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EDITOR’S

CORNER

Permanent Pedestrian
BY

MARGOT RAPOPORT

I

like to think that all people have qualities that make them a little “off.” Everyone has their own list of abnormal
fears, neuroses, and compulsive habits.
Or maybe I am just telling myself this
to feel better about my own questionable
behaviors.
For me, it is a fear that is my biggest
weakness. I do not have any common fears
like spiders, enclosed spaces, or heights. In
fact I am relatively fearless when it comes to
most things. My fear is something that most
of my peers have been doing since they
were sixteen without thinking twice. But,
while my friends have driven cross-country,
jump started their cars, and received their
first, second and third speeding tickets, I
am still trying to master the basics when it
comes to driving.
I do not actually have a driving phobia,
at least not one that has been diagnosed.
I do not experience panic attacks or stop
breathing when I try to drive. Hypothetically, if it was an emergency situation I
could get behind the wheel and drive
myself where I needed to go. I even have
a driver’s license, which I received from a
driver’s ed teacher who many people refer
to as “Passing Paul.” When I do try to drive
(very infrequently) it is not a huge disaster, I
am actually ok at it. Still, I hate it! It makes
me a nervous wreck.
I do not know where my fear started.
Signs point to my family, as both my mother
and my aunt were late drivers and neither
particularly enjoys it now. Growing up my
mother hated driving at night and told
stories of her own disdain for driving as
a teenager. But I am confident I would
have developed my fear even without her
influence.
At first I was eager to drive. I got my
learner’s permit as soon as I could and immediately signed up for drivers-ed. That’s
where it began to go down hill. The minute
I got behind the wheel for my first driving
session I was miserable. Before I knew it
I was so stressed out about driving I was
taking Advil beforehand, because I knew I
would get a headache just waiting for my
turn to come. After completing the course
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I began my second set of driving lessons, as
the skills I had developed in drivers-ed were
far from adequate. As my driving slowly
progressed, so did my hatred for the sport.
When my first road test came I was so nervous and unprepared that I failed miserably,
driving as if I’d never even seen a steering
wheel. A few months later I began my
third set of lessons and actually passed my
road test with the aforementioned “Passing Paul.” When I finally got my license
I put it to good use as my official ID for
flying, R rated movies, and eventually buying alcohol. Somehow, the idea of using it
for driving, its intended purpose, managed

to slip my mind.
The fear that developed during my first
few weeks as a driver was and still is, very
strange. I am not worried about causing an
accident or hitting someone. I am aware of
the dangers of driving, but they do not stop
me from being able to drive. What I have
is performance anxiety. I am worried that
I will make other drivers mad by being too
slow or accidentally going when I do not
have the right of way, or that I will drive
badly and look like a fool in front of my
friends. I imagine myself in the middle of
an intersection with angry drivers giving me
dirty looks and cursing under their breaths.
Every time someone honks I am convinced
they are honking at me. This feeling of
pressure was not something I expected,
because normally I am a fairly confident
person. Most situations in which others will
be judging my skills do not bother me. Even

when I am bad at something, like sports, I
do not mind letting people see me play. But
when it comes to driving I suddenly care.
Throughout the years I have tried to get
over it. For a few months after senior year
of high school I was driving a lot. But then
I went to college near a city and I did not
have to drive anymore. I rationalized that I
would not have a car at college no matter
what my driving skills were, so why bother
trying. I got used to only going places that
are accessible by public transportation or
getting a ride from a friend. This is not so
bad in Boston, but at home in the suburbs
it poses quite a challenge.
Whenever I am frustrated by my inability to get somewhere I get motivated to
try driving again. I realize how limiting it is
to not drive and I see other people driving
with such ease. At times I have even tried
thinking about all the people I know who
don’t have their lives together but are perfectly capable of driving, hoping that this
will motivate me. How can they do it, when
I can’t? Sometimes I get inspired, drag a
friend or relative into the car with me and
drive. It usually goes pretty well, and I decide that I am truly going to commit myself
to getting over my fear. But the next thing I
know a few months have passed and I still
cannot drive.
Many people have told me to just
buckle down, forget my fears, and drive.
They say they do not understand how
I could want to be a pedestrian for life.
Obviously I do not want to do that, nor
do I plan on spending the rest of my life
dependent on other people and limited by
my own fears. When I graduate I am going
to work wherever I want, not where public
transportation allows. It is very frustrating
when people act as though I am doing this
by choice, as if I do not understand the
value of driving. I’d much rather get a good
dose of friendly teasing about my inability
to drive than a serious conversation about
how I really should try to learn. One day I
will find driving easy and very useful, and
all the people who once lectured me about
conquering my fear will come back and say
they told me so. Until then, if you see me
walking down the street feel free to pull
over and offer me a ride. O
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At 12:15 a.m., residents complained of a
loud group of students wandering down Whitfield
Road. Officers responded to the scene and the
group moved back on campus. It is suspected
that the students were freshman in desperate
search of a party.
At 12:30 a.m., officers responded to complaints of a loud party on Chetwynd Road in
Somerville. The residents complied with the
officer's request to shut down the party.

Monday, September 5

At 1:30 a.m., a student reported that a car
parked on University Avenue had been vandalized sometime that evening. The student found
the passenger side door to be badly scratched. The
scratches are believed to have been deliberately
made with a key or similar object. There were no
witnesses and there are no suspects.
At 6:30 p.m., Somerville and Tufts University
officers jointly responded to a report of a car accident on Powderhouse Boulevard. One individual was
treated for minor injuries.

Tuesday, September 6
At 3:45 a.m., officers on patrol discovered a
smoldering couch in the middle of Professors Row.
The Medford Fire Dept. responded to the scene and
extinguished the fire before removing it from the
road. Late night buffoonery is the suspected cause
of the blaze.

Wednesday, September 7
At 1:15 a.m., neighbors complained of loud music coming from a house on Dearborn Road. Officers
responded and advised the residents to shut the
windows and keep the noise down. The party was not
shut down.
At 10:30 p.m., students reported that cars were
racing down Bromfield Road, causing a disturbance.
TUPD and Somerville officers responded to the scene
but could not locate the cars in question.

COLLEGE
BULLETS

CAMPUS

Sunday, September 4

blotter

police

The U.S. Educational Performance
Falls Short of Peer Nations
According to a study by a Paris-based international education evaluator, the United States
is continually losing ground in several key
indicators. In regards to the proportion of
adults ages 25 to 34 with at least a high school
diploma, we rank ninth out of all industrialized nations. The U.S. ranks seventh in the
proportion of adults with at least a college
degree among the same group of countries.
These statistics are drastically different from
20 years ago, when the United States would
have ranked first in both of these indicators.
Finland, Korea and the Netherlands performed the best in this year’s results.

Student Allegedly Beat
Roommate with a Clothes Iron
At the end of the first week of classes at
Bowling Green State University in Ohio, a
freshman student accused her roommate of
attacking her with a clothes iron. The incident
occurred following a verbal argument over
a hidden camera in which the supposed attacker blamed her roommate for using to spy.
The victim, Heather Hasse, received a skull
fracture, burns and bruises as a result. In the
accused student’s statement, the roommate
injured herself after falling out of her bed
onto the iron.
—Compiled by Spencer Maxwell

Tufts
Trivia of the week

Friday, September 9
At 10:00 a.m., a student reported that items had
been stolen from her car at some point during the
previous night. The missing items included sunglasses, a calculator, and twenty dollars in cash.

From what country
is the music in Rabbi
Summit’s Grammynominated CD?

—Compiled by Spencer Maxwell with the cooperation of the Tufts Police Dept.

COURTESY OF
AMAZON.COM

Answer: Uganda
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Is Tufts Investing in Genocide?
BY ANASTASIA MARSHAK

S

ince 2003, the region of Darfur in Sudan
has been locked in a civil war that has
already claimed the lives of 400,000
Darfurians and displaced another two
million. Sudanese government forces and
government-backed militia (called the
Janjaweed) have attacked, killed, and raped
civilians from non-Arab ethnic groups in
Darfur. The United Nations described the
situation in Sudan as the world’s worst
humanitarian crisis. Despite this, there has
been little political action aimed at ending the crisis. Many universities, including
Tufts, have attempted to draw more attention to the crisis in Sudan, using student
organizations, vigils, letter campaigns, and
other forms of protest. Such university initiatives, as well as divestment campaigns
both on the university and state levels,
are the leading forms of action against
the atrocities in Darfur in the face of the
UN’s and the U.S. government’s minimal
response.
According to the United Nations’
Report of the International Commission of Inquiry on Darfur from January 25, 2005, “government forces and
militias conducted indiscriminate attacks,
including killings of civilians, torture,
enforced disappearances, destruction of
villages, rape and other forms of sexual
violence, pillaging and forced displacement,
throughout Darfur. These acts were conducted on a widespread and systematic
basis… The vast majority of the victims
of all of these violations have been from
the Fur, Zaghawa, Massalit, Jebel, Aranga
and other so called ‘African’ tribes.”
The UN’s statement was strong. Their
actions however, were mild. The United
Nations, after recognizing the conflict in
Darfur a year after its start, spent another
half a year debating about the definition
to attach to the situation. The decided
definition was “bordering on genocide.”

