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Defense Secretary Hearing Mired in Accusations
Focus on Hagel’s insensitive comments distracts from policies by Kate Delaney

Arts Co-Editor
Chuck Hagel is a former Republican 

senator from Nebraska, nominated to 
the offi ce of Secretary of Defense by 
President Obama on January 7, 2013. 
The pick has raised concerns across 
party lines due to controversial deci-
sions of Hagel’s from the past. Most of 
these concerns lie in Hagel’s opinions 
on foreign policy, specifi cally US rela-
tions with Israel, Iran, and Iraq. How-
ever, the confi rmation hearing held 
this past Thursday was not much more 
than a grown-up version of a bunch of 
bullies cornering a small child on the 
playground and forcibly seizing his 
lunch money and dignity.

Many questioners during the hearing 
chose to dredge up former statements 
Hagel made in the past in an attempt 
to make him seem backwards and old-
fashioned. Some reporters found merit 
in these accusations, and jumped at 
the disparity between what Hagel has 
said in the past and what he espous-
es now. At the forefront of criticism is 
an anti-gay comment Hagel made in 
1998, for which he has since apolo-
gized.

I am of course not justifying this 
comment, nor do I intend to explore its 
further implications, as discussing the 
involvement of personal views of sena-
tors and other political higher-ups in 
law-making opens up a whole different 
world of ethical disparities. This throw-
away comment made 15 years ago is 
relevant in a broad sense, but does not 
sway the scales enough to make the 
difference between appointing or not 
appointing Hagel.

In a similar vein, dissenters have 
also disapprovingly cited Hagel’s ref-
erence to Israel supporters as “the 
Jewish lobby.” Hagel, not a man to shy 
away from self-correction, has already 
apologized for these slip-ups and has 
since evolved to a higher threshold 
of political correctness. These argu-

ments against him are simply evidence 
of grasping at straws, especially when 
considering the Israeli government has 
a history of using the same terminol-
ogy.

There were many issues the ques-
tioners decided not to discuss, which 
(perhaps unintentionally) cast a some-
what ignorant light on the whole affair. 
There may be valid cause for the dis-

senters’ concerns, but if the opposi-
tion is truly up in arms about Obama’s 
nomination, it seems more logical to 
investigate every facet of American life 
that will be affected by Hagel’s appoint-
ment, not just his previous stance on 
US relations in the Middle East.

So, did Hagel’s questioners ask any-
thing relevant or pressing? Iran and 
Iraq were mentioned dozens of times 
as the hours of the confi rmation hear-
ing ticked on, but little, if anything, 

was said about domestic issues or the 
current situation in Afghanistan. The 
majority of the hearing seemed to be 
hours upon hours of angry old white 
men hurling elaborately worded accu-
sations against Hagel, and loudly in-
terrupting whenever the man tried to 
answer.

This pattern appeared at the very 
inception of the hearing by Oklahoma 

Republican James In-
hofe, and was then 
perpetuated by none 
other than Arizona sen-
ator John McCain, a 
fellow Vietnam veteran 
and former friend of 
Hagel. McCain asked 
Hagel what he seemed 
to think was a yes-or-
no question (hint: it 
wasn’t), and was su-
premely dissatisfi ed 
when Hagel attempted 
to give anything but a 
one-word answer.

As a result, Hagel 
was barely able to get 
a word in edgewise. 
Some reporters joked 
that perhaps Hagel 
was not prepared for 
the eight-hour pop quiz 
he encountered, while 
others commented on 
the apparent lack of his 

usual charm. However, when Hagel did 
voice an opinion, he did so strongly and 
passionately, making it clear that he is 
committed to the position to which he 
is being appointed, and the administra-
tion for which he will be working.

As The Huffi ngton Post’s Robert 
Naiman has pointed out, Hagel has 
not backed down or equivocated on 
certain issues which do not confl ict 
with the views of the current adminis-
tration. The prime example provided 

in Naiman’s article is Hagel’s opinions 
against separating victims of terror-
ism; Hagel made it acutely clear that 
he did not believe in such a separation, 
whether victims be Israeli or Palestin-
ian.

Hagel himself stated that if appoint-
ed he will “ensure we maintain the best 
fi ghting force in the world, protect our 
men and women in uniform and ensure 
that we are cautious and certain when 
contemplating the use of force.” As a 
Vietnam veteran and recipient of two 
purple hearts, Hagel is, in some opin-
ions, more qualifi ed to speak for those 
overseas.

This point of view is a double-edged 
sword, though; it seems to make sense, 
for how can one subject others to the 
horrors of war without personally hav-
ing been there? Yet by this logic, the 
women of Capitol Hill are deemed not 
worthy to have an opinion on overseas 
military operations, a vastly backwards 
way of thinking. Hagel’s military involve-
ment seems to be a strong source of 
personal identity, however, and makes 
clear his goals for the position.

After refl ecting on countless news 
pieces and editorials, I have con-
cluded that Hagel seems to have ac-
complished what the administration 
wants him to accomplish. He has not 
spoken against the administration, the 
arguments against him are somewhat 
weak, and there has never been an 
offi cial in a position of power who has 
not said or done something controver-
sial in their career; if they were perfect, 
doesn’t that lead the subconscious to 
somewhat trust them less? Humanity 
is poetically imperfect, after all. The 
day-long crusade against Hagel seems 
to be another episode in the ever-in-
creasing line of bipartisan byproducts, 
but ultimately it shouldn’t affect Ha-
gel’s appointment to offi ce.

“No Comment”“No Comment”
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The Horn Has Sounded, Commence the Bloodbath
by John O’Neill
Deaditor

New York City mayoral candidates: gird your loins!
Candidates across the city are ea-

gerly jumping into the race to replace 
outgoing New York City Mayor Michael 
Bloomberg. On Sunday January 27, Bill 
De Blasio, the city’s Public Advocate 
became the fi rst of the Democratic 
candidates to formally enter the race. 
From his front step in the Park Slope 
neighborhood of Brooklyn, Mr. De Bla-
sio announced his intention to run and 
to focus on public education and neigh-
borhood issues. In his announcement, 
De Blasio pledged to 
“leave no New Yorker 
behind” and to focus 
on outer-borough 
issues that many 
feel are neglected 
by Bloomberg’s 
Manhattan-centric 
mayoral administra-
tion. Breaking from 
the tradition of can-
didates announcing 
from the front step 
of City Hall, De Blasio 
announced from his 
home in Brooklyn in 
an effort to reinforce 
his image as “whole 
city” candidate. In 
addition to his calls 
for improved educa-
tion, the public advo-
cate announced his 
intention to revamp 
the city’s stop-and-
frisk police proce-
dures and to provide 
additional aid to small-business own-
ers. In his announcement, De Blasio 
highlighted growing income inequality 
in the city and criticized the current 
administration’s policies on a variety of 
topics. 

Other potential candidates in the 
Democratic primary are former City 
Comptroller Bill Thompson, who ran 
against and lost to Mayor Bloomberg in 
the 2009 mayoral election, and current 
City Comptroller and former Council 
Member, John Liu. Thompson has yet 
to announce, but has the advantage of 
having run a citywide race previously 
and with that, wide scale name recogni-
tion amongst potential voters. Thomp-
son made a splash at a candidate’s fo-

rum hosted by the New York Daily News 
in which he promised not to raise taxes 
on any New Yorkers, a position that put 
him alone in the pack and deemed “ri-
diculous” by the sitting mayor. John Liu, 
who would be the fi rst Asian American 
mayor of New York City is considered a 
contender, but has been severely ham-
pered by a federal investigation into his 
campaign fi nances. At the moment Liu 
has not been indicted, but two high-
ranking fundraisers for him have been 

arrested on charges of wire fraud and 
obstruction of justice. 

The unoffi cial frontrunner of the race 
is City Council Speaker Christine Quinn. 
The Speaker has yet to announce 
her candidacy, but has raised the full 
amount allowed under the city’s cam-
paign fi nance laws. With the largest 
war chest, most endorsements, and 
greatest name recognition, the Speak-
er is seen as the strongest among the 
Democratic candidates. The Speaker 
has won endorsements from a slew of 
advocacy groups and unions, ranging 
from Emily’s List to the Retail Workers’ 
Union. Quinn has noted her experience 
as the Speaker of the City Council as 
an important role that allowed her to 

learn the ins-and-outs of city govern-
ment. She has focused her attention 
on issues ranging from housing, to 
promoting economic development, to 
being a leading advocate for bolstered 
civil rights for all New Yorkers. If Quinn 
were elected, she would serve to be the 
city’s fi rst female and openly gay mayor. 
The largest hurdle ahead for Quinn was 
her backing a 2009 bill through the 
City Council that revised the City Char-
ter and allowed Mayor Bloomberg (as 

well as herself) to serve a third term. 
This is widely seen as Quinn’s achilles 
heel in the race.

On the Republican ticket is business-
man, John Catsimatidis. Mr. Catsimati-
dis is the billionaire owner of Red Apple 
Food and Gristides grocery chain. In 
his announcement before City Hall on 
January 29, Catsimatidis spoke of his 
emphasis on hard work and vowed that 
city would not return to the chaotic days 
of the 70s and 80s where crime was 
rampant and the city’s infrastructure 
in a severe state of neglect. Mr. Catsi-
matidis laid out very little of his vision 
for the city other than noting he had 
strong business credentials and a self-
described visionary. He spoke about 

his ability to engage in labor negotia-
tions and his desire to bolster small-
business citywide. The atmosphere at 
his announcement was reportedly jo-
vial and many have pondered aloud if 
Catsimatidis is simply entering the race 
out of a desire to have a new adventure 
with his vast fortune. Catsimatidis has 
repeatedly denied that claim and an-
nounced that he is “in it to win it.” 

The fi rst of the Republican candi-
dates to enter was former MTA Chair-

man and Deputy Mayor under 
the Giuliani Administration, 
Joseph Lhota. A good friend of 
former Mayor Giuliani, Lhota 
has focussed his campaign 
on improving public safety 
and continuing to cut costs 
inside city government. Lhota 
and Giuliani both appear to 
be banking on outer-borough 
support and to capitalize on 
fading fears that the city will 
return to a state of chaos if 
a Democrat is elected to the 
offi ce of the mayor (an event 
that has not occurred in twen-
ty years). Lhota has noted the 
story of Mayor Bloomberg, a 
Republican candidate and rel-
ative unknown in 2001, who 
stunned the city’s political 
establishment by besting his 
Democratic rival in the gen-
eral election. 

Several other names have 
been fl oated in the race, in-
cluding disgraced former Con-

gressman Anthony Weiner, The Rent is 
Too Damn High’s Jimmy McMillan, and 
the affl uent character George McDon-
ald. The primaries seem set to be excit-
ing and laden with drama and political 
theater. Although there are frontrun-
ners, months are a very long time in 
New York City politics and nearly any-
thing could change. Despite its title as 
a bastion of liberal ideals and politics, 
we mustn’t forget that it has been two 
decades since the voters of the city 
have sent a Democrat into the may-
ors offi ce. For those interested, 2013 
seems set to be an intriguing year that 
will likely defi ne the course of the city 
for many to come. 

Swooping in to pick you drySwooping in to pick you dry
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On Thursday January 31, students 
fl ocked to the Flom Auditorium in the 
Walsh Library basement to watch the 
College Republicans and College Dem-
ocrats debate on issues such as the 
fi scal cliff, gun control, and the NYC 
soda ban. In the audience sat several 
debaters and bored students that were 
required to attend the event for class; 
on the stage stood either mumbling 
or incompetent debaters whose argu-
ments ranged from confusing, terribly 
researched or merely decent. 

The event began with a well-inten-
tioned debate about the fi scal cliff. The 
debaters had obviously neglected to 
do the necessary amount of research; 
leading to a fumbling of shady facts 
that even the speakers seemed unsure 
of. Unlike some of the other debaters 
that night, these two did possess a de-
cent amount of public speaking skill, 

but their lack of adequate preparation 
was just too obvious.

The next topic was gun control, which 
was destined to bring confusing argu-
ments, inconsequential ramblings and 
plenty of ridiculous statements. This 
debate is best explained through a 
series of quotes brought to you by the 
comically delusional Republican debat-
er on gun control: “Freedom over tyran-
ny!” and “I am a small woman so a gun 
makes me equal.” And fi nally, “I didn’t 
think that far about militias.” I won’t 
think too far about that statement lest 
I be confused into oblivion. 

The next debate on the war in Af-
ghanistan produced a truly impressive 
array of sexual innuendos that defi nite-
ly livened up the sleepy atmosphere.  
My personal favorite: “Pull out slowly 
because we can’t leave 66,000 troops 
in there.” The rambling off of question-

able facts and fi gures was tiresome 
while the fl ustered and awkward man-
ner of the speakers made for an un-
comfortable and tiring experience. 

 Finally, a debate on the New York 
City soda ban ended this thing on a 
near-riotous note. The Democratic de-
bater acted very nonchalant and didn’t 
take anything seriously. His attempt to 
make a mockery of the debate with his 
quick wit and purposely-exaggerated 
over-enthusiasm did not please his fel-
low debater. The jokester defi nitely de-
serves some props for somehow break-
ing the universal ennui that befell the 
auditorium. He made a joke about the 
nanny state, a term brought up by his 
opponent, and the crowd laughed: the 
rest was history. The Republican grew 
visibly frustrated; he was losing big 
time. 

The true star of the show was the 

random older lady who took notes dur-
ing the debate and most likely snuck 
on campus somehow. She asked the 
Republican debater a question along 
the lines of “If soda is banned, what 
else is next? When will this stop? DON’T 
TAKE AWAY MY CHOCOLATE BECAUSE I 
REALLY LIKE IT!” The bemused crowd 
laughed, and the debater seemed 
more fl ustered than ever. The debate 
soon concluded after closing the soft 
drink subject. At best it was mildly en-
tertaining, and at worst it was horribly 
disappointing. With extra research and 
preparedness, the debate could have 
been enlightening or even interesting, 
but the lack of factual basis behind 
both sides bested actual conversation 
yet again.

