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the paper is a product solely of the students. No part of the publication may be 
reproduced without written consent of the editors. the paper is produced using Adobe 
InDesign, Photoshop, Microsoft Word, and the incredibly hard work of the editors and 
contributors. Photos are “borrowed” from Internet sites like: www.imdb.com, www.
google.com, www.nambla.org, www.rollingstone.com, www.cnn.com. Sorry mom, sub-
scriptions are not available. Ad rates are unreasonable – don’t ask. Open staff meet-
ings are held Tuesdays at 9:00 PM in McGinley 2nd. Articles and letters to the editor 
may be submitted via e-mail to paper.fordham@gmail.com, or scrawled incoherently in 
White-Out on back issues of Penthouse magazine. Submissions are always considered, 
usually printed, and occasionally used to make origami rhinoceroses. If you do not wish 
your letter to the editor to be published, just say so. We do not advocate wussitude; all 
letters must be signed. We reserve the right to edit any material submitted for publica-
tion. We will, however, work with the writer and see that content is as true to the writer’s 
original as possible. We publish this rag ten times a year, so if something happens to 
isight the will to contribute within you, you have fi ve chances per semester.

So why not come down and write for us? We are a constantly evolving publication, 
and have been since 1972. We try our best to second guess mainstream opinion and 
buck the system, even if there is no call to do so. But hey, writing isn’t for everyone. Try 
reading a good book like Everybody Poops. 

our aim
the paper is Fordham University’s student journal of news, analysis, comment, and 

review. Our aim is to give the Fordham community fresh insights on old issues, new 
thoughts on new issues, and information that other campus publications may not be 
able to report. We do not claim to be a newspaper of record – facts, fi gures, and dates. 
Instead, we focus on the Fordham student perspective, on thoughtful analysis, and on 
the comprehension of the full scope of events, rather than staggered and straight news 
coverage. In short, our emphasis is on the obvious and active role of the student writer 
in his or her work. We also aim to provide Fordham students a less fettered venue for 
expression, something they may not be able to fi nd at other student publications. Basi-
cally, if we make you laugh, piss you off, or move you in some way, then we’re doing our 
job. If you don’t like it, shut your pie hole (or come write for us)!
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Following Greek Tradition, Cyprus Neck Deep in Banking Crisis 
Bailout? More like FAILout! Hahahaha... ha...

by Valerie Heinmets
Arts Co-Editor

In the ongoing drama of the euro-
zone debt crisis, it’s hard to believe 
that people didn’t see the Cyprus situ-
ation coming. As this paper goes to 
print on March 24, the country sits in 
a precarious position in the European 
Union, with President Nicos Anasta-
diades in the middle of crisis talks in 
Brussels, widely reported to be center-
ing around whether or not Cyprus will 
be the fi rst country to leave the EU, an 
unprecedented move that could have 
potentially damaging ramifi cations for 
the future of the EU as a whole. 

To understand the full importance of 
the situation in Cyprus, it is necessary 
to understand how it fi rst arrived in 
such a preposterous fi nancial situation 
to begin with. Although the small island 
of just over 1 million people accounts 
for only 0.2% of the Eurozone’s com-
bined GDP, the country holds a huge 
amount of investments from off-shore 
Russian industrialists and oligarchs. To 
give an accurate image, Cyprus holds 
off-shore assets worth roughly equal 
to eight times the country’s GDP. With 
this money, roughly 25.5 billion euros, 
and their own country’s assets, the Cy-
priot government has heavily invested 
in their very fi nancially unsound neigh-
bor, Greece. These investments have 
been described as a “black hole in their 
books,” which for even the fi nancially 
unsavvy should read as alarming. De-
spite these poor investment choices, 
the Cypriots greatest problem remains 
in their huge amount of foreign invest-
ments, sums of money too large for the 
tiny country to recover for or from. 

As these investments were quickly 
turning sour, Cypriot banks found 
themselves heavily relying on funding 
from the European Central Bank. As re-

cently as September of 2012, Laiki, the 
second largest bank in Cyprus, report-
ed that about one third of their assets 
were held in the form of loans from the 
ECB, which is bad, to say the least. 

While all this is can certainly be seen 
to be headed for disaster, the crisis 
came to a head last weekend after a 
German-engineered austerity package 
was put forth that proposed to level a 
pseudo-tax on personal assets in Cypri-
ot banks, seizing 6.75% on all deposits 
below 100,000 euros and  9.9% on de-
posits over 100,000 euros, regardless 
of insurance. This proposal sparked the 
panic in Cyprus, as it became increas-
ingly clear just how dire the situation 
was, and as citizens were obviously en-
raged at the pros-
pect of their gov-
ernment seizing 
a sizable portion 
of their personal 
bank accounts 
without a vote. 
Banks were sup-
posed to remain 
shut until last 
Thursday, due to 
holiday, but have 
remained closed 
to help quell the 
panic and pre-
vent a bank run. 

This original EU 
proposal to tax 
insured deposits 
under 100,000 
euros has been rejected by the Cypriot 
parliament, but has returned with fer-
vor during this weekend’s talks. In the 
latest meetings,  there is talk of leaving 
alone deposits under 100,000 euros, 
but levying a tax anywhere from 15%-

25% on deposits over 100,000 euros. 
Whether or not this will pass remains to 
be seen, but doing so would certainly 
damage any remaining claims Cyprus 
has on the lucrative business of being 
a tax haven for foreign funds. 

Though there has yet to be a decision 
reached on these taxes, March 22, the 
Cypriot parliament did vote to allow 
the country’s banks to be split into two 
separate sectors, or basically a good 
bank and a bad bank.  Despite these 
efforts, the ECB will cut off any further 
emergency aid on Monday if the coun-
try fails to convince its creditors that it 
can meet the conditions of a bailout. 

The bottom line is that Cyprus needs 
5.8 billion Euros to keep their banks 

solvent. The EU, for all intents headed 
by German Chancellor Angela Merkel 
(currently in an election year) does 
not necessarily want to front Cyprus 
this money mostly because they think 
the money will wind up in the pockets 

of Russian mobsters.There is to be no 
mistaking that relief money, no matter 
its source, will probably end up in Rus-
sia in some amount or another. Mean-
while, the Kremlin, has refused to offer 
any aid and is uninterested in investi-
gating Cyprus’s claim that they may 
have untapped oil reserves that Cy-
prus  claims could provide investment 
opportunities in the future as well as 
fi nancing for government bonds. 

But the EU no longer remains Cy-
prus’s only answer. Should they not 
want to accept the strenous terms of a 
bailout, Cyprus has turned to the troika 
of fi nancial negotiators  European Cen-
tral Bank, the European Commission 
and the International Monetary Fund 
as possible alternatives. Although 
their future in the Eurozone remains in 
question, the larger symbolic meaning 
of the failure of Cyprus remains to be 
seen. 

So far, the panic on the brink of seiz-
ing the island has not spread to the 
rest of the precariously situated fi nan-
cial countries of the EU and a continent 
wide bank run has not yet ensued. 
However, if Cyprus does exit the Euro-
zone, despite Germany’s efforts, there 
is little outside of the questions of size 
and infl uence that can keep other, 
more infl uential countries in the Euro-
zone who would also object to Ger-
many’s austerity plans, like Greece or 
even Spain. Despite its relatively small 
size and infl uence, it is very possible 
that the effects of the Mediterranean 
island will be felt long after a bailout or 
lack-there-of has been decided. 

Come to Cyprus!Come to Cyprus!
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Misinterpretation Of The Word “Jihad” Still Running Rampant
by Sofi  Muñoz
News Co-Editor

Thought Islamophobia was dead? Wait, there’s more!
Any Fordham student who has taken 

the Manhattan bound D train since 
last September has probably noticed 
the blatantly anti-Islamic ad next to the 
clock, the one with an image of the sec-
ond plane crashing into the World Trade 
Center on September 11 and cap-
tioned “Soon shall We cast terror into 
the hearts of the unbelievers- Quran 
3:151”. The ads are sponsored by the 
American Freedom Defense Initiative 
(AFDI), a controversial 
organization identi-
fi ed as a hate group by 
the Anti-Defamation 
League and the South-
ern Poverty Law Center, 
whose stated goal is to 
stop the Islamization 
of the United States. 
Last Monday AFDI 
moved west, unveiling 
a new series of ads on 
San Francisco’s public 
buses that have drawn 
fi re for being hateful to-
wards the Muslim and Arabic commu-
nity. AFDI’s executive director, Pamela 
Geller, says the purpose of the ads 
is to retaliate against the Counsel on 
American-Islamic Relations “My Jihad” 
ad campaign, launched in December 
2012. 

As part of a larger effort to correct 
commonly held misconceptions about 
Islam, CAIR, a Muslim-American civil 
liberties advocacy group, ran a series 
of ads attempting to give “jihad” a posi-
tive connotation by portraying smiling, 
presumably Muslim, men and women 

with upbeat captions such as “My jihad 
is to build friendships across the aisle, 
what’s yours?” or “My jihad is to re-
main fi t despite my busy schedule.” Ji-
had, which means ‘struggle’ in Arabic, 
can be interpreted as a literal holy war 
against unbelievers, or as a struggle 
to be a better person. CAIR’s website 
notes, “Jihad is a central tenet of the 
Islamic creed which means struggling 
uphill in order to get to a better place” 

inviting believers and nonbelievers 
alike to share their own personal jihads 
using #MyJihad on Twitter.

Despite mainstream Muslims’ asser-
tion that it denotes an internal struggle 
for personal improvement, jihad has 
long been associated with radical Islam 
and as a justifi cation for Islamic terror-
ism, an aspect that AFDI magnifi ed in 
their retaliatory ad campaign.  The ads, 
which feature images of terrorists such 
as Osama Bin Laden and members of 
Hamas, stand in stark contrast to the 
cheery tone created in CAIR’s ads, and 

contain the words of known terrorist 
such as “the mosques are our bar-
racks, the domes our helmets, the min-
arets our bayonets, and the faithful our 
soldiers—Recep Tayyip Erdogan, Prime 
Minister of Turkey…that’s his jihad, 
what’s yours?” or “Homosexuality is 
ugly…In Iran, we don’t have homosexu-
als like in your country—President Ah-
madinejad, of Iran, where homosexual-
ity is punishable by death.” According 

to the Associated Press,  Pamela Gel-
lar said the purpose of the campaign 
is to demonstrate the “reality of jihad 
and root causes of terrorism, from the 
words of jihadists themselves.” San 
Francisco city offi cials, as well as sev-
eral community leaders, condemned 
the ads as hateful, and District Attor-
ney George Gascon stated, “These of-
fensive ads serve no purpose than to 
denigrate our city’s Arab and Muslim 
communities.” 

Even though there has been a public 
outcry against the ads, the San Fran-

cisco transit agency has made no move 
to pull them, asserting that the ads are 
protected by the First Amendment, 
which guarantees Americans’ right 
to free speech. Instead, the agency 
has moved to donate the money from 
the ads to a human rights group. San 
Francisco’s decision is quite controver-
sial, but in the end, it is the right one 
to take. Though AFDI’s ads are offen-
sive and insensitive, the controversy 

they are generating is spark-
ing a much needed nation-
wide debate, not only about 
the true defi nition of jihad, 
but over the boundaries of 
free speech and the role of 
tolerance in society. Issues 
that fl esh out these sorts of 
conversations are inherently 
good because they force in-
dividuals to stop and really 
think about what they believe 
and what they accept. For 
the nations 2.6 million (and 
counting) Muslim communi-

ty, it is an opportunity to question the 
meaning of jihad and to challenge cur-
rent perceptions of their religion. For 
the rest of the country, it is the ultimate 
test in both acceptance and protection 
of free speech. The very purpose of the 
First Amendment is to allow Americans 
to engage in essential debates without 
fear of reprisals. Though Pamela Gellar 
chose an insensitive way to express her 
opinion, the conversation that has en-
sued is a starting point towards greater 
understanding within our society. 

Ram on the 
Street:

What do you 
think of the 
food at the 
cafeteria?

I think the fact that they 
fi nally have chicken ten-
ders is great. Finally, 
some real food!
-Jon Burns, GSB ‘15

They said they over-
hauled the food and ev-
erything, but it all looks 
and tastes the same.
-Amy Shrenck, RH ‘14

No the tenders are defi -
nitely good. I’ve totally 
heard people say that.
-Noj Snrub, GSB ‘15

When I stumble past the cafeteria near 
three in the morning every night, the 
scraps in the dumpster are always neat-
ly put away and barely eaten by fl ies. A+!
Randy Milkfl oss, garbage man

Well, that escalated quickly.Well, that escalated quickly.
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Craving a giant sugary beverage? 
You’re in luck. On Monday, March 11, 
just one day before the infamous New 
York City “Soda Ban” was scheduled to 
take effect, the legislation was struck 
down by Manhattan Supreme Court 
Justice Milton Tingling. In a thirty-seven 
page ruling Tingling criticized the ban 
as being “arbitrary and capricious,” 
eventually declaring it invalid.

 The ban, intended to help reduce 
obesity, was proposed by New York 
City Mayor Bloomberg last summer. 
It outlawed the sale of all beverages 
larger than sixteen ounces that con-
tained more than twenty-fi ve calories 
per eight ounces. However, it did not 
apply to drinks that contained more 
than fi fty percent milk such as lattes 
and milkshakes, nor did it apply to al-
coholic beverages or drinks that were 
over seventy percent juice. Also, it did 

not prevent people from getting refi lls. 
The soda ban made headlines around 

the country. Liberals and conservatives 
alike spoke out for and against it. For 
many, the ban took government regu-
lation to a new and disturbing level by 
placing limitations on citizen’s basic 
freedoms. Others praised Bloomberg 
for taking action and fi ghting the grow-
ing obesity epidemic in America. Some 
cities such as Cambridge, Massachu-
setts even proposed similar legislation 
inspired by the ban in New York. How-
ever, overall the ban seemed to evoke 
a generally negative reaction, particu-
larly from soda companies and places 
that served large beverages.

In response to the ban, the beverage 
industry took New York City Department 
of Health and Mental Hygiene to court, 
angry over how this controversial law 
might affect business. The judge sided 

with the beverage industry pointing out 
major fl aws in the ban which made it 
unfair and inconsistent. One signifi cant 
problem was that it would only apply to 
establishments under the NYC Board 
of Health’s jurisdiction. It would not 
have affected grocery stores, vending 
machines, and convenient stores. Of 
course this meant the world renown 
7-Eleven Big Gulp that had become 
the poster image for the entire move-
ment, had been safe all along. This 
also meant that people would have 
still been able to acquire their super-
sized beverages, just not at places like 
restaurants, movie theaters, and food 
stands. Judge Tingly saw this inconsis-
tent enforcement as a major shortcom-
ing of the ban. He also criticized the 
way in which it came about, arguing 
that the matter should have been de-
cided by a vote from city council. These 

two faults were leading reasons for the 
decision on the ban and the resurrec-
tion of giant sugary beverages.

While many people are celebrating 
this decision as a triumph over big 
government telling citizens how to run 
their lives, it is not quite so impressive. 
The ruling was less focused upon the 
content of the ban itself and more so 
upon the way in which Bloomberg went 
about getting it accomplished. Tingling 
felt the mayor and health department 
had overstepped their boundaries as 
well as pushed a law they could not be 
accurately enforce. Bloomberg plans 
to appeal the ruling and the case is 
scheduled to be heard in June. Un-
til then New York residents can relax 
and enjoy a nice, refreshing 20-ounce 
Mountain Dew in all of its sugary glory. 