Humanitarian organizations, including
Human Rights Watch, Amnesty International, and the Coalition to Abolish Slavery, criticize the UN for doing too little,
too late. Though some significant diplomatic progress is now being made, such as
imposed travel bans and asset freezes on
individual Sudanese who are suspected of
war crimes and crimes against humanity,

COURTESY OF
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it has not been enough to eliminate these
crimes “bordering on genocide.”
Our federal government has gone a
step further than the UN. The genocide was
recognized by both houses of Congress in
a unanimous resolution in July 2004. The
U.S. State Department has also made a
formal genocide determination, declaring
in September of 2004 that the actions of

HTTP---WWW.LIB.UTEXAS.EDU-MAPS-AFRICA-SUDAN_POL_94.JPG

THE OBSERVER
9/14/2005, 3:14:16 AM

the Khartoum regime and the Janjaweed
militia constitute an “ultimate crime.” The
U.S. government has also put sanctions on
Sudanese exports and it is now illegal for
an American company to invest directly
in companies operating in Sudan. Though
this is a large step, especially considering
that Sudan has significant oil reserves,
some criticize that it is not enough to fight
a government which has not seen a decline
in world investment, as when the United
States pulled out, China and Russia were
there to fill the vacuum.
This is why several states and universities have made the decision to divest from
European and Asian corporations that are
invested in Sudan. State-level public employee and teacher retirement funds are
invested in companies such as PetroChina
(China), Siemens AG (Germany), Alcatel
SA (France), ABB Ltd. (Switzerland), and
Tatneft (Russia). These are the five companies with the largest holdings in Sudan; in
total there are 93 public companies listed
on the New York Stock Exchange who are
doing business with the Khartoum regime.
Siemens is actually in the process of building a power plant outside of Khartoum that
will be the largest such plant in the world.
The genocidal regime will pocket a significant profit from this German venture,
while the only social benefit will be to the
few very privileged people in Khartoum.
The rest of the population, consisting 80
percent of subsistence farmers, will only
see the effect in terms of more arms carried by the Janjaweed and Sudanese government forces in Darfur.
The state of California alone has
$12.5 billion invested in companies doing
business in Sudan. Activists have decided
that divestment from these companies is
the most effective, immediate action to be
taken. By divesting from these companies it
becomes impossible for Khartoum’s genocidal regime to enjoy the benefits of U.S.
capital investment in European, Asian and
other commercial activities in Sudan. This
would pressure the companies to either immediately suspend all commercial activities
in Sudan or face withering pressure in the
U.S. capital markets, including the mass
divestment of their stocks. Ultimately, it is
hoped, this would put pressure on the government to halt the genocide in Darfur.
Historically, divestment has been a

A Profile of Sudan
Region: Northern Africa
Capitol: Khartoum
Population: 39 148 162 (July 2004 est.)
Surface Area: 2 505 813 square km
Currency: pound
Per capita GNI: $460 (2005 est.)
Major Religions: Islam, Christianity
Life Expectancy: 55 (men), 58 (women)
Infant Mortality (per 1,000 births): 82
Major Languages: Arabic, Nubian, other
Independence: January 1, 1956 (from Egypt and UK)
Background:
Chronic instability—including the long-standing civil war between the
Muslim north and the Christian/pagan south- ensure that much of the
population will remain at or below the poverty line for years. The country also suffers from adverse weather and weak world agricultural prices.
Since 1983, war- and famine-related effects have led to more than 2 million deaths and over 4 million people being displaced. The ruling regime
is a mixture of military elite and an Islamist party that came to power in
a 1989 coup.
Economy Overview:
From 1997 to date, Sudan has been implementing IMF macroeconomic
reforms. In 1999, Sudan began exporting crude oil and in the last quarter of 1999 recorded its first trade surplus, which, along with monetary
policy, has stabilized the exchange rate. Increased oil production, revived
light industry, and expanded export processing zones helped sustain
GDP growth at 6.1% in 2003 and 7% in 2004.
Agriculture remains Sudan’s most important sector, employing 80%
of the work force and contributing to 39% of GDP, but most farms
remain rain-fed and susceptible to drought.
Health and Related Issues:
The prevalence of HIV in Sudan is 2.3% with the high estimate being 7.2%. The rate of completion of primary education is 49% in men
and 45 % in women, and the literacy rate is 70% among men and 50%
among women. The risk for infectious diseases is considered very high.
COURTESY OF WWW.UN.ORG

strikingly successful advocacy scheme, including during apartheid in South Africa.
In addition, three oil companies, Talisman
Energy (Canada), Lundin Petroleum (Sweden), and OMV Oil (Austria), pulled out of
Sudan in 2001 due to consumer pressure and
strong divestment campaigns.
As of this week, Illinois, New Jersey,
Vermont, and Oregon have passed bills to
divest their state pension funds from companies doing business in Sudan. Another
ten states, including Massachusetts, have
divestment legislation on the table. This

means that 36 states have not introduced
bills at all.
Most of the state divestment campaigns have been led by university students.
Representative Donald M. Paine of New
Jersey is one of the biggest advocates of
divestment from Sudan. His interest was
piqued when several students from George
Washington University approached him
about the issue and then helped to write
the bill, which then passed on June 27, 2005.
Students in Stanford organized a lobby day
to meet with California legislators, where
September 16, 2005
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they presented a report outlining the atrocities, how companies contribute to genocide,
and reasons to divest from Sudan. Massachusetts state legislation started because
students from Williams College brought a
Powerpoint presentation to Massachusetts
State Representative Andrea S. Nucifero.
In Oregon, the Divest Student Coalition
worked with State Representative Peter
Buckley’s office to pass the divestment
bill in Oregon. Student campaigns have not
only had a great impact on state divestment
but also were the force that started these
initiatives.
Students have further driven the divestment movement in the U.S. through
their universities. Last year, several students
from Harvard University—which has the
largest endowment in the United States,
second only to the Catholic Church for a
non-profit—were interested to see where
this endowment was going. They found that
over two billion dollars of it was invested
in companies doing business in Sudan.
The result was a year-long fight with the
administration, at one point including seniors who refused to donate their senior gift
if Harvard would not divest. By the end of
the year the university passed a resolution
pulling out its investments from Sudan.
Dartmouth and Stanford soon followed
Harvard’s lead.
Tufts followed suit by starting a divest-

“Last year, several students from Harvard
University—which has the largest endowment in the United States, second only to
the Catholic Church for a non-profit—were
interested to see where this endowment was
going. They found that over two billion dollars of it was invested in companies doing
business in Sudan.”
ment campaign in the 2004-2005 school
year when one of the trustees expressed
concern to President Bacow over where
Tufts’ money was going. Bacow addressed
the investment board, which answered that
they were not invested in Sudan. However,
this statement was never made public to
the student body, the faculty, the trustees, or the administration. The statement
also did not include indirect investment
in companies that deal with Sudan—a
loophole often used when claiming lack
of support of unpopular regimes. The
only result was that it temporarily quieted
anyone’s curiosity. Tufts’ divestment campaign ended on a flat note, with a website
(www.tuftsdivest.com) that never really took

off and a student body that knew little of
the initiative.
Though Tufts University did not fully
or publicly announce its divestment (the
tactic considered by many as the most effective means to pressuring genocidal regimes),
there was still much collaboration on the
campus regarding Darfur. This was mainly
led by Pangea, an organization that is “dedicated to cultivating a community aware of
global issues, with a spirit of commitment
to people around the world and a readiness to use its knowledge and experience
to lead our generation in creating a more
just world.” Last year Pangea played an active role in informing the Tufts community
about the atrocities being committed in the

COURTESY OF
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Darfur region. They led a group of students
to attend a demonstration in front of the
UN building in New York, held a vigil to
shed light on the genocide, and had a letter
campaign to Congressmen, the Secretary
General of the United Nations and permanent representatives to the UN Security
Council. In all, over 700 letters were sent,
expressing Tufts students’ concerns about
the Darfur crisis.
This year Tufts plans to continue
its involvement in helping to address the
situation in Darfur. Hillel is hosting a new
initiative that called “Moral Voices on
Genocide,” including a lecture on November 15, by Paul Rusesabagina (the man that
“Hotel Rwanda” is based on) and an essay
contest. They are currently working with
the student body to incorporate Sudan as
a part of the initiative.

However, Tufts can always do more
and there is plenty of opportunity to get
involved in Sudan. One way is the National
STAND (Students Taking Action Now
Darfur) Coalition. They are a student organization from Georgetown University
that is action by bringing together student
from all over the United States. One of the
current campaigns is a call-in. Right now
is a crucial moment for the United States
government to assist in the African Union
moderated talks that will be held September
15th. The state department is sending 13
representatives to these talks. The STAND
National Call-in goes from September 1st
to the 30th, where every day a different
University gets a group of volunteers to call
the state department around the clock and
demand that the U.S. government “provide
diplomatic support to the Sudanese Libera-

tion Army to maintain stability in the region
and to push for an expansion in the African
Union’s mandate to include the protection
of Darfurian civilians and an increase in the
number of AU troops in Darfur from 3,000
to 15,000 by Setember 30th, 2005.”
Tufts has not yet joined this initiative,
but more information can be found at the
National STAND Coalition website.
www.StandNow.org.
More information on commercial
activity of multinational corporations in
Sudan can be found at
www.DivestSudan.org.
To find out more about the Divest
Sudan Coalition go to
www.DivestSudanCoalition.org. O
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Providing for the Future: The Tufts
Investment Committee
BY

ALLISON JONES

I

nvesting is the easiest way to earn
money without actually doing anything.
Mutual funds, hedge funds, stocks,
bonds, and many other markets and forms
of investment are easier than ever to jump
into today, and the richest, most successful
people in the world are often those who
invested in the right thing at the right time.
Their educated investment paid off, and the
idea is that given the right timing, predictions, and information, anyone can do this.
As far as businesses and corporations are
concerned, the money earned from investment can be used to expand the company
and branch out, and this is exactly what
universities are doing to expand their endowments. Tufts is no exception, though
few students know about the investing that
takes place in order to ensure that Tufts has
the resources to remain a great university.
The Investment Subcommittee of the
Board of Trustees’ Administration and Finance Committee was created to oversee
and research the investment ventures of
the Board of Trustees. The secretary of
the Board of Trustees, Linda Dixon, said
that the Board of Trustees established the
Investment Sub-Committee in 1971 with
three members, which included the Chair of
the Board of Trustees and the Treasurer of
the University. At the time, Dixon said, this
subcommittee reviewed investment opportunities and presented them to the board,
but today they have more responsibilities.
The subcommittee now has eight members,
including trustees and trustees emeriti.
The duties and authority of the Investment Committee are outlined in the Bylaws
of the Trustees of Tufts College, published
in November 2004. As a subcommittee of
the Administration and Finance Committee, this subcommittee is an integral part
of the monetary decision-making body of
Tufts. The laws state that the responsibilities

