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NIGHT CALL
A Night to Remember

BY: JOSEPH PUDEL

Carson Trumps Cruz: A Millennial’s 
First Voting Experience

Every now and again, the basketball gods torture even their 
most devout observers. Wednesday, April 13th, marked one 
of the most excruciating zero-sum-game basketball decisions 
in recent memory. Dubbed as one of the most intriguing 
regular season nights in NBA history, observers were forced 
to choose between the Golden State Warriors’ pursuit of 
an NBA-record seventy-three wins and Kobe Bryant’s final 
professional basketball game. On the surface, if forced to pick 
one of the two options (I know that bars and even people have 
multiple screens), it does not even seem like such a difficult 
decision. The Warriors represent the utmost form of basketball 
excellence - a team that will continue to be discussed for all 
time. The 2015-2016 Lakers, on the other hand, can be aptly 
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T h e 
recent “transgender 
bathroom law” has sparked 
a debate that, although it 
professes to be politically 
unmotivated, seems to 
suggest otherwise. The state 
of North Carolina, and 
subsequently, Mississippi, 
recently spear-headed 
a law that necessitates 
one to match the sexual 
description of their birth 
certificate with the restroom 
they are to be permitted to 
enter. Embedded in that 
law is the emphasis of the 
difference between gender 
and sex – a distinction that 
many individuals are either 
unaware of or disagree with. 
On the other hand, the 
world-famous Target chain 
has publically supported 
the notion of individuals 
choosing the restroom that 
they feel comfortable using, 
regardless of the sex of their 
birth.  As someone who has 
yet to posit either way, my 
motivation is to voice my 
concerns with both sentiments 
of this recent development, 
and to reflect a feeling that I’m 
sure many are grappling with: 
confusion.

There has been an 
unprecedented influx of 
individuals claiming to not 
conform to what is now 
labeled as the binary cis-
gender identification spectrum 
(not the official term, but 
essentially an encapsulation 
of this phenomenon). Simply 
put, the debate is not focused 
on a chromosomal argument 
(seeing as that is clearly a black-
and-white issue). Anyone with 

knowledge of genetics - myself 
not included - is clear about 
the fact that people are born as 
either a male or female – from 
an XX and XY perspective. 
On the other hand, how an 
individual chooses to identify 
is subject to debate. Those in 
favor of this distinction argue 
that gender is inherently a 
social construct that most of 
the world associates with the 
sex of their birth. They contend 
that while that may be true for 
billions of individuals, there is 
a minority whose gender does 
not in fact match the sex of their 
birth. With the sensationalism 
caused by the revelation of 
Olympic gold-medalist Caitlyn 
(formerly Bruce) Jenner’s 
transsexuality, this topic has 
recently gained serious traction. 
(I say “sensationalism” because 
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BY: JOSEPH PUDEL

With the sun beating 
down upon Brooklyn 
College, my friend and I 
walked to the nearest polling 
site to finally cast our votes 
after months of defending 
the virtuosity of Ted Cruz 
against Republicans and 
Democrats alike. Yes, it 
may be sacrilegious for a 
millennial to not only not 
vote for Bernie Sanders, 
but to vote for Ted Cruz of 
all candidates! This action 
is made worse by the fact 
that I am a student at 
Brooklyn College, where the 
bathroom walls are covered 
with calls for revolution 
with Senator Sanders at the 
helm. Maybe my vote would 
mean more in virtually any 
other state, but with this 
action, at least I could pride 
myself with affording Cruz 
twelve percent of the New 

York vote. With the “New 
York Values” remark, Cruz 
was going down. No matter 
how true his statement was, 
it was an extremely stupid 
comment that may have cost 
him the New York primary. 

Admittedly, this was 
my first time voting. 
Nevertheless, I did not 
expect to walk back into 
the twentieth century when 
I reached the polling site. 
Instead of tablets, the staff 
at the polling site flipped 
through lists of citizen data. 
Instead of selecting my 
vote on a touch-screen, I 
was handed a paper ballot, 
envelope, and a No. 2 pencil.

However, what was most 
disheartening were the 
hoops my friend and I had 
to jump through in order 
to utilize our democratic 
rights. When we walked 
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into the polling site, I was immediately turned away from 
voting because I am a registered independent. I know that you 
can declare your party affiliation at the poll site, but anyone who 
knew that wouldn’t vote if the staff at the poll site did not lay out 
the options. While I was able to vote after some debate, my friend 
was totally barred because she lives a few avenues away and this 
was not her specified polling site. This law could potentially 
stop so many other potential voters for whom it is easier to vote 
at a polling site near their place of work. This law enables voting 
data to be collected by demographic. However, since we live 
in the age of space travel and flying machines, we can create a 
database consisting of every New York resident’s voting status 
and information. Then, residents can vote at whatever polling 
site is more convenient for them, because the system will record 
their votes with the location in which they live. 

 So, after an argument about whether I could vote or not, 
the individual I was 
speaking to finally 
suggested that I fill 
out an affidavit and 
declare my party. 

“ D e m o c r a t , 
right?” she stated. 

“No, Republican.” 
Aghast, she 

gingerly handed me 
an enormous folder with the affidavit and the ballot. Wondering 
why the poll sites are not equipped with tablets for these 
situations, my friend and I headed to the little voting teepees to 
fill out the ballot. I opened the ballot and, lo and behold, I saw 
Ben Carson’s name printed below Ted Cruz. 

“I didn’t know Carson was still running,” she said to me. 
 “He’s not.”
I later learned that because Carson’s people did not request that 

his name be removed from the ballot, it remained. USA Today 
reported that in a district in Westchester, New York, residents 
actually cast more votes for Ben Carson than Ted Cruz, even 
though Carson was no longer in the running. I joked with my 
friend that this was Carson’s revenge for when he accused Cruz 
of stealing his votes in Iowa after the Cruz campaign received a 
tip that Dr. Cason was suspending his campaign. So, with all the 
talk of Carson, I filled out the ballot for Ben Carson instead of Ted Cruz. I was forced to procure a new ballot and 
lick the envelope shut. It was all very high-tech.

