
Start the chase- I’ll let you win

I only know 3 words in sign language:
moose, turtle and abortion

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

“ H e ’s only funny when I’m drunk” -TN 

"I look forward to reading
the Independent, usually get at
least a few smiles, take note of
the criticisms and applaud the
involvement of students in the

endeavor. It is a purely
Purchase publication and  is a
manifestation of the creativi-

ty and intelligence of our
sudents and their mercurial

sense of humor."

-THOMAS SCHWARZ, PRESIDENT

Why is everyone at purchase so
angry?? 

“These four years at the

Independent have been the most 
signifigant of my life.”

- J immy Carter, president

" D i e  f o r  m y  s i n s ,  b i t c h . "  

D i d . . . d i d  y ou  j u s t  s h i t . . . on
m y  d i c k ?  

I see you now

We shou ld  have banged  Superman
whi le  we had  the  chance 

Banjo player- play me
Saint James Infirm a ry 

George Bush doesn’t care about Muppets 

Dude - one word
HEADPHONES 

“ C o n grats on 100 gre at ones, I n dy.”
-Tom Hanks, actor

WE HAVE TO SPLIT AT THE MERGE!

If you judge people you do not have
time to love them.

“it was because ofThe Independent’s
fair and balanced reporting that I

decided not to raise tuition this year.”
--George Pataki, Governor of New Yo r k

The girl in the schoolgirl outfit for
Japan is hot! 

"Isn't it great that you have two legs?”

Have faith in me 

“The Independent is the most
important thing I have ever read.”

-Harold B loom, critic

“One hundred issues! I can die a
happy man!”

-- Bob Barker, television personality

A big FUCK YOU 
to all of the people who park in the Olde parking lot

and don’t belong there.

This bike i s ge t ting in the
way o f sex 

"The head is full, but the heart wants more"
- Looking for Tibet 

Hey Ladies, we got that Dick! And we
got it for cheap! Only free- 99 plus tax

- BBL

"Will you kindly explain to her that being
vegitarian does not make one a vegetable?"

--KBH 

I'm a lucky man.
-Anthony 

Daddy was not a bitch !

CIS can kiss Farside’s ass 

J us t  be caus e y o u  had an  aud i t i o n  d o es
no t  me an  y ou  a lmo s t  go t  i n t o  t he  m us i c

co ns erv at o ry .  

I had 4 shints of Purchase Punch 

CSA MEETINGS!!!

EVERY WED. @ 12 NOON
FIRESIDE COMMUTER LOUNGE

CCN

TALK ABOUT:
UPCOMING EVENTS, TRANPORTA-
TION CONCERNS, ISSUES WITH

CAMPUS POLICE 

RESIDENTS AND COMMUTERS
WELCOME!!! SO DON'T GO

HOME FOR LUNCH  

We apologize about this week’s issue
and it’s lateness. We promise it won’t

happen again.
"Shit, we got da best pipez in Alumni!" -

Lesbian Sorority 

“Always do wh at you are
afrai d  to do.” - Emerson

a n i t a  o f  f a r s i d e  i s  G O D.  

T h e r e  a r e  1 0 0  p e o p l e  i n  a
r o o m  a n d  9 9  s a y  y o u  a r e  a n
a s s h o l e .  W h a t  a r e  t h e  o d d s ?

i see you ever yday and jus t in
case no one has ever  told you, you
are  the most beautiful girl  i  know

Dancers are bitches

HOT  MESS ! !
YOU LOVE IT...

SKEET... SKEET...

OH FUCK ME YOU
FUCKING ZOMBIE!

Make Babies 

“I owe my career to the last 100
issues of the Independent.”

-George Lucas, director

MOUSTACHIO BASHIO 11/17 -START GROWING

Everything is easy, baby
so leave it up to Theezy baby

my boyfriend is cheating on me with gamecube 

BEFORE PURCHASE PUNCH:
- you dance with people

AFTER PURCASE PUNCH:
-you dance with walls

Pudding pants, Emstar has sticky fingers 

“The Independent taught me eveything
I know about journalism.”

-William Randolph Hearst, publisher

Margret: 
I took RAD, don't fuck with me!

Scott: 
I took crack, don't fuck with ME!

D e a r  m a k e r s  o f  t h e F o l d n a k
M 4  S t a p l e r ,

G o  f u c k  y o u r s e l v e s  y o u  N a z i
b a s t a r d s !



Aries (Mar 21-Apr 19)
College can only teach you so
much until you must branch out
to the pixilated territory of video
games. If they don?t give you
carpel tunnel syndrome, you will
certainly gain a wealth of knowl-
edge that will do well to enhance
your life sans consoles. T h i s
week go and save princesses,
pick up ammo, spray some bad-
dies with machine guns and
power up to the next level all
while dodging booby-traps and
collecting health points.
Figuratively speaking, of course.

Taurus (Apr 20-May 20)
Whether you believe in Darwin?s
theory of Survival of the Fittest or
not, this week you will need to
defend your right to say ?M?eh,
maybe the top of the food chain
just isn?t for me.? However that
doesn?t mean to just sit back and
let others push you around and
subject their dominance over
you. This week, exercise your
right to feel free to not be on top.
Just say no to overachievement. 

Gemini (May 21-June 20)
Déjà vu and double-takes, while
mysterious and sometimes awk-
ward misleading notions, may
really be trying to tell you some-

thing. This week,
take note of all sub-
conscious and
reflexive reminders,
and reflect upon
their potential deep-
er meaning. Nothing great can be
discovered without at least some
in-depth investigation. Take it
upon yourself to reject common
knowledge and experiment with
all things dubious or not.

Cancer (June 21-July 22)
After growing up with the morals
of goal-seeking and effort instilled
in you by supporting groups on
television, parents, teachers,
crossing guards, etc; most peo-
ple would find that the encour-
agement was wholly insufficient
in propelling them to the heights
of greatness that they were
deceived into believing would
happen. No, you may not have
grown up as a child prodigy; how-
ever the good news is that it?s
still not too late. This week, you
have the cosmic ability to achieve
as much as you are willing to take
credit for.

Leo (July 23-Aug 22)
No matter how full your life
seems to be, it is inevitable that
your stomach will not always be.
Now is the time to assess your

eating habits, in specific your
choice of nourishment. It is never
too late to try new things?that is
unless you develop a digestive
weakness to foreign food-fare.
So before that happens, take
advantage of your options this
week and allow your life to be
changed by food.

Virgo (Aug 23-Sept 22)
This week your brilliance may be
in jeopardy from envious
strangers. Follow your instinct
and don?t hesitate to point fin-
gers if ever you feel that your
originality is at stake to greedy
undeserving hands. No one is
safe; in fact, those closest to you
are the most likely to betray you.
It is a week of impending con-
frontation for you, Virgo.

Libra (Sept 23-Oct 22)
This week endeavor to be self-
less for selfish reasons. Even
habitual charity-doers must have
some smug sense of self-impor-
tance. Do nice things for others to
the extent that might lead them to
believe that you have ulterior

motives. The more
alienated you make
others, the more
confident you
should be that
you?re doing a

good job.

Scorpio (Oct 23-Nov 21)
Lately the changes you?ve been
going through have culminated to
a point of revelation. That point is
now, Scorpio. Fear not the possi-
ble uncomfortable situations and
rattling of the status quo, and pro-
claim your long-awaited state-
ment. Postponing this announce-
ment will only deceive others into
a false sense of knowledge and
further disconcert them from your
true person when you finally
decide to reveal yourself.

Sagittarius (Nov 22-Dec 21)
Pondering the ?big question? has
been the longest unsolved puzzle
in all of existence. This week, you
will be the one to solve that query
when you examine the one thing
you?re most likely to cling to dur-
ing your last moments. Don?t
have one? Then this is the time to
get one. 

Capricorn (Dec 22-Jan 19)
This week disperse yourself

throughout various social situa-
tions. Let your presence be
known without overstaying your
welcome, but leave a memorable
notion of yourself. Soon you will
become vaguely recognized
around campus but still retain an
attractive mystique. 

Aquarius (Jan 20- Feb 18)
Do you ever feel that the things
you are known for are not the
things you find particularly defin-
ing of yourself? This week defy all
preconceived ideas of your per-
sonality and bust out with a new
image. Wear all the things you
think are cool no matter how out-
landish, pick up a new accent,
change your major, etc. Mutiny
against your own façade. 

Pisces (Feb 19-Mar 20)
To speak of the future, this week
is the only block of time wherein
you will be able to map out your
life in the next 20 years. The only
other advice I have for you is to
leave spaces for unexpected
guests, deaths, and weddings.
Unless they are your own.

“Bush/Alito” from Page 6...
he ruled that an Iranian woman could be grant-
ed asylum if she could show that complying
with her country’s “gender specific laws and
repressive social norms” would be abhorrent to
her.  What a person finds abhorrent is very
subjective and this precedent, if followed,
would clearly loosen the standards of granting
asylum.  While in college, Alito was a support-
er of gay rights, and believed the government
had no right to legislate private sexual acts, a
decision the Supreme Court didn’t reach until
thirty years later.

Alito has some extremely conserva-
tive rulings as well.  One notable case is Bray
v. Marriot Hotels in which a black woman sued
when she was rejected for a position given to a
white woman.  The majority found for Bray, and
Alito dissented, reasoning that although
Marriot may have treated Bray unfairly, there
was not enough evidence to suggest that it
was on the basis of race.  The majority
responded to this by stating that the Civil
Rights act of 1964 would be “eviscerated if our
analysis were to halt where [Alito] suggests.”

This ruling is part of a pattern for
Alito.  However, his motivation is not bigotry.  In
another case, Alito agreed with the majority in
acquitting a black man who had been driving a
black sports car and was pulled over by police
when they were searching for a person who
had committed a robbery who was also a black
male driving a black sports car.  When the
police searched this mans car, they found a
gun and arrested him.  Alito agreed that the
description given to the police of the robber did
not allow them to search every black man driv-
ing a black car, and thus the search was
unconstitutional.  

The pattern for Alito is a pro-business
one.  He often applies unreasonably strict cri-
teria when it comes to punishing business for
discrimination, essentially he does not want to

tie the hands of businesses.  This is a similari-
ty he has to O’Conner, who is also quite pro-
business, but it appears that Alito is even more
so.

One more case worth mentioning is
Doe v. Groody in which Alito dissented from the
majority by defending police who strip-
searched a woman and her ten-year-old
daughter while carrying out a search warrant of
a home.  The court found that the warrant did
not allow such an action.  Alito dissented, stat-
ing, “It is a sad fact that drug dealers some-
times use children to carry out their business
and to avoid prosecution.”  Using a precedent
such as this, searching a person when the war-
rant does not authorize it, would essentially
allow police to search any person who hap-
pens to be in the wrong place at the wrong
time.

So, where does all this leave us?  It
seems that Alito has a lot of respect for the law,
but like all humans, it will be impossible for him
to completely separate his own personal
beliefs from his rulings.  He does not appear to
be as right-wing as Scalia or Thomas, but not
as centrist as O’Conner either.  He probably
wouldn’t vote to overturn Roe outright, but he is
clearly not as pro-choice as O’Conner and
would probably have no qualms about impos-
ing restrictions on abortion rights.  

Despite harsh condemnations of
A l i t o ’s nomination from several notable
Democrats, a filibuster is appearing less and
less likely, so giving Alito an actual vote is prob-
able.  Bush will be pushing hard to get Alito
through, because with his approval ratings at
the lowest they’ve been his entire term, a polit-
ical defeat now would be disastrous for him.
This issue may be where Democrats decide to
draw a line and fight it out.  What will be the
result?  We’ll know in January when Alito’s con-
firmation hearings take place.

Continued from Page 3...
e fforts affected the community and the experience
of Purchase culture.

I p p i: Boxers or Briefs?
G P : A c t u a l l y, boxer-briefs

I p p i: Who would win in a fight between Uncle Ben
and Aunt Jemima? 
G P : Harriett Tu b m a n

We stand here today because we stand on the
shoulders of giants.The current staff of The
Purchase Independent salutes Glen Parker and all
those who have been on staff before us. This is as
much a milestone for them as it is for us.
Congradulations on four years and 100 issues of
good work..

( WIT H JOKES)  IS  PRETT Y D AM N AWESOME *  D OWNL OAD . PDF F IL ES  OF  EACH I NDY ISSUE AT W W W. P U R C H A S E I N D Y. C O M

Winner of the Chartwell’s
Halloween Costume Contest

Jordan’s Hilltop
Restaurant

Serving fine American and Mediterranean 
specialties in a cozy setting.

COLLEGE NIGHT: EVERY THURSDAY NIGHT
Featuring Live Music

Takeout and Delivery available
Free Delivery on all orders over $15.00
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The Propagandist
The Purchase Independent is a non-profit newspa-

per, paid for by the mandatory student activity fee.
The Purchase Independent welcomes letters from the

readers. We are an open forum for campus issues and
comments about the Independent’s coverage.

The deadline for letters to be considered for publica-
tion 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 clar-
ity. Publication of letters is not guarenteed, but subject
to the discretion of of the editors. 

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 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: 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 office 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
responsibility of the authors, not the editors.  The
Backpage is satirical, and should not be taken literal-
ly.

Finally, no anonymous submissions will be consid-
ered. Instead, they will be recycled into “Intelligent
Design” textbooks.  So please don’t send them.

YOU HAV E N ’ T L I VED  U NTI L YOU’ VE BEEN TO WW W. R E P E N E T R ATOR .COM  *  FA L L B A L L IS  TH IS  SAT U R D AY,  DON ’T F O R G E T TO STOC K U P

A newspaper for the students, by the students.
That is our credo. That is why we are here. For

four years and 100 issues, we have been the voice of the
students of Purchase College. I’ll readily admit that we
have had our lows: missed deadlines, embarrassing lay-
outs, the Frankie Muniz story… but we have never forgot-
ten that the students are what keeps us going. 

However, the “by the students” motto has been
ignored by some of the faculty on this campus.

In the late nineties, a newspaper called The
Purchase Pendulum was the main newspaper on cam-
pus. Like it’s predecessor, The Load, the paper was
entirely student run, with a few faculty advisors. One of
those advisors was Journalism chair Dr. Lisa Keller.

Pendulum editor Peter Moore wrote in the
November 1999 issue, that the Pendulum staff had
“maintained a relatively problem free business relation-
ship” with Dr. Keller. This relationship became strained on
what he calls “Black Friday” in the fall of 1998. On that
night, the staff of the Pendulum wrote a letter to their advi-
sors complaining that Keller was exercising too much
control over the newspaper. “We were affirming that we
were a student run publication,” wrote Moore. The differ-
ences of opinion between Keller and the Pendulum staff
led to the paper divorcing itself from the Humanities
Department and becoming a newspaper, like T h e
Independent, funded by the student union, now known as
the PSGA.

In the wake of this dissention, The Purchase
Dispatch was born. Moore, in his letter from the editor at
the beginning of the fall ’99 semester felt that the initial
success of the “new Humanities paper” was not that big
of a deal. “They’ve managed to publish many more
issues than us, but with their resources, huge staff, plus
the faculty advisors doing so much of the work, their staff
needn’t break their arms patting themselves on the back.”

What basically happened to The Pendulum in
1998 was that the journalism faculty felt that students
were incapable of running a student newspaper, even
though students had run newspapers here at Purchase
since The Load first began publishing in 1972. 

The Independent was formed in the ashes of
The Pendulum. We were formed to be a true alternative
to the established newspapers on campus. We began as
upstarts, and early on we floundered along, failed the
expectations of our audience, flirted with disintegration
and have finally found that there is a need for a true stu-
dent newspaper on campus, and that we could satisfy
that need.

We are the voice of this campus. Any student
can have a say within our pages. Any student can chal-

lenge the establishment, challenge the administration,
and challenge the shortcomings of this campus as well as
the shortcomings within ourselves. We've challenged
conformity with a bold style that is meant to inform, but be
informal.

We have kept a steady streak of regular publi-
cation, making sure that the news you read is fresh and
not out of date. We've seen issues fly off newsstands so
fast that we instituted subscription programs and pub-
lished our issues online so that everyone on this campus
can get a chance to read what's important on our front
page and laugh at what's funny on our back page. We
have accepted submissions of all kinds, ranging from
hard news to fake news, fine art to cartoon art, poetry to
prose, everything from satire to tragedy.

We have published our hate mail, constructed
our criticisms, adapted and evolved. We evolved from our
humble beginnings as a single sheet of black and white
to this monstrous 20-page, full color and three-dimen-
sional issue you are holding right now.