8
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of the Investment Subcommittee include
“purchases, sales, exchanges or other
dispositions of bonds, stocks, and other
property and investment assets,” which are
facilitated by investment experts and advisers who ensure that Tufts’ investments are
smart ones. In a recent Wall Street Journal
article, Yale University’s chief investment
adviser explained how important it was for
universities to invest in many different types
of “asset classes,” both domestic and foreign,
in order to get the greatest returns on their
investments, therefore making more money
for the school to invest in its own needs.
It may seem odd that students at
Tufts have not heard more about this part
of the administration, especially with the
particular attention Tufts has received for
its Entrepreneurial Leadership program
and the direct lending of money to students, covered in the Wall Street Journal
last week, but the lack of publicity is both

normal and positive. It seems that the only
publicity this branch of the administration
would ever receive negative publicity over
is an issue like Sudan, making the Investment Committee’s quiet presence a good
thing. Other universities comparable to
Tufts are just as quiet about their investments, providing a list of the department
members for such a committee but little or
no information about the group’s activities.
Even universities with large endowments
have to watch their pennies and spend
money wisely, and it is no surprise that administrators are reluctant to talk about or
publish information on such an important,
private, and sensitive subject. In addition to
the sensitivity of money concerns, investment policies and decisions could easily be
scrutinized, misunderstood, and ridiculed.
Keeping investments private seems to be
necessary when taking into account the
stress and risk involved.

RACHEL GEYLIN

Even though students attempt to be informed, the Investment Committee does not publish records
of its doings, allowing students to live in a bubble.
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As Yale’s adviser mentioned in his
interview with the Wall Street Journal last
week, any smart investor needs to spread
out its investments in many different markets, including foreign markets, and this is
where some of the touchy questions of
ethics come into play with investing today.
During the 1970s and 80s, many colleges,
including Tufts, made a public gesture
of their divestment from companies that
operated in Apartheid South Africa. This
decision implies an obligation or “social
responsibility” in investing, especially
when prestigious, influential universities
like Tufts are in control of the investment
capital. This social responsibility is precisely
why the investment committee researches
its ventures carefully; they obviously do
not want their money indirectly going
toward the continuation of any global
problem. President Bacow confirmed that
Sally Dungan, the head of the Investment
Committee, reviewed Tufts’ investments
a few months ago to confirm whether or
not Tufts had investments in Sudan. Bacow
said that at the time “[Tufts] did not, nor
did [it] have any intention of making such
investments.”
While none of the members of the
committee had any comment on the questions surrounding the Investment Committee, the associate director for Public Relations at Tufts, Kim Thurler, said that the
“overall goal of the Investment Committee
is to support the educational mission and
vision of the University, and…the investment program is intended to maximize the
resources available to provide that support,
both now and for future generations.” She
said that investment was very important
to Tufts’ future, and she also stressed the
fact that Tufts puts its investment returns
towards its students, making possible “not
only exceptional learning experiences for
students but also vital research and other
programs that have benefited the world at
large.” Beyond this information, Thurler
said that Tufts’ policies prevented her from
disclosing any information about specific
investments or investment strategies. She
emphasized the importance of investing by
pointing out that by “increasing the University’s financial resources, Tufts can fund essential programs and activities, from salaries
for world-class faculty to new laboratories
and classrooms to financial aid.” O

Rabbi Jeffrey Summit:
Celebrating 25 Years at Tufts
BY

LYDIA HALL

“I

decided to come to Tufts
because I saw tremendous
potential here for building
a very strong and active Jewish community,” said Rabbi Jeffrey Summit. “[I also
saw potential for] a community where the
Jewish community could be very actively
[and] broadly engaged with other religious
and cultural communities, and with the university as a whole.” Sitting in his spacious
office at the Hillel Center, Rabbi Summit
was reflecting on his 25 years at the university—a span that has been filled with
significant accomplishments.
Rabbi Summit first came to Tufts
in 1979, having completed six years of
rabbinical school at the Hebrew Union
College. Before that, he completed his undergraduate studies at Brandeis University,
where he earned a degree in English Literature. He would also later earn a Ph.D in

anthropology and ethnomusicology. Rabbi
Summit, who originally planned to attend
law school, was inspired to become a rabbi
by the events of the time when he was in college. “I was very moved by the social justice
work of many people during the Vietnam
War, and after the Civil Rights movement,”
he said. “And I decided to change my focus
and become a rabbi.”
Coming to Tufts, Rabbi Summit took
on the position of Director of Hillel. “In
that sense, my job was really building the
organization from scratch,” he recalls. “At
that time, we didn’t really have many staff,
and now Hillel has a very wonderful staff.
The student organization was very small, and
now the student organization runs itself.”
This reflects just one of the many ways in
which Rabbi Summit has helped Hillel to
grow over the years. And as Hillel has grown,
his own role has evolved as well. Although
his main job is still Executive Director of
the Hillel Foundation, he also serves as the
Jewish Chaplain. As Executive Director, he

MARA JUDD

Tufts graduate of the Class of 1987 Dan Kraft, son of Patriots owner Robert Kraft, presented Rabbi Summit with an honorary Patriots jersey at the Rabbi's celebration
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A timeline made by Hillel members chroicles Rabbi Summit's 25 years as the Foundation's
Director, and some of his major accomplishments during his time here
is in charge of the direction of the foundation, which “is here on campus not only to
serve undergraduates, but to serve graduate students, faculty, staff, and alumni, in a
broader way, as a Jewish educational, social,
cultural, and religious center on campus.”
As a rabbi, he plays yet another important
role. “I do counseling for students, [and]
I’m very involved in interfaith work on
campus,” said Rabbi Summit. “[I] work with
the other chaplains, and do a lot of formal
and informal education on campus, [such as]
workshops in the dormitories, and teaching
at Hillel, in a non-credit setting.” He holds
another position at Tufts as well—as an associate in the Department of Music and a
lecturer in the Judaic Studies program.
Rabbi Summit feels very fulfilled by
his work with students. “I love my work so
much,” he said simply. “I am able to engage
with students in some of the most important
questions that people are asking in their lives.
How [do they] construct a life of meaning?
What kind of relationships do they want to
build with their friends and with their family?
What responsibility do they have to the community? Where do people find happiness in
life? These are questions that I call religious,
even though students don’t think that they’re
religious questions,” he adds. “But the fact
is that in my tradition, teachers have been
looking at those questions for 3,000 years,
and there are very engaging ways to struggle
with [them].”
10
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During the past 25 years, much has
been accomplished at Hillel, of which
Rabbi Summit is very proud. “I think my
biggest accomplishment at Tufts is really
being able to contribute to building a vibrant Jewish community on campus, that
both supports the Jewish community but
is also very committed to working strongly
with other religious and cultural groups at
the university,” he said. A huge part of this
has been the building of the current Hillel
Center, which was completed in 1995 and
of which Rabbi Summit is “very proud.”
However, he added, “the Hillel center is
just a building where this activity happens.
I’m very proud of the kind of work that the
students are able to do [there].”
Despite the accomplishment-filled past
25 years, though, Rabbi Summit is always
looking to the future, and thinking of new
and innovative ideas. “I’m very excited
about the future,” he said thoughtfully.
“Twenty-five years has really let us lay a
groundwork. I [plan on] doing work in a
number of very important areas.” For this
year, Rabbi Summit has a number of events
planned, including a series on moral voices
in genocide. “I think [it’s] very important,
to raise these questions,” he stated. “Jews
are very affected by the Holocaust, [but] the
Holocaust, in my mind, is not just about the
Jewish people. It’s about how we take these
lessons, apply them to people all around the
world, and build a commitment to educate

