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Congratulations! You are about to
embark on a semi-exciting self-explorative
voyage through the wonders that is your back-
up safety school. Jump right in, and don’t be
shy. Although you’re just a freshman, you’re
vital to Purchase’s future, and you’re also vital
to our present. Because of the mandatory stu-
dent activity fee we shook you down for,
Channel 6 now has the capital to continue to
show the DVD Special Features Menu Screen
of Spiderman 2 for many more semesters to
come! Maybe with a little more funding, they
can hire someone to press the play button. No
promises. 

As a sophomore, it is my moral duty
to help guide you through the confusing and

possibly exasperating facets of our college.
Take my hand, and fly with me.

Food - You’re going to eat sometime
this semester. And if you’re a dorm-living fresh-
man, or an apartment dwelling transfer with
severe mental retardation, you’ll be eating that
meal with the fine folks at Chartwells. You have
three choices: The Hub, Dining Hall, or Terre
Ve. The Hub and Terre Ve are decent enough,
but repetitive and dull. For adventure and
excitement, eat at the Dining Hall as much as
humanly possible. The cooks in the kitchen are
true innovators with their meals, and they are
more experimental than a drunk philosophy
major at a GLBTU party. Mexi-Burgers.
Corned Beef Fajitas. Fish pizza boats. Sure,

you might be turned off knowing that you’re
paying eight dollars for the same food that cost
$1.25 in elementary school, but you’re paying
for the artistic expression of a true Hispanic
gastronomic visionary.

Which leads me to my next point. Do
not join the campaign to increase Chartwells
employees’ salaries, it does nothing but push
the cost of food up even higher, and for no
good reason. Although the employees look like
fine Hispanic immigrants, they are, in fact,
robots. That’s right. Chartwells made them in a
robot factory. None of them are real. Except for
the black guy who works the fries at Coyote
Jack’s. He’s a real human; he fixes the robots.
Any extra money the employees receive is
spent on high-octane gasoline to power the
robots. And we all know that high-octane gaso-
line is bullshit, and doesn’t work any better
than regular. Maybe your best bet is to not eat
Continued on Page 3...
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Hey. My name is Bill. My good friend Steven
and I run this fine publication that some have called “a
most outstanding service” and other people have said,
“The only thing we’re Independent of is human decen-
cy!” (Professor Todd Coolman, 2005)

What are we really? We think we are the best
reflection of the Purchase community that you can find
in print. We do our best to capture the culture of this
place and put it our pages. A lot of the time, we print
letters, editorials and opinion pieces, and other times
we print news stories and articles of interest. We have
opened our pages to everyone from cartoonists,
astrologers and drag queen sex columnists and now
we’re opening them for you.

One of the things that makes Purchase such
a unique place is the freedom and openness to be,
dress, act and speak your mind. And as my friend Jeff
Stein, PSGA President, once put it, “That is the trade-
off, you’re allowed to be whoever you want to be, as
long as you let everyone else be who they want to be.”

Over the course of the year you’ll see contro-
versies and drama and you’ll most likely agree with
one position or the other. That’s your job, not ours. We
may be independent of human decency, as the good
professor once said, but we’re not dependent on an
ideology, a hierarchy and we’re certainly not holier
than thou. 

We depend on your submissions. We accept
ANYTHING from ANYONE, and studies have shown
that we print about 99% of all the submissions that we
get, and we print 100% of the hate mails that we get
in response to the previous 99%. 

We’re not out to say your work sucks and
we’re not out to act like we know what is news and
what is not. This is your paper, this is your voice, and
you have full access to these pages, so long as you
just get it in before the deadline, and even if you don’t,
if you ask us nice, we’ll see what we can do.

So, now that you know what we are and what
we’re about, feel free to stop by our office in Campus
Center North, room 1011, on the way to the hub, and
drop off a back-page quote or say hi to us as we slave
away over our eMacs. So check us out, read the arti-
cles, have a laugh and try not to take anything so seri-
ously. Purchase is a different kind of college, and The

Independent is a different kind of news magazine.

Indy Info
Email:

(For Submissions)
PurchaseIndy@Gmail.com

Phone:
(For harrassment)

251-6983

Office:
(For meetings/MJ Slumber parties)

Campus Center North Room 1011

Meetings: (Always in CCN 1011)
Tuesdays at 7 PM

Wednesdays at 4 PM

Subscriptions:
(Free!)

