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by Matt Winter
Staff Secret Agent    The internet and phone company 

Sprint was also a major sponsor of the 
event. Despite assurances on its web-
site that it does not hand over informa-
tion to third parties, the attendance 
of Sprint at the summit is suspicious 
considering the presence of the FBI, 
CIA and NSA at the conference and the 
recent revelations of telecommunica-
tions companies’ complicity with NSA 
spying. Representatives of Sprint did 
not respond to requests for comment 

on their involvement with the confer-
ence.
   The university was represented by Fa-
ther McShane himself. He oversaw the 
fi nal panel discussion which included 
the three directors of the NSA, CIA and 
FBI. While Father McShane was quick 
to praise the men, there was no men-
tion of the widely controversial aspects 
of the panelists’ service, particularly 
with regard to Keith Alexander, who at 
the time was already engulfed in the 
NSA spying scandal. 
   Documents released to journalists by 
whistleblower Edward Snowden have 
revealed rampant spying on American 
and foreign citizens by the NSA. Still, 

Father McShane failed to mention the 
spying scandal in his introduction of Al-
exander. Because the conference was 
concerned with cyber-security, ques-
tions over NSA spying would have been 
highly relevant. 
   The same rings true for McShane’s 
comments regarding John Brennan. He 
he made sure to mention Brennan’s 
role in “coordinating international in-
telligence from myriad agencies,” but 
failed to mention Brennan’s role in 
establishing the US targeted assas-
sination program, which has caused 
widespread civilian deaths. Nor did 
McShane mention Brennan’s role in 
establishing torture as an interroga-
tion method during the Bush adminis-
tration.  A similar set of circumstances 
took place in 2012 when Brennan was 
conferred an honorary degree and cho-
sen as the commencement speaker. 
While at ICCS, Brennan was insulated 
from any condemnations, let alone 
questions about his abhorrent record 
on human rights by the Fordham Uni-
versity Administration. 
   Robert Mueller and the FBI have also 
been implicated in the mass spying pro-
grams of the last decade, particularly 
the rampant and discriminate moni-
toring of innocent Muslim Americans. 
Again, despite the questions hanging 
over these abuses, Mueller was uncriti-
cally lauded by Father McShane, who 
was not directly available to comment 
for this story. 
    The ICCS conference highlights a 
trend of Father McShane’s acquies-
cence to powerful interests, as well as 
the greater issues of convergence be-
tween academia, business and govern-
ment. Perhaps most troubling is how 
Fordham has added another layer of 
unaccountability to the National Secu-
rity State. 

 FBI, CIA and NSA Hold International Conference at Lincoln Center
McShane hangs out with national security big shots
all advisers to Palantir.
   Sponsorship fees were also purchased 
by an FBI program called InfraGard, 
which enlists private companies to in-
form the FBI if they notice any illegal or 
suspicious activity. In fact, the confer-
ences goal was very similar to that of 
InfraGard. The ICCS website states that 
the conference was, “an unparalleled 
opportunity for global leaders in cyber 
threat analysis, operations and law en-
forcement to coordinate their efforts.”

   Critics of the program are concerned 
that it endangered key civil liberties 
by extending the scope of government 
surveillance past legal and constitu-
tional safeguards. 
   In a report on the confl uence of pub-
lic and private surveillance, the ACLU 
stated in reference to InfraGard that, 
“There is a long and unfortunate his-
tory between government security 
agencies and powerful corporations to 
deprive individuals of their privacy and 
other civil liberties, and any program 
that institutionalizes close secretive 
ties between such organizations raises 
serious questions about the scope of 
its activities, now and in the future.”

   After leading a panel discussion fea-
turing three of the most prominent 
fi gures in the national security state, 
Fordham University President Father 
Joseph McShane attended an after 
party at the New York City Mayor’s of-
fi cial residence at Gracie Manor. The 
party was the culmination of a four day 
summit on cyber security, co-hosted by 
Fordham and the FBI.
   This summer at Fordham’s Lincoln 
Center campus, the heads of the na-
tional security state met with members 
of private industry and academia. Held 
from August 5 to August 8, the Inter-
national Conference on Cyber Secu-
rity (ICCS) was a major cyber-security 
summit based on those in attendance. 
Present at the keynote roundtable, 
which concluded the summit, were 
Robert Muller, head of the FBI, John 
Brennan, head of the CIA, and Keith Al-
exander, head of the NSA. In his open-
ing remarks at the keynote roundtable 
Father McShane remarked on the high 
caliber of those in attendance, saying 
that, “Fordham has hosted presidents 
and prime ministers, Nobel Prize win-
ners and Hollywood superstars, but I 
have to say that this is the fi rst time we 
are hosting such a rarefi ed group on 
the same stage.”
   The conference also included a num-
ber of corporate sponsors. Advertis-
ing packages, which cost as much as 
$20,000, were sold to a number of 
different for-profi t corporations, non-
profi ts, and hybrid-industry and govern-
ment entities.
   One of those companies was the fi rm 
Palantir, which provides internet moni-
toring technology to the NSA, FBI, and 
CIA. Palantir is also notable for hiring 
former-high level government employ-
ees to lobby for it. Condoleeza Rice, 
George Tenet, and David Petraeus are 

Oh no, he knows!Oh no, he knows!
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Primaries Leave Mayoral Candidates in the Lurch
by Jungsuh Kim
Staff Politician 

Sugary drinks, P.E .classes, and contraceptives, oh my!
   The 2013 New York City Mayoral Elec-
tion will soon be coming to a close. The 
election, which is scheduled for No-
vember 5, 2013, will be between the 
Republican nominee Joe Lhota and 
most likely the Democratic nominee 
Bill de Blasio. These candidates will 
make up the general election along-
side Third Party and Independent can-
didates. Lhota won the Republican pri-
mary election with 52.5% of the votes 
while de Blasio is leading the Demo-
cratic with 40.3% of the votes, slightly 
more than the 40% needed to avoid a 
runoff. Bill Thompson trails in second 
with 26.2%. Election offi cials said they 
would conduct a recount of the votes to 
accurately determine the fi nal results, 
which may take up to a week. 
   If needed, a runoff would be sched-
uled on October 1. De Blasio will be the 
favorite to beat Lhota in the November 
election if he successfully passes the 
40% mark because of the large voting 
advantage Democrats have within New 
York City. 
   Because de Blasio’s votes have the 
potential to dip below 40%, election of-
fi cials must carefully count and recount 
the remaining ballots to know for sure 
if a runoff is necessary. Offi cials have 
announced they will start recounting 
Friday and will begin counting absen-
tee ballots on Monday, although there 
is no estimate in how long it will take to 
count all of the votes.
   Joe Lhota, the Republican candidate, 
served as the chairman and CEO of 
New York’s Metropolitan Transporta-

tion Authority for 2012. Bill de Blasio, 
the most likely Democratic candidate, 
spent eight years working on the New 
York City Council and was later ap-
pointed as the public advocate. Blasio 
and Lhota have very different stances 
on many important issues. The candi-
dates’ stance on issues are as follows:
   Stop and frisk: Lhota supports the 

policy and wants to raise awareness 
about the security benefi ts. De Blasio 
supports extensive reform of the policy 
because he believes racial profi ling is 
hurting police-civilian relationships. 
He wants to change leadership in the 
police department and implement an 
inspector general.
   Economics: Lhota wants to bring 
back the commuter tax and eliminate 

the city’s tax on capital. He plans to 
reduce the number of city government 
employees. De Blasio supports small 
businesses and immigrant businesses 
as a method to lower unemployment. 
He wants to try to pass laws that will 
give the working class more benefi ts 
and better job placements.
   City Policies: Lhota supports reduc-

ing police overtime. He plans on ac-
complishing this by reducing arrest-to-
arraignment time, which is the time it 
takes from when a person is arrested 
to when he is brought in front of court.
De Blasio wishes to open health clinics 
for city employees and wants to begin 
a policy of transparency within the City 
Council.
   Education: Lhota would like to ex-

pand charter school access by dou-
bling the amount of charter schools in 
the city. De Balsio wants to focus on 
public schools and preventing under-
performing schools from closing down. 
He would also like to take the focus 
away from test results and push art 
and physical education.
   Housing: Lhota wishes to continue 

Mayor Bloomberg’s housing 
policy and wants to give tax in-
centives to developers who en-
sure that 20-30 percent of their 
property is affordable housing. 
De Blasio supports building af-
fordable housing for the work-
ing class and has a plan that 
includes 50,000 new housing 
developments over the next de-
cade. 
   Health: Lhota is opposed to 
Bloomberg’s ban on sugary 
drinks. He also does not plan 
on banning the distribution of 
contraceptives in schools. De 
Blasio supports Bloomberg’s 
ban on sugary drinks. He also 
believes it is necessary to 
continue distribution of birth 

control and the morning after pill in 
schools. 
   Both Lhota and De Blasio are excep-
tional candidates for the position of 
New York City Mayor. Although many 
New Yorkers may be anxious, they 
must wait till November 5 to see who 
wins the mayoral election.

“Shh. Hold Still! NO I’M NOT “Shh. Hold Still! NO I’M NOT 
TOUCHING YOUR BUTT!” TOUCHING YOUR BUTT!” 
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Everyone Knows Everything About Everything

Angela Merkel Holds Germany by the Balls 

by Aaron DeVera
Staff Onion

by Thomas Roemer
Staff Europhile

Mother to some, “un*^$#able lard$#*” to others 

And this kid knows everything about everyone
said Stephanie Oross 
(RH17), who does not like 
to leave Long Island, "it's 
clear that only the likes of 
the regime could have the 
weapons capability to carry 
out such an attack."
   However, the myopic 
depth of these insights 
doesn’t end with Syria: "ev-
eryone knows that Klins-
mann’s choice to throw in 
Fiscal was the catalyst of 
the Aztec match," argued 
Jennifer Bollinger (RH16) to 
her book club in the Rod’s 
basement, "delivering a 

   In the face of this month’s global cri-
sis, everyone is suddenly a goddamn 
expert in everything. "It seems to me 
that the fi rst and fi nal option for the 
Assad regime is realpolitik diplomacy 
or geopolitical stalemate," commented 
Mac Kepler (RH15), the guy from your 
sophomore globalism class who’d just 
been playing Temple Run the whole 
time. "Obviously, Obama has quite an 
option to weigh here."
   Seemingly overnight, the populace 
has attained critical analysis on mat-
ters economic, scientifi c, political, and 
martial. "Judging from the military-
grade latches on the sarin payload," 

winning goal even Desmond Armstrong 
would be proud of."
   "The stop and frisk policy is obvious-
ly more about fear than it is security; 
think back to Orwell…" said Jake Gor-
ing (RH14), who is totally still fulfi lling 
his Core credits. The sudden uptick in 
seemingly knowledgable things being 
said has confused, angered some. "I 
wanted to talk about Syria like, a year 
ago," said Michael Wertz (RH15). "At 
least, before the whole thing turned 
into a goddamn pick up line. While 
global issues may fade in and out of 
trend, they're still problems happening 
to someone."

has been awarded an honorary doctor-
ate by the Hebrew University of Jerusa-
lem. However, the most defi ning part 
of her legacy was, and will be, her han-
dling of the European fi nancial crisis. 
  Ever since the fi nancial crisis in Ameri-
ca exposed bad debts in Greece, Portu-
gal, Italy, Spain, Crete, and Ireland, the 
Eurozone itself has been in jeopardy. 
Since then, Germany, France, and oth-
er northern Eurozone countries have 
bailed out nation after nation. 
   At present, Germany alone is respon-
sible for €300 billion (about $400 bil-
lion) of foreign debt. Chancellor Merkel 
has argued against the creation of “Eu-
robonds” or common debt between all 
members of the Eurozone, which would 
allow Greece to borrow at the same 
rate as Germany. Instead, she has ar-
gued for the need for fi scal discipline 
and structural reform in the affected 
countries in exchange for the bailouts. 
The Chancellor says that the Eurozone 
must not be turned into a credit trans-
fer union, in which countries like Ger-
many continuously fi nance the lavish 
spending of others. 
   At the same time, she convinced in-
vestors to voluntarily take a 50% loss 
on all Greek debt or risk getting noth-
ing if Greece defaulted, saying that the 
era of government bonds being the 
only type of investment that involved 
no risk was over. Still, pundits in some 
countries have accused her of using 

German economic power to attempt to 
remake other nations in the image of 
Germany.
  On September 22, Germany will hold 
another election. In recent polling, 
Merkel’s conservative coalition has 
shown to be very close to the votes 
needed for a majority. While a majority 
of Germans think Mrs. Merkel should 
keep her job, there is no certainty that 
she will. Her coalition government is 
made up of the CDP and two junior 

partners, the lesser of which, the Free 
Democratic Party, is barely polling over 
the 5% mark that it needs to be repre-
sented in the Bundestag.  If the party 
misses this mark in the general elec-
tion, there may be a possibility of a co-

alition between the Germany’s Social 
Democrats and other left wing parties, 
which would put Mrs. Merkel out of a 
job.  
  The reelection of the current German 
Coalition, or creation of a “grand coali-
tion” with Merkel at its head, would do 
a great deal to promote prosperity and 
peace both in Europe and the world. 
While the Euro may not make econom-
ic sense, must be preserved because 
it doesn’t have to. The Euro is an eco-

nomic means to a po-
litical end.  Crucially, the 
use of a single currency 
makes the outbreak of 
war between the nations 
of the Eurozone impos-
sible. After all, whether 
you are a libertarian or 
a socialist, a Democrat 
or a Republican, a Ger-
man or a Greek, we all 
must understand what 
the French President 
and his German counter-
part did after visiting the 
battlefi elds of WWI: that 
the greatest destroyer of 
human prosperity, and 

therefore the greatest threat to mod-
ern Europe, is warfare.  

