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Mural Vandals Could
Face Jail T i m e

By Emily Farrell

Seriously, Purchase, what gives? Another
mural was vandalized over winter break, this
time the one on the side of Big House. This is
the second time that the protective panel has
been pulled off of that particular mural. Now
we all get to look at one more ugly, broken
piece of crap on this campus that is already
constantly struggling with image problems.
The really sad thing is that things like this have
become completely par for the course, despite
the fact that those charged with criminal mis-
chief could face high fines and jail time.

We are currently number three on
Princeton Review’s “Campus is Tiny, Unsightly
or Both” list, third to the urban and concrete-
tastic SUNY at Albany and Philadelphia’s
Drexel University.  (One other SUNY—
Binghamton—made the list at number 17.)
For a college that boasts a visual arts conser-
vatory and considers itself the artsy-gay-flower
child of the State University of New York sys-
tem, this is disgraceful and just embarrassing.

As a sophomore, I just missed the days of

the Henry Moore on the mall and the paint-on-
brick murals that I’ve heard once graced the
academic buildings.  Once, I was told, the ceil-
ings of the arcades on the mall were adorned
with student paintings.  While the losses of
those quirky additions to the campus may
have been the fault of the administration—
along with the replacement of the Henry Moore
with the hideous big green clockless tower—
they’re not solely to blame for the unsightliness
of the campus.  Students, too, must take
responsibility for preserving what beautiful
things we have left like the murals and the
hammocks.

“We have other things we can be spend-
ing this money on,” said Alumni Village senator
Valerie Weaver.  “Maybe our students aren’t
ready for outdoor art installations that beautify
our campus.  Let them complain about the
brick.”

Not everybody is directly responsible for
the vandalism that began almost immediately
after PSGA president Jeff Stein’s mural project
was realized.  And not everybody chucks
pumpkins at plate glass windows or throws
tables off of mezzanines or scribbles pointless
and vulgar graffiti on the walls of the dorms.
Continued on Page 6...
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New Purchase
Website, Motto to
Think Wide Open

By Patrick Cassels

The reign of Wesley Snipes, Demolition
Man star and crown jewel of the Purchase
Alumni Association, who has stood comfortably
dressed in cap and gown on the home page of
Purchase.edu as the representative photo-
graph of the “Alumni” hyperlink, may end next
Tuesday when the University unveils its newly
designed web site at a pair of launch celebra-
tions to be held at the Performing Arts Center.

Also to be exposed at the 12 and 7 p.m.,
RSVP events are Purchase’s new recruitment
publications, logo and motto, which have been
equally redrafted, according to those involved
with the project, to a coherent and recogniza-
ble style that will ideally become synonymous
with Purchase College.

Though the graphic designs are to remain
undisclosed until Tu e s d a y, the new motto,
“Think Wide Open,” has been revealed, and
will now face the notoriously salacious humor
of the Purchase student body, to which the
phrase’s innumerable connotations seem to
lend themselves.

The redesign comes as part of an initiative
given to the Purchase College Marketing
Committee by president Thomas Schwarz in
the Spring ‘04 semester to improve student
recruitment and retention, as well as the gener-
al image of the college.

“Student attrition is very costly to the
College,” said Schwarz in a recent campus-
wide memo. “Investment in initiatives that
address recruitment and retention, using one-
time state savings, is of utmost importance.”

The Committee enlisted the help of Media
Logic, an Albany-based marketing firm, who
undertook a considerable exploration of
Purchase, implementing focus groups and
demographic research to come up with what
they call the “Purchase Brand.”

“It’s basically an overall design that cap-
tures the look and feel of Purchase College,”
explained senior account executive Janet
Hiser of Media Logic, who helped develop the 

Continued on Page 6...
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Rudo Griessworth and David Kavanaugh’s
Abraxas has had its protective coverings
ripped off not once, but twice by vandals.
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PSGA REPORT:

New More Card
Options; Transportation

Fee Refferendum
By Adam Tyrrell with Jeff Stein

Following the transition in service providers in the
beginning of the Fall semester, there will yet again be
another service change for the More Card---and it could
be what both the students and administration wanted all
along.

The new company, CBORD, will be taking over food
service responsibilities, creat-
ing new enhancements and
solving problems that
stemmed from numerous stu-
dent body complaints last
s e m e s t e r, according to Bill
Guerrero, director of the
Purchase College Association.
The new service will allow stu-
dents to choose their tender
preference (meal, declining
balance, more dollars) as well
as enable buyers to see their
balances through receipts.
The receipt recycling program
will continue from the Fall,
however, will eventually be configured to only print on
demand.  Planned additions also include the eventual
acceptance of credit cards at the registers.

