
He was Army RA to many, and
Anthony to many more. We poked fun at his
careless spelling mistakes on the bulletin
boards he made for the third floor hallway in
Crossroads. We judged him way too fast. He
was a man willing to go into combat for some-
what ambiguous reasons, a person willing to
risk his life for others. His bulletin boards once
showed information about the war in Iraq. He
though they were informative, and was caught
blind sighted when we demanded they be
taken down. We didn’t want to see that where
we lived. We had made a choice to avoid the
war. We thought we could ignore it. 

But Anthony could not, and did not,
and eventually it took his life. On Sunday
August 7th, 2005, the Hummer Anthony was
riding in was hit by an improvised explosive
device. The vehicle was then ambushed by
hostile forces. He died the following day from
injuries sustained during the attack. He was 26
years old.

According to news reports,
Kalladeen was a native of Yonkers, New York
until his family found a better opportunity in
Reading, Pennsylvania. Life was a bumpy
road for Kalladeen and his brother Captain
Chad Pillai who, at nine and ten, were put in
foster care after their mother, Maria Vidal, had
a nervous breakdown. At 17 years old,
Kalladeen began searching for his mother.
Eventually they reunited. According to those
he was close to Kalladeen made his friends his
family. “Everywhere he went he created family
of his own." said friend Marisol Alicea.

As a sophomore majoring in history
at Purchase, Kalladeen was a very active
member of the college campus. An RA in Big-
Haus and Crossroads, Kalladeen was strict
with the rules. He ensured the safety of the
underage at Purchase by checking ID’s when
he saw students drinking. He was a deter-
mined student and an even more dedicated
community member. He also worked on cam-

pus for Residence Life. "My son was a good
kid; he loved life. Vidal said. “[He] never would
say a bad word to anyone," Vidal said.

During the four years he spent in the
Marines, Kalladeen was ranked as a member
of the Army National Guard’s 1st Battalion,
69th Infantry Regiment out of New York City.
“I had the honor of having him as one of my
soldiers for three years and he was the epito-
me of what a soldier should be.” said 1st
Lieutenant Danielle Harrington.

A n t h o n y ’s funeral was held in
Reading, Pennsylvania on August 17th.
Numerous Purchase students were in atten-
dance, including PSGA President Jeff Stein.

“Anthony’s funeral was a very digni-
fied military service, for a deserving indvidual.
His death was a major loss to the entire
Purchase community, and to the larger com-
munity outside of Purchase. No matter how
you look at it, it’s a tragedy.  We plan on hav-
ing a service on campus, as well,” said Stein.

As with many Purchase students
President Thomas J. Schwarz was greatly
saddened by Anthony's death. ”It makes the
war hit home. College campuses are safe
havens and we are protected-sometimes too
protected, from the real world. Whether one is
for or against the actions being taken by our
government in Iraq, the loss of lives, including
Iraqi, is horrific. As was said some time ago in
answer to the BIG question about all of
humanity: ‘The answer is blowin' in the wind.’”

Soldiers interviewed for the Daily
News said that Anthony was “A t a l e n t e d
wrestler, always the first to report for patrols
and quick to spend his own money on photo-
graphs and other gifts for Iraqi families.”

According to news reports,
Kalladeen was promoted from Specialist to
Sergeant after his death. 

A good friend of Kalladeen, staff
member Bill Salter, befriended him because of
his involvement in the Army.

“We would talk about the military and
his experiences at Purchase College.” said
Salter who regularly ate in the dining hall with
Kalladeen. “When I heard that he was killed in
Iraq I was devastated. It was an honor to be
part of the college delegation that went to his
service and military burial. It was a day I will
not soon forget.”

Despite the feelings we might have
about the war, the loss of a soldier is always
tragic; but Purchase hasn't only lost a soldier.
We have lost a student and a member of our
community.

And for that, we should remember.

Additional reporting by Steven Tartick and Bill Reese.
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The following is the letter that Sergeant Kalladeen
sent to us back in April of this year. It was printed in
the 4/28 issue of the Independent. The original article,

like this re-print, was edited only for clarity.

