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NEWS

Fury

Town-gown takes a
turn for the worse
BY ADAM EVANS

I

n 1859, Charles Dickens wrote
about the tumultuous days of
the French Revolution from Paris
and London, describing the horrors
of oppressive government in his novel
A Tale of Two Cities. Years later, Tufts
finds itself a victim not of oppression but, rather, of straining relations
between the University and its Two
Cities: Medford and Somerville.
Recent events have raised eyebrows throughout these two communities, calling into question the
integrity and judgment of the student
body. With so much focus on what
is going wrong, though, many lose
sight of what students may be doing
to build strong ties to the Medford
and Somerville communities. Solid
relations with local political leaders, community outreach programs
sponsored by the Tisch College, and
university initiatives like Community
Day work to cultivate a connection
between the campus and Medford/
Somerville. The situation can truly
2
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be described, as Charles Dickens
might say, as the best of times and
the worst of times.
Strained Relations
Since the beginning of the school
year, Tufts has been plagued by negative press over student behavior at
social gatherings and in neighboring
communities. Attendees at an October 3 forum between Tufts students
and community members discussed
the current state of affairs. Common concerns shared by neighbors
included off-campus partying, loitering, and excessive late-night noise.
TCU Senate President Neil DiBiase
said that the vast majority of landlords and neighbors in Medford and
Somerville understand that students
want to have a social life. Community
members, he explained, are most upset by a “lack of respect,” and they
often communicate their concerns
to him.
Mr. DiBiase cited as an example
a recent e-mail from a local woman,
who complained that a car full of

students, parked across the street from
her house late one night, honked the
horn to call a friend. She proceeded
to walk across the street and asked
the driver to keep it down so as to not
wake her young children. The driver
agreed, but he honked the horn and
waved at her as he drove away.
Actions like this tend to give the
student body as a whole a bad name
in residential communities, noted Mr.
DiBiase. “Many neighbors want to
build relationships with Tufts students,
but the lack of continuity in terms of
students living in communities makes
it hard for them to develop.” As oncampus housing is not guaranteed for
everyone, many are forced to look
elsewhere for a home — a possibility
that is alluring to many upperclassmen. However, juniors living abroad
and seniors in Sophia Gordon do not
get the chance to build the kind of
relationships that are often formed in
living alongside local neighbors.
Some Tufts students are upset by
these negative relationships with offcampus neighbors. “At Tufts we talk

ERIN BALDASSARI PHOTOS
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see naked
The
run at NQR...awkward
and the

about beingg global
g
leaders and going
out and changing the world,”
wor
said senior Meredith Pickett. “B
“But how can
we do this if we can’t get along with
people that live in our com
community?”
The Community Strik
Strikes Back
Three years ago, a group of citizens
concerned by the actions of students
in the areas surrounding their
t
Somerville homes formed a group now called
the West Somerville Com
Community Association (WSCA). The W
WSCA works
to improve relations betwe
between students
and neighbors and to mak
make the community a move livable place
plac for everyone. Collectively, the WSCA
WSC has been
working on a several front
fronts, including
through the distribution of a brochure
with community expectations vis-à-vis
students living off campus.
WSCA member Edward Beuchert
described two steps that students can
take to reduce tensions with local
citizens. The first, he noted, is for residents to notify neighbors in advance
if they are planning a house party.
Mr. Beuchert commended the current
policy of Tufts fraternity Sigma Phi
Epsilon, as before their gatherings,
brothers typically put together a letter notifying neighbors and providing
them with the contact information of

to deal with conflicts that have
newly arisen between students living off campus and members of the
Medford and Somerville communities. “When the weather is nice,
people come back [to campus to see
their friends.] We see problems like
this,” said Mr. DiBiase, though he
stressed that things have been much
worse this year. University President
Larry Bacow agrees. “Every year we
face the same problem. But I have
to say that what I heard about Lawrence Memorial Hospital and what
I heard about senior pub night,
I’ve never seen that before, ever,”
he noted. “For a bar to throw the
entire senior class out a few hours
early says a lot. Students only have
themselves to blame.”
On September 7, the night
of Fall Ball, a number of intoxicated students were transported for
treatment to Lawrence Memorial
Hospital in Medford, where some
disr upted the emergency room
and accosted hospital staff. While
the hospital declined to comment
directly on the issue, citing issues
of patient confidentiality, spokeswoman Kerry Quintiliani addressed
it in a general statement. “There are
occasions when patients, some of

pleased with the emergency room
incidents. “What happened at Lawrence Memorial, when people can’t
get medical care because students
are being disruptive in an emergency
room, is unacceptable,” he said. “What
if somebody dies of a heart attack or
stroke because a student is disrupting the emergency room? That really
upset me.”
Avoiding the Problem
After Health Services closes for the
night, all students in need of medical
attention or surveillance are sent to
Lawrence Memorial Hospital. This
includes students suffering from alcohol poisoning and those who are
excessively drunk and need to be
monitored.
“We don’t want Lawrence Memorial to be a holding facility for drunk
students. But right now there’s nowhere to hold drunk students on campus once Health Services closes,” said
Mr. DiBiase. “Lawrence doesn’t want
to be our after-hours Health Services
and they shouldn’t have to be.”
One solution could be to extend
the hours of Health Services later into
the night, when most of the alcoholrelated incidents take place. However,
Michelle Bowdler, senior director of

“If people act in a way that would get them
arrested elsewhere, they ought to get arrested here.
The University cannot protect you.”
three people who will be available that
evening.
Mr. Beuchert also suggested that
the boundary between the university
and the residential communities be
made more obvious to students, noting
that many don’t seem to understand
that some areas where they congregate
belong to local communities and not
to the Tufts campus.
A Vicious Cycle?
At the beginning of every new school
year, it seems, the university is forced

whom are local students, come to
the ER and are verbally and physically abusive to doctors and nurses
and disruptive to patients and family members,” she wrote.
Mr. DiBiase displayed his clear
disappointment with the night’s
events. “A number of students were
hostile, aggressive, and disruptive
in the emergency room,” he noted.
“The reports coming from the staff
of Lawrence, as well as local law
enforcement, are embarrassing.”
President Bacow was also dis-

Health Services, does not see this as
an effective solution to the growing
problem. “Students are only sent to
Lawrence Memorial when they are
in need of immediate medical attention,” she says. “If Health Services
was open later, chances are that when
they are evaluated, students that are
highly intoxicated will still be sent to
Lawrence.”
She went on to explain what she
sees as the need to address the issue
of binge drinking on campus. “We are
concerned about students understandOctober 26, 2007
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“What if somebody dies of a heart attack
or stroke because a student is
disrupting the emergency room?”
ing the dangers of alcohol poisoning
and that it’s not something you can
simply sleep off,” she noted. “Fourteen-hundred students a year die of
alcohol poisoning; this is a real issue
that happens at college campuses all
over the country.”
Sacking the Liquor Store?
Senior Pub Nights have become a
rite of passage for Jumbos completing their last year at Tufts. The
goal of these events is to promote
responsible drinking and socializing
in an off-campus environment for
seniors. Quite the opposite happened, however, during the first
Senior Pub Night on September
18 at the Boston bar Liquor Store.
That evening, intoxicated students
vomited in the bathrooms as well
as inside the bar itself. Some were
even found publicly urinating on
the walls — in essence,
showing little respect for
the establishment. As a
result, management forced
the entire senior class to
leave two hours early. Discontent with the evening’s
outcome was echoed by the
administration and student
leadership alike.
Mr. DiBiase, for his
part, emphasized that a
change must come from
the students. “If people want to be
loud and throw up in bars, there is
nothing the Senate can do to change
that,” he said. “People need to understand that when they do these
things, it has a strong impact on the
student body.”
Bad press, though, is not the
only repercussion that the senior
class faces. Tufts students now have
a reputation among the Boston bar

scene, making it likely that fewer
locations will be willing to host Pub
Night events. The Office of Student
Activities has also reevaluated its
policies: they hope to prevent similar
incidents by providing a larger police
presence, by screening students while
they board the shuttle buses, and by
only organizing events on Thursday,
Friday, and Saturday evenings.
“I don’t think that ending Pub
Night is an effective solution to this
situation,” noted Mr. DiBiase, who
is also a coordinator of the Pub
Night events. “It will simply increase
tensions between the students and
the administration. But it definitely
raises questions about the responsibility of students.”
Wide-Reaching Impact,
Broader Implications
Beyond simply frustrating neighbors,
the degrading relations between Tufts

be dug, Tufts must receive the proper
building per mits from the cities
of Medford and Somerville. With
many neighborhood complaints and
continued disrespect to community
members on the part of students,
there is a very real possibility that the
university’s request could be denied.
“One of the things I’m really
concerned about is the new athletic
facilities,” noted President Bacow.
“We need the cities’ approval in order to do that. Every time we have
neighborhood problems it will make
it that much harder because the
neighbors are going to come out,
and they won’t be supportive of our
efforts to build new facilities. Things
have consequences.” Students, Bacow
added, should face repercussions for
their actions:
“This is not a consequence-free
zone,” he noted. “I think if people act
in a way that would get them arrested
elsewhere, they ought to get
arrested here. There is nothing the university can do to
protect [them.]” Both Medford and Somerville police
departments, as a result, will
increase their local presence,
especially on weekends.
Meanwhile, the coeducational fraternity Alpha Tau
Omega (ATO) is also beginning to feel the heat from
local leadership. According
to Barbara Rubel, director of community relations at the University,
ATO was recently asked to appear
before the Licenses and Per mits
Committee of the Somerville Board
of Aldermen.
“There was concern that they
were throwing bottles into the street
from the fire escape. That’s why the
Aldermen asked them to appear at the
meeting,” recalled Ms. Rubel. City law

The first pub night
was a PR nightmare
for the University.

4
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and the cities of Medford and Somerville may have a far-reaching and more
detrimental impact. President Bacow
announced in September the university’s intent to build a new, $30 million
dollar fitness center by November
2008. Nonetheless, construction could
be put on hold if interaction between
the University and the surrounding
communities does not improve, as
before even a shovelful of earth can

“At Tufts we talk about being global leaders.
But how can we do this if we can’t get along
with people that live in our community?”
states that all buildings housing students must be inspected and “receive
a lodging house license if more than
three or four unrelated people are living there.” As ATO’s property is not
owned or run by the University, they
must apply every year as an organization for the proper permits. The committee failed to grant ATO more than
a temporary housing license lasting 60
days. This means that, as of now, no
one will be able to live in the ATO
house during the spring semester.
The Best of Times?
That said, it is important to note how
strong the bond between the current
Tufts administration and city leaders of Medford and Somerville has
become over the years. “I think it’s
the best of times, in the sense that

we’ve never had better relations with
the leadership of the two cities. We’re
working collaboratively in whole
bunch of realms,” said President
Bacow. Jaclyn Rossetti, the public
relations offi cer for the mayor of
Somerville, also believes that Tufts
is doing a great deal to build strong
ties with citizens of the town. Among
these initiatives is a “Town/Gown”
agreement between President Bacow
and Somerville mayor Joe Curtatone
to provide community benefi ts for
both parties.
Ms. Rossetti mentioned that one
of the strongest and most far-reaching initiatives set forth by President
Bacow was his announcement that
the university will provide financial
assistance to students who accept
lower-paying jobs in the public sec-

tor following graduation. She sees
this measure as a way for the city
government to recruit top candidates
for positions in public service more
successfully, as the financial burden
will be diminished.
Additionally, Tufts has been actively involved in “civic life, by participating in joint initiatives designed
to boost the city’s health, quality of
life and future prosperity,” says President Bacow. Examples of this include
the campus’ Life Science Collaborate,
which has helped to highlight Somerville as a hot spot for growth in the
biotechnology industry.
Other contributions include
Tufts’ “Shape up Somerville” program, headed by Dr. Christina Economos of the Friedman School of
Nutrition Science and Policy. The
October 26, 2007
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project, whose aim is to increase physical activity in students of elementary
school age and encourage them to
make more better food choices, has
grown immensely since its beginning
in 2002. “The program has gained
national recognition for Tufts and for
the city, and is only one of the great
ways in which Tufts has improved
relations,” noted Rossetti.
The Tisch College of Citizenship
and Public Service also works closely
with Tufts students to promote active citizenship, leadership, and community service. Melissa DeFreece,
coordinator of the Tisch Scholars
program, explained that the College’s
goal is to prepare students to be engaged public citizens on both a local
and an international level. “Students
are learning skills in the classroom
about active citizenship that allow
them to put it into practice in our host
communities or through community
service,” she said.
The Scholars program allows
students to get involved in a comprehensive community service project
that spans their tenure at Tufts. The

6
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initiatives are far-reaching and designed to have a strong impact upon
community-members. One notable
example is the Community Language
Bank (CLB) in Somerville, established
by Sebastian Chaskel (A’07) and currently run by senior Jeff Goldberg.
The goal of the project is to “allow
for-profit and non-profit organizations in Somerville to have short
documents translated and meetings
interpreted by multilingual Somerville residents and Tufts students,”
according to the CLB’s website. With
the diverse ethnic make-up of Somerville, such a service is an incredible
resource, helping to break down
language barriers through the aid of
dedicated members of the Tufts and
Somerville communities.
Looking Ahead
One of several endeavors to strengthen town/gown relations is the Tufts
Community Day Celebration, which
took place this year on September
30. Every year the event is an opportunity for Tufts faculty, students,
and administrators to get to know

the surrounding community members
and families in a fun, carefree environment. For five years, Tufts has sponsored this initiative in part to show
citizens of Medford and Somerville
that students want to increase the
level of understanding and promote
safe, healthy relations. This year, over
1,000 inhabitants of the local communities attended, making it clear
that many residents are supportive of
Tufts students and all that they bring
to the area.
While tensions between Tufts
and its surrounding communities
might not lead to anyone being sent
to the guillotine in the near future, it
is imperative that relations improve
before something extreme does happen. While a majority of Tufts students enjoy good relations with their
neighbors and work to give back to
the community, there will always be
those who do not. Hopefully, the university will be able to overcome this
negative influence, mend broken ties,
and develop new ones to ensure the
preservation of healthy town-gown
relation for years to come. O