Almost everyone in the world would 
agree that dinosaurs are awesome 
and cool creatures--everyone that is 
but the Saudi Arabian Agents of the 
Committee for the Promotion of Virtue 
and Prevention of Vice (CPVPV), a type 
of morality police dedicated 
to enforcing Islamic religious 
laws. For some unannounced 
reason, the CPVPV raided and 
shut down an exhibit featuring 
plaster models of dinosaurs 
that was on display at a local 
mall, adding “learning about 
dinosaurs” to the already 
extensive list of immoral ac-
tions prohibited by the state. 
No explanation was given for 
the abrupt closure; children 
were frightened and parents 
confused by the severe inter-
ference in an innocent and 
educational exhibit.

Such a repressive measure 
could be written off as just 
another instance of an au-
thoritarian government crack 
down, yet this case stands out because 
of the backlash it generated not only in 
Saudi Arabia, but throughout the world, 

thanks to a little thing called Twitter. 
Within hours of the incident, disgrun-
tled Saudis tweeted various theories as 
to why the exhibit was so abruptly shut 
down, causing the hash tag #Dam-
mam-Hayaa-Closes-Dinosaur-Show to 

trend and bringing international atten-
tion, as well as a good deal of hilarity, to 
the incident. I encourage anyone look-

ing for a laugh to search the aforemen-
tioned hashtag; gems include tweets 
suggesting, “it was a temporary mea-
sure just to ensure that the male and 
female dinosaurs were separated” or 
“it was part of a plan to capture Barney 

the Dinosaur”. My 
favorite tweets were 
those that took on a 
decidedly sexual per-
spective “I confess, 
I saw a naked dino-
saur thigh and felt 
aroused” and one 
helpful tweet clarify-
ing “No, no, that long 
thing is a tail!”

Clearly, Saudi Ara-
bians are becoming 
more open to chang-
es and less willing 
to tolerate state en-
forced social repres-
sion. What’s more, 
they’re tweeting 
about it. Less than 
two years ago, activ-

ist Manal al-Sharif defi ed the CPVPV 
and fi lmed herself driving, which is a 
criminal offence in her native Saudi 

Arabia. She then uploaded the con-
troversial video on YouTube, drawing 
attention to the discrimintion she and 
millions of other women suffer. Though 
al-Sharif was arrested for  the crimes 
of “inciting women to drive” and “rally-
ing public opinion”, the huge Facebook 
and YouTube following she acquired 
have brought about a great deal of 
international attention to the driving 
ban as well as empowering many other 
Saudi women to get behind the wheel.

Social media sites such as Twitter 
and Facebook are not only chang-
ing the way we relate with each other, 
but also the way we interact with our 
government. The strange case of di-
nosaur censorship in Saudi Arabia, 
while noteworthy for its comedic value, 
more importantly demonstrates how 
these changes may lead to a greater 
level of free speech and consequently, 
freedom in societies with authoritarian 
governments. #Dammam-Hayaa-Clos-
es-Dinosaur-Show might not be a new 
Arab Spring, but perhaps with equal 
doses of free expression and humor, 
change may come to repressed societ-
ies. 

The only thing they agree on is general incompetence

The CPVPV’sThe CPVPV’s
worst nightmareworst nightmare

Saudi Arabian Secret Police Unit Shuts Down Dinosaur Exhibit
by Sofi  Muñoz
News Co-Editor Believe it or not, I didn’t make that headline up

College Republican and Democrat Debate Proves Shockingly Fruitless
by Monica Cruz
Web Editor
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Nome, AK - Strange development in 
the small Alaskan town of Nome this 
week after its mayor, Chuck Dou-
ché mistakenly spent all the town’s 
budget on an industrial sized order 
of garden gnomes. The crate, which 
contained ten thousand identical 
porcelain garden gnomes, arrived 
Tuesday, drawing an enormous crowd 
of sixteen. Townsperson Mike Fury, 
expressed concern about the now-
inadequate supply of snowplows in 
the town. “Without a clear route to 
the grocery and liquor stores, I’m not 
sure how the townspeople will hold 
up in the face of the coming winter 
storms and crushing seasonal af-
fective disorders,” said Fury. Mayor 
Douché was quick to respond, distrib-
uting the gnomes amongst his voting 
public via carrier pigeon, though early 
reports indicate citizens have begun 
to consume the gnomes for suste-
nance.   -G.M.

Tokyo, Japan - A group of highly 
experimental Japanese trendsetters 
have recently popularized a break-
through body augmentation surgery 
that changes an ordinary head shape 
to that of a large egg. Similar to the 
already popular bagel-head phe-
nomenon, a long needle is inserted 
hear the crown of the head where it 
remains for several hours, gradually 
dripping saline solution until the cra-
nium swells to nearly twice its size. 
Though the modifi cation only lasts 
for approximately 48 hours, many 
men and women claim the surgery is 
worth it. “Women love the egg-head. 
Just seeing it makes them gasp in 
ecstasy. I’ve never gotten so much 
attention from the ladies” says Roko 
Ichini, age 43. Whether this surgery is 
a phase or a way of life, the look will 
surely get you noticed.
                                             -L.O.

Crackdown on NYC’s Two-Wheeled Death Machines
Premium Rush solely to blame for millions of 
deaths

by Valerie Heinmets
Arts Co-Editor

The New York City Police force has 
just noticed a new type of traffi c mak-
ing dangerous rounds across the city. If 
you’ve crossed Broadway recently, you 
may have noticed them too, occupying 
a third green lane home to a fl ow of ter-
rifying Joseph Gordon-Levitt’s fl ying at 
top speed trying to escape from who I 
presume to be Lance Armstrong, post-
doping. 

Also, you may have noticed the cy-
clists’ infl ux into the city hasn’t exactly 
just been random. Mayor Bloomberg, 
over the past fi ve years, has invested 
$11 million in creating bike lanes, 
which help to fi ght pollution and allevi-
ate the number of users of the ailing 
MTA subway system. 

The number of bikers has multi-
plied in that time, doubling from 2006 
to 2010. All that growth has still only 
created about 216,000 bikers a day, 
which is fractional at best compared 
to the 5.2 million daily subway riders. 
Despite the size of the increase, it has 
certainly been steady and shows no 
signs of slowing. 

It seems cops are just now noticing 
this new form of income traffi c and, 
boy, are they having a fi eld day en-
forcing such heinous crimes as rolling 
across an empty intersection at a red 
light, not wearing a helmet, or having 
a bag on handlebars. You know, the 
kind of crime our police force should 
be spending their time on.

A ticket for crossing an empty inter-
section at a red light can cost up to 
$270, no small sum for a person just 
trying to fi nd a cleaner, more active 
form of transportation outside of the 
nightmarish MTA. 

The number of these tickets handed 
out recently have skyrocketed in the 
past year, with 3,708 handed out in 
2009, 9,345 in 2010, and 13,843 in 
2011 alone, according to the New York 
Post. 

Adding to the issue is the fact that 
cops have ticketed riders for actions 
that are not illegal in New York City, like 
“failing to stop, entering roadway from 
private road, driveway, alley, or curb,” 
which is nowhere written as a law or 
even an infraction for the city. 

Not everyone is unhappy about this 
crackdown though; in fact, many New 

Yorkers are rejoicing over the restric-
tions placed on what they deem to be 
reckless riders. And certainly, there 
have been numerous incidents of bik-
ers hitting people, especially in areas 
where the streets don’t have separate 
bike lines.

At fi rst, those numbers seem to be 
quite staggering. According to statistics 
released by the DMV, in 2012, 15,465 
pedestrians and cyclists were injured 
in New York City alone, and 155 were 

killed in traffi c.
It is important to bear in mind 

though, that most of these accidents, 
especially the ones causing fatalities, 
involved a moving vehicle. In fact, ac-
cording to city data, cars are still 365 
times more dangerous to pedestrians 
than cyclists. 3-6-5.

This may seem obvious: of course 
cars are much more dangerous to 
pedestrians than bicycles. In fact, it 
would also seem obvious that cyclists 
themselves bear most of the risk when 
they ride, putting themselves in a pre-
carious situation fi ghting for space be-
tween notoriously crazy cabs and bus-
es. It would follow, then, that the cities 
laws should be focused less on pun-
ishing small bike crimes, and spend 
more time ensuring their safety, com-

pounded with cracking down instead of 
vehicular crimes and accidents.

Adding more bike lanes would seem 
a natural solution. However, there 
looms an even larger debate, incit-
ing the people who don’t think there 
should be bikers in New York City in the 
fi rst place. 

In a 2011 article for New York Mag-
azine, entitled “Is New York too New 
York for Bike Lanes?” author Matthew 
Shaer came to the conclusion that, 

yes New York and bike 
lanes are incompat-
ible. Profi ling residents 
of the Park Slope area 
that recently received 
a new bike lane, he 
found the people to be 
resistant to the change 
they deemed unworthy 
of its physical ugliness 
for the little bike traffi c 
it received. 

With statistics like 
the ones above about 
cyclist fatalities and 
the rise in tickets of 
considerable amount 
given to those bikers 
who break trivial rules, 
who can blame people 
for not wanting to hop 
on a bike with their 
lives riding on a precar-
ious, fi xed gear, metal 
frame?

 Certainly some of these new wave 
commuters deserve the curtailing, but 
there are many other riders who under-
stand the rules and follow them appro-
priately, and even then it would seem 
that some of them are being unfairly 
punished. It is unjust that those seek-
ing an environmentally friendly, not to 
mention, healthy alternative to travel 
should be receiving all the negative 
criticism that they do.

Cheaper, safer, and cleaner than 
cars and cabs, and at this rate maybe 
even the subways, it may be time for 
New Yorkers and their police force to 
make some room in the hearts and on 
their streets for bikers. And who knows, 
we may even get some exercise on the 
way. 

Public Enemy #1Public Enemy #1

by Gibson Merrick and Liz 
O’Malley
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REALER
THAN
FACT

Guangdong, China - A 101-year-
old resident of China’s Guangdong 
Province named Peng Xiuhua was 
declared dead on January 19th 
after her daughters realized she had 
stopped breathing and had no pulse.  
Xiuhua had taken a bad fall two 
weeks prior, and had been bedrid-
den since.  She was later taken to a 
nearby funeral home as her village 
prepared for her burial.
However, as she was being laid in her 
coffi n the very next day, Xiuhua eye’s 
suddenly opened and she smiled at 
the funeral director.  “There you are!” 
she allegedly exclaimed to the fellow, 
who was no doubt completely fucking 
mortifi ed at this point.  Once word 
spread that she was alive again, the 
village of Shenshuidong prepared for 
a major party instead.  Xiuhua is said 
to be in very good spirits.  Here’s to
you, Peng Xiuhua!  You and your zom-
bie self rock!
                                       -W.S.

The Middle East, Earth - Plastic 
surgeons in the Middle East have 
reported an increase in the number 
of mustache implants they perform 
as men fl ock to clinics in pursuit of 
thicker facial hair. The procedure, 
which costs up to $7,000, takes hair 
from a hairier part of the body and 
implants it in the patient’s upper lip, 
producing a thicker, luxuriant, and 
curl-worthy ‘stache. Sported by the 
majority of the Middle East’s elite, a 
thick mustache is seen as a neces-
sary status symbol that communi-
cates strength, wisdom, and virility; 
men with scant mustaches are seen 
as weak and effeminate. The trend is 
proving especially popular amongst 
young men who seek to emulate their 
mustachioed heroes and establish 
their masculinity. No word yet on 
how Middle Eastern women are 
responding to the hair-raising spike in 
mustaches.
              -S.M.

Rhode Island’s Hesitance in a Sea of Blue
Smallest state behind the times in New Eng-
land

by Peter Lacerenza
Opinions Co-Editor

After a whirlwind year of LGBTQ 
breakthroughs in 2012—including the 
addition of Maine, Washington and 
Maryland to the dossier of states per-
mitting gay marriage, and the election 
of Tammy Baldwin, the fi rst openly gay 
U.S. Senator in history—2013 will prove 
monumental for the queer civil rights 
cause. With the likely passage of gay 
marriage bills in several 
more states, and the 
Supreme Court hear-
ings for the Defense of 
Marriage Act (DOMA), 
and California’s Propo-
sition 8 set to take 
place this summer, the 
stakes are undoubt-
edly high. Though we 
as a nation have come 
a long way, the fi ght is 
certainly far from over. 

Less than a month 
into the new year, the 
state of Rhode Island 
passed gay marriage 
legislation with an over-
whelming majority of 
51 to 19. Though the 
January 24 vote proved 
a shining victory for activist organiza-
tions like Marriage Equality Rhode Is-
land (MERI), and the openly gay state 
house of representative leader Gordon 
Fox, there is something rotten in the 
Ocean State. 

Unlike New York, where similar leg-
islation was enacted only after state 
Democrats worked their détente magic 
on a Republican-controlled senate, gay 
marriage advocacy is being challenged 
by high-ranking Rhode Island Demo-
crats, namely Senate President Teresa 
Paiva-Weed, Senate Majority Leader 
Dominick Ruggerio, and chairman of 
the Senate Judiciary Committee Mi-
chael McCaffrey.  

Though a decision has yet to be 
reached, Rhode Island’s recent ef-
forts for marriage equality represents 
the culmination of state LGBTQ advo-
cacy that has been over a decade in 
the making. Rhode Island voted on gay 
marriage as early as 1997, and again 
in 2011. Though both attempts failed 
to pass, a recent Public Policy Polling 
survey found that support for gay mar-

riage in the state is at an all time high 
of 57%, a 7% increase from 2011. 

Passage in 2013 would not only be 
a substantial victory for queer Rhode 
Islanders, but would cement New Eng-
land as the fi rst region in the nation 
to universally legalize gay marriage. 
Although the bluing of the region has 
been many years in the making, em-

brasure of marriage equality would only 
solidify New England’s having come full 
circle, from its puritanical roots to the 
most progressive grouping of states in 
the nation.

Not to be outdone, Illinois Senate 
President John Cullerton, with support 
from Governor Patrick Quinn, has made 
clear his ambitions to pass same-sex 
legislation on Valentine’s Day, and be-
lieves that such a bill has the 30 votes 
it will need to move onto the Illinois 
House of Representatives. Victory in 
this case would not only bring equal-
ity to the fi fth most populous state, but 
would likely put pressure on neighbor-
ing states. Such pressure would have 
a benefi cial outcome in Minnesota, 
where a constitutional amendment to 
ban same-sex unions was overturned 
in 2012, and help push for future 
equality initiatives in fellow Midwestern 
blue states Wisconsin, Michigan and 
Ohio. 

