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by Anna Mortimer
Staff Humanitarian Despite outpouring of foreign aid, suffering continues
Super Typhoon Wreaks Havoc on the Philippines 
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With the anniversary of Hurricane 
Sandy fresh in our minds, one of the 
worst typhoons in history wreaked 
havoc across the islands of the Philip-
pines. 

On Friday, Typhoon Haiyan swept 
across the southern islands of the Phil-
ippines. Leyte Island, which took the 
hardest hit, suffered severe damage. 
Haiyan is reported to be the strongest 
storm ever to make landfall, with winds 
recorded at 195 miles per hour, mas-
sive storm surges, and  ooding. 

Because the Philippines is regularly 
hit by typhoons, the country had taken 
precautionary steps. Many towns in 
the Philippines have disaster manage-
ment committees to help aid in relief 
and evacuation. Meteorologists had 
warned the country of the typhoon�’s 
particular strength and threat level. 
The government forced the evacuation 
of thousands of people in preparation 
for the ensuing storm. People did not 
anticipate the strength of what some 
have called a �“Super Typhoon.�”

Despite preparation, around 12 mil-
lion people have been affected by this 
storm. In the Philippines alone, ap-
proximately 10 percent of the popula-
tion were af icted, according to the 
U.N. Whole villages have been  at-
tened, some of which had 90% of their 
infrastructure destroyed, leaving over 
900,000 people displaced.  Because 
of the remoteness of many of the is-
lands, the death toll remains uncer-
tain. As of Thursday, November 14, 
the toll was at 4,400, but  U.N. of cials 
expect that number to rise given that 
communication has just begun to be 
re-established with the most outlying 

islands. This total is almost double the 
previous total, and is more in line with 
the original estimate of 10,000 dead. 

With the country still reeling from the 
Bohol earthquake in October, the peo-
ple of the Philippines have a long road 
ahead of them. Relief and aid have al-
ready started to pour in from the Red 
Cross, the U.N., the United States, the 
United Kingdom, and many more. Be-
cause of the severe damage to roads 
and the airport of the capital city of Ta-

cloban, it has been hard to get aid into 
the worst hit areas. 

There is a growing sense of panic 
among the survivors as security breaks 
down and aid is further delayed. Eight 
people were killed on Tuesday while 
waiting for food as thousands rushed 
into a rice warehouse causing a wall 
to collapse. All the roads are blocked, 
causing intra-island transportation to 

be at almost a standstill. There is a 
general overall lack of necessities, and 
some have resorted to digging up wa-
ter pipes and extracting fuel from res-
ervoirs at gas stations. 

Many organizations have stepped up 
and sent in aid. On Tuesday, the U.N. 
launched an appeal for $301 million to 
be raised in relief efforts and $25 mil-
lion has already been raised. The Unit-
ed States has sent in the USS George 
Washington Aircraft Carrier, along 

with several destroy-
ers, jets, and 5,000 
soldiers. In addition, 
the U.S. has sent in 
$20 million worth 
of relief funds. The 
United Kingdom and 
Australia have raised 
$32 million and $30 
million, respectively, 
and both are send-
ing military support 
in the form of aircraft 
carriers and destroy-
ers. Additionally, they 
are sending water 
and medical person-
nel, as well as shel-
ter and hygiene kits. 
Asian countries have 
stepped up to help as 

well, such as Japan who is sending in 
1,000 troops, naval vessels, and air 
crafts. And despite their current territo-
rial dispute, China has also sent 10 mil-
lion Yuan in relief goods and 200,000 
Yuan from the government and the Red 
Cross.  

Medical relief has been on the 
ground since day one, with local of-
 ces of the Red Cross arriving on the 

islands as soon as it was possible. The 
regional of ces of the U.N. World Food 
Program have distributed relief items 
such as energy biscuits, shelter, cook-
ing equipment, and medical supplies. 
Despite the large amount of medical 
relief which continues to arrive daily, 
the dwindling supplies makes keeping 
hospitals open a huge problem for of -
cials. One hospital in Tacloban is atrisk 
of shutting down and turning away 
patients simply  because the supplies 
have begun to run out.

As people mourn for their lost loved 
ones, it could still get much worse 
for the people of the Philippines. The 
continued bad weather has made the 
beginnings of the clean-up effort ex-
tremely dif cult. Laco of clean water 
could become a large issue for the 
population if supplies are not distrib-
uted fast enough. The worse-off areas 
are faced with the spread of infectious 
diseases, and with hospitals running 
out of supplies, an epidemic could like-
ly break out in the near future. 

But there are reasons  for hope. The 
aid has just begun to pour in. Thou-
sands of people have been able to get 
off the affected islands to shelter, and 
many people have started to  nd fami-
lies and loved ones. Communities have 
come together on the islands and over-
seas to help the relief efforts. 

After suffering through a severe 
weather-related disaster last year, we 
can sympathize with such a tragedy 
and hope that relief will be on the way 
soon.
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�“Robin Hood�” Hacker Dealt Decade-Long Sentence
by Gibson Merrick
Co Editor-in-Chief

Finally, corporate America comes out on top!
hacking are done.�” 

Hammond�’s story is only the most 
recent example of government-led 
crackdowns against hacktivists and 
whistleblowers. Hammond recalled the 
memory of the late Aaron Swartz (a 
hacker and co-creator of Reddit), who 
committed suicide in January after fac-
ing similar charges. Swartz was 26. 
And of course there�’s the highly publi-
cized story of Edward Snowden, whose 
whistleblowing ways earned him a lot 
of negative attention and new home-
stead in Mother Russia under Putin�’s 
loving watch. 

These stories make it abundantly 
clear just how much the U.S. govern-
ment likes its privacy, and how far 
they�’re willing to go to preserve it. Obvi-
ously, leaks like these are more than 
a little embarrassing, and our govern-
ment�’s desire to save face raises a 
number of tough questions regarding 
the nature of our own justice system. 
Whether or not Hammond�’s 10 year 
sentence will actually deter hacktivists 
from doing their thing remains to be 
seen. In all likelihood, it probably won�’t. 

Certainly, the wonders of the World 
Wide Web have made it easier for gov-
ernments and corporations to moni-
tor citizens and politicians around the 
globe. It�’s only when we try to use the 
internet against these institutions that 
it becomes illegal, traitorous, and unac-
ceptable. Regardless of whether or not 
you agree with the actions or rhetoric 
of groups like Anonymous, hackers like 
Hammond really are striving for some-
thing previously unheard of: greater 
transparency for a rapidly expanding 
and predominantly unaccountable pri-
vate intelligence industry. 

On November 15, a New York federal 
judge sentenced Jeremy Hammond, a 
computer hacker working with the con-
tentious group Anonymous, to 10 years 
in prison. Hammond, who was arrest-
ed last year for in ltrating the servers 
of several corporations,  government 
agencies, and law enforcement groups, 
is 28. Although he had been jailed pre-
viously for similar activities in 2006, 
Hammond has called the federal pros-
ecution�’s efforts a �“vengeful, spiteful 
act.�” 

Hammond was arrested on March 
5, 2012 after hacking the network of 
Strategic Forecasting, also known as 
Stratfor (a �“geopolitical intelligence 
 rm�”), and releasing millions of emails 
to WikiLeaks. These emails revealed 
that the company had been looking 
into various human rights activists at 
the request of the U.S. government 
and other large corporations. �“Our 
main purpose in carrying out the Strat-
for attack was to  nd out what private 
security and intelligence companies 
were doing, though none of us had any 
idea of the scale of it,�” Hammond said 
of the attack. According to his prosecu-
tors, Hammond obtained more than 
200 gigabytes of data from the compa-
ny�’s servers, some of which was used 
to wire more than $700,000 worth of 
funds away from the company and into 
non-pro t organizations. In a non-coop-
erating plea deal, Jeremy plead guilty 
to one count of the Computer Fraud 
and Abuse act.

In a recent interview with The Guard-
ian, Hammond claims his plan to hack 
Strafor was inspired by a fellow hacker, 
Sabu (real name Hector Xavier Mon-

segur), who, it turns out, was actually 
working for the FBI as an informant. 
The implication, of course, is the Stat-
for attack was planned and orches-
trated in the hopes of arresting Ham-
mond. But the intelligence  rm wasn�’t 
the only target suggested by Monsegur; 
Hammond believes the FBI took advan-

tage of his access to advanced hack-
ing software (speci cally one program 
known as PLESK) to obtain information 
on foreign governments as well. Work-
ing off information provided by Mon-
segur, Hammond extracted classi ed 
information from a mulitude of foreign 
government servers. �“Sabu was used 
by his handlers to facilitate the hacking 
of targets of the government�’s choos-
ing...What the United States could not 
accomplish legally, it used Sabu, and 

by extension, me...to accomplish ille-
gally,�” Hammond asserted. The FBI has 
declined to comment on Hammond�’s 
statements.

Since his arrest 18 months ago, Jer-
emy Hammond had been held in soli-
tary con nement with no bail. Although 
his lawyers attempted to frame Ham-

mond�’s actions 
as noble, favor-
ably comparing 
him to the likes 
of Chelsea Man-
ning (a soldier 
who leaked hun-
dreds of thou-
sands of diplo-
matic cables and 
military records), 
Federal District 
Judge Loretta 
A. Preska was 
u n r e c e p t i v e . 
�“There is noth-
ing high-minded 
or public-spirited 
about causing 
mayhem,�” she 
concluded. Ac-
cording to the 
New York Times, 

Hammond�’s sentence was prompted 
audible gasps from the audience, as 
well as some sobbing.

As mentioned above, Hammond was 
a prominent member of both Anony-
mous and Lulzsec, both of which have 
aligned themselves against what they 
perceive to be corrupt or unjust institu-
tions. �“I knew when I started out with 
Anonymous that being put in jail and 
having a lengthy sentence was a pos-
sibility,�” Hammond said, �“my days of 

The internet: a tool solely The internet: a tool solely 
for the government  for the government  
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Dreadful Drone Dramatically Destroys Destitute District
by Siobhan Donahue
Staff Demagogue

Quick, silent, and deadly...no we�’re not talking about farts

New York Stands Tall as Freedom Tower Declared Loftiest in U.S.
by Zoe Sakas & So  Muñoz
TEAM NEWS

Controversy leaves the nation wondering, �“Does the tip count?�”

It is about 2:30 in the afternoon on 
October 24, 2012. In a couple of days, 
it will be Eid al-Adha, the second most 
important Muslim holiday. Children 
have just come home from school and 
now the whole family is innocently 
working in a  eld. Suddenly they hear 
two loud but familiar clicks which be-
long to the technology of a foreign re-
gime. Then it happens, a U.S. drone 
strikes the family, killing the grandma 
and wounding seven children.

One of those children is an 8-year-old 
girl named Nabila Rehman. The Hell re 
missile which attacked her family spe-
ci cally leaves her with severe burns 
and shrapnel wounds on her shoulder. 
Her siblings are also badly injured and 
her beloved grandmother is killed. No 
one in Nabila�’s family is part of any ter-
rorist organization and has never said 
or done anything threatening towards 
the American government. 

Due to the lack of rational justi -

cation for the drone strike, the fam-
ily wanted answers. Over a year later, 
Nabila, her father, and her 12-year-old 
brother were  nally able to travel from 
their small Pakistani village all the way 
to the head of the U.S. government to 
demand justice. Unfortunately they got 
none.

At their Congressional hearing, only 
5 of the 430 elected representatives 
came to hear Nabila�’s testimony. It 
is also worth noting that at the time, 
President Barack Obama was meet-
ing with the CEO of Lockheed Martin, 
a weapons manufacturer. Overall, de-
spite the fact that it was dif cult for 
them to even reach Washington D.C., 
and that they were injured and lost 
a loved one due to the CIA�’s actions, 
they were disregarded by an apathetic 
government. Thus they were forced to 
return to Pakistan, without a response 
by the United States or even a govern-
ment apology. 

When educational rights advocate 

Malala Yousafzai was a victim of an as-
sassination attempt by our enemy, the 
Taliban, the media and government 
paid much attention to her plight. She 
met with President Obama and his fam-
ily in a private meeting. She was given 
a book deal. Even the United Nations 
dubbed July 12, 2013 as Malala Day. 

Back in Pakistan, Malala was ac-
cused of being a �“Western puppet.�” 
Malala responded to that criticism by 
saying �“My father says that education 
is neither Eastern nor Western. Educa-
tion is education: it�’s the right of ev-
eryone. The thing is that the people 
of Pakistan have supported me. They 
don�’t think of me as Western. I am a 
daughter of Pakistan and I am proud 
that I am a Pakistani.�”

While Malala herself does not want 
to be manipulated by American and 
Western media, it is obvious that her 
plight has helped the United States 
justify its War on Terror. This is what 
makes Nabila�’s story so chilling. Not 

only did the U.S. government ignore 
her, but so did the media. In fact, the 
most comprehensive story on Nabila 
was published by Al-Jazeera, a media 
corporation located in Qatar. 

This is chilling because its shows 
how hypocritical the West is. When 
an enemy of the United States hurts 
a young girl, the response is extreme. 
When the United States hurts a young 
girl, there�’s silence. As if nothing ever 
happened.

Nabila and her trauma have been 
and are still being ignored. Whenever 
she or any other innocent Pakistani 
villager complain about U.S. weapon-
ry, no one answers them. Despite all 
the evidence of civilian deaths due to 
drone strikes, we as a nation stay si-
lent- as silent as a drone. 

It�’s of cial: New York is not only bet-
ter than Chicago, it�’s taller. Upon com-
pletion, One World Trade Center will 
become the tallest skyscraper in the 
United States, beating out Chicago�’s 
Willis Tower for the top spot. At 1,451 
feet, Chcago�’s rinky dink tower doesn�’t 
hold a candle to the impressive majes-
ty of the Freedom Tower, which proudly 
stands at 1,776 feet.

The Freedom Tower�’s spot on top 
was far from guaranteed, however, 
due to the controversy surrounding 
the 408 foot spire, without which the 
tower would only reach a lowly 1,368. 
Good thing we have the Council on Tall 
Buildings and Urban Habitat to settle 
these crucial disputes. On Tuesday, 
November 12, the CTBUH ruled that 
the spire does in fact count towards 
the height of the building as a whole 
since the council �“counts spires and 
structural elements in its height calcu-
lator.�” Phew! 

Originally, the questionable spire 
atop the new structure was going to 
be enclosed in a radome. What is a 

radome you ask? From what I under-
stand, it�’s a simple architectural struc-
ture, made of  berglass and steel, that 
kind of looks like a balloon. However, 
the maintainence of the radome would 
have been too much to handle, espe-
cially at such a lofty height, and thus 
the idea was nixed, leaving a naked 
spire that thankfully still counts to-
wards the height of the establishment.

Aside from the obvious satisfaction 
in trouncing our midwestern �“rivals,�” 
the declaration of the Freedom Tower 
as the tallest building in the United 
States is  tting given that One World 
Trade Center was built in the shadow 
of the Twin Towers, destroyed by the 
9/11 terrorist attacks.

Standing even taller than towers that 
were once in its place, the Freedom 
Tower sends a strong message that 
New York has not been crushed by the 
events of 9/11 and will not be deterred 
by fear. The height of the building is no 
coincidence, as 1776 is the year the 
United States declared its indepen-
dence from Great Britain. In a similar 
fashion, New York has demonstrated 

its resilience in the face of external 
threats. 