Subscribe by sending your campus mailbox # to the
aformentioned e-mail address, and you’ll get a fresh

Independent in your mailbox every week.
(By the way, if you subscribed last year, we probably
lost your mailbox numbers, send them to us again)

Website:
www.purchaseindy.com

PDFs of all recent issues, in case you can’t find one,
and if you can’t find one, SUBSCRIBE! We’re also

on MySpace and LJ, so be our friends OMG
PLEEEZE!!1!

Welcome to our neck of the woods.
-Bill and Steven
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is a non-profit newspaper, paid
for by the mandatory student
activity fee.

The Purchase Independent
welcomes letters from the read-
ers. We are an open forum for
campus issues and comments
about the Independent’s cover-
a g e .

The deadline for letters to
be considered for publication in
the following issue is Tu e s d a y s
at midnight. After that, you must
bribe us with candy.

The editors reserve the right
to edit the letters for clarity.
Publication of letters is not
g u a r e n t e e d, but subject to the
discretion of of the editors. 

Advertising space in T h e
Independent is free. As space is
limited, The Independent cannot
guarentee immediate publica-
tion of ads. Editors will deter-
mine which ads go in based
upon their timeliness.  Outside
advertisers are also welcome. 

Event listings are also free of
charge. To list an event either
call or e-mail The Independent. 

We prefer that submissions
come to us electronically. Our e-
mail address is:
P u r e c h a s e I n d y @ G m a i l . c o m
You can also leave material in
the Student Government off i c e ,
Room 1012 in CCN. Backpage
quotes can be left in the Back
Page box, a makeshift container
nailed to the wall outside our
o ffice, CCN 1011 .

Our office is located on the
first floor of Campus Center
North, room 1011. Whenever
we’re working, we leave the
doors open and encourage peo-
ple to come in and say hello.
Our office hours are Tu e s d a y s
at 7:00 pm and Wednesdays at
4:00 pm.

The opinions expressed in T h e
Purchase Independent are not
necessarily those of the staff of
The Purchase Independent  or
the PSGA. The content printed
in the Independent and subse-
quent pull-put sections is the
responsibility of the authors,
not the editors.  The
Backpage is satirical, and
should not be taken literally.

F i n a l l y, no anonymous sub-
missions will be considered.
“But hey, what about the
Propagandist?” you say? We l l ,
who cares what you have to say,
she draws funny comics and
you don’t.

A  NOTE FROM THE CHIEF EDITORs

#5 - Long Lines And Red Tape (8)
#14 - Students Dissatisfied With Financial Aid (17)

#11 - Best College Theatre (11)
#3 - Campus Is Tiny, Unsightly, Or Both (8)

#15 - Dorms Like Dungeons (14)
#14 - Dodge Ball Targets (14)

This year we fell out of the “Best Bargain School” and “Students Ignore God on a Regular
Basis” categories. For the second year in a row, we failed to make the top 20 in the 

“Gay Community Accepted” category.

PURCHASE’S RANKINGS IN THE PRINCETON 361
# This Year’s Score (Last Year’s Score)

I F  Y O U  M I S S  R A V I E W ,  Y O U  W I L L R E G R E T  I T  F O R  T H E  N E X T  F O U R  Y E A R S   “ I T  I S  B E T T E R  T O  D I S C U S S  A N  I S S U E  A N D2

Next week, The Independent will pay tribute to
Army Specialist Anthony Kalladeen, a 

former Purchase student who was killed while
serving his country in Iraq two weeks ago. We

are encouraging all those who knew him to
send a few paragraphs in remembrance of him

for publication in next week’s issue. 



“Dear Freshmen” from Front Page...
at all. Toilet paper is kind of like food, and you 
can get it for free in any of the bathrooms. Also,
if you’re a conservatory student, there’s a good
chance you can sustain yourself with your own
inflated sense of self-satisfaction.