Students will not have to get a new more card, as
the old company will still be managing the website, as
well as the more dollar and off campus program.
Unfortunately, students will no longer be able to view
their meal plan/ declining balance transaction history on
the web, as only the More Dollar history will be avail-
able.

Any questions or comments about the new system
should be directed to the More Card office in CCN, or to
Bill Guerrero at bill.guerrero@purchase.edu. 

TRANSPORTATION REFFERENDUM

This is a referendum of the student body on the pro-
posed combination of the Parking and Transportation
Fees.  

If combined the bus service would be increased so
that the split of the fee is equitable to both those who
use the bus and those who own a vehicle.  Combining
the fees will mean that the fees are mandatory for all
students to pay.  It would also mean that the parking fee
would be covered by financial aid.  This does NOT elim-
inate (nor combine) the $16 Registration Fee, which is
completely separate.

We have been doing our best to fix the bus service,
including quicker express, but there are still issues.
There is a new schedule this semester which will hope-
fully improve the bus's reliability. Any input you can give
me on that would be greatly appreciated.
(Jeffrey.Stein@Purchase.edu)

My goal with this new fee would be to have a bus
service (starting in the Fall)
that runs from 7 or 8 AM until
2 AM, with two buses running
from noon until 8.  It is an
ambitious goal, but one worth
pursuing.  I would also like to
combine the fees so that peo-
ple who drive are not being
unfairly "taxed", as is the case
with a bus that they never use.

The PSGA is holding an
online refferendum to deter-
mine whether or not students
at Purchase would be willing
to support the combination of
these fees. An e-mail was

recently sent out about the refferendum, and, in case
you lost or deleted it, you can indicate whether or not
you support this fee combination by voting YES or NO
at the following url:
h t t p s : / / s t u d e n t s e r v i c e s . p u r c h a s e . e d u / a u t h o r i z e d / q u e s-
tionaire/Questionaire.aspx?QuestionaireID=5369614

COCOAS MEETINGS ARE NOW HELD EVERY T U E S D AY AT 5:00 AT THE STUDENT CENTER. - ON SUNDAY,  JAN. 29TH AT 9:00 PM, FILM SOCIETY'S WEEKLY SCREENINGS WILL

Welcome to the New
Independent 

This semester, the Independent is back with a crisper,
neater approach to our layout. But fear not. We will con-
tinue to have the same attitude you’d expect from the
only student run-newspaper on campus. Expect to see
more hard-hitting exclusives, brash, opinionated edito-
rials and the First Ever Naked Issue in April. Enjoy! 
<3 - ippi



INDY EXCLUSIVE:

Hell or High Water:
Rebuilding New Orleans

Earlier this month, more than two dozen
Purchase students contributed to relief efforts
in the disaster-stricken city of New Orleans.

Hell or High Water is an ongoing series of sto -
ries The Independent will be publishing about

the people who are rebuilding this great
American city.

Perfect Strangers
By Bill Reese

There is nothing that can adequately pre-
pare an outsider driving over the North
Claiborne Avenue Bridge for what I saw on the
other side of the industrial canal. This section
of New Orleans, the lower ninth ward, has been
made infamous by the television coverage fol-
lowing Hurricane Katrina and the ensuing
floods. If it were not for the street and the
impressive surviving oaks that line the side-
walks, a stranger would barely recognize this
heap of rubble as a neighborhood. In this part
of town, where a barge broke through the levee
sending a tidal surge into this working class,
low-income community; the devastation is
unbelievable and undeniable. 

However, this description does not even
remotely describe the entire city of New
Orleans, or its surrounding areas. This is just
one neighborhood, one which took the most
savage of all the blows delivered by Katrina.
This is just one part of town which has become
the source footage looped for the evening
news broadcasts across the country. In spite of
all this death and destruction, many residents
of the lower ninth ward and other flood-ravaged
areas of New Orleans are returning to their
water-logged city. They have returned to gut
their homes of moldy sheetrock, to throw away
all of the personal possessions that the flood-
waters destroyed, to mourn the losses and to
celebrate the possibility of renewal.

Just across the industrial canal in the sev-

enth ward, where the floodwaters reached as
high as eight feet, about a dozen volunteers
working for the Association of Community
Organizations for Reform Now, (known simply
as ACORN) are helping the residents of a small
corner house do just that. A big red ACORN
sign on the front of the house boldly proclaims:
“NO BULLDOZING!”, a defiant symbol for the
displaced citizens of the block, (and a message
to the city planners who continue to debate
which areas should be demolished), that they
intend on returning to their home.

ACORN, a national grassroots organiza-
tion founded in the 1970s in Little Rock,
Arkansas, has gutted and cleaned out over 200
homes in New Orleans in the aftermath of the
hurricane and flood. With the city government
engulfed in heated debate over whether or not
to bulldoze many of the hard hit areas of the
city; ACORN is playing a pivotal role in creating
community support by cleaning out homes in
the neighborhoods in danger of demolition. The
majority of these homes have been in lower-
income, working-class communities such as
the lower ninth ward. 

