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EDITOR’S

CORNER

The Trials of Telefund

BY

PETER SHAEFFER

Y

ou have probably seen the fliers
around campus: an elephant accompanied by the words “WE
WANT YOU.” Echoing Uncle Sam, the
Tufts Telefund seems to be recruiting students to take part in some higher cause. It
worked for me—I started working for Telefund this past semester. Alright, I know what
you might be thinking. Yes, I have called
your parents and asked them to make a donation on top of the $40,000 tuition they
are paying. I have also had the audacity to
call broke 2005 graduates and ask them
to forgo food for a week and instead give
their money back to the university. I have
no problems haggling with an old woman
for 10 minutes until she agrees to give a
five-dollar gift on a credit card. I often make
some pretty awkward calls when I work, but
having one of the highest-paying jobs on
campus makes up for it.
That being said, working for the Telefund is not nearly as uncomfortable as I
might have made it out to be. Most of the
time the people we call are glad to give a little
back to the school, and they need little-tono persuading to make a gift. This semester
we are having one of our most successful
fall campaigns in recent memory. But you
probably don’t want to read about how 90
percent of my job is a piece of cake. You
want the read about the calls I made where

least once in the past year. More often than
not, LYBUNTS give year after year, so not
much effort or persuasion is needed in order
to get a gift from them. I remember I was

RACHEL GEYLIN

on a roll that night; everyone I called seemed
to be in a giving mood. My confidence was
growing after each successful pledge, so I
saw no reason to think that this next call

But in the high stakes world of the
Telefund, I could only dwell on this
failure for a short while.
the person on the other line cursed me out
and told me to never call them back again.
Well, I have never been party to one of those
calls, but I have taken part in an exchange
that made me sit there and think, “what the
fuck just happened?”
Now this particular caller was a LYBUNT, which means that he has given at
2
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would be any different. To make things even
better, the caller’s average gift had hovered
around $150, so I definitely thought that I
had a three-digit pledge in the bag.
The call started out like any other one.
I asked for the alum’s name, and when he
got on the phone, I didn’t sense that my
interrupting his evening bothered him. In

my mind, he was good to go. I thanked
him for his generous support of the Tufts
Fund in the past, and then transitioned to
asking him to renew his support for the fund
once again this year with a gift of $250. I
had already gone to the pledge page of our
managing system when I heard the reply
on the other end: “I don’t think I will be
pledging this year.”
Those were not exactly the words that
I had hoped to hear. But, I have dealt with
the cold feet of alumni before, and I was
ready to do it again. I decided to go with
the participation response, where I tell the
resistant alum that what we really care about
at the Tufts Fund is that we keep our alumni
participating year after year. This usually is
enough to keep the alum giving, but sometimes at a lower amount than he or she gave
before. I never expected what came next.
After I used the participation line, there
was silence at the other end. I figured that
he was just deciding how much he wanted
to give after hearing about the importance
of the alumni participation rate. Again,
however, my selling tactics had failed me,
as all he said was “no.” I paused for a second,
contemplating what my next move should
be. I was about to mention how two-thirds
of our gifts are under $50 when the alum
starting speaking again, albeit with a much
angrier tone:
“Did you hear me? I said no. I am not
going to give any money this year. Ok? No.
No. NOOOOO!”
Like a wolf howling at the moon, his
scream chilled me to the core. I had never
been yelled at like that in my life. I honestly
thought the man was going to have a heart
attack after the tirade he unleashed on me.
All could do I was take off my receiver,
shake my head, and mutter, “What the
fuck just happened?” But in the high stakes
world of the Telefund, I could only dwell
on this failure for a short while. The night
was still young, and there were some big time
donors coming up. I collected my thoughts,
put on my headset, and went back to the
calls. “Hello, my name is Peter Shaeffer, and
I am a sophomore at Tufts University …”
There was money to be made. O
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Tuesday, November 8

At 3:45 p.m., there was a report of a larceny in South Hall. A female student found
that her bicycle, which had been on the bike
rack in the basement, was missing, presumably stolen. However, she had not used her
bike nor checked on it for nearly a month
before making the discovery. Police suspect
that bike is on a different continent by now,
never to be seen again.

Wednesday, November 9
At 1:00 p.m., there was a report of a past
larceny in South Hall. A student was doing work
on a laptop computer in the main lobby, left for
an hour and a half, and returned to find that the
computer was gone. The incident occurred on November 2, but the student waited a week to report it
because of schoolwork. The student claimed that it
is a common practice to leave laptops unattended
in the lobby.

Sunday, November 13
At 12:45 a.m., there was a report of a fire alarm
due to a pull station being activated at 114 Curtis
Ave. During a party at Sigma Phi Epsilon, someone
pulled the switch, setting off the alarm and forcing everybody to leave. Medford Fire Department
responded to the scene and found that there was no
fire. Brothers of the house blame the incident on
anti-fraternity saboteurs.
At 1:00 a.m., there was a report of a medical assist outside of Alpha Tao Omega Fraternity. A female
student slipped and fell down some stairs behind
the house. TEMS responded to the scene, and found
the student lying on the ground in pain. The student was transported to Lawrence Memorial Hospital
for further treatment. The student did not appear
to be intoxicated.
At 1:45 a.m., there was a report of public intoxication in the area in between Lewis Hall and
Hodgdon Hall. A female student had fallen on the
ground and did not want to get up. TEMS responded
to the scene, and the student was transported to
Lawrence Memorial Hospital.
—Compiled by Spencer Maxwell with the cooperation of the Tufts Police Dept.

University Hit Hard by Katrina
Xavier University is located in midtown New
Orleans, and was battered by the recent hurricane. Xavier, the county’s only black, Roman
Catholic university is now on the brink of
financial ruin. School officials estimate that
the storm caused $90 million in damage and
lost tuition, while their endowment is only
$52 million. Its student are scattered throughout the country, and the administration was
forced to lay off over 300 employees, about
a third of the total number. Xavier University
is famous for being the school to graduate the
largest number of black pharmacists, and the
school celebrates its 180th anniversary this
year.

Midwest College to Vote
on Smoke-Free Campus
At Boise State University in Idaho, the administration is considering measures to completely ban smoking on the 175-acre campus.
Smoking is already banned inside all campus
buildings. A poll at the school determined
that only 9% of the student body smokes, but
66% of the students are against the proposal.
If passed, Boise State University would be
the first four-year school to completely ban
smoking.
—Compiled by Spencer Maxwell

Tufts
Trivia of the week

How and when was
the Joey started?
Answer: 20 years ago a group of undergraduates
used to drive a mini-van to and from Davis.

At 10:30 a.m., there was a report of
breaking and entering in Cabot Auditorium.
An employee noticed that an audio closet had
been forced open and that a television was
missing. There are no suspects.

COLLEGE
BULLETS
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NEWS

A Civil (Engineering) Action

BY ALLISON JONES AND VINDA RAO

T

ufts University is well known for
its efforts to encourage students to
pursue academics with awareness
of world and community applications.
The University College brings knowledge
and service together with the obligation to
improve the community on both large and
small scales, and the Leonard Carmichael
Society advocates community service and
allows dozens of activities that allow students to play to their interests and strengths
in the spirit of philanthropy. However, this
same desire to reach out to the community
outside Tufts can be found in every corner
of the university. One such student organization that provides education, social
outreach, and a broader understanding of
the world is the Association of Student
Civil Engineers (ASCE).
The Tufts chapter of the ASCE was
founded in 1952, and hundreds of other
schools across the country have chapters
and participate in the regional, national,
and global events held by the ASCE every
year. The national ASCE operates based
on the idea that “only by exploring civil
engineering’s influence in shaping the world
we know today, can we creatively envision
the progress of our tomorrows.” This
appeal to the talents and knowledge of
students in an effort to improve the world
is the main idea behind the ASCE and fits

right in with Tufts’ mission to promote active citizenship and service.
The Tufts ASCE president, Will Roscoe, said that one of the main objectives of
the ASCE is to get civil engineering students
together outside of class to do fun and educational activities. The engineering school
teaches skills that are readily applicable to
projects and jobs right outside of college,
such as how to build a bridge or highway,
and the ASCE helps students get an idea of
how their talents can be used. The ASCE has
organized fundraisers for Habitat for Humanity, group community service projects
in the Boston area, and cookouts and student-faculty dinners for the civil engineering
department. Beyond the usual club activities,
the ASCE plans visits to nearby facilities
and buildings that serve a variety of different businesses and events in order to gain
first hand experience of the many ways civil
engineering influences the community and
its surroundings. These excursions include
tours of the Kendall Square Power Plant
and the Samuel Adams Brewery, and in the
future, Roscoe is planning a trip to the Fleet
Center to attend a Bruins game and take a
tour of the building to look at the design
of the super structure, making the group
activity both fun and educational.
The ASCE also plans group activities
that educate engineers on the different aspects of construction. Last year, the ASCE
held a tutorial on using construction equip-

ASCE
4
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ment and brought in a Bobcat, a bulldozing
vehicle commonly seen in the winter plowing the streets and paths in New England.
The activity was fun in that it gave the
students a chance to take turns driving the
Bobcat, but it was educational because the
students also learned how difficult it really
is to operate construction machinery. The
demonstration also showed the importance
of safety and proper training. While most
of the engineers at Tufts will never have
to operate this kind of equipment because
they will be more involved in design and
planning, Roscoe said it’s important for
them to understand the hard work that
their employees will be doing to make
their designs a reality.
The other projects that the ASCE is
well known for, like the Steel Bridge and
Concrete Canoe contests held annually,
focus on teamwork in building and planning, the importance of taking an idea
from design to actual fabrication, and the
applicability of civil engineering to diverse
fields. Dave Czulada, vice president of the
ASCE and the head of the Steel Bridge
project at Tufts, said that in addition to
the educational side of ASCE events, the
weeks before each competition are enjoyable and intense, and the ASCE members
that get heavily involved with the projects
spend hours together in Anderson Hall and
at the competition. Roscoe said that one
of the most important aspects of an event
like Steel Bridge is to show civil engineering students the difficulties of creating a
design and then actually implementing it
in the building process. This is one of the
more exacting aspects of civil engineering,
and the ASCE events teach students how
to deal with the problems that arise from
the discrepancy between ambition and pragmatism, a lesson that many civil engineers
learn too late.
Czulada’s Steel Bridge is almost certainly the event most cherished by members
of the ASCE, and this year, they’re hoping
to make it to Nationals in Salt Lake City.
The last time the Tufts team made it to
Nationals was three years ago when they
went to San Diego, but Czulada said that
since then, the team has allowed their design
creativity to supercede adherence to externally-specified guidelines for the bridge.
“Misinterpretation of the rules” has kept
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ASCE