Why the US News
numbers don’t
add up

BY ALEXANDER DIETZ

M

agazine writers and editors, it
must be admitted, often dream
that their work will make an
impact on the world. They spend untold
hours researching stories, finding contacts,
conducting and transcribing interviews,
and writing paragraph after paragraph,
week after week, hoping that it will all
somehow be worth the effort. At US News
and World Report, however, staffers can take
for granted that every year, one of their
issues will have an enormous effect on the
outside world.
The publication’s list of “America’s
Best Colleges,” compiled each year since
1983, has framed the college admissions
process for millions of prospective undergraduates and become a key concern for
Tufts administrators. At the same time, the
rankings are as controversial as they are
influential. In recent years, the magazine
has faced challenges from competitors as
well as frustrated colleges who say the list’s
flaws far outweigh its merits.
Still, US News remains a leading player

in the admissions industry. What effect
does it have on higher education? Will its
dominance last? Should it?
Methods, Madness
The rankings are principally determined
by seven factors. These include retention
rates, student selectivity, faculty resources,
financial resources, graduation rate performance, and alumni giving rate. But by
far the most contentious criterion is peer
assessment, based on a survey of school
reputation among presidents, provosts,
and deans of admissions from other
institutions.
Tufts’ own dean of admissions, Lee
Coffin, is one of the participants. He expresses serious qualms about the reliability of the survey. “I’m one of the voters
and I get the list and it has 100 places on
it. I haven’t heard of most of them, so I
check, ‘Don’t know,’” he says. “And even
the ones I know of or am familiar with
because of athletics, I don’t really know
about quality there because I don’t work
there. How valuable can this ranking be if
the largest component of it is something

ERIN BALDASSARI PHOTOS

More Than the Sum of Our Parts

as subjective as the impressions of a provost, president, or dean of admissions of an
institution that is not their own?”
The reputation component also outweighs more important measures, he says,
and it remains relatively constant from year
to year. “If you go across some of those
indices, like the admission rank, you’ll see
[Tufts] has actually moved a lot. In two years
we have gone from 28 to 15,” he says. This
does not have the effect it deserves because
admission criteria are “only 15 percent of
the formula. Where we’ve made big jumps in
our class profile, the percentage isn’t enough
in that index to give us a higher ranking.”
The University currently ranks at number 28 in the list’s “National Universities”
category, down from 27 last year and from
a high of 22 in 1997. Dean Coffin sees the
new shift as insignificant. “I don’t think we
did fall in the ranking,” he says. “Technically
we went from 27 to 28, but last year we were
27 tied with three other schools, so maybe
we were 29 last year. If you look over multiple years, the rankings don’t budge — up
or down one maybe.”
According to Dean Coffin, incremental
October 26, 2007
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Tufts is also disadvantaged, he says,
simply because of its size. “When you are
the smallest research institution in this category, which we are, we don’t have the size
or the resources to make us visible among
research-oriented provosts.” Many of the
survey’s voters judge their peers by graduate schools, which Tufts does not operate
at the same scale as larger universities like
Harvard or Yale. “If you took us out of
this and put us in the liberal arts category,
I think we’d be in the top 10. It’s just a
matter of where you sit.”

rises or falls have little meaning. “I think
it’s nutty to look at the top five and say,
‘Princeton, Harvard, Yale, Stanford, Cal
Tech.’ Cal Tech was number one a couple
years ago. What happened to Cal Tech?
Nothing,” he chuckles.
Dean Coffin doesn’t think it makes
sense to split hairs. “If someone tells me
we’re 25, I’ll say, ‘Oh, that’s nice.’ If someone says you’re number 30, I’ll say, ‘Oh,
that’s nice,’” he says, dismissing the copy
of US News in front of him. He notes that
Tufts still has a higher selectivity quotient
and a higher mean SAT score than many
8

THE OBSERVER

October 26, 2007

higher-ranked schools.
Moreover, says Dean Coffin, Tufts’
reputation score is disproportionately
weakened by factors not directly related
to its education. The University is not as
well known as other schools, for example,
in part because it lacks a strong sports
program. “We are a division three school
on a list of division one institutions,” he
says. “Florida gets recognition from having
won the national championship in football
and basketball. The average Joe out in the
country will say, ‘Oh yeah, Gators.’ You say
‘Tufts,’ they say, ‘Who?’”

Competitors
The University has found some consolation in one of US News’s main competitors
in the college reviews market: Newsweek.
Last August, the magazine included Tufts
on a list of “25 New Ivies,” arguing that
since “demand for an excellent education
has created an ever-expanding supply of
big and small campuses that provide great
academics and first-rate faculties,” schools
outside of the traditional elite deserve
more credit than they have been getting.
Tufts and other institutions sometimes mocked for attracting “Ivy League
rejects” were not too modest in accepting
this praise. Not only did the list precipitate
a dinner and discussion with 45 students
and 40 faculty and staff members last
November, but the “‘New Ivy’ Leaguers!”
Facebook group has nearly 7,000 members
because of this writing. Still, it seems
doubtful that a single article could make
more than a dent in either the reputation
built by the famous athletic conference or
the US News powerhouse.
Newsweek is not the only publication
that has challenged US News’s hegemony.
In 2003, the Atlantic published its “first
annual college admissions survey,” putting
Tufts in 36th place. It based its rankings
on just three factors: acceptance rate,
SAT scores of admitted students, and the
percentage of matriculating freshmen in
the top ten percent of their high school
class.
For better or for worse, however,
the newcomer list failed to find a place in
a niche monopolized by its competitor.
When James Fallows, the Altantic’s national
correspondent and the editor of the survey, introduced it to a panel attended by
several hundred admissions professionals,
he was greeted by “a collective moan.”

One year later, a second installment did
not appear in the magazine.
Race to the Top
Critics charge that the rankings not only
fail to provide an accurate picture of its
subjects, but also encourage questionable
behavior. Much like the jostling of high
school students and their parents for
admission to the best possible school, the
yearly report engenders fierce competition
among colleges and universities.
In some respects, this might be a
healthy phenomenon. After all, competi-

are “discouraging words for those who
believe that a college’s job is to educate,
not coddle.”
College Dropouts
If the rankings are so controversial, why
do schools still participate? In May, dozens
of members of a loose association of
liberal arts colleges called the Annapolis
Group couldn’t come up with a good
answer to that question. The presidents
of dozens of schools signed a letter calling the rankings misleading and counterproductive. They committed to boycott

demic program widely recognized for its
uncommon rigor, intellectual structure,
and theoretical depth.” Moreover, he continued, the freedom from the pressures
brought on by the rankings environment
had allowed his school to pursue its “own
educational philosophy, not that of some
newsmagazine.”
Filling a Vital Niche
Have the consequences of Reed’s decision to withdraw from the rankings really
been as rosy as President Diver suggests?
Unfortunately, neither he nor Dean Cof-

Reed College dropped the rankings. Their
application pool collapsed and their
dean of admissions was fired.
tion is often the most effective impetus
for improvement. However, as in the
undergraduate application process, it is
also prone to foster perverse incentives
and gaming.
According to the New York Times, the
list carries so much weight that many colleges spend tens of thousands of dollars
on marketing efforts designed to “outwit”
the ranking. Dean Coffin says he experiences this promotion process personally.
“[Other colleges] know I’m a voter,” he
says, explaining the piles of promotional
materials sitting on his desk from other
schools. “The places in the next tier down
are very aggressively are looking to jump
up. That’s where a small change will make
a difference.”
And the efforts are not limited to
petty popularity contests. The Economist
reports that in order to attract top students, some colleges have begun to focus
not on worthy efforts such as increasing
scholarships, but on irrelevant perks like
dormroom maid services or subscriptions
to (legal) music-sharing sites.
“University officials, defending this
strategy, often imply that they are only
responding to student demand,” the
article noted, underscoring that these

the magazine’s reputation survey and to
eliminate the rankings from their promotional efforts.
Tufts president Lawrence Bacow did
not sign the letter. Matthew Hyde, assistant director of admissions, told the Tufts
Daily shortly after it appeared in the press
that while administrators would like rankings to be de-emphasized, “the fact is that
they have become a part of the game when
it comes to looking to colleges.”
The Annapolis Group was not the first
to take a stand against US News. Oregon’s
Reed College has declined to participate in
the rankings for twelve years. According to
Dean Coffin, Reed’s example showed why
Tufts must continue to take part. “Why
don’t we just drop out of the rankings?”
he asked at the November event on Tufts’
“New Ivy” status. “Reed College did that.
Their application pool collapsed and their
dean of admissions was fired. I like it here,
and I want to stay.”
Reed’s president, Colin Diver, takes
a different view. In a 2005 article in the
Atlantic, he wrote, “Far from committing suicide, Reed College has survived.
Indeed, it has thrived.” He cited increased
applications and better-qualified students,
saying, “Reed continues to offer an aca-

fin is a completely objective source on
the merits of the institutions they work
for. This difficulty highlights the rationale for a neutral third party on college
admissions.
While Dean Coffin is no fan of the
rankings, calling them “a way to sell magazines,” he says they serve some purpose.
“The best way for a prospective student
to look at them is to look at the broad
range of places, not who’s 32 and who’s
13, but use the top 50 as an indication
of quality. Students can look across the
table and see if they fall in the profile of
a particular class. That’s a useful tool for
applicants.”
Whether or not they follow his
advice, neither the competitors nor the
colleges are able to pose a serious threat
to the ranking system. This suggests
that unless the magazine’s editors decide
otherwise, the dominance of the list will
continue.
The market demands authoritative
and accessible information on the relative
strengths and weaknesses of colleges and
universities. For all its flaws, and there
are many, US News satisfies this demand
better than admissions brochures ever
could. O
October 26, 2007
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One Bottle at a Time

CYNTHIA MCMURRY

Student advocates
make a splash

BY MARY JO A. PHAM

B

ottled or tap? Mineral, spring or purified? Sparkling or flavored? Whether or not you have a preference for any of the aforementioned varieties, there’s no doubt that the H 2 0 beverage industr y is booming.

Water sommeliers are an increasing trend, water bars are springing up on the boulevards of cosmopolitan cities across the world, and the bottled water economy is growing nationally and internationally. ¶
However, the beverage is causing heavy economic, environmental and social controversies. According
to Corporate Accountability International, a non-profit organization running the Think Outside The

Bottle campaign, 74 percent of Americans drink bottled water and one in five drink only bottled water.
The Earth Policy Institute, an environmental think tank in Washington, D.C., estimates that in
2005 consumers spent about $100 billion on bottled water worldwide. >>
10
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As interns in the organization, they work to
protect the “human right to water.” Along
with about 13 other fellow interns, they
are targeting the corporate abuse of public
water and are campaigning to prevent the
environmental damage caused by bottled
water.