Following Cardinal Jorge Mario Ber-
goglio election as pope of the Catho-
lic Church, news organizations have 
focused on his supposed humility and 
care for the poor during his time as 
archbishop of Buenos Aires. The an-
ecdote circulated last week that he 
sold the mansion of his archdiocese to 
live in an apartment, and that he was 
prone to take public transportation to 
work and cook his own meals. The me-
dia has also focused on his decision 
to take the name Francis, bringing to 
mind the ministry of St. Francis of As-
sisi, who gave up his riches in order to 
serve the poor. However, his actions, or 
lack thereof during his time as head of 
the Jesuit order in Argentina in the late 
1970s and early 1980s, suggest oth-
erwise. 

During what is commonly referred to 
as Argentina’s “Dirty War,” which lasted 
from 1976 to 1983, an ultra right-wing 
military dictatorship took power and 
“disappeared” some 30,000 people, 
including an estimated 150 Catholic 
priests. Those taken were labeled com-
munists and kidnapped, many tortured 
or murdered. Most of the priests that 
were taken involved themselves in lib-

eration theology, the philosophy that 
the Church should help the poor by 
enacting social reform rather than the 
traditional view of simply giving charity. 

Accusations have arisen that Ber-
goglio, who was elected Provincial Su-
perior of the Society of Jesus in 1973, 
was complicit in 
the kidnapping of 
two Jesuit priests 
who were work-
ing with the poor 
in the slums of 
Buenos Aires by 
identifying them 
as communists to 
the government. 
The two were tor-
tured during their 
six months in cap-
tivity. The Vatican 
has denied these 
allegations, in-
stead saying that 
Bergoglio helped 
in secret to have them released. The 
New York Times also reports that one 
of the Jesuits, Fr. Franz Jalics, has 
stated that the new pope was not in-
volved in the kidnapping. “These are 

the facts: Orlando Yorio and I were not 
reported by Father Bergoglio,” he said 
last Wednesday.

However, Jalics did not deny the 
statement made by Yorio, who died 
in 2000, that Bergoglio had opposed 
their work in the slums because of 

his traditional views on Catholic char-
ity. Yorio believed that Bergoglio could 
have done more to protect them from 
the government and chose not to. 

This contention sets up the frame-

work for much of the criticism sur-
rounding the newly elected pope’s time 
as head of the Jesuit order in Argentina. 
Many would have preferred the route 
taken by El Salvador’s Oscar Romero 
who was assassinated in 1980. He 
publicly opposed the fascist takeover 

of his country and did much work 
to help the dissenters rather than 
sit quietly while El Salvador was 
being ravaged by the military dic-
tatorship. Some detractors relate 
Bergoglio’s public silence to Pope 
Pius XII’s lack of action to the 
Nazi uprising in Hitler’s Germany. 
These critics question what he will 
do if a similar situation comes to 
pass during his term as pope. 

While the counterargument 
posed by Bergoglio’s supporters 
is that it made more sense to 
work in private to help those be-
ing taken by the government, his 
silence suggests more of a focus 
on his bureaucratic rise in the 

Church. Such a lack of action in his 
past is grounds for great speculation. 
What can we expect from Pope Francis 
during times of crisis in his term if his 
earlier solution was to sit on his hands?

When you absolutely, positively, need 300 grams of caffeine

Allegations Surface Over Pope Francis’ Involvement in Dirty War
by Dan Murphy
Staff Heretic Vatican adopts new slogan: “Same shit, different pope.”

Ban On Bucket Size Sodas Overturned, Big-Boned Masses Rejoice
by Elena Meuse
Staff Big Gulp Enthusiast

CaptionCaption

Bless this hovelBless this hovel
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FAKER 
THAN

TRUTH
Hollywood, CA
In a blatant Oscar grab, Leonardo 
DiCaprio has announced that the 
last role before his indefi nite hia-
tus will be a blind, deaf, and dumb 
homeless Congolese teenager with 
cerebral palsy. The new fi lm, ex-
pected to be released on November 
29 later this year, is called Mifune 
Can, Mifune Will. Studio executives 
have released a statement that it 
will be based on a short story by the 
recently deceased author Chinua 
Achebe, despite the fact that Achebe 
was Nigerian and no such story has 
been found. The plot focuses around 
Mifune (Mr. Dicaprio in the titular 
role) and his struggle to skateboard 
despite his overprotective mother 
(Meryl Streep) and annoying little 
brother (Forest Whitaker).

   -CO

Fort Myers, FL
Could the face of Christ really be 
visible in the anus of a small po-
meranian named Kiki? Diana “58 
years young” Lewis thinks so, and 
she has the photographic evidence 
to prove it. The photo, posted on 
Lewis’ facebook profi le with the help 
of her fi ve year old grandson, has 
since gained a considerable amount 
of attention in social media circles. 
Lewis has since begun selling her 
dog’s feces on Ebay, with each “Je-
sus Log” auctioning for up to $50. 
Although starving animal expert Jeff 
Corwin has cast doubt the validity of 
the evidence, Fox News came out in 
support of the photo early last night. 
Kiki now has a show in the works on 
Bravo. 

   -GM

Log Cabin Republicans Secretly Libertarian Bears
Party fi nally acknowledges millions of voters

by Zoe Sakas
Features & List Editor

When defi ning the difference be-
tween the Democratic and Republican 
parties, many Americans fi rst think 
of the many social issues that these 
parties disagree on. The president of 
the United States is normally chosen 
on a basis of his or her opinion sur-
rounding matters such as abortion, the 
death penalty and same-sex marriage 
because those are the issues that ev-
eryone has an opinion about. Many 
people also assume that the Christian 
faith defi nes one’s opinions on the 
policies that should be in place dealing 
with these issues. Through these many 
assumptions, Republicans have been 
classifi ed for decades as conservative, 
close-minded Christians who have no 
intention of straying from the teachings 
set forth by the Church. To many Chris-
tians and conservatives, this attribute 
is seen as benefi cial because the fu-
ture of the United States will be in line 
with the moral standards of their faith. 
But to liberals, this is a very unappeal-
ing aspect of the republican party be-
cause the concept of “change” seems 
to be ignored. As the more socially lib-
eral party, Democrats fi ght against Re-
publicans’ lack of willingness to budge 
on these issues. Because of the popu-
lation’s concern with social issues, po-
litical parties are seen as two extremes 
-- right or wrong -- depending on who is 
defi ning them. 

However, there is not always such a 
distinct line between political parties. 
Over the past forty years, Log Cabin 
Republicans has been a growing orga-
nization that promotes the freedom of 
the individual, including the equality of 
gay, lesbian, bisexual and transgender 
Americans. Their mission is to create a 
“stronger, more inclusive Republican 
party,” as stated on their website. They 
claim to be “loyal Republicans” seek-
ing for a “change” within the party. 
Log Cabin Republicans support the 
freedom to marry as they understand 
that America needs strong, loving 
families regardless of whether the par-
ents are gay or straight. This is a con-
cept that Democratic party members 
would agree with, and could possibly 
be the difference between someone 
voting for a democratic president or a 
republican president. There are many 
Americans who would vote Republican 

if it wouldn’t mean denying the rights 
of gay people who may also be within 
their friends and families. The devel-
opment of this organization brings to 
light the possibility that the Republican 
party may one day be open to all those 
who believe that equality, especially in 
marriage, should be prioritized in the 
United States government. 

According to Time, dozens of Repub-
lican party leaders have signed onto an 
amicus brief challenging California’s 
argument against the Constitutional-
ity of gay marriage, including six for-
mer aids to Romney and seven current 
or former Congress members. Ohio 
Senator Rob Portman, who used to 
be strongly against gay marriage, now 
supports it as his son recently revealed 
that he was gay. Rob Portman is still 
considered a conservative Republican 
and his position in the party has not 
changed as a result of his newfound 
support for  the LGBT community. Port-
man’s new respect has come from a re-
alization that sexual orientation is not a 
choice, but an innate quality, defi nitely 

not something to be ashamed of. Rob 
Portman is the highest-ranking elect-
ed Republican in America to endorse 
same-sex marriage, and is setting a 
new example for Republicans to follow. 
On the whole, the Republican party has 

“softened,” as Time put it, their view on 
gay marriage, and become more open 
to the possibility of changing their posi-
tion on the matter. As journalist Marga-
ret Hoover stated in her CNN Opinion 
article, “More and more Republicans 
are recognizing and respecting the es-
sential dignity of individuals who are 
gay and deserve the full rights of citi-
zenship, just like their straight brothers 
and sisters.”

Although the concept has been 
around since the 70s, the idea of “Re-
publicans for gays” has popularized 
recently. Within the last week, a dozen 
articles have been written and released 
online by respected publications and 
networks such as Time, MSNBC, CNN 
and the Washington Post, especially 
regarding Rob Portman’s new sup-
port of gay marriage. According to a 
Washington Post/ABC news poll, the 
percentage of Americans that oppose 
gay marriage has dropped from 55% 
in 2003 to only 36% percent ten years 
later. Even with this number shrinking, 
many Republicans still kept agree with 

their party’s offi cial stance that gay 
marriage is a legal “assault on the 
foundations of our society.” None-
theless, even though Republicans 
as a whole do not support gay mar-
riage, the party has become more 
cautious of their position against it. 
House Speaker John Boehner exem-
plifi ed the Republican view by stat-
ing that the “[freedom to marry] is 
a very divisive issue. People on both 
sides of this question have serious 
positions and I respect everyone’s 
opinion. I just gave my opinion. My 
opinion is born out of my childhood, 
my faith, my beliefs that marriage is 
between one man and one woman. 
I respect other people’s views.” By 
“respecting other people’s views,” 
Boehner represents the large ma-
jority of Republicans who still be-
lieve that gay marriage should not 
be implemented into the law, but 
should also not be disregarded as 
universally wrong. With this new 

general understanding and the several 
specifi c cases of Republicans advocat-
ing gay rights, there is a new sense of 
liberty, equality and justice in the revo-
lutionizing Republican party.

by Connor O’Brien and Gibson 
Merrick 

“We’re really into logs.”“We’re really into logs.”
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REALER
THAN
FACT

Brasilia, Brazil
In a bizarre sequence of events 
that have given the phrase ‘Dat 
A$$’ a whole new meaning, 
Brazilian police recently arrested 
a man for smuggling cocaine in 
an inventive new way: a large 
prosthetic butt. The man, who 
was dressed as a well-endowed 
woman, nestled two bags of 
cocaine valued at $5,000 inside 
his underwear and probably wore 
a pair of Colombian butt-boosting 
jeans to further disguise the il-
legal cargo. The plan backfi red 
when the man was detained and 
search at Campinas airport in 
Brazil while attempting to catch a 
fl ight to Europe. Mister New Booty 
joins the ranks of other body 
modifi cation cocaine mules have 
unsuccessfully used their bodies 
to transport illegal substances 
across borders.

   -SM

Liberty Eylau, TX
A Texan woman deathly afraid of 
snakes accidentially burned her 
house down March 21 when she 
attempted to light a garter snake 
on fi re.  “We were trying to kill a 
snake with fi re...it done caught 
the house. Could you hurry up 
please?” said the woman over the 
phone to a 911 dispatcher. The 
blaze was large enough to dam-
age her neighbors home as well. 
No word on how many Texas fl ags 
were destroyed in the fi re.

   -GM

Recyclemania Exposed as Crappy Pyramid Scheme
Soothsayer explains elaborate web of admin-
istrators’ recycle-themed lies

by Camille Danielich
Staff Tree-Hugger

“It’s not easy being green.” This 
twangy melody, popularized by Kermit 
the Frog, remains a pertinent battle 
hymn in our efforts to promote sustain-
ability. Wise words, Kermit. Wise words.

What is easy is greenwashing, creat-
ing a public front of sustainable or en-
vironmentally friendly actions while in 
actuality, doing little 
to further the cause 
on a larger scale. 
“Recyclemania” and 
the sustainability 
pledge on the Ford-
ham homepage that 
promotes “sustain-
ability as a central 
consideration in all 
aspects of its ac-
tivities including its 
curriculum, student 
development and 
education, faculty 
and staff involve-
ment, and physical 
plant operations,” 
seem like important 
steps in the right direction, but are they 
enough? 

It is easy to proclaim to be “green,” 
to be “environmentally aware,” but ac-
cording to GreenReportCard, Fordham 
only recycles about 20% of waste from 
traditional disposal, and the less than 
stellar grade on the overall sustainabil-
ity report for 2011 (C+) indicates that 
the whole of Fordham’s sustainability 
movement still overpowers the positiv-
ity of contributing parts. 

Assuming that the largest factor of 
the University’s sustainability is its en-
ergy usage, let’s examine the origin of 
the power we use everyday.  Fordham’s 
melange of electricity purchased from 
utility companies is 91% unsustainable 
and/or fossil fuel based- comprised 
half of coal, 21% Natural Gas, 19% 
Nuclear, and 2% Petroleum. Only 9% 
is renewable. Additionally, a whopping 
97% of overall BTUs (unit measure-
ment of energy created by combustion) 
comes from Natural gas; the remaining 
3% from petroleum. So what, exactly, is 
the big deal? The lack of a legitimate 
investment in the University’s future. 

One might point to the increased 
dependence on natural gas that “is 

estimated to reduce Fordham’s carbon 
emissions by over 12 percent annu-
ally” according to a “Fordham Market-
ing and Communications” report. This 
is not an isolated ideology. Buffeted by 
coal and carbon backlash, increasing 
amounts of businesses and universi-
ties have turned to fracked natural gas 

as a profi table “bridge fuel,” both in 
usage and in investment. Though Ford-
ham will not disclose information about 
endowment holdings or shareholdings, 
we cannot determine what percentage 
of our endowment is invested in unsus-
tainable energy (fracked natural gas), 
but we can assume a fair portion of it 
is. This poses an immense problem. 
Aside from the complications of frack-
ing- pressurized drilling combined with 
a chemical concoction that has been 
known to seep into groundwater, cre-
ating environmental and health con-
sequences, the logistics of natural gas 
use are not spectacular. 

Before you shoot the messenger, 
consider this: though the c-word has 
engendered alarm, concern, and a 
special position of hate in todays ver-
nacular, the m-word has been sorely 
neglected. Methane, which is released 
when natural gas is burned, is twenty-
fi ve times more potent (than carbon 
emissions) over a century, as reported 
by Think Progress. In addition, the Na-
tional Oceanic and Atmospheric Ad-
ministration has uncovered large natu-
ral gas fi elds (specifi cally in Colorado 
and Utah) containing massive leaks, 

effectively dumping 4-9% methane into 
the atmosphere -- a catastrophic cock-
tail for the future. Findings by NOAA 
and the EPA in April 2012, proclaimed 
that a large scale shift to gas (from 
coal) would ‘reduce technology warm-
ing potentials’ by about 25% over the 
fi rst three decades, which is far differ-

ent than the typical statement 
that you get a 50% drop in CO2 
emissions from the switch. And 
that assumed a total methane 
leakage of 2.4% (using EPA’s 
latest estimate).” The study 
concluded that if the total 
methane leakage in natural 
gas fi elds exceeds 3.2% “gas 
becomes worse for the climate 
than coal for at least some pe-
riod of time.”

Natural gas is in no way sus-
tainable, and Fordham’s usage 
of it and investment in it nulli-
fi es our commitment to sus-
tainable power. This is where 
the Fordham Divestment Cam-
paign comes in.  Divestment, 

according to Fossil Free, is the motion 
to freeze any current investments in 
fossil fuel companies and gradually 
remove investment in “direct owner-
ship and any commingled funds that 
include fossil fuel public equities and 
corporate bonds within 5 years”. Pres-
ent in 343 colleges and universities 
across the United States, divestment 
has been achieved at College of the 
Atlantic, Unity, and Hampshire College. 
Serious intentions and investigations 
to divest have been launched at Tufts, 
Cornell, Bryn Mawr, Swarthmore and 
Middlebury. This fl ood of sustainable 
thought and action has swept to every 
corner of the United States, and even 
to our nation’s capital, where roughly 
40,000 gathered last month to protest 
climate change. The Fordham commu-
nity extends not to the limits of our iron 
gates, but to the city of New York. Re-
maining blind to the necessity and re-
sponsibility  of divestment contradicts 
both the global citizen that Fordham 
looks to cultivate and our own Jesuit 
mission statement to foster the moral 
and intellectual development of its stu-
dents. 

by Sofi  Muñoz and Gibson Mer-
rick

What the frack?What the frack?
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Mayor Bloomberg released his bud-
get proposal for the Fiscal Year 2014 
and, unsurprisingly, a lot of people are 
pissed.  Annabel Palma, Chair of the 
City Council’s General Welfare Com-
mittee, led a rally on the steps of City 
Hall on March 18, along with many 
other advocates and clients, protest-
ing Bloomberg’s decision to slash mil-
lions of dollars from social services.