We have proved to the professors who aban-
doned The Pendulum six years ago that students can
operate newspapers independent of faculty control. We
have proved that we are no longer the humble upstarts
that Glen started four years ago. We are now a force to
be reckoned with. We've built up our infrastructure,
bought new equipment, and let our roots grow deep into
the culture of this campus. We feel that we are the best
reflection of this college that you can find in the print
media, and we're damn proud of everything that we've
accomplished.

We are following in the footsteps of T h e
Pendulum and of The Load and of all of the creative
minds that have come before us. We know that there is
an expectation of greatness for those people who go
here. If you don't think so, then you don't get it. Around
here, the norm just is never good enough. Because of
this, we have always felt that we could do better, because
our audience demands it.

It is that expectation that will forever drive this
paper forward to reinvent itself to reflect the ever-chang-
ing community that we're proud to call home. We see 100
as a mile-marker on a long road that stretches well
beyond my tenure at this paper. Whether it's called The
Load, The Free Press, The Pendulum, The Record, The
Independent or something else, there will always be a
need for a true student newspaper, and that need will
always find a way to perpetuate itself.

Thank you for taking this wild ride with us. I
hope you stick along to see where we go next. Where
we're going, we don't need roads.

The Need for a True Student Newspaper
By Bill Reese, Co-Chief Editor

632 Anderson Hill Road
Right Down the Street From

Purchase College
Telephone: 914-253-9055

Fax: 914-253-8205



Continued from Page 4...
available shelter, choose one of the upper
apartments in the Old and block off or destroy
the stairs.  _        

Assuming that nobody on campus
owns a gun with enough ammunition to make it
worth the noise that will attract more zombies,
your next step after determining a meeting
place and hideout is to properly arm yourself for
what could be an onslaught of undead canni-
bals. From your respective rooms, take with
you a flashlight, batteries, matches or lighters,
cell phones (which should be on silent), bottled
water and any small packaged food. If you
have a rope, bring it. If not, make one. Bed
sheets or clothing will suffice; rope is an essen-
tial getaway tool in high places.

For a strong offense, the most proper
weaponry would most likely be found in the
Visual Arts building. The metal and wood shops
supply a plethora of material for brain damage,
and if not, there are always stools with remov-
able legs. Optimally, your weapon of choice
should be easily transportable,  require no
power supply, easy and quick to use, won’t tire
you out, and is able to be used in tight spaces.
Noisy weapons are never advised since they
often cause more trouble than they’re worth;
and in cases such as that, electricity supply and
ammunition cannot be relied on. Blunt objects
are preferred over sharp implements simply
because their range of overall damage is supe-
rior to something that must be aimed more
accurately to cause adequate injury. Also sharp
objects, especially boards with nails in them,
get stuck into the decaying flesh of zombies,
reducing time for a fight with another oncoming
zombie or flight from the initial danger. For
those who are not familiar or confident with
using a sharp object to sever the brain and
spinal connection should not attempt to learn at
this point until absolutely necessary. You must
be able to kill the brute quickly without exerting
a strenuous amount of energy in doing so. The

only reason that this building is not the ideal fort
is because its layout allows for too many
unblocked entrances, too many large glass
windows and too many opportunities to be cor-
nered.        

Once convened in your selected
hideout, set up shop in a secluded area with
few entrances and large windows, the higher
up the better. Never use elevators. Block the
stairs with any furniture available. At least two
members of your party who are most able to
fight should be placed in guard of your primary
means of exit and entrance. Again, now is the
time to get in contact with the authorities or any
other sort of rescue service. The most you and
your party are able to do now is wait in quiet for
assistance, meanwhile mentally preparing
yourselves for the worst possible scenario in
which your shelter is overtaken by zombies an
you find yourselves fighting tooth and nail in
what will mostly likely be a futile battle for sur-
vival. In the event that someone is bitten, it is in
your best interest to keep him or her around
until just before the turning point. Abandoning
an infected, panicked person will most likely be
detrimental to your own survival because those

in a state of such personal crisis are apt to be
stricken with a loud raucous terror that will no
doubt attract more zombies your way. This will
buy you about 6-12 hours, unless the infected
individual wishes to be terminated immediately.
You must prepare yourself for the possibility of
murdering a doomed someone who is near and
dear to you.

Assuming that all members of your
party can keep a clear head and follow guide-
lines for everyone’s survival, the situation may
not be as horribly hopeless as some may imag-
ine. As college students, our natural surround-
ings garner a sense of community, which will be
helpful in joining up with people who are famil-
iar with the campus for a more efficient plan of
survival. Making yourself available to others will
most likely facilitate finding a compatible group
of others for you. Stay clear of bumbling imbe-
ciles and you may have a chance of survival. If
you should so decide to go it alone, good luck;
you’ll need it. While a zombie epidemic in
Westchester, NY appears to be a very unlikely
possibility, it is nevertheless a wise decision to
mentally map out your plan of survival and
escape.

“Johnny Cigar” from Page 6...
nights a week for three hours at a time.

One of his friends suggested that he
publicize these performances. Originally,
Cristaldi put up posters advertising, “The
Smooth Sounds of Jonathan Cristaldi.” His
friend Mark then offered him two possible stage
names: Jonny Manbreasts or Jonny Cigar.
“After a few moments of contemplation, I made 
my decision.”

Armed with an alias and a core-fol-
lowing, Jonny Cigar began performing at the
Co-op once a week. “I've seen him perform
twice, and then I saw him working at Pottery
Barn which just made him even more amaz-
ing,” said Amy Grossman, junior drama studies.
His shows at the Co-op, which Cigar said were
mostly musical and, “verged on performance
art,” encompassed everything from opening
umbrellas indoors to making tea for the audi-
ence, and other Andy “Kaufman-esque things.”

At SUNY Purchase, Jonny Cigar was
a drama studies major. “I was a drama stud. I
thought I wanted to be in the conservatory, but

then I saw the shows (they put on) and I’m glad
I wasn’t.”

Eric Szyszka, senior cinema studies,
felt that “[Cigar ’s production,] ‘Injuns: T h e
Musical’ was the best live performance I've
seen at Purchase. His book signing was also
innovative.” Szyska added, “In general, I like
how his humor is unapologetically devoid of
political correctness. I don’t know if he’s
changed his style since, but it was awesome
when he was here.” The character of Jonny
Cigar can be thought of as caught in “that rat
pack era” in which racism and sexism could be
more playful. As far as the character of Cigar is
concerned, such comedy is more high-brow
than anything else.

In 2002, he moved up to the
Humanities Theater, where he put on a show
called, “Singin’ to Empty Tables,” named after a
Sinatra song. His senior project in 2005, “My
Shining Hour,” had a similar namesake. “They
were rather successful,” Cigar modestly com-
mented.

After graduating, Cigar moved to

Astoria, Queens, where he put on performanc-
es in his apartment. “I didn’t want to do open
mics; I didn’t want to be that. So I would invite
my friends over and they would drink and I’d
put on shows.” Cigar also performed at the
Abbington Theater and the Producers’ Club in
Manhattan. “I wanted to have something under
my belt,” before trying to book a show at
Collective Unconscious, he explained.

Jonny Cigar’s other two cast mem-
bers for the production at Collective
Unconscious are Georgia Kirtland and Caitlyn
Kronk, alumni drama studies from the class of
2005. “We stick together, us Purchase people.”
Kirtland will be playing a mime bartender, and
Kronk will portray “a dame.” “She will play a
Lady in Red, but I don’t know if she’s going to
be in a red dress,” Cigar added.

When asked who his favorite teacher
at Purchase had been, Jonny Cigar laughed.
He thought for a minute, and decided on Lee
Schlesinger. “I know that he’s jealous of me.
Jonny is the poet of the gutter. He just couldn’t
deal with that, and that’s why I liked him.”

ON TORN  F ISHNET S AN D LU BE *  TH ERE WAS ONC E A C HIC KEN  T H AT LI VED F OR 1 8  ON THS AF TER BE I NG D ECAPITATED *  I F  Y O U

Glen Pa rke r
I n t e rv i ew

For our 100th Issue, we figured that we should
have a quick chat with the guy who made this

whole thing happen, Purchase alum, Glen
P a r k e r.

I p p i : Why did you start The Independent?
G P : When I was a freshman I told the PSGAa b o u t
my idea to have a thrift store on campus, but they
were uneasy about instituting a service that made
m o n e y. They didn't seem to care that the thrift
store idea was awesome, all they could say is "but
where's the money going to go?" The first thought
I had was to purchase and fund a greenhouse on
campus. But after thinking about it, a press alter-
native to The Dispatch made the most sense. So
The Independent was originally a tangent of the
thrift store, The Sellar (is that still around?)

I p p i : The paper started around the same time as
the nfamous stabbing in The Olde in 2001. We ' v e
printed a few editorials recently about the bad rela -
tionship of the police and students, do you see that
incident as the beginning of the great distrust
between students and police?
G P: Such a loaded question deserves a convolut-
ed answer. Yes, the J-5-1 stabbing coincided with
our beginnings as a media outlet. While the mis-
trust of the campus police by the students is a
perennial issue, this particular incident served
more to make students suspicious of the campus
administration, particularly Student A ffairs (also a

perennial issue). I wanted to constructively fuel
this suspiscion  through my reporting by turning it
into awareness: Who was responsible? Who was
e ffectively expelled? How could it have been
avoided? And who in the administration is
addressing this?

I have always thought that this was the
greatest service the Independent could perform:
empower students with knowledge about their
immediate environment.

I p p i : Since you stepped down as the editor in
2003, what has dissappointed and impressed you
the most about the directions the newspaper has
t a k e n ?
G P : I have been easily impressed just by the fact

that The Independent continued without me. A f t e r
producing it by myself for over nine months, I was
glad to have that proof of its worth to the commu-
n i t y. I was happy to see that both Clinton Love and

Erica DeMott were able to form and maintain a
s t a ff of more than three people. And the current
state of the Independent is something I always
wanted for it, but never could have imagined. [Bill]
and Steve have done a great job.

I p p i : What exactly were you doing that night you
got arrested sneaking into the president's mansion
on Purchase Street?
G P : Failing miserably at discretion.

I p p i : You're out of school a year and a half now,
what are you doing now?
G P : Living in Williamsburg. What did you expect?

I p p i: Whether people realize it or not, you were
pretty instrumental in starting a lot of things that
people who are new to Purchase might not realize
( i.e. the student center). What do you think was
your greatest accomplishment here, and what is
your fondest memory of Purchase?
G P : I loved the ease with which I was able to help
create these services. Purchase has always been
responsive to the fervor and passion of its stu-
dents. There are so many great memories about
this process. One of my favorites is during Culture
Shock 2003 when Ween was performing. It was
raining out and the act had to be moved inside the
Student Center. I remember standing with Off e r
Ben-Arie, the organizer of Culture Shock and
impetus behind the Student Center, and looking
out over a sea of people, there must have been 
over 1,500. We both felt the impact of how our
Continued on Page 19...

Fall Fest
Dissappoints

By Matt Davitt

Purchase loves its music festivals;
there is no doubt about that. The two days of
insanity known as Culture Shock (or Snake
Asshole, or Field of Gay Dreams, or...) is as
engrained into the Purchase experience as
bricks and drum circles. Ask any Purchase stu-
dent of their memories of Culture Shock and
you’re sure to get a long rambling story that
may not make any sense. Ah, Culture Shock.

Oh yeah, there’s that other festival
that you may have heard of also. Fall Fest has
been called the runty little brother of Culture
Shock, overshadowed in size, prestige and one
very important detail, budget.

For those of you just joining us, the
Major Events Coordinator (who organizes
Culture Shock and Fall Fest) last year was
quite, ahem, liberal in his spending. Liberal not
in the sense of “I <3 Jon Stewart,” but liberal in
the sense of “I’m going to spend more money
then they gave me. A lot of it.” Two years in a
row. As a reward, this years new Coordinator
was given a budget half the size of last year’s. 

So when the Fall Fest lineup was
announced, some people had a less then
enthused reaction. Roman Goldin was one stu-
dent a bit perturbed. “I think Fall Fest was a
piece of shit,” he said. “A waste of money. An

embarassment. Awful... First of all: who the
fuck were any of the bands? I’ve heard of
Pedro the Lion among pretentious indie
crowds, and maybe they’re pretty good, but the
rest of the bands are complete unknowns, or
shitty Purchase bands. For the ‘major’ event of
the fall semester, Fall Fest was terrible.”

Some have suggested that Fall Fest
be cut and the budget from that be rolled into
Culture Shock. Goldin also had input on this,

“YES, I do think fall fest should be cut and the
money should go into Culture Shock. Culture
Shock is a real event, and if we can’t have two
of them in one year, then having a not-even-
half-assed version in the fall is not worth doing.”

S u r p r i s i n g l y, Drew Swinburne, the
current coordinator, actually agrees. “In August,
I looked at the numbers and told the rest of the
executives that $70,000 was not going to cut it
for two events, and Fall Fest shouldn’t exist if it

was only created to justify this position.  Fall
Fest can only work if it’s properly funded, $22
to $25,000.”

The actual numbers for Fall Fest are
another sticky issue. The cost of Fall Fest was
approximately $12,000. The assumption that
many made was that since it was in the Student
Center almost all of that money was spent on
the bands. In actuality almost $5,500 was spent
on cops, rentals, flyers, a beer tent and a “mys-
terious bill from facilities,” as Swinburne put it.
So even if it were all Purchase bands playing,
the bill would still be $5,000.

It would be wrong to assume that
everyone hated Fall Fest or thinks it should be
just done away with. Many people enjoyed this
years Fall Fest, and would be loath to lose an
event during the colder, slower months of
Purchase life. Interestingly the administration
has a clause with Swinburne in which “$25,000
[is] being withheld by administration “pending a
successful Fall Fest,” meaning a low budget
Fall Fest.  The worst thing anyone can do for
Culture Shock is complain about how much Fall
Fest cost, because there’s a lot of money at
stake.”  Effectively Swinburne was forced into a
hard place by his predecessor’s missteps, and
did what he could to produce a respectable Fall
Fest with the money he was given. Whether he
was successful is still something that’s being
debated. Given the circumstances it was
almost an impossibility that everyone was g o i n g
to be happy with the outcome. 
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Purchase College
Zombie Survival

Guide
By Sable Youg

As college students, we are often
given the opportunity to influence the important
issues that affect us as a community and as
functioning members of society. Purchase
College prides itself on its liberal attitude and
general laid-back creative atmosphere. We are
young bright things, staking out our places in
the world and for the future. However while we
may be engrossed in our own designs for bet-
ter living than those before us, in the case of
one certain epic disaster, all such hope may be
compromised by a certain outbreak of the rean-
imated dead attacking the living.        

Because we are such a laid-back
campus, I’m assuming that most people will not
take this situation seriously at first. By the time
that drunk-looking girl stumbles into your friend
as you chuckle nearby, your friend will suffer
the consequences of a hearty chomp on his or
her person (most likely at the neck). If you are
not sufficiently alarmed or convinced at this
point, you are very likely to join their undead
ranks soon enough. However, if your percep-
tive mind catches on quickly to the horror at
hand, they’ve already got one more in their
ranks and you would do well to flee the situa-

tion. Now most people’s initial actions are to
find their friends and loved ones to warn them.
This, I must advise you against. There are
important procedures that must be first acted
upon when one is in the situation of a potential
zombie outbreak.

Firstly, observe your surroundings. If
the coast appears clear enough, high-tail it to
the nearest shelter (most likely your residence).
Now is the moment when you can call those
close to you to warn them and get them to call
for outside help from the authorities. Your next
concern ought to be arming yourself with any
blunt, swing-able object available. Towel racks
and shower curtain rods are a quick fix. Ideally
you should not be wearing anything loose that
can be grabbed or yanked. Long hair should be
kept close to the head—again with the grab
proofing. When your attire is appropriate for the
situation and you are sufficiently armed for a
stealthy sprint across campus, considering that
the crisis may not be at its most dangerous
level yet, alert and collect those close to you to
formulate a plan of survival.

It may be a good plan to split up into
teams to collect food, supplies and weapons. A
good hideout is vital to your success. On
Purchase’s main campus, the best bet would
be one of the academic buildings, the taller the
better. Natural science has its advantages in
that it is the tallest with a small amount of stairs,
which would allow for easier obstruction and
less supervision. If an apartment is your closest 

Continued on Page 18...
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FALL BALL PREVIEW
Interview with Angelina Lee Mac

Fall Ball, that magical Purchase
night where kings and queens glam up and
strut their stuff is finally here again on
Saturday, Nov. 12 at 8 P.M. in the Student
Center. The Independent got to sit down with
famed queen Angelina Lee Mac, host of this
year's Fall Ball, and ask her what we can
expect from this year's fabulous event.

