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Twelve SoA alumni—who 
also teach in the visual arts 
department—are exhibiting 
artwork ranging from paint-
ing to minimalist sculpture 
at LeRoy Neiman.

Alumni get comfortable 
at LeRoy Neiman

A&E, page 2

Derek Turner explores the 
unhealthy consequences 
of spending beyond one’s 
means, be it on a college 
campus or from the nation’s 
purse.

Debtors’ prison

Opinion, page 4

After last year’s third-place 
finish, the Quakers have been 
picked to finish second in 
preseason polls. Despite losing 
its starting quarterback, Penn 
has a very experienced squad.

Penn returns most of 
its football squad for 
2009

Sports, page 5

News around the clock
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Just like you, the news never 
sleeps. Check out our Web 
site 24/7 for campus and city 
news that matters to you.

By jacob schneider
Spectator Senior Staff Writer

“This is the toughest question 
I’ve ever been asked,” Argentine 
President Cristina Fernández de 
Kirchner said, biting her lip and ask-
ing the moderator to repeat it.

John Coatsworth, dean of the 
School of International and Public 
Affairs, asked again, “What are you 
going to do to ensure that Argentina 
makes the World Cup?”

It was a light end to a somewhat 
weighty World Leaders Forum event 
Monday afternoon in Low Library. 
Kirchner, the first female president 
of Argentina, is a controversial figure 
there, where her liberal social poli-
cies and regional political leadership 
have garnered praise even though 
she has been accused of political 
cronyism by opponents. Along with 
her husband Nestor, who preceded 
her as president, she has presided 
over a period of economic growth 
in Argentina since a financial col-
lapse in 2001—experience which 
she tried to parlay into a model 
for global economic recovery in 
her hour-long address yesterday, 
delivered in Spanish.

Though she noted that 
Argentina’s economy is now growing 
at “near-Chinese rates,” Fernandez 
said that the 2001 collapse offered 
parallels to the United States today. 
Both, she said, were caused by 
inflationary bubbles and the anti-
regulatory mood that dominated 
in the 1980s and 1990s.

In Argentina’s case, when the 
value of the peso plummeted after 
being pegged to the dollar for 10 
years, there was a run on banks 
and rise in unemployment, causing 
social instability.

“Banks couldn’t return to inves-
tors the funds they had deposited,” 
Kirchner said. “This was no coin-
cidence. It was the consequence of 
an economic model.”

The solution, according to 
Kirchner, is to find a new, more ho-
listic paradigm. As an example, she 

noted that the American stimulus 
packages to offset the current crisis 
represent a marked break from the ad-
vice that the International Monetary 
Fund has given to developing nations 
over the past few decades.

The challenge is to find the right 
new model of today, rejecting all “gos-
pel truths” and “quick fixes.”

“The members of schools and 
universities such as this one and 
those in think tanks, we should 
all devote our efforts to devising 
these new rules,” she said.

In the effort to redeem the global 
economy, Argentina might be able 
to offer some guidance given its re-
cent economic success predicated on 
developing its domestic market and 
drawing foreign investment.

“If someone had told me when 
I was a student in La Plata that one 
day I’d be president and as president 
I’d give a loan to GM ... never in 
my wildest dreams would I have 
imagined,” Kirchner joked.

She only had time to take one 
question from the crowd, but it was 
a heated one, bringing to the fore 
the current debate within Argentina 
over a telecommunications law 
proposed by her government. The 
new regulation would put limits 
on the share of each media market 
that any one conglomerate could 
control. But critics have assailed the 
reform as an effort to limit political 
opposition in the media.

Kirchner answered the telecom-
munications question at length to 
a rapt crowd, but her best crowd 
reaction came when she touched 
on the soccer-crazy country’s World 
Cup woes. 

The national team, coached by 
soccer legend Diego Maradona, is 
currently on the bubble in the South 
American qualifying tournament 
for the 2010 World Cup.

“From the bottom of our 
hearts, we’d like to qualify, but 
we’ll have to work very hard,” said 
Kirchner to loud applause. “So 
let’s all root for Argentina.”

news@columbiaspectator.com

At Bwog, change is a constant 
By Liza Weingarten

Spectator Staff Writer

“This is why i love columbia. you’re 
all so obnoxious.”

On Bwog, the Blue and White 
magazine’s news and gossip blog, it’s 
typical to find readers’ comments 
like this, written by alias “hahaha” 
in reply to the post “The 8th Annual 
Fun Run.”

Bwog began in 2005 as an alter-
native to more traditional campus 
journalism. “It is different in the sense 
that it’s created by Columbia students 
who have nothing to do with Bwog,” 
Juli Weiner, editor in chief of the Blue 
and White and CC ’10, said of com-
menters and tipsters, whose input 
drives the site.

It may not be transparent how 
comments such as “hahaha’s” con-
tribute productively to the blog. But 
others do so more obviously, like one 
posted in response to the same article, 
correcting Bwog’s misprint of the Fun 
Run as the fifth annual rather than 
the eighth.

The editors also see tips as es-
sential to Bwog’s role. Weiner sug-
gested that the site may streamline 
the process with help from Twitter 

or Facebook, and noted that “capi-
talizing on video would be a logical 
next step.”

While these ideas have not yet been 
worked on, Bwog went through its 
third major site redesign in January. 

And Bwog sees change as a con-
stant. Editor in chief James Downey, 
CC ’10, said that tone tends to vary 
with each new editor in chief, con-
tributor, and commenter. “It really 
does conform to the temper, talent, 
and interests of those involved,” Lydia 
DePillis, past editor in chief of Bwog 
and CC ’09, added.

This semester, Bwog has had 
more posts on free food and replaced 
“QuickSpec” with “Bwoglines”—links 
to what Bwog editors deem interest-
ing articles, not only from Spectator, 
but also from other sources. Downey 
said the blog is working to expand its 
coverage to Columbia athletics and 
campus arts.

But with change, he emphasized 
the importance of overall consistency. 
“It’s sort of a guiding principle. As 
long as we can keep the same voice, 
as long as we can keep the same writ-
ing sources, we’d like to expand it as 
much as we can.”

Bwog carved out its presence on 

campus by making quips that be-
come integral to Columbia culture. 
With “Hawkmadinebwog,” a section 
of Bwog devoted to following the 
activities of a resident hawk dubbed 
“Hawkmadinejad,” the bird “sort of 
became this campus sensation,” Weiner 
recalled, even making its way into the 
Varsity Show.

“It unifies campus in that way,” 
Kate Burrows, CC ’13, added.

Still, Liz Kuenstner, CC ’13, said 
that “Every so often there’s a post 
that’s so short and witty that it goes 
right over our heads.”

Bwog’s tone has the potential to 
divide. There are often disputes among 
commenters, and subjects are liable to 
feel offended. 

But DePillis dismissed this concern. 
“People will accept the fact that it’s 
Bwog and they’ll probably be snarky,” 
she said.

After rushing out of his class on 
the First Amendment, University 
President Lee Bollinger said of Bwog, 
“I do read it.”  

When asked about how he is de-
picted, Bollinger said, “I care so much 
about freedom of the press that it 
doesn’t get to me.”

news@columbiaspectator.com

World Leaders Forum 
hosts Argentine president

Kirchner speaks 
on economic crisis

“We are facing a new 
phase of civilization.”

EVENTS

Governor Paterson to 
speak at Med School

The Veritas Forum will 
sponsor a benefit concert for 
activists working to end child 
slavery in Africa. The special 
guest is former child soldier 
and current college student 
Grace Akallo. Tickets are $5 
with a CUID, $15 without.
Roone Arledge Auditorium, 8 p.m.

Benefit Concert  
in Lerner Hall

QUOTE OF THE DAY

Governor David Paterson, 
CC ’77, will appear at 
Columbia University 
Medical Center this 
morning. Over the 
weekend, reports sur-
faced that President 
Barack Obama, CC ’83, 
does not want Paterson 
to run for reelection. 

701 W. 168th St. 11 a.m.

—Argentine President 
Christina Fernàndez 

de Kirchner

Cortney Raterman for Spectator
Madame President  |  Argentina’s experience with financial collapse can provide an example for the United States.

