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by Marisa Carroll
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

On Tuesday, February 7, between 
1:45 and 2:00 PM, some person or 
group of persons wrote a racial slur on 
a black student’s door. Over a week 
later, on February 15, assistant dean 
of Residential Life Kimberly Russell re-
leased the offi ce’s fi rst statement on 
the incident to The Ram. On February 
17, Senior Vice President for Student 
Affairs Jeffrey L. Gray sent the fi rst of-
fi cial notice to the Fordham student 
body regarding the incident. His email 
promised that, “In the coming days and 
weeks, the University will offer a num-
ber of programs to address the con-
cerns this incident has raised, and to 
reinforce the values and responsibili-
ties that come with membership in the 
Fordham community.” Though relieved 
that the university has fi nally acknowl-
edged what happened, the delayed re-
sponse to this threatening, racist crime 
has left many students asking, “What 
took Fordham so long?”

One such student is Melissa Wright, 
the target of the February 7 attack. In 
an interview with the paper on the eve-
ning of February 17, Wright expressed 
frustration with the entire process, from 
the vandalism itself to the university’s 
response. She and other students—
including some of her fellow resident 
assistants, students of color, and anti-
racist peers—do not doubt that Ford-
ham followed protocol, but allege the 
way this incident was handled suggests 
the current protocol is ineffective and 
must be changed. Moreover, they say 

it points to a greater cultural problem 
at Fordham—within the student body 
and administration—regarding racism, 
discrimination, and silence.

When Wright walked me through 
her experience since February 7, she 
noted a number of bureaucratic inad-
equacies and failures. First, although 
custodial staff sanded the permanent 
marker off her door within an hour of 
Wright reporting the incident, it took 
them over a week to repaint the door. In 
the meantime, Wright said, they stuck 
two “Recyclemania” door magnets over 
the obviously obstructed spot. Although 
custodial repainted the door late last 
week, Wright said until then the door 
“was a constant reminder of what used 
to be there.” At the same time, she was 
irked that Fordham erased the slur so 
quickly, before police could be called 
or she could decide how to handle the 
situation. “When I came back from 
class and it was gone, I thought, What 
are you so ashamed of? You [Fordham] 
bred someone who did this. They’ve 
been through 2,3,4 years of a Jesuit 
education, some are going on 7 and 
8 if they went to Jesuit high schools.” 
This physical erasure may symbolize 
the silencing Fordham’s students of 
color have felt throughout this experi-
ence and its aftermath.

Other students argue that Res Life’s 
response to this incident is less severe 
than their responses to more typical 
crimes. For instance, the day before 
the racist vandalism in Walsh, Res Life 
Assistant Director for Housing Opera-
tions Elizabeth Amico sent an email to 
all Finlay Hall residents with the sub-

ject line “Response 
to Finlay Hall Vandal-
ism.” In this email, 
she decried recent 
vandalism of bulletin 
boards in Finlay as 
“completely unaccept-
able,” stating, “This 
vandalism directly im-
pacts the Finlay Hall 
community, including 
residents, staff from 
Custodial Services 
and Facilities Opera-
tions and Residen-
tial Life.” She threat-
ened that, until the 
perpetrator(s) came 
forward, a community 
fi ne would be charged 
to all residents to pay 
for the cost of repairs, 
staff overtime, and 

“security guards in the event that we 
need to hire extra security to monitor 
behavior throughout the building.” But 
in Wright’s case, as one resident assis-
tant who requested not to be named 
told the paper, “No one in Walsh Hall 
was offi cially notifi ed until VP Gray sent 
his mass email [on February 17]. It def-
initely cost money to repair Melissa’s 
door, but no one was fi ned. To me, that 
just shows how seriously [Fordham ad-
ministrators] are taking the matter, re-
gardless of what they said in the [Feb-
ruary 17] email. It’s like racism is less 
serious than bulletin board vandalism.”

On the topic of VP Gray’s email—
the administration’s most tangible 
response so far—the student contin-
ued, “The problem is that [Fordham’s 
administration] is not listening to the 
black students on this campus. They 
focus on procedure instead of speak-
ing to students directly, hearing the way 
they feel, and responding accordingly 
to their needs. This is true even on the 
basic things, like Melissa did not want 
it out [in the email] that she was an RA. 
Nor does she identify as ‘African-Ameri-
can.’ In an identity-based incident, why 
wouldn’t you ask? That they didn’t talk 
to Melissa suggests that they’re trying 
to cover their ass [and] that this has 
nothing to do with Melissa.”

Wright confi rmed to the paper that 
she does not identify as “African-Amer-
ican,” but as black or Afro-Caribbean. 
She also noted that she “is a student 
fi rst,” so had urged Residential Life 
central staff to publicly identify her as a 
student instead of an employee. At the 

time of his email and as of the paper’s 
February 20 deadline, neither VP Gray 
nor other representatives of the Offi ce 
of Student Life (such as Dean Chris 
Rogers) had contacted Wright person-
ally.

Wright compared the email from VP 
Gray to the “amazing” one the Dorothy 
Day Center for Service and Justice sent 
out last week. To Wright, CSJ’s mes-
sage highlighted Fordham’s Jesuit val-
ues and emphasized the need to heal 
the racism within our community; on 
the other hand, she saw the Offi ce of 
Student Life’s email as defensive ges-
ture. To VP Gray’s note that “there is 
no place in our community for behavior 
of this nature,” Wright responded, “It 
doesn’t even name the behavior! Are 
you talking about racist behavior? Or 
some other kind of behavior? And why 
won’t you name what it is?”

In the email, Gray emphasized that 
Fordham will “respond to the conduct 
fairly but forcefully” and that “mem-
bership in our community comes with 
responsibilities, not least of which are 
to be respectful of others and to be 
civil in our interactions and discourse.” 
However, he also wrote, “We expect the 
members of the University community 
to continue displaying the same de-
cency and respect they have always 
shown to one another.” Considering 
that Gray wrote the email in response 
to a Fordham community member liter-
ally writing a racial slur in permanent 
marker on a black student’s door, the 
rhetorical emphasis on how our com-
munity will “continue” to display the 
same decency it has “always” shown is 
puzzling. 

Kim Russell employed similar lan-
guage in her comments to The Ram. 
Russell stated, “As all Fordham stu-
dents know, our community does not 
tolerate use of this kind of language 
or the harassment of any of our stu-
dents.” Although both Russell and Gray 
are clearly calling students to live up 
to Jesuit standards of respect and de-
cency, their statements seem to sug-
gest that an “outsider” committed the 
crime, since everyone in Fordham’s 
community knows that is wrong. It is, in 
the words of graduate student Rachel 
Jones, “treating this like an isolated in-
cident of racism, when it clearly is not,” 
pointing to other recent racist incidents 
at Fordham, including allegations that 
a student went out in Blackface last 
Halloween.              
Continued page 4
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Popular Media Coverage Of Iran-Israel Conflict Ruffles Feathers of Ford-
ham Student
by Kyle Hudak
STAFF ISLAMIST 

As Iran and the West inch closer to outright military conflict, Western 
media outlets fuel the flames with sensationalized headlines 

The shit is really starting to hit the 
fan in the Middle East. One of the big-
ger stories involves Iran and Israel’s 
preparations for a war that could fea-
sibly destabilize the region even more. 
Iran and Israel have long had a frosty 
relationship, and since  the current Ira-
nian regime might best be described 
as unhinged, it's no surprise it comes 
down to this. 

The primary point of contention is 
Iran's development of a nuclear pro-
gram. Iran claims its nuclear program 
is peaceful, though most of the world 
community believes that Iran is trying 
to build a nuclear bomb. Since 2006, 
the UN and the IAEA (International 
Atomic Energy Agency) have been or-
dering Iran to suspend its nuclear pro-
gram and let outsider experts inspect 
facilities. Thus far, Iran has denied 
these requests. The country has since 
weathered years of embargos and 
sanctions, including a recent ban on 
Iranian oil by the EU. Despite that, in 
the past few months, the Iranian nucle-

ar program has made a lot of progress 
and is probably enriching uranium, fu-
eling the current tensions. 

Israel is so shaken up by these 
developments that they are drafting 
serious plans to bomb Iran’s nuclear 
facilities. The Is-
raelis are mak-
ing agreements 
with countries 
like Cyprus that 
will allow them 
to fl y in their 
airspace in the 
event of an 
"emergency." 
Furthermore, 
most western 
powers are in-
creasing sanc-
tions on Iran.  At 
this point, it is looking more and more 
like war is inevitable. So naturally, the 
media has stepped in to stir up a shit 
storm. 

Although outright war has not yet 
broken out, the possibility looms over 

the region. Despite this, US News (the 
same group that does the college rank-
ings) is running headlines like "Intel 
Offi cial: Iranian Missiles Could Hit 
Nearby U.S. Targets, Europe." Take a 
look around and you will fi nd similar 

headlines, mak-
ing Iran out to be 
a terrifying war 
machine bent on 
destroying the 
world. Similar to 
the yellow jour-
nalism before the 
Spanish-Amer-
ican war, these 
media outlets are 
exaggerating the 
situation in Iran 
and their ability to 
wage a world war. 

Personally, I agree that Iran should be 
watched and that their efforts to devel-
op a nuclear bomb should be thwarted. 
Iran is pretty nuts, but the media does 
not have to run headlines like "Iran 
'shadow war' intensifi es, crosses bor-

ders." American offi cials have stated 
that Iran is very unlikely to make the 
fi rst strike, and that they are still a year 
or two away from being capable of pro-
ducing a nuclear weapon. And while 
Iran does have ties to terrorist groups, 
offi cials are not expecting these terror-
ists to try to harm the United States. So 
then why is the media trying to make it 
sound like Iran wants to annihilate ev-
eryone overnight?  

If a war does occur, it won't be the 
European Nation, the United States, or 
even Iran that will make the fi rst strike, 
but rather Israel. Israel has openly 
talked about bombing nuclear enrich-
ment sites and has been preparing 
for a potential war with Iran. Western 
headlines should focus more on Isra-
el's rhetoric and plans on bombing the 
country. Iran’s plans wouldn't sound 
nearly as bad if Israel wasn’t constantly 
threatening them. I profoundly dislike 
the current Iranian regime, but I also 
dislike the media going crazy and try-
ing to make it sound like there is an im-
minent nuclear war in the Middle East.

Another racial slur was carved into the 
cement in front of University Church 
last fall (it was not removed until Febru-
ary 14). As Rachel, Melissa, and others 
have pointed out, at least one Fordham 
student did not abide by these rules; 
at least one student did not show de-
cency and respect. In short, the admin-
istration’s rhetoric denies that there is 
racism at Fordham—a notion at odds 
with the reality.

“It’s part of the damage control,” 
another RA, who requested not to be 
identifi ed in this piece, stated. “The 
fact that Central Staff would publish 
an article about this or write an email 
to the whole school before they con-
tacted RAs sound like an orchestrated 
effort on their part. It is suspicious 
to say the least that [the article] was 
published before I had the chance to 
talk to my RD about [the incident.]” 
Several other RAs interviewed alleged 
that Res Life central staff neither sent 
out information regarding the incident 
to RAs nor called for a “team meeting” 

to talk specifi cally about the incident—
both of which are tasks which would be 
expected from the Human Resources 
department of most places of employ-
ment in 2012. The public statement in 
The Ram was the fi rst time many RAs 
heard about a crime targeting one of 
their own.

This matters because, as the above 
RA told the paper, “This incident affects 
my residents, particularly the people of 
color on my fl oors. One of my residents 
says she feels she has to be double 
on watch. Does she have to worry that 
when she comes home a racial slur will 
be on her door? I should know about 
it and be on the lookout so that she 
doesn’t have to, so that I can support 
her in an adequate way. But because 
we have not been informed that this 
happened, there’s no way for us to sup-
port the RA who was harassed, other 
RAs, or our residents.”

Whether an orchestrated effort or 
not, community members like Rachel 
Jones fi nd Fordham’s failure to admit 
that racism exists on its campus in-
credibly frustrating. “It is so detrimen-
tal to this community because not only 
are these teaching moments for the 

students but moments where we can 
make this institution and community 
as a whole so much better. We can 
progress and improve how we work to-
gether, how we live together.”

When considering how the univer-
sity could have better responded to 
the incident, students highlighted that 
racism is a problem embedded in both 
student and administrative culture at 
Fordham. As one RA pointed out, there 
are only four people of color working 
full time for the Offi ce of Residential 
Life, and none of them are working 
at top-level positions in the offi ce. Ad-
ditionally, there are only six black RAs 
out of 90 total RAs on campus. Both of 
these factors make dealing with racism 
within Res Life nearly impossible: For 
students who may not have access to 
an RA who understands their experi-
ence (for example, there are no black 
RAs in Salice-Conley); and for RAs 
whose white superiors and administra-
tors cannot truly empathize with how 
upsetting an incident like the one on 
February 7 can be to a student of color.

Although Wright stated that her 
faith, friends, and Dorothy Day Cen-
ter for Service and Justice community 

have helped guide her through this 
process, “[the incident has] defi nitely 
affected me. Before, I would have no 
problem texting as I’m walking with 
my head down, but that’s something I 
don’t do anymore.” She continued, “It’s 
a very unique fear for me…because 
this [incident] is anonymous. You don’t 
know who feels that way about you—
that one person was ‘bold’ enough to 
actually write that doesn’t mean they 
are the only one. It makes you wonder 
Do I belong here?” She urges Fordham 
to acknowledge that its current cam-
pus culture and climate is not as “tol-
erant” as they say; namely, that preju-
dice exists on our campus. She and her 
peers argue that Fordham will only be 
able to “actively do things to combat 
that culture” once they face their own 
prejudice. As for specifi c programming 
to fi ght racism on campus, she sug-
gested creating meaningful program-
ming for students and administrators 
that educates them about systems of 
oppression. “If we educated people, 
it would make them more sensitive. 
It may not change their minds, but it 
would at least give them something to 
think about.”

Carroll, “Racism” 
continued from 3
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Drunken Violence and Disorder Culminate: 
Another Fine Evening at the 
Candy Lounge
by John O’Neill
NEWS CO-EDITOR

NYPD capable of taking down hijacked air-
liner but unable to control random violence 
outside Bronx nigthclub 

 He fell to the ground not long 
after being repeatedly punched in the 
face. Upon falling to the pavement 
he was stripped of his clothes and 
dragged by the enraged men into the 
eastbound bus lane of Fordham Road 
where he was repeatedly stomped and 
punched as he lay unconscious. Some 
ten minutes passed before the dazed 
man slowly returned to consciousness, 
rose to his feet, and was assisted by 
offi cers. This is what I saw in late Au-
gust of last year, and a familiar scene 
from outside 608 E. Fordham Road, 
an address better known as the Candy 
Lounge. 

I write this the morning after yet an-
other violent night outside the Candy 
Lounge. In a city with a police depart-
ment noted for its inexplicable brutality 
and heavy handed tactics, the NYPD’s 
inaction at the Candy Lounge is all 
the more befuddling. Surely beat cops 
would have a fi eld day making arrests 
and cracking down on these egregious 
affronts to law and order. Every Satur-
day and Sunday around 3 in the morn-
ing, the sidewalks around the Candy 
Lounge buzz with drunken, fi ery rage. 
Shouts often emerge from the crowds 
as women begin to scream and men 
charge each 
other with 
knives, bot-
tles, or sim-
ply their fi sts. 
The violence 
festers along 
a major thor-
oughfare and 
yet seemingly 
overwhelmed 
offi cers arrive 
only after the 
hoards have 
scattered. 

