
Hammocks Swing
Back into Purchase

By Bill Reese

The Princeton Review’s 361 Best
Colleges named Purchase the third ugliest, tini-
est campus in America in August. This past
weekend, steps were made to change that per-
ception among Purchase residents and visitors
with the return of the once beloved hammocks
in front of the Humanities Building.

Back in 2001, the Neuberger
Museum’s biennial public art exhibition includ-
ed an installation by artist Lauren Anderson
Barbata. The installation was comprised of a
dozen red hammocks which hung between the
trees on the south side of the campus mall.
Complimenting the hammocks were dozens of
long red ribbons, which dangled from the high
branches of the trees with various statements
written on them. 

The reactions to this exhibit were
overwhelmingly positive. It added color and
vitality to the often drab and unattractive
Purchase campus. “They were a great place
for people to meet and relax,” says project vol-
unteer Bob O’Bren, senior liberal studies, “It
created a great sense of community.” The proj-

ect was only temporary, and the hammocks
were taken down at the end of the biennial in
October 2001. 

Four years later, as the class of 2005
was set to graduate, there were few students
left at Purchase who remembered the ham-
mocks and the ribbons.  Purchase alumnus
Melanie Hayes was one of those students with
fond memories of the installation that had
brought many in her class together in those
first days of college. “When I showed up here,
they were the greatest thing ever, they were so
beautiful,” said Hayes of the hammocks.

With the memory fading of the 2001
installation, Hayes spearheaded a new initia-
tive to try and return the hammocks to
Purchase as a legacy of the class of 2005.
After discussing the project with PSGA
President Jeff Stein and College President
Thomas J. Schwarz, Melanie got in touch with
Susan Schwarz, Director of Alumni Affairs and
Annual Giving, who, according to Hayes, was
very instrumental in getting the plan off the
ground.

Melanie began raising funds within
the senior class. She was able to receive dona-
tions of $100 from the Alumni Association and
from longtime Purchase College employee and
benefactor Dee Molinari. Hayes then applied
for, and later won the Purchase Affiliates Grant, 
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My Life with 
Demonic Possession

By Damien Bernstein 

I have lived my entire life with DPS,
or, as some have called it, Demonic Posession
Syndrome. 

It all started when my mom had sex
with Satan. She was young and liked dudes
who rode motorcycles and played in heavy
metal bands. One thing led to another, and I
was born. Even though he always talked about
raising his own Antichrist, when my mother
broke the news to him he was all like “That’s
not my baby, you must have been sleeping
around with some other demons, you slut.”
Even after I was born, and she showed him the
666 imprinted on my ass, he still wouldn’t
believe her, and took off.

Being a single mother and raising a
demon-child was not an easy task for my
mother. I didn’t talk a lot as a kid, but when I
did it was either in Latin or Ancient Aramaic,
and usually in a very low, dual-toned voice.
These episodes usually resulted in my mother
in hysterics, screaming about my deadbeat
father. I couldn’t go to the playground or
Chuck-E-Cheese when I was kid, because
everywhere I went, that demonic-sounding
choir noise would follow me. If that wasn’t bad
enough, I was prone to projectile vomiting,
even though my mother fed me on a strict diet
of split-pea soup.

At school, I was placed in the same
classes as as pyromaniacs, the kids who
stabbed one another with scissors, and the
kids who ate paste. I wasn’t very violent as a
child but kids would fear me because I had
killed them in their dreams. I didn’t mean to do
this, I was just really bored at nap-time. I also
didn’t win any friends when it was announced
that our class could not have any pets, for
every time I touched them, they mysteriously
perished. 

The other kids on my block weren’t
any better than the kids at school. They would-
n’t let me play games with them because every 
time I lost, my head spun around in circles and  

Continued on Page 7...
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The Purchase Independent is a non-profit
newspaper, paid for by the mandatory student
activity fee.

The Purchase Independent welcomes letters
from the readers. We are an open forum for cam-
pus issues and comments about the
Independent’s coverage.

The deadline for letters to be considered for
publication in the following issue is Tuesdays 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 guar-
enteed, but subject to the discretion of of the edi-
tors. 

Advertising space in The Independent is free.
As space is limited, The Independent cannot
guarentee immediate publication of ads. Editors
will determine which ads go in based upon their
timeliness.  Outside advertisers are also wel-
come. 

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 elec-
t r o n i c a l l y. Our e-mail address is:
PurchaseIndy@Gmail.com You can also leave
material in the Student Government office, Room
1012 in CCN. Backpage quotes can be left in the
Back Page box, a makeshift container nailed to
the wall outside our office, 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 people to come in and say hello. Our
o ffice hours are Tuesdays at 7:00 pm and
Wednesdays at 4:00 pm.

