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BY LOREN AUSTEN

When one thinks of  the quaint, 
collegiate metropolitan Boston 
area, organized crime is most 

likely not the fi rst thing to spring to mind. 
Thoughts of  colorful autumn landscapes 
and covered bridges seem to have more 
in common with our New England home 
than contract killings and corruption. Even 
so, throughout the second half  of  the 20th 
century, Boston was home to one of  the 
most successful criminal organizations in 
the America. Inspiring fear, respect, and 
eventually the Oscar winning fi lm The De-
parted, the Winter Hill gang ruled the crim-

inal underworld of  Boston from 1965 un-
til their disassociation in 2003. If  the name 
Winter Hill doesn’t sound familiar to you, 
it should. This confederacy of  criminals 
got their start in the Winter Hill neighbor-
hood of  Somerville, one mile from the 
doorstep of  Tufts University.

The 2007 Oscar winner for best pic-
ture, The Departed, takes a great deal of  
inspiration from the Winter Hill gang’s 
operations in Boston. Filmed on loca-
tion in Somerville and Worcester, the fi lm 
chronicles the fall of  Irish-American mob 
boss Frank Costello. As outlandish as Jack 
Nicholson’s character seems, he is in part 
inspired by the criminal legend, and for-

mer leader of  the Winter Hill gang, James 
“Whitey” Bulger. Bulger, who headed the 
organization from 1979 until fl eeing the 
country in 1994, is currently listed just be-
low Osama bin Laden on the FBI’s most 
wanted fugitive list with a bounty of  $2 
million on his head. Like Costello, Bulger 
was a man with a hair-trigger temper who 
built a criminal empire around drug deal-
ing and offering protection to local crimi-
nals. Bulger’s success in creating such a 
powerful organization, as well as in evad-
ing arrest for nearly 30 years, was due to 
his connections with federal as well as 
state law enforcement.

Matt Damon’s character in the fi lm, 

but forgotten?
Departed,

ERIC KILBY

LOREN AUSTEN

One mile from Tufts, a historic epicenter of  organized crime.
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Colin Sullivan, was loosely based on FBI 
agent John Connolly. After making a deal 
with the crime lord in the mid-1970s, 
Connolly passed on information to Bulger 
throughout the 1980s and 1990s. Earlier 
this year, Connolly was convicted of  mur-
der based on his connections to the 1982 
murder of  gambling executive John Cal-
lahan, whose body was found riddled with 
bullets in the trunk of  his Cadillac at Mi-
ami International Airport, would probably 
have provided federal prosecutors with 
enough evidence to put Bulger behind 
bars. At the close of  the case, prosecuting 
attorney Fred Wyshak said that 
“unless we catch Whitey Bulger, 
this marks the end of  what is re-
ally a sad chapter for federal law 
enforcement.”

In the early 1960s, when the 
Winter Hill gang got its start, 
Somerville was a far different 
city than it is now. Composed 
primarily of  Irish and Italian 
immigrant families, the Winter 
Hill neighborhood of  Somerville 
was a blue-collar neighborhood 
centered around a smattering 
of  bars and lounges on Broad-
way Avenue. After defeating the 
McLaughlin gang of  Charles-
town MA, in the early 1960s the 
Winter Hill gang were not only 
the most powerful Irish gang in 
Boston, but the entire east coast. 
Replacing former boss “Buddy” 
McLean, who was killed by mem-
bers of  the McLaughlin gang in 
1965, was Howard “Howie” Win-
ter. Winter would strengthen the 
gang’s involvement in gambling 
in the North End with the help 
of  the young Whitey Bulger, who carried 
out hits against rival gangs in the primarily 
Italian section of  Boston.

Bulger joined the Winter Hill gang 
in the late 1960s when the gang was still 
based in Somerville. At the time, the Win-
ter Hill gang was making a killing fi xing 
horse races up and down the East Coast. 
The gang paid jockeys to throw races, col-
lecting huge profi ts. After one such jockey 
came forward and testifi ed against the 
Winter Hill Gang in 1979, 21 members 
were indicted for racketeering. Notably 
absent from those charged were Stephen 
“The Rifl eman” Flemmi and Bulger.

By 1975 Flemmi was already feeding 
information to the Feds, helping them 

build a case against Boston mafi a boss 
Gennaro Angiulo. While Angiulo had the 
local police on his side, the Winter Hill 
Gang would soon have the blessing of  
the federal government. In the autumn of  
1975, Bulger met with federal agent John 
Connolly whose goal was to convince the 
Winter Hill hitman to become a Top Ech-
elon informant for the FBI. Connolly had 
grown up in the same neighborhood and 
had even gone to the same church as Bulg-
er. The two men’s common Irish-American 
roots were also undoubtedly a basis for 
trust. In their conversations, the informa-

tion that got the mobster’s attention was 
purely based on business. Both the Winter 
Hill gang and the local Italian mafi a were 
feuding over (what else) the placement of  
vending machines in Boston’s North End, 
so if  Bulger helped the FBI take down the 
Mafi a, all the better for business. Connolly 
told Bulger, that if  the Winter Hill gang 
and the Mafi a began fi ghting over the is-
sue, the Winter Hill gang would likely lose 
as they lacked the police protection their 
opponents enjoyed. When presented with 
this, Bulger allegedly said that the mafi a 
“can play checkers. We’ll play chess.”

With the federal government behind 
him, Bulger had no diffi culty increasing 
the Winter Hill gang’s empire. As Dick 

Lehr and Gerard O’Neil point out in their 
book Black Mass, Bulger knew that “if  [the 
Feds] were chewing on the Mafi a, it was 
very diffi cult for the Mafi a to be chewing 
on them.” After Howie Winter’s indict-
ment by a federal jury stemming from his 
involvement in fi xing horse races, Bulger 
took control of  the Winter Hill gang and 
moved them from their base in Somer-
ville’s Marshall Motors to another car ga-
rage in Boston’s North End. Local police 
quickly set up surveillance of  the gang’s 
new headquarters, but after being tipped 
off  by Connolly, the gang was careful not 

to discuss any business there.  With 
Connolly’s protection against both 
local police and rival criminal or-
ganizations, Bulger was free to ex-
pand his operations far beyond the 
streets of  Somerville.

Thriving in the corruption of  
1970s Boston, the Winter Hill Gang 
concerned itself  primarily with ille-
gal gambling and drug smuggling. 
Under Bulger’s violent regime, the 
gang fl ooded the streets of  Boston 
with heroin, cocaine, and prescrip-
tion opiates. In addition to the pro-
tection of  the FBI, the Winter Hill 
gang also enjoyed the protection 
of  the Massachusetts State Sen-
ate, which from 1978 to 1996 was 
led by Billy Bulger, Whitey’s little 
brother. 

Although the gang’s day to 
day activities of  drug smuggling 
and murder were shocking enough, 
their most infamous act is one 
of  the great unsolved crimes in 
United States history. The crime, 
which occurred the morning after 
St. Patrick’s day 1990, took place at 

the Isabella Stuart Gardner museum near 
Northeastern University. At 1:24 a.m., two 
men dressed as police offi cers knocked on 
the side door of  the museum and were 
admitted by the security guards on duty 
at the time. 90 minutes later the security 
guards had been bound and gagged with 
duct tape and over $300 million worth 
of  art had been stolen from the museum. 
Among the stolen pieces were three Rem-
brandts, fi ve drawings by Degas, a Manet 
and a Vermeer. To this day the paintings 
have not been recovered and not a single 
person has been prosecuted in relation 
to the case. Although local law enforce-
ment presumed there would have to be 
a connection between such a large crime 

Thriving in the 
corruption of  

1970s Boston, the 
Winter Hill Gang 
concerned itself  
primarily with 

illegal gambling and 
drug smuggling. 
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and the Winter Hill gang (as little illegal 
activity could be carried out without the 
gang’s blessing), they were unable to come 
up with any corroborating evidence. This 
case, which is not only the single largest 
art theft in history but also one of  the 
greatest property thefts, remains unsolved 
to this day.

The long shadow cast by the Winter 
Hill gang faded over time as law enforce-
ment fi nally caught up with them. While 
Bulger has managed to elude capture, a 
joint taskforce of  the United States Drug 
Enforcement Agency (DEA) and the Mas-
sachusetts State Police managed to bring 
an end to the Winter Hill gang’s long reign 
as overlords of  Boston’s criminal under-
world. The taskforce correctly suspected 
that the FBI had been compromised, so 
was able to keep information from John 

Connolly and, in turn, from Bulger himself. 
The Winter Hill gang was in part brought 
down by the courageous acts of  Tim Con-
nolly, a mortgage broker with a history of  
dealings with Bulger, who risked his life by 
wearing a wire during conversations with 
the gang’s leader.

Since the dissolution of  the Winter 
Hill gang, Boston and Somerville have 
undoubtedly become safer places to live. 
Somerville’s acting police chief  told the 
Somerville news early last year that “most 
people who live in the neighborhood now 
don’t even know those days existed. No-
body thinks about it. All those guys are 
gone now - dead, in jail, or forgotten.”

 Carl Sciortino, the Massachusetts 
state representative for the area around 
Winter Hill told the Somerville news that 
“Winter Hill has an interesting and color-

The gang also enjoyed the protection of  the Massachusetts State Senate, 

which from 1978 to 1996 was led by Billy Bulger…Whitey’s little brother. 

ful history but the reality is it is now a vi-
brant community with a mix of  young and 
old families with a lot of  neighborhood 
bonding,”

The Winter Hill gang may no longer 
roam the streets of  Somerville, but new 
troubles have arisen. The attempted abduc-
tion of  a female last week is an indicative, 
if  extreme, example of  the new nature of  
crime in the city. “I don’t walk alone, I’m 
afraid of  creepy obnoxious guys” explains 
Katy Lagone, a Worcester native current-
ly living in Teele Square. The names that 
were once fi xtures of  the area—Whitey, 
Bulger—are slowly being forgotten. When 
asked about the former leaders of  the 
gang, Lagone stretched to remember their 
story. “I guess it was my parents who told 
me about [the Winter Hill gang],” Lagone 
said. “They’re on the run, right?” O

LOREN AUSTEN
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Erin Brockovich: what can one say 
about a Midwest-born single moth-
er of  three who, through sheer grit 

and determination, brought down a major 
California Power Company and won $333 
million for 600 victims of  groundwater 
contamination in Brinkley, CA? And it was 
all pro bono.