Postmarked from the Front Lines
By Anthony Kalladeen

For those of you who don’t know me, my name
is Anthony Kalladeen. I am a student at Purchase
College. Right now I am deployed in Iraq. I received my
orders for mobilization two weeks before the spring
semester of 2004. I had to withdraw from all my classes
and leave campus before the week of finals. I am
deployed as a member of the New York Army National
Guard. Because I had to withdraw from class early and
didn’t have a copy of my orders, I couldn’t get a final
grade for my class-
es, so it’s like I
never went to
school at all for that
semester.

The mili-
tary occupational
specialty that I am
deployed as is an
I n f a n t r y m a n .
Infantrymen are the
ones on the front
lines, the ones you
see kicking down
doors and going
into rooms and put-
ting people on the
floor.

B e f o r e
coming over here to
Iraq, we had to train
up for our mission, down in Fort Hood, Texas for six
months. We trained for the situations that we knew we
would have to deal with out here. The main thing we
trained for is countering Improvised Explosive Devices.
They were and still are the main weapon that Insurgents
are using against us. Before they were devastatingly
effective. Now they are barely putting a dent in the
Humvees.

When we got done with training at Fort Hood,
we went to Fort Irwin, California for some more training
similar to what we did in Texas. I dealt with some of the
same conditions in California that we are dealing with
here. The main thing was the heat. It got up to 115

degrees F in the Mojave Desert. It felt even hotter with all
our gear on. 

After six months of training, we finally got into
the theater. We stayed in Kuwait for about a month get-
ting all of our equipment ready for the trip. It took us about
three days to get up to our base in Iraq. If you notice,
there is a lot of information that I am leaving out. That
information is considered sensitive at this time. 

When I got to Iraq, I thought that I would be liv-
ing in a tent and eating out of vat cans. We are staying in
air-conditioned trailers with electricity and furniture. We
eat at a civilian contracting company-run dining hall
where there is a huge selection of food. The company is
called Kellogg Brown and Root (KBR). You guys should
think about having them run the dining hall there at
Purchase. They are way better than Chartwells.

On leave, they have a good amount for us to do
while we are stuck out here. We have a gym out here that

is just like the gym
at Purchase. It has
the same type of
high-speed equip-
ment. I go there just
about every day.
There is a big PX,
which is like a
department store.
We can buy just
about anything you
need, like digital
cameras, DVDs,
CDs, some clothes,
extra gear that we
need. We also have
what they call
B a z a a r. They also
have a lot of cool
stuff. We are also
able to get movies

that just came out in theatres back home.
There are a lot of other goodies that we can get

over here. We are able to get cable and/or satellite TV,
cell phones, internet service in our rooms. I don’t have
any of these things because I am trying to save up my
money for when I get back home. I have to spend some
money buying DVDs and developing film, if only to kill the
boredom while I am here.

For the first four months that I was out here, my
platoon’s mission was ‘Force Protection’ where we stood
in guard towers and checked people’s IDs at the front
gates. For a while, a lot of us didn’t want to do that mis-
sion because we didn’t train for six months to stand in a
Continued on Page 4...
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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
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The editors reserve the right
to edit the letters for clarity.
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g u a r e n t e e d, but subject to the
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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
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Page box, a makeshift container
nailed to the wall outside our
o ffice, CCN 1011 .
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North, room 1011. Whenever
we’re working, we leave the
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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,
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A Special Note From the Editor
By Bill Reese

When Stephen first asked me if there was a way
that we could print a letter Anthony had sent from Iraq, I was
thrilled at the opportunity to have the perspective of a solider
in the pages of The Independent.

What struck me the most about his letter was his
optimism. The newspapers had been filled with bad news
about the war in the weeks leading up to the day I read his
l e t t e r. Much to my surprise, his letter  brought me a sense of
hope, that things were getting better. He even seemed to be
able to normalize his situation, making jokes about
Chartwells, saying that the mess hall food in Iraq was much
better than our civilian college food.

I found that after listening to reactions of that fan-
tastic issue that we released last April, there was a great deal
of Purchase pride that resulted from people reading his letter.
Purchase is a place where no matter who you are, you are
allowed to be who you want to be, and you have the freedom
to do so. Here, in the midst of a deep liberal arts college,
were a bunch of student artists applauding a soldier, for he
was one of us. 