The idea is pretty simple. If one resident
moves back into the neighborhood and their
neighbors see that they’re back, it may encour-
age more people to return to the area. The
more people move back to an area, the harder
it will be for the city to bulldoze them out. For
current members of the organization, the serv-
ice is provided free of charge, and for non-
members, the organization simply asks they
join the organization, whose dues are a mere
$10 per month.

Back in the seventh ward, it’s lunchtime
for this crew primarily made up of students from
Cornell and Ithaca Colleges, as well as a few
locals. Each of the workers are outfitted with
protective white jumpsuits, gloves and dust
masks to keep dangerous mold, bacteria and
other airborne molecules out of their systems.
Some local workers said they’ve developed
“the mold cough” after doing countless num-
bers of post-Katrina renovations.

The walls inside this home were
Continued on Page 7...

Nagin and the
Chocolate Factory

By David Jacobi

Recently, New Orleans Mayor Ray Nagin
upset Mexicans, Blacks, Whites, Jews…every-
body but Willy Wonka by saying that God is
wrecking America’s collective shit with hurri-
canes because…well, here’s the quote: “Surely
God is mad at America. He sent us hurricane
after hurricane after hurricane, and it’s
destroyed and put stress on this
c o u n t r y....Surely he doesn’t approve of us
being in Iraq under false pretenses. But surely
he is upset at black America also. We’re not
taking care of ourselves.” Nagin went on to talk
about how he and Dr. Martin Luther King were
talking the other day, and he decided that there
needs to be more racial separation in this
c o u n t r y, and New Orleans will become a
“Chocolate City” once again. If the idea of a
chocolate city sounds familiar, then you’re right
on, sucka. Motherfucker’s quoting the greatest
funk band of all time: Parliament. Many are in
uproar over Nagin’s statement that it’s God’s
will to bring such death and destruction.
Religious leaders have condemned Nagin,
saying God would never smite us for killing
those filthy insurgents, and God would never
harm us.

But are you ready for the big shocker?
Nagin’s right. 

God is really mad at the United States,
and he’s going to destroy our country one frat
boy tourist destination at a time. I need your
unquestioning trust on this one, people.
Although popular opinion suggests I should be
lumped in with the rest of you godless hea-
thens, it should be known that I was raised a
hardcore born-again Christian. And everyone
knows how powerful our God is. You might be
saying, “Hey, dick, my family is a bunch of
devout Catholics!” Pussies. All of them. When
was the last time the Virgin Mary did anything
besides making her face appear on the burned
side of a Taco Bell Santa Fe Chalupa?
Mormons? Too nice. Muslims? Close, but Allah
apparently doesn’t do any smiting on his own.
He leaves a middle aged trust fund baby with
failing kidneys to do his dirty work. In this game
of fire and brimstone and AIDS and hurricanes,
the Christians have the God who’s all about
plagues first, questions later.

Continued on Page 6...

KICK OFF THE SPRING SEMESTER WITH A SCREENING OF BATMAN VS. DRACULA. - FILM SOCIETY'S GENERAL MEETINGS TAKE PLACE EVERY W E D N E S D AY AT 10:00 PM IN



H-5-Whore
By Caitlyn Bagherrick

You may know us. We may have walked
into your apartment unannounced on a Friday
night. We might have stolen all of your wine
and blamed it on your roommate. A skinny boy
in a pink collared shirt may have needlessly
vandalized your property for lack of anything
better to do. He and his
friends might have
even pissed in each
bottle lining your bath-
room wall, just because
they didn’t like you. And
we probably all
laughed.

Now that we’re
acquainted, Purchase,
I feel comfortable
enough to ask. Why are
you so into partying in
your underwear? Not
that you’re unattractive,
really… mostly.

But once the doors are closed, I’m down
a half a jug of Carlo and a chubby girl in boy’s
Superman briefs begins to tug at my waist-
band, I’d be lying if I didn’t say I was creeped
out. Maybe it was the bad tattoos. Perhaps it

had something to do with the list on the wall of
Rules, including each roommate’s favorite sex
positions. Or maybe just because our seven-
teen year old friend’s boxers hung above that
list. But for whatever reason, Purchase, my
first-year memories are cluttered with stains
darker than that sangria-dyed blue shirt. I still
can’t see a girl hold up three fingers without
shuddering. A dark flag screaming “Slut

Dungeon!” still waves
above at least three of
my friends’ heads.

