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Russia Still Really Awesome At Oppressing Its People
Gold, censorship, and a meteorite make for a really bizarre weekby Gibson Merrick

Co Editor-in-Chief
It’s been a busy week for Russia. 

Sure, a minivan-sized meteorite ex-
ploded and injured over a thousand 
people, but the great Slavic nation also 
made headlines these last few days 
for its steadfast dedication to oppress-
ing its people and alienating the rest 
of the world community. I’m talking 
about President Vladimir Putin doing 
what he does best, whether it be plac-
ing anti-government protestors under 
house arrest, obsessively buying gold, 
shutting down websites, or just laying 
down the law. While the western world 
focuses on the Middle East and North 
Korea, Russia continues down the slip-
pery slope to dictatorship, a trend that, 
for the most part, is not being talked 
about in the media.

The week got off to a banging start 
on February 9 when Sergei Udaltsov, 
a leader in the Russian Opposition 
movement, was sentenced to two 
months house arrest for supposedly 
plotting riots in major Russian cities. 
Udaltsov had gained notoriety during 
the 2011-2013 protests 
against Putin’s third 
presidential term. These 
protests, named “For 
Fair Elections,” culmi-
nated on May 6, 2012, 
the day before Putin’s 
inauguration, in confron-
tations with police and 
the arrest of hundreds 
of people, Udaltsov 
among them. As a re-
sult, Udaltsov has been 
dubbed a “prisoner of 
conscience” by human 
rights group Amnesty 
International, a title also awarded to 
the jailed members of the female punk 
band Pussy Riot earlier that year. Since 
then, Udaltsov has been implicated in 
conspiracy charges against the govern-

ment, allegedly meeting with Georgian 
politician Givi Targamadze for the pur-
pose of “plotting mass disturbances.” 
February 9 marked the Moscow courts’ 
house arrest, citing Udaltsov’s unwill-
ingness to remain in Moscow. House 
arrest bars Udaltsov from all major 
forms of communication (internet, 
mail, telephone) and, prior to the be-
ginning of his punishment, Uldaltsov 
tweeted he could only be in contact 
with family and lawyers. Following his 
April 6 release date, Udaltsov can face 
up to ten years imprisonment for his 
conspiracy charges.

Adding to the general “what the 
fuck?” sense was the February 11 
report that Russia has become the 
world’s largest buyer of gold in the last 
ten years, with a reserve of 570 metric 
tonnes (1.25 million pounds). To put it 
in perspective, that’s enough to make 
three Statues of Liberty. Russia’s gold 
binge was summed up by lawmaker 
Evgeny Fedorov, saying “the more gold 
a country has, the more sovereignty 

it will have if there’s a cataclysm with 
the dollar, the euro, the pound or any 
other reserve currency.” It’s reassuring 
to know Russia is sticking to the com-
munist motto, “always prepared.” Or 

maybe Putin just really likes Goldfi nger 
and economic doomsdays?

James Bond villainy aside, February 
14 marked an internet crackdown on 
anti-Putin journalists Andrei Malgin 
and Vladimir Pribylovsky, wherein the 
recently instated “Internet blacklist” 
law was used to shut down a blog host-
ing their work. Pribylovsky had  previ-
ously published a series of offi cial 
government documents that allegedly 
revealed corruption in a manner similar 
to Wikileaks. The blacklist law, which 
took effect at the beginning of Novem-
ber, was meant to “protect the children” 
from “harmful information” citing child 
pornography, self-harm blogs, and vio-
lent content. Shortly after being put in 
place, however, the law was used to 
censor blogging site LiveJournal as well 
as a Wikipedia imitator, Lurkomore. 
Now the law was used to blacklist the 
blog LJRossia.org, which hosted mate-
rial from these journalists, citing “child 
pornography elements” as the primary 
cause. That same day, President Putin 
warned non-government organizations 
(NGOs), which work similarly to Political 
Action Committees (PACs), that funds 
from abroad will no longer be tolerated. 
He said, “no one has the monopoly of 
speaking on behalf of the entire Rus-
sian society, let alone the structures 
directed and funded from abroad and 
thus inevitably serving foreign inter-
ests. Any direct or indirect meddling 
in our internal affairs, any forms of 
pressure on Russia, on our allies and 
partners is inadmissible.” This policy, 
one of Putin’s increasingly isolationist 
economic policies, is also marked by 
the president’s promise to achieve a 
stronger Eurasian Union by 2015. For-
mer Secretary of State Hilary Clinton 
had previously called this integration 
of the Commonwealth of Independent 
States (CIS), formerly part of the USSR, 

a move towards “re-sovietization,” 
something Putin called “nervous state-
ments” on February 14.

In his recent State of the Union Ad-

dress, Obama spoke of reopening nu-
clear disarmament discussions with 
Russia, but aside from the occasional 
warning against Putin’s direction, ad-
dressing the oppressions listed above 
are not at the top of anybody’s to-do 
list. It’s a strange and confusing time 
when America, a nation that loves to 
push for democratic rights throughout 
the world, seems to turn a blind eye to 
a country which is so obviously on it’s 
way towards a full fl edged dictatorship 
once again. And while Putin’s approval 
rating remains high in Russia, it has 
been slipping in recent months, falling 
from 90% to 60%. Ultimately, whether 
or not you buy into the idea of Putin as 
a dictator, you have to admit it’s been a 
weird week in the former USSR.

From Russia with LoveFrom Russia with Love

Don’t “steppe” outside Don’t “steppe” outside 
your homeyour home
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Fordham’s Grapple With Free Speech May Be Coming to a Head
by Rachel Dougherty
Staff Informant

We sincerely hope this article won’t be censored
Free speech has been a hot topic 

on Fordham’s campus for years now. 
Currently the United Student Govern-
ment, along with student groups and 
organizations, is pushing the conversa-
tion forward in hopes of more concrete 
policy and consistent implementation 
that will protect any student’s ability to 
voice his or her opinions.

As a private institution, Fordham 
isn’t obligated to uphold students’ First 
Amendment rights (freedoms of reli-
gion, speech, press, and assembly). 
Therefore, Fordham has the ability to 
create policies censoring expression 
on campus. From the use of the word 
“queer” to the pending production of 
Spring Awakening, student affairs has 
exercised its powers of censorship. 
However, upon closer examination of 
the policies that Fordham University 
has in place to guide decisions on cen-
sorship, there seems to be some am-
biguity.

Fordham has myriad policies that 
concern different aspects of free 
speech. Policies outlining the boundar-
ies of free speech include: Speaker Pol-

icy, Demonstration Policy, Distribution 
of Literature Policy, Code of Conduct, 
Bias-Related Incidents, and Public-
ity and Posting. Each of these policies 
aims to maintain individual and group 
rights to speech while simultaneously 
outlining the power of administrators 
to strictly regulate what can and can-

not be said. One example of this can 
be found in the Demonstration Policy 
as it states, “By its very nature, the Uni-
versity is a place where ideas and opin-
ions are formulated and exchanged. 
Each member of the University has a 
right to freely express his or her posi-
tions and to work for their acceptance 
whether he/she assents to or dissents 
from existing situations in the Univer-
sity or society.” Though this statement 
intends to suggest that the University 
respects the value of student voices in 
public discourse, the following policy 
lists explicit and ambiguous situations 
in which administration can deter pub-
lic demonstration. While some of these 
restrictions—like on the employment 
of violence during demonstration—are 
reasonable and clear other restrictions 
are not. Interpretations of existing pol-
icy and the Jesuit mission along with 
the individual discretion of administra-
tors in Student Affairs have long cen-
sored student speech. 

The grey space in these policies al-
lows for censorship of some voices 
while others are left untouched. One  
example of the discrepancies in policy 
implementation is the invitation of Ann 
Coulter to speak at Fordham last fall. 
This incident did not follow University 
policy or procedure as it has histori-
cally been implemented by student af-
fairs, for had it, it probably would not 
have been permitted. Father McShane 
issued a statement in response to Ann 
Coulter’s invitation that was meant to 
empower students to exercise their 
rights of free speech. On November 11, 
2012, he said: “To prohibit Ms. Coulter 
from speaking at Fordham would be 
to do greater violence to the academy, 
and to the Jesuit tradition of fearless 
and robust engagement. Preventing 
Ms. Coulter from speaking would coun-

ter one wrong with another. The old saw 
goes that the answer to bad speech is 
more speech. This is especially true at 
a university, and I fully expect our stu-
dents, faculty, alumni, parents, and 
staff to voice their opposition, civilly, 
respectfully, and forcefully. 

The College Republicans have unwit-
tingly provided Fordham with a test of 
its character: do we abandon our ide-
als in the face of repugnant speech 
and seek to stifl e Ms. Coulter’s (and 
the student organizers’) opinions, or 
do we use her appearance as an op-
portunity to prove that our ideas are 
better and our faith in the academy—

and one another—stronger? We have 
chosen the latter course, confi dent in 
our community, and in the power of de-
cency and reason to overcome hatred 
and prejudice.”

Father McShane’s statement implies 
a faith in the University community to 

uphold its civic duty to 
speak out in public dis-
course. However, his 
statement seems to 
forget the barriers that 
restrict student speech, 
for whether students are 
censored by administra-
tion or by themselves, 
censorship still occurs.

As the United Student 
Government and other 
student organizations 
push the conversation 
forward, they hope to 
redefi ne policy so that 
it becomes more con-
crete as to allow for 
fewer inconsistencies. 
They have been collect-
ing testimonials from 
various student organi-
zations concerning cen-
sorship done by both 
student affairs and the 
student groups them-
selves. These testimo-
nials will be publically 
released in the coming 
days. USG and friends 

are aiming to construct policy recom-
mendations that are refl ective of and 
would benefi t all students. If your stu-
dent group would like to participate in 
the conversation and has yet to, please 
email usgrh@fordham.edu. [Editor’s 
note: for a sample testimony, see p. 8]. 
Remember, staying free means staying 
informed.

“[McShane’s] statement 
seems to forget the barriers 
that restrict student speech, 
for whether students are 
censored by administration 
or by themselves, censor-
ship still happens.”

LOL! Have you heard of the Harlem Shake?LOL! Have you heard of the Harlem Shake?

A typical student weighs inA typical student weighs in
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Russia has been attacked...by a me-
teorite! NASA may have expected a 
meteor known as 2012 DA14 to pass 
17,200 miles away from Earth around 
2:30pm on February 15, they were not 
expecting a smaller, unrelated meter-
orite to hurtle through the atmosphere 
and collide into Russia early Saturday 
morning (12:50 AM). Over fi fteen me-
ters of rock fl ew right into Russia’s Che-
lyabinsk region, injuring 1,000 people 
with over one hundred hospitalized 
and three in grave condition. This was 
the largest meteorite to hit since 1908 
and, needles to say, took everyone by 
surprise. It entered the atmosphere 
at 40,000 miles per hour and the 
force of its explosions broke windows 
miles away from where it collided. The 
impact led to an atomic bomb-sized 
shock wave, throwing many people and 
cars off the ground. The energy waves 

damaged property all over the region, 
including the roof of Russia’s zinc 
factory. The blast released more en-
ergy than that of the nuclear weapons 
dropped on Hiroshima and Nagasaki 
during WWII.

Ironically enough, the meteor that 
broke through Earth’s atmosphere was 
not a broken off piece of the 150 mete-
or DA14 that passed over 17,000 miles 
away from Earth the day before. At 
least that’s what the European Space 
Agency tweeted. The agency compared 
the effects of this meteor to that of the 
meteorite crash in 1908 (which did 
break off a larger meteor about the 
size of 2012 DA14). The effects of Sat-
urday morning’s meteorite were much 
less tragic, and therefore scientists 
have concluded that the amount of en-
ergy released was not enough to have 
been a piece of the larger meteor that 
we were expecting. 2012 DA14 had no 

effect on Earth, and passed effortless-
ly by, 17,200 miles away, just as scien-
tists had predicted.

As you would expect, Russia’s gov-
ernment was not happy with this event. 
With so much money put into astron-
omy these days, Prime Minister Dmi-
try Medvedev found it ridiculous that 
something this dangerous could occur. 
Obviously enough, the astronomers ex-
plained that it is, in fact, not possible 
to track and shoot down an object as it 
is falling from the sky at over ten miles 
per second. However, an early-warn-
ing system is being considered. It is a 
reach for scientists to be able to warn 
people with enough time for precau-
tionary action to occur as a meteorite 
is approaching Earth. It was as much a 
surprise for the scientists as it was for 
Prime Minister Dmitry Medvedev.

Since the apocalypse failed to hap-
pen a few weeks ago, Fox News claims 

that a popular joke going around is 
that the meteorite was supposed to 
hit on December 21st, but it was late 
due to Russia’s terrible postal system. 
All jokes aside, this serious matter has 
brought a feeling of vulnerability to 
the country and to the world similar to 
the fear that arose before the Mayan 
calendar ended in December. Without 
knowing what is going to happen next 
and whether or not another meteor-
ite will hit Earth within the next few 
years, people will live with fear of the 
universe, something much worse than 
economic or political vulnerability. Con-
sidering that the dinosaurs were most 
likely knocked out completely by the 
collision of an asteroid, it would make 
sense to be scared, and this fear will 
not subside so easily.

In an attempt to fl ex the prowess of 
a fl edgling nuclear program and estab-
lish itself as Public Enemy #1, North 
Korea has defi ed UN sanctions against 
nuclear proliferation for a third time.

On February 12, the same day Presi-
dent Obama gave his State of the 
Union Address, an enormous crowd 
of soldiers and civilians stood in eerily 
straight lines to ‘celebrate’ the deto-
nation of a nuclear weapon. Though 
South Korean planes were deployed 
to collect traces of nuclear isotopes in 
the air and were met with negative re-
sults, the situation itself has radiated 
a provocative gloom upon international 
relations.

The United States provided North 
Korea with approximately 1.3 billion 
dollars in foreign aid (around 90% of 
which went towards food and energy 
programs) from 1995 to 2009.  This 
aid was promptly cut to next to nothing 
after Kim Jong Il ignored the demands 
of the international community and 
moved forward with nuclear testing. 
Because of tensions caused by impo-
tent promises of aid in exchange for de-
nuclearization, North Korea’s National 
Defense Commission refers to the U.S. 

as “the sworn enemy of the Korean 
people.”

