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Suspensions. Disunity. Community service?

It’s all Greek to Tufts.
The future of fraternities and sororities on the Hill.
BY

ALEXANDER DIETZ

L

ast March, the epic action movie
300 became somewhat of a phenomenon among college students.
Catchphrases like, “This is Sparta!” and,
“Tonight, we dine in hell!” spread through
youth culture almost instantly, earning the
lm a place among such other favorites as
Snakes on a Plane and Borat. When asked
to think about Greek values, the story of
300 Spartans who fought against an army
of one million Persians and saved other
city-states from conquest was soon the rst
thing that came to mind for many.
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For the fraternities and sororities on
campus, however, it has been a different
story. Tufts hosts 10 Greek houses whose
members make up 13 percent of the
student body. In recent years, they have
had to face multiple violations and suspensions, pressures to meet the demands
of the University’s social life, and mixed
perceptions from the public. Meanwhile,
administrative and institutional difculties have tested the houses’ ability to
develop a strong, unied identity both
as a distinct community and an integral
part of campus.
Will the Greek system be able to

overcome these problems, or will the honorable principles for which it originally stood
continue to be eclipsed by the unclear role
it plays on campus? In 2005, University
president Lawrence Bacow said that he
supported the Greek system, but wanted it
to be a “great system or no system at all.”
Two years later, which one is it?
The Jelke Report
In recent years, problems in the Greek community at Tufts have presented a continuing
challenge to students and administrators.
While few have ever suggested it should
simply be done away with due to serious

disrepair, many have recognized a need for
profound and thorough reform.
To begin that process, administrators
turned to Thomas Jelke, a higher education consultant with the Miami rm t.jelke
solutions, which specializes in fraternities
and sororities. Mr. Jelke spent ve days
at Tufts in September 2005, interviewing
over 110 Greek and non-Greek students,
administrators, alumni, advisors, community
members, and others. He reviewed dozens
of relevant documents, closely observed
campus culture, and detailed his ndings in

sents fraternities and sororities. “But
I think it is a good guideline, and they
did highlight some issues that needed to
be brought up. It’s a great base to start
working from to improve the system.”
Bruce Reitman, the dean of students, agrees. “I do not know if all
of the recommendations will ever be
implemented, because I’m not sure if
any consultant’s report is automatically
a prescription for success,” he says. “I
think it has to be adapted to the local
environment. The report is a starting

going to take time to fully implement.”
Greek leaders and administrators
expressed condence that the process is
now on the right track. Mr. Gallagher predicted that many of the report’s suggestions
would be enacted “in the next year or two,”
explaining that with Mr. Romero-Aldaz’s
presence as a liaison between Greeks and
the administration, “we’re learning to talk
more between chapters, between the IGC,
and using the administration as a resource,
as opposed to a foe.” Mr. Romero-Aldaz
echoed this view, saying that he would strive

“Greek houses cannot thumb their noses at rules
they have freely and willingly embraced.”
a 45-page report made public in March 2006.
The document outlined the consultant’s
assessment of the issues facing the Greek
system here, presenting hundreds of ideas
and suggestions to address them.
Mr. Jelke criticized the system for producing Greeks that did not believe in the
core values of their fraternities and sororities. “They were not selected with this purpose in mind, were not trained or educated
about this purpose, and until recently have
not been expected to uphold these values
or strive toward this purpose by their peers
or by the university,” he wrote. “For some,
alcohol and partying have replaced those
values.”
The Jelke report has since come to
frame questions about how to change the
Greek system. For example, Robert Gallagher, president of Tufts’ Zeta Beta Tau
(ZBT) chapter, recalled an executive retreat
led by Mr. Jelke for Greek leaders and administrators. There, fraternity and sorority
heads “were able to collaborate with Bruce
Reitman and other administrators to gure
out where we want the Greek system to go
and how we can make it better.”
Student and faculty leaders alike
stressed that although the report represented an invaluable look at the current
situation and contained many good ideas
for addressing it, it would have to be studied
and modied to nd the best solutions for
the community. “I don’t think it was 100
percent the bottom line solution to all the
Greeks’ problems on campus at Tufts,” says
Ian McClellan, president of the Inter-Greek
Council, a student organization that repre-

place, and whether you follow that path
exactly or you veer from it, but paying
attention to the issues that were raised
in it, that’s the key.”
Unfortunately, the resignation in
June 2006 of Todd Sullivan, former
director of fraternity and sorority affairs, created a major obstacle to implementing the Jelke recommendations.
The resulting vacuum of leadership
made progress difcult during the last
academic year. According to Dean Reitman, there was little structured communication between all the constituencies
concerned, though he stresses that it
represented an interim period, not a
long-term governance model.
That period will end this semester,
as the university welcomes Mr. Sullivan’s
successor, Patrick Romero-Aldaz, who
was previously the assistant director of
fraternity and sorority life at Virginia
Tech, and intends to outline a strategic
new plan soon after consulting Greek
leaders. He plans to spend his rst few
months “getting to know the students
and working to rebuild relationships
between chapters and the many communities with which we interact.”
Mr. Romero-Aldaz says that while
the bulk of implementing the Jelke recommendations is yet to be done, “bits
and pieces have begun to take shape.”
He holds a long-term view about reforming the system. “I do believe that in
time the community will greatly benet
from the changes brought forth through
this process,” he says, “but again, it is

to overcome a natural “lack of trust” between students and administrators.
Dean Reitman approves of the new director’s efforts to simplify the decentralized
structure into a unied, student-led system
that would rely more heavily on self-governance. As for President Bacow, he thinks
those involved are “making progress” on
carrying out the report’s recommendations.
“We have put resources into the system and
the student leadership of the IGC is helping
bring about the changes recommended in
the report,” he says. “I think these are all
positive steps.”
Suspensions
The Greek system receives the most attention, for better or for worse, when fraternities and sororities are caught violating university policy. Chi Omega, Zeta Psi, Sigma
Phi Epsilon, and Delta Tau Delta (DTD)
were all involved in serious incidents during
the 2004–2005 academic year, ranging from
hazing to a physical attack. Mr. Gallagher
says this string of offenses “put a shadow
over the entire system” from which it is still
trying to emerge.
In 2005, Tufts suspended DTD for a
one-year period following an incident in
which a freshman pledge stopped breathing
during an alcohol-related pledge event. The
chapter’s national governing body extended
the sanction through 2008. Alpha Epsilon
Pi (AEPi) was also suspended at the end of
the 2005–2006 year, but returned to campus
this semester.
Both DTD’s and AEPi’s suspensions
were controversially received at rst. Still,
September 28, 2007

THE OBSERVER

3

many current Greek leaders believe the
administration and the IGC made the
right decisions. “I don’t think the administration is out to get the Greek system,”
says Mr. Gallagher. “If there are major
violations, there are going to be major
consequences.” Mr. McClellan concurs,
saying that DTD’s actions were simply
“not very smart,” given the importance
of recruitment. He goes on to describe
the incident as “an example of willingly
shooting yourself in the foot.”
President Bacow also endorses the
University’s response to such events. “I
believe that fraternities and sororities must
accept responsibility for their actions,” he
says. “They cannot thumb their noses at
rules that they have freely and willingly
embraced. If they do, there should be consequences, and I
support the actions
of the committee
that has imposed
sanctions in the
past.”
While there
may be relative
consensus that the
judicial response
was appropriate,
leaders disagree on
the cause of the violations. Some students
say that incidents are often the fault of
individual members, or at most of individual chapters, not of the system as a
whole. In reaction to President Bacow’s
October 2006 statement in the Daily that
fraternities were “killing themselves,”
Mr. Gallagher calls his use of the allencompassing term “fraternities” unfair.
President Bacow is “not picking out the
one or two fraternities that were having
troubles at that time,” he says, “but saying
it was the whole fraternal system that was
having problems.”
Dean Reitman, in contrast, says that
even if individual members were the only
ones directly involved, “the system is
still implicated, because that system was
attracting those individuals.” Greek life
should appeal to campus leaders, he says,
“and not people looking for an alternative
social life as the only reason for joining.”
Dean Reitman and Mr. Romero-Aldaz
both caution that chapters could be their
own worst enemy with respect to their
image on campus.

There were no major Greek-related
incidents last year, which may have helped
to repair the system’s reputation. Mr. Gallagher is optimistic, saying that fraternities
are becoming “very strong on campus as
opposed to years past.” As for Mr. McClellan, he is “really excited” to have AEPi
back on campus. Per Sandell, president
of Sigma Phi Epsilon, says that while the
system does make mistakes, “if fraternities and sororities can manage the risks
and responsibilities of operating a house
by understanding Tufts and their national
organizational policies, these suspensions
should be few and far between.”
Mr. Romero-Aldaz also says that
although suspensions are sometimes necessary, he is hopeful that he will not have
to preside over one. “The Greek com-

to provide.
Dean Reitman believes that when
it comes to the poor reception of many
Tufts-sponsored events, the root of the
problem is the lack of large programming spaces dedicated to social activity,
as opposed to temporarily converted dining halls. Students have turned to Greek
houses, he explains, for lack of a better
alternative. Unfortunately, this puts an
“an articial pressure on the fraternities
to be large gathering spaces, when they
themselves have issues with the number
of guests who try to get in.”
This presents fraternities and sororities with a dilemma, says Dean Reitman.
Either they reject the pressure to be a general social venue and focus on their members, which creates “issues of exclusivity,
when you start making a ‘members only’
kind of place,” or
they yield to it, and
help to reinforce
the perception that
their role on campus
is to host parties.
“They’re trying to
fight that image,”
he says. “Some of
them, at least, are
trying to ght that image. Because that’s
not the role they want to continue.”
Mr. Sandell sees a strong Greek life
as a positive thing in Tufts’ social scene.
“The best thing the Greek system can do,
and particularly the fraternities, is to invite
students into the houses for parties, events
and other activities. We want to provide
Tufts with a safe and fun place to socialize
with people from all over campus,” he says.
“We want to show off our fraternity and
make it a fun place to relax after the rigorous schedules of Tufts.” Mr. Gallagher also
says that Greek houses “give an outlet to
students, and they help the social life.”
Nevertheless, Dean Reitman recognizes that the status quo is not a sustainable
solution. He notes that Sophia Gordon
Hall has somewhat improved the problem
of lack of space for social events, and that
the Distler Performance Hall, a new music
facility, has contributed. More importantly,
he says, once Hotung’s long-awaited renovation is completed towards the end of the
semester, it will serve as “not just a place
that people go to pick up some snacks, but

“When brothers are held to
higher standards, they don’t
have just themselves in mind.”
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munity often times gets a bad rap, and my
experience both here and at Virginia Tech
has helped me to realize that only we can
change that perception by doing what we
say we will do and living our lives with
integrity,” he notes.
Still, if the past is any indication, it
seems unlikely that fraternities and sororities have put serious violations behind them
for good, even if they do fully implement
the Jelke recommendations. Dealing with
these issues when they arise, and keeping
them from provoking stereotypes of the
entire Greek system, will be a continuing
challenge.
A Broken Social Scene
Although there have been some reports of
improvement, students often complain of
a lackluster social life at Tufts. At the same
time, many equate the idea of a social life
with a strong Greek system. Fraternities
and sororities, according to Greek leaders
and administrators, have been struggling
to accommodate the demand for a social
scene that the university has so far failed

a destination area that becomes one of our
largest.” This, he says, “will improve social
life, and the perception of social life.”
If these changes succeed in relieving the student body’s articial pressure
on fraternities and sororities, it will be
interesting to observe how the social role
of Greek houses on campus will evolve
as a result.
Philanthropy
Fraternities and sororities have also placed
emphasis on philanthropy and community
service. Sigma Nu began an annual “Sausage Fest” event in April 2006, selling hot
dogs, soda, and unofcial Tufts Emergency
Medical Service (TEMS) shot glasses in addition to the titular meat in order to raise
money for testicular cancer research. ZBT
helps to fundraise for the Medford Boys
& Girls Club through a softball program,
and Sigma Phi Epsilon has been working
to create a program to inform students
about depression, as well as to organize
a 5K run for a local cause in partnership
with Somerville residents.
According to Mr. Sandell, community
service is one of the key missions of his
fraternity, and one of the main reasons
many of the brothers joined in the rst
place. “We place a high importance on
brothers getting involved in the commu-

nity,” he explained, “because that is part of
the reason we came to Tufts — to be active
citizens.” Mr. Gallagher says the work gives
brothers “a chance to come together for
a common goal,” noting a desire to give
back to the community because of their
fortunate positions.
Beyond the direct positive effects of
such service, however, philanthropy has
helped to improve the image of Greek
houses on campus from that of mere party
destinations to associations dedicated to
noble principles. Still, good deeds may
not be enough to x the Greeks’ public
relations problem. As the Jelke report
argued, “More needs to be done than just
saying ‘but look at all the philanthropy we
do’ when fraternity and sorority behavior
is questioned.”
Perceptions and Misperceptions
On college campuses across the country,
students associate Greek life with sexual
assault, alcohol-related problems, and
a focus almost exclusively on partying.
Mr. Sandell, for instance, calls lms like
Animal House and Old School the best and
worst publicity for the system. At Tufts,
this raises two important questions. First,
do such stereotypes exist here? Second, if
they do, are they merely a public relations
problem for fraternities and sororities, or

are they legitimate concerns?
Mr. McClellan says that in his experience, most students do not think coerced
underage drinking and sexual assault were
considerable issues for Greek houses.
When he talked with Greek members
about these issues in the past, “they haven’t
related that people are induced to drink
when underage and feel like they’ve been
victims of sexual assault, and it doesn’t
seem to be prevalent on this campus. So I
think when most people take a frank look
at whether or not that’s a large aspect of
Greek life, they answer that it’s not.” He
also praises some fraternities and sororities
for conducting age checks and working to
provide a safe environment.
Dean Reitman, however, says that
rumors of such troubling activity are common within the student body. Moreover, he
continues, the perception that fraternities
and sororities have an especially high rate
of incidents involving alcohol abuse is
somewhat justied. In Tufts University Police Department reports, “there is a larger
number of reports of illegal or abusive
drinking from P-Row, in general, than there
is from other places on campus.”
With sexual assault, the picture is less
clear, as there are few reports of sexual assault from anywhere on campus. Although
this may suggest that cases are simply un-