I don’t ask that
you be normal,
Purchase. I am not
requesting keggers,
beer pong, or popped
collars and Uggs. All I
ask is that now, head-
long into my sopho-
more year, let us be rid
of those girls who hunt
freshman, who seduce
others with bunnies,

who attached such a stigma to my first experi-
ences with Underwear Parties. And to any
freshman boys, or even those still in high
school and “just visiting”: Beware girls who
silently ask each other, “Three? Three?” Just
because you saw it in a movie don’t make that
shit cool.

Aries (Mar 21-Apr 19) This week, for total positive cos-
mic alignment make it a point to feng shui your most
positive priorities and assets in such a manner that they
will bring you the most happiness the most frequently.
During this time only, science and logic will be chal-
lenged as you prove that positives are drawn to posi-
tives. Just call it your Mojo Manifesto.

Taurus (April 20-May 20) Slow down, Taurus! If you
continue at the rate you’re going, there shall be no time
to savor the spoils of all your hard endeavors. T h a t
being said, this is your week to reflect upon your accom-
plishments and in doing so make way for others to pick
up your slack, thereby making you nervous about falling
behind and then becoming frantically efficient once
more. A paranoid yet productive cycle of events.

Gemini (May 21-June 20) Inject some mystery into
your week, Gemini, and pretend that each day brings
with it the newness that only an amnesia of soap-oper-
atic proportions can off e r. Fool your friends! Explore the
possibilities of observation through detachment and
take advantage of this opportunity for innocent igno-
rance. Refreshing, no?

Cancer (June 21-July 22) It is no surprise lately if
you’ve been feeling like something is missing. T h i s
week, jump the gun and get started on your spring
cleaning, Cancer. You may just find change and
chewed gum underneath your couch cushions, or who
knows? Perhaps there may be a gem of a surprise wait-
ing— your Fall hat, a missing earring, a forgotten reso-
lution... Don’t make me get any more philosophical now.

Leo (July 23-Aug 22) Soon you will find yourself in the
stickiest of predicaments. This week, prepare for the
worst in your own personal metaphorical bomb shelter.
Let no stone go unturned in your search for everything
you may need for defense. Most importantly, think long
and hard about what the least likely thing is that could
possibly go wrong. Because it probably will. Sorry for
the bad news, Leo.

Virgo (Aug 23-Sept 22) Your skills are to be called
upon this week to diffuse a certain brand of confusion in
ways that only a Virgo can. What does this mean? We l l ,
Virgo, why don’t you tell me?

Libra (Sept 23-Oct 22) In Tom Hanks’ movie, Big, his
adolescent alterego finds himself mysteriously one day
to be decades older than he was the day before. Wi t h
the hovering threat of eventual graduation from college
and inevitable adulthood, I say this week do just the
opposite of Mr. Hanks and indulge in the most childish
endeavors at your fancy. Learn to be a grown-up once
more by reverting to your younger foolish ways. A n d
while I may not be the boss of you, I can still offer a
good word or two.

Scorpio (Oct 23-Nov 21) Questioning your own brand
of authenticity this week, prepare to set yourself before
a gauntlet of preparation for the construction of the
image that truly projects your inner self. However, you
may want to steer clear of the path that others have
paved. Avril battled record execs to hold dibs on her
skater chick persona and Ashton entertains masses by
playing the quinticential jerk next door... and you saw
how they turned out... Yes, really successful— Go for it. 

Sagittarius (Nov 22-Dec 21) If movies  teach us any-
thing, one of which is the fact that serendipity works
wonders. Experiment with misfortune and tempt karma
in the immediate future with hopes of gaining some sort
of positive spin on a crappy turn of events. Drop a tray
at the D-hall? Get a standing ovation. Blow a tire on the
road? perhaps an attractive stranger will come to your
aid. This week, trust cosmic ability to serve you lemon-
ade after pelting you with lemons.

Capricorn (Dec 22-Jan 19) This particular week is
known to be the most depressing week of the year. T h i s
is the time when post-holiday debt and New Year reso-
lutions hold the greatest potential for disasterous failure
and disappointment. Hold your ground this week,
Capricorn, and defy the natural law of “things catching
up with you.” Just say no to comeuppance.

Aquarius (Jan 20- Feb 18) Amongst the many habitu-
al drinkers of haterade, you will find that they share at
least one thing in common: a thirst for knowledge. Ti s
true! These spiteful ingrates are truly suffering not from
an envious want but an unfortunate bout of ignorance.
This week, rise to the challenge and take it upon your-
self to educate any of these people you encounter with
an observant dose of truth-telling. Bubbles will be
burst. Dress accordingly.

Pisces (February 19-March 20) Be wary of who you
e n c o u n t e r, Pisces, since this week you are the target for
a series of deja vu. Decide before you leave your
dwelling whether you really want to be bombarded with
feelings of shrewd yet scattered rememberence. If any-
thing, keep a log of these half-sentences for future ref-
erences when the “Ah-ha!” may bring you triumphant
release. Or deafen the person nearest to you.