Tufts out of the running for Nationals,
with miscalculations in areas like dimension requirements. However, this obstacle
is transitory.
In preparation for the event, Czulada
holds meetings to discuss strategy and
planning, and the actual building begins
a few weeks before the competition. The
students order steel and weld the pieces
together according the their plans. The
bridge is made in several smaller pieces,
which are assembled at the competition to
complete the final structure. Each bridge is
graded on qualities like “balance, structure,
and elegance,” but the judges are also looking for cost efficiency and the structural

as concrete sinks in water, but the material
is actually very versatile. Part of the challenge is using the material in a way that will
make the canoe float instead of sink. Before
the competition in June in Oklahoma, the
team tests different mixtures of concrete
and works on the design in preparation for
the regional competition, which they need
to win in order to participate in Nationals.
Like the Steel Bridge competition, Concrete
Canoe brings ASCE members together to
apply what they’ve learned in the classroom
to a team building activity. The ASCE plans
events like Steel Bridge and Concrete Canoe
to “increase the awareness of civil engineering as a dynamic and innovative profession
essential to society,” and events that brings
together schools from across the country
emphasize the importance of the ASCE
and encourage participation after college in
the ASCE and similar organizations.
This year, Roscoe said that the ASCE
is very excited to be hosting the BSCES
Structural Lecture Series in Barnum Hall,
which brings a variety of speakers to Tufts
to give lectures on structural systems and
modeling. Students and faculty from area
schools are invited to attend the lectures,
and even members of the ASCE in the
professional world are invited to attend
and learn about the various advances and
research in the field of civil engineering.
Some of the lecture topics include learning from mistakes in engineering, the use
of computer modeling and approximation,
and the importance of detail in structural
design. Students are encouraged to come,
even if their concentration is not civil engineering, especially because admission is
free. The lecture series aims to bring civil
engineers and ASCE members from differ-

Upperclassmen like Dave Czulada who dedicate so much of their time to the ASCE are
passionate about their future in the field of
civil engineering and work to generate that
enthusiasm in younger students.
soundness of the bridge. Many area schools
participate, but the Tufts Steel Bridge team
considers itself the “greatest Steel Bridge
team north of the Charles.”
The ASCE is also participating in the
National Concrete Canoe competition
this school year, which involves designing,
building, and racing a canoe made of concrete. This sounds counterintuitive, seeing

ent areas of education and the profession
together to discuss and recognize the accomplishments, challenges, and future goals
of civil engineering.
The visual prominence of civil engineering and its ability to effect change in
society appeals to students, making the
ASCE an important place for gathering
to build a sense of connection with and

obligation to the community. Czulada said
that his initial interests upon entering college seemed more inclined towards the
chemical engineering program; however,
after taking a civil engineering class on
bridge design, he realized the subject’s
implications for community-building and
societal advancement. He explained that
while a job in chemical engineering might
focus on the composition of cutting-edge
plastics or catalytic conversion, a job in
civil engineering would address more socially relevant issues, like the Big Dig or
the myriad construction projects visible at
Tufts. Czulada also pointed out that civil
engineering jobs take place in a variety of
settings, whereas other branches of engineering are ordinarily confined to a lab. For
this reason, the trips that the ASCE plans
to area facilities are important in showing
students the different real life applications
of civil engineering, from generating power
to providing a space for sporting events.
The most active members of the
group are upperclassmen because a lot of
freshmen and sophomores aren’t completely sure about their concentration at
first, but Roscoe said the ASCE is working
on getting more freshmen involved earlier
on. Roscoe and Czulada said that one of
the most valuable functions of the ASCE
is mentoring for younger civil engineers
who need advice on courses and internships. The guidance the upperclassmen offer can be as simple as suggesting which
professor to choose as an adviser or as
serious as helping them choose an internship and career path. Roscoe said that the
ASCE hopes to show underclassmen how
interesting civil engineering can be and
provide advice that will make their first
few years in the program easier. Upperclassmen like Dave Czulada who dedicate
so much of their time to the ASCE are
passionate about their future in the field
of civil engineering and work to generate
that enthusiasm in younger students.
The ASCE proves that student organizations have applications beyond the
scope of college life and continue to benefit students even after they have graduated.
By connecting alumni and students, the
ASCE gives students the opportunity to
experience the hands-on elements characteristic of their challenging and rewarding
field while truly preparing them for practical difficulties like translating ideas into
feasible designs. The lecture series, group
activities, and national competitions make
this organization one of the most unique
and successful on campus. Check out their
website at ase.tufts.edu/cee/asce. O
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Workers’ Struggles and the
Power of Film
BY

OLIVIA SAUCIER

W

e hope that [the political line and
the artistic line] may unite in a
single revolutionary consciousness while still preserving intact the identities of the separate motivating forces that
run through them.
—André Breton

On Monday night dozens of students
gathered in Olin to hear “Argentina Since
2001: Documentary film and the Chronicle
of National Crisis,” a presentation by the
Argentinean direct action and video collective Alavío. After a move to Tisch Library
to accommodate the large crowd, Alavío
representative María Trigona introduced
the audience to the activist movement,
then screened three of the group’s documentaries.
A little background is needed to truly
understand the grievances of Argentine
workers as well as Alavío’s critical role.
Argentina is one of the most developed,
educated countries in Latin America, yet
the school desertion rate of students aged
13 to 17 is 50%. The country has the
agricultural resources to feed 300 million
people, but today many Argentineans suffer from severe malnutrition. The national
unemployment rate has stabilized at 20%,
but in some regions it is as high as 70%.
Claudia Kaiser-Lenoir, co-director of the
Latin American Studies Program and organizer of this event, brought up these points
before introducing Ms. Trigona.
Avío in Spanish means “provision.”
This can take the form of a worker’s
portable picnic lunch, or even the tools he
carries with him for his trade. In the early
20th century, Argentinean migrant workers carried avios in the form of anarchist
leaflets along with their food and other
necessities. This literature could be passed
on from worker to worker, and was meant
to raise awareness among them of their oppressed situation and the opportunity of
mass rallying for better working and living
conditions.
6
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Al Avío (or “to the Avío”) is a symbolic
call to action, intended to evoke the roots
of mass organization. Tringona emphasized
that members of Alavío see themselves as
activists, not just as media activists. Alavío
is a “call to take to the road;” its members
are constantly working to create and spread
a “new working class subjectivity.” To put
it simply, the collective’s documentaries are
this generation’s avios. The anarchist leanings may have passed, but the methods of
underground mobilization are stronger
than ever. In its media publications, Alavío
is very clear about its direct involvement with
workers. For 15 years, it has been working
to make the unskilled and poorly paid Argentinean workforce conscious that they
deserve better.
Through consistent communication
with employee unions and factories, video
crews are present at film strikes, workplace
occupations, and mass road blockades. The
films, once edited and perfected for distribution, are premiered in affected locations
and circulated among unions. They are
mainly used to help incite marginalized or
unaffected workers to join the grassroots
struggle. In this respect, Alavío is a contract
video crew specializing in proletarian issues.
They facilitate union efforts by providing
on-hand recording of events, which can
then be dispersed to thousands of union
members.
Alavío has made over 50 films since
its inception 15 years ago. In 2004 alone,

DIANA BARGER

the group produced 21 shorts, including
Fallujah Bajo Sitio, which uses various news
recordings to show the ferocious insurgent
resistance in the Iraq city. Thus even if their
films almost always deal with local and national workers’ issues, Alavío has increasingly looked to international controversy to
stir their audience. A recent documentary
was unambiguously titled Abu Ghraib.
In 2001, years of macroeconomic
mismanagement finally took their toll on
the Argentinean economy. Fearing a total
outflow of capital from rumors of a currency devaluation, the government froze
personal bank accounts. This sparked panic
and uncertainty throughout the country and
by November of that year, Argentina was
in total financial chaos. It took months to
quell the subsequent street riots, and a series
of cabinets came and went amidst popular
protests. Today the region still hasn’t fully
recovered and the descent into poverty of
Argentina’s middle class has been largely uncontainable. Simultaneously, the number of
neighborhood assemblies addressing these
social crises has significantly increased. Today more than ever, Argentineans are actively
participating in their own government. Ten
thousand workers are presently involved in
unions and in direct action organizations,
and Alavío’s audience only continues to
expand.
Crónicas de Libertad, the first film
screened, was also the most difficult to
watch. It shows the events surrounding the
deaths of two piquateros, killed by police during a protest for more food subsidies in June
2002. A piquete is a road blockade―-the newest and now widespread form of effective
resistance, and piquateros are activists who
take part in these lines of defense.
The sharply edited film weaves together
footage of the protest with interviews and
photos to tell the story of what happened.
We watch as the police stand to face off
angry protesters. The moment they get too
close, shots are fired, and the cameraman
runs with the crowd to escape explosions.
After the chaos dies down, the police move
the protesters back using firearms. There are
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only a few insurgents left in the otherwise
deserted streets.
We witness the horrifying image of a
policeman using one hand to hastily check
if a protester is dead. He struggles for
minutes to undress him but still will not
put down his gun. One masked activist
who was later interviewed states with
much emotion: “This fucking government leaves us without work and doesn’t
see our faces.” “They killed a compañero
that was helping a kid that was already
dead,” cries the anonymous piquatera
next to him.
The veiled interviewees explain that
the social classes are perfectly identified,
and that el enemigo (the enemy) is anyone
who obeys the imperialist government
and the president’s instructions. “We want
social change,” said one, “¡Que se vayan todos!
(We want all of them out!) […] When we
reach social change―-or social justice, that’s
when the deaths of our compañeros won’t
be in vain.” The film ends with Alavío’s
dedication to its fallen compañeros. Here the
filmmakers clearly come off as more than
just recorders; Alavío is what Mrs. KaiserLenoir called “embedded. […] They’re
redefining the process of creation and the
product itself.”
The second film is a portrait of the
ceramics company Zanon. The factory―located in the country’s southern province
―-was recuperated by workers and has
become the largest ceramics factory in
South America, with 470 employees. Today Zanon is a symbol of working-class
achievement. Indeed, the experience there
is radical, and not exemplary of what most
often happens in industry takeovers. Interviewed workers proudly claim that they
will defend the factory, their families and
their future from any eviction attempt.
“Our principal banner is for real jobs,”
said one.
When bankrupt companies abandoned
production spaces or threatened their employees with massive layoffs, workers from
all sectors came together to occupy factories. So far, over 180 workplaces have been

DIANA BARGER

Since its founding 15 years ago, Alavío has made over 50 films, including Fallujah Bajo Sitio
and Crónicas de Libertad.
taken over, and today, 100,000 people work
in recuperated plants around Argentina.
The trend has spread to Uruguay, Brazil
and even Venezuela, and recently there
has even been an international congress
on recuperated enterprise. This development may be somewhat difficult to grasp
from a US perspective, but with no profits,
no foreign investment, and a deep recession all around, it has not been unusual for
business owners to abandon their factories.
With help from judicial rulings, workers
have been able to take over production and
reorganize their company. “People need
work,” said an employee in one documentary. “If a factory is shut down, workers
have the right to occupy it and take back
their dignity.”
The Zanon factory has no hierarchal
administration. The senior manager, who
previously had been an assembly-line
worker, explained that the “old” company
recorded 90 accidents a year. He proudly
declares that in the 17 months that the
factory has been in workers’ hands, there
hasn’t been a single one.