In response to the test, President 
Obama stated, “The danger posed 
by North Korea’s threatening activi-
ties warrants further swift and cred-
ible action by the 
international com-
munity.” North Ko-
rea’s commitment to 
performing nuclear 
experiments has 
also been a source 
of concern for the 
United States on ac-
count of the DPRK’s 
chummy relations 
with Iran. Though 
condemnation and 
threats of placing 
more sanctions have 
been echoed by 
many nations, defi ni-
tive action has yet to 
be taken to punish 
the country for their 
fl agrant disregard of the UN Security 
Council. Furthermore, even if further 
sanctions were to be placed, it is highly 
unlikely that it would deter the highly 
isolationist and erratic DPRK from con-

tinuing its tests.
North Korea’s testing last week is 

just another piece of evidence that 
its nuclear incentive trumps the well-
being of a periodically starving popu-
lace. Much like his predecessor, Kim 

Jong Un refuses to bow to international 
pressure to irreversibly halt its nuclear 
expansion, severing ties with countries 
that had previously provided massive 
foreign aid. Typifi ed by its infantile 

refusal to act with diplomatic profes-
sionalism and an insatiable hunger for 
nuclear notoriety, it seems hardly likely 
North Korea will do anything but con-
tinue to expand its nuclear and ballistic 
missile programs, placing several U.S. 
allies in jeopardy.

South Korea is highly concerned that 
the testing threatens peace along the 
Korean peninsula. Japan, especially 
sensitive to the issue of nuclear tech-
nology in light of the recent Fukushima 
disaster, likewise stands in staunch 
opposition to North Korea’s nuclear 
proliferation. Even China, a DPRK ally, 
is opposed to the country’s increasing 
nuclear capabilities, acknowledging 
that the testing poses a serious threat 
to peace in Northeast Asia. Though 
they continue to provide aid to North 
Korea, this is largely to prevent a mas-
sive wave of Korean refugees from 
swelling across the border in fl ight of 
poverty.

Frankly, continued DPRK nuclear 
testing comes as no surprise to the 
rest of the world. Though we may not 
know exactly what happens beyond its 
borders, the third round of nuclear test-
ing proves that North Korea is not likely 
to let up anytime soon.

Not even Ben Affl eck could have prevented this

North Korea Throws Nuclear Tantrum in Bid to be Taken Seriously
by Liz O’Malley 
 Co Editor-in-Chief

Twenty-one year old dictator seems unprepared to run country

Meteorite Explodes Over Russia, is Quickly Forgotten
by Zoe Sakas
List and Features Editor

I want it now, daddy!I want it now, daddy!
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FAKER 
THAN

TRUTH
Seoul, South Korea
In light of their neighbor’s continued 
nuclear prerogative, South Korea has 
decided to saw off at the 38 parallel 
and become it’s own island.
Kim Jong-un, shocked that the South 
would want to distance itself from 
his “beautiful number one super 
party time nation of fun” has locked 
himself in his room. Though many of 
his advisors have tried to lure him 
out with patient talks and offers of 
delicious cake, his tantrum will not 
subside. Meanwhile, South Korean 
President Lee Myung-bak is over-
joyed, saying “They’re always threat-
ening to blow us up but never do. I’m 
sick of hearing about it.” Currently 
scientists who are working on the 
incentive are struggling to deal with 
North Korean soldiers at the demili-
tarized zone who are under orders by 
Kim to throw their feces at workers 
in order to deter them from sawing 
the countries apart. In related news, 
South Korea has offi cially broken the 
Guinness record for world’s largest 
saw.
   -L.O.

Chicago, IL
Seventeen-year-old rapper and 
voice of a generation Chief Keef has 
stepped up his antics yet again. His 
publicist confi rmed Friday that he 
had married Vanessa Redgrave in a 
private ceremony with family and a 
few friends. He also reported that the 
couple “couldn’t be happier” and are 
spending their honeymoon in Boca 
Raton. Mr. Keef is reportedly trying to 
avoid press about his impregnating 
a middle schooler by going the exact 
opposite direction with Mrs. Red-
grave-Keef, a respected actress of 
the stage and screen who just turned 
seventy-six.
   -C.O. 

Brennan’s Right to Kill People Called Into Question
Fordham alumnus forgets Jesuit valuesby Valerie Heinmets

Arts Co-Editor
It’s been a big week for the Rams: we 

lost to Butler, got voted #10 for Most 
marry-able men by College Magazine, 
and one of our esteemed 
alums, John Brennan, was 
in the senate for his confi r-
mation hearing following 
his nomination for the Di-
rector of the CIA. Brennan 
is President Obama’s top 
counter-terrorism advisor, 
a position that has put 
him at the center of many 
of the administration’s 
fi shiest policies, the most 
contentious of which is the 
use of unmanned drone 
attacks in countries like 
Pakistan and Yemen.

That the administration 
is using predator drones in 
countries the United States 
is not at war with should not be surpris-
ing to anyone at this point, although by 
no means should it be accepted.  

Brennan was the fi rst offi cial to speak 
publicly on the country’s drone policy, 
saying at a conference in April, “There 
is nothing in international law that bans 
the use of remotely piloted aircraft for 
this purpose or that prohibits us from 
using lethal force against our enemies 
outside of an active battlefi eld, at least 
when the country involved consents 
or is unable or unwilling to take action 
against the threat.”

If this seems a little shady or unset-
tling to you, that’s probably a good 
thing. This is Brennan telling the inter-
national community that we are Amer-
ica. If you aren’t willing to bomb your 
citizens, we will do it for you. This isn’t 
the case in every country we bomb, as 
the government seems convinced that 
the people of Yemen want us bombing 
their terrorists, even if some civilians 
get in the way. Because of the lack of 
transparency surrounding drones, it is 
hard to estimate the number of both 
terrorists and civilians targeted and 
killed, though the New York Times has 
estimated multiple times that for every 
one terrorist killed, around 4-24 civil-
ians are also killed.  

In his address, Brennan vehemently 
defended the use of drones as legal, 
necessary, and wise as they are an 

expedient and direct way of taking out 
threats to American citizens without in-
vading a foreign country, usually an un-
popular measure with the people who 

live there. Also notably unpopular with 
people is a foreign government bomb-
ing them from above. In his State of 
the Union Address, though, President 
Obama espoused the same view that 
it was better to have American soldiers 
home and controlling drones than fi ght-
ing on the ground.

All this isn’t to say that Brennan is 
completely unaware of the broader 
consequences of using drones. As he 
succinctly summed up, “Still, there is 
no more consequential a decision than 
deciding whether to use lethal force 
against another human being, even a 
terrorist dedicated to killing American 
citizens. So in order to ensure that our 
counterterrorism operations involving 
the use of lethal force are legal, ethi-
cal and wise, President Obama has de-
manded that we hold ourselves to the 
highest possible standards and pro-
cesses.” However, recognizing the risks 
involved with drones and actively mak-
ing the best standards in using them 
are two very different things.

As the US is the fi rst major country to 
employ the use of drones, we are also 
in the process of setting a precedent 
for the rest of the world as to what is 
deemed acceptable, whether we like 
it or not. Both Brennan and Obama 
have very recently put out statements 
that would seem to suggest that they 
are ready to do just that. Brennan 

has clearly expressed that the use of 
drones to terminate terrorists is only 
acceptable when capture is deemed 
impossible. This brings up a few ques-

tions, one specifi -
cally of scope. If it is 
okay to kill terrorists 
in Yemen and Paki-
stan that we deem 
dangerous without 
any sort of trial, as 
that is indeed what 
is happening, then 
can the same thing 
in the United States? 
Here, Brennan said 
no drone operations 
have taken place in 
the United States, 
and had no plans for 
them to start. The 
ruckus over Christo-
pher Dorner would 

seem to suggest otherwise.
Even so, what gives our government 

the right to bomb terrorists we deem 
to be dangerous to us in remote loca-
tions without a trial, especially when 
they are also killing innocent civilians?
All this contention has caused a mass 
outcry from Republicans in congress 
for more transparency and regulation 
around the use of drones, especially 
in the accidental killing of civilians. 
So while his hearing has been pushed 
back, because Congress has a recess 
this week, the outcome of Brennan’s 
nomination will be essential for the 
US’s foreign policy moving forward. 

This is an intriguing moment for both 
US foreign policy and our own Univer-
sity. If you truly believe in any of the 
Jesuit ideals we are supposed to have 
learned upon graduation, then Bren-
nan should be an ideal candidate to 
determine in the most moral and op-
timal method how to hone and govern 
the use of these powerful weapons. 
If, though, you’ve paid attention to his 
previous policy, it would seem that he’s 
forgotten some of the most important 
lessons instilled here at FU. Here’s to 
hoping that Brennan remembers our 
Jesuit values, if he gets the nomina-
tion, and brings some morality back 
into warfare.

by Liz O’Malley and Connor 
O’Brien

“I majored in Drones and “I majored in Drones and 
Drone Industries”Drone Industries”
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REALER
THAN
FACT

Fargo, North Dakota
Ashley Hunter and Orlando DeWitt, 
two friends who met in prison, found 
themselves involved in a drunken 
threesome on February 8.Unfortu-
nately, no one got to fi nish.  After a 
pit stop for drunchies at McDonald’s, 
they returned to Hunter’s residence 
with a woman named Leticia.  DeWitt 
and Leticia quickly found themselves 
on the couch, kissing and getting un-
dressed. However, Hunter emerged 
from his bedroom and began to 
receive oral sex from Leticia whilst 
she was involved in intercourse with 
DeWitt. Things got heated when 
Hunter asked to switch positions with 
DeWitt, who aggressively refused. 
Hunter thenreached into his couch to 
retrieve a 12-inch butcher knife and 
stabbed DeWitt in the left arm. 
   W.S.

Europe
Anyone even remotely familiar with 
The Jungle knows that prior to the 
formation of the FDA, processed 
meat contained a questionable array 
of additives, including rats, sawdust, 
and human fi ngers. Turns out food 
contamination isn’t just the stuff of 
history books, however. Supermar-
kets across the European conti-
nent discovered that certain meat 
products, such as hamburgers and 
lasagna contained more than 60% 
of horsemeat. That’s right, instead of 
biting into a juicy hamburger, thou-
sands of Europeans were chewing 
horseburger. The contamination 
has been traced to meat processing 
plants in Romania, where suspicious 
shipments of meat were packaged 
and shipped in a convoluted supply 
route that has left Europeans baffl ed 
by its complexity.  Bureaucrats are 
scrambling to tighten food contami-
nation laws and enact stricter tests, 
but in the meantime, a vegetarian 
diet might be a safer alternative.
   S.M.

Dad from That’s So Raven Finally Brought Down
Manhunt for Christopher Dorner comes to
fi ery conclusion

by Will Speros
Opinions Co-Editor

Heroic vigilante to some, monstrous 
psychopath to others, former LAPD of-
fi cer Christopher Dorner was killed on 
Tuesday February 12 by offi cers near 
Big Bear, thus bringing to an end the 
largest manhunt on US soil in years.  
Dorner, a former NAVY reservist, had 
been chased by authorities for a week 
after revealing intentions to kill a list of 
people affi liated with the LAPD.  Tech-
nically, this entire ordeal began back 
in 2008 when Dorner was fi red from 
the LAPD.  According to his lengthy and 
disturbing manifesto that he published 
on Facebook, Dorner believed his dis-
missal from the force was a conspiracy 
in response to his report of witness-
ing a fellow offi cer use excessive force 
while handcuffi ng a civilian, in addition 
to accusing other offi cers of racism. Af-
ter being let go, Dorner pled his case 
to the Board of Rights, insisting that 
he had been treated unfairly.  How-
ever, the BOR accused him of making 
a false claim, thus further solidifying 
his termination. The LAPD’s reputation 
has been anything but pristine over 
the years.  From the events involving 
Rodney King to the 
Rampart scandal, 
Dorner’s disen-
chantment with 
the police force 
is not particularly 
shocking.

Dorner’s mani-
festo went on to 
detail his plan to 
exact vengeance 
by killing a list of 
people affi liated 
with the LAPD, a 
“necessary evil” 
he must under-
take in order to 
clear his name.  The manifesto goes 
on to list the individual targets, along 
with their home addresses and de-
tails regarding their loved ones.  The 
manifesto was discovered by authori-
ties on February 6, three days after 
an engaged couple was found shot to 
death in their car in Irvine, California.  
The female victim was the daughter of 
a retired LAPD captain who represent-
ed Dorner in his disciplinary hearings. 
LAPD offi cers were then dispersed to 

protect the targets listed in the mani-
festo while others were sent to join the 
search for him.

Offi cers discovered an 81-year-old 
man tied to a vessel in a San Diego 
marina, a vessel Dorner was believed 
to have attempted to hijack.  Personal 
possessions of Dorner’s (including a 
uniform) were also discovered through-
out the San Diego area.

On February 7, LAPD offi cers opened 
fi re on a truck matching the description 
of Dorner’s.  The truck belonged to a 
mother and daughter delivering news-
papers, who were injured in the pro-
cess.  To add insult to injury, other offi -
cers did the exact same thing later that 
day, but no one was harmed.  Dorner’s 
truck was soon found burned out in the 
San Bernardino mountains, near Big 
Bear.  After camping equipment and 
weapons were found in what was left of 
the truck, a helicopter “equipped with 
heat-seeking technology” (a drone by 
another name) was sent to search the 
mountains.  As the search expanded 
into the mountains of Big Bear, the po-
lice offi cially charged Dorner with the 

murder of a police offi cer, and the at-
tempted murder of three others.  A one 
million dollar reward was announced 
for any information leading to Dorner’s 
arrest, and roughly 700 tips were re-
ceived the next day alone.

During this time, Dorner was hiding 
in plain sight at 1200 Club View Drive, 
a block of condos complete with televi-
sion and internet that authorities never 
made a decision to search.  In fact, 
many civilians expressed their frus-

tration with the LAPD, claiming their 
searches were not thorough enough. 

On February 12, Dorner was spotted 
stealing a vehicle off Highway 38.  After 
being located, he fl ed the vehicle and 
barricaded himself inside of a cabin.  A 
shootout ensued between offi cers and 
Dorner, with Dorner engaging from in-
side the cabin.  After two offi cers were 
injured (one of them later died), the 
media, reporting from nearby, were 
asked to leave.  Reports about what 
happened next are therefore shady.  
Offi cers threw tear gas canisters and 
incendiary canisters that engulfed 
the cabin in fl ames.  Some reports 
emerged that a single gunshot was 
heard from inside the cabin, insinuat-
ing that Dorner killed himself before 
he burned along with the cabin.  The 
charred remains were offi cially iden-
tifi ed as Dorner’s later this week, al-
though the cause of death is believed 
to be the gunshot wound to the head. 

The news spread and the drama 
unfolded so quickly that it is rather 
daunting to fully make sense of it all.  
Over the course of a week, Christo-
pher Dorner has gone from jaded ex-
cop to becoming the fi rst person to be 
hunted with a drone on American soil.  
There is no denying that Dorner was le-
gitimately deranged, but based on the 
echoes of sympathy that have emerged 
since Dorner embarked on his mission 
of revenge, some are grateful to him 
for shedding light on the injustices in-
fl icted on him by the LAPD.  While it is 
comforting to know Dorner has been 
brought to justice for murdering four 
people and injuring many along the 
way, it is worth wondering just what 
will happen to the LAPD once all is said 
and done, as their actions are worthy 
of investigation at this point as well. 