The real Erin Brockovich, who spoke 
last Monday to a sold-out crowd in Cohen 
Auditorium as part of  Hillel’s Moral Voices 
series, seemed to understand that this is one 
case where actions speak louder than words. 
Her speech, which was nothing exceptional, 
was fi lled with inspirational platitudes about 
the importance of  believing in oneself  and 
never giving up. She explained how Doctor 
Seuss’s books were rejected 27 times before 
someone decided to publish them and how 
some silly idea called “Disneyland” was 
initially scoffed at. She even borrowed a 
tune from Barack Obama (or is it Rosie the 
Riveter?) and said with unabashed enthusi-
asm, “Yes I can!” These catchphrases might 
have resonated with a high school crowd, 
but Tufts students seemed less inspired by 
the words than by the woman standing in 
front of  them.

Tall and a former beauty pageant win-
ner, Brockovich was voted the girl in her 
high school class “least likely to succeed.” 
She was an “underdog and underachiever,” 
and her personal life saw two divorces and 
a terrible car accident. Then, as a fi le clerk 
in a Southern California law fi rm, she got 
her hands on some old medical records. 
After she single-handedly investigated the 
matter, she realized that hundreds of  Brin-
kley residents were experiencing deleterious 
health effects from exposure to chromium, 
which had leaked into the groundwater from 
a nearby power station owned by Pacifi c Gas 
and Electric Company. The rest is cinematic 
history, when the movie Erin Brockovich, 
starring Julia Roberts, hit the big screen in 

2000 and made Erin’s victory against Pacifi c 
Gas and Electric famous—indeed, Oscar-
worthy.

Just in case anyone in the audience ex-
pected to see Julia Roberts, Brockovich made 
her identity very clear early in the lecture: 
“My name is Erin Brovkovich. I am not Julia 
Roberts.” She also assuaged the audience by 
explaining that most of  the details in the 
movie were authentic, although she confi ded 
that had the “biker dude” been as good-
looking in real-life as he was in the movie, 
she may have married him after all. 

Although Brockovich was thrilled about 
the movie’s success, she confessed that the 
point of  the movie is the larger inspirational 
message. “The moral of  the story was more 
profound than the story itself,” she said, 
pointing out that there are many heroes 
around us who will never have a movie 
made about them. Despite her platitudes, 
Brockovich’s most important message to the 
student body is that, quite literally, anybody 
can make a difference. You don’t need a law 
degree. You don’t need to be a politician 

or a community activist. You don’t need 
to be an expert on environmental issues, 
which Brockovich surely is not. Indeed, she 
only brought up the “Green Movement” 
towards the fi nal moments of  her speech, 
almost as a kind of  footnote. 

All it takes to make a difference 
against the “bad people of  the world” 
is a little “common sense” and “stick-
to-itiveness,” as she said, or stubborn 
perseverance to do what is right. This 
is useful advice, considering the current 
climate of  overachievement, which forces 
college students to chase that next degree, 
award, or scholarship instead of  entering 
the workforce and pursuing their ide-
als. Brockovich, eternally grounded and 
down-to-earth, reminds us to stop talking 
about justice and to start delivering justice. 
She reminds us that even those among 
us without a top GPA, a killer internship 
this summer, or the charisma of  Barack 
Obama can still stand up for what is good 
and right in this world. And really, isn’t that 
just common sense? O

Not Julia Roberts

DAN ROSEN
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BY JAKE STERN

Over the past few years, the United 
States has undergone an identity 
crisis: our auto-centric nation has 

seen the fossil-fuel blood that runs through 
its veins slowly become less plentiful and 
rapidly become more costly. Even when gas 
prices were high in recent months, Ameri-
cans still drove just as much than they have 
in past years. Clearly, our society is one that 
is not content to give up the liberties and 
privileges that come along with owning and 
operating a personal vehicle. 

As such, the amount of  fuel that is con-
sumed by Americans is expected to remain 
constant. But, as the availability of  oil di-
minishes and, subsequently, the cost of  oil 
increases, the cost of  driving will rise as well. 
Many solutions to this problem have been 
proposed, but few have been implemented. 
Hybrid cars are one of  a select few solutions 
that have increased the fuel effi ciency of  the 
US’s auto fl eet. Other solutions in progress 
include electric and hydrogen-powered cars; 
neither of  these has reached the stage in 
their development where they are prepared 
to roll off  an assembly line and into a deal-
ership. Not to mention that each of  these 
solutions has its own problems: it seems 
there really is no free lunch. 

The use of  corn ethanol as a fuel source 
for America’s auto fl eet is no exception that 
adage. Cellulosic corn ethanol is a fuel cre-
ated by converting the complex sugars 
known as starch, commonly found in corn, 
potatoes, and grains, into ethanol. This pro-
cess is complex but can essentially be used 
to create ethanol from almost any plant. For 
example, sugar cane is utilized by Brazil to 
support one the largest ethanol industries in 
the world. In fact, sugar cane harvested in 
Brazil will be used to create almost 7.3 bil-
lion gallons of  ethanol in 2008. This ethanol 
production represents over 45% of  the fuel 
consumed by Brazil’s auto fl eet. 

By contrast, in 2008 the United States 
will produce 9.25 billion gallons of  ethanol, 
which represents only 4% of  the United 
States’ motor fuel consumption. Despite the 
fact that the US has a larger total level of  
production, that production still represents 

a smaller portion of  total consumption. 
This discrepancy could have to do with the 
sheer enormity of  the amount of  gasoline 
consumed by Americans. 

There are, however, several other 
reasons that Brazil is able to produce and 
consume so much ethanol per capita. First, 
over 85% of  new cars sold in Brazil last 
year were Flex-Fuel Vehicles (FFVs). FFVs 
are cars that have had modifi cations made 
to their engines allowing them to operate 
on ethanol, gasoline, or any mixture of  the 
two. In contrast, General Motors, Ford, and 
Chrysler have each agreed to make 50% 
of  their vehicles FFVs by 2012. The slow 
embrace of  alternative fuel technologies by 
American automakers represents just one 
reason why Americans cannot consume 
more ethanol. 

Another reason why the US has been 
slow to jump on the ethanol bandwagon is 
the relatively low effi ciency of  the ethanol 
production process here. Corn, as com-
pared to sugar cane, contains much less sug-
ar which can then be converted into fuel. 
In fact, according to the French National 
Scientifi c Research Center, typical American 
conversion of  corn into ethanol yields 1.12 
kilocalories of  energy for every 1 kilocalorie 
of  fossil fuel input. On the other hand, typi-
cal Brazilian conversion of  sugar cane into 
ethanol yields 1.38 kilocalories of  energy for 
every 1 kilocalorie of  fossil fuel energy put 
into the process. So, on average, the Brazil-
ian process of  producing ethanol is 23% 
more effi cient than the American process. 
This is an incredibly large discrepancy when 
profi t margins are involved. The low effi -
ciency of  corn as a source of  ethanol could 
be one reason subsidies are needed for bio-
fuel production in America.

Even though effi ciency is one of  the 
main economic arguments against ethanol 
production, there are even more criticisms 
of  corn ethanol. First, corn is currently the 
leading source of  livestock feed in the United 
States and is a major source of  food for the 
American people as well. But the demand 
for corn has increased for ethanol produc-
tion. Food prices in all areas have gone up in 
response to the new stress on corn supplies. 

Indeed, the price of  corn drives the price of  
many major foods key to the American diet. 
For example, dairy prices are infl uenced by 
how much a farmer has to pay to feed his 
cows while meat prices are also infl uenced 
by the cost of  feeding livestock. Sodas and 
most other sweetened beverages are made 
with corn syrup. The prices of  cereals and 
other grains, although not directly linked to 
corn prices, tend to mirror them. As such, 
they are also likely to increase given the rise 
in corn prices. In other words, the increase 
in corn prices due to ethanol production 
will likely have far-reaching implications on 
food prices. 

Despite the widely publicized down-
sides, biofuels come with signifi cant ben-
efi ts as well. First, the use of  corn ethanol 
represents an important step away from our 
traditional, fossil fuel- driven economy. It 
has the potential to be one of  the fi rst re-
newable fuels that could provide a sizable 
portion of  our nation’s energy needs espe-
cially because it can be easily incorporated 
into America’s transportation sector, unlike 
wind or solar power. Currently, renewable 
fuel sources account for only 7% of  the to-
tal energy consumed in this country. How-
ever,  if  the US follows Brazil’s lead and be-
gins to embrace ethanol, that number could 
skyrocket in the next 10 years. An increase 
in corn ethanol production would also al-
low the United States to slowly decrease its 
dependence on foreign oil. 

Of  course, fossil fuels are still used 
to plow the corn fi elds, make the fertilizer, 
and transport raw materials for the process 
of  making corn ethanol, and this has been 
one of  the main arguments against ethanol 
as a fuel source. However, if  the effi ciency 
of  the process continues to improve, as it 
has in past years, one can expect drastic in-
creases in investment and use and decreases 
in criticism. 

On the fl ip side of  the food price issue, 
ethanol production provides much needed 
fi nancial assistance to corn farmers. The 
Corn Belt has traditionally been one of  the 
poorer areas in the US and up until now has 
not really had a major industry to speak of  
other than food production. So, the growth 

FILLING UP THE TANK
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of  ethanol production in the US could 
provide much needed economic support 
to several states in the Midwest. Besides 
having an industry to rely on, corn farm-
ers could expect to see a modest increase 
in their incomes due to a somewhat small 
price increase on corn and corn products. 
Even more compelling is that unlike when 
gas prices rise, the extra revenue from a rise 
in corn prices stays here in the US. 

In fact, perhaps one of  the most under 
covered issues in the recent election was the 
candidates’ different stances on corn etha-
nol. Barack Obama’s support of  the ethanol 
industry may have been one of  the reasons 
he was so popular in Midwestern states. He 
was able to narrow the margin in Missouri 
and win outright in Iowa and Indiana. His 
continuing support of  the economic inter-
ests of  those states was certainly a boon to 
his campaign. 