THE PSGA OFFICE. COME TO DISCUSS THE MOST R E C E N T SCREENED FILM. - COME SEE SHARON LOUDEN:  CHARACTER AND DENNIS OPPENHEIM:  THE A S S E M B LY LINE AT

Brought to you by
Sable Yong

Diary of a Confused
Freshman

By R. Kotur 

Last Friday, I was walking through the
halls of Farside with my brand new white
sheets on, and some punk
decided to punch me and tell
me to “fuck off!” What does
he have against me? I’m just
a harmless dude who’s proud
of my heritage! I have a
Confederate flag hanging up
in my room because my fam-
ily is from Alabama, and
those are real popular over
there. It doesn’t mean any-
thing harmful, really! 

And, so what if I participate in a little tradi-
tion where every Sunday night, I burn a little
cross outside on the lawn? It’s just a small

piece of wood! No biggie! I just do it because
this band I love does it in one of their videos.
They also shape their moustaches in this cool
new fashionable way, and shave their hair off.
It’s a pretty funky look; it’s really popular this
year with the folks back in Montgomery.

Anyway, so I totally don’t understand why
anyone would get mad at me, and especially

act violent! I am such a
peaceful person! I wish no
harm to anyone! I don’t
even eat meat! (Well, Auntie
Mary Jo cooks a mean pig’s
feet every Christmas, but
that’s it!) I think someone
should stop this kid who’s
picking on me! He’s so
rude! I had never done a
single thing to bug him, and

he just has the nerve to come and yell at me
every time he sees me, and punch me too! I
don’t understand! Help!  



9:00 AM AT THE NEUBERGER SUNDAY THE 29TH. -  CHECK OUT BACH IN THE DIGITA L AGE AT THE MUSIC BUILDING'S RECITA L H A L L ON MONDAY, JAN. 30TH. - WILLIAM HOWA R D



“Murals” from Front Page...
But it is the people who do these acts that con
tribute most to the overwhelming lack of
school pride that we have as a student body.

“I think that we are fighting a necessary 
uphill battle,” said Stein. “What they destroy,
we must replace. And if we do this long
enough, I think we can change the Purchase
attitude toward vandalism.”

The murals are just one small aspect of
the measures being taken to beautify the
campus, a mere footnote on the multi-million
dollar plan in the works to redesign the mall.
But the point is, they are what we have now.
Most of us will have graduated long before the
mall project is completed, despite the fact that
we’re going to have to deal with construction
equipment and inconveniences for the rest of
our time here.     

Stein announced last semester that
expansion of the mural project would be halt-
ed due to the extensive vandalism and the
senate has relinquished their food budget to
the pay for repair and maintenance of the the
currently existing murals.

Oh, and just for the record, if you’re the
individuals who vandalized those murals, if
you get caught, you could be facing jail time in
addition to paying heavy fines.  If the damage
is less than $250, you’ve committed a Class A
misdemeanor, the highest form of misde-
meanor and can be sentenced to up to a year
in prison.  Damage exceeding $250 qualifies
for a Class E felony, and in addition to fines
there is a minimum sentence of a year in jail,
according to Officer Duarte of the University
Police.  

Even if the consequences of authority
don’t make you think twice about damaging
school property, just try to consider that this
campus is a place where we all have to live.
When you blatantly vandalize the school, the
damage runs deeper than the physical.  Every
pane of cracked glass and overturned
garbage can says that we do not respect our
school and therefore we don’t respect our-
selves as students.  Is that the message that
we want to send to the rest of the world?  Let’s
do ourselves a favor and stop the needless
destruction, okay? 

TA F T IS THE ONLY PERSON TO SERVE AS BOTH PRESIDENT OF THE U.S. AND CHIEF JUSTICE OF THE SUPREME COURT - THE GNOME IS GONE. BRING BACK THE GNOME!

“Nagin” from Page 3...
So, I talked to my almighty God, to attempt

to get some answers. He wasn’t going to do an
interview, but I told him that I go to the college
that Wesley Snipes went to, and then he start-
ed talking to me about Blade 2, and then he
said that he met Woody Harrelson once on the
set of Money Train, and he was just blatantly
name dropping, and it was embarrassing, but
eventually he loosened up and let me ask the
hard question. Here they are, in no particular
order…The Reasons why God is throwing
Hurricanes at us:
-We let Reagan die. He was supposed to live
forever.
-He has given us so much, yet we still refuse to
invent the flying car.
-Santa Claus.
-Someone took Pat Robertson’s parking space
last week.
-Whenever someone gains more than 900
pounds, he decimates a city.
-He’s still really pissed that we haven’t all
become one color yet.
-It’s not him doing it. It’s Poseidon.
-He was aiming for Vegas, but they’re land-
locked.
-Veal is the most fucked up idea of food, and
everyone knows it.
-Jazz music comes from the Devil.
-He thought sending the hurricane would resur-
rect Louis Armstrong. I was going to tell him
that he’s actually buried in New York, but I’m
not fucking stupid.