It was unsurprising, though a bit saddening, when Cruz won zero delegates and placed third after John Kasich 
and Donald Trump. When I checked up on how my community voted, I saw that I was totally surrounded with 
Trumpsters. The loss in New York is a critical step back for Senator Cruz and caused a lot of ruckus within the 
Republican Party. Now, there are louder calls for Cruz to drop out and unite around Donald Trump. However, 
I have not given up hope yet. The fact is that even if Ted Cruz drops out and backs Trump, Trump will not win 
against Hillary. So I am going to back the candidate that represents my interests the most. Like Andrew Klavan 
said on his show: Until Trump has every single delegate, Cruz should call for a contested convention, where he 
should take the nomination from Trump, and also steal his clothing and shoes and tie his laces together.

UPCOMING EVENTS 

  May 5-Thursday
CAASS on the QUAD

       May 10-Tuesday 
First College Year End-of-the-Year 

Blowout! 
May 12-Thursday

 First Year Thursday: “Preparing for 
Finals!”

May 15-Sunday
Last day to file for Summer (September 1) 

graduation.
May 16-Monday

 Last day for faculty members to 
change INC grades to letter grades for 

graduate students resulting from submitted 
assignments completed by the May 2 

deadline.
May 18-Wednesday

Last day of undergraduate weekday 
courses.

May 18-Wednesday
 Last day to submit proof of NYS resi
dency for Spring 2016 tuition adjustment.

May 19-Thursday
 Reading day.

May 20-Friday
 Final examinations weekday Day/

Evening courses.
    May 21-Saturday

 Last day of undergraduate weekend 
courses.

May 22-Sunday
 Final examinations Sunday courses.

May 23-27- Monday-Friday
 Final examinations weekday Day/

Evening courses.
May 28-Saturday

 Final examinations Saturday courses.
May 28-Saturday

 Last day of the Spring 2016 term.
May 30-Monday

 Memorial Day; College is closed.

       NEWS 

Photo Credits: http://www.brooklyn.cuny.edu/web/about/offices/studentaffairs/offices/ce/vote.php
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This past February, at the age of 

79, Justice Antonin Scalia passed 
away from natural causes. Once 
again, the political world went into 
an uproar. Scalia, who was appointed 
by President Ronald Reagan to the 
Supreme Court in 1986, was famous 
for his originalist interpretation of the 
constitution when ruling cases.  This 
form of legal interpretation is wholly 
based on the text and original meaning 
of the constitution. Scalia endeavored 
to secure the constitutional rights 
of American citizens. Moreover, he 
strongly believed in the strict lines 
of power between the branches of 
the government. This basic concept 
of government has become almost 
nonexistent, with the Supreme Court 
basically instituting laws, and the 
President bypassing the houses of 
congress for his endeavors. It is when 
these lines are blurred that chaos 
reigns. In these times, when it seems 
as though our rights are hanging on 
by a thread, we can appreciate Justice 
Scalia’s influence to its fullest. 

The Supreme Court and its decisions 
have always been influenced by the 
Justices’ political positions. Because 
of this, political parties fight to secure 
positions on the court. The death 
of Justice Scalia resulted in a power 
vacuum in the Supreme Court that 
Republicans would like to keep until 
President Obama is out of office. 
Republicans such as Majority Leader 
Senator Mitch McConnell vow that 
they will not confirm any nomination 
made by the current president. 
They believe that any nominees that 
Obama suggests will further slight the 
Supreme Court towards the ideologies 
of President Obama and The Left. 

It seems that President Obama 
didn’t get the memo. On March 16, 
exactly one month after Justice Scalia’s 
death, Obama nominated Chief Judge 
Merrick Garland of the D.C. Court 
of Appeals. Garland was nominated 
under the pretense of being a 
moderate so that Republicans would 
have a harder decision as to whether 

to confirm him or not. Garland is 
“widely recognized not only as one of 
America’s sharpest legal minds, but 
someone who brings to his work a 
spirit of decency, modesty, integrity, 
even-handedness and excellence,” 
President Obama declared at the Rose 
Garden Ceremony. Recently, Trevor 
Noah, host of The Daily Show, was 
confused with why the Republicans 
didn’t rush to confirm Garland. 
“Everyone likes Merrick Garland,” 
Noah proclaimed. “He’s like the Paul 
Rudd of federal judges.” If the likability 
of a Justice were the only thing 
that mattered, Noah’s words would 
ring true. However, 
one cannot place 
power in the hands 
of someone because 
“everyone likes him,” 
no matter how many 
comparisons one 
can find between the 
government and high 
school. One should 
nominate a Justice 
based on what he is 
likely to do when he 
takes his seat.

There’s no denying 
Garland’s brilliant legal mind and 
distinguished legal career. NPR even 
says, “Indeed, his views in the area of 
criminal law are considerably more 
conservative than those of the man 
he would replace, Justice Antonin 
Scalia.” 

However, don’t be fooled by the 
label. Garland may be regarded as 
a moderate but is a moderate left-
winger all the same. Garland’s history 
of voting anti-trust and anti-Second 
Amendment is crucial for projecting 
how he will vote on the Supreme 
Court. In 2007, Garland voted not to 
overturn a ban on individual handgun 
possession in the District of Columbia. 
This ban included restrictions on gun 
ownership for self-defense. This is a 
blatant transgression of the Second 
Amendment and the free country the 
forefathers sought to establish. So it 

follows that Obama would nominate 
Garland, for he could potentially 
further pursue the President’s wish 
to eradicate the Second Amendment. 
Essentially, if confirmed, Garland 
will become another one of Obama’s 
henchmen and will vote to the left on 
every important issue. 