Seen from this perspective, the new-
ly reached heights of One World Trade 
Center represent a victory for all Ameri-
cans, even Chicagoans. Over 10 years 

ago, New York suffered from a terrible 
tragedy, and all 5 boroughs were drawn 
into a period of mourning. But more 
than that, the entirety of the United 
States was also affected by the falling 

of the Twin Towers. 
People from all over the country 

rushed to New York�’s side by donating 
time, food, and other resources. New 
York may have been the targeted loca-
tion, but it was not the target itself, and 

all Americans stood together with 
this in mind. The incident itself 
was inagruably detrimental to 
the morale of New York, but the 
support of other states (including 
Chicago, who soon after 9/11 
sent over resources and encour-
aging signs made by the children 
of the city), New York was able to 
stand tall once again. 

Construction of the Freedom 
Tower has not yet  nished, leav-
ing Chicago�’s Willis Tower still 
currently in the lead. But once 
the Tower is  nished (which 
is expected in early 2014) the 
Freedom Tower will be of cially 

ranked the tallest building in the United 
States, and third in the world (follow-
ing the Burj Khalifa in Dubai and the 
Makkah Royal Clock Tower in Mecca, 
Saudi Arabia). 

Who�’s taller mom?Who�’s taller mom?
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The Treasure Hunt That Never Ends!
by Sarah Palacios
Staff Neal Caffrey 

Con scated Nazi era artwork reclaimed 

Cornelius Gurlitt was a man with over 
500,000 euros spread across different 
banks in Europe. He had no document-
ed income. Customs of cers searched 
him during a train ride from Germany 
to Switzerland in 2010 and found over 
9,000 euros cash in his bag. Thus was 
initiated an investigation to yield re-
sults far more valuable than the  nes 
Gurlitt may have encountered for tax 
evasion. The investigation led police to 
the Munich apartment where Gurlitt�’s 
father (also Cornelius) resided. Police 
searched the apartment,  nding pan-
tries full of juice cartons and pasta�… 
wait what�’s that behind the Linguini? Is 
that Henri Mattise�’s �“Seated Woman?�” 
I�’ve lost my appetite boys, we�’ve hit the 
jackpot. 

And so they did. In Cornelius Gurlitt�’s 
possession were over 1,400 pieces of 
art. Their worth is estimated to be at 
over one billion euros. Cornelius was 
not the only Gurlitt to maintain a col-
lection. His brother and brother-in-law 
have recently come forth to government 
of cials with 44 and 20 more pieces of 
art, respectively. Many famous artists 
were represented in the collection, in-
cluding Henri Matisse, Otto Dix, Pablo 
Picasso, and Max Beckmann. Works 
that seemed to be lost forever popped 
up behind old Mr. Gurlitt�’s Juicy Juice 
stash. The modernist artists�’  rst en-
deavors into expressionism, cubism, 
and surrealism were sitting collecting 
dust, sel shly kept away in Gurlitt�’s 
home. But how did he procure such an 
awesome collection?

The works were passed down from 
Gurlitt�’s father, Hildebrand. Hildebrand 
Gurlitt is notorious for his double life 
during World War II. He had a Jewish 
grandmother and was a director of a 
modernist art museum before Hitler 
rose to power. However, despite his 
Jewish lineage and love for modernist 
art, after the Nazi takeover, he rose to 
become one of the most successful 
Nazi art dealers. As such, he con s-
cated and ripped off Jews for their �“de-
generate art.�” He was a part of Hitler�’s 
�“Special Mission Linz�” in which the Na-
zis sought to bene t from their exploi-
tation of the �“inherently un-German�” 
artwork, which would be displayed in 
the Führermuseum. After the war, al-

lied forces con scated much of this art-
work and tried to return it to its rightful 
owners. Hildebrand Gurlitt�’s plea to get 
his collection back proved successful 
and he received hundreds of pieces of 
art back that were �“rightfully�” his. Also, 

Gurlitt had stored away a good thou-
sand pieces of art in a private safe, 
presumably in France. 

The artwork remained mostly secret 
since the mid 1950s. Many say that 
it is naïve, however, to think that Ger-
man of cials did not previously know 
about this collection. It is assumed 
that they were waiting for a reason-
able warrant to search his apartment. 
The search has resulted in seizure of 
the art by the German government. Art 
historian Meike Hoffman is assessing 
the artwork to gain more insight on 
their origins and values. The German 
government launched a website called 
lostart.de in which they are composing 
a digital gallery of the newly found art-
work. Of cials have posted 25 pieces 
so far. The website was immediately 
extremely popular, attracting so much 
traf c that it crashed this past Tuesday. 
(It was only after 24 hours of repeated-
ly trying to connect to the website that I 
got to see it �– but I�’ll blame Loschert�’s 
internet service for that). The website 
lists information about the artwork it-
self (materials used, date made, art-
ists, etc.) and also about the circum-
stances under which each piece was 
lost. 

Since Focus magazine went live with 
the story of this artwork on November 
3 (almost a year after the actual  nd-
ings), there has been a de nite global 
reaction. Many descendants of Jewish 
art dealers who were forced to vacate 

their homes during the Holocaust and 
leave all their possessions behind are 
claiming rights to the artwork. Fritz 
Salo Glasen, for example, was a Ger-
man Jew who escaped the Theresien-
stadt concentration camp on account 

of the Allied 
bombing. He 
survived, but 
he and his 
family were 
left wonder-
ing if his art 
c o l l e c t i o n 
was a casual-
ty of the war. 
Thanks to the 
new online 
gallery, we 
can be as-
sured that at 

least some of Glaser�’s collection was 
spared. 13 of the  rst 25 pieces of art 
posted on the website are known to be 
a part of Glaser�’s collection. Berlin law-
yers are helping Glaser�’s daughter-in-
law to regain possession of his beloved 
artwork.   

Paul Rosenberg was another Jew-
ish art dealer during World War II. He 
was forced to leave his collection when 
he  ed Germany for fear of his life. 
His granddaughter, Anne Sinclair has 
been  ghting for years for the return 
of Rosenberg�’s art that was looted by 
the Nazis. It has been con rmed that 
Matisse�’s �“Portrait of a Woman�” (found 
in the Gurlitt apartment) was de nitely 
a part of his collection. Sinclair had no 
knowledge of such a painting, but will 
most de nitely be glad to regain pos-
session of it. Hopefully she will con-
tinue on her trend of donating such 
artworks to public venues, so art en-
thusiasts everywhere can enjoy them.  

As for Cornelius Gurlitt, he has all but 
entirely slipped off the radar since the 
news has gone worldwide. Last seen 
on his way to an airport, he is reported 
to have previously posted signs on his 
door that warned paparazzi to leave 
him alone because of an alleged heart 
condition. He states that his art collec-
tion, which he lovingly refers to as �“his 
baby�” and �“a treasure,�” wasn�’t ready to 
be shared with anyone else. 

Faker than 
Truth

By Siobhan Donahue

DEALY 102
Professor White�’s modern Euro-

pean history class tends not to en-
tice any laughter, especially since its 
8:30 a.m. on a Monday, but recently 
a chorus of chuckles was heard 
from the back of the room. Such a 
joyous outburst isn�’t even the most 
amazing part of this story. It�’s the 
fact that the cause for the cackling 
was that quiet girl in the back corner 
of the room. Yes, I�’m talking about 
the one who actually takes notes. 

Witnesses say that class started 
as usual. Professor White came in 
and began a lecture on World War 
II. The annoying kid in the front seat 
immediately started asking ques-
tions for the sole purpose of strok-
ing his ego. (Hence why he tends 
to spend nights alone in his dorm 
stroking something else). That kid in 
the middle of the second row went 
to sleep as always, and the girl in 
the second seat of the fourth row 
started �“taking notes�” on her laptop. 

Suddenly, the unexpected oc-
curred.

Professor White started talking 
about the Battle of the Bulge. Twelve 
seconds later, giggles erupted from 
the back left side of the classroom. 
An investigation was soon launched 
by Pr. White in order to  gure out the 
origin of this interruption of his lec-
ture. He and many were surprised 
to  nd out that it was the quiet girl 
in the back corner of the room who 
was the culprit. 

Sources say that it was the mere 
mention of �“Bulge�” which prompted 
the girl to make a subtle yet very co-
medic joke. The joke was only heard 
by 25% of the class though. Those 
students say they �“feel lucky�” to 
have been part of such an historic 
break in character. 

When asked about the joke and 
the new found popularity that came 
with it, the quiet girl in the back cor-
ner of the room simply said she had 
�“no comment.�” 

   -SD

Because mustaches were in back thenBecause mustaches were in back then
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Nutt-y Doctor Promises Hangover Free Binge
by Ali Glembocki
Earwax Editor

While you�’re at it, try some shrooms
Realer 
Than 
Fact

Picture a world where college stu-
dents casually drink alcohol the day 
before class. Breaking News: that 
world is this world.

Now, imagine a world where college 
students drink alcohol the day before 
class and don�’t complain/brag about 
being �“so hungover, man�” in the morn-
ing. Neuroscience is currently making 
it happen.

David Nutt, a British neuroscientist 
and professor at London�’s Imperial 
College, is making waves for creating 
an �“alcohol substitute,�” a chemical 
compound that provides the same ef-
fects of feeling �“buzzed�” without the 
dreaded hangover. 

The �“alcohol surrogate�” is aimed to 
trigger the same pleasure neurotrans-
mitters as alcohol without the unfortu-
nate fringe effects of aggression and 
addictiveness. And the best part: you 
can press the restart button on your 
boozy evening by taking a chaser of 
�“antidote.�”

Nutt has currently identi ed  ve com-
pounds that have the ability to mimic 
alcohol, and is still going through tri-
als to determine the superior chemi-
cal. Once he does, he can begin mak-
ing and marketing surrogate/antidote 
pairs.

As Nutt relayed in his article in The 
Guardian, his aim is for his alcohol 
substitute to be picked up by major 
distillers such as Smirnoff and Bud-
weiser, much like how the major ciga-
rette companies Marlboro and Loril-
lard Inc. jumped onto the e-cigarette 
bandwagon. 

Despite the claims of naysayers, Pro-
fessor Nutt�’s motivation for creating 
an alcohol alternative isn�’t to promote 
collegiate debauchery, but to save mil-
lions of lives. According to the World 
Health Organization, alcohol is respon-
sible for 2.5 million deaths a year, 
which is shockingly vaster than the 
annual death toll caused by AIDS. Nutt 
also noted that 10% of alcohol users 
become addicted, which is a quite so-
bering reminder that alcohol is indeed 
a drug.

Nutt, who was once the Chair of the 
UK�’s Advisory Committee on the Mis-
use of Drugs, also holds the controver-
sial belief that alcohol and tobacco are 

more dangerous drugs than ecstasy, 
marijuana, and Psilocybin mushrooms. 
He wanted to classify cannabis as a 
Grade B drug despite the UK govern-
ment�’s push to increase it to a C rating 
in danger. He believes that new reports 
that cannabis causes increased risk of 
schizophrenia is grossly overestimated 
and pushed by the government for po-
litical reasons�—overall, it�’s just �“bad 
science.�”

Nutt also adamantly wants to de-
criminalize recreational drugs that he 
believes are less dangerous than alco-
hol and tobacco. Because of his views, 
he was booted from his position as 
Chair after ten years of service.

After being  red, he became the 
head of the London�’s College depart-
ment and started his own independent 
drug counsel, called the Independent 
Scienti c Committee on Drugs, which 
the media often consults for unbiased 
drug truths. In an interview with BBC 

News, Nutt asserted that while he does 
not necessarily promote the use of 
drugs, he is against the scienti cally in-
correct hypocrisy of barring safer drugs 
and allowing dangerous substances to 
freely  ow through society.

Nutt believes that there is much po-
tential for drugs like MDMA and com-
ponents of Psilocybin mushrooms to 
have therapeutic bene ts for sufferers 
of mental illnesses like depression and 
PTSD. In his research, Nutt has found 

that psychedelic drugs, converse to 
popular belief, cause lower brain activ-
ity as opposed to raising brain activity. 
He has also found that sufferers of 
PTSD and depression have increased 
levels of brain activity, which the drugs 
can possibly help to shut down. The 
criminalization of these drugs makes it 
more dif cult for researchers like Nutt 
to do clinical trials and get bene cial 
therapies on the shelves.

Nutt is currently doing research on 
the positive and negative effects of ec-
stasy. His research is being funded by 
Channel 4 News in the UK, for the pur-
pose of creating a documentary. When 
asked about the questionable source 
of funding from a news network, he re-
sponded that �“no one else is funding 
it.�” With the recent rise of popularity of 
the club drug �“Molly�” and its bad press 
from the deaths at Electric Zoo, the re-
search documentary is both timely and 
important to  nally debunk the rumors 

surrounding the 
elusive drug. Ac-
cording to Nutt, 
Ecstasy�’s usage 
and history has 
changed with 
time: it used to 
be called �“em-
pathy�” and was 
used for broken 
marriages, but 
was then popu-
larized as a club 
drug by kids and 
called �“ecstasy.�” 

For his work 
in the defense 
of science, Nutt 
has received the 
distinction of 
2013 John Mad-
dox Prize win-

ner for standing up to science, which 
is given to those who have �“promoted 
sound science and evidence on a mat-
ter of public interest.�”

But this writer hereby awards him 
the 2013 Paper Prize for trying one of 
his own alcohol substitutes/antidotes 
and successfully giving a lecture two 
hours later. The dream is alive in you, 
my dear Nutt.

by Gibson Merrick and Zoe 
Sakas

Bronx, NY
Students were totally captivated 

last week when it brie y snowed for 
about an hour. �“Guys look! It�’s snow-
ing!�” screamed Liz O�’Malley (FCRH 
�’14), upon  rst notice of the  uffy 
frozen rain drops, prompting a variety 
of weather related comments from 
her classmates. Discussion of the 
snow continued through the duration 
of class, and carried over into other 
conversations throughout the day. No 
comment yet from Fr. McShane.

USA, Earth
For the  rst time in almost 20 years, 

the United States is exporting more oil 
than it�’s importing, and it�’s all thanks 
to fracking! The controversial prac-
tice, which according to a corporate-
funded survey is 327% safer than 
any green alternatives, means that 
the good ol�’ US of A is well on its way 
to energy independence. Fuck solar, 
man.      -GM      

Paris, France
Newborn twins of Sonia Rochel mim-

icked life in the womb as they recieved 
a bath at the Clinique de la Muette, a 
�“baby spa�” in Paris. They simply would 
not let go of each other, embracing in 
a hug that lasted through their joint 
bath and drying. They were cuddling 
as if they hadn�’t left their mom�’s belly, 
clutching each other�’s shoulders and 
arms as if they were best friends or 
lovers. A video of the interaction was 
posted online by a French nurse and 
has already been watched by thou-
sands.                              -ZS

Old or young, blonde or ginger, royal or wizard...Old or young, blonde or ginger, royal or wizard...
Beer for everyone! Beer for everyone! 



page 8  the paper november 20, 2013

Policy Change Promises Slightly More Children in China
by Zoe Sakas
News Co-Editor Generations of only children must learn to share their toys

Finally, after three decades of stag-
nancy, the Chinese one-child policy 
has been loosened. Now, for every set 
of parents in which one of the parents 
is an only child, two children will be al-
lowed without penalty. International 
criticism over China�’s population con-
trol policy and the resulting height-
ened rate of forced abortions has only 
become stronger as time has passed 
(it�’s not one of those things that people 
slowly forget about). The violent con-
trol of the Chinese government has 
resulted in public anger within Chinese 
communities as well, especially with 
the government collecting almost $3 
billion every year from  nes for violat-
ing the law. 