I’m just like every other person who was
born into piety-- struggling with faith. Maybe
God exists and maybe he doesn’t. Maybe he
would kill us all and maybe he wouldn’t.
Perhaps this is all a part of a bigger picture, or
perhaps this is just part of a longer line of hor-
rible coincidences. Perhaps we shouldn’t be
asking such insipid questions of our respective
deities. Instead of asking, “Did God want to
destroy New Orleans because of our involve-
ment in Iraq?,” maybe we should just admit that
none of us really believe in God anymore.

When I was a child, I was positive that God
existed. I don’t remember my reasoning, but I
remember knowing why bad things happen,
and I was okay with it because I had unshak-
able faith. But back when I was a child, I had no
idea what politics were. I didn’t know about
conservatives, fundamentalists, or liberals. I
didn’t know about the Spanish Inquisition,
Manifest Destiny, The Crusades, or any other
gross lapses in human judgment that sent mil-
lions of people to their deaths in the name of
religion. I don’t care if you’re a Christian,
Muslim, or a Jew. Our gods aren’t around any-
more. They’ve been locked away by those who
ignite war and bloodshed in their names.

Believe or don’t believe. It’s entirely up to
you. Just do yourselves a favor, the next time
you go to pray, go through the ancient ritual of
fasting. But rather than deny yourself of food,
water, or desires of the flesh, turn off your tele-
vision, and turn a blind eye to a newspaper for
a few days prior. You’ll be surprised how clear
the signal comes in.

Guess what?!  The Independent is  
going to have a brand new 

advice column 
starting next week! 

Send all of your burning questions to

Sue Ellen
sueellen.rockcliffe@gmail.com



“Wide Open” from Front Page...
Brand. “It’ll allow people to immediately identify
something as coming from Purchase College
based on its look and feel.”

As for the more artistic elements of the
Brand, representatives from both Media Logic
and Purchase College refused to give
specifics, but described its general appearance
as “layered” and “textured.”

Media Logic and the Marketing Committee
were also interested in representing the college
community in photos more faithfully than previ-
ous publications.

“We noticed many of the existing photo-
graphs on the website and in the brochure
failed to accurately represent students who go
to the school,” said Beth Hensle, who worked
alongside Hiser at Media Logic. “So we had a
ton of photos taken around campus. We want-
ed to make the school and the students stand

out, because Purchase really isn’t like other
schools.”

And so, as it has been described, the
Purchase Brand seeks to remove the mislead-
ing veil of inoffensive heads that have dominat-
ed the pages of the school’s brochures for
years and expose the motley crew who in real-
ity call Purchase
home. And the
beloved beige box
that has greeted vis-
itors of
Purchase.edu for
some time will be no
more. What will
replace it and possi-
bly oust the tyranni-
cal rule We s l e y
Snipes? Think wide
open, Purchase.

THINK
WIDE
OPEN



Chartwells:
Eat, Learn, Die

By Shit Throwin’ Monkey

Combining the afflictions of being an
omnivore with a prodigious appetite that can’t
be quelled with a single culinary indulgence,
and being a student attending SUNY
Purchase, I am plagued by an obvious dillem-
ma that is the daily crucible to my most impor-
tant physiological need: patronizing the Dining
Hall.  

There are certain aspects of the Dining
Hall that I find to be tolerable if not pleasing.
Jennifer, the girl who swipes More Cards upon
your entrance. Soy milk. Grilled cheese.  There
are other aspects that I find agonizing.  Some
of these are: Project clean plate. The televi-
sions.  No lids for my to-go coffee cups.  Lack
of days that possess tomato soup.  Monotony.
For the sake of this rant, I am going to focus on
the facets of the Dining Hall that are the funda-
mental basis for my detestment.  

First, there is the matter of Project Clean
Plate.  I am a vehement antagonist of Project
CLean Plate.  Seeing these reminders to
"clean my plate" is just a reminder for me not
to.  See, the thing about lukewarm food that is
offered at a kiosk posing with the facade of
entitiled "Menutainment," can only be good for
one bite.  After that, it spoils right in front of my
eyes like time elapsed photography of a
decomposing animal carcass.  As a result, my
plates are usually the opposite of clean and are
verbose of food product.  