Finnish leader discusses 
peace, mediation at CU event

By Joy Resmovits
Spectator Senior Staff Writer

Though his voice may have been lost in the 
sprawling heights of the Italian Academy, former 
Finnish President Martti Ahtisaari’s message 
was clear: mediation is essential but has never 
been simple.

“People normally assume that you start the 
process where you have two parties, they are 
equal in many ways, and the end result is some-
how a compromise,” he told a room filled for 
the World Leaders Forum event. “This very 
seldom happens.”

Though Ahtisaari won the Nobel Peace 
Prize in 2008 for helping Kosovo reach inde-
pendence, perennial U.N. diplomat Álvaro de 
Soto—who conducted the conversation—noted 
that Ahtisaari’s “pantheon-like status hasn’t 
gone to his head.” 

His modesty is particularly impressive given 
that he also founded the Crisis Management 
Initiative, facilited the peace process between 
Indonesia and the Free Aceh Movement, worked 
in Kosovo, and—most recently—chaired the 
Independent Commission on Turkey. 

Eager to hear from others, Ahtisaari took at 
least four “last questions” and stayed a half-hour 
longer than expected.

He stressed that mediators should not only 
retain humility, but also engage in technical train-
ing, rise through the ranks, seek governmental 
support, and remain inclusive.

“I have made my career on talking to terrorists, 
or at least to groups who at one state or another 
have been called terrorists,” he said, responding 
to de Soto’s question about the Obama admin-
istration’s approach to diplomacy. “If we even 
supervise elections we have people who can say 
elections seem to have been very fair … and then 
the wrong party wins. How credible are we if we 
say, ‘Sorry, wrong guys won, we don’t want to 
talk’? It can’t be that way,” he added.

Ahtisaari spoke at length on Turkey’s aspira-
tion to join the European Union, an issue he has 
championed through his commission’s report and 
a recent op-ed in the New York Times.

“If we can’t get Turkey into Europe, what 
message does it send to the Muslim world?” he 
said. “Are we closing the doors for Turkey, that 
has changed into a secular state? It has done 
remarkably well.”

A student asked Ahtisaari about Turkey’s sta-
tus: “Political divisions are not new to Turkey, but 
… the fierce comments from [French President 
Nicolas] Sarkozy unify us,” she said, before quot-
ing the Sarkozy’s hostile statements about Turkey 
and the EU. “Is there a way within the EU to 
tone his rhetoric down?”

Ahtisaari said that it will take longer than 
Sarkozy’s tenure to resolve the situation. 
“I don’t think President Sarkozy will be 
president when this happens,” he said.

He added, “I always say, presidents come 
and go—so have I.”

news@columbiaspectator.com

Hans Hyttinen / Staff photographer
Modest Leadership  |  Finnish President Martti Ahtisaari won the Nobel Peace Prize in 
2008 helping Kosovo gain independece, and his quiet modesty spoke volumes.

By Michael Shapiro
Spectator Staff Writer

Just over a year ago, Lou “Lulu” Bender, 
at 98 years young, was inducted into the New 
York City Basketball Hall of Fame. Bender, 
who led Columbia to two basketball champi-
onships and helped promulgate basketball in 
New York City during the Great Depression, 
passed away two weeks ago today at age 99. Ac-
cording to reports, Bender died from cancer at 
his home in Longboat Key, Fla.

Born on March 8, 1910, Bender grew up in 
the Bronx and attended DeWitt Clinton High 
School. The six-foot-one-inch Bender earned 
the nickname “Lulu” while playing basketball 
in high school after lobbing a long-range two-
handed shot into the basket. A fan called out, 
“Now that was a lulu of a basket,” and the epi-
thet would never be relinquished. 

Bender entered Columbia College in 
1930 and quickly became a force on the court 
as a forward. Bender, star forward Sam Schoe-
nfeld, and fellow New York Basketball Hall 
of Famer George Gregory, Jr. proved a formi-
dable threesome and led the Lions to back-
to-back Eastern Intercollegiate Basketball 
League titles in 1930 and 1931. The Light 
Blue secured the conference title in 1930 with 
a 9-1 record (17-5 overall) and repeated the 
feat with an undefeated 12-0 record (21-2) in 
1931. Bender led the EIBL in scoring both 
seasons with 98 and 96 points, respectively.

Bender and the Lions competed in a Great 
Depression unemployment relief tripleheader 
against Fordham University in 1931 at Madison 
Square Garden. St. John’s University defeated 
City College 17-9, and New York University fell 
to Manhattan College in a close 16-14 contest. 
Columbia emerged victorious over Fordham 
26-18, and Bender led the entire event in points 
with eight. The event raised over $22,000 for 
unemployment relief and was a major catalyst 
for the rise of basketball in New York City. From 
this point forward, Madison Square Garden 
hosted annual doubleheader events featuring 
some of the nation’s top teams.

As team captain his senior year in 1932, 
Bender battled a knee injury while still  
managing to help Columbia tie Princeton for 
first place in the division with an 8-2 record 
(14-5 overall). However, the Tigers defeated 
the Lions in a tiebreaker game and claimed the 
league title. During his collegiate career, Bender 
was named All-Metropolitan thrice and All-
American twice.

After graduating from Columbia College 
in 1932, Bender attended the Columbia Uni-
versity School of Law before playing basketball 
professionally. Bender played for several teams 
in the American Basketball League, including 
the Original Celtics in 1934, the Union City 
Reds in 1936, and the Boston Trojans in 1938. 
He finished his basketball career with the New 
York Whirlwinds in 1941. 

Bender reverted back to a legal career 
following his final season in the ABL and, 
after serving as an assistant United States 
attorney and federal prosecutor, created a 
criminal defense law practice in the mid-
1940s. Bender’s widow, Jean Waterman 
Bender, is a Barnard College graduate who 
married Lou in 1934 and currently resides 
in the couple’s home in Florida.  

Bender was inducted into the New York 
City Basketball Hall of Fame on Sept. 17, 
2009 in a class that included Sam Perkins, Rod 
Strickland, Kenny Anderson, Eddie Younger, 
and former University of Virginia and Provi-
dence College coach Pete Gillen.

Columbia legend Lou Bender 
leaves basketball legacy

Courtsey of Columbia Athletics
Legendary Lulu  |  Lou Bender, CC ’32, led 
Columbia to back-to-back EIBL titles.

sports
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Students take modern ‘Odyssey’ downtown
By amanda gutterman

Columbia Daily Spectator

Descending the winding staircase into 
the underground box theater—only a few 
blocks from New York University’s diaspora 
of buildings—it seemed only appropriate 
that such a journey should be made in 
order to view “Homer’s Odyssey.”

With a small but flexible cast and a 
script remastered by Simon Armitage, 
“Homer’s Odyssey”—as performed by 
the Handcart Ensemble at the Bleecker 
Street Theatre—served as an intermediary 
between Literature Humanities’ study of 
the “Odyssey” and the work’s practical 
implications in modern life.

The British Broadcasting Corporation 
commissioned and broadcasted “Homer’s 
Odyssey” in 2004, though the play made 
its first stage appearance in New York 
this September. While all the September 
shows sold out online through Brown 
Paper Tickets, the Handcart Ensemble 
plans to reopen Armitage’s adaptation 
from Oct. 2-18.

An acclaimed poet and interpreter 
of classic texts, Armitage is known for 
converting works such as Euripides’s “The 
Madness of Heracles” into scripts with 
a distinct theatrical feel. In “Homer’s 

Odyssey” specifically, the tension be-
tween modern and archaic speech char-
acteristic of Armitage’s work remains 
tenable throughout. David D’Agostini 
as Odysseus rolls his “R’s” and uses oc-
casionally flowery but accessible language, 
while the piggish sailors in his crew lapse 
into modern slang.

Armitage’s interpretation begins with 
Odysseus’s washing up naked and starving 
on a beach in Phaeacia, barely distinguish-
able from seaweed. Nausicaa, the pubes-
cent Phaeacian princess who rescues him, 
plays a much more important role in the 
play than in the original text. This grants 
the viewer greater insight than the reader 
into her character and reinforces the mo-
tif of women—from Circe to Athena to 
Penelope—as guides in Odysseus’s journey. 
She swoons girlishly over the protagonist 
at every possible interval—could “nause-
ating” stem from “Nausicaa”?