On one side of the scale, there is a
high number of seemingly chic American
and world consumers. On the other, such
consumption is painfully hard to imagine,
considering that water scarcity is a grow-

Stopping Corporate
Abuse on Campus
Following a visit from the national TOTB
campaign in September, students formed
a Tufts chapter on campus under the
leadership of Elizabeth Gary, the local
organizer for Corporate Accountability
International.
“[Ms. Gary] started working on the
campaign and thought that Tufts would be
a great place for students to get involved,”
says Mr. Etkind. “She was around campus
for a while, talking to people, walking
around, and explaining to them the goals of
the campaign. Rena and I were two students
who wanted to get more involved, so she
offered us internships as well.”
According to Ms. Dietz, “There are
about 15 interns that work collectively on
the planning of the campaign. This campaign is going on in different cities and the
Tufts chapter [basically works as] the Boston
chapter.”
“Another draw for me was that I’m an
environmental science major and you need
an internship at some point for that,” says
Mr. Etkind. “I was interested in this topic
and could fulfill the internship requirement
at the same time.”
The campaign has recently garnered
much media attention. As the only TOTB
chapter in the area, the University and its

of the State House.
In reference to that event, Ms Dietz
says: “What was exciting for me was just
being there and seeing people walking outside out of the Government Center T Stop.
Random people that had never heard of this
were [learning about us] for the first time.”
The group has successfully organized
other awareness-raising events. Mr. Etkind
describes their recent “Tap Water Challenge”
double-blind study. “[We had students]
drink samples from tap water and bottled
water, but not knowing which is which,
to see if [they could] tell the difference.”
Boston’s World Water Challenge was another
important occasion.
“We put up flyers, and talked to people
about going. There were speakers talking
about the problems and tables representing
countries.” These stands featured models of
the water each country has access to. “For
example, the U.S. had a ton of water on its
table, while some other countries only had
a few drops.”
What’s next for Think Outside The
Bottle?
Mr. Etkind and Ms. Dietz will send a
letter to Boston mayor Thomas Menino
regarding water contracts. “We want to get
companies and organizations to sign on to
this. If we [succeed], we can show Mayor
Menino that there’s large support for this
initiative. We’re also going to keep on tabling
in Boston and get more pledges.” Their
goal for pledges — meaning people who
are willing to trade bottled water for tap
water — is 3000.
What is their biggest motivation factor? “For me,” Mr. Etkind reflects, “it was
probably this: after global warming, water

The EPA sets high standards for its tap water.
The same can’t be said of the FDA
and its bottled water “regulation.”
ing global crisis. Think Outside The Bottle
reports that more than four billion pounds
of plastic bottles end up in landfills and on
American roadsides.
Tufts sophomores Zachary Etkind and
Rena Deitz lead the estimated 250-member
Boston chapter of Think Outside the Bottle.

activist students are at the forefront of
the issue, representing a local, national and
global concern on and off campus.
Despite its status as one of the newer
organizations on campus, group members
aren’t strangers to progress. They have even
held a press conference this month in front

scarcity is going to be the hugest crisis that
we’re going to face. By 2025, only one-third
of the world will have access to clean drinking water.”
Just the Facts
The US Food and Drug Administration has
defined “bottled water” as “water that is
October 26, 2007
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COURTESY OF MATT HORDER

In their first public event last month, Think Outside the Bottle supporters (above) stuck water bottles
to the cannon late one night.
intended for human consumption and that
is sealed in bottles or other containers with
no added ingredients.” In the multinational
beverage industry, there are three main classifications of bottled water: natural mineral
water, spring water and purified water.
The FDA mandates that bottles labeled as “natural mineral water” originate “from a geologically and physically
protected underground water source.
No minerals may be added to water.”
Spring water, such as Poland Spring, is classified by the FDA as “water derived from an
underground formation from which water
flows naturally to the surface of the earth.”
Purified water is water that has gone through

distillation — a boiling process that frees
natural or unnatural impurities. Purified
water is the most commonly sold bottled
water in the U.S. and reportedly makes up 40
percent of the bottled water industry.
What’s in a Bottle?
For the average drinker, bottled water brands range from generic to classy.
Ask, and most will say there’s clearly a
difference in taste between tap water,
Nestle bottled water and Fiji bottled water.
But is there?
Freshman Cherry Lim believes there is.
“I think there’s a difference between bottled
spring water and tap water, but there are

ERIN BALDASSARI PHOTO

Zach Etkind (below), co-founder of Think Outside the Bottle.
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some brands that are just tap water.” Either
way, Ms. Lim concedes, she likes drinking
tap water because, “it has more flavor.”
As to why many of her peers and people
across the world elect to drink the bottled
beverage, Ms. Lim says, “People just hear
about these water contamination cases and
they think it happens all the time, but in
reality, the regulations for tap water are probably better than those for bottled water.”
She’s right.
According to the August/September
2002 issue of Food Safety magazine, bottled
water and tap water are respectively regulated
by the FDA and the U.S. Environmental Protection Agency. The EPA sets high standards
for its tap water, meaning that municipalities
stick to strict standards. The same can’t be
said of the FDA and its bottled water “regulation.” Despite all the codes and mandates,
the FDA is legally able to reinterpret the
EPA’s stricter laws for itself, resulting in less
stringent bottled water policy. In recent years,
this same industry allowed Coca-Cola and
Pepsi to get away with marketing their respective Dasani and Aquafina bottled waters
as something other than tap water.
The Environmental
Impact and the Future
“From what I’ve observed, drinking tap or
well water directly is less environmentally
harmful than drinking bottled water,” says
Justin Hollander, assistant professor of urban and environmental policy, in an e-mail.
“It raises an enduring paradox in the environmental policy field, [namely that] the
environmentally ‘correct’ action is not always
clear. Right now, it appears that tap/well water is better than bottled. But health concerns
can make bottled superior for some people,
in some places.”
What can each member of the Tufts
community do as a responsible citizen?
“You should be informed about the latest
research,” says Prof. Hollander, “and study
your own neighborhood and the environmental systems that support and feed it.
[You also should] know your own body. If
you do all that and have a strong environmental ethic, you’ll make the right decision.”
Fiji Water, like many bottled water production plants, has been criticized for the
environmental costs embedded in each
bottle. To produce Fiji’s self-proclaimed
“untouched by man” water, “the production plant runs on diesel fuel, 24 hours a

On Campus
In a recent interview, Patricia Klos, Director of Dining Services and Business, spoke

ERIN BALDASSARI PHOTO

day,” reports FastCompanyMagazine.com.
The online publication states that the highgrade plastic used to make Fiji bottles “is
transported from China to Fiji, and then to
the United States. A one-liter bottle of Fiji
Water contaminates 6.74 liters of water,” as
a result of molding the plastic, and burning
fossil fuels to transport it. The process also
produces 0.25 kg of greenhouse emissions,
not to mention that Fiji’s fresh water reserves
are being depleted.
Think Outside The Bottle reports that
“making bottles to meet Americans’ demand
for bottled water required the equivalent
of more than 17 million barrels of oil last
year — enough to annually fuel more than
one million U.S. cars — and generated more
than 2.5 million tons of carbon dioxide.”
Professor Hollander says that drinking water
is a “finite resource, in the Boston area and
elsewhere. Clearly we need to continue to
pay close attention to how growing regions
are meeting their water resources with the
environment in mind.”

Rena Dietz (above) brings water education to Tufts.
Ms. Klos did note that Hodgdon no longer
serves bottled sodas.
However, she says, “until we find a better portable water carrier, we’ll have to keep
[the water bottles.] We try our best to serve
the students.”
On a personal note, Ms. Klos, who
has a water-filter system at home and uses

the world, “Coca-Cola was under fire
for drilling into some of India’s water
resources for its own beverage production” in 2006.
There are heavy charges regarding the
production and sale of bottled water and
beverages. In an exposé report protesting
the beverage giant, the organization stated

“Protesting bottled water is like protesting arugula.

It’s just a yuppy issue.”
about the water options available on campus.
Ms. Klos oversees “virtually anything that
requires an ID to be swiped.” With over 25
years of experience in the industry and the
past 17 at Tufts, Ms. Klos has experienced a
variety of water trends on campus.
“I believe when I first came, in 1989, the
Carmichael Dining Hall had a Poland Spring
water cooler. Today, we have AquaHealth,
which is a water filtering system that filters
and purifies our tap water.” In that aspect,
the University essentially has what Ms. Klos
describes as a “lease.”
“We rent it and pay for the filter change,
the technical services and the updates from
the company.”
Nearly all the dining halls have the
AquaHealth system, the main exception
being Hodgdon Good-To-Go.
“Hodgdon is built around the concept of take-out, and bottled water is the
most portable. We haven’t found another
alternative that is as easy for our diners.”

Nalgenes, adds that “we all have a responsibility to do our best,” and highlights the
need to be socially aware and conscious.
Matt H.B. von Hipple, a freshman, doesn’t
understand all the fuss.
“I don’t really care about most big social issues,” he says. “Bottled water is silly, it
seems vain and to me, it’s a fad. Protesting
bottled water is like protesting arugula. It’s
just a yuppy issue.”
Even though he believes Boston’s water
quality is low, he maintains that “campaigning against bottled water doesn’t seem
relevant.”
Water: A Human
Right or a Yuppy Fad?
Bottled water is getting cheaper and its popularity is growing. In China alone, bottled water sales have doubled in the past two years.
According to War on Want, a non-profit
organization dedicated to monitoring
corporate impacts on communities around

that Coca-Cola had “exhausted community
water reserves in India by drilling deep
into underground reservoirs, drying up
local wells and leaving farmers unable to
irrigate their crops.
Other charges include the contamination of local ecosystems in El Salvador and
India through waste effluents discharged
from factories, as well as human rights
abuses in Colombia (including the “disappearances of trade union activists at
Coca-Cola bottling plants”).
Finally, War on Want says the company has adopted “union-busting tactics in
a wide range of other countries,” including Pakistan, Turkey, Russia, Peru, Chile,
Guatemala and Nicaragua.
It’s something that upsets Ms. Lim,
“especially if it’s for water here, because in
America there has to be better ways to get
water. Coca-Cola should probably invest in
water purifying techniques here, instead of
taking water from somewhere else.” O
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Bite-size news you might have missed since our last issue.
Religion Lecture
obert Wuthnow, the chair of the
sociology department at Princeton,
was awarded the first Tufts Civic Engagement Research Prize on October 15 for
his research on civic engagement through
churches.

R

Give Blood!
rom October 22 through October 25, a
Red Cross blood drive will be held in the
Hodgdon Hall Lounge. Students who wish
to participate are encouraged to schedule an
appointment at tuftslife.com.

F

TCU Watch

P

resident Bacow met with the
Senate on October 24 and
discussed a variety of issues, including
housing, social life, the proposed
honor code, and campus security.

A

group of students interested
in endowment transparency
presented their ideas to the Senate.
Ultimately, the group hopes to create
an advisory committee to discuss the
University’s endowment with the
board of trustees.

T

he administration is forming
a Task Force on Social Life.
The committee will consist of
administrators and students and
will focus on improving the student
experience at Tufts.

T

he next Senate meeting will be
held on October 28 in the Large
Conference Room in the campus
center. Yolanda King, director of
residential life, will speak at the
meeting.
14
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Senators Elected
tanley Abraham ’10 and Mario Saade
’09 were yesterday elected to the vacant
TCU Senate seats left open by the resignations of Callie Kolbe ’10 and Constantin
Sabet D’Acre ’09. “I’m excited to
work with Mario and Stanley,”
Senate president Neil DiBiase
told the Tufts Daily. “I think they
should be honored that they
were selected by their [peers] to
represent them.” The Daily also
reported that voter turnout for the
special elections was quite low, with
around 35 percent of sophomores
and 25 percent of juniors participating.

Help the
bleedy!

S

Let’s Talk about Sex
ctober is Let’s Talk and Sexuality Education month. As a result, the Tufts
community has heard from a few speakers
on the topic of sexual behavior.
On October 17, Dr. Drew Pinsky, wellknown as Dr. Drew from Loveline, spoke
with students in Cohen auditorium about
sexuality. He focused on sexuality in collegiate settings, and discussed the connection
often made between alcohol and hooking up.
He also talked about the dichotomy in the
way that men and women handle sexuality.
“Guys will judge, and they will completely forget about it,” he said, “but your
female friends will lock onto it like a pit bull.
I suggest you become aware of it and stop
it. Let your women friends do what they
want to do.”

O

Coffeehouse to Expand
he Tufts Daily reports that Brown and
Brew may soon have extra seating. The
creation of the new Interfaith Center of
Curtis Ave. has opened up the space which
used to serve as offices for Tufts’ chaplains.
This proposal, still in the planning stages and
not assured of coming to fruition, would
add a mezzanine to Brown and Brew. The

T
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coffeehouse, which frequently becomes very
crowded, would most likely remain open
during construction. The idea of opening
the balcony would serve patrons as extra
seating, and has received positive responses
from administrators and students alike.
Debaters Win Top Spot
ufts Debate Team members Rob Silverblatt and Aram Boghosian beat a
Princeton University team in the finals of
a recent competition held at Brown University. The Daily reports that the pair of
juniors out-orated teams from the University of Chicago, MIT, Amherst, Columbia,
Dartmouth and Yale before taking top
honors with a score of 8-0.

T

New Energy Initiative
merica’s Energy Security Trust Fund
Act, authored by economics professor
Gilbert Metcalf, may reach Congress sometime in the near future. Currently awaiting
evaluation by the House Ways and Means
Committee, it proposes a $15 per ton tax on
carbon dioxide emissions. The Daily reports
that the collected taxes would be given back
to taxpayers as income tax credit.

A

— Compiled by Kate Schimmer

A

fter the recent actions of Tufts students at Fall
Ball, Senior Pub Night, and various weekends
off campus, town-gown relations between the
University and locals from Medford and Somerville
are acutely strained. While Tufts students should be
accountable for their own actions, the administration
does not lack culpability in the current state of affairs.
More disconcerting, the tension between the towns
and the gown reveals an underlying problem with the
status quo at Tufts.
The blame for the inappropriate behavior of Tufts
students falls on many parties. First, individual responsibility must not be overlooked. During our four years
on campus, we experience true independence for the
first time: from what we want to study, to what identity
we desire to create, and how we wish to spend our free
time, the impetus for our actions lies within. There is
no credible excuse for abusive
actions toward hospital workers or inappropriate ejection
of bodily functions on Senior
Pub Night. However, closer
examination must be given to
what drives seemingly responsible, conscientious members
of the Tufts community to
metamorphize into the rowdy
characters more akin to the
movie Animal House.
Despite the personal responsibility of the students,
the University itself is not free
from guilt for recent events.
President Bacow, the deans,
and other members of Tufts leadership voice their
concerns about students’ actions off campus, yet they
fail to offer students viable alternatives on campus.
Besides Fall Ball, Naked Quad Run, and Spring Fling,
there are far too few events where Tufts students can
let loose under the supervision of the University. Not
only do other campuses have regulated Greek systems
with university sanctioned and regulated parties, but

they have campus centers and other locations designed
specially for the use of student social functions. Today,
students see the campus center as an alternative place
to study rather than a area to socialize and relax. While
the renovation of Hotung is a step in the right direction,
other institutional changes could be made to facilitate
more social opportunities on campus. Rather than
make homecoming the only opportunity for students
to bring their grills and beers to the game, organized
tailgating could become an integral part of Saturday
home games at Tufts, promoting both school spirit and
responsible camaraderie. Upon the completion of its
renovations, Hotung should become a place where
students can organize their own social events, with
alcohol provided by revelers, not the Hotung Pub.
Alcohol distribution ought not be the sole monopoly
of the Tufts University Dining Services.
Hotung Pub’s monopoly over on-campus alcohol
access illustrates a worrisome trend with administrative policies. The administration continues to put
emphasis on making revenue, attracting prospective
students, or pleasing the local community at the
expense of enrolled students. The interests of the
dining services and the money generated from the
alcohol sales have precedence over the ability of
university students to enjoy social outlets on campus.
The drive towards need-blind admissions in Bendetson Hall comes at the expense of improving on
campus facilities and providing tenure to professors.
Officials demonize the behavior of normal activity
on a weekend night in order to placate the protests
of the surrounding communities.
Of course, the administration needs to balance
the long-term interests of Tufts with the short-term
comfort of the current students, but the way in
which officials cite the need for students to change
their behavior, without providing suitable alternatives, is both striking and insulting. As enrolled
students, we should not have to sacrifice our years
on campus for the long-term future of Tufts. The
Observer wishes the administration would keep this
fact in mind. O
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BITCHIN’
What pisses you off most?