  Young Angela Merkel was incredibly 
cautious as she waited at the top of 
a diving board for an hour-long swim 
practice, deciding whether or not to 
jump off. She grew up in East Germa-
ny, before the Wall came down. Angela 
was studious and learned early on that 
prosperity could only be achieved with 
hard work and discipline. 
   After the Wall came down, she en-
tered politics and was, as she is today, 
an outsider. In the year 2000, Angela 
Merkel, a Lutheran woman from the 
eastern German state of Prussia, be-
came the leader of the Christian Demo-
cratic Union, a group that had histori-
cally been lead almost exclusively by 
Roman Catholic men. In 2005, Mrs. 
Merkel was made Chancellor.  
  Since then, she has been called ev-
erything from “Mutti,” (“mom” in Ger-
man) to, in the words of former Italian 
Prime Minister Sergio Berlusconi, “an 
unfuckable lardass”  She has strength-
ened Germany’s relationship with her 
allies, being awarded both the Presi-
dential Medal of Freedom by the Unit-
ed States, and the Order of Merit of 
the Italian Republic. Crucially, she has 
tackled the demons of Germany’s past, 
becoming the fi rst German Chancellor 
to visit Dachau concentration camp, 
saying that her travel there brought her 
feelings of shame and sadness. Mrs. 
Merkel has visited Israel four times and 

dies ist eine Beschriftungdies ist eine Beschriftung
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Egypt Remains in a State of Unrest
by John Vasiliades 
Staff Time Traveler 

Syria stealin’ Egypt’s media thunder
  It is July of this year, and I am in the 
country of Cyprus. In a place called 
Cairo, not 400 miles away, a revolu-
tion begins that would claim the lives 
of hundreds, and injure many more. 
This violence lies on the shoulders 
of one man: Mohamed Morsi. Morsi 
was Egypt’s fi rst democratically 
elected president after the oust-
ing of former “president” Hosni 
Mubarak. It did not take long for 
Morsi to follow the same path as 
his predecessor, albeit less vio-
lent. In fact it only took about a 
year before riots began to burst in 
the streets of Cairo. 
   These riots resulting from an 
earlier protest in December over 
“unlawful decrees” led to chaos 
and turmoil. The president incited 
the death of at least 10 protes-
tors, and unlawfully detained and 
tortured many more. He is now 
being held criminally accountable 
and will be put on trial for his ac-
tions. No specifi c date of his trial 
has been released. 
  The problem now is fi nding out who 
will become the next leader of the 
turbulent country. The constitution is 
being re-
written for 
the second 
time in two 
years, and 
an interim 
g o v e r n -
ment has 
been set 
up to ease 
the tran-
sition be-
tween the 
ousting of 
Morsi and 
the hope-
fully soon 
u p c o m i n g 
election. 
  Egypt is 
d i v i d e d 
b e t w e e n 
those with a 
secular mind set, and those who insist 
on a fervent Islamist theocracy. Both 
these parties agreed on one thing in 
2011 however, and that was the forced 

removal of Hosni Mubarak. But after 
that, nothing between them could be 
settled upon. 
   Only time will tell whether Egypt will 
become a truly democratic nation, or 
revert to past political corruption once 
again. The youth of the region howev-
er is responsible for the recent rebel-

lion, and it is hardly likely that they will 
stand for another Morsi or Mubarak 
for long. This could either be a hopeful 
insight, or a devastating one. It could 

mean prosper-
ity or turmoil 
for the young 
d e m o c r a t i c 
country. Fortu-
nately though, 
it is becom-
ing apparent 
to the people 
of Egypt that 
the interests 
of the Muslim 
Brotherhood, 
and the inter-
ests of the citi-
zens are vastly 
different.
   The deadly 
and volatile 
situation in 
Egypt is be-
ing subdued 
in the news 

and other media outlets for many rea-
sons. Sensationalism, especially in the 
United States, is a common tactic to 
get high numbers for media agencies. 

Since nothing crazy is happening in 
Cairo anymore, it may be deemed too 
“boring” to be covered. For example, 
I bet all of you know more about the 
Syrian rebel who ate a human heart, 
than the recent administrative poli-
cies taken to prevent the use of chemi-
cal weapons in the same region. The 

whole “Syria” situ-
ation completely 
eclipses that of 
the entire Middle 
East. 
The anticipation 
of waiting for the 
leaders of coun-
tries to respond to 
this crisis takes up 
a lot of the news 
recently. 
   Although the up-
dates of the frag-
ile government 
in Egypt are fad-
ing,  the focus has 
shifted from Cairo 
to Sinai. On Sep-

tember 11, 2013, Militant Islamists 
killed Egyptian soldiers in two separate 
suicide bombings. These attacks are a 
direct reaction to the new governments 
crackdown on fundamental Islamists 
groups. The government is trying to 
rid the Islamists groups in the  region 
of Sinai, a virtually lawless part of the 
country. They have killed more than 
100 fundamentalists so far.  
   These violent episodes just exemplify 
the complex relationship of the people 
who inhabit the Middle East. The fi ght 
between Democracy and religion; Free-
dom and traditionalism, still rages to-
day. 
   I write this near the twelfth anniver-
sary of 9/11. That day surely wasn’t 
the catalyst for the problems in the 
middle east region, but it set the mark 
for more to come. It revealed the in-
ternal dilemma that is the confl ict be-
tween fundamentalists and Western 
ideological youth. The ongoing battle 
for the stability of countries such as 
Egypt, Syria, Tunisia, and many more 
continues to this day. What happens in 
the middle east now will affect global 
interactions for decades to come.

FAKER 
THAN 

TRUTH

Fordham students were the recipi-
ents of a shocking Security Alert--it 
appears that the NYPD canvassed 
with positive results. At around 
3:17:52 a.m. a female Fordham stu-
dent was exiting White Castle, when 
two males demanded her Nokia fl ip 
phone. The student complied, not-
ing “I thought I was safe as long as 
it wasn’t an iPhone.” The perpetra-
tors were described as being 12-72 
years old, medium build, and wear-
ing dark jeans. Using this detailed 
description, the detective in charge 
was able to fi nd the perps. When 
asked why this response had been 
so successful in comparison to the 
typically unfruitful searches of the 
past, the detective replied that it 
was probably because the perps 
hadn’t fl ed westbound on Fordham 
Rd. Members of the University com-
munity are strongly encouraged to 
hide any objects of value - SM

Scientists at the University of Indi-
ana revealed their newest human 
anomaly over the weekend: a man 
with three tails protruding from 
his hindquarters. Apparently, John 
Dahlgren, a 22 year old senior at the 
U, explained that his tails started 
forming around the time that he at-
tempted to butt chug three separate 
beers over spring break of 2011. 
The tubes from the beer bongs 
became lodged in Mr. Dahlgren’s 
anus, unable to be removed despite 
doctors’ best efforts. Dahlgren be-
gan to live with the protuberances 
from his behind. Skin and nerves 
began to form around the tubes, 
making them appear as if they were 
part of him. While they have no actu-
al bones, Dahlgren demonstrated at 
the conference that he could have 
them move independently of each 
other. They could only move about 
twenty degrees in a small radius, 
but he says he feels “confi dent they 
will grow stronger with time.” - CO

by Sofi  Muñoz and Connor 
O’Brien 

Out of the frying pan Out of the frying pan 
and into the fireand into the fire
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Hey Did You Hear About That Thing Miley Just Did?
Meanwhile, wars looms in Syria...by John McGovern 

Features and List Editor
   Following his speech on Tuesday, our 
dear Nobel Peace Prize winning Presi-
dent Obama has put down the war 
drum for a moment. In the face of all 
this excitement, it is easy to forget an-
other essential issue: the mass surveil-
lance being conducted by the NSA. 
   The impending war against Syria and 
NSA spying are deeply connected, al-
though they may not appear to be on 
the surface. Many have noted that the 
most fundamental question posed by 
the NSA leaks concerns freedom of the 
press. And, of course, without a free 
press there is no democracy. Hypothet-
ically, the fourth estate should be an 
agent that could prevent a disaster like 
war with Syria.
   It is apparent 
that this con-
fl ict with Syria 
is being spear-
headed by Is-
rael. Discontent 
with his steady 
diet of Pales-
tinian orphans, 
Bennie Netan-
yahu is looking 
to diversify his 
diet. An essen-
tial aspect of 
the situation, 
then, is U.S.-
Israeli relations. 
The existence of 
anti-Semitism 
doesn’t need to 
be elaborated on, but in the case of 
Israel, it is often exaggerated in order 
to justify Israeli aggression. With a long 
term plan of a regime change in Iran, a 
deposed Assad is an important piece in 
the puzzle. Exposing these grandiose, 
near-sighted ambitions and their deep 
connection may help to curb them.
   Despite the fact that the public ap-
proval rating for intervention in Syria is 
fairly low, our dull Secretary of State, 
John Kerry, goes on and on about 
chemical weapons and Assad. He was 
not blessed with the same wit as Barry, 
who, despite many disappointments 
about his presidency that could be 
cited, is clearly a very intelligent man. 
In an age where politicians sell plati-
tudes and their personalities above all, 
Mr. Kerry has about the same amount 

of charisma as Bill Pullman did as the 
President in Independence Day. I bet 
that you’re asking yourself, “Who’s Bill 
Pullman?” This proves how bland he 
was.
   But the approval rating for military 
action has gone up since this rheto-
ric has increasing, despite the suits 
in Washington continue to cry out for 
war. Never mind the long history of our 
own government using or selling simi-
lar weapons, chronicled very well in an 
article by Jeffrey St. Clair, for we know 
what we’re doing with them. Assad, on 
the other hand, 1) Doesn’t speak Eng-
lish very well 2) thinks Indiana Jones is 
an imperialist, and 3) wants to start a 

World War. Plus, he reminds me of this 
cab driver that ripped off me and my 
boys when we were going to Pacha last 
week, so fuck that guy.
   If anyone thinks that whoever comes 
after Assad will be any better, it may be 
insightful to look over at Syria’s region-
al neighbor, Egypt. After Mumbarak’s 
tyrannical regime was overthrown, 
the country has regressed further into 
chaos. This is a process that seems to 
occur often in history: the leader who 
usurps power after a violent revolution 
is often worse. Napoleon and Stalin are 
just a few examples. 
 Ethical and humanitarian reasons 
arguments aside, a military interven-
tion in Syria will have no desirable 
outcomes for anyone. And considering 
how unstable the region is at the mo-

ment, I don’t think it’s an exaggeration 
that, at this point, the whole world is 
involved in some way. Of course, for-
mally, they should be via the United 
Nations. Statements from both the 
U.N. chief Ban Ki Moon and the U.N. 
special envoy to Syria have made clear 
that no military action in this situation 
will prove to be a useful solution.
   As stated before, a press that calls 
out needless war-mongering is es-
sential, and, at least in the case of 
Syria, it has been encouraging to see 
some resistance. Glenn Greenwald, a 
true paragon of journalistic heroism, 
worked with The Guardian to release 
Snowden’s leaks.    Roughly two years 

ago, he comment-
ed on General 
Wesley Clark’s 
confessions of 
the foreign poli-
cy “coup” in the 
weeks after 9/11. 
   The Secretary 
of Defense then, 
Donald Rumsfeld 
(Louis C.K. once 
asked Donnie if 
he was a lizard 
from outer space 
that eats Mexican 
babies), sent out 
a plan for regime 
changes in several 
countries in the 
Middle East. The 
list includes Iraq, 

Syria, Lebanon, Libya, Somalia, Su-
dan and Iran. A lot of familiar names 
on there, ay? Greenwald remarked, “it 
seems pretty clear to me that although 
we may not be doing it with as much of 
an overt war as the neocons would like, 
it’s just a slightly subtle, more subtle 
and different means of achieving the 
same end.” We can only hope that this 
trend will not continue. 
   When it comes to these heavy, geo-
political issues, it’s too easy to lose all 
hope and start reading obscure, poorly 
cited articles about the Freemasons. 
Yet, the opposition to the war, as some 
commentators have noted, may mark 
a historic turning point for U.S. foreign 
policy in the Middle East.

Mr. Weiner
An ideal candidate
Is able to chart poll growth
From her black berry -AD

With the school year just begin-
ning, we’ve decided to stretch 
our creative minds with some 

News Haikus: the cultured way to 
talk about culture. 

NEWS HAIKUS
by Aaron DeVera, Irene 
Binder, Liz O’Malley, Caitlin 
Hufnagle and Gibson Mer-
rick

Mexico’s fi rst openly gay mayor 
sworn in Sunday
Promoting peacetime,
B. Medrano Quezada
Wins Zacatecas

Japan creates record-breaking 
affordable space rockets, 
launched Saturday
Half-price rockets made
To observe Mars and Venus
In its high orbit

World votes on ugliest species 
Gross animal poll
Marks the blobfi sh’s fi rst win,
Unfortunately -IB

Moose breaks into Norweigan 
school
Moose in public school
He was just trying to learn 
Turns into vandal -LO

European bug has gearlike legs 
Bug with gears for joints
Makes for majestic hopping 
Champion of garden -CH

I wonder if Miley’s hair would survive a war...?I wonder if Miley’s hair would survive a war...?