IPPI: How is Fall Ball going to be better this
year than it was last year? 
ANGELINA: I'm trying to have a lot more per-
formers this year.  Some people are going to
perform twice, such as Shane and Alvaro, the
people that everyone knows.  Also, I want to
make it more accessible to the whole campus,
not just gays.  In addition, the whole vibe is
going to be different.  It's going to have a Paris
Café feel.

IPPI: What do you mean by Paris Café? 
ANGELINA: Well, the opening is going to be
like me singing in a Paris Café.  I'm going to
be singing "Fever" by Beyoncé and I'm going
to be flirting with a guy, a customer.  It's going
to introduce everybody to the café.  It will be
misty and dark and then it will turn into a rock
concert.

IPPI: What else can we look forward to? 
ANGELINA: Shane (Galligan), Shananagans,
is going to have a big surprise; he doesn't
want anybody to know about it.  And Alvaro
(Garcia) and Rob (Lechuga) are going to have
big numbers and there will also be a couple of
skits that the audience can relate to.

IPPI: Is the stage going to be set up the same
as last year? 
A N G E L I N A : The runway is going to be
straight ahead this time instead of to the side
like last year. Also, the black curtain will be
drawn, separating the stage from the main
room with all the games.

IPPI: You know, there's a show at Whitson's
that night.  Are you worried about competition? 
ANGELINA: Oh, really?  Well, a lot of people
are coming to Fall Ball. People have been
stealing the flyers so we have to make more.
I'm not worried.  A lot of people are really look-
ing forward to it.

IPPI: So, what are you wearing?
ANGELINA: For my opening number I'm
going to wear a sequined corset. My last num-
ber—I'll be doing three numbers—I'm wearing
a gown but that's going to be a surprise.  You'll
have to come and see it for yourself!
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Benna did, says, “As soon as they [the police
officers] see blacks and Arabs, they just try and
cause trouble.”

Even President Jacques Chirac real-
izes that France “has not done everything pos-
sible for these youths, supported them so they
feel understood, heard and respected.” (The
AP)

Well, by now, it’s become evident that
the French immigrants are not being treated
justly but what’s to be done?

To answer that question, I pose
another one: How is the killing of an innocent
man, Jean-Jacques Le Chenadec, 61, who
died from injuries after falling into a coma fol-
lowing an attack last week, going to help?

Frankly, it won’t.
It took me awhile to decide if I thought

doing something is always better than doing
nothing at all. Originally, my mindset is that
doing something always trumps nothing, and I
even had a tinge of sympathy for the rioters.

Then, as my friend Hannah, put it so
lightly, “It’s pathetic that the state of youth

activism in the U.S. has sunk so low that you
feel that way.” 

I came back with, “Well, what should
be done?”

Her answer? “A wide-spread, well-
organized protest movement,” and a “peaceful
protest movement.” 

It was at roughly 12:30 AM when she
made this comment, and for the next couple of
hours, I began to ponder this statement.

It’s a known fact that while marching
and peaceful protesting does help (Gandhi,
and Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.), it doesn’t nec-
essarily mean that it’ll work. 

One of the big stories from the 1990s
was the beating of Rodney King by police offi-
cers in Los Angeles. That beating sparked (no
pun intended) a wave of arson and brutal beat-
ings (not to mention an overused white person
expression in “Fuck Da Police!”) 

The police officers were found inno-
cent of the act even though in a video recorded
by a bystander, it’s pretty evident that they’re
ruthlessly beating him. The verdict was the
actual catalyst behind the violence.

When King saw what was happening
in Los Angeles, he went on TV and asked,
“Can’t we get along here? Can’t we all just get
along?” 

King was the one being beaten, and
even he didn’t agree with the violence and the
way that the community was handling the ver-
dict. 

Setting things on fire and beating
people up are just excuses for getting some-
thing done. I’m not disclaiming violence in all
instances but in regard to civil liberties, other
actions have to take place. Those other actions
should be protests and finding a way to get the
government’s attention as to what the problem
is. It happened in the 1950s-1960s with the
spark being Rosa Parks, and the peaceful
protests that soon followed. Who’s to say that it
won’t work in the 2000s in France?

As John Lennon once said, “Say you
want a revolution/ We better get on right away/
Well, you get on your feet/ And out on the
street/ Singing power to the people.”

Nowhere in that song does Lennon
mention senseless  v io lence.  

What is LARPing?
By Jasmine Brown and Jeanne Bopp

with Special Guest Writer “Commodore
Calico” Jill

We are LARPers. There we said it.
We use funny acronyms, like LARP, and RPG
– these mean simply Live Action Role Playing,
and Role Playing Game.
Confused? 

So are we, but that’s an entirely differ-
ent article. 
Have you ever played pretend in your back-
yard?

Good, you’re most likely already bet-
ter at this than we are.

You’ve seen us running around cam-
pus, yelling at each other, carrying funny look-
ing foam things and pretty much making fools
out of ourselves. You, as rational, thinking peo-
ple, have made some observations about our
ways; so, we’re here to help dispel (and proba-
bly enforce) these myths. 

So, here are the top ten facts you
probably don’t know about us (we hope):
1.) We are not Vampires. In fact we often enjoy
the sunlight. 
2.) We’re not all “that kid” You know… that kid.
Just like in any group, everyone’s different.
3.) You do not have to roll a die, wear a cos-
tume, or talk with an accent. Well, sometimes
you do, but that’s your choice.
4.) You don’t need to have any previous knowl-
edge of LARPing or RPGs. All you need is a
plucky disposition, and a healthy sense of
adventure.
5.) Despite popular opinion, we are not creepy
nerds who sit online looking at porn and can’t
get dates. Some of us go on dates quite fre-
quently
6.) Many of us LARP and maintain a good GPA.
In fact a good chunk of us are in conservato-

ries. We all do our work just as often as you do.
7.) Although they often overlap, not all LARPers
Pirates. Being a Pirate involves something
much more secretive and sinister. Heck, we are
pirates, and we’re pretty sure we don’t remem-
ber what it was.
8.) Lightning Bolt! 
9.) We didn’t invent LARPing. In fact there’s a
national LARPing company that’s been around
since the 80’s.
10.) Think what you will, at least we’re outside
being social and getting exercise instead of sit-
ting around complaining about how there’s
nothing to do at Purchase tonight.

A unique part of COCOs is a club
called OGRE – it’s another silly acronym found-
ed 2 years ago. It stands for the “Official Guild
for Role-play Enthusiasts”. So, yes, the school
actually funds our antics. OGRE currently rep-
resents The Last Age and The Dreaming. What
that means is that the weapons, items, etc…
are bought and approved by the school for
safety, and that membership is open to every-
one. 

There are also a few non-OGRE
LARPs running on campus, Systems
Malfunction and Refuge Chronicles.
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Movie Review
Saw II

By David Nora Jr.

A black screen.  A squeaking noise.
Then, a faded light appears emanating from a
swinging light bulb.  The camera descends,
stopping in the middle of a cold, murky dun-
geon, focusing on a sleeping man.  Suddenly,
he wakes up in horror, half
naked, with a bloody, purple
bulge under his eye and a
lock vice around his head,
complete with razor-sharp
nails that will smash his
face, killing him in seconds.
The TV sitting next to him
turns on; a masquerade doll
appears, putting up a chal-
lenge for the terrified man:
life or death in one minute.
The timer goes off…the first
five minutes of Saw 2 have
passed; we’re in horror
sequel heaven.

This gore, this sus-
pense, this hell-fest action
continues throughout the
second chapter of Lion
G a t e ’s surprise hit of last
year. Saw 2 is even better
than the first, with better acting (sorry Cary
Elwes), better sequences, and more shocking
secrets as Detective Eric Matthews (former
New Kids on the Block and Sixth Sense star
Donnie Wahlberg) investigates the bloody
aftermath of a grizzly murder which he feels is
the work of Jigsaw, the notorious killer who dis-
appeared, leaving a trail of bodies—and
parts—behind. And Matthews is right. Jigsaw
is at work again. But instead of two people
locked in a room with one unthinkable way out,
there are eight. Eight strangers, unaware of
their connection to each other, are forced to
play out a game that challenges their wits and
puts their lives in jeopardy (Yahoo! Movies,
Saw II page).

And with these eight strangers, the
exciting new cast includes Franky G, the chick

from 7th Heaven (Beverley Mitchell), and some
Spanish woman I don’t even know
(Emmanuelle Vaugier). The cast also includes
reoccurring characters from the first film such
as Dina Meyer, police investigator who had two
minutes on screen in the first one, but now
she’s in the entire movie; Shawnee Smith (the
pregnant student from Summer school), drug
addict saved in Saw, and now she’s being test-

ed again by Jigsaw for con-
tinuing to hurt herself; and
Tobin Bell, Mr. Jigsaw him-
self. We actually get to see
Mr. Jigsaw in person and get
to converse with this sickly,
disturbed killer face-to-face.
But it isn’t just the cast

t h a t ’s the reason for this
movie being so good. It’s
also the new challenges the
eight strangers are tested
against, such as “Needle in
the Haystack” and the
“Glass Box,” the fact that the
producers always put more
death and violence in their
sequels (I would say about
nine deaths compared to
Saw’s four or five), and the
thrilling conclusion set in a
broken-down house that had

the whole audience gasping and clapping. But
I don’t want to give too much away, only that
the $10 is worth it.

And the people who did spend the
$10 agree, because opening day, October

28th, the movie grossed about $30 million
becoming the number one movie in America
and making more than half of what the other
big movie, The Legend of Zorro, made that
week. That has to say something about a low-
budget movie that took only 25 days to shoot.
It left moviegoers needing more, which will be
satisfied by Lion Gate’s similar new project
Hostile, and I bet a third Saw due for next
Halloween.

Jo h n ny Cigar 
‘My favorite color's blue. 

My favorite food is whiskey.’
by Alaina Stamatis

It was a miracle that Jonathan
Cristaldi did not lose housing during his fresh-
man year. In creating his on-stage persona and
alter ego, “Jonny Cigar,” Cristaldi found himself
regularly breaking residency rules. Waiting for
his show to begin, he used the balcony next to
his window as the wings to his dorm room
stage, although standing on the balconies and
climbing through windows are strictly prohibit-
ed. “My RA would come to the performance, so
I guess it was okay,” said Cristaldi. He also vio-
lated the fire code by having thirty fellow stu-
dents in his suite.

On Friday, Nov. 4 and Saturday, Nov.
5, Jonathan Cristaldi will be performing at
Collective Unconscious, a theater space in
Manhattan, with the same comedic style that
won over audiences when he was a
Crossroads resident. The venue is located in
Lower Manhattan at 279 Church St., just south
of White St.

“I got wrecked, heartbroken. I was
cheated on,” Cristaldi remarked, looking back
on the year 2000, when he was a freshman. He
found that the only way he could be comforted
was by listening to the Frank Sinatra albums
his roommates lent him. “In my fits of hysteria,
I’d put on (the album) In the Wee Small Hours,
and stand in the middle of the room. I’d take a
desk lamp and put a red gel over it, and it illu-
minated me from the floor.” Cristaldi would sing
his heart out. His roommates would come into
the room and ask what he was doing. “I would-
n’t respond,” Cristaldi laughed. “Eventually
they’d feed me the lines to the songs because
they knew Sinatra better.” This happened a few
Continued on Page 18...



DOW NL OAD THE FI RE  FL IES ’ NEW S IN GLE ,  “ CAL L ME YOU R DAR KNESS”  FR M WW W. M Y S PACE. COM/ FIR EF L IESMUSI C *  T HE  IN DEPEN-

An E-Mail From God
Compiled by the Independent Staff

Just before we started printing, God the
Creator, Maker of All Things, sent us an e-mail.
We got really excited, but it turned out to be a
form e-mail. We decided to print it anyway,
pushing out some Iraqi war coverage:

From: alphaandomega@heavenlykingdom.net
To: purchaseindy@gmail.com
Subject: Congrats on 100 issues
Sent: Monday, November 7, 2005 10:15 pm

To the Purchase Independent:

I, God, congratulate you, T h e
Purchase Independent, on your journalistic
success these last five years/ ten years/fifty
issues/one-hundred issues. Your performance
is truly exemplary.

In recognition of your outstanding
service, I present you with a one year sub-
scription to U.S. Catholic magazine and a life-
time supply of Jujubes. (Allow six to eight
weeks for delivery.)

Keep up the good work in My name,
-God

It was kind of bittersweet. We were about to
send a reply asking if it were legit, but then we
received a second e-mail, written by God
Himself! We tossed some lame, downer article
about a wave of rapes on campus to put this
in:

From: alphaandomega@heavenlykingdom.net
To: purchaseindy@gmail.com
Subject: No really, you’re awesome
Sent: Monday, November 7, 2005 10:18 pm

Purchase Indy,

Sorry about that last email.
Regulation thing. But I really wanted to tell you
guys how proud I am of this publication. It’s
one of my favorite creations.

By the way, I hope you’re watching
out for Satan down there. He’s tricky, but if
you’re paying attention you can see right
through him. On a totally unrelated note, did
you ever notice the letters in Lisa Keller’s
name spell “seal killer”? No further comment.

Anyway, enjoy those Jujubes, but I’ll
cancel that magazine subscription if you want.
I’ve read it; it’s garbage. Keep up the good
work! Inform the masses! Don’t trust anyone
over 30!

Peace,
-God

P.S. Jesus says hi, and he’ll see you all real
soon.

Riots Rage
Through France

By Josh Kurp

If you’ve been ignoring the riots that
have occurred continually over the past two
weeks in France, you don’t deserve to be an
American citizen.

That could come as a bit of a harsh
statement but the fact is that the people rioting
in France are our age. They’re also fed up with
the government treating them like they’re noth-
ing.

Now, the disclaimer: Doing what they
are doing is wrong!

After lengthy argument with a friend
over this, to a certain degree, I would say that
while doing something is incredibly important,
it’s not always the right thing to do. The riots
are a perfect example of this.

The main catalyst behind the wave of
violence was the deaths of Bouna Traore, 15,
and Zyed Benna, 17, who were electrocuted
while attempting to jump an electric fence. 

According to witnesses, they were
running away from two police officers who were
checking identification cards, a common prac-
tice among French police officers to immi-
grants. The police deny having chased them,
but when word of the deaths and the “motive”

behind the chase got across France, the unrest
began. 

As of Tuesday morning, thousands of
cars have been set on fire in a response to the
treatment of immigrants by the French police.
It’ll take hundreds of millions to replace what
has been destroyed.

At one point, unemployment wasn’t
the major problem that it is now for the immi-
grants in France but it’s increasingly become
one.  In France, the unemployment rate is
roughly 10 percent and according to T h e
Associated Press, in some suburbs filled with
solely immigrants, it can go up to 40 percent.

The main participants in the riots are
young Muslim males. In an interview conduct-
ed by the BBC, Mamadou Nyang, a 19-year-
old who lives in the same area that Traore and 

Continued on Page 16...

Bush Scalitos 
on Democrats
By Graham Beekman

Four days after Harriet Miers with-
drew her nomination to the Supreme Court, pri-
marily due to heavy criticism from the right-
wing, Bush had a new nominee to replace
O’Connor. That man is Samuel Alito, and his
nomination serves one purpose: to appease
the conservative base that Bush alienated by
nominating Miers.  

No one questions whether or not Alito
is a conservative; the only question is how con-
servative he is.  He has earned the nickname
“Scalito” in legal circles due to his similarity to
Scalia, one of the most conservative justices
on the Supreme Court.  However, some legal
experts believe that this isn’t a fair comparison.
Harvard Law Professor Charles Fried stated
that, “Comparisons to Scalia are overblown.
He is conservative, yes, but he is not radically
conservative like Scalia.”

Alito’s rulings in fifteen years as a
judge in the US Court of Appeals for the Third
Circuit do leave a lot of ambiguity as to how he
would rule on issues such as Roe v. Wade. His
critics cite the famous case P l a n n e d
Parenthood v. Casey in which Alito dissented
from the majority by supporting a Pennsylvania
law that required women to inform their hus-
bands if they were going to receive an abortion,
unless she believed she would suffer abuse by
telling him.  Incidentally, this case later reached

the Supreme Court and O’Conner became the
deciding swing vote that struck down the law,
upsetting many conservatives because this
was more pro-choice than any of O’Conner’s
previous decisions.

However, Alito also ruled on the pro-
choice side in three other cases related to
abortion.  He agreed with the majority of the
court in striking down a New Jersey law that
banned partial-birth abortions due to the
Supreme Court having recently thrown out a
nearly identical law in Nebraska.  In another
case, he ruled against a law in Pennsylvania
that required women who wanted to use
Medicaid funds to have an abortion due to rape
or incest to report the incident to authorities
and identify the offender. As recently as 1997,
Alito ruled that the Constitution does not afford
protection to the unborn.