and fight genocide.
On Saturday, September 10th, Rabbi
Summit was honored at a celebration for
his 25 years at Tufts. The semiformal
event was attended by between 200 and
300 people, including Sophia Gordon (for
whom a new campus dorm is named) and
her husband; New England Patriots owner
Bob Kraft; President Bacow and his wife;
and the Granoff family, for whom the Hillel
Center is named. Guests enjoyed cocktails,
havdallah, and dinner, after which there was
a presentation honoring Rabbi Summit.
Guests then danced until the celebration’s
end. How did Rabbi Summit feel about this
event? “I was really touched to be honored
by the … community at Tufts,” he said seriously. “These are wonderful people, and
it meant a tremendous amount for me to
be with them. The main thing I’m excited
about,” he added, “is that this was a statement that we were there for a much larger
reason. It was to take the values that we’ve
been trying to teach through Hillel, about
developing a moral voice, about building a
warm, welcoming supportive community,
and we were able to state just how important
those are.”
Despite all his work at Tufts, Rabbi
Summit still has a little spare time for hiking and music, two of his favorite hobbies.
He even plays in a rock-and-roll band, doing
vocals and rhythm guitar. Music is a true
passion for him, and one that he pursues
actively. “I recently produced two CD’s of
my field recording with the Jewish community in Uganda,” Rabbi Summit says, “and
was honored that one of them was nominated for a Grammy Award.” Presently, he
is writing about the role of cabaret music as
spiritual resistance during the Holocaust.
Rabbi Summit has many goals for
work with students during his coming
years at Tufts. Whether he intends to stay
for another 25 remains to be seen, but
“I’m very excited about seeing how we
can meaningfully engage more students in
asking very important questions about the
place of spirituality in their lives,” he said.
“How [do] they view the world and their
connection to it in larger terms? How did
they make contributions to their communities; how could they transform them into
places where social justice is a reality? We
have incredible students here at Tufts, and
I can’t think of anything better to do than
to continue to work with [them].” O
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espite clamoring in the student body for divestment
from companies that do business with Sudan, the
administration has thus far been noncommittal about
where Tufts’ endowment is invested. Last Year, in response to a
student-led divestment campaign, The Investment Subcommittee, which oversees the school’s investments, reported that the
school is not invested directly in Sudan. However, they left open
the possibility that foreign companies in which Tufts is invested
do business with Khartoum. Similarly, administration officials
reached for comment qualified their statements that the university
has no money in Sudan “to my knowledge” or “as far as I know.”
While there may be legal reasons for the school’s refusal to give
an unequivocal “no,” the question arises whether these excuses
signify something greater on an issue that has such importance
to Tufts students.
It is the policy of the Investment Subcommittee not to
discuss its criteria and strategies, and presumably not to publicly
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disclose the investments it manages. This is, of course, their right,
as they are responsible to the trustees of the university and not
to its student body. The analogy of students as investors in the
school is not a valid one, as tuition is in essence payment for
services rendered. However, a comparison of this relationship to
other business arrangements is similarly invalid. Students are connected to the school in a way in which customers are not usually
connected to a company. With the reputation of the university
goes the reputation of its students; it is Tufts’ name, after all,
which will grace the diplomas we eventually receive. Furthermore,
the investment of the endowment, its successes and failures, has
a direct effect not only on the quality of the education at Tufts,
but also of the day-to-day lives of its students. In light of this,
perhaps the administration and trustees of the school should
display a greater willingness to answer those financial questions
which are important to its student population.
Although the Investment Subcommittee has provided a
response to the issue of divestment, it is not one that seems
wholly satisfying. And while some might argue that pursuing the
question of Tufts’ investment status with Sudan would require too
much effort and possibly prove financially detrimental regarding
an issue which links Tufts only peripherally to genocide, is that
not the point of divestment? The goal of the school should be
to show that monetary gains do not take precedence over moral
responsibility, while at the same time turning the power of financial disincentive against those companies that willingly do
business with the perpetrators of genocide.
At a school where the requests for money begin before
seniors even graduate, can the Investment Subcommittee legitimately refuse to investigate student concerns about its finances?
Today’s undergraduates will become tomorrow’s Pierre Omidyars,
and they cannot reasonably be expected to give the school tens
of millions of dollars with only the guarantee of the trustees
that the money is being invested responsibly.
Tufts has an ethical obligation to remove any doubt about
even the possibility of connection to crimes such as those occurring in Darfur—an obligation that goes beyond that of other
institutions. Tufts is a university that owes its reputation in large
part to both its undergraduate and graduate schools of international relations, schools dedicated to a world marked by the
promise of peace and justice for everyone. Until the administration is willing to come forward and unequivocally state that Tufts
has no business connections to Khartoum, we will be forced
to wonder if it is merely paying lip service to its commitment,
found in the university's mission statement, to “improving the
human condition.” O
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Mitrovica Bridge, Kosovo

Mitrovica is a city divided by the Ibar River: Serbs live in the north and Albanians live in the south. The
bridges, which connect the two sides, are guarded by the French Kosovo Force (the international army;
Kosovo does not have its own army). The small number of Albanians living in Northern Mitrovica require
KFOR escorts to their homes because of fear of their Serbian neigbors.

BY

RACHEL GEYLIN

Please direct photo submissions to ophotoF05@gmail.com
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OPINION

A Question of Place
BY

MIKE SNYDER

I

remember, almost half a year ago now,
when I ﬁrst set foot upon the Tufts
campus. I was a prospective student
then, and naturally I scouted out the place
for signs of personality, for that little extra
something that would distinguish Tufts
from the other colleges that had accepted

But now, four months of vacation and
two weeks of Jumbodum later, I’m having second thoughts about Tufts. It’s not
that I have trouble with my roommate, or
choosing classes, or swallowing the cafeteria
food, or any other one of the usual college
complaints that you hear about from upperclassmen and alumni. Those things have
already, I’m certain, been thoroughly argued

Tufts students might be outspoken and
opinionated about International issues,
but when it comes to the university itself,
the only thing we give a damn about is
whether the police have broken up the
frat party yet.
I think it’s high-time somebody writes
a column about the most intriguing, the
most provocative, and the most news-

Tufts students might be outspoken and opinionated about International issues, but when it comes to the university itself, the only
thing we give a damn about is whether the police have broken
up the frat party yet.
me. While roaming through the tree-lined
quad with my parents, nothing really stood
out. Beautiful campus? Check. Nice residence halls? Check. Overly-eccentric tour
guide? For sure. Tufts had it all, but so did
everywhere else.
Then, fortunately for me, something
wonderful happened: Class let out. I think
I was somewhere between Ballou and
Olin when the doors opened, thousands
of students leaving their classrooms, tote
bags in hand, in one massive exodus. And I
loved what I saw. Everywhere the faces of
international students stared back at me;
foreigners chatted with Americans, students
of different backgrounds and ethnicities
mingled, exchanging political viewpoints or
discussing last night’s OC episode. It was a
lawn dotted with diversity, a perfectly-constructed microcosm of the world. And it
was beautiful.
I thought, so this is Tufts. Forget the
propaganda about academic excellence.
Shove aside the statistics on selectivity. What
makes Tufts Tufts is that it’s a truly international institution, a university dedicated to
diversity and committed to global citizenship. Everything about this place rings true
with this ideology, from its top ranking as a
study abroad school to its world-renowned
International Relations program. It was seeing this diversity ﬁrst-hand that convinced
me Tufts was the place to be.

about, debated over, and beaten to death.
Instead, I’m having second thoughts about
our school’s internationalism, the very reason I enrolled here in the ﬁrst place.
Reading through the various campus
publications, I wonder, is Tufts too focused
on global affairs? Are we, as a studentbody, so obsessed with geopolitics that
we’re blind to the problems that exist right
here on campus? Look closely: Dozens of
eclectic campus newspapers, magazines,
and journals ﬁnd themselves in the hands
of word-hungry Jumbos each week, yet
only a handful actually have something to
say about life at Tufts.
The Tufts Daily is a case in point. I don’t
like bashing other publications, especially
one as diligent and hardworking as the Daily,
but I ﬁnd it scary that the major source of
campus news has only two pages of, well,
campus news—followed by 20 pages of
articles written by random journalists who,
for all we know, think Tufts is an island off
the coast of Venezuela. Meanwhile, the
opinion sections ramble on about the recent
trends in pop culture or the latest political
coup in Washington—like I really need to
hear another reason why Bush needs to die.
Reading through archives of the Observer,
too, I am amazed at the number of columns
about life abroad. Huh? Is life at Tufts so
dull, so unexciting, that we’re forced to write
about life in France and England instead?

worthy place of all: Tufts. I will gladly
lead the charge. If you also feel that news
on campus shouldn’t be conﬁned to Iraq,
yesterday’s Red Sox game, and the newest
spike in oil prices, then I encourage you to
read along with me each week. I promise:
No geopolitics, no analyzing the works of
dead poets, no treatise on the fate of Major
League Baseball. In true Observer fashion,
everything I write will come directly from
my observations of life at Tufts, with a
drop of personal experience mixed in,
and possibly a high school ﬂashback or
two. And let’s not forget the occasional
foreboding glance to the future.
I came to Tufts because I believed
it was an international institution, a selfcontained mini-universe all its own. But
it turns out that Tufts is just what we call
the place where we eat, get drunk, and be
merry—while all the important stuff happens elsewhere. Don’t get me wrong. I’m
not an isolationist, neo-conservative spy
from the Primary Source. My intention is
not to inﬂame or instigate, but to enthuse
and inspire—to inspire you to take a closer
look at your life at Tufts, as I will be taking
a closer look at mine, and all of ours. With
this column, I want to prove that all the
news, all the information, all the insight
we’ll ever need is right here on campus,
right in front of us, right now. If we would
only open our eyes and see it. O
September 16, 2005
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The Bottom of the Hill
BY JARED

RODRIGUEZ

P

icture Tufts University on a bright
and blue day; strolling through the
tree-lined sidewalks of the academic
quad, sprawling on the sloping president’s
lawn, and sitting beneath West Hall’s looming gothic façade. This atmosphere is part
of what makes Tufts a premier institution
in the United States. But passing beyond

design he played 4 games of beer-pong
(“Beirut” to the ignorant masses) and
decided to go on an acid trip. It is truly a
beautiful structure.
This year I am lucky to live on the
fourth ﬂoor of South Hall, an almost pleasant attempt at English Tudor architecture.
Amidst the boxy wasteland of the rest of
Downhill, South Hall is a gem. Its steep
pitched roof extends regally into the sky.
The pointed turrets make South seem
important in a Harry Potter-esque way;
thank God it’s the most visible structure
from Powderhouse Square. But what can
we make of Sophia Gordon Hall and the
new music building that are currently under
construction? The designs are not at all
classic and tend to remind me too much
of Northeastern University’s gym complex.
How long will these buildings remain aesthetically pleasing? I’m sure if Stratton Hall
could speak, it would ask for a prescription
for Xanax and Vicodin.
Classical design of buildings is timeless
and keeps with the character of the original
campus. Why not stick with “academic
gothic” or “Italianate” architecture? I can
Anonymousarchitectofthepearsonannex, I assure you, the students of this school
applaud you! When I witnessed the fruit of would appreciate it, and quite possibly
your hard work on my pre-freshmen tour the atmosphere might one day reﬂect the

a complete absence of large trees, including anything that remotely ﬂowers…weeds
were O.K. Also, the administration believed
that it was integral to create an addition
to the Chemistry Department building,
Pearson Hall. They would design the new
annex to resemble a goliath concrete spaceship platform that subtly leached onto the
elderly and classical, original Pearson structure with glass-enclosed footbridges. Mr.