At 3:50 
AM on Friday the 17th of February, 
more gunshots rang out from outside 
the club. This time, the bullets struck 
two club patrons and a Fordham vehi-
cle. This incident caught the Fordham 

community’s attention because a uni-
versity vehicle was involved, but the 
violence has become commonplace on 
virtually every weekend night. I don’t 
care about pat-downs, ID swiping, or 
any of the other faux security measures 

they have at the front doors, when it 
comes down to it, the violence is still 
raging. As a frequent resident of 600 
E. Fordham Road, I can attest to well 
over two dozen violent assaults and 
street blockages as a result of confl icts 
arising from within the club. The beat-
ing in August, while certainly the most 

memorably brutal, was 
far from something iso-
lated.  

In spite of the rou-
tine nights of violence, 
police consistently con-
gregate in the parking 
lot of 7-11 at the cor-
ner of Arthur and Ford-
ham, visibly absent as 
certain confl ict boils 
over on the sidewalk 
and on the street not 
less than a block from 
where they park and 
chat. A traffi c offi cer 

regularly parks at Hughes at Fordham 
on late nights, pulling over livery cab 
drivers, and yet is noticeably absent on 
Friday and Saturday. The inaction and 
lack of enforcement befuddles me, but 

more especially, I hope that it perturbs 
our Rose Hill administration that this 
bar continues to operate unfettered 
in spite of weekly outbursts of sadistic 
violence. 

To criticize these offi cers is the 

wrong approach however; they take 
orders from their commanders and an-
swer to a never-ending cascade of pan-
icked calls. I hold great admiration for 
good offi cers who heroically intervene 
on behalf of civilians in our troubled 
precinct. Even with a badge and a gun, 
two offi cers would have to be mentally 
unhinged to try and break up a strug-
gle outside the club without consider-
able backup. No, it’s not the offi cers 
on patrol who deserve criticism, but 
to a much higher authority. Blame for 
the inaction must be placed upon our 
city councilperson. Community Board 
6 has been active in their attempts to 
answer constituent complaints, and 
yet the offi ce of Councilman Joel Rivera 
has been startlingly and infuriatingly 
silent. 

How long must we as a community 
wait for a Fordham student and or a 
club patron to be critically injured or 
killed? Don’t get me wrong; I dislike a 
lot of Fordham bar patrons as much as 
anyone can imagine. I often fi nd their 
behavior to be shamefully disrespect-
ful, their arrogance and vandalism war-
ranting of arrest or citation, but that 

behavior pales in comparison to what 
occurs outside 608 E. Fordham Road. 
Perhaps I sound as though I am exag-
gerating. I’m a privileged white college 
student, a temporary resident of Bel-
mont, and one who won’t be residing 
here two years from now. I’m comment-
ing on a place that I have never been 
and will never go, but despite that we 
are all members of this community. 
We have a right and a duty to be en-
gaged in building a safer Belmont, be 
that working to put an end to catcalls 
towards women, demanding an end to 
selling cigarettes and liquor to neigh-
borhood children, or calling for an end 

to violence outside bars that we sel-
dom patronize.  

Let me make this clear: The pres-
ence of the Candy Lounge is a detri-
ment to our community, and those 
who are truly concerned for the well-
being of others must take notice. This 
is not about race, this is not white 
versus black, this is about building a 
better community. 

My outrage stems from the vio-
lence, but my true anger is at the in-
action and inattentiveness of the city. 
I have sent numerous emails to our 
City Councilperson, to our Commu-
nity Board, and placed calls to 311 
and our police precinct. I have re-
ceived one response, from one Irene 

Galarza of CB6. To my knowledge she 
has been working hard on the issue as 
have other members of the board. The 
offi ce of Councilperson Joel Rivera has 
been silent, and I hung up on 311 and 
the 48th precinct after my 15th minute 
on hold. It’s time to demand account-
ability and safety. Our government 
should work for us. The inaction by the 
city on the issue of the Candy Lounge 
is an outrage and representative of a 
wider problem of government disinter-
est in the issues and wellbeing of New 
Yorkers. 

If you wish to try and enact change, 
send an email to the very kind CB6 
President Irene Galarza at brxcb6@op-
tonline.net. If you’d like feeling ignored, 
add your voice to a chorus of unheard 
and disregarded calls and emails, send 
a message Joel Rivera at JRivera02@
council.nyc.gov, or give Community Af-
fairs a call at Precinct 48 at (718)-299-
4522. Good luck! 

Send an email to the very kind 
CB6 President Irene Galarza 
at brxcb6@optonline.net. If 
you’d like feeling ignored, add 
your voice to a chorus of un-
heard and disregarded calls 
and emails, send a message 
Joel Rivera at JRivera02@
council.nyc.gov, or give Com-
munity Affairs a call at Pre-
cinct 48 at (718)-299-4522.

NYPD doing it’s best sans city leader-NYPD doing it’s best sans city leader-
ship or community inputship or community input
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Proposition 8 Ruled Unconstitutional By 
California Judges, Republicans 
Unthrilled

Faker 
Than 

Truth
by Valerie Heinmets
STAFF HEATHEN

Maryland and New Jersey legislatures vote to  
legalize gay marriage, O’Malley in support, 
Christie too fat to get on board

After much contention and 
debate, California’s ban on same-
sex marriage was ruled unconsti-
tutional in a 2-1 vote last Tuesday 
in the state’s Ninth Circuit Court of 
Appeals. The ban, popularly known 
as Proposition 8, was instituted in 
2008 after just four months of le-
galized marriage in the state. The 
new ruling, overseen by a three-
judge panel in San Francisco, is a 
milestone for gay rights in the US.

“Proposition 8 serves no pur-
pose, and has no effect, other 
than to lessen the status and 
human dignity of gays and lesbi-
ans in California, and to offi cially 
reclassify their relationships and 
families as inferior to those of op-
posite-sex couples,” wrote Judge 
Stephen Reinhardt in his decision, 
as reported by The Wall Street 
Journal last Wednesday. 

Judge Reinhardt and the other 
two judges on the panel of the fed-
eral court of appeals decided that 
the proposition was a direct viola-
tion of the 14th Amendment. The 
amendment states “no state shall 
make or enforce any law which 
shall abridge the privileges or im-
munities of citizens of the United 
States; nor shall any state deprive 
any person of life, liberty, or prop-
erty, without due process of law; 
nor deny to any person within its 
jurisdiction the equal protection of 
the laws.” Although Prop 8 still al-
lowed for domestic partnerships, 
the judges decided that the legal 
separation of domestic partner-
ships from marriage ultimately 
proved to be unequal. 

Prop 8 was instated in 2008, 
by a popular voter margin of 52-
48. The bill was voter-initiated 
in reaction to the California Su-
preme Court’s decision to legal-
ize same-sex marriage earlier that 
year. The legalization lasted only 
four months, amidst much outcry, 
until Prop 8 was enacted. During 
those four months, an estimated 

18,000 same-sex marriages were offi -
ciated. Those marriages still stand as 
legitimate, and were not revoked with 
the overturning in 2008.

One of the main issues during the 
process of overturning Prop 8 was over 
speculation surrounding the sexual-
ity of Judge Vaughn R. Walker, who 
originally heard the case solo in 2010 
before it reached the higher Court of 
Appeals. While Walker’s decision was 
ultimately held up, many people took 
issue with the fact that he has been 
openly gay for over 25 years. Support-
ers of Prop 8 argued that Judge Walker 
was biased because of his sexuality, 
and therefore, his ruling could be con-
sidered legitimate. 

The issue of the Judge’s personal 
sexuality, however, has been largely 
pushed aside and attention has been 
re-focused instead on the basic issues 
of human rights and equality. Many 
protestors of Proposition 8 have adopt-
ed the slogan “Separate is Unequal,” 
citing the famous ruling in Brown vs. 
Board of Education, in concord with 
Reinhardt’s deliberation over the 14th 
Amendment. 

In the vein of Supreme Court deci-
sions, there is disagreement on wheth-
er and how this ruling will make it there 
for an ultimate decision. If the case is 
appealed to the Supreme Court (which 
is very probable), it probably will not 
be heard until at least the spring of 
2013. Even if it does enter the Court 
by that time, because of the nature of 
the case, it is likely the Supreme Court 
will only make a decision on same-sex 
marriage for the state of California, and 
not on a national scale. 

However, no matter how far the de-
cision goes in the future, many Califor-
nians found time for celebration now. 
Former mayor of San Francisco, Gavin 
Newsom, took to Twitter to succinctly 
express his support of the decision, 
simply tweeting the phrase, “We Won!!”

Of course, many others have taken 
issue with the decision, arguing that 
the courts overstepped their boundar-
ies in the case by disregarding the will 

of the voters of 2008. Newt Gingrich 
voiced a similar sentiment over Twitter, 
saying, “Court of Appeals overturning 
CA's Prop 8 another example of an out 
of control judiciary. Let's end judicial 
supremacy.”

Mitt Romney also berated the “un-
elected judges” and criticized their “at-
tacks on traditional marriage,” saying 
he stands for preserving the traditional 
values of America.

The coalition that enacted Proposi-
tion 8, ProtectMarriage.com, also ex-
pressed great disappointment in the 
ruling. Andrew Pugno, general coun-
sel for the coalition, though was un-
surprised by the court’s decision. The 
Ninth Circuit is known to be liberal, and 
the coalition was expecting Prop 8 to 
be overturned. However, Pugno be-
lieves that there is still a strong chance 
of reversing the decision again in the 
higher courts. 

California is not the only state mak-
ing strides towards equality for same-
sex marriage. This week, the State As-
semblies of New Jersey and Maryland 
voted to legalize same-sex marriage. 
Despite this success, Republican Gov-
ernor Chris Christie vetoed the bill, 
saying he believes it should go to a 
statewide referendum. An override of 
the veto would require a two-thirds ap-
proval from both houses, and with the 
vote at 42-33, that appears unlikely. In 
Maryland, Governor Martin O’Malley 
has voiced strong support for the mea-
sure and actively pushed the legisla-
tion through the house. 

No matter what the outcome of this 
case or the ultimate fate of Proposition 
8, the national support for gay mar-
riage has changed drastically even in 
the last fi ve years.  For an issue origi-
nally brought to the courts in 1977, 
and long-delayed since, it would seem 
that same-sex marriage may fi nally be 
on its way to full legalization. The road 
to legalization has been long and com-
plicated, but these decisions seem to 
indicate that an end is near. 

By Gibson Merrick and John O’Neill 

Los Angeles, CA 

Media outlets across America were 
rocked this past Friday when an 
intercepted sext from the 54th-Grammys-
producer Ted Sharklie revealed a 
conspiracy surrounding the death of 
beloved performer Whitney Houston. 
The sexual message, which featured a 
naked Sharklie apparently steeping a 
cup of tea with his genitals, included 
text bragging about his plan to kill the 
late performer in hopes of boosting 
Grammy viewership. “Are you thirsty to 
know about how I made the Grammy’s 
a success this year?” wrote Sharklie. 
The recipient of Sharklie’s crude, sexual 
text brought the story to police and 
news media, catapulting the story into 
the homes of Americans everywhere. 
The weekend’s investigations turned up 
Sharklie’s accomplice and lackey, Brett 
DeVry, who confessed to murdering 
Houston at Sharklie’s request. The news 
has only helped boost Houston’s music 
sales worldwide.
    -GM

Nashville, TN

Walter Haskins, known by local tavern 
owners as Rusty, died yesterday after 
falling into the “World’s Largest Blender” 
exhibit during a court-ordered family 
trip. As his two children, Starla and Dirk, 
ogled the massive blade, Haskins took 
a number of swigs from his pocket fl ask 
atop the viewing deck. In a moment of 
drunken grandeur, Haskins tripped over 
the protective rail and plummeted into 
the blender, which was set on “liquefy.” 
Haskins was almost immediately killed, 
managing to take one last drink from his 
fl ask before his upper torso was sucked 
into the rotor. Haskin’s family was 
charged a $300 destruction of property 
fi ne after custodial labored for hours to 
clean the exhibit.
        -GM & JO
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Dangerous Cyber Pirates Seek to Steal Free 
Pornography and Music From the Rich
by Guillermo Garrido-
Lestache Vidal
STAFF FRANCOPHONE 

Federal authorities working tirelessly to put 
an end to good times online 

On January 19th, the FBI published 
a press release in which it explained 
that the US Department of Justice had 
charged Megaupload Limited, Vestor 
Limited, and its owners with “massive 
worldwide online piracy.” According 
to said release, they were indicted by 
a grand jury at the Eastern District of 
Virginia and charged with “engaging 
in a racketeering conspiracy, conspir-
ing to commit copyright infringement, 
conspiring to commit money 
laundering, and two sub-
stantive counts of criminal 
copyright infringement.” The 
fi ve charges could combine 
to a maximum penalty of 55 
years in prison for each. The 
leader of the criminal enter-
prise, Kim Dotcom (aka Kim 
Schmitz) is the founder of 
Megaupload and sole pro-
prietor of Vestor Limited, 
through which he owned all 
the Mega-related sites. The 
FBI performed more than 
20 search warrants and 
seized more than $50 mil-
lion in assets. Dotcom and 
some of his partners were 
arrested in New Zealand. 

The FBI also shut-down 
18 domain sites related to 
the Mega conspiracy. Ac-
cording to the indictment, 
“for more than fi ve years 
the conspiracy has operat-
ed websites that unlawfully reproduce 
and distribute infringing copies of copy-
righted works, including movies—often 
before their theatrical release—music, 
television programs, electronic books, 
and business and entertainment soft-
ware on a massive scale.” It is estimat-
ed that the damage done to copyright 
holders amounts to over $500 million, 
and the conspirators earned more than 
$175 million in profi ts from advertising 
revenues and selling premium mem-
berships. The release goes on to ex-
plain how the conspirators designed 
their websites in ways that favored il-
legal activity, and “offered a rewards 
program that would provide users with 

fi nancial incentives to upload popular 
content and drive web traffi c to the site, 
often through user-generated websites 
known as linking sites. The conspira-
tors allegedly paid users whom they 
specifi cally knew uploaded infringing 
content and publicized their links to us-
ers throughout the world.”

This event marks the beginning of 
a new, unprecedented (and yet, not en-
tirely unexpected) era of authoritative 
action against copyright-infringing web-

sites. It calls for an increase and revi-
sion of the public debate on this issue. 
Surely most of us have used Mega-
video at some point in order to watch a 
movie or a TV show. The pros of doing 
so were numerous, with people usu-
ally citing the saving of money (instead 
of spending $13 in going to a cinema 
to watch a movie that will probably be 
disappointing) and the possibility of 
watching whatever you want, when-
ever you want, without the annoying 
and distracting commercials you have 
on TV. The cons were, well, knowingly 
committing an illegal act. But isn’t our 
law meant to be derived from morality, 
and not our morality from law?

Sincerely, I just do not see what 
is wrong with downloading or stream-
ing a movie online. Sure, piracy is a 
form of stealing. However, isn’t charg-
ing 13 dollars for a movie ticket, or 
20 for a CD or a DVD, also stealing? 
Especially when you know that the 
aggregate cost of the DVDs and CDs 
(counting both production costs and 
sales costs) is probably at most a dol-
lar. You are not paying for the work 
done in the industry of music and 

fi lm. You are paying the greedy 
directors of music and fi lm 
production corporations. After 
the indictment of Dotcom, the 
FBI seized his possessions, 
amongst them his collection of 
luxury cars. But don’t the mu-
sic producers from Sony and 
Emi or the movie producers 
from Paramount or Universal 
or 20TH Century Fox also have 
luxurious and ostentatious life-
styles? Who is more immoral 
here?