The opinions expressed in The Purchase
Independent are not necessarily those of the
staff of The Purchase Independent  or the PSGA.
The content printed in the Independent and
subsequent pull-put sections is the responsi-
bility of the authors, not the editors.  The
Backpage is satirical, and should not be
taken literally.

Finally, no anonymous submissions will be

S t eve Bono Ro ck s !
Last Week, our good friend
Stephen Bono was insulted on
the Back Page. We were
amazed at how many people
came out to support Steve by
sending in their own Back Page
quotes. Here are some of them:

"While Steve may not be a film major,
his works carry as much artistic merit
as many of the films coming out of
the conservatory, and are certainly a
great deal more enjoyable to watch.
Don't be jealous just because some-
one who isn't in your club receives
more campus praise for his works
than the whole lot of you combined.
Grow up, kiddies."

“Steve Bono is better than any film
student could hope to be.”
-Anonymous

“ We Love You Steve Bono, UR
GREAT!”
-Amanda

“Steve Bono made me laugh alot in
U.S. Foriegn Policy Class.
Godspeed Steve, godspeed.”
-Anthony

“Dear Person who said stupid things
about steve, It really doesn't matter if
he is a film maker of not; His cock is
what matters...and it's BIG”
-Your Spanish Friend

“Steve Bono makes some of the
BEST claymation work I have ever
seen.”
-Carrie 

“Steve, you're a great RA and film-
maker.  Don't let anyone tell you oth-
erwise.“
-Rebecca

"Stephen Bono is the funniest person
on the planet.  Objectors should be
slapped and insulted" 
-Anonymous

“You're just jealous because Steve
Bono is better than you!"

"Steve Bono is the nicest person on
this campus and anyone who dis-
agrees is an asshole."
-Nicole Degennaro

“To the hairy ass who offended steve-
Steve Bono will apparate and edu-
cate you on life.”
-Mary 

“Steve - love from one RA to another”
-Anonymous

"Steve Bono: Crossroads loves you!"
-Kendra

“To Steve: I am single now... can we
go on a date?”
-Cassidy

"BONO GIVES ME A BONER"
-Anonymous

“Dear anonymous Steve Bono bash-
er, Shut up.  You suck.  Steve, you
rock!”
-Anonymous

"Steve Bono, tu eres el hombre de
mis suenos. Cuando no te veo, mi
alma muere un mil de muertes."
(Translation: Steve Bono, you are the
man of my dreams. When I do not
see you, my soul dies a thousand
deaths.)
-Anonymous

“A film maker makes films.
Stephen Bono has made numerous
films. Therefore, he's a film maker.
And a talented one at that. Steve,
you've gone through your own ‘Rite
of Passage.’ We're proud of you.”
-Katie

“You can lead the line any time you
want, steve bono!“
-Violet

“Steven Bono owns chain-mail.  I
think he should put it on and find
whoever wrote that shit on the back
page and duel him.  Go Bono!”
-Anonymous

“Hey Film Dept.
Don’t hate Stephen Bono because he
makes films people actually want to
see.”
-Scott Mason

E M A I L US AT PURCHASEINDY@GMAIL.COM X THE INTERNAT I O N A L FASHION SHOW IS LOOKING FOR MODELS,  DES IGNERS, AND MORE-



Health Services,
Red Cross, and

Myspace...Oh My!
By David Jacobi

My neighbor, Ron, is a pretty average
animal trainer. This summer he trained his
gorilla, Ray-Ray, to perform as a medical
nurse. For practice I was Ray-Ray’s patient all
summer. The worm eating sack of shit left claw
marks on my throat, wrists, crotch, and eight
other places where he thought he could get a
pulse. He crushed my chest cavity during a
botched CPR administration due to the tongue
depressor he forced me to swallow. In August
he touched me inappropriately while I was
under the knife during a routine bladder trans-
plant. I almost got AIDS this summer from that
dirty simian medical assistant. And the worst
thing about having a retarded ape giving me
medical attention?  He didn’t give me proof of
insurance, so I was forced to go back under the
Purchase Health Services plan when I came
back. 

Last year I went in with an unknown
ailment. I didn’t know what it was, but it was
fucking bad. After a lengthy wait, I hear the
news only a medical professional could give
me. “It’s going around.” IT’S GOING
AROUND? No shit, it’s going around! It’s an air-
borne virus, not Christopher Reeves! They
ended up giving me a bag of aspirin and
lozenges and sending me on my way. It ended
up being a throat infection--one that required
antibiotics.

They need to change the name of the
clinic from “Purchase Health Services” to “The
Betsy Ross Clinic.” Know why? Because the
only thing they’re good at is making flags. (For
freshmen who don’t understand that last sen-
tence, wait until your second semester when
something in the system is blocking you from
getting a parking permit, scheduling classes,
and using dormitory air.) 