JULIA BOURQUE
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derreported, he says, there is so little data
that it is impossible to tell whether Greek
houses are likely to be connected.
Mr. Gallagher believes that such issues
are an intrinsic part of college life, not
of Greek life, and that the Greek system
represents a positive force in addressing
them. “I think that a fraternity offers,
actually, protection to certain things,”
he says, “where you have brothers there
that are…held to higher standards, and
they don’t have just themselves in mind.”
Fraternities and sororities in fact provide
a “very, very safe environment,” he says.
Mr. Sandell offers a similar view, saying that
the issues “are not concerns merely of the
Greek community — they are the concerns
of the entire collegiate community.”
More generally, Mr. Gallagher thinks
“that there are a lot of blanket statements
made about the Greek system, and a lot
of them are stereotypes.” People see
Greek houses as mere vehicles for social
functions, he says, ignoring the principles
to which brothers and sisters dedicate
themselves. Jessica Snow, the IGC’s chair
of public relations, says “our campus at
large perceives us only as binge-drinking
6
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partiers and buys into the stereotypes that
very inaccurately represent the chapters
present on the Tufts campus.”
Students also identify almost every individual house with a particular stereotype.
One Greek was able to effortlessly rattle
off an adjective or two for each fraternity
and sorority mentioned. Mr. Gallagher
says his chapter is working to address the
issue by showing its true values through
programming and community service.
Mr. Sandell also notes the high average
GPA among Greeks and the leadership
roles they play to counteract the popular
“frat guy” image, while Ms. Snow says
that no one who really knows a female
Greek would describe her as a “ditzy
sorority girl.”
Mr. Romero-Aldaz recognizes the
importance of improving the system’s
public relations by addressing all the negative perceptions. “Reputations are formed
out of repetitive behavior over time and
thus, the Tufts Greek community, at some
point in time, may have had a part in the
creation of some of these beliefs,” he says.
“However, it is imperative to note that the
community today is also working diligently

to debunk these stereotypes and better
publicize their existence as solid organizations which provide a great experience on
a number of levels for Tufts students.”
A Part of the University,
Apart from the Community
The Greek system’s public relations problems, however, go deeper than stereotypes.
According to both the Jelke report and
Dean Reitman, the system is not a visible
part of campus because it lacks unity and
cohesion. This helps to obscure the good
work that Greeks do, and to magnify the
coverage of violations.
“On campuses where there’s a successful Greek system, that system is a visible
system,” explains Reitman. “The Greeks
should be an accepted part of the student
body,” and administrators should be able
to invite them as a community to student
conferences and town meetings. “Right
now, if I wanted to do that, I wouldn’t
know who to call,” he says. Fraternities
and sororities, in his opinion, are invisible
to the rest of campus “except when you
write about a party that went wrong.”
Mr. Gallagher suspects that if the

Greek community were able to become a
more visible part of campus, many of the
misconceptions about it would disappear.
“A lot of the negative stereotypes are prolonged by people who don’t know about
the Greek system, and they make these
blanket statements,” he says. “If [it had]
a larger presence on campus, I think that
more people would be connected to it on a
rsthand [basis], and see all of the positive
aspects of Greek life.” His most successful
brothers, he says, were those who were
able to get past the stereotypes.
Dean Reitman partly blames the
persistent problems on the failure of
houses to unite into a single community.

with the organizations of this general
student population to increase relations,”
he says. He plans to coordinate a series
of activities this fall to help promote the
Greek brand and to unify the Greek community, building off the success of last
spring’s inter-group collaboration, “Best
Week Ever.”
For chapters to present a more positive face to the Tufts community, then,
they will have to learn to function more
effectively as members of the Greek
community. According to Dean Reitman,
“there’s been a paucity of times when that
whole group gets together and talks about
what it means to be part of a fraternity

possible at Tufts and I think we have a long
way to go.”
Mr. Gallagher rejects the suggestion
that Tufts’ system has signicant aws,
saying that the system is in good shape and
“always improving.” He praises the system’s
commitment to helping its members
improve themselves through a common
endeavor, saying, “Without that, you’re just
another club on campus.”
Yet according to Dean Reitman, the
disunity of the Greek houses means that
each house may as well be just that: “another club.”
Without a Greek system, he says,
“Tufts would not be that different, because

“On campuses where there’s a successful Greek
system, that system is a visible system. The Greeks
should be an accepted part of the student body.”
“Most of the impressions about the Greek
system are sort of persisting historical
references now, because the Greek system
[at Tufts] is not something that I could
easily describe.” The majority of Greeks,
he says, feel a sense of belonging only to
their individual chapters, and they lack
pride in the larger Greek system. This, in
turn, compromises the system’s ability to
present a united front to the rest of the
University population.
Greek leaders report that they maintain strong alumni relations, and that ties
with local communities, with whom there
has previously been tension, are stronger
than ever. Mr. Sandell, for instance, says
that the Somerville-based Sigma Phi Epsilon has worked to be “a good neighbor
and to have an active and positive relationship with the neighborhood” in which it
resides.
Integration with the Tufts community,
however, has been more difcult. Mr. McClellan takes a positive view of the situation, but recognizes the need to be proactive. “We want to strengthen individual
houses, create a cohesive, united Greek
community, improve our impression
and awareness on campus to the general
student population, and also work closely

and sorority system. So that’s where I’m
hoping it begins.”
Avoiding a Greek Tragedy
The Greek system at Tufts, as it does
elsewhere, plays a useful and signicant
role in encouraging its members to
develop qualities of leadership and the
values of brotherhood and sisterhood.
According to Ms. Snow, “Internally, fraternities and sororities go far beyond a
social life for its members: they provide
an unbeatable support network as well
as educational programming, leadership
opportunities, and so much more. We
just want people outside the community
to begin to see and realize these things
as well.”
President Bacow, who belonged to
a fraternity during his own undergraduate experience, says the Greek system
is about much more than partying. “I
learned important values and lessons
in my fraternity including how to lead,
how to manage, how to get people to
work for a common purpose, and how
to live peaceably with neighbors,” he
says. “I would hope that every member
of our Greek system would learn similar
lessons. I want the best fraternity system

I don’t think the system is operating at what
it could be.” As a result, “in the absence of
a unied system and feeling of belonging
to that, you’ve got individual chapters, and
each of those chapters is like one of the
other 150 organizations we’ve got on campus, and if any one disappeared, it wouldn’t
be that big a deal.”
It was two years ago this week that
Thomas Jelke arrived at Tufts. Since then,
the progress of the University’s Greek
system has been mixed. On the one hand,
serious violations have at least temporarily
declined, new programming spaces have
been built to ease the pressures created
by an ailing social life, and houses have
engaged in various philanthropy and
community service efforts. On the other,
relations with the rest of campus have not
been entirely positive, and the goal of a
strong, cohesive Greek community remains
elusive.
Mr. Romero-Aldaz certainly has his
work cut out for him. Like 300’s King
Leonidas, he will have to unify a Greek
community that faces signicant, sometimes overwhelming challenges. Hopefully,
he will be able to help the Greeks ght for
their principles without sacricing their
existence. O
September 28, 2007

THE OBSERVER

7

ZACHARY WITLIN PHOTOS

Minding the Gap

Will the Senate’s liaison program ll the
space between students and government,
or will it just be an empty promise?
BY ANDY SAYLER

F

rom the people who brought you
semi-reliable transportation to
Davis Square, the ability to check
your laundry without leaving your dorm
room, and your annual allocation of the
Student Activities Fee comes a bold new
proposal: the Tufts Community Union
(TCU) Senate’s liaison program.
“It’s something that I really believe
in, something I think the student body
defiantly believes in,” Senate president
Neil DiBiase (A’09) told the Observer.
The liaison program is Mr. DiBiase’s
brainchild, the largest component of
his campaign platform from last May.
The liaison program aims to pair every
student organization on campus with
at least one TCU senator. That senator
would then help facilitate a “back-andforth conversation” between the organizations they represent and the Senate.
Says Mr. DiBiase: “It will finally end the
question, ‘What does Senate do?’”
International Club president Spencer Mr. Russ (A’10) applauds the program. He says will help address the lack
of “direct communication” between the
8
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student body and the Senate.
“We don’t do a good enough job of
reaching out into communities we don’t
normally interact with,” Mr. DiBiase
says. “A lot of people view the role of
Senate as primarily a funding organization. When groups needed adjustments
to their funding or new funding, they’d
come to the Senate for that. There was
really no systemic way for us to really
understand what was going on in [student] groups.”
Active Engagement,
Beyond Funding
Before running for president last year,
Mr. DiBiase felt that the Senate had begun to lose touch with its constituency.
“Every senator is required to have office
hours, but it’s very easy for us to sit in our
office and say, ‘We’re having office hours,
and nobody’s coming to us to complain,
so everything’s great.’ That attitude of
doesn’t make sense.”
Mr. Russ agrees. “The channels
of communication are a little watered
down,” he says. “You get the information, but it feels like it’s from far away.
Most of the contact we had with the

Senate is through the treasurers.”
Though TCU Senate vice president
Bruni Hirsch says that the program is still
in its “very early stages” of planning, she
says that most of the groundwork has
been hashed out. Senators will be organized to represent one of nine councils
in which all 180-plus student groups are
organized in. Each of the nine councils
— culture, social programming, media,
religious, performance and arts, community service and miscellaneous, preprofessional, and political — represents
a general mission statement or common
theme among campus organizations.
First, each senator is asked to select
a council in which they are interested.
Then, the vice president and president
assign the senators to three to 10 groups
in that council.
Ms. Hirsch says that each senator
will have certain responsibilities to each
group, including meeting with the heads
of the organizations to introduce the
program, attend at least one meeting of
each group early this semester, and attend
one more meeting or event sponsored by
the group before the semester is over.
At the end of the semester, each

senator will bring the leaders of organizations together for an informal meeting
to discuss how to improve the program
in future years.
Ms. Hirsch and Mr. DiBiase hope
that this direct involvement with senators will make student groups more
comfortable bringing issues to student
government. “The liaison program is
really just opening up the Senate, getting the Senate out there,” she says. “In
the past Senate has had a reputation of
being elite and cliquey. This is just one
of the many ways we hope to branch out
and get to know other students and hear
their voices.”
Mr. DiBiase first considered this
idea during his presidential campaign
last semester. “The best thing about
running [for president] is really getting
out there and talking to people,” he says.
“You meet with a ton of people and you
find out what their complaints are and
what they think is going well. That’s really were this took shape.”
They also hope that the liaison
program can help similar groups collaborate on programming or discuss
similar frustrations throughout the year.
“There is no reason why we shouldn’t
be connecting groups that have similar
missions or are doing similar things,”
says Mr. DiBiase.

munication among groups. “The Senate
can be a great forum to bring student
leaders together,” he says.
Tufts Mountain Club president
Jimmy Hughes agrees. “I think [the] SLP
is a great initiative, especially for groups
that are just starting up,” he says.
Practical Applications
Groups in which few senators were involved often find it difficult to present
issues to the Senate, or they are unaware

to really understand the issues on this
campus — not to make groups to come
to us to bring them up, but to bring them
up ourselves.”
While TCU meetings have always
been open to the student body, “it’s very
intimidating to walk into a room of 35
people and start complaining about an
issue,” says Mr. DiBiase. “Our goal in
this program is for every person on this
campus to feel like they have a friend
in the room, someone that understands

Senate president Neil DiBiase (below) rst described this program during his spring campaign.

“There is no reason why we should not be
connecting groups that doing similar things.”
“I could do a good job representing
groups I was involved in,” he says of his
past Senate experience. “I understood
what was going on in those groups:
our concerns, what we liked, what we
didn’t like. In Senate meetings, I could
represent that. I had a good background
so I could speak about the issue.” Now,
Mr. DiBiase hopes to spread that kind
of representation to each group on
campus.
This offer to increase communication between groups with similar goals
seems to be a welcome addition to the
landscape of student organization management and advancement at Tufts. Mr.
Russ hopes that there will be more com-

of what student government can do
for them. This was strikingly clear last
semester when the Tufts Alliance for
the Advancement of Mothers proposed
a new resolution to the Senate. They
wanted the Senate to encourage the administration to provide better housing
options near campus for students with
children. No senators at the time were
also parents.
“When they came with a resolution,
we had little background knowledge of
the issue,” says Mr. DiBiase, last year’s
TCU Historian. “We were relying on
them 100 percent to give us the information we needed to make a decision.
That’s not how it should be. Our job is

their issues.”
Community Reps Obsolete?
The Senate will implement this program
in addition to the ongoing community
representative program, the constitutional initiative that allows any Tufts
student organization to request the right
to seat a representative member from
their organization on the Senate after a
vote of approval by the student body.
Currently only four organizations have
been allowed representatives: the Asian
Community at Tufts (ACT), the Association of Latin American Students (ALAS),
the Queer Straight Alliance (QSA), and
the Pan-African Alliance (PAA).
September 21, 2007
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Will the liaison program eventually
replace the community representatives?
“My ideal goal would be that we would
represent every group on this campus
well enough that they wouldn’t need to
have a community representative,” says
Mr. DiBiase. “Is that going to happen
within the next couple years? I hope so,
but I don’t think it’s realistic.”

time to add Senate as one more extracurricular. Hopefully the liaison program
could continue to bridge the gap between
Senate and different organizations, and
different communities.”
Not a Mandate
While all Tufts student organizations will
be assigned a Senate Liaison representa-

should be optional and offered to groups
as another supplement to the services
that the Office of Student Activities
already offers Tufts clubs,” he says.
Still, Lacking Representation
While the liaison program could be a
major step toward increasing the level
of communication between the Senate

“The channels of communication are watered
down. Most of the contact we had with the
Senate is through the treasurers.”
Ms. Hirsch elaborated on the current
problems of the community representative program, mainly the difficulty in
finding students to serve as community
representatives. “We’re having a harder
time finding community reps because so
many students are already involved in
their organizations, and being a member
of the Senate is a significant time commitment,” she says. “Many don’t have the

tive and offered the full benefits of the
SLP program, it will not be forced on
any organization. “We’re trying to make
this fit to our campus,” says Mr. DiBiase.
“We’re going to get out there and make
ourselves available, but I don’t expect all
180 organizations to be actively engaged.
Our goal is not to proselytize. We’re not
going to step on any toes and advise.”
Mr. Hughes agrees. “I think the SLP

Senators Elton Sykes (left) and Jake Maccoby will serve as liaisons to student groups.