Mexican restaurant chain of-
fers free burritos after bloody 
diarrhea outbreak
Eat a burrito 
It is delicious we swear
No more bloody stole! -GM
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U.S. Weighs Options Following Syria’s Use of Chemical Weapons
by Sofi  Muñoz 
News Co-Editor Obama confused as to why no one likes his ideas
   Ever since the start of the ongoing 
Syrian civil war way back in March of 
2011, the United States has deliber-
ated over how it should respond to 
the increasingly violent exchanges be-
tween the regime of Bashar al-Assad 
and the Syrians who oppose his rule. In 
the years since then, Syria has hovered 
at the edge of the world’s conscious-
ness, occasionally cropping up, but all 
too often being overshadowed by other 
stories in the news cycle. Yet on August 
21, the news from Syria was of such 
a serious nature that the world could 
no longer ignore it. Members of the 
Syrian opposition claimed that govern-
ment forces had unleashed sarin gas, 
a deadly poison, on thousands of civil-
ians including hundreds of children.
   A few days later, UN inspectors and 
doctors confi rmed that the corpses ly-
ing in the streets and in makeshift hos-
pitals did in fact show symptoms of a 
chemical attack, including foaming at 
the mouth and signs of convulsion and 
suffocation. It soon became clear from 
the plethora of images that came out 
of Syria as well as from the analysis of 
UN inspectors that Assad had gassed 
his own people, relegating thousands 
to a horrible and inhumane death. 
However, the question remained: what, 
if anything, was the United States going 
to do about it?
   It is tempting to look for an easy, 
clear-cut solution—help the good guys 
and get rid of the bad guys. Yet in all 
confl icts and in this one especially, dis-
cerning the “good guys” from the “bad 
guys” is not an easy thing to do. Yes, 
Assad is a corrupt tyrant who stops at 
nothing, even slaughtering innocent 
men, women, and children to keep 
his power, but what has been broadly 
termed ‘the Syrian opposition’ also has 
a tarnished record. 
   While some groups of the opposition 
are citizens seeking to create a better 
and safer future for themselves and 
for their children, others are affi liated 
with terrorist groups like Al Qaeda and 
seek to establish a Syrian state based 
on a fundamentalist understanding of 
Islam. And while every nation should 
have the freedom to choose whatever 
government it wants, the United States 
obviously does not want to funnel mon-
ey and support into the hands of mili-

tant Islamic extremists. There is also 
some debate as to whether members 
of the opposition are also guilty of war 
crimes such as shelling civilian cities 
and conducting executions. 
   Thus, for the past two years, the 
Obama administration has been ap-
plying economic pressure on Syria in 
the form of sanctions in the hope that 
Assad would 
desist his 
r e p r e s s i v e 
clamp and 
p e r h a p s 
open ne-
g o t i a t i o n s 
with the op-
position. Yet 
even these 
r e l a t i v e l y 
mild forms of 
punishment 
have been 
diffi cult to 
pass through 
the UN Secu-
rity Council 
because of 
Russia and 
China’s re-
peated ve-
toes. How do 
Russia and 
China fi gure 
into Syria? 
As one of 
Syria’s few 
remaining al-
lies, Russia 
fears that a 
U.S. interven-
tion in Syria 
will increase 
A m e r i c a n 
infl uence in 
the region at Russia’s expense. Addi-
tionally, the Russians and the Chinese 
fear a repeat of the U.S.-French inter-
vention in Libya that led to the collapse 
of Muammar al-Gaddafi ’s regime and 
his subsequent assassination in the 
Libyan Desert. For this reason, all at-
tempts at an internationally backed 
coordinated strike have been rejected, 
leaving the U.S. at a crossroads with a 
diffi cult decision to make. 
   Initially, Obama called for limited yet 
decisive action in the form of targeted 

airstrikes against Syria, seeking to 
marshal support from Congress, the 
American public, and the interna-
tional community. For the reasons 
mentioned above, the international 
community was not in favor of a mili-
tary intervention, and even Great Brit-
ain, one the U.S.’ closest allies, voted 
against military action in Syria. Faced 

with the prospect of acting alone and 
against the will of the international 
community, Obama looked to Con-
gress in the hope of garnering sup-
port for his proposal. Yet even his 
staunchest allies in Congress were 
unwilling to offer support for yet an-
other American intervention in the 
Middle East. The memory of the wars 
in Afghanistan and Iraq have not fad-
ed from the minds of Americans, and 
though the president emphasized 
that there would be no “boots on the 

ground,” many remained skeptical and 
wary of barging in on yet another for-
eign confl ict. 
    It seemed that the United States was 
set to act alone and strike limited tar-
gets in Syria, until Secretary of State 
John Kerry made the off-hand com-
ment in a press conference last week 
that the only way Syria could avoid 
American military intervention was 
to surrender control of all chemical 
weapons. Russia jumped on the op-
portunity to fi nd a diplomatic solution 
to the standoff between the U.S. and 
Syria and proposed a plan in which Syr-
ia would turn over its stockpile, effec-
tively sidelining American leadership. 
The New York Times ran the headline 
“As Obama Pauses Action, Putin Takes 
Center Stage”, expressing the Russian 
leader’s adroit maneuvering that basi-
cally castrated the U.S.
   On September 10, President Obama 
addressed a record 32 million Ameri-
can viewers and made his case for a 
military strike, stating that though the 
United States is not “the world’s po-
licemen […] if with modest effort and 
risk we can stop children from being 
gassed to death, and thereby make our 
own children safer over the long run, 
I believe we should act. That’s what 
makes America different. That’s what 
makes us exceptional.” It was a good 
speech, inspiring even. But behind the 
beautifully strung words was the reality 
that our president missed the chance 
to be a strong and decisive leader. Yes, 
it is important to weigh different op-
tions and to consult with advisors and 
world leaders, but, ultimately what the 
United States right now is a leader who 
can rise above the political minefi eld 
and make a decision. 
   The U.S. may not be the world’s police-
man, but it is one of the leaders of the 
developed world, and as such has a re-
sponsibility to its citizens and allies to 
uphold the system of liberal democracy 
that as a country we believe provides 
the greatest measures of freedom and 
peace. Waffl ing back and forth shows 
weakness and insecurity rather than 
strength and resolve. As we stand at 
this crossroads, let’s hope that Presi-
dent Obama can craft a policy as pow-
erful and encouraging as his words. 

I have GOOD I have GOOD 
IDEAS! IDEAS! 
Hmmph.Hmmph.  
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We’re Here, We’re Queer...Russia Still Not Used to It

In less than six months, athletes from 
around the world will compete in the 
2014 Sochi Olympics, while the Inter-
national Olympic Committee (IOC) offi -
cials, Olympic sponsors, and attendees 
will be watching from the sidelines as a 
greater fi ght for human rights unfolds. 

In June 2013, a new law was ap-
proved by Russian President Vladimir 
Putin banning the “propaganda of 
nontraditional sexual rela-
tions to minors.” The use 
of the term “nontraditional” 
doesn’t refer to the freaky 
sex positions or uncon-
ventional fetishes that are 
making their way into pop 
culture, but instead targets 
the Russian LGBTQ com-
munity. In other words, the 
Russian government is at-
tempting to hide homosex-
ual interactions from the 
public eye. 

Russia isn’t exactly 
known for its progressive 
social justice policies.  Still, 
it’s a little surprising to know that if one 
were to publicly kiss his or her gay part-
ner, one risks being violently attacked 
by the Russian police for being a “sus-
pect gay.” Additionally, if one were to 
break the law by engaging in a “pride” 
parade or promoting LGBTQ propa-
ganda, they face heavy fi nes and im-
prisonment for up to fi fteen days. Rus-
sian citizens can be fi ned up to $1,500 
and organizations can be fi ned up to 

$30,000, and  these fi nes can be even 
higher if the LGBTQ “propaganda” cir-
culates through the Media or the Inter-
net. Finally, foreign citizens are threat-
ened with detention and deportation.

If you’ve ever watched the Winter 
Olympics (or seen Blades of Glory) 
you’ve seen the mens fi gure skating 
event, so you know Russia’s anti-gay 
laws won’t work out well for the US 

Olympic Team. Or any Olympic team for 
that matter. Does “Johnny Weir” ring a 
bell? I’ve personally been fi gure skat-
ing since I was fi ve, and I think it’s safe 
to say that the majority of male skaters 
(at least  the ones I’ve encountered) 
like other male skaters. Seth Wescott, 
American snowboarder, recently spoke 
up against Russia’s anti-gay laws. 
“They [American LGBTQ athletes] rep-
resent our country incredibly well,” he 

said to The Associated Press, “and they 
don’t need to be the object of that kind 
of criticism and negativity.” And obvi-
ously, this isn’t just an American issue; 
aside from the United States, there are 
many other countries that have openly 
gay athletes. 

According to the International Olym-
pic Committee (IOC), the Russian gov-
ernment has promised that the new 

law will not affect any-
one associated with the 
Olympic Games. But why 
should we trust the gov-
ernment that created 
this law in the fi rst place? 
Clearly, the comfort and 
well-being of the LGBTQ 
community is not a pri-
ority to the Russian gov-
ernment, and it may be 
a mistake for the United 
States to put their LGBTQ 
athletes in the hands of 
such an institution. 

In reality, Olympic ath-
letes could still be perse-

cuted for “promoting” homosexuality in 
front of minors, simply through verbal 
or physical expression of their sexual 
orientations. The Russian government 
is working with the IOC to try and get 
rid of the speculation that the anti-gay 
law bans homosexuality completely, 
hoping to make athletes more comfort-
able with the current situation. But al-
though the law may technically “allow” 
for homosexuality, insinuations of ho-

mosexuality in public are defi nitely not 
tolerated.

Regarhgdless of the extent to which 
Olympic athletes, fans, and Media 
would be affected by this law, it is 
against American values to support a 
country that very straightforwardly dis-
criminates against an innocent group 
of people. Sure we could simply com-
pete in the Sochi Olympics and say 
“Fuck you!” when our LGBTQ athletes 
take home the medals, but will will that 
really solve the problem?

The primary mission of the IOC is to 
promote tolerance and understanding 
of all kinds of people. Unfortunately, 
the secondary mission of the IOC (and 
the Russian government as well) is 
putting on a good show for the world, 
and making a lot of money from it too. 
President Obama has personally de-
nounced the Russian anti-gay law, but 
what does that really do but assert 
that America is a progressive, inclusive 
country? That’s something that we’ve 
already made pretty clear.

Thomas Bach, president of IOC, 
is caught between a rock and a hard 
place. Whether or not he should ad-
dress this growing issue and take a 
stand against the anti-gay laws in Rus-
sia (and their possible effects on those 
involved with the 2014 Olympics) is 
dependent upon the varying opinions 
of many people. But someone needs 
to draw the line because, in any form, 
discrimination in not something that 
should be tolerated.

by Zoe Sakas
News Co-Editor

Vladimir Putin, shown here hunt-Vladimir Putin, shown here hunt-
ing for more than just bearsing for more than just bears

God’s favorite country kinda pissed about Russia’s LGBTQ laws
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Demanding Law and Order on Clusterf**k Commute
by Liz O’Malley
Co-Editor in Chief Liz sucks a lot, so listen to her ideas about other people that suck

Though a large proportion of Ford-
ham students are somewhat transit 
savvy, the NYC subway can turn into a 
claustrophobic nightmare if you don’t 
know how to go with the fl ow.

New Yorkers often get ste-
reotyped as rude or pushy to 
the point that it’s almost a 
badge of honor. It doesn’t take 
long to realize they are dubbed 
so for good reason. If you ran-
domly stop short in the middle 
of a staircase, doorway, or any 
high traffi c passageway, you 
are causing someone who is 
in a rush a major headache 
(newsfl ash, this doesn’t just 
apply to the MTA). Most peo-
ple on the subway are sleep 
deprived, over-caffeinated, 
and 5 minutes late as it is. 
Nothing is more frustrating 
than being set back by some 
dawdling cretin who insists on 
instagramming their feet as 
they meander along the gum 
encrusted tunnels of the Big 
Apple. So please, if you need 
to re-re-check directions, or send a text 
to Mom, or smell the roses (in this case 
the roses smell like urine, so don’t 
bother), continue moving until you fi nd 
a place to stand that is out of the way 
of your fellow commuters.

Have your card ready before you get 
to the turnstyle. The picture on the card 
faces towards you, the arrows on the 
card face away from you. Swipe your 
card. Please swipe again at this turn-
style. Please swipe again at this turn-
style. Please swipe again at this turn-
style. Trust me, it will work eventually.

When I fi rst arrived in NYC, a Brook-
lynite told me that if you need to know 

where  you’re going, just look up. Once 
you fi gure out which train you’re getting 
on, make your way down the platform, 
don’t just stand at the bottom of the 

staircase once you’ve descended; if my 
fi rst point wasn’t clear enough, stairs 
are a major passageway for people 
entering and exiting the subway. When 
the train pulls up, position yourself 
near a door, but not directly in front of 
it. Allow any passengers who are exit-
ing the train to make their way out be-
fore you shove your way in. Just like the 
stairs, don’t just stop once you get in 
the train car. Find a seat, or, if you like 
standing, move towards the middle of 
the car, away from the constant in and 
out of the doorway.

Once you’ve found a spot, avoid tak-
ing up more space than necessary. If 

or anything, but it’s what Jesus would 
want you to do. And if you don’t sub-
scribe to Jesus, it would make your 
mom proud. And if you’re a Satanist 

with no mother, you are likely 
still a decent human being 
with common sense.

Often times you’re late for 
something and forced to eat 
your breakfast, brunch, lunch, 
dinner, midnight snack, etc. 
on the train. Don’t eat smelly 
food; this means hot food. It 
isn’t fair to those who are less 
fortunate to be taunted by 
the smell of a hot meal. If you 
have any extra food left over 
that isn’t bitten into, and you 
don’t plan on saving it, offer it 
to someone in need.

If you like loud music get good 
headphones that don’t leak 
sound. There’s nothing worse 
than those dolts who play 
music off their crappy phone. 
Maybe they think they’re doing 
some huge public service by 
blasting their friends fi rst and 

only rap song, but hearing bad music 
through worse speakers isn’t making 
anyone’s commute more pleasant.

I don’t have too much to say on this 
topic because it’s so obvious, but don’t 
litter, you twit. This is fi rst grade stuff. 
New York City has garbage cans at ev-
ery station. It’s so easy, just hold on to 
your garbage and throw it out when you 
get off.

As a part of Fordham, you are also a 
part of this great city. Following these 
little hints is a great way to make a 
huge difference in the way New York 
runs.

you have a bag or backpack, it’s not a 
good idea to put it on the seat next to 
you for two reasons. First, it’s just plain 
rude to take up seats when other peo-

ple could use them--you look like an 
asshole. Second, you’re putting your 
personal belongings in jeopardy of be-
ing stolen. I know you’re thinking “But 
I’m sitting right next to it.” True, but 
it’s not hard for someone to grab your 
bag and jump off the train right as the 
doors close. I’m not saying you deserve 
it but...

If you see someone who needs a seat 
more than you, stand up for them. This 
could include the elderly, moms with 
kids, moms to be, the handicapped, or 
someone with an enormous amount of 
stuff that they are carrying. Sure you 
don’t have to stand, there isn’t a law 

Siri, where’s the nearest Starbucks?Siri, where’s the nearest Starbucks?
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Horrible Photo Editing App Tears Freshman Apart
by Jessica Mannino
Staff Sarah Lawrence Instagram adds new meaning to dishes of penne-vodka

Now I’ll ask the question we have all 
been refl ecting upon in our hours of lei-
sure: if John’s fi rst pumpkin spice latte 
of the season was not Instagrammed, 
did it ever really happen? 