Later, with the audience set up to be 
guests and observers at their table, Odysseus 
chronicles his adventures before the feast-
ing Phaecian nobles.

The gods appear frequently, but many 
plot elements are omitted, like the bag of 
winds, Scylla, and Charybdis. The under-
world scene with Tiresias is most magi-
cal, with ghosts emerging from behind a 

curtain of black gauze. This contributes 
to the understanding of the play as con-
tinuous with the “Iliad,” as Agamemnon 
and Achilles appear, showing how even 
the greatest heroes are humbled by death. 
Achilles even seems to regret his decision 
to live a brief and glorious life, which was 
central to the plot of the “Iliad.”

Employing such stage elements as sil-
houettes behind backlit screens, life-sized 
puppets representing fantastical creatures, 
and poles that serve as sailing masts or 
hunting spears juxtaposed by the minimal-
ism with props, the Handcart production 
colors the play with a modern edge. 

Costumes are classic takes on togas and 
armor, and the audience is a curious hybrid 
of elderly folks and the college theater 
crowd, integrating Columbia’s young Lit 
Hum students with the greater contingent 
of people fascinated by Homeric epics.

“Homer’s Odyssey” will play a differ-
ent role in Lit Hum classes’ discussion of 
the Odyssey than the movie “Troy” of the 
“Iliad,” whose summary was inferior to that 
of Sparknotes in terms of quality. Rather, 
Armitage’s interpretation is an expansion 
on the existing text with distinct points 
of emphasis that illuminate characters 
or events underdeveloped in the cursory 
hours of class. 

theater

‘Daylight’ exhibit showcases professor-alum artwork
By alyssa rapp

Spectator Staff Writer 

The current exhibit of alumni art-
work at the LeRoy Neiman Gallery 
forces one to conceptualize how 12 
creative minds could share a single 
room. The exhibit features the draw-
ings, paintings, photographs, video 
installations, and sculptures of twelve 
Columbia School of the Arts alumni 
from 1997-2008 who currently teach 
in the visual arts department. 

One would expect a menagerie-like 
ambience in an exhibit that seeks to rep-
resent such a broad range of media, yet 
minimalist selections along with other 
media from the artists’ studios adorn the 
walls in a yin-yang-like balance. Viewers 
can interact with each artist’s piece on the 
wall, sampling art forms like a varieties 
of cheese. While the selections allow the 
viewer to sense the distinct character and 
message of each artist, one must wonder 
if the artists feel adequately represented 
as they provide such a scant sampling 
of themselves. 

Ultimately, however, rather than fo-
cusing on the intensive process of each 
artist, the exhibit emphasizes the interdis-
ciplinary nature of the program. Abstract 
paintings by Francesca Di Mattio, Garth 
Weiser, and Corinne Jones share space 
with the digital canvases of video artists 
Brendan Harman and Mads Lynnerup.  A 
“three-dimensional painting” by Martin 
Basher—composed of a fluorescent light 
and Venetian blinds—leans towards a 
sculpture in the center of the room by 
professor Hilary Harnischfeger. 

Curator Emma Balazs, director of aca-
demic administration for the visual arts 

program, relied on the artists to choose the 
work they wished to show the community. 
Kai McBride, an artist in the exhibition and 
current photography professor, described 
the exhibit as an incentive for the artists 
to organize their work for reception. “It 
gave me a chance to give a critical eye to 
the photographs that I had just finished 
making,” he said.

For Andrew Hass, administrative as-
sistant for the visual arts program, the 
exhibit was “a way for students to get to 
know their professors before taking drawing 
or painting classes with them.” Professor 
Gregory Amenoff refuted this notion that 
an artist’s practice directly correlates to 
the way he teaches. He was pleased with 
the show simply as a display of Columbia 
work to commence the school year.  

Unfortunately, the gallery is located 
in the often-overlooked side of the main 
hallway where students bustle to classes 
on the higher floors. Only printmakers 
walking between studios and students 
working on last-minute scheduling 
glitches with administrators usually 
traverse the gallery. 

Olga Fostiy, BC ’11, saw the show and 
commented that it reminded her of the 
New Museum or the Museum of Modern 
Art “since it was such a mixture of media.” 
She enjoyed the artists’ wall text that al-
lowed her to more fully understand the 
concepts behind each work. Yet, in a solo 
exhibition, where the entire oeuvre of an 
artist is put onto view, would these textual 
explanations be so crucial? Perhaps this 
exhibit of alumni who teach at Columbia 
concerns itself with the multifaceted na-
ture of the Columbia visual arts program 
rather than the specific artwork of the 
artists themselves. 

ART

Alyssa Rapp / Staff photographer
post graduation  |  The new exhibit at the LeRoy Neiman Gallery showcases an array of artworks, including sculpture, drawings, 
and photographs from 12 different School of the Arts graduates, who will also be teaching visual arts classes this semester. 

By isaiah everin
Columbia Daily Spectator

Imagine being responsible for turning 
your favorite novels into movies on the 
silver screen.

Guy Gallo, long-
t ime professor of 
screenwriting for the 
Columbia graduate 
f ilm program, has 
worked to draw several 
fields of writing to-
gether. Before launch-
ing his career in adapt-
ing fiction for film, he 
was a playwright, and 
since then, he has also written several 
original screenplays.

Gallo became interested in film while 
at the Yale School of Drama as a teacher’s 
assistant for Annette Insdorf, Columbia’s 
director of undergraduate film studies. 
However, he describes the events that 
led to becoming a screenwriter as “ser-
endipitous.” His first film, “Under the 
Volcano” (based on a novel by Malcolm 
Lowry) was produced by chance when he 
mentioned his draft of it to a producer 
working with “The Maltese Falcon” di-
rector John Huston.

Gallo’s second project was an adapta-
tion of Mark Twain’s “The Adventures of 
Huckleberry Finn.” For this adaptation, 
he had wanted to change the ending “in 
order to continue the trajectory Twain 
had established in the first two-thirds of 
the book.” The changes were approved 

by several literary scholars, but the pro-
ducer got cold feet and decided against 
it. “That was a lesson that they can do 
that,” he said.

Gallo felt thankful for his successful 
initiation into the industry. After these 
two projects, he worked on more adap-
tations, and he had become known for 
them. That “is basically how Hollywood 
often works,” he said. “You get known 
for one thing and that’s what they 
want you to do.” But after a string of 
unproduced adaptations, he decided 
to take a break from film. He wanted 

to work on novels and plays as well as 
continue his work as an adjunct profes-
sor at Columbia.

Since then, Gallo has taught screenwrit-
ing, and now teaches a second-year graduate 
screenwriting workshop, which is a year-
long course that has students workshop 
one feature-length screenplay throughout 
the year. He also taught a course in adapt-
ing fiction for film, which included writ-
ing both strict and loose adaptations of 
a short story. Gallo enjoyed teaching the 
course this past summer and found it to 
be successful enough with graduates and 
undergraduates. He hopes to be able to 
teach the course again next fall. 

Gallo’s recent works as a writer include 
a play, a screenplay, and a book about 
narrative film writing titled “Hearing 
Voices.” The book relates to his work as a 
professor, including what he has learned 
about dramatic structure, and “various 
tricks and techniques for facing the blank 
page and getting your character’s voice to 
resonate,” he said.

“Trying to draw a strict connection 
between my work in the industry and my 
work in the school is a little bit tenuous,” 
Gallo said. “My experiences I brought to the 
students were sometimes more anecdotes 
about how to deal with the industry than 
they were my way of writing a screenplay, 
because every writer is different and my 
job as a teacher is not to get them to write 
the way I write.”

Professors in Film explores Columbia 
professors who also work in the film industry.

Gallo’s cinematic success feeds his teaching  
film

Courtesy of Barnard College
adaptation  |  Gallo’s career as a screen-
writer began with adaptations of novels.