However, the discussion does not 
end here. President Obama nominated 
a centrist in the event that Republicans 
will weigh the pros and cons. If a 
Republican wins the 2016 election, 
he will nominate his own justices, 
and all will be well for the party. But 
if Hilary wins the presidency, she will 

most definitely 
nominate a 
radical leftist 
that will make 
Garland look 
c o n s e r v a t i v e .  
In order to 
avoid this, the 
Republicans can 
confirm Garland. 
Then, if one of 
the Republican 
c a n d i d a t e s 
gets elected, he 
can nominate 

additional conservative justices. On 
the other hand, if, even as a moderate, 
Judge Garland would vote left on 
keystone controversial issues such as 
abortion and gun rights, it wouldn’t 
make a difference if he or a Clinton-
appointed Justice filled Scalia’s chair. 
The only difference would be that one 
is undercover as a moderate and one 
can admit that he is a leftist. But, as 
was discussed previously, in a race 
for a position that has the power to 
decide what laws apply and what 
laws don’t, even a brilliant legal mind 
must be forfeited for the security of 
the right of Americans. The pretense 
of “moderate” makes no difference 
in the actual Supreme Court rulings. 
So, in my view, the decision is clear. 
Obama can call the Republicans’ bluff 
all he wants, but I don’t think the 
Republicans are bluffing.

Justice Served
BY: KEREN GOLDBERGER

Photo Credits: http://www.slate.com/content/dam/slate/articles/news_and_politics/politics/2016/03/160316_POL_Garland-Obama.jpg.
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this issue existed long before Jenner’s 
highly-publicized coming-out with Diane 
Sawyer on national television). With that 
extremely brief background in place, we 
now return to issue at hand: bathrooms. 

To put matters into perspective one 
must hear both sides of the story. Most 
liberals are genuinely amused by the 
insistence of segregating the Trans 
community from the bathrooms of their 
choosing. If the opposing bathroom 
concerns are geared toward the Trans 
people themselves, then they have a point. 
For starters, female restrooms are almost 
exclusively designed to incorporate 
stalls, protecting females from the risk of 
potential unwanted exposure. Moreover, 
statistics have shown that there have been 
no complaints of misconduct among the 
institutions that have officially embraced 
restroom equality. You see, for every one 
million protestors that the American 
Family Association (to be taken with a 
pillar of salt) collects, there are millions 
more who think these right-wingers 
are completely insane. In fact, Bruce 
Springstein cancelled a lucrative concert 
in protest of North Carolina’s recent 
bathroom law. Studies have even shown 
that there are associated health risks with 
forcing Trans people to use restrooms 
that match the sex of their birth – 
especially in the workplace. So, with 
major upside being gained by allowing 
transgender individuals to pick their 
own bathrooms, and seemingly great 
downside by restricting it- what exactly 
is the fuss about? 

Here’s where I try to justify the views 
of one side without disrespecting the 
other.  Distinguishing how society 
views an individual based on how they 
choose to identify themselves can lead 
to both misinterpretation and straight-
out deception. There are undoubtedly 
individuals who are appropriately slated 
in the non cis-gender category in earnest. 
However, the redefined Transgendered 
movement incorporates individuals 
who have a varying scale of gender 
identification (who prefer to be addressed 
with plural pronouns), or those who 
belong to one of as many as thirteen 
classifications of standardized gender 
categories. While that can be perfectly 
true, it theoretically opens the door for 
an individual who was born as male to 
falsely claim that they are feeling like a 
female on any given day. With Target’s 
public endorsement of transgender 
individuals being permitted to use the 
restroom of their choosing, this problem 
becomes magnified. 

The primary issue with recognizing 
various gender-identification categories 
on a national scale is its impossibility 
to prove. While one should not have 
to prove anything to anyone for most 
areas, especially that of sexuality and 
gender identity, the area of law is the 
main platform where that is a necessity. 
By not breaking gender down into two 
categories, public restrooms become an 
extreme target area for predators seeking 
victims to prey upon. Republican hopeful 
Ted Cruz has professed that his promotion 
of the bathroom laws is directly linked to 
this concern. From a legal standpoint, 
how can the law even prosecute a culprit 
that claims that they identified as a female 
on that day? This legal gray area is an 
invitation for criminals to pursue crimes 
that would otherwise lead to immediate 
prosecution. Furthermore, does the 
activism of transgender bathroom use 
stop at bathrooms? What about locker 
rooms? Even the most devout supporter 
of this motion must wonder how it would 
feel for a cis-gender female to shower nude 
with a pre-op transgender male. While 
this is an undoubtedly sensitive issue for 
people in the transgender community, we 
need to consider where the line should be 
drawn.

Decades before this issue gained 
traction last year, the intersection 
between transsexuals and bathrooms did 
not exist. As such, if states are motivated 
to pass laws in Congress banning 
transgendered individuals from their 
choice restroom shouldn’t the onus be 
on them to prove why this is a necessary 
action? The answer unsurprisingly seems 
to be both yes and no. Up until a couple 
of years ago, conventional knowledge 
associated transgender with transsexual 
– however wrong that may have been. 
It is only with society’s recent education 
of the transgendered movement’s 
multifaceted spectrum where this issue 
has materialized. The transgender 
movement is no longer limited to 
appearance or perception but rather with 
how the individual identifies. While that 
has helped many people feel a sense of 
belonging, it simultaneously introduces 
a new element to the population’s 
understanding of how to integrate these 
members into every day society. To allow 
individuals who do not “look” like women 
to enter a female bathroom is certainly an 
adjustment.