It’s a riddle that has plagued avid 
social media users for as far back as 
the dawn of photo-fi lters. The answer 
to the riddle, at least according to my 
“extensive” analysis 
and research, suggests 
that yes, this transac-
tion occurred. Without 
proper documentation, 
however, our modern-
day populace dictates 
that this happening is 
partially bereft of value. 
Had John not taken the 
picture of said drink, 
this question would not 
be such a quandry for 
his family, friends, and 
distant (yet zelous and 
passionate) followers. 
Instead, John played 
with the saturation, ex-
posure, and effects, 
posted it at the right 
time, and assured that 
the picture amassed 
enough “Likes” to avoid 
public defamation.

It seems something 
of a conundrum to oc-
cupy the role in society 
in which some of us 
have found ourselves. A 
duplicitous nature of sorts, it has be-
come impossible to detangle one from 
the other. One is by choice, the other 
by subconscious conversion. I prefer to 
consider myself the former, a critically 
objective onlooker to the addicting na-
ture of apps and technology. I, though 
regretfully, seem to be adapting habits 
of the latter. A shell of my former self, I 
am often overtaken by the compulsion 
to tweet my arbitrary thoughts, the rit-
ual to instagram my ‘fi rsts’ and ‘lasts’, 
the need to change my status as my 
mood varies, and the dependence 
upon a notifi cation to deem a picture’s 
worth. 

I have become the person I said I 
wouldn’t. I have committed a grand 
act of hypocrisy in that I know not, as 
of late, how to judge whether or not 

something is spectacular without the 
validation of my followers. In this state 
of uncertainty, I inevitably make the pil-
grimage to the Mecca of my social life- 
my iPhone. Technology has triumphed 
in my battle to resist society’s approval, 
as it has proven that the person I once 
prided myself in being is now nothing 
but an Insta-sham. 

My state of denial shifts, as I tran-
sition normally from a state of aware-
ness into a state of complete immer-
sion. I have no shame brazenly staring 
at someone taking a selfi e within my 
scope of vision. Such narcissism! It is 
such an awful quality to shamelessly 
display self-satisfaction. The moment 
of re-evaluation comes only when 
“Likes” pour in to a selfi e I posted just 
hours ago. “It’s not the same,” I con-
tend. 

My frustration mounts when I see 
several pictures of the sky on insta-
gram during a full moon (“Are we not all 
looking at the same fucking moon?”). 
But rest assured, at one point or anoth-
er, I’ve posted a picture of something 
that has already been well viewed by 
the human eye. Surely everyone has 

seen a dish of penne-vodka before.
I grapple with this internally as I try 

to distinguish my offenses from those 
I deride. Even while writing this article, 
you may assume me to be in a fi xated 
state of clarity as I learn to address my 
common tendencies. But, I kid you not 
when I say, a picture of this laptop mid 
writing already has 20 ‘likes’ and, from 

what I can see, the rate per minute is 
skyrocketing. 

As a generation, we have become 
profi cient at the science and system-
atic process of Instagramming. I am 
choosing to reveal it mockingly with an 
undertone of seriousness. First are the 
questions one must consider in choos-
ing a subject to photograph. Decipher-
ing whether or not something is “insta-
worthy” is as arduous a task as one 
might assume it to be. 

Afterwards comes the choice of fi lter. 
Is it sentimental enough for black and 
white? Theatrical enough to enhance 
color? Dramatic enough for a border? 
Only a devout Instagrammer is aware 
that there is not just one app that ful-
fi lls the proper stages of editing a solid 
upload. 

Then comes the caption, the fi nal ad-
dition to the almost-complete publica-
tion. Should I go with a quote? A para-
graph of recollections? A song lyric? 
The possibilities are endless. Surely, 
there are in between steps for the ad-
vanced (whether or not to collage the 
photos, whether or not to add frames, 
etc.), but the point is nonetheless con-

veyed. According to a recent 
study by Nitrogram, there are 
currently “150 million month-
ly active Instagram users, 16 
billion photos shared in total, 
and 1 billion likes and 45 mil-
lion photos shared everyday.” 
While it is not unordinary to 
be part of this statistic, it is 
a hard acknowledgement for 
to swallow. I, as well as every-
one around me, am undeni-
ably and grossly consumed 
by a science of nonsense, 
and have perfected the art of 
how to appear cool without 
looking like I’m trying. 

Technology possesses the 
power to alter life when you 
are too busy deeming your-
self the exception. I am un-
able to produce answers to 
the questions that should 
really resonate more gravely 
than they do: Why do I care 
what everyone else is doing? 
Why do I care what everyone 
thinks? 

Technology in the form of 
a photo-generator- a simple, crafty, 
innocent thought that one day materi-
alized- has disclosed to the world that 
I, like many others who pride them-
selves in defying mainstream society, 
provide merely lip service. I have been 
the victim of, the offender of, and the 
onlooker to a world that thrives off 
corrupting perception. It has caused 
me to fear that the moments I capture 
for others, I often miss myself.I can as-
sure you that the pumpkin spice latte 
that John just consumed is irrelevant 
to my life. And yet, in the vast array of 
the 56 users that ‘liked’ his photo, I 
vulnerably admit… @jessykaah21 is 
one of them. 

*John, just after finding *John, just after finding 
out he lost four followersout he lost four followers
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“Don’t Label Me!” Shouts Drunk Girl Outside Howl, Also Me
by Connor O’Brien
Executive Editor

Classifi cation is undoubtedly a use-
ful and necessary process in many 
aspects of life. Keeping things straight 
and organized makes life so much 
easier and defi nable. Without an in-
credibly dense and standardized set 
of classifi cations, scientifi c and clerical 
institutions would crumble under am-
biguity and dissimilarities. Putting hu-
mans into these defi nitions also proves 
useful and necessary in modern life as 
well: censuses, dating websites, and 
xenophobia would be rendered com-
pletely useless without the ability to 
check boxes about the defi ned catego-
ries of personality. On an interpersonal 
level, some try and carry these over to 
who they decide to include or disclude 
from their lives, or even giving them life 
advice on trying to squeeze into those 
boxes to feel better or fi nd a commu-
nity. Most of the time, this happens 
without the party’s consent.

Living with some pretty bad anxiety, 
I deal with ambiguity in almost ev-
ery free moment I have. I get nervous 
about things I’ve done a thousand 
times, whether it’s talking to someone 
I’ve known for half my life or singing 
a song my dad played for me when I 
was four years 
old. However, 
I’ve learned to 
accept a lot of 
the ambiguities 
about my own 
mind and per-
sonality. Know-
ing them so 
intensely and 
never really be-
ing able to fully 
articulate them 
to others has 
made me ac-
cept them and 
work with them 
on a regular 
basis. My jum-
bled and blurry 
head has cost 
me a lot in the 
relatively short 
amount of time 
after I came 
out of the closet. My girlfriend in high 
school left me because she couldn’t 
handle the fact that I had been with 

men. She thought that I’d always be 
looking at my friends and wanting to be 
with them instead of her, which was, of 
course, ridiculous, 
but still cut deeply 
to what I had barely 
become comfort-
able with. Friends 
decided to not be 
my friend anymore 
because of my new 
revelation to them, 
and while that may 
not have been con-
fused by the ambi-
guity between cat-
egories, having one 
of them call me a 
“fucking indecisive 
faggot” didn’t really 
help matters much. 
One time, a kid in high school told me 
to my face that “bisexual men don’t ex-
ist.” That one hurt a lot, because not 
only did he assign me a category, he 
then told me that I couldn’t exist in re-
ality. That’s pretty harsh. Can you imag-
ine some queen coming up to you and 
just saying “You’re a fucking horse, and 
horse aren’t real.” Weird. 

Frankly, I’m 
pretty proud of 
the fact that 
I’m so com-
fortable with 
aspects of my-
self that I’m 
fairly sure I’ll 
never be able 
to pin down. 
It’s where one 
of my personal 
phi losophies 
comes into 
play: if you feel 
c o m fo r t a b l e 
with something 
about yourself 
and it doesn’t 
harm anyone, 
then hold on 
to it with as 
much convic-
tion as you can 
muster. At this 

point, if you’re feeling a little too self-
confi dent, don’t worry, there’ll be some 
more categorization and labels to 

come, whether you want them or not!
Obviously, I have had a relatively 

small amount of this in my life being 

a twenty-year-old white dude from the 
Midwest. But that almost augments 
my point that no matter how small or 
insignifi cant your mental ambiguities 
or spectrums may be, people will feel 
behooved to clear up your (what they 
consider to be) troubles and throw out 
things to which you may want to ally 
yourself. While most of these attempts 
are meant with the best of intentions, 
they also point to a fatal fl aw. Going 
on a whim to a meeting of Fordham’s 
PRIDE organization, I brought up the 
fact during the open forum section that 
I’d become disinterested with sex. For 
whatever reason, my libido had gone 
down to almost nothing, having no 
appetite for men or women in my life 
whatsoever. 

I had obviously struggled with this 
hugely, thinking there was something 
wrong with me for a while. “What nine-
teen-year-old kid doesn’t want to fuck 
everything that walks by?” etc. How-
ever, I didn’t bring it up at the meeting 
to solicit advice, but because some-
one prompted the group to give an al-
ternate perspective on a sex life that 
many would not have experienced. An 
outsider’s take, if you will. I didn’t want 
to know why I felt this way. I didn’t re-
ally care, frankly. It was happening and 
I couldn’t really change it so I didn’t 
care anymore. Once again, I had ac-
cepted an ambiguity. However, no less 
than seven or eight people jumped in 
to try and tell me “what was wrong.” 

Some douche that didn’t even go to 
Fordham tried to tell me that I needed 
to narrow down who I was interested in, 

that perhaps I was ly-
ing to myself about 
being interested in 
both sexes. Another 
girl proposed that I 
should start explor-
ing fetishes to see if 
I could “fi nally fi nd 
what gets me off.” 
The whole time, I 
was reminded of the 
cliché but poignant 
Kierkegaard quote 
“Once you label me, 
you negate me.” 
Although the LG-
BTQQIA community 
defi nitely preaches 

tolerance and acceptance of any kind 
of sexual minority, it seemed as if that 
courtesy would only be given if I could 
decide which letter in the fucking acro-
nym I wanted to stand for. 

The standardized tests that these 
people applied to my life were not, I 
can see now, of malicious intent. Many 
fi nd so much comfort and community 
in being part of a larger community, 
especially when experiencing discrimi-
nation and violence from many other 
aspects of their lives. What kind of per-
son would I be to deny these potentiali-
ties to people in crisis? Once again, if 
something decreases internal depres-
sion and hopelessness while simulta-
neously harming no one else, then that 
should be explored fully. Unfortunately, 
this generalization of peoples cannot 
be applied to a group based off accept-
ing outsiders into their embrace. You 
do not have to put on a nametag to feel 
safe and cared for. 

While I still have anxiety about future 
SOs not accepting myself because of 
the ambiguity that rules most aspects 
of my life, I sometimes have moments 
of clarity that tell me: “These are all in-
ventions, people you want in your life 
won’t give a shit.” Let me tell you, when 
people can look past my blurriness and 
accept it for what it is, a miniscule as-
pect of myself, not giving a shit about 
me is as good as saying “I love you.”

“Pick a stripe and stick to it.”“Pick a stripe and stick to it.”

Just me and Soren hangin’ outJust me and Soren hangin’ out
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Horrible Horoscopes
100% accurate, 4% of the time.

Aries - Beware of zebras. They bite and don’t let go.

Taurus- On the 27th  you will tragically lose all of your blue underwear. Start 
collecting Fruit of the Loom coupons. 

Gemini- The canned yams in your cabinet are not what you think they are. 

Cancer- Do not be alarmed if your shower disappears on the 19th. The loss 
will lead you to become much more creative.

Leo- If on the 29th you feel the need to go to Taco Bell… don’t. It’s a bad 
idea. You’re welcome.

Virgo- Review the contents of your smartphone. The NSA is watching and 
they are disturbed.

Libra- Your future is unknown.

Scorpio- Don’t worry about the unusual rash that begins to cover your body 
on the 26th. It will lead to great prosperity in the near future.

Sagittarus- Buy a wizard hat. Wear it on the 20th.

Capricorn- Howl is not a place to fi nd love… but the Butt-Boosting Jeans 
Store on Fordham Road is.

Aquarius- Not all paint is washable. I’m sorry.

Pisces-  Next Thursday, as you are walking to class, you will be struck by an 
enchilada that has fallen from the sky… Yes, you may eat it.

Ask Dagger John
Advice from your favorite badass Fordham founder!

Dear Dagger John,
Every time I walk outside in the Bronx with my iphone, it gets stolen. Why 

does this keep happening to me? 
–Concerned Freshman (New Canaan, CT) 

Dear concerned freshman,
As you may have noticed from the frequent Fordham security alerts, you are 

not alone in your struggles…unless those were all you. I don’t know your life. 
The fact that you would run into this issue multiple times indicates that you are 
unclear about the place you are going to college in. The Bronx is a high crime 
area where muggings occur frequently. As a result it is best to take precaution. 
As a general rule of thumb, it’s wise not to go around waving your smartphone 
here. PEOPLE WILL TAKE IT (as you have clearly experienced.)  Next time you 
journey out to Howl at the Moon it’s best you keep your phone safely concealed 
within a pocket or bag of sorts.

Good luck, 
Dagger John

I want your iphones, 
freshmen!!!

Whoa guys, Vladimir Putin just saved 
the world. 

The international community 
watched in horror as the U.S. pushed 
for a vague “limited military strike” that 
turned from “no boots on the ground” to 
a “we have no idea what we’re doing.” 
Like a majes-
tic hang-glider 
amidst a fl ock 
of cranes, Pu-
tin swooped 
in and said 
“nyet!” As un-
believable as 
it may sound, 
Russia was the 
good guy for 
once.
 The justifi ca-
tion for mili-
tary action was 
fi rmly rooted in 
Syria’s stock-
pile of chemi-
cal weapons, 
and their prox-
imity to our al-
lies: Israel, Jordan and Turkey. It was 
our “duty” as exceptional Americans to 
go in and clean things up. On Septem-
ber 11, the New York Times ran an op-
ed piece from Putin that addressed the 
American public directly, urging them 
to recognize the repercussions military 
intervention in Syria would incur. He 
ended the piece with a potent warn-
ing, writing “It is extremely dangerous 
to encourage people to see themselves 
as exceptional, whatever the motiva-
tion.” Take that you capitalist piggies!