10
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and the students, it still has inherent
shortcomings. The program only pairs
senators with student organizations, not
individual students, so students who are
not active with many campus organizations could be underrepresented.
Mr. DiBiase acknowledges this.
“Certainly we want to expand this program,” he says. “The important thing
right now is to make it a strong program
and to flush out the flaws. The difficulty we face is that there is really
no framework or structure to work
with.”
Mr. DiBiase promises to confront this problem in the future.
“We want to expand this program
to cover every student on campus,”
he says. “We need to look at how
students define themselves and
ways to work with that.” He hopes
to work toward total representation,
including specifically including students who live off campus, athletes,
and student workers. “These are all
people we need to be representing
and they all have specific concerns
and interests.”
Both Ms. Hirsch and Mr. DiBiase were very adamant about the
flexibility of the program to adapt
in its early phases.
“It’s going to really be trial and
error first semester,” Mr. DiBiase
says, acknowledging the importance
of adapting the program to meet the
needs of the students as those needs
become apparent. O

The Omidyar Gift, Two Years Later
You know about the money. But how is it being spent?
BY BENJAMIN FILIPPO

I

The Gift in the Global Community
How has the Omidyar gift affected the
world beyond Medford? Peal Robinson,

nance transactions. The small amounts of
money involved in these loans allow banks
to risk little and yet make enormous prots
from extreme interest rates. In short, Prof.
Robinson feels the loans are too small to
truly change lives. Most of the poor involved
will stay poor because the loans will not
break the cyclical nature of poverty.
There are, of course, many positive
aspects to consider as well: for instance,
microlending gives people the opportunity to obtain small loans for lower rates
than those provided by local sources.
Additionally, this form of philanthropy
calls attention to poverty alleviation, and
it goes beyond the scope of
traditional forms of charity.
TUFTS MAGAZINE

n November 2005, Tufts announced a
revolutionary gift. Pierre Omidyar, the
founder of eBay, and his wife Pamela
— both Tufts graduates — invested $100
million in international micronance initiatives through a unique partnership with their
alma mater. Fifty percent of the earnings
from the gift were invested in micronance
funds around the globe. The Omidyars left
the remaining half to Tufts to support faculty, nancial aid, and debt forgiveness for
graduates pursuing careers in public service,
as well as scholarships that “enable economically disadvantaged students to
attend classes during summer
session.”
But that was nearly two
years ago. What has happened
with the donated funds since
then? How exactly does the
Omidyar gift benet Tufts, and
the world?

cronance investments as of the end of the
2007 scal year. “These investments include
direct equity investment in micronance
banks as well as fund investments. The
Omidyar-Tufts Micronance Fund is now
operating in 24 nations in Central and South
America, Africa, and Eastern Europe.”
Globally, administrators understand
that the fund is progressing steadily with
no major snafus in the investments themselves.

Businessmen or
Humanitarians?
Edward Kousati, professor of
economics, explains that there
are essentially two main schools
of thought with regards to
microcredit. The rst of these
The Micronance Fund
is promoted by Nobel Prize
Provost Jamshed Bharucha
winner Mohammed Yunus
seems quite happy with the
and advocates sticking with
gift’s initiatives and status. “The
the original concept. The goal
Omidyar-Tufts Micronance
is thus to assist the poor, focus
Fund is transformational for
only on the poor, and strive to
Tufts in many ways,” he says.
end poverty completely. Mr.
“It enables us to manifest our
Yunus believes that any attempt
commitment to civic engageto commercialize the business
ment by actually participating Pierre and Pam Omidyar hope to build a legacy of philanthropy.
of lending might not achieve
in the process of poverty allethat goal, and if it does, it would
viation around the world, while at the same professor of political science highlights two take a lot longer.
time generating a return on the investment main aspects. “A gift that large that revolves
The tug-of-war between business and
that benets our students and our academic around the theme of microeconomics helps humanitarianism is illustrated in the wording
programs. It’s a true win-win.”
to make people aware of a different kind of itself: microcredit vs. micronance. Ko
He continues: “In addition, it has gen- poverty alleviation strategy,” she says. “The Annan, the former secretary-general of
erated enormous interest among students, gift is also a very different kind of gift. It the United Nations, called 2005 the year
faculty, and alumni in getting involved in gives money to build endowment with a of microfinance. An intense argument
micronance themselves, either as a research purpose: economic empowerment.”
followed among economists over the chosen
topic or in the form of direct involvement
A second point that Prof. Robinson wording: nance insists on something more
with micronance organizations overseas.” makes clear is that even within philanthropy, commercial, whereas those who ght for the
According to Kim Thurler, the Univer- microlending is a different method than poor want credit.
sity’s public relations director, the fund had most, and the gift itself is an additional
The second school of thought is more
committed just under $60 million to ve mi- security for banks that participate in micro- business-minded, with the notion that it is
September 28, 2007
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certainly good to help the poor, but doing
so will turn microcredit into a structure of
direct nancial assistance. And subsidies, it
is generally accepted, cannot lift people out
of poverty. This also stems from the concept
that the poor do not want free money, they
simply want a helping hand, and most of
them are willing to work for it. According
to Prof. Kousati, this is where the Omidyars

industry. For this reason, banks often place
restrictions on access to loans for farmers.
Prof. Kousati found at least one way of
alleviating this problem. In his solution, the
farmers get loans for their crops, the bank
tracks the price of the produce sales, and
if the price falls below a pre-determined
level, half of the loan is forgiven. The bank
requires farmers to provide co-signers,

for full time, unpaid internships in the
non-prot and public sectors. According
to Ms. Papalia, 25 students participated in
the intern grant program that year, while 28
joined in 2007.
She notes the passion that many students have for public service, but highlights
that those interests are generally the hardest to nd internships for. “Unfortunately,

Micronance gives hope that future generations
will not be as poor as their parents.
come in: the couple believes we can research
ways to help the poor by giving them credit
to build their own business.
Micronance in Practice
Prof. Kousati has recently been working on
two micronance-related projects in Ghana.
The goal of one is to determine the right
price to charge the poor clients for access
to credit. Semi-formal banking institutions
charge eight, ten, or even 12 percent interest
per month, but they are mostly located in big
cities. In rural areas, where the only option
is an informal moneylender, interest rates
soar above 20 percent per month.
Those who are getting the best rates
for microcredit are not those living below
the poverty line, but rather the vulnerable
group of people who could be thrown into
poverty after a nancial shock (sickness,
family death, etc.). To use credit to tackle
the problem of those below poverty line,
Kousati says, nd another method, because
credit is currently keeping them below the
poverty line.
Higher Rates for Rural Farmers
Prof. Kousati’s second pilot project is to
figure out the best way to make credit
accessible to farmers. For instance, farming
in Ghana is a vulnerable profession;
it demands hard work and rarely gives
adequate returns. While it may be overly
optimistic to get someone out of poverty
in his or her lifetime, there is a hope that
future generations will not be as poor as
their parents. Hardworking farmers may be
able to take advantage of carefully designed
loan products.
Prof. Kousati talked to rural banks,
which tend to shy away from lending to
farmers due to the risks involved in the
12
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people who draw their salary through an
account at the bank. Sharing the risk of
falling prices allows farmers to obtain cosigners more easily. It also allows farmers
to borrow.
In Ghana Prof. Kousati has found that
some workers have been borrowing from
the same local bank for 15 years, without
ever defaulting on payments. Sticking with
one local bank over a long period allows the
worker to obtain a bigger loan over time,
but the interest rate remains the same. The
lack of electronic databases of borrower
information and other shortcomings leads
to little or no competition among banks as
well as high interest rates for microlending,
especially in rural areas. The Omidyar gift is
working towards developing these various
processes to increase banking competition
and lower loan rates.
Bringing Technology
To Micronance
Prof. Kousati believes that technology and
innovation can truly be the instruments for
change. He suggests that governments bring
businesses together and create a database of
credit history to reward good borrowers.
As economies improve, ination rates are
expected to drop, along with the yield on
treasury bills. Banks will in turn work harder
for small businesses, and the microcredit
structure will improve.
Tufts Initiatives
As for the other intention of the gift — to
provide a better learning environment for
Tufts students — Jean Papalia, director of
Career Services, says it is a great resource
for internship opportunities. In 2006, Career
Services received a portion of the Omidyar
gift to provide summer stipends to student

internship opportunities in public and
nonprot sectors are traditionally unpaid
and this lack of funding creates a hardship
for students who cannot afford to sacrice a
summer of paid employment,” she says.
The Omidyar Introspective
While Mr. Omidyar considers his work
important, he admits in a New Yorker article
that “$100 million dollars might be difcult
to place.” The problem may lie with the
micronance institutions themselves, “many
of which were not yet sufciently evolved
or protable,” he says.
In the article, the New Yorker delves
deeper into opposing views: for some,
micronancing has never proven efcient in
breaking cycles of poverty. “It’s ridiculous!”
says C.P. Zeitinger, director of a German
holding company in which the Omidyar
fund invests, in the article. “To claim that
micronance is going to solve poverty is
a myth. From ancient Greece to today,
poverty has been with us and it will occupy
us forever.”
Mr. Omidyar’s resistance to the use of
grant money in micronance is naïve, says
Mr. Zeitinger in the article. He says that
Mr. Omidyar “will not learn unless he is
engaged, seduced rationally, to change his
thinking.”
What will be the lasting impact of
the Omidyar gift? That is impossible
to answer among a sea of theorists
and practitioners each clambering for
inuence in the still-infantile sector of
the global economy. But what we can
see is that the gift is making an impact
here on campus as well as abroad — and
the future could be even brighter as
microfinance continues to become a
staple in global affairs. O

Celebrate
Crime Prevention Month
October 2007
For a fun and safe Halloween, the TUFTS POLICE Crime Prevention
Unit offers the following safety tips:
•Be aware of your surroundings at all times!
•Use common sense if you are attending a party!
Don’t put your self in a situation you have no control over!
•When out at night, walk in well-lit areas of the campus!
Go with a friend and use the safety shuttle.
•Remember your personal belongings! Do not provide an oppor
tunity for someone to steal your property!
•Before leaving for a Halloween function, make sure your resi
dence hall room door is locked! Windows and security screens
should be secured.
•Be sure to tell someone where you are going, and what
time you’ll be back!
Tufts University Police

EMERGENCIES ON ANY CAMPUS X66911
OFF CAMPUS 617-627-6911
Non-emergencies:
Boston Campus
Off Campus — 617-636-6610
On Campus — X66610
Grafton Campus
Off Campus — 508-839-5303
On Campus — X84900
Medford Campus
Off Campus — 617-627-3030
On Campus — X73030
ADVERTISEMENT

Bite-size news you might have missed since our last issue.

H

arvard University will sponsor a half-day
conference on inequality and its effects
on children in Latin America on October 2.
The conference, “Taking Action on Inequality,” will be held at 4 p.m in Tsai Auditorium
in Cambridge. Speakers will include Fernando
Reimers, Director of Global Education and
the International Education Policy Program
at Harvard’s Graduate School of Education;
Sherman Teichman, Executive Director of
the Institute for Global Leadership at Tufts;
and Timothy Anderson, President and
Founder of World Computer Exchange.

T

he Tufts Art Gallery is currently home
to “The Center of Cosmic Energy,” an
experimental installation piece. Created by
Soviet Era artists Ilya and Emilia Kabakov,
the exhibit is designed to excite curiosity
about the power of the cosmos and what
humans can do to harness it. It will be on
display in the Aidekman Arts Center until
November 11.

the Phoenix lands on Mars, it will dig one
meter into the planet’s surface four separate
times. The “wet chemistry lab” designed by
Kounaves’s research group will then add
water to the soil and analyze it.

T

he Tisch Library roof is expected to
undergo renovations next summer, with
changes in the roof ’s current landscaping
scheduled to be completed by the start of the
2008-09 academic year, according to an article
in the Tufts Daily. The concept model includes
three distinct spaces, each intended for different purposes. “I think it will create different
kinds of settings that will be very conducive
to different types of conversations,” Amy
Schlegel, the University’s director of galleries
and collections, told the Daily.

T

he Museum of Fine Arts Boston will
open a new exhibit of French imperial
art on October 1. The MFA calls the exhibit,
entitled Symbols of Power: Napoleon and the
Art of the Empire Style, 1800-1815, “the rst
comprehensive survey of the decorative arts
during Napoleon’s reign.” It will run through
January 27, 2008. The MFA will also feature
“Drama and Desire: Japanese Paintings from
the Floating World, 1690-1850,” and “Walk
this Way,” an exhibit about historic and
modern shoes.

L

One of the pieces exposed at the Art
Gallery Center for Cosmic Energy.

C

hemistry professor Samuel Kounaves,
assisted by a team of Tufts students,
recently created equipment designed to
check the soil of Mars for the presence of
organic molecules necessary for life as a
part of NASA’s Phoenix Lander expedition,
according to an article in the Tufts Daily. If
14
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ynn Margulis, a professor at the University of Massachusetts, Amherst, will be
the seventh speaker in the Richard E. Snyder
President’s Lecture Series on October 4 at
4 p.m. in Cabot Auditorium. Her lecture
is entitled: “Evolution: An Unauthorized
Biography of Our Symbiotic Planet.” Prof.
Margulis is best known for her theory of symbiogenesis, which challenges a central tenet
of neo-Darwinism. She argues that inherited
variation, signicant in evolution, does not
come mainly from random mutation.
— Compiled by Kate Schimmer

TCU Watch
Senate
At the next meeting, the Senate will
consider a resolution to rename the
Professor of the Year Award to the Dr.
Gerald R. Gill Professor of the Year
Award. The meeting will be held in the
Large Conference Room in the campus
center on September 30.
Senator Callie Kolbe, a sophomore, submitted her resignation on
Sunday. The Elections Commission will
announce reelection procedures soon.
Last Sunday, Senate president Neil
DiBiase submitted his State of the
Senate report for the fall semester. He
highlighted new Senate initiatives for
this year, including the liaison program
[see page 8], working with Greek leaders, improving facilities, working with
the administration to loosen publishing
requirements for faculty, among others.
Treasurer Evan Dreifuss also submitted the State of the Treasury report
for the fall semester. The full report
from the president and the treasurer
are available online at http://ase.tufts.
edu/senate/.
On September 23, the Senate approved the following funding:
Tufts China Care: $700.00
Pre-Med Society: $411.89
Art History Society: $637.76
TCOWI: $310.00
Required Reading: $2,000.00
Hawaii Club: $1,623.63
Automobile Enthusiasts: $411.89
Italian Club: $169.76
Judiciary
The Judiciary de-recognized the Tufts
American Marketing Association Chapter on September 19.