Good sushi doesn’t grow on 
a Vine at new restaurant

By devin briski
Spectator Staff Writer

Vine Sushi and Sake, Caffe Swish’s 
replacement, represents the latest at-
tempt by Morningside Heights to find 
Columbia students’ sushi sweet spot. 
With Tomo shut down, Vine has a near 
monopoly on Japanese food within walk-
ing distance of campus. Given students’ 
laziness, Vine has the raw materials to be 
Japanese food lovers’ go-to restaurant. 
Unfortunately, these materials don’t roll 
up quite right.

One of the pros of Vine Sushi is its 
generously portioned lunch box for only 
$9.75 available from 11:30 a.m. to 4 p.m. 
With vegetable tempura, California rolls, 
white rice, and choice of seven entrees, 
this standard Bento Box lunch is a de-
cent deal for students who like gener-
ous portions and haven’t refined their 
sushi sensibilities. Connoisseurs should 
beware, though. With sushi, the devil is 
in the details, and a lax attitude on the 
chef ’s part makes for a not-so-heavenly 
experience. Both the tuna avocado caviar 
and California rolls contained brown-
ing avocados and were sloppily wrapped 
so that they fell apart when picked up. 
While the tuna was fresh, the imitation 
crab was on a par with that of standard 
supermarket rolls.

I unfortunately missed the “We Can 
Alter The Spicy To Suit Your Taste” note 
on the front of the menu, and despite the 
chili pepper next to the “grilled chicken 
spicy garlic sauce,” I couldn’t taste any 

spiciness or garlic. Instead, the mari-
nated chicken was randomly served atop 
mashed potatoes and covered in potato 
chips. In my opinion, no dish should 
have two different types of potato, least 
of all a Japanese dish. Meanwhile, my 
guest ordered Thai curry chicken and 
vegetables and received a grab bag of 
both chicken and tofu instead.

And then there was the service. One of 
our lunch specials came a solid ten min-
utes after the first, then three minutes and 
two California rolls later, it was abruptly 
whisked away without any explanation 
by the waiter and replaced with a differ-
ent lunch special with vegetable tempura 
instead of salad. I’m praying they made 
a new lunch special for whoever ordered 
what I received. 

That being said, the decor—although 
a little reminiscent of an Ikea cata-
logue—serves the restaurant well, and 
the acoustics allow for a nice atmo-
spheric din. The outdoor seating is also 
a major draw for students looking to 
relish the remaining weeks of summer. 
Even indoors the restaurant is flooded 
with sunshine. 

If viewed from a different perspective, 
Vine’s only real problem is its pricing. 
If they marked every item down 30 
percent, it would be a great pit stop for 
Columbians looking for some convenient 
and decent Japanese food. For the prices 
Vine charges, though, they need to dot 
their decorative i’s and cross their cu-
linary t’s a little more diligently if they 
expect continued patronage.

food & drink

File photo
Sushi sham  |  Vine, the new sushi restaurant replacing Caffe Swish, features an 
assortment of disappointing and expensive sushi dishes for local diners. 
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psychiatry
Psychiatrist, experienced in psycho-
therapy and psychopharmacology with 
young adults. Upper West Side office, 
flexible hours. (646) 512 1217.

PROFESSIONAL EDITING by Colum-
bia Ph. D. Dissertation and academic 
style expert (APA, Turabian, MLA, etc.). 
Typing services available. (212) 371-
1272.

LAUNDROMAT/WASH & FOLD Ser-
vice. $5 off. Laundromat at 3357 
B’way (at 136 St) $5 off any Wash & 
Fold order (20 lb min) w/CUID and 
this ad. Offer expires 9/15/09. Excel-
lent Wash & Fold Service Laundromat. 
Quick turnaround. At your request, we 
use hypoallergenic and fragrance-free 
products. Open all night Fri & Sat. 2 
flat screen TVs. Brand new washers 
throughout store. Friendly, bilingual 
attendants. (212) 491-6788. See our 
Yelp review under ‘3357 Laundry’.

Fruit Fetish?
Can’t resist the natural delicious good-
ness of the best bare-naked fruits!? 
Join the club! Facebook.com/naked/
juice

harlem rental 
54 W 124 St - $1550. Spacious 1 BR 
in brownstone. On-site caring owner. 
Washer/dryer in apt for your conve-
nience. The 2/3 express train is one 
block away at 125 St. (212) 381-2586.

Administrative assistant 
Licensed real estate professional look-
ing for an Administrative Assistant com-
petent in various social media outlets, 
data entry, lease preparation, and other 
administrative duties. $15/hr + bonus 
structure. E-mail Drieber@halstead.
com
computer mentor (for mac) 
needed for retired UWSer. Am up-
per intermediate. Need Photoshop, 
website-building, etc, help. Once per 
week. Email general qualifications: 
mnemonicshouse@hotmail.com 

 
Hindi Lessons by a highly experi-
enced teacher from New Delhi. BA in 
Hindi from Delhi University. Contact 
me at studyhindi@gmail.com

JAPANESE
Customized way to learn Japanese. 
Bilingual, professional Japanese teach-
er w/thoughtful result oriented meth-
ods. Skype and student discount avail-
able. FREE initial consultation. Ms. 
Takemoto (212) 678-4251.

condo studio sale 
245 W 115 St. $285K/$651 Tax/CC. 
Why rent? New condo studio for sale. 
Short walk to CU. www.halstead.com/ 
detail.aspx’id=1706054
WASHINGTON HGTS—736 W 187 St. 
The Bennett Condominium. 2 BR, 2 
bath: $535K. Quiet, bright, xxx mint 
condition, high floor—pet friendly. 2 
BR, 2 bath: $559K. With private out-
door terrace—makes this a special 
place to live. Doorman, gym, pet 
friendly. Low monthlies. Close to A & 
1 Trains. Prudential Douglas Elliman, 
Robin Carvey. Call (917) 407-2951. 
rcarvey@elliman.com

Manhattan Apartments
Buying, selling or renting an apt? Work 
w/a top rated CU alum (CC ’94 SIPA 
’99). www.joshnathanson.com (212) 
875-2970.
MINT CONDO. 2 BR, 2 bath for sale. 
603 W 148 St. $719K/$888 Tax CC. 
Partial river view. Near Riverside Pk/1 
train. ALLNEW! www.halstead.com/
detail.aspx’id=1630347

CLASSIFIED AD RATES:
$8/00 per first 20 words.

25¢ each additional word.
Ad in all boldface $4.00 extra.

All ads must be pre-paid.
2 business day deadline.

Call 854-9550 for information;
or fax ad to 854-9553.



St a r t i n g  t o d a y,  t h e 
Spectator editorial board 
will begin a new feature 

titled “Crowns and frowns.” 
Unlike our conventional staff 
editorials, which offer formal 
commentary on campus life 
and local issues, “Crowns and 
frowns” will include short, 
relatively informal observa-
tions of things on campus or 
around the city. 

Crown: Autumnal beauty of 
campus.

Crown: Lerner 6 finally getting 
fixed up.

Crown: Fun Run with PrezBo.

Frown: Fun Run check-in at 
7:30 am.

Crown: Forum with Mayor 
Bloomberg and Mayor Johnson.

Frown: U.S. News and World 
Report ranking Columbia No. 9.

Crown: New vending machines—
especially Ben & Jerry’s—in 
Woodbridge and East Campus.

Frown: New hot dog vending 
machines in Lerner.

Crown:  Brad’s Cafe (the new 
place between Furnald and 
Journalism).

Frown: Brad’s Cafe not accepting 
Flex or Dining Dollars (yet). 

Frown: The salmon steaks in Café 
212. Synthesized in Pupin?

Frown: 25-cent price hikes on 
Koronet’s, Columbia laundry, 
and the subway.

Frown: 1 train not stopping at 96th 
Street because of construction.

Staff Editorial

columbia and its discontents

We live in 
a society 
of debt. 

A quick glance 
at our surround-
ings inevitably 
reveals people and 
institutions that 
operate with the 
aid of money that 
is not theirs. Our 
peers live on the 
stream of imagi-
nary money that 
their credit cards 

supply. Businesses operate in buildings 
that they couldn’t ever afford. Even our 
nation operates on the ability to refrain 
from paying up from real coffers, prefer-
ring instead to get it from other places.