Liberals - easy to misinterpret. The
term “liberal” has been thrown around
Purchase very…liberally. The ratio of liberals to
conservatives at Purchase is non-existent.
There are only three conservatives on campus,
and they room together in Outback. The mar-
gin is so huge, it can’t possibly be realistic.
One is all too quick to label themselves liber-
als, without realizing that they would make a
better elephant than they would a left-winger.
You could agree with the separation of church
and state without being a liberal. Hell, you
could support gay marriage, and you still
wouldn’t automatically be labeled a liberal. It’s
time for most of Purchase to step out of the
closet, and admit that they are really just mod-
erate. Freshmen, there’s only a few hardcore
liberals on campus. And these people want to
create a world in which you can abort a fetus
up to the age of 3, and in which serial child
rapists should have job training while in prison
to become circus clowns. Even these people
aren’t liberals. They’re just fucking insane.

Roommates - You’re going to hate
most of the people at the keg party on H Street,
so there’s a good chance you’ll despise the
people who you share a shower, study area,
and 10 square feet with. Most of them are
harmless, but beware of the ones who con-
stantly rag on your choice of major, no matter
how good yours is, and no matter how utterly
worthless his or hers major ends up being. Just
remember, he might scoff at you for being in
Drama Studies, but he’s a Chinese History and
Politics major. Sure, he could get a degree, but
there are about 1.5 billion people on the other
side of the world who are better suited for the
job than him. PS- It’s ROOMMATE, not ROO-

MATE, you fucking illiterate livejournal mon-
keys.

Myths and Legends - Don’t get
sucked in, people. Let’s go over the biggest
pieces of Purchase Lore. “Don’t walk around
the tunnels under the dorms at night in winter,
crazy homeless people squat in them.” False.
They aren’t beggars, Purchase ran out of
housing, but didn’t want to give back the
deposits. “If a professor is more than 15 min-
utes late, we can leave without being listed
absent.” True. But wait five years, when you
have to start paying fifty thousand dollars in
student loans for classes you weren’t even
there for. “Purchase College was designed by
Yoshi Yamimoto, the creator of popular arcade
brick-busting game Arkanoid.” True. Go to the
Student Center, the game is there. Get to the
last stage, and you’ll be surprised with the sim-
ilarities between level 120 and the Purchase
Arts Center. “Frankie Muniz, Lindsay Lohan,
Michelle Rodriguez, Scooby-Doo, ect will be
attending Purchase in the Spring.” False.
There hasn’t been a celebrity graduate here
since the guy who was in Pete and Pete, and
that’s really stretching it as far as the definition
of celebrity goes. And no, that sophomore girl
is NOT Hillary Duff. But she IS Duff’s backup,
in case if the world runs out of Duff, and can’t
function without another one.

Campus cops - Don’t fuck with
these guys. A lot of them are state cops, and
will not hesitate to send you to prison, or just
plain fucking kill you. If you ever get your lap-
top stolen from your dorm room because your
hippie roommate doesn’t believe in locking
doors, you can find one of those campus cops
no more than twenty feet from you, attaching a
50 dollar ticket to your car for having an air
freshener attached to the rearview.

Your Spring Schedule - Don’t even
bother making one. Between flags, late fees,
IAC codes, AAC codes, prerequisites, and
Registrar staff that make a flaming electric

razor-wire fence seem maternal by com-
parison, you’re screwed. By the time you
can actually create your schedule, you’ll

be left with Lesbian Pioneers in 17th

Century Business Management and
Circus Skills. You think I’m joking about
Circus Skills. 

In all honesty, I love Purchase with all
my heart. Sure, we bitch and moan about
the problems, the hypocrisy, and the inef-
ficiency of the system, but we’re still here.
We deal, we press on, and we work
around it. It’s like Daniel-San painting the
fence, waxing the cars. It sucks to go
through all the tediousness, but that
motherfucker learned how to block real
well. Since I’ve been here, I’ve hardly
been bored on a Friday night, I’ve rarely
thought I was getting short-changed out
of a decent education, and I’ve never
been afraid to be myself. I’m here to stay,
and so are most of the people who say
otherwise. Besides, where are we going
to go? Manhattanville? Fuck that.

Starr and Jade are The Independents resident drag-
queens, here to give their patent advice/heels to any -

one who needs it/them.  If you have a question to
ask, just email it to purchaseindy@gmail, unless it’s a
personal sex request.  Just stop by the Farside bath -

room for that. 