In the Mid-Atlantic, Delaware has 
been speculated to follow suit with 
New York and Maryland. In a March 

interview with Reuters, Governor Jack 
Markell called the transition from the 
state’s current civil unions “inevitable.” 
Though New Jersey Governor Chris 
Christie vetoed gay marriage legisla-
tion last year, he has proposed putting 
the measure up for a popular vote. 

While prospects are hopeful, one 
cannot deny the infl uence that the 

aforementioned 
Supreme Court 
decisions will 
have upon sup-
port and pro-
gression of state 
marriage legisla-
tion. For the past 
fi ve years, the 
2008 passage 
of Proposition 8 
in California has 
set a pall over na-
tional gay rights 
initiatives. Prop 8 
not only reversed 
the state’s deci-
sion to legalize 
gay marriage ear-
lier that year, but 
also resulted in 

an amendment to the California Consti-
tution that limited marriages to those 
between one man and one woman. As 
the defi nitive case for this issue, Hol-
lingsworth v. Perry has the potential 
to revise injustice in the Golden State. 
Victory in this case would not only rees-
tablish the rights of gay Californians to 
marry, but would also mean that more 
than a quarter of Americans will live in 
states with marriage equality. 

In addition, the Supreme Court will 
also rule on the constitutionality of The 
Defense of Marriage Act (DOMA), the 
conservatively and religiously backed 
legislation that seeks to uphold the 
traditional, heteronormative concep-
tion of matrimony. If DOMA is ruled 
unconstitutional, LGBTQ initiatives will 
be further supported. If the decision is 
ultimately unfavorable, however, policy 
decisions in Rhode Island, and across 
the country will be subjected to greater 
scrutiny. If that is the case, the work for 
queer Rhode Islanders, Americans and 
their allies will remain cut out. 

Any minute now...Any minute now...

by Will Speros and Sofi  Munoz
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After months of squabbling, meet-
ings, and horror-story headlines, the 
MTA has decided to “explore” the idea 
of installing sliding doors and motion 
sensors along selected subway plat-
forms in the NYC transit system. Cur-
rently, the AirTrain at JFK is equipped 
with a similar design, as are the con-
siderably older metro systems of Paris, 
London, and Moscow. Until the train 
pulls into a station, the doors seal off 
any access to the tracks from the 
platform. 

Train-related deaths have risen 
consistently in the past 3 years, 
peaking at 55 in 2012--and while 
the majority are suicides, drunk-
en tragedies, and shoving inci-
dents, they remain an increasing-
ly visible problem. The notoriety 
generated this winter after two 
men from Queens were thrown 
to their deaths by strangers, 
however, sparked uncommon 
urgency from the city agency. In 
January, the publication of its lat-
est “Customer Contact Train Inci-
dent Report” suggested that slid-
ing doors may be a potential pilot 
project. Thomas Prendergast, 
acting executive director of the 
MTA, addressed the prohibitive 
cost of outfi tting all 431 stations 
with doors following a meeting on 
January 21: “If you look at it in 
terms of order of magnitude costs and 
what it would compete against in terms 
of other safety improvements, it’s a dif-
fi cult argument...what we know we can 
do is we can focus efforts right now on 
trying to change customer behavior, 
and that’s what we’re doing.” Indeed, 
the projected $1.5 billion cost of the 
full project is astronomical by any to-

ken. And while some of the alternatives 
appear rather unrealistic, a few ideas 
drafted by the system might just take 
root. The need for an effi ciently func-
tioning system, Prendergast had noted 
last year, had fi nally outweighed the 
delays. He conceded, “The entire func-
tioning of the Lexington Avenue line 
depends on smooth boarding at Grand 
Central Terminal...Cutting down or 
eliminating platform accidents would 

help us greatly.” So fear not! There are 
other options:

The silly: Because drunks, invincible 
teenagers, and homicidal maniacs 
tend not to read those “Don’t Be a Sta-
tistic” posters plastered on most trains, 
there’s a simpler approach to public 
safety PR. One MTA idea suggested 
producing 2,500 lapel pins for transit 

workers to wear reading “Stay away 
from the platform edge.” This, from an 
agency which ostensibly is too broke to 
conduct preliminary surveys of stations 
for actual safety improvements. 

The shamelessly Manhattan-centric: 
by 2014, 100 stations will have “Help 
Points” where riders can report emer-
gencies and contact authorities. Don’t 
hold your breath, anyone living north of 
125th Street. 

The reasonable: Our Friend Sci-
ence has created “intrusion technol-
ogy,” a cheaper option in which sen-
sors placed in the tunnels well before 
a train reaches a station could detect 
anything larger than a rat (some con-
test) moving farther down the tracks, 
and alert the conductor and authorities 
from there. Depending on the distance  

the sensor could reach, a conductor 
would at least have time to honk and 
slow down, granting the victim pre-
cious added seconds to escape. It’s 
not perfectly preventative, but would 
nevertheless be a fi ne improvement. 
The timing and distance-sensing abili-
ties of these motion detectors have yet 
to be fi ne-tuned, but testing them out 
in stations has been discussed for this 
year. 

When it comes down to it, any tac-
tic that could cut even a few of these 
ill-timed deaths would be a signifi cant 
help. Perhaps a hybrid of sliding doors 
in high-volume stations, where crowd-
ing alone poses a signifi cant risk, with 
the cheaper-yet-effective motion sen-
sors in all others, could afford the MTA 
and its millions of customers a small 
sigh of relief. Financially and emotion-
ally, the tolls of these accidents cut far 
deeper than even the  sensational Post 
headlines portray; an initial investment 
in doors and sensors could pay off in 
enormously varied long-term benefi ts.  
For each of the 147 total train acci-
dents in last year, the city had to pay 
fi rst responders and for the mental 
health leave of train conductors who 
witnessed the accident--many of whom, 
understandably, are traumatized by it 
for months and years to come. In ad-
dition, commuters lose time at work 
when their trains are delayed for an 
hour. Beyond that, of course, the fami-
lies and friends of accident victims are 
burdened the most. As the hours and 
traumas pile higher each year, invest-
ing in legitimate safety mechanisms 
appears to be the wisest choice  for 
creating a measurable difference. Let’s 
just hope the bureaucrats make it. 

New York Officials Propose Increased Safety Measures for MTA
Doors, man’s greatest invention, may save us yet again

by Isabel Latina-Brown
Staff Crossing Guard

“Safety is our biggest priority” -MTA“Safety is our biggest priority” -MTA
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by Mike Fursa
Staff In Ireland

A microcosm of the American college experience
Undoubtedly, the American college 

experience has long been a subject 
that people have attempted to 
pigeonhole. Certainly, no one 
thing fi lls that hole quite like a 
12-ounce can of beer enjoyed 
in the cathartic humidity of 
the shower. Alcohol perme-
ates every aspect of American 
college life – its social culture, 
the pores of its students, and 
indeed the waterlogged tiles 
and moldy curtains of its four-
by-four showers. 

For those unfortunate 
enough to be unaware of the 
shower-beer’s awesome aura, 
it is exactly as the name sug-
gests: a beer enjoyed in the 
comfort of the shower. A novel 
idea! It is truly a union more 
beautiful than Michelangelo 
could have ever portrayed 
in “The Creation of Adam.” 
Even Jesus’ transformation of 
water into wine seems quite 
bourgeois after our average 
shower has been magnifi ed 
to Mardi Gras status with the 
addition of one simple bever-
age. It is said that there are 
those who kill two birds with 
one stone. There are others, 
though, who choose the higher path 
of killing sobriety and fi lth with one al-

mighty shower-beer. 
It does not take long for the aver-

age incom-
ing fresh-
man to fi nd 
truth in the 
mantra “no 
moms, no 
rules.” As 
early as 
the fi rst 
w e e k e n d 
away from 
the strict 
confi nes of 
home, col-
lege cam-
puses are 
c r a w l i n g 
with dad-
dy’s little 
m o n s te r s 
who have 
s t u m b l e d 
upon the 
newfound 
f r e e d o m 
of inebria-
tion. This 
f r e e d o m 
manifests 
itself fully 
with the 

echoing crack of your fi rst shower-beer. 
You realize all the time you had been 

#schwasteyyyyyy#schwasteyyyyyy

wasting in the shower all these years. 
Higher learning at its fi nest. How silly 

to merely clean your body while you 
should have been cleansing your soul 

with the sweet nectar of the shower-
beer. The shower-beer is not an added 
bonus of the cleansing experience, 
mind you; it becomes, in fact, the main 
aspect of the shower.           

On the subject of the shower-beer, 
Chad Lionsbro - a self-proclaimed 
shower beer expert - remarked, “Yeah, 
it’s pretty sick.” Lionsbro’s understate-
ment on the awesomeness of the 
shower-beer is testament to the show-
er-beer’s demographic: cool people. 

Whether it’s the agent of relaxation 

after a long day, a comfortable hang-
over cure, or the jumpstart to your pre-
gaming activities the shower-beer has 
become a staple in the lives of func-
tioning collegiate alcoholics across 
the country. If you have yet to join the 
shower-beer community, I have just 
one question for you: what the hell are 
you waiting for, nerd?

(Note: refusal to partake in shower-
beer culture does not necessarily make 
you a nerd. Cheers.)  

“How silly to merely 
clean your body while 
you should be cleans-
ing your soul with the 
sweet nectar of the 
shower-beer.”

opinionsopinions
Shower + Beer = Shower-Beer
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Sodexo Improves Your Dining Experience, One Cactus At A Time
Not to be outdone by the new map at the International sectionby Elena Meuse

Staff Plastic Cactus
Forbes recently ranked Fordham 

University as the seventh most ex-
pensive university in the country. With 
combined tuition and room board costs 
for the 2012-2013 semester being 
$56,370, this information is not sur-
prising. However, this is not the only 
list Fordham has 
made it on recently. 
This pricey institu-
tion which we all 
surrender tens of 
thousands of dol-
lars to recently 
topped a Princeton 
Review list for be-
ing the college with 
the worst food in 
America. It seems 
rather ridiculous 
that with such 
steep tuition, food 
quality is so poor. 
It’s clear there’s a 
problem when peo-
ple would rather 
just make a bowl of 
Ramen than sub-
ject themselves to 
the Sodexo-catered 
disaster that is our 
cafeteria. It’s a well- 
known fact that the 
food here sucks, 
and Fordham suf-
fers notoriety for it. Yet, now with such 
a disappointing ranking shaming the 
school, Sodexo seems to have fi nally 
sprung into action. In an attempt to 
help shake the horrible infamy of “The 
Marketplace,” the Fordham cafeteria 
has undergone several changes over 
the past year... which ironically enough 
have nothing to do with the food.

Admittedly there have been some 
changes. (The sandwich station got 
shredded lettuce!) However, these 
changes are few and far between the 
constant aesthetic additions being 
made to our beloved caf. New decora-
tions seem to appear everyday, with the 
addition of various colorful posters and 
exotic plants intended to help improve 
the overall “dining experience.” Pos-
sibly most exciting is the new cactus 
wearing a sombrero and festive scarf 
that stands guard over by the burrito 

Because food always Because food always 
tastes better with a dash tastes better with a dash 
of cultural insensitivityof cultural insensitivity

station. In addition to the lovely cac-
tus, there is now a classy new roof over 
the sandwich station which appeared 
upon the return from break. Also new 
and expensive are the numerous fl at 
screen televisions sprinkled through-
out the vicinity. Each displays what de-

licious food is being served at various 
stations... even the ones that serve the 
same exact food everyday. 

Of course decorating is not the only 
thing Sodexo has been doing. They’ve 
been moving things around a lot as 
well. The cookies can now be found 
over by the sandwich station and 
smoothies have been moved out in the 
open so people do not have to stand in 
line to have them poured. In addition to 
moving furniture, some stations have 
been renovated to provide more choic-
es. For instance, the pasta station was 
redone giving us the nearly overwhelm-
ing choice of determining which shape 
of noodles we desire. And let’s not for-
get that random display of stale bread 
which appears from time to time. 

The problem with all these changes is 
that while they may make the dining ex-
perience more convenient and provide 

more choices, they do nothing to im-
prove the actual food quality. While it is 
now easier than ever to get a smoothie, 
that does not change that fact that it’s 
just slushy fruit pulp. Although a giant 
plastic cactus grabs people’s attention, 
it cannot distract from the fact that the 

rice in the burritos is practically impos-
sible to chew. And putting a map up in 
front of the international station does 
not make the food any more ethnic. 
Students on campus pay $2,582.50 

per semester for food that continues to 
be disappointing quality, while money 
that could be allocated to something 
useful is instead being spent on ludi-
crous decorations that simply do noth-
ing to help make the food more edible. 

“It’s clear there’s a prob-
lem when people would 
rather just make a bowl 
of Ramen than subject 
themselves to the Sodexo-
catered disaster that is 
our cafeteria.”

Therefore the question remains why 
has next to nothing been done to make 
cafeteria meals less revolting. Why just 
move things around and put random 
plants everywhere? It seems one of 
two things are possible. Either Sodexo 
is hopelessly confused or they think 

the students are. Perhaps 
they are taking the “Mc-
Cafe approach” and think 
creating a fancier looking 
venue will fool civilians 
into believing their food 
is fancier as well. I mean, 
if my sandwich is made 
under a delightful canopy 
of ornate lights, the at-
mosphere may in some 
way magically transform 
the sandwich... Or it could 
just still be terrible. Maybe 
properly feeding people 
takes too much effort 
compared to some simple 
home improvement. That 
way, they can still claim 
to have done something, 
just not something anyone 
actually cares about. How-
ever, before condemning 
Sodexo for their perceived 
trickery, we must consider 
the other possibility.  So-
dexo could possibly be 
acting out of the goodness 

of their hearts. Maybe they really just 
have absolutely no idea what to do to 
improve conditions and simply have a 
deep love of cactI that they believe ev-
eryone else shares. 