Next, there are the lack of coffee lids for
my to-go coffe cups.  One thing I indulge in at
the Dining Hall is the post meal coff e e .
However, after being so repulsed by the senso-
ry overload that I endure at the Dining Hall, I
am usually in a hurry to leave, thus, I bring my
coffee with me.  This experience would be sup-
plemented if I had a lid to put on my coffee cup.
Instead, I spill the contents all over books, per-
sonal technology, myself, and other people.
These lids, or lack there of, are not condusive
to building strong social relationships at
Purchase with either the student body or the
faculty.

Finally, there are the televisions.  I have
been meaning to throw my feces at the screens
as a blatant form of protest in an attempt to
deface these megasores.  They are a major
contributor to the downfall of this society and
may be an influence to why disgruntled Jimmy,
who sits next to you in your Cultural
Perspectives class, decides to come into class
one day and pull out a semi-automatic firearm
and begin hosing down the class after being
forced to experience menutainment while
simultaneously enduring visual flashes of My
Chemical Romance in his peripheral and
spilling half of his cup of coffee all over himself,
his girlfriend, and his homework.  

Thank you Chartwells.  Look at what you
have done.

“New Orleans” from Page 3...
soaked for close to two weeks, and as with
many structures in New Orleans, the floodwa-
ters left a distinct mark of where it rested with
long brown, streaks, which wrap around hous-
es, trees and telephone poles. After the water
settled, mold spores began germinating inside
these walls, leaving in some places such as the
My House After-School Center a few miles
uptown, a Pollock-esque array of big green
dots and discolorations.

However, before the walls get torn down
everything inside needs to go as well. Among
the items tossed to the curb are refrigerators,
couches, mattresses, televisions, computers,
stacks of books and reams of documents and
other papers. Within a matter of hours, an
entire household’s material life is essentially
thrown to the curb, left for the department of
sanitation and ruthless scavengers.

At the end of the day, the owners of these
houses are left with very little. All that remains
inside these houses are the studs and frames
of every room in the house. They’re left with the
emptiness of looking in
on a vacant skeleton
that used to be a vibrant
home, but at the same
time, they are left with a
blank slate, a chance to
start over again. 

Brian Lewis, a for-
mer fishing boat captain
who has worked for
ACORN the last three
months, “My wife always
told me that working on
that boat wasn’t my true
calling in life,” he says
after we leave a church
that ACORN gutted and
cleaned out a week ear-
lier, “She was right… helping these people
rebuild and move on, it’s what I was put on this
earth to do.”

On this warm day in January a group of
journalists from Purchase have traded their
notepads and cameras for the protective white
suits and dust masks to volunteer their day and
help clean out another home, a duplex in the
Lakeview section of New Orleans.

About four blocks from the house is where
the canal overflowed the levees and spilled into
this neighborhood, raising the water as high as
the roofs of these homes. Once inside, the
water churned and rushed like the spin cycle
on a washing machine, toppling huge appli-
ances and scattering items all across the
house.

The volunteer crews from A C O R N ,
Purchase and another group from Brown
University began the process of emptying and
gutting this house, a process made even more
disconcerting by the fact that the home’s own-
ers were on hand, looking through the piles of
debris that had been thrown out for priceless,
salvageable items. The smell of the mold inside
the house was almost overpowering at times. It

had sat underwater for over two weeks before
the pumps slowly drained the city, and even
after that, it lingered for another four months
before these volunteers had come to clean it
out.

After clearing out the furniture and appli-
ances, the crew took to the walls, ceilings and
rugs. The progress was becoming more notice-
able as both sides of the house were visible
through the bare studs. 

Yet, amidst all of this, nobody complained
and nobody quit. Everyone worked at their own
pace, fully aware that this task was important,
that it meant more than we would ever fully
realize. As journalists and artists, we had come
down to New Orleans to tell a story about the
people of a city who were rising up from the
depths of floodwater and their own despair,
and we had found it, in the moldy, flood-rav-
aged house of a perfect stranger.

At the end of the working day, the massive
crew had completed a huge portion of the proj-
ect. Only a few rooms needed to be cleaned
out before this home was back at square one,

ready to be rebuilt, ready to
be reborn. As we gathered in
front of the house to get out
of our protective suits, one of
the homeowners who had
asked me to rip up a set of
patio stones from the back-
yard came over to thank me,
and said, “God bless all of
you.”   

In the end, we had done for
these residents what we
would have hoped that any
other people would have
done for us if we were in the
same position. There was
something so right about the
emotions that we all had felt

while shoveling sheetrock and debris out of
that house. The idea of rebuilding the city,
piece by piece, house by house, neighborhood
by neighborhood was giving these residents a
chance to move on. The looks on the faces of
these rattled human beings were filled now with
a renewed sense of perseverance of determi-
nation, in part, because a group of northeast-
erners who they had never met had come to
clean out their house, basically for free. The
government, the insurance companies, FEMA,
the Urban Land Institute and the mainstream
press had turned their backs on these people,
yet perfect strangers had come out of the
woodwork to do what no one else was willing to
do: offer them a helping hand and give them a
small sense of hope. 