Dear Starr and Jade,

Have you seen the Aristocrats?
-Indy Film Fan

Indy,
Have we seen The Aristocrats!? Is Ricki Lake’s
career over!? We most definitely have seen and
fallen in love with The Aristocrats.  For those
more ignorant members of the purchase com-
munity here’s a little background on the film. It’s
a documentary on a joke. A joke told for come-
dians that has the same beginning and the
same punch line but is altered by the teller. Here
is the Star and Jade version:

A pair of very fabulous drag queens walk in to a
talent agent’s office. “ I know your probably real-
ly busy sir, but we’ve got an amazing family act
to tell ya about and it would only take a moment
of your time,” says one of the drag queens. “I
don’t normally do family acts, but alright I’ll give
you a minute. Shot!”

“Well, the act starts with a punk band that only
does 60’s covers consisting of our nieces and
nephews-6 kids in total. They begin playing their
version of “These Boots Were Made For
Walking” ya know the Nancy Sinatra song. This
cues us. We walk out wearing nothing but neon
green thongs and leather pasties, holding a 9 ft.
leather whip and a flamethrower in each hand.
We light each other’s hair on fire and proceed to
ignite the flames by whipping the shit out of
each other’s hair. By the time the fire is out
there’s a nice size puddle of blood on the stage,
which triggers us to get completely naked and
lube each other up with the blood and shove the
whip handles up our respective asses. The kids
finish the song. We get a bucket of water and
splash it on them causing their instruments to
shock them. Than, with the whips still half up
our asses, we position the boys so that they are
about the get fucked by their guitars. Than we
positions the girls so that they are fucked by the
boys who are riding the guitars. Than we take
the blood and shit covered whips out of our
asses and shove them in the boys mouths and
force the boys to give the whip handles
blowjobs. We then do 3 backflips in unison and
land them in a split while the boys cum all over
the girls who then vomit all over the audience.
And we take a bow  and crawl off  the stage.”

The agents jaw has dropped. “That’s one hell of
an act, what do ya call it?”
“Oh, we’re called The Aristocrats” 

Love, 

S t a r r  a n d  J a d e
N O T  D E C I D E  O N  I T  T H A N  T O  D E C I D E  O N  A N  I S S U E  W I T H O U T  D I S C U S S I N G  I T , ” - A D L A I  S T E V E N S O N   G O  T O 3



Theory on a President
By Mark Fogleman

Americans are infamous for their love of
gossip.  One hears it in the halls, at a café, in
a class and sees an abundance of magazines
on the stands that scream the latest social
news of our country!  A topic that has always
been covered in these magazines is the latest
talk on who’s gay in American society!  There
have always been accusations against
Michael Jackson, Whitney Houston, To m
Cruise, Leonardo DiCaprio and most recently
Marcia Cross who plays Bree, the conserva-
tive red-head on Desperate Housewives.
Sticking with the American tradition of spread-
ing the latest gossip, I have come to the con-
clusion that a very prominent politician is gay.
That politician is Mr. George W. Bush.

One fac-
tor in determin-
ing this is that
Mr. Bush was a
cheerleader in
both high school
and college.
Now we all know
that no self-pro-
claimed straight
man would ever
go out for cheer-
l e a d i n g .
O b v i o u s l y, any
guy who goes
out for cheer-
leading is gay.
After all, most
gay men love to
dance, watch
sweaty men in
jerseys and
hang out with
girls who love to
do the same.
C h e e r l e a d i n g
encompasses all
of these.

A study done by the University of
Georgia determined that 80% of homophobes
are gay. The study took a sample of the
homophobic population and sat them down in
front of a TV displaying homoerotic images.
The homophobic men then answered ques-
tions pertaining to their arousal from such
images.  George Bush is obviously a homo-
phobe for many reasons.  First, many homo-
phobes love to point out who they perceive to
be gay in our society.  George Bush and the
Christian Right have convinced many
Americans to stay away from an animated,
yellow sea sponge who loves to hold hands
with his pink starfish friend and prance around
Bikini Bottom.   Two others who have been
accused are characters who are notorious for
taking baths with a yellow rubber duckie.
Second, George Bush loves to hunt and par-
ticipate in violent sporting events, yet George
claims that there is too much violence on TV,

but in fictional programming.  Homophobes
love not stepping out of the box to look at ever
aspect of a situation.   Third, our dear presi-
dent avidly attends and institution, which for
the most part promotes homophobia every
Sunday.  “Hate the sin, love the sinner”, they
preach, which does promote tolerance on
some level, yet the tolerance masks a fiery
hatred.  Fourth, George Bush has been bap-
tized, which has resulted in a life of clogged
ears, for homophobes never hear their own
stupidity.  Lastly, George loves to point out that
homosexuals are the scum of society and he
promotes the picketing of the homosexual’s
personal functions such as Matthew
Shepard’s funeral and recent gay marriages.