Alavío films deal with police brutality, union
coordination, unemployment, the fight for land,
human rights issues, as well as the surprising but
popular theme of art and resistance.

Alavío films deal with police brutality, union coordination, unemployment,
the fight for land, human rights issues, as
well as the surprising but popular theme
of art and resistance. Argentina’s workers
are creating a new popular culture that is
poignantly represented in the third documentary, Recital Solitario en Zanon. Zanon
employees made the short fi lm as part
of an Alavío video workshop. Premiered
only a few months ago, it shows a touching
concert attended by over 11,000 people at
the Zanon factory.
Alavío is completely self-financed.
Before they make a film, the group knows
how and when it will be used. The films premiere in communities where the depicted
employees live, and they help generate support for the local working-class struggle.
“Thousands and thousands and thousands
of people have seen these films,” said Trigona. “We always hope they will take on a
life of its own.”
Like generations of Latin-American artists before it, Alavío is producing socially
engaged and politically conscious art. The
group’s documentaries disseminate valuable
information to Argentina’s working class.
Alavío hopes this information will enable
workers to realize their own exploitation, and
even galvanize them into joining unions and
other groups of support to fight against the
country’s firm class divisions. O
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Increases in Tuition and Quality:
You Can’t Have One Without the Other
BY ALLISON JONES

T

his summer, as students checked
their bank accounts after writing
their checks for tuition, many found
that they were left with much less than they
had expected. Even if a student’s parents
took care of this, the student was still likely
to hear about the increase from last fall. Last
year, tuition was lower, leaving more money
for expenses like rent or food, so seeing that
three months’ rent had vanished, students
began wondering what was going on. Before you go blaming the administration for
“trying to squeeze more money out of the
students,” take a look at where that money
is really going, and you will find that the
tuition increase is not only necessary but
also a positive thing in many respects.
Steve Manos, the Executive Vice President, said that the administration has several
high priorities that have caused the tuition
to increase, “the most important of which
are competitive faculty salaries and financial
aid.” Any great university wants to attract
the best faculty and students without regard
to their ability to pay, and this costs money.
It is important to Tufts to pay its professors
salaries that compete with other great universities’ faculty salaries. As those costs go
up for other schools comparable to Tufts,
they will go up for Tufts as well. Competitive schools across the country, both public
and private, are raising salaries of professors
and administrators, and schools that have
not been keeping up with this trend have
received criticism for not honoring their
faculty with comparable salary increases.
As far as financial aid is concerned, it
is one of President Bacow’s top priorities
to make Tufts a school with completely
need-blind admissions. Fund raising is
helping to make this goal possible, but tuition increases also play a role. In addition
to complete need blind admissions, as costs
increase, the percentage of aid given as a
percentage of tuition increases, making it
possible for more students with financial
need to attend Tufts. The office of admissions would like to admit any student who
qualifies for admission, and this will make
Tufts a better school by ensuring that that
the brightest students can attend, regardless
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of their ability to pay the full tuition bill.
The new building projects are also very
costly, but the new music building and dorm
were high on the list of things to do. A new
music building has been something the administration has wanted for about 10 years
now, and Manos said that the members of
the administration “are all thrilled that it’s
finally a reality.”
“Fund raising holds a lot of the costs to
the students down, but a lot of people don’t
realize that there are operation costs with
the addition of a new building,” Manos explained. Electrical, heating, and maintenance
bills for the new facilities will become part

of the budget once the new buildings are
running, but the brand new practice space
and concert hall are definitely worth the
expense. The new dorm, Sophia Gordon
Hall, is also going to be a great new addition to campus activity space and will help
in bringing seniors back to living on campus
in a very nice dorm, but it’s impossible to
avoid the fact that fabulous facilities cost
money.
Along the same lines, the cost of books
and technological equipment has been rising at a rate much higher than inflation.
Technology especially can be costly, Manos
said, “because it seems that as soon as we’ve

STEVEN ROSS
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upgraded to make the school as advanced
as possible, something new comes out and
we need to upgrade all over again.” This
problem is most evident in the debate for
campus-wide wireless internet, which has
been a hot topic of discussion for students
who want to have better and more efficient
internet connections in school buildings,
particularly in Tisch Library, which is known
for its unreliable internet service. A technological renovation of this kind is costly, and
while it is certainly on the administration’s
list of things to do, there are many other
things that fall higher on that list and need
to be taken care of first.
When looking at costs, it’s easy to
believe that universities operate like businesses do. That is, they want to make as
much money as possible. Most universities,
however, would contend that this is not the
case. As Manos explained, you can view
colleges as a “competitive market, where
the individual firms are in the business of
educating students and providing knowledge
to the world through research and scholarship.” Tufts wants to attract bright students
and professors who will make the school a
great center of learning and research, but
this is impossible without costs. The money
spent on facilities and technology improves
the quality of education at Tufts and make
Tufts an even more competitive school. “We
already compete with a very heady group
of schools,” said Manos, “but we want to
do better.”
College will be expensive no matter
where a student chooses to go, and it is
becoming harder for many people to afford college. It is always possible to take
out loans if financial aid does not come
through, and in fact, Tufts is making great
strides in the area of providing loans to
students. In the graduate programs, stu-

STEVEN ROSS

and any profits that might be made from
the loans go directly back into financial
aid. This program is fairly new, and some
speculate that college and business should
not mix in this way. Several recent articles
in business publications like The Wall Street
Journal have profiled Tufts’ loan system and
have gone as far as calling it unethical, but
Manos said that many politicians and writers simply don’t understand the benefits of
Tufts’ loans. The option of taking loans
from Tufts is unlikely to be extended to
undergraduate students in the near future
because it has not received support from
elected officials who are still questioning
the “ethics” of the system.
When a student does choose to spend
this large amount of money on college,
whether the money comes from parents,
a trust, loans, or financial aid, the student
should see the money as an investment,
not as a price. “The payoff of investing
in college is much greater than the initial
costs,” Manos explained. The profit a stu-

You can view colleges as a “competitive
market, where the individual firms are in the
business of educating students and providing knowledge to the world through research
and scholarship.”
dents have the option of taking their loans
directly from Tufts instead of going to a
bank. This may sound unethical at first—
that Tufts would be making money off of
students by offering loans. But the great
thing about Tufts’ loan system is that it can
offer better terms on loans than banks can

dent receives is both monetary and intellectual. By going to college, one ensures a
higher salary and a better job, but there is
also an expansion of the mind that occurs
in college that goes beyond simply reading
books or memorizing formulas. In the end,
the tangible and intangible benefits of a col-

lege education should always be worth the
money invested.
Recognizing that costs are increasing
and there is little any school can do to stop
this trend, Tufts is always looking for ways to
be as efficient as possible and cut costs here
and there, knowing that cutting smaller costs
can really add up. For instance, the administration at Tufts is not that large compared
to other private schools. After President
Bacow’s arrival at Tufts, he began a task
force to restructure the administration and
make it more efficient. Manos also pointed
out that in recent years, Tufts has hired
its own legal representatives and experts
instead of going to an outside source, and
this has helped cut legal expenses tremendously. In the future, the administration is
also looking to consolidate printing vendors
and other resources that could cost less if
they were reorganized.
In the coming years, tuition will
continue to increase, but students need
to understand that the increase in cost is
unavoidable. In fact, the increases that Tufts’
students are seeing are due in part to the
efforts of the administration to continue
to improve and expand Tufts to make it
an even better university, which of course
benefits the students. Knowing the costs in
advance can help in planning for the coming year, so students should keep their eyes
open for updates on tuition increases and
estimated costs. The projected tuition costs
for the 2006 - 2007 school year will be available shortly after the meeting of the Board
of Trustees in February, when the budget
and expected costs will be examined. And,
instead of thinking about the increased cost
of attending Tufts, think about all of the
great changes taking place to make your
school one of the top private universities
in the country! O
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EDITORIAL