Alito also has some very progressive
rulings; notably the case Fatin v. INS, in which 

Continued on Page 18...
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My Civil Rights
Heroes

By David Jacobi

Rosa Parks was the impetus of the
biggest and most important civil rights move-
ment in our nation’s history. Her one act of
defiance lead to the end of legal bigotry, and
helped bridge the gap between races. In a
word…she was one bad mother-shut-your-
mouf’. Whenever you think about little old
black ladies sticking it to whitey and not letting
some cracker ass take her goddamn seat,
there’s a good chance Rosa Parks is the first
person that comes to mind. Now, as a young
white male college student from the suburbs of
New York, Rosa Parks never really enters my
mind much when I think about prominent black
civil rights leaders. I vaguely remember learn-
ing about her in the third grade during Black
History Month. However, since I also learned
that day that the inventors of potato chips and
mixed martial arts were black men, Rosa’s
exploits seemed insignificant by comparison.
So, growing up in the 90’s, who were MY civil
rights leaders? Here’s a list of underrated,
underappreciated black figures from my youth
that, in my opinion, need more face time.

--Count Chocula. He’s black. Don’t
even try to tell me otherwise. What’s the mas-
cot for Cocoa Crispies? How about Coco
Puffs? Oreo-O’s? Can’t recall, right? That’s
because Chocula ripped out their throats with
his teeth and drained them of their chocolaty
life force like they were little cartoon characters
with chocolate blood inside. Who’s the only
one who can probably kill the “Stay Puft”
Marshmellow-Man without resorting to pussy
ass moves like crossing proton streams?
T h a t ’s right…the chocolate vampire. He’s
black. He’s proud. He’s delicious. 

--Sgt Larvall Jones AKA The black
cop who makes all the funny sound effects
with his mouth in the Police Academy movies.
If the entire civil rights movement had an actu-
al, audible voice, chances are the voice would
sound like a man speaking through a mega-
phone that wasn’t really there. And that’s what
Officer Jones was around for. I fondly recall the
fateful scene in Police Academy 6- City Under
Siege, where he symbolically reenacted the

progression of the black men by stuffing wires
into his shirt, and emulating a robot. The image
was both sublime and emotional. The black
man was a slave no longer. Much like a
machine, it is time to rise, and crush the
Caucasian bo-staff wielding cat burglar
oppressors. For that, Larvall Jones is amazing.
Plus, he did an awesome impression of both
Hendrix AND his guitar.

--Panthro, from T h u n d e r c a t s.
Despite being an obvious Black Panther,
Panthro used his remarkable intelligence and
welding skills to create a world where anthro-
pomorphic felines (and Ro-Bears) of every
color can live in harmony, and fight together
against the evil, crusty, overly religious, right-
winged Mumm-Ra and his slimy fucking con-
servative constituents.  

--Mr. T. True story. Before he became
famous, Mr. T was a bouncer. During a bar
fight, Mr. T picked someone up, and threw him
onto a fire hydrant. Enough said.   

--Everyone on In Living Color.
Everyone. Even Jim Carrey. He’s now an hon-
orary black person for being on that show.

--Mushmouth, from “Fat A l b e r t . ”
Well-bee, I-buh thought-buh long about it, and-
buh I-buh thinka Mushmouth deserves-buh to-
buh be-buh mentioned be-bee-cause-buh he-
buh edge-bah-cates child-buh-dren about
what-buh it’s-buh like-buh too-bah live-buh af-
bah-ter-buh  suff-buh-ring-buh a massive
stroke-buh. Fuck-buh Fat-Bah. Mushmouth’s
o-bee kay-bee. 

Dishonorable Mentions:
--Urkel. Now that he’s currently trying

to get back into the spotlight, I want nothing
more than to find him and light him on fire
while hanging him by his suspenders. Not
because he’s a nerd, but because he was
screwing around with his DNA during the last
two seasons of “Family Matters,” and kept
changing into Stephan Urkelle. Stop playing
God, you fucking dick.

--R. Kelly. “Trapped in the Closet”
was the worst thing to happen to music since
people started reading too deeply into Catcher
in the Rye. If I wanted to hear a bunch of songs
in a row that sounded exactly the same, I
would listen to Creed. 

--Shaft. Fuck you, you overrated
piece of shit. Dolemite rules all that surrounds
you, and you know it.

I know that the list seems superficial
and slightly tacky. Blame my white bread
upbringing. These people were honestly the
only positive black pop culture icons I could
come up with. That’s saying a lot, since I grew
up in the time of the OJ Simpson trial, Mike
Tyson’s ear biting incident, and that Eddie
Murphy song “Party All The Time.” This is the
only way I could honor Rosa Park’s memory. It
sucks, I know. She probably never even saw
Thundercats or Police Academy 6: City Under
Siege. Rosa Parks, providing I stop burying kit-
tens alive, taking up one and a half parking
spaces during snowstorms, and worshipping
Cthulu, I’ll be in heaven someday. Do me a
favor, and save me a seat.

Wh at ’s Wrong with
These White Pe o p l e ?

By Dante Kotur and 
a Crazy White People Victim

Purchase is a peculiar school. The
student body here has a distinct sense of fash-
ion and style that can at anytime upset even the
most anti-fashion people on this campus. At
most college campuses, if someone walked
around their cafeteria carrying a tray on their
head, a good amount of people would stop and
stare. At this school, an incident like that would
not make anyone blink twice. Unfortunately for
the sane white people on this campus, most of
these odd people, about 98% of them, happen
to be white, and it’s giving the rest of us a bad
name. This column is dedicated to documenting
the sightings of these crazy white people, and
yes, the co-authors of this column are white
themselves, so no racism accusations, please!
Some might say it’s mean spirited to criticize
these people openly, but if you make me think
I’m seeing things while I’m munching on my din-
ner at the Hub, you are just opening yourself to
criticism from me, and everyone else that is crit-
icizing you… just not documenting it.

This past Friday was October 28th,
but that didn’t stop Purchase students from
thinking it was October 31st. A lot of the cos-
tumes were actually what most people would
consider normal Halloween costumes – super
heroes, cops, drag queens, themselves – and
some creative, more interesting costumes as
well. But there is definitely a fine line between
interesting and poor taste, and that line was
crossed when one white purchase student
decided to dress himself as a hairy cardboard
vagina! Although I think the picture speaks for
itself, coming from a Jew that has seen some-
one on this campus with a Hitler mustache giv-
ing the Nazi salute (and not even on
Halloween!), I was absolutely mortified. Take a
look yourself:
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Traditions of
Purchase

By Kristen Whitcomb

When one thinks of Purchase, many
things spring to mind: Bricks. Bicycles.
Pretension. Punch. And crazy traditions that no
other school could possibly have. 

What other campus would have a
plethora of events centered around stripping,
drag shows, and amazing live music? What
other school has an official drink that not only
intoxicates you but obliterates you completely?
And what other school has a long running tra-
dition of naked parties – in the Seventies the
students used to dance naked and now we
dance naked to Dance Dance Revolution. One
of the great things about Purchase are all the
amazing traditions the campus has – and one
of the saddest things is that hardly anyone
knows and appreciates them.

Audrey Corazzin, President of
P u r c h a s e ’s Alumni Association says that
“because Purchase is a relatively young
school, we’re on the cusp of considering which
traditions are worth reviving and holding on to.”
Speaking mainly about administration centered
customs, like the Purchase Brick and the
Heliotrope and Puce Floating Open House, it is
evident that Mrs. Corazzin truly believes in the
spirit of Purchase and how vital it is to keep
students interested in the campus and all of its
benefits. The Open House, started by the
administration and running from 1976 to about
1985, helps students create connections with
the alumni to help them once they’re thrust out
into the real world. Every Friday the
Administration would hold the Open House at a
d i fferent spot around campus (hence the
“Floating” title) and the student and faculty
would gather and drink sherry. Of course, the
alcohol may have been a big attraction, and the
Open House’s affectionate nickname used to
be “The Floating Open Puke House” due to
students enjoying their sherry a little too much
and throwing up in the nearest shrub. But the
general sense of community must have been
amazing, and I for one am glad this one tradi-
tion is being revived. The Open House may
sound conspicuously like sucking up to the
alumni for the mere purpose of job connections
(which it is of course, on one level) but
Purchase graduates can be fascinating to talk
to and learn from. 

Hate the Dining Hall? Of course, who
doesn’t – Chartwells is evil incarnate. But want
to spice up your evening meal? Why not take a
page out of Mrs. Corazzin’s book and go to the
Dining Hall in your finest? That’s right kiddies –
black tie, bring a tablecloth, the works. I guar-
antee that the three-week-old hot dogs will
taste better when you eat them while dressed
to the nines. 

In my humble opinion, by far the best
thing at Purchase was the gigantic tricycle on
the mall in the 70’s  made out of cable spools
and other construction materials that students

could ride all around the campus. (How freak-
ing cool is that?!? A tricycle!) Replaced in the
mid 70’s by a shopping cart, this form of found
art would be so cool to spruce up the bland
mall – and much cheaper than fifteen million
spent on greenery. Think about it – we’re an art
school, thus the labor (artists) are already sup-
plied and there’s construction going on all over
the place so finding materials wouldn’t be a
problem. We could have the Millennium Edition
– an environmentally friendly hybrid car or
even a unicycle! 

Then there are the more recent tradi-
tions that have faded into the background – the
Shoe Tree, for example. The tree outside of the
Dining Hall used to be the common receptacle
for old, unloved shoes – straight out of “Big
Fish.” The deadly hill was fondly nicknamed
“Clavicle Hill” because of the year that a record
four students broke their clavicle falling down
the steep incline. I myself have rolled down that
monster a few times, and it is not a fun journey.

So what gives Purchase? Why the
lack of caring? I know its cool these days to be
apathetic and pretentious, but I figure if you
give four years of your life to a place you
should be as emotionally involved as you are
financially.

As a transfer from way the fuck
upstate (and by upstate, I don’t mean across
the Tappan Zee. Hell, I didn’t even know what
the Tappan Zee was until I came here), I found
myself longing for something – anything – to
give me a sense of what Purchase is really
about. I completely skipped Orientation so I
missed out on that whole shebang, but slowly I
find myself realizing that Purchase isn’t just
about the bricks or the punch – although that
shit is lethal and very fun. 

It’s about the hammocks, about the
First Wednesdays at the Neuberger, the pre-
tentious but oh so fun drum circles, the random
Film Conservatory students running around at
midnight high on caffeine and cigarettes mak-
ing the next Sundance masterpiece and about
the general happiness that comes with sighting
another Purchaseite stranded in White Plains
awaiting the Free Bus. And you know what? I
want to make sure that the next generation of
Purchase kids enjoy themselves as much as I
am right now; so I plan on mentioning “Clavicle
Hill” at least ten times this week and throwing
my old flip flops into a tree and seeing what
happens. 

This Week in
Purchase History

Compiled by Patrick Cassels

1 9 7 4: Following a statewide initiative,
Purchase College establishes an Affirmative
Action program to prevent the under-represen-
tation of women and minorities at the universi-
ty.

1976: Campus apartments open their doors for
the first time. Amenities such as “no frost”
refrigerators, self-cleaning ovens and “luxuri-
ous” garbage disposals are just some of the
features in what students refer to as the “thor-
oughly modern apartments.”

1 9 7 7: Neuberger Museum Director Jeff e r y
Hoffeld announces his resignation following
the museum’s failure to pay a $35,000 debt
owed for the construction of an art exhibit.

1980: Bearded student and future Ice Age
director Chris Wedge wins the Purchase
Panthers’ Road Race, completing the 5.0-mile
run in 28 minutes, 29 seconds.

1 9 8 4: Purchase students against Regan
administration policies protest outside the
PepsiCo headquarters, where Vice President
George Bush is visiting.

1985: The Pub begins limitations on its sale of
alcohol on campus in preparation for the raised
legal drinking age of 21. Initial restrictions
include the suspending of pitchers of beer and
a Nov. 11 “dry night.”

1986: The Purchase college administration
removes rolling papers from the campus gen-
eral store and prohibits further sale of them,
claiming their distribution reflects poorly on the
school.

1986: $1,375 worth of equipment, including a
tape deck, telephone and answering machine,
is stolen from the offices of the campus radio
station, WPUR.

1987: Backed by the American Civil Liberties
Union, three Purchase film students sue the
State University of New York after being indef-
initely suspended for their disruption of a com-
mencement ceremony during which one of the
them wore an 18-and-a-half-inch dildo around
his crotch.

2001: On the same day a beautiful mural was
painted in the Olde, two students were
stabbed at a party at J-5-1 in the Olde. One
of those students later died soon thereafter
from unrelated circumstances.

2001: Glen Parker starts The Purchase
Independent with the profits from a thrift store.
His joint venture is called the Independent
Purchase, Purchase Independent, or I.P.P.I.

This article is appearing as part of a
commemorative 100th issue for T h e
Independent. That’s a landmark that suggests
The Independent  is serious. Established. It’s
an anniversary which makes a former editor of
The Load—The Independent’s predecessor -–-
shudder at how quickly time passes.

Shockingly, it’s been 25 years since I
left the confines of Purchase. The Load was
the student newspaper of record then, the pub-
lication that inaugurated student journalism on
campus. Over a quarter-century ago I was the
co-editor, and then editor-in-chief of that “cam-
pus rag” as so many lovingly described it.

Memories of The Load and the peo-
ple I worked with, observed, reported on, edit-
ed, and became friends with, remain strong. I
can still feel the Exacto blade in my hand and
the rubber cement on my fingers. I can see the
rubber chicken we tossed around the office in
the basement of Campus Center South at two
in the morning. I can hear the voices of student
senate representatives arguing, and protestors’
chants as they holed-up in the Administration
building during a brief takeover. I can see those
same protestors making plans to commandeer
the building while sitting between washers and
dryers, rinse and spin, in the dorm’s laundry
room.

The Load in its early days was a
small group of characters who were serious
about producing a quality newspaper. But we
were not serious. We took care to avoid the
deadly pomposity you find in some student
publications. When Stefan Petrucha and I
assumed the co-editorship in the middle of our
freshman year only four other editors had been
at the helm before us. The previous editor had
quit suddenly (can you believe she wanted to
graduate on time?) and the still-youthful publi-
cation was in danger of folding if we didn’t take
it on. So we did, deciding to keep the, um,
earthy name, and adding a quotation - “Deep,
But Not Profound”--to the masthead.

Purchase was a very young institu-
tion-–less than 10 years old. It had little history
and few systems locked into place. The Load

mirrored that newness – for better and worse.
We had no faculty advisor. We had no thorough
training or protocols drummed into us by years
moving up through the newspaper’s ranks. Our
production schedules were always an adven-
ture. And we never had enough staff. But we
did have ideas, energy, creativity, and the will-
ingness to try something new. We had the
model of the few predecessor regimes that had
produced some great issues of the paper. And
we had a copy of the Beatles’ “Here Comes the
Sun” – which we ritually played when the news-
paper was finally “put to bed”…all-too-often
near dawn.

That energy and willingness to take
on something new was reflective of the
Purchase student body in those early years.
There was little organizationally that was set up
for us. We had to build what we wanted. But on
the positive, we were allowed – indeed encour-
aged – to get going and start building.

The Load office was one large messy
room plus closet in the basement of Campus
Center South. There were two or three IBM
Selectric typewriters (do you know what those
are?) where writers and editors would pound
out stories that were sized to the appropriate
column width for printing. There were hours
spent bent over the light table. There was the
hot wax machine and the inability to keep
columns from crinkling and folding. There was
the reality that sun-up was coming (we kept
vampire hours…except we had to attend morn-
ing classes, too), only a couple of us were still
working, and the paper was still not put to bed.
There was the smoking of cigars when the
issue was finally ready, and the trip via van to
the Trumbull, Connecticut printer.

During my time as editor we made the
big move from producing the type for these
issues on the Selectric typewriters to a comput-
erized typesetting machine (do you know what
that is?). Made prematurely obsolete by the
arrival of the Personal Computer, this typeset-
ting machine was the first equipment on cam-
pus to produce electronic type. Ultimately, not
only did it spit out columns of copy and head-
lines for The Load, but it was used to make
such things as brochures for the Admissions
office. I should add that by talking the Student
Senate into providing funds to buy the
machine, I not only improved the look and read-
ability of the newspaper but I unexpectedly also
found a way to pick up critical cash during sum-
mer vacations and in my first years post-gradu-
ation.

Typsetting was a great skill in those
first years when I needed to pay the rent while
interning at a couple of magazines in New York
City. The seemingly less-tangible skills of being
flexible and willing to pioneer something new
were helpful as a freelance writer for major
newspapers and magazines, and then when I
became involved with educational publishing in

the fledgling Internet space. And the multi-task-
ing skills necessary to juggle writing, editing,
and publishing the paper while still graduating
in four years plays itself out even now as I try
balancing my family of five with a full-time job in
an environment where technology, business,
and educational needs are always changing.