Though this system of borrowing may 
be necessary, the universalized ability to 
“get money now!” is taking its toll. The 
average undergraduate in this country 
lives under the pressure of $2,200 of 
credit card debt. That number hang-
ing over one’s head starts to spell doom 
quickly. How can a college student start 
to manage such a pit of debt without an 
income? It seems that this large sum, 
when combined with student loans and 
the daunting prospect of life’s expenses, 
can easily lead to f inancial ruin—espe-
cially in this economy.

Consider this, though: the country 
is laboring under $11 trillion of debt, 
all of it borrowed from others. Others 
who will probably want that money back 
someday. Others who have all the more 
inf luence over us with each billion that 
is added to that sobering sum.

One would think that $11 trillion of 
outstanding debt would be a number 
so sobering that the government would 
start curbing its increase, if not its size. 
One might hope against hope that the 
talking heads on Capitol Hill would 

start making some tough decisions be-
fore we find ourselves in a tougher situ-
ation.

Back in hope-shattering reality, our 
tax-funded employees are actually acting 
in ways that boggle the mind more than 
an Orgo problem set. Far from curb-
ing spending, politicians in Washington 
have begun to discuss the government’s 
largest areas of expenditure with one 
goal in mind—expansion.

Unsurprisingly, such discussion has 
ignited debate across the country. As 
soccer moms and small business owners 
voice their admittedly untempered criti-
cisms in town hall meetings, the voices 
across the aisle speak of governmental 
responsibilities and social contracts.

The proponents of increased govern-
mental involvement in healthcare talk of 
our government’s duty—the obligations 
it has towards its people. In relation 
to health care, they point out a con-
cept known to all students at CC: the 
social contract. “Participation in our 
American society includes a guarantee 
of health care!” they insist. “Does our 
Constitution not charge the government 
with the ‘general Welfare’ of the peo-
ple?” they query.

With the virtues of government-sanc-
tioned health care on their minds, they 
propose thousand-page bills guarantee-
ing it to the people. Dreaming of the 
glory that will bloom with the passing of 
those unread pages, they neglect to look 
at the prospects of our country’s future.

These bills, which contain budgets 
in the billions and consequences in the 
trillions, stand to send the country bar-
reling towards bankruptcy. Skeptical? 
The overhaul proposed by Congress 
earlier in the summer will ring up 
a cool trillion dollars in the f irst 10 
years, according to the Congressional 
Budget Off ice. This proposed spending 
spree, when combined with the already 

existing (and already expensive) govern-
ment programs involving health care, 
will likely lead to uncontrollable debt. 

I am not arguing for a halt to the 
health care discussion in DC—I think 
major reforms are needed and can be 
achieved without substantial spending. 
Instead, it is time to take a step back. 
We must recognize that using 13 percent 
of our tax revenue simply to pay inter-
est on our debt is an irrefutable warning 
against increasing our borrowing. 

There may well be a social contract 
demanding that the government pro-
vide health care to the people. Perhaps 
even the preamble to our Constitution 
dictates such action. However, one 
must question the assumedly absolute 
nature of such assertions. In short, 
does a social contract, regardless of its 
obviousness or weight, overrule the very 
survival of the system in which it is 
valid? Do we as the people have to ful-
f ill such a contract if it requires that we 
put our nation in danger of bankruptcy 
in the future? 

Like a penniless college student open-
ing that enthusiastic letter from a local 
bank and eyeing the included credit 
card, the people of the United States 
have opened up the discussion on health 
care, f inding an attractive solution that 
has presented itself. Do we grab hold 
of it, turn our eyes from the potentially 
catastrophic consequences, and use it in 
the name of social contracts and govern-
ment guarantees? Or shall we recognize 
this irresponsible f lirtation with nation-
wide doom for what it is and make the 
tough decisions required for its salva-
tion? It is this choice that is upon us. 
May we choose wisely.

Derek Turner is a Columbia College 
sophomore. Opening Remarks 

runs alternate Tuesdays. 
opinion@columbiaspectator.com

‘To debt, or not to debt?’

o p e n i n g 
r e m a r k s

d e r e k 
t u r n e r

julia alekseyeva
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by lucy herz and hei-yue pang

Economics is the primary force behind 
the thriving existence of modern day slavery, 
or human trafficking. As a crime driven by 
supply and demand, trafficking requires a 
continual demand from consumers and a 
supply of available victims to sustain the 
cycle. At a Columbia event that kicked off 
Freedom Week this past Sunday, author and 
researcher Siddharth Kara, Business ’01,  
illuminated the highly lucrative nature of 
sex traff icking and the economic reasons 
behind the appeal of the industry, which 
stem from its ability to generate immense 
profits at almost no real risk.  

The rise of globalization has only fur-
ther increased the potential benefits to be 
reaped by those involved, and the growth 
in this illicit business means that there are 
millions of people traff icked around the 
world. The severity of abuse endured by 
the trafficked victims has brought human 
trafficking to the forefront of the agendas 
of human rights and social justice activists, 
creating a massive outpouring of generosity 
and birthing hundreds of organizations, 
mainly governmental and nonprofit, that 
claim the issue as their own. 

While the ever-growing number of 
anti-traff icking organizations is no doubt 
a sign of an increasing dedication to the 
eradication of this crime, slavery is still 

a growing problem. The demand for sex 
slaves has risen as a result of the diminished 
costs of their acquisition via traff icking, 
which taps directly into the underlying 
economics of the issue. In spite of a well 
intentioned abolit ionist movement at 
large, the rate of substantia l change is 
stil l questionable. This lack of success 
among anti-traff icking organizations is 
largely due to the misdirection of efforts. 
A successful abolitionist movement must 
address the economic nature of modern-
day slavery. 

It is only logical that in order to ef-
fectively f ight a crime that is essentially 
economic, one must employ economic 
tools. Nomi Network, an anti-traff icking 
organization in New York, understands 
and fills that gap by offering a sustainable 
and approachable method of fighting slav-
ery. Nomi accomplishes this by building 
partnerships between the private, public, 
and nonprofit sectors. Through its unique 
business model, Nomi aims to leverage the 
marketplace in order to provide economic 
and educational empowerment to traffick-
ing survivors and at-risk women. In so do-
ing, Nomi fights the powerful economics 
of supply and demand in the sex industry 
with its own sustainable model by offer-
ing employment to survivors and creating 
a market for their products.  

Nomi’s model provides the missing link 
in the emancipation cycle, a holistic ap-
proach to fighting traff icking. The cycle 
outlines the method by which organiza-
tions can intercede on behalf of the victims 
through prevention, rescue, rehabilita-
tion, reintegration, and empowerment. Yet 

while the emancipation cycle attacks the 
issue from multiple angles, it still lacks 
sources of revenue to sustain it. Nomi 
goes beyond the boundaries of charity 
and generates revenue through the sales of 
fashion-conscious products that appeal to 
a global market. This model, based on the 
economics of supply and demand, creates 
an effective counter-cycle to the one that 
fuels slavery today. 

Furthermore, Nomi Network offers 
each person the opportunity to actively 
f ight this complicated global issue on an 
everyday level. Nomi’s model is founded 
upon the idea that everybody can be an 
abolitionist by tapping into basic con-
sumer tendencies. Rather than soliciting 
large donations or extensive amounts of 
time, Nomi leverages the power of the 
consumer dollar and facilitates the de-
mand for slave-free products. Thanks to 
the widespread use of the Internet and 
social networking tools such as Twitter, 
Nomi offers easy access to its socia l ly 
conscious products, giving hope to the 
abolitionist movement at large. 

Nomi’s model of “approachable abolition-
ism” offers a revolutionary tactic against 
traff icking. By employing an economic 
strategy to fight an economic crime, Nomi 
Network provides a remarkably hopeful 
message for what can be a daunting and 
overwhelming mission, and it represents the 
future of the abolitionist movement. 