A perfect world would adapt to the 
evolving nature of its inhabitants. The 
employment of logic would encourage the 
erection of individual stalls, as well gender-

neutral restrooms and locker rooms. That 
would either ensure complete privacy, 
or, at worst, a social contract among the 
people entering restrooms and locker 
rooms that is tolerant and comfortable 
of whatever the gender identity of its 
occupants are. However, until that precise 
moment of time occurs, do not expect 
this issue to go to rest. All indications 
point to this matter being under the 
umbrella of another left-versus-right 
debate that will go as follows: the left will 
claim that it is a gross violation of rights 
to withhold an individual who belongs 
to a psychologically-recognized category 
from the bathroom that makes them feel 
most comfortable. The right will counter 
by saying that the unverifiable nature of 
non-binary gender identification can lead 
to predatory sexual crimes. Undoubtedly, 
most people will preface their opinion by 
saying that their viewpoint has nothing to 
do with their political affiliation, but one 
can confidently wager that an empirical 
poll would support that supposition to be 
accurate. Additionally, as far as the issue 
of comfort is concerned, i.e. “I don’t want 
my little girl to be in the same bathroom 
as someone who was born a male”  or 
“I should be allowed to use whichever 
bathroom I am more comfortable with,” 
there is even less clarity. How can the law 
determine the comfort of individuals in 
this predicament? And even if they could, 
should comfort matter? Is this matter of 
law altogether? Or should we leave this 
issue be entirely? 

What was an attempt to gain clarity 
turned out to be an exercise of further 
befuddlement. With the LGBT 
community making stupendous strides 
over the past ten years in terms of 
gaining acceptance in American culture, 
is this the next issue plagued by the 
antiquated perspective held by many 
Americans? On the other hand, it is 
not unfathomable to consider treating 
a minute percentage of the population 
– who vehemently insist that they are 
different – differently. Finding a place in 
society for individuals who are redefining 
boundaries of identity has proven to be a 
divisive subject. Regardless of where one 
stands, they seem to be pretty passionate 
about their viewpoint. Seeing as that any 
potential consequence may have legal 
ramifications inextricably linked to it,   
the outcome of this debate may serve as a 
seminal moment in this nation’s history. 
Until any major decisions about this topic 
are made, we are left with ideological 
solutions – yet more questions than we 
have definitive answers.

continued from front page  (Grey Area)



Ingredients:
 1/3 cup sugar

(Substitute for honey if you want 
a healthier choice or a different kind 

of sweetness)

 1/3 cup water
(Or substitute for your favorite 
whiskey... I like Maker’s Mark)

 2 1/2 cups orange juice 
 

1 cup bourbon
(Get the stuff aged in oak barrels)

 
1 cup triple sec

 
1/2 cup lemon juice 

 
3 cups regular

 lemon or your favorite flavored 
seltzer

 
Procedure:

 1. Mix the sugar or honey together 
with the water (or whiskey) until it 
dissolves. Make sure you mix it well. 
You may want to microwave a touch 
of water and add the honey or sugar 
so they dissolve more quickly. 

 
2. Combine sugar or honey 

mixture in a big pitcher or punch 
bowl with the orange juice, bourbon, 
triple sec, and lemon juice. Stir 
really well. 

3. Add your seltzer and an orange 
or lemon wedge in a glass, and you 
are ready to party, friends! Enjoy, 
and have one for me!

5
THE COCKTAIL 

CORNER:
wHIsKEy sOuR 

puNCH
by: Nora Schreiber

Products Foreign
 and Domestic

BY: JOSHUA BERGSTEIN

Pick up a lamp or vase you find in your house 
and turn it over. Chances are you’ll see the 
words “Made in China”. Take a stroll around 
the block and study the cars parked at the curb. 
Honda, Kia, Mercedes-Benz – developed in 
nations like South Korea and Germany. And 
all those nifty handheld electronic devices 
that make our lives so much simpler? A great 
deal of them are developed in Japan.

Foreign products are becoming an 
increasingly common sight on American soil, 
and it’s not difficult to see why. Many of these 
inventions are rife with benefits, easing our 
general lifestyle to a remarkable degree. So 
long as a product is good, most consumers 
don’t care very much about where it comes 
from. And yet for all the good our purchasing 
of these products does, it’s also done its fair 
share of harm – specifically, to the American 
economy. Within the last few decades, the 
American financial system has suffered an aching 
monetary blow, a large part of which is due to an 
increasing reliance on foreign products.

Now, I won’t deny that foreign products have 
their perks, and even confess to have bought a 
fair share myself. Nevertheless, the problem is 
growing, especially as our reliance on technology 
continues to increase with each passing year. In 
this day and age, there are too many Americans 
wearing clothes from Europe and driving cars 
from Asia. (Well, they’re not technically driving 
them from Asia, but… you get what I’m saying.) A 
more even-handed purchase account would make 
for a more even-handed economy. Why, then, do 
Americans continue to choose foreign?

The paradox, as I’ve gleaned from discussions 
some of my fellow consumers, is that the needs of 
the community are not the same as the needs of 
an individual. When faced with a choice between 
an American and a foreign product, the foreign 
product will generally work more efficiently. It 
may cost more to maintain, but it will work better, 
making the whole purchase even out. As you can 
understand, this viewpoint is all good and well 
on a person-to-person basis, but it doesn’t work 
especially well in the grand scheme of society. So 
the question must be posed: Are we at first a group 
of singulars, or a single group?

My own curiosity over the issue of consumer 
purchases and how they affect our individual 
needs versus our economy first became piqued a 
few years ago. An article in the New York Times 
published in August 2011 talked prominently 
about this issue, stating that having Americans 
buy more nationally-produced products would 
greatly reduce the trade deficit. The article states 
that in the last decade, “the United States has lost 
out on approximately $2 trillion in cumulative 

trade deficits with China alone.” The US deficit, 
as recent statistics show, is already staggering, and 
the loss from international trade does nothing 
but add to the debt. The article further states that 
had the trade been done in the US rather than 
overseas, “it would have generated — based on a 
conservative 30 percent tax rate — $600 billion of 
national revenue and created millions of jobs in 
the United States.”