It is not usually our business to cover tragedy in
this newspaper, and we are blessed that at this college,
tragedy does not strike us that often. Nevertheless, we were
all shocked and saddened to hear of A n t h o n y ’s passing. For
the people who knew and loved Anthony, we hope that
this  special issue of The Independent is a fitting tribute
to a very special man.   



More Than Just an RA
By Rebecca Lerch

Anthony Kalladeen was an RA in Crossroads
for almost three semesters.  I had the privi-

lege of getting to know him and working with
him as an RC.  Anthony took his RA position
very seriously and was especially concerned
with the safety and well-being of residents. 

If you lived in the residence halls dur-
ing the 2003-04 year, you probably knew
Anthony—by voice if not by name.  He was the
tall, muscular student who used to “clear the
quad” during fire alarms.  His voice could be
heard over the grumbling, bitching, and com-
plaining; you might have rolled your eyes when
he told you to move away from the buildings
and go towards South, but you moved, and
you were safe.  

Some students who lived in
Crossroads were not too fond of Anthony.  By
no coincidence, these residents were also the
ones he documented for drinking, smoking up,
or doing something else that violated College
policy. You might have sat in my office after
one (or more) incidents Anthony documented
and complained that he was “out to get” you.
Whatever.  Do you think he enjoyed filling out
paperwork?  No.  He didn’t like getting you in
trouble any more than you liked getting into
trouble.  He was just doing his part to keep the
community safe.

On the outside, Anthony might have
looked like a tough guy but the residents and
friends who got to know him came to realize he
was a teddy bear.  He liked to have fun just as
much as the rest of us and was always willing
to help out another RA with a program, person-
al concern, or issue.  He often came to staff
meetings early so we could talk (or maybe so
he got first dibs on the cookies) and never
complained about his responsibilities.

I remember the day Anthony told us

he’d been deployed.  We were at a staff meet-
ing, doing our customary “Highs and Lows”
where each staff member says something
good and something not-so-good that hap-
pened that week.  Anthony announced, “I’m
being deployed to Iraq” and the room went
silent.  No one could say anything after that—
even the worst “low” of another RA w a s
insignificant compared to his.

After Anthony left, we wrote letters
on a regular basis, and he’d occasionally call
to see how things were going at Purchase.  I
told him about the new staff, new residents,
and new issues we were facing.  He’d tell me
what his days were like and about his experi-
ences with the other troops.  In June, he was
back on campus during a leave and stopped
by to see me.  We talked about his plans for
returning to Purchase in the Spring, 2006

semester and what he wanted to do after his
tour was over.

It is a sad fact that Anthony won’t be
returning to Purchase, but his spirit and ener-
gy will remain.   When Anthony was called for
active duty and left campus, he left his U.S.
Marines lanyard with me.  Since that time, the
Crossroads RA keys have been attached to it,
where I hope they will remain for a long time.
Anytime you see an RA on duty, think of
Anthony and how he worked to keep the cam-
pus safe.  Anytime you see someone selfless-
ly helping another person, think of Anthony
and how much he cared about others.  And
anytime you hear news reports of soldiers los-
ing their lives, regardless of your personal feel-
ings on the war, remember that they all have
friends and family back home who will miss
them, just as we will miss Anthony.
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Anthony Remembered
By Stephen Bono

My name is Stephen Bono, senior

History/Film major.  I knew Anthony Kalladeen
as a co-woker, a student and a friend.  

We first met in college writing, fall of
2002.  At the end of the semestaer we all had
to do oral presentations for the final.  I remem-
ber when it was Anthony’s turn to present, he
commanded the room.  He spoke so clear and
loud, laying out the outline for his group’s proj-
ect.  He sounded as though he was giving a
briefing before commanding off i c e r s .
Everyone in the room suddenly woke up and
listend intensly to every word he had to say.
That was the first time I really saw the military
in Anthony.

I have memories of seeing him in his
uniform and backpack, going off to weekend
duty, and memories of him working and study-
ing.  I also remember being so touched when
he told me how hard he was studying for one

of his classes.  But mostly I remember his
smile.  He had a huge, happy smile.  