Tufts-as-Lender
I

t seems to be becoming increasingly difficult to separate
financial questions from higher education. From Tufts’
top priority of having need-blind admissions to students
dealing with increasing tuition, money is at the forefront of nearly
any issue involving the university. It is therefore somewhat surprising that a financial aid program that promises to be a nationallevel controversy has gotten so little publicity. The program is an
arrangement in which students receive a loan directly from the
university. Currently this program, which is one of the so-called
“school-as-lender” arrangements available at almost 100 schools
across the country, is offered only to Tufts graduate students.
Although the government sets the interest rates for school
loans, school-as-lender programs usually save students money
because they eliminate the origination fee that lenders typically
charge on the loan’s principal amount. That fee can be as large
as $500. In the context of $20,000 a semester tuition, that might
sound like a small amount, but that could pay for a year’s worth of
books. Despite this, it is unlikely that the program will be extended
to undergraduate students at Tufts.
Recently, school-to-lender programs have been maligned in
both the press and by various elected officials. Such critics question
the ability of universities to avoid a possible conflict of interest.
With loans promising to bring money back into the school, the
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argument is that institutions will be tempted to push loans instead
of giving financial aid. Although this concern is legitimate, and
the critics have the commendable goal of ensuring that schools
are not taking advantage of their students, there is little reason for
the ethical concerns that school-to-lender programs have raised
among legislators. Most schools, including Tufts, already use any
profits from these loan programs to fund financial aid. Furthermore, the October reauthorization of the federal Higher Education Act, which governs student-loan programs, legally requires
school-as-lender programs to devote the proceeds from interest
to financial aid.
Some lawmakers, however, are persisting in their efforts to
limit school-as-lender programs. For example, the Senate version
of the reauthorization bill included a provision that would prevent
any new schools from inaugurating lending programs. And in state
governments around the country the debate over the ethicality of
school-as-lender continues. But as long as the amount of financial
aid is not reduced as a result of these programs, there is little about
them that should be construed as unethical.
As long as the high cost of attending schools like Tufts forces
students to take out loans, there is no reason why it should not
be the university who makes those loans. After all, the possibility exists that the interest from one student’s loans will provide
another’s financial aid. Private lenders offer no such opportunity.
And with the administration intent on eventually offering needblind admissions, any extra money in the financial aid coffers is
a good thing. Estimates place the amount of income from loans
at other schools at anywhere from $400,000 to $2 million. And
while Tufts may bring in less because of its smaller size, anything
approaching those kinds of figures would be a welcome addition
to the financial aid budget.
Additionally, as long as the university is the lender, it has
greater flexibility over the loan’s repayment. More and more professional schools are offering loan repayment programs to graduates
who pursue careers in public service. Tufts, with the control of
its own undergraduate loan program, could conceivably institute
similar loan-repayment or forgiveness initiatives.
While critics of school-as-lender programs maintain that business and education should not mix, it is ludicrous to think that
they are not mixing already. Private universities supervise multi-billion dollar investments and struggle to stay competitive with each
other. At times the Tufts administration, like those at many other
schools, seems far more concerned with increasing the school’s
profitability than responding to the needs of its students. And
often, it has to be. The massive funds required to keep pace with
the nation’s other elite institutions of higher learning constantly
forces the attention of administrators onto money. But at least in
the instance of school-as-lender programs, both the school’s need
for funds and the students’ need for cheap loans can be served.
Not only should the program be continued for grad students, but
it should be extended to undergraduates as well. O
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OPINION

“Breaking News: Intelligence Matters,”
or: How Uncle Larry Must Learn to Communicate
BY

TIM NOETZEL

T

he last year has been a virtual paradise for major news networks and
media outlets. The largest hurricane
ever recorded, more scandal than the president knows what to do with, and an unparalleled increase in international terrorism have
kept reporters fat, happy, and unusually glib
for the past few months. In fact, quite a
few journalists have implied—sometimes
with all the subtlety of a brick through a
window—that the world is ending, and
quite a few reasonable people have agreed.
Several unreasonable people have agreed as
well—my roommate, for example, checked
the Weather Channel’s web site hourly for
hurricane updates—but who among us
hasn’t found the desire to look a little harder
for the New York Times every morning or
check BBC a bit more regularly? In times

CNN’s segment last Sunday, reporters criticized Bush for his unilateral decision-making
and lack of communication. Such criticism is
certainly understandable; a nation in which

When students asked merely for safety, cleanliness, and efficiency in housing, the administration
answered with a defiant “no.”
every piece of information, and every decision based on that information, is classified
does not sound very democratic.
But if, as most Tufts students would
agree, reporters are justified in criticizing
President Bush for his lack of communication, then why haven’t Tufts reporters
criticized President Bacow for a similar lack
of openness?
President Bacow’s silence is notable, even in comparison to the rest of

President Bacow’s silence is notable, even in comparison to the rest of the university’s tightlipped,
agenda-pushing administrators.
like these, we look to the news to provide us
with updates and insight; the media becomes
a mirror, reflecting the ugly face of a world
that is no longer the fairest of them all. And
in times like these, the relationship between
the press and those in power becomes most
interesting.
Last Sunday morning, CNN aired yet
another discussion of the nation’s intelligence; the subtitle of that discussion was
“Breaking News: Intelligence Matters.”
Ignoring what was clearly unintended irony,
some reflection on both the segment's
content and its title is quite revealing. The
very discussion of the state and use of U.S.
intelligence is a criticism of President Bush’s
prior choices.
It goes without saying that news outlets
have always been and will always be critical
of the powers that be. The media is certainly
liberal in one sense; by researching and presenting the problems of the day, journalists
inevitably call for change. In the case of
12
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chief executive of the university, remained
entirely complacent. When the student body
requested wireless internet, hoping to keep
the university competitive and up-to-date, the

the university’s tightlipped, agenda-pushing
administrators. In fact, The Tech, MIT’s student newspaper, documented Bacow’s poor
communication skills as early as May of 2001,
at which time Bacow acted as MIT’s Chancellor. When Bacow must speak, however, his

administration offered only excuses. When
the student body demanded a better system
for adding and dropping classes, seeking the
maturity and self-sufficiency that adults deserve, the administration did nothing. And
when students asked merely for safety, cleanliness, and efficiency in housing, the administration answered with a defiant “no.”
President Bacow, as a student, I must
respectfully remind you that tacit consent is
acquiescence. If your voice remains mute, the
student body may only interpret your inaction
in one way: you agree with your colleagues
that our complaints are unfounded and our
cries merely useless noise.
As a journalist, however, I argue the
case further. “Breaking News: Intelligence
Matters.” The knowledge of the student
body’s wants and needs is of unparalleled
importance to the president’s success. Unlike national intelligence, however, that
knowledge is well within President Bacow’s
reach, and so clear that he could not misinterpret it. One can only hope Uncle Larry

The knowledge of the student body’s wants
and needs is of unparalleled importance to the
president’s success. Unlike national intelligence,
however, that knowledge is well within President
Bacow’s reach, and so clear that he could not misinterpret it.
comments are filled with the kind of selfcongratulating rhetoric one might expect
from Tufts’ PR team.
With so many complaints on campus,
one must wonder why the president, the

will learn to communicate with those who
represent the very reason for the existence
of this university.
Tim Noetzel, LA ’08, is majoring in
English.

THE OBSERVER

11/15/2005, 11:37:13 PM

An Online Poker Odyssey
BY

A

AARON SCHUTZENGEL

s a child, I got an early start with two
addictive pastimes: card playing and
online gaming. My father, who had
been a profitable gambler in college, taught
me to play cribbage, hearts, and bridge. He
also got us a subscription to Prodigy, with
which I tied up the phone line playing textbased adventure games for hours on end.
Given this background, my introduction to
online poker during my junior year of high
school seemed like a natural step. At 16, I
was too young to open a Neteller account,
but I asked an older friend to make a deposit
for me, paid him the cash, and, pretty soon,
was gambling away at three or four tables at
a time on any given school night.
I was not alone. According to one
study from the Annenberg Public Policy
Center at the University of Pennsylvania,
the number of young men aged 14 to 22
who play cards at least once a week increased
by 84% between 2003 and 2004. The initial
allure of online poker, for this demographic,
must simply be how easy it is. Anyone with a
basic knowledge of probability can pick up
a couple of David Sklansky books, deposit
some money, and start working the no-limit
tables from the comfort of his or her bedroom. For college students—well-educated,
computer-savvy, and in perpetual need of
spending money—this often seems like a
dream come true. With a steady trickle of
cashouts over the next two years, it certainly
felt that way to me.
The apex of my online poker play came
this past summer. I was living in Somerville,
doing an internship for 20 hours a week.
Only a handful of my friends were in the
state, and I didn’t have a car. Campus was
eerily empty, parties few and far between.
I wasn’t quite sure what to do with myself,
so I turned to poker. Financially, I enjoyed
only moderate success: I had rent to pay, so
I had to play cautiously and limit myself to
25 cent tables. In the month of July, I netted
just $350 from online poker, $640 from my
eight-dollar-an-hour internship. But as a way
to kill large chunks of free time, poker was
phenomenal. I bought a wireless router so
I could play poker while preparing dinner. I

watched movies while working three tables,
or read books while working two. Poker kept
me busy and saved me from having to look
for a second job. I was hooked.
And then, on the day that the freshmen
arrived and orientation began, I stopped.
With five classes, frisbee practice, and 10
hours a week of work, there was no room
in my schedule for card-playing. During this
time, the more I thought about poker, the
less I missed it. Online play is, paradoxically,
both numbingly boring and hellishly stressful. You grind away at four tables at a time,
laying down 75% or more of your hands, just
waiting for the right moment to double up.
A couple of mistakes per hour is enough to
nullify your statistical advantage, so you have
to stay sharp and not give in to boredom or
frustration. But even with flawless play, you
are at the whim of chance, and two-monthlong losing streaks are not unheard of, even
among professionals.
Online poker also occupies a legal and
moral gray area. PartyPoker, which, with

My moral high ground lasted all of two
months. A few weeks ago, I started to make
plans for winter break, and I realized that
I would need to get together some money
for airfare. I had settled into a rhythm of
classes and work, leaving myself some free
time once again. Despite my ambivalence,
poker is something I know well, and when
I had to figure out how I was going to earn
my airfare, poker was the first thing I thought
of. I deposited $200 into a new account and
started building up a bankroll on Saturday
and Sunday afternoons. I mark my weekly
progress in an Excel spreadsheet. Having a
concrete goal to work toward makes the tedium easier, but it also makes the losing streaks
that much harder to stomach. I am anxious
to cash out again and be done with it.
Many of the smartest people I know
now play online poker for a living. A close
friend of mine from home graduated last
May with a chemistry degree from a top university, and is now playing cards full time.
My older cousin, two years out of Columbia,

Online play is, paradoxically, both numbingly boring
and hellishly stressful. You grind away at four tables
at a time, laying down 75% or more of your hands,
just waiting for the right moment to double up.
a market valuation of $8.46 billion, is the
largest online poker room, operates out
of Gibraltar, where companies that do not
trade or conduct business locally are taxed
at a flat rate of £100 – £300 ($175 – $525)
per year. Television ads for PartyPoker tiptoe
around the law with the disclaimer that it is
“not a gambling site.” And more important
than these legal worries, at least for me, is
the guilty feeling that one has gained a big
chunk of money without actually doing anything productive to earn it. Online poker is
profitable because there is a large population
of naïve, inexperienced players whose only
poker knowledge is what they have seen on
ESPN. The ability to methodically separate
these people from their money is what makes
it possible for savvy players to earn a living
from poker. Seen that way, the career is less
than admirable.