BY OLIVIA TEYTELBAUM

This week, we find students doing what they do best: inventing problems when none exist. I’m sorry if our gym — which houses a
pool, a sauna, an indoor track, innumerable pieces of equipment, basketball and tennis courts, and more — is a little too far for your
lead feet to walk. Is the ten-minute walk (from the farthest point on campus) really going to kill you? For one thing, you can go on
thinking no one saw you wolf down that chocolate donut this morning in Carmichael, but you know it’s there… slowly implanting
its greasy self in your thighs. Then again, there’s no point in keeping yourself together if all interested members of the opposite
sex are either trolls, douches, dwarves, or otherwise uninteresting. I’m sure you’ll find better alternatives by inviting the
notoriously sexy Tufts police officers to your social gatherings. Cheers!

There needs to be a people-mover [moving walkway] to the gym so
that I wouldn’t have to walk all the way there to exercise.
– Shiftless Shirley

ANGELA ROBINS

The Tufts police should be more lenient about shutting down
parties early. In fact they should come to parties and drink with us.
– Laid-back Lush

JP LICK’S FLAVOR OF THE WEEK: THAI ICED TEA
In keeping with this month’s Thai theme, JP Licks now offers the delectable Thai Iced Tea. The extent to which the ice cream parlor fouled with
last week’s Pad Thai was fully recompensed this time around. Brendan, an
employee, claims that more people than ever have been coming in to attest
to the horrors of the pad thai debauchery, but no one seems to be ordering
it. In regards to the tea flavor, he says, “It’s orange, and good. Try it.” Flavored with a touch of condensed milk, the creamy, decadent flavor is sure
to satisfy your sweet tooth.

PARTY LINE: What’s your vision of the Apocalypse?
Onur Akmehmet, professor, Middle Eastern economies
Apocalypse is when interconnectedness comes to a halt, when isolation is the norm and the exchange of ideas is a taboo and when
there is no one to call at 3 a.m. Are we there yet? Sometimes? Or never? Or always?
Tony Hill, MIT Ph.D. candidate and teacher’s assistant in Introduction to American Politics:
Well, I’m a Lutheran, so I tend to believe what it says in Revelations. I’m just hoping it won’t happen in my lifetime.
16
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I want to buy high heels, but the average boy at Tufts is not tall enough to
make it a worthwhile investment.
– Capitulating Consumer

BY

A

ADAM FISCHER

s a freshman who has only been on
the Hill for about two months, I
have few criticisms of life at Tufts.
The food is unexpectedly decent, my dorm
has remained relatively clean,
and I am typically able to stay
awake during all of my classes.
All in all, my first semester has
been off to a positive start.
Tufts, so far, has been
everything I had been awaiting since I was accepted last
December. The students are
outgoing and motivated, the
professors seem genuinely passionate, and the social life —
though condemned by some
— has kept me occupied and
entertained. Still, it didn’t take
long before one of our community’s greatest shortcomings
became clear.
Environmental concerns
have always interested me. Like many others,
I think that global warming is an enormous
problem that can no longer be put on the
backburner. Society is clearly taking the
issue more seriously than it once did (Al
Gore winning the Nobel Peace Prize, for
example) and making strides to go green.
Despite the uninformed (at best) cluster
of skeptics who deny the fact that global
warming exists, it seems like most people
have acknowledged that we are gradually
damaging our planet and not doing enough
to heal such wounds.
Tufts, as a whole, is known for being
progressive. In the environmental arena, we
ranked number nine among the 15 greenest
colleges and universities (according to Grist
Magazine). Tufts was the first university to
join the Chicago Climate Exchange, and
the University won the 2005 EPA (Environmental Protection Agency) Climate
Protection Award. Clearly, the University has
made headway in the field of environmental
protection. But can the same be said for its
students?
A considerable amount of the people I
have met and befriended seem environmentally aware. Most people, by now, know what
is and is not good for the environment. In

spite of their recognition, however, it seems
as though many students remain indifferent in their actions. On a daily basis, I walk
through my dorm and am reminded of the
countless ways in which people are — on
a very subtle level — hurting the environ-

ment. It makes me wonder: are people lazy
or do they just not know better?
Life in Tilton, at least, is marked by
certain frustrating signs of student apathy.
Living in all-freshmen housing, I often find
myself awake for no particular reason at
absurd hours of the night. At these random
times, I am reminded of how listless we
become in our daily routines. Walking by my
end of the hall’s four individual bathroom
stalls at three o’clock in the morning, for
example, I can often see that slight strip of
light peeking out from most of the bathrooms. Assuming the stall isn’t being used
(which it rarely is at that time of night), I will
go inside to turn the lights off. More often
than not, the shower lights, in addition to
the normal ones, are turned on. Every time,
I find myself boggled by why people feel
the need to leave the lights on all day and all
night — especially in the shower, which is
used maybe three or four times a day.
When I remind people to act green and
turn off the lights, my hallmates’ reactions
are often pretty understanding and encouraging. However, there are always the people
who love to be difficult. Plenty of people
seemingly enjoy flaunting their laziness and
disinterest. Although I am sure it sounds

annoyingly cliché when I tell them, I try to
remind such cynics that even small changes
can snowball into something greater.
Throughout the past few weeks, I have
been involved in planning “Do it in the
Dark” through ECO. To those who do not
know, the month-long event
(which runs from October
15 to November 14) is a
competition between the
dorms to see which one can
reduce its energy usage the
most. More memorably, it’s
the event with the glow-inthe-dark condoms.
In helping organize
the event, the group brainstormed ideas that we saw
as most significant in reducing personal energy consumption. Among them,
we stressed the importance
turning off dorm- and bathroom lights when not in
RYAN STOLP the room, unplugging cell
phone chargers when not in use (yes, leaving
the charger plugged in when not charging
still wastes energy), shutting off fans and
computers at night (or when not in use), and
consolidating smaller loads of laundry into
larger ones. These minor means of conserving energy can, in reality, make a difference
if people follow through with them.
I hate to be preachy in writing articles
such as this one, but unfortunately there are
only so many ways to make a point. Simply
put, environmental apathy can easily be
overcome if people make an effortless attempt to change some of their ways.
Like most other goals, protecting the
environment is easier said than done. Still,
making an impact on an individual level
is generally just a matter of overcoming
habit. Take the extra split second to flick
the switch in the bathroom. Turn off your
fan when you can crack the window instead.
When you unplug your cell phone from its
charger, unplug the charger from the outlet.
And, lest we forget, do it in the dark. O

OPINION

Looking for the Green in Brown and Blue

Adam Fischer is a freshman and has not yet
declared a major
October 26, 2007
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Living With the Earth, For the Earth
BY

WILLIAM RAMSDELL

I

f you are one of those persons so intellectually parched as to have neglected
the work of J.R.R Tolkien, I fear you are
living in deprivation and only little wit can
excuse you. If you have declined spiritual
starvation however, and have some knowledge of the work in question, be it cinematic
or truly literary, then you will be familiar with
the idea of the “hobbit hole” or even that
the most important and illustrious of hobbits lived in one called Bag End.
Bag End is described as a comfortable
place with lots of racks and hooks for coats
and hats for many visitors; well furnished
and clean, and with a brass doorknob right
in the center of the very green and very
circular front door. The hole is set up like a
tunnel system, with normally shaped rooms
branching off from the cylindrical main
hallway, the floor of which is nonetheless
flat due to an elevation above the bottom
of the floors curvature. There are windows
that peak out of cheerfully gardened beds
with moss over-hangs and sky lights in many
of the rooms. Hobbits, the traditional ones
anyway, live underground.
Tolkien had a lot on his mind when
creating a history coursing through millennia, encompassing gods, demigods, mortals,
villains and all the factions and interactions
thereof, as well as multiple languages complete with original scripts. Tolkien might
have lived more in his world of Middle Earth
then in ours, but his moral code was none the
less woven into his works across the worldly
boundary. In Hobbit Holes, Ent wars and
Shire horticulture, Tolkien preserved a bit of
his wisdom in his timeless work.
For reference, the Ents are the ancient
“Shepherds of the Trees” resembling walking trees themselves. They are forced into
long awaited action when the black hearts
of men turn on the forest. The trees arise
from eons of slumber and are forced to act
to save the oldest forest in Middle Earth for
the machinations of man. Tolkien’s beliefs
on forest conservation were noth shrouded
in mystery, nd hobbit holes have more green
merit still. The structural aspects of a Hobbit hole have been set fourth, but why trust
Tolkien, a bit of a doddery hobbit himself,
with your domestic fate?
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The proper term for such a dwelling
is an “earth shelter” structure, and refers
to any kind of building that is constructed
into the earth at either wall or ceiling. As for
a benefit analysis, they utilize the existing
natural infrastructure of the land. By building into a hillside, or by digging the tunnels
down and then heaping the excavated land
on top, dirt, usually considered a burden, appreciates into a retaining wall and eco-filter.
Secondly, most builders and contractors of
this design utilize prefabricated concrete
tubing for the walls, conserving wood while
increasing earthquake and fire resistance.
Earth insulation reduces heating and cooling
costs by up to 60%. Your property remains
living and fruitful, with your roof as a runoff-resistant garden.
“Oh dear” you say, “but I love living in
a large wooden match box.” We have taught
ourselves to appreciate human housing be-

reminiscent of high backed chairs, deep
earth tone colors, badgers, bears, mahogany,
marble, and tobacco. This essence is beyond
savory to me, and permeates any Hobbit
hole. Wood paneling encases the inside of
the concrete shell for a gorgeous hardwood
inside, or else fabricate for the extra conscientious. Skylights shed a dappled light on
your drawing room, sitting room, smoking
room, parlor and kitchen, while your chimney just barely pokes out of the top of your
hillock. Picturesque indeed.
Not all earth shelter dwellings are
completely underground either; many have
a balcony and windowed portion to let in
more natural light, and as for cost: a cozy
den in Brittan reportedly cost the owner
only one summer, a helpful father-in-law,
and less than £1,300.
I know its hard for people, rooted so
firmly in their bovine ways, to step out of

RYAN STOLP

cause it is omnipresent and indispensable.
Why exactly is a huge painted box with a
pointed roof attractive? What else permeates
our surroundings that society blindly grants
merit? Hummers? Wicker basket pattern
high heels?… please. I would prefer the
beauty of a green hillock garden to most
any obtrusive structure.
Aesthetically, the outside could not be
better: a green growing exterior causing no
visual obstruction. Inside is where it gets really good though. There is a specific essence
for which I have no name. It is the essence

line, but here is a nice way to do so. People
can convince themselves they are doing a lot
of good while abiding by the same wasteful
methods of living employed by the rest of
our species. Electric cars run off gas that
powers energy grids, by the way. Disillusionment abounds. It is time that we get creative
with how we choose to positively impact the
world and ecosystem. Just recycling isn’t going to save many whales. O
William Ramsdell is a freshman and has not yet
declared a major