Though circumstantially different, 
many Americans couldn’t help but note 
the similarities between Obama’s rhet-
oric and Bush’s. The sentiment seemed 
relatively widespread that another for-
eign war is not what our country wants 
or needs, especially considering the 
enormous internal strife we have yet 
to address. Though many Americans 
were upset to hear we are not the ex-
ceptional people Obama’s propaganda 
would have us believe, there is truth in 
Putin’s words. Without a doubt, Amer-
ica is an exceptional place to live, but 
that does not give us the right to govern 
the world, especially not with threats of 
brute force.

Putin highlights the inherent irony 
of using force as a peaceful measure, 
writing, “If you cannot count on inter-
national law, then you must fi nd other 
ways to ensure your security,” add-
ing, “if you have the bomb, no one will 
touch you.” Our current tensions with 

North Korea 
and Iran over 
their nuclear 
pro l i ferat ion 
are prime ex-
amples of this.

So, with 
Putin play-
ing the role of 
hero, where 
does that 
leave Obama? 
Firmly in the 
shitter. De-
spite his prom-
ises of hope 
and change, 
Obama’s presi-
dency hasn’t 
exactly left the 
American pub-

lic feeling optimistic about the future. If 
this debacle has shown us anything, it’s 
that no matter which side of the politi-
cal coin you look at, the majority of peo-
ple want another war about as much 
as they want a raging case of syphilis. 
With Obama pushing for military action 
in the name of good ol’ democratic val-
ues, the time has come for us to exam-
ine exactly how democracy plays out in 
our own country. The NSA scandal is 
still fresh in the minds of many Ameri-
cans, and Snowden’s recent asylum in 
Russia revealed our government’s dis-
dain for domestic whistleblowers. His-
tory is ripe with wartime infringements 
on our rights, and it seems safe to say 
any military confl ict in Syria (regardless 
of scope), would only continue Bush’s 
legacy of surveillance.

With Obama’s image so irreparably 
damaged, it’s become even harder to 
take American politics seriously. As the 
United States and Russia work with 
Syria to enact the framework for the 
destruction of chemical weapons, it fi -
nally seems as though we can breathe 
a temporary sigh of relief. We avoided 
another war guys, let’s party!

the paper’s view:
Obama not looking too hot these days
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Girl Gets iPhone - Wait, is This Really News?
by Steph Colombini
Opinions Co-Editor

Who Would Win in a Fight, Chewbacca or Bigfoot?
by Gibson Merrick
Co-Editor in Chief

Sometimes jumping on the bandwagon sucks balls

The age old question fi nally answered
Freddy vs Jason. Alien vs Predator. 

Seinfeld vs. Lost. Everybody loves a 
good crossover, especially when there’s 
violence involved! I am no exception to 
this rule. In fact, you might say I live for 
the crossover showdown. I’ve spent a 
large portion of my time on the paper 
exposing terrible truths about canni-
balism, kidnapping, Spongebob, and 
bumble bees, but all that was shit 
compared to mankind’s most press-
ing question: who would win in a fi ght, 
Chewbacca or Bigfoot? 

First off, this isn’t your grandma’s 
“who would win” quandary. She lived 
in a bygone era where ozone was 
plentiful and people only cared about 
fi ghting Germans or Russians. Now, 
thanks to decades of technological ad-
vancements, we humans have come 
to appreciate the simpler things in life, 
pointless violence and entertaining 
diversions. Hence, Chewie v. Bigfoot. 
Who the hell are you to say no?

Here are the rules: three rounds, 
three separate locations, no weap-
ons. The winner takes all (and by “all” I 
mean a nice pelt and some beef jerky, 
plus endless respect and infamy). You 
guys ready? Round 1 takes place in 
Biggie’s home turf, the woods. Admit-
tedly, this round ends pretty quickly. 

Bigfoot knows the area and is probably 
pretty skilled with a rock (you would be 
too if you had nothing to do but wander, 
smash stuff, and impregnate lost hik-
ers) so Chewie takes a rock to the face 
about two minutes in. Bigfoot feasts. 

Quick reset for round deux: this time 
on the hood of the Millennium Falcon. 
Luckily for us, this round lasts a little 
longer. Startled by the huge hunk of 
futuristic space metal, Bigfoot imme-
diately panics and falls off the edge, 
crashing to the ground like the fi ve hun-
dred pound sack of potatoes. Before 
he can stand back up, Chewbacca is 

there, howling like a maniac, his mitts 
primed to tear Biggie’s appendages 
clean off. That’s exactly what happens, 
actually. Armless and afraid, Bigfoot 
collapses, his blood spilling every-
where. Chewie promptly runs him over 

with the Falcon. Tied game.
Round Three takes place Sarah Pal-

in’s backyard, because why not? Chew-
ie and Bigfoot know the stakes, so at 
the sound of the bell, all hell breaks 
loose. Grunts, growls, and roars pierce 
the air as the hairy abominations wres-
tle and grapple with each other on the 
ground, sweat and blood soaking into 

their furry pelts. After a few minutes of 
animalistic rage, a strange thing hap-
pens. Chewie and Bigfoot, bruised and 
bloody, stop fi ghting and peer into each 
other’s eyes. Against all odds, these 
gentle giants have found hairy love, 
and they’re not about to give it up just 
to satisfy humanity’s incessant blood 
lust. Hand in bloody hand, they begin 
their long journey into a world that can-
not accept their love. From the ice cold 
glaciers of Alaska to the hot, sweaty 
depths of the Amazon, Chewbacca 
and Bigfoot are in it for the long haul. 
They have rejected our uncontrollable 
biological urge to kill. Truly, they are 
gods. You have shamed us, and I have 
learned my lesson, oh hairy Lords. 

So I guess I was wrong about man-
kind’s most pressing question. Chew-
baccas and Bigfeets shouldn’t be 
forced to fi ght each other, ever. I have 
learned that animals exist for their own 
reasons. From now on, we shall only 
force robots to fi ght. The REAL battle 
will be between Terminator and Me-
chagodzilla.  No, wait, an army of Fem-
bots vs the Bionic Woman. Or Mr. Rod-
ers vs Bob Ross. No one leaves until 
we sort this out. Wait, stop, come back! 
I’m not fi nished! Rrrrrrr-ghaghgahghgh

Dammit, Steve Jobs.  Even from the 
grave, you are eating away at my soul 
with your society-transforming inven-
tion - it’s getting a little tacky.  I made 
it so far as an outspoken hater of the 
iPhone and the social media craze 
it spurred; but this summer, I fi nally 
broke down.  

Working as a news reporter, I felt so 
out of the loop from everyone else in 
my fi eld without an iPhone.  They could 
fi nd out about a story, record high-qual-
ity audio and video for it, and Tweet 
about it, all before my gangsta-ass 
Blackberry (which has the balls to call 
itself a smart phone) loaded a single 
webpage.  If I wanted to get ahead, I 
was going to have to give in.  I swore 
I’d use my iPhone 5 for work purposes 
only – no mind-numbing apps for me.  
But… 

FoMO man!  That’s fear of missing 
out, if you didn’t know.  So many of my 
friends are i-Addicts, and I’ve spent 
years giving them shit for things like 
fi sh-face selfi es and sepia cheeseburg-
ers.  “Why can’t you just pay attention 
to the world around you?!” But as I 
edge closer to the border separating 
college from the real world, it’s a lot 
harder to keep tabs on my friends and 
family.  The “world around me” is be-
coming increasingly bereft of the peo-
ple who once populated it, and I can’t 
stand the thought of losing touch.

So I got Snapchat and Instagram, 
created a Twitter account, and totally 
fucking despise myself.  In my de-
fense,  I’ve tweeted four times so far, 
all work-related.  I still haven’t used 
the photo apps yet - I can’t think of 
any cool usernames to label my on-

line persona with...it’s like AIM all over 
again.  Clearly, these are baby steps in 

the grand scheme of things; but to me, 
they feel like bounding leaps towards 
the mainstream I’ve been so hell-bent 
on avoiding. 

 I’ve been telling myself “today’s the 
day I fi gure out Snapchat” for weeks, 
but with best friends back at school in 
other states and a former roommate 
studying abroad in Europe, I know that 
day is actually here.  I feel surges of 
untapped anxiety - will people call me 
a sellout?  Will the i-community wel-
come me, or will my posts collect dust, 
drifting around cyberspace unliked 
and alone? Worst of all, will I become 
just as glued to that tiny touch screen 
as everyone I’ve called out?  So many 
frustrations I don’t want to deal with, 
all because some four-eyed dickhead 
wanted to make more money. Thanks, 
Steve; thanks a lot.

Burn in hell, AshtonBurn in hell, Ashton



september 18, 2013  the paper page 15

Break out your fl annel and prepare to 
get tipsy--it’s gallery season, folks.

One of the best 
things about New York 
City in the fall is the 
plethora of art gallery 
openings that wave 
throughout Chelsea. 
While you’re bound to 
run into at least one 
or two that make you 
shake your head, hey, 
at least they have free 
beer.

Recently I went to 
the closing reception 
for a gallery called 
“The Pond, the Mirror, 
the Kaleidoscope” at 
the School of Visual 
Arts, and it was spec-
tacular. The catalog 
described the choice 
of title, saying “the subjects may be 
environmental (the pond), societal and 
cultural (the mirror) or a post-apoca-
lyptic, futuristic mash-up (the kaleido-
scope).”  Regarded as a “contemporary 
fi guration through a symbolist lens,” 
the gallery boasted works from several 
SVA alumni. Though the range of con-
tent varied greatly, there was undoubt-
edly an underlying yet indistinguish-
ably imaginative commonality that ran 
through each piece.

I made my way to SVA by myself and 
planned on meeting some friends 
there later in the evening. Usually I 
would have some major social anxiety 

about going to an event on my own, 
but I found that the solitary viewing 

only enhanced my appreciation of the 
work, because I could really take my 
time on each piece. The only bad thing 
about going someplace by yourself is 
you have no friends to save you when 
a stranger tries to strike up pointless 
conversations about Jay-Z and his sis-
ter’s cancelled wedding.

Though all the art was stunning, 
certain artists stood out from the rest 
because of their visually arresting 
content. Among these pieces was Mu 
Pan’s triptych Frog War. From the right 
and left panels two different species of 
frog charged furiously towards the cen-
ter of the pond, leaping over the bodies 

of their fallen comrades with spears 
and turtle shell shields. The detail was 

i n c r e d i b l e , 
and each frog 
had a distinct 
role in battle. 
Dead car-
casses were 
slung across 
the backs of 
enemies, be-
ing devoured 
by storks and 
turtles, or 
d i s e m b o w -
eled and left 
to fl oat away. 
This was the 
fi rst piece I 
saw in the 
exhibit, and I 
made sure to 
look at it sev-

eral more times over the course of the 
night.

Another artist that I couldn’t get 
enough of was Martin Wittfooth. His 
piece The Sacrifi ce was simultaneous-
ly cruel and beautiful. A decrepit bus 
rested abandoned in the background, 
with a thin hose siphoning gasoline 
to a blowtorch. The blowtorch was 
manned by tiny monkeys atop the back 
of a giant white horse whose head was 
being set ablaze. Despite the crimson 
sky and ceremonious horse burning, I 
couldn’t look away.

Other notable works included The 
Actress by Jason Bard Yarmosky, a 

photorealistic portrait of a wrinkled old 
woman; James Jean’s Pagoda was a 

full wall of 
w o o d e n 
p a n e l s 
coated in a 
rolling col-
lage of ori-
ental and 
fl oral im-
ages; Matt 
Panuska’s 
neglected 
h a l l w a y -
hung series 
of watercol-
ors were 
surrounded 
by beauti-
fully paint-
ed wooden 
frames.

Overa l l , 
SVA’s gallery was the best I’ve been to 
all year. There was not a single paint-
ing or drawing that failed to impress 
me. Art aside, the snacks and alcohol 
were also fantastic, with hummus, kale 
pesto, artisanal bread, gala apples, 
IPAs and fancy wine, your choice of red 
or white--the perfect complement to an 
already fantastic event.

If you haven’t made your way down to 
Chelsea yet, be sure to check out some 
galleries before it gets too cold to be 
motivated outside of the Bronx. For a 
full list of openings and closings, visit 
chelseagallerymap.com.

Great Art, Free Food Waiting to be Discovered in Chelsea Galleries
the paper teaches you how to fake your way into the fi ne arts

by Liz O’Malley
Co-Editor in Chief

Jason Bard Yarmosky, Jason Bard Yarmosky, The ActressThe Actress
Matt Panuska, Matt Panuska, 
Bright Little BoyBright Little Boy
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Like most covert nerds, I have been 
eagerly anticipating the premiere of the 
new season of Legend of Korra.  Those 
of you who do not pay attention to the 
internet or have basic cable (like my 
cheap roommates and myself) might 
not know that Korra is the spin off se-
ries to Avatar: The Last Airbender, a 
favorite from most of our childhoods.  
Unlike the original series, Legend of 
Korra has one of the largest budgets 
for American television animation and 
is aimed at a slightly older demograph-
ic, and I mean only slightly.  The fi rst 
season of Korra has been one of Nick-
elodeon’s most 
s u c c e s s f u l 
shows in recent 
years, making 
season two one 
of their most 
anticipated pre-
mieres, despite 
season one’s 
lackluster end-
ing.

So the big 
question is: did 
Korra’s one-hour 
season premiere 
exceed or se-
verely lower ex-
pectations?

Let me start 
with the pos-
tives: THE ANIMATION IS FUCKING 
AMAZING. The “fuck” was necessary. 
Legend of Korra has by far the most 
beautiful animation on television. 
Granted, their crazy budget helps, but 
you can really tell the animators care 
and meticulous attention is given to 
every episode. Yeah, they use anima-
tion tricks, (what animated TV show 
doesn’t?), but the tricks are minimal 
and I dare you to even try to nitpick 
them out.  Korra is basically the clos-
est it comes to fi lm quality animation 
on tv and is, in my opinion, the most in-
teresting American animation happen-
ing right now.  Also, the heavy anime 
infl uence often works to Korra’s advan-
tage, making the series feel more like 
a high end Studio Bones series, one 
of the most well respected anime ani-
mation studios, than something out of 
Nickelodeon.  The creators seem to un-

derstand what actually works in anime 
and what makes it so appealing, un-
like other American anime infl uenced 
shows (such as Teen Titan GO!, which 
I’m pretty sure nobody cares about). 
So, to put it simply, this show is really, 
really nice to look at.