In my modest opinion, Dot-
com was a sort of postmodern 
version of Robin Hood, taking 
from the very richest to make 
available to the rest of us some-
thing that is outrageously ex-
pensive. It is thoroughly proven 
that the artists, who are rarely 
put at the center of the debate, 
are the ones who benefi t the 
most from the internet. There 

are many rock bands that I now like 
which I would never have heard of if 
it wasn’t for the internet. And after lis-
tening to their music for free, I bought 
their CDs. Surely; this is better ac-
complished with legal sites such as 
Myspace. However, I excuse myself if 
someone is offended that I don’t feel 
bad at all that Tom Cruise made $29 
million instead of $30 from his latest 
movie or that Lady Gaga made $80 
instead of $85. Thus, I will continue 
to happily download and stream mov-
ies and music freely thanks to the 
futility of the FBI’s actions (given the 
numerous alternative sites available 
to us). God bless the internet!

Not pictured: This man’sNot pictured: This man’s
tiger slavetiger slave

By Marisa Carroll, Gibson Merrick, 
John O’Neill

FDA Will Review Inhalabe Caffeine
Great for my diet...
And my latent drug problems!
Liberate Caffeine™

Whitney Houston Passes Away
And IIIIIIIIIIIIII
Will always hear this song playing
From bodegas

“Powered Toothbrush a Choking Haz-
ard” becomes the real subject of an 
ABC News piece
Woodruff, Sawyer, and
Gibson: We pray you will help 
Us through these Dark Times
   -MC

The Ram Publishes an Opinion Piece 
on the Uselessness of Timezones
“Time zones are dumb, bros
Heard it on ESPN
Help me tie my shoes?”

Candy Lounge Shooting Damages 
Van
Stray Bullet strikes van
Now it has no back window
Cut down in its prime

Goats Apparently Have Accents, 
Report Goat Experts
If goats have accents
Then maybe the ram does too
I hope it’s British
   -GM

Shooting at Candy Lounge
Candy Lounge is wild
All the fi nest bithces are there
Come to see the cops
 h  
Racism and Jeremy Lin
Jeremy Lin Wins
ESPN not amused
Chink in the armor
   -JO
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seems invalid since that the proposed 
VAWA authorization did not change 
its policy on violated immigrants.  In-
stead it raised the cap from 10,000 
to 15,000 individuals per year - this 
growth was only a product of visas left 
over from previous years.

Leahy protested against his fellow 
Senator’s disregard for the equal safety 
rights of certain people. He said, "It just 
boggles the mind. It goes against every-
thing I ever knew as a prosecutor, but it 
also goes against everything I know as 
a human being.”  Though the act was 
voted out at the Judiciary Committee 
via a straight party line vote – revealing 
heavy partisan bias - its passage in the 
Senate is less certain. Despite this and 
his outcry, Senator Leahy somehow re-
mains positive.  

The point at hand: As Senator 
Grassley and his Republican coun-
terparts have condemned the Leahy-
Crapo reauthorization for suggesting 
that the “underserved populations” of 
illegal immigrants and LGBT individu-
als should not remain underserved, it 
is hard to resist the media’s current 
trend of labeling the resistance to the 
Violence Against Women Act as parti-
san crap-o.

Senate Republicans Attempt to Disguise Misogyny
With Racism and Homophobia
by Hannah Weissenbuehler
STAFF PANTSUIT AFFICIO-
NADO 

Last week, after the (male, Republi-
can) chairman of a committee hearing 
testimony over contraceptive cover-
age mandates (unsurprisingly) exclud-
ed a solitary female witness, fellow 
women representatives strode off the 
House fl oor in protest. The latest turn 
of events in the congressional debate 
over contraception coverage in em-
ployee insurance--a policy initiated by 
President Obama and shrieked over by 
religious institutions nationwide--would 
require all private health insurance 
plans to cover contraception. I can un-
derstand the president’s concession to 
exempt religious groups from this rul-
ing in an election year. It was the selec-
tion of witnesses Congress hosted at a 
hearing to decide whether to support 
the birth-control policy which raised my 
brows.

After Chairman Darrell Issa rejected 
the testimony of third-year Georgetown 
Law student Sandra Fluke for being “un-
qualifi ed,” an all-male panel of gynecol-

ogy experts ranging from Catholic and 
Lutheran leaders to a Southern Baptist 
ethics professor were welcomed to the 
hearing. In the 
mother of all 
ironies, each 
decried the 
insurance re-
quirement as 
a violation of 
their freedoms 
of speech and 
religion. 

One speak-
er stated he 
would go to jail 
to avoid violat-
ing his con-
scious. I won-
der if he would 
be as willing 
to go to jail for 
violating a woman. I mean, the respect 
for human life which most religions ad-
vocate would be lacking, but what’s as-

sault when your spot in heaven is more 
important? And as for the medical use 
of the Pill to treat illnesses linked to 

infertility: is this not a 
serious contradiction 
of pro-fetus religious 
dogma?

While the female 
representatives’ 
walkout showed ad-
mirable solidarity with 
Ms. Fluke, it couldn’t 
prevent Issa and his 
colleagues from really 
trampling on the First 
Amendment. The re-
maining female com-
mittee members were 
frequently interrupted 
or frankly told to shut 
up before getting one 
word in. Rep Trey 

Gowdy (R-SC) however, was allowed to 
suggest that the White House was us-
ing the insurance mandate as a covert 

strategy to shut down the nation’s reli-
gious hospitals. For all the furor raised 
by the witnesses and congressmen, 
none seemed to remember as they 
whined and conspired that Obama 
agreed to exempt their institutions.

Making contraception available to 
women at secular employers is not go-
ing to unravel the fabric of American 
society. Of all the problems threatening 
the country, I would think rising eco-
nomic inequality, or tax cuts, or basi-
cally much anything not based in the 
murky world of ethics, would be more 
scary than condoms. Contraception is 
not necessarily even used for birth con-
trol--the pill is used treat many painful 
diseases, particularly polycystic ovary 
syndrome, rather than cause a woman 
to suffer. This might not be the hedo-
nism most of the Congressional hear-
ing hoped to fi nd in their attack, but a 
woman’s life might surely be hell with-
out it. 

by Isabel Brown
STAFF COMMONSENSE  

Congresswomen walk out on hearing after female experts denied abil-
ity to testify on women’s health issues. 

Panel of Men of Dispense Words of Wisdom in Hearing on the Evils 
of Contraception  

The Violence Against Women Act 
(VAWA) was fi rst signed by President 
Clinton in 1994 with the goal of im-
proving the response and support for 
the victims of domestic and dating vio-
lence, sexual assault, and stalking. The 
passage of VAWA created grants and 
programs for training support services 
like prosecutors, judges, policemen on 
the nature of these assaults.  

Statistics show that these sources 
have proven valuable: since 1994 vic-
tims reporting domestic violence have 
increased by more than 51 percent 
(thereby giving them access to aid and 
lifting the veil of silence around the is-
sue). On February 2, seven years since 
its last reauthorization, VAWA was 
brought to the Senate Judiciary Com-
mittee. Despite the bill being spon-
sored by both Democrat Chair Patrick 
Leahy and Republican Senator Mike 
Crapo, votes and support within the 

committee were not bi-partisan. This 
year, the legislation received no sup-
port from the Republican Party com-
mittee members.

The Leahy-Crapo proposed reau-
thorization emphasized the necessity 
of reducing domestic homicides and 
sexual assault while strengthening the 
protection of people across the board 
in domestic violence cases. Its focus 
on teenage and young adult violence 
would be strengthened. Regardless of 
party affi liation, it seems the authoriza-
tion of these goals is necessary.

The objections championed by Sen-
ator Charles Grassley of Iowa and his 
Republican constituents do not follow 
these lines. Instead, their objections to 
the Leahy-Crapo reauthorization has to 
do with the extension of assault and 
violence services to LGBT individuals, 
undocumented immigrants, and the 
protection of authority of Native Ameri-
can tribes to prosecute these crimes.  
Noting these extensions, Grassley, Re-
publican representative of Iowa, said in 

a February 2 hearing that despite his 
support for VAWA he could not support 
the Leahy-Crapo version. This is in part 
because of the provisions on LGBT indi-
viduals, immigrants, and tribal author-
ity. 

On the immigration front, Grassley 
claimed that VAWA is meant to protect 
victims of violence but it should not 
provide additional benefi ts to people 
here unlawfully. He further explained 
that the proposed reauthorization cre-
ates too many “new programs for un-
derserved populations that it risks los-
ing focus on helping victims, period." 
On the LGBT protections he added, "If 
every group is a priority, no group is a 
priority."

It seems odd that Senator Grassley 
would condemn better protecting the 
LGBT population, especially at a time 
when incidents of violence against in-
dividuals in this community are on the 
rise both on the streets and in the me-
dia. Further, his swift condemnation 
of the Act’s aid related to immigrants 
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In the face of evident climate 
change, the United States has failed to 
acknowledge the challenges of main-
taining a fossil-fuel-reliant energy sec-
tor. While countries like Tuvualu and 
Scotland have recently announced 
their goals for 100% renewable energy 
by the 2020 and 2025 respectively, 
our country is abuzz with fracking, tar 
sands, and more aggressive fossil fuel 
exploration. This continued pursuit of 
a dated environmental policy puts our 
country increasingly at odds with the 
future of climate change, as well as 
with sustainability. 

Serving as a testament of the Unit-
ed States’ green policies, the State of 
Vermont recently announced it’s plan 
to be 90% alternative energy by 2050.
While the state’s intentions should be 
applauded, one only needs a basic un-
derstanding of Vermont to know that it 
is a deep disappointment. With a small 
population and tradition of environ-
mental consciousness, Vermont could 
serve as an ideal model for the future 
of American energy. Instead, its pro-
longed objectives represent the United 
States’ disheartening struggle to prog-
ress.

In hopes of such progress, Ameri-
cans have turned to natural gas as the 
quick and easy answer to our future 
energy needs. While it is proves in-

creasingly abundant with each new dis-
covery of shale deposits, it also proves 
environmentally destructive. Because 
we do not yet know the safest and most 
effi cient methods of extraction (which 
presently consists of the injection of 
water, chemicals, and sand at high 
pressure deep into shale formations), 
many areas have already experienced 
the downsides of haste. For example, 
the city of Youngstown, Ohio, has ex-
perienced increasingly consistent and 
strong earthquakes on part of hydrau-
lic fracturing unsettling the bedrock. 

To make matters worse for natural 
gas, many misconceptions have been 
diffused into the public consciousness. 
Even though natural gas is pitched as 
a “cleaner” alternative to other fos-
sil fuels, new research has disproved 
some of those claims. In analyzing new 
studies performed by the EPA, claims 
of natural gas’ environmental friend-
liness can easily be dispelled. Advo-
cates for extraction have asserted the 
fact that natural gas produces half as 
many greenhouse gases as goal. How-
ever, this doesn’t include all pollutants 
used in hydraulic fracturing. A 2011 
Duke University study found evidence 
of methane contamination of drinking 
water in areas near fracking sites. 

Another area of recent contention 
is the Keystone XL Pipeline, stretching 
1,700 miles from the aforementioned 
Alberta Tar Sands to refi neries in the 
Gulf Coast region. While this behemoth 
has been proclaimed as a prospec-
tive solution, it would be an incredibly 
detrimental to profess, and also det-
rimetnal to the environments it would 
disrupt. Although President Obama has 
shelved proposals to build the pipeline, 
the Canadian company, TransCanada 
is increasingly aggressive. On Friday, 
February 17th, Tea Party conservatives 
and environmentalists rallied in Texas 
against the easement of Keystone XL, 
but the future remains uncertain. 

While America is struggling to fi nd a 
logical approach to alternative energy, 
other nations are taking the lead. While 
Tuvalu or Scotland aren’t at all similar 
to the United States in terms of de-
mand, nations like India lead the world 
renewable energy growth in 2011. 
Similarly, China has made substantial 
improvements. Although it is easy for 
Americans to act cleanlier-than-thou 
when it comes to China, the People’s 
Republic lead the world in new wind 
power installations last year.  Morev-
er, Chinese Premier Wen Jiabao has 
stated that the nation gets over 11% of 

its power from renewable resources, a 
number that will grow in the years to 
come. 

 In terms of solar power, the United 
States has also failed. While the South-
west region proves to be a literal hot-
spot for solar plants, little has been 
done to tap into its photovoltaic riches. 
Instead, we can only dream of projects 
like Desertec, a 500 Mega watt solar 
thermal network set to break ground 
in Morocco this year. Although the fi rst 
stage comes to a costly $256 billion, 
the Desertec network will provide elec-
tricity for upwards of 500,000 homes. 
To make matters all the more enticing, 
the Desertec Foundation hopes to en-
compass a larger network of biomass, 
geothermal, hydroelectric, wind, and 
additional solar plants stretching from 
Iceland to the Arabian Peninsula. 

While a desert might be the ideal 
place for solar power, it’s tapping isn’t 
necessarily limited to such environ-
ments. Compared to the United States’ 
installed 1.7 Giga watt‘s worth of Pho-
tovoltaic Panels, Germany installed 3 
Giga watts in the month of December 
2011 alone. Comparatively, Germany 
has less solar potential than the State 
of Alaska, but still manages to outper-
form us despite our strong solar advan-
tage. While the issue at hand may be a 
matter of cost, it is imperative that our 
government realizes how incentivizing 
photovoltaic panels could benefi t us in 
a big way, even in the smallest of ap-
plications.  

Although there are some glimmers 
of hope in US environmental policy - 
like the country’s proclaimed goals 
to be “more” energy independent by 
2035 - President Obama seems in-
creasingly at odds with the green ide-
als.  In his most recent State of the 
Union address, Obama glorifi ed Ameri-
can oil production. In terms of produc-
tion in 2011, domestic oil has been 
at the highest it’s been in eight years, 
and we relied less on foreign oil than in 
any of the past sixteen years. To make 
it worse, Obama recently called for the 
opening of 75% of potential offshore 
reserves. Although it is certainly ben-
efi cial to our domestic economy not to 
pour capital into foreign countries, we 
are still relying on oil as the mainstay 
of our energy sector. With 2% of the 
world’s oil reserves and the hazards of 
natural gas and coal, the United States 
will only suffer on behalf of our struggle 
to modernize energy production.

It’s Not Easy Being Green
by Peter Lacerenza
EXECUTIVE EDITOR

After repeatedly failing to live up to other 
countries’ energy policies, the US proves Ker-
mit the Frog right
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Arriving in Edinburgh, I congratu-
lated myself for not losing my passport 
or listening to Dido on the plane. I got 
a bus to Waverly Station and tumbled 
out of the doors, followed immediately 
by my massive suitcases. (Note To Self: 
Cobblestone is a particularly charm-
ing safety hazard). As I looked around 
pretending nothing had happened and 
wondering when the scrape on my 
knee would stop bleeding, I realized I 
was smack in the center of the city. I 
could see the Scott’s monument and 
Balmoral Hotel, key landmarks fea-
tured on my current screensaver. A 
woman in a giant fur coat asked where 
I was going and if I needed help with 
my luggage. My New York instincts 
kicked in, and I quickly reviewed the 
locations of my money and iPod. I told 
her I was headed to Jury’s Inn, and she 
had grabbed the handle of my suitcase 
and started off down the street. With 
only enough energy to wonder what ex-
actly I would do if she ran off with that 
50 pound portion of my wardrobe, I fol-
lowed dumbly behind. We were there 
in less than 5 minutes. She shook my 
hand and wished me a “lovely day.”  