Homophobes are also always very
close to one of their guy friends, such as a
drinking, football, bowling, golf, hunting, smok-

ing, NASCAR
or TV buddy.  In
Bush’s case, he
is very close to
a fellow homo-
phobic politi-
cian, Dick
Cheney.  Bush
and Cheney
love to be in an
office with just
the two of them
so they can
“discuss” top
secret military
files.  But are
the two of them
actually dis-
cussing the
files?  In a gay
r e l a t i o n s h i p
there is always
a more mascu-
line man who
generally takes
charge of a sit-
uation.  T h e
more mascu-
line one, gener-

ally, steps up to defend a course of action,
while the more feminine one sticks behind the
sidelines.  To me, this sounds like the role Dick
Cheney plays in his relationship with Mr.
Bush.  As one can see, George W. Bush obvi-
ously falls into the 80% category of homo-
phobes being gay.

After examining a few characteristics
that all homosexuals encompass, our
respectable president is a closeted homosex-
ual.  Cheerleading, homophobia and “discus-
sions” with Dick Cheney are convincing rea-
sons that our president is gay. After all, if the
Christian Right can claim that an animated
character by the name of Spongebob
Squarepants is having sexual relations with
another animated character by the name of
Patrick for ridiculous reasons; can’t one make
up his own theory that the president of the
United States is having sexual relations with
the vice-president?

N O T  D E C I D E  O N  I T  T H A N  T O  D E C I D E  O N  A N  I S S U E  W I T H O U T  D I S C U S S I N G  I T , ” - A D L A I  S T E V E N S O N   G O  T O4

Wh o ’s Who on the Less Card :

1. Bricks: The building blocks of Purchase’s
DNA.  Brown, cold, unattractive, but part of all of
us.

2. Protesters: Our un-official school mascots
show up at all kinds of events. Join up today!

3. Leer Jets: Who needs alarm clocks when
these things rocket off from Westchester Airport
at 6:30 AM?

4. The Beatles: Studio comp discussions over
who was the greatest Beatle turn ugly when
Professer Joe Ferry goes apeshit after a student
says Ringo was the greatest.

5. PSGA Prez Jeff Stein: He’s not only stu-
dent body president, he’s also a nudist.

6. George Bush: Got Straight C’s at Yale, but
could have graduated Suma Cum Laude in New
Media. (It’s that easy.)

7. Donnie Darko: Here at Purchase, you’ll see
more pretensious movies than you shake an
existential stick at.  And please, never quote the
giant bunny.
8. Converse All-Stars: The canvas absorbs
tears shed at emo concerts oh so well.  Prepare
to own three pairs.

9. The Fab Five: CRAB PEOPLE! CRAB
PEOPLE! CRAB PEOPLE!

10. Chartwells and your Toilet: In the
words of The Fixx: “One thing, leads to another.”

11. Soy Milk: Anyone who tells you it really isn’t
that bad is lying.

12. Construction Tape: There will undoubt-
edly be a construction project going on at all
times during your stay here.  Get used to the yel-
low.

13. Wesley Snipes: Proof that acting majors
can get roles in blockbuster films like “Too Wong
Foo, Thanks for Everything, Julie Newmar.”

14. Pabst Blue Ribbon: Happiness comes in
brown bottles, 24 for $12.

15. The Reverend Al: I’m not sure why he
made this list, but I did once see him at White
Plains train station and he told me to go fuck
myself.

16. Skunks: We keep tearing down their woods
and sooner or later they’re going to fight back.

1.

2.

3.

4.

5. 7.

6.

8.

9.
10.11.

12.
13.

14.15.