Given the quality of many foreign products, 
convincing many Americans to turn their attention 
towards more national goods may be difficult. Yet 
such a change would strengthen our economy and 
perhaps even drastically reduce our national debt. 
So what can be done?

 Well, for starters, American producers need to 
stop relying so heavily on the assumption that just 
because their products are produced more locally, 
American consumers are more likely to buy 
them. Greater efforts should be made to ensure 
that American products can be just as appealing 
as their foreign counterparts. This might not be 
especially difficult – given that our country is 
essentially a melting pot of cultures that invites 
various products from numerous nationalities, 
branding something as distinctively “American” 
is not as all-encompassing and vanilla as it might 
seem. (Alternately, American producers can start 
pulling the occasional “Haagen-Dazs,” making 
products that appear foreign yet are in fact actually 
developed in this very country.)

It’s certainly not a problem that can be solved 
easily, especially since the majority of American 
consumers are unaware of it. But a few pushes in 
the right direction could do wonders to stabilize 
our economy. So the next time you’re thinking of 
buying a new set of wheels – well, I hear that Ford 
is having a clearance sale.

That Should Be a Word
 BY: JOSHUA BERGSTEIN 

Pestrified
(Pes-tri-fide)

adjective
1. Frightened of people who are perceived as 
irritating, to the extent that it causes one to 
freeze on the spot.

Aaron was so often teased by Louis about his 
braces that he became pestrified if he so much as 
caught sight of his tormenter in the hallway.

 
See also: Mirritated – Annoyed at the sight of 
one’s own reflection.

FEATURE
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This past month, Abby Wambach was arrested for driving under the influence, something altogether not too uncommon amongst 

athletes. Wambach, considered by many as the second-greatest American female soccer player of all time, delivered the U.S. their third 
World Cup gold just last year. She has long been a spokesperson for both feminism and LGBT acceptance and awareness. However, 
her DUI charge begs the question: is she fit to be a role model for girls, or moreover, should athletes in general be role models? It was 
Charles Barkley who infamously shot a Nike commercial proclaiming that parents should be role models, whereas athletes should do 
their job. The NFL for example, has been plagued by instances of their athletes committing crimes of physical abuse, such as Ray Rice, 
Greg Hardy and Adrian Peterson.  These NFL superstars who were otherwise heroes to their loyal fans were physically abusive towards 
their girlfriends and son respectively. Others such as Alex Rodriquez, a baseball player (along with half of the MLB), Maria Sharapova, 
a tennis player, and Lance Armstrong, a cyclist; all took performance enhancing drugs to get a leg up on the competition. These were 
world famous athletes whom children emulate and even aspire to be like sending negative messages.

 The old adage, “a few bad apples should not spoil the batch,” encourages one to be mindful that while there are undoubtedly bad 
role models in sports there are just as many good ones. Serena Williams, one of the most decorated tennis players in the world is a victim 
of body shaming. While that would deter most, Serena defies that negativity and declares that she is proud and comfortable with her 
figure. This is a message that can resonate with any child that is either bullied or shamed for their appearance. Tim Duncan is another 
example of a quintessential role model who also happens to be one of the titans of the sports world. Duncan exemplifies team play and 
humility while also contributing to organizations and charities in his free time. In general athletes have the unique opportunity to be 
a special type of role model and emphasize the importance of perseverance. The right kind of athlete can promote children to strive to 
achieve their goals and affect positive change in a world that needs it. Sports in general is primarily most effective when participants 
engage well and create an environment of good sportsmanship. 

 Even the athletes who have fallen from grace can act as a new type of role model. There are thousands, if not millions of people 
around the world who make serious mistakes in life that can jeopardize their future. These world famous athletes have the opportunity 
to shed light on their wrongdoings by rectifying their mistakes and using them as an example of what not to do.  The aforementioned 
Alex Rodriguez confessed to the gravity of his transgressions and chose to be open and forthright about his mistakes. As a result he 
refurbished his tattered image and has gained points on the likeability scale more so than ever before. Athletes are put in the position to 
have the opportunity to inspire people in many ways. Just because a few have done bad things does not mean we should paint them all 
with the same stroke. 

Athletes: Please Be My Role Model
BY: SIMON NOBLE
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characterized by such choice superlatives 
as “greedy,” “inept,” and “inferior.” Boasting 
the league’s second-worst record, the shell 
of Kobe Bryant posted his worst statistical 
season since his teenage years… without 
any of the future promise. Nevertheless, 
knowledge of the Black Mamba’s career 
should have motivated the intelligent 
basketball consumer to at least ration 
their time equally.  With most of the 
nation leaning toward the Warrior game 
on account of its historical potential - not 
to mention the quality of product being 
offered - I found myself in the minority of 
fans in favor of Kobe’s last hurrah.

 Although Kobe’s most popular analogue 
is a deadly snake, the more accurate 
parallel entering his final game is the 
aging gunslinger. In his peak, Kobe Bryant 
was the fiercest, most arrogant, most 
brash, least apologetic athlete I have 
ever seen. Being the best allows the 
type of behavior that is otherwise 
considered unacceptable. It is with 
that preface which makes his rapid 
decline so much more difficult a pill 
to swallow. To talk-the-talk, one 
must always be able to back it up, 
and Kobe’s realization of his bodily 
attrition impairing his performance 
quelled the polarizing behavior that 
garnished all of his accustomed love/
hate. Yet all of that sad reality was put 
on hold for Kobe’s final appearance. 
Fatigue, exhaustion, and especially pain 
were immaterial to the gunslinger’s final 
duel. If you have the synergetic kinship 
with Mamba that I (along with millions 
of other delusional die-hards) do, you just 
knew that he would put on a show to etch 
his greatness in the collective memory of 
the sports viewership. It certainly wasn’t 
judging by this past season’s performance, 
as there was no empirical evidence 
suggesting this notion to be plausible. Yet 
sometimes it is the intangible gut feelings 
that infiltrate one’s sub-conscious that end 
up delivering the most satisfaction.