In the end, if you look past the bam-
boo, fancy looking cheese, and all the 
other bullshit, we’ve still got the exact 
same cafeteria we started with. The 
Marketplace still relies upon chicken 
fi ngers and breadsticks to pacify the 
masses, feeding desperate students 
who have no other options. Sodexo 
should stop messing around and do 
something about its food. (Also no 
one’s drinking those weirdly fl avored 
waters so just give up on that one.) If 
Fordham doesn’t get its act together 
and improve its food quality, it is almost 
guaranteed to retain its title as being 
the university with the “worst food in 
America.”
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One of these partners is Trinity Jew-
elry Crafts, located in Kariobangi, one 

of the most impoverished areas of 
Nairobi, Kenya. The seven men and 
fi ve women workers all participate in 
a profi t-sharing plan and 10% of their 
earnings are set aside each month in a 
pension plan. By purchasing earrings, 
necklaces, keychains, or bracelets 

from the Amani cart, you are ensur-
ing that there is food on the artisans’ 

tables, money for rent, clothing for 
their families, and most importantly 
education for the employees’ children. 
The jewelry products, ranging in price 
from $8 to $15, are all handmade with 
hammered elements, beads from local 
family bead producers, and traditional 

Doing the Right Thing in the Business World Isn’t That Unheard Of
Business students learn that fair trade is a thingby Bianca Pasquel

Staff Gabelli Plugger
Still haven’t stepped into the new 

Hughes Hall building? Afraid the Ga-
belli students can spot a Fordham Col-
lege student from a mile away? (Your 
pride pin is showing.) Coming from a 
business student with no aspirations of 
working in an offi ce on Wall Street after 
graduation, Hughes can be super intim-
idating. In fact, I have already had two 
classes in the $50 million building and 
I still haven’t been to the top fl oor for 
fear of smashing my dainty little head 
on its glass ceiling. I get it: the business 
world has not had the best track record 
when it comes to ethics, greed, equal-
ity in the workplace, money laundering, 
corruption... But there does happen 
to be a glimmer of hope in all of this, 
smack dab in the middle of Fordham’s 
own business school building.

Starting this semester, Fordham’s 
Fair Trade Club Amani will be selling a 
range of Fair Trade goods from a cart 
on the fi rst fl oor of Hughes. From choc-
olates to earrings to wooden picture 
frames, Amani’s inventory comes from 
certifi ed Fair Trade artisans around 
the world. For those of you who don’t 
know, Fair Trade aims to empower 
workers in impoverished nations by 
providing them with an outlet in which 
to sell their crafts. Without Fair Trade, 
these artisans will not be guaranteed 
a fair living wage, and greedy middle 
men are given the opportunity to mark 
up the products without giving any fur-
ther profi t to the worker. Amani’s cart is 
student-run and completely non-profi t, 
with all income reinvested into making 
new orders for our artisan partners. 

COME TO PAPER MEETINGS!COME TO PAPER MEETINGS!
TUESDAYS AT 9PM, MCGINLEY 2nd!TUESDAYS AT 9PM, MCGINLEY 2nd!

WE’RE ROOTING FOR YOU! 
WE’RE ALL ROOTING FOR YOU!

Cool as iceCool as ice

African beads. 
Another artisan group Amani works 

with is Nyabigena Soapstone Carvers, 
located in Kisii, Kenya. Kisii is rich with 
soapstone quarries, and is well-known 
for the quality of its soapstone and skill 
of its carvers. The 120 employees in 
this group have also formed a school 
with profi ts from their work. The Nyabi-
gena Mixed Day Academy, formed in 
2007, now educates around 150 chil-
dren through selling soapstone in in-
ternational markets. As Patrick Ombui, 
soapstone carver and father of fi ve, 
puts it, “I am very happy for the orders. 
I hope if our organization will be receiv-
ing prompt orders, my life and the lives 
of my children will change even more 
and more for the better.” Currently, 
the Nyabigena Mixed Day Academy is 
struggling to stay afl oat, as the coop-
erative needs more orders. By purchas-
ing products such as bowls, plates, 
statues, candle holders, and boxes, 
you can help clear Amani’s inventory, 
allowing the group make new orders.

Fair Trade is not about making a 
one-time donation to those in need. It 
aims to create a sustainable market for 
goods, allowing underprivileged men 
and women to lift themselves and their 
families out of poverty through their 
craft. Supporting Amani. So as you en-
ter Hughes, try to avoid staring directly 
into the  icy-eyed portrait of Mario Ga-
belli, and stop by the Amani Cart, to 
support Fordham Fair Trade initiatives. 
Fordham College students welcome!
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Monster: A Narration of Mental Health Discrimination at Fordham
Freshman details just how helpful the administration is not

by Pria Islam
Staff Fucked Over

I sat for minutes, for hours, for days, 
frozen in time, paralyzed. The world 
had pulled a lens over my eyes, muting 
my vision. It was dull.  The cruelest part 
is not that I could not move, but that 
I saw the universe moving on without 
me...

Your brain is the epicenter of every 
function that your body performs. From 
your motor skills to thought processes, 
it is what makes you what you are. Your 
arm controls your movement to the ex-
tent that you can hold and lift things. If 
you break your arm, you lose 
that ability. In this way, if your 
brain is sick, then you lose the 
ability to function.  

When I entered Fordham 
University in August 2012, I 
had already been diagnosed 
with Major Depressive Disor-
der.  I was attending therapy 
and taking a range of medica-
tions to control the issue and 
was doing fairly well at that 
time. However, my schedule 
got extremely hectic, and I 
had to balance a few pre-med 
courses, working two jobs, 
dealing with my family and 
therapy while commuting to 
school. Since I was so busy, 
I initially thought I could go 
to therapy biweekly instead 
of weekly. That was fi ne for a 
while. I was extremely produc-
tive and an active participant 
(although some might call it 
obnoxious!) in all of my class-
es and was keeping up with all 
my responsibilities. However, 
depression can be unpredict-
able and sometimes after a 
good period, you can be hit 
with an episode and every-
thing comes spiraling down. 

By mid-October I was overworked 
and my grades slowly started slipping. 
Once you receive your fi rst disappoint-
ment, that one bad grade to trigger 
you, your emotional barrier breaks like 
a brittle sheet of ice.   

What triggered my collapse was 
none other than Hurricane Sandy.  In 
late October, after the storm had ripped 
through the unprepared city and Con-
Edison’s Transformer exploded across 

the street from my twenty three story 
apartment building, the damage done 
was incredible.  My apartment was 
completely uninhabitable and that is 
when I received the call from Fordham 
and was offered temporary housing.  

I thought this would make my life 
much easier. Without the commute, 
I’d be able to use the university’s facili-
ties and actually have time to socialize! 
This came with a steep price. Due to 
the damage done in the city, I did not 
have access to any of my medication 

for weeks. Anyone with a basic knowl-
edge of antidepressants knows how 
dangerous this is. I went into severe 
withdrawal and even when I could get 
my medication, I didn’t. I was losing 
the ability to function completely.  The 
damage was done. 

The rest of the pieces fell into place; 
I stopped studying, I took a leave from 
both my jobs, I stopped going to class, 
I stopped going outside. I would wake 
up every morning and tell myself, “Get 

the fuck up, you have things to do!” but 
my body refused to move. Like a case 
of horrifi c sleep paralysis, I was glued 
to my bed, unable to move, an invis-
ible force literally weighing me down. I 
fi nally got some medication in mid De-
cember but it’s not a miracle pill that 
works in a day. The most I could do was 
keep in touch with my professors and 
let them know that I wasn’t okay, spar-
ing them the bitter details. I thought I 
had done as much as I could. But then 
I received my letter of expulsion.

I was being expelled for not being 
“up to academic standards.”  Without 
warning, I was out. I knew my absen-
teeism was a problem, but I had been 
talking to people in the administration 
throughout the entire semester, doing 
what any responsible student could 
do in the situation. I sent in an appeal 
letter. Surely once I explained to them 
that I was severely depressed and re-
covering from withdrawal, they would 
let me back in, or at the very least, a 

medically excused for the fi rst term. 
My psychiatrist sent over the proper 

documentation and I was called in for 
an interview. It was a civil affair, even to 
the extent that the Dean appeared to 
be vaguely sympathetic. However, dis-
cussing the event with my psychiatrist, 
he was outraged on the injustice that 
had been presented to me: “The lack 
of progression is appalling! Even the 
government validates mental illness-
es!” Some may criticize Fordham for 
being a strict Jesuit school, but that is 
no excuse for this injustice. If someone 
had broken their leg, medical amnesty 
would have immediately been granted. 

In my appeals meeting, the Dean 
said to me, “I don’t want to make it 
feel like we are punishing you for your 
depression.” At the time, I did not say 
anything. I didn’t realize that the only 
reason he had made that statement is 
because that is exactly what Fordham 
is doing to me. After the meeting, I re-
ceived a letter stating that I was under 
academic suspension. The letter was 
somewhat generic with a few edits to 
“tailor” my specifi c case. As the most 
condescending letter I have ever re-
ceived, I was told that I will be on “aca-
demic probation” should I choose to re-
turn and must meet with a dean every 
other week to talk about “time man-
agement and study skills.” I was told 
that once I demonstrated “that the de-
fi ciencies that caused your suspension 
have been addressed and remedied,” I 
could apply for readmission. Academ-
ic probation to discuss study skills? I 
don’t lack study skills, I was suffering 
from withdrawal. The issue is not time 
management, time does not even exist 
for a depressed person. I have proven 
now with medical documentation that I 
am fi t for school. The “defi ciency” that 
caused my suspension wasn’t starting 
a fi re or doing anything criminal- it was 
that I was sick. 

Please be aware that the grades that 
you have earned for the fall 2012 se-
mester will remain on your academic 
transcript. 

That would make my fi rst term aca-
demic average a zero. I am a pre-med 
student, it is almost impossible to 
recover from that kind of damage. I 
shouldn’t have to; it makes no sense 

Fordham: Pretending Fordham: Pretending 
to give a shit since to give a shit since 
18411841
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that I was not excused for being ill. It is 
mental discrimination. The message of 
that letter was, in short, “You’ve been 
suspended, and if you did not want 
that, you should’ve thought of that 
before being depressed!” I’ll be sure 
to keep that in mind when my next de-
pressive episode tells me to go die. 

I have been battling this illness by 
trying my best to engage in normal in-
teractions with people and focus on my 
studies so I can succeed as a human 
being. With a simple letter, all of that 
was taken away, along with the months 
of progress that I had made. It is ironic 
and cruel, and even funny to an ex-
tent when you think about it. I am de-
pressed, but also trying to perform in 
an environment that can help me grow 
mentally and bring me happiness. I am 
being shut out from what can help me 
and told that I have been punished and 
may come back if I 
fi x this problem. Can 
one speed up recov-
ery just because one 
said so? In a way, I 
have been locked out 
from an institution 
that can help me re-
cover. I’ve been told 
that I am sick, but 
am not offered treat-
ment in the hospital 
and am told I should 
come back when I 
am healthier. 

The fact of the 
matter is that de-
pression is not an excuse for my behav-
ior. If I had broken my arm, and could 
not physically take an exam, I would 
not be penalized because I would be 
physically crippled. Depression is men-
tally crippling. It turns intelligent, hard 
working people into zombies and I 
couldn’t physically bring myself to get 
up, let alone take an exam. Walking a 
few steps is a huge struggle when you 
have no self will. 

I am not here to compare illnesses 
by telling anyone that is physically or 
mentally ill that their illness isn’t valid, 
or does not match up to mine. The im-
pact an illness has solely depends on 
that person, for that is the only thing 
they have felt. For a child, a scab may 

be the most painful thing they have 
felt in their life or perhaps a case of 
chicken pox. You cannot tell them their 
illness isn’t important or valid, for it is 
the most pain they have felt in their 
life. In this way, you cannot compare 
illnesses such as kidney failure or can-
cer. Both can be fatal, but have differ-
ent methods of shutting down the body 
and getting there. 

Using physical illness to understand 
mental illness only works to a certain 
extent. Depression affects you physi-
cally, but ultimately it is a problem of 
the mind. You cannot will it away. 

I am here to say that I have been dis-
criminated against because I am unfor-
tunate enough to have an invisible ill-
ness. No, my arm isn’t broken, but I am 
mentally disfi gured. I don’t just lack the 
ability to be happy: depression is an in-
ability to function. When you break your 

arm, your arm doesn’t 
work, what happens 
when your brain is sick? 
Everything is affected. 
Every body function, 
eating, even moving. 
You are not an empty 
shell with no soul; you 
exist and you don’t want 
to. Your awareness of 
your disability is worse 
than simply being dis-
abled. 

In a society that is 
progressing so rapidly, 
the amount of social 
injustice that still exists 

is disgusting.  Fordham University, you 
have taken away my academic future 
as well as my trust, and have shown 
me plainly that I am in fact, a monster. 

Depression does not discriminate 
against race, class or intelligence. It 
doesn’t matter if you’re strong willed 
or intelligent. Depression grows in your 
head and crushes you from the in-
side. My education is important to me. 
I know am sick and I know that I am 
recovering; I am well aware of my ca-
pabilities. I am determined to conquer 
this invisible illness and be successful, 
regardless of what a misguided admin-
istration can ever say to me.

Monster: A Narrative of Mental Health
Discrimination at Fordam 

Continued from page 12

“‘I don’t want to make 
it feel like we are pun-
ishing you for your de-
pression.’ At the time, 
I did not say anything. 
I didn’t realize that 
the only reason he had 
made that statement is 
because that is exactly 
what Fordham is doing 
to me. 

My fellow countrymen, humanoids, 
staff and readers of the paper, Mom:

As we near the end of winter, many 
of us have retreated to that crusty, cyni-
cal corner of our psyche that only the 
fi rst rays of spring can pacify. Though 
you may be feeling your life is void of 
meaning, take solace in the fact that 
so do we. Blue monday has passed, 
and after a long hiatus spent wallow-
ing in self pity and despair, we at the 
paper are back in action and ready to 
throw down some wild, crazy-sexy con-
tent that will hopefully help distract 
you from the fact that things like One 
Direction and world hunger exist. Try 
and look on the bright side of things. 
It’s a new year, so you’ll have plenty of 
exciting opportunities to get drunk and 
embarrass yourself in public. If you’re 
graduating soon you’ll fi nally be able to 
wield that oh-so-coveted piece of paper 
that indicates you’re more than quali-
fi ed to serve coffee at Gregories. Also, 
the groundhog didn’t see it’s shadow 
which means...well, essentially noth-
ing, but it’s nice to be an optimist once 
in awhile. Whatever, I tried. 