The Load may not have been the pin-
nacle of student journalism in those early
years, but it wasn’t bad considering the fledg-
ling status. And certainly it was one of the criti-
cal elements of community-building Purchase
needed in those early years. While students
within the different Divisions were fairly insular
(are they still?), The Load offered a pre-cyber-
space place for budding dancers, actors, histo-
rians, artists, and political scientists to meet--
either literally in the newspaper office, or by
grabbing, reading, and then tossing a copy of
the paper. These students could write about an
event or an issue they cared about. They could
create memorable editorial cartoons that
depicted the ironies of life at Purchase. They
could-–as I did--write editorials critical of the
administration’s handling of an issue, or about
keeping Purchase free of heavy intercollegiate
athletics…and then head down to the gym to
play for the fledgling women’s basketball team. 

To survive through 100 issues The
Independent no doubt has its own collection of
memories. While the name may not be quite as
memorable as its predecessor (there’s nothing
like including on your resume that you were the
editor-in-chief of The Load),  I trust that the
people in charge now and in the future will not
only see how important their role is, but under-
stand that they and their readers deserve a lit-
tle fun.

Remembering THE LOAD
By Felicia E. Halpert, Class of 1980
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Traditions of
Purchase

By Kristen Whitcomb

When one thinks of Purchase, many
things spring to mind: Bricks. Bicycles.
Pretension. Punch. And crazy traditions that no
other school could possibly have. 

What other campus would have a
plethora of events centered around stripping,
drag shows, and amazing live music? What
other school has an official drink that not only
intoxicates you but obliterates you completely?
And what other school has a long running tra-
dition of naked parties – in the Seventies the
students used to dance naked and now we
dance naked to Dance Dance Revolution. One
of the great things about Purchase are all the
amazing traditions the campus has – and one
of the saddest things is that hardly anyone
knows and appreciates them.

Audrey Corazzin, President of
P u r c h a s e ’s Alumni Association says that
“because Purchase is a relatively young
school, we’re on the cusp of considering which
traditions are worth reviving and holding on to.”
Speaking mainly about administration centered
customs, like the Purchase Brick and the
Heliotrope and Puce Floating Open House, it is
evident that Mrs. Corazzin truly believes in the
spirit of Purchase and how vital it is to keep
students interested in the campus and all of its
benefits. The Open House, started by the
administration and running from 1976 to about
1985, helps students create connections with
the alumni to help them once they’re thrust out
into the real world. Every Friday the
Administration would hold the Open House at a
d i fferent spot around campus (hence the
“Floating” title) and the student and faculty
would gather and drink sherry. Of course, the
alcohol may have been a big attraction, and the
Open House’s affectionate nickname used to
be “The Floating Open Puke House” due to
students enjoying their sherry a little too much
and throwing up in the nearest shrub. But the
general sense of community must have been
amazing, and I for one am glad this one tradi-
tion is being revived. The Open House may
sound conspicuously like sucking up to the
alumni for the mere purpose of job connections
(which it is of course, on one level) but
Purchase graduates can be fascinating to talk
to and learn from. 

Hate the Dining Hall? Of course, who
doesn’t – Chartwells is evil incarnate. But want
to spice up your evening meal? Why not take a
page out of Mrs. Corazzin’s book and go to the
Dining Hall in your finest? That’s right kiddies –
black tie, bring a tablecloth, the works. I guar-
antee that the three-week-old hot dogs will
taste better when you eat them while dressed
to the nines. 

In my humble opinion, by far the best
thing at Purchase was the gigantic tricycle on
the mall in the 70’s  made out of cable spools
and other construction materials that students

could ride all around the campus. (How freak-
ing cool is that?!? A tricycle!) Replaced in the
mid 70’s by a shopping cart, this form of found
art would be so cool to spruce up the bland
mall – and much cheaper than fifteen million
spent on greenery. Think about it – we’re an art
school, thus the labor (artists) are already sup-
plied and there’s construction going on all over
the place so finding materials wouldn’t be a
problem. We could have the Millennium Edition
– an environmentally friendly hybrid car or
even a unicycle! 

Then there are the more recent tradi-
tions that have faded into the background – the
Shoe Tree, for example. The tree outside of the
Dining Hall used to be the common receptacle
for old, unloved shoes – straight out of “Big
Fish.” The deadly hill was fondly nicknamed
“Clavicle Hill” because of the year that a record
four students broke their clavicle falling down
the steep incline. I myself have rolled down that
monster a few times, and it is not a fun journey.

So what gives Purchase? Why the
lack of caring? I know its cool these days to be
apathetic and pretentious, but I figure if you
give four years of your life to a place you
should be as emotionally involved as you are
financially.

As a transfer from way the fuck
upstate (and by upstate, I don’t mean across
the Tappan Zee. Hell, I didn’t even know what
the Tappan Zee was until I came here), I found
myself longing for something – anything – to
give me a sense of what Purchase is really
about. I completely skipped Orientation so I
missed out on that whole shebang, but slowly I
find myself realizing that Purchase isn’t just
about the bricks or the punch – although that
shit is lethal and very fun. 

It’s about the hammocks, about the
First Wednesdays at the Neuberger, the pre-
tentious but oh so fun drum circles, the random
Film Conservatory students running around at
midnight high on caffeine and cigarettes mak-
ing the next Sundance masterpiece and about
the general happiness that comes with sighting
another Purchaseite stranded in White Plains
awaiting the Free Bus. And you know what? I
want to make sure that the next generation of
Purchase kids enjoy themselves as much as I
am right now; so I plan on mentioning “Clavicle
Hill” at least ten times this week and throwing
my old flip flops into a tree and seeing what
happens. 
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left the confines of Purchase. The Load was
the student newspaper of record then, the pub-
lication that inaugurated student journalism on
campus. Over a quarter-century ago I was the
co-editor, and then editor-in-chief of that “cam-
pus rag” as so many lovingly described it.

Memories of The Load and the peo-
ple I worked with, observed, reported on, edit-
ed, and became friends with, remain strong. I
can still feel the Exacto blade in my hand and
the rubber cement on my fingers. I can see the
rubber chicken we tossed around the office in
the basement of Campus Center South at two
in the morning. I can hear the voices of student
senate representatives arguing, and protestors’
chants as they holed-up in the Administration
building during a brief takeover. I can see those
same protestors making plans to commandeer
the building while sitting between washers and
dryers, rinse and spin, in the dorm’s laundry
room.

The Load in its early days was a
small group of characters who were serious
about producing a quality newspaper. But we
were not serious. We took care to avoid the
deadly pomposity you find in some student
publications. When Stefan Petrucha and I
assumed the co-editorship in the middle of our
freshman year only four other editors had been
at the helm before us. The previous editor had
quit suddenly (can you believe she wanted to
graduate on time?) and the still-youthful publi-
cation was in danger of folding if we didn’t take
it on. So we did, deciding to keep the, um,
earthy name, and adding a quotation - “Deep,
But Not Profound”--to the masthead.

Purchase was a very young institu-
tion-–less than 10 years old. It had little history
and few systems locked into place. The Load

mirrored that newness – for better and worse.
We had no faculty advisor. We had no thorough
training or protocols drummed into us by years
moving up through the newspaper’s ranks. Our
production schedules were always an adven-
ture. And we never had enough staff. But we
did have ideas, energy, creativity, and the will-
ingness to try something new. We had the
model of the few predecessor regimes that had
produced some great issues of the paper. And
we had a copy of the Beatles’ “Here Comes the
Sun” – which we ritually played when the news-
paper was finally “put to bed”…all-too-often
near dawn.

That energy and willingness to take
on something new was reflective of the
Purchase student body in those early years.
There was little organizationally that was set up
for us. We had to build what we wanted. But on
the positive, we were allowed – indeed encour-
aged – to get going and start building.

The Load office was one large messy
room plus closet in the basement of Campus
Center South. There were two or three IBM
Selectric typewriters (do you know what those
are?) where writers and editors would pound
out stories that were sized to the appropriate
column width for printing. There were hours
spent bent over the light table. There was the
hot wax machine and the inability to keep
columns from crinkling and folding. There was
the reality that sun-up was coming (we kept
vampire hours…except we had to attend morn-
ing classes, too), only a couple of us were still
working, and the paper was still not put to bed.
There was the smoking of cigars when the
issue was finally ready, and the trip via van to
the Trumbull, Connecticut printer.

During my time as editor we made the
big move from producing the type for these
issues on the Selectric typewriters to a comput-
erized typesetting machine (do you know what
that is?). Made prematurely obsolete by the
arrival of the Personal Computer, this typeset-
ting machine was the first equipment on cam-
pus to produce electronic type. Ultimately, not
only did it spit out columns of copy and head-
lines for The Load, but it was used to make
such things as brochures for the Admissions
office. I should add that by talking the Student
Senate into providing funds to buy the
machine, I not only improved the look and read-
ability of the newspaper but I unexpectedly also
found a way to pick up critical cash during sum-
mer vacations and in my first years post-gradu-
ation.

Typsetting was a great skill in those
first years when I needed to pay the rent while
interning at a couple of magazines in New York
City. The seemingly less-tangible skills of being
flexible and willing to pioneer something new
were helpful as a freelance writer for major
newspapers and magazines, and then when I
became involved with educational publishing in

the fledgling Internet space. And the multi-task-
ing skills necessary to juggle writing, editing,
and publishing the paper while still graduating
in four years plays itself out even now as I try
balancing my family of five with a full-time job in
an environment where technology, business,
and educational needs are always changing.

The Load may not have been the pin-
nacle of student journalism in those early
years, but it wasn’t bad considering the fledg-
ling status. And certainly it was one of the criti-
cal elements of community-building Purchase
needed in those early years. While students
within the different Divisions were fairly insular
(are they still?), The Load offered a pre-cyber-
space place for budding dancers, actors, histo-
rians, artists, and political scientists to meet--
either literally in the newspaper office, or by
grabbing, reading, and then tossing a copy of
the paper. These students could write about an
event or an issue they cared about. They could
create memorable editorial cartoons that
depicted the ironies of life at Purchase. They
could-–as I did--write editorials critical of the
administration’s handling of an issue, or about
keeping Purchase free of heavy intercollegiate
athletics…and then head down to the gym to
play for the fledgling women’s basketball team. 

To survive through 100 issues The
Independent no doubt has its own collection of
memories. While the name may not be quite as
memorable as its predecessor (there’s nothing
like including on your resume that you were the
editor-in-chief of The Load),  I trust that the
people in charge now and in the future will not
only see how important their role is, but under-
stand that they and their readers deserve a lit-
tle fun.

Remembering THE LOAD
By Felicia E. Halpert, Class of 1980
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My Civil Rights
Heroes

By David Jacobi

Rosa Parks was the impetus of the
biggest and most important civil rights move-
ment in our nation’s history. Her one act of
defiance lead to the end of legal bigotry, and
helped bridge the gap between races. In a
word…she was one bad mother-shut-your-
mouf’. Whenever you think about little old
black ladies sticking it to whitey and not letting
some cracker ass take her goddamn seat,
there’s a good chance Rosa Parks is the first
person that comes to mind. Now, as a young
white male college student from the suburbs of
New York, Rosa Parks never really enters my
mind much when I think about prominent black
civil rights leaders. I vaguely remember learn-
ing about her in the third grade during Black
History Month. However, since I also learned
that day that the inventors of potato chips and
mixed martial arts were black men, Rosa’s
exploits seemed insignificant by comparison.
So, growing up in the 90’s, who were MY civil
rights leaders? Here’s a list of underrated,
underappreciated black figures from my youth
that, in my opinion, need more face time.

--Count Chocula. He’s black. Don’t
even try to tell me otherwise. What’s the mas-
cot for Cocoa Crispies? How about Coco
Puffs? Oreo-O’s? Can’t recall, right? That’s
because Chocula ripped out their throats with
his teeth and drained them of their chocolaty
life force like they were little cartoon characters
with chocolate blood inside. Who’s the only
one who can probably kill the “Stay Puft”
Marshmellow-Man without resorting to pussy
ass moves like crossing proton streams?
T h a t ’s right…the chocolate vampire. He’s
black. He’s proud. He’s delicious. 

--Sgt Larvall Jones AKA The black
cop who makes all the funny sound effects
with his mouth in the Police Academy movies.
If the entire civil rights movement had an actu-
al, audible voice, chances are the voice would
sound like a man speaking through a mega-
phone that wasn’t really there. And that’s what
Officer Jones was around for. I fondly recall the
fateful scene in Police Academy 6- City Under
Siege, where he symbolically reenacted the

progression of the black men by stuffing wires
into his shirt, and emulating a robot. The image
was both sublime and emotional. The black
man was a slave no longer. Much like a
machine, it is time to rise, and crush the
Caucasian bo-staff wielding cat burglar
oppressors. For that, Larvall Jones is amazing.
Plus, he did an awesome impression of both
Hendrix AND his guitar.

--Panthro, from T h u n d e r c a t s.
Despite being an obvious Black Panther,
Panthro used his remarkable intelligence and
welding skills to create a world where anthro-
pomorphic felines (and Ro-Bears) of every
color can live in harmony, and fight together
against the evil, crusty, overly religious, right-
winged Mumm-Ra and his slimy fucking con-
servative constituents.  

--Mr. T. True story. Before he became
famous, Mr. T was a bouncer. During a bar
fight, Mr. T picked someone up, and threw him
onto a fire hydrant. Enough said.   

--Everyone on In Living Color.
Everyone. Even Jim Carrey. He’s now an hon-
orary black person for being on that show.

--Mushmouth, from “Fat A l b e r t . ”
Well-bee, I-buh thought-buh long about it, and-
buh I-buh thinka Mushmouth deserves-buh to-
buh be-buh mentioned be-bee-cause-buh he-
buh edge-bah-cates child-buh-dren about
what-buh it’s-buh like-buh too-bah live-buh af-
bah-ter-buh  suff-buh-ring-buh a massive
stroke-buh. Fuck-buh Fat-Bah. Mushmouth’s
o-bee kay-bee. 

Dishonorable Mentions:
--Urkel. Now that he’s currently trying

to get back into the spotlight, I want nothing
more than to find him and light him on fire
while hanging him by his suspenders. Not
because he’s a nerd, but because he was
screwing around with his DNA during the last
two seasons of “Family Matters,” and kept
changing into Stephan Urkelle. Stop playing
God, you fucking dick.

--R. Kelly. “Trapped in the Closet”
was the worst thing to happen to music since
people started reading too deeply into Catcher
in the Rye. If I wanted to hear a bunch of songs
in a row that sounded exactly the same, I
would listen to Creed. 

--Shaft. Fuck you, you overrated
piece of shit. Dolemite rules all that surrounds
you, and you know it.

I know that the list seems superficial
and slightly tacky. Blame my white bread
upbringing. These people were honestly the
only positive black pop culture icons I could
come up with. That’s saying a lot, since I grew
up in the time of the OJ Simpson trial, Mike
Tyson’s ear biting incident, and that Eddie
Murphy song “Party All The Time.” This is the
only way I could honor Rosa Park’s memory. It
sucks, I know. She probably never even saw
Thundercats or Police Academy 6: City Under
Siege. Rosa Parks, providing I stop burying kit-
tens alive, taking up one and a half parking
spaces during snowstorms, and worshipping
Cthulu, I’ll be in heaven someday. Do me a
favor, and save me a seat.

Wh at ’s Wrong with
These White Pe o p l e ?

By Dante Kotur and 
a Crazy White People Victim

Purchase is a peculiar school. The
student body here has a distinct sense of fash-
ion and style that can at anytime upset even the
most anti-fashion people on this campus. At
most college campuses, if someone walked
around their cafeteria carrying a tray on their
head, a good amount of people would stop and
stare. At this school, an incident like that would
not make anyone blink twice. Unfortunately for
the sane white people on this campus, most of
these odd people, about 98% of them, happen
to be white, and it’s giving the rest of us a bad
name. This column is dedicated to documenting
the sightings of these crazy white people, and
yes, the co-authors of this column are white
themselves, so no racism accusations, please!
Some might say it’s mean spirited to criticize
these people openly, but if you make me think
I’m seeing things while I’m munching on my din-
ner at the Hub, you are just opening yourself to
criticism from me, and everyone else that is crit-
icizing you… just not documenting it.