It’s almost as if, on some faithful day in
the late 1950’s, the administration of the
college decided to pay a disjointed group
of post-graduates with bachelor’s degrees
in basket-weaving to come up with a
master design for the Lower Campus of
Tufts University.
the wrought iron and brick gates of the
original campus boundaries, we step into
a 1960-present, cubist/faux-minimalist/
Frank-Lloyd-Wright-rip-off haven. Or, at
least, I’d like to think that if Frank Lloyd
Wright committed some unspeakable sin
and was forced to spend the rest of eternity
in a type of architectural hell, he would be
sent to dorm in Bush, Lewis, or Hodgdon
Hall. Similarly, if Frank Gehry or I.M. Pei,
two globally-famous architects of our time,
were to be sick, their vomit might actually
be more visually appealing than the “downhill” part of campus.
It’s almost as if, on some faithful day
in the late 1950’s, the administration of
the college decided to pay a disjointed
group of post-graduates with bachelor’s
degrees in basket-weaving to come up with
a master design for the Lower Campus of
Tufts University. The requirements for the
design included a large amount of concrete,
materials that would rust well, open space
for fields of asphalt, bulky dumpsters
placed randomly throughout the site, and
14
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Classical design of buildings is timeless and keeps with the character of
the original campus. Why not stick
with “academic gothic” or “Italianate”
architecture?
of the campus, your creation nearly led me
to disgorge my lunch.
Likewise, when ﬁrst viewing the campus center, one can easily mistake it for a
road-side/Thruway rest station. I believe
I read somewhere that the Campus Center was actually designed by Frank Lloyd
Wright; but while he was conjuring up the

true quality of Tufts. With the continuing disregard for aesthetics in the Lower
Campus, I’m afraid that Tufts is unable to
surpass other institutions like Georgetown
or UCLA. I’m attempting to send the Tufts
Administration some sort of subliminal
message with this article. I wonder if they’ll
get the point. O
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On Inspiration
BY

TIM NOETZEL

I

t’s 12:00 p.m. on Sunday. By my
calculations I have approximately 10
hours of homework left and exactly
12 hours to ﬁnish if I still want to get a
decent night’s sleep. That means I can
actually do my work, eat something, and
even take a few breaks. It also means I’ll
accomplish absolutely nothing today. For
some reason, I ﬁnd inspiration absolutely
unattainable when faced with anything but
the direst of circumstances. Listening to
my friends complain about work, I think
many of you are in the same boat.

For some reason, I ﬁnd inspiration
absolutely unattainable when faced
with anything but the direst of circumstances.
At a time like this, I think it is important
to pause and ask ourselves a few important
questions. Who produced this poster? Who
actually thought it was attractive enough to
purchase? And what kind of message does a
rather fat elephant, balancing on a beach ball

Of course, the artist could be implying that we as Americans are far
too overweight, far too precariously
balanced on our couches, and far
too removed from any inspiration to
actually do anything.
So where does one ﬁnd inspiration,
anyway? In these hallowed halls of ours
you’d think it’d be everywhere …
There’s an inspirational poster hanging in the lobby of Health Services. I noticed it on Friday when my body decided
that rather than be useful and allow me
to have an enjoyable weekend, it would
stop digesting things. You probably don’t
want to hear about that and, anyway, I
digress. In white, Arial print the poster
states, “The Key to Life Is Balance.”
On the poster a very large Elephant sits
perched atop a very small beach ball that is
suspended in what can only be described
as a sediment-colored cloud. A few rays
of sunlight break from the background
to the foreground in an egregiously conceived attempt to illuminate the aesthetic
monstrosity.

that’s ﬂoating in an amorphous pile of shit,
send to the youth of America? On second
thought, maybe we’d better just stick to the
last question.
Clearly, the poster is a metaphor, but I
must confess I don’t get it. If the poster is to be
believed, the key to life is balance. Some further
thought might lead one to wonder exactly

what one is supposed to balance. As the

elephant is the only animate object present, one must conclude that one should,
like the elephant, balance one’s self. Does
poster’s creator really intend to suggest
that a failure to balance one’s self in one’s
life will result in falling into a nebulous
pile of shit? If so, I am not inspired.
Furthermore, what does the beach
ball signify? Are each of our small worlds
really just round, squishy beach implements upon which we should try to balance our excess ﬂab and insatiable craving
for peanuts?
For that matter, why has the artist—and I apologize to the artistic community at large—deemed an elephant
an appropriate likeness for his—and
I use ‘his’ with the sincere hope that
no female would be this aesthetically
inept—metaphor? Unless we are faced
with the unlikely reality that the artist is
a Tufts graduate, I really don’t see the
connection.
Of course, the artist could be implying that we as Americans are far too overweight, far too precariously balanced on
our couches, and far too removed from
any inspiration to actually do anything
about the hideous poster that somehow
found its way onto our wall. But how does
that inspire anyone? And who’d want to
risk falling into a pile of shit? O

On the poster a very large Elephant
sits perched atop a very small beach
ball that is suspended in what can
only be described as a sediment-colored cloud.
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The Hunter
BY

VINDA RAO

I

t’s the morning after and I don’t know
what came over me.
Did I go to bed with some sleazy
asshole? No. Did I drop too much money
on an impulse buy? Surprisingly, no. Did
I get trashed beyond belief and pass out
at the edge of the Charles pretending it
was the Seine? No.
Sure I had some drinks that night. A
margarita, a double shot of aged bourbon, and whatever was lying around the
house before then. I’m entertaining, in
both senses, and it’s my responsibility as
a good hostess to make sure that my three
friends and I act as irresponsibly as funloving college students should. I become
the looking glass of Boston, or a concave

I discuss the meaning of life and love
with the object of my quest and we
bond over our disturbing similarities.
over our disturbing similarities. We have
the same values, priorities, even some of
the same experiences, both of us pulling
on our racing thoughts to mention brieﬂy
incidents of extreme signiﬁcance, stories
of personal loss, dedication, confusion.
By the time all of us walk past downtown
I realize that I am more than just attracted
to this person, I care for him, deeply, and
feel with him a mutual brand of suffering
and accomplishment that others would
look upon with suspicion. I might even
say that at a particular moment during

Sure I had some drinks that night.
A margarita, a double shot of aged
bourbon, and whatever was lying
around the house before then.
shot glass maybe, through which my
friends can see all the midnight wonders
and youthful energy of this charming city
which existed before us and will continue
on well beyond us.
My motives aren’t selﬂess. I wing the
tour, getting “lost” purposely and drenching myself in the fresh air and cool breeze
of blind alleys and smoky pubs. I am a
hunter, one of my friends the prey, and my
only weapon is my way with words. We’re
pretty drunk after a few hours, stumbling
across intersections and such, but not
me—I am composed. I walk into trafﬁc
each block at the ﬁrst sight of green to see
who is willing to follow me, instinctively
pushing back whoever does; I have to
make sure they’re safe.
I discuss the meaning of life and love
with the object of my quest and we bond
16
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the evening I love him. When he frowns
I cry and his smiles make me feel a sense
of relaxation that I’m sure I won’t ever
feel again.
He doesn’t feel the same way and I can
see it in his eyes all night. They’re bright

and hazy and I can’t see my reﬂection in
them. Mine are mirrors. While I hunt him
relentlessly he escapes into some area of
deep thought I can’t enter. And I hope
that if I make myself weaker and softer
and more ephemeral I can ﬁnd my way
into that special place somehow but I cut
myself each time I try. Now, underneath
my layers of clothing and cynicism I’m
bruised and sliced and terrifying to behold,
and the only way I can go near him again is
to be covered completely, and insulated.
I want to take care of him that night,
nurse him into sobriety, hold his hand,
listen to his problems and scramble to
solve them. He’ll be someone powerful
one day and hopefully so will I but he’ll
always hold on to his delicate framework
of epiphanies and realizations while I will
do whatever I must to destroy mine. And
here I am—the smartass with too much
ambition for my own good mourning the
loss of some great affection I never had.
And he’s still brilliant and clueless as to
what he’s accomplishing so easily. With
idealism, boyish bewilderment, and raw
sensitivity, this young man takes my way
with words and makes it worthless; he
wounds me. But I am grateful to him for
teaching me—my armor needs replacement. O

He’ll be someone powerful one day
and hopefully so will I but he’ll always
hold on to his delicate framework
of epiphanies and realizations while
I will do whatever I must to destroy
mine.
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Tales from the Traveling
Treasure Trunk
BY ROSIE WAGNER