16.
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SUBMIT
TO THE  Independent

E-MAIL YOUR STORIES, 
CARTOONS, PHOTOGRAPHS, 

PERSONALS AND OTHER JUNK TO 

PurchaseIndy@gmail.com

Illusions of August
By Emily T. Griffiths

I always forget how flowers grow
here.  Cold winter months made of brick make
one forget about the yellow tulips that live at
the entrance of the campus or the wild flowers
that spring up wherever they want to.  My hair
still damp and chlorinated from doing laps at
the pool; I sprinted home to shower and then
change into the warmest, comfiest thing I own,
and then perhaps a cup of tea.

You know, you don’t need an oven
tea kettle to make tea, boiling water in a pot
works just fine.  I added milk and honey to my
English Breakfast and then headed outside to
sit on the steps outside my apartment and
drink.  Across from me, the apartment stairs of
old and graduated friends were still inhabited
by a grey and black squirrel, nicknamed
Harold and Maude.  As the sun set I could hear
a drum circle start to form on G Street to cele-
brate the incoming school year; seniors in their
fifth year screaming excitedly because, unlike
last year, this was their real senior (and last)
year.

A girl walked in front of me who had
made a skirt out of the underside of a bridal

gown and a Rainbow Bright bed sheet, she
complimented my lady bug slippers.  I returned
the compliment on her pink and green dread-
locked hair.

Near the laundry room I could hear
people playing a game of (that game with the
racket ball when you throw it against the wall
and then try to catch the bounce off, but if you
miss you have to touch the wall before some-
one else throws the ball at the wall, you know?
Handball!  That’s it!  Handball.).  They laughed,
enjoying the reunion of old friends.

I sat on those steps, taking the time
to breathe in the beginnings of my senior year.
I thought about the last three years, the people
I’ve meet, the things that I had learn (in and out
of the classroom) and how much I had
changed.  How I was sad this was my last year,
but knew that it was my time to leave and that
I was ready.  I thought about the freshman that
I had met during Orientation.  I thought about
all of those cool kids, geeks, dorks, athletes,
nerds, artists, musicians, dancers, actors,
DT’s, directors, writers, emo kids, jocks, braini-
acs, maniacs, know-it-alls, worry-warts, the
witty, smart, egger, excited and kids that just
didn’t fit into a category.  I thought about the
Purchase that I had lived with and that has

been a huge part of my life.  I thought about
the traditions and morals Purchase holds of
acceptance and tolerance, wondered if that
would be carried on.  But when I think of the
new freshman, I hope they’ll get it.  I hope that
Purchase can be the same wonderful place for
them as it was for me.  This isn’t a regular
SUNY, this isn’t a regular college.  Purchase
really in a league of its own.

I worry, as every upper classman
does that cares about this school and the
direction that it will take in the upcoming years.
But I think that this is a school of outcasts that
never quite fit the mold, that this is a school
that attracts a very special, very rare breed of
human.  No one fits in here, but the difference
is, is that no one cares.

Maude ran up to me and grabbed a
baby pine cone three feet from my lady bug
slippers and then ran back across the way to
Harold.  I drank my tea and smiled.

Orientation Leader
Biology and Drama Studies major
Class of 2006

Exile on V Street 
By Tom Foolery

Chapter 0 of 10: Skunk'd

Alumni Village is being terrorized by
a four-legged mongrel beast. He strikes fear
into the hearts of people who stop dead in their
tracks whenever this fiend
steps out into the wooded
path that brings you from G
Street into the 'Vil.

I am calling for
every man, woman and
lovechild to declare war on
this rodent bastard, the
skunk!

Yes, the skunks
have long asserted their
dominance over the
peaceful people of
Purchase College. In the
dorms, they remain
amassed on the bushy hill
near Big Haus. They creep
silently along the grass,
entrapping musicians and
LARPers who hang out in
the quad until 4:00 am.
They hide out underneath
windows on H street looking for food. And for
many years, there had remained a truce
between the two species, a truce that was
shattered when the college built Alumni Village
over their sex-romping grounds.

There will be some of you who will
defend these beasts, saying that the spirit of
progress has removed them from their natural
habitats. But I say nay!

We have as much of a right to exist
as they do. After all, we have a lot in common.
Many Purchase purists will wow you with their
au naturale scents. Only problem is that
Purchase perfume can be removed without
having to douce yourself in tomato juice.