On the subject of health services, I
should bring up the most recent catastrophic

event that is sad now but sure to become fod-
der for cruel, sick jokes that we simultaneously
cringe and laugh at in a few more
months…Hurricane Katrina. I’m going to get
even more specific: Hurricane Katrina, The
Red Cross, and the need for donated blood.

Uh, oh. It’s the RED CROSS! Those
fucking fascists have been trying to get blood
for people in need, but they aren’t taking blood
from homosexuals! What is a psuedo-intellec-
tual, pompous, self-righteous, fucking-read-
t h e - S C U M - m a n i f e s t o - a n d - w a t c h e d - t h e - m o t o r-
c y c l e - d i a r i e s - l a s t - s u m m e r - s o - n o w - y o u - t h i n k -
y o u ’ r e - Va l e r i e - S o l a n i s - m i x e d - w i t h - C h e -
Guevara, wannabe liberal douchebag college
student to do? Well, if you go to Purchase
College, then the obvious choice would be to
grab your reusable protest signs, wipe off “Fuck
Chartwells,” and write in, “Go away, Red
Cross!”

As a sophomore, I wasn’t around to
actually see which soapbox-preaching pricks
sent the Red Cross packing, so my best bet is

to do what I do best. I’m going to make broad,
slightly indirect accusations at groups in the
hopes that the general consensus will get my
point. People who may be homosexuals: You
are gay. You know you’re gay, and thanks to
strange, cryptic, aggressive flyer campaigns
and livejournal posts, the entire campus knows
you’re gay as well. Pride is an amazing thing.
Before Purchase, I never even really knew a
gay person. I had no idea the gay community
was so good at advocating for themselves.
Between the GLBTU flyers and the whole Fall
Ball thing, you’ve proven yourselves to be an
organized, colorful lot and--dare I say a word
one of you people taught me the other day--
fabulous. As a self-defined “former semi-homo-
phobe,” I’m proud to be close to people who
are gay.

You need to get over yourselves.
Sure, progress could be made concerning gay
rights, but it’s not like you’re being thrown into
ghettos. Most of you are content in doing that to
yourselves. This isn’t an “us vs. them” issue.
This isn’t really even a gay issue. It’s a statisti-
cal issue. Unfair, yes. But this is a bureaucracy
we’re talking about, and sometimes feelings
get hurt. Blood drives at Purchase can help a
lot of people in need right now, so we’re going
to need some of you to get off your gay high
horses and make this Red Cross thing happen.
Give blood. If you’re gay, lie and say you aren’t.
Just one last time, and I’ll never ask you to lie
again. In the end, it’s not a gay thing at all. It all
comes down to saving lives. Isn’t that what
you’re trying to do by shoving the protest signs
in everyone’s faces and sticking it to The Man? 

I should end on something that
makes me sound a little less like Kanye, more
like Mike Meyers. Or maybe someone who’s
funny. Some off-topic advice to finish off. The
only thing more fucking useless and redundant
than myspace.com are useless, redundant arti-
cles bashing myspace.com for being so use-
less and redundant. It’s like a mobius strip of
idiocy. Oh, one last thing. I’d like to give a shot
out to Ray-Ray. He’s my boy, and he always
has my back.

PTV Enters the
New Millennium...

Finally
By Jesse McLaren

Hello planet Earth. I’m currently a
programmer at PTV, Purchase’s own televi-
sion station. I’d like to tell everyone that PTV
has set up a new mobile system, where we will
come to your dorm room or apartment to shoot
a half hour show. Each show will be edited,
hopefully to make you look cooler, and then
aired immediately during an open timeslot of
your choice. These will be a welcome change
to the live shows that we’re all used to by now.
Hopefully this new system will shoot PTV to an
all-new level that will make your eyeballs melt.

For instance, you could make a cooking show
in the kitchen, a talk and/or variety show in
your living room, or a doin’ it show in your bed-
room.

They will be shot with two cameras
and a video mixer onto a mini DV tape. You will
be assigned two techs and an editor, all of
whom you can contact during the week. Again
shows will be a half hour long, and take 45
minutes max to shoot so you can go back to
painting when you are done.

If you are interested in this new idea
email me, Jesse.McLaren@purchase.edu with
your name, phone and apartment numbers,
and a detailed description of your show. The
shows won’t be picked by content, but rather a
first come, first serve basis. You’ll receive a
phone call within two days, and we’ll schedule
a meeting between you and the techs. You

could have a show about: blunts, dancing,
Donnie Darko, Cooking, hip-hop aerobics,
cobbler, or Rocco. We don’t care as long as
people are watching. And don’t get discour-
aged that PTV has been showing the same
clip of two assholes dancing for a week, we’re
just updating our equipment to be so much
more sweet, bro.