 That afternoon I sat through study-

abroad orientation and was vaguely 
reminded of the hyper speed bonding 
that took place the fi rst week of fresh-
man year. Perky freshman Lauren 
would have been mortifi ed by jetlagged 
junior Lauren’s phoned in answers to 
everyone question. (You’re excited for 
the scotch? Really?) By the next day, I 
had showered and begun to feel like a 
real person again. Three cups of cof-
fee and a continental breakfast later, 
I’d made friends and was able to laugh 
through the section on “culture shock.” 
The warning signs (which included not 
eating, over eating, and excessive per-
spiration) were impossible to take se-
riously. How freaked out can you get 
in an English-speaking city fi lled with 
pubs, volcanic hills, and suitcase-carry-
ing strangers? 

 I doubt I ever met the DSM criteria 
for culture shock, but it took less than 
a week at the university to realize the 
differences spanned beyond the fact 
that they say “Happy Christmas” here. 
Buying two bottles of champagne on a 
Friday, I winked at the cashier and told 
him that I planned on “double fi sting” 
later. Based on the fact that he turned 
red and nearly fell off his chair, I de-

duced that the phrase means some-
thing other than simply holding a drink 
in each hand on this side of the pond. 
I spent 20 minutes in the market, ask-
ing for “zucchini,” only to fi nd it under 
the label “courgettes,” and made sure 
to inquire as to where the “rocket” 
was, when looking for arugula. My new 
friends asked me if I had “pulled” any 
guys the night before, and while I “pre 
drank” I couldn’t help but think that 
their euphemism for tongue hockey 
seemed uncomfortably suggestive of a 
hand job. 

 While my noticeable ignorance 
led to nothing more than a few embar-
rassing moments, I found myself feel-
ing a bit off 2 weeks in. In retrospect, 
perhaps it was because the RUBBISH 
supermarkets had forced me into be-
ing an involuntary vegetarian. In any 
case, I was stressing out over things 
like which European cities to visit and 
whether everyone was hanging out 
with out me. I ran around the univer-
sity, joining as many societies (sounds 
so much more legit than clubs, right?) 
as my schedule would allow and made 
friends from around the world. Yet, the 
second I got a moment to myself, I’d 

think too much. I’d feel uncomfortable 
and sad, in a way I haven’t felt since I 
wore all those Happy Bunny shirts and 
listened to Good Charlotte in middle 
school. I couldn’t talk about it to any-
one, because I didn’t want my new 
friends to know I was crazy yet, and 
I wanted everyone at home to know 
exactly how wonderful of a time I was 
having. So I bottled it up, until one day 
I just broke down. Mascara dripping 
into my soon-to-be-empty jar of Nutella, 
I realized what felt so weird. I was re-
ally alone for the fi rst time in my entire 
life. Everything I know and love was not 
only thousands of miles away, but con-
tinuing to exist quite easily without me. 
And here I was, forming these ephem-
eral friendships, with people who I’d be 
leaving at the end of May. 

 Resisting the urge to listen to Ce-
line Dion’s “All By Myself,” I decided 
that it was okay to feel this way. No one 
said this was going to be easy. Maybe, 
in addition to getting to see 10 differ-
ent countries in less than fi ve months, I 
would need to grow up and get to know 
myself outside of a familiar social con-
text (colored largely by leggings and 
binge drinking). It’s been a few weeks 
since that night and I’ve managed to 
get used to carrying around coins like 
a pirate on the way to Chuck E Cheese, 
accepted the fact that my friends will 
be there when I get back, and realized 
quite a few of my friendships here are 
going to last way past my fl ight home in 
May. Anyways, I have to go plan my trip 
to London, Barcelona, and Madrid. So 
you stateside Americans can go back 
to being jealous now, because I’m hav-
ing a great fucking time. 

by Lauren Duca
STAFF ABROAD

Culture shock, pulling guys, and a few tears 
in Scotland’s capital

Duca Does EdinburghDuca Does Edinburgh
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enough money to make ends meet. As 
Kail herself says, she’s not the “dead-
beat” we think about when we imagine 
someone on welfare—and that’s why 
this plotline was great.
L: It really represented that people on 
welfare do not fulfi ll those demeaning, 
racialized stereotypes. The government 
assistance plot is a great “Government 
Assistance 101” in a lot of ways. 

M: But still, the problem with “Teen 
Mom” is that, throughout that episode, 
she verbalizes the stereotypes she is 
actually defying about people on wel-
fare. She keeps saying that she doesn’t 
want to go on WIC because it is for lazy 
people who exploit the system. Even 
though her friends and a social worker 
tell her “No,” Kail’s words reinforce the 
idea that those other, horrible welfare 
mothers exist. And, considering that 
Kail is a white woman and so many of 
these stereotypes are embedded in 
race, that is a problem.
L: I still liked that she did that because 
a) she’s repeating things that most 
young people I know think and b) she 
spends the whole episode being pride-
ful and not listening to people who give 
her good advice and, by the end of the 
episode, she is accepting housing as-
sistance. She looks like she was being 
childish and the “mature” thing to do is 
to accept assistance to better her and 

Marisa: Dearly beloved, we have gath-
ered here today to share our thoughts 
on “Teen Mom” Season 2.
Liam: …”Teen Mom 2” Season 2, you 
mean?
M: Yes! That one. We decided to write 
this because we are buzz-kill feminists 
who are interested not just in watching 
“Teen Mom,” but in constantly calculat-
ing the social net gains and losses of a 
given episode. Right?
L: Sort of. The “Teen Mom” series is 
presented by MTV—the people who 
brought us “Jersey Shore”—but this 
show and its predecessor, “16 and 
Pregnant,” were created with the Kai-
ser Family Foundation’s “It’s Your (Sex) 
Life” public information campaign in 
cooperation with Planned Parenthood, 
Stay Teen, Exhale, and a long list of re-
spectable community partners.
M: Last year, they even ran a very well 
done abortion special, “No Easy De-
cision.” So, even though we fi nd the 
entire nature of televising confused 
teenagers and non-consenting tod-
dlers “Intervention”-level exploitative 
and evil, “Teen Mom” is one of the best 
teaching tools about sex and relation-
ships on TV and, considering the lack 
of resources at home or school for 
many young people, it may be one of 
the only tools they have.
L: So, shall we go Teen Mom by Teen 
Mom?
M: TMbTM? Great. I think there was so 
much “almost-getting there” with the 
narratives portrayed on “Teen Mom 
2” this season. One that immediately 
comes to my mind is from my favorite 
Teen Mom Kailyn’s story. Unlike her all-
around-great adventure getting Mirena 
(a type of IUD birth control which gyne-
cologists are championing for young 
sexually active people), I had mixed 
emotions when Kail was considering 
going on government assistance. On 
one hand, I found this story to be re-
ally educative. She is a low-income 
white person—the demographic that 
collects the most money in public aid 
annually—who is also a parent. She’s 
earning a bachelor’s degree and she is 
employed, but she is underemployed at 
a low-wage retail job and doesn’t make 

her child’s life. There’s no shame in it. 
This comes up again later in the sea-
son when she fi les for child support, 
and I think that story follows a similar 
arch as this one. So while I wish she 
came out and said, “I learned that the 
stereotypes were wrong!” that wasn’t 
going to happen. Her actions, on the 
other hand, speak volumes.
M: What did you think of Jenelle this 

season?
L: Jenelle is a beautiful alien. I don’t 
really understand her sometimes, and 
it could just be the way it’s edited. I’ve 
been following Jenelle since her “16 & 
Pregnant” episode and she remains 
mysterious to me. The most obvious 
thing about her is how she operates 
in romantic relationships. She is in the 
same type of on-again-off-again, abu-
sive relationship with Kieffer this sea-
son, as she was previously with her the 
father of her son, Jace. It’s the same 
dynamic of the guy not having a job or 
a place to live and her mom fi ghts with 
her about it.
M: At one point this season, Jenelle 
goes to the police and reports Kief-
fer for domestic violence. How do you 
think MTV handled relationship abuse 
this season?
L: It’s hard to say because the way they 
edit that character is to be both a car-
toon and a sympathetic person with 

very serious issues. MTV knows people 
laugh at Jenelle, but will they laugh 
when she is fi ling police papers? Or will 
they learn that relationship abuse is 
not okay? It’s hard to determine what 
that is supposed to mean.
M: Exactly. I think MTV doesn’t really 
know what to do with Jenelle, because 
she isn’t Snookie but she isn’t a “mod-
el Teen Mom” like Maci. Nor is her de-
structive relationship as “romantic” as 
teeni-bopper Teen Mom Chelsea wants 
hers to be. 
L: And in the end, she ends up at Dr 
Drew’s rehab center…which we can 
agree is always bad news. Dr. Drew, 
you’re the worst. Let’s move onto the 
other worsts, Chelsea and Leah.
M: Ughhhhhh. I found both of these 
ladies profoundly boring. I love that 
they both have strong father fi gures 
and aren’t perfect American Christian 
angel women. All of our politicians, 
leaders, and the Teen Moms talk about 
that a lot—that girls can only grow up 
into Strong Women ™ if they have a 
strong father fi gure—and the existence 
of Leah and Chelsea really dispels that 
man-praising myth. However, I think 
Leah and Corey’s marriage and divorce 
is the most staged relationship on tele-
vision since Kim and Kris on the Kar-
dashians.
L: I thought a lot about Kim Kardashi-
an’s marriage over the last two epi-
sodes of the season, dealing with Co-
rey and Leah’s divorce.
M: Producers went back and edited ev-
erything in after because they realized 
the relationship wasn’t going to work. 
It never was. Like all great narratives, 
MTV needed the last season of “Teen 
Mom 2” to end in a marriage and Corey 
and Leah were the only takers, so Sea-
son 2 of course ends in their divorce. 
L: MTV, I know you are staging your 
shows, but please don’t withhold the 
information that she cheats when you 
have footage of everything and conve-
niently hold back this info until the end 
of your 6 month arch of the season. 
Come on! I know MTV has night vision 
proof of whether or not that happened.
M: And fi nally, Chelsea Houska.
L: I think the best commentary on her 
comes from comedian Max Silvestri’s 
Twitter feed: The tanning salon on 
Teen Mom 2 "Year Round Brown" has a 
slightly grosser name than my tanning 
place, "Orange You Glad You Look Dis-
gusting".
M: My kingdom for leopard print and 
some pugs.

Taking “Teen Mom 2” Too Seriously
the paper’s Editor-, Boyfriend-in-Chief weigh 
cultural wins and losses of “Teen Mom 2”

by Marisa Caroll and Liam 
Lowery
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF and STAFF 
BOYFRIEND

Putting the kief in Kieffer Putting the kief in Kieffer 
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VIVE LA FRANCE!

In the December 7th issue of the 
paper there was an article titled “Don’t 
Give Me Your Elitist French Doo-Doo” 
by Liz O’Malley. I must say that rarely, 
if ever, I have felt as outraged and dis-
appointed by something I read in this 
paper. To start with, I wondered why 
someone who hasn’t been to France 
or met any French person would have 
such negative opinions on that country 
and its people. I also wondered what 
kind of atmosphere we live in which 
would lead someone to want to write 
something like that 
and get it published 
in their college’s pa-
per. Does Fordham 
really have such an 
anti-foreign atmo-
sphere that articles 
are written and read 
which focus solely 
on hatred and deg-
radation of another 
nation’s culture and 
society? It made me 
think that if that ar-
ticle had been pub-
lished in 1930s Ger-
many it would have 
been considered a 
piece of excellent 
journalism for inspir-
ing in the German 
people their sense 
of racial superiority 
and hatred of the inferior neighbors in-
vading their lebensraum. And now we 
would be studying it as an example of 
ideological propaganda.

I think that what was most outrag-
ing about the article was that it didn’t 
really present any arguments. I under-
stand that it was meant as a sort of 
humorous ranting and not as a serious 
analysis, but then again those should 
be reserved for late night parties and 
not have half a page of a college’s sup-
posedly insightful newspaper. If the au-
thor had presented some of the typical 

arguments used by Americans when 
expressing their anti-French sentiment, 
I would have understood. That they are 
ungrateful for what the US did for them 
in the two world wars, that they support 
Roman Polanski or that they were the 
ones who started it by hating America. 
Well the truth is that those arguments 
would also be heavily fl awed. 

Am I wrong to point out that Ameri-
cans were the fi rst to be ungrateful 
towards France for their help in the 
War of Independence? Or in pointing 
out that an American fi lm director (if 
albeit, nearly as degenerate as Polan-
ski) like Woody Allen enjoys his biggest 
fan base in France (where “Midnight in 

Paris” was a huge success and topped 
the blockbuster lists, whiles America 
ostrazises its own artist by playing his 
fi lms in about 15 cinemas across the 
country)? And regarding the ‘they start-
ed it’ argument, I really do not want to 
get into its twisted logic, but I certainly 
would recommend some introspection 
on your behalf.

In fact, the French are probably the 
people who have admired America the 
most since its inception. From the 19th 
century cunning social observations of 
Chateaubriand and Tocqueville, to the 
fascination with American culture and 

art of postmodernist thinkers such as 
Deleuze, Foucault and Baudrillard. For 
crying out loud, they gave you the Stat-
ue of Liberty! How would you feel if they 
painted it with the colors of the French 
fl ag and French tourists had the right to 
write on it things they hate about Amer-
ica? That’s basically what the author 
proposed that Americans should do in 
France. Don’t be wrong, I come from a 
country that has many more reasons 
than America for hating France (Spain). 
And so do the Italians, the Germans, 
the Dutch or the Brits.

In Spain we have many kinds of 
bread and we have particular words for 
each kind. Are you also going to make 
fun of that? Because the French call 
bread baguettes because that’s their 
word for bread, or rather, a particular 
type of bread. How would you feel if I 
start making fun of your cheesesteaks 
and burgers? We also eat our par-
ticular kinds of cheese and drink our 
wine, is that also laughable? I cannot 

understand the logic that leads one to 
think that way about foreign nations. 
I guess because I’ve always been ex-
posed to them. One serious problem 
that Americans have is the lack of ex-
posure to other cultures. And the way 
mainstream tourism is doesn’t help be-
cause it allows Americans (or anyone) 
to feel at home wherever they go and 
not engage in the cultural differences. 
In the rest of the world there are at 
least two cultures at work everywhere, 
the native culture and the international 
(generally American) culture. But here 
you are so entrenched and self-ab-

sorbed that you become self-conscious 
and paranoid when you are exposed to 
other cultures.

The funny thing is that the idealiza-
tion of French culture which the author 
criticizes has been created mostly by 
Americans. Americans, who fantasized 
about a classy foreign nation, who en-
visioned romantic scenes in Paris, who 
left what they thought was a shallow 
and production-centered country to live 
a bohemian and creative life (the Lost 
Generations as the epitome example 
of this). This idealization has entered 
the subconscious of the American peo-
ple through its portrayal in the mass 
media. It’s not the French who see 
themselves in this way. If you ask any 
person from the rest of France, they 
will say that they hate people from Par-
is and that its not romantic but noisy, 
dirty and cruel. When I went to France, I 
remember the terribly ugly voice of the 
cab driver from the airport to the hotel 
and how ugly French sounded coming 

out of it, even though 
he was trying to be 
friendly about Rafael 
Nadal in Roland Gar-
ros which we were 
going to see. How-
ever, when I imagine 
Madame Carla Bruni-
Sarkozy whispering 
French words to my 
ear it sounds like an 
entirely different lan-
guage.