This past Friday was October 28th,
but that didn’t stop Purchase students from
thinking it was October 31st. A lot of the cos-
tumes were actually what most people would
consider normal Halloween costumes – super
heroes, cops, drag queens, themselves – and
some creative, more interesting costumes as
well. But there is definitely a fine line between
interesting and poor taste, and that line was
crossed when one white purchase student
decided to dress himself as a hairy cardboard
vagina! Although I think the picture speaks for
itself, coming from a Jew that has seen some-
one on this campus with a Hitler mustache giv-
ing the Nazi salute (and not even on
Halloween!), I was absolutely mortified. Take a
look yourself:
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An E-Mail From God
Compiled by the Independent Staff

Just before we started printing, God the
Creator, Maker of All Things, sent us an e-mail.
We got really excited, but it turned out to be a
form e-mail. We decided to print it anyway,
pushing out some Iraqi war coverage:

From: alphaandomega@heavenlykingdom.net
To: purchaseindy@gmail.com
Subject: Congrats on 100 issues
Sent: Monday, November 7, 2005 10:15 pm

To the Purchase Independent:

I, God, congratulate you, T h e
Purchase Independent, on your journalistic
success these last five years/ ten years/fifty
issues/one-hundred issues. Your performance
is truly exemplary.

In recognition of your outstanding
service, I present you with a one year sub-
scription to U.S. Catholic magazine and a life-
time supply of Jujubes. (Allow six to eight
weeks for delivery.)

Keep up the good work in My name,
-God

It was kind of bittersweet. We were about to
send a reply asking if it were legit, but then we
received a second e-mail, written by God
Himself! We tossed some lame, downer article
about a wave of rapes on campus to put this
in:

From: alphaandomega@heavenlykingdom.net
To: purchaseindy@gmail.com
Subject: No really, you’re awesome
Sent: Monday, November 7, 2005 10:18 pm

Purchase Indy,

Sorry about that last email.
Regulation thing. But I really wanted to tell you
guys how proud I am of this publication. It’s
one of my favorite creations.

By the way, I hope you’re watching
out for Satan down there. He’s tricky, but if
you’re paying attention you can see right
through him. On a totally unrelated note, did
you ever notice the letters in Lisa Keller’s
name spell “seal killer”? No further comment.

Anyway, enjoy those Jujubes, but I’ll
cancel that magazine subscription if you want.
I’ve read it; it’s garbage. Keep up the good
work! Inform the masses! Don’t trust anyone
over 30!

Peace,
-God

P.S. Jesus says hi, and he’ll see you all real
soon.

Riots Rage
Through France

By Josh Kurp

If you’ve been ignoring the riots that
have occurred continually over the past two
weeks in France, you don’t deserve to be an
American citizen.

That could come as a bit of a harsh
statement but the fact is that the people rioting
in France are our age. They’re also fed up with
the government treating them like they’re noth-
ing.

Now, the disclaimer: Doing what they
are doing is wrong!

After lengthy argument with a friend
over this, to a certain degree, I would say that
while doing something is incredibly important,
it’s not always the right thing to do. The riots
are a perfect example of this.

The main catalyst behind the wave of
violence was the deaths of Bouna Traore, 15,
and Zyed Benna, 17, who were electrocuted
while attempting to jump an electric fence. 

According to witnesses, they were
running away from two police officers who were
checking identification cards, a common prac-
tice among French police officers to immi-
grants. The police deny having chased them,
but when word of the deaths and the “motive”

behind the chase got across France, the unrest
began. 

As of Tuesday morning, thousands of
cars have been set on fire in a response to the
treatment of immigrants by the French police.
It’ll take hundreds of millions to replace what
has been destroyed.

At one point, unemployment wasn’t
the major problem that it is now for the immi-
grants in France but it’s increasingly become
one.  In France, the unemployment rate is
roughly 10 percent and according to T h e
Associated Press, in some suburbs filled with
solely immigrants, it can go up to 40 percent.

The main participants in the riots are
young Muslim males. In an interview conduct-
ed by the BBC, Mamadou Nyang, a 19-year-
old who lives in the same area that Traore and 

Continued on Page 16...

Bush Scalitos 
on Democrats
By Graham Beekman

Four days after Harriet Miers with-
drew her nomination to the Supreme Court, pri-
marily due to heavy criticism from the right-
wing, Bush had a new nominee to replace
O’Connor. That man is Samuel Alito, and his
nomination serves one purpose: to appease
the conservative base that Bush alienated by
nominating Miers.  

No one questions whether or not Alito
is a conservative; the only question is how con-
servative he is.  He has earned the nickname
“Scalito” in legal circles due to his similarity to
Scalia, one of the most conservative justices
on the Supreme Court.  However, some legal
experts believe that this isn’t a fair comparison.
Harvard Law Professor Charles Fried stated
that, “Comparisons to Scalia are overblown.
He is conservative, yes, but he is not radically
conservative like Scalia.”

Alito’s rulings in fifteen years as a
judge in the US Court of Appeals for the Third
Circuit do leave a lot of ambiguity as to how he
would rule on issues such as Roe v. Wade. His
critics cite the famous case P l a n n e d
Parenthood v. Casey in which Alito dissented
from the majority by supporting a Pennsylvania
law that required women to inform their hus-
bands if they were going to receive an abortion,
unless she believed she would suffer abuse by
telling him.  Incidentally, this case later reached

the Supreme Court and O’Conner became the
deciding swing vote that struck down the law,
upsetting many conservatives because this
was more pro-choice than any of O’Conner’s
previous decisions.

However, Alito also ruled on the pro-
choice side in three other cases related to
abortion.  He agreed with the majority of the
court in striking down a New Jersey law that
banned partial-birth abortions due to the
Supreme Court having recently thrown out a
nearly identical law in Nebraska.  In another
case, he ruled against a law in Pennsylvania
that required women who wanted to use
Medicaid funds to have an abortion due to rape
or incest to report the incident to authorities
and identify the offender. As recently as 1997,
Alito ruled that the Constitution does not afford
protection to the unborn.

Alito also has some very progressive
rulings; notably the case Fatin v. INS, in which 

Continued on Page 18...
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Benna did, says, “As soon as they [the police
officers] see blacks and Arabs, they just try and
cause trouble.”

Even President Jacques Chirac real-
izes that France “has not done everything pos-
sible for these youths, supported them so they
feel understood, heard and respected.” (The
AP)

Well, by now, it’s become evident that
the French immigrants are not being treated
justly but what’s to be done?

To answer that question, I pose
another one: How is the killing of an innocent
man, Jean-Jacques Le Chenadec, 61, who
died from injuries after falling into a coma fol-
lowing an attack last week, going to help?

Frankly, it won’t.
It took me awhile to decide if I thought

doing something is always better than doing
nothing at all. Originally, my mindset is that
doing something always trumps nothing, and I
even had a tinge of sympathy for the rioters.

Then, as my friend Hannah, put it so
lightly, “It’s pathetic that the state of youth

activism in the U.S. has sunk so low that you
feel that way.” 

I came back with, “Well, what should
be done?”

Her answer? “A wide-spread, well-
organized protest movement,” and a “peaceful
protest movement.” 

It was at roughly 12:30 AM when she
made this comment, and for the next couple of
hours, I began to ponder this statement.

It’s a known fact that while marching
and peaceful protesting does help (Gandhi,
and Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.), it doesn’t nec-
essarily mean that it’ll work. 

One of the big stories from the 1990s
was the beating of Rodney King by police offi-
cers in Los Angeles. That beating sparked (no
pun intended) a wave of arson and brutal beat-
ings (not to mention an overused white person
expression in “Fuck Da Police!”) 

The police officers were found inno-
cent of the act even though in a video recorded
by a bystander, it’s pretty evident that they’re
ruthlessly beating him. The verdict was the
actual catalyst behind the violence.

When King saw what was happening
in Los Angeles, he went on TV and asked,
“Can’t we get along here? Can’t we all just get
along?” 

King was the one being beaten, and
even he didn’t agree with the violence and the
way that the community was handling the ver-
dict. 

Setting things on fire and beating
people up are just excuses for getting some-
thing done. I’m not disclaiming violence in all
instances but in regard to civil liberties, other
actions have to take place. Those other actions
should be protests and finding a way to get the
government’s attention as to what the problem
is. It happened in the 1950s-1960s with the
spark being Rosa Parks, and the peaceful
protests that soon followed. Who’s to say that it
won’t work in the 2000s in France?

As John Lennon once said, “Say you
want a revolution/ We better get on right away/
Well, you get on your feet/ And out on the
street/ Singing power to the people.”

Nowhere in that song does Lennon
mention senseless  v io lence.  

What is LARPing?
By Jasmine Brown and Jeanne Bopp

with Special Guest Writer “Commodore
Calico” Jill

We are LARPers. There we said it.
We use funny acronyms, like LARP, and RPG
– these mean simply Live Action Role Playing,
and Role Playing Game.
Confused? 

So are we, but that’s an entirely differ-
ent article. 
Have you ever played pretend in your back-
yard?

Good, you’re most likely already bet-
ter at this than we are.

You’ve seen us running around cam-
pus, yelling at each other, carrying funny look-
ing foam things and pretty much making fools
out of ourselves. You, as rational, thinking peo-
ple, have made some observations about our
ways; so, we’re here to help dispel (and proba-
bly enforce) these myths. 

So, here are the top ten facts you
probably don’t know about us (we hope):
1.) We are not Vampires. In fact we often enjoy
the sunlight. 
2.) We’re not all “that kid” You know… that kid.
Just like in any group, everyone’s different.
3.) You do not have to roll a die, wear a cos-
tume, or talk with an accent. Well, sometimes
you do, but that’s your choice.
4.) You don’t need to have any previous knowl-
edge of LARPing or RPGs. All you need is a
plucky disposition, and a healthy sense of
adventure.
5.) Despite popular opinion, we are not creepy
nerds who sit online looking at porn and can’t
get dates. Some of us go on dates quite fre-
quently
6.) Many of us LARP and maintain a good GPA.
In fact a good chunk of us are in conservato-

ries. We all do our work just as often as you do.
7.) Although they often overlap, not all LARPers
Pirates. Being a Pirate involves something
much more secretive and sinister. Heck, we are
pirates, and we’re pretty sure we don’t remem-
ber what it was.
8.) Lightning Bolt! 
9.) We didn’t invent LARPing. In fact there’s a
national LARPing company that’s been around
since the 80’s.
10.) Think what you will, at least we’re outside
being social and getting exercise instead of sit-
ting around complaining about how there’s
nothing to do at Purchase tonight.

A unique part of COCOs is a club
called OGRE – it’s another silly acronym found-
ed 2 years ago. It stands for the “Official Guild
for Role-play Enthusiasts”. So, yes, the school
actually funds our antics. OGRE currently rep-
resents The Last Age and The Dreaming. What
that means is that the weapons, items, etc…
are bought and approved by the school for
safety, and that membership is open to every-
one. 

There are also a few non-OGRE
LARPs running on campus, Systems
Malfunction and Refuge Chronicles.
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Movie Review
Saw II

By David Nora Jr.

A black screen.  A squeaking noise.
Then, a faded light appears emanating from a
swinging light bulb.  The camera descends,
stopping in the middle of a cold, murky dun-
geon, focusing on a sleeping man.  Suddenly,
he wakes up in horror, half
naked, with a bloody, purple
bulge under his eye and a
lock vice around his head,
complete with razor-sharp
nails that will smash his
face, killing him in seconds.
The TV sitting next to him
turns on; a masquerade doll
appears, putting up a chal-
lenge for the terrified man:
life or death in one minute.
The timer goes off…the first
five minutes of Saw 2 have
passed; we’re in horror
sequel heaven.

This gore, this sus-
pense, this hell-fest action
continues throughout the
second chapter of Lion
G a t e ’s surprise hit of last
year. Saw 2 is even better
than the first, with better acting (sorry Cary
Elwes), better sequences, and more shocking
secrets as Detective Eric Matthews (former
New Kids on the Block and Sixth Sense star
Donnie Wahlberg) investigates the bloody
aftermath of a grizzly murder which he feels is
the work of Jigsaw, the notorious killer who dis-
appeared, leaving a trail of bodies—and
parts—behind. And Matthews is right. Jigsaw
is at work again. But instead of two people
locked in a room with one unthinkable way out,
there are eight. Eight strangers, unaware of
their connection to each other, are forced to
play out a game that challenges their wits and
puts their lives in jeopardy (Yahoo! Movies,
Saw II page).

And with these eight strangers, the
exciting new cast includes Franky G, the chick

from 7th Heaven (Beverley Mitchell), and some
Spanish woman I don’t even know
(Emmanuelle Vaugier). The cast also includes
reoccurring characters from the first film such
as Dina Meyer, police investigator who had two
minutes on screen in the first one, but now
she’s in the entire movie; Shawnee Smith (the
pregnant student from Summer school), drug
addict saved in Saw, and now she’s being test-

ed again by Jigsaw for con-
tinuing to hurt herself; and
Tobin Bell, Mr. Jigsaw him-
self. We actually get to see
Mr. Jigsaw in person and get
to converse with this sickly,
disturbed killer face-to-face.
But it isn’t just the cast

t h a t ’s the reason for this
movie being so good. It’s
also the new challenges the
eight strangers are tested
against, such as “Needle in
the Haystack” and the
“Glass Box,” the fact that the
producers always put more
death and violence in their
sequels (I would say about
nine deaths compared to
Saw’s four or five), and the
thrilling conclusion set in a
broken-down house that had

the whole audience gasping and clapping. But
I don’t want to give too much away, only that
the $10 is worth it.

And the people who did spend the
$10 agree, because opening day, October

28th, the movie grossed about $30 million
becoming the number one movie in America
and making more than half of what the other
big movie, The Legend of Zorro, made that
week. That has to say something about a low-
budget movie that took only 25 days to shoot.
It left moviegoers needing more, which will be
satisfied by Lion Gate’s similar new project
Hostile, and I bet a third Saw due for next
Halloween.

Jo h n ny Cigar 
‘My favorite color's blue. 

My favorite food is whiskey.’
by Alaina Stamatis

It was a miracle that Jonathan
Cristaldi did not lose housing during his fresh-
man year. In creating his on-stage persona and
alter ego, “Jonny Cigar,” Cristaldi found himself
regularly breaking residency rules. Waiting for
his show to begin, he used the balcony next to
his window as the wings to his dorm room
stage, although standing on the balconies and
climbing through windows are strictly prohibit-
ed. “My RA would come to the performance, so
I guess it was okay,” said Cristaldi. He also vio-
lated the fire code by having thirty fellow stu-
dents in his suite.

On Friday, Nov. 4 and Saturday, Nov.
5, Jonathan Cristaldi will be performing at
Collective Unconscious, a theater space in
Manhattan, with the same comedic style that
won over audiences when he was a
Crossroads resident. The venue is located in
Lower Manhattan at 279 Church St., just south
of White St.

“I got wrecked, heartbroken. I was
cheated on,” Cristaldi remarked, looking back
on the year 2000, when he was a freshman. He
found that the only way he could be comforted
was by listening to the Frank Sinatra albums
his roommates lent him. “In my fits of hysteria,
I’d put on (the album) In the Wee Small Hours,
and stand in the middle of the room. I’d take a
desk lamp and put a red gel over it, and it illu-
minated me from the floor.” Cristaldi would sing
his heart out. His roommates would come into
the room and ask what he was doing. “I would-
n’t respond,” Cristaldi laughed. “Eventually
they’d feed me the lines to the songs because
they knew Sinatra better.” This happened a few
Continued on Page 18...



Purchase College
Zombie Survival

Guide
By Sable Youg

As college students, we are often
given the opportunity to influence the important
issues that affect us as a community and as
functioning members of society. Purchase
College prides itself on its liberal attitude and
general laid-back creative atmosphere. We are
young bright things, staking out our places in
the world and for the future. However while we
may be engrossed in our own designs for bet-
ter living than those before us, in the case of
one certain epic disaster, all such hope may be
compromised by a certain outbreak of the rean-
imated dead attacking the living.        

Because we are such a laid-back
campus, I’m assuming that most people will not
take this situation seriously at first. By the time
that drunk-looking girl stumbles into your friend
as you chuckle nearby, your friend will suffer
the consequences of a hearty chomp on his or
her person (most likely at the neck). If you are
not sufficiently alarmed or convinced at this
point, you are very likely to join their undead
ranks soon enough. However, if your percep-
tive mind catches on quickly to the horror at
hand, they’ve already got one more in their
ranks and you would do well to flee the situa-

tion. Now most people’s initial actions are to
find their friends and loved ones to warn them.
This, I must advise you against. There are
important procedures that must be first acted
upon when one is in the situation of a potential
zombie outbreak.