P.S. A word of advice. Out
first prerecorded show is airing Monday at
11:30 right before The Blast. As a heads up
from its editor I wouldn’t watch if you don’t like
two homophobic, racist, ignorant assholes,
who after The Gabby Show, think that trying
to offend people is “funny.” If you do catch this
show before the ghost, and are indeed offend-
ed, I beg you to email
Nicholas.Bruckman@purchase.edu with your
complaints.

COME TO THEIR MEETING SEPT. 28 @ 10  X H A P P Y B I R T H D AY TO REGINA Mc GUIRE ON SEPT 2 4TH X A L L OF YOU TIM BURTON-ITES,  GET



Top 5 Purchase
Drinking Games

By Natalie Eilbert

Drinking games have helped to iden-
tify the paradigms in the world around us.
Therefore, when we are sitting in a corner
plastered after participating in this clever
party-starter, we may unconsciously be think-
ing about the problem at hand- What sparked
this urge to gather a group of friends together
and drink to every time “dude” is said in The
Big Lebowski?  Drinking games are just anoth-
er way of simply saying “This is a good way to
get drunk,” while sometimes even saying “This
is so absurd that my mind can no longer oper-
ate on a linear plane of thought.”  Here are five
fun, Purchase-specific drinking games that
can guarantee a night of hazy regrets and bile-
breath in the morning.  

1. For every flyer that could possibly be seen
as demeaning and offensive (hint: go for
sweaty, scantily clad Katrina), take a drink.  

2. For every time you listen to or overhear
some pseudo- trendy’s plight on the needless-

ly over-thought concept of “Scenesters” and
you know that their pretension replaces the
fear of being labeled a scenester themselves,
take a drink. 

3. For every deliciously mass-produced tray of
food that a vegan can’t eat at the dining hall,
take a drink (Read: Alcohol Poisoning phone-
number: 1-800-222-1222)

4. For every time somebody stands up and
says that fun can be had without alcohol, take
a drink.

5. For every time you routinely read the
Purchase Livejournal Community and find that
somebody has asked again about the fucking
Purchase Loop, look up their name on the
Facebook, find out where they live, give their
door a perturbed knock, dutifully punch the
idiot, and then take a drink.

YOUR TICKETS TO THE CORPSE BRIDE , OPENING ON FRIDAY X THE SHORTEST WAR EVER WAS BETWEEN G. BRITAIN AND ZANZIBAR.  IT

Frequently Asked
Questions About

Italics Mine
By Ocean Capewell

Q: What the hell?
A: Glad you asked! Italics Mine is Purchase’s
very own literary magazine run by the creative
writing department. We take fiction, poetry and
artwork and compress it into a cute little per-
fect-bound magazine-type-thing.

Q: Don’t I have to be a creative writing major
to submit?
A: NO! Anyone who insinuates that sort of
thing is a liar. The magazine is open to anyone
at Purchase.

Q: So I can submit just anything and you suck-
ers will publish it, right?
A: Unfortunately, due to space considerations,
we can’t publish everything we get. But we are
nice, forgiving people so don’t be scared.

Q: OMGZ! I’m, like, totally BFF with the poetry
editor. So my poem will be published no mat-
ter what, right?
A: Actually, no. We workshop pieces anony-
mously and democratically—we all read a
piece (without knowing who the author is) and
then vote on it, based solely on the strength of
the work.

Q: How do I submit my stuff?
A: You can print it out and drop it off in room
2021 of Humanities. Please make sure to
include your name, email, phone number and
word count. Or, just go to http://www.italic-
smine.cjb.net/. This has a handy little form
where you can fill in all the required informa-
tion & send your masterpiece zooming through
cyberspace and into the inbox of our word-
crazy editors, who will devour it with gusto.

Q: What’s in it for me?
A: Besides the thrill of being published, we are
also offering a $100 prize for the best fiction
and poetry. You like money, right?

Q: What does Italics Mine mean?
A: The Italics Mine is located in Wyoming.
Hard-working Wyoming residents are forced to
delve deep below the earth’s surface and
extract good poems with jackhammers, which
Purchase College buys for $29 a pound.
Mineworker Myra Smelkins, 43, says, “You
goddamn kids had better start submitting. My
back hurts!”

Q: Is there a deadline?
A: October 15th, baby!

Q: Is there a limit on submissions?
A: No. Submit as many pieces as you want!
Although, if you send us 37 poems about your
horse Dapples, we might get a little annoyed.
Use your best judgement.

Q: Waah! I’m scared to submit because I don’t
think I’m any good!
A: That’s total fucking bullshit, and you know it.
The act of writing makes you a writer; and that
alone counts for something. Even if you don’t
like your stuff, we just might. And remember:
most of the best writers have the lowest self-
esteem. Go figure that one out.