I hope that this 
article helps to make 
people reconsider 
their stance on for-
eign nations. I also 
hope that a fi lm like 
“The Artist” and its 
recent success can 
help Americans be 
more fond of France 

and “French shit” as the author called 
it. I hope that college students living in 
New York are suffi ciently open-minded 
to refl ect on this issue and realize that 
there is much to gain from embracing 
French culture. I hope that those read-
ing this are able to appreciate one day 
the many wonders of French culture, 
from Gauguin to Godard and from Bizet 
to Balzac and from Proust to Proudhon. 
And Voilà! That is me exposé, for what 
it’s worth, of why you should not hate 
France, and why if you do there’s noth-
ing I can do beyond this.

by Guillermo Garrido-
Lestache Vidal
STAFF FRENCHIE

How I learned to stop worrying and love Amer-
ican Anti-French Sentiment

People in France aren’t actually like this... just sayin’. People in France aren’t actually like this... just sayin’. 



february 22, 2012 the paper page 13

about America?” Aside from the poor 
construction of this sentence, there 
are so many things wrong with this that 
I want to cry American stars and stripes 
all over your sorry, wimpy, little France. 
If French tourists painted the colors of 
the French fl ag on the Statue of Liberty, 
I probably wouldn't notice or care since 
the colors of the French fl ag are also 
the colors of the American fl ag. POWER 
PLAY. As for the tourists writing nega-
tive things about America on it, a ma-
jestic young Eagle would swoop down 
upon them and break their feeble little 
wrists with the might of a thousand 
battle axes thrown by Thor himself be-
fore they could even break out their 
sharpies. The Bible says so.

Fourthmostly, fuck your breads and 
cheeses. Your breads and cheeses can 
all go straight to hell. Your “pain” and 
your “baguettes” are stupid, pathetic 
excuses for sustenance and American 
Cheese is the ONLY cheese. Further-
more the only way breads and cheeses 
are good is if they're smeared with a 
hell of a lot of meat and BBQ sauce. 
America.

Fifthest, the way you generalize 
Americans as poorly cultured makes 
me want to vomit all over you. We're 
not poorly cultured, we have the BEST 
culture. Why in the HELL would we go 
to other countries? We all know they're 
just full of rabid, snaggle-toothed, 
backwards foreigners. That's why we 
live here, in America, away from all dat.

Sixthly and lastofall, you say in your 
article “If you ask any person from the 
rest of France they will say that they 
hate people from Paris and that it's 
not romantic but noisy, dirty and cruel.
When I went to France I remember the 
terribly ugly voice of the cab driver from 
the airport to the hotel and how ugly 
French sounded coming out of it.” Not 
to nitpick or anything, but it sounds like 
not even the French like the French and 
you are nothing but a dirty hypocrite.

I hope this response has opened 
your eyes, Guillermo, as well as the 
eyes of all the fi ne American youth who 
know how lucky they are to be here, in 
America, rather than all the way over in 
stupid France.

the paper’s view
february 22, 2012

The Silent Treatment:
Race, Rams, Speech, and

Censorship
As for you, Guillermo Garrido Lestache-
Vidal:

While I admire your attempt to dis-
prove my article's premise and neglect 
my cutting edge performance as a top 
notch journalist, writing for what may 
be the most serious, hard hitting news-
paper this world has ever had the plea-
sure of reading, you have several holes 
in your argument. Though this is largely 
due to the fact that the French them-
selves have seduced you with their 
pointy mustaches and lengthy under-
arm hair, and resultantly brainwashed 
you into “one of them” (which leads me 
to personally believe your argument is 
thusly invalid), I will retaliate with the 
grace of a million fi gure skaters on 
glossy sheets of freshly Zambonied ice.

First of all, you compared my writing 
to fascist German propaganda used to 
rally the German people towards ex-
treme anti-semitism. Guillermo, I fi nd 
this offensive. I regret to inform you 
that I am not a fascist and especially 
not a racist, I'm an American, dammit, 
and Pop Pop didn't fi ght those damn 
Krauts just so you could shit all over 
the sanctity of democracy. Democracy 
for Chrissake! And as for propaganda, it 
is used to convince people of a certain 
mindset they should conform to. In the 
example of my article, no convincing is 
necessary. America is the best and that 
is just the truth. Hence, my article = not 
propaganda. Dislike it, I don't care, but 
you're only denying the facts.

Secondly, you referred to my article 
as an object of jest. “Humorous rant-
ing”? Nay I say to you, Guillermo! I don't 
“rant.” My style of writing is impeccable 
and fl awless and perfect, practically in-
fallible. And “humor” is an art I never 
really perfected and never really cared 
to perfect. Fuck humor. Instead I opt 
for insightful, serious, critical analysis. 
I say only the hardest of hard facts. If 
this bothers you and makes my writing 
hard to digest, you should stop eating 
what I'm dishing out.

Thirdly, you asked in your article 
“How would you feel if they painted [the 
Statue of Liberty] with the colors of the 
French fl ag and French tourists had 
the right to write on it things they hate 

Point, Counter-Point, Point
Liz responds to Guillermo’s response
by Liz O’Malley
ARTS CO-EDITOR

the paper is Fordham’s journal of 
news, analysis, content, and review, 
We are also the university’s lone 
uncensored student publication. To 
many in the Fordham community, this 
suggests that we exist so that angst-
ridden 18 year olds can play around 
with four-letter words. Fine, we’ll ac-
cept that. However, before writing 
us off as worth “just” that much, we 
recommend picking up the February 
15 issue of The Ram and skimming 
the article “Racial Slur Found on RA’s 
Door.” When we picked up The Ram 
Wednesday morning to read it cover-
to-cover, as we are known to do (We 
feel you on the “time zones” thing, 
Matt), we found the article odd, to say 
the least. We found it odd that the au-
thor did not speak to the target of the 
attack. Her insight could have con-
textualized the incident’s impact on 
the Fordham community, particularly 
for students of color. But that insight 
wasn’t there.

Let’s imagine that the student did 
not want to talk or simply was out of 
reach at the time of publication. Con-
sidering the subject matter, it would 
make sense for the author to inter-
view a representative of the Offi ce 
of Multicultural Affairs or a student 
leader of ASILI, Fordham’s black stu-
dent union, to speak to how incidents 
like these affect campus culture 
or to share how students troubled 
by the incident could reach out for 
help. Instead, the article included a 
a statement from assistant dean of 
Residential Life, Kim Russell, and two 
comments from students not central 
to the case.

The Ram article, from our view, 
reads less like a piece of student jour-
nalism and more like a calculated at-
tempt by the Fordham administration 
to diffuse uncomfortable discussions 
and the outside media attention this 
incident might invite. It’s not an ar-
ticle: it’s a press release. 

We do not mean to level our criti-

cisms at the author of the piece, The 
Ram’s Editor-in-Chief Connie Kim. 
We applaud her for pursuing the 
story and placing it at the front of 
her publication—if not for the article, 
the Fordham student body at large 
would not have heard about the inci-
dent until VP Grey’s email on Febru-
ary 17, almost two weeks after the 
event. Still, it is troubling to consider 
that the publication offi cially “serving 
the Fordham University Community 
for over 90 years“ may be so stifl ed 
by the Fordham administration that, 
when an incident of this gravity oc-
curs, all this publication can do is run 
what is essentially a Res Life press 
release.

We do not have an uncensored 
posting board, or a free speech zone, 
or any other physical space on cam-
pus where students may voice their 
speech freely. We thought we were 
going to get that space in the 2009-
2010 academic year. Fordham’s best 
and brightest poured their time—their 
unpaid time—into creating the “Ma-
roon Square” free speech zone. They 
drafted proposals, gathered student 
support, and met with deans to fi nal-
ize the proposal. The students tried 
their best to elevate Fordham’s com-
munity “ever upward,” but Dean Rog-
ers coolly nixed the Maroon Square 
project a few months later. It was as if 
the administration decided to sit back 
and let the students tire themselves 
out—like toddlers—so they wouldn’t 
have to be bothered with making real 
changes.

the paper, whether you like it or 
not, is on the front lines of Fordham’s 
battle for free speech. It is our mis-
sion and our pleasure to expand the 
dialogue on our campus and let si-
lenced voices speak: From the angsty 
boy in your Comp I class to those in-
volved in the February 7 incident. No 
matter what you have to say, we want 
to hear it; we encourage you to come 
write for us.
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Our society has a way of dealing 
with marginalized communities (wom-
en, people of color, veterans, etc). Sep-
arate them. Give them a day or month 
to “celebrate” their culture, history, or 
contribution. Expect them to be satis-
fi ed. 

I once participated in a workshop to 
discuss gender and how it affects the 
way in which we interact. Now you’ll 
need some context to follow this: I was 
down at Occupy Wall Street. During 
meetings at the occupation, we do this 
thing called “taking stack” which pretty 
much means if you raise your hand to 
speak, you’re put in a line so that ev-
eryone can take turns. At the occupa-
tion, we use “progressive stack” which 
means that people of marginalized 
communities are put at the front of the 
line when they go on stack.

So anyways, I was at this workshop. 
One woman brought up the fact that 
creating separate spaces or standards 
for people of marginalized communi-
ties (henceforth referred to POMCs) is 
oppressive in and of itself. Her argu-
ment was that it tends to be people 
with privilege (think straight, white 
males) who create space for POMCs. 
An example she gave related to stack. 
She always got pissed off when go-
ing up to get on stack all of the men 
would point her to the front of the line, 
as though each of their fi ngers said “go 
there, that is the space we’ve created 
for you to exist in.”

In thinking about Black History and 
Women’s History months, that’s ex-
actly what our society has done. These 
POMCs have been given permission 
to claim February and March as their 
own. People with privilege, and sub-
sequently, power, have said, “here’s 
a month, just for you; now stop your 
bitching about being marginalized and 

oppressed.”
Now, I’m not saying that it’s bad 

to celebrate people’s history. In fact, 
celebrating people’s histories is argu-
ably one of the most potent forms of 
empowerment. Just think of every time 
POMCs hear of the success or common 
struggle of previous generations; this 
shared history allows them to connect 
with their communities.

 Here’s where my problem lies: 
we fail to actually celebrate people’s 
histories during these designated 
months. We’ve fallen into the trap of 
either forgetting that these designated 
spaces exist or using them as the plat-
forms for jokes among friends. 

So given that we don’t actually use 
these spaces to empower POMCs, I 
would like to take a moment and talk 
about privilege. Privilege: noun, a 
special right, advantage, or immunity 

available only to a particular group of 
people. In the frame of Black History 
Month, Women’s History Month, and 
general attempts to avoid being a privi-
leged jerk, it is imperative to examine 
one’s own privilege.  For example, I 
am a white, upper-middle class, queer 
female (just to name a few arenas of 
privilege). 

Racially, I have more “power” in so-
ciety because of my status as white. 
Peggy McIntosh summarizes this per-

fectly with an extensive list in her es-
say “White Privilege: Unpacking the 
Invisible Knapsack.” Some that she 
lists are: 1. I can if I wish arrange to 

We Care About Your 
Culture’s Unique 
History...This Month, 
That Is 
by Rachel Dougherty
STAFF IDEALIST

A Fordham student 
reflects on privilege 
with the help of Peggy 
McIntosh 

be in the company of people of my race 
most of the time. 6. I can turn on the 
television or open to the front page of 
the paper and see people of my race 
widely represented. 36. If my day, week 
or year is going badly, I need not ask 
of each negative episode or situation 
whether it had racial overtones. 46. I 
can choose blemish cover or bandages 
in "fl esh" color and have them more or 
less match my skin.

McIntosh calls for us not only to rec-
ognize our privilege, but also to work to 
decrease the gap between those with 
privilege and those without. In practice 
this would look like calling out some-
one who affords us privilege. (Think 
about asking: Sir, did you just give me 
this job because I’m a white, straight, 
male?) However, decreasing our own 
privilege is not enough to decrease the 
gap. We must also empower those who 
have less privilege. Most simply this 
takes the form of being an ally or advo-
cate for POMCs.

Our society needs a better way to 
celebrate people’s histories beyond 
simply separating POMCs and giving 
them permission to exist in defi ned 
spaces. However, the existence of 
these defi ned spaces is better than 
nothing. We should be more deliberate 
and actually consider why these spac-
es exist. They exist to celebrate and 
empower POMCs. We can be nothing 
but hypocritical and privileged jerks if 
we ignore the call to empower and cel-
ebrate people of marginalized commu-
nities in any space, during any month 
of the year.

I have a dream that one day, I have a dream that one day, 
our history will be celebrated our history will be celebrated 
for 1/12 of the yearfor 1/12 of the year
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An Open Letter to My Fordham Family,
 It has been over a week now 

since the incident. These past ten days 
have felt like three months. People say 
your senior year fl ies by, but not after 
this. It’s like my body doesn’t under-
stand the concept of time anymore be-
cause my rhythm has been so disrupt-
ed. Everything is in slow motion. First, I 
was shocked and in complete disbelief. 
Then, I felt upset, angry, and even be-
trayed by a community I loved so dearly 
that I even called it my second family. 
Now....Now, I’m just scared. I’m scared 
for my own security on this campus as 
a student of color, but I’m also scared 
for the future of this institution.

I never thought there would be a 
day that I felt unsafe on my own cam-
pus, a place I called home. My eyes 
swelled up in tears today as I made 
my way across campus. I’m from a dif-
ferent generation so I never thought I 
would fi nd myself fearful of my white 
counterparts. After all, I am supposed 
to be living out the dream of the old-
er generation of Black activists. I am 
supposed to live out the fruits of their 
legacy—a legacy rooted in a strong fi ght 
for justice, freedom, and racial equal-
ity. Living in fear is a foreign concept for 
me, because it had been a luxury that 
my people had suffered and struggled 
for decades ago.

Now, when I come home late at 
night after working and going to class 

all day, I pick up my pace, stay in light-
ed areas, and feel my heart race a bit 
faster. Every time I approach my apart-
ment door, I brace myself and prepare 
to see a racial slur that assaults more 
than my black identity, since that lies at 
the very core and essence of my being.  
It’s 2012. It’s 2012. It’s 2012. So why 
do I feel like I’m living in the 1960s?

I have never felt this way before in 
my life. For the fi rst time, I was afraid 
to cross paths with a tall white male 
while we both walked past each other 
on Martry’s lawn. It was just the two of 
us and it was already dark. I wondered 
if anyone would hear me if I was at-
tacked... either physically or verbally 
knowing that both mediums would hurt 
just as bad. 

Some may say I’m being hypersen-
sitive or overdramatic about the entire 
thing, but I hope they never have to feel 
this way. This racial slur incident has 
made the invisible racism at Fordham 
visible. I cannot tell you how many times 
members of this community have mis-
taken me as a local, or how much shit 
I get if a security guard fails to see my 
ID as I walk onto campus. Even worse, 
I cannot tell you how many times I have 
been dismissed or disregarded by ad-
ministrators or faculty because I’m a 
student of color. For years, my voice 
and my very existence has not held as 
much meaning and signifi cance as my 
white peers. I hope they never have to 

internalize every 
racial slur, be 
the subject of ev-
ery racist joke, or 
be dismissed by 
the color of their 
skin. Only then 
will those people 
say, that they 
can understand 
what it is like to 
be born black 
or brown with a 
tainted inheri-
tance that devel-
oped because of 
institutionalized 
and systemic 
inequality. Only 
then can they 
even attempt to 
minimalize the 
burden of being 
a student of col-
or at this particu-
lar institution. 
To a degree, I’ve 

already been attacked time and time 
again here at Fordham. 