T

he Iranian President Mahmoud Ahmadinejad’s recent
visit to Columbia University, and the controversy that
embroiled the campus and a nation as a whole before
his arrival, epitomized the extent to which universities take risks
when inviting provocative speakers to foster a vibrant academic
environment. The Observer applauds Columbia University’s decision
to extend an invitation to the Iranian president, and expects that
the administration at Tufts would do the same.
The university already has a lecture series that could facilitate
the arrival of contentious speakers to campus. Since its inception
in April 2004, the Richard E. Snyder Lecture Series has been a welcome and necessary addition to the academic climate at Tufts. In a
letter addressed to the faculty announcing the new series, President
Bacow wrote how the lectures would “bring prominent public gures to campus to present provocative and perhaps controversial
points of view…with the intention of stimulating thought and
discussion that lead to deeper understanding.” Past speakers have
included author Salman Rushdie, conservative commentator Shelby
Steele, and former Harvard president Lawrence Summers.
UMass biology professor Lynn Margulis is scheduled to deliver
the next Snyder lecture on October 4. The choice of Professor
Margulis is puzzling given the lecture series’ goal of presenting
“provocative and perhaps controversial points of view.” According

to her faculty prole, Margulis is best known for her “theory of
symbiogenesis, which challenges a central tenet of neo-darwinism.” While this may have been a provocative theory at one time,
the September 25 edition of the Tufts Daily reported that scientists
have developed methodologies to tests her hypotheses and have
declared their validity. Professor Margulis no longer challenges the
mainstream theories of the scientic community with the vindication of her views. With her observations now considered fact,
how will Professor Margulis’ lecture continue the legacy of the
nascent Richard E. Snyder Lecture Series? Even Dean James Glaser
admitted that Margulis would “probably not” be as controversial
or provocative as past speakers.
The Observer hopes that the selection of Professor Margulis is
not a sign that the administration is shying away from the original
purpose of the Snyder lecture series. Disincentives do exist that
make inviting speakers to campus a challenging prospect. Protests from students and faculty could draw negative attention to
the university. Trustee members might threaten to quit unless an
invitation is rescinded. Big money donors to the university may
refuse to donate another gift if the university allows a scheduled
lecture to go on as planned. Such pressures have been manifested
at Hamilton College and at Brandeis University, where scheduled
events were either canceled or modied in order to mollify rising
dissent from students, faculty, and board members.

EDITORIAL

An Invitation for Discourse

The challenge of inviting provocative guest lecturers to campus, however, should not dissuade the university from continuing to do so. Allowing
more transparency in the selection process, where students, faculty, and
trustee members have a limited say in who should come to campus, might
alleviate potential issues. Holding seminars and small-group discussions
before a speaker arrives on campus would allow for a fuller understanding
of the speaker's argument. Most importantly, establishing an explicit policy
stating that once an invitation is made, it would not be rescinded unless
under extraordinary circumstances, would fully demonstrate the university’s
commitment to presenting controversial points of view.

SARAH LEENEN

Inviting President Ahmadinejad to speak does not legitimatize
his views on Israel, science, or homosexuality. An invitation to
speak allows those who may feel most offended by his words to
question and challenge him directly, as we all witnessed in New York
this week. A “deeper understanding” of controversial opinions
does not mean an acceptance or even tolerance of reprehensible
views. The Richard E. Snyder Lecture Series was designed to facilitate this understanding, and the university should not lose sight
of this original intent. O
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BITCHIN’: What pisses you off most?

BY OLIVIA TEYTELBAUM

Tufts students have a wide range of interests that include helping the indigent of the world, playing Beirut,
ending the AIDS crisis, and hiking the Appalachian Trail. It will come as no surprise to you that we are
equally capable complainers. Those bitchin’ this week critique career services, evaluate the overall appearance of the incoming freshman boys, and bitch about everything in between. Seriously, don’t you
all have anything better to do than complain? We’re in college, for heaven’s sake — on the cusp of our
own personal intellectual renaissance! Someone is coming to your house to take your garbage, and
you have the gumption to knock on the door of some migrant worker barely scraping by for a
buck and say, “Excuse me, but you didn’t come on time to take away my recyclables?” Puh-leeze.
“I don’t think SigEp should have been put on probation. The newbie seventeen-year-old should have
been put on probation…by her parents.”
-Frustrated Fratboy
“Why are the sophomore guys so ugly when the freshies are so cute? This is totally unfair.”
-Peeved Pedophile

“The career center is totally worthless. It seems like they have no connections with alumni whatsoever, and
all they’re good at is sending tons of spammy newsletter-style emails.”
-Jobless Juvie

WHAT’S YOUR FLAVOR?
This week’s JP Licks Flavor of the Week is Manishevitz Blackberry Sorbet. With the Jewish high holidays so
recently behind us, you might be craving a tasty treat that harkens back to those long evenings spent in temple
or with friends and a bottle of the Homeland’s nest. Unlike everyone’s favorite over-sweet wine, this delectable
delight won’t leave you with a headache and scorching case of nausea the next morning. If you’re not the sorbet
type and prefer a creamy dessert, try Noodle Kugel for a genius twist on Bubbe’s best recipe. Hurry though, it’s
a September feature avor.

ANGELA ROBINS

PARTY LINE:

A Mayor-off, in light of recent city elections.
Describe a situation that would make you a liar.
Joe Curtatone, Mayor of Somerville and Somerville High football coach
“I do it in my work all the time. Whenever I’m on my way back to the ofce, you can never nd out
where I’m at. I’m always two minutes away, but I could be in Boston, Cape Cod, New Hampshire.
I’ll be there in two minutes. They never get a straight answer from me where I’m at.”
Michael McGlynn, Medford Mayor
“I can’t think of a situation, because if you lie, you’re eventually going to get caught.”
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ANGELA ROBINS

“Tufts facilities, like, never picks up my garbage on time. What the heck is up with that?”
-Disgruntled Dumper

Plowing towards nancial freedom for small farmers. See page 9.

TREY KIRK

The Boston Film Festival may be over, but you can still catch some ongoing indie lms in the coming month. See page 26.

SARAH LEENEN

En

EN

Enjoy cocktails, live jazz, and art at the Isabella Gardner Museum. See page 25.

RYAN ZUCKMAN

Lauren Herstik (’10) is a combined-degree student with the School of the Museum of Fine Arts. The inception of her mixed media pieces is concurrent
with the Observer’s new Poetry and Prose section, a new and creative addition to the magazine. See page 32 for more original art, as well as the Fall
2007 Creative Writing Contest winner.

Today, argues WILLIAM RAMSDELL, the death of American patriotism, pride, and morality combined with the romanticism and
wanderlust of the foreign, has brought about a distinctly familiar exile trend, Neo-expatriatism.”
BY

WILLIAM RAMSDELL

“N

eo-expatriatism” is an absurdly pretentious sounding term I’ve coined for a
new generation of expatriates, and for fear
of kicking this party off with a uffy intro, I thought I thought I’d go ahead and
tackle this bitch. As a banner of my intent,
I will say that I’m here to hypothesize as to
the reasons that foreign travel in the liberal
youth is so popular these days, and to let
loose the ood waters of malcontent while
I’m at it.
In 1919, the 89th treaty of Versailles
was signed, effectively ending the First
World War, if in a shoddy and Franco-centric manner. With that, the American dough
boys were sent home to a country that had
lost any semblance of enchantment for
them. But something not altogether unexpected happened to these young college age
lads. Many of them longed for Europe once
they had left it, or else, forsaking house and
home, never returned to the US at all. T.S.

ences and tales were not in the Americas,
but rather in dark Parisian café and the
bullghting ring, of Pamplona, Spain.
I, too, feel a heart-sting draw to places
across absurdly large bodies of water. I can
posit only two reasons for such wanderlust.
Firstly, that my current continental locale
is somewhat lacking, and secondly, that
there happen to be other lands where the
imaginations of travelers and romantics
can, in fact, be sated.
So let me rst prey upon the easier of
the two. Why is America just not hitting the
spot? This was supposed to be the great
melting pot of nations where a Technicolor
quilt of ethnic bliss and acceptance would
culminate in the best of all societies and
cultures in a democratic utopia of good
feelings…but what we have now anyway
is a culturally homogenous soup right out
of the McDonald’s kitchen stirred with the
MTV ladle.
I have a particular architectural aesthetic that predisposes me against cinderblock
buildings and excesses of asphalt, but little

“Although the world seems to keep getting smaller, self-exile
from the human network of Blackberries and Facebook can have
much the same effect as national exile.”
Eliot, F. Scott Fitzgerald, and, most notably,
Ernest Hemmingway, were author-soldiers
at the helm of this youthful American
exodus know as Expatriatism — the act
of self-exile.
Hemingway ran taxi-ambulances to the
front lines and back, watched his car cheesegraded with bullets as he mixed martinis in
the safety of a trench, and sported one of
the most magnicently masculine beards of
the age. His writing style was romantically
simple, with a brevity-based profundity that
forced the reader to make assumptions and
therefore build the characters for him or
herself. It is safe to say that while living his
life to the fullest, he was careful to choose
the right side of the big pond on which to
spend his days. The majority of his experi-

in the way of traditional ethnic ties. There
are those who are able to maintain semipermeable resistance to American mass
culture and thrive in their communities,
but outside those microcosms, the same
fashions, same slang, and same fabricated
marketable holidays (e.g. Mother’s Day) are
the overwhelming norm.
Unfortunately, many of the civil liberties champions, in attempt to equalize the
playing eld against the Christian domination of America, have only served to drain
more color from the stew by campaigning,
and winning, against traditions like “Christmas break." Why don’t we just add Ramadan and the like to the calendar, chalk it all
up to diversity, and get some more free time
off? God knows students could use it. I can

OPINION

Exile: It’s So Hot Right Now

make the fullest assurance that this would
be a more effective cross-cultural liaison
and teaching tool than the deconstruction
of every other holiday anyway.
But no, just kill all joy, leech out any
semblance of meaning attached to any
day not exclusive to American icons, and
harvest the children’s tears for prot while
you’re at it. I have never believed in winter
myself, coming from Texas, and no one is
looking out for my meteorological beliefs.
Anything culturally rich is on the
run from the evil lawyer maa, our once
premier educational system has yielded
Arkansas, our Executive-in-Chief is an
international laughing stock, and we are
loosing a war against rural radicals using
bombs which they probably learned to
make on Wikipedia, while our leaders lie to
us full in the face. Wal-Mart is our number
one fashion expert for waist sizes 24 – 207,
all of our athletes either smoke crack or kill
animals for fun, and most everyone cheats
at everything, while, in case no one else has
noticed, the only Catholic churches where
priests touch little boys have been in the
good old USA…and the Philippines, but
our less-than-appreciated meddling in their
island affairs is presumably to blame.
As one might deduce, I suffer from a
cultural starvation, a hunger for different
languages and customs, mythical history,
interesting fabric choices, and divine idolaSeptember 28, 2007
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try – a hunger that the only nation in the
world with just about every make, model,
and group of human being in existence,
cannot fulll.
I inch as I type now, knowing that I
tread a thin line: the line between expressing my true experiences, and sounding like
a complete douche. I’ve run with the bulls,
seen banner-bearing hurling teams go at it
in Ireland, talked with God in Amsterdam,
and had fresh oysters and homemade wine
with its makers in Southern France. Sure,
I wasn’t making a living while I did it, and
my bank account can prove that disconnect from reality, but that does not mean
that I was blind to what the reality was.
People there worked in yogurt factories
and bakeries, but loved life with a passion and contentment that Americans are
taught not to accept from jobs that do not
afford luxury in ad nausium.
Is it class, perhaps? Europe does
maintain a certain dignity that Keystone
Light doesn’t tend to exude. The idea
of many kinds of people all living in
such close proximity, while maintaining
fellowship as well as a prideful diversity,
is certainly desirable. Pride is obviously
lacking for many Americans these days,
and we nd ourselves hard pressed to hold
our own in a political conversation with
foreigners, and keep face without abusing
the US for legitimacy. I am ashamed to
admit that I am predisposed against those
who display our own ag, but I cannot
deny its connotation of national approval.
Maybe it’s simply that that other world is
so much older, one less concrete choked
and gridlock bound. There is something
to be said for the winding side streets and

they want out of one of the most dynamic
societies the world has ever seen.
So what pushes us out the door? Bush
acting like an orangutan again? Cafés and

The U.S. may be a melting pot of diversity, but many Americans want more. RYAN STOLP
sensible drinking ages? Hemingway’s Herculean beard? Although writing this has not
been a self-dening personal spirit-quest
for me, it has brought me to the conclusion
that this Neo-Expatriatism bit is the healthy
wanderlust of a generation who, like the
original expats, have had their scope of the
world wrenched wide open.

“People there worked in yogurt factories and bakeries, but
loved life with a passion and contentment that Americans are
taught not to accept from jobs that do not afford luxury in
ad nausium.”
tunneled alleyways that speak to a specic
aesthetic appreciation.
But despite all, America’s relative dignity in the world’s eye is not generally the
cause for national abandonment. Some of
the most vehement critics of our nation
are arguably the most involved with its future, working within to produce the nation
22
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choosing to forsake America for good is
commonly entertained. Whatever has been
said about America’s short comings aside,
the motives behind self exile do not lie in

Our generation, living on the crest of
the information age, has been challenged
by how to deal with seeing the world in its
entirety. Especially here at Tufts, where so
many students have enjoyed the benets
of traveling, if not living, abroad, and
where still more have their minds focused
on a larger world picture, the thought of

hating your birthplace, but rather in falling
in love with a world of your own choosing.
Although the world seems to keep getting
smaller, self-exile from the human network
of Blackberries and Facebook can have
much the same effect as national exile.
Choose the world in which you want to
live — there are plenty out there. Choose
the connections you wish to entertain — in
their absence, you might nd more value
appointed to your time. There is no doubt
that Tufts is a great place to prepare you for
a life and career unbounded by geographic,
linguistic, or social shackles, so before you
devote your life to the American Bar to
become a lawyer, or study Latin as your
sole foreign language, think not only about
what you might be conning yourself to,
but more importantly, what else there might
be out there in the world that you haven’t
discovered yet. O

William Ramsdell is a sophomore and has not yet declared
a major.