Q: Waah! I kan barley spell, but I’m an awe-
some photografer. Can I be in yr magazene?
A: YES! We need art! Paintings, drawings,
photographs! Text is great, but text can be a
tad draining at times. Art keeps things looking
good.

Q: Waah! you didn’t answer my question! Who
do I talk to?
A: Send all questions, comments, rants, and
conspiracy theories to italics.mine@pur-
chase.edu

Anatomy of a
“Hippie”
By Josh Kurp

As I was talking to my ex-girlfriend on
the phone (yes, we still talk) this last Saturday,
she began to tell me of her “plans” for Friday
night. The overall sense of the conversation
was that she was going to use pot, cocaine,
heroin, and get impregnated by a Chinese hos-
pital orderly.

For reference, she isn’t a nympho
junkie but instead just wants to prove a point to
people she refers to as “hipsters,” but a more
accurate description would be “pseudo- hippie.”

Being as Purchase is a place with a
mass population, of course we have these
“pseudo-hippies,” too. The best way to describe
them is as the people who while smoking weed,
say “I’m so fucking wasted right now.” They
think that pot is big time drug while listening to
Led Zeppelin’s “Stairway to Heaven” for the
tenth time in the row and playing the air guitar
throughout the whole song. 

I’m not saying that there is anything
wrong with pot because it definitely can be great
or Led Zeppelin (well, I might have to take that
one back but that’s for another issue) but some
people here, there, and everywhere believe that
they’re cool just by smoking it or listening to it.

Other common “pseudo-hippie” attrib-
utes:
-They believe Dave Matthews Band is a jam
band in the purest sense.
-They wear Abercrombie and Fitch but still
believe they’re a child of the earth.
-They think Bob Dylan is “hippie music”
-They wear CBGB shirts but don’t actually listen
to The Clash, The Talking Heads, T h e
Ramones, Patti Smith, etc.
-They think that Pink Floyd is the voice of God
himself (or herself).
-They have fucking drum circles until three in 

Continued on Page 7...



Let’s Talk About Sex
10 Best NYC Sex Shops and

Online Sex Toy Websites
With Kathleen Lavin

1. Homemade Sex Toys
www.homemade-sex-toys.com

This site is quite self-explanatory,
and while most of the homemade sex toys are
probably a bit adventurous for most, it also
features many different reasonably-priced
company-made products, such as edible
panties, vibrating toys and sex games, includ-
ing the ever-so-essential “dirty dice.”

2. Toys in Babeland                  
www.babeland.com
43 Mercer St.
(212) 966-2120

Some of the most interesting items
that can be found both on the site and in the
store include a “Mile High Kit,” a liquid latex
starter kit, and The Karma Sutra Game. The
website also features a “cheap thrills” section
where all products are under twenty dollars.

3. Eden Fantasies 
www.edenfantasys.com

This website sells a do-it-yourself
adult movie kit for $20.99, as well as an
incredibly cute naughty nurse costume that
included accessories and massage oil for only
$25.99! If you’re looking for variety and value,
this website is a safe bet.

4. Love Honey
www.lovehoney.co.uk

This is a European website, so while
it provides the benefit of European kinkiness,
it also sticks its customers with the downside
of European prices. Although the Mint Tingle
Lube is priced at a reasonable $7.50 (and
that’s before shipping, so you might as well
pick it up at the drugstore), the personal mas-
sagers are priced as high as $145.00! While
the prices definitely aren’t low, the products on
the site look like sound investments, and the
variety can’t be beat.

5. Cyber Nooky
www.cybernooky.com

This website features an incredibly
impressive array of French maid costumes.
Other interesting items include a naughty
gourmet kit for your aphrodisiac fans, and a
guide to orgasmic massage.

6. DEMASK
135 West  22nd Street (in Chelsea)

This Amsterdam-based sex shop
features imported fetish gear and more.
Demask has only one store located in the
United States…all others are located in
Amsterdam, Barcelona, Munich and T h e
Czech Republic. While it has a European flair,
watch out…it’s pricey! A corset goes for just
under $300!

7. Religious Sex
7 St. Marks Place (between 2nd and 3rd Ave
on the lower east side)

This shop sells imported gothic
fetish wear, shoes and boots.  And, c’mon, it’s
called religious sex!

8. Ian’s
(located next door to Religious Sex on St.
Marks Place)

This store also features high-end
imported fetish wear. Feel free to give Ian a
little squeeze. Maybe you’ll get a few dollars
off!

9. Purple Passion
www.purplepassion.com
211 West 20th Street (between 7th and 8th
Ave)

This store has everything (as does
their website). They feature lubricants, lin-
gerie, over 1,000 different magazines, how-to
videos (including The Good Vibrations Guide:
The G-Spot and several publications that are
out of print), fetish kits, and much more.