Christopher Dorner felt betrayed by 
the system he had invested his work 
in, and felt it necessary to take actions 
into his own hands.  The whole story 
is truly horrifi c, as it demonstrates the 
darkness of the human mind, and the 
ongoing corruption of the LAPD.  The 
use of drones in the hunt to fi nd Dorner 
is what is most daunting, as it provokes 
many questions regarding where our 
nation is headed in terms of surveil-
lance and law enforcement. 

by Will Speros and Sofi  Muñoz

That’s So DornerThat’s So Dorner
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After the election of President En-
rigue Pena Nieto, a member of the 
Institutional Revolutionary Party (PRI), 
the indigenous revolutionary group 
focused in the south of Mexico, the 
Zapatistas, have broken their years-
long silence. After a failed effort to 
unite the liberals and progressives in 
Mexico in order to close the widen-
ing schism between the wealthy and 
poor in 2006, the group had all but 
silenced themselves in the public eye. 
For the past twelve years, the National 
Action Party had been leading Mexico 
under presidents Vicente Fox and Fe-
lipe Calderon. However, the PRI saw 
the fi rst uprising from the Zapatistas 
back in 1994, and they may see oth-
ers because of several different tacti-
cal advantages. 

The Zapatista Army of National Lib-
eraiton (EZNL) take their name from 
the agricultural revolutionary Emiliano 
Zapata. Many still wear the initials “E 
Z” on their clothing while marching. 
They are some of the most recogniz-
able fi gures in recent Mexican history 
because of their ever-present black 
balaclavas and red bandanas tied 
around their necks. The social rights-
focused collective started their cam-
paign for a basic equality between 
Mexicans in 1994, when they took 
control of six towns in Chiapas, the 
southern-most province of the coun-
try. Despite “declaring war” against 
the Mexican government, they have 
mostly been involved in either non-
violent or defensive efforts against the 
military, paramilitary, and corporate 
interventions in the province. Their 
most recent effort to unite a Mexican 
front across the entire country, the 
Other Campaign, attempted to mobi-
lize a unifi ed mentality in 2006. How-

ever, the project failed, and the EZNL 
had been out of the public eye until the 
recent statements. 

The Zapatistas’ ideologies line up 
with liberal socialism, with many el-
ements of anarchism and Marxism 
thrown in, but they regularly reject 
political labeling, instead focusing on 
the unity of their Mayan ethnicity and 
repression. They also believe in the in-
digenous control of land and resourc-
es as opposed to a general socialist 
collective or government regulation. 
Since their inception, they have been 

garnering support gradually from the 
province still marred by a feudal mind-
set. According to recent estimates, the 
Zapatistas have anywhere between 
100,000 and 200,000 dedicated fol-
lowers in tow. Back on the supposed 
end of the world day, December 21, 
2012, 40,000 Zapatistas marched 
through the originally controlled cities 
of Chiapas: San Cristóbal de las Casas, 
Ocosingo, Las Margaritas, Comitan, 
and Altamirano.

Many analysts of Mexican political 
and social trends believe that the new 
administration will only strengthen the 

resolve of the EZNL. After an election 
rife with alleged fraud and scandal, PRI 
took back power after twelve years of 
losses to the National Action Party. Be-
fore Calderon’s election in 2000, the 
PRI had held the offi ce of president for 
seventy-one consecutive years. With 
the support of the United States’ aid 
of over one billion dollars, Mexico is 
basically militarizing their country in 
an attempt to curb the rampant drug 
violence perpetrated by the cartels and 
their enemies. While it would be diffi -
cult to deny the importance of that is-

sue, it undermines the social issue that 
affects many Mexicans who feel that 
their government ignores their daily 
needs. 

The most prominent Zapatista, Sub-
comandante Marcos, provides much of 
the publicity and communications with 
the press. In his most recent state-
ment, he said: “Our pains won’t be less-
ened by opening ourselves up to those 
that hurt all over the world. We will re-
sist. We will struggle. Maybe we’ll die. 
But one, ten, one hundred times, we’ll 
always win.” One of the most distinc-
tive fi gures in recent history, he always 

wears the signature balaclava and red 
bandana, but usually smoking a pipe 
astride a horse. Despite not having 
Mayan heritage, he still speaks for the 
movement and their developments. 
Since the group does not have a des-
ignated leader because of the general 
structure and beliefs of the EZNL, Mar-
cos, also known as Delegate Zero dur-
ing the Other Campaign, is merely a 
fi gurehead. That doesn’t prevent him 
from looking like a total badass, how-
ever.

Analysts believe that the current 
efforts to unite many different social 
groups of Mexican groups to revolt be-
cause of mounting student protests 
against the newly-elected Pena Nieto. 
Since many of them disagree with 
the looming militarism coming to the 
country because of the drug war, they 
could be sympathetic to the Zapatistas 
because of the PRI’s initial attempt to 
squash the EZNL back in 1994 with 
violent action. However, students do 
not provide the only base of support 
for the group. Internet activists/hack-
ers Anonymous recently overtook the 
webpage of Mexico’s defense depart-
ment, pledging upcoming kinship with 
the Zapatistas. Further, while much of 
their focus is localized, they also have 
many global allies because of their 
early adoption of web-based support 
and activism, predating similar initia-
tives like the Occupy movement.

The resurgence points to an increas-
ingly complicated situation in Mexico, 
with many different factions attempt-
ing to accomplish different goals. In 
the future, the causes that will take 
precedence will point to the level of 
importance that the government and 
people give. 

Zapatistas Totally Stole Occupy Wall Street’s Idea, Guys 
Social equality in southern Mexico re-emerging after recent election

by Connor O’Brien
News Co-Editor

The guys in The guys in DjangoDjango should have  should have 
taken notes from Marcostaken notes from Marcos
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by Anonymous
Staff Residential Assistant

Threats by administration complicate work for student employees

As United Student Government and 
other student organizers collect testi-
monials concerning issues of censor-
ship, many compelling voices have 
come forward. This is a letter from a 
Resident Assistant:

First, I want to make absolutely cer-
tain that my testimonial will be anony-
mous. I believe that this is a very impor-
tant issue, and I am happy to contribute, 
but I do not want to jeopardize my job 
security as a Resident Assistant by pub-
lishing a publicly-signed testimonial.

RAs, as students who are employed 
(and can be fi red) by the University, 
are frequently faced with freedom of 
speech issues at Fordham. While it is 
usually not said outright, it is common 
knowledge that RAs can be, and have 
been, fi red for making statements and 
taking actions which administrators fi nd 
objectionable. 

For example, while no RAs were offi -
cially “fi red” following the incidences of 
bias last year and the End the Silence 
movement which came out of it, many 
RAs feel that several individuals were 
not rehired due to their involvement in 
the End the Silence campaign. These 
individuals were otherwise regarded as 
good employees and were widely con-
sidered to be in good standing with the 
Offi ce of Residential Life--until End the 
Silence.

This suspicion was confi rmed at Fall 

Training when a high-ranking adminis-
trator gave 90 or so RAs for the 2012-

2013 academic year a strong warning. 
He alluded very generally to the “inci-
dent” last year (by which he meant the 

bias incidents and the End the Silence 
campaign) and then lectured the RAs 

on what he called “profes-
sionalism.” This admin-
istrator  told the RAs that 
he felt it was very unpro-
fessional to criticize your 
boss, and that doing so 
would, and should, get you 
fi red. His scolding could be 
taken as nothing less than 
an unapologetic attempt 
to intimidate all RAs into 
keeping their mouths shut.

I understand that slan-
dering the institution for 
which you work could get 
you fi red. I do not, how-
ever, think that challeng-
ing your institution to grow 
and respectfully speak-
ing out against injustice 
should put your job secu-
rity in jeopardy. Keeping 
your mouth shut in the 
face of injustice is not act-
ing “professionally.” Intimi-
dating your employees into 
not speaking out against 
injustice is not acting “pro-
fessionally.” As members 
of the Fordham commu-
nity and as student lead-

ers, RAs should have an obligation to 
respectfully criticize the university when 
it is in the wrong. A professional would 

Enough is Enough For One Fordham RA

not stand aside quietly as they witness 
their institution do something with which 
they disagree. They should not have to 
cower quietly in the corner for the sake 
of keeping their jobs. 

This administrator’s act of intimida-
tion is merely the most outward expres-
sion of an attitude that is widely held 
toward RAs by many (though certainly 
not all) administrators. RAs are repeat-
edly told that they are professionals 
and must act as such, but they are not 
treated as professionals. RAs must feel 
comfortable in their job security in order 
to fulfi ll their role as student leaders. 
Thoughtful and constructive criticism 
should not compromise an RA’s employ-
ment status. Leaders should be encour-
aged to critique the University when nec-
essary. RAs, like most other students, 
love Fordham. Criticism is a way to start 
discussion and grow, and RAs should be 
able to participate in this process.

I sincerely hope that you will take the 
RAs into consideration as you deliberate 
on the issue of free speech at Fordham. 
We must shore up the mutual trust be-
tween RAs and administrators. If the 
administration and student leaders can 
work together to create a policy that pro-
tects RAs and ensures their exercise of 
free speech on campus, everyone will 
benefi t in the long run.

 Sincerely,
 Anonymous

We refuse to acknowledge that We refuse to acknowledge that 
you’re all adultsyou’re all adults
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Pope or Poop? You Decide!
Benedict’s resignation marks a high point in his papacyby Liz O’Malley

Co-Editor-in-Chief
In a true act of devotion to his Catho-

lic faith, Pope Benedict XVI has given 
up his papal status for lent.

If you're not familiar with Saint Mala-
chy's Prophecy of the Popes, it states 
that the next pope will be the antichrist, 
"who will nourish the sheep in many 
tribulations; when they are fi nished, the 
city of seven hills will be destroyed, and 
the dreadful judge will judge his peo-
ple." Despite the fact that all revered 
prophecies tend to focus solely on a 
few vaguely correct attributions and 
neglect the hundred other false ones, I 
can't help but ask how the Church could 
possibly move in a more backwards di-
rection than 
Benedict.

It's no 
huge surprise 
that the Cath-
olic church 
is facing dif-
fi culties in 
the wake of 
a secular-
izing patron-
age, and is 
desperately 
struggling to 
ev a n g e l i z e 
their youth. 
Pope Bene-
dict XVI's 
reign was 
mired with 
r e p u g n a n t 
laxity towards 
the pedo-
philia scandals, an unethical campaign 
against condoms in HIV/AIDS plagued 
nations, and a highly anti-feminist ini-
tiative. As far as making religion seem 
like an attractive endeavor in a modern 
world full of harsh realities, Benedict 
has utterly failed.

Benedict is well-known for prefer-
ring a smaller, more orthodox church. 
Before becoming Pope Benedict XVI, 
then Cardinal Joseph Ratzinger was 
in charge of the Vatican’s doctrinal of-
fi ce, the likely reason for his emphasis 
on doctrinal integrity. Benedict worked 
tirelessly towards “pressing a conser-
vative interpretation of Vatican II's key 
teachings, appointing like-minded bish-
ops and making his priority the revital-

ization of traditional Catholicism in a 
world, which he often laments, seems 
to think that it can do without God.”

Pope Benedict XVI has dealt with 
two specifi c groups of “dissidents” who 
have attempted to move the church to-
wards a more progressive ideology. The 
fi rst group, a group of Austrian priests, 
was pushing for the ordination of wom-
en into the priesthood as well as the 
ability for priests to marry. Though this 
proposition was greatly in response to 
the ever diminishing supply of men en-
tering seminaries, it also seems to be 
a reasonable solution to the imbalance 
of experience priests have in practical 

matters regarding the concerns of mar-
ried persons. However this did not pre-
vent the Pope from “questioning wheth-
er their call for disobedience was more 
about imposing their own ideas on the 
church than renewing it.” This shows 
Benedict's commitment to preserving 
orthodox notions of priesthood as well 
as his own ignorant approach to the 
current state of Catholic affairs. Still, 
amidst a worldwide shortage of men 
joining the calling, women are still seen 
as too defective to take on the role of a 
preacher.

The second group, punished more 
harshly because of their gender, is 
Leadership Conference of Women Re-
ligious (LCWR)--accused by the Pope 

of endorsing “radical feminist themes 
incompatible with the Catholic faith” 
including “some commentaries on “pa-
triarchy” [that] distort the way in which 
Jesus has structured sacramental life 
in the Church.” He also accused the 
group of taking positions that under-
mine church teaching on the priesthood 
and homosexuality, “focusing its work 
too much on poverty and economic in-
justice, while keeping “silent” on abor-
tion and same-sex marriage.” Though 
it sounds as if the nuns are actively 
living out the mission of Christ by help-
ing those in need and embracing the 
'sinners' instead of rejecting them as 

the rest of 
s o c i e t y 
does, there 
is no way 
for nuns to 
cha l lenge 
the coun-
terintuitive 
position of 
the Church 
b e c a u s e 
their sub-
s e r v i e n t 
roles leave 
them with 
no real say 
in legisla-
ture or the 
format ion 
of Church 
doctrine.

To reme-
dy this situ-

ation of 'dissidence,' instead of calling 
on the group to reform itself as he did 
with the group of 'dissident' Austrian 
priests, the Pope went as far as to call 
LCWR incapable of making changes on 
its own. He appointed a council of bish-
ops to “revise the conference's statutes 
and review its programs and publica-
tions.” Thus, the largest organization 
of Holy women in the United States has 
been publicly humiliated and shamed 
for their actions, stripped of their power 
and relegated to the control of a domi-
nant power (perhaps here we can draw 
the limitless parallels to the life of Je-
sus Christ).

Aside from the absolutely appalling 
attitude of Benedict towards women, 

he has acted even more despicably 
towards the controversial rape and 
human rights scandals, working to 
protect torturous pedophiles instead 
of the horribly scarred victims of their 
heinous atrocities. Benedict had knowl-
edge of the scandals decades before 
they broke, and once in charge did ab-
solutely nothing to make things better. 
He has more knowledge on the child 
abuse scandals and cover ups than 
almost anyone else in the world after 
having read through thousands of doc-
umented cases of abuse, yet failed to 
provide legislation that would protect 
children in the future.

Deplorably, the Pope has acknowl-
edged his hand in protecting rapists in 
the Church, and has asked to meet with 
Italian President Napolitano on Febru-
ary 23 to beg for not only immunity, but 
protection, from prosecution in his deal-
ings with the abuse cases. In response 
to this disgusting plea for protection, 
The International Tribunal into Crimes 
of Church and State wrote Napolitano 
a very serious letter that accurately as-
sesses the matter, powerfully saying:

"I need not remind you, Mr. Presi-
dent, that under international law and 
treaties that have been ratifi ed by Italy, 
you and your government are forbidden 
from granting such protection to those 
like Joseph Ratzinger who have aided 
and abetted criminal actions, such 
as ordering Bishops and Cardinals 
in America and elsewhere to protect 
known child rapists among their clergy.