Blanche Dubois ends Tennessee Williams’
A Streetcar Named Desire, by saying that she
had always depended on the kindness of
strangers. Perhaps it’s fitting that here in New
Orleans, people who need help most of all
were getting just that from a group of students
and volunteers who they’ll never meet again
but will certainly never forget. 

PURCHASEINDY@GMAIL.COM - CHUCK NORRIS IS CURRENTLY SUING NBC CLAIMING T H AT L AW AND ORDER ARE TRADEMARKED NAMES FOR HIS LEFT AND RIGHT L E G S



Junior Mint isn’t so much of a
Junior anymore.

Julie Andrews...tits...it's a good night

to all women's studies majors at pur-
chase college :there are no

victims, only volunteers

TUESDAY NIGHT BOOK CLUB!
“We take Quiet Hours Seriously”

...no fat bitches
This means you, Farside 

h e y, now that Ron Herron is
gone, can we all go back to

cutting ourselves? 

Hollywood’s Most
Wanted is too 
FA B to handle

C H R I S  P E N N  I S  D E A D

" A r e  y ou  gonna  s t a r e  a tm e?
Wa i t ,  a m  I  gonna  be  h i gh? "

ROBERT STEIN IS A MAGICAL MAN.

DO-DO BROWN SUCKS MAD COCK

r.i.p. jhuttu
beloved betta fish extraordinaire

2003-2006

a: you wouldn't happen to know where i put my
scissors, would you?

c: you're fucking kidding, right?

The Professor: "You don't think I can pull off
girly underwear?"

Hen: " You could probably put them on too" 

"Did Amy leave ?"
~Sweet 202

I don’t know if I have to piss, take a dump or
sneeze... all I know is somethin’s coming.

YOU FUCK COWS IN RETROSPECT

Pick up sticks CHAMPIONSHIP
match players:

I will kick your ass like the bitch you
are.

J U S T   A N O T H E R   S K I N N Y   W H I T E
G U Y   W I T H   A   H O O D I E

That’s not ALL I did to grandma.

W h e n  y o u  m a k e  f u n  o f  S a m ,  G o d
p u n i s h e s  y o u .  T r u s t  m e .

N O T FA I R !
He has a rabbit on his dick!

I am special, damnit! I have
special needs and you will 

special do what I say!

"First, you'll think he's gay, but then you'll
realize he's just freaking hysterical." 

"I just like spending time with the guy.  I
don't love that shit."

I’m glad that smell is your asshole,
and not the food.

Are you Jewish?
No, I’m a vegetarian.

K: There’s such a thing as 
male lesbians?

B:Yeah, they’re called SCENESTERS

HAN SOLO: MASTER OF ERUTICA
T M

the turkey and the devil are not the
same person.

To Anthony and the other dickless
bastards in the suite: Your asses are
grass, and we be the lawnmowers!

Whippo o rwi l l  t a l o ns  ro ck.  
S in cere ly ,  T he  Pro phy lac t i c  Es chelo ns .  

Men are banned in the town I live in because we
commit a disproportionately high amount of

crime.  Thankfully they made an exception for me
since my genitals are so small.

Matthew Oberstein conducts the
first-ever performance of the
Purchase Chamber Orchestra

Wednesday, February 1st at 8 PM
The Recital Hall  �  Conservatory of Music
Music of Mozart, Wolf-Ferrari & Stravinsky

FREE for Students 

Hey... wanna Bedazzle my ass shut?

Those who would sacrifice liberty
for security deserve neither.

-Benjamin Franklin

“That’s not a friendly face...”
-bill, re: roberta

WILLIAM HUNG FOR 
CULTURE SHOCK 06

if there's martin luther
king day then there needs
to be a chuck norris day

we only like you because you’re ugly

Once again, Purchase is
robbing us of our money.

THAT SHOEBOX MUST HOLD
400 BAGILLION GALLONS

Christy. I bone-a-pa-tit you.

Baby, the last 3 months have been

epic, so let’s celebrate by having

kinky butt sex. seriously. You’re

Amazing. - lady in red

you know what your painting needs?...
more dragons! check out Hp4

If good sex starts with your clothes on, 
then bad sex starts with Kent .

we turned the constant fire alarms into a drink-
ing game: every time it goes off, you take a shot.

PRETTY GIRLS CARRY GUNS

Her name is Miles, not smiles. Get it
fucking right.

SENIORS!
Interested in creating a
Class of 2006 Yearbook

because WE DON’T HAVE ONE?
Join the Yearbook
Committee. Contact 

Natisha Thomas @ x7113

Always Imitated, Never Duplicated... The Independent