10. The Pink Pussycat
355 5th Ave (Brooklyn)

This Ft. Lauderdale-based store
features sex swings, chocolate fantasy body
topping and more.  

TUESDAY NIGHT IS
MOVIE NIGHT @ THE

STUDENT CENTER

THIS WEEK, 9/27:

9:00 pm
Flirting With Disaster

David O. Russell. 1996

Flirting with Disaster is the last of these wacky
movies for the keen observer, the movies that

America has gradually declined appreciaing:  the
little, charming comedies.

10:45
Schizopolis

Steven Soderbergh. 1996

The most idiosyncratic film of Steven Soderbergh’s
career, the film blurs viewer expectations by declar-

ing that the narrative does not want to settle into
anything but the product of an improvisation.

Aries: (March 21- April 19)
Feeling that pre-fall slump?
Get on your hiking boots and
trek to the robot town for a
good and proper recharge.

Taurus: (April 20-May 20) If
you really want to help out
your fellow human being,
stand up to those Red Cross
bandits and start sucking up
the red stuff yourself. Ziplock
has some quality containers
of transport.

Gemini: (May 21- June 20)
Watch out for Ta u r u s e s .
CONSTANT VIGILANCE!

Cancer: (June 21- July 22) All
this rain accumulation in the
Westchester drinking water
system can mean only one
thing: mutant superpowers for
some, miniature A m e r i c a n
flags for others.

L e o : (July 23- August 22)
Your Myspace account will be
lost in cyberspace. Take heart
in its younger brethren,

Facebook. Cheer up-- I'll be
your internet friend that
you've never met in real life.

Vi r g o : (August 23-
September 22) All lost items
on campus can be found in
the wooden box in the grave-
yard behind The Neuberger.
Don't forget your crucifix and
blunt heavy object.

L i b r a : (September 23-
October 22) Soak up some
collegiate cultural goodness
and take a refreshing nature
hike through the toxic dump
behind Admissions.

S c o r p i o : (October 23-
November 21) Overly stress-
ful times call for overly imper-
ative measures of relief. Take
a leaf from a Taurus—word is
that hippies have a very
serene life force.

Sagittarius: (November 22-
December 21) Watch out for
Scorpios… Yeah, that's right,
I'm making generalizations

about your inclusion in a
stereotyped social group.
Wanna fight about it?

C a p r i c o r n : (December 22-
January 19) If it's your lack of
confidence that's keeping you
from living the life you crave,
a good dose of pretension is a
temporary solution… you
know, until someone pokes a
hole in your deluded self-
righteous ramblings.

A q u a r i u s : (January 20-
February 18) If you wish to
embark on a supernatural kin-
ship with the ghost of the
Outback elevator, you must
have patience. Lots and lots
of patience… unless your live
on floor 2. Then you're just
lazy.

Pisces: (February 19- March
20) You're feeling that it's just
about time for your 15 min-
utes of fame. A call into PTV
will surely gain you some, as
well as all those you shout-
out to. All 15 of them.

LASTED 38  MINUTES BEFORE ZANZIBAR SURRENDERED X PTV’S FIRST RECORDED SHOW AIRS  MONDAY,  SEPT 26TH AT 11 :30 X W E ’ L L



“Hammocks” from Front Page...
which pushed the project to its fundraising
goal.

Four of the ten hammocks included
in the project were hung between trees in front
of Humanities and South this past Saturday.
The final six will be put up on this Saturday,

September 24th at 10:00 am. The project will
also include ribbons hanging from the trees’
branches. These ribbons will be colored
Purchase’s “official” school colors of heliotrope
and puce. Some of the ribbons will be embroi-
dered with thanks to the Alumni Association
and others who contributed to the project.

Hayes’ vision for the hammocks proj-
ect does not end with the installation on

Saturday. She hopes that clubs, organizations
and students will contribute new additions to
the project every year. “These are ours,” said
Hayes. “They are for all Purchase students,
past, present and future.”

When I visited Purchase in the sum-
mer of 2001 as a soon-to-be high school sen-
ior, I remember seeing Barbata’s installation,
as well as about a dozen other pieces of art
that were positioned around the campus.
Having never visited Purchase before, these
pieces of art felt as though they belonged
here, mixed in with the bustling commotion of
daily student life. 

Now, once again, we have a gift to
this community, a gift that is designed to make

the campus feel brighter, more relaxed and
comfortable. It is my sincere hope that this gift
will not be tampered with or destroyed by van-
dals, creeps or assholes. Anyone who would
do such a thing is obviously not interested in
being part of this community and should be
asked (or forced) to leave if they do so. 

Nonetheless, I believe that this proj-
ect is the beginning of a new revitalization of
this campus and the beginning of a change in
perception among all of us. Purchase will no
longer sit back and allow itself to be deemed
an ugly campus. Projects like this show that
this campus has just as much potential to be
as stunning and beautiful as all of its residents.