Cellulosic corn ethanol solves some 
of  the problems presented by Ameri-
ca’s seemingly insatiable thirst for 
fuel but leaves many 
others unresolved. 
Ethanol production 
also creates many new 
problems that in turn re-
quire new solutions. The 
question for the United 
States becomes whether 
the benefi ts of  corn ethanol 
production are worth the costs.

The American people may have already 

supported ethanol since the very beginning 
of  his campaign and is very likely to push 
for continued subsidies that will encourage 
the industry’s growth. 

Despite President-elect Obama’s sup-
port of  the industry, there are still many 
questions about corn ethanol’s effi ciency. 
Many Americans see a free market approach 
without subsidies as the most economically-
healthy approach. In fact, many laissez-faire 
economists would make much the same 
argument stating that ethanol, without sub-
sidies, is not a competitive fuel. On the 
other hand, biofuels have been 
becoming more and more 
effi cient as federal money 
has continued to support 
the industry. 
The in-
creas-

ing effi ciency of  the fuel itself  will make 
the corn ethanol industry more competitive 
with traditional fossil fuels and will perhaps 
encourage the federal government to 
continue subsidizing this controver-
sial fuel source. O
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Despite President-elect Obama’s sup-
port of  the industry, there are still many
questions about corn ethanol’s effi ciency.
Many Americans see a free market approach 
without subsidies as the most economically-
healthy approach. In fact, many laissez-faire 
economists would make much the same 
argument stating that ethanol, without sub-
sidies, is not a competitive fuel. OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOn the
other hand, biofuels have been
becoming more and more
effi cient as federal money
has continued to support
the industry. 
The in-
creas-

p p
encourage the federal government to
continue subsidizing this controver-
sial fuel source. O

LAUREN HERSTIK

The rising                    of  gasoline is driving America to 
consider the pros and cons of  biofuels as an alternative.

P R I C E            

made the decision about the future of  corn 
ethanol production in the US; Pres-
ident-elect Barack Obama thinks 
that cellulosic corn ethanol is, at 
the very least, a temporary solu-
tion to our current energy prob-
lems. In the June 23 New York Times article, 
Obama is quoted as saying that investing in 
ethanol “ultimately helps our national secu-
rity.” He has sponsored several bills favor-
ing the production of  ethanol including the 
Fuel Security and Consumer Choice Act 
and the American Fuels Act, each of  
which in provide major support 
for corn ethanol production. 
President-elect Obama has 
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BY EMILY JOHNSTON

Auto-Immune Defi ciency Syndrome 
(AIDS) is a disease that currently 
infects 33 million people and claims 

2 million lives each year. It is a global pan-
demic that, while more pervasive in some 
populations than others, does not discrimi-
nate among its victims. Presently, there are 
treatments available that slow the course of  
the disease, but there is neither a vaccine nor 
a cure. Prevention for the uninfected and 
antiviral drugs for those already affl icted 
with the virus are the only current medical 
responses available, but this month a Wall 
Street Journal article published on November 
7 highlighted a new direction of  scientifi c 
study of  Human Immunodefi ciency Disease 
(HIV), pioneered by a German physician.

Almost two years ago, Berlin hema-
tologist Gero Hütter treated a 42-year-
old, American, HIV-positive patient for 
leukemia at Charité Hospital. While he 
was not an HIV specialist, Dr. Hütter 
saw the bone marrow transplant that he 
was about to perform was an opportunity 
to treat both his patient’s cancer and his 
HIV.  Hütter, according to the usual bone 
marrow transplant procedures, first de-
stroyed all of  his patient’s bone marrow 
and then transplanted the donor marrow 
into his bones, the typical treatment for 
late-stage leukemia. What makes this case 
unique is the genetic makeup of  the do-
nor DNA and the effects that it had on 
the HIV-positive status of  the patient.  

There are some individuals, approxi-
mately one percent of  Europeans, who 
carry a genetic mutation that makes their 
lymphocyte cells resistant to one form 
of  HIV infection.  The mutation, called 
Delta 32, prevents HIV from attaching 
itself  to cells by blocking the CCR5 re-
ceptor, which is ordinarily where an HIV 
infection begins. When the receptor on 
the cell is blocked, the HIV virus has no 
ability to attack the cell and therefore it 
cannot infect the individual, making him 

resistant to HIV.  The cells that are at-
tacked by HIV, the lymphocytes, are pro-
duced by an individual’s bone marrow.  
Thus, transplanting HIV resistant mar-
row into an HIV patient creates a unique 
biological situation.  The donor stem cells 
will multiply and develop, producing a 
new army of  lymphocytes that are HIV 
resistant within the HIV positive patient.

The bone marrow donor in this case 
was homozygous for the Delta 32 mu-
tation, meaning that he or she received 
the mutation from both parents. Only 
about 1 in 1,000 Europeans are homozy-
gous for the mutation and it was Hüt-
ter’s goal to find one of  these individuals 
who was also a bone marrow match with 
his patient. Out 
of  a pool of  80 
matching donors, 
the 61st person 
tested carried the 
necessary muta-
tions. 

T w e n t y 
months after re-
ceiving the bone 
marrow trans-
plant and being 
taken off  of  anti-
viral medication, Hütter’s patient current-
ly shows no signs of  HIV. While this is 
an excellent sign, there is no way to prove 
that the disease has been cured.  HIV has 
the ability to hide within the body at low 
enough levels to be undetectable, only to 
reappear later in full force. Hütter’s case 
in Berlin is not the fi rst instance of  a bone 
marrow transplant seemingly curing HIV.  

In 1999, an article in the journal Med-
ical Hypotheses reviewed the results of  thir-
ty-two bone marrow transplants to HIV 
positive patients between 1982 and 1996.  
2 of  the 32 cases reported an eradication 
of  HIV from the patient, though again, a 
cure of  the virus is impossible to prove.  
Despite uncertainty about the extent of  
these medical successes, the Hütter case 

provides both a direct path of  future 
study and an abundance of  questions for 
the future of  HIV and AIDS research.

So what does the Hütter case mean 
for the future of  the HIV virus? The in-
ternational medical community generally 
dismissed the results of  combatting his 
case, mainly because there is little po-
tential to mass utilize, or even repeat the 
procedure.  According to Hütter himself, 
the use of  bone marrow transplants to 
treat HIV or AIDS “cannot be justified 
ethically” because one out of  three recip-
ients will die from the procedure itself. 
Bone marrow transplants are notoriously 
dangerous because not only do they come 
with the general transplant risk factor of  

rejection but they also have their own 
specific risks. Bone marrow is integral to 
the human immune system. Since patients 
must have their own bone marrow com-
pletely destroyed before they can receive 
the donor cells, patients risk death from 
even the most minor infections because 
they have essentially no immune system 
until the donor stem cells and grow and 
replace their own lost marrow.

Professor Harry Bernheim of  the 
Tufts Biology Department discussed sim-
ilar risks associated with using bone mar-
row transplants to treat HIV.  He identi-
fied the three primary complications of  
the treatment as: the possibility of  graft 
versus host disease (GVH, commonly re-
ferred to as rejection of  the transplant), 

Twenty months after receiving the 
bone marrow transplant and

being taken off  antiviral
medication, Hütter’s patient 

currently shows no signs of  HIV.

A Cure for AIDS?
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the difficulty of  finding a donor who is 
both a good match for the patient and 
homozygous for the rare Delta 32 mu-
tation, and ensuring that the patient has 
the CCR5 variant of  HIV and not the 
CXCR4 variant. CCR5 is the main vari-
ant of  HIV that is spread through sexual 
transmission and the only type protected 
by the Delta 32 mutation. The distinction 
between the two variances is the location 
on the lymphocyte cell where HIV attach-
es. Consider a cell with two separate pas-
sageways to reach its center, where each 
variant has access to only one of  those 
entrances. The Delta 32 mutation blocks 
the CCR5 variant’s entrance into the cell, 
but does nothing to protect against the 
CXCR4 variant of  HIV. Therefore, the 
use of  Delta 32 mutation gene therapy, be 
it through bone marrow transplants or an-
other form, can only be effective against 
one variant of  HIV. Doctor Ade Fakoya 
also recognizes the challenges brought up 
by Professor Bernheim and suggests that 
because of  them, “management is our 
best option for the near future” of  HIV 
and AIDS treatment.

While bone marrow transplant may 
never be a viable treatment or preven-

tion method for HIV, the Hütter case 
provides scientists with a new direction 
in which to focus their research. Anthony 
Fauci, director of  the National Institute 
of  Allergy and Infectious Diseases in the 
United States, commented that, “it helps 
prove the concept that if  somehow you 
can block the expression of  CCR5, maybe 
by gene therapy, you might be able to in-
hibit the ability of  the virus to replicate.” 
Similarly, David Baltimore, who won the 
Nobel Prize for his research on tumor 
viruses, said that the Hütter case is “a 
very good sign” and a virtual “proof  of  
principle” for gene-therapy approaches.  
Though the potential for gene therapy 
treatment for HIV is decades away and, 
even if  developed, it will be too expen-
sive to be used en mass, research into the 
gene therapy approach to HIV may open 
new doors to researchers.  

The discovery of  natural genetic im-
munity to HIV in the form of  the Delta 
32 mutation is a milestone in HIV and 
AIDS research. Scientists are uncertain as 
to the evolutionary basis of  the mutation, 
but still recognize its importance to the 
field. According to Professor Bernheim, 
“the origins of  Delta 32 in the human 

genome are uncertain; some suggest that 
it was evolutionarily favored by popula-
tions exposed to bubonic plague since 
the causative organism may use CCR5 to 
carry out its life history. Others suggest 
this is not the case, but it is rather the vi-
rus that causes smallpox that selected for 
individuals with the Delta 32 mutation.”  
Regardless of  the evolutionary path that 
led to natural HIV immunity, the presence 
of  the Delta 32 mutation offers promise 
for potential discoveries of  vaccines and 
cures for HIV and AIDS.