The $70.1 billion proposal puts 
some of the city’s most vulnerable 
populations in danger of losing the 
public services that thousands of New 
Yorkers rely on everyday as a bridge 
out of poverty or struggle.

Educators as well as students from 
low-income families are among those 
getting hit the hardest by the Mayor’s 
proposed budget cuts.  1,800 teach-

ing positions are expected to be cut 
by the end of the year. Last year, City 
Council negotiated for the early child-
hood education program, EarlyLearn 
NYC, to receive increased baseline 
funding and over $58 million to go to-
wards discretionary seats and 4,500 
vouchers for the children of more fi nan-
cially-strapped families. Unfortunately, 
the Mayor’s budget proposal does not 
include the $58 million that City Coun-
cil fought so hard for.  In fact, the May-
or’s fi nal Preliminary Budget includes 
the slashing of up to $217.9 million in 
funding for children and their families.  

Another group that will suffer as a 
result of Bloomberg’s shortsighted 
plan are the homeless.  The number of 
homeless individuals sleeping in shel-
ters every night has increased 19% 

since last year.  While the Mayor’s pro-
posal mercifully includes $69.5 million 
to accommodate the increased capac-
ity, the plan still includes some money-
saving shortcuts that will negatively 
single homeless adults.  The budget 
proposal calls for a diversionary mea-
sure that will reassign individuals who 
do not utilize their assigned shelter for 
more than 30 days. The Human Re-
sources Administration are also going 
to take some major hits, partially due to 
the increasing food and poverty costs.  
The reduction of food assistance fund-
ing has struck many City Council mem-
bers, like Stephen Levin, as completely 
absurd and unfair.

The HIV/AIDS Services Administra-
tion, which falls under the HRA, is also 
likely to lose $5 million in funding if 

Bloomberg’s proposal actually goes 
through.  The HASA provides support-
ive housing contracts and case man-
agement for people living with AIDS, 
and the budget cuts would ultimately 
put 4,500 of their clients at risk of 
losing their specialized care, and may 
even leave some without a place to 
live at all.  The mayor plans to continue 
paying 50% of broker fees for all ben-
efi t recipients, including HASA clients, 
after having previously paid 100% of 
the fee.

In the meantime, several other 
members of City Council have agreed 
to continue working with Councilwom-
an Palma to restore the millions of dol-
lars slashed in the plan for 2014.

Tiny Man in Platform Shoes Proposes Miserly Budget
Bloomberg bad at saving money, everyone weirdly upset

by Will Speros
Opinions Co-Editor

Six Foot Anthropomorphic Condom Sought by NYPD
by Monica Cruz
Web Editor NYPD offi cers are arresting people for carrying condoms

Contradicting New York City’s huge 
attempt to promote safe sex among its 
inhabitants, a widely used NYPD prac-
tice is doing nothing to encourage the 
use of condoms. Being the fi rst city to 
create its own condom, NYC has poured 
millions into funding the NYC Condom 
initiative in a citywide effort to promote 
protected sex. The city gave out 35.5 
million free condoms to its citizens, 
even creating the free NYC Condom 
smart phone app which directs users 
to the nearest fi ve free condom distri-
bution centers. But as the city attempts 
to make it rain condoms in chic wrap-
pers, the NYPD seems to be arresting 
those who carry them.  

According to the New York Depart-
ment of Criminal Justice Statistics, 
4,054 arrests were made for prostitu-
tion-related reasons in 2011. Unsur-
prisingly, judges have thrown out pros-
titution cases using the “evidence” that 
the accused was carrying condoms. 
In January 2011, a case like this was 
brought to the Midtown Community 
Court. When the Assistant District At-
torney attempted to use the posses-
sion of a single condom as evidence of 
prostitution, Judge Richard Weinberg 
stated that, “I fi nd no probative value 
at all in fi nding a condom . . . In the age 

of AIDS and HIV, if people are sexually 
active at a certain age and they are not 
walking around with condoms, they 
are fools.” Sex workers are arguably 
the most susceptible population to giv-
ing and receiving sexually transmitted 
diseases and HIV/AIDS, so why is the 

NYPD punishing them for protecting 
themselves and others?

One may think that the Department 
of Health would play a major role in end-
ing this ridiculous practice, but so far it 
has only made one attempt to investi-
gate this issue with a study conducted 
three years ago. In December of 2010, 

the Department of Health made the 
questionable decision of not releasing 
the results from a joint study to deter-
mine the public health impact of using 
condoms as a reason for arrest. The 
PROS (Providers of Resource Offering 
Services to sex workers) Network and 

the Sex Work-
ers Project 
joined to pur-
sue the study, 
redoing it in 
2011. Human 
Rights Watch 
requested ac-
cess to the re-
sults from the 
study and re-
leased them in 
April of 2012. 
Unsurprisingly, 
57% of those 
studied had 
condoms con-

fi scated by the police and about 45% 
said they have not carried condoms 
at least once because it can be used 
as basis for arrest. A pending bill in 
the New York State Legislature would 
take away the police’s ability to make 
arrests for prostitution on the basis 
of carrying condoms. First introduced 

in 1999 by state Senator Velmanette 
Montgomery, the bill has died in the 
legislature every year since. The re-
lease of the results of the study by the 
Department of Health has garnered a 
push for the bill, now called the “No 
Condoms as Evidence Bill.” If passed, 
sex workers will no longer be hesitant 
to carry condoms for fear of arrest. 

Without a doubt, the NYPD’s ability 
to use condoms as the basis for arrest 
can only do harm to the people of New 
York. Apprehending prostitutes is in ac-
cordance to New York Sate law on sex 
work, but using condom possession 
as a shred of evidence against those 
suspected of prostitution is a ridiculous 
idea. This practice discourages prosti-
tutes from carrying condoms, therefore 
encouraging the spread of STDs and 
HIV/AIDS. Regardless of the illegality 
of prostitution, every person has the 
right to take the necessary precaution 
in protecting one’s own health. Though 
the city provides ample access to con-
doms, the right to use birth control 
is being blatantly threatened by the 
NYPD. If NYC hopes to continue lead-
ing the way for government-sponsored 
safe sex advocacy, eradicating a prac-
tice that discourages safe sex would be 
a very wise choice.

Pubic Enemy #1Pubic Enemy #1



march 27, 2013  the paper page 9

by Peter Lacerenza
Opinions Co-Editor

Addressing our national culture of violence

D’ohD’oh

OPINIONS
I’ll admit that I’ve always had a 

strange fascination with Dateline. It’s 
one of those shows that I will totally 
forget about, and then, before I know 
it, I’m shamelessly pouring over an epi-
sode with my mom in our living room. 
While I might not engage in such hab-
its at school, namely for the sake of 
remaining within the realm of social 
acceptability, I feel like every American 
has found themselves perhaps a little 
too invested in a crime show every now 
and again.

In fact, it comes with little surprise 
that some of the longest running shows 
on television—CSI, Law & Order, NCIS—
are violent in nature, and merely re-
packaged in a form that is a little more 
palatable for prime time.  I’m not sure 
if the curiosity surrounding violence is 
an innately human characteristic, or if 
it just a product of our simply having 
come from America, the land of of the 
mass shooting. Whether or not we real-
ize it, violence is integral to our culture, 
and has often held up necessary devel-
opments in our legal system. 

It isn’t very well established when 
excessive violence fi rst emerged in our 
society. Perhaps it was with the sys-
temic genocide of the Native American 
peoples, or even with the trials at Sa-
lem. Or maybe it was with the Boston 
Massacre, the mythologized shoot-out 
that served as a grim foreshadowing of 
the Revolution to come. Even though 
we might not be able to pinpoint its ex-
act inception, violence, it seems, has 
always been integral to our national 
identity. 

Over the years, it has changed form: 
from war mongering nationalism in the 
Gilded Age, to the televised coverage of 
the Vietnam War. Nowadays, violence 
has a more viral nature, encapsulated 
by the aforementioned shows, and 
made accessible to children through 
various means, from video games to 

the adorably brutal Happy Tree Friends. 
I’m not going to preach about how vid-
eo games are corrupting our children, 
because they will undoubtedly be cor-
rupted long before getting into Call of 
Duty, but one must wonder what the 
implications of presenting a permis-
sible outlet for aggression truly are. 

In some cases, however, we as a 
nation have made an effort to curtail 
violence with legislation and policy. 
On March 7, Congress accomplished 
what seemed to be an impossible task. 
In miraculously passing the Violence 
Against Women Act with bipartisan 
support, we have 
addressed the role 
of violence in the 
lives of women—
as well as LGBTQ 
Americans—by pro-
viding aid to pro-
grams that bring 
justice to victims of 
assault and abuse. 
Though VAWA 
provides a legal 
framework for ap-
proaching instanc-
es of abuse and 
violence, its recent 
passage marks a 
nearly twenty-year 
fi ght for such leg-
islation, showing 
that necessary 
changes often offer too little too late. 

At the center of this debate is, with-
out a doubt, the Federal Assault Weap-
ons Ban that quickly re-materialized in 
the wake of the Sandy Hook shooting 
on December 14. Although the law was 
initially passed by the Clinton admin-
istration in 1994, its second passage 
after expiring in 2004 is highly unlikely. 
In a well-publicized Washington snafu, 
Democratic Senate Majority leader 
Harry Reid bluntly told California Sena-

tor Diane Feinstein—one of the ban’s 
most vocal supporters—that a clause 
regarding assault weapons would not 
be included in the gun-regulations that 
will be brought to the Senate fl oor next 
month. 

Although the assault weapons clause 
was anything but a sure thing, failure 
to approach assault weapons at such 
a critical moment in American history 
is extremely disheartening. While the 
atrocities at Sandy Hook were quite 
unlike anything seen before, we as a 
nation have failed to respond to any 
of the other mass shootings in recent 

memory—Aurora, Virginia Tech, Col-
umbine.  Although the fact that Sandy 
Hook’s victims were by and large chil-
dren, it is disturbing that we’ve had to 
wait for children to become targets be-
fore fi nally addressing the Bushmaster-
toting elephant in the room. Because 
smaller-scale shootings never warrant 
publicity, we as a country have also 
failed to address the omnipotence of 
gun violence, which has taken the lives 
of 2,900 people and counting since 

mid-December. 
While people can certainly get on 

their constitutional high horse and de-
nounce any measures towards curbing 
America’s gun obsession, it is impor-
tant that we remain pragmatic. While 
the Second Amendment is an undeni-
able right, one must remember that au-
tomatic weapons have since changed 
the arms landscape. Even though the 
NRA does maintain that more guns 
are the answer, the recent shooting 
at the Marine Corps Base in Quantico, 
Virginia shows that access to weapons 
is not a panacea for gun-appropriated 

violence. 
Through and through, 

the United States 
seems to have estab-
lished a national mind-
set that is more pas-
sive towards violence 
than we’d like to ad-
mit. While the nation’s 
response to incidents 
like the Sandy Hook 
shooting has been 
anything but quiet, the 
inability to pass an as-
sault weapons policy 
indicates that our coun-
try might not be ready 
to reconcile its violent 
ways. Even though we 
have made steps to im-
prove this social ill to 

some extent—namely, with the recent 
passage of the Violence Against Wom-
en Act—it seems as though the issue is 
not so much legal as it is cultural. Even 
with the alternate passage of state-
based measures, there is no guarantee 
that violence will be curtailed. Instead, 
we should look to ourselves, and know 
that we are the true agents for change. 

Land of the Free, Home of the Mass Shooting

  
D’oh!D’oh!
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Just When You Thought the paper Couldn’t Get Any Weirder...
by Gibson Merrick
Co Editor-in-Chief

If you had to guess, what would be 
the tastiest part of a human? Tongue? 
Thigh? Ass cheek? I ask because ques-
tions like these used to keep me up 
at night, naked and sweating, until 
I decided to do something about it. 
That’s right, I became a cannibal, and 
I haven’t looked 
back. Anyone 
who watches the 
news can tell you 
that cannibalism 
is one of the most 
hotly debated is-
sues in our media 
today, and it’s not 
hard to under-
stand why: man 
meat doesn’t 
come cheap. But 
no matter how 
many news out-
lets condemn it, 
I know there are 
others like myself 
out there, naked 
and sweating, 
just dying to know 
what it’s like to 
eat a fellow human being. So if you’re 
looking for some guidance on the sub-
ject, you’ve come to the right place. 
Read on, fellow cannibals, read on.

Before we get into things, we should 
take some time to dispel any negative 
preconceived notions you might have 
about eating human fl esh. Did you 
know that cannibalism, known formally  
as anthropophagy, is actually perfectly 
legal in fi ve of America’s states? If you 
said yes, congratulations, I tricked you. 
But that doesn’t mean cannibalism 
doesn’t exist in America or other parts 
of the world, because it does! In some 
of the more enlightened cultures, can-
nibalism was and is an accepted, even 
treasured way of life! In this post post-
modern society we live in, is it really 
all that hard to accept that maybe eat-
ing your friend isn’t such a bad thing? 
Think for a second, if you could go back 
in time and eat Hitler and/or Stalin for 
the common good, wouldn’t you? But 
cannibalism can be more than just a 
social justice. In this writer’s humble 
opinion, eating people is so totally sat-
isfying you can expect anywhere from 

 They’re called baby back ribs  They’re called baby back ribs 
  for a reason . . .    for a reason . . .  

Meditations on cannibalism and the elusive human cutlet
three to three and a half fl avor orgasms 
all at once. In other words, you can’t af-
ford not to cannibalize.

Now that we’ve gotten that out of the 
way, you should ask yourself what drew 
you to cannibalism in the fi rst place. 
There are a number of reasons people 
choose to cannibalize, but the most 

popular reasons are honest-to-good-
ness curiosity, health reasons, or life-
style choices. Don’t believe the myth 
that people only 
become anthro-
pophagists only 
to survive be-
cause that’s the 
kind of stereo-
typing that can 
do some serious 
damage. Curios-
ity needs no ex-
planation, we’ve 
all wondered 
about eating one 
or nine people, 
though too few 
have the audacity 
or lust for life to 
attempt it. But for 
some, cannibal-
ism is all about 
staying healthy. 
Believe it or not, 
about 1 in every 
1,000 people 
are allergic to every meat but human. 
For these people, obtaining a prescrip-

tion for human meat can be a drawn 
out, disheartening affair, so many re-
sort to alternative methods to obtain 
it (more on that later). What’s more, 
some people simply crave the canni-
bal lifestyle. You wouldn’t believe how 
many times  that I’ve gotten laid (two, 
including one friendly misunderstand-

ing) just because I men-
tioned that I like eating 
people. Finally, it’s not 
unheard of for some to 
use cannibalism as an 
outlet for grief, eating 
the bodies of their dead 
loved ones out of re-
spect. Although eating 
an old person is about 
as satisfying as eating a 
leather couch, who are 
we to deny people their 
closure?