But my most vivid memory of him
was at an R.A. meeting when he told everyone
he being deployed to Iraq.  It was the first time
I had ever seen Anthony with a little bit of worry
in his face.  He didn’t want to leave, but he
made a commitment, and stuck to it.  

I was so angry and upset when I
found out that Anthony had passed away.  But
then I remembered the letters he wrote me.  In
his letters he was in good spirits, and he
always felt he was doing the right thing.  He
liked helping people and he felt like he was
making a difference, and helping those in
need.  And he was.

I will miss Anthony.  I wish we had
more time together.  I will never forget him, or
the memories I have of him.  

L I S T E N  L I V E
1 6 1 0  A M



“Letter” from Page 2...
watch tower for 8 hours at a time. I must say
that the place we were guarding was about the
safest place in Iraq.

Right now, my platoon is conducting
patrols outside of the wire. ‘Outside the wire’ is
what we call it when we are outside the base.
We get to see what it looks like in the villages
and towns and how the Iraqis live day by day.
The houses they live in look as if you could huff
and puff, they would come down no problem.
There is garbage everywhere you step, except
for the soccer field. I have a lot of pictures of
what these towns and villages look like. 

When we go out on patrol, my posi-
tion is Vehicle Gunner until the actual gunner
comes back from his leave. The gunner is the
most vulnerable person in the vehicle because
he is the most exposed and he poses the
biggest threat against the insurgents. When

my gunner gets back, I will take over as vehi-
cle commander, for I am one of the senior peo-
ple in the squad and platoon.

Out here, I feel more like a police offi-
cer than an Infantryman. When we are on
patrol, we routinely stop 
suspicious vehicles, search personnel; some
times we search houses if we hear something
fishy is going on. We even do raids to detain
suspected Insurgents.

Right now it is starting to get really
hot. It’s mid April and it’s getting into the mid
90s. I am not looking forward to June or July
when it reaches up to 120 degrees, and that’s
just the air temperature. When you have to
wear boots, long pants, a long shirt, not to
include the body armor and the many pounds
of gear that we have to wear, it makes it even
hotter.

Being out here, I feel like I am actu-

ally doing something to help change Iraq for
the better. Since I have been here in Iraq I
have seen a lot of things happen. When I first
got here, the base would receive mortar
attacks just about every day. At times, we
would have to wear our vests and helmets
every time we left our rooms. We could hear
fire fights off in the distance. Many civilians
were taken hostage and some were beheaded
on TV.

Things started to change after the
Marines stormed Fallujah a few months ago,
killing about 2,000 Insurgents and taking away
their stronghold. The next major event was the
elections on January 30. The Iraqi National
Guard and police are starting to conduct oper-
ations on their own. Improvised Explosive
Devices are getting less and less effective. I
forgot one thing; The Sunnis who were making
up most of the Insurgency are being encour-
aged by their own clerics to join the National
Guard, Police and Army to help stabilize the
country. There are a lot of good things that
have been going on in the region. I am not
going to get into them; all you have to do is
turn on CNN to find out what it is.

Every time we stop for a break, we
always have kids and sometimes adults com-
ing up to us asking for chocolate, a soccer ball,
toothpaste and brushes. They come to us with-
out fear. I give them what I can, when I have it.
Seeing those kids smile and wave at us tells
me what I am doing is meaningful.

In a few months, my unit will be get-
ting ready to move out of Iraq and head back
home. I know I won’t be back home to start the
fall semester, but I will be home in time to start
the spring semester of next year. I will be look-
ing forward to that.
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An Unfo rge t t able Pe rs o n
By Katie Grosskopf

The first time I stepped into the
Crossroads office as a new RA, my heart beat
very fast and heavily.  I was excited for the expe-
rience and nervous for the challenges that I would
face.  It was my first night on duty in the off i c e .
Most of the RAs were brand new, except for a
couple, which included Anthony Kalladeen.  

I spoke with Anthony across the desk,
listening to his stories of crazy residents, and I
laughed along with everybody else, terrified inside
that I wouldn’t be able to handle the paperwork,
the tight schedule, and the incidents on my hall.  I
suspect I was obviously frazzled, as A n t h o n y
reached for my hand and gave it a small squeeze
of encouragement.  