While the Delta 32 mutation was dis-
covered well before the Hütter case, this 
case is a successful example of  how the 
natural immunity to HIV that some indi-
viduals possess can be used to treat other 
patients. It shows that not only does the 
Delta 32 mutation have the ability to pre-
vent HIV or the potential to cure indi-
viduals already infected with the disease, 
but also that it has successfully treated, 
if  not cured, an individual of  HIV. This 
new application of  the Delta 32 mutation 
may lead scientists down the path to dis-
covery in the area of  gene therapy and its 
potential uses to treat and cure HIV and 
AIDS. O

Though the potential for gene therapy treatment for 
HIV is decades away, the Observer looks into how 
gene therapy research on HIV treatment may open new 
doors to scientists.  

With the receptor

In order to enter a cell,  
HIV strains need to bind 
to a receptor located on 
the cells’ surface.

Without the receptor

Some people are born 
without this receptor, 
thus preventing the HIV 
virus from entering in-
side their cells. The goal 
is to modify the genome 
so that this receptor is no 
longer expressed.

HIV

Blocking the Path to AIDS

SOURCE: WALL STREET JOURNAL
GRAPHIC BY PATRICK ROATH
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BY JULIANA SLOCUM

In the face of  the increasingly dire eco-
nomic crisis, President Lawrence Bacow 
recently reaffi rmed his commitment to 

establishing a need-blind admissions policy.  
Although currently the university’s offi cial 
admissions policy is still “need-sensitive,” 
Dean of  Admissions Lee Coffi n notes that 
for the past two years, Tufts has actually ad-
mitted the most qualifi ed students without 
regard to their fi nancial situations. Dean 
Coffi n explains, “President Bacow is being 
prudent and has not offi cially announced 
a need-blind policy because we haven’t yet 
secured funds from the [$200 million] capi-
tal campaign.  But for the classes of  2011 
and 2012, we were need-blind.  So basically, 
we’re need-blind in practice.” The university 
is not, however, need-blind in policy. The 
university hopes to secure the endowment 
soon and Coffi n emphasizes that it is his 
“sincerest hope” that Tufts will also select 
the class of  2013 on a need-blind policy.  

In the meantime, the university has 
already achieved a more socioeconomical-
ly-diverse pool of  applicants. Dean Cof-
fi n notes that, “particularly in the past two 
years, when we’ve been need-blind, the 
freshman class has been much more socio-
economically diverse.” The university has 
been able to utilize a need-blind policy and 
admit students from lower-income back-
grounds largely because the budget for fi -
nancial aid has increased greatly due to the 
capital campaign. Dean Coffi n added that 
the fi nancial aid budget increased by 35% 
in 2007, allowing the university to practice 
need-blind admittance for the fi rst time. In-
deed, more than 40% of  the class of  2011 
received some sort of  fi nancial aid during 
the 2007-2008 year.  In total, the university 
awarded $13.4 million to the class of  2011, 
84% of  it in the form of  grants.  

However, the increase in fi nancial aid 
and the shift toward a need-blind policy has 
created complications for the university. For 
instance, there was not adequate housing for 
all members of  the class of  2011. Dean Cof-
fi n explains that “because we had no model 

for a need-blind policy, we couldn’t antici-
pate how many admitted students would 
actually come. So we overbooked.” Tufts 
remains committed to providing fi nancial 
aid to eligible students for four years. But 
due to the recent economic downturn, more 
current students are in need of  fi nancial aid. 
As President Bacow explained in an email 
earlier this year, the university’s fi rst priority 
remains assisting current students. But such 
an increased demand puts extra strain on 
the fi nancial aid budget.  Dean Coffi n ex-
plains that due to the recent economic situ-
ation, “there are a lot of  wild cards.  We’re 
just going to be patient and take it one step 
at a time.”  

The effects of  the recent shift toward 
a need-blind policy are already being felt on 
campus. As Coffi n notes, the student body is 
more socioeconomically diverse.  He claims 
that the university is awarding more Pell 
Grants, federal grants given to applicants 
from the lowest income quartile. The uni-
versity is also actively recruiting applicants 
from different socioeconomic and geo-
graphic backgrounds. For example, Tufts is 
trying to focus on recruiting students from 
Western states such as Nevada, Colorado, 
and California because it does not usually 
receive many applications from students in 
these states.  

However, the effects of  this increased 
socioeconomic diversity have not been en-
tirely positive. Some students believe that 
there is greater stratifi cation between upper-
class students and fi nancially-disadvantaged 
students. According to a November 10th, 
2008, article in the Boston Globe, “economic 
disparities on college campuses appear to be 
deepening.” The article cited data indicating 
that there is a wider difference between the 
family incomes of  undergraduates. Further-
more, many members of  the middle class 
are facing declines in their fi nancial aid due 
to the increased demand. Middle class in-
dividuals who might have been eligible for 
assistance 10 years ago now fall just below 
the threshold for fi nancial aid. Many com-
plain about the burden of  the student loans 
they will carry with them for the next de-

cade. Dean Coffi n acknowledges that there 
is “tension for the middle groups,” but he 
notes that Tufts does not give extraordi-
nary loans. The university caps its loans at 
the federal minimum in order to prevent 
students from having exorbitant debts. He 
also stands behind Tufts’ policy of  target-
ing loan replacement programs toward only 
the most fi nancially-disadvantaged students, 
noting that they are the ones who really 
“need a leg up.”   

With all of  the changes occurring in 
recent years, the economic profi le of  the 
Tufts student body has changed consider-
ably. TCU Senate President Duncan Pick-
ard claims, however, that there has been 
a lag in terms of  adjusting to this demo-
graphic shift. Many students are grappling 
with issues of  class and fi nancial aid, and 
yet there is no forum in which students can 
voice their opinions. Pickard acknowledges 
that it may not be easy to talk about class, 
but he believes that “the changing socio-
economic realities on campus make discus-
sions about class status more important 
than ever.”  

This semester, the TCU Senate and 
Tisch College collaborated to establish The 
Class Project. The goal of  the project is to 
“enhance the conversation about class at 
Tufts” and to provide students with a fo-
rum through which they can examine and 
explore class-related topics. According to 
Pickard, the project is a student-run initia-
tive open to all students who have an in-
terest in socioeconomic issues on campus.  
Currently, Pickard is working on recruiting 
more individuals and student groups.  

In the future, The Class Project hopes 
to bring speakers to campus to talk about 
issues of  socioeconomic class and to reach 
out to members of  the Medford/Somer-
ville community. The university has made 
progress in creating a more diverse student 
body, but it remains to be seen how class is-
sues will be addressed after undergraduates 
arrive on campus. The Class Project hopes 
to accommodate the increasingly diverse 
student body and spark open conversation 
about complex social issues. O      

Stay Classy, Tufts
As the economy worsens, Tufts considers how to reconcile ideology with reality. 
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        A COLUMN BY CATHERINE NAKAJIMA

{Hair}
When we think of  “routines,” the words eat, sleep, 

brush teeth, and get dressed are the fi rst to come to 
mind. Add “remove hair” to the list: 21st century 

America defi nitely upholds the snip, shave, wax and pluck rou-
tine. People pluck and trim their eyebrows, and women often 
wax their upper lips, shave their leg and armpit hair, and may 
trim or even remove all pubic hair. Men who opt for some-
thing other than the furry facial look must shave frequently to 
fi ght the beard trying to grow in (though some have the op-
posite problem, instead praying for the slightest fuzz).

These depilatory (able or serving to remove hair) tech-
niques are norms for me, as they are to most Americans. Thus, 
during a visit to Japan in middle school, I was surprised to fi nd 
women’s small facial razors in a convenient store—especially 

when my dad, who is Japanese, has only one chest hair. On a 
mole. Apparently, the razors link to a tradition tracing back to the 16th century, 
when women preferred freshly shaved faces to serve as a smoother makeup base. 
Today, this tradition has transformed into the habit of  shaving off  eyebrows and 
then re-drawing them with pencil, eliminating altogether the tedious (and painful) 
step of  plucking.

My Turkish friend informed me that in Istanbul, both sexes shave their armpits 
(although he didn’t admit to shaving his own.) Armpits not withstanding, Turkish 
depilatory tactics are similar to ours. Of  course, much of  this depends on rural ver-
sus urban centers, which are more globalized and therefore Americanized. In Italy, 
women of  older generations prefer to wait to shave until their stubble grows in 
fully, making it more acceptable to expose hairy legs. The new generation however, 
has become obsessed with hair removal, refl ecting the trend of  Americanization. 
A new generation becomes more Americanized, our obsession with hair removal 
is rubbing off  on them.

However aesthetic hair removal is to us, it is by no means employed only for 
vanity. In India, Chudakarana Samskara, or head shaving, is a ritual and long-held 
tradition practiced on Hindu children before the age of  four. Hair is seen as an 
adornment, and so shaving the head is said to teach humbleness and devotion and 
to prompt the child to confront his or her “bare ego.” After the process, they are 
regarded with more respect and are considered innocent, even holy.  In contrast, 
those who follow Sikhism believe that hair’s radiant energy helps one to meditate 
and become mentally centered. Two of  their fi ve items of  faith are “Kesh and 
Kanga,” translating into “uncut hair and a small comb;” they must never cut their 
hair or beards.

Whether it’s too much or too little of  it, hair is a conspicuous element that 
possesses varied meanings across cultures. Walking down the isles in drug stores, 
I never thought I’d be able to associate “Nair” and “Gillette” with Indian ritual, 
humility, or spiritual purity. O

Catherine Nakajima is a freshman who has not yet declared a major

estheticANA Eye

CREATIVE COMMONS
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BY SABINA CARLSON

Armenia happened before there 
was even a defi nition of  the word 
“genocide”

After the Holocaust, the dictionaries 
caught up and adopted Raphael Lemkin’s 
defi nition of  the word “genocide.” Subse-
quent genocides in Bosnia, Cambodia, and 
Rwanda reinforced and expanded that defi -
nition.

The history books are the great narra-
tive of  genocide, where confl ict after con-
fl ict has burned its name into the pages of  
our world’s story. 

The world has authored many epi-
logues—in the aftermath of  violence we 
have analyzed the attacks, graphed the 
grotesque tactics, categorized the crimes 
against humanity, and administered aid to 
the survivors. 