Lucy Herz is a Columbia College junior 
majoring in philosophy. Hei-Yue Pang 
is a Barnard College senior majoring in 
political economy.

Approachable 
abolitionism

by jennifer fearon

You turn off the lights and lie down 
against your pillow.  As you push your 
thoughts away, you close your eyes to 
slumber. But, sitting in the dark, you dwell 
on the thought, wish, and prayer that the 
roof above your head won’t smother you 
in your sleep.

This is the tragic reality of the Israeli-
Palestinian conf lict. More powerful than 
any government legislation, security mea-
sure, or United Nations resolution, fear 
is the greatest impediment on the path 
to peace.

Fear is the one denominator that will 
ultimately control people’s thoughts and 
feelings. The abject fear of the capabilities 
of the other side has built a wall of hatred 
and mistrust in the conflict. These emotions 
have been the cause of and justif ication 
for countless wars, countless bombings, 
countless oppressive security measures, 
and, worst of all, countless deaths.

Mistrust began in the region 60 years 
ago with the formation of the state of 
Israel. Throughout the region, an atmo-
sphere of apprehension and insecurity 
erupted with the redistribution of land 
and emergence of the new nation. In the 
following years, this has blossomed into 

the contruction of a wall, the implemen-
tation of numerous checkpoints, and the 
destruction of the homes of a number of 
terror suspects by members of the Israeli 
Defense Forces. The conf lict has a lso 
caused the massacre of innumerable in-
nocent people, defiance of peace accords, 
and open loathing of the Israeli people by 
Palestinians within the West Bank.

So, what is peace?
Is it embodied in the peace signs that 

emblazon T-shirts, jewelry, and the oc-
casional tattoo? Or, perhaps it can be 
captured by the peace and love mottos on 
purses, backpacks, and swimwear? Maybe, 
just maybe, it is rooted in celebrities like 
Miley Cyrus, who frequently f lash the two 
fingers for the “photogs.”

These expressions of peace can be pur-
chased with a piece of plastic and are 
definitely “in” today, but, at the end of the 
day, are idealistic expressions.  From our 
relatively safe vantage point in Morningside 
Heights, we can toss this word around 
without really understanding its meaning. 
Unfortunately, peace means more than 
singing “Kumbaya” in the context of the 
Middle East peace process.

Peace in the conf lict will quell of the 
fears in the hearts and minds of individu-
als throughout the region. Achieving this 
reprieve from fear cannot be about win-
ning or losing or which side is right or 
wrong. Coexistence is the only potentially 
harmonious solution, as neither side will 
ever disappear. To move towards this goal, 
fear of the people on the opposite side of 
the border must be removed through a 
dialogue and the removal of the objects 
of terror.

Hopefully, this dialogue will be sparked 
at Thursday’s lecture regarding the con-
flict. However, lectures and academic discus-
sions can, unfortunately, only go so far in 
furthering the prospects of Middle Eastern 
peace.  Debating from the safety of Columbia’s 
halls will do little to ease the worries of a 
mother who fears letting her child ride the 
bus, or of a father who fears that his child 
will get shot at a rally for peace, or of a 
child who fears that the people a mile away 
are intent on killing him in his slumber. As 
long as these are real fears, there can never 
be peace.

By now you are probably wondering how 
this grand concept of peaceful coexistence 
is of any consequence to your current life-
style. As children of privilege at this great 
university, we will inherit the power and 
inf luence of our parents and politicians. 
Though we may currently shrink from the 
responsibility, we are likely to become the 
leaders of the next generation.

With this responsibility, it is time that we 
change the dynamics of the current discourse 
on the conflict. Through our influence, we can 
shift the focus of the people and leaders of 
the Israeli-Palestinian conflict. It is essential 
to transition the conversation from debating 
what has been to discussing and pursuing what 
can be and what will be. Fostering dialogue is 
the only nonviolent method that can remove 
injustices, make amends for wrongdoings, and 
protect the rights of all people.

Once abject fear is eliminated, the people 
of the Middle East can move towards the 
common desire for a chance to live and 
plant the seeds of a lasting peace.

 
The author is a Barnard College first-year.
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By Victoria Jones
Columbia Daily Spectator

Last year, the University of Penn-
sylvania football team finished the 
season with an overall record of 6-4 
and an Ivy League record of 5-2, giv-
ing them a third-place finish. This 
year, Penn is predicted to finish sec-
ond in the Ancient Eight, and it cer-
tainly has the depth to pull it off. As 
a veteran-oriented team, the Red and 
Blue return the majority of last year’s 
starters to the gridiron, hoping of 
capturing the Ivy League title.

Kicker Andrew Samson will be a 
critical member of this season’s roster. 
Last year, he set a school record of 16 
field goals in a single season, which 
contributed to the total 68 points he 
scored in 2008. In addition to be-
ing selected all-Ivy, Sampson was the 
only player from the Ancient Eight to 
get All-American first-team recogni-
tion. As a junior, Samson still has two 
full seasons to develop.

Senior Chris Wynn is also a force to 
be reckoned with. Last year, Wynn led 
the team in interceptions with his sec-
ond five-interception season in a row. 
The two-time all-Ivy player, who had 
623 all-purpose yards last season, will be 
one of this year’s starting cornerbacks.

Other returning members of 
Penn’s defense include defensive back 
Jonathan Moore, linebacker Jake 
Lewko, and defensive lineman Joe 
Goniprow. Moore finished last season 
with 23 solo tackles and a 55-yard 
return after incepting the ball from 
Cornell. Lewko and Goniprow both 
earned second-team all-Ivy honors 
with such efforts as Lewko’s team-
high 61 tackles (with at least three 
in each game) as well as Goniprow’s 
13 solo tackles and a fumble recovery 
against Georgetown.

The Quakers are also lucky to 
have experienced offensive play-
ers, such as Matt Schaefer, Michael 
DiMaggio, Marcus Lawrence, and 
Kyle Derham. Schaefer will bring 
three years of experience to the 
right side of the offensive line while 
DiMaggio works off of a season with 
585 yards of net rushing. Last year, 

wide receivers Lawrence and Der-
ham contributed a combined 54 
catches and 628 receiving yards.

Junior Keiffer Garton is start-
ing at quarterback this year. Last 
season, Garton appeared in seven 
games, posting 316 rushing yards, 
three touchdowns, and a 60 percent 
completion rate. Garton now has 
the opportunity to become a source 
of consistency for the Quakers this 
year and next. Other players who 
could see some playing time at quar-
terback are seniors Kyle Olson and 
Brendan McNally.

Penn started the 2008 season 
slowly with back-to-back losses to 
Villanova (20-14) and Lafayette (24-
17). A 23-10 victory against Dart-
mouth started a four-game winning 
streak for the Quakers. In that game, 
now-graduated quarterback Rob-
ert Irvin surpassed the 3,000-yard 
mark in his throwing career. Irvin’s 
skill and experience will certainly be 
missed this season. 

After defeating the Big Green, 
Penn proceeded to crush Georgetown 
27-7 on the road, where it found suc-
cess early with Chris Wynn’s 88-yard 
return on the opening kickoff. Also 
in that game, current junior Luke 
DeLuca scored his first career touch-
down, and Samson made two suc-
cessful field goals.

The Quakers then returned home 
to beat Columbia 15-10 before trav-
elling to New Haven to narrowly 
edge out Yale 9-7. Against Yale, Sam-
son sealed the deal on three different 
Quaker drives down the field by split-
ting the uprights to claim all nine of 
the team’s game-winning points.

Penn finally fell with a tough 34-
27 loss against Brown at its home-
coming game. The team bounced 
back quickly to defeat its big rival, 
Princeton, 14-9 in New Jersey. Har-
vard provided another tough match-
up that resulted in a 24-21 loss for 
Penn. However, the Red and Blue 
were able to end the season on a par-
ticularly high note by crushing Cor-
nell in its own stadium, 23-6.

The Quakers’ 2009 season opener 
against Villanova this past Saturday 

ended in a disappointing 14-3 loss. 
The team is hoping for a better result 
this Saturday against Lafayette. Its 
first Ivy contest will be Oct. 3 in Ha-
nover, N.H. against Dartmouth.