GIVE YOU A DOLLAR TO EMAIL US AT PURCHASEINDY@GMAIL.COM X MEH,  WE’VE CHANGED OUR MINDS X S H A N E Z A RAMNARINE GETS



“Demonic” from Front Page...
it scared the smaller kids. I couldn’t even go
exploring with them in the woods anymore
after I accidently reanimated the raccoon
corpse that we found by the river. I thought for
sure I was doomed to a life of having only the
voices in my head to talk to.

As I entered middle school, I found a
calling in music. I started listening to lots of
heavy metal records, in an attempt to get clos-
er to my father and his roots. It was through
this, that I finally found some friends at school.
They asked me to be the singer in their band
because I had a really low voice that they said,
was “Totally like Satan and Hitler singing a
duet.” We formed a band called Demonic
Posession but we changed it to Comfortably
Numb, because our guitarist listened to Pink
Floyd and smoked a lot of weed.

We started to make a name for our-
selves, and eventually got booked at some
clubs in the city. It was at one of these clubs
that I finally met my father. He was working
behind the bar, looking down some goth
c h i c k ’s corset. I recognized him from my
mom’s copy of the Necronomican. He had
clearly let himself go, because he had gained
50 pounds, balded somewhat and barely
resembled the wood carvings my mom held
onto as keepsakes.

I introduced myself to him, and
asked him if he was my father. He said, “Yes,
I’m your father, and I know you’re not 21, so
get the fuck out of my bar, you cheap son-of-a-
bitch.” He was joking of course, but it still
scared the hell out of me.

He started reminiscing of all of the
things that he had wanted to do with his son,
such as the plague of locusts, the final battle
between good and evil, and fly-fishing, but he
had gotten laid off, had a bad motorcycle acci-
dent and lost his demonic good looks to the

bottle. 
He said that while he had been suc-

cessful in some evil, such as the election of
George Bush, the rise of the Jessica and
Ashley Simpson, and the Red Sox world
series championship (although that pissed him
off because everybody gave the credit for it to
God.).

I asked him if he visited Hell any-
more, and he said he used to but it’s become
too hipster with new condos and co-ops. He
said he can’t wait to visit his good pal Bill
Renquist. As the night went on and I got a few
beers into him he confided in me, that the rea-
son he had been so nasty and evil as a youth
was because he was secretly abused by a
priest as a young boy, and that lead to his
hatred for God.

I told him his life wasn’t a failure, and
that for the most part everyone still believed in
him. I asked him if he would come on stage
and sing a song for everybody. He hesitantly
obliged, and we started the song. He preced-
ed to grow 20 feet tall, shoot fire into the audi-
ence and kill everyone in the club, save my
band, a hot chick at the bar, and some scen-
esters, which he said were his new minions. It
was the best night ever.

After that night, things started getting
cool for me. I got a lot of sex from the goth girls
at school because my dad was really special.
Although, I was kind of upset at the fact that
they screamed his name out in bed and not
mine. I graduated from high school and came
to Purchase because I got rejected from all
those Ivy League schools that my dad and his
pals went to, Purchase is OK, and I think I fit in
pretty well here because nobody believes in
God.

Thank You for reading about my life
as a victim, and survivor of DPS.

“Hipsters” from Page 4...
the fuckin’ morning!

By now, most of the people reading
this think that I’m either a narc or just some
pessimistic nobody. In fact, I am a pessimistic
nobody but that doesn’t mean that I’m wrong. 

Of course, everybody has different
definitions of the type of person I’m attempting
to paint a picture of. Some may call them
“preps,” others  “stoners” while even more
might have them refer to them as “my
boyfriend” or “girlfriend.” There is no common
definition but hopefully most people can pick
them out of a crowd at a party.

Once again, I’m not downplaying pot
or um…Zeppelin (that hurts) because both of
those can be good but not when you classify
them as hardcore or believe you’re cool just by
being associated with them.

So go “cryin’ tears of pain” while lis-
tening to “Walter’s Walk” because there are
people out there doing many more cool drugs
other than pot. If you’d prefer a non-Zeppelin
reference, learn a lesson from The Mothers of
Invention when they said “I’m really just a
phony but forgive me ‘cause I’m stoned.”

What can’t Frank Zappa teach us?

BORING
BUT IMPORTANT

STARTING MON. OCTOBER 1
Parking Violations Will Be Enforced

Get Your Parking Permits Now 
or Don’t Complain Later

Office Next to Admin.

PSGA COMMITTEES

General Programming Committee
Help decide which bands, acts, etc. to

book in the Student Center.
Starting 9/29, Thursdays @ 4:30pm in

CCN 1012, PSGA Office. Biweekly.