He was a quiet force that always
remained calm during the most stressful situa-
tions.  There are small moments and acts of kind-
ness that I remember best: Giving his co-RA
Adrienne a dry-erase board for her door; teaching
me the steps for our Brand New Day performance
in RAVue and watching him dance in the front;
asking all the girls on staff what kind of gifts he
should give his girlfriend to make sure she knew

he loved her; eating half of the staff dinners that
our RC, Rebecca, cooked for us, complimenting
Rebecca on her great cooking.  

When he was deployed to Iraq, it was
right before finals of our sophomore year.  It was
the end of my first year as an RA as well, and I
was training a new RA myself when he informed
me that he would be departing the next day.  I
squeezed his hand, and he smiled at me—I could
see in his expression that leaving was the last
thing he wanted to do, but his duty to his country
was embedded in his strong morals and values.

We exchanged letters—I would draw
him comic strips, send him clippings from the
Independent, give him the latest Res Life gossip.
He would always assure me that he was okay,
that he couldn’t wait to come back and get his
degree at Purchase.

I had called my RC over the summer to
say hello, and expected to hear her usually cheer-
ful and welcoming voice.  Instead, she said that
she had some bad news.  The news of A n t h o n y ’s
death was like a slap in the face, defying all sense
of security I had ever had.  I was in shock for so
long after I hung up, sitting in my room with the
phone in my hand for hours afterward, not quite
pinpointing what I was feeling or who I should

blame or speak with or what I should do next.  I
didn’t want to go back to Purchase and see him in
the people and places and things that I saw there
that were now forever memories.

The last time I stepped into the
Crossroads office as a veteran RA, having served
four semesters in the building and leaving for a
year in the Outback, my heart beat very fast and
h e a v i l y.  There were the remnants of Anthony that
I was afraid to discover.  My eyes gazed over the
US Marines lanyard that we use to hold the duty
keys, a lanyard that Anthony gave to us right
before he left in May of 2004.  I picked up the
teddy bear that he sent the staff over the holidays
to remind us that we were still very present in his
thoughts.  I closed my eyes and remembered
when he came to visit after he had been
deployed, and how, when I opened my door for
him and embraced him, I wanted to hold on to him
and keep him there with us.  

I stood alone in the office and felt a
sense of warmth and security, like the first time
Anthony squeezed my hand during my first duty
shift two years ago.  It was like his spirit was there,
in the room with me, settling in my heart, making
sure everything was all right before I moved on.
More than anything, for his sake, I wish for peace.
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Come to the 
Purchase Food Co-op!! 

By Sara Cohn

The purchase co-op is a rare
gem….. Though this vegan haven isn’t locat-
ed on any cul-de-sac, it is located in the
Dining Hall Mezzanine (on the right of the
stairs that leads down to the D.H.).  The co-
op is a place for students to drink the
strongest fair trade organic coffee on cam-
pus. For only 25 cents a cup. The space is
also used as a student venue for performanc-
es of all kinds. You can also come in and find
a range of books at the lending library. The
co-op is proud to supply people with vegan
alternatives at dirt cheap prices, because it is
a non for profit, completely student-run serv-
ice. If you fancy them, we have teas, vegan
gummy bears, frozen Indian food, Amy’s mac
and cheese, fruit leather, tofutti cuties, chips,
salsa, bulk items like rice and pasta, and bulk
dried fruit, and tofu. By the by, much of our
food is Kosher as well. Also we sell natural
detergents and tampons and other household
items. Since the co-op is student run volun-
teers are always welcome, if you are interest-
ed in participating please come by. The co-op
will be opening Mon Sept. 14, at noon.  This
is a wonderful opportunity to meet people,
drink coffee, do grocery shopping, and lounge
around * we get wireless internet access too*.
It’s just a walk away from the dorms so take a
stroll on over. Starting on Sept 14, we will be
open Monday-Friday.  12pm-12am and Sat
from 8-Midnight. 
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Why Run for 
Student Senate?

by E.J. O’Leary, Chair of the Senate

On this little campus of ours in the
middle of the woods, we do our best here at
the PSGA to encourage a diverse and artistic
community.  Purchase is fortunate to have a
creative student body, and this particular cul-
ture is revealed most clearly when artists are
given the means with which to express them-
selves.  In the past year, the PSGA has
attempted to establish itself as a supporter of
the Purchase arts and to foster an environ-
ment where free expression is a standard of
daily life.  One of the most visible changes
arrived in the form of the murals seen around
campus which student president Jeff Stein
helped get off the ground along with a commit-
tee of faculty, staff and students.  The PSGA
helped to fund this initiative, and by the end of
last semester the change was visible on cam-
pus.  There’s only so much brick that one can
stand, after all.