Your obligation to the Vatican through 
the Lateran Treaty does not negate or 
nullify the requirements of these higher 
moral and international laws; nor does 
it require that you give any protection or 
immunity to a single individual like Jo-
seph Ratzinger, especially after he has 
left his papal offi ce."

I don't have much more to say on the 
matter other than I hope that Benedict 
gets legally fucked in the ass just like all 
those poor kids he failed to protect. As 
we await the next Antichrist Pope, who 
is somehow going to be worse than a 
chauvinist-Hitler-youth-pederast-guard-
ian, we can pray that he'll do a better 
job at moving the Church forward with 
the times before dragging us down to 
hell. See you there, Joseph Ratzinger.



february 20, 2013   the paper page 11 

Why You Should Embrace the “F-Word”
Feminism may not be as bad as your mother thinks it is by Monica Cruz

Web Editor
I remember the time I casually men-

tioned to my mom that I was a femi-
nist. Considering that over the years 
my mom has defi nitely shed a lot of 
her more conservative beliefs, residual 
from her born-again Christian upbring-
ing, I didn’t expect her disapproving 
reaction. “Monica, you really shouldn’t 
call yourself 
that. You’re a 
feminine, hetero-
sexual (she sure 
hoped so) young 
woman, people 
are going to think 
you’re some 
butch chick who 
tries to act like a 
guy.” I promptly 
recited the defi ni-
tion of feminism, 
which according 
to the Merriam-
Webster diction-
ary is “the theory 
of political, eco-
nomic, and social 
equality of the 
sexes.” I asked 
her if she agreed 
with this idea and 
she said she did. 
“Congrats Mom!” 
I exclaimed, “You’re a bra-burning, 
butch feminist.” 

Why are women so hesitant to label 
themselves as feminists when they 
believe in the basic idea that women 
and men should be equal? And how 

did the label feminist become explicit? 
Unfortunately the problem is as simple 
as the media’s portrayal of the second 
wave feminist movement back in the 
60s and 70s. In actuality, no bras were 
burned in any feminist protest. And 
though the idea of equality for lesbians 
was fi rst brought to the mainstream 

with this movement, feminists aren’t 
all lesbians. It’s unfortunate to think 
this ignorant view still exists today. 

Last November when Katy Perry 
was awarded “Woman of the Year” at 
the Billboard Music Awards she felt it 

necessary to state in her acceptance 
speech that “I am not a feminist, but 
I do believe in the strength of women.” 
She certainly isn’t the fi rst female ce-
lebrity with legions of young, impres-
sionable fans to deny being a feminist 
like the label is akin to being a racist 
or homophobe. On multiple occasions 

Taylor Swift has 
adamantly denied 
being a feminist. In 
an interview for the 
Daily Beast Swift 
stated that she 
doesn’t believe in 
“guys versus girls.” 
Even more disap-
pointingly, Beyoncé 
has denied being a 
feminist, telling UK 
Harper’s Bazaar 
that she doesn’t 
“feel its necessary 
to defi ne it… I need 
to fi nd a catchy new 
word for feminism, 
right? Like Bootyli-
cious.” I defi nitely 
do not believe any 
of these women 
are perfect exam-
ples of feminists, 
but the infl uence 
they have is unmis-

takable. 
If a successful, independent and 

talented celebrity refuses to label her-
self as a feminist what does this say to 
the millions of young fans who idolize 
these women? And if I hadn’t done my 

research and been mature enough to 
make my own decision, how would my 
mom’s (who is one of the most intel-
ligent, independent and hard working 
women I know) negative reaction im-
pact my view of feminism? The answer 
is obvious: we listen to those we look 
up to, and being shown that feminism 
is something to run away from is harm-
ful when perpetuated to young girls 
and boys alike.

Considering how much the idea of 
coming out propelled the LGBTQ move-
ment for equality, I wish there could 
be some sort of feminist equivalent to 
coming out. What if women, especially 

women in the public eye, “came out” 
and proclaimed they are feminists? 
Once the negative connation is taken 
away, young girls and boys can begin to 
explore the ideas and theories of femi-
nism. For example, though TSwift and 
her slut shaming lyrics don’t represent 
feminist ideals, her positive take on 
the word can lead her millions of young 
fans to discover Gloria Steinem, bell 
hooks and Simon de Beauvoir. There is 
no shame in believing men and women 
are equal so there is no shame in being 
a feminist. Ladies and gents alike, lets 
stop making feminism a dirty word. 

Stop burning your bras Stop burning your bras 
and start using cupcakes and start using cupcakes 
insteadinstead

“Why are women so hesi-
tant to label themselves as 
feminists when they be-
lieve in the basic idea that 
women and men should be 
equal?”
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Road Trippin’: Not Just Another Freshman Myth
Continuing to make the paper my personal diaryby Peter Lacerenza

Opinions Co-Editor
As with many of the things that hap-

pened my freshman year, my birthday 
weekend will forever be surrounded 
with a particular mysticism that one 
can only associate with turning nine-
teen years old, and not knowing what 
the fuck you’re even doing in life.  Like 
most things that require any sort of 
planning at such a tender age, what 
quickly began with the best intentions 
turned into one of the most painful for-
ty-eight hours of my young life. 

My roommate Chris and I thought 
we had the weekend fi gured out. It was 
April, and the air smelled of possibil-
ity. Our fi rst Spring Weekend loomed 
in the near-distance, but we thought 
it a good time to test the waters. De-
spite our psychedelic ambitions, my 
friends and I found ourselves at Tri-
Bar on Friday night, partially defeat-
ed. Our pursuit continued into early 
Saturday, and by the afternoon we 
were desperate for something excit-
ing to do. 

Luckily, my roommate was armed 
with a number of friends at Boston 
College, who were willing to put us—
in addition to our future roommate 
Dan, and a girl that lived on the fl oor 
above us—up for Saturday night. As 
an advocate for the great American 
road trip, I will never turn down the 
opportunity to take on the open road.

Unfortunately, the road to Bos-
ton was paved with complications, 
which began with a stop in a bleak 
New Jersey suburb, where the four 
of us would pick up the girl’s mom’s 
minivan. For the sake of not having 
her institutionalized, and to give you 
a greater idea of this individual’s de-
baucherous nature, I will refer to her as 
Molly. 

Molly was one of the more erratic, 
yet seemingly interesting people that I 
met during my fi rst year at Fordham. A 
professed tomboy with a penchant for 
drinking too much and then banging on 
our door the next morning so that we 
could help her locate all of the belong-
ings she had lost track of in the depths 
of an off-campus banger, Molly was a 
blessing and a curse. Her recklessness 
was both a source of fascination, and 
of mild fear. 

Given all this, Molly wasn’t the saf-
est option when choosing someone 

to drive us through New York City, and 
along the calamitous I-95 corridor for 
the fi ve hour trip. Molly’s driving skills 
were indicative of someone who has 
spent too many hours on the New Jer-
sey Turnpike. We rocketed along the 
narrow, overloaded roads that brought 
us from the Garden State, and into 
New York by way of the George Wash-
ington Bridge. Despite the heady vibes 
that were ruminating in the vehicle 
that Molly so fondly named “The Moth-
ership,” my other friends and I quickly 
developed sour tastes in our mouths. 

One of the largest areas of conten-
tion was the road trip’s soundtrack. I’m 
usually not the biggest fan of ignorant 

rap, but admittedly there are times 
when it is necessary. Even with the   
potential for exceptions, listening to an 
OFWGKTA mixtape on repeat is never 
excusable. Also inexcusable was Mol-
ly’s dropping of the n-bomb with Tyler, 
the Creator. Sometimes you need to 
remind yourself that you’re a white girl 
from North Jersey, and that you can’t 
let yourself get too lost in the music.  

When we crossed into Massachu-
setts, it was already late, and we still 
needed to make a pit stop in the South 
Shore so that we could pick up my 
roommate’s friend Amanda. The drive 
to Newton was an additional forty min-
utes, and it was almost midnight by the 
time we got to Boston College.

Upon our arrival, our host Donald 
threw back a celebratory multi-shot of 
99 Berries, and the poor decisions just 
kept on coming. When we moseyed on 
over to the main campus, we were al-
ready on a tight schedule. The school’s 
intercampus bus service shuts down 
at 2 AM, and the hour we had allot-
ted ourselves didn’t seem too fruitful. 
To add salt to the ripening wound of a 
weekend, Donald became belligerent, 
and Molly was continuing her n-word 
dropping tirade in order to offend just 
about everyone we encountered. I was 
too sober to cope with the situation, so 
I just became the jaded misanthrope 
that was tagging along with the group 

out of their need for a right-minded 
caretaker. If I remember correctly, Don-
ald was also punched in the face by 
some random guy, or just managed to 
be considerably hurt in an equally un-
expected manner. 

Molly continued to amaze me with 
her sheer idiocy. Somewhere in our 
travels, she came across a boot that 
some drunk biddie had left on the 
quad, and quickly latched onto it. When 
I questioned her about her recently ac-
quired fi nd. She belligerently replied:  
“Some bitch was dumb enough to 
leave it here, so now it’s mine.” Other 
conversations were rich with exclama-
tions of “YOLO” and “It’s Gucci.” 

Because my roommate attended 

the college’s preparatory school, he 
had countless friends who were in 
an equally disheveled state, namely 
the one whose rather nasty girlfriend 
called a security van to ship our sorry 
asses back to the Newton campus. 
During the ride, one of our accomplices 
quietly vomited as some uptight girls in 
our group were on the verge of tears. 

That night, we slept on the fl oor. I 
turned in relatively early, as I no longer 
had the patience or will to keep up with 
the drunken revelry. The others con-
tinued to drink, and I believe they also 
stole some bikes for a late night joy ride 
through the parking lot. As I lay there 
on the sad, industrial carpet, I tried to 
unpack the pretzel logic that had put 
me in this rather graceless predica-
ment. Why did it ever seem like a good 
idea to take a road trip that required a 
train ride to Grand Central, a walk to 
Port Authority, and then a bus ride to 
Bergen County so that we could take a 
considerable drive in the opposite di-
rection? And why had we put the chief 
crazy of Martyr’s Court in the driver’s 
seat?

In the morning, I wanted to get as 
far away from BC as we possibly could. 
Molly was dragging us all down into the 
depths of psychosis, and matters were 
only made worse by her squabbling 
over money. I had a throbbing head-
ache behind my eyes, and the rest of 
the group was in dire need of suste-
nance and caffeine for the road. Before 
we dropped Amanda off, we stopped by 
a diner that was next to measly skate 
park and a concrete fi sh ladder. 

After breakfast, we hung at the picnic 
tables and watched the fi sh and skate 
boarders, and Molly sat on the roof of 
her car with a box of Cheez-Its smoking 
a Marlboro Red. It was getting late, and 
we needed to leave in order to avoid 
getting stuck in traffi c. We dropped off 
Amanda, and then stopped at a coffee 
shop down the road. As Chris and Molly 
were about to get out of the car, Molly 
had a rather unsettling realization. 

“Where’s my purse?” she asked 
us. She scanned the van with her wild 
blue eyes. On a brief side note, I would 
like to mention that most serial killers 
and sociopaths share her eye color. 
She looked at us, and then back out 
the windshield. “I think I left it on the 
roof of the car when I was eating those 

Jesus take the wheelJesus take the wheel



february 20, 2013  the paper page 13

the paper’s view:
You Are Your Government

Cheez-Its. My wallet and everything 
else was in there.” A wave of dread 
came over us. 

“What?!” we asked in shock. 
“Yeah, we need to look for it.” With 

that, she and Chris headed into the 
coffee shop. Left in the wake of Molly’s 
gruesome announcement, Dan and I 
were extremely frustrated. 

“I think we need to incite a mutiny,” I 
said. “I think we just need to hijack the 
car and leave her in Massachusetts.” 
Dan nodded. Molly wanted us to join 
her on the ride back to New Jersey, and 
there was no way in hell that we were 
going to haul ass back there to spend 
an additional two hours with her. The 
schlep back to New York was long 
enough, and—for the sake of our own 
sanity—Chris, Dan and I needed to be 
dropped off in the Bronx. 

As predicted, the search was futile. 
Some guy said that he had seen a 
black bag in the middle of the road, but 
unfortunately it was long gone by the 
time we came back. We looped around 
for what had to have been thirty min-
utes before we gave up and started 
heading to New York. 

Unfortunately, our subtle sugges-
tions were not enough to get us out 
of the trip to New Jersey. “Molly, you 
should probably spend the night home. 
You need to pick up a new bank card, 
and get a new license,” we said. “It’s 
probably the best choice, you can just 
drop us off at school.” Molly remained 
adamant, she needed us to come to 
New Jersey with her, as she wasn’t sure 
she could suffi ce on her own without 
gas money. However, we were no lon-
ger interested in her problems. Chris, 
Dan, and I were formulating back up 
plans via text, but nothing seemed to 
work. 

As our self-loathing grew with every 
mile, so did Molly’s urge to go to the 
bathroom. Thankfully, her gross con-
sumption of coffee allotted us a stop-
over at some nondescript Hilton off 
the interstate in Branford, Connecticut. 
Chris went inside with her, and Dan 
and I had one objective: reroute the 
GPS to take us back to school. Molly 
would have no idea, but plans were al-
most scrapped when Molly and Chris 
reemerged from the hotel. “Fuck,” we 

said. Molly got in the van with a hand-
ful of hand towels and soaps she had 
swiped from the place. We were going 
to be stuck with good ol’ Molly for the 
long haul. Why us?

Fortunately, Chris was able to work 
some magic and reprogram the route 
without any of us even noticing. “Where 
is this taking us, Molly asked?” 

“Don’t worry, it’s fi ne,” Chris replied 
perhaps a little too quickly. Fortunately, 
Molly had no sense of social cues, so 
our cover remained in tact. However it 
was only a matter of time before Molly 
caught on. 

“What’s up with this?” she asked.  
“Why is this taking us to the Bronx?”

“Because we don’t want to come to 
New Jersey with you. You need to drop 
us off at school, and you really need 
to go home, ” Dan and Chris reasoned 
with her.  

“But what about gas money? I just 
lost my whole fucking wallet, and you 
guys are leaving me? Peter?”

In most situations, I like to remain as 
neutral as I can be for as long as pos-
sible. Fed up and unable to cope with 
Molly’s antics, or the bass of Odd Fu-
ture hammering into my ears, I spoke 
up. 