The presence of the government in 
China in the personal lives of its citi-
zens is still an issue in this regard; any 
legal limitations put on parents for the 
purpose of population control seems to 
be criticized by the rest of the world. As 
someone who knows several of those 
all-American families that have six 
to ten kids living in a three bedroom 
house, I  nd the government control of 
something as intimate as family life, to 
any extent, very odd. The loosening of 
these restrictions is still a step in the 
right direction, though, and human 
rights groups, inside and outside of 
China, are happy with the changes.

The new birth policy, a product of the 
18th CPC Central Committee held from 
November 8-12 in Beijing, was adjusted 
to allow two children per family as long 
as one of the parents is an only child. 
That way, the Chinese government will 
be able to establish a �“long-term bal-
anced development of the population 
in China,�” reported Xinhua, a major 
News Agency for the People�’s Repub-
lic of China. There has been a wave of 
media coverage over the last few days 
trying to collect as much information as 
possible about what the effect of these 
loosened regulations may be. 

The general consensus is that, un-
like many immediate assumptions, 
there will not be a �“baby boom�” in Chi-
na as a result of the relaxed policies, 
but instead there will be a slow rise in 
population if anything, which is exactly 
what Chinese government is hoping 
for. Experts are deducing this informa-

tion from the trends that followed the 
 rst relaxing of the �“one-child�” policy in 
which both parents needed to be only 
children in order for them to be allowed 
to have two children. The result of this 
original policy loosening was not as 
drastic as one may expect as most par-
ents who became eligible to have two 
children rather than one still opted to 

only have one child. Experts are expect-
ing a similar trend this time as well. 

Because the restrictions placed on 
having children have been engrained 
in Chinese culture and tradition, the ex-
pectation is that many parents will not 
actually act on these new policies. The 
birth rate for Chinese women is already 
at a low of 1.5 births per woman, even 
after the law was expanded to two chil-
dren per family in which both parents 
are only children. And although the law 
has again been expanded, the norm 
in China is still only to have one child, 
which may deter many newly eligible 
parents from having children. 

The Boston Globe interviewed a man 
named Xia Gaolong, who is in his late 
30s with a 10-year-old son, about the 
new policy, and he said, �“No way I will 
have another child, there are so many 
pressures in life in today�’s society, 
and our children will only face more 

pressures.�” That is a very logical way 
of looking at the situation. Only hav-
ing one child per family has become 
a norm rather than an outlandish 
idea within the Chinese culture, which 
many people have easily adapted to. 
With only one child, all the family�’s re-
sources can be focused on one person 
instead of two or three or four or  ve, 

and although the child may not have a 
sibling to grow up with, at least they�’ll 
have all the time, money and resources 
their parents can offer them without 
having to share it with a little sister or 
brother. Parents can consequently de-
vote all their efforts to their one child, 
giving him or her a better chance at 
having a successful future.

Regardless, an unscienti c survey 
conducted by a Chinese social media 
outlet called Sina Weibo demonstrated 
that about 60 percent of those who will 
now be able to have a second child are 
happy about the new opportunity, one 
saying, �“a second child is absolutely 
necessary, and we thank the new poli-
cy,�” (May Zha, age 34, and mother of a 
3-year-old boy). So there are de nitely 
many individuals who are happy about 
the changes, and will act on their new 
freedom and expand their families. 

The one-child policy was originally 

created as a way for an impoverished 
country to make sure that every stom-
ach was being  lled, that everyone 
already living in China had a place to 
live and a way to make money, and that 
every child being born was brought into 
a relatively comfortable situation and 
would not have to suffer. At the time, 
China as a country simply could not 
support a growing population, hence 
the implementation of the controver-
sial policy.

However, as a result of the lack of 
children, the elderly population of Chi-
na currently makes up over 11 percent, 
which is much higher than it should 
be. That�’s 11 percent of the popula-
tion that cannot work and that society 
has to support. I�’m all for taking care 
of the elderly (if you make it to be that 
old you�’ve probably endured a lot, and 
the wisdom of older men and women 
should be preserved). However, practi-
cally speaking, China�’s lack of a young 
community really takes a hit on the la-
bor force that is so necessary in China 
as a growing industrial presence. 

Whether or not all families in China 
decide to start having more babies, it 
is highly likely that the population will 
start to slowly grow and develop. China 
needs more youth, and the government 
is therefore loosening these policies, 
but if it does result in a baby boom this 
new relaxed nature will soon be once 
again diminished. 

Along with the one-child policy, other 
promises of reform were made during 
the CPC Central Committee. Some of 
these less dramatic changes include 
exploring a way to handle intellectual 
property, which may end up including 
a new court system surrounding the 
issue, reducing the number of crimes 
that result in the death penalty, and im-
proving the social security system so it 
is more sustainable and includes gua-
runteed housing for those who qualify. 
Needless to say, the Chinese govern-
ment is considering many of these 
changes as a result of a growing need 
to appease its citizens, and interna-
tional opinions, as the extensive con-
trol of the government is continuously 
criticized by many. They want to take 
care of their people, but it may be for 
their own good as well.  



I was strolling out of Walsh Library, 
when I was almost fucking buried by a 
skateboarder.  I had spent the majority 
of my day in the biblioteca. Fatigued, 
I didn�’t pay much of a keen eye to my 
surroundings�…I get that way after 30 
minutes of studying. Needless to say, 
the last thing I was prepared to do was 
dodge the impact of this Brony Hawk 
Skater careening down the hill at ter-
minal velocity. I skirted so quickly that 
my iPhone almost switched to 
horizontal display. I was outraged. 
Outraged, not so much by the au-
dacity of the beanie-wearing hoo-
ligan who peppered me with the 
ashes of his American Spirit as 
his board barreled across my feet, 
but by the fact that I don�’t get to 
pull such stunts on my bicycle on 
campus. 

I�’m sure I�’m not the only one-
who has been victim to such an 
instance; many reckless boarders 
rip through campus daily, weaving 
through the school day swarm. 
The same cannot be said for bike 
riders on campus grounds. That�’s 
because there are no bike rid-
ers on campus grounds -- where 
are all the Lances? Bicycles are 
banned from the Fordham prem-
ises. If bikes are banned from 
Fordham, why are skateboards 
permitted? Did Fordham  gure 
that installing cigarette receptacles -- a 
popular hangout for the skate board-
ers on campus -- would be a cheap 
alternative to bike racks? No actu-
ally, not at all. Cigarette receptacles 
and bike racks are around the same 
price; I bought each for my parents last 

Christmas. The reason why you won�’t 
see bikes, but you can�’t miss skate-
boards on campus is�…unclear. Ford-
ham Res Life Policy reads: �“bicycles, 
skateboards, and scooters may not be 
ridden on campus�” (no mention of tri-
cycles, however) due to �“threat of injury 
of pedestrians�” (yours truly). 

Now I�’m not one to rain on anyone�’s 
parade, so I�’m not advocating strict-
er enforcement that would take the 

boards away from the beanie-wearers; 
after all, I played Tony Hawk Pro Skater 
on PS2 growing up. I even had gum 
sole Vans! I won�’t call out the Univer-
sity�’s indifference to scooters scooting 
around either, because it takes balls 
to ride those past age 12. I�’m simply 

trying to emphasize the double stan-
dard that has brought a smack down 
on would-be-bike-riders. It just doesn�’t 
make sense. Smoke pot on Eddies? 
Toke up brah (will do). Ride a scooter 
and look like a doofus? That�’s  ne. Ride 
a skateboard? Heck, that�’s cool too! 
Ride a bike to get from your apartment 
to class? Res Life sanctions for days, 
even years. The prohibition of bicycles 
is no joke. Fordham even makes the 

guys from Estrellita leave their bikes 
at the gate when making on-campus 
deliveries. Why the blind eye to boards 
and the  rm hand to bikes? 

I asked a Fordham Security staff 
member this very question. I ap-
proached the security booth at the 

edge of campus to inquire. The guard 
was sleeping -- he shared no comment. 
I whispered to him, �“Let the boys ride,�” 
and promptly returned to Mugz.

 Weighing the question myself proved 
equally fruitless. Bikes are a practical 
means of transportation, de nitely 
more so than skateboards. Bike rid-
ing yields less �“threat of injury�” to rid-
ers and pedestrians alike. Riders are 
required by state law to wear helmets, 

and brakes are always a great 
safety feature. Skate boarders 
seem compelled at every op-
portunity presented to  y down 
inclines like X-Games 9. Bike 
riders don�’t turn every hill into a 
Tour-de-France bend. Even watch-
ing someone eat pavement from 
falling off a bike is better than 
watching a skateboarder fall. Yet 
despite these weighty pros, on-
campus cycling remains thwarted 
by injustice.

 A course of action against 
this injustice? I don�’t want skate-
boards banned - I buy pot off of 
half the kids who ride them. I just 
want to ride my bicycle. I�’m sure 
the right to ride a bike is some-
where in there after the Second 
Amendment, and you can count 
on me to exercise it. The station-
ary bikes in the new gym just 
don�’t cut it. I want the real deal. 

You can catch me riding my bicycle 
until McShane himself forces me off. 
Then, I�’ll sport my tricycle, legally. Ride 
on, Rams. 

by Brendan Wright
Staff Tricyclist

The author�’s utopiaThe author�’s utopia

Because Rose Hill is de nitely big enough to warrant riding a bike
More Discrimination at Fordham, This Time Against Cyclists
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Stop Yelling and Have a Discussion with Someone for Once
by Kevin Webster
Staff Ben Franklin Reincarnate This opinions piece is about opinions, that�’s meta as balls

I made the mistake of reading an ar-
ticle in the Wall Street Journal about 
a lesbian mom who ate at Chick-Fil-A. 
She was writing about the dif culty of 
sticking to �“liberal convictions,�” like 
refusing to eat at anti-gay restaurants 
when raising kids. The argument she 
made was weak, but the gist of it was 
nice -- almost nothing is all good or all 
bad. In response, people wrote such in-
sightful comments such as �“a woman 
raising a boy without a father is how 
Obamas are created,�” and �“soon sci-
ence will be able to  x homosexual-
ity and issues like this will slowly fade 
away.�” Thanks for the constructive criti-
cism, ih8Obama1984. Comments like 
these are rampant across the Internet, 
with people ready to criticize anyone 
who has beliefs different from their 
own. 

Reading that article, it was funny 
to think that so many people claim to 
be �“open-minded.�” Nowadays, �“open-
minded�” is an adjective usually used 
to describe people who support gay-
marriage, hate Wall Street, and eat 
gluten-free, grass-fed organic carrots. 
If you are against gay marriage, work at 
an investment bank, and eat McDon-
alds, you most certainly are not open-
minded; you are a religious bigot on a 
campaign to steal money from Ameri-
cans and maim cute animals. 

In reality, being open-minded means 
being willing to consider new ideas. 
Consider is the key word. Most of the 
time, people with views different than 
our own have pretty logical reasons for 
having those ideas. Let�’s go back to the 
lesbian mom and her moral dilemma 
in eating delicious fried chicken -- she 

didn�’t want to support a company that 
is run by a man against gay marriage. 
Well, let�’s look at the facts. The CEO, 
Truett Cathy, is a 92 year-old Christian 
man. Most Christian churches teach 
that marriage is between one man and 
one woman. The  rst state to legalize 
gay marriage was Massachusetts in 
2004, when Cathy was 83 years old. 
Is it really realistic to expect this guy 
to support gay marriage? If it is, does 
he deserve to be persecuted for failing 

to substitute progressive views for the 
views he has held for 80 years? I don�’t 
think so. On the other side, the mother 
chose not to eat at Chick-Fil-A for sever-
al reasons: she prefers to eat healthier 
food, she doesn�’t agree with the views 
the CEO holds (whether he is allowed to 
hold those views or not), and she wants 
to teach her children to make a stand 
for what they believe is right. Does that 
mean she should be attacked for not 
wanting to enjoy a delectable deluxe 

spicy chicken sandwich? I don�’t think 
so. There is certainly some merit in ev-
eryone�’s ideals; almost nothing is all 
good or all bad. 

We all have ideas formed by com-
plex cultural differences. Our country is 
larger than all of Western Europe com-
bined -- it�’s huge. We aren�’t all going 
to have the same views on guns, the 
Church, homosexuality, and whether or 
not any combination of those 3things 
exists.  But we can learn to listen, and 

we can learn to abstain from attacking 
everyone who doesn�’t agree with us. 
Give someone a chance, and you will 
be shocked at the things you can learn 
from somebody who thinks differently 
than you do. It�’s uncomfortable  nding 
you may not understand everything as 
well as you thought you did; but it can 
be extremely liberating to do so.  

Benjamin Franklin was one of the 
most skilled diplomats in our coun-
try�’s history, and he once said �“If you 

argue and rankle and contradict, you 
may achieve a victory sometimes; but 
it will be an empty victory because you 
will never get your opponent�’s good 
will.�” Ben Franklin�’s wise words are es-
pecially relevant given today�’s strongly 
divided political climate. The more we 
antagonize one another without under-
standing each other, the stronger we 
will hold on to our convictions, and the 
more divided we will become. If some-
body suggests you might be wrong 
about something, try not to get butt 
hurt about it. Hear them out, even if 
you are 100 percent sure that they are 
wrong Offer your opinion without hurt-
ing their ego. A little compassion can 
go a long way.  

So, next time the College Repub-
lics ask Ann Coulter to come speak at 
Fordham, try giving her a chance (just 
kidding - she�’s nuts). But at least try to 
understand why she would be invited 
to come here, and if there is any merit 
in what she has to say. Even if you de-
cide that everything she says is crazy, 
at least you gave her a chance to ex-
plain herself. Most importantly, don�’t 
hate the people that agree with her. 
Remember this slogan: �“When two 
people always agree, one of them is 
not necessary.�” Accept the fact that 
there are points out there that you 
simply haven�’t thought about. And go 
to NYU and sneak into their Chick-Fil-A, 
because their spicy chicken sandwich 
will make that orange chicken from 
Panda Express look like dog food. 

Rachel Maddow listened to Kevin�’s advice, will you?Rachel Maddow listened to Kevin�’s advice, will you?
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Slut Shaming Hurts Not Only the Victim, but Society in General
by Elena Meuse
Copy Chief Judging women for lookin�’ sexy on their out ts is pretty sexist

�“Is this out t too slutty?�” If you�’re a 
girl, you�’ve probably asked this ques-
tion, or at least heard it asked many 
times while getting ready with friends. 
We determine what is appropriate to 
wear based on the feedback of oth-
ers. Before even hitting puberty, we�’re 
warned by parents, teachers, and other 
authority  gures to be cognizant of our 
fashion choices. Even as we�’re con-
stantly assured that looks don�’t mat-
ter and judging someone by their ap-
pearance is wrong, we are frequently 
reminded that our self-worth is directly 
correlated with our choice of attire. 
We�’ve been told that wearing revealing 
clothing objecti es not only ourselves, 
but women in general; and we�’re 
warned that our out t can cause peo-
ple to treat us negatively. Ironically, this 
very attitude of pressuring women to 
dress modestly so they will be treated 
with respect merely sets women back 
by promoting sexist ideals. 