The laundry-list of accomplishments 
that were within arm’s reach for Stephen 
Curry entering the final game of this 
season was unprecedented. Four hundred 
three-pointers, thirty points per-game 
average, membership to the elite 50-
45-90 shooting percentage club, and 

especially a titanic seventy-thee wins. 
The possible combination of all of these 
accomplishments, now that would 
certainly cement his output as the greatest 
single season ever recorded. 

Although impossible to prove, the 
perpetual viewing of sports occasionally 
gifts the fans a night so electric that causes 
adults to act like children. April 17th 
fulfilled that rare criterion. The Warriors 
got off to such a blazing start that it was 
all but a foregone conclusion that seventy-
three was theirs. Simply put, the game’s 
outcome wasn’t in question. It was more 
a matter of watching a brilliant basketball 
virtuoso (Curry obviously) reach 
unreachable heights, along with watching 
history unfold in real time.

As the NBA record books were being 

enriched with Stephen Curry’s name, 
my focus turned to my sports idol’s last 
hoorah. Unfortunately, my unreasonable 
friend was more concerned about whether 
Curry would break his own single-game 
three-point record than about Kobe’s 
inconsequential final game. Granted, 
there were two TVs in the apartment, but 
the other one wasn’t in front of a couch, 
and paled in comparison to the seventy-
inch Samsung Curve that was playing the 
Warrior’s blowout. (I know – 21st century 
problems). However, when Steph checked 
out of the game at the end of the 3rd, I 
finally had my chance.

 If I’m being perfectly honest, I was a 
real pain in the ass to be couch-mates with 
that night. Sure, I was incredibly interested 
in witnessing Curry redefine what was 
considered to be NBA immortality, but 

come on – this was Mamba’s crescendo.  
I constantly flipped the channel at every 
possible sliver of an opportunity, showing 
the kind of aggressiveness that earns an 
avoidable reputation among those who 
exercise it. Yet with that disingenuous 
disqualifier out of the way, I could not 
be more pleased with my own behavior. 
As my most imaginative dreams couldn’t 
conceive what was about to happen, the 
fourth quarter of Kobe’s last game had me 
jumping like an infant just acquainted with 
the peek-a-boo.

 It’s difficult to determine which of 
the two mega-performances affected me 
more. My head tells me it’s Steph, as he 
easily cruised to all of the aforementioned 
milestones… in three quarters. He has 
innovated in a sport that already has the 

most creative product of any of 
the four major sports. But then 
there’s my heart. If anything, the 
passion that sports elicit is the 
quality that makes it so revered. 
Kobe Bryant, whose body is 
less stable than his own Lego 
version, proceeded to score 
sixty points in a comeback win 
against a group of professional 
players. Of course he did. Yes, 
it took him fifty shots to get, 
but that is altogether beside 
the point. Everyone agrees 
that doing so doesn’t scream 

qualities of selflessness, but Kobe Bryant 
has his cake and eats it too. The moment this 
game lost its basketball relevance (the Jazz 
was eliminated from the playoffs minutes 
prior to tip-off) it transcended to theater- 
appropriate material for a future screenplay. 
Interestingly, the thing that gave me the 
absolute greatest level of pleasure (there 
were so many of them) was the feeling that 
I got watching Kobe dominate the fourth 
quarter. For so long, I craved the feeling 
of Kobe pan-searing his opponents with 
a psychotic look in his eyes – something 
that used to occur so frequently. Call me 
crazy but that level of drama lived and now 
dies with the retirement of Kobe Bryant. 
Said drama is the greatness of sports that 
happens so rarely, but exhilarates the soul 
when it does. That it occurred on the same 
night as the Warriors’ triumph made it one 
that I will never forget.

Photo Credits: http://ww4.hdnux.com/photos/45/21/03/9769187/3/920x920.jpg
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School’s out! But not for the amazing kids who rock out on a Broadway stage every 
night. School of Rock is some of the best fun you’ll have at the theater. By the end of 
the show, I wanted to get up on stage and dance with them.

When I walked in to the Winter Garden Theater, I didn’t know what to expect. 
Since the show is based off the 2003 film School of Rock, I didn’t know if it was it 
going to be just like the movie or would it be totally different.

With music by Andrew Lloyd Webber, you can assume it will be good, but I was 
happily surprised to see just how good it actually was. Weber kept the signature movie 
songs and added some catchy and heartwarming new ones, always keeping the rock 
atmosphere present. The lyrics are by Glenn Slater, with a book by Julian Fellowes 
and direction by Laurence Connor. At certain times you feel like you’re at a real rock 

concert instead of a Broadway theater.
Alex Brightman plays the lead, Dewey, a down-on-his-luck wannabe rock star, whose dream is to win the Battle of the Bands. After 

being kicked out of his band, he impersonates his best friend, Ned, to become a substitute teacher in a prestigious prep school, Horace 
Green Prep. Dewey quickly realizes his class can replace the band he lost, so he gets to work training the kids in all things rock. Alex 
is a pure genius in the role. He has so much energy it’s like he’s one of the kids. He lights up the stage while playing guitar, singing and 
acting— seriously, is there anything he can’t do? He’s great teacher and gets the whole class to love him and rock out with him.