The changing aesthetic here at

Purchase is a cycle that perpetuates itself with
each new incoming class, but in order to main-
tain the art and culture that is so unique to this
little SUNY arts school, we need a group of
dedicated and diverse people to watch out for
it.  Purchase is a number of different things to
different people.  However, whether you’re a
student of the Natural Sciences, Humanities,
Social Sciences or in a conservatory, one qual-
ity which sets Purchase apart from other
SUNY’s is its potential for the exchange of
ideas regarding what the definition and signifi-
cance of our contemporary culture is.  As we
look at student bodies all around our country,
we are looking at the future of American cul-
ture.

Purchase is a small piece of this, and
through the PSGA, we can influence how our
community and culture both on and off campus
is shaped.  Which brings me to the point of this
article, which is to encourage anyone who has
read this far to run for the student senate.
Being a part of Purchase and affecting change
in your community is a part of being a senator.
The PSGA oversees a number of things on-
campus, such as the Student Center, all stu-

dent clubs, and various services such as
WPSR, PTV and the print media.  We also
plan and fund Fall Fest and Culture Shock, two
of the most well attended festivals at
Purchase.  

It is the intention of the PSGA consti-
tution to give the senate wide-ranging influ-
ence over the culture of Purchase by ensuring
that these institutions and activities continue
and are expanded into other areas.  Students
always have ideas, but it is up to those of us
with enough initiative to propel ourselves into
leadership positions to allow those ideas to be
introduced into the community and provide a
more multi-layered culture where all student
ideas and art are able to arrive at fruition.

Being a senator provides an opportu-
nity to do all of these things, and along with the
Executive Board, this year the PSGA hopes to
utilize its members’ many resources and tal-
ents to encourage and expand the artistic
dynamic at Purchase.  With all of these possi-
bilities, it is easy to forget that we are indeed in
the middle of a miniature forest.

New Year's Resolutions
By Kait Sudol

· I will be nice to the freshmen. And make new
friends. For real, this time.

· I will no longer be Chartwells' accomplice in
crimes against my own body. I have a kitchen in
my apartment. I'll fucking learn to use it.

· I will go to every class

· I will go to every class unless I am ill.

· I will go to every class unless I am ill or some-
thing important comes up.

· I will go to every class unless there is some-
thing good on daytime teevee.

· I will limit hard drinking to Thursday, Friday,
and Saturday nights. (note: social drinking,
drinking to relieve stress, drinking to delay a
hangover, drinking in celebration, toasting, body
shots, jello shots, birthday drinking, holiday
drinking, or drinking in the company of one of
more persons over the age of 29 is not included
in this.)

· I will not make fun of the LARPers, especially
once those picture of me cosplaying at Otakon
start to surface.

· I will grow to love the sight of brown bricks. If I
do not grow to love it, I will at least remind
myself that the sight of brown bricks is still ten
times better than the sight of my parents after
I've broken curfew.

· I will accept the fact that the Purchase Shuttle
will never be on time and invest the money I
would be spending on cab fare on coffee and/or
alcohol. That way I'll at least be warm, while
waiting at the train station for hours on end.

· I will acknowledge that all the kids I went to
high school with are losers, so there's really no
reason to be offended that they didn't
add me back on FaceBook.
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BORING
BUT IMPORTANT

Welcome back, everyone.  I just want-
ed to send everyone a quick note.

First, please check the updates at:
http://www.purchase.edu/portal/default.asp

A lot of important information is listed
there, including parking permit sales, and the
graduation application deadline.  More info is
available at the PSGA Message board:
h t t p : / / p s g o v. p r o b o a r d s 2 2 . c o m / i n d e x . c g i ? b o
ard=President

Next, I am looking for feedback on the
Purchase Free Bus.  The current run to the Train
station takes an hour.  We, the students, can set
the route.  I spoke with Bill Guerrero and he said
that he is willing to do whatever we want.  So I
want to know what you want.  