It�’s certainly understandable that 
women are concerned about being 
objecti ed. We are not so far removed 
from a time when women were not val-
ued as much more than sex-objects, 
something which female kind is and 
has always worked very hard to over-
come. Dressing �“too sexy�” could dis-
tract from other features, such as in-
telligence and personality, causing a 
woman to be viewed only sexually, in-
stead of as a complete human being. 
However, should the blame really lie 
upon the person being objecti ed, or 

the person doing the objectifying?
A month ago a woman named Emily 

Yoffe was widely criticized for an article 

that appeared in Slate Magazine, in 
which she claimed women needed to 
stop binge-drinking so as to avoid get-
ting raped. This was rebuked by many 
other writers, who claimed men need-
ed to stop binge-drinking so as to stop 
raping women. The same relationship 
can be applied to clothing. Should we 
teach women 
to dress con-
servatively to 
gain respect 
from men... 
or should we 
teach men to 
respect wom-
en? When we 
instruct wom-
en that they 
must earn 
respect by 
altering their 
habits and 
suppressing 
their sexuali-
ty, we are sug-
gesting it�’s 
okay to deny 
them respect 
if they don�’t change themselves.

Without this respect, women can 
fall victim to abuse. Telling women 
they must pick speci c out ts to avoid 
things like sexual assault or verbal in-
sults shifts the blame onto the victim 
instead of the offender. Americans of-
ten express feelings of discomfort re-
garding the Islamic practice purdah.  It 
requires women to cover themselves, 
sometimes to the extent that only their 
eyes are visible, to supposedly protect 
them from sexual abuse by men. How-
ever, even in secular American culture 
we observe this practice to a lesser 
extent. We reinforce the idea that 
clothing can provoke certain behavior, 
thereby making a woman partially re-
sponsible for any sexual crimes com-
mitted against her. Only 3 states explic-
itly prohibit questioning a rape victim 
about her clothing. Even within a legal 
context, we often put blame on women 
who have been victimized. Similar to 
the comments made by Yaffe, this sug-
gests that all the responsibility lies on 
the woman to protect herself, instead 
of placing the blame on the actual per-
petrator. 

Do we really believe that men are 
incapable of controlling themselves? 
It�’s rather surprising that men aren�’t 
more offended by these stereotypes. 
Although they paint women as being 
weak, they also imply that men are 
unintelligent and lack restraint. They 
suggest men are unable to understand 

that just because they think some girl 
is hot, does not mean they have the 
right to lay a hand on her. However, it�’s 
certainly not just men who make unfair 
judgements about women based on 
their clothes; other women are guilty 
of this as well. We often call out other 
women for being �“sluts�” and criticize 
them for dressing inappropriately. 
However, when women engage in the 
�“slut-shaming�” of other women, they�’re 
hurting themselves as well, promoting 
negative gender stereotypes, thereby 
diminishing their own freedoms and 
the respect of their peers.

The way both men and women react 
to women�’s bodies varies signi cantly 
from the way we view male bodies. 
Imagine for a minute that you came 
across a man streaking through cam-
pus. Your response would probably be 
something along the lines of, �“What the 
hell? Haha, that�’s weird.�” Now imagine 
it was a girl. Suddenly your response 
changes to, �“Oh honey, no. Someone 
go get her�” or if you�’re a little less 
sympathetic, �“What a whore.�” When a 
woman wears revealing clothes, we of-
ten jump straight to the conclusion that 

she�’s either seeking sexual attention, 
or that she�’s too stupid to realize  she�’s 
being taken advantage of sexually. It�’s 
immediately viewed within a sexual 
context. When a man wears revealing 
clothing we�’re more apt to think its 
funny... or just bizarre. No one was wor-
ried about Blink 182 when their video 

for �“All the Small 
Things�” came out, 
portraying them 
streaking across 
a beach, yet ev-
eryone�’s deeply 
concerned about 
Miley Cyrus swing-
ing around on her 
wrecking ball. 

When we as a 
society perpetu-
ate the idea that 
women have to 
protect their bod-
ies to avoid being 
mistreated, we�’re 
only futhur con-
tributing to the is-
sue of gender in-
equality. Western 

society has made tremendous strides 
on issues of gender to the point where, 
oftentimes, gender equality is not a 
thing to strive for, but a thing to be ex-
pected.  

Slut-shaming sets that back. Women 
shouldn�’t need to dress for respect. 
They should automatically have the re-
spect of both men and other women, 
because we are all human and free to 
make our own choices. You don�’t need 
to run around without clothes on to be 
empowered, but taking control of your 
own body and how much of it you dis-
play gives you signi cant power. It�’s 
your body, and your choices of attire 
should be based on your own tastes 
and comfort level; that�’s all that mat-
ters. Slut-shaming women for dressing 
a certain way aids to the continuation 
of sexual stereotypes, and reinforces 
the idea that a woman must adjust to a 
sexist society instead of making society 
adjust itself to modern times. 

�“When we as a so-
ciety perpetuate the 
idea that women have 
to protect their bodies 
to avoid being mis-
treated, we�’re only 
contributing further 
to the issue of gender 
inequality.�”

�“Wow, he�’s, like, totally asking for it...�“Wow, he�’s, like, totally asking for it...
somebody�’s comin�’ home with me tonight!�”somebody�’s comin�’ home with me tonight!�”
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Fordham is my Campus, the Dump World from Wall-E is my School
by Janice Boswell
Staff Self-Identi ed �“Eco-Nerd�” Fordham�’s goes �“Green-ish,�” one cig receptacle at a time

Kind of like the core, Fordham�’s 
sustainability report sucks. Akin to 
Sodexo�’s sanitation grade in 2010, 
Fordham�’s sustainability report card 
faired no better. GreenReportCard.
org recently ranked our divine institu-
tion  among the lowest in the country, 
with a C+ grade. Basically, it boils down 
to Fordham�’s �“endowment transpar-
ency,�” which the administration has 
conspicuously kept secret. Talk about 
academic honesty. According to an of-
 cial school report, Fordham �“aims to 
optimize investment returns and does 
not invest in renewable energy funds,�” 
which implies that dollars from the 
endowment portfolio are going to the 
same dirty energy resources that con-
tributed to Hurricane Sandy a year ago. 
As a university that takes pride in the 
tenets of Jesuit tradition, honesty ap-
pears to take a backseat to pro t.

But, let�’s say we oblige this little 
known abuse and focus on more tangi-
ble concerns, like our �“green�” campus. 

We have extremely green grass, courte-
sy of those little nuggets of pesticides 
on the lawns each spring. Don�’t forget 
the ornate water  xtures either, wasting 
water to satisfy prospective students. 
Notice the minimal access to recycling 
bins around campus, suggesting recy-
cling is only limited to dorms and aca-
demic buildings. Meanwhile, almost all 
of our din-
ing options 
rely on scary 
a m o u n t s 
of plastic 
implements 
destined for 
a single-use 
life. The sty-
rofoam at 
Panda Ex-
press almost makes Dunkin Donuts 
look sustainable. 

With these steps backward, a step 
forward is undoubtedly necessary. 
Plastic bottles, for one, should imme-

diately be banned like Harvard, Brown, 
and 90 other progressive American 
universities have done. This would be 
an opportunity to add free hydration 
stations, much like the rare offering 
in the  tness center.  To dream, let�’s 
hope more LEED-certi ed buildings like 
Hughes and Campbell proliferate be-
yond the press releases and subsidies.

As a self-pro-
claimed �“eco-
nerd,�” I know 
that I am part of 
the minority at 
Fordham. I am 
not in the busi-
ness school and 
I don�’t wear Hunt-
er boots. I don�’t 
look at Fordham 

and see outright beauty; instead, I see 
ways we can be better. To that end, we 
should be touting our successes too, 
despite their limited achievements. 
How many students are even aware of 

the solar panels on the roof of Walsh 
Library? If we begin to celebrate Ford-
ham�’s baby steps towards sustainabil-
ity, then lets do it loudly, and with the 
same energy one might observe at the 
Fordham football games this season. 
More inclusion and more engagement 
will summon more action to advance 
Fordham�’s sustainability pro le.

In the end, what I care about isn�’t just 
Fordham�’s carbon-intensive, endow-
ment-fueled negligence. It is a global 
issue, one played in a devastating 
fashion in the Philippines. Don�’t let this 
little orb of comfort make you passive. 
Instead, endeavor to solve this problem 
by demanding transparency, and limit-
ing hydrocarbon consumption. As an in-
stitution of the Jesuit tradition, our  rst 
priority should not be driven by returns 
on opaque investments; but rather, in-
your-face activism that aims to help the 
world we live in, even if it subjects the 
administration to adhering to their own 
code of academic honesty.

the integral part of the healthcare bill 
that Barack Obama has worked to pass 
for nearly six years doesn�’t work be-
cause of glitches in the website. Almost 
19 million people tried to sign up for 
healthcare on October 1st, the day the 
website was unveiled. Of those, less 
than 10% were able to complete the 
sign-in. The other 90% were barraged 
by confusing messages, time outs, and 
 awed calculations in their premiums 
(still don�’t know what a premium is, but 
it sounds bad). 

The few who by sheer luck were able 
to enroll in the healthcare market place 
didn�’t fare much better. Logins would 
shut down, and the website generated 
the wrong kind of plans for many peo-
ple. Insurance companies were also 
unhappy by Obama�’s frantic attempts 
to patch up the problem. After the so-
cial media success of Barack Obama 
(remember Obama Girls?), its honestly 
 abbergasting that our cool, hip prez 
stumbled on something as basic as a 
functionl website. After the shutdown, 
which the public basically blamed on 

Obama�’s Healthcare Plan Off to a Great Start...NOT! 
by So  Munoz
News Co-Editor Did you guys know that he wasn�’t born in America? Swear to God.

the Republicans, Obama should have 
been able to waltz through the rest of 
his term, assured of the American pub-
lic�’s good will and approval. Even the 
NSA scandal seemed to anger only a 
few of us paranoid freedom-lovers and 
piss off only some of our allies. But 
in the wake of the healthcare.gov de-
bacle, approval ratings are down and 
American�’s patience with Obama�’s 
constant gaffes is wearing thin. It�’s 
not just that the healthcare policy is 
bad (even though I think it is), or that 
it doesn�’t work, or that it still hasn�’t 
been  xed. It�’s that now, according to 
two polls, the majority of Americans 
no longer trust the president or think 
he is being honest with them. With a 
public now skeptical of Obama�’s empty 
words and ineffective policies, millions 
of the most vulnerable in our society 
will remain uninsured and at risk. Yet 
perhaps the most dangerous conse-
quence of Obama�’s failed healthcare 
policy is the crisis of con dence that 
threatens to further weaken American 
democracy.

I�’m going to be honest and admit that 
I don�’t really understand how Obam-
acare works. The intricacies of premi-
ums, insurance bundles, and copays 
simply baf e me, not to mention that 
whole Medicare and Medicaid thing. 
However, I do know that for years, Re-
publicans and Democrats have fought 
bitterly over the issue of health insur-
ance, an issue that has divided the 
nation and brought up dif cult ques-
tions pertaining to the role of the gov-
ernment in the lives of its citizens and 
the importance of religious liberties. 
In fact, Obamacare was a key issue in 
the 2012 presidential election and one 
of the main reasons the government 
shut down a few weeks ago. To say that 
Obama has made universal healthcare 
one of the main goals of his presidency 
is certainly not an overstatement, so 
you�’d think once he had the chance 
to implement it, he�’d make sure it was 
beyond perfect. But after all the parti-
san  ghting, costly PR campaign, and 
the millions in lost revenue due to the 
shutdown, it seems that healthcare.

gov, the new health insurance market 
place and Obama�’s baby, doesn�’t even 
work. In the words of many a Southern-
er, �“Ya done goofed, Obama.�”

But its not just those who harken 
from south of the Mason-Dixon line 
that are criticizing the president�’s in-
eptness; liberal stalwarts such as the 
New York Times and former president 
Bill Clinton have also lambasted the 
�“disastrous rollout of the healthcare 
law.�” The Times actually compared 
the healthcare.gov  asco to Bush�’s 
invasion of Iraq and his inadequate 
response to Hurricane Katrina, two ex-
amples that have long been held up by 
Democrats as the quintessence of bad 
government. Ouch. 

So what actually happened? I had to 
watch the Daily Show before I fully un-
derstood that the failure of Obamacare 
is actually quite simple. It�’s not that 
complicated things like �“rate shock�” 
or �“rising premiums�” (whatever that 
means) are paralyzing the system. It�’s 
that people can�’t sign up on it. That�’s 
right, the cornerstone of Obamacare, 



november 20, 2013  the paper page 13

cycled through Fordham so rapidly that 
they hardly have enough time to  g-
ure out how to navigate the library, let 
alone make sure these policies stay in 
place for years to come. All we can do is 
watch on as future Fordhamites be the 
world they want to see in this change. 
So long as apathy doesn�’t get the best 
of them, that is. Whatever, it�’s almost 
winter break. Did you know it snowed 
last week? Weather, man. 

Winter is a depressing time for a lot 
of us. The sun dies away, and the de-
cay grabs at your soul after a little while 
(for some of us, presently), and breaks 
your bravado, turning you into a bitter 
Betty (our News editors bravely delved 
into a highly alliterative title on pg. 5, 
which one always adapts when editing 
endlessly (oh Allah, the assonance!)). 
We�’ve found a somewhat effective 
treatment for �‘Seasonal Affective Dis-
order,�’ A.K.A. S.A.D., to be Vitamin D, 
which can be found multitudinously in 
most multivitamins. Go science!

Try to think of it this way: winter is a 
time of rebirth. Or birth, if you�’re talk-
ing about our Lord and Savior Jesus 
Christ, of course! The sun will start to 
rise again on the solstice, a phenom-
enon which those of you liberal arts 
majors who�’ve suffered through Hans�’s 
astronomy class know all too well (take 
the other guy). This means we�’ll get to 
witness the long and arduous journey 
towards...the end of the school year. It 
also means pagan rituals are bound to 
crop up around campus, if you know 
where to look for them.

While Vitamin D will help remedy 
your  eeting sadness, it can�’t cure ev-
erything, especially not your depleted 
GPA. Hopefully winter break will give 
you an opportunity to charge those 
rusty batteries with some much need-
ed slumber. Sweet, sweet slumber.

Now that our reign of terror has end-
ed, we�’ve decided to try out for The 
Ram. Wish us luck!

If you want to join the paper crew just 
shoot us an email at paper.fordham@
gmail.com. Each year we�’re looking for 
shining stars like you to come in and  ll 
this crusty old boot we lovingly signify 
with a lowercase string of letters, the 
paper.

the paper�’s View: Smell Ya�’ Later

Horoscopes
Accurately Predicting Your Holiday Season

Aries- The giant rat outside of Finlay will go on an angry rampage 
and trample most of the buildings on campus. No  nals. 
Taurus- You�’re going to be the crazy drunk relative at Thanksgiv-
ing dinner. 
Gemini- The pumpkin in the Sodexo pie you just ate came from 
the side of a Nebraska Road. Call Poison control.
Cancer- It will be chilly tomorrow. Wear a coat. 
Leo- Drugs and family gatherings don�’t mix. Just say no.
Virgo- Take caution when preparing turkey, e coli is in your future.
Libra- No.
Scorpio- Rum and eggnog is a good idea. Fourloko and eggnog, 
not so good. 
Sagittarius- Leave to catch your train early; or your Thanksgiving 
will be spent in The Marketplace with the Jesuits.
Capricorn- You will be trampled Black Friday shopping. 
Aquarius- You will trample someone while Black Friday shopping. 
Pisces- The bribe will work. Congrats you passed!