is working on a novel and supplements his
odd-job income by playing on PokerRoom.
For an unemployable philosophy major like
me, that temptation will probably be even
greater. Nonetheless, I don’t see much of a
future in poker playing, and I find it worrisome that so many of today’s brightest
young people are headed in that direction.
When people ask me about my card playing
now, I’m careful not to glorify it. Sooner or
later, poker will fall out of prime-time favor,
and the river of tourists and easy marks will
dry up. Or state legislatures will finally figure
out how to ban online gambling. Or I’ll
catch a string of bad cards long enough to
wipe out my bankroll. One way or another,
it won’t last. I’m still playing for airfare now,
but in the long term, all bets are off. O
Aaron Schutzengel, LA ’07, is majoring
in philosophy.
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A School of Service
BY

MIKE SNYDER

A

s a student of Tufts University,
one cannot help but be exposed to
certain words and phrases. Sayings
like “academic excellence,” “critical thinking,” and “global institution” are extremely
popular choices, and can be found in virtually any Tufts-affiliated website, pamphlet,
or publication. Pseudo-words like “sexiled”
and “pre-game” also come to mind and,
while one might be hard pressed to find
them in the dictionary, it’s impossible to
deny their prevalence on campus. In fact, I
can think of only one phrase whose fame
and regularity surpass that of even “Beirut,”
and that is “active citizenship.”
Anybody who knows Tufts knows
active citizenship, along with its neighbors
“civic engagement” and “community service.” In addition to occupying a key spot
in the Tufts vision statement, the concept
of citizenship had been introduced to
us by Tufts—in the form of admissions
brochures—long before we decided to
enroll here.
It’s common knowledge, for example,
that the Leonard Carmichael Society is
the largest student-run organization on
campus. An umbrella organization with
a focus on community service and advocacy, LCS makes it possible for hundreds
of Jumbos to find volunteer work each
year. The University College of Citizenship and Public Service goes even further
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by providing grants to approved students
to help them fund their own charitable
projects. Programs like FOCUS and the
Tufts Neighborhood Service Fund allow
for volunteer opportunities before school
even starts, and then again after it ends. And
the fact that more Tufts alumni join the
Peace Corps than any other small college
is a powerful testament to the university’s
emphasis on civic responsibility.
Since Tufts has such a long and impressive tradition of active citizenship,
I naturally had high expectations of my
fellow Jumbos. You can imagine my disappointment when I discovered that most of
my close friends hadn’t given much thought
to the prospect of serving the community
through LCS, nor had they even heard of
University College.
Wanting to pursue the matter further,
I surveyed approximately 50 students in my
dorm—most of whom are freshmen and
sophomores with a handful of juniors and
seniors—and found that less than 36% are
currently participating or have participated
in community service as a Tufts undergraduate. Perhaps more surprising is the
fact that 62% of those who hadn’t served
were planning on it eventually, but hadn’t
yet gotten around to it. It’s important to
note that a few of these students said they
showed up for one-day charitable events
such as Community Day or the Mystic
River Clean-up Day, but due to their busy
schedules, couldn’t muster the time to serve
on a regular basis. Others pointed out that
they would gladly serve if presented with
the opportunity, but felt they weren’t being
made aware of how to get involved.
Such harrowing information should
be a signal to the university’s respective
service organizations to step up their efforts, particularly in attracting first years
and students who might not have otherwise
considered volunteerism. Advertising is a
great way to spread the word, and hosting
a Community Service Fair during orientation could introduce freshmen to volunteer
opportunities or at the very least get some
names on an email list. University College
should also consider featuring leadership
workshops all year round so as to attract

those students who decide to get involved
later in their Tufts career. Furthermore, if
citizenship really is the meat and potatoes
of the university, the administration would
do well to remove part of the distribution
requirement in favor of two or more required semesters of community service:
Some students might just find their niche
in youth mentoring or public health because
of a service project they took part in.
Still, none of these changes would
be necessary if students would be a little
more proactive. I realize we’re bogged down
with brutal weed-out courses, lengthy sports
practices, and mandatory hall meetings, but
shouldn’t serving the community be a top
priority? Volunteerism doesn’t have to be
a demanding or time-consuming affair:
Imagine the impact of thousands of Tufts
students using their creativity, their intelligence, or just their willingness to help
to solve local community issues. Is there
honestly even one reason why every student
on this campus shouldn’t be volunteering
for at least one hour per week?
Pierre and Pam Omidyar’s $100 million dollar endowment contribution into
microfinance comes at a fitting time when
one considers the recent disasters in Asia,
the Middle East, and the U.S. South. This
donation should remind us that there is
never a time not to give, and never a time
not to serve. Like Pierre, we must all leave
Tufts with a heightened sense of civic duty.
By performing community service, we can
ensure that the words and phrases we most
remember include not just “ice luge” and
“cosmopolitan,” but “active citizenship”
as well.
If anything, be an active citizen because it feels so damn good: It’s impossible
to beat that feeling of accomplishment, of
knowing you’ve made a difference in the
community. The reward for helping a
child succeed, cleaning up the environment, or feeding a homeless person is
much more potent—and lasts a heck of a
lot longer—than anything you could find in
those bottles of beer. In fact, it’s downright
intoxicating. O
Mike Snyder, LA ’09, has not yet declared
a major.

THE OBSERVER

11/15/2005, 11:37:22 PM

How Tall is Tall?
BY JARED

RODRIGUEZ

I

n 1931, the Empire State Building
pierced the sky above Manhattan,
ending what most thought to be the
first and only race to construct the tallest
building in the world. The building stole
a year-long spotlight from the Chrysler
building, its chrome-topped neighbor a
few blocks away. Structures that previously held the “world’s tallest” distinction
were the Woolworth Building and number
40 Wall Street. Prior to World War II, in
the midst of the Great Depression, the
construction of the Empire State Building
was a monument to the United States’ status as a world power. The economy of the
roaring twenties set the foundations of the
skyscraper race, but the economic stagnation of the Great Depression extinguished

EMAAR PROPERTIES

The Burj Dubai will be completed in 2008.

any lingering desires to build even taller.
The Empire State Building then remained
the tallest building in the world for another
41 years, until a new symbol of the world
economy towered from the southern tip of
New York City.
The 110 stories of the World Trade
Center in Lower Manhattan sparked new

tower is expandable and may be made even
taller to compete with other structures. The
original design, with its slanted roofline, was
extremely strict in whether alterations could
be made or not. The new design calls for a
much wider and flat roof program with an
extremely reinforced base. A heavier and
more reinforced structural base could mean

Australia’s Solar Chimney project, will, if
approved, become the world’s first kilometer-high structure. At three times the height
of the Empire State Building, it will oust the
then “world’s tallest” from its throne.
interest in building tall. The twin towers
brought the Empire State Building, the
almost permanent symbol of “tall,” to its
first defeat in almost half a century. Soon
after, the Sears Tower rose in Chicago.
Today, the honor of “world’s tallest” goes
to the Taipei 101 in Taiwan. A new era of
tower-building is now upon us, and several
plans are currently in the works or under
construction. This new height race has just
reached its climax. In the next few years, the
Fordham Spire of Chicago, at 2,000 feet,
and the Freedom Tower, which would
replace the World Trade Center at 1,776
feet, will become the largest structures in
the United States. In this race, however, the
U.S. is competing with several cities around
the globe to grab the title. Projects from
around the world include Moscow’s Russia
Tower, Shanghai’s World Financial Center,
Hong Kong’s Union Square building, and
Dubai’s Burj Dubai. The Burj Dubai is
currently under construction and will be,
upon completion, 2,625 feet, beating every
current and planned manmade structure in
height.
This past summer, the Freedom Tower
in New York was completely redesigned
from the bottom up, allegedly to comply
with the New York Police Department’s
security requirements. Experts currently
emphasize the idea that the new plan for the

that more weight can be added on top of
the original plan, like more floors or a taller
spire. When the Freedom Tower’s original
design was revealed almost two years ago,
governor of New York, George Pataki was
determined to make the new World Trade
Center the tallest building in the world.
With new competition amounting globally,
the new design of the Freedom Tower is so
flexible that future alterations and possible
additions to height seem almost definite. Is
the Burj Dubai’s first-place seat safe? Or,
will New York once again claim that title?
As the race persists world-wide, cities will continue to build to the sky. The
thought of a mile-high building has been
joked about since the days of the Empire
State Building’s construction. Australia’s
Solar Chimney project, will, if approved,
become the world’s first kilometer-high
structure. At three times the height of the
Empire State Building, it will oust the then
“world’s tallest” from its throne. Prices for
these structures exceed tens of billions of
dollars. The construction process alone employs thousands of people and when the
structures are complete they act as small
cities. The next few years will define how
we think of “tall.” The stakes are high; let
the race begin. O
Jared Rodriguez, EN ’08, has not yet declared a major.
November 18, 2005
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Fifteen Minutes to Change the World:
Students Discover the Power of Media
and their Own Voice to Empower Social Change
BY MICHAEL SKOCAY

T

ufts students who register for
the Experimental College course
Producing Films for Social Change
are a different breed of students. They
are enrolling in what Senior Lecturer
Roberta Oster Sachs calls “journalism
boot camp combined with social-issue
advocacy, filmmaking, politics, and intellectual debates about issues on campus
and in the news.” This course―offered
by the Communications and
Media Studies Program and
the University College―is the
academic equivalent of a boot
camp, where sixteen “recruits”
spend dozens of hours driving to shoots, interviewing,
researching, writing, filming,
and editing hours of footage.
This is followed by mid-semester screenings of their rough
cut works-in-progress, when
their hours of hard work are
critiqued by other members of
the “newsroom,” and students
are often forced back to the
drawing board before a finished
documentary is finally realized
at semester’s end. Also like a
military boot camp, students
of Films for Social Change
develop a camaraderie through
their shared experiences. All begin by
learning the basics of using the equipment, they all make similar mistakes along
the way, and when students arrive in their
morning class without sleep and with a caffeine-induced pep—having spent all of the
previous night editing their films—there is
an unspoken knowledge among the unified
group that this behavior is quite normal.
Professor Roberta Oster Sachs teaches students what she calls “the tools of the
media” to help them “express their voice”
through documentaries that simultane16

THE OBSERVER

artstemplate.indd 2

ously educate their audience and provoke
positive social action. Oster Sachs began
her career in the media over twenty years
ago working as a producer and reporter
for CBS, ABC, and NBC. She produced
substantive stories about international issues such as women’s rights in Afghanistan
under the Taliban, the fall of communism
in Eastern Europe, and the 1991 Ethiopia
nfamine, as well as domestic issues. During
her tenure as a producer for Dateline NBC,
Oster Sachs began to teach part-time at