 To have your personal security 
and safety called into question is an 
emotional attack on your personhood. 
The writing of this one slur speaks vol-
umes. It’s permanent meaning that 
is engrained in our history, just like 
it was engrained in the sidewalk in 
front of University Church. Its perma-
nent meaning just like the permanent 
marker that was used to write it on a 
door. It’s permanent meaning of hate. 
The “n-word” or any racial slur will al-
ways sting in the present and carry the 
weight of the past, a past that holds 
a longstanding history of oppression 
and disenfranchisement of an entire 
community. This is why there are all 
of these emotions that leave me sus-
pended in time and up every night. 
This is why I consciously decided to 
walk on the other side of the sidewalk 
from the University Church everyday on 
my way to work: I wanted to avoid see-
ing my imposed racial inferiority made 
tangible by a racial slur carved in the 
cement. To have a term that demeans 
you carved into concrete was the tip-
ping point for me. It became easier to 
ignore the slur and shut down emotion-
ally than to actually recognize that it 
was there...so I simply walked on the 
other side of the sidewalk. Out of sight, 
out of mind, right? Little did I know that 

I was dehumanizing myself, because 
every time I did this I was accepting my 
inferior position in this institution, the 
idea that my personhood was insignifi -
cant at this school, and the disregard 
people here had for me.

My Fordham Family, do you want to 
know what hurts the most? It’s not the 
slurs. It’s not how much the Fordham 
community and academic institution 
has contributed to my dehumanization 
and disempowerment over the years. 
It’s not that the sacred relationship I 
had with the student body has been 
dishonored and my trust with my peers 
has been broken. It’s the silence from 
the very institution, which is supposed 
to foster a community of accountable 
students, that has been the most hurt-
ful. It’s the lack of recognition about 
this act of hate speech and what it 
has done to students of color on this 
campus. No one else hears this silence 
except for me and other students of 
color...this is what hurts the most. My 
presence as a black woman on this 
campus has yet to be fully recognized, 
validated, or reassured despite the ra-
cial slurs and racially charged microag-
gressions that have been made public 
throughout this year alone. We need to 
do better. We must do better. 

As I prepare to leave Fordham, I re-
fuse allow fear to paralyze me. For too 
long, I felt my voice was as meek as 
the weak statement about the “Walsh 
Hall Incident” issued from the univer-
sity, but I’m done. Silence no more. The 
minimalization must stop. It was one 
of the most offensive racial slurs that 
could be directed to a black person. We 
need to own that completely and total-
ly. It is only in embracing the truth that 
racism exists at Fordham that we can 
fi gure out how to heal and grow togeth-
er. Accepting this truth and harsh real-
ity fully is the only way to reclaim our 
humanity and truly have a community 
fi lled with men and women for others. 
This is the only way I can reclaim my 
humanity by speaking my truth…even if 
the university issued statement failed 
to do this and support me as a student 
of color on this campus. 

Sincerely,
A Black Fordham Student Demanding 
to be Heard

An Open Letter to 
My Fordham Family

Far from a harmless joke, the February 7 vandalism incident in-
cites anger, fear, and courage in a black Fordham student
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February 1, the fi rst day of Black 
History Month, was met with the news 
of the death of Don Cornelius, host and 
creator of “Soul Train.” For the most part 
the nation met that news with an, “Eh.” 
While that isn’t true for the many who 
grew up with the show, which spanned  
generations from 1970 to 2006, the 
mainstream reaction to Don Cornelius’ 
death seemed like one of ambivalence. 
It isn’t something you would expect 
when you hear the man who started 
the fi rst televised dance show geared 
towards the black community (rivaling 
“American Bandstand”) that was also 
the fi rst to be funded by black people 
(mainly Cornelius himself) and ran by 
black people, died. For all the man’s 
accomplishments, he deserves so 

much more. And he isn’t the only one. 
Last year, two prominent entertainers 
died and did so with what seemed like 
no acknowledgement. It causes me to 
point out this observation: when black 
entertainers die there’s signifi cantly 
less press and outward reverencein 
comparison to their white counterparts. 

On November 7, 2011, the legend-
ary boxer Joe Frazier past away. The 
only reason I found out about this news 
was because I happened to be in Em-
pire State Café when the television was 
tuned into CNN, as athletes and politi-
cal activists were debating the impact 
Frazier had on the boxing world, as one 
of fi rst successful black boxers. Hearing 
the news, I was shocked and was sure 
this was going to be headline news for 
at least a few days. Unfortunately, the 
country—rather the media—was still 
reeling from the death of Andy Rooney, 
who died three days earlier. As a promi-
nent journalist for decades, Rooney de-
served the attention he received when 
he died, but his death shoving Frazier’s 
out of the spotlight was ironic, consid-
ering Rooney’s reputation for racist 
diatribes. Joe Frazier’s death deserved 
just as much attention as Rooney’s. 
Frazier helped to transform a sport, 
which before was predominently white. 
Though he may not have had as suc-
cessful a career as Muhammad Ali (or 
a movie to document said career), he 
was a respected legend and it’s sad 
to see him leave the world without so 
much as the tip of a hat to his career.

In the same month, on November 
29th, comedian Patrice O’Neal died. 
Outside the comedy world, his death 

was met with even less acknowledge-
ment. I was amazed; while Joe Frazier 
was of a different era, Patrice O’Neal 
was prominent and popular. He was 
a very funny, hard-working comedi-
an—his newest comedy was set to be 
released just a few weeks after his 
death—not one of the comedians who 
gain major success for a while, then 
disappear into doing second rate gigs 
(Like say, Dane Cook). Patrice O’Neal 
appeared on shows like “Chappelle’s 
Show,” “The Offi ce,” and “Arrested 
Development.” He also starred in his 
own stand up special “Elephant in the 
Room,” had his own show XM Radio, 
and more recent hosted the “Comedy 
Central Roast of Charlie Sheen.” Hardly 
a burnt out comic, he had much more 
to give to the comedic world. Upon 
hearing the news, comedians took to 
social media to share their grief and 
condolences. Jon Stewart even paid 
tribute to him in his “Moment of Zen.” 
However, mainstream media didn’t 
take such steps, and if you looked to 
CNN to hear the news you were out 
of luck. Their version of reporting the 
news was just providing a link to the 
many tweets of saddened comedians.

Somehow, it seems that when a 
black entertainer dies, it is news for one 
day (if that); then the world moves on. 
The recent exception to this has been 
Whitney Houston who passed away on 
the February 11. The world came to a 
stop, similar to when Steve Jobs died. 
Although, I think the amount of Face-
book posts of Steve Job’s speech at 
Stanford rivals the amount of Whitney 
Houston music videos posted. While 
the world mourned her death, I wonder 

what is it about her that caused such 
an outpour of (rightfully placed) emo-
tions, that Don Cornelius, Joe Frazier, 
and Patrice O’Neal couldn’t gather 
combined. She was a beautiful song-
stress, unfortunately a troubled one 
as well whose recent media attention 
was less for her talent, and more of 
her drug addiction and dissolving mar-
riage with Bobby Brown. But weren’t 
Cornelius, Frazier, and O’Neal just as 
infl uential in their respected fi elds of 
television production, boxing, and com-
edy? The only true difference I can re-
ally see between those men and Whit-
ney Houston is Houston was accepted 
by the white community, and it is that 
community that infl uences the media 
(more so than blacks). Not to say that 
whites didn’t care for or participate 
in the events of Cornelius, Frazier, or 

O’Neal—undoubtedly, there were some 
white people who cared more about 
these men than some blacks. Howev-
er, those men meant more to the black 
community as a whole than they did to 
white community, and it is the black 
community that fi rst acknowledged 
their talent as something special and 
helped catapult them to success. As 
a result, the media (ran, read, and 
watched predominantly by white Ameri-
cans) gave the news of their death only 
enough to acknowledge it happened, 
but not enough to recognize their ac-
complishments and the signifi cance 
they held in the entertainment indus-
try. It’s depressing, because after all, 
this is the month that’s all about ac-
knowledging the accomplishments of 
the black community.

Black Performers Die Without Recognition
Influential black entertainers die without recognition of their 
impact on the entertainment industry for whites and blacks 
by Suzette A. Dorrielan
ARTS CO-EDITOR

Don Cornelius, who with Soul Train Don Cornelius, who with Soul Train 
pioneered the way for  shows like pioneered the way for  shows like 
“Yo! MTY Raps” and cable network “Yo! MTY Raps” and cable network 
BET, in his latter years. BET, in his latter years. 

Patrice O’Neal at the Comedy Cen-Patrice O’Neal at the Comedy Cen-
tral Roast of Charlie Sheen, whose tral Roast of Charlie Sheen, whose 
antics captured America’s attention antics captured America’s attention 
more than O’Neal’s death.more than O’Neal’s death.



What: MICHAEL Screening
Where: Film Forum, 209 W Houston   
Street
When: Now until Tuesday, February 
28 
How Much: $7 for members, 
$12.50 regular
Why: If you’re like me, than you’re 
obsessed with foreign language 
fi lms. In fact I have spent the past 
week and half watching German 
and French classics (and even 
quoting them). The great thing 
about foreign fi lms are that they 
don’t have to be art house or indie 
to be good. So to ease yourself into 
watching foreign fi lms, grab a few 
buddies (hopefully one of them will 
speak German) and head downtown 
to the screening of MICHAEL, an 
Austrian fi lm by director Markus 
Schleinzer. Do it JETZT!

What: Blood Knot
Where: Signature Theatre, 480 W 
42nd Street 
When: Now until Monday, March 12 
at 2:00 pm
How Much: 29.50
Why: This off Broadway show is 
about two biracial brothers in South 
Africa, one dark-skinned and one 
light enough to pass as white. Both 
deal with poverty and isolation, as 
well as exploring their connection in 
race and blood. It’s a searing look 
at apartheid, beautifully produced 
with powerful performances by 
both Scott Shepard and Colman 
Domingo. If you’ve been for a good, 
but also affordable show, this is it.  

What: Midnight Movies at Sunshine 
Cinema
Where: 143 E Houston St
When: Every Friday and Saturday at 
12AM
How Much: $10
Why: This theatre is awesome The 
building itself is badass, and the 
owners go all out at these shows 
and play old-school movie trailers. 
And you can usually win free shit too 
from the pre-screening trivia shows.

The words cut through rally scenes 
of protestors in Union Square: “In the 
richest country in the world, two bil-
lion dollars of relief for the bankers 
and industrialists ... but no help for the 
unemployed.” These words speak to 
us as familiar and recent, but the clip 
is a Depression-era black and white 
newsreel. The Jewish Museum’s ex-
hibit “The Radical Camera: New York’s 
Photo League 1936-1951” begins with 
this clip titled Workers Newsreel Unem-
ployment Special.  

“The Radical Camera” encom-
passes these scenes of struggle and 
anguish of the middle class (think the 
99%) in nearly 150 black and white 
photographs. The League was a col-
lection of amateur and professional 
“honest photographers” full of political 
conscience. They took their inspiration 

from the aesthetics of noted straight 
photography of Paul Strand and soci-
ologist Lewis Hine, who both employed 
accentuated black and white photog-
raphy to document class struggle from 
the Great Depression through World 
War II. League members set out on 
“photo hunts,”capturing a breadth of 
social scenes that range from the bor-
oughs of New York City to the plains of 
Oklahoma and even farther not in dis-
tance but in era to Normandy or Shang-
hai.   

Plastered in bold letters on the grey 
wall of the Jewish Museum a photogra-
pher of the league testifi ed: “The thing 
that shocks me and which I really try 
to change is the lukewarmness, the in-
difference, the kind of taking pictures 
that doesn’t really matter.” The Photo 
League members, mostly fi rst genera-
tion Americans, lacked such indifferen-

cr. Instead, they scouted the city using 
their 35mm cameras to capture those 
prone to shocking neglecy, the portraits 
of suffering Americans – those on the 
margins of society.  

While the images cover a broad 
range of locations, the exhibit’s pri-
mary focus is on the boroughs of New 
York City and captures almost every 

moment still recognizable today. There 
is life in Harlem public housing, the 
morning rush in the early fog of New 
York City, the rare solace found in an 
empty train station, Jazz and the Met, 
the petitions against intolerance, Penn 
Station, the Empire State Building, and 
Coney Island sunbathers.

Near the exhibit’s end, the photo-
graphs of a young boy jumping off the 
top of a building into the river below 
and the scene of ‘Playing Lynched’ with 
three children in Harlem seem to be 
foreshadowing for the New York Photo 
League’s fate. The honest photography 
once supported by the WPA ideals of 

the New Deal became the Enemy dur-
ing the Cold War Red Scare. By 1947, 
the League was blacklisted with the 
suspicion of ‘totalitarian, communist, 
fascist, or subversive organization.” 

By this time, the group was forced 
to defend its existence with a switch 
to purely aesthetic values in order to 
survive; its name was changed to “The 

Center for American Photography.”  The 
fi nal room of photographs no longer 
showed victims of gunshot wounds or 
hungry looking children, but women sit-
ting at perfume counters.

The exhibition concludes with Eu-
gene Smith, “I am a compassionate 
cynic… I have tried to let the truth be 
my prejudice.” The fate of the League 
and exhibit’s poetic conclusion seems 
to have come full circle to where we 
have again arrived–on the brink of 
class struggle. 

“No Help For The Unemployed” – A Familiar Cry To The 
99%
by Hannah Weissenbuehler
STAFF PROLETARIAT

New York’s Photo League documents 
the timeless American class struggle

““The Radical Cam-
era” encompasses 
these scenes of strug-
gle and anguish of 
the middle class...in 
nearly 150 black and 
white photographs.”
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Who: MNDR
Where: The Studio at Webster Hall, 
125 E 11th Street
When: Thursday, 2/23, 7:00 pm
How Much: $12
Why: MNDR is an electro-pop duo 
from New York. In the past, MNDR 
has done some collaborations with 
Mark Ronson, and anyone who’s 
heard those combos know that 
MNDR is great! That includes the 
Rolling Stone, who lauded them in 
a review of one of the Mark Ronson 
song, “Bang Bang Bang.” And since 
the Rolling Stone is the music judg-
ing authority (I’m being sarcastic 
of course), we all should take heed 
and go check out this awesome 
band.

Who: Yelawolf
Where: Brooklyn Bowl, 61 Wythe 
Avenue
When: Tuesday, 3/13, 8:00 pm
How Much: $15
Why: Yelawolf is one of the few 
white rappers still in existence. That 
alone should be reason enough to 
check this rare breed. He’s also 
pretty talented, slick in his words, 
and his ego can rival that of Kanye 
West’s. He’s been featured on the 
tracks of artists like Missy Elliott, 
Juelz Santana, and Game (formerly 
The Game). He’s quickly gaining re-
spect and success, and as he may 
be the future of rap he’s defi nitely 
worth watching.

Who: Kasabian
Where: Terminal 5, 610 56th Street
When: Thursday, 3/22
How Much: $45
Why: Kasabian rocks! That is all. 
Well, not quite all. The English band 
will be performing songs from their 
fourth studio album, Velociraptor!, 
which was well received in their na-
tive UK. Now they’ll be bring some 
of that British swag to New York. 
Kasabian is one of the few bands 
that make GOOD rock music, and 
while their sound is identifi ably Brit-
ish, that just makes them so much 
more enjoyable to listen to as well 
as to watch.

The past six months have been ab-
solute torture, as I have been deprived 
of the show that kept me entertained 
over the summer; however, many oth-
ers like me have been enduring this 
separation for much longer.  Since 
the end of August, I have been forced 
to learn to live 
without the 
obsession that 
used to keep 
me occupied 
until the wee 
hours of the 
morning.  I 
have made 
some recent 
efforts to re-
place it, but so 
far nothing has 
compared to 
the excellence 
that is “Mad 
Men.”