Darfur: The African Puzzle
The crisis in Darfur is a perplexing maze of violence and the sides are not always clear, explains SETH STEIN.
BY

SETH STEIN

W

e’ve all seen the T-shirts. Maybe some of us have joined the
Save Darfur Coalition, or sent
our Congressperson a letter asking him
or her to do a little better on the issue.
Even our fearless leader has hopped on
the bandwagon with his usual nuanced
approach to foreign affairs, “The world
needs to act. If President Bashir [of Sudan] does not meet his obligations to the
United States of America, we’ll act.”
It seems safe to say that our campus
has drunk the liberal kool-aide along
with the rest of the country. Joining the
ranks of our Peace In Iraq, Stop Drinking Bottled Water and Save the Rainforest
groups is a stop the genocide in Darfur
group. Our Darfur group raises awareness
while trying to convince Bacow and the
gang to divest our endowment (larger than
the GDP of Greenland) from Sudanese
companies.
Sudan has been gripped by conict
almost since independence. Before anyone

started attacking police stations, airports,
and military bases from 2002 onwards,
claiming that the government was neglecting them. In the rst few months of ghting, the rebel groups enjoyed great success.
Sources are unable to reach a consensus,
but it is clear that the rebels staged many
large and successful raids against regional
capitals and military bases. The response
of the Sudanese government was to arm
the Arab Janjaweed militias, the perpetrators of the current genocide.
Before we examine the effects of the
Janjaweed, let’s look at the position of
the Sudanese government. The president
originally threatened to unleash the army
on the rebel movement, but the already illequipped and trained army was still tied up
in ghting in southern Sudan. They were
busy concluding — or so many peacemakers in Africa and the US hoped — the
longest running civil war on the African
continent. Right on the eve of the rebel attacks, 38 years of ghting between North
and South were concluding with the last in
a series of power sharing agreements.

“The Contracting Parties conrm that genocide, whether committed in time of peace or in time of war, is a crime under international law which they undertake to prevent and to punish.”
UN Convention on the Prevention and Punishment of the Crime of Genocide

even heard of Darfur, northern Muslims
were busy ghting southern Christians and
animists in the rst and second Sudanese
Civil Wars. Adding to this instability, Sudan is a technologically and economically
impoverished nation. So when rainfall in
the mostly subsistence agriculture region
of Darfur declined almost 40% in the
last 20 years leading to famine, conict
seemed bound to erupt. And although the
Sudanese government may have instituted
racially biased policies in an economically
imperiled area populated by Africans and
Arabs — both Muslim — they cannot
be charged with firing the first shot.
Rebel groups with various rebel-sounding
names, like the Darfur Liberation Front
and the Justice and Equality Movement,

What’s a president to do? Unity
seemed so close. The Janjaweed had previously aided the government in the civil war;
it seems logical to arm them and let them
take care of the issue themselves. Not
that this action should be supported — it
ultimately displaced almost two million
people and killed hundreds of thousands
more. It simply has to be understood. An
atypical armed force, the Janjaweed had no
guidelines to follow, and did not represent
a nation. This meant they could conduct
their bloody business in ways that evaded
detection and consequences.
As in most modern conicts, strike
led to counter-strike, and civilians were
the main targets. Arab Janjaweed attacked
African villages, African rebels attacked

SARAH LEENEN

Arab villages. But with the government
supplying arms, the Janjaweed quickly
gained the upper hand in their attacks
on civilians, spurring the world to condemn their actions as genocide. As the
rebel groups started to splinter along tribal
lines, they began using the same heinous
methods of control the Janjaweed used
— rape, torture, and murder — against
other Africans of different tribes.
This conict blurs the line between
civil war, genocide, and terrorism. Who
exactly are we to support? If you read
the Save Darfur Coalition’s website, this is
genocide against African Muslims. So, do
we support them? If so, our humanitarian
aid will most likely fall in the hands of the
rebel groups, which is hardly an ideal situation. If they gained the upper hand, would
genocide be over and justice served?
Let’s look at an alternative, using
the textbook example of genocide in
recent history: Rwanda. We all know that
the genocide ended without Western aid
of any kind, but few know exactly what
happened. Tutsi rebel groups, who had
long been engaged in a war against the
government, slowly made progress against
the Hutu. Eventually, they took control of
the government and ended the genocide
against the Tutsi, helping the UN prosecute the perpetrators in the International
Criminal Tribunal. But the Tutsi backed
government perpetrated countless crimes;
hundreds of thousands died and countless
more were displaced as a result of their
involvement in the civil war in the Congo.
September 28, 2007
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They took steps to strengthen their Tutsi
base with exclusive policies. It is now illegal
to doubt the government’s ofcial version
of the genocide. There are even allegations
— shocking as it may be — that they have
politically discriminated against Hutu parties. They are hardly the ‘good guys,’ even
if they have not committed genocide.
The Janjaweed are guilty — guilty as
hell. But the rebels aren’t much better;
and if history teaches us anything, they
may be worse — if that is possible. The
government is corrupt and authoritarian.
They have done everything in their power to
keep UN peacekeepers out of the Sudan,
and refuse to allow
the perpetrators of
genocide to be tried
in the International
Court of Justice. What
kind of government
refuses to take part in
the ICJ and ignores
the UN (hint: Starts
with United, doesn’t
end with Emirates or
Kingdom)?
All of this brings
us back to the big
sh, the USA, and the
Western world. Pushing the hypocrisy of
some of their demands
to the side, what are
their motives? For one,
President Bush has
been under massive
public pressure to do
something — sanctions against the Sudanese government
were the rst step. Of
course, Washington
knows that these can
go only so far, especially when Russia and
China will circumvent these sanctions to
keep their hands on Sudanese oil.
This leaves Americans mired in a
bed of hypocrisy. The best joke in this
charade is that by openly calling the crisis
genocide, our government is circumventing
the requirement of the above quoted UN
resolution to intervene and end it. This
is why the White House avoided calling
24
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Rwanda a genocide, and why European
leaders are still hesitant to cast Darfur in
that light. So, our diplomatic efforts are
going to waste, and our military is tied up
in the biggest Western quagmire since Napoleon invaded Russia (never get involved
in a land war in Asia). This leaves the UN
as Darfur’s last hope.
Of course, the UN has done what the
UN does best — slap wrists. They have issued resolutions, but can do little to actually stop the violence, especially with Russia
and China propping up the government.

They have brokered peace accords, which
are ignored by the ever-expanding number of splinter rebel groups, unregulated
militias, and corrupt government. There
has been some progress recently; the UN
recently approved a plan to prop up the
shaky African Union force in Darfur, and
they have even coerced the government
into agreement. But the efcacy of this

solution is still in question.
There is one last faction in this conict: The Save Darfur Coalition and its ilk.
Right now, they push the policy of divestment from the Sudanese government as a
way to show our disgust for the genocide
and potentially cut the Janjaweed’s government funding. I am still unclear as to how
this will end the conict. After all, Sudan
has many economic cruxes to lean on. I
would also like to pose an important question — one that I do not claim to support,
or have data to represent: is it possible that
divestment could harm
this already economically imperiled nation?
All I can picture is the
frozen funds of Hamas
in Palestine and the
growing humanitarian crisis there. Again,
Hamas is a terrorist
organization, and the
Sudanese government
is racist — but what will
the ramications of our
actions be?
The Janjaweed are
evil, the rebels are power hungry and tribal, the
government is illegitimate and corrupt (but
quite good at getting
its way), Washington is
hypocritical and ineffective, Russia and China
are underhanded and
sneaky, the UN is impotent, and the Western
public does not see a solution. This article does
not seek to judge, only
to present information.
But there is one stand
I can take. The people
of Darfur — the villagers, the farmers, the
RYAN STOLP
families — are the real
losers. They are not only being displaced,
raped, and killed, but also used as political
pawns. Insult to injury, salt on the wound.
And none of this posturing is helping them
one bit either. Good night and good luck,
Darfur. O
Seth Stein is a sophomore and has not yet
declared a major.
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“GARDNER AFTER HOURS”

Journey to Cultural Montage
BY JAN

O

MCCREARY

n Thursday, September
20, I traveled to the
Isabella Stewart Gardner
Museum to attend the rst of ten
magical evenings that constitute
the “Gardner After Hours” series,
planned for every third Thursday
of the month. The theme of the
premiere event was dubbed “Journey to the East,” and highlighted the
museum’s permanent collection of
Asian art with live shakuhachi and
koto duets, an exhibit entitled
“The Asian Shore,” and a Japanese dance
performance. After Hours also succeeded in
introducing both art patrons and novices to
a comforting world of artistic and cultural
diversity. The works displayed are those which
were admired and endorsed by the museum’s
founder, Isabella Stewart Gardner.
The early evening is certainly the best
time to view the Gardner museum, as the
architecture itself is such an attribute. Upon
entering the main exhibition, I was met with
the mesmerizing glow of the sun’s rays as
they slipped through the glass skylight of
an enclosed Venetian courtyard open to
three stories of priceless art. Moving closer,
I heard the calming whisper of a Japanese
ute and string duet. The harmony echoed
off the stone balcony arches, tying together
Eastern and Western tradition with a delicate
musical ribbon.
Mrs. Gardner, a wealthy Boston socialite,
founded the museum in 1903 and sought to
achieve an intimate setting that would introduce visitors to the European atmosphere
she loved. Her general adoration of art also
extended to the Eastern world, where she
became fascinated with Asian religion and
culture. On Thursday, all guests seemed taken
in by Mrs. Gardner’s diverse interpretation
of peace and tranquility. While the afternoon
light cast pink shadows on a tiled medusa
mosaic and vibrating koto strings, the crowds
of young professionals clad in pinstriped suits
and middle-aged socialites draped in pearls

for thousands of years, to a Western mind like my own it seemed
thoroughly modern.
One can only guess that Mrs.
Gardner held this perception herself
when she began collecting the many
Buddhist religious items that have
become permanent xtures in the
rst oor Blue Room. Among them
is a votive stele, or religious stone
carving. It depicts Buddha clutching
a water bottle and gesturing towards
the path of enlightenment. This
contrasts greatly with Mrs. Gardner’s
RYAN ZUCKMAN
collection of Western religious art
in
the
third oor Long Gallery, which rehappily perused the adjunct Spanish Cloister
sembles
the center aisle of a grand medieval
with cocktails as if it were a Saturday night.
church.
A
dramatically colorful stained glass
Indeed, the modern-day Gardner Muwindow
from
the Soissons Cathedral in
seum encourages visitors to enjoy art at every
France
is
housed
at the end of its narrow
level possible, and promotes active participaportal,
quite
a
shift
in style from the simple
tion in the museum’s multicultural tradition.
Buddhist
tablet.
Among the unique activities offered was an
It is possible that Mrs. Gardner beopportunity to participate in the “Drawing
came
so inspired by her journeys that she
Gallery” in the second oor Dutch Room. In
compared
herself to the divine beings repthis dimly lit portrait gallery, complimentary
resented
in
the Eastern and Western religious
drawing boards and pencils were available to
objects
featured
in her collection. Visitors
sketch the famous 16th century portraits of
were
given
the
opportunity
to learn more
European political and cultural gures hangabout
Mrs.
Gardner’s
dynamic
personality in
ing amidst the green fabric-covered walls. I
the
“View
nder
Talk.”
A
museum
guide led
attempted to replicate the sullen gaze of Mary
an
active
discussion
on
why
Gardner
would
I of England, popularly known as Bloody
have
requested,
according
to
her
will,
that
Mary, as well as a Rembrandt self-portrait.
a
portrait
of
her
by
John
Singer
Sargent
be
While the drawing gallery is open to artists
kept
in
the
Gothic
Room
amidst
countless
of all abilities, one glance at my sketches
might cause the After Hours organizers to Byzantine images of Madonna and child.
But whatever one’s opinion of Mrs.
reconsider this offer.
Gardner’s
personal life, as the evening drew
To break from such stringent forms of
to
a
close,
it became clear that her appreciaEuropean artistic expression, I visited the
tion
for
art
and commitment to education
temporary exhibit, Stefano Arienti’s “The
were
boundless.
As I took one last look at
Asian Shore.” Here, visitors were encourthe
Palacio
courtyard
and heard the fainted
aged to take off their shoes and meditate
hum
of
the
Japanese
musicians
playing a nal
on a oor covered in red and black rugs,
tune,
I
realized
that
I
too
was
a
part of Mrs.
facing a wall of countless Eastern religious
images. The representations varied in gra- Gardner’s vision of continuing artistic and
dations, from dark photocopies to light cultural appreciation for many generations
tracings, as if to mirror both the depth to come. O
and simplicity of human life. Although
The next “Gardner After Hours” event will
this relaxing approach to spirituality has be held on October 18, 2007 from 5:00 to 9:00 p.m.
been a staple in certain Eastern cultures For more information, visit gardnermuseum.org.
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A Promising Contradiction:

The Boston Film Festival
BY

BEN TAYLOR

T

he 23rd annual Boston Film Festival, as I saw it, was something of
an enigma. It opened its week-long
run of over 30 feature lms, documentaries, and assorted shorts, on September 14
at the AMC Loews on the Boston Common. Despite sponsorship by the likes of
NBC-Universal and American Airlines,
submission to the lm festival was open to
anyone willing to pay the entry fees, and the
emphasis was on independent lmmakers
and documentaries with a local focus.
With the exceptions of the wellknown Toronto, New York, and Sundance
Film Festivals, most
American lm festivals rely heavily on
word of mouth to
garner public attention. Thus, the cynical view is that lesser
known lm festivals such as the Boston
Film Fest are relegated to showing movies
with no great artistic ambition, or those
that couldn’t gain entry into a competitive
festival with a more prestigious prole. That
thinking isn’t entirely off the mark, despite
the largely good and unpretentious lineup
and the enthusiasm felt by the organizers.
For the most part, the festival’s commitment to featuring indie documentaries and
lms that aren’t likely to get a lot of attention in theaters is admirable, so I was willing
to meet it at least halfway.
The ip side is that not a lot of people
seemed to be aware that the festival was
happening. The audience for screenings
this week consisted largely of people who
stumbled upon them by accident. Whether
it comes down to the lack of pervasive advertisement or to lack of excitement, most
people who ended up in line for the rst
screening seemed to be drawn basically by
the fact that it was free. It was the kind of
situation in which people come to a megaplex hoping to nd something decent and
deserving of ten dollars, only to nd that
they don’t need to spend a cent.