Columbia University. “I found teaching to
be inspiring and fulfilling,” she says, “and
I enjoy working with students and learning their perspective on the world.” She
decided to leave the world of network news
when she felt that major social issues were
being displaced by flashier stories about
“sex, violence and celebrity.” In 2003, she
joined the Tufts Communication and Media Studies Program as a senior fellow and
began teaching the course Producing Films
for Social Change. Impressed with the
university’s “commitment to civic engage-

ment” and its status as a progressive school
which produces “media-literate students,”
she has been working to begin a fourth minor under the CMS program in Media and
Public Service. This program would aim
to give students the tools to understand
howmedia can be used for social change.
Now in its fifth semester, the sixteenspot class faces continually increasing demand. It’s a course that Oster Sachs asserts
is “not just a production class” but also has
“a rigorous academic program,” instructing students to become critical
viewers of the media, analyze
the news, and confront the issue of media ethics at a time
when “our media is in crisis.”
Oster Sachs, informally called
Roberta by her students, loves
working with them because
they are “students who care,
[they] have a lot to say and
a lot to give this world.”
One way to inspire and
educate students in documentary filmmaking and the
media as a whole is through
guest speakers who work in
the field and deal with these
topics daily on a professional
level. One who lectured the
class this semester was Lisa
TREY KIRK
Green, a senior producer of
broadcast standards at NBC
Nightly News. She has the responsibility of giving advice on the policies and
guidelines of the network’s broadcasts; in
other words, Green evaluates sources used
in news stories and the actions of reporters
for their ethical soundness. While she must
interpret a rigid set of guidelines, Green
insists that the task is not a scientific process and that “your gut is your most important organ” in making ethical decisions.
The issue of source reliability has been a
hot topic in the last few years, centering
mainly on the allegedly forged National
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Guard documents relating to the service
of President Bush, but also stemming from
the rise of opinion blogs, “citizen journalism,” and internet news sites which may
not always properly verify their sources.
Green says that NBC is “responsible for
everything that [they] broadcast,” and
that even in an age where networks are
rushing to disseminate information in
the timeliest fashion, they must “insist
on high standards of integrity.” “You’re
only as good as your weakest fact,” she
says, and if even one piece of information
is inaccurate, it can destroy the public’s
trust in the integrity of an entire story.
Furthermore, students must always be
skeptical of information and give context to their sources to be as transparent
as possible. “If you are confident in the
truth of what you are showing, viewers
can be confident in what they are seeing.”
A powerful message was delivered by
guest speaker Scherazade Daruvalla King,
President and Executive Director of Project Think Different. The Boston-based
group produces “music, film, and video
that empowers you to think differently and
think BIG about your ability to change the
world.” King is a champion of the “active”
element of social change which defines
the mission of Project Think Different.
It is an organization that uses mass media
as a conduit to empower positive social
change. King asserts that mass media is an

“escape” that allows one to “forget about
problems and about life, [and] that’s why
we use this media to get [passive consumers] re-empowered and reengaged in action.” The project then “interrupts” those

is more remarkable since the group is a
non-profit organization that has managed
to “work the system to buck the system,”
by creating an audience for socially conscious—and commercially viable—artists.

When students arrive in their morning
class without sleep and with a caffeine-induced pep—having spent all of the previous night editing their films—there is an
unspoken knowledge among the unified
group that this behavior is quite normal.
messages, which disengages viewers and
replaces them with positive messages that
call people to “take action, to believe in
the power and possibility of change.” Students who create documentaries have the
same purpose of producing active films
which empower audiences to be more
than passive consumers of the media.
The success of Project Think Different

STEVEN ROSS

Creating commercially viable documentaries for social change is difficult
within an entertainment business that
values profit more than message. Tufts
alumni and sisters Lisa Lax (’86) and
Nancy Stern (’86) set out to produce a
documentary about a young man from
Ghana, which has reached unexpectedly
wide audiences and garnered critical acclaim. Emmanuel’s Gift is the story of
Emmanuel Ofosu Yeboah, disabled from
birth in an African nation where handicap means abandonment as a child, a life
lived as a street beggar, and the status of
“a second-class citizen.” Last month the
film screening, sponsored by the CMS
Program and the Department of Athletics, attracted over 200 Tufts students,
alumni, parents, and community members. Emmanuel is an archetypical hero
who conquered the prejudices of a nation,
created a stunningly positive life out of
a childhood in destitution, and returned
to his homeland with generosity and
political empowerment. He rose to these
unimaginable heights through the simple
act of riding a bicycle across Ghana—with
one leg. Proving that documentaries can
truly enact social change, Yeboah’s efforts
to help the disabled in Ghana, his “life’s
passion,” have been accelerated by the
film’s popularity. Lax told students that
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“producers must begin with a passion for
their subject matter.” From an audience
member’s comment that “Emmanuel is
more able-bodied than those without
disabilities in realizing his dreams,” it’s
clear that a filmmaker’s passion translates
into passion on the part of the audience.
The lessons students learn about
documentaries, the media, and social
change through guest-speakers and film
screenings are translated into action as
they produce their own documentaries.
In past semesters, students have explored
on-campus cocaine use; Haitian political
empowerment in the Boston area; and
the issue of modern-day slavery in Sudan.
The documentaries are not just informative; they are meant to encourage viewers to
take an active role in remedying social ills.
This semester’s students are producing four documentaries on topics of state,
national, and international interest. One
film looks at Bantu refugees who escaped
civil war in Somalia and have been resettled
in a low income section of the Boston
neighborhood of Chelsea. Another looks
at Melanie’s Bill, the law which seeks to
enact stricter punishment against repeat
drunk drivers in Massachusetts. A documentary on in-state college tuition for immigrants highlights the struggle of foreign
students to attend college in Massachusetts
and illustrates the dark “underside of the
American dream.” The final film highlights
the use of vegetable oil as an alternative
fuel source, and relates it to the national
debate on petroleum and the war in Iraq.
Two of the students who have put in
countless hours working on the documentary about Melanie’s Bill are Jen Bokoff and
Valerie Chin. They chose the topic because
they preferred to focus on a person rather
than an issue. Using an unconventional
method to find their topic, they searched
databases of car accidents involving drunk
driving and finally selected the story of
Melanie Powell after reading a “powerful”
editorial written by Melanie’s grandfather.
The teammates have faced a series
of challenges while working on the piece.
Challenges range from logistical issues of
commuting to shoot material and conduct
interviews, the “amount of time, energy,
and life that the documentary takes over,”
and ethical concerns about maintaining the
line between an interview and a more per18
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sonal connection with the subject. The
two have learned “how much power a
documentary really does have,” where
“all of the media are combined.” Jen and
Valerie hope that their film’s portrayal of
the consequences of drunk driving on
a family might impact just “one person
who watches the film and thinks they can
change a law. Then it will be a success.”
The Ex-College course Films
for Social Change is unlike any other
liberal arts course. It asks students to
learn through hands-on experience and
realize the power of their voice to enact
social change in the community and
society. They might even find they are
changing some minds along the way. O

Beyond the Classroom:
Tufts Student Films for Social Change will be
screened on Monday, December 5 from 6
to 9 p.m. in Cabot Auditorium. Contact
roberta.oster_sachs@tufts.edu for more
information.
To view student documentaries from past
years, visit:
uccps.tufts.edu/mps/ptvsc.html
Lisa Green’s blog can be read at:
dailynightly.msnbc.com
Finally, the DVD Emmanuel’s Gift will
be released February 14 2006. Visit
www.emmanuelsgift.com for more information.

STEVEN ROSS
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Warren Miller Takes Audiences to
New Extremes—Literally
BY KATIE LOBEL

“W

hat’s up Somerville?!” the
master of ceremonies
known simply as Troy yells
into the microphone. A theatre full of skiers
and snowboarders cheer in response to the
host of Warren Miller’s 56th annual feature
film playing at our own Somerville Theatre
in Davis. “Who has seen a Warren Miller
film?” he asks. Hands go up. “I didn’t ask
for hands! Let’s hear some noise!”
he commands, pumping one arm
in the air.
The crowd whistles. It may
cost $19.50 for admission to the
notorious Warren Miller highdefinition film High Ground, but
it’s been deemed “more than
worth it” by the excited audience of passionate ski bums. Ski
season is just around the corner
and they already have season skipass deals at Sugarloaf, Sunday
River and Killington Mountain.
Troy, grabbing the cord of the
microphone, waves and skips off
the stage and darkness follows.
It’s time the audience is reminded
why “summer sucks.”
It is hard to believe that Warren Miller has been producing
and narrating his extreme sports
filmography for almost sixty
years. Since beginning his career in 1947,
Miller has had audiences captivated by the
screen and tonight is no different.
The crowd gasps as a man flies off a big
cliff and does two mid-air somersaults, free
falls and lands on his back just to roll down
the mountain until his ski gets caught under
a pile of snow. Not so graceful. Another
skier is dropped on the top of a mountain
by a helicopter and is left alone at the mercy
of the steep, snow-covered cliffs. Another
takes a lucky right-hand turn just missing the
avalanche that ensues. Such a man is a good
candidate for the Arctic Man Ski & Sno-Go
Classic on Summit Lake, Alaska.

