry 
pies”). Because what’s more American 
than cola and pie, right?

But there’s no discounting the con-
scious style of the EP, which plays out 
to be dreamier and less hip-hop than 
Born to Die. Del Rey has exchanged the 
808 drumbeats for more string-section 
interludes and more sultry vocals. Par-
adise thus invites a new interpretation 
in the fl avor of self-fulfi lling prophecy: 
by presenting Lana Del Rey as a pop 
culture icon in the caliber of Elvis or 
Marilyn, she will become an icon. Para-
dise makes that assumption just that 
much more believable. 

One Direction
Take Me Home
Valerie Heinmets

Just when I had like basicallly given 
up on like the entire music industry 
with the retirement of Miley Cyrus, 
One Direction was formed and my life 
was changed forever. If you STILL don’t 
know who 1D is, you should stop read-
ing immediately b/c i don’ want ne los-
ers, or worse, BELIEBERS reading this!!

Take Me Home, the second perfect 
album from 1D is all about growing up 

and its literally the most 
relatable thing ever. 
These are fi ve boys who 
just get life and what its 
all about. 

For all those h8ers 
who say that “one direc-
tion sucks” or “they are 
not even that good at 
singing” or “they don’t 
even play instruments, 
how are they a band,” I 

answer: LISTEN TO “LITTLE THINGS.” 
Because 1. it is perfect and about how 
all the things u hate and make u aw-
ful like your eyes and thighs and jeans 
1D loves and that makes u ok 2. Niall 
totally plays guitar on it and rocks. So 
there, eat your heart out. Hating them 
doesn’t make you right.

What really makes this album liter-
ally rule is that they’re seriously grow-
ing up here. Like in the song “Rock 
Me” (need I even say more) starts with 
the lines “Do you remember summer 
‘09 / Wanna go back 
there every night,” I def 
will never forget those 
nights when I was 11. 
They were like no other. 
Life was so much sim-
pler, you know? Also its 
maybe about sex but I’m 
not sure. But like really 
if that’s about sex, can 
someone please let me 
know? 

Anyway, this album is fl awless and 
proves that with a great haircut, some 
khakis, and a couple of coordinating 
sweaters, you can do anything. But 
mostly just make a bunch of teen girls 
love you.

                   x

Brian Eno
Lux
Dan Murphy

If you’re into ambient music, then 
you’re probably already familiar with 
contributions from its modern godfa-
ther Brian Eno. From his work in the 
‘70s with Robert Fripp and his four solo 
Ambient albums to his many visual 

and audio experiments of the years, he 
helped defi ne where modern ambient 
music was going. After working chiefl y 
as a producer for other artists and re-
leasing a few solo albums outside of 
the genre, Eno has now returned to 
ambient music world with Lux. 

It’s somewhat hard to really point 
out the highlights of the album, be-
cause much of it blends together. He 
utilizes soft string synthesizers and re-
petitive piano tones to really draw the 
listener into a state similar to medita-
tion or something of the like. Eno goes 

back and forth between 
sounds that are pleas-
ant to the ear and dis-
sonant ambience that 
makes you just a bit 
uncomfortable, but not 
enough to want to turn 
it off. Some will prob-
ably say that this is a 
boring album, and they 
have a point to some 
extent. One of my only 

critiques of this album is that it is pretty 
damn long, clocking in at 76 minutes, 
almost 30 more minutes than his most 
recognized work in the genre, Ambient 
1: Music for Airports. 

That being said, the music is really 
effective. I don’t fi nd it boring because 
the point is never to be all that exciting. 
It’s less about keeping your attention 
and more about drawing the listener to 
the point of not having to pay attention 
to anything. So if you need something 
to drown out everything else in the 
world without having to really work as 
a listener, just to be, grab this album. 
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Liam Lowery and Marisa Carroll 

Liz O’Malley 

Rachel Dougherty

Written: Isable Latina-Brown 
Art: C Sarah Strafford
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