The world’s social movements are 
known for being slow readers—while what 
we call the “Darfur movement” is mil-
lions strong in many nations, it took us fi ve 
years to get there. In the context of  a crisis 
where 400,000 innocent civilians have been 
killed, fi ve years is far, far too long a time. 
The world took 100 days to glance over at 
Rwanda, open its heavy eyelids, see the dull 
fl ash of  machetes, register the meaning, and 
say, “genocide”—and by that time, 1 million 
sets of  bones were already blanching in the 
sunlight. 

And so it falls to our generation to re-
write the role of  genocide in our world. The 
current crisis in Darfur is the only genocide 
to have been called as such as it is occurring; 
this means our generation is the fi rst in his-
tory with the potential to stop a genocide in 
its tracks, and that means that our genera-
tion is the fi rst in history with the responsi-
bility to stop a genocide in its tracks. 

I will be the fi rst to tell you there is no 
handbook for how to stop a genocide. In 
all the endless pages of  UN resolutions and 
history books and aftermath analyses, no 
one has ever bothered to write out a hand-
book on how a group of  students who are 
deeply convinced that human beings should 
not be killed because of  their identity go 
about protecting those people. 

But there is no time to wait for the ex-
perts and professors to write that handbook 
for us—again, today, 1,000 pairs of  feet are 
running on the sand of  a burning desert 
from the ashes of  their burning village in 
Darfur. And another 1,000 will be running 
tomorrow. 

And so it falls on our generation to 
write the handbook on how to stop a geno-
cide in its tracks. We have called this effort 
STAND: A Student Anti-Genocide Coali-
tion. This is a student-run movement of  
tens of  thousands of  students across the 
world who have dedicated themselves to 
becoming a part of  the anti-genocide gen-
eration. 

We are creating an international anti-
genocide constituency: not an ad hoc group 
of  activists that arrive fi ve years after a con-
fl ict is started, stays until the fi rst UN peace 
deal, and then leaves patting itself  on the 
back. We are creating a permanent constitu-
ency that demonstrates to our government 
that preventing and ending mass atrocities 
is and will remain a priority for our genera-
tion.

A key advantage given out generation 
is the ability to look back on the tactics of  
older social movements and analyze, apply, 
and improve them. In our ranks are students 
who are highly trained in economic advo-
cacy through targeted divestment, students 
who have signifi cant relationships with their 
Congressional Representatives, students 

who have conducted massive die-ins and 
acts of  civil disobedience, students who 
have pressured the monitors of  the Presi-
dential Debates and students who already 
have policies in place to target the Transi-
tion Team of  the new administration and 
the hearings for key positions. 

Just over a week ago, a delegation of  
more than a half  dozen Tufts University 
students joined 500 students from across 
the country at STAND’s National Student 
Conference in Washington DC for three 
days of  demonstrations, trainings, work-
shops, networking sessions, and panels. 

This same group of  students, along 
with the rest of  Tufts’ STAND chapter, 
is going to be writing a critical page in the 
anti-genocide journals this semester. They 
will be working towards “STANDFast”, a 
fundraiser for the Civilian Protection Pro-
gram of  the Genocide Intervention Net-
work. Far too often, the world treats mass 
atrocities like a natural disaster and ends up 
simply donating humanitarian aid, which in 
many senses is like throwing bags of  rice in 
the face of  genocide. Often overlooked is 
the necessity to provide protection to civil-
ians before the moment of  violence even 
occurs. 

It is not enough to defi ne the word 
genocide; our generation has the chance, 
and our generation has the responsibility, to 
write the handbook on how to end a geno-
cide in its tracks. Time is running out, and 
the ink is running dry—now is the time to 
write into the history books that the geno-
cide in Darfur was the fi rst, and the last, 
genocide of  the 21st century. 

If  we don’t write the book, please tell 
me who will. O

Sabina Carlson is a junior majoring in 
Peace and Justice Studies

WRITING THE HANDBOOK WRITING THE HANDBOOK 
ON ENDING GENOCIDEON ENDING GENOCIDE

Our generationOur generation is the fi rst with the  is the fi rst with the potentialpotential to stop  to stop 
genocide. which meansgenocide. which means

We are the fi rst with the We are the fi rst with the responsibilityresponsibility to stop genocide. to stop genocide.
SABINA CARLSON
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BY MICAH HAUSER

Several weekends ago, I had an epiph-
any. Not the stereotypical, collegiate 
one involving Conrad, Descartes, or 

the fact that if  I don’t do laundry soon I’m 
going to be forced to use my winter gloves 
as socks. No, this was a revelation of  a dif-
ferent sort entirely. 

It was an average Saturday night, and 
my friends and I had a few drinks in the 
dorm before heading out. Word on the 
street (facebook) was that Theta Delta Chi 
(charmingly referred to as 123) was throw-
ing a party. After trudging down Packard in 
the pouring rain, we crossed Professors Row 
and came to our destination, only to fi nd a 
sizeable mass of  fellow students crowding 
around the entrance to the aforementioned 
fraternity. Reluctantly, we joined the blob. 
Minutes passed, and as my shoes began 
to fi ll with water, it seemed that the door-
way would never open. Finally, a fraternity 
brother emerged from inside and, backed 
by a surge of  air saturated with the smell 
of  sweat and spilled beer, proclaimed, “NO 
MORE DICKS ARE GETTING IN.” At 
fi rst I thought he was using “dick” in the 
pejorative sense, which would have been 
nice because, hey, no one wants to go to a 
party that lets in a bunch of  jerks, but luck-
ily he clarifi ed his declaration with a follow-
up, “IF YOU HAVE BALLS, GO HOME.” 
Ah, now it was clear. Suddenly, it all made 
sense—without cleavage, I was of  no use.

As I began to trudge off  in search of  
a more egalitarian gathering, I realized that 

this particular brother was probably 
enjoying more power than he will possess at 
any point in the rest of  his life. Like the high 
school football star who lives and breathes 
for those four quarters of  glory every Fri-
day night, so too the frat brother relishes 
the weekend hours of  11 p.m. to 2 a.m. For 
those precious ticks of  the clock he is the 
gatekeeper, the ruler of  our collective night-
ly destiny. We willingly subject ourselves 
to a perverse Social Darwinism that values 
breast size and skirt length (an inverse re-
lationship) above all else. This is our demo-
graphic at its worst, a level of  superfi ciality 
so high that the journalistic standards of  the 
National Enquirer pale in comparison. 

Through the pouring rain and wafting 
aroma of  Mo’s kielbasa came the epiphany: 
that the fraternities dominate the social life 
of  this campus is absolutely absurd. We go 
to Tufts, not the University of  Michigan, 
and the days of  begging a drunken chauvin-
ist to allow us to drink borderline poisonous 
jungle juice in his disgusting, overcrowded 
basement should be over. Sadly, we have 
no one to blame but ourselves, the 90% of  
the student body unaffi liated with Greek 
life that perpetuates this cycle. Without us 
clawing each other’s eyes out to get in, that 
dude on the porch with the list (likely just a 
picture of  Jessica Alba in a swimsuit with 
directions: “if  the girl standing in front of  
you looks kind of  like this, let her in”) will 
lose his sense of  mythical self-importance. 
If  we refuse to make the fraternities the 
centerpiece of  our weekend adventures, and 
if  the various theme houses, Hillsides, Latin 
Way, and apartments surrounding campus 
start throwing more parties, we all reap the 
benefi ts of  having a night that revolves sub-

stantially less around sweat and the objecti-
fi cation of  women. 

Yes, my fellow Jumbos, this is a call to 
action. If  you live in a house that doesn’t 
have a Greek letter hanging over the door-
way, bust out that keg of  PBR, push the fur-
niture to the walls and we’re in business. Ask 
for a one or two-dollar donation at the door, 
and you’ll make your money back easily. I 
know the frats are free, but I’d be willing to 
spend a few extra bucks to avoid spending 
another night with Mr. No-More-Dicks are 
getting in. O

Micah Hauser is a sophomore majoring in 
Englishg
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BY SETH STEIN

On election night in Chicago, my 
hometown, hundreds of  thou-
sands of  Barack Obama support-

ers fl ooded the city’s largest park to watch 
the election with their favored candidate. 
If  I had been in Chicago, I almost certainly 
would have been there too. But I found my-
self  in Prague, and had a completely differ-
ent, and signifi cantly smaller, election night 
experience—only three bars with coverage 
and at most one hundred celebrating Ameri-
cans in the Old Town Square. 

Contrary to popular opinion, it is not as 
if  every European sees Obama as the next 
messiah—as a matter of  fact, the diversity 
of  opinions I have encountered about our 
president-elect show the multitude of  ways 
that our country and we, as a people, are 
seen abroad. These opinions are personal, 
and refl ect the many faces of  our country 
and what people expect from us.

“Barack Obama is a Muslim, and will 
never protect us,” said a young Israeli soldier 
with whom I was discussing politics in Israel 
while on birthright over the summer. When 
I, an ardent Barackophile tried to convince 
her that this was patently false and that he 
was a devout Christian (not that it should 
matter anyway), she refused to believe me, 
“Fine. So he’s not a Muslim. But he is still 
not committed enough to Israel. Hillary 
would be a much better choice.”

Although her stubbornness frustrated 
me, I could understand her position. I had 
driven along the walls that separate an al-
ready tiny country into two halves; I had 
seen what a beautiful country the Israelis 
had built, and I understood what it meant to 
them. Looking through this lens narrow as it 
may be, I saw that the Israelis I encountered 
had only one criteria for the leader of  the 
free world—protect Israel. What is normally 

a small part of  a party platform to us 
means the world to them.

Another thing I picked up abroad 
is to never wear an Obama t-shirt if  you 
don’t want to get into a few lengthy conver-
sations. It doesn’t matter if  you’re in a hurry 
to class—they will stop you for a discussion 
or debate. On the fi rst day I made this mis-
take, a jovial British man came up out of  no-
where from the hordes of  tourists in the Old 
Town Square, “Hey there! Do you happen 
to be an Obama supporter?” “Of  course,” 
I responded. “Well bloody good that is—I 
can’t wait for you to have a real president 
again!” Now this is the kind of  response you 
would expect from a European, who views 
Obama not as an American Democrat but as 
a Euro-style social democrat. To them, he is 
fi nally bringing the American electorate into 
the liberal line that the rest of  the developed 
world has established. Finally, their cousins 
in the New World have picked up on the wis-
dom of  their elders.