And now a word 
on taste. Depending 
on how it’s extracted, 
handled, packaged or 
cooked,  human meat 
can taste like a variety 
of other meats. But to 
compare it to the likes 

of chicken, pork, or beef would be a 
disservice. That said, the taste of Slim 
Jims comes to mind. Remember earlier 

when I asked what the tastiest part of 
someone would be? Turns out its the 

spine meat! If given the choice, always 
spring for the extra-tender spine fi let 
because it’s easily the most succulent. 
A single steak of human tenderloin can 
cost you between $400 and $500, but 
judicious buyers will taste what their 
money goes towards. For the economi-
cal buyer, the tongue and ass make for 
excellent substitutions. As a rule, avoid 
any meat from the neck or arm regions, 
as it tends to be tougher, especially in 
chronic masturbators. 

If you’re strapped for cash (as so 
many of us college folk are), you’ll have 
to get creative. A sleeping roommate 
might seem like the perfect target for 
consumption, but can call negative at-
tention to your eating habits. Think out-
side the box: if you know a friend in the 
lumber business, pay him or her a visit 
and shove em’ in a wood chipper; if you 
know a clam fi sherman, you can use a 
sack of clams as a bludgeon. You’d be 
surprised how frequently wood chip-
per/ clam bludgeon accidents happen, 
and the list doesn’t end there. Know a 
mattress salesman? Crushed by mat-
tresses. A natural history museum cu-
rator? Accidental dinosaur attack. Like 
I said, the list goes on and on. I suggest 
avoiding the consumption of homeless 
persons, mostly because they tend to 
contain higher-than-average mercury 

and heroin levels, 
which can negatively 
impact complexion 
and hairline. 

Congratu lat ions , 
you’re now a cannibal! 
In addition to its many 
culinary delights, the 
cannibal subculture is 
rich and exciting, fi lled 
with opportunities to 
socialize. Cannibal 
potlucks are all the 
rage right now among 
young couples, and 
cannibal bingo has 
always been popular 
with the older crowd. 
Search the internet for 
gatherings like these 
nearby, you’d be sur-
prised who you’ll meet. 
Looking for a simple 
recipe? Liver with 

some fava beans and a nice Chianti. 
Hannibal does it best.

Mmmmm, meatyMmmmm, meaty
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Democracy Remains Biggest Bully in the Schoolyard
America gives Iran atomic wedgie by Jack McGovern

Staff Argo Fuck Yourself
As heavy, U.S.-led sanctions on Iran 

continue, and Argo wins big at the Os-
cars, the question begs to be asked: 
why does the U.S. care about Iran so 
much?

Tehran has denied that its nuclear 
program of uranium enrichment is 
actually a weapons program, a denial 
the West repeats again and again. 
Repeat a lie enough times and it be-
comes the truth. President Obama, in 
response to the “threat” Iran poses to 
Israel and the world, has said that he 
will “continue to keep all options on 
the table.” Obama’s visit to Israel and 
Palestine last week included talks with 
Netanyahu about Iran. In late February, 
the American Israel Public Affairs Com-
mittee (AIPAC) held their annual policy 
conference. You might have seen the 
recent John McCain video where he 
sings “Bomb Iran” to the tune of the 
Beach Boys fun-in-the-sun classic, 
“Barbara Ann.” There’s nothing more 
American than going to the boardwalk, 
drinking shakes, whistling at blondes, 
and then heading home to watch a fi re-
work show on CNN, right you old Mav-
erick? What was it that George Wash-
ington said about European affairs? 
All I remember from school is that he 
had an apple tree. With a military bud-
get that is estimated to be 2-4% of the 
United States’, (from an estimate taken 
a year ago, which used fi gures imagin-
ing if Iran’s budget was doubled) how 
does Iran continue to be vilifi ed by Re-
publicans and Democrats alike?

The Islamic Republic has been im-
portant to us for some time now. Dur-

ing WWII, there was the meeting of 
the Big Three in Tehran. Eight years 
later, in 1953, after Mossadegh (who 
was democratically elected) national-
ized Iranian oil, a U.S.-British backed 
coup put the Shah in power. Twenty- six 
years passed and discontent with the 
Shah’s pro-Western regime culminated 
in the 1979 Revolution that kickstarted 
a tense relationship between the two 
nations that we know now. The hostage 
crisis was a textbook example of blow-
back, a term used to describe the 
unintended consequences of U.S. 
foreign policy. Ruohallah Khomeini, 
who came to power as a result of 
the revolution, was no angel him-
self. His regime’s cruelty, however, 
is exaggerated in the press pre-
cisely because of his anti-Western 
ideology.

As Jason Hirthler observes, an 
American advertisement from the 
seventies actively promoted Iranian 
nuclear energy. Oh, how the mighty 
have fallen.  The U.S. was buddies 
with Saddam too, and provided him 
with weapons in a horrifi c war with 
Iran in the eighties. Just like Qad-
dafi  and Mumbarak, Hussein no 
longer fi t into the picture. But once 
uprisings broke out in Egypt and 
Libya, America had to denounce 
them as well; it’s hard to keep up 
appearances. The instability in the 
region is a sure sign that U.S. infl u-
ence is waning. However, “Democ-
racy” in the Middle East, as these 
examples show, is still whatever the 
U.S. says it is. If any more evidence is 
needed to prove that American foreign 

policy is not only reckless, but clueless 
in the region, look no further than an-
other fact about the current state of af-
fairs there: the U.S. is currently aiding 
radical Islamists and Sunni fundamen-
talists in Syria, and fi ghting them in 
Iraq. We’re no better than Raskolnikov. 

Iran was fortunate enough to be in-
cluded in Bush Jr.’s infamous ‘axis of 
evil.’ It wouldn’t be much of a stretch 
to call North Korea evil (right Den-
nis Rodman?), and although Saddam 

made Iraq a world of shit, it hasn’t 
fared much better since his overthrow. 
Iran’s citizens, however, do not live 

under conditions as poor as the other 
two members of the “axis of evil.” The 
Islamic republic has been described 
by some as an “as if” nation, meaning 
that their citizens live “as if” they had 
the personal freedoms that the citizens 
of Western countries enjoy.  Elsewhere 
in the region, Pakistan and Israel have 
nuclear weapons (guess who helped 
them). Are those two countries respon-
sible, unlike the big bad, homophobic 
Iranians? Never mind Saudi Arabia, 

where misogyny, homopho-
bia and ‘backwardness’ is 
rampant too. Since Iran is an 
important U.S. ally in the re-
gion, this is ignored.   

In short, Western powers 
have continuously exploited 
Iran and the Middle East to 
demonstrate their power, but 
also for the great abundance 
of oil the region just so hap-
pens to have. Khomeini’s 
regime is a theocracy that 
some see as dangerous, an 
example, perhaps, of the 
rise of religious fundamen-
talism. The oft-cited example 
of this is the fatwa placed on 
the novelist Salman Rush-
die. From this perspective, 
criticism of U.S. foreign pol-
icy leads to a moral relativ-
ism where opposition to the 
U.S. and acts of “terrorism” 
are ignored or overlooked. 
No one can justify any form 

of “terrorism,” but the man with the 
briefcase can steal more money than 
the man with the gun. 

#teenangst#teenangst
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Questioning the Ethics of Military Recruitment at Fordham
Uncle Sam may or may not be watching you while you sleepby Nick Haggerty

Staff Gomer Pyle

Jesus take the wheelJesus take the wheel

I want you...I want you...
to fuck offto fuck off

I started receiving recruitment 
emails from a Marine captain with 
the clockwork regularity characteristic 
of the military in the beginning of my 
fi rst semester at Fordham. The Marine 
captain was vague on most details, but 
he explicitly listed the benefi ts of en-
listing in colloquial English: “There is 
no obligation on behalf of the student.  
You attend during the summer, you get 
paid.  You'll return to school knowing 
you have a job opportunity waiting at 
graduation (15', 16') if you wish to ac-
cept your commission.”  I could easily 
picture myself without a summer job, 
and therefore deciding to spend a few 
weeks in Offi cer Candidates School in 
Quantico, Virginia seemed appealing.  I 
did not intend to enlist in the Marines, 
but if they were willing to pay me to go 
to this training school, the idea of at-
tending did not seem ridiculous.  I nev-
er considered unsubscribing from the 
emails, let alone doing anything about 
the military’s privileged access to stu-
dents. 

There was no “Aha!” moment that led 
to my decision to do something about 
these recruitment emails.  Maybe it 
was the same attitude of self-interest 
and self-protection I had in considering 
the Marine captain’s monetary offer 
that prompted me to wonder about how 
they acquired my con-
tact information. This 
initial questioning 
of how the Marines 
obtained my contact 
information led me 
back to more scrutiny 
of the content within 
these emails.  The 
more closely I read 
them, the more un-
settled I became with 
the Marine captain’s 
promises of economic 
freedom and self-
actualization.  By the 
time I received the 
January recruitment 
email, it was clear to 
me that these emails instill fear and 
anxiety and exploit the vulnerabilities 
of me and my peers, in order to pro-
mote enlisting as a Marine.  The fears, 
rational and irrational, of not having a 
job or even a purpose after graduation 

are real thoughts that can stoke anxi-
ety in me and in other undergraduate 
students. The recruitment emails rein-
force these fears of fi nding a job and 
direction in life by presenting a clear-
cut solution to both problems: enlisting 
in the Marine Corps.

I decided to act on this issue.  I 
wrote to both the Marine captain and 

the freshman Dean in late January 
to fi nd out how the Marines obtained 
my contact information, and to make 
known my disapproval of the recruit-
ment emails’ content: “If an organiza-

tion, such as 
the Marine 
Corps, has 
the blessing 
of Fordham 
to recruit its 
students by 
directly, and 
repeatedly, 
con tac t ing 
them, why 
are non-mil-
itary public 
service orga-
nizations not 
granted this 
privilege as 
well?  Would 
you not 

agree that one could fi nd ‘pride and 
purpose’ through non-military public 
service?”  I never received a response 
from the Marine captain.  After call-
ing and going directly to my Dean’s 
offi ce, another Dean contacted me a 

few weeks later to address my privacy 
concerns.  He referred me to the Solo-
mon Amendment of 1996, which is a 
federal law under which Fordham is 
required to provide directory informa-
tion to recruiters such as the Marine 
captain that was contacting me.  The 
Dean did mention that I could request 
to be omitted from the lists provided 

to recruiters, but that would prevent 
Fordham from communicating with my 
parents or anyone else.  At this point, 
I began asking my friends about how I 
should respond to this roadblock.

A  response I sometimes hear from 
peers when I tell them about this situ-
ation is: If you don’t want to get emails 
from the Marines, just unsubscribe or 
tell them to stop.  Why does it bother 
you if other students, who may be in-
terested in enlisting, receive these 
emails?  My problem with the Marines 
sending these emails to Fordham stu-
dents is twofold. First, there are un-
doubtedly risks inherent in sharing 
student information to any military or-
ganization that makes a request.  What 
limits do the Marines have on sharing 
student information with other military 
and non-military organizations?  What 
information, besides email, is also 
readily available to these recruiters?  
Oftentimes, students do not realize 
that their information has been given 
out with their implicit permission until 
a recruiter contacts them.  While this 
action is apparently legal, I believe that 
assuming a student’s permission to 
give away contact information is not 

an ethical practice and a violation of 
a reasonable expectation of privacy.  
Students should be able to opt-into 
this system, if they choose, and not be 
stuck with opting out when it is too late.  

Second, and perhaps paramount, 
are the recruitment actions of the Ma-
rines themselves.  Of course, it would 
be nice to see Fordham take a stand 

against facilitating military 
recruitment to uphold its 
values of men and women 
for others and cura perso-
nalis, but the University is 
obliged by the law to sub-
mit to recruiter requests 
for information.  However, 
I do hold the Marines 
fully accountable for their 
messages with the lure of 
money to those in need. It 
was the monetary rewards 
proffered by the Marine 
captain that were of most 
interest to me, and I am as 
anxious as any other col-
lege student about fi nd-
ing a job after I graduate.  
This emphasis placed on 

the fi nancial benefi ts of enlisting in the 
Marines—the Marine captain mentions 
the rewards in the fi rst paragraph of 
every email—plays on the typical fears 
and anxieties of college students tak-
ing out loans or worried about fi nding 
a job after graduation, and unjustly 
targets students who are the most eco-
nomically underprivileged. Combined 
with emotionally potent slogans and a 
vagueness about the responsibilities 
students have once they sign up, this 
emphasis on the fi nancial rewards of 
joining form the basis for the unethical 
recruitment emails.

 There is no easy solution to the is-
sue of military recruitment at Fordham.  
The actions of both the University and 
the Marines are legal.  However, there 
is an important distinction to be made 
between actions that are legal and ac-
tions that are moral.  I believe in the 
basic value of following one’s moral 
obligation over one’s legal obligation. 
I hope to fulfi ll the moral obligation I 
feel to question the military recruit-
ment practices at Fordham by raising 
student awareness and advocating for 
changing the policy of default disclo-
sure of contact information.

The fears, rational and irra-
tional, of not having a job or 
even a purpose after gradu-
ation are real thoughts that 
can stoke anxiety in me and 
in other undergraduate stu-
dents. The recruitment emails 
reinforce these fears of find-
ing a job and direction in life 
by presenting a clear-cut so-
lution to both problems: en-
listing in the Marine Corps.  
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the paper’s view: Read USG’s Report

Dear God, If You Are a Merciful Being, Please Grant Us a Scanner
A ninth hour kneeling prayer from the paper’s Comix editorby C Sarah Strafford

Comix Editor

I am certain I’m not the fi rst person 
(nor shall I be the last) to complain 
about Fordham policies treating us like 
high schoolers.  Yeah, we all bitch and 
moan about the sign-in policy (sorry to 
all of you trying to get it in) but there 
are plenty of other dumb rules that 
keep us in the eternal vortex of young 
adulthood.  

I’ve been in the Catholic school sys-
tem since the fi rst grade and one thing 
hasn’t changed: they’re all stingy as 
fuck.  Maybe it was wrong of me to 
assume a university with a $60,000 
tuition would not be this way.  I mean, 
don’t get me wrong, I’m happy a decent 
amount of that money does go to schol-
arship funds.  What peeves me about 
this is that Fordham can build a mil-
lion dollar gym, but then is too cheap 
to buy our print shop a new scanner 
or fund our website.  It’s complete 

bullshit that an editor has to walk back 
to their dorm every time they need to 
scan something.  But the paper is not 
the only Fordham organization that has 
this problem.  Many 
others I have spo-
ken to have also en-
countered this issue 
with the administra-
tion not giving them 
funds for essentials.  
It would be more un-
derstandable if we 
were asking for mon-
ey to buy pizzas every 
weekend, but we’re 
asking for something 
that is essential 
to our production, 
something that’s not 
even that expensive.  
Yet administration has continued to 
give us a hard time at every turn, a tale 
which I know isn’t unique.  

I would also like to point out the in-
equality of club funding.  Political clubs 
receive drastically more funding then 
other academic clubs – such as Quiz-

bowl or the paper.  
Fordham also re-

fused to fund our 
website, on the 
grounds that For-
ham does not allow 
clubs to run web-
sites. As a result, 
one of our editors 
ended up paying 
for out of her own 
pocket. This archaic 
rule, left over from 
the early dawn of 
the Internet, is still 
in place.  Having a 
website attached to 

an organization is a way of legitimizing 
the group and being able to run a web-
site is also a useful skill in the job mar-

ket.  It seems quite odd that Fordham 
would not allow or fund a club website, 
something that is simply the norm in 
the 21st century.     

Last but not least, Fordham will not 
publicly show fi lms containing heavy 
usage of curse words.  Because, you 
know, Fordham doesn’t want to spoil 
the virgin ears of its 18-22-year-old 
youths.  I had thought it was ridicu-
lous when my high school did this.  It’s 
laughable and sad that my university is 
doing the same exact thing.      