After I spoke my mind, the ride 
wound down. We were going back to 
the Bronx, and Molly would simply 
have to suck it up and drive home. 
When we were dropped off on 191st, 
it was almost a surreal experience. We 
stretched our legs and paid off Molly 
so that she could get gas from 7-11 
and be gone at once. It seemed like 
a dream as she drove her Ford Wind-
star into the distance, the sun was 
setting on our road trip, and our fi rst 
year at Fordham. Though Molly has 
since fl unked out, and is now enrolled 
in community college, I can’t say that I 
will ever forget the trip to Boston. I’ve 
seen her both times that she has re-
turned to Fordham since then, and I 
can’t even be mad. Molly and the road 
trip from hell have become part of the 
myth that was freshman year. 

 

Road Trippin’: Not just another Freshman 
myth

Continued from page 12 Abuse of power is a game played by 
almost everyone put in a position of 
authority. Because of this unequivo-
cal human fl aw, the world is rife with 
political injustice, from the poorest 
of nations to the richest. At this very 
moment we’re sitting here whipping 
our paper staff and you aren’t doing 
a damn thing about it. How dare you?

North Korea is an obvious choice 
for the motherfuckerest of all govern-
ments. Kim Jong-un has continued his 
father’s aggressive nuclear policies at 
the expense of foreign food and ener-
gy aid that is imperative to the failing 
(read: starving) state’s survival. There 
are innumerable human rights atroci-
ties that we can’t see because North 
Korea has such a massive grip on 
national media that only government 
approved information can be leaked 
to the outside world.

Our chilly friends the Ruskis aren’t 
too far behind, living under the iron 
fi st of everyone’s favorite shirtless 
dictator, Vladimir Putin. I mean, what 
better way to heal the scars of com-
munism than to jail or arrest every-
body who questions you leadership? 
And while Russia’s intentions aren’t 
as clear as North Korea’s, how long 
before the same restrictions are in 
place? Putin’s government, based 
on the same nationalistic sentiments 
that stirred up two world wars not 
even a century ago, already censors 
the internet and the public forum. It 
goes to show just how much public 
opinion can cloud citizens’ judge-
ment--all it takes is a popular politi-
cian and (seemingly) good intentions 
to mark the beginning of the end for 
people’s rights. 

As we all know, Rome was recent-
ly dealt a blow when their patriarch 
stepped down from telling millions 
of people how to live their lives. De-
spite the fact that Benedict XVI notori-
ously hid rapists in parishes all over 
the world, he still maintains a loyal 
network of support not only from high 
ranking offi cials in the line of fi re, but 
from millions of everyday Catholics as 
well. Sorry if this real talk offends your 
delicate Catholic sensibilities, but 
Ratzinger is an odious man who used 
his power in a way that is completely 
antithetical to any Church teaching 
we’ve ever heard of, and would still be 

in power had he not resigned.
America is super fucking awesome 

and we acknowledge that there is 
no other place in the world that we’d 
rather live (except maybe Monaco or 
somewhere tropical...). For this rea-
son, a lot of people take it to heart 
when our beautiful motherland faces 
criticism and insist that if those op-
posed don’t like how things are, they 
should shut up and ‘git out. As one of 
the greatest nations in the world we 
have an obligation to our forefathers 
to hold ourselves to the very high 
standards our nation was built upon. 
Sure, we have it a whole lot better 
than most people in the world, but 
our liberties are in constant jeopardy 
of being dismantled, and if you don’t 
fi ght for your rights, you bet your ass 
they’ll get taken away.

Take the recent use of drones in 
America to locate suspected mur-
derer Christopher Dorner, for exam-
ple. The idea of using of drones on 
American citizens (and those of other 
countries, but that’s a whole differ-
ent article) is more than disturbing, 
because where does it end? We don’t 
want to be too quick to make the slip-
pery slope argument, mostly because 
that implies we aren’t already head-
ing down the incline. As we’ve seen in 
Russia, “good intentions” can easily 
be replaced with sinister alternatives. 
Police have been fi nding criminals for 
years without the use of robotic death 
machines, so why start now, especial-
ly when something as sacred as our 
right to privacy is on the line?

No matter where you live on this 
planet, you’re gonna be faced with 
some form of governing body. One 
thing all humans share is the ubiqui-
tous presence of government. In the 
words of H.L. Mencken, “rascality is 
necessary to human government, 
and even to human civilization itself.” 
Things can not and will not get better 
if you don’t affront injustice from it’s 
inception to its decay. Whether you 
call it a democracy, a dictatorship, 
or an administration, all individuals 
have a duty to shape governments in 
their interest, and not the other way 
around.
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Is Milk the Perfect Drink Or A Sign That You May Be A Nazi?
A point-counterpoint argument over the caf’s favorite boxed beverageby John O’Neill

Deaditor
POINT:

Milk is a savory bovine nectar that I 
consider my undisputed favorite bever-
age. There is truly nothing fi ner than 
sipping on a glass of chilled milk on a 
hot summer day. Even in the depths 
of winter as I walk home from the D, I 
trundle and tussle through the teeming 
crowds of shoppers and pedestrians 
and imagine with glee sitting down at 
my kitchen table with a nice glass of 
milk. After an evening out on the town, 
nothing settles me like a refl ective 
glass of milk. It truly is the most mallea-
ble of drinks - delicious and appropriate 
at any setting. Even the most dull and 
mundane of days can be transformed 
by a refreshing glass of milk. 

Worldwide, I am joined by 6 billion 
other milk drinkers and consumers of 
milk products. Extracted from a variety 
of mammals, milk is a major source of 
food and drink for a substantial per-
centage of humanity. I have often been 
ridiculed by some - disgruntled people 
mostly - who make the audacious claim 
that milk is awful or gross. Those same 
ignorant hypo-
critical fools 
are at the same 
time avid con-
sumers of things 
like cheese or 
ice cream. 

Without milk 
how would man 
consume cere-
al? What better 
drink to compli-
ment a sweet 
candy or snack 
of your choice 
than a refresh-
ing glass of 
milk? I dare any 
being to stand 
up and chal-
lenge my asser-
tion that milk is 
the perfect fl a-
vor assistant to 
nearly any meal. 
I seldom order 
milk at restau-
rants, I reserve 
myself to coffee, water or perhaps even 
a beer, but that is not born of any ill-will 

towards milk but of my own desire to 
conserve cash. The notion of paying two 
dollars for a glass of creamy joy when 

one could so easily bring their own gal-
lon out for a mere $3.75 is beyond the 
realm of my ability to comprehend. 

Drinking milk is also a very patriotic 
activity. The United States is the largest 

producer of cow milk in the world, and  
the largest consumer of that product. 
Nothing is so quintessentially American 

than picking up a gallon of milk. In the 
American tradition, milk is affordable 
delight through an elaborate system 
of vast farm subsidies. Healthy, patri-
otic, and packed with taste, milk is the 
ultimate drink. Even my own failed at-
tempt at the gallon challenge left me 
unswayed from consumption. To con-
clude, all hail milk, the drink of kings.

COUNTERPOINT:
I’m not here to condemn milk.  I, in 

fact, am a very big fan of milk within 
reason.  It is nutritious, refreshing, and 
thoroughly enjoyable.  However, I do 
not feel that it is a beverage that can 
nor should be enjoyed at any given 
time or place.  Wandering into a staff 
meeting on a random Tuesday night 
while drinking from a cardboard carton 
of milk is not something I think every-
one ought to do.  Milk is fi ne, but af-
ter a long fulfi lling day, it is not the fi rst 
beverage that comes to mind when I 
think about getting to unwind.  It prob-
ably does not even crack my top ten.  
I’d feel like an absolute weirdo ordering 
a glass of milk while I’m out to dinner 
with friends.  In my opinion, there is a 
certain stigma of creepiness attached 

to milk.
Has anyone ever stopped and 

thought about the circumstances sur-
rounding the discovery of milk? 
What would have compelled 
someone who wasn’t into besti-
ality to simply tug at the utters of 
a cow? Honestly, some fucking 
dude was probably getting weird 
and freaky with a cow, and, dur-
ing his disturbing pursuits of plea-
sure with the animal, discovered 
that utters squirt milk.  The whole 
thought just makes me squirm.

In addition to its unsettling ori-
gins, I often associate milk with 
movie villains.  Christoph Waltz’s 
Nazi from Inglorious Basterds 
indulges in a nice glass of milk 
before maliciously murdering a 
family of Jews hiding under the 
fl oorboards.  I’m also pretty sure 
that there’s a scene in Schindler’s 
List where Amon Goeth enjoys 
some milk, but I do not have the 

time or resources to properly research 
this. But I’m pretty sure I’m right.  My 
point is that I get creeped out by people 
who readily drink milk at any time of 
day and I think they’re secretly Nazis.

Unlike some people I know, who are 
avid defenders of all things dairy, I did 
not grow up in the midwest within miles 
of the nearest dairy farm.  Instead, I 
grew up in the suburbs of Washington, 
DC, and willingly drank a glass or two of 
skim milk at every dinner.  I have only 
seen a handful of cows in person in my 
life, which is maybe why I lack the deep 
appreciation for milk that my midwest-
ern chums have.  I have never done a 
gallon challenge because I am not a 
masochist.  Plus, Sodexo beats away at 
my bowels on a daily basis anyway, and 
if their boxed milk hasn’t fully killed my 
appreciation for the beverage, I’m fairly 
certain a gallon challenge would. 

Drink your milk, kids.  There’s noth-
ing wrong with it.  Just don’t drink 
whole milk out of a box in our fucking 
cafeteria like an idiot.

“Mix your milk with my cocoa puff, “Mix your milk with my cocoa puff, 
milky, milky riiiiiiight.” - The Black milky, milky riiiiiiight.” - The Black 
Eyed PeasEyed Peas

by Will Speros
Opinions Co-editor

This Nazi’s priorities are 
pretty obvious.
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Despite loads of homework, unreli-
able public transportation, and our 
dear friend Nemo, on February 8 I 
found myself battling through the snow 
and ice to experience the musical bliss 
that is Passion Pit, Matt & Kim, and 
Icona Pop at Madison Square Gar-
den. Though traveling through a bliz-
zard was no cakewalk, Nemo turned 
out to be a blessing in disguise: I 
was able to move from section 226 
to 10 because several ticket holders 
couldn’t make it through the storm. 
Despite the storm, 18,000 tough New 
Yorkers eventually made it to MSG, 
and by the time Icona Pop took the 
stage, the fl oor was crowded and the 
energy high.

The Swedish duo of Aino Jawo and 
Caroline Hjelt, better known as Ico-
na Pop, burst onto the international 
stage last year with dance hit “I Love 
It” and are gaining fans worldwide 
with their catchy house-and indie-
infl uenced pop/dance music. Though 
they have only released a few songs, 
concertgoers reacted well to their 
upbeat sound, despite the fact that 
the two have yet to develop a strong 
stage presence; they are newcomers 
after all, and MSG is a challenging 
venue.  After running through a quick 
set, Icona Pop closed with “I Love It,” 
performed with just the right amount of 
punchy girl power. 

Matt & Kim’s startling entrance to 
the thumping bass of French Mon-
tana’s “Pop That” set the tone for the 

rest of their energetic performance 
marked by their exuberant style of mu-
sic. After introducing themselves as 
“partners in music and in sex,” the duo 
burst into classics such as “Cameras” 
and “Daylight,” as well as newer favor-

ites, notably “Let’s Go,” punctuated 
with rap transitions by artists such as 
Big Sean and 2 Chainz. It was hard to 
not get caught up in Matt & Kim’s dy-
namic performance--the two just radi-
ate so much joy, and put tremendous 
effort into the danceable beats and 
catchy lyrics that have become a hall-
mark of their music. 

Friday marked the fi rst time the 
Brooklyn-based duo of vocalist/key-
boardist Matt Johnson and amazing 
drummer Kim Schifi no have performed 
in MSG, and they held nothing back. 
Kim’s audacious crowd surfi ng, de-

spite her broken ankle, was particu-
larly memorable and characteristic of 
a band that proudly declares, “Shout-
ing out/Of my windows, rolled down/
Cause I don’t care/Anymore, said ‘I 
don’t care.’” The two have great stage 
presence and personal chemistry, 
which translates to a better overall ex-
perience for the crowd. 

After Matt & Kim’s exuberant perfor-
mance, Passion Pit slid into a compel-
ling combination of songs from their 
latest album Gossamer and older hits, 
captivating the crowd with the sheer 
depth of the material. The instrumental 
complexity coupled with lead singer Mi-
chael Angelakos’s breathtakingly high 
vocals made for aural bliss as well as 
quality dancing. The performance was 
enhanced with lovely Japanese lan-
terns that alternated colors based on 
the mood of the song, complementing 
rather than competing with the music. 
Angelakos was particularly on point, al-
ternating between grooving to upbeat 
tunes like “Moth’s Wings,” and songs 
that touch on darker emotions, such as 
“Take a Walk” and “Carried Away.” 

Formed in 2007 in Cambridge, Mas-
sachusetts, the band consists of An-
gelakos, Ian Hultquist (keyboards, 
guitar), Xander Singh (synthesizer, 
samples), Jeff Apruzzese (bass, synth 
bass), and Nate Donmoyer (drums).

Angelakos told the crowd, “Seven 
months ago, they told me I wouldn’t 
tour again. And now we’re here on 
stage at Madison Square Garden…
thank you,” referring to his ongoing 
struggle with depression and bipolar 
disorder, a struggle that prohibited the 
band from completing their July 2012 
tour and delayed the release of Gos-
samer. How many of us can relate to 
Angelakos’s situation and struggle with 
a mental health issue, or know some-
one who does? Hearing a frank discus-
sion of these challenges through lyrics 
like “We’re all having problems/And we 
all got something to say/I get carried 
away, carried away, from you/When I’m 
open and afraid” is refreshing in a time 
when we are constantly told to “Shine 
bright like a diamond” and to “Make 
‘em go, oh, oh, oh/As you shoot across 
the sky.” 

After wrapping up the set, Passion 
Pit thanked the crowd and wished ev-
eryone a safe night…but they had yet to 
perform “Sleepyhead,” which is argu-
ably their most famous song and one of 
the reasons for their catapult to fame a 
few years ago. We all knew it was com-
ing, but Passion Pit literally brought the 
house down when they came back for 
an encore of “Sleepyhead,” accompa-
nied by a magical fl urry of confetti. As 
the opening strains wafted over the 
arena, Angelakos said, “Let’s cut to the 
chase,” and MSG agreed.

Passion Pit Finds Nemo at Madison Square Garden
by Sofi  Muñoz
News Co-Editor

Concert totally worth blizzard’s wrath

Passion Pit attempts to appease Passion Pit attempts to appease 
the snow godsthe snow gods
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Who: Mac DeMarco
Where: Music Hall of Williamsburg
When: Friday, Mar. 1
How Much: $10
Why: As you can read in the article 
on the opposite page, Mac DeMar-
co is a pretty chill and talented guy. 
He manages to make great music 
while generally not giving a shit, 
which seems to be the new big thing 
lately. And since DeMarco isn’t too 
famous yet, tickets are only $10. 
It’s basically a free concert, as long 
as you’re willing to go all the way to 
Brooklyn.