Now the characters: ughhh the char-
acters are a mess in the weirdest ways. 
This might come as a shock, but the 
most interesting characters continue, 
from season one, to be the adults.  
The adult characters are dynamic and 
compelling, making me wish the show 
would just focus on them.  The teen 

characters, our leads, are cardboard 
and boring – the only shining excep-
tion being Asami, who already seems 
shunted to the sidelines.  Not one of 
the three leads received any character 
development in season one, which is 
painfully obvious in season two.  Our 
protagonist, Korra, comes off as whiny 
and annoying and most of her interac-
tions focus on her relationship with her 
boyfriend, Mako. And oh, the creators 
are trying so hard to make Mako – 
probably the most unlikable character 
from season one – somewhat bear-
able to watch. Their relationship is so 
painful even characters in universe are 
rolling their eyes at them.  The third 
lead, Bolin, just feels like a waste of air. 
There’s nothing even noteworthy to say 
about him – he’s basically just a waste 
of space who the writers are trying des-
perately to make into the comic relief 

and are failing at because he’s just not 
funny enough.  

Without giving anything away, the 
plot already leaves me weary. The best 
way I can describe it is that it weirdly re-
minded me of the very fi rst episode of 
Game of Thrones - started with random 
characters attacked by a horrible mon-
ster, a king fi gure tells the lead char-
acter about something that the king 
needs the lead’s help to resolve, and 
ends on a somewhat sad cliffhanger. 
This is great since GoT is a wonderful 
series, if it wasn’t for the fact that this 
is the second season of Korra and not 
the fi rst. The problem is that it feels 

like tons of random crap 
is thrown at the viewer 
in a very short period of 
time, crap that is com-
pletely unrelated to any-
thing that happened in 
the original season.  Oh 
but wait, there are weird 
parallels to the fi rst sea-
son – but parallels that 
feel more like the cre-
ators were running out 
of ideas than some sig-
nifi cant meaningful rea-
son to employ them.

But there actually 
were a few things in the 
plot that are legitimately 
interesting, such as the 

crazy spirit things (which don’t worry, 
isn’t a spoiler – they were all over the 
trailers). This plot could almost be in-
terpreted as an exploration of where 
spiritualism fi ts into the modern world 
– if it is done the right way. All the other 
plotlines added along that feel unnec-
essary and bring down the much more 
interesting spiritualism plot. If the show 
chooses to focus on those plotlines, 
and drops the weird Game of Thrones-
esque plot, then Korra will make for a 
stronger series. From what I can guess 
from the trailers, that might actually be 
what happens.

Overall, eh, it’s only the fi rst two epi-
sodes.  Though the fl aws are glaring, 
the positives are so positive that I have 
to stick around and fi nd out what hap-
pens. And hey, either way Korra’s going 
to be really fun to look at! 

Legend of Korra IS a show for grownups, MOM
the paper reviews The Last Airbender spin off  

by C Sarah Stratfford
Comix Editor

Who: Vampire Weekend
Where: Barclays Center
When: Friday, September 20
How Much: $35
Why: They were your favorite band in 
high school and they’re still your favor-
ite band now. Vampire Weekend’s new 
album, Modern Vampires of the City, 
is defi nitely their best, and they’re only 
going to get better. Get tickets while 
they’re still not too expensive. Also, 
Ezra Koenig’s twitter is the funniest 
shit we’ve ever seen, so imagine hear-
ing him talk in real life.

Who: Yeah Yeah Yeahs
Where: Barclays Center
When: Thursday, Septmeber 19
How Much: $49.50
Why: One of the best indie rock bands 
of our time, the Yeah Yeah Yeahs are 
known to put on an incredible live 
show. And at a venue as awesome as 
Barclay’s, this concert is bound to be 
too awesome to miss.

Who: The xx
Where: Radio City Music Hall
When: Tuesday, September 24
How Much: $64.10
Why: Though tickets aren’t cheap, the 
British R&B inspried electro pop band 
are worth the price. With a contempo-
rary sound and heartfelt lyrics, The xx 
have made their mark on the interna-
tional music scene. Their chill, ambient 
melodies will no doubt  sound amazing 
live.

Who: Langhorne Slim & The Law
Where: The Bowery Ballroom
When: Tuesday, September 24
How Much: $17 in advance, $20 at 
the door
Why: Described as having a “distanced 
wonderment at the modern world” and 
having lots of “southern infl uences 
with a hint of 90’s ‘fuck you,’” folk 
artist Langhorne Slime is teaming up 
with  folk-rock quartet the Law. The two 
acts have been touring together and 
making new music since the summer 
of 2011. Critics claim working togther 
has been mutually benefi cial to both 
Langhorne Slim and the Law, making 
this a worthwhile show to see.

SHOWS!

C Sarah is tired of your shitC Sarah is tired of your shit
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On Tuesday, September 10, Kendrick 
graced the stage at Williamsburg Park, 
along with Black Hippy cohorts Ab-Soul 
and Jay Rock and Brooklyn upstart, 
Bishop Nehru. The spacious and care-
free venue, complete with everything 
from gyros to popsicle stands, housed 
the 6,000 hectic fans in an enclosed 
fence. The park, which practically did 
an eye test for entrance, was some-
thing close to a modern day Brooklyn 
Woodstock. Hipsters gathered in packs 
from trendy Williamsburg to witness 
the fl ame 
spitter take 
the stage. 
P o t h e a d s 
gathered in 
circles sitting 
Indian style 
on the blue 
c o n c r e t e 
fl oor. Others 
simply laid 
on towels 
enjoying the 
sizzling sun. 
One thing 
that was for 
sure, howev-
er, was that 
everyone in 
attendance 
was here to 
strictly see 
K e n d r i c k 
perform.

The crowd was moderately calm 
for a rap concert. There was hardly 
any jumping and a lack of mosh pits 
(thankfully) as the crowd generally lim-
ited themselves to the generic and al-
ways awkward one-armed up and down 
hand wave. A few daring souls relied on 
the classic head bob and others were 
determined to out rap Kendrick while 
displaying their vast array of rap hand 
gestures, such as the John Cena “You 
Can’t See Me.”

Anyway, regarding the actual con-
cert, it was awesome and unique. The 
concert was done with a live band ac-
companying Kendrick and added a 
rock show atmosphere. It began with 
the trancelike intro to “The Art of Peer 
Pressure.” Kendrick waited backstage 
until the introduction was over and 

then burst  onto the stage in a fi reball 
of energy as he performed the second 
part of “m.A.A.d. city.” Afterwards, Ken-
drick maintained the high energy of the 
crowd by playing the banger “Backseat 
Freestyle.” The crowd went crazy and 
sang along to the ignorant chorus of 
“Pray[s] my dick get big as the Eiffel 
Tower.” Soon after, K.Dot performed 
a throwback for his older fans called 
“Pussy and Patron.” The crowd vibed 
out to Kendrick’s take on the ancient 
idea that when life is hard, women and 

alcohol will always make you feel bet-
ter. Kendrick went on to play a couple 
more songs off his album, including 
“Money Trees,” “Bitch Don’t Kill My 
Vibe” (which was an interesting rendi-
tion of the song considering there was 
a live electric guitarist ripping through 
the chords), “Poetic Justice,” “Real,” 
and “The Recipe.”

The most anticipated part of the 
show and the most famous part of 
the tour was the “m.A.A.d. city” perfor-
mance. During his tour, Instagram vid-
eos had surfaced of the crowd’s crazy 
reaction to the intense beat drop in the 
beginning of the song. This show was 
no different. After Kendrick challenged 
the crowd to bring their loudness up to 
a 15 out of 10, the crowd responded 
in loud chants of “Broooooooklyn, 

Brooooklyn.” Kendrick then performed 
“m.A.A.d. city” two more times.

The biggest news out of the show 
was Kendrick fueling more fi re of a rap 
feud with Philadelphia rapper Meek 
Mill. This feud stems from Kendrick’s 
now notorious featured verse on Big 
Sean’s song “Control.” In the verse, 
Kendrick disses almost every relevant 
rapper, including Meek Mill. Meek Mill 
recently responded with a diss record 
called “Ooh Kill Em” and laughed at 
Kendrick’s claim that he was the “King 

of NY.” At the show 
Kendrick said, “I 
have no time for ir-
relevant niggas [or] 
new niggas. There’s 
one nigga in partic-
ular that needs to 
realize that there’s 
‘levels’ to this shit. 
I’m MOTHER FUCK-
IN’ KING KEND-
RICK.” The “levels” 
comment referred 
to Meek Mill’s hit 
song “Levels.”

The show end-
ed with Kendrick 
exiting the stage 
abruptly and leav-
ing the crowd in 
darkness. There 
were a few chants 
calling for an en-
core, but the timid 

crowd was mostly silent. Suddenly, the 
eerie beginning to “Cartoons & Cereal” 
began to play throughout the Brooklyn 
park. Kendrick returned once again to 
an explosion of enthusiasm. At the end 
of the performance, he expressed his 
love for New York City and gratefulness 
for being able to perform. At that mo-
ment, I felt like it was us, the fans, who 
were grateful. We witnessed a once in a 
generation talent, a man with the rare 
ability to create radio hits that appeal 
to all demographics while being able to 
rock the hell out of a show. No matter 
how large the venue or how quiet the 
people, Kendrick puts his heart and 
soul into every concert, and that’s all 
we as fans can ask for.

Self-Proclaimed “King of New York” Slays in BK
by Sam Torres
Staff Cooler Than You Kendrick Lamar performs an incredible set

What: ASSSCAT3000
Where: Upright Citizens Brigade
When: Every Sunday night
How Much: FREE
Why: Because UCB is where many 
of today’s comedic legends have 
preformed at either insanely cheap 
or free shows. Not to name drop, but 
Robin Williams, WIll Ferrell, and Tine 
Fey have all preformed here. As a 
founding member, Amy Poehler has 
been known to make surprise apper-
ances as well.

What: NYC Off-Broadway Week
Where: Manhattan
When: September 23 - October 6
Why: Because you can get two 
tickets for the price of one!  For a 
limited time, hugely popular shows 
including Fuerza Burta, STOMP, 
and Bad Jews are available on 
the cheap. How lucky for us broke 
ass college kids! Tickets can be 
purchased online at nycgo.com/off-
broadwayweek.

What: “A Queer History of Fashion: 
From the Closet to the Catwalk”
Where: The Museums at FIT
When: September 22 - Janurary 4
How Much: FREE
Why: The gay community and the 
fashion world have been intercon-
nected throughout history. Now this 
relationship has been catalouged for 
our viewing pleasure at the Museum 
at FIT for zero impact on your wal-
let. Too bad many of the fashions 
displayed aren’t as cheap...

What: COWBOYS DON’T SING
Where: The Players’ Theater
When: Wednesday September 25, 
Thursday September 26th
How Much: $18
Why: Fordham alums Dennis Flynn 
and Johnny Kelley wrote and direct-
ed this musical back in the Blackbox 
in February of 2012, without know-
ing how successful it would become. 
Now playing in the Village at the 
International Fringe Festival, come 
support the Fordham family and see 
this awesome show. 

A typical audience samplingA typical audience sampling

events!
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Mini-series: TV for the Lazy, Non-Committal Procrastinator

Big Sean Performs Show, Features Literally Everyone Ever
One lucky freshman scores tickets to a secret concert

by Evan Solomon
Staff A-Lister

“Send your full name ASAP to our 
email. I need your name before 12pm 
for the Big Sean concert.” I was sitting 
in the Fordham Prep auditorium dur-
ing a break in orientation when I read 
the best DM (direct message in Twitter 
speak) ever. I began to silently freak 
out in my seat, not believing my luck. 
I would be going to a secret Big Sean 
concert!

That day, August 24th, was the re-
lease date of Big Sean’s new album, 
Hall of Fame. To celebrate the occa-
sion, he held a special album release 
concert at Terminal 5. However, it was 
considered a “secret” show. Tickets 
were not sold; all of them were free. 
The only way to obtain them was to win 
a contest or to know someone connect-
ed to Big Sean and his label. Every un-
claimed ticket would be given to people 
who waited in line. A hip-hop blog I read 
regularly, HipHopDX, was holding one 
of those contests.  Being longtime Big 
Sean fans, my roommate and I decided 
to enter. Neither of us thought we had 
any chance of winning. When I found 

out I won the two tickets, we couldn’t 
believe it. After that initial excitement, 
we began planning our night.

The doors opened 
at 7pm, and our tick-
ets were good un-
til 9pm. We got in 
around 8:40, with the 
standby line around 
the corner. The ven-
ue was dark and 
packed with people. 
The concert was run 
in coordination with 
Big Sean’s label, Def 
Jam, and the radio 
station Hot 97. For a 
warm up, legendary 
DJ Funkmaster Flex 
preformed a set to get 
the crowd pumped 
up. As the minutes 
passed, the area in front of the stage 
began to fi ll more and more. Around 
9:15, Funkmaster Flex left the stage. 
After a formal introduction, the man of 
the hour came on stage.

Big Sean started off the concert by 
performing the entirety of his new al-
bum. The fi rst of many surprises that 

night came when Juicy J joined him 
onstage for the song “Show Out.” The 
crowd went crazy as he began rapping, 
and everyone joined along. From there, 
it only got better. Meek Mill was the 

next guest, performing “Burn” with Big 
Sean. Just when I thought that was the 
biggest star that would come out, Wiz 
Khalifa came out and did a song. The 
crowd pushed to the stage and went 
berserk for his performance.

Overall, the performance was incred-
ible. The visual and lighting effects 
were something to behold. In total, he 
performed for almost 90 minutes. It 
was a cool feeling knowing I was one 
of the fi rst people to see him perform 
these new tracks. Another memorable 
moment was when Big Sean brought 
out his dad while performing. It was 
touching to witness such an emotional 
moment onstage. Near the end of the 
show, he gave a speech telling every-
one in the crowd to never give up and 
always follow your dreams. His encour-
aging words came at a perfect time, 
since I’ve just started my fi rst year here 
at Fordham. Throughout my next 4 
years here, I hope to continue following 
his inspiring advice.