Promotion for the festival pointed out
that it has, in the past, debuted successes
like The Piano and American Beauty, and that
if you were to fork over $200, you could
even see George Clooney present producer
Jerry Weintraub of the Ocean’s Eleven franchise with a lifetime achievement award.
But this type of self-promotion was seeking to make the festival into something it’s
not, and overshadowing the aspects of its
program that probably deserved the most
attention. I saw a couple of lms that,
despite their uctuating merits, are well
worth discussing, not to mention decidedly lacking in Dane Cook (whose latest
exercise in irrelevancy was also part of

jumping Lars in the driveway just to get
him to come to the house for dinner. An
insidious co-worker points out to Lars the
availability of life-size, anatomically correct
sex dolls on the Internet, and he decides
to investigate further. From the moment
when Lars introduces his new plastic,
wheelchair-bound friend to Gus and Karin
as “Bianca,” a Brazilian-Danish missionary,
it’s clear that the idea will be taken to its
logical extreme. Concerned, Gus and Karin
take Lars to see the family’s old physician
and psychologist, Dagmar (Patricia Clarkson), who insists that Lars isn’t strictly
crazy — that some deep-seeded desire is
asserting itself, and the only way to help
him is to indulge it
and help him play
it out. The extent to
which the inhabitants of this small
town embrace her advice is consistently
funny and never goes too far. Bianca works
in the local barbershop, and people take
turns bathing her or driving her to her
social commitments in town. These farcical elements serve as details rather than
as events that drive the story, and are an
undercurrent to the drama brought out by
Lars’s visits with Bianca to the doctor, for
her “low blood pressure,” and his interaction with his family and Margo.
Paul Schneider and Emily Mortimer
are great to watch. Schneider’s consistent
incredulity at having to indulge Lars’s
delusion remains clearly an expression
of something else; Mortimer acts as his
fretful conscience, coming to delight in
what she has to do to make Bianca and
Lars comfortable. Gosling is an excellent
model of nervous intensity, with all his
awkward blinking and restless limbs. In
his unwitting therapy with Patricia Clarkson, his emotional issues are brought to
the surface without him having to discuss
them explicitly, and she is warm and understanding while remaining a bit detached,
giving the character some depth without
much help from the script. The pacing

Lars and the Real Girl is an elegant counterpoint
to mainstream
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sentimental drivel.

the lineup). Forgetting now that such a
person was ever given money to record
some supposed talent on lm, I can turn
to a couple of movies that demand at least
a little respect.
Much of the audience for Lars and the
Real Girl consisted of Ryan Gosling’s fawning admirers, so I probably wasn’t enjoying
myself as much as others present. The Q
& A session with director Craig Gillespie
proved quite succinctly that Gosling was the
point of greatest interest. But the lm has a
lot to offer beyond Gosling’s charm, if you
can get past the ridiculousness of its premise. Twenty-something, intensely neurotic
Lars (Gosling) lives in the garage apartment
of the house he grew up in, somewhere in
the upper Midwest. His brother, Gus (Paul
Schneider), and Gus’s pregnant wife, Karin
(Emily Mortimer), are occupying the house.
The happy couple becomes concerned as
Lars connes himself more and more to
his garage, his emotional baggage, and his
ambiguous cubicle job, where he ignores
the hapless advances of the nice and wellmeaning Margo (Kelli Garner).
The lm starts out with an infectious
bouncy energy, as Karin resorts to literally

and Gillespie’s direction are tasteful and
modest throughout. His background is in
commercials, and it shows in his understated visual humor and skill at keeping
scenes swift and to the point. The camera
is often literally focused on Lars or his
point of view, providing snapshots of the
way he sees the world. Cinematographer
Adam Kimmel keeps things intimate, and
is effective at communicating the scenes’
nervous energy.
It feels wrong to
criticize this endearing
little movie, but I’m no
longer going to let emotional manipulation stand
in my way. What gripes
there are to be had with
the movie rest mostly
in the screenplay. This
is writer Nancy Oliver’s
rst foray into lm, having worked on the excellent HBO drama Six
Feet Under. The script
possesses some of that
show’s dry morbidity,
but it doesn’t display the
same skill for elegant
resolution. The rst two
thirds of the movie move
at an unhurried pace,
developing appropriate
thematic elements. The
third act, however, whips past before the
audience realizes it, tidily wrapping up the
basic emotional conicts while abandoning the themes that had been so carefully
set in motion.
On the whole, though, the lm is an
elegant counterpoint to mainstream sentimental drivel. The sex doll is a more interesting expression of past trauma than the
supposed emotional fulllment that comes
packaged in most Hollywood drudgery. The
idea manages to prove the basic truth behind the need to cope with one’s troubled
past, all while subverting those generic
archetypes. Go for this one over another
movie that nds a carefree adult suddenly
saddled with personal responsibility, or
some similarly boring, overplayed themes.
In a completely different vein, Trade,
starring Kevin Kline in a horrendous casting choice, deals with the personal effects
of international sex trafcking. Sound like
fun? Well, it’s not — but not for lack of

ambition. The plot itself is straightforward,
with a Mexican teenager, Jorge (Cesar Ramos), struggling to track down his abducted
13-year-old sister Adriana (Paulina Gaitan),
before she is auctioned off in New Jersey
to the highest-bidding pedophile. He accidentally enlists the help of Ray (Kline),
a conservative, law-and-order cop from
Texas with his own sob story to tell. I
didn’t accept this character as an actual
human being so much as I wondered why

Kevin Kline was slipping in and out of an
unconvincing Texas accent.
Trade is based on a New York Times
article that sought to put a human face on
this modernized form of slavery, and the
lm maintains that compassionate spirit.
The nobility of its purpose, however, gets
mangled in the lm’s effort to be several
different things at once. The screenplay is
all over the place, starting out a fast-paced
political thriller and becoming, among others, a psychological drama. In keeping with
author Jose Rivera’s solid screenplay for The
Motorcycle Diaries, as well as his upcoming
adaptation of Jack Kerouac’s On the Road,
Trade even turns at times into an awkward
road movie.
The most affecting scenes involve the
relationship between the terried Adriana
(Gaitan) and a Polish woman (Alicja
Bachleda-Curus) who is also forced into
a life of prostitution. When we are shown
Adriana’s surreal perceptions as she is

marched off towards her rst, and quite
traumatizing, sexual experience, the movie
abandons its ash and displays some real
emotional insight. These moments are few
and far between, however. The rest of
this sensationalistic experience is too busy
trying to look important to actually feel
important. Director Marco Kreuzpaintner
presents Trade in a handheld camera documentary style, but instead of instilling the
movie with some dramatic intensity, the
jerky technique just serves
to cheapen some of its
quieter moments.
If Trade could have
gotten its act together and
decided what it was about,
rather than cramming the
last half-hour with perfunctory twists and turns,
it might have been a useful vehicle for discussing
the crimes involved. It is,
however, a well-intentioned
mess.
Despite all the contradictions presented by
the Boston Film Festival,
its heart is essentially in
the right place. Sure, there
was a chain-smoking, disgruntled staff member who
was mean to people waiting
SARAH LEENEN in line for a free screening,
but the other side of the story is that the
festival debuts documentaries and at least
a few lms each year that deserve more
notice than they’re likely to get elsewhere.
The organizers were largely helpful and enthusiastic, and if the quality of the content
varies from year to year, they’re committed
to hearing input and doing what they can to
make improvements in the years to come.
Besides, the director of Lars and the Real
Girl seemed a humble, enthusiastic man
who was eager to talk about his little lm
to whoever would listen; so the festival is
doing something right if it can give him
and his work a bit of a nudge in the right
direction. O
Lars and the Real Girl will open nationwide on October 12, 2007. Trade opens in New
York and Los Angeles on September 28, 2007,
and opens nationwide the following week. While
no dates are set for the 2008 Boston Film Festival,
further information about lm submissions can be
found at bostonlmfestival.org.
September 28, 2007
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Voice Your Vision!:
Art at the Tufts Art Gallery
BY

STEPHANIE SGUIGNA

“What is going on in this picture?”
“What do you see that makes you say
that?”

F

or the past two years, tour groups
that have visited the Tufts University
Art Gallery have been privileged to
experience the Visual Thinking Strategies
(VTS) technique employed by the volunteer
gallery guides through Voice Your Vision!,

TREY KIRK

a volunteer organization of Tufts students
trained in current museum tour practices.
A method devised to especially stimulate
collaboration and critical thinking, VTS was
developed in 2000 by Philip Yenawine, a
former Director of Education at the Museum of Modern Art in New York, and
Abigail Housen, a cognitive psychologist.
On September 20, I had the pleasure
of attending a VTS training reception, in
which Director of the Galleries and Collections Dr. Amy Ingrid Schlegel taught a
group of faculty members (and me) the
VTS technique. The mood of the reception was surprisingly appropriate; although
I should have felt out of place as the only
apparent engineering student in a group of
Art History graduates, the communal noshing of assorted cheeses put me at ease.
In the Remis Sculpture Court, with an
28
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artistic replica of a Global Village Shelter
to my back, we watched a training video set
in the Isabella Stewart Gardner Museum.
Structured like a persuasive infomercial, the
video examined how children react positively to the VTS technique. According to
the video, encouraging students to observe
details in a work of art, to draw inferences
from these details, and to articulate their
thoughts often result in improved critical
thinking skills.
Although the video focused on grade
school students (one adorable student was
shown scrutinizing a portrait of a knight in
medieval armor and suggesting that he was
a soldier from World War I), the theory
is that these positive results will translate
to college students as well. After the video
ended 15 minutes later, Nina Salpeter, a
practiced Gallery Guide, put us to work
applying what we had just learned. “What
is going on in this picture?” she asked.
I stared at what I thought was a
photograph of a bluebird surrounded by
fossilized bones, but somehow the question
seemed more complicated than it sounded.
“How do I make sense of this picture?” I
wondered. A faculty member to my left began the discussion: it is a photograph of an
exotic bird framed by massive bones. To my
right someone else added that the bird was
clearly a work of taxidermy. A collaborative
conversation was underway — the writing
above the stuffed bird was Dutch for the
name of a museum in Amsterdam, the
framing of the bones around the bird was
clearly intentional…the juxtaposition of the
long dead bones to the extinct, stuffed bird
suggested that museums themselves are a
dying institution.
And suddenly we had it ! and on
our rst try. Together, as a group, we had
successfully achieved an artistic revelation
based on our individual observations and
insights. But this is not a surprising outcome. The VTS technique is designed to
complement the concept that there is no
wrong answer to the way art can be interpreted. In other words, it is deliberately
impossible not to feel a rewarding sense
of accomplishment, whether you are ana-

lyzing “Elephant Bird Bones” by Rosamund
Purcell, like we were, or any other exhibition
on view at the gallery.
This is exactly why the Tufts University
Art Gallery decided to hold a faculty training reception — regardless of the content
of a professor’s course subject, spending a
class viewing the current exhibit is consistently an opportunity to build upon curriculum. One of the great benets of the VTS
technique in a university setting, according
to Jeanne Koles, the Gallery Outreach Coordinator, is that it can “relate to any course,
any time. It divorces content from subject
matter.” Furthermore, a university setting
also offers an abundance of potential volunteers. So if you’re interested in gaining
professional experience in current museum
tour practices, honing your public speaking
skills, or if you are just looking for an opportunity to combine art and public service,
the Tufts University Art Gallery is a great
place to start. O
For more information, contact Voice Your
Vision! liaisons Cynthia Woo and Sarah O’Keefe
to register for training, or visit tufts.edu/gallery.

ARTS THIS WEEK
TUFTS:
Saturday, Sept. 29, Spiced 2007 at Boston
Harbor. Sponsored by the Tufts Association of South Asians, this cruise features bhangra and hip-hop music. All
proceeds goes to charity. 11:45 p.m. to
3:00 a.m. Tickets $22 in advance, or $25
at the boat. Transportation included.
Sunday, Sept. 30, Fifth Annual Tufts
Community Day. Tufts welcomes local
residents to campus for an afternoon
of student arts performances and fun &
crafts activities. Tufts Academic Quad,
11:00 a.m. to 3:00 p.m. Free.
Sunday, Sept. 30, French Film Experience:
Le Petit Lieutenant, a gripping police noir
set in Paris. Olin 011 & 012. 6:30 p.m.
to 8:30 p.m. Free.

Engaging Duo Adds a Third:
Ryanhood and Owen Plant Live at Club Passim
BY

MARA SACKS

T

he lights dim. Veggie pizza mufes
the crowd. Owen Plant takes the
stage. The scene is set in Cambridge’s Club Passim, a longtime staple for
folk singers and Indie rockers. The vibe
anticipates the organic duo, Ryanhood.
Raised in Tucson and formed in Boston, the
two-man acoustic guitar band immediately
energizes the audience. The condent harmony is testimony to their tenured partnership. Despite their youth and idealism, Ryan
Green and Cameron Hood have come a
long way since their Hotung performance in
2004. Discussing the ups and downs of the
past few years, Green explains, “Cameron
and I are married in a big way, so it’s learning to treat each other well. I guess we’ve
learned to take care of that in a way that
it will last a lifetime.” Although they share
the performance with co-headliner, Owen
Plant, the pair’s chemistry is unaltered. Oh,
and they wear matching ties.
The show is unusual for an acoustic
band. Unlike the typical sit-down-and-pour-

ARTS THIS WEEK (CONT’D)
BOSTON:
Wednesday, Sept. 26 – Sunday,
Sept. 30, Boston Blues Festival. Local artists perform blues and roots
music. For more information, visit
bluestrust.com. Free.
Friday, Sept. 28 – Saturday Sept. 29,
Beantown Jazz Festival. Noted jazz artists, among them Herbie Hancock
and Branford Marsalis, will perform at
various events, including at a benet
concert. For more information, visit
beantownjazz.org.
Sunday, Oct. 7 – Saturday, Oct. 13,
Boston Comedy Festival. Noted Boston
comics perform throughout the city.
For more information, visit bostonc
omedyfestival.com.

your-heart-out performance, Ryanhood
and Plant rock around the stage, playfully challenging each other to guitaroffs and dance-riffs. The two groups
alternate songs — although Plant’s
music is distinctly Plant, and Green and
Hood’s songs are distinctly Ryanhood, the
singer-guitarists harmonize on each other’s pieces, enhancing the sound, rather
than smothering it. The collaboration
works to dynamic effect as the music
continuously shifts in style.
Passim’s acoustics are ideal for
the singer-songwriters’ performance.
Despite the clinking forks and dinner
activity, the voices are clearly articulated
over the masterful guitar play. The stage
is small for a full band, but perfect for
the trio. With enough space to spread out,
the individual personalities and guitar styles
of Hood, Green, and Plant shine. Although
subdued when playing backup, Plant’s full
voice and snappy lyrics materialize in his
numbers. Ryanhood’s songs are released
with symbiotic energy. Expressive in both
face and body, Hood’s momentum builds
off of Green’s steady, contemplative
rhythm. All three are visibly having fun on
stage. Their enthusiasm is sincere despite
the fact that Passim is the last stop on their
current Northeast tour.
Months away from the release of their
fth album, Ryanhood, the set is primarily
comprised of songs featured in earlier LPs.
New numbers are introduced, but the majority are favorites to local fans. One of the
last songs, “Rubia,” is presented with a disclaimer — the band nished writing it in the
car on the way to the show and has never
played it live. For this song, the three men sit
and lean together to read the freshly printed
lyrics. It is a sweet, mellow song about a guy
who talks to a girl because she wears an unusual dress. Despite the warning, there are
no fumbles or awkward goofs. Consciously
striving to achieve novel, spontaneous lyrics
and sound, Hood and Green are unafraid of
modifying the technique that has brought
them success. “I think we’re always trying
new things and trying to be creative. I think
that’s part of the thing — I would call it a