The children at Horace Green are in a class of their own! The class is made up of some of the most talented kids on Broadway. Each one 
is energetic and adorable, and has a chance to shine on stage, especially the four band members who play the guitar, bass, keyboard and 
drums— all live! When Tomika, played by Bobbi MacKenzie, sings the reprise of “If Only You Would Listen,” she melts your heart. Katie, 
the bass player, played by Evie Dolan, shreds your face off with her awesome skills and super cute pout. Luca Padovan plays Billy, the 
band stylist, and while he is known for saying, “you’re tacky and I hate you,” I definitely love him. Summer the band manager is played 
by Isabella Russo, and has some of the best one-liners and feminist quotes, and her song “Time to Play,” a quick-paced tune showing 
off her organizational skills, really highlights Ms. Russo’s singing. Other standout roles include Jared Parker, who plays the keyboard 
with impeccable dexterity, Dante Melucci, who gives the music life with his incredible drum skills (he also gets some pretty funny one-
liners), and of course, Zack, the guitarist, played by Brandon Niederauer, who shows off his expertise by matching the skills of the other 
guitarist, Alex Brightman himself.

Sierra Boggess plays the principal, Rosalie Mullins, who appears to be uptight and boring, but may have more to her character beneath 
the surface. Sierra brings a lot of heart and comedy to the role, while also having the chance to use her incredible vocals, in the songs 
“Queen of the Night” and “Where Did the Rock Go?” Having worked with Andrew Lloyd Weber before on The Phantom of the Opera 
and Love Never Dies, Sierra seems like an obvious pick for the role of this complex woman, and she carries the role beautifully.

You have to hand it to Weber— there are no dud songs in this show. The big numbers “Stick it to the Man” and “You’re in the Band,” 
are fun and silly, while also having the added wow factor of having the children play their instruments.

One of the best additions to the story is the added element of seeing the children’s home lives. In the movie, there is a small storyline 
concerning Zack and his disapproving father, but the musical explores this further by showing us the lives of multiple children, and 
allowing them to express their frustrations with adults who refuse to listen.

School of Rock is a fantastic show that will appeal to “kids” of all ages. Don’t wait—run 
to the Winter Garden Theater and get ready to ROCK!

Here’s what you should keep in mind about School of Rock should you decide to see it:
-Comfortable seats
-Great show that the whole family can enjoy
-Excellent views
-The set and costume design is amazing
-Amazing cast
-The lighting and staging of the show is amazing

Here are some great ways you can buy affordable tickets to shows:

Students can purchase through the Tix4Students website
With the TodayTix App, you can get $20 off your first order by using the code WPVYL

Visit the Tips and Tricks section on this site where we are regularly posting new content.
For more Broadway Show reviews visit http://broadwaywiz.com/

Stick it to the Man
BY: JOY ROSENTHAL AND TZIVI KLEINBART

Photo Credits: http://broadwaywiz.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/12/schoolofrock3jpg-877d6b79036b5038.jpg
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Underground: A True Period 

Thriller
BY: JOSHUA BERGSTEIN

When it comes        to     entertaining television, one 
would not necessarily expect “slavery” to be an appreciably 
worthy topic. Certainly, filmic adaptations like Roots and 
12 Years a Slave have vividly highlighted the horrors and 
brutality of 19th-century enslavement, but they were 
also designed as close-ended stories. A film or miniseries 
provides the audience with enough unpleasantness to gain 
an understanding of the terrors of old Southern plantations, 
but an ongoing series about the subject threatens to be too 
much for a modern audience to stomach.

Thankfully, Underground, the new WGN drama focusing 
on a group of black slaves in the 1850s Confederacy, does not 
focus primarily on the pains of slavery itself. Rather, it focuses 
on the prospect of escaping said slavery. Underground is 
essentially a modern-day thriller masquerading as a period 
piece – a history lesson by way of Prison Break.

The series centers on Noah (Aldis Hodge, of Straight 
Outta Compton fame), a plantation slave who decides to 
organize a daring escape for himself and his friends, intent 
on ridding them all of the horrors they face daily in working 
on the plantation. With the help of fellow slave Rosalee 
(Jurnee Smollett-Bell, Friday Night Lights), Noah sets a 
complicated plan that he hopes will end with their freedom. 
Complicating their plan is an intimidating bounty hunter 
(Christopher Meloni, Law & Order: SVU), while potential 
help arrives in the form of an abolitionist (Marc Blucas, 
Buffy the Vampire Slayer) and his socialite wife (Jessica De 
Gouw, Arrow).

Underground quickly sheds any pretense of being a 
complicated examination of slavery and morality and 
turns to action and suspense in order to drive its ongoing 
story.  The slaveowners are, predictably, portrayed as almost 

entirely villainous, while the abolitionists are almost bland 
in their good-hearted intentions – there’s very little blurring 
of moral lines here. The only exception is Cato (Alano 
Miller, Jane the Virgin), a black man who is trusted by the 
plantation owner and at times even oversees the slaves 
themselves. Whether Noah and his associates can trust Cato 
with their plan to escape is a recurring question throughout 
the early episodes, as it’s never made quite clear where the 
young man’s allegiances truly lie.

Beyond that, Underground is generally focused on its 
raw entertainment value, which, in fairness, is often high. 
Between the riveting action, the menacing villainy, and 
the constant life-or-death scenarios, there’s no shortage 
of incident to keep viewers intrigued. At times, the show’s 
modern-day appeal feels a bit too blatant – the soundtrack, 
perplexingly, is filled with modern hip-hop songs that feel 
entirely out of touch with the 19th-century period.

Still, it’s understandable that WGN, the network producing 
and airing Underground, would try so hard to spread the 
show’s appeal beyond a small populace of history buffs. The 
network’s last period piece, Manhattan, was a terrific show, 
but suffered from abysmal ratings and was cancelled after 
just two seasons. The network, which is Chicago-owned 
and -based, needs to build its reputation if it wishes to 
successfully break into the world of scripted television.

The network has an uphill battle in establishing its presence, 
but several of its rivals have in recent years been able to craft 
well-received and moderately successful scripted shows 
– A&E, History, Lifetime, Bravo, and Sundance have all 
proven that their brands can extend beyond simple reality 
shows and biopic documentaries.