Sometimes you just need to get back
to Alumni, but, like stopping at the railroad

tracks for a 2 mile fright
train, we have to stand
there and wait until the
coast is clear.

No more, I say.
We must send

them back into their woody
domain and find a new
place to call their own (Or
at least until Purchase hits
another housing crunch
and we tear down those
woods too.)

I will volunteer
myself, along with a gang
of three to four hooligans,
to venture into the skunk
domain, and present the
beasts with a truce com-
primise. If they move to the
east side of campus and
drive out the residents of
the ugly fake town on the

hill, Belle Fair, we will allow them to co-exist,
and pass through our woods for food and sex.  

But if I fail, they will most likely kill
me, and leave my rotting carcus in the middle
of the dorm quadrangle as a symbol, a sign
that no truce will ever come to be, and the war
has just begun.

Going on a skunk hunt... I'm not
afraid...



By Peter Grzymkowski
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Aries (Mar 21 - Apr 19)
Remember that time that
you swore at that guy who
cut you off on the corner or
Main and Transit? Neither
do we.

Aquarius (Jan 20 - Feb
18) A member of the Bush
White House will leak your
true identity to the public this
week.  We recommend .

Cancer(June 22 - July
22) The stars are not
aligned in your favor - You
will find your long lost copy
of Mariah Carey’s Daydream
this week.

Capricorn (Dec 22 -
Jan 19) Invest in salt...the
slug invasion is coming.

Gemini (May 21 - June
21) Someone will offer sex-
ual favors to you this week.
Unfortunately, you will have
just masterbated seven min-
utes prior.

Leo (July 23 - Aug 22)
So you know how you’re
adopted?  Wait, you didn’t
know? Oh, shit. Sorry, man.

Libra (Mar 21 - Apr 19)
Avoid all individuals that
spell Woman with ‘Y” this
week.

Sagittarius (Nov 22 -
Dec 21) Orientation has
left you disoriented. Seek
comfort on you’re roomates
insert lewd term for sexual
organ.

Scorpio (Oct 24 - Nov
21) You’re recurring night-
mare will be shockingly
revealed to the public as a
skit in RAView.

Pisces (Feb 19 - Mar
20) Every time a bell rings,
an angel gets its wings.
Every time the Devil opens
his legs, somebody gets
Crabs. 

Taurus (Apr 20 - May
20) If you find yourself
drinking wine, having panic
attacks, and watching Mr.
Rogers, you’re either Dan
Romer, or it’s Wine Thirty in
the morning.

Virgo (Aug 23 - Sept
22) Your sign is the sign of
the Virgin, and this week,
you’re going to slay some.

BORING
BUT IMPORTANT

GRADUATION APPLICATIONS:
The dealine to turn these into the Registrar

is September 6th. 

ADD/DROP:
Starting on Monday the 29th, students may
add or drop courses. It’s 24 Hours a day Via
Touch-Tone x6368 and from 12:30-4:30 MF
in HUM 2067. Add/Drop ends on Friday the

2nd.

MEAL PLANS:
Start Sunday night for Dinner.

NEW MORE CARD
1)       Account plan hierarchy: Meal, Flex,
More Dining, More Dollars. There is a specif-
ic search path that takes the cashier out of
the mix in determining the correct tender. This
will also ensure that a student is not charged
$1 for a meal if they have Flex or the other
accounts available.
2)       Account balances "will not" be available
at the register. This may be sound inconven-
ient, but we look at it for security purposes
and as an education for students to learn how
to manage their finances. Students need to
utilize the numerous customer service
options to access their information including
www.purchasemorecard.com.
3)       We all know that next week every fresh-
man thinks they need to eat at 8:30AM /
12:00 noon / and 5:00 PM. So please antici-
pate lines as well as cashiers and food serv-
ice staff getting acclimated with the new reg-
isters and software.
4)       More Dollars and Cash are the only ten-
ders that are TAXED. Meal Plan, Flex, and
More Dining Dollars are not.

IN-STATE TUITION:
Friday the 2nd is the last day to apply for in-

state tuition/NYS residency.