TREY KIRK

gift — the gift and curse of having music
inside of you. You just want to keep coming out with it and making it better than
before,” says Hood.
Heading out to Los Angeles to continue recording Ryanhood, the band leaves
Boston as quickly as they arrived. Projected
for release at the end of this year, the album
reects the personal questions and themes
affecting the band. “We’ve been getting
more deliberate about what we want to say
and what message we want to express. The
last album was released three years ago, so
this body of work feels much more relevant to where we are currently,” Green
says. When asked about what he wants the
record to express, Hood answers, “I was
getting really disgusted with what I was
seeing around me with people, but then
you realize you’re doing the same things
you dislike in others. I was doing a lot of
looking inside to see if I could change what
was there. In the end, [the album’s] kind
of trying to be a little easier on myself, and
therefore easier on other people. So there’s
a kind of [message] — learn to be yourself,
learn to embrace yourself a little more, and
you’ll learn to have a little extra grace for
other people.” O
Ryanhood’s latest album is scheduled for
released in December 2007. For more information on tour dates and band information, visit
ryanhoodmusic.com.
September 28, 2007
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EXCURSIONS

Redening

Collegiate Chinese Cuisine

BY JULIE LONERGAN

I

’ve eaten a lot of mediocre Chinese
food in my life. I think most college
students have. Still, we seem to ock
to Chinese restaurants, ordering the same
fried platters of rice and watery vegetables
doused in too much soy sauce. There are
some fantastic restaurants in Boston, of
course, but to nd them often takes some
searching. Now we have another great restaurant to add to the list, in our own Davis
Square. Taipei Tokyo replaces the rather
dank looking China Sun, right across the
street from the T entrance. It bills itself as
offering “ne Chinese cuisine and sushi,”
and is an excellent addition to the preexisting plethora of epicurean delights
in Davis.
Taipei Tokyo is compact but
inviting, and offers some unexpected
avors at reasonable prices. It is a
fairly new restaurant, but already
seems to have attracted a good
number of customers. I rst
discovered Taipei Tokyo a
few weeks ago, when some
friends and I decided to try
it. A waiter quickly seated
us at a table by the window.
The restaurant was full, but
did not feel too crowded;
there is enough seating for
about 25 people, including
four stools at the sushi bar.
The décor is warmly modern, with red and yellow walls
ornamented with polished wooden screens,
and colorful pendant lights. Wide windows
offer a view of the exciting bustle of Davis
Square, but the wooden cutouts decorating
the lower halves afford diners some privacy
and a degree of separation. The customers
were a mixed group of the usual denizens
of Davis, but the restaurant’s use of mostly
two-person tables created a closer, quieter
atmosphere.
After our order was taken, the dishes
came remarkably quickly. The food was
steaming, but not deceptively as it so often
does at Dewick; it was hot enough that we
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could properly taste the avors as we were
meant to. The two main dishes we ordered
were Spicy Coconut Chicken and Sesame
Chicken, and both were superb, as was
their presentation. Served on squared-off,
modern plates, the food was garnished with
bright red cherry tomato halves, and the colors of the dishes themselves were deep and
natural, not simply the questionable beige
of most Chinese food. The spicy coconut
chicken, sautéed pieces of chicken and an
assortment of vegetables,
was served in a
Thai currylike

UE
OURQ

JULIA B

sauce. It
was subtly both sweet
and spicy, and the crunch of the vegetables
presented a nice complement to the sauce’s
creaminess. The sesame chicken had a thick,
but delicate, crispy coating and was served
with steamed broccoli. The broccoli was
crisp enough to provide a contrasting but
balanced texture to the dish.
My second visit to Taipei Tokyo
further assured me that the restaurant is,
overall, a huge step up from the building’s
previous tenants. We were again seated
by the window, at one of the restaurant’s
larger tables. The wait staff was patient and
friendly, neither neglecting our table nor
hovering, and once they took our orders,

the appetizers came quickly. The spring rolls
we decided on were aky and lightly crispy,
lled with spiced, chopped, and shredded
vegetables.
Again, the main course boasted excellent spices, temperature, and presentation.
Highlights of this meal included the Spicy
Basil Chicken, and the Szechuan Spicy Tofu.
The basil chicken was a boldly avored
sauté of chicken and a mix of herbs and
vegetables in a light rice wine sauce.
The basil was fantastic: sharp, but
not overpowering or peppery. In
the second dish, the tofu pieces
were wonderfully soft and creamy,
and they picked up the zest of
the tasty Szechuan sauce without
soaking in it. Overall, the meal
was very good, with the exception
of the Pad Thai, which was sub
par. Although it did have a lot of
shrimp compared to standard Pad
Thai, the noodles were cooked to a
peculiar dry but not crunchy texture.
It was not inedible by any means, but
it hardly t in with the other delightful dishes.
Taipei Tokyo is a great new addition to Davis Square. Though its menu
is rather small, it is one with variety,
and includes a number of
seafood dishes, as well as
hot and spicy ones. The
sushi bar was empty on
both visits, but the restaurant offers a broad range of
raw treats at good prices. During
my two visits to this restaurant, the wait
staff was friendly and prompt, the dishes
were a delicious mix of spicy and sweet,
and the atmosphere was pleasant for such
a small space. The bottom line: the nearby
Taipei Tokyo gives Tufts students a morethan-mediocre option for our inevitable
Chinese dining. O
Taipei Tokyo is located at 7 Holland Street in
Davis Square. Average cost per person: $10-15,
more with sushi. They are open seven days a
week, including a lunch buffet on weekdays, and
offer delivery.

Late Night with TUPD
Will be in the lobby at the following
residence halls between
8:00 and 10:00 p.m.
Wed. Oct. 10
Mon. Oct. 15
Wed. Oct. 17
Mon. Oct. 22
Wed. Oct. 24
Mon. Oct. 29
Wed. Oct. 31
Mon. Nov. 5
Wed. Nov. 7
Wed. Nov. 14

Wren/Carpenter at Wren
South
Bush/Hodgdon at Hodgdon
Hill/West at Hill
Houston
Lewis
Metcalf/Richardson at Metcalf
Miller
Carmichael/Wilson at Carmichael
Haskell/Tilton at Haskell

• Participate in Operation Identication and engrave your valubles
• Register your bicycle — REQUIRED if you live in University housing
• Find out about Rape Aggression Defense training
• Pick up a campus shuttle schedule
• Learn about Tufts Emergency Medical Services
• Public transportation information (the “T”)
• Pick up a copy of the compliance document pursuant to the Jeanne Clery Disclosure of Campus Security Policy and Campus Crime Statistics Act of 1998
ENTER THE FREE RAFFLE TO WIN A $50 GIFT CERTIFICATE AT
ANY BARNES AND NOBLE BOOKSTORE
Presented in conjunction with Residential Life as part of the ResCOP Program
(617) 627-3839
ADVERTISEMENT
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Warplanes
Nate Grubman is a senior majoring in International Relations. “Warplanes” is the winner of the Fall 2007 Creative
Writing Contest (Prose). The runners-up as well as the winner of the poetry section will be published subsequent issues.
BY

NATE GRUBMAN

W

e aren’t allowed to call it a war.
Operation, Incursion, Defensive
Operation, Defensive Incursion,
Strategic Defensive Incursion, Surgical
Defensive Operation, or if we want to get
technical Operation Spring Drizzle, as it
has been christened by the name-generating computers at Defense. The media, of
course, has found it easier to just call it the
War.
It started at about 10:30 on Wednesday
morning, a pretty bad time for a war to start
from a public diplomacy perspective. It was
the fourth day of my second week working
at the Ministry of
Foreign Affairs
on Yitzhak Rabin
Street.
In my first
week at the Ministr y, I had already developed
s o m e h a b i t s.
Every morning,
I packed a bagel,
walked down
Yafo and picked
up an iced coffee
and a Ha’aretz at
Aroma Café. I
never drank coffee in the States,
but the cold drink
felt good in the
heat, and it hardly
tasted like coffee anyway. Plus,
Aroma Café had become my rst Hebrew
classroom. “Shalom, ma nishma?” “Tov?
Biseder.” “Ani rotzeh ice café b’vakashah.”
“Todaa rabah, Yousef.” It took a full week
for it to occur to me that Yousef is an Arab
name. Speaking to him in Hebrew seemed
silly. “Salaama,” I added on my way out.
He smiled.
I tried to arrive at work at least 30
minutes early. I wanted to make a good
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impression, but I also wanted to enjoy the
quiet before the ofce lled up.
That day, I had walked into the ofce
at the usual time, just in time to hear my
boss Shmuel slam down the telephone. I
had peered through the window to his ofce. He had closed his eyes and rubbed his
temples, shifting his bushy grey eyebrows.
His lips formed swear words under his
breath. He had opened his laptop and focused his eyes on the screen. As if rethinking his plan, he had stared off towards the
ceiling. “Yachov, is that you?” he called out
in a high-pitched voice. He was the only one
around the ofce who refused to call me
Jake. “Could you please come in here?”

Shmuel Ben-Yeremiah, formerly Sam
Rovner, was the only other American working in the ministry press release division.
“Shalom Yachov. mah nishmah?”
His thick Brooklyn accent mangled his
Hebrew.
“Tov. Uh, how are you, sir?”
“Listen, I was just on the phone and
defense has contacted me. They’re moving
troops into Gaza in a couple hours. We’re

going to need a press release.” He crinkled
his eyebrows and stared at me, as if expecting an answer.
“Uh, ok.”
“Listen, Yachov, I know you’ve only
been here a week and I’d love to give you
some more time to get comfortable, but I
just…this whole thing’s a balagan. No warning. Just popped up out of nowhere. We
need this. We just need some context.”
“Ok, no problem, sir.”
“Todaa Yachov.” I turned to walk out
of his ofce, but just as I was getting out
the door, he interrupted.
“Yachov, in terms of message, focus
on how we gave them everything. We left.
We gave them
the land. And
they red rockets
at our asses on
the way out. The
message is that
you give an inch
and they kill your
wife and daughter. We just need
the background
and Rachel will
smooth it out
when she gets
in.”
I had nodded with a meek
smile and walked
back to my desk,
knees and
stomach feeling
slightly weak.
Just three weeks
out of University of Texas, eight days into
my rst full time job, I was already being
counted on to provide the justification
for a major war, or at least major surgical
operation.
I hadn’t been brought in to do research.
There were enough Israelis with more
knowledge of history and current events
and context than me. The reason I was here,
the reason the Ministry had been recruiting

so hard at Texas and other communications
schools in the States was that people like
Shmuel knew too much history.
For people like Shmuel, every press
release could start the same way. In the beginning, God created the heaven and the
earth. Then, he created the Jews. God loved
the Jews. They were his chosen people. But
wicked men insisted on the destruction of
Jews, the destruction of God. But man
could not destroy the Jews, for they were
God’s chosen people. And then, the Jews
returned to Israel and it was good.
`Unfortunately, the New York Times
no longer had space for that narrative.
The poor Palestinians had become their
chosen people and pictures of their suffering dominated the front page. Whereas
Shmuel operated on the base assumption
that Israel was right, the media operated on
the assumption that
it was wrong.
That’s how Israeli Foreign Ministry employees had
ended up in Austin,
Texas with recruitment brochures
for public relations majors. That’s how a
non-practicing Jew with little knowledge
of Hebrew or Israel ended up in Jerusalem
crafting the justication for a war.
Once I sat down in front of my
computer, the nervousness slipped away.
Shmuel had been wrong about the message. It was simply about defense. Defense,
defense, defense. As the Israeli tanks rolled
into Gaza, it was crucial that the media perceived the Palestinians as the aggressors.
I dug through old press releases. I compiled a list of attacks, quantied the damage
and told the story of those who had been
injured or killed. I led off the release with
the story of Leah Bar-On, a Sderot resident,
who had lost two infant children to Kassam
rocket attacks. Zionism had not brought her
to Sderot, like some of the maniacs who
chose to live on the Gaza border. She was
a single mother attracted to Sderot by the
low-cost housing. By the time the Israeli
troops red their rst shots in the western
Negev, I had dumped a press release on
Shmuel’s desk.
“Ze mitzuyan, Yachov,” Shmuel said,
looking over the press release. “Mitzuyan,”
he repeated. Excellent.
“Todaa, sir.”

When I returned to my ofce, I noticed
that Rachel had arrived. Rachel had been
assigned to show me around for the rst
few weeks. As I got to know her more, it
was no surprise why she had drawn that
assignment. Meeting her, I became curious
of the Israeli word for bubbly.
“Hi Jake!” she called out as she saw me.
“Have you heard the news?” Based on her
tone, I could have guessed that her sister
was getting married.
“Another war. That means the two of
us are going to work like dogs for the next
few weeks.”
“Yea, I already nished a press release.”
“Yea, I heard about that. Be careful,”
she said in a serious tone.
“Of what?”
“Well you know, major press release

behind-the-scenes guy, but he’s viewed as
a member of the government. The media’s
going to ip out about the Israelis targeting members of government. We need an
obituary ready that explains to the world
why it’s better off without this guy. I’ll dig
up stuff in the Hebrew media, you work
on the English.”
I nodded. Rachel gave me a hug. “If
you have any problems, let me know. I am
your big sister after all.”
*

*

*

*

*

I spent the rest of my day working
on the release. The Israelis had targeted
Deif once before, in response to the 2003
Mahane Yehuda market bombing. I read
more about the bombing. 96 people had
died, another 212 treated for injury.
I remembered my first
visit to the
market. I had
gone on a Friday afternoon,
hours before
Shabbat, on my
rst visit to Israel nearly four years ago. I
could smell the rich smells emanating from
the bakers’ stands. I could hear the vendors screaming, desperately dropping their
prices in the hope of unloading their goods
before the weekend. I could remember the
swarm of hands grabbing pieces of challah. Two for a shekel, four for a shekel, 12
for a shekel. I could picture the Orthodox
Jews, with their long beards and forelocks,
arms full of fruit and bread to take home
to their families for the Sabbath. A chill ran
down my spine as I pictured a bomb ripping through the bustling market. Anybody
who had anything to do with a bombing
there deserved to die.
I decided to search through Al-Jazeera
for incendiary quotes from Deif. I could
tell he was a careful one. Plenty of quotes
regarding “the occupiers” and “resistance,”
but nothing about terrorism or violence.
I found a prole of Deif that called him
“one of the rising stars in the Palestinian
political scene.” It referred to his “charm
and boyish good looks.” So much for
objective journalism. Deif was a graduate
of Al-Azhar University in Cairo, where he
had focused on entomology. The article
referred to him as an avid bee collector.