“W

ell, I was walking with my
two best friends the other
day and we found the
coolest playground ever. It had the biggest
slide I’ve ever seen! We just had to cross a
bridge to get there, so off we went, when
OUT from under the bridge leaps a giant
frog-headed, hairy-armed troll!”
This sort of thing happens all the
time when you’re part of the Traveling
Treasure Trunk kids’ theatre. Twice a
week, in rehearsal, we open the wardrobe
door to Narnia and create new worlds
of theatrical imagination as we write our
own shows. Chelsey and Dave Trunker,
for example, wrote Whale and Fishie, as
seen at this year’s O-Show. We also adapt
children’s books, like Where the Wild Things
Are, and Harold and the Purple Crayon, into
awesome shows.
The Traveling Treasure Trunk Children’s Theatre Troupe was started in 1987
with the idea of traveling around Boston
in a van to perform shows for kids during
their lunch hour. Trunk shows can generally be tailored to kids ages 3-11, and last
between 20 and 45 minutes depending
on what the school or organization has
requested. Right now there are eleven
members in Trunk, and there are five
performers in every show. “We send out
mailings to schools and then make a big
schedule at the beginning of each semester.
We do about four shows a week,” says Jess
Trunker (Jessica Cohen, ’06).
Besides the bulk of the Trunk shows
- which contain two or three of our longer
plays - there is always a smattering of fun
songs and segues. These are shorter, and
sometimes less logical, ﬁller times between
plays. “Seven minutes of heaven” is the
general goal; there are trolls and elephants,
pirates and tress stumbling through the
show at any given time. The costuming is
of course extremely important in children’s
theatre, as it adds so much to the kids’ overall experience. We spend a lot of time in

the Crafts Center hot-gluing felt and making
gorgeous monstrosities of pink dinosaurs
and giant walruses. Traveling Treasure
Trunk actually had a Treasure Trunk full of
costumes it lugged around, though it proved
a bit inconvenient after a while.
Trunk has evolved crazily and trunkily
to become Tufts’ only group that belongs
to both 3P’s (the theatre umbrella group)
and LCS (the charity umbrella group). Apart
from making us prepared for any rainstorm,
this means that we are the only group that
uses its love of performing to give back

children will win in the end.
Traveling Treasure Trunk auditions are
at the beginning of every semester and, in
true Trunk fashion, are deﬁnitely the least
stressful auditions you could attend on
campus. We play games and ask you what
your name is and play more games. There
is never a cap on how many trunkers can be
accepted at one time: if the level of trunkiness is up, than so is the number of new
trunkers. Many of students are so busy that
the idea of taking on another responsibility
seems unfathomable, but everyone needs to

STEVE MCFARLAND

to our community. We travel around the
Boston area with our self-made plays and
perform free of charge for elementary
schools and day-care centers. We also raise
money for various local charities, including
The Somerville Welcome Project, Project 10
East, and the Boys & Girls’ Club.
One heated debate surrounding Trunk
is that of its motto: “Have Trunk, Will
Travel,” which is under constant attack
from the TUPD, which claims it as their
own. Nevertheless, we have faith that the

ﬁnd a way to keep sane. Trunk is a place to
express yourself in a way that’s impossible
in any other setting (class, sports, college
ave., etc…). Trunk is a release valve; a place
to delve into creativity and utter ridiculousness so that we can all stay aﬂoat out here
in the ‘real world’. O
Note: Traveling Treasure Trunk is having auditions Saturday, Sept. 17 from 10-2 in
the Performance Hangar. Anyone is more than
welcome to sign up on the Aidekman callboard,
or just show up and have fun!
September 16, 2005
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Denim 101 to 2005
BY D.T. BARGER

W

e are facing a denim dilemma.
As I scanned the clothing auctions on e-bay, the blurbs to
either side of the webpage read “True
Religions,” “Citizens of Humanity,” “Joe’s
Jeans” and “The Sevens for All Mankind.”
If you have not already noticed, the price
of jeans – more speciﬁcally designer jeans
– has now sky-rocketed out of control,
sometimes selling for close to $400 dollars.
And yet the most alarming thing is that we
are swallowing these exorbitant prices in
the name of fashion.
It’s bizarre to think that something that
once represented rebellion and causal cool,
the symbol of anti-fashion and apathetic
cowboys in the 50’s, has now become the
uniform of the hip and trendy. Jeans were
once a blank slate which could be personalized by the wearer. One good pair of Levi’s
was all you needed in the 70’s, and even
our generation could always get away with
affordable jeans as long as the color and
cut weren’t too passé. Now brand names
have become nothing more than a status
symbol. It is no longer about reﬂecting
personal style or choice but rather about
buying the jeans before they sell out or the
Sunday Styles puts out its review.
All bitterness aside, the jeans market
has opened the doors to more comfortable and well-tailored denim. Joe’s Jeans
produces different styles for each body
type, like “curvy,” “skinny” and “straight”.
(Interestingly, their ad campaign doesn’t
feature the jeans at all, rather the curvy
bottoms of naked women.) Seven Jeans,
which some might call the catalyst of this
designer phenomenon, are known for their
incredible ﬁt and style. They have a built-in
stretch line that accommodates a gain or
loss of 5 lbs, and many shoppers swear by
them claiming that they can make anyone
look 5 lbs thinner.
Rock and Republic Jeans, the newest
brand name on the scene and the brainchild of Victoria Beckham, are manufactured in Great Britain. Their popularity
has already snowballed in the UK, and
they are now almost impossible to track
18
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down. Luckily one can still purchase
them in Boston at Bloomingdale’s or at
any other upscale department store. Each
pair of jeans is named after a rock star,
which gives them a certain je ne sais quoi.
So how does all this denim-mania apply to the girls at Tufts? Based on my own
rough estimate, anywhere from 50 to 75%
of girls at Tufts own at least one pair of
designer jeans. Whatever happened to the
starving college student? Why do our jeans
cost more than our meal plans? Sophomore
Sari Haime, a huge supporter of the denim
craze, has religiously sought out the newest
brand names only months after their popular debut. “So far I’ve found brand-name
jeans to be a good investment,” she says,
“they are deﬁnitely a staple in my wardrobe

because they have become so versatile. I can
wear them during the day and to go out in.
It’s nice because I always feel put together.”
Designer jeans have cornered a
market and established a following.
They have turned a $20 staple into a
pricey status symbol. Unfortunately
this trend will probably be slow to die,
as people claim that once you try on a
pair of Seven’s, you will never go back
to that nice pair from J.CREW. Designer
jeans provide the perfect addition for
the fashionably apathetic, because a
good pair isn’t difficult to pull off as
long as you have the cash to back it
up. Plus the universal appeal and the
recognizable back pockets of a pair of
Citizens can brand just about anyone. O

D.T. BARGER
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Finally Fiona
BY MATT DOYLE

F

inally, after years of controversy,
obscurity, and disappointment, the
new Fiona Apple album, Extraordinary Machine, is being released. Nearly
six years have passed since we last heard
from her. Her previous release, When The
Pawn…, which came out in November of
1999, met with critical acclaim and commercial success. Now, Apple has ﬁnally
returned with a remarkable new album, and
a shocking new sound.
In the album’s opening track, Not
About Love, Apple deﬁantly declares, “This
is not about love, ‘cuz I am not in love”
in her signature thick, husky voice. The
album, however, rarely strays to other topics. Apple stomps her way through twelve
tracks, singing about loves lost and hearts
broken. Her pained voice rises higher and
falls lower than ever before, singing lyrics
that are saturated with her cryptic breed
of honesty.
The album, scheduled to hit
stores October fourth, was completed in May of 2003. Why the delay
in release? Rumor has it that Apple’s
label, Sony, refused to release the
album because a marketable single
couldn’t be found. Sony decided
that their profits wouldn’t cover
the costs to advertise and distribute
the album, and decided to shelve it
indeﬁnitely. This is especially puzzling considering that Apple’s two
previous albums went platinum,
garnering a Grammy and two MTV
Video Music awards.
Perhaps not surprisingly, the
album surfaced on the internet early
this year, available on ﬁle sharing
programs and on certain online
blogs. Additionally, a Seattle DJ,
DJ Harms from 107.7 The End,
obtained a complete copy of the
album, playing it in its entirety on
his show.
Once fans got wind of this
lost album, protests abounded.
In the forefront was the website

FreeFiona.com. The self-described “international organization campaigning to
Sony/Epic for the release of Fiona Apple’s
new album, Extraordinary Machine” garnered coverage by The New York Times,
MTV news, and Rolling Stone Magazine.
Perhaps due to this show of support and
loyalty, Sony ﬁnally gave in and decided to
release the album.
All controversy aside, Apple has delivered with a work of unique and uncommon
beauty. The old, familiar Fiona has been
wrapped in a brand new package of quirky,
engaging backgrounds. The inﬂuence of
producer John Brion is apparent on each
and every song of the album. Brion is well
known for his work on some of the most
creative and beautiful movie soundtracks
in recent years, including Magnolia, Punch
Drunk Love, and Eternal Sunshine of the
Spotless Mind. He now brings his jaunty
backgrounds, inventive instrumentation,
and clear arrangements to Apple’s new

work. Brion’s use of classic instruments,
dominating songs with pianos and strings,
adds authenticity and honesty. His melancholy arrangements, paired with quirky
touches like churchbells and pipe organs,
cradle Apple’s dark introversion perfectly.
The ﬁrst tracks to leak, Better Version
of Me and, Extraordinary Machine, are
the album’s stand-out stars. Better Version
of Me is reminiscent of Apple’s early hit,
Criminal, with a tidal wave of anguish and
self-criticism. But Brion’s inﬂuence is most
apparent on the stellar title track, perhaps
the albums best achievement. Apple’s lyrics
are outlandish and air tight, “I seem to you
to seek a new disaster every day/ You deem
me due to clean my view and be at peace
and lay/ I mean to prove I mean to move
in my own way/ And say I’ve been getting
along for long before you came into the
play,” while Pizzicato strings, muted gongs,
and a lilting oboe cleverly support Apple’s
witty prose. This track also shows more of
Apple’s vocal range than anything
since Never is a Promise, off her
ﬁrst album. Some lines begin deep
in a scratchy throat and lose themselves in whispers, while others hit
reedy high notes reminiscent of
early Jazz singers.
On another stand out track,
Window, Apple thrashes at her
piano, accompanied by twittering
ﬂutes and echoing chimes, singing,
“So I had to break the window. It
just had to be. Better that I break
the window than him or her or
me.”
There is an obvious lack of
sentimentality on this album, a
large departure from some of
Apple’s earlier endeavors. Terse,
heart-felt lyrics have become the
focus, taking precedence over
beauty for beauty’s sake.
The album is easily Apple’s
greatest lyrical achievement to
date, and John Brion’s lush orchestrations are a welcome addition. In
short, we’re lucky she’s back. O
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Thursday Nights
ADRIENNE ROMA
AND MELISSA FIORENZA
BY