LABOR DAY:
For obvious reasons, there are no

classes/official offices open on Labor Day,
Monday 9/5. Don’t get excited, because we
still have class on Columbus Day, Veterans

Day, and Election Day.

THE STUDENT CENTER:
The Stood should be open by the time you
read this. It will remain open for just about

every day of the year Monday-Sunday 4PM-
2AM. If you don’t know where it is, it’s

behind Humanities and across Lincoln Ave.
from Big Haus.

RA VUE IS SATURDAY NIGHT:
Don’t feel like you belong here yet? This

show will make you feel like you’re one of
us. you’ll laugh, you’ll cry, you’ll fall in love

with Purchase... if you haven’t already.



PURCHAS EINDY@GMAIL.COM

DEAR D.T.
I’M BECOMING A FEMINIST

AND I THINK I DON’T LIKE IT.
*HEART* - HOMO

in los angeles, people say 
“hello” but mean “fuck you”
but in new york, people say 
“fuck you” but mean “hello” ME LIKEY THE SEX

T h e  P u r c h a s eI n d e p e n d e n t

“Closets aren’t fun, so come
on out.  After all...it’s

purchase” --out of the closet

Be Carefu l  who you fuck :
You might end  up lov ing them.

“ I  have  sugar  water
ba l loons  s i tt i ng  under

my bed ,  wa it ing”

Hey Chockolickity Yum Yum, I
like totally hit you in the

penis with The Independent and
I'm gonna do it again this

y e a r .

W e l c o m e  t o  P u r c h a s e :
P l e a s e  p i c k  u p  y o u r  

p r e t e n s e  a t  t h e  d o o r .

G e t t i n g   a  b l o w j o b  w i t h  a
c o n d o m  o n  i s  l i k e  t a k i n g  a

s h o w e r  w i t h  y o u r  s o c k s  o n .

WHAT CAN BROWN DO FOR YOU?

Med i t ate o r Ma s te rbate ?

- A be
( t he goddam n man )

What’s worse, Ignorance or Apathy?
I don’t know and I don’t Care.

My dildo, cockring, sex
swing and stay hard pills
are malfunctioning.  Can

I borrow yours?

09 .09
8:00 @ THE STUDENT CENTER

FEATURING:
FIRE FLIES, SCOTT

MASON, OSEI ESSED,
ROOSTER, JENNY O,

AMERICAN GRAVEYARD
DANCE, LOUISA MCBEE,

ROCKHOPPER, CUTHEADZ

takk...

WANNA PUT SOMETHING 
ON THE BACK PAGE?

IT’S EASY!

SEND YOUR B.P. QUOTES TO 
PURCHASEINDY@GMAIL.COM OR DROP

YOUR QUOTE INTO THE BACK PAGE
BOXOUTSIDE OUR OFFICE, CCN 1011

We’re doing GOD’S work.

BE A WPSR INTERN OR DJ
E-MAIL THE STATION

P U R C H A S E R A D I O @ G M A I L . C O M

STOP HOUNDING ME!

I  d o n ’ t  s u p p o r t  B u s h ,  b u t
I d o  l i k e  D i c k

Everyone ends up kissing the
wrong person goodnight

-Andy Warhol

GRADUATION APPLICATIONS:
due on september 6th

DON’T FORGET!

LET THE BEGIN!

bi l l is a fuck humbler

You can’t have “manslaughter”
without ‘laughter’

DEATH BY JENNIFER LOPEZ

I n  t h e  f u t u r e ,  p e o p l e
w i l l  s p e a k  o n l y  i n

F a m i l y  G u y  Q u o t e s

dear oscar,
LOVE the ‘fro

So Elaine Stritch walks into a
t a l e nt agents office with a 

bottle of Scotch in one hand
a hack s aw in the other.. . . .

“Ah Fuck, Just when I thought
I was done with Rent-Heads,
they have to release it as a

fucking movie.

Powerbooks are people too.

THE PURCHASE INDEPENDENT
IS MADE EXCLUSIVELY ON 

APPLE COMPUTERS

celebrate 
Malt Liquor Mondays with 

The Murda Crew

G-4-2 IS HENCEFORTH KNOWN AS
ANAL VILLAGE

WE CAN’T STOP HERE! 
THIS IS BAT COUNTRY!

MY SCHWARZ IS BIGGER THAN YOURS.