The Arctic Man is a five-mile race
that involves a skier or snowboarder being towed by a snowmobile. Overnight,
an arctic wasteland grows to be the fourth
major city in Alaska. For a week, the place
is estimated to house 10,000 to 15,000 participants. These crazy spring breakers are
fearless. They don’t feel cold. Middle-aged
men sporting mohawks strut around shirtless. Kids chase each other in snow-mobiles.
A bonfire burns and a skull and crossbones

flag blows in the wind next to hundreds of
mobile homes. It’s an event a die-hard skier
does not want to miss. For the last twenty
years, skiers from the Arctic Man Challenge have skied up to 86 mph, but record
speed this year during filming reached 89.3
mph in the snowmobile pull section. Chris
Anthony attempted to describe the feeling:
“The vibration from my skis would shoot up
through my body and into my skull, causing
my eyeballs to bounce around in their sockets and making it difficult to focus.”
Some skiers in the Rocky Mountains
bring the sport to a new level by combining their love for flying with skiing. Racing

down the powdery slope, they suddenly fly
off a ridge; the audience covers its collective
mouth as it sees a man free falling to his
death. All of a sudden, a parachute opens
and the athlete floats, his skis dangling in
mid-air. With the closing of the scene,
the narrator leaves us with the following
advice: “If at first you don’t succeed, don’t
sky-dive.”
Although, the film implies that extreme
skiers are crazy, it also shows us that skiing
is a life-long sport enjoyed by
people of all ages and abilities.
One of the documentary’s first
scenes is in Aspen, Colorado
with Klaus Obermeyer, an 82
year-old man attacking the
fields with vigor. He imparts
the message that our bodies only deteriorate if we let
them. “Try yodeling!” he advises. Bridger Gile’s, a young
skier recommends that the key
to improving is to “Practice a
lot before you get bogged
down with kindergarden.”
It’s December 30, 2004,
and the crew is at the Warren Miller headquarters in
Boulder, Colorado. Nervous,
line producer Josh Haskins
checks global forecasts daily.
TREY KIRK
They only have five months
until summer previews, but
there is no snow. The stress level is high.
How to create a ski movie when there
is no snow? The conclusion: “head for
higher ground.” In the short time allotted,
the dedicated crew spent over 80 hours a
week filming. This effort calculated out to
be about 150 days worth of work in the
snowfields. In this time, the crew shot a
marathon worth of footage. The film today is cut down to the most remarkable,
breathtaking shots. In the closing scene,
the narrator leaves us with empowering
advice. “Do as Warren Miller says, ‘If
you don’t reach high ground this year,
you'll be one year older when you do. O
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Mostly Mellow Yellow Umbrella Tour
BY CARLY OKYLE

H

ow do you get people to learn
about cervical cancer awareness
and prevention? Better yet, how
do you get people to pay money to attend the informational session during the
weekend? If you’re Christine Baze—a
five-year cervical cancer survivor—you
organize the Yellow Umbrella Tour. On
Sunday night, the Somerville Theater
hosted the event, which turned out to be
the perfect mixture of education and fun.
Sarah Bettens started the evening
off with a sense of intimacy. Sitting just
two rows in front of the technician at the
back of the 900-seat theater, I felt that I
was one of the only people in the room.
Three guitars—an electric, an acoustic,
and a bass—blended together for one
hypnotizing sound. Bettens’ melodic
acoustic guitar was complimented by
her husky vocals that fell somewhere
between Sheryl Crow and Melissa Ethridge. Although she stayed seated for
the majority of her performance, she
had audience members on the edge of
their seats. Already boasting a fan base
of over 60,000, Bettens is trying out a
solo career after recently splitting from
K’s Choice, the international rock band.
This performance was certainly good
enough to spark the curiosity of those
who were unfamiliar with her music―although with spotlights in both Rolling Stone
and Billboard one can hardly call her an
unknown. Song subjects ranged from from
gun control laws and drug use to love songs,
but all of them had intelligent lyrics which
were delivered with a stage presence that can
only be captured by a veteran performer.
David Poe strolled onto the stage next,
looking a bit like country music legend Johnny Cash in an all black ensemble. In his defense, he did grow up in Ohio. Although not
a staple of popular radio, Poe has more than
5 records under his belt. He was the only one
on stage for the majority of his performance,
so he had to rely heavily on a machine that
allowed him to record and play back certain
orchestrations to allow for self-harmoniz20
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ing. Poe complimented his occasionally eerie
yet unique orchestrations—mostly built from
minor chords—with lyrics that straddled the
line between emotionally poetic and intelligently humorous. The audience chuckled
when, in a song he wrote for anyone who
recently moved into their first apartment, he
sang “Our friends aren’t friends, and mine
don’t like you.” Clearly comfortable onstage,
Poe sang in numerous styles, from a bluesy
number called “You’re the Bomb,” to a headbanging rock jam at the end of “Reunion.”
Poe’s strongest asset, however, was his abil-

ity to interact easily and genuinely with the
audience, reinforcing the intimate feel of the
evening. He talked about his mother, danced
around during his instrumental breaks, and
toasted the crowd after praising those brave
few who had smuggled in drinks. Most
notably, however, he took pictures of the
audience while singing “The Pornographer.”
In a flash quicker than that of a camera,
the night took a downturn when Christine
Baze, the organizer of the event, came
onstage to sing a few songs. With no clear
rhythm and an orchestration that seemed
to be a hodgepodge of instruments that
couldn’t harmonize, Baze’s only saving grace
was her strong, clear vocals. Thankfully, her
set was the briefest of all the night’s acts.
Duncan Sheik, known for his 1996

single “Barely Breathing,” was the night’s
headliner and closing act. In a surprising and
refreshing move, he didn’t rely on his popular
radio singles to keep the audience’s attention.
He began his set with the lesser-known songs
“Good Morning” and “For You,” before giving the crowd a sample of songs from his
upcoming album White Limousine. In keeping
with the personal atmosphere, he encouraged
audience participation, inviting the crowd to
sing along and joking between songs. With
smooth, soothing vocals that were a salve
for the wound Baze inflicted only moments
before, Sheik’s performance
was a perfect showcase for
his musical and lyrical skills.
He was able to blend the clarity of a studio record—every
note was on-key and strong,
and the band was notable but
not overpowering—with the
improvisation which is vital
to a live show. Just when the
set began to lag from a series
of slower tunes, Sheik took a
break from the acoustic-driven
numbers. Instead, he brought
in an electric guitar and drums
for “Start Again,” a catchy, upbeat number that’s perfect for
audience members to air-drum
TREY KIRK along with. While his band
rested, Sheik brought Poe
out for two duets. The men fed off of
each other beautifully with thoughtful,
poignant lyrics and mesmerizing harmony.
Despite frequent intermissions, a few
technical difficulties—including a missing
drummer and unbalanced microphone
outputs—and a video that was an annoying but necessary intrusion, the concert
was truly amazing. A group of relatively
unknown artists who have yet to break
into the mainstream American market
combined to produce a five-star show
that was unforgettable. It may be that
their lack of fame helped to lower the wall
between the stage and the seats, making
the show engaging and fresh. Calm and
energetic, humorous and pensive, it had
something for everyone in the audience. O
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Let’s Talk.
by Tim Noetzel
Some say,
their eyes dull like the February sun,
that words are dead.
Today, we speak not,
but argue with bomb blasts:
three civilians killed,
they found the wilted petals—corpse of a mother, two children—
scattered on the roadside,
saw stems torn by the parasitic explosion.
They say, too,
we whisper in advertisements:
“Whiter teeth, guaranteed. Only three dollars
and ninety nine cents.”
Maybe I can lose the coffee-stain;
Then I could smile in pictures.
Peculiar, they say,
how some well-placed whispers
can drown out the shrieking,
but then again, location, location … look
forward to exciting fall fashions;
I bought a button-down shirt
for seventy dollars,
plus tax.
Dear God, what have I done?
It’s a wonder I don’t smoke;
But what is caffeine,
but a better-tasking cigarette?
brown liquid, black lungs:
consumption is easier than conversation,
so I see no difference.
Or laughter and a kiss
on the shore of Lake Michigan:
I wouldn’t give that up for anything.
by now the native blood
is washed away;
it wasn’t my fault, anyway,
I wasn’t there.
I wonder if she thought of it,
(they were her ancestors, not mine)
for I still see the bodies floating.

Please direct poetry and artwork submissions to Timothy.Noetzel@tufts.edu
November 18, 2005
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ON THE TOWN

Spice Up Your …

Boston Bar Scene, Part II
ADRIENNE ROMA
AND MELISSA FIORENZA
BY

W

e know you were all waiting anxiously for the continuation of our
“bars you should go to” list from
last week, so rest assured. Here are more of
our favorites…
4. Sissy K’s. Every night of the week, a
wild dance party can be found smack dab in
the middle of Faneuil Hall at Sissy K’s. This
two-level bar boasts different forms of musical entertainment all week long. From Sunday
to Thursday, either watch or participate in the
karaoke contest downstairs, where the prizes
range from cash to a 2006 spring break trip
for four. When your friends aren’t embarrassing themselves on stage, live musicians

grads, this hot spot is easily the largest
and flashiest bar in the area. With its two
giant dance floors and bar areas, The
Kells can sometimes get as packed as

The demographic Sissy K's draws is mainly
college kids, making it a veritable hotbed
for flirtation.
West Hall during the Naked Quad Run.
Favorites among the popped-collared
customers include the bar’s very own
home-brewed beer, Guinness, and of
course, Kamikaze shots. The best part
of all, however, isn’t the drink menu.

With its two giant dance floors and bar areas, The Kells can sometimes get as packed
as West Hall during the Naked Quad Run.
perform cover songs for all those sitting at
the tables, dancing on their chairs, or ordering dollar drafts up at the bar. Unlike most
bars where one level is more popular than the
other, Sissy K’s upstairs room is just as loud
and happening as the downstairs. DJs spin
pretty much everything you want to hear,
so dance until close under the state-of-theart light show. The demographic it draws is
mainly college kids, making it a veritable
hotbed for flirtation. Whether you’re there
to meet some new people, bask in the cheap
booze prices, or dance until you drop with a
big group of friends, the drunken revelry at
Sissy K’s never subsides for a night.
5. The Kells of Boston. Although
this local favorite isn’t right in the heart of
Boston, the heart of Boston can definitely
be found at this popular Allston hangout.
Famous for attracting BC and BU under22
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drinks, similarly stressed out college kids and
delectable late-night Asian treats.
6. The Harp. The best times to hit up
this two-level club is after events at the TD

The Kells offers a full Asian menu, and
in the back of the bar during late-night
hours there’s a cart serving appetizers
of Crab Rangoon and Teriyaki Sticks.
Seriously, who doesn’t crave Chinese
food when they’re drunk? The prices
are reasonable and the crowd is lively
at The Kells, so you’re bound to have
a good time while you are there. The
only bad thing about the bar is getting
there--there isn’t a lot of parking space
and there’s really no public transportation that drops you off close enough,
so we recommend calling cabs to get
to and from the bar. Also important to
note, The Kells serves complimentary
Smirnoff Vodka drinks every Thursday
from 9 p.m. to 10 p.m.—so forget pregaming and head over to The Kells if
you’re looking for free Thursday night