Ahmadinejad — Hot Air, and Little More
BY

M

ZACHARY WITLIN

ahmoud Ahmadinejad is many
things, but he is not, as Columbia President Lee Bollinger so
hastily branded him, a dictator. Nor is he
a madman. In fact, the attitude much of
the American public seems to have toward
the Iranian President — that he’s a reckless
and dangerous leader capable of singlehandedly threatening peace and stability in
the Middle East — is unwarranted. Though
his pettiness and cruelty are perfectly debatable, Mr. Ahmadinejad is not even close
to having enough power to be considered
Iran’s ultimate decision maker.
The president of Iran is the second
highest office in the country. He’s the head
of the executive branch, and he’s in charge
of administering domestic policy, but foreign policy and control of the armed forces
are not presidential powers in Iran. Those
belong to the Supreme Leader, now the
Ayatollah Ali Khamenei, who is unequivocally the country’s single most powerful
decision maker. Foreign policy is made by
a third body, the Supreme National Security
Council, but all of the council’s decisions
are approved by Ayatollah Khamenei. For
a president who habitually antagonizes
Israel and the United States, it’s important
to remember that if Iran were ever to take
military action, the decision would not be
made by him. Foreign policy has never been
the main job of the Iranian President, and
America has never associated it primarily
with that office before Mr. Ahmadinejad
was elected.
Nor is Iran’s nuclear program good
reason to fear Pres. Ahmadinejad. It would
be a mistake to entangle the possibility
of Iran developing nuclear weapons too
closely with the President’s rhetoric. The
nuclear program in Iran began in 2002,
nearly three years before he was even
elected. It is likely that the program will
stay when his term ends, too.
So why the rhetoric? What leads a politician to make threats he doesn’t even have
the authority to carry out? Mr. Ahmadinejad’s inflammatory speeches and comments
are motivated by his need to maintain sup-

port from his people. The most important
issue for the Iranian electorate is not missiles, or Israel, but the economy. Fletcher
professor Vali Nasr, an expert on Iran, explained this feature of Mr.
Ahmadinejad’s platform
to CBS news last month.
They want jobs, and Iran
is having unemployment
and inflation problems
that prevent many Iranians
from getting them. Intense
rhetoric in the international
realm is his way of making
up for failures at home.
Whenever Americans treat
Pres. Ahmadinejad like
he’s the dictator of Iran,
whenever we exaggerate
the importance of his
overblown rhetoric, we’re
actually encouraging him.
When a politician stands
up to the most powerful
country in the world and is elevated by that
country’s government and media to almost
celebrity status, his admiration skyrockets at
home. Everyone in Iran knows the Ayatollah holds the true power, so by interpreting
the second in command as the mouthpiece
of Iran, America actually makes him more
of a spokesman than he really should be.
His flair for political theater may not be able
to save him in the next election, of course,
but making international headlines doesn’t
hurt him either.
Iran might still be a threat, but if so,
the country isn’t nearly as dangerous as
Mr. Ahmadinejad makes it seem. Nor do
all decision makers in Iran agree upon the
country’s foreign policy. In addition to
conservatives like Mr. Ahmadinejad, there
are also reformers in Iran, and even the
other conservatives use softer rhetoric than
the president does. Ayatollah Khamenei,
though he has antagonized Israel in the
past, made it a point to announce a few days
after the president’s anti-Israel comments
that Iran would not attack any member of
the United Nations. Clearly Iran is not nearly as aggressive as Mr. Ahmadinejad makes
it seem, or as the Bush administration sug-

gests. If Iran does prove to be dangerous,
it won’t be the president’s doing.
If the president’s moves are all an
act, what does this mean for US-Iranian

RYAN STOLP

relations? Will we still go to war? Possibly,
but if we do, it won’t be because of what
Mr. Ahmadinejad says and does, but rather
because we could not reach a solution with
the real decision makers in the country.
Besides, with President Putin stepping into
Iran and providing the country with the
political support of a powerful world state,
China’s insistence that negotiations with
Iran remain constructive and its unwillingness to move beyond non-humanitarian
sanctions, and the United States’ (possibly
unending) commitment to stabilize Iraq,
it is increasingly unlikely that we’ll move
beyond international institutions like the
United Nations and International Atomic
Energy Agency as we deal with Iran. And if
Mr. Ahmadinejad fails to effectively address
the issues that are actually important to his
people, he may not be around to influence
Iran’s foreign relations in the future.
Perhaps we can’t ignore what Mr. Ahmadinejad says entirely, but we would be
wise not to be baited by him. Overreacting
is precisely what he wants. We should not
empower him by doing so. O
Zachary Witlin is a sophomore and has not yet
declared a major
October 26, 2007

THE OBSERVER

23

From Metcalf to Morocco: Observations on an Eclectic Nation
POSTINGS BY

MIKE SNYDER, COMPILED BY MIKE SKOCAY

Over a month in Morocco, and I’ve already decided to conform. Not to local customs and traditions — come on, would I ever do that — but to the masses
of students who study abroad each year and spill their guts into diaries, field journals, and the blogoshpere.
I do not intend for these thoughts to be especially emotional, with inspirational accounts of personal hope, self-discovery, or cross-cultural bonding. I’ll try to
avoid statements like “I can’t believe I’m really here!” or “My time abroad has changed my life forever!” Really, I hope my time here won’t be too life-changing, because that would mean I didn’t know very much about myself or the host culture to begin with. So with that introduction I’d like to say welcome,
marhababik, not from Metcalf Hall, but from Morocco.
this privacy thing can get a little rough at
times. Let’s just say that writing is quite
therapeutic here — a few minutes all to
myself — but just a few. Even while writing this page my Moroccan host father
looked over my shoulder twice, wondering what I was doing on the computer
and if I was feeling okay.

A Question of Questions

ALL PHOTOS COURTESEY OF MIKE SNYDER

S

Essential Differences

tudying abroad is so interesting because no matter how much homework you do on the host country
beforehand, some things can only be
fully realized directly. A Turkish toilet,
for example, is not one of those things.
There’s nothing experiential about a
6-inch wide hole in the ground with no
flushing mechanism. It’s better just to
Google it in advance.
On the other end of the spectrum is
privacy. The lack of privacy in my Rabat
neighborhood can be unnerving and is
probably the first thing about Morocco
that is most immediately different from
life in suburban Los Angeles. The main
pedestrian streets are crowded at all hours
of the day; there’s rarely a side street or
obscure alleyway devoid of kids playing
soccer or groups of teenagers chatting.
Many homes in the Old Medina, like
mine, consist of a single large room, a
kitchen, and a “water room.” There are
no separate rooms for the parents and
24
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children, nor are there functioning doors
from which to shut out the world on bad
days. If someone burps, farts, snores, or
sniffles, everyone else knows. My house
even lacks a roof over much of it: it is essentially an open-air atrium, and sounds
rush in from all corners of the neighborhood.
As you might imagine, this alters everyday life pretty drastically. Gossip travels fast, so fast that the locals know more
about the whereabouts of my American
friends than I do. Simple tasks like changing clothes become a challenge, and having a private cell phone conversation is
just not possible (and in the technological
age most people choose to text message
instead). Romance is complicated, especially when newlyweds decide to move in
together with their parents.
The effects of this public, boundaryless environment are magnified for
Americans, who value individualism,
privacy, and are used to plenty of “me
time.” From an emotional standpoint,

You know, I didn’t realize there was so
much decision-making involved in being
in a foreign country. I thought my days
here would be pretty regulated, taken
up with classes, homework, and excursions. Not really. There is, in fact, lots of
free time and how one uses that time is
perhaps as important as deciding to go
abroad at all. I’m left with quite a few unanswered questions.
Is it better to travel around the country with my American friends — seeing
all the sites and taking lots of pictures
with a digital camera — or try to make
friends with the locals, who hang out in
the same streets day after day? What about
language? Is it better to practice and improve my pathetic foreign language skills,
or seek out English-speakers and have a
real conversation that goes beyond, “Do
you have any hobbies?”
Then if I decide to speak the language, do I try for Modern Standard Arabic, the local Darija dialect, or French?
I’m best at French naturally because it
is so similar to English, but the classes
I take here are in Modern Standard,
which is good for reading the newspaper
or working at the U.N. but sounds like
Shakespeare if spoken on the streets.
Darija is a smart bet, but it’s the hardest of the Arabic dialects to pick up and,
worse, the most distinct from Modern

Standard.
Should one participate or observe?
It’s always nice to join the fun and try out
a local custom, but doing so exposes oneself to more unpredictability. Being the
only white guy at the Hammam (public
bath) attracted lots of attention. My l4year-old little host brother, Hamza, had
to speak for me and “defend” the buckets of hot water I had set aside for myself (for rinsing and cleaning) from more
veteran and local Hammam-goers.
And at still other times local customs can conflict with personal values.
If my host family hints that they want
me to fast for Ramadan, should I? Other
students have been asked if they wanted
to pray and even convert to Islam. Just
how far should students go in order to
“experience” another culture? And when
is personal sacrifice involved not worth
the “experience” gained?
At times like this — with dozens of
questions on my mind — I would do well
to take a hint from local Moroccan wisdom. Take the advice of my host brother
Abdul Huq, a poet himself, the extent of
whose English is limited to one, all important phrase: “Hey man… relax!”

Being the “Other”
One afternoon, I ran into a good-looking
girl right outside the building where I take

my Arabic classes. She had Moroccan facial features, but wore tight jeans with a
tank top and had a chic, Western haircut.
Half-curious, half-amused, I approached
to her and asked “Wesh unti Marakeniya?
Are you American?” Her face lit up and
she giggled with her friends — she spoke
enough English to tell me how she liked
being called American.
I paid the same compliment to my
20-year-old host brother, Abdul Huq, who
now jokes that he’s more American than I
am because his knowledge of American
(and Arabic) Hip-Hop is extensive and he
because wears Hawaii-style board shorts.
(When he said this to me, I replied, “I’m
not American, I’m Californian!”)
Despite what CNN would
have us believe about the rise
of anti-Americanism in Morocco — especially after a terrorist attack outside the US
Embassy in Casablanca last
May — America is still considered a cool place, especially among the youth and
the middle-class in urban
and commercial centers. Of
course the older generation
thinks otherwise, but I’ve
met nobody of any age
who is overtly hostile towards the United States. Most everybody

is anti-Bush and pro-Palestine, but they
choose their words carefully and never
say they’re “anti-American” or even “anti-America.”
There is more evidence from daily
life, where less than half the women on
the street wear the hijab, a head and body
covering, and when they do so it is always
fashion-forward. Besides soccer matches,
everything on television is either an American movie/TV show (they broadcast everything from Die Hard 4 to Nash Bridges
dubbed into Arabic) or shows similar to
Frasier and The Young and the Restless,
edited for sexual and cultural content.
If there’s any hostility, it’s a postcolonial frustration towards the French,
who ruled the country for 50 years starting in the early twentieth-century. As a
white dude, people generally speak to
me in French first. When I tell them I’m
American, they smile. They assume I’m
from either New York or Hollywood.
And they think I’m rich.
So there are two major ideas about
America I’ve noticed — one true, one
not entirely. Those Moroccans whom I’ve
asked know America is powerful, but they
also think that the majority of Americans
are filthy rich. I remember talking to two
young and well-educated Moroccan women,
the host sisters of an American friend of
mine. They have degrees in Economics and
Physics, respectively, yet still believe most
Americans live in big, tricked-out houses.
“No way,” I told them adamantly, but they
couldn’t have believed me — every American movie they’ve ever seen features a big
home, a big car, or an even bigger jet plane.
Thank you for that, Bruce Willis. O
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SOUNDS AND TASTES:

Hip-Hop Killed the Rock n’ Roll Star
BY JONAH

GOLD

“Sounds and Tastes” is a bi-weekly column
that examines the relationship between
popularity and quality in contemporary
music, and its cultural implications.

claim that he will resurrect the whole genre
is just another testament to his ego.
Music has always been an evolving

O

ver the last few years, the
entire music industry has
undergone tremendous
changes in response to the dramatic rise in both legal and illegal
music downloading on the internet.
Album sales are at an all-time low,
and listeners have moved their focus from local CD stores to online
databases and services like iTunes.
Shifts in buying patterns and listening tastes have hurt many, but some
genres of music have been affected
more adversely than others, and
none more so than Rock n’ Roll.
Once the staple of American
music taste, rock’s dominance on
the charts has been slowly eroded
by the rise of hip-hop and R&B as the
major sources of popular music both on
the radio and in the club. In my junior year
of high school, I was one of the thousands
of shocked rock fans in the Washington
D.C. area, who found that the legendary
progressive rock station WHFS had been
replaced by a new station with a Reggaeton
lineup.
It seems that it was only a moment ago
that the most popular artists were Lenny
Kravitz, Aerosmith, Kid Rock, and Matchbox 20, countered by Pop super-groups like
the Backstreet Boys and N*Sync. Several
breakups and sub-par releases down the line,
we find an entirely new aesthetic topping
the charts. As of this week, the top iTunes
singles spots were held by artists such as
Soulja Boy, Timbaland, and Kanye West.
In contrast, it took me five minutes on the
Internet just to find the name of Kid Rock’s
release this week, ironically entitled Rock N
Roll Jesus. After just one listen, it is clear that
no matter how Kid Rock tries to redefine his
career, he will be unable to resurrect it. To
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medium, often creating strong divisions
between one generation and its respective
elders. Fifty years ago, suburban parents
were calling rock music degrading and its
corresponding dancing overly sexual. The
same words can be heard today in reference
to the misogynistic lyrics of many hip-hop
artists and what could only be called the
“intimate” nature of grinding.
Within the genre of rock itself, there
have been extensive changes over the last
decade, closely mirroring the rise of grunge
and alternative rock a decade earlier. In
the early 90s, bands like Nirvana, Jane’s
Addiction, and Alice In Chains pushed
alternative rock to center stage in a magnificent expression of anger, sadness, and
rebellion. Nirvana’s album Nevermind even
replaced Michael Jackson’s Dangerous at #1
on the Billboard charts in 1992. After Kurt
Cobain’s and Layne Staley’s deaths, however,
Grunge fell back into the shadows, allowing
for the rise of pop and the resurrection of
mainstream rock n’ roll in the late 90s.
Instead of being labeled “alternative,”

today’s movement has risen under the label
of “independent” or “indie.” While the
stadium-filling rock bands of the 80s and
90s had faded, smaller bands again created
a new distinct sound and used it to slowly
pick up fans over the years. This transition
to a new and culturally relevant sound was
much more immediate and final, however;
bands such as Aerosmith and U2 found
themselves barely breaking through on
the same charts they had topped just a few
years previously.
In such a setting, industry executives
have been unable to find new mainstream
bands to replace fading acts; the very nature
of today’s Indie music makes it almost impossible to do so. When any song, album,
or artist becomes too popular, it is almost
always abandoned by the indie community.
Bands like Modest Mouse, Interpol, and
Franz Ferdinand have all faced backlash
from fans after releasing more radio-friendly albums aimed towards a wider audience.
Similarly, music fans and critics alike have
complained that bands such as Staind and
Nickleback have sacrificed their musical
integrity in their attempts to appeal to as
many people as possible.
The last few weeks have been incredibly important in understanding the future
of rock and the music industry at large.
Radiohead’s latest CD, In Rainbows, was released directly for download from the band’s
website, and fans were allowed to determine
the price that they were willing to pay. Other
bands such as Nine Inch Nails have dropped
from their labels, hoping to foster a more
“direct relationship” with their fans.
Nonetheless, the Arcade Fire show
promise that they may the first Indie band
to make the jump to mainstream effectively.
Rock executives must show an ability to
react to changing pressures in the music
industry. Focusing on key singles, shorter
EPs, and extensive touring will help ensure that rock will never lose its place as a
distinctive and necessary part of America’s
music culture. O
Jonah Gold is a sophomore majoring in International Relations and Middle Eastern studies.