Firstly, observe your surroundings. If
the coast appears clear enough, high-tail it to
the nearest shelter (most likely your residence).
Now is the moment when you can call those
close to you to warn them and get them to call
for outside help from the authorities. Your next
concern ought to be arming yourself with any
blunt, swing-able object available. Towel racks
and shower curtain rods are a quick fix. Ideally
you should not be wearing anything loose that
can be grabbed or yanked. Long hair should be
kept close to the head—again with the grab
proofing. When your attire is appropriate for the
situation and you are sufficiently armed for a
stealthy sprint across campus, considering that
the crisis may not be at its most dangerous
level yet, alert and collect those close to you to
formulate a plan of survival.

It may be a good plan to split up into
teams to collect food, supplies and weapons. A
good hideout is vital to your success. On
Purchase’s main campus, the best bet would
be one of the academic buildings, the taller the
better. Natural science has its advantages in
that it is the tallest with a small amount of stairs,
which would allow for easier obstruction and
less supervision. If an apartment is your closest 

Continued on Page 18...
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FALL BALL PREVIEW
Interview with Angelina Lee Mac

Fall Ball, that magical Purchase
night where kings and queens glam up and
strut their stuff is finally here again on
Saturday, Nov. 12 at 8 P.M. in the Student
Center. The Independent got to sit down with
famed queen Angelina Lee Mac, host of this
year's Fall Ball, and ask her what we can
expect from this year's fabulous event.

IPPI: How is Fall Ball going to be better this
year than it was last year? 
ANGELINA: I'm trying to have a lot more per-
formers this year.  Some people are going to
perform twice, such as Shane and Alvaro, the
people that everyone knows.  Also, I want to
make it more accessible to the whole campus,
not just gays.  In addition, the whole vibe is
going to be different.  It's going to have a Paris
Café feel.

IPPI: What do you mean by Paris Café? 
ANGELINA: Well, the opening is going to be
like me singing in a Paris Café.  I'm going to
be singing "Fever" by Beyoncé and I'm going
to be flirting with a guy, a customer.  It's going
to introduce everybody to the café.  It will be
misty and dark and then it will turn into a rock
concert.

IPPI: What else can we look forward to? 
ANGELINA: Shane (Galligan), Shananagans,
is going to have a big surprise; he doesn't
want anybody to know about it.  And Alvaro
(Garcia) and Rob (Lechuga) are going to have
big numbers and there will also be a couple of
skits that the audience can relate to.

IPPI: Is the stage going to be set up the same
as last year? 
A N G E L I N A : The runway is going to be
straight ahead this time instead of to the side
like last year. Also, the black curtain will be
drawn, separating the stage from the main
room with all the games.

IPPI: You know, there's a show at Whitson's
that night.  Are you worried about competition? 
ANGELINA: Oh, really?  Well, a lot of people
are coming to Fall Ball. People have been
stealing the flyers so we have to make more.
I'm not worried.  A lot of people are really look-
ing forward to it.

IPPI: So, what are you wearing?
ANGELINA: For my opening number I'm
going to wear a sequined corset. My last num-
ber—I'll be doing three numbers—I'm wearing
a gown but that's going to be a surprise.  You'll
have to come and see it for yourself!
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Continued from Page 4...
available shelter, choose one of the upper
apartments in the Old and block off or destroy
the stairs.  _        

Assuming that nobody on campus
owns a gun with enough ammunition to make it
worth the noise that will attract more zombies,
your next step after determining a meeting
place and hideout is to properly arm yourself for
what could be an onslaught of undead canni-
bals. From your respective rooms, take with
you a flashlight, batteries, matches or lighters,
cell phones (which should be on silent), bottled
water and any small packaged food. If you
have a rope, bring it. If not, make one. Bed
sheets or clothing will suffice; rope is an essen-
tial getaway tool in high places.

For a strong offense, the most proper
weaponry would most likely be found in the
Visual Arts building. The metal and wood shops
supply a plethora of material for brain damage,
and if not, there are always stools with remov-
able legs. Optimally, your weapon of choice
should be easily transportable,  require no
power supply, easy and quick to use, won’t tire
you out, and is able to be used in tight spaces.
Noisy weapons are never advised since they
often cause more trouble than they’re worth;
and in cases such as that, electricity supply and
ammunition cannot be relied on. Blunt objects
are preferred over sharp implements simply
because their range of overall damage is supe-
rior to something that must be aimed more
accurately to cause adequate injury. Also sharp
objects, especially boards with nails in them,
get stuck into the decaying flesh of zombies,
reducing time for a fight with another oncoming
zombie or flight from the initial danger. For
those who are not familiar or confident with
using a sharp object to sever the brain and
spinal connection should not attempt to learn at
this point until absolutely necessary. You must
be able to kill the brute quickly without exerting
a strenuous amount of energy in doing so. The

only reason that this building is not the ideal fort
is because its layout allows for too many
unblocked entrances, too many large glass
windows and too many opportunities to be cor-
nered.        

Once convened in your selected
hideout, set up shop in a secluded area with
few entrances and large windows, the higher
up the better. Never use elevators. Block the
stairs with any furniture available. At least two
members of your party who are most able to
fight should be placed in guard of your primary
means of exit and entrance. Again, now is the
time to get in contact with the authorities or any
other sort of rescue service. The most you and
your party are able to do now is wait in quiet for
assistance, meanwhile mentally preparing
yourselves for the worst possible scenario in
which your shelter is overtaken by zombies an
you find yourselves fighting tooth and nail in
what will mostly likely be a futile battle for sur-
vival. In the event that someone is bitten, it is in
your best interest to keep him or her around
until just before the turning point. Abandoning
an infected, panicked person will most likely be
detrimental to your own survival because those

in a state of such personal crisis are apt to be
stricken with a loud raucous terror that will no
doubt attract more zombies your way. This will
buy you about 6-12 hours, unless the infected
individual wishes to be terminated immediately.
You must prepare yourself for the possibility of
murdering a doomed someone who is near and
dear to you.

Assuming that all members of your
party can keep a clear head and follow guide-
lines for everyone’s survival, the situation may
not be as horribly hopeless as some may imag-
ine. As college students, our natural surround-
ings garner a sense of community, which will be
helpful in joining up with people who are famil-
iar with the campus for a more efficient plan of
survival. Making yourself available to others will
most likely facilitate finding a compatible group
of others for you. Stay clear of bumbling imbe-
ciles and you may have a chance of survival. If
you should so decide to go it alone, good luck;
you’ll need it. While a zombie epidemic in
Westchester, NY appears to be a very unlikely
possibility, it is nevertheless a wise decision to
mentally map out your plan of survival and
escape.

“Johnny Cigar” from Page 6...
nights a week for three hours at a time.

One of his friends suggested that he
publicize these performances. Originally,
Cristaldi put up posters advertising, “The
Smooth Sounds of Jonathan Cristaldi.” His
friend Mark then offered him two possible stage
names: Jonny Manbreasts or Jonny Cigar.
“After a few moments of contemplation, I made 
my decision.”

Armed with an alias and a core-fol-
lowing, Jonny Cigar began performing at the
Co-op once a week. “I've seen him perform
twice, and then I saw him working at Pottery
Barn which just made him even more amaz-
ing,” said Amy Grossman, junior drama studies.
His shows at the Co-op, which Cigar said were
mostly musical and, “verged on performance
art,” encompassed everything from opening
umbrellas indoors to making tea for the audi-
ence, and other Andy “Kaufman-esque things.”

At SUNY Purchase, Jonny Cigar was
a drama studies major. “I was a drama stud. I
thought I wanted to be in the conservatory, but

then I saw the shows (they put on) and I’m glad
I wasn’t.”

Eric Szyszka, senior cinema studies,
felt that “[Cigar ’s production,] ‘Injuns: T h e
Musical’ was the best live performance I've
seen at Purchase. His book signing was also
innovative.” Szyska added, “In general, I like
how his humor is unapologetically devoid of
political correctness. I don’t know if he’s
changed his style since, but it was awesome
when he was here.” The character of Jonny
Cigar can be thought of as caught in “that rat
pack era” in which racism and sexism could be
more playful. As far as the character of Cigar is
concerned, such comedy is more high-brow
than anything else.

In 2002, he moved up to the
Humanities Theater, where he put on a show
called, “Singin’ to Empty Tables,” named after a
Sinatra song. His senior project in 2005, “My
Shining Hour,” had a similar namesake. “They
were rather successful,” Cigar modestly com-
mented.

After graduating, Cigar moved to

Astoria, Queens, where he put on performanc-
es in his apartment. “I didn’t want to do open
mics; I didn’t want to be that. So I would invite
my friends over and they would drink and I’d
put on shows.” Cigar also performed at the
Abbington Theater and the Producers’ Club in
Manhattan. “I wanted to have something under
my belt,” before trying to book a show at
Collective Unconscious, he explained.

Jonny Cigar’s other two cast mem-
bers for the production at Collective
Unconscious are Georgia Kirtland and Caitlyn
Kronk, alumni drama studies from the class of
2005. “We stick together, us Purchase people.”
Kirtland will be playing a mime bartender, and
Kronk will portray “a dame.” “She will play a
Lady in Red, but I don’t know if she’s going to
be in a red dress,” Cigar added.

When asked who his favorite teacher
at Purchase had been, Jonny Cigar laughed.
He thought for a minute, and decided on Lee
Schlesinger. “I know that he’s jealous of me.
Jonny is the poet of the gutter. He just couldn’t
deal with that, and that’s why I liked him.”
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Glen Pa rke r
I n t e rv i ew

For our 100th Issue, we figured that we should
have a quick chat with the guy who made this

whole thing happen, Purchase alum, Glen
P a r k e r.

I p p i : Why did you start The Independent?
G P : When I was a freshman I told the PSGAa b o u t
my idea to have a thrift store on campus, but they
were uneasy about instituting a service that made
m o n e y. They didn't seem to care that the thrift
store idea was awesome, all they could say is "but
where's the money going to go?" The first thought
I had was to purchase and fund a greenhouse on
campus. But after thinking about it, a press alter-
native to The Dispatch made the most sense. So
The Independent was originally a tangent of the
thrift store, The Sellar (is that still around?)

I p p i : The paper started around the same time as
the nfamous stabbing in The Olde in 2001. We ' v e
printed a few editorials recently about the bad rela -
tionship of the police and students, do you see that
incident as the beginning of the great distrust
between students and police?
G P: Such a loaded question deserves a convolut-
ed answer. Yes, the J-5-1 stabbing coincided with
our beginnings as a media outlet. While the mis-
trust of the campus police by the students is a
perennial issue, this particular incident served
more to make students suspicious of the campus
administration, particularly Student A ffairs (also a

perennial issue). I wanted to constructively fuel
this suspiscion  through my reporting by turning it
into awareness: Who was responsible? Who was
e ffectively expelled? How could it have been
avoided? And who in the administration is
addressing this?

I have always thought that this was the
greatest service the Independent could perform:
empower students with knowledge about their
immediate environment.

I p p i : Since you stepped down as the editor in
2003, what has dissappointed and impressed you
the most about the directions the newspaper has
t a k e n ?
G P : I have been easily impressed just by the fact

that The Independent continued without me. A f t e r
producing it by myself for over nine months, I was
glad to have that proof of its worth to the commu-
n i t y. I was happy to see that both Clinton Love and

Erica DeMott were able to form and maintain a
s t a ff of more than three people. And the current
state of the Independent is something I always
wanted for it, but never could have imagined. [Bill]
and Steve have done a great job.

I p p i : What exactly were you doing that night you
got arrested sneaking into the president's mansion
on Purchase Street?
G P : Failing miserably at discretion.

I p p i : You're out of school a year and a half now,
what are you doing now?
G P : Living in Williamsburg. What did you expect?

I p p i: Whether people realize it or not, you were
pretty instrumental in starting a lot of things that
people who are new to Purchase might not realize
( i.e. the student center). What do you think was
your greatest accomplishment here, and what is
your fondest memory of Purchase?
G P : I loved the ease with which I was able to help
create these services. Purchase has always been
responsive to the fervor and passion of its stu-
dents. There are so many great memories about
this process. One of my favorites is during Culture
Shock 2003 when Ween was performing. It was
raining out and the act had to be moved inside the
Student Center. I remember standing with Off e r
Ben-Arie, the organizer of Culture Shock and
impetus behind the Student Center, and looking
out over a sea of people, there must have been 
over 1,500. We both felt the impact of how our
Continued on Page 19...

Fall Fest
Dissappoints

By Matt Davitt

Purchase loves its music festivals;
there is no doubt about that. The two days of
insanity known as Culture Shock (or Snake
Asshole, or Field of Gay Dreams, or...) is as
engrained into the Purchase experience as
bricks and drum circles. Ask any Purchase stu-
dent of their memories of Culture Shock and
you’re sure to get a long rambling story that
may not make any sense. Ah, Culture Shock.

Oh yeah, there’s that other festival
that you may have heard of also. Fall Fest has
been called the runty little brother of Culture
Shock, overshadowed in size, prestige and one
very important detail, budget.

For those of you just joining us, the
Major Events Coordinator (who organizes
Culture Shock and Fall Fest) last year was
quite, ahem, liberal in his spending. Liberal not
in the sense of “I <3 Jon Stewart,” but liberal in
the sense of “I’m going to spend more money
then they gave me. A lot of it.” Two years in a
row. As a reward, this years new Coordinator
was given a budget half the size of last year’s. 

So when the Fall Fest lineup was
announced, some people had a less then
enthused reaction. Roman Goldin was one stu-
dent a bit perturbed. “I think Fall Fest was a
piece of shit,” he said. “A waste of money. An

embarassment. Awful... First of all: who the
fuck were any of the bands? I’ve heard of
Pedro the Lion among pretentious indie
crowds, and maybe they’re pretty good, but the
rest of the bands are complete unknowns, or
shitty Purchase bands. For the ‘major’ event of
the fall semester, Fall Fest was terrible.”

Some have suggested that Fall Fest
be cut and the budget from that be rolled into
Culture Shock. Goldin also had input on this,

“YES, I do think fall fest should be cut and the
money should go into Culture Shock. Culture
Shock is a real event, and if we can’t have two
of them in one year, then having a not-even-
half-assed version in the fall is not worth doing.”

S u r p r i s i n g l y, Drew Swinburne, the
current coordinator, actually agrees. “In August,
I looked at the numbers and told the rest of the
executives that $70,000 was not going to cut it
for two events, and Fall Fest shouldn’t exist if it

was only created to justify this position.  Fall
Fest can only work if it’s properly funded, $22
to $25,000.”

The actual numbers for Fall Fest are
another sticky issue. The cost of Fall Fest was
approximately $12,000. The assumption that
many made was that since it was in the Student
Center almost all of that money was spent on
the bands. In actuality almost $5,500 was spent
on cops, rentals, flyers, a beer tent and a “mys-
terious bill from facilities,” as Swinburne put it.
So even if it were all Purchase bands playing,
the bill would still be $5,000.

It would be wrong to assume that
everyone hated Fall Fest or thinks it should be
just done away with. Many people enjoyed this
years Fall Fest, and would be loath to lose an
event during the colder, slower months of
Purchase life. Interestingly the administration
has a clause with Swinburne in which “$25,000
[is] being withheld by administration “pending a
successful Fall Fest,” meaning a low budget
Fall Fest.  The worst thing anyone can do for
Culture Shock is complain about how much Fall
Fest cost, because there’s a lot of money at
stake.”  Effectively Swinburne was forced into a
hard place by his predecessor’s missteps, and
did what he could to produce a respectable Fall
Fest with the money he was given. Whether he
was successful is still something that’s being
debated. Given the circumstances it was
almost an impossibility that everyone was g o i n g
to be happy with the outcome. 
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Aries (Mar 21-Apr 19)
College can only teach you so
much until you must branch out
to the pixilated territory of video
games. If they don?t give you
carpel tunnel syndrome, you will
certainly gain a wealth of knowl-
edge that will do well to enhance
your life sans consoles. T h i s
week go and save princesses,
pick up ammo, spray some bad-
dies with machine guns and
power up to the next level all
while dodging booby-traps and
collecting health points.
Figuratively speaking, of course.

Taurus (Apr 20-May 20)
Whether you believe in Darwin?s
theory of Survival of the Fittest or
not, this week you will need to
defend your right to say ?M?eh,
maybe the top of the food chain
just isn?t for me.? However that
doesn?t mean to just sit back and
let others push you around and
subject their dominance over
you. This week, exercise your
right to feel free to not be on top.
Just say no to overachievement. 

Gemini (May 21-June 20)
Déjà vu and double-takes, while
mysterious and sometimes awk-
ward misleading notions, may
really be trying to tell you some-

thing. This week,
take note of all sub-
conscious and
reflexive reminders,
and reflect upon
their potential deep-
er meaning. Nothing great can be
discovered without at least some
in-depth investigation. Take it
upon yourself to reject common
knowledge and experiment with
all things dubious or not.