T

o all returning students, welcome
back to campus. To all the first-years,
welcome to Tufts! As you are all getting back into the swing of things, realizing
the summer has come and gone, you probably have two main things on your mind: 1)
the shopping period, aka the stress of adding
classes, dropping classes, and running around
campus to get signatures, and 2) the lack of
hoppin’ nightlife on campus. Yes, you can
attend the crowded apartment parties with
the keg in the back (that is kicked by 10pm),
and you can visit the Tufts-sponsored events
in random places across campus. While we
enjoy and may be spotted at several of these
festivities, we often crave the old-fashioned,
DTD-type dance party where you put on
your picture perfect outfit and dance like you
are on MTV’s The Grind. If you share this
craving, read on, because we have some fresh
new tips on where to break in your dancing
shoes this Thursday—the first night of the
Tufts weekend.
While Mary Kate and Ashley Olsen
famously frequent the trendy New York
City hotspot “Butter,” we up here in the
Somerville/Medford area propose that you
begin to frequent our own hotspot, “Toast.”
Located at 70 Union Square, just seven
minutes from Davis, Toast Lounge (617-

specific clientele that didn’t really include
college students. Now, under new management, we’ll soon be able to boast Toast
as the Tequila Rain of our neck of the
woods. Every Thursday night is “Twisted
Thursdays” and is aimed directly at our
demographic.

Jake Ivory’s, which is 18+ on Thursdays, with
a $5 cover, has a bar, tables large enough to
accommodate a Tufts crowd, and two pianos
with players that rival each other all night
All those 21+, first pay a $5 cover at
the door and then make your way into this
upscale catacomb of a nightclub. When
you first walk in, there’s a typical-looking
bar with tables and chairs. Spelunk into
the next room, however, and you’re surrounded by plush red velvet sofas under
dangling lights. The yellow brick walls
and cool concrete feeling adds to this
unique bar where King Arthur would’ve
come to rub elbows with Jay-Z. Keep
exploring and you’ll come to the last
room—adorned with a full bar, one of
the club’s two plasma-screen TVs, and
exactly what you’ve been hankering for
all week: a huge dance floor. And what
would “Twisted Thursdays” be without
the hottest deejays Tufts has to offer?

Now, under new management, we’ll soon be
able to boast Toast as the Tequila Rain of our
neck of the woods. Every Thursday night is
“Twisted Thursdays” and is aimed directly at
our demographic.
623-9211) is a chic subterranean nightclub
with a new image and a Thursday night you
have to experience. Never heard of Toast
before? We hadn’t either. Until recently, this
diamond-in-the-rough was geared towards a

Thursday night from 9p.m. to 1a.m.—so
bring your friends to the dance floor, your
date to one of the intimate banquettes, and
your empty glass back up to the voguish bar
where the friendly bartenders will refill your
Cosmos or hand you another draft. (We’ll
toast to that).

DJ Benjy and DJ Entyce of Profound
Sound Productions will be spinning the
best hip-hop, reggae, top 40, and reggaeton you night owls could hope for. Toast
Lounge hosts “Twisted Thursdays” every

Now, we understand that not everyone
is 21 yet, so we’ve prepared a unique night
out for you minors as well. If you haven’t
yet experienced Jake Ivory’s at 9 Lansdowne
Street, Boston’s hottest dueling piano show
will help you warm up your vocal chords.
Jake Ivory’s (617-247-1222), which is 18+
on Thursdays with a $5 cover, has a bar,
tables large enough to accommodate a Tufts
crowd, and two pianos with players that rival
each other all night. So how does this piano
duel work? You grab a piece of paper, write
down your favorite sing-a-long song and
throw it in the jar next to the pianos (with
your $1 tip of course). Not a second goes by
without the entire room singing at the top
of their lungs. And if for some reason you
want to veto a song, just give the pianists
more money to switch it up. We’ve done
it, and created Florida State enemies, but it
is all in good fun. Pianists play everything
from Bruce Springsteen’s “Glory Days” to
Britney Spears’ “Hit Me Baby One More
Time,” so your favorite will surely be heard
by the end of the night, leaving you on your
way home with a scratchy voice.
While Toast Lounge and Jake Ivory’s
aren’t the only options out there in this hot
metropolis, we highly suggest you give them
a try. Jake’s is definitely an out-of-the-box
adventure, and “Twisted Thursdays” at
Toast is a totally sexy untapped scene. As
seniors (oh-six!), we’ll be at the latter—and
we hope to see you there! O
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Lionel Yarmon: Latter Day Saint
BY

ALEXIS TSANG

I

f you asked the average Tufts junior
what he or she was doing during the
months of March to April, they would
most likely reply that they were studying
abroad, doing minimal amounts of homework and maximum amounts of drinking
and traveling. Or at least that’s what I was
doing. The man who stands before me,
however, didn’t quite have the typical study

he realized that it would be easier to work
barefoot. The team’s main goal was to build
support columns for the houses; after their
two weeks was up, another team would rotate through to start a new phase of the
project. Two-week rotations allowed people
to take time off work to volunteer.
Although construction was the bulk
of Lionel’s day, his team would also visit
hospitals and schools, handing out toys
and candy as they went. For R&R the team

After deciding that Tufts just wasn’t his cup of
tea that semester, Lionel scoured the pages of
National Geographic for a program conducting
relief in Thailand.
abroad experience. He is six foot five with
piercing blue eyes, the only license plate on
campus that boasts “Alaska” and possibly
the only person on earth that can brag
about sharing names with Lionel Ritchie.
Lionel Yarmon, class of 2006, spent March
to April of 2005 doing relief work in tsunami-ravaged Thailand.
After deciding that Tufts just wasn’t
his cup of tea that semester, Lionel scoured
the pages of National Geographic for a
program conducting relief in Thailand.
Although he had never found much time
for community service, usually using
schoolwork and sports as justification
for his lack of participation, something
about the tsunami struck him. He found
Phuket Project, a non-profit organization
headed by a Thai doctor’s son living in
New York City. Together with a group of
22 volunteers, Lionel flew to Phuket and
began constructing houses to replace those
lost to the tsunami. The construction site
was located at the resort town of Khola
Lak, an area that had taken the brunt of
the tsunami’s force. According to his Thai
guide, 86 out of the 123 resorts in that area
were completely demolished. Lionel spent
his time mixing cement and laying down
15,000 pounds of material a day; after his
first day spent caked in cement and dirt,
22
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would hitchhike across Thailand, allowing Lionel to experience an unforgettably
bumpy ride in the back of a truck with
an entire troop of Thai soldiers moving
across the countryside. Through hitchhiking across the area, Lionel saw that despite
the devastation, Thailand really was one of
the most beautiful places he’d ever been to
in his life. Which, according to him, is a
lot, considering he’s from Alaska (shameless plug on his part). For lodging, the team
stayed at a restored resort in Khoa Lak for

the groups worked with refugees in refugee
camps. The group, a fundamental Christian
foundation, explained the tsunami as God’s
retribution for the villagers’ failure to believe in God. Lionel admits that they did
incredible work in helping to restore a sense
of balance and normalcy to villagers’ lives
through education and activities, but felt as
if they were using extreme circumstances to
berate people into believing in God.
These days, Lionel feels as if he’s been
transported back to March and April when
looking at pictures of the damage inflicted
on Biloxi and Gulfport. He agrees that
Hurricane Katrina truly is the USA’s
tsunami and sometimes gets the urge to
pack up and head to the area, although he’s
pretty sure Tufts administration wouldn’t
be too happy about him leaving for another semester. He plans on looking into
possible relief work this Christmas break,
however. Lionel describes his experience
in Thailand as being incredibly rewarding
and a catalyst to increase his community
service and participation in other relief efforts. He recognizes the Thai people with
whom he worked as the main reason his
experience was so rewarding; their happiness and strength and resolve in spite of
a terrible situation they could do nothing
to avoid. His advice for anyone interested

Through hitchhiking across the area, Lionel saw
that despite the devastation, Thailand really was
one of the most beautiful places he’d ever been
to in his life.
$2 a night. Lionel, never one to miss an
opportunity to have fun, even in the most
extenuating circumstances, would return
from a hard day’s work to party in his huge
resort like a Thai rock star.
According to Lionel, however, the reconstruction process was not without sore
points. Although there were no full-out disputes, many volunteers from Phuket Project
disapproved of the way in which one of

in helping out is to just do it. And if you
can’t volunteer, send money —people take
for granted how expensive it is to rebuild
a city and an entire way of life, while sustaining the volunteers that are helping to
do so. According to Lionel, the one major
thing he learned was that all that “clichéd
shit” people tell you about how rewarding
community service is—it’s actually totally
true. O
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2005 NFC Preview
BY

MALCOLM CHARLES

W

ith just a quick glance at the
AFC, it is easy to argue that
the conference has many Super
Bowl caliber teams. In the NFC, there are
only a couple of teams whose success
seems inevitable. While the AFC has won
six out of the last eight Super Bowls, the
parity of the NFL means that there is always
a chance for the NFC to have a breakout
year. Don’t be surprised to see a NFC team
raising the Lombardi Trophy in February.