“Well you know, major press release in your second
week? Could nd some uranium in your hummus planted
by a jealous co-worker.”
in your second week? Could nd some
uranium in your hummus planted by a
jealous co-worker.” I laughed. “Of course,
if you keep eating at Ha-Melekh Falafel
v’Shawarma, you probably don’t have long
to live anyways. I’d give you about two
more weeks.
No, but seriously, Shmuel was impressed.” She switched into a bad Brooklyn
accent. “Rachel! Rachel! That Yachov, he’s
a blessing to the Jewish people. He’s the
Herzl of Hasbara.” Although her accent
needed work, it was clear that Rachel had
done more than a few Shmuel impressions
over her three years at the ministry.
“Do you have an impression of me
yet, Rachel?”
She paused. “No, not yet, we’re going to have to spend more time together.
Shouldn’t be a problem with this war going
on. Shmuel’s already got another assignment
he wants us to work on.” She switched to
a serious tone.
“We’re going to assassinate this guy
Mahmoud Deif in the next few days if we
can get our hands on him. He’s a real shar
mudha. Hard to pin down.”
“Ok, so what do we do here?”
“We need an obituary ready. Deif ’s a
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Too bad that probably wouldn’t nd its way
into the release.
The rest of the day, I struggled to nd
more on Deif. I found one article listing him
as one of the main people directing the ow
of money within Hamas. I found another
report linking him to an Iranian terrorist
training camp in Libya, but it seemed shaky.
I hoped Rachel was having better luck. I had
to keep digging. I had to nd the material
to condemn this guy to death.
From my ofce window, I watched the
sun setting on Jerusalem. I had been working for nearly 12 hours. Rachel walked into
my ofce. “Ok kid, I know you love this war
stuff, but it’s time to go home.”
“Did you nd anything on Deif ?”
“I found some stuff, but we’ll go over
it tomorrow morning. He’s not going anywhere tonight.”
I frowned. “Alright Rachel. This is
pretty intense though. I feel like I’m right
there ghting this thing.”
“Well, you’re not, Jake, and you should
be thankful for that. Get some sleep. On
war days, everybody tries to get in at eight.
And don’t pull that early to rise crap. Tomorrow’s going to be pretty intense. Get
every minute of rest you can.”
“Ok Rachel, you’re the boss.”
“Thanks. I won’t tell Mr. Ben-Yeremiah.”
As I walked back to my apartment, I

was a little more aware of my surroundings.
The streets seemed a little quieter. The police had erected a barrier at the head of Yafo
and they were screening people on their
way into the city center. As I walked down
the street past Aroma, I looked for Yousef.
He had gone home hours ago. An Egged
bus pulled up next to me at a stoplight. I
could feel the bus ready to explode tearing
me and its inhabitants apart. I broke into a
sprint to get to the next block.
When I returned to my apartment, I
ipped on the news. Not much to report.
Israeli tanks were surrounding the town
of Beit Hanun, the source of most rocket
re. Three Israeli soldiers had died. I turned
on a soccer game. My phone rang. It was
Rachel.
“Hello?”
“Hi Jake. Mah Nishmah?”
“Biseder, biseder. How bout you?”
“I’m good Jake. I just wanted to let you
know that I spoke to Shmuel tonight and
he wants everybody to come in and work
this weekend. They’re expecting this thing
to last about ve or six days.”
“Ok, Rachel, that’s not a problem.”
“I told him to give you the weekend
off. It’s only your second week.”
“Rachel, it’s ok, I can handle it.”
“I believe you Jake. It’s nothing against
you. It’s just better this way. My advice is
not to argue. Pack a bag, bring your bathing

suit and go to the beach after work. Stay
in Tel Aviv for the weekend, away from
this shit.”
“Alright Rachel. I make no promises,
but the beach does sound nice.”
*

*

*

*

*

I got into bed early that night, but it
took me awhile to fall asleep. When I did,
I dreamed of Austin. My housemate Ryan
and I were in our apartment drinking a few
beers. I ordered a pizza from Tino’s. All the
sudden, Ryan turned pale. Tino’s? Isn’t that
the one with the terrorist connection? Ryan ran
to his room and locked the door. I did the
same. I heard a forceful knock at my door.
I hid under the covers. I felt a sharp prick
against my shoulder. A bee sting. Another
knock at the door. Bees were ling under
the door. I knew who was on the other
side. I walked to the door. I could hear
his breathing. Bees lled the room. The
doorknob began to turn. The door swung
open and just as it did, I kicked as hard as
I could with my right leg.
The jolt of my leg woke me up. My
heart beat rapidly against my chest. I could
hear its sound in my ears. I couldn’t fall
asleep the rest of the night. Instead, I
thought of Deif. I wondered how he was
sleeping.
Today, I walk past Aroma Café with-

“My advice is not to argue. Pack a bag, bring your bathing suit and

go to the beach after work.”
out stopping for my iced
coffee and newspaper. My
eyes meet with Yousef ’s. I
shrug my shoulders and
point to my watch. As
I enter the office, I see
that Rachel and Shmuel
are already there discussing something. Catching
my eye, Rachel excuses
herself and meets me in
my ofce.
“Hi Jake!” she says.
“You look terrible.”
“I didn’t get too much
sleep.”
“A w w w. R o u g h
night?”
“Yea. I think I’m go34
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ing to go to Tel Aviv after work.”
“Good, I hoped you would. I’ll put you
in contact with one of my beautiful friends.
Although if you use that American accent
on them, you won’t be sleeping too much
this weekend.”
“So, what’s on the agenda for today?”
“Have you heard?”
“Heard what?”
“We accidentally hit a school. 31 kids
killed. It’s a
balagan.”
I
looked
blankly at
Rachel.
“31? How
did…”
Rachel
continued. “Defense says that Hamas used
the kids as human shields. Fired rockets
right out of the playground. When we
warned everybody to evacuate the building,
those bastards forced the kids to stay.”
“Goddamn. What can we do?”
“We need to establish a few things.
One, we need to establish that Hamas was
ring rockets out of that school. Then, we
need to show the media the pamphlets the
air force drops warning building occupants
to leave. We also have to explain the use of
smoke bombs as an extra warning before
bombing a building. Last, we have to establish that the use of human shields is a
common tactic for Hamas. I’ll do the rst
three. You focus on Hamas’s use of human
shields. Are you ok?”
“Yea, I’m just tired. I’ll be ne. What
about Deif ?”
“Forget about it. Looks like he won’t
be needing an obituary after all. Not yet.”

through bodies trying to nd the stairway
to the fourth oor exit to the Sherut group
taxis. I look in the windows of the cabs for a
Tel Aviv sign. I board the appropriate cab.
“Kama ze?” I ask the driver.
Without looking at me, he holds up
ve ngers.
I hand him a ve-shekel coin. On the
radio, they are discussing the war. I’m glad
I can’t understand more Hebrew. I take a

the Allenby stop and eventually come to
another.
“Gordon Street. This is the one.”
I follow Yat without a word. We walk
past a few hotels on our way to the beach.
I imagine Rachel working in the ofce. I
wonder what she is working on. Is Deif
still alive?
We arrive at the beach. The temperature is dropping, but the breeze off
the Mediterranean feels
good on my
warm face. I
can smell the
salt. I picture
the jellyfish
floating out
to sea. Do
jellysh sleep?
A group of Israeli teenagers sits in a
circle. One of the girls plays the guitar while
the others sing. I am not familiar with the
song. The sun is dropping in the sky, approaching the horizon. Yat and I watch it
fall, mesmerized. We lay on our backs. We
know nothing of each other, but we know
that while the sun is setting, there are more
important things than the details. It reaches
the horizon and its bright orange base begins to melt against the water. It drips away
until it is gone.
Freed from our hypnosis, Yat and I
begin to talk. I ask her about her job. She
is a college student. She does not ask me
about mine. I ask her for her opinion on
the war. She tells me she’s not interested
in politics. We talk about swimming, about
music, about dancing. We agree to go to the
salsa bar on the beach in a few hours.
It darkens and we become quiet again.
I stare out at the few stars visible against the
Tel Aviv sky. A beam of light moves across
the sky, followed by another. Airplanes. We
watch for several minutes as the airplanes
shuttle back and forth through the sky.
Warplanes, on their way to Gaza, I tell Yat.
Probably to kill Deif, or another terrorist, at
least. “They are so beautiful,” she whispers.
I can’t disagree. O

“Without looking at me, he holds up ve ngers. I hand him
a ve-shekel coin. On the radio, they are discussing the war.

I’m glad I can’t understand more Hebrew. ”

*

*

*

*

*

I spend the rest of my day working
inefciently and thinking of the children, of
Deif, of the vendors at the Mahane Yehuda.
At ve, I leave the ofce. I had packed a
grocery bag with sunscreen, a bathing suit
and towel in the morning. I say goodbye to
Rachel and check out with Shmuel before
heading down Yafo to the bus station.
After a 45-minute ride, I slip off the
green Egged bus, into the Tel Aviv Central
Bus Station. The place is more shopping
mall than bus station, teeming with coffee shops, restaurants and stores. I weave

seat behind an attractive Israeli. She has
big curly hair and even bigger breasts.
Across the seat from me, a messy looking man fumbles in his pocket, pulls out
a coin and drops it on the oor. He pokes
around slowly on the oor looking for the
coin. His eyes are bloodshot. The woman
in front of me, catching me staring at the
man, turns around and looks at me. “Welcome to Tel Aviv.”
I smile for the rst time that day. I ask
her for her name. Yat, she says. Lovely.
“Yafit, is this the sherut to the
beach?”
“Yes.”
I look out the window. On my last
trip to Israel, I had stayed an extra week in
a Hostel near the beach. As we approach
Dizengoff Square, I become more familiar
with my surroundings. I remember the excitement of sinking my teeth into a burger
at the Burger King. I remember trying to
bargain in the Shuk Ha-Carmel to buy
cheap Maccabi-Tel Aviv t-shirts for my
friends back home. Yat turns to me.
“Which beach do you go?”
“Uhh…It’s on Rachov Allenby. The
one with the fountain.”
“Perhaps you are meeting someone?”
“No, just want somewhere to watch
the sunset. It’s been a long couple days.”
“You don’t want to go there. Come
with me.”
We stay on the sherut as it barrels
down Allenby, past the shops and American bars. We pass a series of fast food restaurants, offering a mix of pizza, Lebanese
food, cheeseburgers and Pad Thai. We pass

Art for this week’s Poetry and Prose section was
drawn by Jwala Gandhi (’11). This is her rst
feature in Observer. She has yet to declare a
major.
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Wednesday, September 19

Blotter

Police

At 12:15 p.m., TUPD ofcers noticed two people
sleeping in a vehicle without a parking pass. After waking the sleeping passengers, it was determined that one
had an outstanding warrant for disturbing the peace in
Woburn District Court. The now very awake passenger,
who was not a Tufts student, was placed under arrest and
transported to the Somerville Police Department.
Thursday, September 20

A theft was reported to TUPD at 8:25 p.m. from Chase Gym.
A student had reportedly wrapped his wallet in a sweatshirt and
placed it in his backpack while he went to play volleyball. During
the game the student noitced four teenagers near his backpack.
About ve minutes later he checked his belongings and noticed
that his wallet was gone.
At 10:30 p.m., A TUPD patrol car driving down Packard Ave.
encountered a vehicle driving down the wrong side of the
road. After stopping the vehicle, ofcers noticed the strong,
distinguishing smell of marijuana. TUPD ofcers inquired as
to whether the driver, who was not a Tufts student, had been
smoking marijuana. He admitted that he had, about 45 minutes
prior. Although the driver did not appear to be under the inuence, he was arrested for the marijuana found in his possession.
Citations were also made for not being in possession of his
drivers license and for a marked lanes violation.
Friday, September 21
At 2:51 a.m., TUPD reported to Wren Hall for a re alarm. Upon
arriving, ofcers smelled something burning in one of the suites.
TUPD knocked on the door but none of the residents answered.
Fearing for re trouble, ofcers entered the suite and noticed
a slight smoke condition. Once inside the suite, TUPD found
a stash of alcohol including 1.75 liters of vodka, champagne,
Bicardi rum and beer. Since all of the residents were under age,
the alcohol was taken and disposed of.

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

September 28, 2007

COLLEGE
BULLETS
Iranian President Speaks at
Columbia University
On Monday, Sept. 24, Iranian President
Mahmoud Ahmadinejad spoke at Columbia
University. The controversy that erupted
prior to his appearance only heightened after
Ahmadinejad spoke, as he was pressed on issues including his stance on the Holocaust,
homosexuality and the state of human rights
in Iran. Ahmadinejad skirted many of the most
difcult questions, and instead went into a detailed religious discussions, quoting the Iran
multiple times. When he tensely answered the
inquiries, President Ahmadinejad responded
with statements such as “In Iran we don’t
have homosexuals like in your country” and
“We love all nations. We are friends with the
Jewish people.”

Shooting at
Delaware State University
Early Friday morning, Sept. 21, two students were reportedly shot at Delaware State
University. As the investigation unfolds, tensions between two rival groups of students,
from Washington D.C. and New Jersey, seem
to be to blame. The two groups had gotten into
several skirmishes throughout the beginning of
the semester, however students were shocked
to learn of the shooting that took place. Witnesses report to hearing between four and six
shots red. Both students who were wounded
are now in stable condition.
—Compiled by Molly Posner

Heard on the Hill
“Mr. President, you exhibit all the signs
of a petty and cruel dictator.”
Lee Bollinger, President of Columbia
University, referring to Iranian President
Mahmoud Ahmadinejad during his introductory remarks on Monday, Sept. 24.

PARTING SHOT
SHABAZZ STUART
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