Finance Committee
Offer input into how your $90 Mandatory

Student Activity Fee is being spent.
Mondays @ 3pm in CCN 1012, PSGA

Office. Weekly.

COCOAS Meeting
Meeting of clubs, 

organizations and services.
Wednesdays @ 6:30pm in Whitson’s,

(Student Center). Weekly.

Major Events Committee
Help plan + give input for Fall Fest and

Culture Shock.
Starting 9/27, Tuesdays @ 8pm in CCN

1012, PSGA Office. Biweekly.

"Throw my head out the window and
Cement my feet into the dark"  -Xiu Xiu

Photograph by Maureen McNulty

OLDER ON SEPT.  23RD X PURCHASEINDY@GMAIL.COM CURES ASPERGER’S SYNDROME X SEND US YOUR PHOTOS FOR OUR CONTEST



Stephen Bono, 
We Can’ t Stop He r e , 
T hi s is Bat Count r y !

- Bi l l Ree se
( F o r More Ste ve Bono L ove , See Page 2)

Good friends will be there to take your
drink away from you when they think

you've had enough. Best friends will look
at you stumbling all over the place and

say Bitch, drink the rest of that. You
know we don't waste that shit!"

MC Spiderbites and The Thank You
Campaign, comin soon to stores near you!

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

T o  A l l  L A R P e r s :
D E V O N  S L E P T  W I T H

M O D I E T H ! ! !

YOU TOTALLY
SWITCHED UP MY HOT

SPOT.

Dancing is my exersise of choice!
-China Cat

I  woke  up  fee l ing
sexy  this  morning

“It’s okay, they’re not
g a y. They’re just having

a moment.”

H E  S H AV E S H I S  S H O U L D E R S

S o  I  p u l l e d  d o w n  m y  p a n t s
a n d  s a i d  “ l o o k  a t  t h i s  b i t c h ! ”

S et  th e s tage:  Th e
am b u s h  begi n s

Yo man, I fuckin’ hate
Wales. They named it after

the ugliest animal!

THE “O” NEEDS TO DIE!

INTERNATIONAL FASHION SHOW
“A Celebration of Culture and

D i v e r s i t y ”
General Interest Meeting

Where: Players Lounge
(Located in the Hub 2nd floor)

When: Wednesday Sept. 28, 2005
@ 10pm

Calling ALL Models, Designers,
Artists, Performers, and Sound &

Light Technicians 

Malt Liquor Mondays,

the only campus activity to be officially

sponsored by Connecticut Liquors.

(seriously. we love, and thank you, CT)

life is too short to be unhappy.

I'm going to study modern art for a 1/2
hour....while listening to house music

I 'm pre t t y  happy
wi th  a l l  my  poohs

To  t h a t  k i d  w h o  l e t  m e  s t e a l  a t  t h e

m a l l  o n  t h e  w e e k e n d :  I f  y o u  d o  t h a t

a g a i n  I  w i l l  c u t  y o u r  h a n d s  o f f !

Constantine stole my loofah!

M r. Garrison: Who was in charge of the
feminist movement of the early '60's?

C a rtman: A bunch of fat old skanks on
their periods.

M r. Garrison: Right. But who was the
fattest, oldest skank on her period?

WELCOME TO FARSIDE, BITCHES!

Attn skanks: Stop wearing thongs with
low rise jeans! I don’t think I should

have to stare at your thong that ’s half-
way up your back during class.

“Wow, he showed you his Xbox. That
really means something.”

“Where are you?”
“ G u a m . ”

“No, really, where
are you?”

“I told you. Guam!”

The reason I got breast implants is
quite simple, I wanted bigger tits

Its amazing that Purchase stu-
dents are so fucked up but they are

still able to fuck

to the third floor RA: have you ever
h e a rd of a thing called Nair?

Kate. Pauly. I know what
you did last summer.

9/22 - H.B. can buy you guys beer.

Boy accross the street,
what are you painting?

I hate hippies! I mean, the way they
always talk about "protectin' the earth"
and then drive around in cars that get
poor gas mileage and wear those stu-
pid bracelets - I hate 'em! I wanna kick

'em in the nuts!

friends don’t watch
friends get cock slapped

You are such a dominatrix.

crack den? PUH-LEEEZE

Amanda Scigaj makes the best dinner!

We are not popular by any means

Bush is just an angel, and Dick
Cheney? He's God's cousin.Dora,  when  is  our next

a d v e n t u r e ?

Dio said i t best, you’re a rainbow in the dark

Dude, that party on Friday in the new was
whack! But shit, that party for Tamika on

Saturday was HOTT!

soca color bash was the
hottest party!

submit to the tentacle
hentai x-mag party

“Do we get paid?”
“Where do you think we are?

New Paltz?”

oh, you have a boner while
you’re making a cake.

Bo-NO!