Really, Fordham? Really now, do I 
need to pull a Seth Myers and Amy Poe-
hler on your ass?  I know my parents 
don’t treat me like an adult, but I would 
not have expected the same from my 
university.  Fordham, I know you’re a 
Catholic institution, but I was expect-
ing you to treat me differently from 
the Catholic institutions I had already 
passed through.   

SMDHSMDH

We’re excited to announce that the 
creatively titled “Report on Speech 
and Expression of Student Organiza-
tions at Fordham University” is now 
complete and readily available online 
(found under the Reports/Legislation 
tab of USG Records on usgrh.org) for 
everybody to gander at.   The RSESOFU 
attempts to provide the an objective 
analysis of instances of censorship 
that have transpired in recent years, 
analyzing student testimonials to ar-
rive at a number of specifi c policy sug-
gests for administrators to consider. 
You’ll fi nd analyses of everything from 
Fordham’s posting policy to its invoca-
tion of our “Jesuit Tradition” as justifi -
cation for the limitation of student ex-
pression. But don’t take our word for it, 
read the report and see fort yourself!

The problem, as we see it, is the lack 
of effective communication between 
OSL&CD and students. Combine that 
with the needlessly hypersensitive atti-
tudes towards student generated con-
tent, and you’ve got yourself a pretty 
terrible way of fostering cooperation 
between students and administration. 
How are students supposed to “partic-
ipate in meaningful interactions” with 
OSLCD when staff members know that, 

at the end of the day, all the power is in 
the hands of administrators? No one is 
saying Fordham’s administration is out 
to censor its students, all we’re saying 
is that the current relationship leaves a 
lot to be desired.

Honestly, it seems like OSL&CD is 
more concerned with fl agging anything 
that might offend our delicate student 
sensibilities than it is with being the go-
to resource for student expression on 
campus. Take a look at the student tes-
timonials and you’ll see what we mean. 
For example, Testimonial IX discusses 
how OSL&CD and security broke up a 
small vigil for the 10th Anniversary of 
the Afghanistan War like some kind of 
comic book villains. Which part of a 
nighttime vigil of seven students could 
possibly be outside of the “reasonable 
time, place, and manner restrictions” 
Student affairs mentions? And how, ex-
actly, was the event “unsafe?”

Also interesting are Student Affairs’ 
responses to Testimonials VI and VII, 
both of which come from CAB, both 
of which call out OSL&CD pretty hard. 
When Student Affairs submitted their 
side of the story to the report, the re-
sponses to CAB’s Cinevents and Spring 
Weekend testimonials were curiously 

absent without a word of explanation 
as to why. When the answers came in 
many days later, they had all the care-
fully calculated phrasing of a legal doc-
ument, so robotic you might’ve been 
talking to a pile of tin cans. Way to win 
us over. 

In Testimonial I, the negative reac-
tion to the cartoon “bulge” of FET’s 
Urinetown poster is more funny than 
anything else. Somehow the paper got 
a poster of a monkey with balls on it 
approved, yet the sight of a hardly iden-
tifi able human bulge has the potential 
to damage our young minds and incite 
riots amongst the chaste. For Christ’s 
sake, have you seen the bulge on the 
statue of Saint Ignatius? That bulge 
haunts not just one, but both Fordham 
campuses. Thousands of people stare 
at Saint Ignatius's crotch each and ev-
ery day. Just think about that. And per-
haps the FET students changed their 
poster without “asking a question” 
because OSL&CD’s questioning came 
off as a warning. Also despite the fact 
that the student says the play never 
sold out, the University’s response says 
the event had a “packed house...no 
discernable effect.” We’re inclined to 
believe the words of student who was 
actually there. 

In the end, it really doesn’t matter 

whether OSL&CD gives students a di-
rect no or if they just keep questioning 
content because both methods send 
the same message to students. And 
what does it say about our treasured 
“Jesuit Tradition” when we only ever 
hear about it in the context of “OH NO 
YOU CAN’T?” What happened to fear-
less engagement, academic freedom, 
and reason? 

What it boils down to is that if you’re 
looking express yourself on campus, 
whether it be via poster, event, per-
formance etc. you should be able to. 
Because we are all students living in 
a shared educational community, any 
and all expression should be protect-
ed, even if the University doesn’t agree 
with it. If your content is rejected, you 
deserve to know why. In our eyes, Fa-
ther McShane’s November email was a 
call to action, so now is the time to start 
voicing your opinions. As the semester 
winds down and springtime offers us 
more and more reasons to drink our-
selves stupid, take a half hour to check 
out the report and see what you think 
about the incidents of censorship at 
Fordham. If you have a strong opinion, 
please, send us an article!
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I Was As A Teenage Jesus Freak
Born-again pagan recalls past servitude to long haired man named 
Jesus Christ

by Monica Cruz
Web Editor

Sunday schools classes, weekend 
retreats, and worship team practices 
made me who I am today: a liberal, bi-
sexual, pro-choice feminist. I lived most 
of my childhood within the confi nes of 
the born-again Christian church 
and thought, clinging to every 
word my pastor preached from 
the pulpit each Sunday. The 
pursuit of Biblical knowledge 
and spiritual closeness to God 
became my passion. Attending 
service Sunday mornings and 
nights, participating in Bible 
study groups every Wednesday, 
and singing worship songs with 
my friends at youth group ev-
ery Friday night wasn’t enough. 
I yearned for more from God, 
from myself, from my religion. 

The week felt like an eternity 
during my middle and early high 
school years when all I looked 
forward to was youth group on 
Friday nights. Our awesome 
praise music blasting, per-
formed live by a group of my 
peers (including myself who 
occasionally sang on the ‘wor-
ship team’) made us want to 
sing and dance, in the name of 
Jesus, of course. “Jesus we’re 
living for your name, we’ll never 
be ashamed of you, woah oh 
oh” were the lyrics of one of my favorite 
worship songs. We were young, impres-
sionable and beyond excited to live out 
our beliefs, especially in school where 
our peers were partying and having 
sex, things we believed were sins and 
ungodly. We loved being “different” 
from everyone else; we saw ourselves 
as revolutionaries standing for a cause 
literally as big as life and death.

As someone who has struggled with 
severe insecurity and the constant feel-
ing that I don’t belong, I was so hap-
py to discover a group of people that 
shared my beliefs and passion, and 
accepted me whole-heartedly. I had a 
great group of friends: four other girls 
who listened to the same “Christian 
rock”(insert eye roll here) I did, dressed 
like me and loved God as much as I 
did. We had some great times and I still 
think of them fondly. Even when I be-
gan to stray from the church and real-

ize the Christian lifestyle just wasn’t for 
me, they were always there and never 
judged me for a second. I was lucky.

My feelings for the church started to 
change drastically when I hit 15; I real-

ized that I was interested in both guys 
and girls sexually. It made me sad when 
I heard my pastors, who I admired and 
respected, condemn homosexuality. 
Being told that the community I was a 
part of was heading to hell in a hand 
basket hurt. I began to call bullshit on 
the idea that my sexual identity was 
wrong. For months I struggled to recon-
cile my faith and my sexuality, bargain-
ing with God, begging Him to under-
stand I still loved Him and wanted Him 
to be in my life. I still read the Bible, 
sang in the worship team and commit-
ted myself to various church activities 
with passion and sincerity. I was a good 
Christian, and I didn’t understand why 
my sexuality had to affect that.

As well, Biblical teachings value 
women and men differently and that 
pissed me off. I didn’t get why all the 
leaders in my church were men. I didn’t 
get why the girls my age, many of them 

so intelligent and talented, would only 
discuss how excited they were to marry 
and have kids when we talked about 
the future. And I surely didn’t get why 
“modesty” was something our youth 

group leaders stressed so much to us 
girls, telling us that we should watch 
how we dress so we don’t “tempt our 
brothers” into thinking lustful thoughts. 
Way to slut-shame 13-year-olds into 
thinking they are the cause of some 
horny teenage guys’ “sins!”  

By my junior year of high school, I 
was over the church. My youth pastor, 
who I was very close to and sincerely 
loved like a father fi gure, left our youth 
group for another church. I felt hurt 
and betrayed, considering I had be-
gun to speak to him about to coming 
to terms with my sexuality and he had 
been so kind and understanding. Then 
I realized I needed to stop relying so 
much on other people to make myself 
feel better. My friends, my pastor, God; 
of course everyone needs another 
person to depend on when things get 
tough, but I had begun to forget myself. 
I already knew who I was and I didn’t 

need anyone else to help me fi gure it 
out. I only continued to attend church 
because my mother made me, but I 
went every Sunday ignoring what was 
said about my community and I left 

feeling empowered, 
knowing what they 
said and what they 
believed would not 
change who I was.

Despite my cur-
rent thoughts on 
Christianity, and 
the institution of 
religion as a whole, 
the passion I had 
for my faith was a 
thing of beauty. The 
church helped me 
discover and fos-
ter many of my tal-
ents and interests. I 
used to compete in 
an annual Christian 
arts festival for high 
school students, 
where I discovered 
my passion for writ-
ing and speechmak-
ing. I actually wrote 
and preached sev-
eral sermons, one of 
which made it to the 
second round of the 

competition. My church had many in-
credibly talented people, and being in 
such a cultured and artsy environment 
helped me develop a love for the arts 
and a critical eye. Learning to value my 
beliefs so highly also taught me to val-
ue who I am and stand for myself. Even 
today people tell me they admire how 
sure I am of my opinions and who I am 
as person, and I credit this to the years 
of having such a fi ery passion for a re-
ligion I believed in so much. In the end, 
my years as a self-proclaimed Jesus 
freak brought so much laughter, hap-
piness and many precious memories. 
Though now we may disagree on many 
issues, I met so many truly wonderful 
and inspiring people who taught me so 
much and gave me wisdom I still hold 
on to today. Though I no longer associ-
ate myself with Christianity or religion 
of any kind, I wouldn’t be who I am to-
day without it, and for that I’m thankful.

SHE HATH SEEN THE LIGHTSHE HATH SEEN THE LIGHT
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I knew popular music was getting 
weird when I saw my teen sister and her 
high school class go positively berserk 
as Skrillex blasted through the speak-
ers at their Senior Ring Day celebra-
tion. What’s going on guys?! You’re not 
even on drugs! Knowing Skrillex only 
too well as Sonny Moore, former lead 
singer of “cut my wrists and scream 
about it” band From First to Last, I can’t 
even try to take him seriously; yet he’s 
got six Grammy’s. 

I once feared that the seeping of 
House and Dubstep into every corner 
of the music world would end in the 
computerization of everything, that 
music might one day lose its organic 
nature. But a few months ago, I saw a 
light appear at the end of the tunnel, 
and its name was Moon Hooch.

Moon Hooch consists of saxophon-
ists Wenzi McGowen and Mike Wil-
bur, and drummer James Muschler. 
“WTF?!” you might ask, “Where’s the 
guitars? How ‘bout the bass?” 

To that, I say “So. Not. Necessary.” 
Graduates of the New School of Jazz 

in Brooklyn, these guys know their mu-
sic. They combine their classical train-
ing with inventiveness to create sounds 

I only thought a computer could make. 
For example, Wenzi plays Dubstep’s (in)
famous womps in some of their songs 
by inserting a cardboard tube into his 
sax. The fi rst time I heard it, I went 
wild, and the 
crowd was 
right there 
with me.

I consider 
myself lucky 
because I got 
to see Moon 
Hooch live 
having never 
heard their 
music before, 
a rare oppor-
tunity that 
made the 
ex p e r i e n c e 
all the more 
life-changing. 
They graced 
us with their presence here at Fordham 
last semester when they performed (for 
free!) at Rodrigues. Let me add that 
when I saw them that night, I had just 
rushed over from work and was stone 
cold sober. I feel the need to say this, 
because I know most college kids can 

relate to the fact that squeaky-clean 
trips to concerts are few and far be-
tween these days. It’s only a testament 
to their greatness, because from the 
moment they started playing I danced 

like the hardest raver in the crowd.
They classify their style as Cave Mu-

sic – “It’s like House, but it’s more wild, 
more jagged, more free, more natural 
to live in” – I’d say that sounds about 
right. The energy during a Moon Hooch 
live show is unlike anything I’ve ever ex-

perienced. 
I saw them again in January as they 

toured nationally with well-known jam 
band Lotus. This time it was in the Best 
Buy Theater in Times Square, the po-
lar opposite environment of Rodrigues. 
The colorful light show wove seamless-
ly with the music, which in itself is a 
sensory overload, and heightened the 
good vibes. The success of the concert 
shows how dynamic this band is; they 
can perform well in any kind of venue. 
Subway stations is where they got their 
start, and I only wish I knew them back 
then so I could join in one of the sev-
eral riots they provoked in L train sta-
tions after their music drove fans and 
passers-by alike wild.

I have two favorite songs: “Number 1” 
and “Number 9.” Moon Hooch names 
all of their songs like this; they don’t 
get crazy with titles because that’s not 
what their music is about. There’s no 
message, except to dance and have 
a damn good time. “Number 1” has a 
melody that just screams happiness. 
Listening to it, I see the color yellow 
and feel the brightness of sunshine 
glowing in my soul. Sounds cheesy, but 
that’s how good it is. There’s no word 
to describe the  drums in “Number 
9,” but “insane” comes pretty close. It 
feels like there’s a magnet pulling my 
hands to air-drum the entire four-and-
a-half minutes, which gets particularly 
exhausting during the drum solo - al-
ways nice to see in a song - which never 

ceases to blow my mind.
I went to see them again 

this weekend at The Knitting 
Factory in Brooklyn, a home 
base of sorts for the band. 
We were shocked to fi nd a 
line down the block, and the 
show sold out before we even 
made it to the door. Devas-
tation aside, it was a sign 
of how big this band is get-
ting, and I was happy to see 
that their fan base is grow-
ing at exponential rates. I’ve 
learned my lesson, and will 
be on the prowl to buy tick-
ets in advance for their next 
show. I suggest everybody do 

the same. Until then, check out Moon 
Hooch’s self-titled album and put your 
dancing shoes on, you’re gonna need 
‘em.

Moon Hooch Turns Out Not to be a Cosmic Stripper
Organic dubstep band drops the jazzby Steph Colombini

Earwax Editor

Bewildered by real instruments, Bewildered by real instruments, 
Skrillex  admits defeatSkrillex  admits defeat
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Who: Nick Cave and the Bad Seeds, 
Sharon Van Etten
Where: Beacon Theater
When: Saturday, Mar. 30
How Much: $40
Why: Cult indie favorite and per-
petual sad-man Nick Cave is known 
for erratic and entertaining live 
shows. At 55, he’s approaching the 
status of old-man rocker, but doing 
so gracefully and in a fantastically 
weird fashion. An added plus is Sha-
ron Van Etten, another champion of 
heartbreak and hopelessness.
Who: Mykki Blanco
Where: Bowery Ballroom
When: Tuesday, Apr. 2
How Much: $15
Why: Transgendered rapper alter 
ego of New York City artist Michael 
David Quattlebaum Jr., Blanco is 
on the forefront of the city’s newly 
emerging LGBTQ rap effort. With 
sharp lines like “What the fuck I 
gotta prove to a room full of dudes 
who ain’t listening to my words cuz 
they starin at my shoes,” Blanco is 
both mind-opening and supremely 
danceable. 

Who: Jessie Ware
Where: Music Hall of Williamsburg
When: Wednesday, Apr. 3
How Much: $20
Why: The atmospheric British pow-
erhouse singer is fast gaining rec-
ognition for her beautiful vocals 
and unique take on electronic soul. 
Immensely talented and also beau-
tiful, she is a girl-crush waiting to 
happen and a must-see for anyone 
needing some girl power or good, 
old-fashioned talent. She will also 
be at Webster Hall on April 5.