All That Jazz and More:
Dual Degree Students to Bring
New Music to Tufts

ERIN BALDASSARI

BY JOSEPHINE

T

CHOW

here are times when even the utmost
jazz and classical music aficionados
are too busy to venture into Boston
for their fix of live sound. But fear not,
because this upcoming concert may just
give them that much-needed dose of quality, live music — right here on the Tufts
campus. Tonight, Friday, October 26, at 8
p.m., students from the Tufts-New England
Conservatory double degree program will
be performing a free celebration concert in
Distler Hall in the Granoff Music Center.
Organized by Jason Yeager, a Tufts-NEC
third-year majoring in international relations and jazz performance, the concert is
a rare event performed solely by dual degree
students. Moreover, it is also the first of
its kind in the program’s 25 year history at
Tufts, showcasing a jazz band comprised
only of double degree students.
The concert idea initially spun from a
group of dual degree students over the summer, when the recently formed Tufts-NEC
Double Degree Jazz Band began looking for
performance opportunities. Established just
last year, the jazz sextet is comprised of Jason
Yeager on piano, Ben Roseth on alto saxo-

phone, Doug Pet and Andrew Mulherkar on
tenor sax, Bridget Kearney on bass, and Mike
Gleichman on drums. After securing permission to perform at Distler, Yeager spoke with
several other double degree students who all
agreed to make the showcase a Tufts-NEC
celebration concert, with classical musicians
performing alongside the jazz ensemble.
The two-part concert will present a
variety of music genres through solo and
ensemble acts, from Classical to Third
Stream in the first half to Jazz and Ethnic/
World in the second part. When asked if the
audience can expect to see any cross-genre
collaborations between the double degree
musicians, Yeager responded in the affirmative. “‘Third Stream’ implies a blending of
genres — originally jazz and classical, but
has broadened to include popular music
and other styles,” he said. “And one such
pianist in the program, David Schockett,
is playing in a duo with jazz saxophonist
Andrew Mulherkar, [so] that will likely be
genre-bending and unique.”
In fact, during the second part of the
program, the Tufts-NEC Jazz Band will
perform all original compositions that draw
from a variety of ethnic influences. To give
an example, Yeager said, “Tenor sax player
Doug Pet’s piece, ‘Neopeace,’ is a thrilling
composition that uses the Jewish folksong
‘Oseh Shalom’ as an introduction and interlude.” As for Yeager’s work, he explained
that his is a composition that incorporates a
Vietnamese Buddhist chant he heard while
staying at a monastery last April.
With such diverse genres and styles
of music, it would appear to be a challenge
for the students to integrate their performances, but Tufts-NEC students disagree.
“The idea is to bring together what we’re all
working on,” said third-year classical voice
major Emily Markoe. “It’s not about the
integration of different styles, but it’s about
being able to play different types of music.
It doesn’t always have to be a big concert
of classical music, or a big concert of jazz
music…it’s much more interesting to hear

different kinds of music at a concert.”
Other dual degree students view the
sense of community within the program as
the unifying force. Jazz band member Ben
Roseth, a fifth-year student majoring in IR
and jazz performance, said the source of
inspiration for the concert really came from
the personal bonds between the students in
the band. “[The band]…was founded by students in a very small program — we have a
large body of shared experience, so we really
get to have that kind of musical experience
together,” he said. Referring to his close ties
with another fellow band member, bassist
Bridget Kearney as an example, Roseth
noted that, “The day we started our friendship, we started our music program.”
This strong sense of community is not
lost with other students in the program. According to Emily Markoe, a classical vocal
performance and sociology major who is
performing a classical solo piece, the fact
that there are only 14 to 15 people in the
program creates a great deal of familiarity.
As they are already friends, the process of
putting a concert together is a lot of fun.
Since most showcases of double degree
students happen at the New England Conservatory, the performers see this concert
as a valuable opportunity to share their
music with their peers at Tufts. Although
coordinating a time for rehearsals has been
challenging for the jazz band, Roseth noted
that he has definitely gained a newfound
respect for other musicians, “as there were
some whom he had not played with prior
to the performance,” he said. “To organize
a performance with such different styles, it’s
a real test of self-knowledge and personal
artistic vision.” Nevertheless, Yeager and the
performers look forward to bringing more
dual degree concerts to Tufts in the future,
and hope to leave the showcase as a legacy
for the younger students in the program. O
The Tufts-New England Conservatory
Double Degree Recital will take place tonight at
Distler Performance Hall, Granoff Music Center,
8 p.m. This is a free event.
October 26, 2007

THE OBSERVER

27

London: All the World’s a Stage

PHOTOS COURTESY OF MELISSA LEE

BY

MELISSA LEE

I

’ve been in London for a month
now, and I can clearly tell that in
this city, theater is the premiere form of
entertainment, especially in the West End.
Waiting on my seat on the airplane was a gift
bag from the London Theatre production
of Lord of the Rings. It contained, among
other items, an eye mask and a pair of socks
with a quote from Gandalf saying, “May the
Hair on Your Toes Never Fall Out.”
In the actual city, plays and musicals
are advertised more than movies are in
the United States. Theatre ads are even
more prominently displayed than those for
Broadway shows in Times Square. Every
other bus and taxi advertises for productions such as Mary Poppins and The Sound
of Music. An entire escalator in the Tube is
lined with advertisements for Rent: Remixed,
28
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Les Misérables, The Lion King, Hairspray, and
more. The Dominion Theatre, which is
home to Queen’s musical We Will Rock You,
boasts a giant statue of Freddie Mercury
over the entrance. The statue rocks out in
front of a huge, glittery sign that covers
the façade of the building and looks like
the Ripley’s Believe It or Not! Odditorium
in Times Square.
Theater is as much a part of British
culture as those sexy “ahccents” that make
us crude Americans swoon. So you can
imagine my utter delight at the fact that my
Tufts-in-London orientation included a free
trip (worth £29.50, or $60) to see Spamalot.
I admit that I have never seen Monty Python
and the Holy Grail, but I love a good musical

comedy. My first taste of British theater did
not disappoint. The show was very well
done and funny.
I have been amazed at the intricate sets
that large-scale Broadway productions are
able to create. But West End productions
seem to outdo their American counterparts
in grandeur and sophistication of their sets
and special effects. Instead of having a traditional curtain, Spamalot had a screen with
a portcullis on it. As if that wasn’t impressive enough, the screen was occasionally
used to project animated scenes such as
birds flying.
My next encounter with theater came
from a London Day trip. As an English
major, I was thrilled to see the Globe
Theatre. Even more exciting was the
production of The Merchant of Venice that
I later saw there. At the time, I happened
to also be studying that same play in my
Shakespeare class.
I got one of the 700 groundling
tickets that sell for only five pounds. At
a sports game, standing room tickets will
put you in the nosebleed section. But at

the Globe, the standing room is right in
front of the stage,
where actors weave
around you to enter
and exit.
Globe Theatre
productions are done
in traditional Shakespearean style, with
simple, versatile sets
and lighting. In the
open theatre-in-the-

ARTS THIS WEEK
TUFTS:
Friday, October 26, Tufts-New England
Conservatory Double Degree Celebration
Concert. Distler Hall, Granoff Music
Center, 8:00 p.m. Students enrolled in
the Tufts and New England Conservatory double degree program present
their first-ever program recital. Free.
For more information, see page 27.

version of King Lear in December. According to an
Associated Press article,
his casting in this play is
causing ticket prices in
Los Angeles to rise above
$1000. The Tufts-in-London director also secured
subsidized tickets for us to
see Ewan McGregor play

round, where the audience
surrounds the stage on all
three sides, the actors have
no curtains to hide behind.
Our next subsidized
theater trip was to see Shadowlands, which is about C.S.
Lewis, author of The Chronicles of Narnia. One of the
highlights of this melancholy
drama was the actual use of
a prop wardrobe that opened
to reveal a spectacular view
of Narnia, just as in Lewis’
The Lion, the Witch and the
Wardrobe.
Being in the West End of London
is like living on Broadway but better. The
Tufts group just saw Macbeth, starring
Patrick Stewart. This graphic and jarring
production set the classic tragedy in Stalinist
Russia. Eye-catching special effects included
projected images such as artistically flowing
streams of blood along the back wall.
In November, we’ll be going to see
Romeo & Juliet at the Royal Opera House.
I can’t wait to see Magneto/Gandalf in
person when we go see the Ian McKellen

Saturday, October 27, Big Love, Balch
Arena Theater, 8:00 p.m. Sponsored by
the Department of Drama and Dance,
the production is a tragic-comedy of
pop psychology, telling the fates of
women who dare to reject matrimony.
Tickets $7 at the Cohen box office.
Performance repeats Sunday, October
28; and Thursday, Nov. 1 through
Sunday Nov. 3 at 8:00 p.m.
Saturday, October 27, Latinos Take Over
Sophia Gordon, Sophia Gordon, 9:00
p.m. to 1:00 a.m. A free dance party
sponsored by ALAS & La Salsa.

BOSTON:
Saturday, October 27, Donnie Darko,
Zero Arrow Theater, 8:00 p.m. A
new adaptation of the 2001 cult film,
Donnie Darko is a production of science fiction on metaphysics and time
travel. Through Nov. 18. Performance
times and ticket prices vary. For more
information, see amrep.org/darko.
Saturday, October 27, Magnificent and
Modest Beacon Hill Walking Tour, Otis
House Museum, 11:00 a.m. Ticket prices vary from $6 to $12. For more information, see historicnewengland.org
Iago in the upcoming West End production
of Othello.
I’m finding that London theater is the
pinnacle of classy, quality entertainment. In
a face-off with Broadway theater, I’m not
sure who would win, but at least the Brits
sound more sophisticated. O

Images from left to right on p.28: Globe
Theater; Macbeth at Gielgud Theater;
Globe Theater; Spamalot at Palace Theater; Merchant of Venice at Globe. Images from top to bottom: Globe; Palace Theater; Spamalot.

Sunday, October 28. SoWa Open Market, 540 Harrison Ave., South End,
10:00 a.m. to 4:00 p.m. At the last
South End Open Market of the season, over 75 vendors will sell handmade crafts, vintage jewelry and
clothes, antique art, and organic produce. Pumpkin Carving Contest begins at 1:00 p.m. Free admission and
parking. For more information, see
southendopenmarket.com.
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Marc Chagall:
Artist and Political Nudist
BY

BRIAN MCLOONE

T

here was an interesting presentation
on the works and Jewish heritage of
Marc Chagall in the quiet reading
room of Tisch Library a few weeks ago.
The event took place during Parents’ Weekend, so the room had approximately three
people under the age of 50 in it. Jonathan
Wilson, Fletcher professor of Rhetoric and
Debate and the director of creative writing
in the English department, has finished a
biographical work on Chagall titled, cleverly,
Marc Chagall. It turns out Chagall’s life was
almost as interesting as his artwork — almost. But that’s never a fair comparison. It
is hard to be more enthralling than a painting of Joseph hovering over Jesus’ dying
body, with burning houses and a screaming
army in the background (a charming piece
of Chagall’s called White Crucifixion). It’s also
hard to imagine why Chagall was so enamored with that supposed savior’s death —
one of the
many interesting facets
of this artist that were
discussed at the presentation.
Chagall was born in 1985 to two Hassidic Jews in Belarus, which was then part of
the Russian Empire. But apparently, Chagall’s
parents were rather progressive, allowing him
to attend an art school with live nudes. Professor Wilson noted, “Chagall didn’t let religion
rein him in.” That’s not to say that he totally
divorced himself from his heritage, or for
that matter, that he didn’t continually return
to the subject in his artwork. In particular,
he was interested in the so-called “passion”
of Jesus of Nazareth. He painted images of
Jesus’s crucified body obsessively, violently
splayed and hammered into that now-famous
cross. This degree of sadism always interests
me, I must say. Passion paintings are notoriously graphic and tacky, and passion movies
are invariably mind-numbing and ostentatious. But Chagall actually captures this, the
most grotesque and over-idealized scene in
Western history, and makes it palpable and

moderately interesting.
Wilson also made use of revealing personal anecdotes about the
artist’s life. For example, Chagall, like
all of us, painted in the nude. In fact,
Professor Wilson described Chagall’s
relationship with his art as having
a somewhat sexual tone — to the
point at which it actually interfered
with his social life. Many of Chagall’s
friends, Professor Wilson explained,
would come to his window at night
and ask him to go out on the town.
Chagall, being the tormented and
committed man he was, decided to
stay in, naked, with his work. Well,
that’s nice. Here’s another interesting
little tidbit for the next cocktail party you
attend: Picasso and Chagall used to work
on sculpture side by side in the French
countryside. When Chagall would leave for
lunch, Picasso would add to Chagall’s work
in the style of Chagall; and often, Chagall
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deep subject matter with light, playful lines
and explosive colors.
Toward the later part of his life, Chagall
became more and more interested in largescale works, as well as political causes. In
1941, he helped to start the MRAP (Movement Against Racism and for Friendship between Peoples),
an anti-racist
NGO based in
France. While his
artwork always
incorporated elements of the pre-WWI
art, such as Cubism and other styles of the
greater Paris School, Chagall went on to
incorporate incredibly avant garde themes in
his work. He mixed this current of artistic
progressivism with a very real social soul.
As just one example, the piece titled White
Crucifixion apparently speaks out against
Stalinism, the Holocaust, and more general
oppression against the Jews. But Chagall
didn’t entirely focus on such heavy issues
through his paintings alone. Living in Paris,
he orchestrated a play in which he painted
the faces of the actors, the backdrop and the
curtains, attempting to make the entire production a visual force; Chagall cared far less
about the plot or dialogue. But that’s certainly
not to say his meaning was trivial. O
For more information, please see Professor
Wilson’s Author Exhibit of Marc Chagall,
featured in the Tisch Library lobby through January 7, 2008.