A Sad Farewell
    As this semester draws to a close we are heartbroken to an-
nounce that our position as writers of this beloved column will 
also be coming to an end. Cue the sad music. It�’s been a wild 
ride, predicting the future with our frighteningly accurate horo-
scopes and channeling our beloved founder so as to bring you 
enlightening advice. (Remember, stay away from the garlic butter 
sauce!)
    As much as we love our position, all good things much come to 
an end. Perhaps this column shall be resurrected next semester 
under new writers, but for now we cannot be sure. (This column 
is a libra so it has no foreseeable future.) Don�’t fret dear friends, 
for although this is the end, you will always have your memories. 
Hold on to the past four volumes. Cherish them! Don�’t ever forget 
all the magic and wonder we have experienced together over 
these past few months.
    So we must leave you now with these parting words. Keep your 
phones in your pockets, not all paint is washable, and for God�’s 
sake avoid the Tinkers bathroom! We�’ll miss you all, although 
probably not as much as you�’ll miss us. So goodbye, good luck, 
and go forth and set the world on  re.
You are all special snow akes.

Love,
Elena Meuse and Caitlin Hufnagle

Well, that�’s all folks. It�’s been a good 
year with you guys, but alas our editor-
ship turns over annually, and we�’ve 
reached Volume XLII Issue X. It�’s time 
to take a cool winter break before 
turning over to a fresh staff. Fear not 
faithful reader, while many of us are 
graduating into �“deaditorship,�” the pa-
per isn�’t going anywhere. We�’ll be back 
next year with Volume XLIII Issue I.

Over this past year, we�’ve done our 
best to make the paper a publica-
tion devoted to pushing the envelope. 
Though we think we did a pretty good 
job of weirding you guys out, we do 
think that in a sense, we�’ve failed. We 
tried our best to piss you all off, but no-
body complained! 

We blasphemed, we debauched, and 
most of our ideas were based on some 
perverse whim. Gibson sat in a bath-
tub full of Lipton Iced Tea mix for the 
cover of Issue IX and we didn�’t even 
get a single email about it! In every is-

sue, we hid a penis. They�’re subtle, but 
they�’re there. We even made a fake ad 
for a fake band called Cooch of Christ. 
We know how offensive that is. Still, no-
body complained.

Maybe we just came to power at a 
good time. When we started in Janu-
ary 2013, the Ann Coulter affair had 
come and gone, and for the  rst time 
in a long time students were organiz-
ing around the idea that hey, maybe we 
should be allowed to freely speak our 
minds. Last year�’s �“Report on Speech 
and Expression of Student Organiza-
tions�” is a document that signi ed 
a major  rst step toward a truly free 
exchange of ideas, something that 
upholds the old Jesuit tradition of dis-
course and fearless engagement. In 
our minds, Fordham students ought to 
embrace their First Amendment free-
doms of speech, press, petition, and 
assembly. Year after year students are 
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It�’s Hard Out There for an Adjunct Professor
by Matt Winter
Staff Substitute Teacher Take a look inside the boringly cuthroat world of academia

Professorship is typically considered 
a solid middle class profession, yet for 
the increasing number of adjuncts, 
eking out a living from teaching is be-
coming increasingly dif cult. Across 
the country and at Fordham, there is 
a gulf between the compensation and 
treatment of full-time professors and 
adjuncts. 

Traditionally, adjuncts were used as 
a way for professionals to teach a class 
on the side, granting students insight 
from working experts in a particular 
 eld. For example, you might see a 
practicing doctor teaching a class on 
medicine. But today, adjuncts are be-
ing used to replace positions that were 
once held by full-time faculty. 

Currently about half of the profes-
sors at Fordham are adjuncts, which is 
consistent with national trends. When 
a tenure-track professor leaves, their 
teaching obligations are often picked 
up by new adjuncts. While adjuncts 
allow the university to have  exibility, 
they work under very different condi-
tions than full time professors. 

Adjuncts are paid considerably less 
than tenure-track professors. The av-
erage salary for a full-time professor 
in 2010 was $102,500, while many 
adjuncts struggle to make $25,000 a 
year. Adjuncts are compensated on a 
per-class basis, but at Fordham they 
are only allowed to teach 2 classes per 
semester. This forces them to commute 
to numerous schools at a once, taking 
time away from preparing for classes or 
meeting with students. 

Many adjuncts are not paid for their 
work outside the classroom. They are 
not compensated for their time grading 
work, holding of ce hours, or prepar-
ing for classes. Many adjuncts contend 
that when all of their labor is consid-
ered, they make less than minimum 
wage.  

Adjuncts at Fordham also do not re-
ceive health insurance bene ts.  One 
professor who has worked as an ad-
junct at Fordham for 4 years spoke 
under the condition of anonymity, be-
cause she feared her contract would 
not be renewed if she spoke out.  She 
said she was forced to go on Med-
icaid when her spouse lost his job in 
the 2008  nancial crisis. At the time, 
she was working full-time as an ad-

junct at multiple schools, yet, had to 
receive federal aid because her wage 
was too low for her employers to pro-
vide her with insurance.  Currently she 
only makes $19,000 working as an 
adjunct, having to commute back and 
forth between the Bronx and Brooklyn 
in order to teach enough classes to 
help support her family. 

Contingent work is also particularly 
dif cult for female professors who 
have children. Adjuncts who are new 
mothers may lose out on future work 
because they would have to drop 
contracts they would otherwise have 
signed. In addition, the lack of health-
care adds an extra burden to women 

who are bearing children. Contingent 
faculty have to scramble to pay medical 
bills for themselves and their families. 

Despite the inequities, the way con-
tingent faculty contracts are arranged 
limits the ability of adjuncts to raise 
concerns over their working conditions. 
Adjuncts must re-sign their contracts 
every single year. In between semes-
ters they are unemployed, but they do 
not qualify for unemployment insur-
ance. The university also maintains 
the right to cancel a class and to with-
hold payment. The contract adjuncts 
sign has a clause which states, �“An 
adjunct appointment does not ensure 
an assignment to a course or courses. 

Instructional assignments are contin-
gent upon the needs of the program 
and suf cient enrollment to justify the 
course offering.�” Work that is done 
in preparation for a course which is 
cancelled would not be compensated. 
There is also a great risk that an ad-
junct�’s contract will not be resigned 
the next year, which stymies efforts by 
contingent-workers to organize for bet-
ter working conditions.  Adjuncts also 
face a myriad of other issues beyond 
low pay and no bene ts.  

Contingent faculty complain that 
they are mistreated by tenure track 
professors.The perception of many full-
time professors is that adjuncts are not 

full timers because they did not work 
hard enough, or because they are not 
as gifted.  The unnamed adjunct said, 
�“the way tenure track treats us is ani-
mus. They were the winners�…�” This is 
despite the fact that the number of ten-
ure track positions have been declining 
steadily in recent years, as the number 
of people vying for those jobs increas-
es. Without support from full-time fac-
ulty, it is dif cult for adjuncts to stand 
up for equitable treatment because the 
nature of their contracts. 

Because adjuncti cation, as it is 
often referred, is a national problem, 
there are a number of organizations 
that have emerged, focusing both on 

unionization and advocacy. One such 
group is the New Faculty Majority 
(NFM), an advocacy group that has a 
presence on Fordham�’s campus. Ac-
cording to their mission statement, 
�“NFM is committed to creating stable, 
equitable, sustainable, non-exploitive 
academic environments that promote 
more effective teaching, learning, and 
research.�” The group tries to raise the 
issues adjuncts face with students, 
administrators, and full time faculty.  
Unionization is also being sought by 
adjuncts at other universities. 

The Service Employees International 
Union (SEIU) is working to unionize 
contingent faculty around the United 
States.  Anne McLeer who organiz-
es about 3,500 part-time faculty at 
George Washington University, Ameri-
can University, Montgomery College, 
and Georgetown University, said the 
union was  ghting for pay-parity, as 
well as better conditions for adjuncts 
in general. For example, they are de-
manding multi-year contracts, and 
more research grants for adjuncts.  

Adjunct unionization poses a chal-
lenge to organizers in that the laborers 
have multiple employers. To circum-
vent this complication, SEIU is trying 
to bring multiple schools to the same 
bargaining table. One idea is to have 
universities create a common fund to 
provide health insurance for their ad-
juncts. 

Ultimately, the professor I spoke 
with said improving the working condi-
tions of adjuncts, who today make up 
a plurality of professors, would help 
students, saying, �“the quality of work 
a teacher gives you is directly related 
to how you treat those teachers.�” If 
contingent faculty are compensated 
fairly for all the work they do, and they 
do not have to overload themselves 
with classes at multiple universities, 
it stands to reason that they will have 
more time for students. 

Still, the tenuous nature of adjuncts�’ 
employment prevents many from 
speaking out about their poor working 
conditions. One adjunct said the work-
ing conditions of contingent faculty, �“is 
a very dark secret that needs to be ex-
posed.�”



out to bars, and so on. Their lives are 
forever altered (again) when those they 
lost reappear unaged and unaware of 
the accident that took place. 

These loved ones are forced to de-
cide how to deal with �“the returned.�” 
What is perhaps the most frightening 
part of the show is how some people 
react to the reappearance of their fam-

ily and friends. I 
don�’t want to give 
much more away 
than that be-
cause there are 
several twists in 
the  rst episode 
alone. 

The pilot was 
beyond intrigu-
ing. The further 
into the episode 
I got, the more 
questions I had. 
The entire show�’s 
aesthetic is sub-
lty mysterious in 
that everything 
seems  ne on 
the surface, yet 

something is just �“off�” enough to make 
the viewer take notice.  

The Returned takes the �“zombie�” out 
of zombies. There�’s no drooling, moan-
ing, or devouring of human  esh. The 
dead simply reappear back in the lives 
they were leading.  In many ways, it�’s 
creepier than any traditional zombie. 
They act like regular people, except for 
the occasional  ickering lights and ex-
treme hunger for food (of the normal 
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zombies�’ heads.
But now, a new drama has taken 

audience expectations about zombies 
and thrown them out the window. A few 
weeks ago, I stumbled across a num-
ber of articles about a television show 
called The Returned; a French show 
that is new to the U.S. and receiving 
rave reviews. The show is about zom-

bies, but is apparently nothing like the 
rest of the genre.  I decided to give it 
a try after seeing that the  rst episode 
was free on iTunes. 

The pilot episode, �“Camille,�” begins 
as a coach bus careens off the side of 
a mountain. Fast-forward to the pres-
ent day, as families and friends of the 
crash victims going about their day-to-
day lives: attending therapy groups to 
cope with the loss, watching TV, going 

Zombies have never been my thing. 
I gave The Walking Dead a try a few 
years ago to see what all the fuss was 
about, but could never get into it.  Since 
then, the closest contact I�’ve had with 
zombies in pop culture is the zombie 
chainsaw massacre a few weeks ago 
on American Horror Story (which was 
awesome), but I digress.  

Zombies have 
been rather en 
vogue the past few 
years. AMC�’s hit 
drama The Walking 
Dead still rakes in 
the views. Brad Pitt 
recently starred in 
the zombie apoca-
lypse thriller World 
War Z. Even com-
edies have had their 
fun, with movies like 
Zombieland and 
Warm Bodies. Now 
the zombie trend 
seems to be on the 
way out. Or is it?

When I say �“zom-
bie,�” what immediately pops into your 
head? A bumbling, groaning, rotting 
corpse with dead eyes and the desire 
for nothing but human  esh comes to 
mind, no doubt. In most pop culture 
scenarios, zombies battle against the 
remaining humans for the survival of 
humanity. It�’s a formula, a good for-
mula, because people still  ock to both 
the movies and their televisions to 
watch some guys chop off a bunch of 

variety.) The show is not unsettling in 
the violence-and-gore way featured in 
your typical zombie feature, but in the 
show�’s something-just-isn�’t-right feel. 

The dialogue of The Returned is in 
French with English subtitles, which I 
did not  nd to be a problem. There is 
minimal dialogue to begin with, and 
soon the subtitles just become part of 
the viewing experience.  The writers do 
an outstanding job of creating three-di-
mensional characters. I feel like I know 
a lot about them from just one episode, 
but they are left ambiguous enough 
that there�’s a lot left to learn.  

The actors are superb. Within min-
utes of appearing, the characters are 
fully formed. Once they encounter the 
�“zombies,�” everyone takes their acting 
game to whole new level. Some simply 
accept their loved ones back into their 
lives without question. Others cry out 
of shock and confusion, and others 
think they have gone insane. 

The Returned brings a dying genre 
back from the dead (see what I did 
there.) These zombies do not shuf e 
into town in torn clothes or communi-
cate through unintelligible moans. They 
stroll right back home as if nothing is 
amiss, and to them nothing is, until 
they are reunited with their loved ones 
and the drama begins. The Returned 
marks a new chapter in the zombie 
genre. The show is a breath of fresh air 
for a genre that often feels predictable 
and on occasion ridiculous. I am de -
nitely intrigued by The Returned and 
cannot wait to see where the show will 
venture. 

By Allison Sadlier
Staff Francophile

Sensitive French Zombies Hungry for Baguettes, Not Brains
New French TV show features blood, fancy wine, and tears

These zombies are classier These zombies are classier 
than you. than you. 
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Fordham�’s Theatre Program offers 
many opportunities to perform and cre-
ate. Our Lincoln Center campus has nu-
merous theaters that allow students to 
completely produce, write, and design 
their own plays. This past week, Novem-
ber 11-13, there was a sophomore-run 
Double Bill performed in Kehoe The-
atre. The two plays were Oh My Darling 
by Pascale Smith and Visions of Val-
erie by Torii Pasternak. In my opinion, 
these young playwrights have great tal-
ent, and I was fortunate enough to be 
able to experi-
ence this talent 
 rsthand. I was 
assistant set 
designer for Oh 
My Darling, the 
 rst play per-
formed. I was 
able to appreci-
ate how much 
energy, time, 
and thought 
went into every 
second of each 
per formance. 
These students 
are so dedi-
cated and it is 
truly expressed 
through their 
work.

Oh My Dar-
ling takes place 
during the gold 
rush in California. It highlights the in-
ternal and external struggles that work-
ing in such an un-
predictable  eld can 
bring. One family 
consisting of a child 
named Clementine, 
a mother, and a fa-
ther, faces starva-
tion when they soon 
realize how scarce 
gold really is. Clem-
entine usually runs 
around alone, completely carefree and 
without supervision. She spends her 
days swimming in the quarry and jump-
ing off of cliffs into the unruly water 
below. Her mother suffers from depres-
sion after having numerous miscarriag-
es, and her father is very distant from 
the family, solely obsessed with obtain-

ing riches. Clementine has one friend 
named Mellie, who is a �“goodie-good-
ie�” according to Clementine. As their 
relationship grows, the two friends ex-
hibit an apparent attraction towards 
one another. 

The play juxtaposes the family�’s de-
mise and the bond Clementine and 
Mellie share with scenes of the mother 
as an old woman. The audience learns 
early on from the scenes portraying the 
future that Clementine has died during 
her youth, and her mother cannot deal 

with the grief. As the play shifts back 
and forth between the �“present�” and 

�“future,�” one de-
duces that Clem-
entine does dan-
gerous things to 
escape reality. 