NFC EAST
Though the New York Giants satisfied
their most pressing needs this off season,
they will still carry up the rear in the NFC
East. Their defense is improved with the
arrival of linebacker Antonio Pierce and the
healthy returns of Pro Bowl defensive end
Michael Strahan and promising safety Gibril
Wilson. The Giants’ offense ranked 23rd
with 295.1 yards/game last year but should
be more productive with Plaxico Burress
as a downfield threat and tackle Kareem
McKenzie protecting quarterback Eli Manning. Building around Manning will sacrifice
short-term success for the future.
Two teams that will battle for a Wild
Card spot are the Dallas Cowboys and the
Washington Redskins. Veteran quarterback
Drew Bledsoe was brought in to manage an
offense that will revolve around secondyear running back Julius Jones. Jones missed
half the season last year, but averaged over
four yards/carry over the last season games,
including a combined 348 yards rushing
over two games. A solid offensive line,
bolstered by the signing of veteran guard
Marco Rivera, will help Jones give Dallas
one of the most potent running attacks in
the league.
When the Washington Redskins welcomed back head coach Joe Gibbs and
traded for the young and explosive running back Clinton Portis, no one expected
the ultimate result of the 2004 campaign.
The Redskins were 30th in the league
in offensive yards-per-game and 31st in
points-per-game, as Portis’ slashing style
clashed with Gibbs’ grind-it-out running

philosophy and the team lacked stability at
quarterback. On the other side of the ball,
the Redskins had a top three defense. With
the talented Patrick Ramsey under center,
the addition of speedy receiver Santana
Moss, and an offensive philosophy more
suited to Portis, the Redskins offense will
have to be taken much more seriously.
While the other NFC East teams
had significant off-season transactions,
the Philadelphia Eagles remain virtually
unchanged. However, the Eagles had anything but a quiet summer. Wide Receiver
Terrell Owens’ demand for a new contract
clashed with the organization’s conservative and hard-line contract philosophy,
creating a black cloud that hung over
the Eagles’ training camp. Despite an icy

COURTESY OF

SI.COM

Expect quarterback Michael Vick and the
Falcons to struggle this season.
quarterback-receiver relationship, the
Eagles offense will not suffer. The team
that ranked eigth in the league in pointsper-game in 2004 will have essentially the
same offense for the upcoming season and
will field one of the league’s best defenses
yet again. However, that also means they
still have little depth behind Owens and
running back Brian Westbrook. Barring an
injury-riddled season, the Eagles will have
little trouble with winning the NFC East.
NFC NORTH
The Chicago Bears will once again be
in the North’s cellar. The team entered the
summer full of optimism with a healthy
quarterback in Rex Grossman, their first
round pick, running back Cedric Benson,

and newly signed wide receiver Muhsin Muhammad, who led the league in receiving
touchdowns. Unfortunately, the Bears lost
Grossman for probably the entire season
and Benson held out of training camp until
just recently. The defense will be solid but
not good enough to win on that alone. The
Bears’ offense was last in the league in yards
and points in 2004 and any improvement
hinges on how quickly rookie quarterback
Kyle Orton can adjust to the NFL.
Detroit Lions quarterback Joey Harrington’s first three seasons in the NFL have
been disappointing at best. There are no
more excuses, however, as the Lions’ management has assembled an impressive array
of weapons. Running back Kevin Jones is
primed for an awesome year after averaging 4.7 yards/carry in his first season. For
the third year in a row, the Lions drafted a
wide receiver, adding Mike Williams to an
already stacked depth chart. Now that backup qurterback Jeff Garcia is out indefinitely
with a broken leg, Harrington no longer will
be on a short lesh. If Harrington can take
advantage of all his tools, the Lions will be
in playoff contention.
The Green Bay Packers suffered a few
key losses in the off-season and will field a
team in 2005 that will struggle to perform
as well as in past years. Quarterback Brett
Favre is a living NFL legend, but he has
become increasingly prone to throwing
costly interceptions. A big reason why Favre
is rarely injured is the solid offensive line
that had always protected him. However,
the Packers lost linemen Marco Rivera and
Mike Wahle to free agency and will struggle
to replace them. Receiver Javon Walker had
a breakout season last year, but running
back Ahman Green needs to have a more
productive season than last year. The Green
Bay Packers won’t challenge the Vikings for
the division crown, but still have the talent
to make the playoffs.
It’s strange to think that the Minnesota
Vikings could be even better this year after
trading away arguably the best receiver in
the league, Randy Moss, to the Oakland
Raiders. There is no other player in the
league that can fill Moss’ shoes, but the Vikings have enough speedy and talented receivers on the roster to allow quarterback
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Daunte Culpepper to continue to lead
the offense with his arm. The Moss trade
brought linebacker Napoleon Harris to the
team as well as cap room that was used to
upgrade a porous defense. Newly signed
cornerback Fred Smoot and safety Darren
Sharper will be leaders in a defense that
has one of the best interior defensive lines
in the game. Though offensive production
may drop slightly, the Vikings revamped
defense and a weak division will propel
them to a first week bye in the playoffs.
NFC SOUTH
The NFC South is easily the toughtest division in the NFL, as all teams have
enough talent to win. The New Orleans
Saints have been the most disappointing
and underachieving team in the NFL for
the past few years. Their defense gave up
the most yards-per-game last year and has
had no key upgrades. Running back Deuce
McAllister is one of the league’s best and
the Saints have said they are more committed to the run than ever. That’s a good thing
because quarterback Aaron Brooks is very
talented but also extremely inconsistent and
has lost the Saints a handful of games with
boneheaded decisions. The Saints will also
have to deal with the tragedy at home and
playing their games in Texas. This team will
end up playing the role of spoiler for its
division rivals.
The Atlanta Falcons’ season hinges
on Quarterback Michael Vick’s arm, not
legs. In his first few seasons in the league,
Vick has proven that he can run like no
other quarterback in history. However, Vick
only has a measly 76.9 passer rating for his
career and is often criticized for not having
enough patience or vision in the pocket.
The Falcons defense led the league in sacks
last year and will once again be one of the
league’s best. The speed and brute force of

running back tandem Warrick Dunn and
TJ Duckett are headaches for opposing
defenses. The defense is good enough so
that if Vick shows consistency, the Falcons
will contend for a playoff spot.
A team is usually granted a tacit grace
period after winning a Super Bowl where
losses and miscues are often overlooked
because of the lasting content the Vince
Lombardi trophy provides. It has been three
years since the Tampa Bay Buccaneers beat
the Oakland Raiders for the championship
and now the Bucs are merely a shell of their
Super Bowl winning team. The Bucs still
have one of the league’s better defenses
ranking third in sacks and fifth in yards
allowed last year. Coach Jon Gruden is
excited about having rookie running back
Carnell Williams to control the clock with.
The success of the season, however, depends on how well journeyman quarterback
Brian Griese can manage games.
After losing in the Super Bowl against
the Patriots, the Carolina Panthers were predicted by many to make a return trip the
next year. Unfortunately, injuries plagued
the organization in 2004. The healthy return
of defensive tackle Kris Jenkins gives the
Panthers arguably the best defensive line
in the NFL. The loss of receiver Muhsin
Muhammad will be offset by the return of
Steve Smith. Quarterback Jake Delhomme
is smart, composed, and knows how to
win games. If running backs DeShaun
Foster and Stephen Davis can stay healthy,
the Panthers will steamroll to a first round
bye.
NFC WEST
The San Francisco 49ers have fallen a
long ways from the times of Joe Montana
and Steve Young. The team used the number one pick in the draft to take quarterback
Alex Smith, but after a poor performance
in the preseason the team will start Tim

NFC Playoff Predictions
Wild Card Round: Eagles def. Redskins, Seahawks def Rams.
Divisional Round : Vikings def. Seahawks, Panthers def. Rams

Conference Championship
Panthers def. Vikings
24
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Rattay. Running back Kevan Barlow had
a miserable season last year averaging only
3.4 yards per carry. If the 49ers are going
to enjoy any success this season it will have
to be a result of their defense, which is
centered on a strong group of linebackers
led by a healthy Julian Peterson.
The Arizona Cardinals are this year’s
most popular sleeper pick. They were terrible on offense last year due to an injured
Anquan Boldin and the lack of a steady
starting quarterback. Veteran Kurt Warner
was brought in to stabilize the position and
will have a strong receiving corps to throw
to. Rookie running back J.J. Arrington is adjusting quickly to the NFL and will give the
Cardinals a balanced offense. Their defense
has been underrated the past few seasons
and has been bolstered by the drafting of
cornerback Antrel Rolle. The Cardinals are
definitely a much better team than in years
past, but they still will have trouble against
the Seahawks and Rams.
One of the surest things about each
NFL season is that St. Louis Rams will air
out the ball. Head coach Mike Martz has
always been stubborn about his pass first
philosophy and some say that it cost him
the Super Bowl against the Patriots. Quarterback Marc Bulger has one of league’s
best wideouts, Torry Holt, to throw to in
addition to veteran Isaac Bruce and the
speedy Kevin Curtis. No one is going to
worry about the Rams offense, but if they
are going to make the playoffs the defense
will have to step up. Newly signed linebackers Dexter Coakley and Chris Claiborne
are going to be a big help in containing
the running attack of their chief rival, the
Seattle Seahawks.
The Seahawks are similar to the Rams
in that they are more of an offensive team.
Running back Shaun Alexander is a touchdown machine and quarterback Matt Hasselbeck has developed into one of the best
in the NFC. The loss of receiver Koren
Robinson will sting until someone else
steps up but will ultimately improve team
chemistry. The Seahawks have the talent
in the secondary and the defensive line
to worry offensive coordinators. Though
they’ve had troubles facing the Rams in
years past, this Seahawks team is more balanced and poised to take the division title
once again. Nevertheless, it should be an
exciting season in the NFC West O
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