It’s been 
called many 
things, but 

I refer to the 
new Cowboys 
Stadium simply 
as Jerry World. 
And let me tell 
those of you 
who weren’t 
watching the 
Cowboys vs. 
Giants game 
on Sunday, the 
place complete-
ly redefines 

what a stadium should be.
First off, Jerry Jones is brilliant... at mak-

ing money. My friend Peter, who got two 
seats in the stadium for Christmas two years 
ago, invited me to the inaugural game against 
the Tennessee Titans in early August. 

The parking pass we had was $75. For 
one game. And we were still a five-minute 
walk from the doors. Peter said, “I’m a 
huge Cowboys fan, and even I think I’m 
getting ripped off.” And yet, Jerry’s park-
ing lots are all full.

Once you walk in, past the classy fountain 
in front of the East Gate glass doors, it’s very 
easy to forget you’re in a stadium. The tiled 
marble-like floors and the tall round tables 
with no chairs almost make you feel as if 
you’re at a party—which, in Dallas, is a pretty 
accurate description of a football game.

The menu offered to the lowly people 
unable to afford boxes—instead shelling 
out only five digits for seats— included 
a Kobe burger for $13.00, the classic 
hotdog for $6.00, and Coke for $5.00 (it 
comes in a collector’s cup for you to take 
home). The beer glasses are actually tall 
glasses you’d find at a nice restaurant. 
No plastic in Jerry World.

And all that before you even leave the 
glass-enclosed area of Jerry World. The 
actual stadium? Cushioned individual seats 
in Cowboy blue with individual arm rests. 
There’s really no comparison to the amount 
of legroom available. Thanks, Jerry.

And, of course, the main topic of 
conversation about Jerry World: the 
Jerrytron. Before the whole punting con-
troversy, when they introduced the Dallas 
Cowboys cheerleaders, the guys behind 

me exclaimed with great excitement, “Oh 
man, definitely love the bigger screen.”

An ESPN writer related it to a UFO. 
Trust me, when you’re there, it’s more 
like you’re sitting on your lawn watching 
TV—except it’s better because the TV is the 
size of your entire block.

There’s no need for a review booth in 
Jerry World—the refs will never need to 
go under the curtain to watch the play six 
times. They’ll just do what everyone else in 
the stadium does—look up at the Jerrytron 
and see the truth, brought to you in HD.

And yes, Tennessee’s punter hit the 
Jerrytron. What those who weren’t at the 
game couldn’t tell is that the Titans’ punter 
made it his goal to hit that screen the entire 
night. Every punt got a little closer, a little 
closer. The NFL mandates that no screen 
come down less than 85 feet above the field, 
and Jerry put his 90 feet above the field. But 
still, there’s no excuse, Jerry. For as much 
money as you and the city of Arlington 
spent, you maybe should’ve done a little 
more research and a few more calculations 
so this never would have happened.

The one problem I had was that the 
25-second clock is rather small. It took me 
an entire quarter to find it. 

The other downfall to Jerry’s ability to 
make money is the new cheerleaders or 
dancers sponsored by Miller Lite. First off, 
why bring in any other form of female enter-
tainment to the show? The Dallas Cowboys 
Cheerleaders are not only the most recogniz-
able cheerleaders in America, but there are, 
like, 40 of them. Why focus on anyone else?

And you know the people who have 
seats are loaded when the stadium workers 
walk up and down the aisles with an elab-
orate tower of merchanside instead of cot-
ton candy. Think your Romo jersey is bad 
luck? No problem, just buy another one 
without leaving your seat. (Disclaimer: 
they do not sell pink jerseys because Jerry 
Jones, like the rest of the world, believes 
Jessica Simpson cursed the Cowboys.) Sun 
too bright? That’s okay, they’re coming 
around with hats, just pick one up.

Jerry World’s opening night as a foot-
ball stadium (and despite what NBC adver-
tised last night, they did in fact play a pre-
season game in the stadium, so the Giants 
were not the inaugural game) couldn’t 
have been better—aside from the punter’s 
personal mission to hit the Jerrytron. Now, 
of course, if the Cowboys don’t end up 
winning a playoff game—or at least a game 
in December—then all the Kobe burgers 
in the world won’t save Jerry.

Holly MacDonald is a Barnard College 
senior majoring in history and English.

sports@columbiaspectator.com

T h e  E y e 
o f  T e x a s

H o l l y
M a c D o n a l d

Let’s take a 
look into 

Jerry’s World

September 22, 2009 Columbia Daily Spectator     Page 5Sports
SEASON       P RE  V IE  W : P ENN    FOOT    B ALL 

Veterans will try to lead Penn to title
IVY LEAGUE 
FOOTBALL 
PREVIEW

2 of 7

Offense

Andrew Samson # 96

Defense

Chris Wynn # 6

2008 STATS
Record 

6-4 (5-2)
Scoring 

19.0 PPG
Scoring Defense  

15.1 PPG
Total Offense 

310.4 YPG
Total Defense 

249.8 YPG
Passing Offense 

170.6 YPG
Run Offense 

139.8 YPG
Passing Defense 

159.1 YPG
Run Defense 

90.7 YPG

SCHEDULE
Sept. 19 

vs. Villanova, L 14-3
Sept. 26 at 
Lafayette

Oct. 3 at Dartmouth
Oct. 10 vs. Bucknell
Oct. 17 at Columbia

Oct. 24 vs. Yale
Oct. 31 at Brown

Nov. 7 vs. Princeton
Nov. 14 at Harvard
Nov. 21 vs. Cornell 

Head Coach

Al Bagnoli

With most of its 
starters return-
ing, Penn will 

look to improve 
on last-season’s 
third-place fin-

ish. Two of Penn’s 
returning vet-

erans are kicker 
Andrew Sampson 

and defensive 
back Chris Wynn. 
Both were given 
all-Ivy first team 

honors last 
season.

Photos courtesy of Penn Athletics
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Two students walk the streets of Manhattan, tip to tip
By Maggie Astor and Melanie Jones

Columbia Daily Spectator

What is New York?
To tourists, it’s the Empire State Building, Times 

Square, Central Park, and Ground Zero.
To Columbia students, it’s pricey 

textbooks, pricier drinks, and free 
admission to museums. But students 
all too often explore the broader city 
only half-heartedly.

On Saturday, two roommates took the first step 
toward eliminating that half-heartedness. We walked 
from the northernmost tip of Manhattan (225th Street) 
to the southernmost tip (Battery Park).

11:45 a.m.
Beginning at 225th Street, we embark on a trek 

totaling 13.4 miles as the crow flies, 15 accounting for 
crosstown travel. We’re surprised to learn that the borough 
is not confined to Manhattan Island—a tiny portion is 
actually on the mainland by the Bronx.

The picturesque, bustling Marble Hill seems more 
crowded than Morningside Heights even though there 
are fewer people: so many stores and awnings overlap 
with bright colors and clashing messages.

The Broadway Bridge takes us over the Harlem River 
into Inwood, and we stroll down Broadway.

12:20 p.m.
The entrance to Fort Tryon Park appears on our 

right, and Maggie clambers onto a stone pillar bearing 
the park’s name. At 175th Street, we stop at a street fair 
to buy sunglasses for a buck each. 

A few blocks further, we spot an incredibly fat cat 
in the doorway of a corner store and stop to pet it. A 
Hispanic man comes up and stares at the cat, stunned 
by its weight. “Cat? You not a cat, you puma,” he says in 
broken English. “In Peru, where I from, we eat cat!” 

Around 150th Street, we stop at a Mister Softee 
truck. It’s a chocolate cone for Maggie and a fluorescent 
strawberry shortcake bar for Melanie.

We’ve been walking up a hill for several blocks now. 
It’s not steep, but it’s long, and our feet are beginning 
to ache.

1:30 p.m.
We sit down outside a police precinct to rest and reap-

ply sunblock. “When we get to 110th, we’ll be halfway 
done!” Wisconsinite Melanie says brightly. 

But Maggie quickly disabuses her of the notion that 
Manhattan ends at 1st Street. 