Another inter-
sting aspect of 
the play was the 
prominence of 
religion. I did not 
understand why 

it was thrown in at  rst, but later think-
ing about it I realized that each char-
acter believed in some higher power - 
whether it was the freedom of jumping 
off a cliff, the strength of family, or just 
God. Overall, I enjoyed this production 
and felt that it was extremely moving 
and captivating.

Visions of Valerie followed after a 
15 minute intermission. I had no idea 
what to expect from this show, since I 
only worked on Oh My Darling. It begins 
with a man named Paul alone in a ho-
tel. He is trying to write poems, but the 
purpose of his writing remains unclear 
throughout the play. It is never made 
clear if he a writer or this is therapeutic. 
As Paul grows frustrated with his writ-
ing, he takes a various amount of pills 
followed by some type of hard liquor 
to chase them down. Then the con ict 

begins, as 
many women 
appear, all 
claiming to 
be �“Valerie,�” 
a girlfriend 
of Paul�’s who 
had left him 
some time 
ago. One is 
quite promis-
cuous, an-
other a quirky 
mute who ex-
presses her-
self through 
dance, one 
who claims 
to be the real 
Valerie, and 
another who 
is Valerie 
when she 
was 12 years 

old. They battle over Paul for his love, 
provide answers as to why he imagined 
them, and toy with his emotions. One 
minute the Valeries could all be yelling 
at Paul for lusting after each of them, 
 ghting over the other Valeries, or kiss-
ing him passionately and begging for 
his love.

All in all, it was a very rewarding night 
for me as an audience member, and 
I would highly recommend venturing 
over to our Lincoln Center campus to 
see a student-run shows for yourself. 
They will make you think and expe-
rience a type of theatre not usually 
sought out by most, and will de nitely 
not leave you disappointed.

Plays About Sad Stuff Apparently  Really Enjoyable?
LC double-feature is �“recommended�”By Megan Tomei

Staff Miner, 49er

Events
Welcome to the paper�’s shorthand 
guide to all (well, some) things Ford-
ham. Go Rams?

Rodrigue�’s Coffee House:
Coffee shop by day, embarrassingly 
hip concert venue by night. Upcom-
ing events include:

- Broken Field Runner, Living 
Room, and Depressant: Nov. 22nd, 
8:00 p.m.
- Open Mic: Dec. 6th, 8:00 p.m.

Fordham Experimental Theatre: 
Y�’all, this is my last issue. If I haven�’t 
gotten you to attend an FET show 
yet, then I consider my time here a 
failure. Here�’s what they�’re up to for 
the rest of the semester:

- Fargo: Nov. 21st-23rd, 8:00 p.m.
- Free Pizza (Sketch Comedy): Dec. 
6th-7th, 8:00 p.m.
- Stand-Up: Dec. 8th, 8:00 p.m.

(FET�’s president, Drew Rotunno, 
has also asked me to mention 
that FET is accepting proposals for 
slot shows for Spring 2014, due 
December 4th.  Like them on face-
book or email fetblackbox@gmail.
com for more info.)

A Cappella: An astonishing 15% of 
the paper staff is involved in a cap-
pella. That�’s almost 16%! Come see 
Connor and I sing our hearts out, 
and support our insanely talened 
friends while you�’re at it.

- Satin Dolls: Nov. 22nd, 8:00 p.m., 
Fordham Prep Leonard Auditorium.
- B-Sides: Dec. 4th, 8 :00 p.m., 
Collins Auditorium.
- Hot Notes: Dec. 6th, 6:30 p.m., 
Fordham Prep Leonard Auditorium.
- Ramblers: Dec. 6th, 8:00 p.m., 
Fordham Prep Leonard Auditorium.

Festival of Lessons and Carols: 
The University and Women�’s Choir 
Christmas Concert! Come early, 
because the church  lls up fast.

- Lincoln Center: Dec. 7th, 8:00 
p.m., St. Paul�’s (Manhattan)
- Rose Hill: Dec. 8th, 3:00 p.m., 
University Church

I was able to appreciate 
how much energy, time, and 
thought went into every sec-
ond of each performance. 
These students are so ded-
icated and it is truly ex-
pressed through their work.

I would pay anything to seeI would pay anything to see
 this show! this show!
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In an attempt to dispel the myth that 
the paper isn�’t literary or intellectu-
al, we�’ve decided to include a short 
story this issue. Wassup now haterz!

�“A Man�’s Release�”
by Linette Munoz

   He looked at his bed and stared 
at the object on top of it. He wanted 
to resist, but knew he had to. He 
breathed in deeply, thinking of any 
other alternative, but none came to 
mind. He took a few steps toward 
it before stopping. He turned to his 
door and checked that it was locked. 
He turned to the window and made 
sure the blinds were closed. He 
turned back to his bed and stared 
at it. Taking another deep breath, he 
picked it up.
   �“Before I begin you should know 
that you are forbidden to make any 
judgment towards me. You may be 
an inanimate object, but you can�’t 
judge me. If anyone knew I was do-
ing this, I�’d be mocked for life. This 
is a new low. Lower than low. This is 
just pure desperation!�” He closed 
his eyes and rubbed his temples.
   �“I need this,�” he whispered. �“It�’s 
been a while since, you know... I 
just have all this pent up... energy, 
I guess. I don�’t know how else to 
describe it without being weird.�”
   He looked at it and shook his 
head. �“I doesn�’t matter what you 
think, anyway. My therapist says 
this is good. I haven�’t been able to 
perform my best because everything 
has built up inside of me. And it�’s 
starting to hurt. I�’m supposed to use 
you as a form of release. And you 
look nice, I guess. If you�’re into shiny 
plastic.�”
   He shook his head yet again. �“I 
already spent good money on you. I 
bought the best one, hoping it would 
force me to try. You know, since I�’ve 
spent so much money.�” 
   �“Ugh! Let�’s just get this over with.
I mean, you�’re a journal for Pete�’s 
sake, not some sex doll! And I have 
to use you. At least that�’s what Dr. 
Gruyere said. And I know he�’s going 
to check to make sure.�”
   He sat down on his bed, grabbing 
the nearby pen. He opened it up and 
began to write. 

stories

In the 1860s, a writer named Horatio 
Alger began writing stories for boys and 
young men. These stories described 
young, working class men attaining 
wealth or  nancial stability. This helped 
build the concept of the American 
Dream, a belief that the disadvantaged 
can work hard to achieve wealth. It is a 
belief in economic mobility, but Hora-
tio Alger himself did not have this life 
trajectory. He was born the son of pas-
tor who was able to offer his family a 
somewhat  nancially stable life, send-
ing his son to Harvard University. Hora-
tio graduated from the school 
and became a writer. 

Drake tells a Horatio Alger 
story with his new album, Noth-
ing Was the Same. It recounts 
the story of a down-and-out ac-
tor, struggling to survive, who 
then makes his way to the top 
of the world with hard work. It 
is an embellishment of Drake�’s 
life story, meant to remind us of 
the possibilities of the American 
Dream.

Musically, Drake is pushing 
the envelope in hip-hop. Drizzy uses 
his ace in the hole producer 40 (Noah 
Shebib) on Nothing Was the Same. The 
beats are immaculate, perfectly re ect-
ing Drake�’s sound. They range from 
�“turn up�” anthems to introspective 
pieces with soulful or eerie samples. 
Drake is still on top of his  ows, singing 
(with some auto-tune assistance), and 
usage of complex deliveries with poise. 
He has always excelled in recycling the 
familiar phrases of hip-hop with new 
energy. He is able to appeal to what rap 
fans want to hear, but does so in a way 
that seems refreshing to many. 

The attention Drake receives is astro-
nomical. He is all over the radio and TV, 
and his YouTube videos have millions 
of views. Everywhere from the Jewish 
neighborhoods of Toronto to the slums 
of Memphis (his parents�’ homes), his 
music resonates. As an artist signed 
to Young Money, his music is stamped 
with the street credibility of Birdman, 
who makes an appearance on the al-
bum. Birdman earned his stripes in 
the 3rd Ward of New Orleans, hustling, 
rapping, and training his protégé, Lil�’ 
Wayne. This means the poorest people 

in America listen to Drake and often 
feel he has the credibility to speak to 
them, due to his label. He uses this 
credibility to lie to them. 

He never �“Started from the Bot-
tom.�”  His success is not an �“All Me�” 
accomplishment. He says: �“fuck all 
that �‘happy to be here�’ shit y�’all want 
me to be on.�” He should be happy to 
be here. Drake bene ted from going to 
a prep school where his friend�’s father 
was an agent. As an actor, he bene ted 
from having a home provided for him 
by his mother. He bene ted from hav-

ing a reputation in TV when he began 
rapping. Drake bene ted from being 
signed by one of the largest hip-hop la-
bels in America after his third mixtape. 
Is Drake a master of his craft? Yes. Is 
everyone in America talented, connect-
ed, and lucky as Drake is? No.  

In �“Wu-Tang Forever,�” Drake seems 
to contradict the message of personal 
struggle he has worked to create. His 
pending court cases don�’t bother him 
because he knows �“it�’s harder in the 
streets, I know/ Luckily I didn�’t have 
to grow there/ I would only go there 
cause niggas that I know there.�” On 
other songs, he complains about the 
distance his wealth has created be-
tween him and his family. This family 
issue doesn�’t compare to the problems 
people �“in the streets�” face on a daily 
basis.

The one occupation Drake seems to 
endorse in his music is stripping. On 
�“305 To My City,�” a song he dedicates 
to exotic dancers, he includes  nancial 
advice only the most successful danc-
ers can take. I don�’t think many strip-
pers lease Jaguars with one-year lease-
to-buy options using their roommates�’ 

credit score. But thanks for the advice, 
Drizzy. How can America believe Drake 
knows the hardships we face, when the 
only working class people he empathiz-
es with are strippers?

Rappers describe their own wealth 
and paint their opponents as being 
lazy and unsuccessful to elevate their 
own status. For rappers that came 
from nothing, they are speaking to their 
own communities of the down and out. 
Middle class rappers tend to avoid this 
attitude, or use their boasting and put-
downs in a tongue-in-cheek manner. 

Drake is using his elevated 
status over the poor as if he 
was formerly one of them, 
and fought his way to the top, 
when in fact, he gives them 
bad advice to make it. People 
who refuse help from others 
are likely to be forever trapped 
in their social position. 

According to a Brookings In-
stitute report this past spring, 
economic mobility in America 
is decreasing. Economic in-
equality is growing more per-

manent. A 2007 report by the Federal 
Reserve Bank of Chicago reported this 
trend has been growing since 1980. 
This means the ability for the everyday 
person to make it, like Drake claims 
they can, is disappearing. Individual-
ism will not lead the average working 
person to a Horatio Alger success sto-
ry. Supporting one another, like Drake 
and his mother keeping each other 
a oat, is the story he should be telling. 
Drake has experienced hardship, but 
it is not a result of being from the bot-
tom. Drake�’s father has had a lifelong 
battle with alcoholism, and has served 
a two-year and a three-year prison sen-
tence since the birth of his son. This af-
fected the father-son relationship they 
had, and is mentioned in Nothing Was 
the Same, making for powerful lyrics. 
Drake�’s longtime collaborator 40 was 
diagnosed with multiple sclerosis in 
2005, and we still do not know how 
much longer the pair will be able to 
work together. Drake should look to the 
real struggles of his life for inspiration, 
instead of writing a Horatio Alger tale.

More Like �“Started from the Middle�”
By Rafael Moure-Punnett
Staff YOLO Drake gives horrible advice to the poor

 Whatever it takes, I know  Whatever it takes, I know 
I can make it through I can make it through 
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College Junior Reconciles Love for Art and Anti-Classist Views

Hipsters Young and Old Brought Together at Violent Femmes Show
Sorry, we hate the term hipsters too, but it�’s so trueBy Justin Hyland and 

Ben Kopon
Staff Blisters in the Sun

Was that the bassist? Yes. Yes it 
was.  Already 4 beers deep in the  oral-
carpeted expanse that is the Roseland 
Ballroom, Brian Ritchie of the Violent 
Femmes strolled into the G.A. like any 
other shmuck with a purple top hat and 
a smug conception of self. Still, in an 
auditorium full of Femmes fans, only 
Ben and I noticed the silver-haired, 
technicolor-dressed, outsized bass tot-
ing gorilla man, taking in Wormburner 
(a wonderfully forgettable band) with 
the rest of the plebians. After a picture 
and a strangely reluctant handshake, 
Ritchie disappeared back into the mist 
like Bagger Vance or some shit. We�’re 
still not sure if he was really there.

After another beer, and a shot, and a 
few trips to the greatest men�’s room in 
concert venue history (oh so spacious), 
the Femmes took the stage; Gordon 

Gano and his t-rex arms and a sud-
denly hatless Ritchie leading the way. 
Starting with 3 dubious and largely 
unknown tunes, the Femmes recap-
tured their 1980s alt-rock eminence. 
Ritchie, sporting his mega-bass, began 
plucking the opening riff to �“Blister in 
the Sun,�” the band�’s biggest hit and 
most recognizable song, much to the 
audience�’s pleasure. The whole place 
smelled strangely of skunk. All we 
heard was buh duh duh duh duh duh 
duh duh duhdda duh dat. Ritchie and 
Gano, accompanied by 2 percussion-
ists at least 20 years their minor, quick-
ly reminded the audience why they had 
fallen in love with the Femmes in the 
 rst place. Fathers and sons, bearded 
50 year olds that can only be described 
as original-hipsters, and prissy yuppies 
complaining about the drunk college 
kid jumping into him (it�’s a concert, 
bro), all came together to celebrate the 

forebearers of post-punk revivalism. 
And celebrate we did. The Femmes 
played through their eponymous debut 
in its entirety. They hit all the highlights: 
the anthemic 10-count on �“Kiss Off�” (2 
for my family!), Ritchie�’s blistering xylo-
phone solo on �“Gone Daddy Gone�” and 
the sweet, sweet melancholy of �“Good 
Feeling.�” Apparently t-rex arms are con-
ducive to violin-ing. Despite their age 
and notorious string of disputes, Gano 
and Ritchie were energetic, cohesive 
and genuinely giddy to put on the show. 
They were there for the music, just like 
the rest of us. 

After a set lasting well over 2 hours, 
the Femmes left the stage to an ecstat-
ic and sentimental ovation. The yup-
pies upped their indie cred.   Justin and 
I sang along to our sophomore year 
soundtrack. But most importantly, the 
original Femme-heads got a chance 
to salute the band that, for them, had 

become an inextricable part of grow-
ing up, that blew out their stereos, tore 
the paint off their dorm room walls, 
and christened the highway air as 
they drove by with the windows down. 
Standing in a century-old venue that�’s 
soon to be torn down, and watching a 
band with an all-too- nite number of 
tours left, the Femmes�’ signi cance, 
their place in the indie-rock canon, 
became immediately apparent. Good 
things seldom last forever, but they put 
on a helluva show while they were here. 
Still slightly buzzed and strangely nos-
talgic, Ben and I left the Roseland and 
headed for a dark, ominous vodka bar. 
But despite the night�’s debauchery, 
and the general haziness of the whole 
thing, we knew one thing for sure. We 
like American music. 