Who: Sweet Honey in the Rock
Where: B.B. King Blues Club & Grill
When: Tuesday, Mar. 5
How Much: $33
Why: Sweet Honey in the Rock is the 
complete opposite of every group 
we’ve ever recommended. They are 
basically the music your mom (or at 
least my mom) listens to, but in a 
great way. The all-female a cappella 
group, who have been performing 
since 1973, tells the history of wom-
en of color through their music, and 
have been recognized as strong ad-
vocates for social justice. Give them 
a chance, you might like them!

Who: Sky Ferreira
Where: Bowery Ballroom and Music 
Hall of Williamsburg
When: Wednesday--Thursday, Mar. 
20-21
How Much: $16
Why: Sky Ferreira’s music is what I 
imagine “soft grunge” to be, except 
it doesn’t completely suck (sorry, 
Tumblr). Everything about her ex-
udes cool, from her peroxide blonde 
hair and dark red lips to her 80s 
throwback persona. She’s perform-
ing at the Bowery on Wednesday 
the 20th, but if you can’t catch her 
then, she’ll be at the Music Hall of 
Williamsburg the next night.

Wealthy people: it’s that time of year 
again, when designers, editors, mod-
els, and photographers descend upon 
New York City to make you feel bad 
about the clothes you just bought six 
months ago. That’s right, bitches. It’s 
Fashion Week. 

All joking aside, Fashion Week is 
some serious shit, and probably the 
most important event of the year until 
September, when it happens all again. 
And also March. And June. 

Let’s start with the big stuff--for start-
ers, Oscar de la Renta. Now Mr. ODLR 
has been at this forever, 
remaining steadily at the 
top of New York fashion, if 
not creating the most cut-
ting edge designs more 
recently. At age 80, he’s 
shaking things up by invit-
ing disgraced former Dior 
creative director John Gal-
liano into his offi ces with 
not totally obvious inten-
tions. This is potentially 
dubious because Galliano 
was dismissed from Dior 
in 2011 after some very 
public, very anti-Semitic 
rants. This isn’t to sug-
gest that Mr. de la Renta 
is sharing Mr. Galliano’s 
views, but rather, in bring-
ing the famed and talent-
ed couturier to New York, it 
would seem he is seeking 
either to bring couture to 
New York or to prep Mr. Galliano to be 
a replacement upon his retirement.

No matter his reasons, the risky de-
cision proved to be a wise one, as his 
show proved to be the most interesting 
and youthful in years. Full of youthful 
silhouettes and beautiful gray cash-
meres, leather, and fur, the looks were  
best exemplifi ed in belted, feminine 
ruffl ed jackets and chic, hooded fur 
jackets over skinny-tailored leather 
pants in gray and black, with contrast-
ed elbow-length leather gloves in a 
bright plum. The infl uence of Galliano 
elevated this collection to one of the 
obvious highlights of the week.

As for New York’s youthful upstarts, 
the people deciding what our trendy 
demographic will want to wear, black 

and white in minimalist styles and over-
sized shapes in leather and fur were 
ubiquitous at cool girl staples Proenza 
Schouler, Altuzarra, and Rag and Bone. 
Proenza Schouler beautifully toned 
down their collage prints from last sea-
son into a monochromatic scheme of 
black, white, and aqua pastels that 
allowed the oversized structure of the 
simple pieces to grab your attention. 
Instead of their usual eye-catching 
prints were delicate chains and tweed, 
a striking juxtaposition that was a sure-
to-please take on a tough yet ladylike 
look. 

Alexander Wang is another designer 
having an important week, as he will 
debut his collection for Balenciaga in 
three weeks, a post once held by the 
likes of Hubert Givenchy and Mr. de la 
Renta himself. At 29 years old, all eyes 
are turned to Wang to see how he can 
handle the pressure. His own show, for 
the most part, was promising. Working 
in extreme devil-may-care opulence, 
Mr. Wang paraded down trench coats 
and bodysuits that I’m sure made PETA 
throw up at fi rst sight. It’s certainly not 
accessible or even wearable for the ev-
eryday consumer, but it’s a collection 
that I’m sure Rihanna will look great in. 

Naturally, it wouldn’t be fashion 
week without Marc Jacobs. The peren-
nial king of New York did not disappoint 

this season, sending out shimmering 
pajama-like sets with cartoonish fox 
scarves (cementing fur as a must-
have for fall, so start thrifting, y’all.) 
Emeralds, navy blues, and tangerines 
were present again in lady-like combi-
nations or oversized fur jackets, creat-
ing the most comprehensive Muppet 
look. Also present were quilted silver 
and gold metallic suits and jackets, 
followed by blue and purple sequined 
evening gowns. Not that anyone was 
really worried, but Jacobs provided an-
other innovative and on-point collec-
tion for fall.

My personal favorite, 
though, was Narciso 
Rodriguez, whose work 
improves greatly every 
season. This collection 
featured beautifully sim-
ple, yet bold and futur-
istic structurally folded 
jackets, tops and dress-
es over expertly skinny 
pants. Take note, anyone 
who strives to look fash-
ionable without looking 
like they’re trying to be 
fashionable. The colors 
ranged from black and 
white to another palette 
of tangerines, purples, 
and navy blue. Certainly 
the most wearable of all 
the shows, Mr. Rodriguez 
has proved once again 
that he possesses one 
of the clearest and most 

unique visions of where women’s fash-
ion ought to go, with expert workman-
ship to match. 

So what should you wear in New 
York in the fall? Any fur if you have it, 
and the more, the better. I mean really 
anything -- scarf, jacket, the hands of a 
Muppet, whatever you’ve got. Stick to 
the oversized shapes, with pants either 
extremely tailored or shaped like paja-
mas. Black and white is a safe bet as 
always, and don’t be afraid to mix in an 
emerald, aqua, orange or purple pop 
of color for good measure. So best of 
luck, and I hope to see all your trendy 
asses on HONY.

Dust Off Your Muppet Hands, Ladies
by Valerie Heinmets
Arts Co-Editor

Fashion Week fi nds its rainbow connectionSHOWS

Rowlf chic for Fall 2013Rowlf chic for Fall 2013
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What: Take Your Base
Where: Blackbox (Back door of Col-
lins)
When: Thursday--Saturday, Feb. 21-
23
How Much: Free
Why: A story of young love in the heat 
of the Little League World Series. Also, 
complete silliness. Written and di-
rected by James Murtagh and Jeffrey 
Sharkey, everything about this musi-
cal is completely student run. Plus it’s 
free, and there are fi ve shows, so a 
show has never been so accessible.

What: FET Variety Show, Take 2
Where: Blackbox (Back door of Col-
lins)
When: Friday, Mar. 1, 11:00 pm
How Much: Free
Why: Fordham Experimental Theatre 
(FET) is home to Fordham’s improv 
troupe, sketch comedy team, and 
stand-up comedians. All of these 
groups, as well as various other mu-
sical and spoken word acts (includ-
ing your very own arts co-editor, but 
by all means, don’t let that infl uence 
your decision) are performing a free 
show next Friday night. If you haven’t 
gone to an FET event before, you seri-
ously don’t know what you’re missing. 
And it’s free! Why would you pass up 
something free?

What: “In Pieces” Gallery Opening
Where: Openhoue Gallery, 201 Mul-
berry Street, SoHo
When: Thursday Feb. 28 --Sunday 
Mar. 17
How Much: Free
Why: SoHo has scores of art galler-
ies to visit, usually free and always 
thought-provoking. Though the aver-
age Fordham student could never af-
ford the art on display, just stepping 
inside a gallery instantly elevates you 
to a higher level of class, and you 
can pretend you’re Blair Waldorf. “In 
Pieces” is a multimedia collaboration 
between sculptor Nathan Sawaya 
and photographer Dean West, and 
involves legos and landscapes, so I 
honestly don’t know what else to tell 
you if you’re not sold already.

Mac DeMarco is a man of contradic-
tions. The Canadian singer-songwriter 
recently signed to Brooklyn label Cap-
tured Tracks to spread his infectious 
take on songwriting, a style he calls 
“jizz jazz.” Mac’s christening of the 
genre sums him up pretty suc-
cinctly: he’s a guy who makes 
smooth, soulful slacker rock 
that can both spook and ser-
enade the listener, oftentimes 
simultaneously. I had the plea-
sure of seeing him play recent-
ly, where I took some pictures 
and had a few words with him 
and his band. DeMarco is an 
artist whose sound and person-
ality need introduction. We’ll 
start with the music, and then 
discuss the man. 

Mac’s debut EP, Rock and 
Roll Night Club, is interesting 
right from the cover, which de-
picts Mac applying lipstick to 
his crooned duck lips. Inside, 
a chopped and screwed Mac, 
sounding like Bastard-era Ty-
ler, the Creator, introduces his 
listeners to “96.7 the Pipe,” in 
which “a triple shot of Mac [is] 
comin’ at ya, stuffi n’ it down the 
chute.” Aroused? That’s fi ne if 
you aren’t yet – Mac’s sleazy 
demeanor wears down as the 
album progresses, fi nishing 
with a few genuine soft rock 
love songs that ditch the grimy 
aesthetic for entrancing guitar 
medleys and genuine vocals.

Mac’s debut LP, entitled 2, 
picks up where his previous EP 
left off. The tracks are cleaner, 
shinier, and more collected, but 
still don’t sound too serious. 
One standout track of the al-
bum, “Ode to Viceroy,” is not a 
feudal homage, but rather a ballad to 
Mac’s favorite brand of cigarette. De-
Marco has this strange ability to make 
you feel romantic thoughts about a 
stick of tobacco, whether you smoke 
or not, due to his washed out, jangling 
guitar and silky baritone. When Mac 
feels like 2 is getting a bit too serious, 
he backs off, shredding an off-pitch 
solo or dropping an off-color lyric. The 
tone of 2 makes Mac’s music very ac-

cessible – he’s not a pretentious indie 
kid, but rather a dude who’s content 
with singing about his favorite pair of 
blue jeans, in a manner that makes 
you want to listen.

I recently saw Mac play a small gig 
in a frat house at the University of 

Pennsylvania. There were around 150 
people there, and maybe 25 knew who 
Mac was. The show started with a pret-
ty unenthusiastic crowd, but Mac and 
his band, consisting of Pierce McGarry 
on bass, Peter Sagar on guitar, and Joe 
McMurray on drums, warmed them up 
quickly. Mac and company’s onstage 
demeanor makes the recorded per-
sona seem tame – in between swigs 

of their WaWa coffee cups fi lled with 
light beer, they yelled obscenities, gave 
us winks, cracked jokes at the crowd, 
and kindly asked the front row to carry 
Mac to crowd surf. Before a solo, Mac 
would yell out a bandmate’s name in 
a sultry accent or simply make a po-

etic invocation like “balls” before 
belting out a fi ery string attack 
that contained no recognizable 
notes. By the end of his unortho-
dox set, the crowd demanded an 
encore. Mac hesitated, but even-
tually obliged by busting out the 
opening lick of Metallica’s “Enter 
Sandman,” which quickly trans-
formed into Nirvana’s “Come 
As You Are,” which then transi-
tioned into Limp Bizkit’s “Break 
Stuff.” 

DeMarco, signed to an indie 
tastemaker label, seems to have 
no taste. However, upon watch-
ing his band play the most ef-
fortless, tight, and enjoyable 
set a group could ever hope to 
muster, I’m not convinced he’s 
the slacker freak show he can 
be portrayed as. Mac and the 
band hung out with the crowd af-
ter the show. After we shared a 
bottle of Jim Beam, they grabbed 
my camera, taking selfi es (one 
of which contains a tasteful nut 
shot of Mr. DeMarco) and por-
traits of the fans. Peter Sagar, 
the band’s guitarist, talked with 
me about his cat (a decision he’s 
stressing about on the tour), the 
state of the indie music industry, 
and 90s hip-hop for a couple of 
hours. Mac and his crew are a 
group of musicians who have no 
pretenses, but possess a deceiv-
ing amount of talent.  The morn-
ing after their show, they headed 
to New York to play a live stream 
at Pitchfork headquarters, and 

after that session, played Webster Hall 
with Ty Segal. Manhattan might have 
seen DeMarco and crew in a sold out 
concert hall, but that was the same 
Mac that played a drunken frat house 
the night before. Mac DeMarco might 
confuse you, and perhaps even scare 
you, but he will probably win you over. 
Give him a listen. 

A Night of Debauchery with Mac DeMarco
Indie rocker drinks beer, “hangs”by Isaiah Sears

Staff Almost Famous

EVENTS

Diary of a trendy white boyDiary of a trendy white boy



I initially chose to review Beyoncé’s 
new HBO documentary, Life is But a 
Dream, as a joke, expecting ninety 
minutes of glorifi ed advertising for her 
millions of squealing thirteen year-old 
fans. It’s not that I don’t like Beyoncé, 
I’ve always considered myself a fan of 
hers. Still, co-directing a movie about 
your life? How self-involved can you 
get?! I entered the experience with 
skepticism, but was so pleasantly sur-
prised to be wrong. Here’s a break-
down of what I loved:

1. The home videos 
The fi lm is a collection of footage 

from the many cameras always sur-
rounding Beyoncé: TV appearances, 
fi rst-person video diary entries, and 
home videos taken by friends and fam-
ily. These were my favorite, because 
they are the only parts of the fi lm you 
know aren’t contrived in any way. We 
see her as a young girl running around 
in cowboy boots, clearly a star from the 
very beginning. Destiny’s Child’s Kelly 
Rowland and Michelle Williams join her 
as they goof off like “normal” teenage 
girls singing The Cardigan’s “Lovefool” 
in their sweatpants. 

Throughout the fi lm, I was so im-

pressed by how well-spoken she is, 
and the heartfelt toast we see her give 
her husband Jay-Z at his birthday din-
ner in 2006 is a perfect example. Jay-
Z is relatively absent for most of the 
fi lm (strange at fi rst, but assumedly 
his choice), and I always welcomed his 
rare appearances. Watching him sere-
nade his woman to “Yellow” was hilari-
ous – who would’ve thought HOVA was 
into Coldplay? 

2. Beyoncé on stage 
The early performance sequences 

are less-than-stellar and left me won-
dering if she was ever going to stop 
scatting and sing an actual lyric. As the 
fi lm progressed, however, I was blown 
away. Of course the ridiculous amounts 
of special effects and choreography 
add awesome to the whole thing, but 
it’s her vocals that always steal the 
show – the bitch has pipes! She shows 
off her inhuman range in “Love on Top” 
at the 2011 MTV Music Awards, when 
she fi rst revealed her pregnancy to the 
world. And she doesn’t just sing – she 
growls, moans, wails – whatever the 
mood calls for. Beyoncé clearly puts 
her heart and soul into each perfor-
mance, and witnessing the time and 
effort put into developing them before-

hand shows her determination to give 
her fans their money’s worth. 