Who: Fleetwood Mac
Where: Madison Square Garden
When: Monday, Apr. 8
How Much: $50
Why: Because I’ve been afraid of 
changes because I’ve built my life 
around you. But time made you 
bolder, even children get older, and 
I’m getting older too. 

Sky Ferreira was sick, yo! But lit-
erally, the 20-year-old snow-haired 
crooner apologized between songs for 
her voice, which was at about “80%” 
since she’s recovering from an illness 
(the details of which she deemed “too 
disgusting to share with you guys”). 
Regardless, she seduced the jaded 
Brooklyn crowd at the Music Hall of Wil-
liamsburg on March 21 with her signa-
ture sultry stare and proved her vocals 
have the substance to match her style.

New York Magazine’s Nitsuh Abebe 
named her haunting 80s-fl avored pop 
ballad “Everything is Embarrassing” 
the Song of the Year in 2012. Despite 
this major accolade, Ferreira remains 
generally unknown.

Even though Sky Ferreira hasn’t yet 
broken into the music mainstream, 
she’s recently become a darling of 
the fashion world. High fashion brand 
Yves Saint Laurent nabbed her for their 
2013 ad campaign, photographed by 
newly intalled creative 
director Hedi Slimane. 
Also, celebrity fashion 
photographer Terry 
Richardson adopted 
Ferreira as his new 
muse, even directing 
the music video for 
“Red Lips,” a song Gar-
bage’s Shirley Manson 
co-wrote.

And who’s that fabu-
lous bleach blonde vix-
en smizing in all of the 
new Forever 21 ads? 
That’s indeed the very 
same Sky Ferreira. She 
is the new face of For-
ever 21’s spring line, 
a clothing superstore 
that is a favorite among 
Fordham females. She 
has become a cross-
over fashion star, tak-
ing over billboards and magazines, and 
on March 21, she took on the Music 
Hall of Williamsburg.

The opening act was High Highs, 
a very, very grateful alternative rock 
band from Australia. They served the 
impatient crowd a large catalogue of 
pleasant rock, playing their low key hit 
“Open Season,” which was featured on 
the Pitch Perfect soundtrack.

When R&B electro collective How To 
Dress Well took the stage, the energy 
completely shifted: it was clear that 
they were what a large portion of the 
crowd shelled out $35 to see. Singer 
Tom Krell bared his soul with an im-

pressive falsetto, accompanied by 
electro hip-hop beats, and sometimes 
a violin. All the while, short fi lms played 
behind him, all of which were a haunt-
ing combination of beautiful and fright-
ening. 

The highlight of his extremely long 
set was his cover of R. Kelly’s “I Wish,” 
which put the entire crowd under his 
spell. At one point, Krell dramatically 
walked away from his microphone and 
sang “Decisions” acapella.

His bold comfort and between-songs 
personality made it clear that Tom Krell 
is a seasoned performer. In fact, some 

spectators left the building when he 
did.

“Sky WHO?” a hipster dressed in all-
black-everything smirked as she exited 
the Music Hall when How To Dress 
Well’s set ended.

A large crowd still remained waiting 
anxiously for Sky Ferreira as the crew 
rearranged the stage to accommodate 
many more laser lights.

There were many whispers of excite-
ment; one hip couple on a date night 
was predicting whether she would 
emerge wearing Givenchy or Saint Lau-
rent.

Even though Sky Ferreira looked like 
a moving fashion photograph, the star 
was clearly her voice; she emerged 
with a simple black outfi t and blood red 
lips, ready to kick ass and take names.

Ferreira began with “Lost in My Bed-
room,” a hyper dance track off of her 
2012 EP Ghost. She slowed things 
down with her acoustic jam “Sad 
Dream,” proving to all of the skeptics 

that she has a rich, al-
luring live voice.

Overall, the audience 
fell in love at fi rst sight, 
screaming bold “I LOVE 
YOU’s” and pleading for 
signatures at any mo-
ment of silence. At one 
point, a bearded man 
in a bizarre hat placed 
a pair of boots onstage 
with a note in them, a 
gift that she smilingly 
accepted.

Ferreira ended the 
set with her bona fi de 
hit “Everything is Em-
barrassing,” solidify-
ing her status as the 
queen of the crowd’s 
hearts. The audience 
belted the words as she 
commanded the stage, 
moving like every mo-

ment would be photographed.
With the energy high, the audience 

screamed, “TWERK!” “EXPRESS YOUR-
SELF!”

But Sky Ferreira is more Kate Moss 
than Madonna. She just sang and em-
bodied every word.

Fashion Icon Plays With Band “How to Dress Well”
by Ali Glembocki
Comix Co-Editor

There’s got to be a joke in there somewhereSHOWS

There were many whispers 
of excitement, including 
whether she would emerge 
wearing Givenchy or Saint 
Laurent. Even though Sky 
Ferreira looked like a mov-
ing fashion photograph, the 
star was clearly her voice.

Guess which edgy white girl is SkyGuess which edgy white girl is Sky
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What: CSA Commuter Week
Where: McGinley 2nd, Eddie’s, Keat-
ing 1st
When: April 8-12
How Much: Free
Why: Commuter Week is Comic-Con 
themed this year. There’s going to 
be Laser Tag and a Bouncy Castle on 
Eddie’s, and CSA has plans to turn 
the McGinley ballroom into a giant 
arcade. There’s also somewhat inex-
plicably going to be a Quidditch Cup, 
but we’re defi nitely not complaining. 
On the serious side of things, CSA is 
teaming up with Academia HIspana 
to bring activist Felipe Luciano of the 
Young Lords Party to talk about his 
work with New York’s urban poor.

What: FET Playwrights Festival
Where: Blackbox (Back door of Col-
lins)
When: April 4-6, 8 pm
How Much: Free
Why: FET Playwrights accepts stu-
dent-written submissions each se-
mester and chooses a few to show-
case. It’s a really unique chance to 
get inside the minds of a few of Ford-
ham’s most creative. This semester 
FET is featuring four student-written 
plays: “Daydreams” by Amy Palen; 
“Camera Lucida” by Terence Peters-
en, Andrew Arne, and Kelly O’Brien; 
“Off the Clock” by Sam Farnum; and 
“Working Title (Working Title)” by An-
thony Schepis and Michael McCa-
rville. And like basically every other 
event at Fordham, it’s free!

What: Tilda Swinton Sleeping in a Box
Where: MoMA
When: Anyone’s guess, really
How Much: Student tickets, $14
Why: Cementing her status as cooler 
than you’ll ever be, Tilda Swinton 
is showing up at the MoMA unan-
nounced several times this month 
and sleeping in a glass box while visi-
tors stare at her. The performance art 
piece is entitled “The Maybe” and will 
be rotating around the museum as 
the month progresses. Tilda, you’re 
the weirdest, but we love you.

Timing is everything. In fact, it is the 
only thing aiding Antoine Fuqua’s latest 
disaster venture Olympus Has Fallen. 
Fresh off the heels of a North Korean 
announcement about launching pre-
emptive nuclear strikes against the 
United States, and now relatively past 
the public discourse surrounding gun 
violence in fi lm, this patently forced 
patriotic thriller has happened upon its 
most conveniently timed niche. 

In this story, North Korean terrorists 
take over the White 
House, torture the 
President, and kill any-
one in their way. It is the 
fi rst of two fi lms about 
the white house’s take-
over and demise (Ro-
land Emmerich’s White 
House Down opens in 
June) to saturate audi-
ences in the span of 
about two months, and 
Fuqua is determined 
to make his entry as 
explosive as possible.  
And yet, while the fi lm’s 
plot and current foreign 
affairs predictably co-
incide, Olympus Has Fallen, with all of 
its pulpy, militaristic pomp, still conse-
quently suffers from the skewed Ameri-
can worldview of a post 9/11 world.

Even without this vein, the fi lm’s 
broader displays of terrorism promote 
viewing resistance. The visceral vio-
lence being displayed on the screen 
appears to be rooted in initiating an 
instinctual response of sadness, an-
ger, and ultimately revenge. As an en-
emy stealth bomber swerves over the 
Washington D.C. Mall (without any 
explanation , shooting down fi re with 
graphically constructed shots, Fuqua 
enables the antithesis of what he os-
tensibly desires to garner. He cares, 
and makes it a point, to show as many 
American civilian deaths as he possi-
bly can, some with unthinkable rapid 
pace and others - specifi cally a scene 
when the tip of the poorly rendered 
Washington monument is sliced by the 
bomber’s wing - with exploitative slow 
motion, making sure to capture hunks 
of limestone plummeting to the ground 
on top of unfortunate targets. It earns 

its “R” rating.
But the fi lm goes beyond the limits 

of violence on screen trying to unleash 
the misconceived and bridled animos-
ity from its audience. Fuqua, along with 
writers Creighton Rothenberger and 
Katrin Benedikt, confuses relevancy 
with meaning. America has changed as 
a world player, a country in debt during 
a new age of warfare. In the fi lm’s de-
sire to make America a solitary fi gure in 
a nuclear state, it chooses to rekindle 
a 1980s Cold War cinematic nostalgia 

and ideology to recreate Rambo with 
modern technology, more clothing, and 
in the guise of Australian Gerard Butler.

He plays Agent Mike Banning, a for-
mer Secret Service agent for President 
Benjamin Asher (Aaron Eckhart) who 
resigns after taking the blame for the 
First Lady’s (Ashley Judd) death in the 
fi lm’s prologue. Relegated to a desk 
job, his former protective senses kick 
in after an attack on Washington, led 
by undercover rogue Kang (Rick Yune) 
and aided by a defector (Dylan McDer-
mot). They shackle the President along 
with other high-ranking cabinet mem-
bers (Melissa Leo most notably) in the 
White House bunker while the other 
paramilitary members rip the upstairs 
apart.

They fl ock 1600 Pennsylvania Ave 
in disguised garbage trucks that open 
missiles on the front door as pedes-
trians fl ee from raining bullets above. 
Banning sweeps through the fi re to 
the inside, witnessing brutal deaths, 
the only free American still inhabiting 
the premises. From there, the fi lm be-

comes a hide-and-seek negotiation as 
Banning and Kang swap threats and 
promises while the Koreans forcefully 
hack America’s nuclear codes. To make 
matters more emotionally charged, the 
President’s son is missing, and Ban-
ning left things coldly with his wife that 
morning.

In the wake of Zero Dark Thirty, a 
fi lm that demonstrates the ambiguities 
of war and the realities of America’s 
future facing looming questions, Olym-
pus Has Fallen is content to erase any 

blurred conceptions of 
reality, and make them 
black and white. 

Well, that’s not en-
tirely true due to a mili-
tary cabinet that ap-
pears amateur in crisis 
hour. Morgan Freeman 
takes over as acting 
Commander in Chief 
with security advice 
from offi cers and mili-
tary generals (Angela 
Bassett and Robert 
Forster) as they ner-
vously video chat with 
Kang. 

Bigger looming ques-
tions: how does a foreign bomber 
breach air traffi c control? Why did 
no one realize Kang was the terrorist 
he now proclaims? Why do the three 
homeland nuclear missile codes Kang 
intends to set off all belong to offi cials 
tied up? Suspension of disbelief is a 
staple in any action thriller, but the cli-
max builds like a house of cards.

But good and evil are never to be con-
fused in a fi lm like this. We know things 
are bad when an American fl ag, punc-
tured with bullet holes, falls majesti-
cally to the ground. We know things are 
good when it’s raised to a sunrise with 
trumpets blowing. At its unttractively 
eroded core, this is of course a tale of 
redemption. Banning gets a chance to 
redeem himself in the President’s eyes 
and save the world, killing two birds 
with one, nay many, large automatic ri-
fl es (who needs stones?). And while an 
ending in a fi lm like this is hard to spoil, 
I surmise it will have already gone bad 
long before the freedom credits march 
on.

There is Such a Thing as Too Many Bombs
Olympus Has Fallen predictably terribleby Jake Kring-Schreifels

Staff Communist

EVENTS

FOR WASHINTON!FOR WASHINTON!



Workaholics closed their third season 
in the same far-fetched, drug-induced 
fashion that one would be foolish not 
to expect from the stoner-slacker trio.

The fi rst 10 episodes 
of season 3 wrapped up 
in late July, leaving off 
on the tale of how Blake, 
Ders and Adam met back 
in college. With their un-
breakable friendship so-
lidifi ed by their outcast 
status, inability to get 
laid, and passion for in-
toxicants, fans endured 
a painful sixth months of 
waiting before the second 
half of the season was re-
leased. Episodes 11-20 
began airing on January 
16 and closed with their 
imaginative season fi nale on March 
20, remaining just as captivatingly 
gross as always.

Opening with “Booger Nights,” the 
second half of season 3 immediate-

ly establishes itself as relentlessly 
shameless, (literally) whipping its dick 
out and daring you to do the same. 
The guys’ lack of ambition and inclina-
tion towards conspiracy lightheartedly 

embodies the disillusioned attitude of 
our generation like no other show on 
television. One-liner after one-liner, 
Workaholics dares to poignantly ad-
dress the larger questions of the uni-

verse, like which Mike Myers movie is 
the best (obviously Wayne’s World), or 
which high school sport is the most fun 
to place bets on. They also drop subtle 
references to things like Based God 

and Freddy Got Fingered, 
furthering  their archetyp-
ing of the modern burn-
out.

For some reason the 
barrage of disgusting 
antics---from Jet Set (RIP) 
shitting his pants, to the 
ingestion of tiny lizards, 
to Blake pulling a giant 
spiked anal probe out of 
Ders’s asshole---are so 
sick and twisted that you 
can’t look away no mat-
ter how much you cringe. 
Part of the show’s allure 
is cathartically seeing the 

bros do a bunch of nasty shit that you 
usually try to bribe your friends to do, 
but that are too gross to reach any kind 
of reasonable monetary compromise. 
That they are so willing to embarrass 

and potentially harm themselves al-
lows everyone’s inner alcoholic to vi-
cariously live out any gross curiosities.

The second half of season 3 also 
keeps up the theme of alternate reali-
ties. The guys travel into a future ruled 
by machines where they need to bat-
tle to reclaim their jobs from robots. A 
sleep-deprived Adam gets possessed 
by a sinister Telamericorp demon who 
wants the D. No matter where their ad-
ventures take them, Adam, Blake, and 
Ders approach every situation fueled 
by the same drug crazed enthusiasm 
and insatiable desire for poontang.

With a perfect balance of douche-
baggery and good intentions, Worka-
holics is undeniably the bromance of 
the decade. Seeing as Comedy Central 
has already signed the show on for a 
fourth and fi fth season, it isn’t likely 
that America’s stoner sweethearts 
are going to lose momentum any time 
soon.
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It’s happened to just about everyone. 
You fi nd a show on TV that you love. You 
tune in every week to see what hap-
pens next and then, all of a sudden, 
it’s cancelled. The channel cites lack 
of viewers or some bullshit excuse that 
means nothing to you. You and your fel-
low fans are pissed but what can you 
do? You yell, curse, watch a few of your-
favorite episodes just because, and 
then you move on.

Well, you might be able to do some-
thing. The entertainment industry has 
started to shift, and the audience is be-
ginning to have a say. Two weeks ago 
Rob Thomas and Kristen Bell, respec-
tive creator and star of the cult classic 
Veronica Mars asked fans to donate 
to their Kickstarter campaign. If 2 mil-
lion dollars could be raised in 30 days, 
then a full-length Veronica Mars movie 
would be able to go into production. 
The response was mind-blowing, with 
the 2 million dollar goal reached in 11 
hours. The fi lm is now a go and the fans 
are rejoicing. According to Thomas’s 

Kickstarter letter, production will start 
in the summer with hopes to have the 
fi nished product available online in 
2014.