I can’t imagine their disappointment 
when Obama, though delivering change I 
am sure, will still be too far right for their 
taste. The conservative nature of  our system 
precludes such drastic change. But again, we 
can see through this what America means to 
the Europeans. They want to see us as con-
nected, part of  the same tradition. American 
exceptionalism is distasteful to them, a relic 
of  European attitudes before the Wars. It’s 
not that Europe dislikes the American super-
power, they just feel we don’t use our power 
responsibly—a point our current president 
no doubt drove home. They prefer another 
idealized image: America as the liberator, the 
fi rst among equals and a partner Western 
culture.

Here, in the Czech Republic, I encoun-
ter that same European attitude quite often. 
Although the native Czechs were not glued 

to their TV 
sets until 5 

a.m. as we were, this election meant 
quite a bit to them too. But what fascinates 
me the most is when I hear wholly different 
opinions, like from my Czech history teacher 
who also happens to be a reporter, “Central 
Europeans would not have elected Obama. 
I like him, yes, but we would not have elect-
ed him. Many wanted John McCain. He is 
committed to free trade; Obama is not.” 
Again what is just one issue among many 
in America comes to the forefront abroad. 
In this small, post-Soviet bloc country, free 
trade and capitalism have served them well. 
Prague is a rich city, and the nation’s econo-
my is catching up. In their eyes, America is 
still the opponent of  their hated oppressors, 
the Russians. And the most visible symbol 
of  America is its economy, the slow weapon 
that proved more resilient than Soviet steel. 
Another view of  American emerges—a bas-
tion of  capitalism.

These small case studies cannot capture 
the range of  views and opinions our election 
elicits from the world. I left out the racist 
Turkish man in Germany, convinced a black 
man was unfi t to lead, or Czech newspapers 
calling Obama a “black Kennedy.” What 
these small interactions do show us is how 
important our election is around the world—
everyone has an opinion. Sadly, although our 
new president has brought hope, it seems 
impossible that he can live up to all these 
contradictory demands. We can only hope 
that he will restore faith in the world that 
America, imperfect as it is, will once again be 
the leader the world wants—and needs. O

Seth Stein is a Junior majoring in Political 
Science. He is currently abroad. 

Obama
Abroad
THE WORLD WEIGHS IN 
ON AMERICA’S CHOICE

RYAN STOLP
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What’s the worst thing about the 
war on marijuana? It’s not that 
I can’t smoke because of  it; I’m 

able to fi nd weed pretty much everywhere 
I go without even looking too damn hard. 
The worst thing about the war on drugs, for 
me at least, is its creation of  an unjust con-
tempt for the legal system and the people 
who are a part of  it. 

I shouldn’t hate the police. I’m a white, 
upper-middle class student who obeys every 
law, except the occasional parking ticket… 
and the whole weed thing. Any decent so-
ciety would probably embrace me as an ex-
ample for the masses of  how to abide by 
the rules. 

Unfortunately, however, that’s obvi-
ously not the case. A lot of  time and effort  
(and money, lots and lots of  money) have 
been put in  by law enforcement agencies to 
villify and eradicate my drug of  choice. As 
a result, I’m scared of  the police and have 
grown to feel nothing but disdain for them.

Of  course my story is still a happy one 
(knock on wood for me).  I have yet to have 
any serious confrontation with a police of-
fi cer, aside from a minor brush in with a 
rather portly Somerville fuzz who told me 

that my disrespect was the reason 
he “was going to go home and 
choke [his] wife.”

 I am the majority; the dope 
toker who has never been forced 
to grab his ankles by the system. But many 
have. The two cases I often point to are 
those of  Cory Maye and Ryan Frederick.

On the surface, these men have little in 
common. Cory is a poor black single father 
from Mississippi who worked hard to get 
himself  and his daughter out of  the slum 
they were living in and into a better, safer 
neighborhood. Ryan is a white guy from 
Chesapeake, VA who was an avid gardener 
and worked for a soft drink merchandiser.

In early 2001, Cory Maye was at home 
with his infant daughter when a group of  
men burst through his front door. Maye 
rushed to his bedroom and loaded a legal, 
registered pistol he kept in the house for 
protection. He then ran into his daughter’s 
bedroom, were he hid with her in a corner. 
One of  the men then kicked in the door to 
the room, and was shot by Maye. 

The man who burst into the room was 
a police offi cer, and he died. He was serving 
a no-knock warrant on the wrong apartment 

in a duplex. Corey Maye was 
found guilty of  murder and sentenced to 
death. The death sentence was overturned, 
but he will rot for life in a Mississippi prison. 
His daughter was turned over to the state.

Ryan Fredrick was sleeping in the back 
of  his house when a drug enforcement task 
force kicked in his door. A burglar broke 
into his house a few days ago; the crimi-
nal was later caught and made a deal with 
the police. He told them that Fredrick was 
growing marijuana plants in his home, and 
that he had seen them when he broke into 
the house. 

As the SWAT team worked through 
the house, Fredrick shot one man through 
a door, killing the offi cer. The task force 
then found the grow-room. It was fi lled 
with Japanese ferns. Fredrick is being held 
without bail on fi rst-degree murder charg-
es. If  guilty, he’ll clink in the stir for 25 to 
life, if  they don’t course potassium chloride 
through his veins instead.         

 …continued on page 22

GOING GREEN
An Alternative Culture Column

by “Reggie Hubbard”

THE HORROR!
THE TERROR!
THE EVIL!

REEFER 
MADNESSPHOTO BY SAGE MCALLISTER
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He shoots and scores with thrilling 
frequency, but the open secret of  
James Bond movies is that they’re 

rarely genuinely good fl icks. Somewhere be-
tween the demands of  formula, two-hour-
plus running times (this year’s Quantum of  
Solace is the sole exception) and the per-
ceived need to top prior excesses, most 007 
installments fall rather short of  our hopes.

Bond songs, however, are another mat-
ter. Short, stylish, and exciting, the themes 
that play over the opening credits are of-
ten more fun than the fi lms that proceed 
them. For your maximum M16 enjoyment, 
I’ve ranked all twenty-one songs from the 
twenty-three offi cial fi lms in a list that won’t 
self-destruct anytime soon.

21. “For Your Eyes Only,” Sheena Eas-
ton (1981). Easton has the honor of  being 
the only Bond singer to actually appear in 
the credit sequence that features her voice. 
Trivia aside, however, this hopelessly maud-
lin track has no redeeming qualities at all.

20. “Moonraker,” Shirley Bassey (1979). 
Even classic Bond chanteuse Bassey can’t 
save this listless intro to an equally deadly 
fi lm, Although we should, in fairness, ob-
serve that she tries.

19. “Die Another Day,” Madonna 
(2002). Easily the worst of  the Brosnan lot, 
Madonna’s track introduces an intriguing vi-
olin riff  and then buries it with unwelcome 
techno effects and lyrics that proclaim, for 
no discernible reason, “I’m gonna avoid the 
cliché.” Huh?

18. “Tomorrow Never Dies,” Sheryl 
Crow (1997). A groaner. This last-minute 
addition to the fi lm is a decent if  under-
stated tune, but those lyrics! “Darling I’m 

done/It’s no fun/Martinis, girls and guns”? 
Excuse me Miss Weepy, it is fun; that’s the 
whole point. K.D. Lang’s “Surrender,” the 
original song (which plays over the end 
credits), is a far better effort.

17. “Diamonds Are Forever,” Shirley 
Bassey (1971). If  not for the sparsely pep-
pered signature horns, this forgettable ode 
to the titular jewels could be mistaken for a 
song completely unrelated to Bond.

16. “You Only Live Twice,” Nancy 
Sinatra (1967). Sinatra’s song also boasts 
a memorable violin phrase that’s quickly 
abused by an electronic sampling of  it. The 
vocals are unremarkable and so is the rest.

15. “Live and Let Die,” Paul McCa-
rtney and The Wings (1973). This is one 
of  the most famous Bond themes, largely 

due to the former Beatle member. But the 
abrupt shifts from eerie ballad to frenetic in-
strumental to blues-y rock jar as well as the 
lyrics are wan at best. Wildly overrated.

14. “License to Kill,” Gladys Knight 
(1989). Gladys Knight is a fi ne singer, and 
the slow-burn sampling of  the “Goldfi n-
ger” horns is a neat homage, although the 
muddled chorus lyrics and overlong dura-
tion cripple an otherwise promising effort.

13. “All Time High” from Octopussy, 
Rita Coolidge (1983). A blatant excuse to 
sing something—anything—that doesn’t 
feature the titular noun. This appealingly 
kitschy track makes up in syrup what it lacks 
in bite. Still, it should never be mistaken for 
a classic.

12. “Another Way to Die” from Quan-
tum of  Solace, Jack White and Alicia Keys 
(2008). Although the series’ fi rst duet has a 
perversely seductive raw sound and zippily 
frenetic lyrics, it’s burdened by a misplaced 
polish that muffl es its impact and Keys’ an-
noying R&B interjections. Judicious editing 
could have brought out this cut’s consider-
able yet unrealized potential.

11. “From Russia With Love,” Matt 
Munro (1963). Bond’s fi rst theme with vo-
cals (yet not a title credits track) is a dated 
and unremarkable if  offensive ballad. The 
delivery is oddly gentle, but the orchestral 
accompaniment satisfi es.

10. “The World is Not Enough,” Gar-
bage (1999). This theme feels like the au-
ditory defi nition of  playing it safe. Shirley 
Manson’s vocals are generic, and the lyrics, 
a litany of  obvious contrasts, are one of  the 
series’ most mundane. Still, the song has a 

A SPY’S SONG
The Music of  Bond, James Bond.

BY MATTHEW DIAMANTE

PHOTO COURTESY OF MGM
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nice sultry vibe and the music is suitably 
grandiose.