Melanie is not pleased: “Can we pretend it does?”
We’re tired and hungry, so we resolve to keep walk-

ing until we reach campus and then stop at Pinnacle 
for lunch. We pass the 100-block mark at 125th Street 
without even noticing.

2:30 p.m.
We reach 115th Street and collapse into chairs on the 

overheated upper level of Pinnacle, where we scarf down 
pizza. At 3, we rise grudgingly from our seats, tighten 
our shoelaces, and resume walking. 

Somehow, when we thought about the trip beforehand, 
those unfamiliar blocks from 225th to 116th streets blurred 
to the point that we almost failed to account for them in 
our anticipation of how long the route would be.

At 110th Street we turn and make our way over to 
Central Park West where we cut through the northwest 
corner of the park and discover a sunny, grassy nook near 
109th Street. We resolve to return with homework and 
stake it out as a study spot.

Descending through the Upper West Side, we pass 
a 30-something man with his six- or seven-year-old 
daughter. 

Snippet of conversation:
Daughter: “Why not?” 
Father: “Because I’m going to be really mean and I 

feel like not giving it to you.” 
It’s that time of day. But we doubt the father has the 

excuse of feet as sore as ours are by now.
4 p.m.
Just past the American Museum of Natural History, we 

turn onto 77th Street on our way to the Great Burrito, a hole-
in-the-wall Mexican joint on Amsterdam. This particular 
street is full of little wonders for a road that is so seemingly 
inconsequential. The blocks are lined with brightly colored 
brownstones, alternating pink and robin’s egg blue. On 
our left is PS 87, with an even brighter-colored mural, and 
just past that is a brownstone with a vine wrapped around 
the stair railing. Tucked into the branch are a Barbie doll 
and a Curious George stuffed animal.

We reach the Great Burrito at 4:20 and stuff ourselves 
with chips, tacos, and burritos. Half an hour later, we 
head back to Central Park West.

At 72nd Street we stop by Strawberry Fields. Maggie 
scans the benches surrounding the Imagine Mosaic, look-
ing for Ayrton “Gary” dos Santos, the homeless man and 
self-proclaimed “Mayor of Strawberry Fields” who she 
interviewed for her first-ever Spectator story almost exactly 
two years ago. He’s not there, and neither are the lovingly 
arranged flowers he put on the mosaic every day. 

5:30 p.m.
We reach Columbus Circle and resist the urge to 

abandon our mission and spend the rest of the day in 
Borders. 

The next leg of our route takes us down 8th Avenue 
into the heart of Midtown. At 44th Street, Melanie 
notices a group of four people whom she immediately 
identifies as Brits. Exhibit A: All wearing gray tweed. 
Exhibit B: One of them is named Asher. Exhibit C: All 
smoking thin cigarettes—even the elderly, sick-looking, 
wheelchair-bound man. No need to listen to their ac-
cents for confirmation.

Minutes later, a snatch of conversation: A woman 
is boasting to her friend about how she and her family 
walked from Columbus Circle to Ground Zero and 
back. We look at each other. “Amateurs!”

When we turn south on Broadway from 42nd 
Street, we’re taken aback to see the road devoid of 
cars—we’d forgotten Mayor Michael Bloomberg 
closed that portion of Broadway to traffic over the 
summer. There’s even a sidewalk cafe set up in the 
middle of the street.

Near Herald Square, where Broadway and 6th Avenue 
converge at 34th Street, we spot a group of performers 
breakdancing to Michael Jackson’s “Don’t Stop ’Til You 
Get Enough.” “Michael,” replete with glittering glove and 
teased hair, comes close and smiles at us while gyrating. 
Melanie promptly drops a significant portion of her life 
savings into the collection basket.

As we near 25th Street and the 200-block mark, our 
feet are in agony. We take a brief pit stop at Starbucks. 
As we exit, Maggie turns to get photos of the Empire 
State Building.

The sun is setting now.

 
7:15 p.m.

We stop to rest in Washington 
Square, unable to walk further. As 
our feet throb, we plot our route 
to Katz’s Delicatessen, site of the 
infamous orgasm scene in “When 
Harry Met Sally.” We struggle to 
our feet, stretch for a couple of 
minutes, and start walking. Maggie 
begins to notice a sharp pain in the 
back of her right calf each time her 
heel lifts off the ground.

We turn left on West Houston 
Street and start looking for Katz’s 
(No. 205), but the addresses are in 
the 100s and going down. We turn 
perplexedly for a couple minutes 
before Maggie realizes the num-
bers will reach zero and start going 
up again when West Houston 
becomes East Houston.

We reach Katz’s around 8:15 
and are greeted by a friendly 
doorman. He notices Melanie’s 
Kentucky sweatshirt and asks if 
she’s a Wildcat. Then he asks our majors and tries un-
successfully to guess our GPAs, erring severely on the 
low side. We’re too exhausted to be offended.

Standing at the crowded counter, clutching our little 
yellow tickets, pandemonium ensues. Maggie orders a 
grilled cheese sandwich and Melanie deadpans, “I’ll 
have what she’s having.” The harried man behind the 
counter fails to catch the allusion.

After being shuttled to four different counters to 
complete our orders, we sit down with our sandwiches, 
sodas, and giant pickles. 

We leave Katz’s at 9:00 and make our way east on 
Houston to FDR Drive. The half-hour we were sitting 
down was just enough time for our leg muscles to stiffen, 
and walking is excruciating. The only thing keeping us 
going is the knowledge that we’re so close.

9:15 p.m.
At the intersection of Houston and FDR Drive, we 

take photos of the Williamsburg Bridge, lit magificently 
against the black backdrop of the East River.

Walking along the highway, we follow the signs for 
South Street. The signs disappear, and the street does 
not materialize. 

Confused, we pass signs for the Manhattan Bridge 
and continue for what seems like 
forever. We know we’re in the vi-
cinity of Battery Park but have no 
idea where the subway station is. 
It’s pitch-black by now, and we’re 
the only people in sight. Maggie 
keeps glancing back nervously, and 
Melanie chides her that looking 
back conveys fear and thus makes 
you more of a target. Maggie con-
tinues to do so anyway.

By 10 p.m., we’re lost, and by 
10:15 we’ve managed to wander a 
good ways east while searching for 
the subway. We approach three peo-
ple from behind: a man, a woman, 
and a little boy. “Excuse me?” we 
say to the woman. She looks up and 
we realize she is not the man’s wife 
but his teenage daughter, firmly 
attached to her iPhone. Her father, 
however, is extraordinarily friendly 
and walks us several blocks to the 
Delancey/Essex subway station, 
where we collapse into seats on the 
uptown F train.

10:45 p.m.
We take the F to 14th Street and 

walk down a long tunnel to the 1/2/3 
platform, where we board the 3 and 
listen in dismay to the conductor’s 
announcement, with no elaboration, 
that there is “no 1 service.” We stare 
at each other and our expressions 
are unmistakable: “He can’t mean 
we have to walk from 96th Street back to campus.”

A few stops later, the conductor announces the 1 is 
running after all, but all trains will bypass 96th Street. 
We get off at 72nd and board the 1, to immense relief. 
By 11:15, we’re back in our dorm, where we down 
some Advil.

Post-journey, we ask again: What is New York?
It’s Mister Softee trucks and street fairs, brown-

stones, hole-in-the-wall burrito joints, and dolls tucked 
into vines wound around city railings. It’s the smell of 
exhaust, sewage, French fries, and Indian food. It’s 23 
square miles of “all of the above.”

We enjoyed the journey, though more the idea of 
it than the actual practice. We probably wouldn’t do it 
again, but we’re glad we did it once. The sore legs were 
worth it for the deeper, though still woefully superficial, 
understanding of this city we live in but barely know.

news@columbiaspectator.com

Northwest corner of Central Park

A fat cat outside of a bodega

The view of the Hudson River in Manhattanville

Cars traveling south on FDR drive on the far east side of Manhattan

An enormous pickle at Katz’s Delicatessen

The Broadway Bridge linking Marble Hill 
to Manhattan Island

Photos by Maggie Astor, Graphic by Jin Chen

Reporter’s
Notebook
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