As if you didn’t already have enough ways to procrastinate
by Allie Sadlier
Staff Couch Potato

Everyone has a show that they claim 
“is the best show on television”. There 
are a ton of series out there that I would 
probably love, but I’m not a fan of play-
ing catch-up on multiple seasons. Who 
has the time to take fi ve days to just sit 
in bed and watch six seasons of Mad 
Men?

This summer, I discovered a love for 
the mini-series. Basically, a mini-series 
is a story told in one season of TV. The 
average series length is between 8-13 
episodes.  The story starts in episode 
one and is completely resolved by the 
last so no midseason cliffhangers or 
summer long hiatuses! 

To get a taste of the mini-series, here 
are some popular mini-series from a 
variety of genres that I recommend:

The White Queen (Starz): Think of 
The White Queen as the prequel to The 
Tudors.  The series chronicles the War 
of the Roses based off the best selling 
novels by author Phillipa Gregory also 

known for The Other Boleyn Girl. It fol-
lows three ladies of the English court 
from feuding houses as they work their 
family’s way toward the throne. The 
story moves quickly through the years 
(and monarchs), which makes for excit-
ing TV. Think of it as The Tudors plus 
Game of Thrones minus the excessive 
gore. 

The Bridge (FX): ) It all starts when 
half the body of an American and half 
the body of a Mexican are found on the 
bridge across the US/Mexican border. 
Two detectives from both sides of the 
border team up to catch the killer. The 
investigation proves diffi cult as the kill-
ing continues, with all crimes designed 
as political statements by the murder-
er. The Bridge was originally based off 
of a Swedish show but altered to refl ect 
the political atmosphere a little closer 
to home (though not actually a mini se-
ries, it can be treated as such since it 
was never picked up for a second sea-

son). Think of it as Girl with the Dragon 
Tattoo plus US/Mexico border politics. 

American Horror Story (FX): It’s prob-
ably the most famous mini-series out 
there right now. Known for being weird, 
frightening, and macabre, AHS profi les 
a different horror story with new char-
acters each series. The fi rst followed a 
family terrorized by a haunted house 
and its past occupants. Last season 
featured an insane asylum with a story 
spanning from the 1950s to the pres-
ent day. This year the story is set in New 
Orleans and said to be about witches 
and partially based off of real events. 
This series is great for watching with 
a crowd in the dorm, especially for the 
Halloween episode… Think of it as the 
sex appeal of Miley Cyrus’s VMA perfor-
mance plus an actual horror movie.

Broadchurch (BBC): I’m going to be 
totally and completely biased right 
now. This is the show you should 
watch. I don’t care if you haven’t got-

ten a single thing out of this article be-
sides the curiosity to check out this se-
ries. The body of an 11-year-old boy is 
found on the beach of a quiet town on 
the English coast. The plot boils down 
to a “whodunit,” with the wide array of 
characters keeping you guessing as to 
who the murderer could possibly be. 
Everyone is a suspicious character in 
Broadchurch. I’m halfway through the 
series right now, and I can only guess 
at where the story is going to go. Think 
of it as The Killing plus British accents.

 Mini-series watching could be a fun 
group endeavor. Take a rainy Satur-
day and marathon some series with a 
bunch of friends. So instead of wasting 
away a rainy Saturday (and the rest of 
your week) because of some addicting 
show, take a weekend! Mini-series are 
TV for the entertainment commitment 
phobe.

Sean, Sean, SeanSean, Sean, Sean
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If the inexplicable, bizarre, or vaguely 
creepifying sounds the teensiest bit ap-
pealing to you, dear reader, you should 
give yourself the opportunity to experi-
ence one of the most weirdly wonder-
ful stories being told in the world today.  
Welcome to Night Vale is a podcast 
that takes the form of an NPR or Prairie 
Home Companion-esque community 
radio show being broadcast from the 
small desert town of Night Vale.

But Night Vale is no ordinary town.  
The personable show host, Cecil Bald-
win, delivers the minutes of the recent 
PTA meeting (about lunchroom price-
hikes) alongside the news of a glow-
ing portal opening up in the middle 
of said meeting to release a horde of 
pteranodons into the crowd.  Through-
out the episode, Cecil continues pro-
viding updates on developments with 
the portal and pteranodons as well 
as the other day-to-day news of life 
in Night Vale – reminders that all citi-
zens are required to eat at Big Rico’s 
Pizza once a week, mandates from 
the City Council (remember: dogs are 
not allowed in the Dog Park.  People 
are not allowed in the Dog Park.  Do 
not approach the Dog Park), and, as 
always, the weather.

Cecil gives parents some advice 
about how best to hydrate their chil-
dren (“Gatorade is basically soda, so 
stick to plain old water and maybe 
some orange slices”) while reminding 
them to keep an eye on the colors of 
the unmarked helicopters in their vi-
cinity as they play in the scrublands – 
whether they be black, blue, or painted 
with complex murals of birds of prey 
diving.  

Welcome to Night Vale’s stroke of 
brilliance, however, is all in the deliv-
ery.  The news of this town would be 
interesting in many formats, but Ce-
cil’s matter-of-fact delivery (colored, 
of course, with his personal opinions 
and commentary) makes the tale all 
the more wonderful.  In Night Vale, so 
many completely batshit things hap-
pen that the town’s inhabitants see 
them as totally normal.

Another exceptional thing about the 
twice-monthly podcast is how success-
ful it has become in light of its main 
characters. Cecil’s canonical love inter-

est is the “dark-haired, dark-skinned” 
Carlos the Scientist.  Protagonists that 
are either queer or people of color have 
long been dismissed by the entertain-
ment industry with the excuse that they 
“don’t do very well.”  The success that 
Welcome to Night Vale has achieved 
and the passion the fans have for the 
show are a slap in the face to that way 
of thinking, one that has been long 
needed.   Writer Jospeh Fink and his 
associates have done a brilliant job of 
fl eshing out the characters so that their 

budding relationship is an integral part 
of the town’s unfolding story while not 
having so much focus that it eclipses 
the truly mad happenings in Night Vale.   

Cecil and Carlos are both fascinating 
characters on their own, and are very 
well-rounded because neither of them 
has been shoehorned into the role of 
the ‘token queer character’ or the ‘to-
ken black friend’ (as the trope is called, 
because Carlos has explicitly dark skin 
but his race and ethnicity both remain 
ambiguous).  Their identities are de-
fi ned by incidental character traits like 
sexuality the way many characters in 
the mainstream entertainment indus-
try are.  Part of what makes Welcome 
to Night Vale’s treatment of Carlos and 
Cecil’s identities as queer characters 
so monumental is how very little it’s 
commented on and how little of a deal 

is made about it.  It’s treated as totally 
normal – and that, itself, is ground-
breaking.

Almost completely without meaning 
to, Welcome to Night Vale has become 
a perfect example of how audiences 
will fl ock to something interesting and 
well-made whether it features ‘industry 
essentials’ or not, as well as the popu-
larity something can achieve on its own 
merit with little to no advertising ever 
having been done for it.  

The podcast has made a lot of 

progress in the year-and-then-some 
since the fi rst pilot aired.  For quite a 
while it did reasonably well but didn’t 
gain widespread notice until several 
months ago, when it hit the pages of 
the internet with a vengeance.  Tumblr, 
one of the most powerful forces in the 
world of internet fandom, embraced 
the podcast wholeheartedly and was 
soon churning out fanart, fanfi ction, 
and newly converted fans.

Because Welcome to Night Vale is a 
podcast, listeners have been able to 
imagine many different versions of all 
the characters – Cecil, Carlos, Intern 
Dana, Old Woman Josie, the Hooded 
Figures, and many more.  The most 
explicit description given in the show 
of Cecil is that he is “not tall nor short, 
not thin or fat.”  As such, what he looks 
like has been left up to the manifold 

imaginations of his listeners.  The vari-
ety of artwork inspired by and focused 
on Night Vale borders on the absurd.  
While there are certainly particular ver-
sions of Cecil, Carlos, and company 
that are more popular than others, the 
immensely dedicated fans and fan-
artists have let their imaginations run 
wild with possibilities. 

The fan theories, too, are fascinating 
to read.  From tiny headcanons about 
Cecil’s favorite tie to the theory that the 
hooded fi gures are just the teenagers 
of the town and Night Vale doesn’t 
know how to deal with them, people 
have theories about every aspect 
of life in Night Vale.  And of course 
there’s always the theory that Night 
Vale Community Radio is just a mono-
logue of the life of a man who does a 
lot of hard drugs.

There are 32 episodes of Welcome 
to Night Vale as of mid-September.  
Night Vale has no projected end date 
at this time, according to Fink.  The 
writers plan on continuing it as long 
as there is a story there to write.  Each 
episode is itself a story arc, as well as 
being part of a series or overarching 
story arcs.  

iTunes’ most downloaded podcast 
is available free of charge to all who 
wish to listen.   Simply go to the “Pod-
casts” section of the iTunes store 
and search Welcome to Night Vale or 
fi nd the list of most downloaded. The 

podcast is a product of Commonplace 
Books and is written by Joseph Fink 
and Jeffrey Cranor.   You can follow the 
show on twitter at @NightValeRadio.  
In a nutshell, one could describe Wel-
come to Night Vale as what would hap-
pen if HP Lovecraft’s stories and NPR 
had a baby.  The fans would be utterly 
unsurprised were Cthulu to turn up in 
an episode or three.

At fi rst, the world of Night Vale may 
seem inscrutable or unapproachable, 
but as you listen to Cecil’s soothing 
voice open the fi rst episode you truly 
are ‘welcomed’ into a world where the 
weather reports consist of songs, the 
Sheriff’s Secret Police are the most 
reliable protection you have, dogs are 
not allowed in the dog park, and we all 
watch the mysterious lights in the sky 
above the Arby’s. 

Twin Peaks meets The Twilight Zone meets This American Life 
Welcome to Night Vale a perfect combo of dark humor and sci-fi 

by Genevieve McNamara
Staff Audiophile

Totally normal, right?Totally normal, right?
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by the paper
STAFF OF BILLIONS AND BILLIONS

The literatti almost always mourn 
the adaptions of their favorite books 
into movies. Despite many successful 
attempts, there are many examples of 
great books being turned into a pile 
of turds by the suits in Hollywood. The 
latest adaptation of Gatsby is a good 
example of this. Here are some of our 
thoughts on how books can be (and 
are) turned into generic Hollywood 
movies.

Everybody Poops
by Gibson Merrick

A classic amongst American chil-
dren, Everybody Poops made it abun-
dantly clear that yes, everybody poops. 
In a world where spiders, monsters and 
those priests mom and dad wouldn’t 
let me near threatened my well-being, 
it was comforting to know that the daily 
BM was actually something I could take 
pride in. Elephants poop? Mice too?! 
Talk about consistency. But can you 
imagine the movie? Eighty-fi ve minutes 
of animals pooping everywhere. Poop 
in the water. Poop on the ground. Poop 
in your mouth (thanks to our friends at 
Real3D). Plus, the soundtrack would 
probably be fi lled with sing alongs 
about diarrhea. Some things just work 
better on paper is what I’m saying.

To Hail A Taxicab
by Zoe Sakas

It was 1933 in Maycomb, Alabama. 
A little girl named “Scout” (played by a 
small blonde girl from hireachildactor.
com) tells the story of her family, her 
town, her friends and her enemies. Her 
father, a lawyer, who she calls Atticus 
(Matt Damon), and her brother, “Jem” 
(Justin Bieber), live in a small made- 
up town. Atticus plays the role of both 
a superhero lawyer who fi ghts for the 
rights of those in need (in this case, a 
black man falsely accused of rape, to 
be played by Usher) and a loving father 
who teaches his children everything 
they need to know about life. That is 
the story of To Kill a Mockingbird. To 
make the novel more relatable, the big 

screen adaptation will not take place in 
Maycomb, but instead in the one and 
only New York City. Atticus will be a big 
shot lawyer, wearing Calvin Klein suits 
and fancy watches. Scout and Jem will 
dress in plaid and beige, Scout with 
bows in her hair and Jem will a football 
in hand. The audience will defi nitely re-
late better to an Upper East Side fam-
ily than a poor family from Alabama. To 
Hail a Taxicab will be its new title, it’s 
not nice to kill cute little birds anyway.

The Very Hungry Caterpillar
by Sofi  Muñoz

The beloved childhood classic The 
Very Hungry Caterpillar by Eric Carle 
comes to new life as a teen roman-
tic comedy entitled Eat Until You Feel 
Pretty. The fi lm follows the antics of 
Melissa Rodriguez (Selena Gomez)
who comes of age in the economically 
depressed town of Podunk. Young Me-
lissa is determined to make her dream 
of cooking at Le Cordon Bleu come 
true and takes on a job as a waitress 
at the local eatery, The Very Hungry 
Caterpillar. She learns the secrets of 
the trade from Betty (Julia Roberts), a 
woman with a mysterious past and a 
secret, while becoming romantically 
involved with Seth, the hunky bus boy 
(Dave Franco). After scrapping togeth-
er her improbable amount of tips from 
two months, Melissa is ready to leave 
for Paris—but a misunderstanding with 
Seth threatens Melissa. Our plucky 
protagonist must choose between the 
career of her dreams and the man of 
her dreams, all while remembering to 
follow her heart.

Brave New World
by Jack McGovern

Although it would be easy to just 
make Brave New World into a steamy, 
futuristic wankfest ready to go straight 
to late night Showtime after production, 
a clever director could turn the dystopi-
an novel into a Hollywood picture with 
enough implied sex to entice the libi-
dos of twelve years across the nation. 
With a PG-13 rating including an MPAA 
description of a mere ‘brief sensual-

ity,’ the fi lm would be an orgy-porgy of 
glistening, high-tec cityscapes and big 
titted women dressed just enough for 
the teeny boopers to gain permission 
to shell out $12 on Friday night to see 
it. The soundtrack would feature Swed-
ish House Mafi a and Avicii.