As far as we’re concerned it’s an 
exciting time to be a publication at 
Fordham. If you haven’t noticed, The 
Ram underwent an identity crisis, got 
a facelift, and changed it’s name. The 
Observer is presumably still doing 
their thing and observing. And we at 
the paper were told (through the pow-
er of selective hearing) that we could 
print whatever we wanted so long as it 
doesn’t interfere with the ambiguous 
“Jesuit mission.”  

But don’t get the wrong idea Ford-
hamites, not all is well in our wrought-
iron bubble. Last semester’s Coulter 
debacle reignited the discussion of 
free speech on campus, and caused 
many student groups to consider their 
ability to discern for themselves which 
content is and is not appropriate with-
out the help of the Thought Police. We 
think Father McShane said it best, “the 
answer to bad speech is more speech.” 
Unfortunately, a McShaming isn’t 
enough to change the policies here at 
Fordham.

As a private institution, our univer-
sity is free to establish its own set of 
rules regarding speech in a variety of 
mediums, from fl yers that get posted 

around Eddie’s to the consistently re-
jected Maroon Square. Unfortunately 
for us these policies are vague, to say 
the least, making it easy for adminis-
trators to approve and deny content as 
they see fi t. That’s not to say the ad-
ministration gets off on censorship, but 
it’s hard to deny that they’re using grey 
areas to their advantage, subsequently 
squelching the honest voice of their 
student body.

Despite the fact we live in 2013, 
Fordham has an archaic policy in place 
against funding student websites. It 
seems whoever made this rule fails 
to grasp the necessity of web editing 
experience in most job markets, espe-
cially when applying for jobs with well-
known publications.

Sure, websites cost money and 
might seem like a waste to fund a web-
site for the chess club, but we feel that 
should be up for the budget committee 
to decide, not whatever faceless rule 
making robot comes up with this wack-
adoodle bullshit.  

Not only are websites refused fund-
ing, if students were to pay for their 
domains out of their own pockets 
or through fundraising, they are still 
subject to Fordham’s vague content 
standards. A controversial picture on 
our website (some dude with dicks 
for hands) incited such discomfort in 
someone that they called the school. 
We were promptly instructed to take 
the image off the website despite the 
fact Fordham had no fi nancial stakes 
in the matter. We’re no moralists, but 
something isn’t right when an institu-
tion goes out of its way to prevent stu-
dent groups from having an internet 
presence, and then continuing to moni-
tor and punish “questionable” content.

As the campus’s free speech culture 
continues to slowly but surely gain mo-
mentum, we’d like to think we can help 
stimulate some discussion on the topic 
with good old-fashioned, provocative 
writing, allowing our speech to conquer 
bad speech. In other words, we’d like 
to continue our longstanding tradition 
of hating on tradition.
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The Clown vs. The Twirler: My Very Special Preschool Conundrum
Life lessons from the circular carpetby Lauren Zupkus

Staff Not A Clown
If you think I’m dramatic now, just 

imagine a four year old version of me. 
I wish I could tell you that there was at 
least less boy drama, but nope. I had 
this boyfriend in preschool named An-
drew, but he couldn’t read the signs 
for shit (like, hellooooo, do you see 
me sharing my cerulean crayon with 
anyone else buddy?!) Homeboy 
was such a clueless dud I had 
to wait until my very own birth-
day banger at Discovery Zone—
the Chuck E. Cheese of the 90s 
and consequentially a soon-to-
be Buzzfeed article--and literally 
held him down at the bottom of 
the slide to fi nally plant a kiss on 
him. Lauren Zupkus: making the 
fi rst move since 1995. 

ANYWAYS, one particularly 
vivid preschool meltdown was in 
light of our annual classroom cir-
cus. Our teachers assigned each 
of us a part: lion tamer, ringlead-
er, juggler that obviously couldn’t 
juggle because he was three, etc.  
After weeks of preparation, our 
parents would fake sick at work 
to spend the afternoon watching 
their kid parade around a circular 
carpet (#WorthIt !) 

Looking back, it was no sur-
prise that my teachers gave me the part 
that they did. Though I don’t remember 
much about preschool, I do remem-
ber those two women--Miss Patty and 
some other generic preschool teach-
ery name--calling me over frequently 
to chat. During all of our conversa-
tions, they did two things I couldn’t 
understand at the time, one being that 
they always laughed, even when I felt I 
wasn’t intentionally being funny. When 

I asked them why they were laugh-
ing, they’d say I was “bright,” which is 
the second thing I never understood. 
Bright? Like WTF Miss Patty? 

Anyways, Miss Patty & Co. happily 
informed me I would be a clown in the 
upcoming circus. These poor teachers 
had no idea that they had just con-

demned me to my worst nightmare. My 
four year old self was not down with the 
clown. There was nothing amusing to 
me about demeaning myself with a red 
nose, boat shoes and a polka dot outfi t 
with a hoola hoop sown into the waist-
line. Nope. Not having it. Wasn’t it obvi-
ous that I was supposed to be a twirler 
in this damn production ?! I dreamed 
of strutting around that circular carpet 
in my fi nest sequin leotard and twirling 

the baton in one hand while I twirled 
my red curls in the other. Ugh, I was so 
born for this, and Miss Patty just took 
it all away.

Like most four year old kids, I la-
mented to my mother the second 
we got home. I begged her to tell my 
teachers that they’d made a horrible 

mistake, and that this fate must be re-
versed before it’s too late. Although my 
mother has always been extremely lov-
ing, especially towards me, she’s also 
a brilliant child psychologist. Dr. Ellen 
was not about to miss out on this op-
portunity for me to grow as a child and 
learn to fi ght for my own battles. We 
spent the whole afternoon rehearsing 
what I would say to those tyrants when 
I showed up for school the next day. 

The following dreaded morning, I 
couldn’t help but drag my patent-leath-
er Mary Jane clad feet. You honestly 
forget how big of a deal everything is 
when you’re four years old. This shit 
was life or death. Next time you see a 
kid crying over a candy bar on the D 
train, remember we’ve all been there. 

In fact you may have been crying 
over a candy bar at 3 am in the beer 
city parking lot last weekend. So 
don’t *judge.* 

It totally sucked, but I eventually 
worked up the courage to approach 
my teachers and make my demands. 

“Of course you can be a twirler! 
We just thought you would be a 
great clown because you make us 
laugh,” Miss Patty told me. And you 
bet when Circus Day fi nally came 
around I made those bank tell-
ers and car salesman and my own 
mother proud to call in sick while I 
marched around the room, baton in 
hand.

In a lot of ways, this insignifi cant 
preschool memory still resonates 
with me. Ironically enough, I re-
ceived the title of “Class Clown” in 
high school—only this time I didn’t 
try to trade it in for something else. 
People tell me I’m funny on a daily 

basis, and not only am I humbled but 
also proud of that.  Yet, part of me still 
wants to be the commanding girl with 
the killer sequin outfi t and the baton 
that has everybody turning heads. I 
don’t mind being the funny girl, so long 
as she’s taken seriously on occasion, 
and simultaneously acknowledged as 
capable and beautiful. I know I’m the 
clown. But I still want to be the twirler. 

Clownin’ around <3Clownin’ around <3
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The internet lost one of its bright-
est contributors and defenders a few 
weeks ago in Aaron Swartz, age 26. 
The last few years of his life provided 
him with great triumphs and harrowing 
defeats, but in the end Swartz’s depres-
sion bested him when he hung himself 
in his Crown Heights apartment.

Swartz provided assistance with cre-
ating RSS, a family of web feed servic-
es that is now ubiquitous for maintain-
ing up-to-date information from various 
different sources in the same place, 
at age fourteen. Later, he merged his 
company, Infogami, with other sites to 
create Reddit, making him a co-found-
er. 

For the past years, however, his main 
concerns were keeping the internet un-
censored by opposing anti-freedom-of-
speech laws such as SOPA (Stop Online 
Piracy Act) and PIPA (Protect IP Act) in 
2011.

This activism represented his great-
est goal of keeping information and 
general knowledge free and open to 
whoever may want to learn it. 

He fell into hot water after publish-
ing more than two million scholarly ar-
ticles and journals from online storage 
service JSTOR. Swartz had a problem 
with the digital library not only because 
they monetized their services, but also 
because they compensated publish-
ers over actual authors. After being ar-

rested and having his computers and 
servers seized by the FBI, Swartz faced 
thirty-fi ve years in prison.

On January 19, Swartz’s New York 
memorial service was held at Cooper 
Union’s Great Hall - a fi tting venue, giv-
en their recent student protests over 
a possible institution of tuition. Coo-
per has been free for its entire history 
of education, and that fact probably 
played into the choice of venues for the 
event. Moreover, the event was open to 
the public, further espousing Aaron’s 
manifesto. Friends, colleagues, and 
admirers gathered in the afternoon to 
hear those who knew him best remem-
ber his life and work.

Some big names took the stage to 
promote Swartz’s work and ideolo-
gies, like Roy Singham, the founder 
and chairman of Thoughtworks, who 
fi rmly said: “Aaron Swartz’s death was 
not suicide. He was murdered by the 
United States Justice System.” Sing-
ham fi guratively blamed the legal sys-
tem because of all the ludicrously un-
fair, and seemingly insurmountable, 
circumstances that piled on top of 
Swartz, the legal system was directly to 
blame for his early departure. 

An excerpt from the program for the 
service backed up Singham’s accua-
tion, reading: “Aaron’s death is not sim-
ply a personal tragedy. It is the product 
of a criminal justice system rife with in-

timidation and prosecutorial overreach. 
Investigations have been launched 
and ‘Aaron’s Law’ will be introduced 
in Congress next week to reform the 
Computer Fraud and Abuse Act under 
which Aaron was prosecuted.” Attend-
ees were urged to visit memorial sites 
and to donate to the cause.

Others blamed MIT, who allegedly 

could have pardoned Swartz’s action 
by not condemning them as felonies. 
Aaron was using the Institute’s network 
to download the JSTOR fi les, seeing as 
they were one of the fi rst academic in-
stitutions that granted the Internet free 
access to their professors’ scholarly 
articles and course materials. Instead, 

they decided to stay silent, which, in 
many people’s view, was the same as 
condemning him. Hal Abelson, a pro-
fessor at MIT, will start an investigation 
determining the school’s actual level 
of involvement and what choices they 
could have made to alleviate Swartz’s 
sentence.

Above all, despite his self-infl icted 
end, Swartz will live on through his tire-
less activism and commitment to equal 
opportunity access and education. His 
specifi c brand of social justice fi ts in 
perfectly with other modern-day efforts 
to lessen the gap between the over- 
and under-privileged. Pete Seeger, a 
key supporter of the Occupy Wall Street 
movement released a statement la-
menting Aaron’s death. The full-to-the-
brim Great Hall also represented how 
many admirers he garnered through 
his philanthropic work.

Concerning Swartz’s acquisition of 
information through technically illegal 
means, many have been quick to point 
out that other people who have done 
the same thing for their personal fi nan-
cial gain, such as Mark Zuckerberg and 
Piers Morgan, have gained fame and 
accolades instead of looming prison 
sentences and constant uncertainty. 
Zuckerberg is, of course, the founder 
of Facebook, a site now notorious for 
stealing personal information and sell-
ing it to advertising agencies in order to 
cultivate product profi les for individual 
accounts. Morgan got caught tapping, 

among others, Paul McCartney’s 
phone during his time as an editor at 
the UK tabloid The Daily Mirror. How-
ever, Zuckerberg is now the youngest 
self-made billionaire, and Piers Mor-
gan has his own interview show on 
CNN.

At the end of the service, Ben 
Wikler, the MC and Aaron’s long time 
friend, urged everyone to introduce 
themselves to those seated around 
them in an effort to unite attendees in 
continuing work in Swartz’s vein. This 
is not an unreasonable request, es-
pecially for college students, consid-
ering how much time all of us spend 
browsing Reddit, torrenting movies 

and albums, and looking for PDFs of 
textbooks online because they’re $350 
at the bookstore. In Swartz’s words, 
“With enough of us, around the world, 
we’ll not just send a strong message 
opposing theprivatization of knowledge 
– we’ll make it a thing of the past.”

Remembering Internet Activist Aaron Swartz
Why one man taking on JSTOR mattersby Connor O’Brien 

News Co-Editor
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Who: Devendra Banhart, Swans
Where: Music Hall of Williamsburg
When: Thursday, Feb. 7, 8:00 PM
How Much: $32
Why: Banhart pretty much out-
weirds anyone performing currently, 
and his shows are often strange, 
unpredictable, and wildly entertain-
ing. After making a splash by dat-
ing Natalie Portman, Banhart has 
remained in the spotlight thanks to 
his simple songwriting and bilingual 
charms. Although currently beard-
less, all his wiley charms and gen-
eral insanity are sure to entertain. 

Who: Passion Pit, Matt & Kim, Icona 
Pop
Where: Madison Square Garden
When: Friday, Feb. 8, 7:00 PM
How Much: $42.50
Why: With bouncy melodies and 
unbelievably high voices, Passion 
Pit is sure to please those who love 
dancing ironically. Openers Matt & 
Kim are known for their energetic 
live shows and new comers Icona 
Pop are an act to catch before they 
blow up.

Who: Bauuer
Where: Webster Hall
When: Friday, Feb. 15, 10 PM
How Much: $15
Why: One of New York’s best new 
dubstep emergences, great danc-
ing is gauranteed at Bauuer’s ap-
pearance at the intimate Webster 
Hall. Still relatively unknown, expect 
the crowd to be like Avicii goes un-
derground. It’s 19+, so bring your ID 
and best pair of neon leggings. 

Who: The Lone Bellow
Where: The Bowery Ballroom
When: Tuesday, February 5th, 8 PM
How Much: $12
Why: Brooklyn bluegrass rock trio 
The Lone Bellow is perfect for fans 
of Mumford & Sons, The Civil Wars, 
The Lumineers, or The Head & the 
Heart. The intimate and nostalgic 
Bowery is the perfect venue for the 
up and coming group. If you can’t 
make that show, they’ll be at Irving 
Plaza on February 13th at 6PM for 
$18. They’re great live, so check’em 
out!