Banknorth Garden (formerly, the FleetCenter), because after the concert, show, or game
ends, rowdy fans flock across the street to
continue their night at The Harp. If you’re a
fan of DJs spinning anything from 80s rock
to 50 Cent, head to the downstairs dance
floor with your gang to bust out your moves.
If you prefer to hear really good live cover
bands, stay upstairs around the massive bar
or dance on the floor adjacent to it. If you’re
there for dinner before the party starts, the
menu is typical pub fare—burgers to fish
and chips. Even though the cover to get in
on Fridays and Saturdays after 9 p.m. is $10,
and the drinks are pricey, it’s worth shelling
out the money for a night at this huge, trendy
hotspot. A word to the wise: use the restroom
before you get there, because they’re very
small and very crowded.
Be sure to read next week’s last
installment of our bar reviews. If there’s
somewhere you’ve always wanted to know
about, and we haven’t covered it yet, shoot
us an email at Adrienne.Roma@tufts.edu or
Melissa.Fiorenza@tufts.edu and we’ll let you
know how it is in the next issue. Cheers! O
Sissy K's is located at 4 Commercial Street, Boston.
Call them at (617) 248-6511.
The Kells of Boston is located at 161 Brighton
Avenue, Allston. Call them at (617) 782-9082.
The Harp is located at 200 Portland Street, Boston.
Call them at (617) 742-1010.
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Havana Nights in Central Square
BY

I

MARGOT RAPOPORT

did not have many expectations when
I decided to go salsa dancing. Tired
of the normal weekend routine, I was
looking for a way to jazz up my social life.
I knew I liked to dance, and that rubbing
up against strange guys at clubs was getting
old, so I decided to try something a little
more structured. I found Friday Night Salsa
by googling “salsa dancing in Boston.” The
website advertised it as fun for people of all
dancing abilities in a very relaxed and nonjudgmental atmosphere. I had a little trouble
convincing my less-then-eager dance partner
to come along, but before I knew it we were
on our way.
The night started off on the right foot,
as the parking lot near the club only charged
$1 an hour. (Havana Club is also accessible
by bus and T at the Central Square stop.)
Unfortunately, when we walked towards
the dance venue, we began to get a little
concerned. Friday Night Salsa was located
in a random building, which was only recognizable by the salsa flyer hanging on the
front door. The guy at the door checked our
IDs and sent us up a long stairway. When we
got to the top, we were directed into a room
that reminded me of my middle school gymnasium, only less clean, and with a stage. A
little skeptical, but trying to keep an open
mind we paid our $12 and waited for our
lesson to begin
We arrived at 9:30 p.m. just in time
for the salsa lesson. The teachers, Salsa y
Control clearly knew what they were doing
and had dealt with multiple skill levels before. They started by teaching us the basic
salsa steps, which were not too complicated.
Once everyone in the room had caught on,
they broke us up into a beginner and advanced group. In the beginner group, we
stood with our partners in a circle and began
practicing the steps to the music. As the lesson continued, new moves were introduced
into our repertoire and before long we were
salsa pros (by pros I mean not completely
incompetent).

The only slightly nerve-wracking part
of the lesson was that every few minutes
we had to switch partners. While this
technique was good to help us get used to
different dancing styles, it was also a little
uncomfortable at times, as dancing with

vous to try these free burritos, purchased in
large quantities, but we soon discovered that
they were quite delicious and quite similar
to the burritos at Anna’s.
It is impossible to tell the true story of
Salsa Night without mentioning the incred-

It is impossible to tell the true story of Salsa
Night without mentioning the incredible
amount of diversity in the room, which was
full of people of all races, ages, and genders.
some people proved to be quite awkward
for a variety of reasons. Despite my unhappiness with having to rotate around the
room, leaving the comfort of the person
with whom I arrived, the switching was
probably a big plus for those who did not
come with anyone they knew. And since
the event is advertised as “no partners
required” it only seemed appropriate that
we all got to meet each other.
After the lesson ended, the open
dance party began. During this time
people were free to dance to the salsa
music however they chose. Many people
continued to practice the moves they had
just learned while others just went crazy.
No matter what dance method they chose
everyone seemed to be having a good time.
At this point, our being forced to dance
with different partners during the lesson
paid off, as people were not shy about asking strangers to dance. The atmosphere
truly was as advertised: relaxed and nonjudgmental. Most people were just there to
have fun and try something new. During
the dancing they also had a bar that served
water, beer and mixed drinks, although at
fairly high prices.
And at 11:30 p.m. the big surprise
of the evening arrived: free burritos! I do
not know where they came from but there
were enough steak, chicken and vegetarian
burritos for all. At first we were a little ner-

ible amount of diversity in the room, which
was full of people of all races, ages, and
genders. The crowd ranged from college
students to middle aged men and women.
Each person was dressed entirely differently from the person next to them. These
were not people you would normally expect
to see at the same clubs. Despite these obvious differences, everyone seemed to be
truly enjoying one another’s company and
unconcerned about who lived where or did
what for a living.
Friday Night Salsa was a great way to
change my normal weekend routine. In just
a few short hours I learned a new skill, met
new people, and danced till I could barely
stand anymore. While salsa is not always
easy to get used to, the open-minded environment at Club Havana ensured that even
the most unskilled dancers had a great time.
Unfortunately, I don’t think I have the energy to go salsa dancing every week, but I
will definitely have to start making regular
appearances on the dance floor. O
Friday night salsa is hosted every Friday
at Club Havana, 288 Green Street in Central
Square. The night starts with a Rueda, (similar
to but easier than salsa) at 8:30 p.m., followed
by a salsa lesson at 9:30 p.m. and an open dance
party from 10:30 p.m. – 2 a.m. You must be
18+ with a college ID to enter, no partners
required. For more information visit http://
www.havanaclubsalsa.com/salsa_fridays.shtml.
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Say It Ain’t So
BY

EVANS CLINCHY

C

y Young was an amazing pitcher.
Absolutely incredible. Just look at
the numbers—he struck out over
2,800 batters, a total that was unheard-of in
that era. He hurled a then-record 76 shutouts. And he maintained a stellar ERA of
2.63 throughout his career. The guy was
astonishingly good.
But perhaps the one statistic that
stands out among all the others, when you
look at his career, is his one record that will

had the win totals—18 for the Rocket and
20 for Johan—to show for it. As a result,
both pitchers cruised to victory in their
leagues’ Cy Young Award races.
If we look next at this past season,
and examine this year’s performances from
these two men, we notice that Clemens and
Santana had three things in common in
2005. One, their win totals both dropped
significantly; two, they both finished third
in this year’s Cy voting; and three, they were
still both the best pitchers in their respective leagues.

It’s time for the baseball world to detach itself
from its obsession with pitchers’ win totals.
never be broken: his career total of 511
wins. Now, as much as that win total does
for his Cy’s legacy, as much as it adds to
the admiration that generations of baseball
fans have had for him, I can’t help but say
it: I wish Cy Young had never won those
511 games.
Because unfortunately, the legendary
Cy Young started a tradition among baseball fans, writers, and analysts, a tradition
that has lasted for a century, and shows no
signs of slowing. The baseball world, ever
since the Cy Young era, has never been able
to detach itself from its favorite pitching
statistic: the win.
Back then, there wasn’t much else
to rely on. The early baseball statisticians
hadn’t yet discovered the beauty of rate statistics like ERA and WHIP, and they hadn’t
yet begun to measure a pitcher’s raw ability
using factors like walk and strikeout rates.
It was all about winning games, and since
no one had yet learned to isolate pitching
ability statistically, pitchers were judged by
their win totals.
My question is this. Now that we’re
a hundred years removed from this era
of primitive and unfair stat-keeping, why
are we all still so attached to the almighty
Win?
Fast-forward a hundred years. In 2004,
Roger Clemens and Johan Santana were absolutely the best pitchers in their respective
leagues. And, luckily for them, they both
24
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I, for one, am appalled with the men
and women of the Baseball Writers Association of America. I thought that in the
twenty-first century, we all knew how to
look past the shallow, superficial statistic
of the win, and look at what really makes
a pitcher great.
Clemens, perhaps the best pitcher of
all time, turned in one of the best seasons
of his career at age 43. His ERA was an
incredible 1.87, he kept a WHIP (walks
and hits per inning) of 1.01, and he held
his opponents to a batting average of
.198. And somehow, he finished in the Cy
Young voting far behind runner-up Dontrelle Willis (2.63/1.13/.243) and winner
Chris Carpenter (2.83/1.06/.231). But if
you eliminate wins, and focus on stats that
actually measure the pitcher’s performance,
Clemens was just a hair short of the pitchers’ Triple Crown in the National League.
Only Pedro Martinez, who failed to earn a
single vote, stood in his way.
Santana wasn’t quite as dominant as
Clemens, but at the very least, he was better
than Bartolo Colon, who took home AL
honors. Santana kept his ERA 61 points
lower, pitched more complete games and
more shutouts, gave up four home runs
fewer despite pitching nine innings more,
and with 238 strikeouts, dwarfed Colon’s
anemic total of 157. The batting average
against and WHIP races weren’t close either,
as Santana humiliated Colon in both.

And yet, despite all of the numbers
clearly urging otherwise, Carpenter and Colon took home Cy Young Awards in 2005.
Yes, both pitchers were 21-game winners,
but other than that, what other reasons were
there to deprive baseball’s two best pitchers,
Clemens and Santana, of the recognition
they deserve?
It’s time for the baseball world to detach itself from its obsession with pitchers’
win totals. Of course, winning games is a
baseball team’s ultimate goal, but how can
we attribute that win to the pitcher, when
we know how many other factors are involved? Not every pitcher can have Albert
Pujols or Vlad Guerrero in the heart of
their order providing run support, but
honestly, whose fault is that?
It’s not just about having a solid offense to provide run support. A pitcher also
needs to have a solid bullpen behind him
protecting his leads. He needs a manager
who will leave him in games long enough
to get credit for wins. And, when a pitcher
only starts 33 games a season, there’s a
good deal of random fluctuation in his
team’s performance. He needs a whole lot
of luck. O

COURTESY OF CNN.COM

Even Johan Santana could not believe that he
did not win the American League Cy Young
Award last week.
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What is the best way to get
around Boston?

“The T because its wicked cheap.”
—Connor Cassis, ’08

“The T because its cheap and most of
the time its convenient.”
—Erika Perdomo, ’06

“I get into Harvard on the bus, but I use
the T for the city. Its easy and fast.”
—Emily Hersh, ’06

“A car, if I had one.”
—Brian Waite, ’08

—Compiled by Rachel Geylin
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