Cries of �“Check your art privilege!�” left unheard by classmates By Connor O�’Brien
Executive Editor

Ask anyone in my Introduction to 
New Media class on my stance about 
the free dissemination of art and they�’ll 
tell you that I�’m pretty far to the left. 
Sometimes, I feel myself going so far 
that I  nd myself in socialist territory 
because of the following stance: I be-
lieve that all art and information should 
be equally accessible to anyone with 
a desire for either. Art is meant to be 
shared, interpreted, mulled over, de-
bated, and experienced in a free and 
open forum. One thing that bums me 
out as a dude who likes to walk around 
giant buildings and look at things hung 
on walls or listen to people play instru-
ments is that museums can be so god-
damn expensive. 

However, I always reconcile my uned-
ucated college kid ire with the knowl-
edge that these institutions are doing 
the best they can to show everyone the 
unbelievable collections of beautiful 
stuff they have. Plus, it�’s not like one of 
the richest estates in American history 
is charging you to see the private col-
lection of an industrial mega-collector 
or something ridiculous like that. That 
would be horrible and masturbatory, 

right? �“Look at all this amazing shit 
that my unfathomably wealthy ancestor 
could afford back in the early twentieth 
century, would you? We�’re the fucking 
best at buying expensive things, right? 
12 bucks for students.�”

As you may have guessed, that oddly 
speci c metaphor exists in the form of 
the Morgan Library, which I 
recently patronized. I was a 
little uncomfortable with the 
idea of going and seeing this 
posh spectacle of a place, 
but they had an original 
copyist score of Beethoven�’s 
Ninth Symphony with his 
handwriting all over it on 
display, so the music nerd 
part of my brain overruled all 
other sentiments. 

The score was beautiful 
and intensely written, with red graph-
ite scratchings and corrections all over 
the displayed pages. If nothing else, 
Beethoven was passionate. 

However, after looking at more things 
in the collection, like a Gutenberg bible 
(1 of 3 that the Morgan estate owns), 
the several thousand year old tablets 

of Assyrian writing, and other fantasti-
cally important things, I got that nag-
ging in the back of my head again. 
Keeping this shit all to yourself for so 
long, then charging people to come 
see it in your old mansion on Madison 
Avenue doesn�’t exactly count as being 
a contributor to the arts. Art should be-

long to the people, not one person in 
the .0001% of wealthiest people ever. 

My short-sightedness and eagerness 
to talk about the utopian art world 
blinded me from one of the most obvi-
ous facts that needs to be considered 
during this debate. Without rich people, 
most of the great works of art that we 

consider to be the canon of the human 
experience would not exist. Starving 
artists used to take commissions from 
the biggest money holders in the world, 
largely the Catholic Church, in order to 
have food for that week. That�’s taking a 
lot of personal expression and human 
emotion out of the artistic process, but 

it�’s true, to a degree. 
J.P. Morgan spent innumerable 

amounts procuring that much amaz-
ing art, and at least his estate has 
decided to open it up to the public 
instead of hiding it away in Xanadu. 
On paper, the wealthy have a symbi-
otic relationship with art. Big dreams 
of art being completely free from re-
strictions of funding and the wants 
of the commissioner may remain the 
ideal, but at the end of the day, the 
1% are directly responsible for some 

of the most breath-taking and affecting 
things ever put on Earth. So, for now, 
my class is gonna have to keep listen-
ing to me blather on about spreading 
art around as freely as possible, but 
hopefully they can see my soft spot for 
old Pierpont.

�“But its MY art!! :(�“�“But its MY art!! :(�“
-J.P. Morgan -J.P. Morgan 
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I�’ve been listening to the B-52�’s for 
as long as I can remember (due to the 
impeccable musical tastes of my par-
ents.) After seeing them in person on 
November 9, I can�’t believe it�’s taken 
me this long to jump on the dance-till-
you-drop, all around great time band-
wagon that is a live B-52 concert. For 
those unfortunately unenlightened 
individuals, The B-52�’s are a dance-y 
new wave band that was prominent in 
the 80s. I can guarantee you�’ve heard 
at least one of their songs, like �“Roam,�” 
�“Rock Lobster�” and, of course, �“Love 
Shack.�” The B-52�’s sound basically 
epitomized the alternative new wave 
genre that emerged in the early 80�’s. 
So basically, they�’re awesome, and if 
you haven�’t heard them, get on that 
NOW. 

After arriving, there was a decently 
long wait before the gods and god-
desses who are The B-52�’s took the 
stage. This gave me time to explore 
the venue, the Capitol Theatre in Port 
Chester, New York (about a 45 minute 
train ride from the good ole�’ Bronx.) 
With the aura of an opera house that�’s 
about 100 years old, it�’s a pretty awe-
some place, though not exactly the 
best venue for a show that is basically 
a giant dance party. They also played 
some choice new wave music (shout 
out to whoever played Tom Tom Club�’s 
�“Genius of Love�”), which I couldn�’t help 
but dance around to.  Although dancing 
amongst rows of seats was restricting, 
a quick trip into the isle remedied this 
situation. 

Now, onto the real reason you�’re 
here�—those majestic B-52�’s. I some-
how managed to get great seats (4th 
row right in the center!), and because 
of the way the theater was set up, only 
people with tickets for the  rst section 

were allowed up front. Not gonna lie, I 
felt pretty special. Anyway, I was front 
and center when The B-52�’s  nally took 
the stage with the classic (and one of 
my personal favorites) �“Planet Claire.�” 
Within only the  rst few seconds of the 
performance, I could tell that they re-
ally know how to put on a show. Cindy 
Wilson banged on some bongos, while 
Kate Pierson theatrically pranced 

around the stage, intensely stared into 
the audience, and  lled the room with 
her ethereal voice.  Fred Schneider 
(the man responsible for barking those 
often nonsensical and equally catchy 
lyrics) just did his thing with a walkie 
talkie. After a strong opening, they 
progressed onto �“Mesopotamia�” with 
some funky dance moves, (perhaps my 
all-time favorite) �“Private Idaho�” and 
�“Lava�”�—all incredibly upbeat songs 
which I couldn�’t help but really get into 
and �“Dance This Mess Around�” (get 
it?). Really, it�’s hard to explain without 

sounding all clichéd and inspirational 
speaker-y, but their performance was 
 lled with an unparalleled, almost 
manic energy that served to unite the 
crowd and band in one intense amped 
up euphoria. About midway through the 
show, Cindy (who until this point had 
been pretty low-key) took the stage solo 
to preform �“Girl From Ipanema Goes to 
Greenland,�” during which she showed 

off her astonishingly powerful vocals. 
Kate then rejoined Cindy to perform 
�“Roam,�” which is an awesome song 
and allowed them to showcase their in-
credible harmonies. After a rendition of 
�“Legal Tender,�” Fred rejoined the stage 
to perform �“3000,�” donning a bright 
blue wig, and some cool shades.

As expected, The B-52�’s saved their 
biggest hits for last, singing �“Love 
Shack�” before thanking the audience 
and leaving the stage. The applause 
only loudened, as the entire venue 
knew what was in store. When they 

returned on stage, they immediately 
erupted into �“Party Out of Bounds�” 
and then closed out the night on an in-
credibly high note with the classic tune 
about a musical crustacean, �“Rock 
Lobster.�”

The audience was pretty much as ex-
pected�— lled with middle-aged white 
folks with questionable dance moves. I 
got a few looks of confusion from these 
AARP-ready members of the audience 
for being so enthusiastic and sing-
ing along, which was actually kind of 
funny. But for the most part, everyone 
was really into the music and grooving 
along with me. I was likely the youngest 
person in attendance, but amidst the 
giant B-52�’s fueled dance party, I really 
couldn�’t have cared less. I did run into 
someone around my age, though�—my 
middle school best friend. After hav-
ing not seen her in 5 years, this was 
de nitely the most unexpected place 
to run into her. I was still coming down 
from my dancing high, and excitedly 
asked her how she liked the show. She 
said she was only there because her 
mother made her tag along, but that 
�“the B-53�’s were great!�” Needless to 
say, we don�’t really see eye to eye any-
more. 

Old people audience and random 
middle school run-ins aside, the B-52�’s 
are probably the best party band 
around, and seeing them live just am-
pli es their already irresistible music. 
Their vocals were all spot on, and I was 
quite amazed at the incredible elastic-
ity and ranges possessed by both Cindy 
and Kate, and stage presences of all 
of them (particularly Fred.) Even after 
over 30 years of performing The B-52�’s 
still know how to get down, and can 
probably throw a better party than any-
one around. Long live The B-52�’s!

B-52s Prove Old People Know How to Get Down
By Caitlin Hufnagle
Copy Chief

Middle aged audience scared, confused by youthful enthusiasm

Still out of this worldStill out of this world
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Harold Glass was a bureaucrat with a bad temper. He had a fat, sweltering (1)_____ and he liked 
to gamble in Las Vegas, hundreds of miles from his sunny home in San Francisco. Also, he liked 
(2)_____, as many middle-aged men addicted to (3)_____ do. They go hand in hand.
     Harold was driving 150 MPH down one of those desert highways featured in pretty much every 
movie about Las Vegas. (4) �“_____�” was blasting, and Harold thought about his (5)_____, Olga, who 
studied (6)_____ at Stanford University. Would she be upset if he made a surprise visit, took her to an 
Arby�’s? Suddenly, he saw a (7)_____ sight: a (8)_____ woman on the side of the road with her thumb 
in the air, a con dent thumb, really, when it came down to it. He pulled over to where she stood. 
     �“Hey (9)_____,�” he said. �“Where are you going?�”
     She stared at him, unphased by his question, and lit a cigarette. �“Oh, little old me?�” she said, 
exhaling. The engine of his Studebaker Starliner hummed ruggedly. �“Well why don�’t you come with 
me,�” He felt a deep pang in his (10)_____.
     The car sped through the (11)_____ desert air in quick  ashes of thundering speed, thundering, 
thundering towards the lights of the thick Vegas labyrinth. �“Oh pudding pop,�” said the mysterious 
woman. Her thick (12)_____ shone in the light. 
     Harold�’s Studebaker rolled into his favorite hangout, the Unexamined Life. Alec, the valet, reached 
for Harold�’s clunky keys clumsily, distracted by the sight of the (13)_____. They ordered (14)_____ at 
the bar and sat in silence. 
     �“Where are you from?�” said the mysterious woman, glancing around the room. Her gaze become 
 xated on a painting of a (15)_____ across the room. Lounge jazz played softly in the background. An 
exotic woman played (16)_____, swirling and swooning to the music. 
     �“Oh, you know, (17)_____ �”She expected, nay, knew, that he would answer that. She didn�’t believe 
that it was true. 
     �“I�’m a (18)_____,�” she said with her elegant, smoky voice. �“I live in Los Angeles.�” The way that she 
said Los Angeles, in an accent that was a hybrid of a transatlantic man of the railroads and Standard 
American English, made Harold feel (19)_____, and he shifted in his seat, sweaty. Yet her debonair 
mystique and New Age coolness impressed him. The drinks lifted their spirits and they walked to 
the casino. Harold kissed her on the ear in the elevator. They (20)_____ in the casino towards the 
(21)_____ table. A plump dealer, Buck, was dealing with a drunken cowboy. The drunken cowboy kept 
insisting, over and over, that (22)_____ was a (23)_____. Unfortunatley, the drunken cowboy kept on 
winning, so they  couldn�’t kick him out. Harold sat at the table and quickly became disturbed by this 
rambler. 
     �“Hey pipe down, will ya,�” he said, �“Some of us are tryin�’ to (24)_____ here.�” Harold had a (25)_____ 
in his mouth, and it made him appear intimidating to everyone at the table, including the dealer. The 
drunken cowboy bullrushed Harold. Drinks spilled. The two rolled around in the  oor for a few min-
utes until Harold gained control of the drunken cowboy and began to smash his head in to the  oor. 
Casino security arrived promptly. An old lady won $10,000 from a slot nearby. When the drunken 
cowboy�’s face hit the concrete outside, the head of casino security yelled, �“Stay out.�” Harold, unable 
to  nd the strange woman, headed home. 

1. body part  ______________________________

2. plural noun _____________________________

3. anti-social activity _______________________

4. top 40 song ____________________________

5. relationship (e.g. friend) __________________

6. college major ___________________________

7. adjective _______________________________

8. adjective _______________________________

9. affectionate nickname ___________________

10. body part _____________________________

11. adjective ______________________________

12. accessory (fashion) _____________________

13. noun_________________________________

14. type of drink ___________________________

15. noun_________________________________

16. instrument ____________________________

17. foreign country _________________________

18. occupation ____________________________

19. adjective ______________________________

20. past tense verb ________________________

21. card game ____________________________

22. celebrity ______________________________

23. noun _________________________________

24. verb __________________________________

25. noun _________________________________

The Paper�’s The Paper�’s 
MadlibsMadlibs
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 BY THE PAPER
STAFF OF MANY
      Unfortunately, us mortals are lim-
ited to coitus with those from our own 
time. But what about the alluring ladies 
and gentleman of the past? There are 
legions of deceased historical  gures 
to fantasize about. Which one will you 
choose?

Évariste Galois
by Siobhan Donahue 
     Évariste Galois (of the Galois The-
ory for all you �“incompetent at math�” 
fucks) can permutate me all night 
long. This beautiful beast of perfec-
tion is the best damn thing that has 
ever happened to France. First of all, 
during the monarchy of Louis Philippe, 

Galois wasn�’t just some republican, 
he was a radical republican (and not 
the Palin type either).  He also proved 
to be a genius with a penis by coming 
up with all that math shit you didn�’t 
understand in high school. In fact, he 
 gured all of that out by the time he 
was in high school. (Cue panties drop-
ping). Despite being a mathematical 
prodigy, he was expelled from school (I 
guess France couldn�’t handle all that 
brain power), so you know, he�’s also 
that �“bad boy�” who will scare the shit 
out of your parents (�“WHATTA YA MEAN 
HE WAS EXPELLED??�”). He�’s also quite 
the romantic. When he had a raging 
hard on for Stéphanie-Félicie Poterin 
du Motel, he dueled resident asshole 
Alexandre Dumas. He died because 
of it.  You have to admire that kind of 
dedication.  Lastly, just as another re-

minder that Galois is better than all of 
us, he was hot as fuck. 

Alexander Hamilton
by Isabel Brown
     I would take Alexander Hamilton as 
a lover any day of the week. We�’d ren-
dezvous at his swankypants colonial in 
Lower Manhattan some afternoon in 
1783, and chortle at that silly Jefferson 
with his quaint ideas about running a 
modern state on agriculture alone. A-
Ham would confess how socially awk-
ward he felt at parties as he sat in a 
corner worrying about the value of Con-
tinental dollars, watching T.J. sneak off 

to the cloakroom with half the ladieez 
there. Martha Washington would walk 
up to him once and he blurted out �“Hel-
lo! Good!�” then dropped his chocolate 
milk on the  oor. I�’d giggle and snort 
in solidarity, then remind him that the 
only thing more bona  de than his 
banking system was our clandestine 
love. A pop-punk anthem about unre-
quited crushes would play as I fall in 
love with the Michael Cera of nation-
building.