In most circumstances, having a 
poster of four seventy-year-old men on 
my wall as a freshman in college would 
be pretty strange. However, when those 
old, wrinkly men include the legend-
ary Mick Jagger, I like to think that it is 
mildly acceptable. 

On December 8, 2012, I was lucky 
enough to see one of the last fi ve con-
certs of the Rolling Stones in celebra-
tion of their 50th anniversary at the 
Barclay Center in Brooklyn. The show 
was phenomenal. 

The stage was 
adapted to look like 
the symbolic red 
lips with a long red 
tongue extended into 
the audience. On 
stage, Mick Jagger, 
Keith Richards, Char-
lie Watts and Ron-
nie Wood began the 
show with the 1967 
hit “Get Off My Cloud” 
and the entire audi-
ence stood up im-
mediately. Beers in 
hand, 19,000 Stones 
fans started sing-
ing and dancing to 
the myriad of classic 
songs that the Stones 
played that evening. 

It’s been exactly 
fi fty years since the 
band got together in 
London in 1962, but 
the excitement of their fans has not 
dropped in the slightest. For someone 
old enough to be my grandfather, Jag-
ger still has the energy of the twenty-
year-old he was when the band fi rst 
got together. He didn’t stop dancing 
around the stage for the majority of the 
concert, and knew exactly what to do to 
keep the audience standing the entire 
time - impressive, considering the ma-
jority of the audience was comprised of 
middle aged men. 

Through the years Mick Jagger has 
defi ned what it means to be the lead 
singer of a rock band, and he cement-
ed himself as one of the greatest front 
men of all time in this last concert 
series after fi fty years of preparation. 
Accompanying Jagger were Keith Rich-

ards and Ronnie Wood on guitar, and 
Charlie Watts on the drums. 

With music slowly becoming an elec-
tronic art form, it’s not common for art-
ists today to have a set group of such 
talented instrumentalists. The chem-
istry between the four musicians was 
very apparent on stage, and although 
Jagger was the leader of the show, it 
was easy to see that if one of them had 
gone missing, the show would not have 
gone on. They played off each other 
to a point where the songs they were 

performing almost seemed like per-
sonal conversations they were having 
amongst themselves. 

Keith Richards is often referred to as 
the greatest guitarist of all time, and 
like Jagger, he proved this to be true 
as a nearly seventy-year-old man. Not 
only does he exemplify the stylistic fea-
tures and techniques needed to play 
the guitar, but he also embodies what 
it means to be a rock guitarist. 

Accurately described by the Rolling 
Stones’ offi cial website, “every single 
guitar player  in every single rock n’ roll 
band in the world has been infl uenced 
by Keith Richards.” 

He plays with ease because he loves 
to, not for the fame or fortune. He may 
have used his career for drugs and sex 

back in the day, but as an old man, it’s 
quite obvious that that is no longer his 
main priority. He plays his guitar “to 
make other people feel happy. To make 
them feel good.”

Guitarist/painter Ronnie Wood and 
bluesy drummer Charlie Watts added 
two very unique personalities to the 
mix. Neither are as “hard core” rockers 
as Jagger and Richards, but nonethe-
less they are very talented. One of the 
most entertaining parts of the concert 
was watching Watts as he played the 

drums with per-
fect posture and 
a straight face, 
not moving once 
all night.

All four of these 
musicians have 
been making mu-
sic history since 
their late twen-
ties or before, 
and seeing them 
all together as 
they reach their 
retirement was 
beyond my imagi-
nation. 

As a child, my 
dad used to play 
the Stones every 
time we got into 
the car. Because 
of him I have de-
veloped a deep 
respect for the 

Stones; but like many people of this 
generation, I only know them through 
songs I’ve heard from my parents’ CDs. 

Seeing them perform in person was 
an unbelievable experience. They 
played two dozen classic hits, and 
yet after the concert was over I could  
think of another set of songs they could 
have played that everyone would have 
known all the words to. 

Their impact on the music industry 
is not something that you can com-
pare to any other rock n’ roll band. It 
is impossible to say what will happen 
fi fty years from now when the Rolling 
Stones reach their 100th birthday, but 
after witnessing the effect this band 
has had, it is fair to assume that their 
music will not be lost. 

World’s Greatest Rock Band Stays the Same
by Zoe Sakas
Features & List Editor Rolling Stones play “Sympathy for the Devil”

Keith Richards, Keith Richards, 
still fabstill fab

SHOWS
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What: ON AN ON with The Shock-
waves and Hattrick
Where: Rodrigue’s Coffee House
When: Friday, February 8
How Much: FREE!
Why: No one seems to realize that Ro-
drigue’s is a vastly underrated music 
venue on campus. In recent years, Ti-
tus Andronicus, Sharon van Etten, and 
Matt & Kim have all played the coffee 
house. This weekend Rodrigue’s is 
hosting indie rock outfi t ON AN ON, 
who will be playing at Governor’s Ball 
this summer. It’s a unique opportunity 
to live the Rodrigue’s dream and see 
this band play alongside local and stu-
dent bands, before they’re famous.

What: Open Mic Night
Where: Also Rodrigue’s Coffee House
When: Tuesday, February 12
How Much: ALSO FREE!
Why: Have we mentioned that Lana 
Del Ray, Fordham celeb, performed 
at Rodrigue’s open mics back in the 
day? Here’s your chance to chan-
nel your inner Lana and sing a song 
about Fordham Road while looking 
sad about it. Rodrigue’s holds an 
open mic night one Tuesday a month, 
and there’s no shortage of talented 
singers and instrumentalists at Ford-
ham. What else are you going to do on 
a Tuesday? It’s not like you have class 
the next day. (Oh, you do? Sucks. Your 
fault!)

What: Valentine’s Day
Where: Your room, alone
When: Thursday, February 14
How Much: Approx. one bottle of wine
Why: No one loves you. Your sub-
conscious  has been whispering this 
ugly truth to you for weeks, and now 
is the time to fi nally embrace it. Buy 
a good-sized bottle of wine and some 
Ferrero Rocher, put on your snuggie, 
lock your door, and watch Marley & 
Me while quietly sobbing to yourself. 
No one else in your building will hear 
you, since they’ll all be out on dates. 
Happy Valentine’s Day, you.

Are you a fan of American Horror 
Story season two, The Asylum? If you 
answered yes to this question, then 
you are obviously doing something 
right with your life. If you answered no, 
then I feel sorry for you, sir, because 
you missed one hell of a season. The 
following article gives a detailed review 
of the season fi nale of one of the most 
epic series that has ever graced a tele-
vision screen. SPOILERS are included, 
so do not read if you are trying to catch 
up on the season (which you should 
defi nitely do if you want a happy and 
successful life). 

Last Wednes-
day we fi nally said 
goodbye to season 
two of American 
Horror Story: Asy-
lum with a far from 
disappointing con-
clusion. In epi-
logue-like fashion, 
the fi nale artfully 
resolved the con-
fl icts of the show 
in a ballet of capti-
vating sequences 
documenting the 
outcome of each 
character we have 
come to know and love.

On its own, this episode proved to 
be a masterpiece of eloquent writing, 
cinematography, and acting, but in the 
context of the entire series, it seemed 
a little out of place. Even though we 
may have expected the season to end 
with more of a bang, this fi nal episode 
fl awlessly tied together season two in a 
manner that successfully did the sea-
son justice.

During a “tell all” interview with 
Lana, the episode seamlessly moved 
from the sixties to the present to give 
a detailed account of what became 
of the remaining characters. Among 
these characters was Kit, whose story-
line was given a good portion of the ep-
isode to resolve. However, while Lana 
told Kit’s story adequately, her main 
focus appeared to be on his two mys-
terious children, who we came to learn 
actually fulfi lled Grace’s prophecy of 
greatness.

While these alien-born kids remain 

shrouded in a lot of mystery, we do 
know they possessed the power to heal 
Jude. However, this is all the season re-
vealed about the nature of the aliens. 
We are still not sure why they chose 
Kit, but even in his moment of death 
they were still watching over him, only 
to abduct him once more. This proved 
to be a disappointment of the series, 
because the alien storyline was never 
fully fl eshed out thus proving itself to 
be a bit ridiculous (even in the context 
of AHS). As a result, the season ended 
with more questions than answers in 

this one respect, begging the question, 
“Did they just throw that in there for the 
hell of it?”

Perhaps the most interesting turn of 
the season was Sister Jude’s outcome. 
Kit allowed Jude into his family as al-
most a grandmother-type fi gure follow-
ing her detox, thouh his motive remains 
unclear. She became so close with his 
children that her parting words to them 
helped them achieve success. This se-
quence of Jude’s last moments proved 
to be both striking and saddening. Af-
ter a hard life of running away from the 
past and fi ghting to fi nd a place in the 
world, Jude fi nally let go and asked for 
the kiss of death. No one would have 
possibly guessed that Jude would die 
safe in a bed under the protection of 
Kit but in a way customary to AHS, we 
were shocked again.

Out of the entire season, Jude proved 
to be the most dynamic character. Her 
metamorphosis from beginning to end 
made her initial character indistin-

guishable from the character we knew 
on her death bed. We as an audience 
went from hating her, to pitying her, 
and fi nally to crying with her in her fi -
nal moments. Though many may have 
anticipated that Jude would have left 
this world with more of a fi ghting spirit 
customary to her character in the be-
ginning of the season, there was some-
thing very cathartic about her death. 

And then there was Lana. Through 
her refl ections, we were able to fi nd 
out that Lana had become a success-
ful world renowned news reporter. 

While Lana was 
reluctant to talk 
about her past 
with Bloody 
Face, she did 
reveal the truth 
about her son, 
including the re-
morse she felt 
for giving him up 
and her hopes 
that he would 
have a good life. 
This was very 
fascinating be-
cause we were 
led to believe 
that once Lana 

closed that chapter of her life, she 
would never want to reopen it. But by 
the end of the interview she had no 
choice, and what resulted was the most 
shocking moment in the season fi nale. 
During a standoff between herself and 
her son Johnny, Lana successfully ma-
nipulated Johnny in the same way she 
did Thredson, by feigning affection so 
that he would not kill her. 

Overall, season two of American Hor-
ror Story: Asylum took us on an unend-
ing roller coaster of twists and turns, 
leaving us confused, disturbed, and 
shamelessly addicted. Season two took 
the AHS series to a whole new level, 
crossing lines rarely crossed while ea-
gerly grappling with the controversial. 
With its variety of multifaceted char-
acters and a story line that will forever 
keep us guessing, season two of AHS 
will be sorely missed. But after such an 
incredible conclusion one can be con-
tent to say: it’s been a great season.

American Horror Story Unsurprisingly a Big Hit

Time to jump on the bandwagon, gang
by Kristin Magaldi
Staff Psychotic Nun

EVENTS

What we imagine AHS to be - What we imagine AHS to be - 
entirely accurateentirely accurate



I’m hesitant to add to the multitude 
of literature already dedicated to Lena 
Dunham’s show Girls, now in its sec-
ond season on HBO, but I’m going to 
do it anyway, if only for your sake. After 
refusing to give into the hype at fi rst, 
I caved and watched the fi rst season - 
not a diffi cult feat at only 10 half-hour 
episodes - during an especially boring 
period in the summer. 

I’ll preface this by saying that I great-
ly enjoyed it, and my goal in writing this 
is to make you watch it as well.

That being said, I still refuse to read 
any reviews, recaps, criticisms, praise, 
summaries, spoilers, or editorials on 
the show or any of the people involved. 
Obviously hypocritical now that I’m writ-
ing this, isn’t it? I’m willing to look past 
it if you are.

First things fi rst, Girls is smart, real-
istic, and surprisingly funny for a show 
about characters you grow to hate. It’s 
a painfully true look at the less glam-
ourous side of growing up. 

The self-awareness of the show re-

ally is the genius of the entire thing, 
much to the credit of Dunham, who has 
not shied away from any material, or 
nudity, in the making of what can only 
be assumed to be a very semi-autobio-
graphical series. 

But all that aside, why you should 
really watch Girls is because it is spe-
cifi cally pertinent to you, student living 
in New York City. I’m sure it’s relatable 
across the map to young people and 
those who can remember their strug-
gling twenties, but it is a scarily ac-

curate portrayal of the world you are 
about to enter.

I fi rst dreamt of coming to New York 
to become Tina Fey in 30 Rock, a suc-
cessful if not somewhat crazy person. 
I live in New York currently facing the 

reality of actually 
being Dunham and 
her friends, who, for 
all their shortcom-
ings, certainly pos-
ses the potential of 
achieving success-
ful lives, but are 
really just not there 
yet. To be honest, I 
think you probably 
do too. 

(Gabelli aside. 
I’m just assuming you’re all already on 
Gossip Girl.)

When you do start watching Girls, 
don’t forget that it is still essentially a 
happy show. Although it isn’t the same 
yuppie New York dream offered in The 
Devil Wears Prada or Sex in the City, 

the characters on Girls still live relative-
ly fun lives in an exciting city and doing 
interesting things. Maybe not always, 
but on the whole, there’s some encour-
agement to be found for us. Because 
New York City is great, and the show is 
a celebration of all it has to offer us, 
good and bad.

So keep ignoring everything that’s 
written about it, this article aside. I’m 
just roping you in. The constant debate 
over Dunham’s status as “voice of 
her generation,” and debate over her 
clothes, portrayal, and general perso-
na simply become irrelevant. That isn’t 
to say there is nothing of value being 
written in the deluge of opinions on 
the groundbreaking show, but most of 
it serves only to dilute and try to give 
cultural importance to what is an inno-
vative yet harmless show about people 
like us.

So just watch it, trust me. Its funny, 
smart, sad, and occasionally uplifting. 
Oh, unless you have a thing against nu-
dity. Then maybe don’t.  
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It may be tempting to rewatch old 
episodes of Breaking Bad every time 
you settle down with Netfl ix, but the 
21st century godsend for the television 
lover is also a treasure trove of unique 
documentaries, most of them vastly 
underrated. Here, I will try to help you 
sift through the many documentaries 
Netfl ix has to offer.

First we have The Trial of Henry Kiss-
inger, a solid documentary featuring 
plenty of interviews and clips of the 
man behind the curtain during the Nix-
on administration, as well as commen-
tary from political advisors of the time 
and journalists, including Christopher 
Hitchens, who penned an identically 
titled short book on the subject. 