3. Babies 
The documentary has some pretty 

intense moments, but nothing com-
pares to the time spent on her miscar-
riage, two years before getting preg-
nant with Blue Ivy. As she told the story 
of the missing heartbeat and shared 
her pain, I cried. In her video diaries, 
wearing PJs and barely any make-up 
(although enough to make me ques-
tion their “rawness”), Beyoncé is at her 
most stunningly beautiful. Her sheer 
bliss feeling Blue’s fi rst belly kick is 
TOO adorable; the up-close and per-
sonal view of her beaming makes you 
feel like the two of you are in on an in-
timate secret. 

The one thing I didn’t love about the 
pregnancy storyline? The shots of her 
naked, caressing her full belly trying to 
be the “natural, sexy” pregnant woman 
– when will people get that’s just awk-
ward? 

4. Surprisingly wise life sentiments
These days, most celebrities seem 

more like robots and monsters than 
actual people, so it’s always nice to 
fi nd one that’s actually relatively down-

to-earth. “Relatively” being the key 
word there – her and Jay-Z did spend 
$1.3 million renting out an entire fl oor 
of Manhattan’s Lenox Hospital for the 
birth of their daughter. Beyoncé says 
some really profound things, and I was 
surprised by how many thoughts we 
shared. She laments the days when 
people still bought albums and appre-
ciated an artist’s whole body of work 
as opposed to now, when our ADD so-
ciety chews and spits out singles one 
by one. She is deeply spiritual, and 
thanks God for her success. Even if you 
disagree with her beliefs, in a genera-
tion losing its passion by the second, 
you have to appreciate the fact that 
she still believes in anything. As much 
as I want to hate those who have more 
money than I could ever conceive, Be-
yoncé seems genuinely grateful for all 
that’s been given to her; she’s one of 
the few celebrities I could see myself 
hanging out on the couch with.

Of course at the end of the day, the 
fi lm is just another promotion method 
for the star to continue topping charts, 
selling out arenas, and monopolizing 
billboards, but I’m sold. If the sad truth 
of the world is that celebrities rule the 
world, I’ll take Beyoncé as queen any 
day.
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Something special will be happening 
for Fordham theatre this semester as 
the Mimes and Mummers endeavor 
to produce Sondheim and Weidman’s 
Assassins. The Mimes offi cially chose 
Assassins as the Spring 2013 musical 
last summer. Many of us felt that the 
Presidential Inauguration would make 
the timing ideal for this production. 
However, what we could not predict 
was the tragedy that occurred at Sandy 
Hook Elementary in Newtown, Con-
necticut, in December. As an executive 
board, we seriously considered not go-
ing through with this production in lieu 
of the recent events. But after much 
meaningful discussion, we came to the 
conclusion that it is actually the perfect 
time to do this show.

Written by Stephen Sondheim and 
John Weidman, Assassins is a dark 

musical that explores the lives and mo-
tives of the nine Americans who assas-
sinated or attempted to assassinate 
presidents. The play opens in a shoot-
ing gallery where a proprietor sings, 
“C’mere and kill a president,” convinc-
ing nine people (among them John Wil-
kes Booth, Charles Guiteau, and Sam 
Byck) to ease their troubles by picking 
up a gun. The play follows their indi-
vidual stories, manipulating history in 
such a way that the assassins are able 
to interact. The narrator, a balladeer 
representing the “American Dream,” is 
constantly questioning the nine, “Why 
did you do it?”

Finally, the assassins convince the 
balladeer himself that not everyone has 
a right to his or her dreams in America. 
It is Sondheim and Weidman’s genius 
that allows us to consider the ramifi ca-
tions of the unfulfi lled promise we call 

the American Dream, and that these 
nine historical fi gures are no less a part 
of American culture than you and I.

We believe we are doing a musical 
that is more relevant than ever because 
of the events at Sandy Hook school. Af-
ter watching the news that day in De-
cember, many of us were nothing short 
of shocked that something so horrifi c 
could take place in what was believed 
to be a safe and relatively quiet town in 
Connecticut.

What could make this 20-year-old 
gunman feel he had to go to Sandy 
Hook school and kill innocent children? 
Americans everywhere question our 
gun laws, the popularity of violent vid-
eo games, the glorifi cation of violence 
in the media, and other controversial 
cultural phenomena in search of an 
answer. In Assassins, we get a glimpse 
into the minds of nine people who felt 

they had to kill a president to be heard. 
But perhaps surprisingly, it is quite dif-
fi cult to dismiss them as “crazy” in the 
same way it is diffi cult to blame the ac-
tions of the young man from Connecti-
cut to mental illness. 

We, the Mimes and Mummers, are 
producing this show to support mean-
ingful discussion, especially when 
tragedies that seem unspeakable take 
place right before our eyes, especially 
when this young man from Connecticut 
could have been your neighbor or your 
classmate. On February 28 and March 
1-3, the conversation will be taking 
place in Collins Auditorium, and it will 
be called Assassins.

Beyoncé Already Awarded Oscar for 2013’s Best Documentary

We’re Honestly Not Trying to Offend You

by Steph Colombini
Earwax Editor

Queen Bey continues her world domination

by Pamela Zazzarino
Staff Mimes Rep

The Mimes and Mummers get political with Assassins
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MTV’s Teen Mom 2 just wrapped 
its third year. As the season became 
a snooze—the most exciting aspect of 
Chelsea Houska’s storyline was learn-
ing that her rich dad owns a dental of-
fi ce—the only mom who kept things in-
teresting was Jenelle Evans, the North 
Carolinian with an affi nity for terrible 
boyfriends and worse tantrums. Jen-
elle is so compelling that I also watch 
her life play out online. I follow her Twit-
ter, which lures me into a sinkhole of 
her YouTube, UStream, Stickam, and 
other video chat sites with increas-
ingly unfamiliar names. The more I get 
to know Jenelle, the 
more I see her for what 
she is: A raging, Ke$ha 
obsessed embodiment 
of all that is wrong with 
the Drug War.

Jenelle is a teenage 
mother who was afraid 
to have an abortion but 
quickly signed away 
custody of her son to 
his grandmother. She 
has been diagnosed 
with a severe case of 
bipolar disorder and 
struggles with addic-
tion. On Teen Mom, 
Jenelle says she can’t 
quit pot; her criminal 
record shows she also 
uses cocaine and opi-
ates. MTV’s archives must include 100 
hours of Jenelle screaming at her mom. 
“Right now if I had weed I wouldn’t be 
depressed, I wouldn’t be crying.”

Her drug dependence is so severe 
that she repeatedly violated her proba-
tion, which she received due to a drug 
offense. After testing positive again, 
she was arrested and jailed for days. 
Her mother, tired of bailing her out, re-
fused to help. 

The point of all this is not to say that 
teens can’t recreationally use drugs or 
make mistakes or grow out of bad hab-
its. It’s that the criminal justice system 
forever marks girls like Jenelle—girls 
who typically grow up poor, with few 
options and, in Jenelle’s case, little 
help for her mental illness—through its 
tough laws on teen drug offenders. Any 
hopes Jenelle expresses on the show, 

like going back to school, are shattered 
by each new mark on her criminal re-
cord. Since she has landed in the sys-
tem, she hasn’t been able to climb her 
way out. The prison industrial complex 
is built that way, like a well with sloping 
sides. 

The most well-known moment of this 
Teen Mom season was rooted in Jen-
elle’s legal issues…and Ke$ha. Jenelle 
was on probation, and she couldn’t quit 
smoking pot. She said it was the only 
thing that helped her bipolar disorder. 
Since she knew that she couldn’t stay 
sober on probation, Jenelle begged to 
serve jail time instead. This choice, she 

was told, would sabotage her future, in-
cluding fi nancial aid and work options. 
Jenelle still chose pot. Viewers laughed 
that she would make such a poor 
choice, but it is one that young drug 
offenders make every day. Remember 
how much it sucked to be grounded? 
Imagine being grounded by the police-- 
for nine months. For many teenagers, 
opting for a month in jail instead of 
what feels like a lifetime on probation 
makes sense.

When her attorney—a public de-
fender who wears Pacsun polo shirts 
and cargo shorts to work—tells Jenelle 
what days she will start serving time, 
she tells him to reschedule. She has 
a very important Ke$ha concert to at-
tend. “You don’t understand, this is my 
idol. She’s my idol and I’m never going 
to get to see her again.” This would be 

funny were it not disturbingly sad, or at 
least not representational of how kids 
navigate the criminal justice system ev-
ery day. “Could you call [my probation 
offi cer] and tell her? Isn’t there some 
way?” Now that she’s served jail time, 
Jenelle is ineligible for student loans. 
The 1998 Higher Education Act denies 
or delays access to federal student aid 
to anyone convicted on drug offenses, 
including minor infractions like mis-
demeanor possession of marijuana. 
“That’s why I got all these feathers in 
my hair. It’s for the concert.”

Her drug record also cuts off her ac-
cess to government assistance. The 

Teen Moms only make $60,000 per 
season—a criminally low salary consid-
ering the millions the brand brings in 
for MTV—and the show won’t last for-
ever. Jenelle has started selling stories 
about the other Teen Moms to tabloids 
to make an extra buck. More than forty 
percent of teen mothers live in poverty 
by the age of 27. “It’s not just a concert, 
it’s Ke$ha. It’s the person. It’s Ke$ha. 
The girl I watch videos on YouTube thir-
ty times a day.”

The Drug War isn’t just about pris-
ons. It’s built into education and health 
departments across the country. Jen-
elle and her friends got “Just Say No” 
drug abstinence education in school, 
on billboards, and from television. It 
‘s no shock, then, that all of Jenelle’s 
friends are on probation for drugs. We 
teach kids to just say no, and ruin their 

futures when they don’t. 
I know I shouldn’t take Jenelle to 

heart, but she breaks mine. In De-
cember she shotgun married her 
Slim Shady looking boyfriend named 
Courtland. The two had only dated a 
couple weeks, but they wanted to have 
a baby. They both lost custody of their 
children—she to her mother, he to his 
daughter’s mother—and wanted to 
start over, together.

Jenelle has already fi led for divorce, 
and their split has been messy and 
public. They post videos of each other 
snorting dope on YouTube and Insta-
gram photos of each other’s cheat-

ing text messages. 
Jenelle’s back with 
an old boyfriend, 
Gary, who allegedly 
punched her in the 
face and threw her 
into a wall last sum-
mer. 

Although fame 
has allotted Jen-
elle some advan-
tages, she’s still 
centered in in her 
rural Southern com-
munity. In towns like 
hers, you can never 
really start over, es-
pecially when you 
have drug charges 
on your record. For 
most women like 

Jenelle, the cycle stays local: They’ll 
keep going back to the same abusive 
boyfriend and having their cases heard 
by the same district judge. 

But for Jenelle, now that she’s had 
a taste of fame, the hopeless stakes 
are raised. She has a fully publicized 
breakdown weekly, and it’s not kid 
stuff. Last week it was her miscar-
riage and Courtland’s heroin relapse. 
Who knows about next week. In a few 
years, Teen Mom will have ended and 
the Drug War will have created another 
living casualty. Jenelle will be just an-
other woman copping dope on a porch 
in North Carolina, smoking Newports 
and talking about how she used to be 
a star.

Taking Teen Mom 2 Too Seriously II: Jenelle Rides Again
by Marisa Carroll
Deaditor

But really, we should probably be concerned about Jenelle Evans

This isn’t a phase, MOM, this is This isn’t a phase, MOM, this is 
who I really amwho I really am



page 20  the paper february 20, 2013

With the Oscars coming up next Sunday, the paper staff has a lot of work to do to prepare for our red carpet debut. We’ve 
compiled some of our outfi ts and accesories so all of you can look just as fab as we will when you get your chance!



As Pope Benedict XVI steps down 
from the top of the Roman Catholic hei-
rarchy, the paper staff has some sug-
gestions for who should take his place. 
We have considererd in this process  
various leadership qualities, reputation 
and social status, and ability to soak in  
glory and gold. Relationship with God 
has been considered in choosing some 
nominees, but as a progressive com-
munity, this will not be our priority. 

No One
by Monica Cruz
Web Editor 

As someone who grew up in a born-
again Christian household, and spent 
years studying the Bible in church, I 
know enough about the Holy Book to 
see that there is absolutely nothing in 
it that constitutes the need for a Pope. 
Frankly, the very idea that the Church 
has this all-powerful, jewelry-doused 
leader is against the most basic Chris-
tian ideals. The fi rst of the Ten Com-
mandments is “Thou shalt have no 
other gods before me.” Then what ex-
actly is dressing someone in fi ne robes 
and gold and giving him power over an 
entire religion and its believers? The 
Catholic Church stands for so many 
things that the Bible has no mention 
of, like the idea of saints, the death 
of the Virgin Mary and the sacrament 
of Confi rmation. Aaaand the position 
of the Pope. If you’re going to create a 
religion around a book, at least follow 
through with it.

pope will.i.am
by Ali Glembocki
Comix Editor

Pope will.i.am: take a moment to 
bask in it. Allow yourself to be con-
sumed in its glory. Rejoice in its lack 
of uppercase letters, because Pope 
(or more fi ttingly, pope) will.i.am isn’t 
some robe-wearing douche on a bible-

y pedestal: he’s just like us. Well, he’s 
like us, but with more auto-tune, and 
we all know that the Vatican would be 
way better with some all-star guests. 
Picture this: Christmas Mass (feat. Brit-
ney Spears), or Easter Vigil (feat. Mick 
Jagger, Skrillex Remix). will.i.am. has a 
cornucopia of leadership credentials, 

from being a judge on the U.K.’s rendi-
tion of The Voice to leading the godly 
hip hop gang the Black Eyed Peas. The 
dude’s played at the Superbowl: the 
obvious next step is papacy. And the 
role of “God” has already been taken 
by Kanye West, so…

Pope Rahm Emanuel
by Isabel Brown
Staff Yiddish

Pope Rahm Emanuel: Children will 
never be bored at High Mass again 
when Latin liturgies become peppered 
with gems like “Those knucklefuck 
Pharisees” and “You wanna hear ‘bout 
corruption? Come to Washington when 
the NRA’s in town.” Rather than boast 

about knowing 17 languages or what-
ever, he makes deft use of the 3 that 
can explain even the deepest theologi-
cal dilemmas--English, Spanish, and 
Yiddish. Pope Emanuel is also basical-
ly too fucking tough to die, eliminating 
any worries about succession, security, 
or healthcare costs. Should an assas-

sin make an attempt on his life, the 
former college soccer star could likely 
kick a man over the dome of the Ba-
silica. Truly, the man is a perfect match 
for such a powerful position. For him, 
as President Obama once said, every 
day is swearing-in day.