Last sum-
mer I became 
fl at-out addict-
ed to the truly 
exceptional AMC series that has won 
major critical acclaim and commercial 
success and cleaned up at the past four 
Emmys.  I talked at my friends about it 
so frequently that many of them ended 
up checking it out themselves, and be-
coming equally, and sometimes even 
more hooked than me.  “Mad Men” 
has inspired several copycat series, 
like the grossly disappointing “The 
Playboy Club,” “Pan Am,” and BBC’s re-
cent hit “The Hour”.  Banana Republic 
even started a line of clothing inspired 
by the show.  The impact the series has 
had on pop culture since premiering in 
2007 is incredible, but for the past 16 
months, the only way to live vicariously 
through the staff of Sterling Cooper 
Draper Pryce has been through Netfl ix.  

For almost a year and a half, Mad 
Men has disappeared from the air-
waves and taken a hiatus.  After season 
four’s game-changing fi nale, this break 

feels all the more punishing.  But I bare-
ly have ground to speak here because I 
only fi nished the show six months ago, 
which is far less than those fortunate 
enough to fall in love with it early on.  
Having said that, my days without “Mad 
Me”n have really not been the same.  I 
started smoking more cigarettes, tak-
ing 90-minute lunches, and carrying a 
fl ask everywhere in an attempt to em-

body the essence of Don Draper in his 
absence, but it has simply not helped.  
I haven’t seen commercials or any ad-
vertisement for that matter the same 
way since watching show, which always 
features little nuggets about effective 
advertising.  I have ended up missing 
this show more than any show I have 
ever watched.  My whining and raving 
sounds absurd, but the impact of “Mad 
Men” on my life was something I never 
anticipated.

At the very least, “Mad Men” always 
gives me something pretty to look at.  
Whether it’s Bert Cooper’s covet-wor-
thy bow-ties or Betty’s unforgettable 
knockout of an outfi t during her trip to 
Rome with Don, part of me always wish-
es it was still the 1960’s when such 
fashion was more socially acceptable.  
What’s more striking than the perfect 
costumes are the perfect specimens 
wearing them.  Having people who look 

like models cast in a show about adver-
tising is pure brilliance; everyone has 
been drooling over Jon Hamm, January 
Jones, and Christina Hendricks for the 
past fi ve years.  The hair, the makeup, 
heck, even the food is a picturesque 
love letter to the style of the 60s.  But 
the show has never had to rely on its 
looks because the real draw is its story.  

Some have written off “Mad Men” 
as dull because of the way 
it always tends to unfold 
in a slow, lifelike way.  The 
theatrics of “Mad Men” can 
seem over-the-top to the 
naked eye, but the show 
has never relied on absurd 
plot twists to keep people 
tuning in.  None of the 
characters are portrayed 
as too fantastic or unfamil-
iar.  None of the drama is 
needless or random.  Ev-
eryone and everything on 
Mad Men has a purpose; 
nothing simply happens.  
Every character and every 
episode has been thought 
out and scrutinized to  mi-
croscopic detail that any 
fl aw there might be is un-

detectable. 
“Mad Men” ultimately is a fantasy.  

While Don Draper’s world may not be 
a perfect one and may not seem all 
that different from ours, it still some-
how seems far better than 2012.  The 
characters’ personalities are all heavily 
fl awed, but who wouldn’t love to have 
their problems?  I for one wouldn’t 
mind regularly taking three hour lunch 
breaks consisting of cocktails and 
quickies.  The best part is, you would 
look great the whole time.  The lives of 
the characters are so similar to ours, 
but they still seem far more luxurious 
and much more fun.  The reason the 
show has become such a remarkable 
success is because in our deeply trou-
bled modern world, people enjoy the 
opportunity to escape away to a fan-
tasy.  “Mad Men” mercifully returns to 
AMC on March 25 at 10 pm - in other 
words, not soon enough.

BBC America Knock Off The Hour Is Not Enough 
to Relieve Mad Men Withdrawal

by Will Speros
STAFF MAD MAN

Smoking, carrying a flask, and taking three-hour lunch isn’t cool un-
less it’s the 60’s, you’re incredibly beautiful and on TV

“In the last hour, I’ve gotten the Honda account, shot the breeze with “In the last hour, I’ve gotten the Honda account, shot the breeze with 
Roger, and made my entire offi ce feel inferior to me in every way pos-Roger, and made my entire offi ce feel inferior to me in every way pos-
sible. Let’s see you do that drunk.”sible. Let’s see you do that drunk.”
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Batman for the Unintelligent

by Caitlin Ramiro
STAFF TRUSTY SIDEKICK

Bleeding Batman paintings. Sta-
pled black and white 
portraits of random kids.  
Photographs of a passed 
out life-sized Mickey 
Mouse. Dusty stuffed 
animals in supine, prone, 
and all the other type of 
positions people die in. 
And a whole lot of paint 
diarrhea. 

It was as though Jack-
son Pollock entered a 
mentally disturbed 90s 
kid’s garage. But in all 
frankness, I really enjoyed 
Joyce Pensato’s Batman 
Returns exhibit at the Friedrich Petzel 
Gallery because the installations and 
paintings showed an honest depiction 
of ourselves. 

According to the Brooklyn-based 
artist’s offi cial statement, Pensato 
“shed[s] light on the arguable darkness 

lurking within 
our familiar Pop 
i c o n o g r a p hy, ” 
explaining items 
like a decapitated 
clown toy. Though 
the exhibit was 
twisted, I did not 
feel uncomfort-
able because 
Pensato’s art was 
raw in a way that 
I could relate to. 
As someone with-
out a refi ned art 
background who 
just likes cool art 

shit, I interpreted the entire collection 
as metaphor for a dead childhood. The 
thought is pretty depressing, but being 

able to see this truth depicted through 
tangible objects was liberating. I miss 
my childhood, but so what? I can walk 
away from those memories and at-
tached memorabilia with more appre-
ciation than grief. We may no longer be 
able to look at Batman with the same 
giddy, childish veneration, but in many 
ways, these images now have a more 
s u b s t a n t i a l 
meaning to us. 

To my dis-
may, the ex-
hibit was not as 
Batman-heavy 
as I would have 
liked it to be. 
With the upcom-
ing “The Dark 
Knights Rises” 
movie and love 
for anything as-
sociated with 
the Gotham 
City vigilante, I 
expected and 
wanted more Batman pieces although 
I still appreciated the other pop culture 
icon representations. I did, however, 

love the Batman pieces that were pres-
ent. If I could drop a few hundred thou-
sand dollars on something other than 
my college education, I would defi nitely 
purchase one of the bleeding Batman 
paintings.

I left the gallery with concrete vi-
sual images, which confi rms that I did 
in fact take something away from the 

exhibit. In my opinion, you 
can determine whether or 
not an art work is effective 
by asking yourself, “Do I re-
member what I just saw?” 
Plus, I was kind of a Bat-
man nerd growing up, so of 
course I enjoyed my visit. 

Personally, I think the 
exhibit is worth the Chel-
sea trek, and I would rec-
ommend paying a visit to 
“Batman Returns” (and 
just the Chelsea art galler-
ies in general if you haven’t 
already done so); the col-
lection is small enough to 

absorb the appropriate amount of art 
for a day, admission is free, and the 
pieces are relevant to anyone.

“I’m Not Here to Preach” and Other Humanist Justifications
by William Yates
STAFF HIP HOP HIPPIE

Ever since someone in high school 
turned me on to the video of Saul Wil-
liams performing “Coded Lan-
guage” at the 2004 Def Poetry 
Jam, I’ve been amazed and a 
little mystifi ed by this performer. 
(If you haven’t seen the clip, get 
to a computer!) His ability with 
words is legendary, and his po-
ems quickly become complex 
structures that almost hurt one’s 
mind to fully perceive. But other 
than his electro hit “List of De-
mands”, I’d never really listened 
to any of his music. So I jumped 
on the opportunity to see this 
black-hippie-from-upstate-with-a-
penchant-for-neon-face-paint live 
in New York, unsure if I was in for 
poetry or hip hop. What I got was 
something between punk rock 
and jazz, with plenty of plain old 
electronic noise. Ever the bohe-
mian, Saul took the stage in an 
18th-century admiral’s coat, with 
sort of a dread version of Robyn’s hair-
cut. What is most impressive about 

Williams right from the start is his in-
tensity, yelling lyrics while somehow 

maintaining his pitch-perfect, soulful 
melodies. Most of the songs featured 

heavily buzzing bass lines provided by 
backing DJ Kidtronik, off-kilter beats 

and horn grooves from a live percus-
sionist and trombonist. A lot of the 
tracks were somewhat dark sonical-
ly-speaking, which strangely worked 
with the exuberant words and style 
of his singing. While a lot of spoken 
word and alternative hip hop fea-
tures political topics with straightfor-
ward lyrics, Saul opts for an arcane 
approach using planets, anatomy, 
ancient religions, and so forth as 
his word bank. He sings about inner 
love, societal pressure, racism and 
rebellion against conformity but in 
a way that is so refreshingly honest, 
and slightly weird, that you feel like 
this is the fi rst time someone has ex-
pressed these things. When he tells 
it to you, you fi nd yourself agreeing 
that “yeah maybe all humans are 
connected on an intangible level and 
there is no such thing as death, only 
eternity.” And the sound changes 

so much from song to song, it’s as if 
a new band has taken the stage every 

few minutes. With the horns, the beats 
and the falsetto soul, he can sound a 
bit like a one-man TV on the Radio, but 
you can also hear some of that punk-
ish Elvis Costello sound lingering in his 
powerful voice. To my extreme delight, 
he started performing “Coded Lan-
guage” then stopped halfway through 
to sit down and discuss the Arab Spring 
as if we were all just hanging out in his 
living room. Someone yelled “preach!” 
(groan) to which he responded, “I’m 
not here to preach I just feel comfort-
able talking when the music is off.” 
He explained that he just likes making 
songs with a message and summed it 
up with quite a humanist justifi cation: 
“I just hope this shit is useful to you.” 
At the end of the show he began recit-
ing another poem, when a devoted sec-
tion of the crowd began saying it along 
with him, with all the complex stresses 
and speeds, as if it were a daily prayer. 
He trailed off, letting them fi nish the 
last lines, clearly pleased, and laughed 
“I guess you found it useful.” 

Saul Williams’s spoken word embodies religion, anatomy, rebellion 
and a bit of old school punk

Pensato’s Batman Returns exhibit worth the 
trip to Chelsea 

Saul Williams’ face paint indicates he’d Saul Williams’ face paint indicates he’d 
ready to FIGHT -- his right to be weird!ready to FIGHT -- his right to be weird!

“Fuck  you.”“Fuck  you.”

“Robin, I’ve decided to go “Robin, I’ve decided to go 
solo. I wish you all the best.“solo. I wish you all the best.“
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Mercedes-Benz Fashion Week Misses the Mark and Totally Bores 

by Adriana Krasniansky
STAFF FASHIONISTA

For everyone at Fordham Univer-
sity who lives under a rock, NYC Fall 
Fashion Week 2012 began on Febru-
ary 9 and concluded this past Thurs-
day at Lincoln Center, right down the 
block from Fordham’s Lincoln Center 
campus. This semi-annual gathering 
of designers, models, and socialites 
foreshadows fashion trends coming in 
about six months to your local Forever 
21.  Fashion Week’s runway show high-
lights include: Diane Von Furstenburg, 
Bagdley Mischka, Monique Lhuillier, 
Narciso Rodriguez, and other names 
you can’t pronounce. Then there’s the 
American short-surnamed designers 

such as Michael 
Kors, Calvin Klein, 
and Tommy Hilfi ger. 

American or not, 
this year’s designer 
collections at Lin-
coln Center were 
– lest I say it – de-
pressingly unorigi-
nal. You don’t have 
to take the news 
from me (like you, 
wannabe fashioni-
sta); look no further 
than the Wall Street 
Journal that quotes 
Michael Fink, dean 
of the school of fash-
ion at the Savannah College of Art and 
Design. Fink said that Fall 2012 Fash-
ion Week brings to mind one phrase: 
“snooze alert.”  

The upcoming fall’s trends include 
fur, leather, and gloves – all showcased 
last year, but now refi ned by seasoned 
professionals such as Donna Karan 
and Calvin Klein. Fur, in particular, cov-
ered everything from oversized hats to 
dog-like bags (thank you, Marc Jacobs) 
while everything not covered in real or 
synthetic fuzz carried military and an-
drogynous overtones. Hues of gray and 
brown also permeated the show, with 
the new “hot color” being oxblood – a 
dark maroon that, you know, can’t just 
be called dark maroon. 

Actually, the most interesting parts 
of this year’s fashion week didn’t have 
much to do with fashion itself; the real 
buzz was all about who walked the 
shows, who watched the shows, and 
oh yeah, who died at the shows. Let’s 
start with the biggest news. This year, 

the CFDA (Council of Fashion Design-
ers of America) suggested a sixteen-
year-old age minimum for models 
walking in Fashion Week. However, 
Marc Jacobs (Creative Director of Marc 
Jacobs and Louis Vuitton), who himself 
sits on the board of the CFDA, wasn’t 
ready to conform to such standards. 
He sent two “underage” models (ages 
fourteen and fi fteen) down the runway 
despite their age; he told the New York 
Times, “I do the show the way I think it 

should be, and not the way somebody 
tells me it should be.” Despite past ha-
rassment and sexual abuse concerns 
for the models, the CFDA had no prob-
lems with Jacobs’ decision. They said 
they respected Jacobs’ artistic direc-
tion and stressed that the age limit 

was only a suggestion.
On the other side of the age spec-

trum, Zelda Kaplan died at fashion 
week. Kaplan, a 95-year-old New York 
socialite, had attended fashion week 
for the past forty or so years. She or-
ganized and published a fashion calen-
dar and was onsite at Fashion Week for 
work-related coverage (and of course, 
to see and be seen). Then during the 
Joanna Mastroianni runway show on 
February 15 – from natural causes, ill-
ness, or perhaps general excitement 
– Kaplan slumped over into the lap of 
some magazine editor. Designer, Rich-
ie Rich told the New York Post, “Pass-
ing away in the front row was how it was 
meant to be. Zelda wanted to go out in 

style. I hope the angels are holding her 
right now.” And what do you know, she 
was in fact wearing oxblood.

What NYC’s kick-off of Fashion Week fails to bring in innovative and creative designs, it 
brings in model controversy, celebrities, a dead socialite

“I do the show the way I 
think it should be, and not 
the way somebody tells me 
it should be” -Marc Jacobs

“This defi nitely wasn’t worth us getting “This defi nitely wasn’t worth us getting 
out of our hyperbaric chamber.”out of our hyperbaric chamber.”

Tommy Hilfi nger is so ahead of Tommy Hilfi nger is so ahead of 
the curve that instead of mak-the curve that instead of mak-
ing his line for Fall 2012, he did ing his line for Fall 2012, he did 
one for Spring 2013.one for Spring 2013.

“I do whatever I want! “I do whatever I want! 
Whatever!”“Whatever!”“
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by the paper
STAFF OF MILLIONS SEVERAL

Oh god, oh god, oh god. I am not 
trying to startle you but what the Hell 
is going on here. Where am I? I sent 
you this email because I NEED your 
HELP, alright. You guys are supposed 
to be my friends. You’re supposed to 
be there for me. Wait, is this some sort 
of “The Vow” situation, because Rachel 
McAdams is pretty hot, eh? (She’s Ca-
nadian.)

Again, I’m not trying to startle you. 
In the past few weeks, I’ve received 
many letters (emails, to you) myself 
with similar terrifi ed cries in the sub-
ject line. What are they? They are notes 
from troubled friends. (Why must we 
all be so troubled?) You want to read 
them? Okay, we will read them now. 