Chagall, being the tormented and committed man
he was, decided to stay in, naked, with his work.
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would fail to notice.
But with these personal anecdotes about
Chagall, we lose sight of the sheer brilliance
of his work. Wilson characterized Chagall’s
style as “whimsical,” a description that seems
apt. One of the pieces presented was Birthday, a painting in which two lovers are kissing
each other, both floating in midair, with the
man hovering above his female friend. Yet on
balance, there’s more to Chagall’s style than
simple artistic nonchalance. Chagall’s reputation fell out of favor in the 1960s in America
and Western Europe because he was seen as
far too much of a “sentimentalist.” This is a
fact about his art that is definitely accurate.
His depictions of Christ’s “passion” scenes
showcase it quite clearly. But the criticism is
more of a temporary product of the artistic
trends of that era — trends that were the
exact opposite of sentimentalism. It’s the
fusion of these two currents that creates
his very identifiable artistic style: a fusion of
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I

KATIE CHRISTIANSEN

n a world where it seems even the size
and shape of your carrots (baby, to
be exact) are predetermined, it is nice
to know that your personal preferences
still matter somewhere. Believe it or not,
Boston’s very own Newbury Street offers
three distinct and customizable shopping
experiences located within several blocks
of each other.
You may have been to jewelry making parties in fourth grade, but Beadworks
promises an entirely different experience.
Gone are the indestructible polyurethane
beads; in their place is a plethora of beautifully colored creations whose textures
range from spiky to impossibly smooth
hand-blown glass. Founded in the UK
ten years ago, Beadworks knows what its
clients want: a diverse selection of beads
to match any taste or style. Disappointed
that your roommate and all of her friends
showed up at Fall Ball with the exact same
earrings as you? Don’t worry; they’ll never
be able to replicate your gold and turquoise
blown-glass masterpieces at Spring Fling
(provided you make a visit to Beadworks,
of course!).
For those who may be artistically challenged, Beadworks offers weekly classes on
topics ranging from stringing techniques
to wire working for those with a bit more
ambition. If you do feel the nagging urge
to revert to your prepubescent social habits,
parties can be arranged to suit your tastes
and, of course, age. All that is required
of you is a phone call a week or two in
advance.
OK, so now you have a beautiful
custom jewelry collection. Common sense
says you need an equally magnificent custom purse, right? Don’t worry; you won’t
be spending $850 for some piece of cow
flesh that’s bound to be banished to the
back of the Neiman Marcus sale table in
a month. 1154 Lill Studio lets you design
your own custom handbag, choosing from
25 different styles and ranging in price

EXCURSIONS

Unique Shopping:

3 DIY Experiences

from $26 to $185, perfect for thee
college student on a budget looking to stand out from 4,000 other
fashionistas (or fashionistos, to be
fair). With 150 to 300 different
fabrics in stock at all times, Lill
lets you mix and match to create
a bag that matches your lifestyle;
after all, not everyone needs a bag
sizeable enough to fit a Golden
Retriever. The only downside
to this brilliant scheme is the
three-week waiting period between the time you place your
order and when you receive it.
Since each design is sent off and
constructed by hand in Chicago,
instant gratification isn’t exactly
an option. But hey, patience is
a virtue, and the end product is
worth it.
Like Beadworks, 1154 Lill
Studio offers private parties..
i
The bright, cheery interior of this
Newbury Street brownstone boutique is
the perfect place to entertain friends and
bring static designs to life. Seated at gleaming cherry furniture amidst vibrant fabric
samples that hang merrily from the walls,
you will find that there is no better place to
beat the mid-winter blues with some custom
retail therapy.
Getting tired of your intentionally
dirty black Converses with the artistically
frayed and colored-on laces? Head to the
Puma flagship store to whip up a pair of
personalized kicks at the Mongolian BBQ
sneaker bar. It’s a strange concept: Mongolian BBQ and footwear aren’t exactly
synonymous, but Puma manages to make a
feast for your feet sound…well, appetizing.
After walking past a wall of BMW, Porsche
and Ferrari driving shoes (let’s save those
for another date), your eyes land on a shoe
bar — picture the food cart outside Dowling filled with leather and laces—complete
with chopsticks and takeout boxes. Your
unique sneakers can contain any number
of leathers or synthetic materials, ranging
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with complimentary bindings and laces in
shades like Cheddar or Bright Rose. While
the sneaker itself comes in only one style,
colors and fabrics can be manipulated and
coordinated to create a completely unique
pair of shoes. But beware: it’s not as easy
as it sounds. There are almost too many mix
and match options; the first pair I created
ended up looking really, truly disgusting. It
takes time and patience to create the perfect pair of kicks, but the end product is
well worth the process and $130 price tag.
While they may not be the cheapest sneakers around, you are paying for individuality and quality, something your Converse
might not really deliver.
With such fantastic DIY stores just a
stone’s throw from campus, personalizing
accessories and wardrobes has become a
reality for the student tired of conforming. We all know that winter enables the
opportunity to wear more clothes at once
than is physically healthy, so what better way
to complement those sexy wool socks than
with a pair of custom sneakers? O
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Affordable, Authentic Mexican
Border Café
BY

ELIZA WALTERS

S

ometimes it’s wonderful to
escape the hustle and bustle
of urban life and find a cozy
retreat for dinner; then again, sometimes it’s even better to embrace the
urban life and find a dinner spot
that is fun and lively. Border Café in
Harvard Square is a perfect dinner
(or lunch) destination for the lively
college student on a budget.
PHOTO BY ELIZA WALTERS
Border Café has excellent Mexican and Cajun food at reasonable prices. The restaurant is located just a block from the T entrance in Harvard Square.
The bold, turquoise outer walls of the restaurant give
way to an even more exciting environment inside. Even during the early dinner hours in which some tables were empty,
my friends and I found ourselves in a busy, peppy air. The
restaurant has a floor level and a basement level. On the
floor level, there is a large raised bar area (the restaurant is
said to turn into more of a bar scene in the late and after
dinner hours).
My friends and I were seated on the ground level by the
window, and we were promptly brought drinks and warm
tortilla chips and salsa. The salsa was authentic tasting, and
the chips had a perfectly salty crunch. The chips and salsa
were refilled (for free!) anytime they began to run low, a real
plus for the cheap college student.
As fast-paced music played in the colorful background
and the server danced by the front door, our sizzling entrees
were delivered. I ordered the chicken enchilada and beef taco
combo with rice and beans. Although the beans were a bit
bland and were not served with shredded cheese, as I usually
prefer them, the rice was excellent: it had the perfect spicy
flavor, and was filled with different grilled vegetables. The
enchilada was cheesy and had enough zesty chicken in each
bite. The beef in the taco was absolutely superb — shredded rather than ground — and balanced out the taste of the
chicken enchilada perfectly. I wish there had been a bit more
lettuce and cheese to fill my taco with, but nonetheless it was
delicious. To put it simply, nothing went uneaten.
Border Café was a great way to start off an exciting night
in Boston or at Tufts: we left our plates nearly bare without
finding ourselves gawking at the bill and we couldn’t help but
dance the cha-cha out the door. O
Border Café is located in Harvard Square at 32 Church St. The average price per person is about $10. The restaurant is open for lunch, dinner,
and drinks every day.
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BY

OLIVIA SAUCIER

R

ecently voted the best Mexican
restaurant in town by Boston
Magazine, Olé Mexican Grill
has been earning rave reviews for its
nonconformist approach to “ethnic”
cooking. Chef and owner Erwin Ramos’ menu fuses regional ingredients
with eclectic haute cuisine. Needless
to say, the elegant yet affordable tinroofed eatery isn’t the place to go for
PHOTO BY OLIVIA SAUCIER
Tex-Mex.
Sunday brunch offers another kind of “taste of Mexico,” and
is definitely worth the hike.
The guacamole alone will seriously get you talking: it is nothing short of amazing. Mixed with peppers, and served in a lava
mortar, along with tortilla chips AND salsa, it truly is a cut above.
It’s well-known for being prepared table-side, though this special
feature is unfortunately not available on Sunday mornings.
The brunch menu is significantly different from the dinner
menu, but it doesn’t disappoint. The “grill” gives way to more
traditional egg-based dishes, with the recurring staples of onions,
peppers, tomatoes, and beans.
Huevos con chorizo, huevos a la mexicana and huevos divorciados are
simple, plentiful dishes, with well-proportioned, fresh ingredients.
All are served on a home-made corn tortilla stuffed with refried
beans.
Olé’s brunch atmosphere is lively and inviting. The classic
Mexican décor is a big part of the appeal, with pre-Columbian
masks and photos dating back to the revolución hanging from the
walls. Amid bright colors and interesting textures, mirrors and tiled
tables offer an attractive setting for any meal. Not surprisingly, the
brunch experience makes one eager to discover the nightly feasts
(and drink menu — the bar is enormous).
The place was pretty empty at 11 a.m. — how nice it is not
to wait in line for Sunday brunch! — which meant that the food
came fast and the service was good. For those looking for more
traditional (read: Americanized) breakfast fare, they even serve
pancakes.
The idea of dessert after brunch is unorthodox to some,
and Olé’s Sunday dessert choices leave something to be desired.
However, the wonderful thing about Inman Square is its variety.
Now that your longing for mole has been pleasantly satisfied, your
sweet tooth may be beckoning. Rosie’s Bakery, anyone? O
Olé Mexican Grill is open from 10:30 a.m. to 2:30 p.m. for Sunday
brunch. The restaurant is located at 11 Springfield St. in Cambridge, and
is accessible via Central Square. And remember the most important piece of
advice: order the guac!

This is the first installment in a two-part short story. The second and final serialized part will be featured in the next issue
of the Observer. Jahn Sood (’08) is majoring in International Relations.
BY JAHN
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SOOD

he asked him, in the morning, where
Grandmother lived. He looked down,
and pushed his hair away regretfully
and said nothing. He looked up quickly, so
that she would not have time to see, put one
hand on each shoulder like all good fathers
do, twisted her around and shuffled her
out the door.
It was only a few blocks up Washington to her school, but he walked
with her everyday. She knew the way
already and she told him so.
“Ba ba, I’m a big girl, you know,
and J.J. from Mrs. Sue’s class says that
big girls walk to school by themselves
not with their parents.”
“You are a big girl,” he said, “but
not too big to hold your dad’s hand
so that he doesn’t get lost on the way
to school.”
“But you don’t go to school!” She
protested, then giggled knowingly and
let the conversation end. She didn’t really want to walk alone anyway. There
were so many big scary people.
As they walked past the subway
station and the emergency hospital,
McDonalds and the bank, the people
swarmed around, opening and closing doors, sipping coffee in paper
cups, dropping newspapers and spare
change, speaking loudly into cell
phones. They wore leather gloves and
colorful scarves wrapped around their
necks, and black pressed wool coats
that ran down to their knees.
Over his shoulder, the strangers
shuffled out of the way as an ambulance
screeched to a stop in front of the hospital,
sirens bawling, eyes open and watery. The
doors flew open in all directions, out of
the big vehicle and the building above and
people ran about announcing their existence
and calling out directions.
Eric rarely spoke above a whisper. He
put his arm around his daughter and led
her down the cross walk. He wished that
he could take her far away from this place.