9. “The Man With The Golden Gun,” 
Lulu (1974). A guilty pleasure, this track 
features ridiculous lyrics (“love is required 
whenever he’s hired”) and an equally vamp-
ish delivery. But it’s catchy and fun, which 
is more than one can say for a number of  
its peers. 

8. “You Know My Name” from Casino 
Royale, Chris Cornell (2006). Cornell, the 
fi rst male Yank to sing a Bond song, does 
a pretty creditable job. The electric guitars 
mix with the classic horns far more coher-
ently than in “Live and Let Die,” and the 
lyrics slyly wink at Bond’s iconicity. 

7. “We Have All the Time in the 
World” from On Her Majesty’s Secret Service, 
Louis Armstrong (1969). Though not a title 
song per se (it played over the end credits), 
OHMSS only had an instrumental opening 
theme, so let’s include Mr. Armstrong and 
his delightful piece. A melancholy tune set 
to ironically upbeat lyrics and backed by 
some classic Bond orchestration, this one 
deserves a high place on any Bond music 
list.

6. “Nobody Does It Better” from The 
Spy Who Loved Me, Carly Simon (1977). A 
fun little ditty that practically fetishizes the 
alluded-to hero; though somewhat lacking 

in the classic Bond sound, it’s a nice addi-
tion to the series. The best, poignant lyric: 
“nobody does it better…though sometimes 
I wish someone would.” What happened to 
good men who won’t get you shot? 

5. “Thunderball,” Tom Jones (1965). 
Overcooked? Sure. But Jones’ bombastic 
delivery, the sly lyrics and the always-fun in-
tegration of  the classic Bond theme more 
than overcome any faults.

4. “Goldeneye,” Tina Turner (1995). 
Named (like the fi lm) after Ian Fleming’s 
villa, Turner’s theme is a clear (but not too 
obvious) homage to “Goldfi nger”. Alluring 
and determined, this one’s a keeper.

3. “The Living Daylights,” a-Ha (1987).  
A splendid number with a funkily propul-
sive rythm, an addictive chorus, and some 
fi ne nonsensical lyrics: “Hey driver, where’re 
we going?/I swear, my nerves are showing.... 
Hundred thousand people, I’m the one they 
frame.” The romantic pathos of  being a 
pawn in the worldwide spy game has rarely 
been so fi nely crooned.

2. “A View to a Kill”, Duran Duran 
(1985). The only theme to hit #1 on the 
Billboard chart, this excellent track starts 
off  with a terrifi c synth effect and only gets 
better. And what do action heroes do, really, 
but “dance into the fi re?”

1. “Goldfi nger,” Shirley Bassey (1964). 
This track’s reputation as the series’ fi nest 
is hard to argue with: snappy lyrics, a fi rst-
rate melody, and an integration of  the Bond 
theme make it an undisputed classic. No 
other cut focuses so completely on the vil-
lain, but it works here. O

What’s your favorite James Bond movie or song? 
Are you as suave and debonair as the world most 
infamous and beloved spy? Go to www.tuftsobserver.
org and comment on this article.

PHOTO COURTESY OF MGM
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Anti-reefer advocates say that no-
knock raids are necessary in order to pre-
vent destruction of  evidence. I don’t know 
if  you’ve ever seen a pound of  marijuana 
(if  you haven’t it’s beautiful and stinks up a 
room really nicely for hours), but it would be 
damn near impossible to get rid of  a pound 
or even a couple ounces in a panicked rush. 
I can’t say the same thing of  quantities of  
pills or powders which are small, scent-free 
and easily hidden or disposed, quite possibly 
a reason for their growing popularity with 
the youth these days.

I have a different hypothesis for the no-
knock raid. Over 90% of  cities with more 
than 50,000 people in them have a SWAT 
team, a SWAT team that requires training 
and funding that might all go to waste if  it’s 
not used. Of  course, these cops-with-slight-
ly-better-guns would never go after danger-
ous gangs, but overblown raids on soft tar-
gets like pot-pushers seems like a nice way 
of  justifying all that extra funding.

Of  course, there’s never any punish-
ment, at least not against the police who are 
on the raid and bust into the wrong houses, 
or the misinformed judges who sign off  on 

warrants. 
There are internal reviews, but they 

function as less of  a check of  power and 
more as a public relations stunt. A SWAT 
team raided the house of  the mayor of  Ber-
wyn Heights, MD, Cheye Calvo, and shot 
his two black labs.  

These incidents are normally reviewed 
internally and all too often all parties are 
found to have done their jobs properly 
despite some horrifi c outcomes. Even if  
someone was found to be at fault, there are 
comparative slaps on the wrist only reached 
after years of  bureaucratic bullshit. 

How is it that a judge who approves 
a warrant for a raid on an innocent man’s 
home is not held accountable? How can 
that judge be allowed to go back to work 
the next day to continue to make these deci-
sions? Note that I only mentioned cop kill-
ers; there are dozens of  100% completely 
innocent people killed “accidentally” by po-
lice in their war (for the only story where 
justice has been even close to served, google 
Kathryn Johnston).

I bring these stories up to show the hor-
rifi c incidences that happen to law-abiding 

citizens in the name of  combating a weed in 
which the only argument ever given by any of  
the pathetic politicians, or district attornies or 
police offi cers is that it will send a bad mes-
sage to children. Speaking of  agents of  the 
government benefi ting from this worthless 
war, the group that donated the most money 
to oppose a California law that would have 
resulted in more rehabilitation programs in-
stead of  prison time for drug offenders was 
the California Correctional Peace Offi cers 
Association (i.e. prison guards).

All is not lost on the quiet front of  the 
drug war. Hunkering down in the trenches 
with us is Law Enforcement Against Pro-
hibition (LEAP), a group with many thou-
sands of  current and former police offi cers 
who have seen and been on the front lines 
of  the government’s war. They’ve got their 
heads on straight, but I’m off  to get mine 
twisted.

A Zen quote courtesy of  Jimmy Cart-
er: “Penalties against drug use should not 
be more damaging to an individual than the 
use of  the drug itself. Nowhere is this more 
clear than in the laws against the possession 
of  marijuana in private for personal use.” O

“HE’S MAINLY A MACHINE.”
An Arts & Culture Column

by Thomas SutherlandOFF THE BOOKSHELF

Last week I wrote about the future of  
television. Now I’d like to explore  
classic retro entertainment: books.  

From writer/illustrator duo Jon Sci-
eszea and Lane Smith comes Cowboy & Oc-
topus, a children’s book that’s sure to please 
adults and youngsters alike.

The fi rst page expains that the two pro-
taganists are cutouts from a Western comic 
book and an undersea picture book, the 
strangest of  bedfellows cropped from the 

JOKE DRY LIKE DESERT

All dogs go to heaven. 
Even Hitler’s. 

page and forged into friendship. 
The majesty of  this book resides in the 

stark simplicity and childish innocence of  
its dry witticism.

The fi nest example of  this is when the 
Cowboy cooks dinner. He makes bacon and 
beans, beans and bacon, and plain beans 
with a side of  bacon added. The octopus 
doesn’t like either, but licks one spoonfull to 
avoid hurting cowboy’s feelings. 

The two then travel to Venice, where 

they  marvel at the beauty of  the 
canals.

“Isn’t this beautiful,” remarks 
octopus. 

“Something smells funny,” replies the 
cowboy, and then the pair are off  to their 
next adventure. 

In the humorous literary world where 
the mordant tomes of  David Sedaris and 
Augusten Burroughs are on top, it won’t 
hurt to try out this trenchant duo. O

PHOTO COURTESY OF PENGUIN BOOKS

Continued from page 19…
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BY EMILY ROITMAN

While some Bostonians have al-
ready traded in their ice cream 
cones for cups of  hot cocoa, 

others nostalgic for summer treats are fre-
quenting the city’s best creameries. Three of  
Boston’s choice ice cream shops are located 
a short T ride or drive away from the Med-
ford/Somerville area. These include Davis 
Square’s J.P. Licks, Christina’s Ice Cream, 
and the famous Toscanini’s. 

On hot summer nights, the line for 
Somerville’s J.P. Licks weaves out the door 
and passes the open windows of  an Italian 
trattoria. The shop, which was originally lo-
cated in Jamaica Plains before it became a 
chain—hence, the J.P.—offers an array of  
options that appeal to the masses. Inside, a 
wall-length chalkboard displays the fl avors 
of  the month: in honor of  Thanksgiving, 
J.P. will be serving fl avors like “Wild Tur-
key Bourbon,” “Pumpkin Cheesecake,” and 
“Carrot Cake” throughout the month of  
November. For less adventurous ice-cream 
goers, the shop’s “Black Raspberry” ice 
cream offers a nice balance of  tart fruit fl a-
vor and sweet cream. Another crowd favor-
ite is “Cow Trax,” a concoction of  vanilla ice 
cream swirled with fudge and bits of  Reese’s 
Peanut Butter Cups. The shop prides itself  
on its homemade bittersweet hot fudge that 
tops football-sized banana splits, and rightly 
so—the sauce bears no resemblance to Nes-
tle’s “Magic Shell” or any other store bought 
chocolate syrup. And while some creameries 
may limit their frozen delicacies to human 
customers, J.P. Licks offers a special treat 
for canines—“Cow Paws,” a peanut butter 
sorbet made especially for four-legged com-
panions. The ice cream prices are a bit steep 
at $3.50 for a small cup and just under $9 
for a banana split. Beware the family-friend-
ly clientele that pours in around 2:30 p.m.; 
when school is out, some customers feel the 
need to bring along their earplugs.

While J.P. Licks may have six locations 
throughout the Boston Area, a home-style 
creamery in Cambridge named Christina’s 

focuses all of  
its energy on its 
sole locale at 
1255 Cambridge 
Street. The 
shop, which is 
located next to 
an ethnic spice 
market, serves 
up fl avors 
like “Kaffi r 
Lime Leaf,” 
“ K a h l u a ,” 
and “Honey 
Lavender.” 
W h i p p e d 
cream is 
made by 
hand in small batches at Chris-
tina’s while customers relax in wooden 
booths. Ice cream sundaes cost $5 apiece. 
Although J.P. Licks has Christina’s beat for 
homemade hot fudge, the latter is a clear 
winner for their chocolate ice cream. Home-
made with a softer consistency, Christina’s 
chocolate ice cream is an ideal choice for 
those seeking a single scoop. The store also 
offers a large variety of  health-conscious 
sorbets; waist-watchers can choose from fl a-
vors like “Pink Grapefruit” and “Kalamansi 
Lemon” to satisfy sweet cravings. Unlike in 
Davis Square, clients with access to a car 
will fi nd it easy to locate street parking. The 
store isn’t T-friendly; however, clients who 
do make it to Christina’s will be rewarded 
with short lines and fast service.