The Golden Compass
by Fariah Siddiqui

The big screen adaptation of The 
Golden Compass is one of those mov-
ies that make you lose faith in God—
ironic, considering…never mind. You 
might recognize The Golden Compass 
as the fi rst book in Philip Pullman’s 
edgy kiddie atheist saga: His Dark Ma-
terials. No one knows about this movie 
because only 14 people in America 
came out to watch it in theaters and 
the Catholic Church burned all known 
copies of the DVD. While the book was 
a dystopian allegory of Paradise Lost, 
the fi lm took out all mention of religion 
and turned it into a montage of talk-
ing CGI polar bears with Slavic names. 
Strangely, Daniel Craig had a signifi cant 
role in this movie, but I don’t think he 
knows yet. Jesus-is-savior.com warns: 
“THERE IS NO MOVIE MORE EVIL THAN 
THE GOLDEN COMPASS.”

Green Eggs and Ham
by Caitlin Hufnagle

Since this is the only book I can read, 
it holds a special place in my heart. 
However, this childhood classic is sadly 
destined to make one pretty boring 
movie. No disrespect to Dr. Suess, but 
what might have seemed silly and en-
dearing in a book would come across 
as redundant and sort of creepy in a 
movie. Think about it: an innocent per-
son is mercilessly stalked by a prob-
able pedophile who is peer pressuring 
him into eating obviously spoiled food. 
What. The. Fuck. And then in the end 
he just gives in and eats the rancid 
food—what about personal integrity?! 
Also, who seriously wants to watch a 
movie about a giant, weird, mutant cat 
thing that just follows someone around 
for an hour and a half?! Bad message, 
bad plot, bad movie, end of story.

The Dictionary
by Connor O’Brien

Every few seconds, a new charac-
ter arrives on screen. They announce 
their names, which are every word in 
the English language in alphabetical 
order. The characters mill about in the 
same frame of fi lm for seventeen hours 
straight, saying their names, some-
times to other words and sometimes 
aimlessly, to no one in particular. Even-
tually, two characters emerge as hav-
ing a torrid and passionate love story. 
Pugnacious and Vagabond fall in love 
as soon as we get to the Vs, which is 
about thirteen hours into the running 
time. While the other words just look 
confused when meeting another word, 
P and V fall deeply in love. Pugnacious, 
a woman with frizzled brown hair and a 
tasteful blouse, falls for the rebellious, 
leather-jacket wearing punk, Vaga-
bond. They are truly a Romeo and Ju-
liet for the 27th century, which is when 
the movie takes place. They start to 
jump and spasm violently once the fi lm 
reaches the Zs, near the climax at the 
16 hours, 23 seconds mark. They know 
that their fragile and horrible reality will 
soon come to a close. Once Zyzzyva ar-
rives, a horrible half human half weevil 
creature reminiscent of Kafka’s “The 
Metamorphosis” ends the story, P and 
Z embrace as the screen goes blank. 
Credits roll hundreds of thousands of 
names.

The fi lm adaptation of my Computer 
Science book
by Irene Binder

My concept of this fi lm is super vague 
because I’ve only opened my Comp Sci 
book once, and its three weeks into the 
semester I don’t know what computer 
science is. Basically it would be about a 
bunch of computers who get really into 
science but then spiral out of control 
and start a meth lab, kind of like Break-
ing Bad except Walt and Jesse are both 
computers and they would probably get 
along really well with each other. Pos-
sibly stop-motion, probably a musical.
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Volcano Choir
Repave
Adam Seighman

If a genie were to grant me three wish-
es, the fi rst would defi nitely be Justin 
Vernon lulling me to sleep every night, 
so I was naturally distraught when he 
decided to indefi nitely retire his Gram-
my-winning moniker, Bon Iver. Howev-
er, the virile Wisconsin native has re-
turned in full force with an outfi t called 
Volcano Choir, joining forces with the 
band Col-
lections of 
Colonies of 
Bees. Vol-
cano Choir 
d r o p p e d 
their sec-
ond album, 
R e l a p s e , 
on September 4th. Like anything either 
Justin Vernon or Collections of Colonies 
of Bees touches, the whole album is 
sonically brilliant. The album feels a bit 
more experimental than anything Ver-
non has done before, but it manages 
to retain the same catchy, ambiguous 
melancholy vibe that Vernon manages 
to bring to every melody. While the in-
evitable comparison to Vernon’s work 
in Bon Iver leaves a bit to be desired in 
the raw, emotional, holed-up-in-a-Wis-
consin-cabin department, it more than 
makes up for it in the way the acous-
tic guitars kick you in the gut with Ver-
non’s booming baritone voice, only to 
lift you up and embrace you in a wave 
of electronic sounds and Vernon’s 
soaring falsetto. Straight through, the 
whole album feels like a super intense 
sexual encounter. 

And it’s sex that seems to be a driv-
ing theme behind the album. While 
tangible lyrics have never really been 
in Vernon’s songs, there’s a discern-
ible, strictly carnal vibe to the all of the 
songs. It’s not carnal in a gangster rap 
sort of way, though. More in a sexisten-
tial sort of way. While there isn’t a song 
I would recommend skipping on it, the 
highlights of the album defi nitely come 

right in the middle with the echoey 
ballad “Byegone” leading way into my 
personal favorite, “Alaskans”, which 
climaxes so gently, you have to lean 
in a bit to feel it. Overall, the album is 
crisper than a Wisconsin winter and 
defi nitely warrants a listen from start 
to fi nish.

Summer has faded away, and no emoji in existence can describe how that 
really feels. Meh? Winky face? Cat with sunglasses? See the struggle? Fortu-
nately, as #living #breathing human beings, we have other means of express-
ing our feelings, including music. Discovering new artists and listening to old 
favorites can help you break through the Fall Semester fog and propel you 
straight into the atmosphere of success. So Rams, make this your mantra: 
work hard, play hard, and set the world on fi re. Or just spend all your fl ex $$$ 
on Panda Express.

Nine Inch Nails
Hesitation Marks
Mike Krzysko

Nine Inch Nails’ Hesitation Marks 
picks up right where they left off after 
a long four-year hiatus. While there has 
been lots of turnover in the band, the 
one thing that’s stayed consistent with 
NIN of past is Trent Reznor. Reznor har-
nesses the power and emotion of his 
previous albums throughout much of 
this album. 

Building from the ground up, Hesita-
tion Marks opens with a simple beat 
that grows into the dark track “Copy 
of A.” Following that is the loud, brash 
track “Came Back Haunted,” which 
most resembles NIN of old. Combining 
the driving synth with a strong guitar, 
“Came Back Haunted” is by far the 
strongest song on the album. Most of 
the album, however, isn’t very notewor-

thy. 
The sec-

ond half of 
the album 
drops off a 
bit, sound-
ing more like 
a bad copy 
of Nine Inch 
Nails. “Every-

thing” stands out the most of these 
weaker tracks. Reznor abandons ev-
erything he had built on this album for 
a radio-friendly hard rock song. While 
yeah, it’s just one song, it leaves a bad 
taste in your mouth. Overall, the album 
is fi ne, but not the quality you’re used 
to getting from NIN.

Janelle Monae
The Electric Lady
Kate Delaney

If I had all the space in the world to 
write this review, it would go a little 
something like this: “Oh, my God, you 
guys. YOU GUYS.” And on, and on, and 
on, for a couple more pages. To put it 
into perspective, The Electric Lady has 
replaced Beyoncé with Janelle Monae 
in my mind. This is SERI-
OUS.

The album is set up as 
parts IV and V of Monae’s 
seven-part Metropolis 
concept series, telling the 
story of Android Cindi May-
weather. Tracks are inter-
spersed with interludes 
delivered by fi ctional radio 
station 105.5 WDRD, and each Suite 
features an electric overture of the 
tracks on that half. 

Overtures aside, I don’t think I’ve 
been so impressed with the opening 

tracks of an album since Kanye West’s 
Graduation. 

The album’s fi rst three tracks feature 
superstars Prince, Erykah Badu, and 
Solange – and trust me, they bring it. 
Every track could be a single, though 
currently the only ones are “Q.U.E.E.N.” 
and “Dance Apocalyptic,” both of which 
are fl awless.

My favorite part of The Electric Lady, 
though, is “Primetime,” in which Janelle 

has the balls to sample 
the legendary Pixies song 
“Where Is My Mind?” and 
turn it into one of the 

greatest slow jams to 
ever exist. I’d apologize for 
the hyperbole, but it’s the 
Pixies. As a slow jam. Fea-
turing Miguel. YOU GUYS.

Bottom line, I don’t have 
enough space to express my love for 
this album. It’s all I’ve listened to for 
a straight week. It’s joining my very 
short, very exclusive list of perfect al-

bums, which until now was only a list of 
two. This is true love, you guys – all hail 
Queen Janelle Monae.
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Goldfrapp 
Tales of Us
Aaron DeVera
     Eddie Murphy and Snoop Lion? You 
may be thinking this is a dream come 
true- fi nally, two of your life's biggest 
idols, united under the fl ag of Zion to 
serve the jah to the huddled masses. 
This, you tell yourself, is what life is 
about: dub bass rolling off your tank-
top-clad body, sweat swimming in your 
luscious dreadlocks, with some sweet 
dub horns tingling your dirt-covered 
crocs into sweet rastamonium.
     Just when 
it seems ev-
eryone is 
getting onto 
the reggae 
bandwagon, 
Eddie Mur-
phy sets out 
to unite the 
nation with 
the boom box hit "Red Light". I don't 
know if he's making a full album of this 
stuff (please Ed, for me?). It'd probably 
suck though so just be happy with this 
sweet four minute tribute to Babylon, 
jah feel? Do we really want give Eddie 
Murphy more control? Why can't we 
just be happy with what we have, ja 
greedy bredren, jah?
     Knowing Eddie Murphy he'd prob-
ably not just be the singer, but guitar-
ist, bassist, drummer, back-up vocals, 
dancer… maybe even shake that cab-
bassa, jah. Actually I'm surprised he 
even let Snoop in on this Nyabinghian 
romp, because chances are he prob-
ably wanted to play Snooop Dogg too. 
     The video for this sucks. Don’t watch 
it. It'll take the jah out of your day, for 
sure. But it defi nitely won't take as 
much jah out of your day as the new 
Goldfrapp album, Tales Of Us. Jahs that 
sad hype, yo. Stick with Eddie Murphy 
and Snoop. They'll guide us to da Irator, 
jah we all restin Zion soon, aprecilove.

Back 2 Cool 
As the Fordham days rapidly turn into the “Fordham daze,” here’s a 
playlist to keep you going. And keep you looking trill while doing it all.

ATM Jam—Azealia Banks ft. Pharrell
Bump this *~jam~* as you descend the McGinley stairs to the mon-
etary comforts of the TD Bank kiosk. Then *~ drop it~* lower than your 
account balance.

#TwerkIt—Busta Rhymes
Don’t listen to the lame-stream media. Dancing to Miley will do abso-
lutely nothing for your twerk. This song, though. This. Song. It turns 
#Peasants into #Kings. It’s worth the $2 at the Tinker’s jukebox.

The Love Club—Lorde
The perfect soundtrack for those random bouts of contemplative high 
school nostalgia. Also, Lorde has great hair.

Bitter Rivals—Sleigh Bells
This is your new hype song. Play it before a test. Before an awkward 
confrontation. Before ascending the Keating steps. You are Rocky 
Balboa.

Your Life Is A Lie—MGMT 
For those moments in life when you need to keep it real. In the words 
of Yeezus, “Doctors say I’m the illest, cuz I’m suffering from realness.” 
Remember this, friends: haters make you famous.

Bound 2—Kanye West
And speak of the Yeezus…not sure what to do with yourself after a 
regret-fi lled night out at Howl? Listen to this sweet jam! Yeezus will 
forgive all of your sins.

Mind Mischief—Tame Impala
If you ever um fi nd yourself on Eddie’s past midnight just “chilling” with 
some friends, you might want to try this out. It also doubles as a great 
essay-writing track.

Reflektor—Arcade Fire
Do you know what you’re gonna major in? I thought so too, but it’s JUST A 
REFLEKTOR. Arcade Fire knows all. Uncertainty never sounded this good.

2 Chainz
B.O.A.T.S. II: Me Time
Joanne Drawbaugh 

What the Rolling Stones were to the 
60s kids, 2 Chainz is to our genera-
tion. I know it seems like a sacrilegious 
comparison, but it’s a valid analogy. In 
the suburban town where I grew up, 2 
Chainz is the troublemaker’s anthem; 
his music is the soundtrack to making 
money and blowing it in irresponsible 
ways. The Atlanta, Georgia based rap-
per certainly caters to a specifi c audi-
ence.

B.O.A.T.S. II: Me Time starts off slow 
with a skit reminiscent of the beginning 
of West’s Late Registration. It picks up 
quickly with the second track, “36”, 
a 90-second tribute to the swagged-
out hip hop lifestyle. The fi rst half 
of the album carries on in this fash-
ion. “ The album features one more 
strong track, my favorite, “Used 2”. 
The beat is so sick it makes up for the 
fact that 2 Chainz spends most of the 
fi rst verse rhyming “yeah” with “yeah.”                                                                                                                                          

 From this 
point on, 2 
Chainz fi lls 
the rest of 
B . O . A . T. S . 
with lines 
about how 
g r a t e f u l /
l u c k y /
blessed he 

is, laid down on slow beats that at-
tempt to be artsy. Highlights include 
“So We Can Live”, with T-Pain’s nau-
seatingly auto-tuned “voice” taking a 
bad song from gross to torturous, and 
“Mainstream Ratchet” which is any-
thing but mainstream while sounding 
totally ratchet. 

“Living” closes the album on a good 
note, attempting the sweeten the sour 
taste the last half of the album leaves 
in the listener’s mouth. Despite the al-
bum’s rough points, there is much to 
be said for 2 Chainz’s experimentation. 
After all, it must be kept in mind that 
this is his sophomore album, a curse 
in itself. 

The better tracks on B.O.A.T.S. II at-
test to his actual talent, letting us know 
we shouldn’t relinquish all hope in ev-
eryone’s favorite ratchet rapper. Drug 
dealers and party goers alike need not 
mourn the loss of their leader; he will 
be back soon enough.with more de-
baucherous music...after we learn to 
appreciate this album.
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Like drawing? Like writing? Maybe you have 
what it takes to make COMIX for the paper!

Come talk to us at one of our meetings on 
the second floor of McGinley Center every 

Tuesday at 9pm or email us at paper.fordam@
gmail.com! 
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