Around the time of Nixon's election 
in 1968, Kissinger and the former 
president allegedly ended peace talks 
with North Vietnam in order to extend 
the war and pursue covert military op-
erations in neighboring Cambodia. This 
strategic move was part of Kissinger's 
greater geopolitical strategy of main-

taining U.S. power, and cost a stagger-
ing number of civilian lives. 

The documentary provides an inter-
esting look into the mind and ideas of 
one of the most infl uential statesmen 
since the end of World War II. It might 
prompt you to wish, in the words of  
Hunter Thompson, that after Kissinger 
dies, he is burned in a trash can.

The Weather Underground, another 
documentary related to the Vietnam 
War, concerning a fringe anti-war group 
of the same name, poses important 
questions about the nature of pro-
test - especially relevant today. In the 
midst of the war, the group bombed a 
number of different government sites 
and freed counterculture icon Timothy 
Leary from jail. 

Your inner artiste will be pleased too, 
as still shots of massive crowds are ac-
companied by droning Aphex Twin cuts, 
and Gil-Scott Heron blasts over differ-
ent shots of the early 70s, conveying 
post-revolutionary feelings of the era. 

At the end of the documentary, Mark 

Rudd, a former member of the group, 
looks weary as he is asked why he has 
been so reluctant to talk about his ex-
perience. He responds, "I fi nd it hard 
to speak publicly about them, and to 
tease out what was right from what was 
wrong. I think that part of the Weather
phenomenon that was right was our 
understanding of what the position of 
the United States is in the world. It was 
this knowledge that we just couldn't 
handle, it was too big. We didn't know 
what to do." 

Whether it's the Obama administra-
tion's drone attacks or acquiescence 
towards Israel's expansionist policy 
in the West Bank, it is clear that U.S. 
foreign policy is still destructive. I don't 
know what to do, either, but identifying 
the problem is a good start.

Finally, there is Marley, which ex-
plores the life of Bob Marley. Don't 
be turned off, however, by the pop-
reggae's insane popularity and subse-
quent branding as a stoner icon. 

Marley's father was another rich Brit-

ish guy who owned a lot of land in Ja-
maica, which makes his status as an 
icon unconventional. His love for music 
developed, in part, as a response to 
the fact that he was an outcast in his 
native country and he ultimately died 
because of a disease that only a white 
person could get. Oh, the irony. 

Still, Bob became the voice of Jamai-
ca, and even played at the Zimbabwe 
Independence concert in 1980 not 
long before hi death. After viewing Mar-
ley, those Warhol style prints of Bob 
Marley now represent a lot more than 
the usual cliché of weed and "Is This 
Love."

So if you fi nd Netfl ix's selection of 
documentaries daunting, check one 
of these out. It’s an easy way to edu-
cate yourself, and a refreshing break 
from the twisted rhetoric engineered 
to shock audiences gullible enough 
to part with their money, and naïve 
enough to believe it.

Procrastinating can be productive, 
too.

The Last Article on Girls You’ll Ever Need to Read

Dedicated Netflix Viewer Discovers the Documentary

by Valerie Heinmets
Arts Co-Editor

Why all the attention is drowning out the voice of our generation

by Jack McGovern
Staff Michael Moore

A guide to mentally stimulating procrastination

Laugh whileLaugh while
you can.you can.
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It may be an unpopular opinion, but 
Lincoln and Les Miserables were defi -
nitely not anything all that special. In 
fact, both of them kind of sucked. In 
light of the Academy Awards rapidly 
approaching, here are ten movies that 
didn’t suck, ten movies that are, in ac-
tuality, the best of the year.

1. Beasts of the Southern Wild
Bein Zeitlin’s marvelous story is ev-

erything one could want a fi lm to be. 
Directed with a poetic intimacy, Zeitlin 
offers up entrancing visuals, an out-
standing, sweeping score, and a raw 
portrait of the human spirit in the face 
of insurmountable strife. Quvenzhane 
Wallis and Dwight Henry give heart-
breaking performances as a daughter 
and father faced with the aftermath 
of a deadly storm, that will leave their 
lives forever changed. The fi lm follows 
one little girl named Hushpuppy’s phil-
osophical examination of her role in 
the universe and in life. Extraordinary, 
highly emotional, and ultimately uplift-
ing, Beasts of the Southern Wild is in a 
league all its own.

2. Zero Dark Thirty
The controversy surrounding Kath-

ryn Bigelow’s engrossing take on the 
hunt for Osama Bin Laden has almost 
overshadowed the fi lm itself, which is 
a genuine shame. Despite what some 
have said, it’s not propaganda from 
the left or from the right, and it is not 
a tasteless glorifi cation of torture or 
violence. It is simply about one woman, 
and her tireless, decade-long mission 
to restore some sense of order to a 
world that seems to be coming apart. 
Jessica Chastain gives an energetic 
performance that is absolutely fl oor-
ing to see play out. Spellbinding from 
start to fi nish, the fi lm is nothing short 
of breathtaking.

3. Amour
This simple story of an elderly couple 

whose love for each other is put to the 
test by the deteriorating health of the 
wife ends up being about so much 
more. Haneke’s claustrophobic direct-
ing has an uncomfortably haunting 
effect that is impossible to take your 
eyes off of. Emmanuelle Riva and Jean-
Louis Trintignant both give absolutely 
devastating performances that, when 
combined with the exquisite directing, 

have an earth-shattering effect.
4. Moonrise Kingdom
The charm of Wes Anderson’s latest 

movie was in its simplicity. The story 
of two young pen pals/lovers on the 
run unfolded so effortlessly that it was 
hard not to love. The quirkiness of the 
beautiful directing and the excellent 
performances left a long-lasting grin. 
Moonrise Kingdom was ultimately so 
appealing because of the way it re-

minded audiences of childhood fanta-
sies, Anderson’s exquisite ability to tell 
stories, and the innocent thrills of fi rst 
love.

5. Silver Linings Playbook
This charming romantic comedy end-

ed up being the most pleasant surprise 
of the year. Bradley Cooper defi ed his 
reputation, and delivered one damn 
impressive performance as a man de-
termined with every fi ber of his being 
to get his life back on track. Jennifer 
Lawrence held her own against him, 
as a highly unstable widow looking for 
a friend. They were defi nitely a pair to 
root for, and an absolute joy to watch. 
Feel-good movies are rarely pulled off 
with such zeal.

6. Skyfall
Without a doubt one of the best 

Bond fi lms there will ever be, the latest 

installment is also, quite possibly, one 
of the best action fi lms ever. From the 
adrenaline-pumping opening chase 
sequence, to the explosive fi nal con-
frontation, director Sam Mendes had 
the audience on edge the whole time. 
Javier Bardem also made his mark as 
easily one of the most memorable vil-
lains in the history of the franchise, 
determined to exact vengeance on 
Judi Dench’s (better than ever) M. Shot 

beautifully, the fi lm is simply unforget-
table for Bond fanatics and newcomers 
alike.

7. Django Unchained
Django offered what all good Taranti-

no movies do: over-the-top storytelling, 
big laughs, hardcore suspense, and 
larger than life characters. Christoph 
Waltz and Jamie Foxx were a dynamic 
duo with exceptional chemistry that 
were nothing but tons of fun to watch. 
As usual, the music was perfect, set-
ting one badass tone for the whole 
movie. However, the best part of it all 
was undoubtedly Leonardo DiCaprio’s 
outrageous, deliciously evil slave mas-
ter Calvin J. Candie. No one deserves 
an Oscar more, but apparently the 
douchebag voters did not feel the 
same way. Fuck them. It was Tarantino 
at his best, and nothing but good old 

fashioned fun.
8. The Dark Knight Rises
Regardless of whether or not it is bet-

ter than its predecessor, Christopher 
Nolan’s fi nal installment in his now leg-
endary franchise was far from boring 
and left audiences on the edge of their 
seats. Visually stunning and scored 
magnifi cently by Hans, every element 
in this fi lm complimented another. Not 
to mention, Anne Hathaway pulled off 
Catwoman laudably, in a way that has 
surely won her universal appeal. This fi -
nal act was not perfect, but it certainly 
delivered big action, grandiose story-
telling, and a heart-pounding conclu-
sion that left audiences breathless.

9. Argo
With this fi lm, Ben Affl eck has of-
fi cially won everyone’s respect, and 
deservedly so. His meticulous, sharp 
directing turned this political spy thrill-
er into one of the suspenseful fi lms in 
recent memory. Without such fl awless 
directing skill, it’s hard to say if this fi lm 
would have been nearly as entertain-
ing. Academy Awards are ultimately 
pretty meaningless, and Affl eck should 
shrug off their oversight, because any-
one who saw Argo can tell just how 
much he has raised the bar.

10. The Master
It is not easy to make sense of why 

exactly our society decides to present 
actors with golden statues when there 
are so many more important issues 
at hand in our world. However, when 
performances like the one Joaquin 
Phoenix gave here come along, it all 
suddenly makes sense. Phoenix, along 
with everything else in Paul Thomas 
Anderson’s enigmatic tale, quasi-
based on the origins of Scientology, 
are unlike anything you’ve ever seen. 
Shot magnifi cently in 70mm, the fi lm 
is especially jaw-dropping thanks to 
the performances of its lead actors. 
Philip Seymour Hoffman and Amy Ad-
ams also deliver some of the best work 
of their respective careers, as does-
Johnny Greenwood with his unsettling 
score. Even though it is unlikely to win 
much attention at any awards shows, 
those involved should take pride in 
knowing they have created a hypnotic 
and unique fi lm that demands to be 
watched again.

Please Stop Talking About Les Mis
by Will Speros
Opinions Co-Editor the paper’s guide to this year’s Oscar picks (Also, Batman)

Let the Golden Let the Golden 
times rolltimes roll
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Do you remember when people 
watched The History Channel to learn 
about history? Because lately, perhaps 
because all decent topics have been 
taken, it has become an historical em-
barrassment. With shows like “Ameri-
can Eats: History on a Bun,” “Hairy Bik-
ers,” “Hitler’s Women,” and “Sex in the 
Ancient World” already in existence, 
we’ve decided to come up with our own 
ideas for future History Channel shows. 

Rednecks’ Holy Hog Crusade 
by Gibson Merrick
Co Editor-in-Chief

With a tagline like “History made 
every day,” you might be tempted to 
ask for some nice television documen-
taries about current events, but then 
how would you ever get to appreciate 
the wonderful yokels of the American 
South? Here’s my pitch: follow a fam-
ily of Alabaman pig farmers as they 
attempt to convert all of Alabama’s 
swine to Christianity. Combine Swamp 
People’s gritty, heart-pounding realism 
with the heartwarming and inspiration-
al aspects of the Holy Bible. This show 
will be great for a number of reasons: 
deep south Christians will watch it, Je-
sus will be happy, and the faithful pigs 
will earn themselves a spot in heaven 
(which means more heaven BBQs for 
us, am I right?). I see the show running 
for at least three seasons, then you 
can create a spinoff where one of the 
ranchers enters the Iditarod Sled Dog 
race to compete for $100,000. The 
catch: he must Christianize his dogs 
before he reaches the fi nish line, or 
else he’ll be forced to fi ght a starved 
bear to the death.

Barney’s Extinction
by Zoe Sakas
Features and List Editor

Is anyone else wondering exactly 
what happened to everyone’s favor-
ite purple anthropormorphic Tyranno-
saurus rex? For anyone who doesn’t 
remember, Barney & Friends was a 
children’s television show from the 
90s that taught kids how to love. Life 
lessons including “sharing is caring,”  
“honesty is the best policy,” and “clean-
ing up is for everybody” were the cen-
tral aspects of this inspirational series. 
However, PBS has not been airing new 
episodes of Barney & Friends for years 
now. The History Channel would gain 
the attention of thousands of confused 
Barney fans, like myself, if they could 
explain why Barney disappeared. Ru-
mors vary from Barney swearing on air, 
to touching children inappropriately, to 
dying, all of which would be extremely 
disappointing. But the truth must be 
told! If the extinction of dinosaurs mil-
lions of years ago is important enough 
to discuss today, then I think we can 
all agree that Barney’s disappearence 
should also be explained. 

Kahn: Last Conqueror
Sofi  Muñoz
News Co-Editor

The marvels of modern science have 
revealed that an astounding 1 in 200 
men are direct descendant of prolifi c 
Mongol conqueror Genghis Kahn. My 
History Channel show tracks down his 
descendants, trains them in traditional 
Mongol warfare, and pits them against 
each other, chronicling their journey to 
become…The Last Conqueror. Recruits 

are taken to a training camp high in the 
Mongolian mountains, forced to bathe 
in the icy waters of the Orkhon River, 
and only allowed to eat Mongolian beef 
for 6 months until they are deemed to 
be…The Last Conqueror material. Obvi-
ously, there are a great deal of strug-
gles and identity crises on the way, but 
what would a History Channel show be 
without drama? Next, contestants bat-
tle in the style of “Deadliest Warrior” 
until there is only one man standing…
The Last Conqueror. Since there are 
16 million men who can claim Geng-
his Khan as their forefather, there is 
an endless pool of candidates to draw 
from - and thus endless seasons. So 
if you are the kind of person who gets 
addicted to a show and lays in bed all 
weekend plowing through episodes on 
Netfl ix, get ready for infi nite seasons of 
gritty Mongolian warfare with a healthy 
dose of drama.

Deadliest Toll Booth
Connor O’Brien
News Co-Editor

Deadliest Toll Booth puts one of the 
most exciting professions ever known 
to man, tollbooth operator, in the spot-
light. It combines the drama of the 
Real Housewives series with the in-
trigue and novelty of Swamp People. 
These American heroes put their lives 
on the line every day in the name of 
raising diminutive taxes, but the show 
introduces the idea that the booth op-
erator who collects the most money 
over the course of a month will win a 
cushion for their metal folding chairs. 
Since they regularly pull 12-16 hour 
shifts, the competition gets heated 

very easily. 
Things really get desperate when 

Chubbs, the most senior member of 
the team at US-94 S near the Wiscon-
sin-Illinois border, hires his friends to 
drive their cars into the other booths in 
order to damage the change bowl/kill 
his colleagues. His archrival, Glenda, 
constantly uses her sex appeal as the 
only female tollbooth worker to sway 
people to come to her lane with her 
exposed 38 EEE’s, causing dozens of 
accidents in the process.