Pablo Picasso
by C. Sarah Stafford
     If I could bang any historical  gure, 
I would have to go with Pablo Picasso, 
followed by that guy from the historical 
painting that looks like Keanu Reeves.  
If his paintings of various mistresses 
and wives are anything to go by, Picas-
so notoriously had bitches hanging all 
over him. So my guess is, aside from 
being the suave Spaniard that he obvi-

ous was, he must have been great in 
the sack. I mean I counted 7 mistress-
es and 3 wives depicted in in a tiny one 
room MOMA exhibit, so I know the man 
had a lot of practice. Plus, he�’ll paint 
me like one of his French girls probably 

before and after the act. Hey, I would 
be immortalized in a painting worth 
millions! But then again when I think 
about all those masterpiece paintings 
of all the ladies Picasso banged, I have 
to wonder just how many STDs the guy 
almost certainly had. Maybe I should 
reconsider banging the Keanu Reeves 
look alike instead, since we all know 
it�’s probably Keanu Reeves anyway, 
and then I can pretend I�’m in The Ma-
trix. 

Nikola Tesla
by Beth O�’Malley
     Hey Nikola Tesla, I see you over 
there. I�’ll let you alternate my current. 
A brilliant mind and totally seductive 
bedroom eyes, talk about the complete 
package. With an eidetic memory, you 
can bet your britches Nikola Tesla 
knows how to sweet talk a woman. 
Plus, dude totally has a laboratory 
where we can have sexytime and let 
sparks  y. Though Tesla never had 
any relationships that we know about 
(besides that weird pidgeon thing�…), 
he expressed regret at not marrying 
by the end of his life. I�’m not saying I�’d 
marry Tesla or anything, but we could 
have a good time. 
     If anyone throughout history needed 
a break from their work, it was de nitely 

Tesla. Having a girl around could keep 
Edison off his dick too. Who knows how 
many great inventions the world could 
have known if only he were encouraged 
with a little sweet lovin.

Winston Churchill
by So  Muñoz
     Ok so I wouldn�’t bang Winston 
Churchill because he was happily mar-
ried to Mrs. Churchill, but if I could 
have gotten in there before her�…mmh-
hhhh. I can�’t explain the love I have 
for Winston, a love that disregards his 
corpulent  gure, perpetual scowl, and 
drinking habit. Maybe it�’s his impres-
sive resume: solider, painter, Nobel 
Prize winner, writer, statesman, prime 
minister, etc. or the fact that he stood 
against Hitler when the rest of the 
world turned a blind eye to the rise 
of the Third Reich. Or perhaps it�’s his 
gritty determination and will to win that 
convince me he�’d be phenomenal in 
bed.
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of his past, persona and art with new-
found wisdom.

It�’s this willingness to critically ana-
lyze legacy without falling into self-pity 
that ultimately makes MMLP2 so com-
pelling. If there was any doubt Eminem 
(the star) is still a force to be reckoned 
with, this surprising comeback should 
put it to rest.

rather than allow them to sink the re-
cord, Mathers clearly acknowledges 
the most dubious aspects of his per-
sona and articulates plenty of genuine 
doubt about them. This isn�’t to suggest  
that Eminem hasn�’t always been con-
 icted about his identity�—his greatest 
gift in the past has been his ability to 
uncomfortably blur the line between 
sincerity and sarcasm, self-conscious 
normal guy Mathers and full-of-shit 
prankster Slim. But on MMLP2, he 
wears his meta-introspection on his 
sleeve. 

Remarkably, this doesn�’t drain the 
fun from the proceedings. The Slim 
character is having a blast playing evil 
twin, and Em makes his worldbeat-

ing intentions clear 
on tracks that recall 
his classic output 
without sounding 
stale�—�“Berzerk�” and 
�“Rap God�” are obvi-
ous highlights of this. 
But it�’s rarely that 
simple. �“Bad Guy�” 
begins the album 
with Stan�’s younger 
brother returning for 

long-overdue revenge. �“Parking Lot 
Skit�” concludes MMLP1�’s cliffhanger 
robbery scene with an abandoned and 
despairing Slim�’s suicide. �“Headlights�” 
is an apology to the mom he�’s spent 
years mercilessly trashing. Throughout, 
there�’s a recurring sense of Mathers 
facing the complicated consequences 

Preliminary observations on this se-
quel to the 2000 classic: 1) Eminem 
(the star) wants you to know he�’s still 
here and ready to reclaim his throne as 
a rap god; 2) Slim Shady (the alter-ego) 
is back from rehab and having more 
fun spinning unfailingly clever rhymes 
than he has in a decade, and most 
importantly, 3) Marshall Mathers (the 
man) has gotten all mature on us.

�“How the hell�’s that all working at 
once?�” you may ask. It�’s a valid ques-
tion, considering that Eminem�’s career 
was built on spitting hilariously of-
fensive wordplay that 
could come off super-
 cially hurtful (even 
though it made for bril-
liantly provocative and 
morally ambiguous so-
cial criticism). Mature 
re ection wasn�’t the 
point. Eminem/Slim/
Marshall didn�’t give a 
fuck, and the trio was 
determined to freak out 
your Fox News-watching parents in the 
most terrifying manner possible. 

So what�’s changed since then? Well, 
Marshall Mathers has suddenly decid-
ed to give a fuck (sorta). 

Still offensive? De nitely. Armed with 
questionable homophobic jokes? You 
betcha. Casual misogyny? Ditto. But 

Eminem
Marshall Mathers LP 2
by Kristian Brito

Lady Gaga
ARTPOP
by Rachael Robitaille

Since we  rst heard her debut in 
2009, we have been able to count on 
Lady Gaga for increasingly bizarre mu-
sic that somehow becomes more relat-
able the more we listen to it. ARTPOP, 
her newest work of art, as she would 
most likely want it to be viewed, is an 
eclectic mix of pop music injected with 
electric dance beats and rap. Reunit-
ing with Born This Way�’s co-producer 
DJ White Shadow, it is clear that this al-
bum is reminiscent of her past releas-
es, with hopes of pushing the pop and 
art boundaries, or as she compounds 
it, �“artpop,�” to whole new levels.

The  rst single off of her newest 
album is titled �“Applause,�” which de-
serves just that from its listeners, due 
to its infectious beat and easy-to-recite 
lyrics. The same outrageousness that 
once shocked us is now ampli ed by 
her extremely risqué 
compilation of songs, 
with �“Sexxx Dreams�” at 
the forefront of this am-
bition. 

The album�’s opening 
track �“Aura�” is an at-
tempt to convey the fact 
that she is much dif-
ferent than her public 
image, despite the fact 

that she puts out her own aura. While 
it is clear that this album has different 
goals in mind than her past, there are 
de nitely similar subject matters that 
we can say with conviction are her fa-
vorites: sex, fashion, and individuality. 
Essentially, these three topics are what 
the album boils down to. In this respect, 
I  nd the album a little redundant and 
not as much of a breakthrough as the 
hype leading up to the album provided.    

As far as the little monsters are con-
cerned, ARTPOP is satisfying and ex-
actly what they�’ve been missing since 
her last release, with its best tracks 
being �“Swine,�” �“MANiCURE,�” and her 
duet with R. Kelly: �“Do What U Want.�”

Black Flag
What The...
by Jack Giacchetti

So you wanna talk about disappoint-
ing albums? Let�’s talk about the most 
disappointing album of 2013, What 
The... by Black Flag. Disappointing is 
the best way to describe the album, but 
not simply in the sense that it�’s disap-
pointing when you fuck up on a test or 
accidentally break your favorite Taylor 
& Ng bear orgy coffee mug. The overall 
sound is comparable to what you might 
experience when  trying to start an old 
1976 Corvette and hearing the once-
powerful engine moan and grind and 
fail to turn over, and all there�’s left for 
you to do is sit in the driver�’s seat and 
reminisce. I don�’t know how anyone 
could possibly think this album was 
worth releasing, since it has failed to 
capture the vigor and excitement Black 
Flag was once known for. I suppose it 
must have to do with all the members 
of the band simultaneously experienc-
ing midlife crises that could only be at-

tained by former punk 
rock legends. 

The album actually 
shows promise in the 
very beginning, as the 
 rst track �“My Heart�’s 
Pumping�” is fast-
paced and captures 
some of the old Black 
Flag vibes, despite be-
ing pretty lackluster. 
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Avril Lavigne
Avril Lavigne
by Caitlin Hufnagle

Daughtry
Baptized
by Gibson Merrick

From there, though, the album falls 
 at on its face. Most of the songs are 
uninspired and dull, and I didn�’t really 
 nd any of it catchy. I suspect 
part of this has to do with 
the fact that the majority of 
tracks were about a minute 
long and had no time to de-
velop, but overall there was 
a distinct lack of memorable 
lyrics or enjoyable rhythms in 
the instrumentation. 

The titles of the tracks 
were equally creative, includ-
ing such clever and edgy names as 
�“Shut Up,�” �“Go Away,�” �“Get Out Of My 
Way,�” and �“I�’m Sick.�” If you can imag-
ine a bunch of 50-year-old-men stand-
ing around trying to prove to each other 
that they�’re still as hardcore as possi-
ble, it might sound a bit like this album. 

Oh, and another thing, the album art 
is bad and Ron Reyes should feel bad 
for drawing it. It looks like something 
off 90s slime-era Nickelodeon, drawn 
in the style of Sweet Bro and Hella Jeff. 
If it was supposed to make me think it 
was shitty, I guess it worked, but it real-
ly  ts the overall theme of the album in 
that it is almost self-referentially shitty, 
and that is not a good thing. All in all, 
I would advise readers to �“rise above�” 
this album...by not buying it.

sparkle motion
Here�’s a dreamy chillout playlist 
that will GET YOU GOING, now 
in jazz/r&b  avor with soft electro 
sprinkles. You�’re welcome, friends. 
Stay dedicated. 

�“Bank Head�”
Kelela ft. Kingdom
Alt-r&b newcomer Kelela is a major 
artist to watch. 

You�’ll feel like you�’re one with nature, 
harmonizing with the trees.

�“Nothing To Lose (Thievery 
Corporation Remix)�”
Isabelle Antena
Electro-samba queen Isabelle An-
tena stuns with this low-key jazz 
lounge jam.

You�’ll feel like you�’re in an avant-
garde fashion ad in Saint Tropez.

�“Free�”
Deniece Williams
Niecey, best known for �“Let�’s 
Hear It For The Boy,�” is way, way 
more than  one-hit wonder.

You�’ll feel like you�’re a sexy 
butter y escaping the chrysalis, 
 nally spreading its wings.

�“Water Me�”
FKA twigs
twigs is a gamechanger; her sen-
sual videos and trip-hop sounds 
are a form of hypnosis. 

You�’ll feel like you�’re astral pro-
jecting to a castle in the sky.

�“Tom�’s Diner�”
Suzanne Vega ft. DNA
Suzanne Vega has hot vocals.

You�’ll feel like you�’re in a subur-
ban supermarket, but in the best 
possible way.

  Allow me to introduce you to Avril 
Lavigne�’s creative-ly titled comeback 
album, Avril Lavigne. The entire record 
basically sounds like your bratty kid 
sister throwing a 45-minute temper 
tantrum while quasi-dubstep basses 
drop and Marilyn Manson�’s just 
kinda... there. I have no idea how an 
album like this could even be pro-
duced, since I can�’t even fathom the 
audience that it would appeal to. Avril 
has miraculously found a way to age 
in reverse, and decided to document 
this regression into a weird child-
like state. Her �“rebellious pop-punk 
tween girl�” thing may have been sort 
of cute back in her 2003 heyday, but 
it�’s pretty creepy when a 29-year-old 
women is chanting �“Hello kitty, you�’re 
so pretty�…play with me.�” Yes, you read 

   You�’ve got to hand it to Daughtry, 
they�’ve got some serious balls. 
   After all, there aren�’t many contem-
porary pop-rock bands out there who 
would go out on a limb and release a 
satanic rock album. But then, Daugh-
try was never your average pop-rock 
band, were they?
    No, turns out Chris (credited on the 
album sleeve as Atila) and his brood 
are all about the big guy downstairs: 
the album�’s  fteen songs touch on ev-
erything from satanic baptism (�“Bap-
tized�”) to human sacri ce (�“18 years�”) 
and, of course, the coming of the Anti-
christ (�“Long Live Rock and Roll�”). Yes, 
the tropes are all there, but it�’s easy to 
forgive Atila when the demonomania 
is so subtly presented and so savagely 
produced. Every song on this record 
is a treasure. Also, if you look closely 
at the album art you can see a three 
headed succubus birthing a jackal 
from her anus. And when listened to in 

reverse order, you can 
hear the band describe 
which blood type makes 
the best personal lubri-
cant. Papa Satan would 
be proud.
   After listening to this 
album, I�’ve really come 
to see the breadth of 
human dross, the quiv-
ering ineptitude that 

is our society, and the burning light 
of Satan�’s unholy grace. I have been 
transformed, and my soul is no longer 
in the hands of God. Never again shall 
I allow Creed to delude me. Daughtry, 
please continue with this musical od-
yssey you have invited us into. I drink 
to your eternal damnation in the hope 
that we all shall receive this unholy 
musical gospel. 

that correctly; there is actually a wan-
nabe dubstep song about Hello Kitty 
on the album. 

   She continues 
with her disturb-
ing childlike lyrics 
while squealing 
on the numbers 
�“Here�’s to Never 
Growing Up�” and 
�“17.�” It seems that 
Avril doesn�’t know 
how to mature as 
an artist, and as a 

result, is trying to cling to the outdated 
image she created 10 years ago. 
   The sonic shitshow does not stop 
there, however. Her voice is an auto-
tuned monstrosity�—a true insult to ban-
shees, hyenas and ears everywhere. 
Overzealous production aside, I just 
need to comment on the true beauty 
that lies in Avril�’s lyrics. Take a gander 
at this poetry in action on the opening 
track �“Rock �‘n Roll�”: �“What if you and I/
Just put up a middle  nger to the sky/
let them know that we�’re still rock �‘n 
roll.�” I�’m sorry to burst anyone�’s bub-
ble, but I�’m going to go out on a limb 
here and say that no, Avril, you are 
NOT, and never were, rock �‘n roll. Actu-
ally, Avril�’s husband (Nickelback�’s own 
Chad Kroeger) helped with the writing, 
which explains a lot. They even per-
formed a duet on the record, in what 
may be the worst col-
laboration of Canadi-
an musicians known 
to man.  Also, I wish I 
could pretend it didn�’t 
exist, but I just need 
to touch upon an-
other HORRIBLE col-
laboration�—this time 
between Avril and 
Marilyn Manson titled 
�“Bad Girl.�” Amidst re-
ally echo-y vocals, you are able to make 
out the time-addled tale of a young 
mistress who just wants to rebel a little 
and get with her gentlemanly suitor. 
She sings: �“I just wanna be your baby/
You can fuck me,�”  with the occasional 
interjection of Manson snarling sweet 
nothings like �“you fuckin�’ bad girl.�” 
Avril also graced listeners with two bo-
nus tracks, covering Joan Jett�’s �“Bad 
Reputation�” and Nickleback�’s �“How 
You Remind Me.�” No, really Avril, you 
shouldn�’t have.   
I wish I could give Avril at least one q-
tip so that she could wipe all that god-
damn eyeliner off her face, but alas, I 

cannot. Kids, say no to drugs, say no 
to alcohol, and say no to Avril.  
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Gibson Merrick

Chase Stevens
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May your 
family be 

normal and your 
house not burn 

down!

With love,
The Comix 

Editors

Liz O�’Malley
Siobhan�’s grandpa 

Siobhan�’s grandpa
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