The humble Christina’s is a far cry from 
Toscanini’s, a Central Square creamery that 
boasts numerous accolades from accredited 
food critics. The New York Times has deemed 
Toscanini’s the home of  the “best ice cream 
in the world.” Recommended by Bon Appé-
tit magazine, the shop serves gelato-like ice 
cream fl avors to a diverse crowd of  clients. 
With their eyes glued to computer screens, 
students sip lattes around a large common 
table with built-in outlets. Meter maids take 
a break from writing tickets to grab a cone 
of  the eatery’s famed “Burnt Caramel” ice 

cream, which 
tastes less like burnt cara-
mel and more like perfectly-cooked butter-
scotch.  Neighbors in house slippers swing 
by the creamery late at night to pick up a 
pint of  “Cake Batter,” a sugary creation 
that—shockingly enough—really does taste 
like a blend of  sugar, butter, and eggs. The 
store opens early for clients looking to get 
their sugar fi x at 8 a.m. and closes at mid-
night during the week, which is later than the 
aforementioned creameries. Late at night on 
the weekends, the staff  frequently offers up 
doubles on hot cocoa and generous scoops. 
Toscanini’s also offers a weekend brunch 
around the big table, where customers can 
enjoy brioche French toast and creamy egg 
sandwiches on toasted ciabatta bread. 

Ice cream fans looking to embark on 
an expedition may also want to try Colleen’s 
Ice Cream and Sandwich Shop. The shop, 
located in Medford, offers up classic sun-
daes and resembles a 50’s ice cream parlor. 
Others within a 15-mile radius of  Arling-
ton can indulge in the delivery services of  
Arlington Café. The restaurant will deliver 
fl avors like homemade Oreo and mint chip 
ice cream directly to your door. Lacto-holics 
rejoice—unlike white after Labor Day, ice 
cream will never go out of  season. O

Ice Cream
 Not Just a Summer Treat

IAN MACLELLAN
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BY EMILY ROITMAN

Last Saturday, I had the pleasure of  
taking a recreational cooking class at 
the Cambridge School of  Culinary 

Arts (CSCA). The school, which is located 
three blocks from the Porter Square T-stop 
on Mass. Ave, offers courses in a variety of  
cooking disciplines. After debating between 
courses—which included “Knife Skills,” a 
three-hour seminar dedicated to honing cut-
ting abilities, and  “Cooking Couples Cook 
Tapas,” a pairs-only introduction to Spanish 
food—I decided on a class called “Favorites 
from the City of  Lights.” Coming into the 
course, all I knew was that my fellow class-
mates and I would learn how to create a few 
classic French dishes. I had no idea that we 
would be thrown into the kitchen with few 
instructions and ten pages of  recipes.

Upon our arrival, my boyfriend and 
I grabbed name tags and signed into our 
12-person class. We snagged two recipe 
booklets from a small stack on the demon-
stration table. After our classmates joined 
us around the dining room table, our lead 
chef  introduced herself  as Hong. She is a 
2004 graduate of  the CSCA who has pre-
viously worked in restaurants like Boston’s 
own Rustic Kitchen and the Craigie Street 
Bistro in Cambridge. She explained that we 
would each be choosing recipes to contrib-
ute to our group’s four-course dinner. In the 
interest of  saving time, each of  us would 
create two dishes. After skimming the reci-
pes, we volunteered for “Individual Beef  
Wellingtons” and “Strawberry Salad.” Indi-
vidual Beef  Wellingtons are small fi let mi-
gnons topped with mushroom duxelles and 
foie gras and wrapped in puff  pastry. They 
sounded delicious—and the strawberry salad 
merely consisted of  quartering strawberries, 
then sprinkling them with powdered sugar, 
and soaking them in red wine or balsamic 
vinegar for half  an hour. After a brief  de-
scription of  the culinary methods we would 
use for these fabulous creations, we moved 
our class into the kitchen.

After we wrapped ourselves in aprons 
and washed our hands, my classmates and 

I were stationed around a large counter. 
Hong gave us a tour of  the kitchen and its 
myriad ingredients before we began to cook 
our dishes. We started by chopping garlic, 
shallots, and mushrooms for the mushroom 
duxelles. Our beef  was already portioned 

for us so we could begin seasoning the meat 
right away. After dotting the fi lets with pep-
per and salt, Hong swung by our station to 
let us know that most chefs like to season 
their beef  heavily. After watching our sea-
soned chef  (pun intended) pour two table-
spoons of  sea salt on one fi let, I redid the 
rest of  the beef. We then sautéed the mush-
rooms in butter, fi nely  chopped the foie 
gras , and started cutting the frozen sheets 
of  puff  pastry. At the other end of  the 
stove, we stirred veal broth with veal demi-
glace for a simple sauce to top off  our beef.  
Around us, our classmates were hard at 
work making dishes like “Mussels in Cream 
Sauce,” “Chicken Fricassee with Cognac,” 
and “Pommes Dauphinoise” (a fancy ver-
sion of  potato gratin). The kitchen smelled 
incredible, and Hong was on hand to answer 

all of  our questions. The atmosphere was 
extremely relaxed, and our lead chef  guided 
the different groups and offered advice and 
tips for all.

After wrapping our beef  in puff  pas-
try and brushing the fi lets with an egg wash, 
we set to work on the strawberry salad. The 
CSCA provided us with tiny paring knives to 
hull the strawberries and lovely boxed wine 
in which to saturate the berries. Afterwards, 
I pitched in to help a classmate pipe pastry 
cream in miniature cream puffs which we 
later covered in homemade caramel glaze. 
The dish, named “Croquembouche,” is a 
popular dessert in France. Spinning the 
caramel took some practice, but we were 
experts by dinnertime.

Soon enough, the demonstration table 
was fi lled with our creations. I grabbed a 
plate and headed straight for the Pommes 
Dauphinoise, which looked and tasted like 
cheesy potato lasagna. After a mesclun salad, 
a cup of  French Onion soup, and a piece of  
Wellington made it to my plate, I sat down. 
Filling our glasses with Cabernet Sauvignon 
(no, there was no carding, young ones), we 
sat down to sample the food. Everything 
truly did taste like restaurant-quality French 
food—and I might be biased, but I think 
the beef  Wellington was a hit. We had been 
liberal with our foie gras, so the fi lets were 
super-rich in fl avor and the puff  pastry was 
a sweet juxtaposition to the peppery beef. 
I was also a fan of  the Dauphinoise (pota-
toes) and the red wine strawberry salad. Our 
croquembouche was by far the grande fi nale 
of  the meal. Everyone pulled a puff  from 
our caramel-laden pyramid and bit into the 
cream-fi lled treats. 

The class and resulting four-course 
dinner was a great experience—and even 
at $80 a pop, our amazing meal was worth 
every penny. I highly recommend a class at 
the CSCA for all Tufts foodies—but register 
soon, because classes book up to six months 
in advance! O

The CSCA is located at 2020 Mass Ave in Cam-
bridge. Visit www.cambridgeculinary.com to register 
for classes.

Learning to Cook Cuisine 
of  the “City of  Lights”

ELIZABETH ROBERTS

EMILY ROITMAN
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With carnal thoughts and celestial dreams
we’ll rouse a celebration for some premature dawn.

Half-lit and shining we’ll dance 
in the weak fl ames, in half-lives;
we’ll deny the forthcoming day.

In some shimmering mystery, some constant shadow
we’ll revel in the mist of  artifi cial sunrises.

And as the morning comes fully ‘round
we’ll be confronted by the light,

the bright, natural day.
We’ll fall into misery at the sight,

and crouch hidden, starved for nightfall.
We’ll cower in the corners, under the sheets,

shrouded in reveries of  the dusk,
the blurred, the hazed.

We’ll be young, we’ll be old, we’ll be everything in between;
recklessly tethered to the dark

we’ll be camoufl aged, catastrophically comfortable 
in the obscurity of  the transition, 

the grey, the fl ux.
We’ll sell ourselves for the elixir of  the twilight,

for the fl ickering, fl eeting loves
found in the cracks of  life.

We will be nocturnal.

—KATHLEEN BOLAND
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When You Can Eat
Dining halls reopen at 5:00 p.m.

on Sunday, November 30.
Most other locations will be closed.

Saturday, November 8

At 3:28 a.m., Tufts police were asked to assist Somerville police with an intoxicated student on 
Upland Rd. The individual, calmly relaxing in the chair of  a stranger’s porch, was at a loss for words, 
and instead compliantly repeated the phrase, “A-OK, Chief.” Residents called the police when 

they awoke to the student banging 
out a cacophonous melody on their 
window. He was transported to 
Lawrence Memorial Hospital for care, 
where police supervision was again 
required to prevent more disruptive 
behavior.

Tuesday, November 11

At 3:24 a.m., an astute offi cer heard voices from the 
area of  the Tufts smokestack and investigated the 
situation. The police-turned-sleuth was intrigued 
by a hanging rope, which was attached to a rather 
acrobatic individual nearly halfway up the tower. 
At the other end of  the rope was a team of  three 
vigilant persons managing the belay. Backup was 
called. One backpack contained a large pumpkin, 
though it is unclear as to if  this act of  pumpkining 
would be classifi ed as two weeks late, or 50 weeks 
early.

Saturday, November 15

At 5:05 p.m. Tufts police were called to Hill Hall after a devastating defeat in a video game led a student to begin 
a destructive rampage. He kicked his door repeatedly, to the point that it cracked and the lock jamb became 
broken. Facilities was called. —Illustrated and compiled by Ryan Stolp

When You Can’t Eat
Dining halls close at 7:30 p.m.
on Wednesday, November 26.

Other on-campus dining options
have shorter hours as well.
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