Bleeeeeeeeeeeeep
Liz O’Malley
Co Editor-in-Chief

If I were to make my own History 
Channel show, I would do a series 
that traced the origins of popular 
curse words, from their inception to 
the public conscious and the negative 
connotations they’ve incurred, to the 
censorship they continue to provoke. 
This show would aim at discussing ety-
mology, but more particularly the ways 
in which words transgress their mean-
ings.

A lot words in the English language 
are more offensive to hear than ac-
tual “swear words” but aren’t consid-
ered  offensive. Like cunnilingus. Or 
smegma. Or something as harmless 
as smear. The show would also cover 
historical uses of “bad” words, and 
the consequent punishments for using 
foul language that have been enacted 
in the past.

Since no show is complete with-
out a title, I would call this one 
Bleeeeeeeeeeeeep.
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Local Natives
Hummingbird
Will Speros

After my fi rst listen, I breathed a sigh 
of relief.  The sophomore album by Lo-
cal Natives not only didn’t disappoint, 
but it also demonstrates the band’s 
maturation and openness to a slightly 
more experimental sound.  The open-
er, “You & I” sets the album’s haunting 
tone, as it chronicles the aftermath of 
a devastating breakup: “When did your 
love/when did your love go cold?”  And 
that is exactly what Hummingbird ends 
up being: one doozy 
of a breakup album.  
Hummingbird hits 
hard lyrically, and is 
less ambiguous than 
some of the tracks off 
Gorilla Manor.  The al-
bum as a whole truly 
solidifi es the band 
as masters, crafting 
horrifying bouts of de-
pression (“Black Spot”), post-breakup 
nostalgia (“Ceilings,” “Three Months”) 
into poetic gold.  And it’s not all sad; 
Hummingbird ends on a more positive, 
hopeful note with “Bowery.”  The album 
is mercifully not without the band’s un-
mistakeable slick guitar hooks, and 
Matt Frazier once again displays drum-

ming talent that is nothing short of 
outstanding.  While Hummingbird‘s en-
trancing sound is occasionally reminis-
cent of 2011’s Bon Iver, it is hard not 
to get sucked into the hypnotic sound 
that these California natives have 
made all their own.  The album fl ows 
so smoothly as one ongoing beautifully 
(and meticulously) structured piece of 
genius.  Am I biased? Absolutely.  But 
there is no doubting that Hummingbird 
has a mesmerizing effect that, espe-
cially nowadays, cannot be matched to 
the same caliber in the indie world.  In 
only two albums, these guys have man-

aged to raise the bar in 
a way only a handful of 
other artists of the like 
have been in able in such 
a small amount of time.  

A$AP Rocky
Long.Live.A$AP
Aaron DeVera

Through leaks or blogs you’ve prob-
ably heard Long Live A$AP, the debut 
studio album of Harlem native A$AP 

Rocky. So chances are you have also 
already heard Long Live A$AP, an al-
bum which fails to innovate beyond 
the usual conventions of contemporary 
rap. 

A$AP’s lyricality follows the usual MO 
of modern rap:
1. I used to sell drugs, now I’ve ma-
tured and can rap
2. But I’m still not afraid to go Harlem 
on your ass,
3. Bitch
4. My following > haters
5. Danger Mouse 

A$AP has a knack for 
detuning the pitch on his 
voice and sampling dumb 
sounds throughout the 
album. While some of the 
better verses, like that in 
“1Train,” still contain the 
conventions of other rappers, albeit a 
bit more algebraic: “I’ve been thinking 
‘bout all the O’s in my bank account /X 
the hoes in my bed is ‘round the same 
amount”

The music doesn’t exactly suck, 
which most people would probably at-
tribute to the myriad producers and 
guest hooks. Florence Welch, Danny 
Brown, Drake, and Kendrick Lamar 
show up to make things a little better 
(and while the track was cut, there is a 
Lana Del Rey-laden song called “Ridin” 
worth Googling). If anything, you should 
listen to Long Live A$AP simply to hear 
the awkward attempts of transition-
ing from Skrillex to Hit-Boy to Danger 
Mouse- some songs sound like they’d 
be likely to come up on a Purity Ring 
station on Pandora, while other songs 
sound like what my fi xie-riding buddies 
think rap is. I suppose in the days of 
iTunes it matters less and less than 
your album achieves a sense of narra-
tive or an overall theme. 

Tracks like “Wild for the Night” (pro-
duced by the aforemen-
tioned Skrillex) deserve to 
be at the top of anyone’s 
pregaming playlist, while 
you can defi nitely kick back 
to airy tracks like “Goldie.” 
But in the end, it seems 
like A$AP Rocky is too busy 
trying to fi nd an audience 
rather than to perform for 
one.

Christopher Owens
Lysandre
Connor O’Brien

Going solo has often been a futile 
effort in modern pop music. There are 
success stories, sure (every Beatle ex-
cept Ringo, Peter Gabriel, among a few 
others), but it usually turns out to be 
a narcissistic grab for creative control. 

However, Owens’ new 
record, Lysandre, fi ts 
into neither of these 
categories. Judging  by 
the record, he wanted 
to take a slightly dif-
ferent direction with 
his songwriting and 
arrangements in deal-
ing with the end of a 
period of his life that 

he’d like to put behind him. Under-
standable, but it unfortunately comes 
at the cost of the output quality of a 
proven great.

Lysandre presents some interesting 
ideas, but ultimately falls fl at. Named 
after a woman who he had recently 
broken things off with, the album starts 
with “Lysandre’s Theme,” a Baroque-
sounding motif that pervades much 
of the album. It shows up during every 
song in the album’s fi rst act, perhaps 
showing the pervading presence of 
this woman in Owens’ life. They com-
pliment some tracks nicely, particularly 
the album’s closer “Part of Me” and 
“New York City,” which has oft been 
compared to Lou Reed’s “Walk on the 
Wild Side” with a twinge of goofi ness, 
and justifi ably so. However, the theme 
tends to make you forget what you just 
listened to since the other songs tend 
to make a nice beige, nylon-stringed 
blend.

At best, it’s a cohesive album with 
a few standout tracks that continues 

Owens’ propensity 
for summer of love 
nostalgia. At worst, it 
sounds like a collec-
tion of fi ller B-sides 
cobbled together to 
form a semi-forced 
narrative. An album 
full of Girls songs 
with a nylon string 
acoustic instead of a 

Strat would not have been a bad thing, 
but the Medieval Times fl ute, change in 
songwriting, and general lack of inter-
esting qualities make me believe that 
Christopher is on his way to a more me-

Greetings from 1776!  It’s me, everybody’s favorite fi rst President, George 
Washington, visiting on a trip through time.  Man, 21st Century music is great!   
That Usher, he’s good.  “Confessions Part II” always brings me back to the cherry 
orchard.   People tell me that song’s “so ‘04;” you’ll have to forgive me, in my day 
the Billboard 200 didn’t change for a century!  I’m loving hip hop, but dubstep is 
not my taste.  I suggested banning it to President Obama, but he assured me that 
the quality improves dramatically if I listen to it with somebody called Molly.  I do 
hope to meet her before I return, Barrack was postively raving about her...
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Steph’s Still Sin-
gle Soundtrack

This Valentine’s Day marks my 20th 
anniversary of never having one.   
Let’s take a ride on the emotional roll-
ercoaster that will be my psyche 2/14:

“The Single Life” – Sarina Paris
Speakers a-boomin, wine a-pourin,   

I belt “da dee da dee da dee, the 
single life is for me,” this bubble-gum 
pop song’s infectious chorus, without 
a care in the world.  I drink to freedom, 
to fun, to friends…I drink a lot…  

“Dancing on My Own” – Robyn
Still going strong, that is, until this 

catchy tune hits a little close to home.  
Will “I keep dancing on my own” for-
ever?  I’m  gonna need another glass.

  
“It’s So Hard to Say Goodbye to Yes-
terday” – Boyz II Men

The bottle of wine is donezooo, and 
I am lying on the fl oor drowning in this 
breakup classic.  Soft sobs turn into 
screeching wails as I bemoan never 
having had a breakup to need Boyz II 
Men to get over.  “It’s so hard to say 
goodbye”…really?  Is it? I WOULDN’T 
KNOW – WAHHHHHH!!!!!!! 

 “How Soon is Now” – The Smiths
Still on the fl oor...tears dry, soul 

numb, I gaze at the room spinning 
around me (I am WASTED by now) and 
let Morissey’s gloomy voice take over 
the silence.  “See I’ve already waited 
too long,” he moans, and I join in soli-
darity, complete with the little yodel 
part.    In my darkest hour, I fi nd a bit of 
strength in the original emo anthem:  
“I am human and I need to be loved/
Just like everybody else does” – HELL 
YEAH!!!  Time to get my ass up!

“This is the Day” – The The
A wave of optimism rushes over me 

as the accordion leads off this 80s 
gem.  I think of my cool life in New York 
that simply must be more interesting 
tha rest of the world’s (right?)…what 
the eff is there to be sad about?!  While 
girls everywhere are pissed because 
they got boxes of Russell Stover’s in-
stead of those Tiffany bracelets they 
wanted, I am at peace (albeit hungov-
er), basking in the awesomeness that 
is not having to answer to anybody :-)  

diocre place musically. Let’s hope he 
doesn’t stay there for too long.

New Order
Lost SIrens
Gibson Merrick

New Order is probably best known (by 
college kids our age, anyway) for their 
kick-ass 1988 single “Blue Monday,” a 
song I like to play at parties when I’m 
really faded. They were 
one of the few new wave 
bands that were both 
commercially and criti-
cally successful, hav-
ing been called “god-
like geniuses” in their 
homeland the UK. The 
band has gone through 
a couple of breakups 
and reformations over 
the years (with some lineup rotations 
as well), and Lost Sirens is their fi rst 
studio album since 2005. The album 
is composed of unreleased tracks from 
their previous release, Waiting for the 
Sirens Call.

The album starts up with the pretty 
good “I’ll Stay,” an upbeat song that 
sets a good tone for the rest of the al-
bum. It also sounds like they’re cover-
ing a U2 song, which didn’t really do it 
for me but could easily work for others. 
The second track, “Sugarcane,” makes 
good use of the bands synthesizers 
to craft a danceable new wave jam. 
It’s easily the best track on the album 
and really feels right at home with the 
band’s older material. Other standouts 
on the album include “Hellbent” and “I 
Told You So,” which wraps up the album 
nicely after a few forgettable tracks. 

Ultimately, New Order’s Lost Sirens 
falls into the same pitfall as other new 
wave bands’ newer efforts and is most-
ly forgettable. Nothing comes close to 
the greatness of “Blue Monday,” but it 
can be worth it for the few good tracks 
that are there. As a whole though, 
it’s not hard to understand why these 
tracks didn’t make it to their previous 
album.

ON AN ON
Give In
Rachel Dougherty

Once upon a time 
there was a band called 
Scattered Trees, but 
then they broke up. And 
though it may seem 
like a break up is not 
the best way to start a 
fairytale, I beg to differ, for out of this 
break up arose On an On. 

On an On is comprised of three 
wonderful musicians (the remains of 

Scattered Trees) who, 
pre-break up, had 
scheduled some time 
at a recording studio. 
Post-break up, they did 
not want to let their 
outstanding appoint-
ment with destiny (and 
some microphones) to 
pass them by, so they 
created a new band On 

an On with new music, new lyrics, new 
vibes. 

Their debut album, Give In, is haunt-
ing. Fantastic vocals and lyrics are 
paired with ambient-post-rock-
indie-electronic instrumentalism 
that leave you dazed after ten 
tracks. This album pairs well with: 
staring at the ceiling while you’re a 
little (or a lot) stoned; driving aim-
lessly between the hours of dusk 
and dawn; and dancing without a 
care in the world for what others 
might think. 

Give In, released January 29, will not 
be the last you hear of On an On. They 
seem to be doing something right, for 
even in their nascent existence, they’ve 
already been picked up to play at Gov-
ernor’s Ball this summer. If you can’t 
wait til then to hear them do it live, 
be sure to stop by Rodrigue’s Coffee 
House for a free show on Friday, Febru-
ary 8  (yes, that was a shameless plug).

Tegan and Sara
Heartthrob
Will Speros

Canadian twins Tegan and Sara Quin 
have returned with their sixth studio al-
bum, with all the angst we’ve come to 

expect from them.  On 
their latest disc, aptly 
titled Heartthrob, these 
two cover territory that 
is quite familiar to them: 
heartbreak.  Like all 
their previous releases, 
the songs mostly entail 
poetic refl ections on 
love lost.  After six al-
bums, this routine feels 

a little tired; luckily, Tegan & Sara both 
seemed to feel the same way, which is 
probably why they’ve mixed things up 
on their latest tracks.  As usual, these 
two pour out what’s left of their bat-
tered hearts into every inch of each 
track, except this time around, we 
dance to pretty much all of them.  A 
good deal of tracks off their last album, 
Sainthood, were also very danceable, 
but all the synth and dance rhythms are 
far more prevalent on this album than 
anything before.  The opener, “Closer,” 
is a damn sexy tune about just want-
ing to fuck, but more than anything it 
makes you want to dance, which is a 
nice change of pace for Tegan & Sara.  
The next track, “Goodbye, Goodbye,” 

demonstrates 
what these 
two manage 
to execute so 
well on this 
album: they 
drop abso-
lutely heart-
w r e n c h i n g 
lyrics about 
a failed rela-

tionship (“You never really loved me . . 
. loved me like they did”) over a melody 
where you simply can’t help but dance.  
On the whole, Heartthrob is on a level 
of pop music that Tegan & Sara just 
seem weirdly out of place in.  It feels 
something like a trivial, deliberate at-
tempt to fi nally gain more mainstream 
attention.  It is defi nitely not their best 
work, but it is not necessarily bad.  
These two have a tremendous talent 
evident not only in this album, but in 
everything else they have done in the 
past. Few people can take heartbreak 
and make it this much fun to listen to.
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Liz O’Malley

C Sarah Strafford 

John O’Neill

Gibson Merrick

DRAW US COMICS!

Michael Maurantonio

    Are you funny? Like to 
draw? Then come to a paper   
       meeting in McGinley 
      2nd every Tuesday at 
       9pm or  email us at 
paper.fordham@gmail.com!
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