The happy outcome from Mars has 
been contagious. Zachary Levi had ap-
parently tried to get a Chuck movie off 
the ground before, to no avail. Now, the 
Veronica Mars success has apparently 
renewed his determination. There is no 
offi cial announcement yet, but Levi has 
asked the fans for a little patience, and 
many are already pledging their sup-
port.

Some fans are taking the initiative 
themselves. A few months back, the 
BBC cancelled The Hour, a critically ac-
claimed show that was even nominat-
ed for a Golden Globe. The fi fties-era 
newsroom drama was cancelled due 
to lack of viewers, and outrage was im-
mediate. Fans started an online peti-
tion, and the campaign on Twitter has 
reached some of the stars of the show 
who have pledged their support. While 
the series has not been renewed, the 
fans remain optimistic.

The most famous and successful 
case of fans fi ghting cancellation is the 
fans of Firefl y. The space drama cre-
ated by Joss Whedon (yeah, the Aveng-
ers director) only ran for a few months 
on Fox in 2002. People immediately 
fell in love with the show and begged 
the studio to keep Firefl y on the air, but 
to no avail. Fans raised money for ads 
in magazines and eventually got Uni-
versal Studios to agree to produce a 
movie, and the triumph has become a 
beacon of hope for fans of shows like 
The Hour trying keep their favorite se-
ries going.

Stories like these could lead to se-
rious changes in entertainment, as 
they raise interesting questions. Why 
shouldn’t the audience have a say? 
The audience is the consumer, and if 
we want something, why shouldn’t we 
get it? The networks need to take note 
of their viewers’ opinions.

One place where the audience has 
a tremendous amount of input is You-
Tube. Web series are popping up all 
over YouTube, and high numbers of 

viewers are returning week after week 
to the same channels to see the new-
est 10-minute installments of their 
favorite YouTube series. Improv and 
scripted web series take their view-
ers’ comments seriously: the com-
ment boards are full of suggestions 
for future episodes, which are taken 
into consideration by show creators 
when planning what’s going to happen 
next. Half of the trailers done by “Hon-
est Trailers” come from the comment 
board, and they let you know that. The 
web show community has a dialogue 
with its audience.

That kind of sounds like fun; I mean, 
how often have you screamed at your 
TV because the show is not going in the 
direction you think it should?

Don’t get me wrong: I love TV. I do 
think some shows are made for tele-
vision and should stay there. But I 
wouldn’t mind the occasional low-bud-
get show with a loyal following getting 
to continue on the Internet. Why should 
the story have to stop if some people 
still want to hear it?

Workaholics Season Three is So Tight Butthole

Hope for Slain Television Shows Lies in Internet, Movies

by Liz O’Malley
Co-Editor in Chief

We get weird while Comedy Central rakes it in      

by Allie Sadlier
Staff of the Future

No, this article doesn’t mention Arrested Development

Honestly, at this point it’s Honestly, at this point it’s 
bound to happen soonbound to happen soon
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When fi lm critic Peter Biskind talked 
about “the deifi cation of the director” 
in reference to the maverick fi lmmak-
ers, such as Hal Ashby and Martin 
Scorcese, who he thought saved the 
fi lm industry, he probably didn’t real-
ize that his all too apt concept would 
reach as many niches and 
markets as it does now. Wes 
Anderson, Christopher Nolan, 
Joss Whedon, Harmony Ko-
rine, and Quentin Tarantino 
have all electrifi ed different, 
but slightly overlapping, de-
mographics, who have in part 
put complete faith in the fi lm-
makers. 

A prime example came 
this past summer after early 
reviews of Nolan’s The Dark 
Knight Rises hit review site 
Rotten Tomatoes. Some of 
the people who gave the fi lm 
negative reviews received 
threats and a huge volume of 
criticism. Are moviegoers re-
ally so passionate about a di-
rector that they will defend a 
fi lm they haven’t even seen? 
Weirdly enough, they are, and 
now they’re all riled up about yet an-
other director: Chan-wook Park.

Park’s most recent release to hit 
American cinemas, Stoker, is also his 
fi rst written in English. The events of 
Stoker take place slightly after a teen-
age girl named India (Mia Wasikowska) 
and her mother (Nicole Kidman) lose 
their man of the house in a car acci-
dent. During the wake, the never pre-
viously mentioned Uncle Charlie (a 
fantastically creepy Matthew Goode) 
shows up to live with the family until 
he gets on his feet after traveling the 
world. Throughout the fi rst two acts, 
it’s obvious that India’s mother and 
her uncle are in some kind of cahoots, 
and they both seem to stick her nose in 
what they’ve done, but she can’t fi gure 
out specifi cally what it may be. 

After seeing the trailers for this 
movie a few times, I honestly couldn’t 
wait to see it on the day it opened. It 
seemed like the taut and unsettling 
horror movie that I’d been waiting to 
see, something to rise above the usual 
drek. In addition, I loved the director. 

Park had made some of the best mov-
ies to come out of Korea, most notably 
his “Revenge Trilogy.” The middle and 
most famous installment, Oldboy, had 
made it big internationally. I remember 
hearing about the movie after watching 
“The 100 Scariest Movie Moments” on 
Bravo when I was twelve or thirteen 

around Halloween: a haggard looking 
Korean man cutting out his own tongue 
while begging for compliance in a stark 
white and intensely modern penthouse 
somewhere in Seoul. I got instantly 
hooked. His fi lms explored the ramifi -
cations and irreversible consequences 
of revenge, which is often glamorized 
and encouraged in Hollywood action 
epics. 

At that point I realized that I had be-
come what I hated most in the world: 
an unequivocally enthusiastic fanboy. 
Then, naturally, I began to make com-
promises against my usual sensibilities 
with regard to anticipation. 

“At least this isn’t some contrived se-
quel, this’ll actually be great from a guy 
with a great track record.” 

“He’s never steered me wrong in the 
past.” 

However, it looked like the movie 
may be disappointing. Against my bet-
ter instincts, I read a few reviews of the 
movie. All of them said that it was a 
hollow husk that completely relied on 
fancy directing and a forced Southern 

Gothic aesthetic to keep interest. The 
script, written by Wentworth Miller (the 
guy from Prison Break. No, seriously), 
had all-too-familiar and heavy-handed 
Hamlet references, and that it had too 
many similarities to Hitchcock’s 1940 
movie Shadow of a Doubt. Hell, it even 
featured a scheming Uncle Charlie 

ready to make friends with the teen-
age daughter of a rich widow. In fact, 
the consensus seemed to be that since 
Chan-wook didn’t have as much cre-
ative control as in his Korean fi lms, the 
fi nal product turned out to be a wishy-

washy Hitchcock impersonation with a 
shiny new coat.

The thing is, though, I still loved the 
movie. The acting was top-notch: Wa-
sikowska’s slight woodenness worked 
in the role, Goode exercised masterful 
restraint while still letting a little crazy 

out at the appropriate moments, and 
Kidman did much with her compara-
tively small role. The automatic Hitch-
cock comparisons proved to be pretty 
inaccurate. Despite once saying that 
seeing Vertigo inspired him to make 
fi lms, Park did bring his unique style 
and voice to Stoker. Obviously, with a 

fi lm of this tone and 
plot, it would be diffi cult 
not to pay homage to 
the man who invented 
both. However, these 
comparisons are, quite 
simply, too easy to 
make. To do so would 
pigeonhole one of the 
most unique directors 
working today. 

Park, along with 
his cinematographer 
Chung-hoon Chung, 
scrutinize each shot 
with Kubrick-like pre-
siceness, while the 
stilted dialogue and 
blocking are defi nitely 
reminiscent of David 
Lynch’s fi lms. Stoker is 
also somewhat literary 
in its subtle metaphors 

and symbolisms, but it stops short of 
being pretentious or high-falluting. 
The fi nal outcome is a deftly crafted 
movie, with a script more archetypal 
than cliché. These comparisons do ex-
ist, but the departures and deviations 
are much more interesting because of 
their novelty.

Although I genuinely enjoyed the fi lm, 
I started to wonder if it had been for the 
right reasons. Going into something 
with that many expectations can defi -
nitely skew one’s view. Was I just sing-
ing these praises to prove the detrac-
tors of my admitted fandom wrong? 
Had the comparisons I made to other 
fi lmmakers been too contrived, even 
though I complained about others mak-
ing contrived comparisons? Why did 
I feel the need to make comparisons 
at all? In the end, I recommend going 
into movies with as few expectations as 
possible, good or bad. To have a posi-
tively and genuinely organic experience 
with something as hyped up as a Fox 
Searchlight movie, just go see it.

Stoker is like Really, Really, Really Great
by Connor O’Brien
News Co-Editor

In which we get excited about Chan-wook Park’s latest fi lm effort

At that point I realized that 
I had become what I hated 
most in the world: an un-
equivocally enthusiastic 
fanboy. Then, naturally, I 
began to make compromis-
es against my usual sensi-
bilities with regard to antici-
pation. 

Actual scene from “Stoker”Actual scene from “Stoker”



Sky Mikey “Mike” Fury
You seem cool, tell us about yourself.

I’m really into working out, pushing my 
body to the limit, you know? Weights 
and rugby, that’s my life. And beer. 
Nothing better than that Friday night 
trip to Mugz. 

You’re sweating pretty hard. What do 
you bench?

300 fuckin’ pounds, I shit you not. I’m 
gonna hit 500 this year. My dad says I 
can do anything I set my mind to. 

Very impressive. What’s something most people don’t know about you?

Well, uh, I guess you could say I’m an aspiring erotica novelist. I like to 
think of myself as an expert when it comes to the female form, so my 
stories are pretty accessible. I’ve gotten a lot of positive feedback online 
actually. Stuff like “came so hard,” “ fuck yeah bro,” “next chapter please.” 
I think the reviews speak for themselves.

Any post college plans? 

Post college?

Hunter Murphy Stefi  C.

Can you describe yourself in a few sen-
tences for us?

I’m super passionate about fashion. Re-
cently I’ve been so so so into mixing pat-
terns, bold makeup, skinny chai tea, and 
Alexander Wang. I’ve also been focused 
on getting my spirit in shape lately by do-
ing Bikram Tai Chi with my personal train-
er Stasha and listening to sooo much 
Lana. She is my heart.

What do you consider to be your most 
important belonging/possession?

L-O-L oh God do I really have to pick just one?  I guess I would say my iPhones.

iPhones? As in more than one?

Do I look like a peasant or something?

What is something most people don’t know about you?

My real name isn’t Sky. When I came to college I decided to pick a name that I 
felt better refl ected the inner me. Sky refl ects my free spirit and my excedingly 
high standards.  

What is your favorite aspect of Ford-
ham? 

I really love how diverse the school is. 
We have a whole bunch of different 
people from all over the U.S. like
Long Island and Jersey. One of my 
friends is even from Cali. Our country
has so many different kinds of cauca-
sians, and Fordham’s got ‘em all!

And how about your favorite pair of 
shoes/pants?

It begins and ends with Vineyard 
Vines, man. That’s about as classy as it gets, but I can never decide if I like 
mint or slamon chinos better. My mom bought me some Chubbies for Christ-
mas though, so I’ve been kinda into rocking those now that it’s getting warmer 
out. Swag.

Very stylish. And fi nally, if you could pick a celebrity ideal who would it be?

I think Ryan Lochte is pretty fucking cool. So many athletes get caught up in the 
fame and end up doing stupid shit, but he seems just like a down-to-Earth guy 
who isn’t going to let 5 GOLD MEDALS CHANGE HIS SWAG. Also his shoes are 
SICK. Wish they came in salmon though. 

Being at a Catholic University, do 
you go to Church often?

Yeah, well like my grandmothuh re-
ally instilled Catholic values in me at 
a young age. If I didn’t go to mass, 
I’d get whacked with the wooden 
spoon, so, like, I got used to goin.’

What do you wear to Church?

I usually try to keep my shoulders 
covered, ya know, outta respect. I 
came straight from the guy I banged 
last night’s house, though, so I didn’t 

have time to change for Mass today.  

Did you give anything up for Lent?

Tanning, can’t you tell?! I feel like a fuckin’ ghost, I wanna kill myself I’m so 
friggin pale. Honestly, I don’t know how gingers get outta bed every morning. 
I’m gonna go to every salon I can on Easter to get a nice base coat started.

What’s something most people don’t know about you?

I mean, I post every detail of my life on Twitter, Insta, Tumblr, and FB; so I 
ain’t got nothin.’  I’m a very real person, very real.   
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Every year when the season of 
spring begins, households all over 
the country engage in the tradition of 
“spring cleaning” as the newly bud-
ding fl owers and sunshine inspire 
them to stop being so dirty. Why we 
decide to stay inside and clean as 
soon as the weather gets nice I am 
not sure. Maybe it’s just another 
excuse to stay inside and avoid pro-
longed physical activity, with televi-
sion and video games. As Americans, 
we’d rather spend hours listening to 
out-of-tune bagpipes than get some 
exercise. Nonetheless, the paper 
staff has constructed our own Spring 
Cleaning List for 2013. Take a look 
and see what we need to neaten up 
this spring.              

Monsters Rotting Under The Bed
Valerie Heinmets
Arts Co-Editor 

Please, until I fi nish cleaning my 
room, no one look under my bed. I’m 
going to be very honest right now, I 
may be a closet stress-eater. And this 
all came to a head during this year’s 
Grammy’s. I don’t know if it was how 
invested I was in Taylor Swift being 
awful, Frank Ocean being present, 
or Rihanna singing “Stay,” but it was 
just a really emotional time for me.

All this to say, that night I dropped 
a box of Cheeze-its down the crack 
between my lofted bed and the 
wall, blocked by my dresser of draw-
ers, plastic organizers, and drying 
wracks. Due to my emotional turmoil, 
I just left them. All 500 perfectly salty,  

quazi- cheezey, really orange squares 
are just rotting between my heater 
and my laundry. 

So really, I won’t mention it if you 
don’t, but it really seems like it may 
be time to deal with this issue. 

My Blood
Will Speros 
Opinions Co-Editor 

I’ve been having a lot of trouble 
sleeping all winter, perhaps because 
of too much stress or an undiag-
nosed anxiety problem. Either way, 
I’m looking forward to catching up 
on some much-needed rest this 
coming spring.  I think that draining 
a few pints of blood from my body 
would really help make my wish for 
more rest become a reality!  I know 
that upon hearing this, images of 
Danny McBride in Pineapple Express 
are coming to mind, and you may be 
worried about my well-being.  Don’t 
be. This is for the best.  My heart 
rate will slow down, which would 
inevitably lead to more sleep, and I’ll 
get to eat a lot more sugar than usu-
al.  Once it gets to be around fi nals 
I’ll head in for a  transfusion to give 
myself enough energy to get through 
exams. And then who knows - if the 
spring ends up going well, maybe I’ll 
end up donating a whole lot more for 
the summer ;)

Nothing
Stephanie Colombini
Earwax Editor

I live in fi lth. My room looks like 
a frat house after a raging kegger, 
except the only one at the party was 

me. I’ve got a crazy schedule seven 
days a week, and I’m the type of 
person who’s always in search of 
the bare minimum. If I allot myself 
ten minutes to get to a place and 
fi nd out it could take eight if I power-
walked like a madwoman, I’ll go for 
it; so I’m constantly sprinting out of 
my house without any regard for the 
chaos I’ve left behind.  

Dirty dishes, drawers that haven’t 
been closed in months, and a dust-
ing of crumbs and ash sparkling 
vividly against my black bed sheet. 
I can never fi nd anything, and in 
my haste I throw things all over the 
room until I fi nd what I’m looking 
for, but then I’ve lost something else 
and have to do it all over again. 