Pop(a?) Hilary Clinton 
by Zoe Sakas
Features and List Editor

Let me bring to your attention that 
America has never had a seat in the 
Vatican. I don’t understand why this is, 
our country is full of religious, wealthy, 
white families that would only put a 
football game above going to Mass on 
Sunday. I understand that we are a pro-

gressive nation, and with all this talk 
about gay rights and abortion it may 
be a little scary to accept American to 
rule over the Catholics. On the other 
hand, you can’t deny that these things 
are becoming relevant, and who better 
than a democratic female to show the 
world who we really are? That brings 
me to another point: Catholics have 
been controlled by testosterone for too 
long! We need a woman in power to rep-
resent all the stay at home moms who 
read the Bible to their kids on the week-
ends. With that in mind, I wonder, is 
“Pope” a unisex title? Sadly, because it 
has never come up before, we wouldn’t 
know. I think it would only be fair to 
celebrate the fi rst “female Pope” with 
the creation of a new title for this role: 
“Popa.” 

Blair Waldorf
by Valerie Heinmets
Arts Co-Editor

 Now that everyone’s favorite Upper 
East Sider is no longer being document-
ed every Monday night, she has time 
to run the cliquiest, most judgemental 
group of people other than this side of 
Manhattan, otherwise known as the 
Vatican. While her gender, drinking, 
and sexing may disqualify her in some 
people’s eyes, I think Blair has what 
it takes to really push the Church into 
the 21st century, one pair of Loubot-
ins at a time. Because really, what is 
the church besides those girls in high 
school that made everyone else dress 
like them because they wanted to be 
cool? And who better than Blair to re-
ally affect global policy in a way that 
makes life more fabulous for every-
one. Or at the very least, she’ll make 
us dress better and back-stab our best 
friends instead of denying gays rights 
and everyone condoms. So, lighten up 
Rome, and open your heart to the best 
girl for the job. 
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Will will.i.am be the fi rst black Will will.i.am be the fi rst black 
Pope? Obama would be proud.Pope? Obama would be proud.
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Foals
Holy Fire
Delaney Adams

Foals’ Holy Fire, although released 
early in the year, has cemented itself 
as one of the most im-
portant rock records 
of 2013. The Oxford 
four-piece have already 
released two stellar al-
bums with 2008’s Anti-
dotes and 2010’s Total 
Life Forever, but their 
latest effort shows 
what they are truly ca-
pable of. With Holy Fire, 
Foals produce relent-
lessly creative, cerebral guitar music 
that leaves the listener hard-pressed to 
fi nd a single iconic moment. “Inhaler,” 
the lead single, shows a dabbling in the 
heavier side of metal, whereas “Late 
Night” is incredibly simple (but no less 

a piece of musicianship). Arguably, the 
highlight of the album is found in “Milk 
& Black Spiders”’ massive string en-
semble outro, a piece that will translate 
brilliantly to the live arena. While Foals’ 
previous output has featured complex 

guitar work, Holy 
Fire is more straight-
forward, with power 
chords and arpeg-
gios at the forefront. 
The drums, however, 
are more challeng-
ing, as heard with 
the breakbeats in 
“Providence.” Over-
all, the basslines 
and synths through-

out the album are reminiscent of 80’s 
soft rock bands, but the musicianship 
and vocals balance it out. The produc-
tion of Holy Fire is a far better effort 
than in Total Life Forever - the mixing is 
just right and the synths and additional 

sounds add a layer to the album few 
other bands could even dream of. I rec-
ommend listening to the album’s cen-
terpiece: “Late Night” features electric 
piano and basic drums that build up 
into one huge song, a crescendo that 
separates the mood of the fi rst half of 
Holy Fire from the remaining songs. 
Foals’ Holy Fire, barely over a month 
old, is a strong contender for best rock 
album of the year.

Nick Cave and the Bad 
Seeds
Push the Sky Away
Connor O’Brien

With his main project’s fi rst record in 
fi ve years, Nick Cave has once again 
proven his willingness to adapt while 
still keeping sensibilities from his stag-
geringly large back catalogue. Despite 
having an album called Murder Bal-
lads, a lot of the songs on the band’s 
fi fteenth studio album, Push the Sky 
Away sound like the soundtrack to a 
Jack the Ripper style murder. 

Cave and his collaborators have hear-
kened back to a more introspective and 
down-played style most exemplifi ed 
in their 1997 album 
The Boatman’s Call 
and 2001’s No More 
Shall We Part. The 
departure of guitarist 
Mick Harvey defi nitely 
represents a tonal 
shift in the band for 
the band, instead fo-
cusing more on Grin-
derman collaborator, 
and resident crazy 
person, Warren Ellis. However, the al-
bum isn’t so much melancholia as it is 
a menacing sort of wonder. While the 
songs do have complicated themes, 
emotionally and intellectually, they 
never seem narrow or closed-off. They 
leave the listener with an open land-
scape of sound that can sound inviting 
and alluring with a defi nite foreboding 
and uneasy undertone. “We No Who U 
R,” the lead-off track and fi rst single, 
talks about razing a forest without for-
giveness, and the apex track “Higgs 

Boson Blues” muses about the search 
for meaning, the large Hadron collider, 
and Hannah Montana. The album’s 
strongest track, however, comes in “Ju-
bilee Street.” Augmented by Ellis’ beau-
tiful crescendoing string arrangement 
and Cave’s portrayal of a man walking 
through a red light district, it captures 
the sentiment of the album perfectly.

While some may miss the raucous 
and manic energy from Abattoir Blues 
and Dig, Lazarus, Dig!!!, this record 
only gets better with each listen. Nick 
Cave has made a fantastic fusion of his 
different incarnations in Push the Sky 
Away, as only a pro like him could. 

Screaming Females
Chalk Tape
Gibson Merrick

Screaming Females are a pretty awe-
some three piece punk band from New 
Brunswick, New Jersey. They are head-
ed by the 5’ 0” Marissa Paternoster, 
who looks kinda like a teenage dude, 
but that makes it all the more awe-
some when she blows you away with 
her wailing and kickass guitar play-
ing. The band has been around since 
2006, and since then has put out fi ve 

albums, the most re-
cent being 2012 Ugly, 
which I can never get 
enough of. I had high 
hopes for their newly 
released cassette / 
digital download-only 
EP, Chalk Tape, which 
offers fans seven new 
songs and a brand 
new approach to 
songwriting. 

For the most part, 
the new approach works. But even af-
ter listening to the EP a few times, I had 
a hard time deciding how I felt about 
it.  A major part of Screaming Females’ 
sound comes from Paternoster’s guitar, 
which isn’t utilized as heavily here, and 
the lo-fi  production doesn’t add much 
to the band’s sound, even if they’ve 
experimented with it before. The A 
side is where you can hear the differ-
ent approach in songwriting the most; 
songs like “Crushing the Kingdom” and 
“Wrecking Ball” take long longest to 

The days are getting longer, and the snow’s basically been reduced to dirty wa-
ter.  Punxsatawney Phil did not see his shadow, blessing us with the optimism 
of an early spring.  Now we enter the excruciating limbo period, when winter 
and spring interweave from day to day, confusing us all about which season’s 
in charge.  One day, you’re sweating balls in the parka you so desperately wish 
you hadn’t bundled up in that morning; the next, the cold wind’s slapping you in 
the face like an angry ex-girlfriend.  This semester’s fl ying at such a speed that 
I’m thinking it smoked some serious crack during syllabus week.  I’d be worried 
if I wasn’t so eager to leave the house without six layers of clothing on.  Before 
we jump ahead and leave winter behind for good, let’s take one last moment to 
remember the “crippling” blizzard that totally wasn’t as bad as  they made it out 
to be, but did get us a nice day off from school.  Cherish this glance at  Arthur Av-
enue, free from annoying tourists and douchey bros on their lunch break.  The 
streets are quiet, the snow is glistening, and winter is momentarily beautiful.  
Life is good, that is, until everything melts tomorrow and fl oods my basement...
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ARE WE THERE YET?
As we power through the fi nal 

stretch of winter, let’s have a listen 
to some songs about that horrible 
game called waiting.

“Wouldn’t It Be Nice” - The Beach 
Boys 
This song is especially pertinent to 
me now, as the painful wait to turn 
21 drags on.  So close yet so far!

“Waiting on the World to Change” - 
John Mayer
Senor Douchebag’s calling for social 
reform (and doing nothing about it) 
- this song just leaves me waiting for 
John Mayer to stop singing. 

“Patience” - Guns and Roses
If I was alive and doing a lot of 
cocaine in 1987, I totally would’ve 
been one of Axl Rose’s groupies and 
bought this schpeel, but living in the 
Chinese Democracy era, I know he 
can’t be trusted.  
 
“Everyday is Like Sunday” - 
Morissey
This song proves Morissey’s the king 
of doom and gloom even without 
The Smiths.  What could be more 
dreary than awaiting death by 
nuclear bomb?

“Trapped in the Closet” - R.Kelly
Consisting of 33 chapters (as of 
now)and running over 90 minutes 
long, this hip hopera has got to be 
the most extensive take on endur-
ance in music history.  

“I Just Can’t Wait to Be King” - El-
ton John, as performed by Simba
Watching a bunch of animals join 
in chorus for epic safari showbiz, 
I don’t know who’s more excited 
about the Prince of the Beasts im-
minent promotion: him or me?

“Still Waiting” - Sum 41
“So am I still waiting for this world 
to stop hating,” sings the former Mr. 
Avril Lavigne.  “Can’t fi nd a good rea-
son”....to keep listening to this song.

“Right Here Waiting” - Staind
I just put this in here to say, “Re-
member Staind?” tehehe

ease into. Meanwhile, 
all the songs on the 
B side sounded great 
right off the bat, but 
the standout would 
probably be “Green 
Vapors,” an upbeat 
song about a breasted 
monster under the bed. Ultimately, the 
EP works best when you hear it live.  So 
unless you’re a die hard fan, I wouldn’t 
recommend going out of your way to 
hear Chalk Tape, because it feels less 

satisfying than the band’s other efforts.

Veronica Falls
Waiting for Something to 
Happen
Ali Glembocki

Veronica Falls is an amazing listen. It 
never patronizes. It never tries to pull 
the sugar-woven wool over your eyes, 
like a self-absorbed pop diva or a bad 
best friend. It simply takes your trou-
bles and drowns them in sunlight.

Admittedly, many of the tracks are 
cut from the same twinkling-guitar-and-
breezy-vocal fabric, but it’s refreshing 
that each song isn’t battling for atten-
tion. In today’s Hunger Games-like 
iTunes single culture, a truly cohesive 
album is a rarity. 

With that said, the 
quiet Katniss of the 
album is “Teenage,” 
a blissful, simple 
love anthem. Lead 
singer Roxanne Clif-
ford relays, “Driv-
ing late at night, I 
let you listen to the 
music you like, then 
I’ll drop you home 
again.” Cue fl ash-
backs of suburban summers and crav-
ings for 7-Eleven slushies. 

“Broken Toy” and “Waiting for Some-
thing to Happen” are infectious, beg-
ging you to sing along even at fi rst lis-
ten. Catchy guitar riffs cradle lyrics that 
seem like they’ve been ripped from the 
pages of your high school diary (or jour-
nal, shout out to all the boys in denial 
out there). Defi nitely blast these dash-
board-tapping jams on a summer road 
trip with your besties.

“So Tired” is the 
closest to angst the 
daydreamy album 
ventures towards, 
sounding like a sun-
dried combination of 
Pixies, The Cure, and 
The Beach Boys. 

Waiting for Something to Happen is 
Veronica Falls’ sophomore effort, and 
it ventures into much lighter territory 
than their self-titled debut (i.e., their 
debut’s opening song is called “Found 
Love in a Graveyard.”) Veronica Falls 
step away from gloom pop on their 
second album, but with that comes a 
sense of fi nesse. There’s a certain kind 
of maturity in fi nding sweetness in ret-
rospect.

STRFKR
Miracle Mile
Stephanie Colombini

This indie band from Portland, Or-
egon, with their expletive-riddled name 
and strangely titled songs, has been 
quietly interesting me for some time 
even though I know little about them. 
I was instantly addicted to their 2008 
hit, “Rawnald Gregory Erickson the Sec-
ond,” but never heard one of their full 
albums and was unsure what it would 

be like.  Were they 
just a one-hit-wonder 
band with some more 
time left on their re-
cord deal?  Their third 
album, Miracle Mile, 
proves nay - Starfucker 
is awesome.  

The opening track 
and fi rst single, “While 
I’m Alive,” immediate-
ly hooks you with its 
funky synths, dance-

ready drums, and YOLO-themed lyrics.  
It reminds me of Foster the People, but 
less pop and more groove.  The driving 
bass in Track 3’s “Malmo” is ridiculous 
in the best way, making it an album fa-
vorite.  

Sometimes the funk calms down, 
and I love these chiller songs as well.  
“Kahlil Gibran” (they keep up with the 
weird names big time on this album), 
brings me back to a sunny day, with its 

catchy falsetto and “Crimson and 
Clover”-eqsue guitar part.  “Beach 
Monster” and “Fortune’s Fool” have a 
surf rock sound, keeping the tradition-
al guitar-bass-drums at the forefront as 
opposed to the album’s mostly electro 
tracklist.  

Of the synth-heavy songs, “Say to 
You” and “Atlantis” are defi nitely the 
best.  The former features a beautiful, 
calming melody, making impressive 
use of electronic sound in a slower 
moving song.  The latter is catchy as all 
get out, and will hopefully be released 
as the band’s second single.  

Many songs on Miracle Mile are un-
der three minutes; the band gets to the 
point and doesn’t leave you hanging - 
not usually, at least.  There’s not a bad 
song on the album, but that doesn’t 
mean they’re all good either.  Several 
of the fi fteen tracks are easily forgeta-
ble fi llers.  On their own, they are enjoy-
able to listen to but, in sequence, they 
sound too similar to the hits and just 
come off as cheap rip-offs.  The fi nal 
track, “Nite Rite,” contains repetitive 
instrumentals that would make for an 
awesome song if it didn’t fall into the 
category of seven-minute songs that 
shouldn’t be seven minutes, something 
I’ve always hated.  A long song that’s 
properly fi lled out is great, but I don’t 
understand why artists feel the need 
to drag out something that could have 
already ended with an extra minute or 
two of distortion - it’s not original, and 
it’s fucking up the fl ow of my shuffl e!  

All in all, I was pleasantly surprised 
with how good Miracle Mile is and 
highly recommend it to all.  Starfucker 
can easily compete with today’s other 
hipster-happy rock bands, and I hope 
they only continue to grow in the future.
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