Cancer (June 21-July 22)
After growing up with the morals
of goal-seeking and effort instilled
in you by supporting groups on
television, parents, teachers,
crossing guards, etc; most peo-
ple would find that the encour-
agement was wholly insufficient
in propelling them to the heights
of greatness that they were
deceived into believing would
happen. No, you may not have
grown up as a child prodigy; how-
ever the good news is that it?s
still not too late. This week, you
have the cosmic ability to achieve
as much as you are willing to take
credit for.

Leo (July 23-Aug 22)
No matter how full your life
seems to be, it is inevitable that
your stomach will not always be.
Now is the time to assess your

eating habits, in specific your
choice of nourishment. It is never
too late to try new things?that is
unless you develop a digestive
weakness to foreign food-fare.
So before that happens, take
advantage of your options this
week and allow your life to be
changed by food.

Virgo (Aug 23-Sept 22)
This week your brilliance may be
in jeopardy from envious
strangers. Follow your instinct
and don?t hesitate to point fin-
gers if ever you feel that your
originality is at stake to greedy
undeserving hands. No one is
safe; in fact, those closest to you
are the most likely to betray you.
It is a week of impending con-
frontation for you, Virgo.

Libra (Sept 23-Oct 22)
This week endeavor to be self-
less for selfish reasons. Even
habitual charity-doers must have
some smug sense of self-impor-
tance. Do nice things for others to
the extent that might lead them to
believe that you have ulterior

motives. The more
alienated you make
others, the more
confident you
should be that
you?re doing a

good job.

Scorpio (Oct 23-Nov 21)
Lately the changes you?ve been
going through have culminated to
a point of revelation. That point is
now, Scorpio. Fear not the possi-
ble uncomfortable situations and
rattling of the status quo, and pro-
claim your long-awaited state-
ment. Postponing this announce-
ment will only deceive others into
a false sense of knowledge and
further disconcert them from your
true person when you finally
decide to reveal yourself.

Sagittarius (Nov 22-Dec 21)
Pondering the ?big question? has
been the longest unsolved puzzle
in all of existence. This week, you
will be the one to solve that query
when you examine the one thing
you?re most likely to cling to dur-
ing your last moments. Don?t
have one? Then this is the time to
get one. 

Capricorn (Dec 22-Jan 19)
This week disperse yourself

throughout various social situa-
tions. Let your presence be
known without overstaying your
welcome, but leave a memorable
notion of yourself. Soon you will
become vaguely recognized
around campus but still retain an
attractive mystique. 

Aquarius (Jan 20- Feb 18)
Do you ever feel that the things
you are known for are not the
things you find particularly defin-
ing of yourself? This week defy all
preconceived ideas of your per-
sonality and bust out with a new
image. Wear all the things you
think are cool no matter how out-
landish, pick up a new accent,
change your major, etc. Mutiny
against your own façade. 

Pisces (Feb 19-Mar 20)
To speak of the future, this week
is the only block of time wherein
you will be able to map out your
life in the next 20 years. The only
other advice I have for you is to
leave spaces for unexpected
guests, deaths, and weddings.
Unless they are your own.

“Bush/Alito” from Page 6...
he ruled that an Iranian woman could be grant-
ed asylum if she could show that complying
with her country’s “gender specific laws and
repressive social norms” would be abhorrent to
her.  What a person finds abhorrent is very
subjective and this precedent, if followed,
would clearly loosen the standards of granting
asylum.  While in college, Alito was a support-
er of gay rights, and believed the government
had no right to legislate private sexual acts, a
decision the Supreme Court didn’t reach until
thirty years later.

Alito has some extremely conserva-
tive rulings as well.  One notable case is Bray
v. Marriot Hotels in which a black woman sued
when she was rejected for a position given to a
white woman.  The majority found for Bray, and
Alito dissented, reasoning that although
Marriot may have treated Bray unfairly, there
was not enough evidence to suggest that it
was on the basis of race.  The majority
responded to this by stating that the Civil
Rights act of 1964 would be “eviscerated if our
analysis were to halt where [Alito] suggests.”

This ruling is part of a pattern for
Alito.  However, his motivation is not bigotry.  In
another case, Alito agreed with the majority in
acquitting a black man who had been driving a
black sports car and was pulled over by police
when they were searching for a person who
had committed a robbery who was also a black
male driving a black sports car.  When the
police searched this mans car, they found a
gun and arrested him.  Alito agreed that the
description given to the police of the robber did
not allow them to search every black man driv-
ing a black car, and thus the search was
unconstitutional.  

The pattern for Alito is a pro-business
one.  He often applies unreasonably strict cri-
teria when it comes to punishing business for
discrimination, essentially he does not want to

tie the hands of businesses.  This is a similari-
ty he has to O’Conner, who is also quite pro-
business, but it appears that Alito is even more
so.

One more case worth mentioning is
Doe v. Groody in which Alito dissented from the
majority by defending police who strip-
searched a woman and her ten-year-old
daughter while carrying out a search warrant of
a home.  The court found that the warrant did
not allow such an action.  Alito dissented, stat-
ing, “It is a sad fact that drug dealers some-
times use children to carry out their business
and to avoid prosecution.”  Using a precedent
such as this, searching a person when the war-
rant does not authorize it, would essentially
allow police to search any person who hap-
pens to be in the wrong place at the wrong
time.

So, where does all this leave us?  It
seems that Alito has a lot of respect for the law,
but like all humans, it will be impossible for him
to completely separate his own personal
beliefs from his rulings.  He does not appear to
be as right-wing as Scalia or Thomas, but not
as centrist as O’Conner either.  He probably
wouldn’t vote to overturn Roe outright, but he is
clearly not as pro-choice as O’Conner and
would probably have no qualms about impos-
ing restrictions on abortion rights.  

Despite harsh condemnations of
A l i t o ’s nomination from several notable
Democrats, a filibuster is appearing less and
less likely, so giving Alito an actual vote is prob-
able.  Bush will be pushing hard to get Alito
through, because with his approval ratings at
the lowest they’ve been his entire term, a polit-
ical defeat now would be disastrous for him.
This issue may be where Democrats decide to
draw a line and fight it out.  What will be the
result?  We’ll know in January when Alito’s con-
firmation hearings take place.

Continued from Page 3...
e fforts affected the community and the experience
of Purchase culture.

I p p i: Boxers or Briefs?
G P : A c t u a l l y, boxer-briefs

I p p i: Who would win in a fight between Uncle Ben
and Aunt Jemima? 
G P : Harriett Tu b m a n

We stand here today because we stand on the
shoulders of giants.The current staff of The
Purchase Independent salutes Glen Parker and all
those who have been on staff before us. This is as
much a milestone for them as it is for us.
Congradulations on four years and 100 issues of
good work..

( WIT H JOKES)  IS  PRETT Y D AM N AWESOME *  D OWNL OAD . PDF F IL ES  OF  EACH I NDY ISSUE AT W W W. P U R C H A S E I N D Y. C O M

Winner of the Chartwell’s
Halloween Costume Contest

Jordan’s Hilltop
Restaurant

Serving fine American and Mediterranean 
specialties in a cozy setting.

COLLEGE NIGHT: EVERY THURSDAY NIGHT
Featuring Live Music

Takeout and Delivery available
Free Delivery on all orders over $15.00
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The Propagandist
The Purchase Independent is a non-profit newspa-

per, paid for by the mandatory student activity fee.
The Purchase Independent welcomes letters from the

readers. We are an open forum for campus issues and
comments about the Independent’s coverage.

The deadline for letters to be considered for publica-
tion 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 clar-
ity. Publication of letters is not guarenteed, but subject
to the discretion of of the editors. 

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 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: 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 office 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
responsibility of the authors, not the editors.  The
Backpage is satirical, and should not be taken literal-
ly.

Finally, no anonymous submissions will be consid-
ered. Instead, they will be recycled into “Intelligent
Design” textbooks.  So please don’t send them.

YOU HAV E N ’ T L I VED  U NTI L YOU’ VE BEEN TO WW W. R E P E N E T R ATOR .COM  *  FA L L B A L L IS  TH IS  SAT U R D AY,  DON ’T F O R G E T TO STOC K U P

A newspaper for the students, by the students.
That is our credo. That is why we are here. For

four years and 100 issues, we have been the voice of the
students of Purchase College. I’ll readily admit that we
have had our lows: missed deadlines, embarrassing lay-
outs, the Frankie Muniz story… but we have never forgot-
ten that the students are what keeps us going. 

However, the “by the students” motto has been
ignored by some of the faculty on this campus.

In the late nineties, a newspaper called The
Purchase Pendulum was the main newspaper on cam-
pus. Like it’s predecessor, The Load, the paper was
entirely student run, with a few faculty advisors. One of
those advisors was Journalism chair Dr. Lisa Keller.

Pendulum editor Peter Moore wrote in the
November 1999 issue, that the Pendulum staff had
“maintained a relatively problem free business relation-
ship” with Dr. Keller. This relationship became strained on
what he calls “Black Friday” in the fall of 1998. On that
night, the staff of the Pendulum wrote a letter to their advi-
sors complaining that Keller was exercising too much
control over the newspaper. “We were affirming that we
were a student run publication,” wrote Moore. The differ-
ences of opinion between Keller and the Pendulum staff
led to the paper divorcing itself from the Humanities
Department and becoming a newspaper, like T h e
Independent, funded by the student union, now known as
the PSGA.

In the wake of this dissention, The Purchase
Dispatch was born. Moore, in his letter from the editor at
the beginning of the fall ’99 semester felt that the initial
success of the “new Humanities paper” was not that big
of a deal. “They’ve managed to publish many more
issues than us, but with their resources, huge staff, plus
the faculty advisors doing so much of the work, their staff
needn’t break their arms patting themselves on the back.”

What basically happened to The Pendulum in
1998 was that the journalism faculty felt that students
were incapable of running a student newspaper, even
though students had run newspapers here at Purchase
since The Load first began publishing in 1972. 

The Independent was formed in the ashes of
The Pendulum. We were formed to be a true alternative
to the established newspapers on campus. We began as
upstarts, and early on we floundered along, failed the
expectations of our audience, flirted with disintegration
and have finally found that there is a need for a true stu-
dent newspaper on campus, and that we could satisfy
that need.

We are the voice of this campus. Any student
can have a say within our pages. Any student can chal-

lenge the establishment, challenge the administration,
and challenge the shortcomings of this campus as well as
the shortcomings within ourselves. We've challenged
conformity with a bold style that is meant to inform, but be
informal.

We have kept a steady streak of regular publi-
cation, making sure that the news you read is fresh and
not out of date. We've seen issues fly off newsstands so
fast that we instituted subscription programs and pub-
lished our issues online so that everyone on this campus
can get a chance to read what's important on our front
page and laugh at what's funny on our back page. We
have accepted submissions of all kinds, ranging from
hard news to fake news, fine art to cartoon art, poetry to
prose, everything from satire to tragedy.

We have published our hate mail, constructed
our criticisms, adapted and evolved. We evolved from our
humble beginnings as a single sheet of black and white
to this monstrous 20-page, full color and three-dimen-
sional issue you are holding right now.

We have proved to the professors who aban-
doned The Pendulum six years ago that students can
operate newspapers independent of faculty control. We
have proved that we are no longer the humble upstarts
that Glen started four years ago. We are now a force to
be reckoned with. We've built up our infrastructure,
bought new equipment, and let our roots grow deep into
the culture of this campus. We feel that we are the best
reflection of this college that you can find in the print
media, and we're damn proud of everything that we've
accomplished.

We are following in the footsteps of T h e
Pendulum and of The Load and of all of the creative
minds that have come before us. We know that there is
an expectation of greatness for those people who go
here. If you don't think so, then you don't get it. Around
here, the norm just is never good enough. Because of
this, we have always felt that we could do better, because
our audience demands it.

It is that expectation that will forever drive this
paper forward to reinvent itself to reflect the ever-chang-
ing community that we're proud to call home. We see 100
as a mile-marker on a long road that stretches well
beyond my tenure at this paper. Whether it's called The
Load, The Free Press, The Pendulum, The Record, The
Independent or something else, there will always be a
need for a true student newspaper, and that need will
always find a way to perpetuate itself.

Thank you for taking this wild ride with us. I
hope you stick along to see where we go next. Where
we're going, we don't need roads.

The Need for a True Student Newspaper
By Bill Reese, Co-Chief Editor

632 Anderson Hill Road
Right Down the Street From

Purchase College
Telephone: 914-253-9055

Fax: 914-253-8205



Start the chase- I’ll let you win

I only know 3 words in sign language:
moose, turtle and abortion

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

“ H e ’s only funny when I’m drunk” -TN 

"I look forward to reading
the Independent, usually get at
least a few smiles, take note of
the criticisms and applaud the
involvement of students in the

endeavor. It is a purely
Purchase publication and  is a
manifestation of the creativi-

ty and intelligence of our
sudents and their mercurial

sense of humor."

-THOMAS SCHWARZ, PRESIDENT

Why is everyone at purchase so
angry?? 

“These four years at the

Independent have been the most 
signifigant of my life.”

- J immy Carter, president

" D i e  f o r  m y  s i n s ,  b i t c h . "  

D i d . . . d i d  y ou  j u s t  s h i t . . . on
m y  d i c k ?  

I see you now

We shou ld  have banged  Superman
whi le  we had  the  chance 

Banjo player- play me
Saint James Infirm a ry 

George Bush doesn’t care about Muppets 

Dude - one word
HEADPHONES 

“ C o n grats on 100 gre at ones, I n dy.”
-Tom Hanks, actor

WE HAVE TO SPLIT AT THE MERGE!

If you judge people you do not have
time to love them.

“it was because ofThe Independent’s
fair and balanced reporting that I

decided not to raise tuition this year.”
--George Pataki, Governor of New Yo r k

The girl in the schoolgirl outfit for
Japan is hot! 

"Isn't it great that you have two legs?”

Have faith in me 

“The Independent is the most
important thing I have ever read.”

-Harold B loom, critic

“One hundred issues! I can die a
happy man!”

-- Bob Barker, television personality

A big FUCK YOU 
to all of the people who park in the Olde parking lot

and don’t belong there.

This bike i s ge t ting in the
way o f sex 

"The head is full, but the heart wants more"
- Looking for Tibet 

Hey Ladies, we got that Dick! And we
got it for cheap! Only free- 99 plus tax

- BBL

"Will you kindly explain to her that being
vegitarian does not make one a vegetable?"

--KBH 

I'm a lucky man.
-Anthony 

Daddy was not a bitch !

CIS can kiss Farside’s ass 

J us t  be caus e y o u  had an  aud i t i o n  d o es
no t  me an  y ou  a lmo s t  go t  i n t o  t he  m us i c

co ns erv at o ry .  

I had 4 shints of Purchase Punch 

CSA MEETINGS!!!

EVERY WED. @ 12 NOON
FIRESIDE COMMUTER LOUNGE

CCN

TALK ABOUT:
UPCOMING EVENTS, TRANPORTA-
TION CONCERNS, ISSUES WITH

CAMPUS POLICE 

RESIDENTS AND COMMUTERS
WELCOME!!! SO DON'T GO

HOME FOR LUNCH  

We apologize about this week’s issue
and it’s lateness. We promise it won’t

happen again.
"Shit, we got da best pipez in Alumni!" -

Lesbian Sorority 

“Always do wh at you are
afrai d  to do.” - Emerson

a n i t a  o f  f a r s i d e  i s  G O D.  

T h e r e  a r e  1 0 0  p e o p l e  i n  a
r o o m  a n d  9 9  s a y  y o u  a r e  a n
a s s h o l e .  W h a t  a r e  t h e  o d d s ?

i see you ever yday and jus t in
case no one has ever  told you, you
are  the most beautiful girl  i  know

Dancers are bitches

HOT  MESS ! !
YOU LOVE IT...

SKEET... SKEET...

OH FUCK ME YOU
FUCKING ZOMBIE!

Make Babies 

“I owe my career to the last 100
issues of the Independent.”

-George Lucas, director

MOUSTACHIO BASHIO 11/17 -START GROWING

Everything is easy, baby
so leave it up to Theezy baby

my boyfriend is cheating on me with gamecube 

BEFORE PURCHASE PUNCH:
- you dance with people

AFTER PURCASE PUNCH:
-you dance with walls

Pudding pants, Emstar has sticky fingers 

“The Independent taught me eveything
I know about journalism.”

-William Randolph Hearst, publisher

Margret: 
I took RAD, don't fuck with me!

Scott: 
I took crack, don't fuck with ME!

D e a r  m a k e r s  o f  t h e F o l d n a k
M 4  S t a p l e r ,

G o  f u c k  y o u r s e l v e s  y o u  N a z i
b a s t a r d s !