He wished that he could show her where
her grandmother lived.
The city is cold this time of year. When
you are far from home and there isn’t anybody around to tell you how to be a good
father, to carry you off in an ambulance or
to hold your hand while you walk to school,
the wind chases you. It rushes around
corners and in and out of the buildings and

cuts holes in your coat and in your pants
and makes you feel naked. Then it swoops
down over all twenty-seven floors of New
England Medical Center and sucks down
into the grates in the street as a subway car
zooms underground. He let her walk in
front so that it would catch him; so that it
would bite his back and let her go free.
When they made it to the South Cove
Lower School, he opened the heavy door
and she ran in, backpack flopping. She
bounced up the hall to her fifith grade

classroom, pulled off her hat and mittens, looked back to say goodbye, then
marched in.
When she was gone, Eric’s face
hardened and all the warmth escaped. He
looked at the concrete walls and the barred
windows. This was no place to be a child.
As he pulled through the door he nodded
to the school secretary, Ms. Yiu. Ms. Yiu
nodded dismissively and continued to
ramble on in Cantonese. They told
him that this was a good place to send
his daughter.
“All of the administrators at the
South Cove Schools speak Chinese
Mr. Gao, you will feel very much at
home,” they said, but he was not at
home. At home, Hong Kong seemed
as far away as Boston. He had never
even met a person who had been
there until he left, and he didn’t speak
Cantonese.
Outside he felt his skeleton.
At nine-thirty-two, Eric arrived
at the restaurant where he works.
“Delivery Boy late again,” the teenage
cashier announced condescendingly
from behind the counter. Eric was a
grown man, but they still called him
Delivery Boy. He didn’t mind that
they didn’t call him Eric, that wasn’t
his real name either.
For the next forty-eight minutes
Eric sat at the table near the door
across from the counter watching
the large goldfish swim around in
their glowing fluorescent tank. There
were two. One was orange mostly and
sparkled in the artificial glow and the other
was white with just a few orange spots.
They swam together most of the time.
The orange fish would lead, with the white
fish close behind nipping at its tail. Then,
all of a sudden it would swim hastily away
and sink to the opposite corner of the tank
leaving the white fish alone to nip at the
bubbles as they floated up from between
neon rocks. He chased the bubbles as if
they were his only chance to breathe, but
he couldn’t catch them.
October 26, 2007
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There was a picture of the ocean
floor on the back of the tank facing inside
as if it was intended to trick the fish into
believing they weren’t imprisoned. Eric
thought it was cruel. There were never
any calls before ten, but they made him
come in anyway.
“Fourteen seven-nine. It come twenty
minutes.” The boy slammed down the
telephone into the receiver and looked
at Eric.
When three packages lined up on the
counter, it was time for him to go. He slid
the brown paper bags to one end, then
picked them up with his right hand and
pushed the door open with the left. When
he was outside again, the sky laughed and
rubbed its belly. He looked pathetic in
comparison. He dropped the bags into
the wire basket hanging off his handlebars,
fumbled in his pocket for the receipts and
put them in order by address.
*****
Roberto Vasquez Morales sat for
forty-one minutes in Chinese class coloring
in all of the white spots on his cow-like
composition notebook, only it wasn’t cowlike to him since he’d never gone further

“The

orange fish would lead,
nipping at its tail...He

his only chance to breathe,
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just once, but hard enough that he could
feel it with his ear drums.
“Mister Vasquez,” Ms. Sue said sternly.
“Please pick up your pen and return to your
seat, I would like to speak with you after
class.” Robbie ignored her and flipped the
coins over in his pocket. “Have you done
your homework, young man?”
“Mister Vasquez, I would like to
see your assignment on Chinese action
words.”
“Mister Vasquez, can you hear me?”
Robbie opened his composition book to
the first page which he had filled with
pictures of Chinese letters the day befire
at home, but he didn’t want to give them to
her. He didn’t want her to see. She would
just tell him he was in trouble or that he
had to work harder. He ripped the page out
of the book and crumpled it into a ball and
threw it at the teacher’s feet.
*****
At 12:04 the lunch bell rang as always
and Julie Gao slipped quietly out of the
classroom and waited for JJ in the hall. JJ
almost always had to talk to the teacher
when class was over, but Julie waited for
her anyway. They were best friends now,
and JJ said that that is what
with the white fish close behind best friends do. So ever since
last Thursday, when JJ asked
chased the bubbles as if they were
Julie if she wanted to be
best friends and Julie said
”
okay, she waited outside Ms.
Sue’s class until JJ came out
fo lunch. Julie had never had a best
for
fri
friend
before, so she was in no position
to argue.
to
They walked together, down the
st
stairs
through the stream of fourth and
fiffth graders to the lunchroom, picked
up their school lunches on brown plastic
up
tra and went to the corner table in the
trays
ba JJ decided that it would be their
back.
ta
table,
since all best friends had to have
th own lunchroom table.
their
“I hate that fatso from the back
ro
row,”
JJ spurted as she unwrapped her
pl
plastic-sealed,
cafeteria pizza and let the
m
microwave
steam out so it wouldn’t burn
he tongue.
her
Julie didn’t answer since her dad had
ta
taught
her not to say mean things.
“I mean, he threw the pen right at
yo Didn’t he?” JJ continued.
you.
“I don’t think he meant to hit me,”
Ju whispered.
Julie

than Charlestown where his Papi lived, and
there weren’t any cows in Boston unless
you counted hamburgers. When his pen
ran out, he kept on scratching until he
made a scribbled indent in the cardboard
cover. Then, frustrated, he threw the pen
across the room. It twisted and twirled,
split the air apart and shined under the
flickering classroom lights. Then it hit one
of the Chinese girls in the front row smack
in the head.
“Hey! You got one Robbie!,” Mickey
congratulated.
Robbie pretended not to hear since
he was probably about to get in trouble
anyway. He looked at the desk and pulled
his flat rimmed Red Sox hat down over his
face so they couldn’t tell when his cheeks
got hot. Then he shoved his hands into the
front pockets of his big hooded sweatshirt
where he felt the seventy-five cents in
quarters that he had decided not to spend
on lunch. He thought that if he saved his
lunch money now and again tomorrow, on
Thursday after school he could go to the
Store 24 on Church Street and buy a Coke
on his way home. His stomach made a fist
and punched at the walls from the inside,
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but he couldn’t catch them.

JJ bit into the pizza too soon and burnt
her tongue badly, but she didn’t say so. She
knew everyone would think she was a wimp.
Julie saw her squint because she was watching her closely, she pushed her milk carton
over by Julie’s tray, not because she thought
best friends had to
do that, but just
because she wanted to. JJ accepted
the milk carton
silently and sipped
it while the lunchroom roared. The
lunchroom never
did this when it
was empty, but
somehow, when
the whole room
was filled with
students it roared
so loudly that all
of them shivered
just a little bit. No
one ever told the
students at South
“He had looked
Cove Lower School
that they were the
earlier—
ones who made the
sound, since you had to be a child to hear
it anyway. So, it just went on roaring. JJ
swallowed and pushed the little milk carton
back to Julie’s side.
“Did you find out about your grandma
yet?” Yesterday, JJ had said that best friends
know all about each other’s families. Her
grandmother came from Dorchester,
but moved down here when she married
Grandpa. Julie was supposed to find out
about her Grandma too.
“I asked my dad, this morning,” Julie
said.
“So?” JJ’s pizza was cool enough now
and she chomped away.
“Well, I don’t know,” Julie said, trying
to sound as much like a big girl as she could.
She had forgotten all about her Grandmother on the way to school and she didn’t
know what to tell her new best friend.
“He didn’t tell you, did he?”
“I think maybe he forgot.”
“He forgot where your Grandmother
lives?”
“Yeah,” she said hesitantly.
“You know what that means do ya?”
“No.” JJ always seemed to know more
about everything than her.

“It means she’s dead,” JJ said bluntly.
“Oh, I hope not!”
“It’s true. It’s always true. When they
don’t tell you where grown-ups went it
means they ain’t coming back.”
The pizza was
gone and JJ rolled
the plastic up into a
little ball and threw
it at the boys table.
Julie looked at her
quietly and very concerned.
*****
In fifth period
gym class, Robbie
stood on the edge of
the pool in his bathing suit and T-shirt
looking down at the
splashing water. All
of the other students were already
in the water by now.

she had given up. Every week she asked
if Robbie would like to join the class, and
when he didn’t respond, she went on with
everyone else.
Robbie tightened his stomach. He
felt uncomfortable like this, almost naked,
standing on the side of the pool where
everyone could see him. He wanted to
go back tro the locker room and find his
big sweatshirt and put it on again. He had
looked into the cracked bathroom mirror
earlier, after all of the other kids ran out to
the pool, and he looked wrong. He hated
gym class. He put his t-shirt back on and
squeezed in his guts from the inside. He
held it for a minute, and then, when he
ran out of breath, he sucked in a mouthful
of air and his stomach swelled up again.
Then he felt the fist. He was hungry, but
he wished he wasn’t. He turned towards the
door to the pool and walked slowly out and
stood by the edge.
He was the only one with a t-shirt on
and he knew that he looked wrong anyway.
The teacher was standing at the other end
of the pool, blowing her whistle
and calling out directions, and the
other kids were all swimming up
and down the pool in rows. Robbie
felt his armpits start to sweat a little and
his cheeks were hot. He closed his eyes
and pretended that things were different
and that school wasn’t so mean and that
he looked skinny like everyone else. He
squinted hard and tried to forget that he
was standing almost naked, the only one in
a t-shirt. He pretended that Ms. Sue hadn’t
told him that his behavior was unacceptable after class, and he pretended that his
mom hadn’t told him yesterday that if his
behavior didn’t improve he was going to
have to take sixth grade all over again.
He closed his eyes so hard that his cheeks
scrunched up into burning hot red lumps.
He pretended that he was standing on the
balcony outside his house — an apartment
in a red-brick building, five floors up in the
sky — and that there was nothing below
him. The only thing behind him was a wall
of bricks, so he couldn’t turn around and
run back to the locker room to change. He
squinted so hard that a tear came out. Then
he jumped. O

into the cracked bathroom mirror

he looked wrong.”
They ran out of the locker room and
lined up straight on the edge of the pool
and jumped in when the teacher blew her
whistle. Now they were splashing around
kicking and chasing each other and yelling
“Marco Polo” and “not it,” kicking water
in the air. Mickey made a giant tidal wave
with his arm and spun around so that all
the girls had to wipe the chlorine-filled
water out of their eyes. J.J. screamed that
Mickey was a jerk.
“That’s enough, ladies and gentlemen,”
the teacher pronounced, “Mr. Vasquez,
would you like to join us today?”
She had learned not to expect much
from Robbie. No matter what she said, he
wouldn’t get in the water. It didn’t help to
threaten him with a trip to the principal’s
office or to send him there. It didn’t help
to say how important it is to know how
to swim or that it wouldn’t take too long
to get the hang of it. She knew that he
was friends with Mickey, at least he talked
to him sometimes, but when she asked
Mickey to tell Robbie how much fun he
had in gym class, Robbie turned around
and ran back into the bathroom where she
let him stay for the entire class. By now,

Roxane Sperber is this week’s featured artist. Roxane (’09) is a joint-degree student with the Museum
School of Fine Arts majoring in Art History.
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Tuesday, October 16

blotter

police

A student reported to TUPD that a credit card wasstolen
sometime between Saturday, October 13 and Sunday,
October 14. The thief had used the card to shop at Radio
Shack, Stop and Shop, Walmart, and Footlocker, ringing
up a bill totaling $1,029.

At 10:00 p.m., TUPD received a call from students living
in an off-campus house on Bromfield Road. They reported
that a screen from one of their windows had been cut and
four laptops and two digitals cameras were missing.
Wednesday, October 17

At 5:02 p.m., two female students walking down College Ave.
by the soccer field reported an exposed man lying down next to
the fence across from the field. When TUPD officers arrived,
the man was there but had covered up. The two female students
identified the man as the one who they had seen exposed. He
was arrested for indecent exposure and disorderly conduct.
Saturday, October 20
At 12:30 a.m., TUPD received a report of a carbon monoxide
alarm activated in Anthony House. Officers arrived to a party
being held at the house and the smell of marijuana coming from
one of the rooms. When TUPD entered the room they found
ten students, a smoke alarm covered with a plastic bag, and a
bag of marijuana. The illegal drug was confiscated and destroyed
and a report was sent to the Dean’s office.
Tuesday, October 23
At 6:34 a.m., TUPD received a report of a female student who
was hit by a car between Route 16 and Route 28. The student,
who is a member of the Tufts crew team, was jogging down
to the boathouse when the accident occurred. The athlete was
taken to Mass General Hospital for treatment, and paramedics
believed she did not have any broken bones.

COLLEGE
BULLETS
Wildfires Threaten
Pepperdine University
On Monday, September 22, wildfires
roared across California with impressive speed,
engulfing a large part of San Diego County.
More than a dozen fires forced the evacuation
of 250,000 people and destroyed countless
personal homes. As of Tuesday, September
23 one person had been killed and 18 had
been injured due to the uncontrolled flames.
A fire in Malibu, where Pepperdine University
is located, forced the near evacuation of the
school—students and teachers were told to
gather together until everyone could be accounted for. The fire was mostly contained by
Tuesday, September 23, however the University
cancelled their classes to work with local fire
officials in response to the situation.

First Woman to Preside
Over Harvard
On Friday, October 12, Drew Gilpin
Faust was inaugurated as Harvard University’s
first woman president. In her ceremonial address, Faust presented a passionate defense of
American higher education against mounting
pressure to focus on training a global work
force. During her speech, Faust concentrated
on the values and themes she considers of utmost importance, including scientific research,
“availability and affordability” of education,
and the continual questioning of “the social
and the moral significance of our changing
relationship with the natural world.”
—Compiled by Molly Posner

Heard on the Hill
“This milk machine is really slow but,
damn, does it make good foam.”
Employee at the Rez
September 25, 2007.

—Compiled by Molly Posner, with the cooperation of the Tufts Police Dept.
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