Please e-mail me with your ideas:
Jeffrey.Stein@purchase.edu.  One idea is to
have the bus run express at certain times. That
would cut down greatly on the time it takes to
get to the train station, and I think it is a great
idea, but please let me know!

Again, welcome back!  And, please,
look for updates and info on the pages linked
above (it will change often).

Jeff Stein
PSGA President



DUDE,

RA VUE TOTALLY SUCKED.

Hi. I’m new here. I like
terrible music and incredibly
strange movies.  Anybody want

to be my friend?

b y - y a p - b a - d u p
B A - B A !

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

why did I write “I  Blaine”
on my surfboard?
I was so  drunk.

" Oh my  God,  that  w as  l i k e a
baker y  OUTLET  CENTER ! "

SEX M E UP  BU T T E RC U P

"I am sick to death of cleverness. Everybody is clever
nowadays. You can't go anywhere without meeting clever

people. The thing has become an absolute public nui-
sance. I wish to goodness we had a few fools left."
--Oscar Wilde, "The Importance of Being Earnest"

B e st  L i ne  from  Ra vu e  2 0 05 :

" W E  L I K E  P U R C H A S E . . . D O  Y O U  L I K E  P U R -
C H A S E ?  I  L I K E  P U R C H A S E ,  D O  Y O U  L I K E  P U R -
C H A S E ?  S H U T - U P . . . J U S T  S H U T - U P ,  S H U T - U P "

F I G H T C AT S !
www.fightcatsclothing.com

your mom reads the back page

I  need  a  p ic-a -n ic
basket  cuz i ’m not
your  average bear

I  w a s  b o r n  i n  D u s e l d o r f  a n d
t h a t  i s  w h y  t h e y  c a l l  m e  R a l f !

A n d  t h e y  s a i d  o u r  l o v e  w o u l d
F A D E ,  b t  i t  g e t s  s t r o n g e r

e v e r y  d a y .
i t ’ s  o u r  a n n i v e r s a r y

DID YOU SEE THAT FIERCE LESBIAN
WITH THE SNAKE?

YEAH, I RAN AWAY

ARE YOU AFRAID OF SNAKES?

NO, I’M AFRAID OF
L E S B I A N S

www.myspace.com/dstudies

The PurchaseI n d e p e n d e n t
GENERAL  INTEREST

BONAN ZA  2 005

TUESDAY :  09 .06 .0 5

Interested in being part
of Purchase’s only weekly

student newspaper?

Come to our very special
General Interest Bonanza

Calling all writers, artists,
photographers and other
creative minds to become

part of the I n d y staff.

are you a sound engineer in
search of a job?  want to run

sound and lights for on-campus
concerts?  tech services is now
hiring.  applications available at
Student Center front desk and at

the PSGA office.

Happy Birthday
James Perry!

Capital D,
Lowercase r-u-n-k

t h a t  a i n ’ t  n o  D j e m b e !

w h a t  h a p p e n e d  t o  d r u n k  d a n ?

We Miss You Patty!
L o v e ,

The Gurrels

www.vonesper.com

"I'm Luke. I eat out of buckets."

where all the white women at?

t h a t ' s  s o  2 2  m i n u t e s
p a s t  t h e  h o u r

" y e a h ,  I  b i t  h i m .  r i g h t
t h r o u g h  t h e  b i c e p . "

not that there’s anything wrong
with having a lot of cats, but...

DINING HALL MAN,
DINING HALL MAN,

DINING ALL HE CA N !

“INJECT THE PANTIES
RIGHT INTO MY VEINS!”

Dancing is a vertical expression
of a horizontal desire

DID YOU SEE THAT GIRL
SHAVON G ? TELL ME SHE

ISN’T HOT

"Peace is not merely a 
distant goal that we seek, 
but a means by which we

arrive at that goal."
-Martin Luther King, Jr.

GOTH VIKING

THE CRACK IS BACK!

CHUUUURRCH!

PIRATE DAN RIDES AGAIN!


THE ARMADA IS 

ASSEMBLING!