I tell myself every day that I’ll get 
my shit together and do something 
about the mess when I fi nd a sliver 
of free time, but then the opportu-
nity presents itself and I get side-
tracked tending to more pressing 
matters, like weed that needs to be 
smoked. I draw the line when I see 
bites taken out of the food I left out 
that aren’t my own…   

Someone Else’s Undies
C. Sarah Strafford
Comix Editor

There is nothing more I look 
forward to during spring cleaning 
than scraping my roommate’s dirty 
underwear off the bathroom fl oor, 
especially when it’s her lacy I-just-
fucked-my-boyfriend pair. Fabulous 
to the max! I especially enjoy the 
added challenge of pulling them 
from my sticky fl oor, which neither 

my roommates nor I have washed 
in about two months. Is that a dead 
roach on our fl oor? Who knows. 
And my experience would not be 
complete unless we added a timer 
– this place better be clean before 
my mom stops by for a visit!  Too 
late, she is already here and judg-
ing my friend choices and mocking 
my cleaning abilities, something 
that should be a vital asset with my 
visual arts degree. Thanks, roomie!

The Rug of Death
Neat Nelly
Staff Another Angry Roommate
This spring I’ll be fervently washing/
shaking/airing the cozy oriental 
rug in my living room out my bed-
room window. Its seemingly sweet 
fl oral pattern has been stained and 
stomped on all winter by  my rather 
passionate roommate and her BF, 
and I can only hope the most salient 
traces of lust ‘n’ l’amour can be 
stripped from its fi bers. Grease 
stains and paint drops are remov-
able; the smell of other people’s 
hankypanky on your things is more 
of a permanent trauma. My grand-
ma had the right idea when she 
wrapped all her living room furni-
ture with plastic slipcovers--nothing 
could inspire you to keep it in your 
pants like the prospect of chafi ng 
your ass on polyethylene instead of 
a real, respectable bed. Despite my 
repeated pleas for her to wash the 
damn thing, I’m afraid only a blend 
of Tide and holy water will reclaim 
that rug’s virginity.  Until then, don’t 
sit on it sans pants.
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Justin Timberlake
The 20/20 Experience
Connor O’Brien

If you haven’t heard that Justin Tim-
berlake has a new album out, I’m not 
sure what you’re doing
with your life. He’s been on pretty 
much every medium for the past three 
months, especially television: he re-
cently hosted Saturday Night Live be-
fore having a week long 
residency at Late Night with 
Jimmy Fallon. Simultane-
ously, everyone on the Inter-
net turned their unending 
90s nostalgia into unadul-
terated excitement for JT’s 
fi rst album in seven years.

The result of the most 
hype in recent memory, The 20/20 Ex-
perience, delivers. Mostly. It kicks off 
with ascending string fanfare akin to 
an old Hollywood musical on “Pusher 
Love Girl.” However, the ensuing slow 
grind groove represents Timberlake’s 

musical style in microcosm. By once 
again fusing different elements from 
pop music over the past forty years – 
a healthy dose of R&B, Timbaland’s 
Spector-esque over-production, with 
808s and well-placed beatboxing, and 
a bit of disco grandiosity – Justin has 
stayed true to his seemingly unending-
ly diverse roots. “Let the Groove Get In” 
has an island feel, much akin to a lost 
Gloria Estefan and the Miami Sound 

Machine hit. “Don’t Hold 
The Wall” resurrects Jus-
tin’s odd preoccupation 
with sampling Cirque du 
Soleil music and Middle 
Eastern vocal undula-
tions in an ominous 
and dark venture remi-
niscent of “What Goes 

Around…/…Comes Around.” Obviously, 
the glorifi ed Tom Ford commercial (aka 
“Suit and Tie”) makes for the most 
memorable song, followed closely by 
the lush, high-energy track “Mirrors.”

Even with the heavyweight singles 
“Suit and Tie” and “Mirrors,” the album 
as a whole leaves something to be de-
sired. Let me rephrase that. It leaves too 
much, and most times it isn’t desired. 
Three songs on the album are longer 
than eight minutes, and the shortest 
comes in just under fi ve minutes. While 
some songs defi nitely benefi t from the 
breakdowns and groove 
extensions, others seem 
to trudge along once it 
hits the fi ve or six minute 
mark. However, other than 
that, I can pretty safely 
say that 20/20 will be the 
best pop album to come 
out this year. And yes, like 
his other solo music, you can be sure 
that it will never go out of style. Just like 
a classic black tux.

David Bowie
The Next Day
Stephanie Colombini

After ten years of lying low and driv-
ing fans crazy with curiosity, music’s 
greatest chameleon is back with a ven-
geance, one that’s pretty damn impres-
sive for a sixty-six year-old. 

 David Bowie’s twenty-seventh studio 
album, The Next Day, isn’t the singer’s 
best album – duh.  When rock veterans 
come out with new material after an 
absence as long as this, the fi nal prod-
uct is usually underwhelming and over-
hyped.  Remember Axl Rose’s Chinese 
Democracy, or the Stones’ A Bigger 
Bang?  Probably not, and for good rea-
son.   In classic Bowie fashion, though, 
this album stands out.  As someone 
who idolizes David Bowie, I was so 
afraid I’d hate this album, which made 
it all the more pleasing to fi nd out that 
listening to it is actually an enjoyable 
experience. 

I place heavy weight on an album’s 
fi rst song; it’s supposed to be the one 
that grabs the listener’s attention and 
gets them pumped about the album’s 
future.  I found The Next Day’s open-
ing track of the same name to be one 
of its weakest; it tries too hard to be a 
Bowie hit.  When I heard the grooves 
of its follower, “Dirty Boys,” and the fa-
miliar sounds of his catchy fi rst single 

“The Stars (Are Out Tonight)”, I started 
to feel  a lot better. 

The album is like a rollercoaster in 
terms of quality; it starts off weak, then 
gets good, then slumps back down to 
average before fi nishing strong.  His lyr-
ics can be a little obvious; but it works 
well when he sings “love is lost, lost is 
love” on the melancholy “Love is Lost,” 

or on “Valentine’s Day,” 
another one of the album’s 
best tracks.  Other times, 
it doesn’t work at all and 
leaves you unimpressed, 
like in “If You Can See 
Me.”  His voice sounds fl at 
on several tracks, but he’s 
got a great band backing 

him to make up for it.  “Dancing Out 
in Space” makes you want to do just 
that, and the guitar part in “(You Will) 
Set the World on Fire” sounds so much 
like Jack White; I thought “Sixteen Sal-
tines” was accidentally slipped into the 
track list.  

“Heat,” that album’s fi nal track, is 
an awesome closer, because it’s just 
so Bowie.  He paints a an apocalyp-
tic picture with gloomy lyrics and vivid 
imagery.  Chanting “My father ran the 
prison,” he fi nally sounds less like an 
old man and more like the David Bowie 
I know and love.  Long story short, if 
you’re a David Bowie fan, you simply 
must listen to this album. If you’re not, 
eh, I’d stick to the hits.

Wavves
Afraid of Heights
Peter Lacerenza 

The SoCal punk rock outfi t, led by the 
airport-bombing-joke-tweeting Nathan 
Williams, is back with their latest al-
bum Afraid of Heights. After a year of 
recording with producer John Hill—who 
has worked with performers like M.I.A. 
and Santigold—the band has managed 
to diversify its sound, creating a signa-
tory and seamless hybrid of pop, ga-
rage, grunge, while even nodding to the 
band’s seemingly forgotten lo-fi  past.  

Headlining the album is Afraid of 
Heights’ fi rst single, “Sail To The Sun.” 
Accompanied by a music video docu-
menting the trials and tribulations of 
a crack smoking, prostitute-soliciting 

We made it everybody - ULTRA IS OVER!  After months of torture, heightened 
tremendously these past two weeks as the festival was underway, the storm 
has fi nally passed over.  No longer will I have to hear people talk about it all the 
fucking time.  If you were one of the lucky frat bros and sorority hoes who had 
mommy and daddy’s credit cards for “emergencies” like thousand-dollar black-
out weekends, you got to head down to Miami, while the rest of us had to stay 
here in the cold and do normal-people stuff like go to work.  Do I sound bitter?  
Maybe it’s because far worse than knowing some of your friends are basking in 
the sun on ecstasy surrounded by thousands of neon-clad drunk people having 
a 3-day party is having to hear your other friends whine about not being able to 
go, and watch them stalk its activity under the delusional impression that you 
remotely care.  No I don’t want to watch the livestream of Swedish House’s set!  
No I don’t want to see a picture of your friend high-fi ving Steve Aoki at the VIP 
pool party...okay, I kind of want to see that.  The shenanigans are fi nally over, 
and the kids are back feeling the sting of what must be one hell of a reality slap.
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SNIPING ULTRA: 
TASTE MY PAIN!

As you can tell, I’m still not done with 
my rampage.  Here’s my fantasy: 
blaring this playlist over the festival 
speakers torturing a sea of ravers 
while I twiddle my curly-Q mustache 
and maniacally laugh...mwa hahaha

“Careless Whisperer” - Sexy Sax 
Man
My fi rst plan of attack would be get-
ting this infectious sax line stuck in 
everyone’s heads for the rest of the 
festival.
 
“The Girl from Ipanema” - Astrud 
Gilberto and Stan Getz
Then I’d bore the shit out of them 
with this doozy...

“Tears in Heaven”  - Eric Clapton 
Now that the crowd has mellowed 
out, I’ll play this ballad about Clap-
ton’s dead son, causing them to 
become very sad - or as sad as one 
can be on molly.

“Ohio is For Lovers” - Hawthorne 
Heights
What’s worse than hearing some-
one sing about being sad?  Hearing 
someone whine about it and scream 
like he’s gagging on something, 
likely the giant dick that’s always in 
his mouth.

“This is How You Remind Me” - 
Nickelback 
As they stand around bummed out 
and annoyed, I hit ‘em with some-
thing to bring them to the fl oor: 
worst. band. ever.

“Smooth” - Santana ft. Rob Thomas
This one’s my freebie - it’s actually a 
good song (and so Miami), but if any 
of them hate Rob Thomas as much 
as I do, it’ll keep them writhing.

“Indian Love Call” - Slim Whitman
Last, but not least, the killer.  If you 
haven’t seen Tim Burton’s brilliantly 
cheesy Mars Attacks!, you really 
should.  This horrible twangy, yodelly, 
I-don’t-even-know-what-to-call-it-song 
saves the human race from a pack 
of angry Martians.  Hopefully, like in 
the movie, its sound will make the 
ravers’ heads explode - victory!

evangelist, “Sail To The Sun” is more or 
less a continuation of the powerhouse 
choruses and weed-hazed tomfoolery 
that so defi ned the band’s 2010 album 
King of the Beach.

 Following “Sail To The Sun” is the al-
bum’s second single, “Demon To Lean 
On.” An undeniably catchy track, “De-
mon To Lean On” sets forward a tone 
not found in previous albums. While the 
band’s image has essentially revolved 
around its members being suburban 
L.A. rabble-rousers, there is a notice-
able infusion of uncertainty 
and personal struggle that 
has yet to be broached by 
Wavves’ lyrical repertoire.  
The song, in which Williams 
grapples with his own lack 
of ambition, introduces a 
rather twisted element into 
Williams’ typically bored 
banter. This sense of misanthropy 
is further encapsulated by lines like 
“None of you will ever understand me,” 
in “Lunge Forward” and “I’ll always be 
on my own,” in the album’s eponymous 
track, the album certainly digs deeper 
than its sunnier predecessor.

What is most notable about the al-
bum is the band’s experimentation 
with tempo and pace. While several 
tracks like “I Can’t Dream,” and “Every-
thing Is My Fault,” surge and meander 
with noisy riffs and dreamy 
acoustic interludes. These 
tracks truly embody Afraid 
of Heights’ more complex 
and varied sound that in-
fl uenced by the likes of 
Nirvana and Weezer. While 
there is certainly a broader 
range of experimentation, 
tracks like “Paranoid” and  
“Beat Me Up” perpetuate the tried and 
true lyrical aesthetics that have helped 
solidify Wavves as a poster child of the 
resurgence of surf rock. Though I was 
initially hesitant about the album after 
a fi rst listen, Afraid of Heights is unde-
niably infectious. While it is consistent 
with the band’s pre-existing musical 
catalogue, the album also introduces 
an air of change that will most defi nite-
ly attract new listeners while appealing 
to the fan base that has come to love 
Wavves for its trademark sound.

The Strokes
Comedown Machine
Ali Glembocki

The Strokes have fi nally gone pop. 
And it’s not such a bad thing, guys.

The album opens with “Tap Out,” a 
catchy omen for bright, toe-tapping 
things to come. It reads more “STRFKR” 
than “I WANT TO FK JULIAN CASABLAN-
CAS,” which is a sentiment that sets 
the tone for the rest of the record.  For 
the “hardcore,” leather-jacket-wearing 

set of fans, Comedown 
Machine will mark the 
day that the Strokes sold 
out. For those of us opt-
ing for vegan leather 
and dabbling in quinoa, 
Comedown Machine will 
emerge a chart topper on 
our iTunes playcounts.

This album isn’t quite 
a sexy listen, but it’s con-
siderably more fun than 
its most recent predeces-
sors. Case-in-point: “Wel-
come to Japan,” in which 
Casablancas begs the 
question, “What kind of 
asshole drives a Lotus?” 
and sassily states, “Wel-
come to Japan.”

The fi rst offi cial single “All the Time” 
sounds like Green Day 
on a good day, display-
ing a thrashing guitar riff 
and repeated, barked 
vocals.  “One Way Trig-
ger” boasts a screeching 
falsetto starkly different 
than the usual angsty vo-
cal stylings of Casablan-
cas, and yet it’s easily 

the most infectious song on the album. 
You’ll be cursing yourself for not being 
able to hit the dog whistle-high notes 
as you sing along.

Things get supremely un-Strokesy 
in “80s Comedown Machine,” which 
sounds like it could be in a Nissan com-
mercial or a Silver Linings Playbook 
trailer. 

The most delicious morsel of vintage 
Strokes can be found on the track “50 
50,” a jam you could genuinely mosh 
to. Casablancas utilizes his beloved 
lower register, and growls out lyrics that 
constantly battle the hot guitar riff. Oh, 
nostalgia.  The Strokes seem to be tak-
ing the road most travelled these days, 
and it’s made all the difference. It’s a 
real mixed blessing.

Psychic Ills
One Track Mind
John McGovern

At fi rst, Psychic Ills sound detached 
and lifeless. The band’s languid vocals 
sound familiar in a vague and uninter-
esting way, as they wither over a bor-
ing, jangly, soft rock template. After 
a few listens, I almost gave up, which 
would have been easy since their mu-
sic isn’t loaded with hooks, unlike a 
certain song about a not so coy mis-
tress who gives away her number. The 
band’s blend of psychedelic rock and 
lo-fi  garage pop, on the surface, sounds 
ok but forgettable; just another band 

rehashing better bands 
that came before them. 
But, just as many good al-
bums do, One Track Mind 
rewards repeated listens. 
Psychic Ills sound like the 
kind of band I imagine a 
character from an early 
Richard Linklater movie 

fronting. They make me want to drink a 
six pack outside the pool hall and rant 
about neo-McCarthyism. The album is 
produced by Neil Hegarty, of the now 
defunct Royal Trux, who’s best music 
sounds like a gypsy Rolling Stones cov-
er band who have never listened to the 
Rolling Stones (that is a compliment). 
Hegarty’s “I don’t give a shit” aesthetic 
works well here. I can’t say for sure, 
since I don’t have a car, but this is 
undoubtedly a good driving album, as 
“See You There” alludes to. I would be 
lying if I said it changed my life, but One 
Track Mind is a leisurely journey that 
celebrates the bliss and carelessness 
of youth (forget the existential angst). 
The album’s stoic navel-gazing, which 
is a bit rare for a NY band, provides a 
nice break from the neuroticism in the 
city’s air that often gets mistaken for 
energy. In that sense, the album has a 
timeless feel to it. When it’s on at the 
right volume, nothing else matters.
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