Re: I’m not the only one?
by John O’Neill
NEWS CO-EDITOR

They fi nally know. I thought I was 
the hippest thing to hit Fordham in de-
cades. I thought I was the only one who 
enjoyed free trade coffee. Who else 
could love Sleigh Bells as much as me? 
Those dark rimmed glasses, you know, 
the ones Henry Kissinger or something 
like that used to wear, I thought that 
was me. Those knitted caps that made 
my head sweat on hot summer days, 
surely it was of my conceiving. Brook-
lyn, New York...I was the Columbus of 
the Borough, reinventing that gritty 
wasteland of dilapidated warehouses. 
Who else would think to pound the 
pavement along the L train? But no, 
the others know I'm just another Rods 
freshman asshole. So much for these 
patches on the elbows of my tweed 
coat.  

Re: What is this pool of water?
by Liz O’Malley
ARTS CO-EDITOR
Oh god oh god oh god I just woke up and 
where is my phone and wow I must’ve 
been sloshed I slept in my clothes and 
where is my phone and wow it must be 
like 8AM or something because I’ve 
never felt this poorly rested in my life, 
holy SHIT it’s already 1??? Oh god oh 

god oh god I’m still drunk and I have 
things I need to do and since when is 
my body so hard to move I feel like I’m 
dreaming is it really 1 o’clock already 
maybe the stove is broken and lying I’ll 
just check my…wait where the HELL is 
my phone I need it to call Marisa and 
tell her I’ll be late and oh god I smell 
too oh god oh god I need to shower shit 
I feel so sick I want to die oh god oh god 
oh god oh god oh god.

Re: Blimp Explosion
by Will Speros
STAFF VERY MARY-KATE

Holy shit guys! I don’t even know 
where to begin. It’s such a tremendous 
blur. The blimp popped and then it all 
just happened so fast. I’m not sure 
who exactly decided we should take a 
blimp instead of the D train into the city 
last night, but it was a horrible fucking 
idea. It seemed like it was gonna be 
so much fun though! They told us that 
since commercial blimps are almost 
entirely obsolete, the ones still avail-

able for travel are just one big fucking 
party. And it totally was. It was straight-
up hedonism. Honestly, I’m pretty sure 
our captain had no business piloting 
anything, but at the time the man in 
the hat seemed pretty legit to me. The 
rest is seriously a blur. I learned from 
other people onboard that during land-
ing we clipped the top of the Chrysler 
Building and it popped us. We spun out 
onto Lexington.

Long story short, I’m gonna be late 
today. Taking the Ram Van – a much 

safer alternative to literally any other 
form of travel in the city. See yall then.

Re: Stuck in 1855
by Gibson Merrick
NEWS CO-EDITOR

Help! Im stuck in 1855! 
I’ll give that a second to sink in...I 

know you’re skeptical about someone 
sending an email from 1855 through 
time, but believe me, I did it. Im stuck 
in 1855 in some wild west town, and 
you’re just going to have to accept it 
if you’re going to help me. There are 

cowboys everywhere. And I have a crip-
pling fear of the wild west. It’s dusty 
and dirty, and the saloons here won’t 
let you in unless you’re wearing long-
johns, of which I have none. Men keep 
calling me “sow,” apparently in refer-
ence to a female pig, which worries me. 
Fuck Manifest Destiny.

But back to how you can help 
me. Find Sandra Bullock and Keanu 
Reeves. Tell them about my predica-
ment. They were in that one time-trav-
eling letter movie, “The Lake House,” 
so one of them has to know what to 
do. They should also know something 
about getting places fast, if “Speed” 
was any indication. They seem like 
the perfect team. If you help me, I can 
make it worth your while in tumble-
weeds.
PS: If you can’t fi nd Sandra or Keanu, 
get Michael J. Fox.

Re: Bloating, you guys
by Adriana Krasniansky
STAFF FUREZ HILTON
omgggg so I was doing my homework 
and by that I mean I was on perezhilton.
com and online shopping – because my 
god I can’t go actual shopping because 
I am SO bloated and the Metro North 
doesn’t stop at my favorite store any-
way – and like I saw that lululemon was 
having a HUGE ten percent off sale and 
like, I’ve been needing new yoga pants 
for my sporatically-attended yoga class. 
The yoga pants came in this super cute 
seafoam-coral-stingray color and, well 
obviously I couldn’t ignore the match-
ing racerback tank and sports bra. And 
then, since I’m planning on training for 
a half marathon next week to save ba-
bies with breast cancer in Africa, I also 
ordered their fi erce running pants and 
professional running sneakers. I sorta 
freaked out when I saw that my shop-
ping bag was $521.98 but I called my 
mom and she’s like, Happy Valentine’s 
Day sweetie! I was sooo happy that 
I had to bbm my gay best friend but I 
accidentally clicked out of the browser 
window and it didn’t save my shopping 
bag. I’m so sad that I might not eat din-
ner and binge when no one’s looking 
#whitegirlproblemz

the paper’s big list
Re: oh god, oh god, oh godRe: oh god, oh god, oh god

Williamsblimp.
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Released just in time for Valentine’s 

Day revenge, the fi rst track, “Love 
Bites,” sets an enrapturing tone for 
the album, empowering the date-less 
listener to forget the past and cope by 
injecting a little Lzzy Hale into his/her 
life. From there the sound gets milder, 
with anthems crafted for everyone from 
the live music addict to the gal who can 
hang with the guys, but the words re-
main potent in Hale’s ridiculous range. 

Contrary to the recent infl ux of harm-
less estrogen-led bands, Halestorm 
teases the listener to an unrelentingly 
provocative edge of the genre, before 
drunkenly lulling them in with another 
so-good-it-hurts catchy hook. Just when 
you think you’ve got this album fi gured 
out as a catchy, slightly edgy piece of 
predictability, the breakdown of “Love 
Bites” erupts with the full throttle of 
Hale’s fi ery guttural screams. 

From catchy empowering hook to 
catchy empowering hook, this EP will 
leave you feeling like Hale’s vocals 
just used you, and you totally enjoyed 
it. There may be no better Valentine’s  
Day therapy.

of Montreal
Paralytic Stalks
Connor O’Brien

There’s something weird in the 
water down in Athens, Georgia. The 
alumni of the resident label, known as 
the Elephant 6 Collective, include such 
infl uential groups as Apples in Stereo, 
Neutral Milk Hotel, and one of the most 
interesting and ever-changing groups 

in music today, of Mon-
treal. This time around, 
the gang puts forth a 
bipolar effort – fi tting 
mood for some of the 
lyrics near the second 
half of the album. 

This album has a lot 
going on at all times. 
Since Barnes has all 
but exiled himself into 
recording the band’s 

albums almost completely alone, there 
aren’t many people to tell him “no.” On 
some songs like the delightfully pranc-
ing “Dour Percentage” and the heavy 

World darling Adele won four Grammys last weekend. She’s captured the 
American public with hits like “Someone Like You” and “Rolling in the Deep” from 
her absolutely fl awless sophomore album 21. Following her wins at the Grammys 
(and really, how could they have possibly gone to anyone else?), I propose that we 
start giving her more awards. It’s perfect music: between having a narrow-ranged 
cool husky voice and great pop sensibility, how can we really know for sure where 
the boundaries of her infl uence end? Therefore, it would be fi tting to give her an 
Oscar because of the undeniable effect she’s had on all actors and actresses 
alike. If you look closely enough, you can see the sadness and anger from “Some-
one Like You” in every performance. The Tony is obvious: her amazing acting and 
theatrics on stage can stand for themselves (sitting on a stool? Brilliant!). Finally, 
the ultimate reward: The Nobel Prize. Benjamin Netanyahu, the Prime Minister of 
Israel, will eventually hear “Rolling in the Deep,” realize that he “could have had 
it all” with the PLO, and therefore reconcile all differences between the two. What 
wonders an un-autotuned singer can do!

“Serpents,” features Matt Barrick’s 
ricocheted drumming that propels the 
defi ant chorus: “I had a thought you 
would take me seriously.” 

“Leonard” features banjo plucks 
and a swelling melismatic chorus: “I’m 
bad at loving you”—though she’s damn 
good at admitting it. After the slow-boil-
ing waltz of “In Line” and the spare gui-
tar and chugging rhythm of “All I Can,” 
we hear Beirut’s Zach Condon’s contri-
bution to the album on “We Are Fine.” 
Bright ukulele and Condon’s harmony 
pick up the mood before the bluesy 
dream of a song, “Magic Chords,” in 
which the other Dessner, Bryce, adds 
his smooth vocals. “Kevin’s” and “Ask” 
mix the minimalism and intimacy 
of Epic, while the penultimate “I’m 
Wrong” has the meandering melodies 
and slow drone of “Love More,” nudg-
ing the album to a soft resolution. 
“Joke or a Lie” ends the album with a 
spareness that says more about sor-
row than even Van Etten’s sweeping 
voice does. Tramp manages to deliver 
the emotional frankness and just you-
and-me intimacy of her earlier songs 
with the polished production and stay-
ing power that could only result from a 
little bit of healing along the way—the 
skin that grows over the scar is always 
the strongest. 

Halestorm
Hello, It’s Mz. Hyde EP
Jenn Schwartz

You know that poppy number you 
need to indulge in every now and then? 
Well, from the power 
anthem “Love Bites 
[So Do I]” to the ballad-
y sound of “Here’s To 
Us,” the ‘Hello, It’s Mz. 
Hyde’ EP is Halestorm’s 
catchiest and least 
complex work yet, but 
their signature biting 
sass somehow makes 
it fun and worth not 
fi ghting the urge to hit 
repeat. The sentiment, vocalized by a 
woman who clearly doesn’t care if you 
disapprove, keeps even the straightest 
woman on the edge of her seat. 

Sharon Van Etten
Tramp
Sarah Madges

Sharon Van Etten’s albums seem 
to mature as Van Etten herself does, 
from 2009’s timid beauty, Because 
I Was in Love, to 2010’s alt folk Epic 
to this year’s Tramp. 
At the core, her song-
writing hasn’t changed 
much, save for a new 
confi dence that shows 
in her vocal delivery, 
excursions into mu-
sical collaborations, 
and tweaked style that 
takes Van Etten out of 
the confessional folk 
singer-songwriter box, 
where she once was too readily placed. 
“Warsaw” kicks off with a dark jangle 
and distorted atmospherics. The fol-
lowing “Give Up” illustrates 

Van Etten’s transformation: lyrically 
she’s still a little anguished and inse-
cure, but she breathes a soulful force 
into them, complemented by high reg-
ister distorted strums that remind you 
that the Walkmen were around dur-
ing recording. When she started, her 

records gave you the 
feeling it was just you, 
her harrowing voice, 
and that humble gui-
tar work. Epic brought 
in more buoyancy 
with steel guitars, kick 
drums, and even a 
droning harmonium 
on “Love More,” which 
marks the fi rst track 
in which she collabo-

rates with other musicians. In fact, it 
was this song that drew the National’s 
Aaron Dessner to her, resulting in him 
producing the album. The lead single, 



february 22, 2012 the paper page 23
opener “Gelid Ascent,” 
these come together 
and complement each 
other nicely, but the 
album’s second half is 
four 7:30+ songs. “Ye, 
Renew the Plaintiff” is, 
frankly, a mess. How-
ever, it is the only track 
on the album that is 
wholly weak. “Wintered 
Debts” starts as an El-
liott Smith type subdued ballad, and 
ends with what sounds like two pianos 
fucking. “Exorcismic Breeding Knife” 
plays out as a half Stravinsky, half Fear 
and Loathing hallucination. However, 
the most memorable track comes at 
the tail end of Paralytic Stalks. “Au-
thentic Pyrrhic Remission” mixes funky 
bass licks, high harmonies, feedback 
out the ass, and a surprisingly subdued 
piano outro. This song, in a nutshell, is 
latter-day of Montreal.

One could put forth myriad differ-
ent words to describe this album, but 
two that no one would 
use are “easily acces-
sible.” The bombard-
ment of over-crowded 
aural space may cause 
people to dip out be-
fore the party ends. 
Paralytic Stalks con-
nects deeply to their 
past three albums, but 
the result is a bit more 
of a mish-mash than a 
synthesis.

fun.
Some Nights
Rachel Dougherty & Matt “Hatt” 
Hurley

The fun. album just came out. And 
boy, is their band name accurate: 
Some Nights is a shit ton of fun. 

The fi rst track “Some Nights” has a 
warm place in my heart. The harmonic 
a cappella vocals are mouthwatering. 
These vocals are the reason that I awk-
wardly listen to the fi rst twenty seconds 
of the song over and over and over 
again, just soaking in the harmonies. 

The chorus gets to me 
every time: “What do I 
stand for? Most nights, 
I don’t know,” sings 
Nate Ruess, the lead 
singer. The drumbeat 
is solid, and I can’t help 
but smile, tap my foot, 
and wave my arms in a 
way that some people 
may call dancing. 

Now there is no 
track that can top “It Gets Better”. 
Starting with its super funky drumbeat, 
I’m already hooked. I love the disjoint-
edness of the vocals and drumming at 
the beginning. Not to mention, the gui-
tar riff is familiar in a way without seem-
ing repetitive. Now let’s talk about what 
is repetitive: the chorus. Nate repeats 
“It gets better” again and again, and 
with each repetition, I believe that it re-
ally will get better. The repetition helps 
me smile, and boy, do I need it.

I’ve been looking forward to this 
release for a while now.  fun.’s last 

album “Aim & Ignite” 
was a fantastic display 
of upbeat mechanics 
and lyrics.  Though I 
can’t say the same for 
the entire album, Some 
Nights seems to ap-
pease more to the pop 
culture media while 
adhering to their roots 
as part of a feel-good 
genre.  “All Alright” and 

“One Foot” take the cake in keeping 
me interested, while others like “Stars” 
make me think twice about the album.  
The blatant use of autotune on Nate’s 
voice does nothing positive for the mu-
sic.  Overall, I would recommend this to 
any indie pop fan looking for something 
new.

The Cranberries
Roses
Gibson Merrick

I’m not a huge Cranberries fan. I 
like their 90s hits like “Dreams” and 
“Zombie,” but I’ve never actually lis-
tened to a whole album of theirs until 

now. Apparently their fi rst release in a 
decade, Roses offers 11 songs that all 
deal with love or relationships in some 
way, which seemed like a warning sign, 
but I soldiered on, mostly unafraid be-
cause the fact  that an Irish woman 
was singing them kept me interested.

The album starts off slow and 
sweet, and then pretty much stays 
that way. After the fi rst few minutes, 
I noticed that although the songs are 
kinda catchy, the album seems pretty 
disposable. Kind of bad when you’re 
only three tunes deep. Songs like “Los-
ing My Mind” and “Schizophrenic Play-
boy” are rockier than the rest of the 
songs, and it’s here where the album 
works a lot more for me. The low point 
of the album defi nitely comes during 
the second-to-last song, “So Good,” if 
only because Dolores O’Riordan, the 
lead singer, repeatedly croons “you 
make me feel so good, just like I knew 
you would.” It just bugged me. Alterna-
tively, the best part of my listening ex-
perience came when my iTunes mistak-
enly shuffl ed onto a song from the Kill 
Bill soundtrack. Take from that what 
you will.

Going in, all I really knew about the 
band was that O’Riordan had a really 
nice voice, beautiful and captivating, 
like how I imagine a siren would sound 
like. I guess I thought that O’Riordan 
would just kinda sing and everything 
else would work out for the best, but 
that wasn’t the case. I had hoped for 
rock songs, and what I got were slower, 
gentler ballads. So if that’s what you’re 
in the market for, I’d suggest you give it 
a listen, you might just like it. But per-
sonally, I just couldn’t get into it.
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