WGN hasn’t established much of an identity yet, and at 
the moment, it’s still known to those familiar with it as the 
place you go to watch Cubs games. But the network has 
ambitions for greater things, and Underground seems like 
just the show that can attain them.



10

Within the last decade, superhero 
films have undergone a creative 
Renaissance. No longer viewed as 
geek material or banal summer 
action fodder, superhero flicks have 
become fresher and more inventive 
than ever. Much credit in this 
regard can go to Marvel Comics, 
which has slowly and steadily built 
up its own self-titled Cinematic 
Universe, interweaving the stories 
and characters of more than half 
a dozen different franchises (Iron 
Man, Thor, Captain America, et al) 
into a single overarching continuity 
that’s as rich and layered as any that 
American audiences have ever seen.

The success of Marvel’s cinematic 
achievements has unsurprisingly 
inspired the competition, and 
now the company’s chief rival, DC 
Comics, is eyeing plans of their own 
multi-franchise cinematic world. 
Bridging off 2013’s Man of Steel, DC 
and Warner Bros. have just released 
a sequel that they hope will branch 

out opportunities into other feature 
films. Ambition is admirable and 
preplanning is appreciated – but to 
ultimately gain the confidence of 
its expecting fandom, DC needs to 
make sure that the entry they wish 
to whet our appetites with is, quite 
simply, a good film.

Batman v Superman: Dawn of 
Justice can be classified as many 
things, but “good” is just not one of 
them. Instead, the widely-hyped film 
is a loud, murky, overlong double-
star vehicle, sacrificing clarity and 
coherency in favor of grand senseless 
spectacle.

Henry Cavill reprises his role from 
Man of Steel as Superman, and he’s 
joined here by Ben Affleck as the 
Dark Knight. It’s a duo that comic 
book fans have dreamed about for 
decades, as comicdom’s two most 
recognizable superheroes face off 
against one another, settling their 
differences as the polar opposites 
they are. Or that would be the case, if 

the two heroes 
were polar 
opposites. As 
presented in 
Man of Steel, 
S u p e r m a n 
is a grim, 
hard-minded 
i n d i v i d u a l , 
m i s t r u s t e d 
by the public 
he means to 
protect and 
plagued by 
a past that 
e n d l e s s l y 
haunts him. 
Sound like a 
certain Caped 
Crusader we 
know? Batman 
v Superman 
gets started off 
on the wrong 
foot, as its 
p r e d e c e s s o r 

did not provide the new film with 
a Superman who shares more in 
common than not with Batman. But 
that only represents the first of the 
film’s myriad flaws.

Batman v Superman, as noted, 
is an attempt to jumpstart a DC 
Cinematic Universe, and there’s 
little doubt of its intentions. The 
film has plenty in the way of 
background material between its 
two leads, particularly in the case 
of Batman, whose past is alluded to 
but never fully dwelt upon. This is 
an older Bruce Wayne, embittered 
by a past that’s driven his cowled 
alter ego into retirement. (He only 
re-dons the mask at the start of this 
film.) The details of this past remain 
buried, presumably for a prequel 
film that may or may not be released 
someday. Beyond that, we have 
several other bits of setup that will 
presumably be embellished in other 
superhero spin-off films. Wonder 
Woman makes an appearance 
in what essentially amounts to a 
pointless glorified cameo. Several 
other well-known DC superheroes 
make brief entrances, each more 
inconsequential than the last. Part 
of Marvel’s cleverness in building 
its own Cinematic Universe was the 
slowness by which it developed – 
the original Iron Man only hinted 
at the prospect of an Avengers 
team. DC, on the other hand, seems 
determined to squeeze as much 
foreshadowing as possible into 
this one film, crowding an already 
overstuffed story to the limits.

Even on its own, disconnected 
from any series continuity, Batman 
v Superman is a profoundly 
disappointing film. The story 
attempts to juggle not only two 
heroes, but two villains as well, 
including the dementedly brilliant 
Lex Luthor. As played by Jesse 
Eisenberg (The Social Network), 
Luthor rubs off as more kooky than 
menacing – he gleefully orchestrates 
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Batman vs superman

Photo Credits: http://images.thesurge.com/app/uploads/2016/03/batman-v-superman-dawn-of-justicejpg-3a4a5d1280wjpg-
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the plan to have Superman and 
Batman fight one another, but the 
script seems too disinterested to 
give him a reason why.

Instead, it puts a lot of stock 
in the titular battle between the 
two heroes, which, when it finally 
occurs onscreen, is frustratingly 
anticlimactic. Because the film 
attempts to cast Superman in a dark 
and emotionally moody light, any 
chance of witnessing a clash of tones 
between the two heroes effectively 
goes out the window. Instead, we 
merely watch as two blandly similar 
heroes battle each other towards 
an inevitable and ineffective 
conclusion.

This would not be a terrible 
crime if Batman v Superman were 
entertaining to watch, at least in 
a turn-off-one’s-brain sort of way. 
Sadly, this is not the case – the 
film is overstuffed with anguished 
and pretentious monologues, 
dreary green-and-grey cityscape 
backgrounds (here’s a fun game: 
pick a random establishing shot 
from the film and see if you can 
determine whether it’s of Gotham 
City or Metropolis), and a gratingly 
operatic musical score. Like its 
predecessor, Batman v Superman 
has been engineered into a tale with 
pretensions of darkness and grit, but 
it retains an ultimately hollow core.

Batman v Superman has been a 
near-unprecedented smash for DC 
and Warner Bros, with one of the 
highest-grossing opening weekends 
of all time. Despite this, reaction 
from fans and critics has ranged 
from mixed to negative. This puts 
DC in a precarious position: Going 
forward, will the industry attempt 
to polish its brand, putting more 
focus on story and theme and less 
focus on grim tones and senseless 
action? Part of me wants to believe 
it, but it’s difficult to be convinced 
when the kick-starter for the DC 
Cinematic Universe feels like such 
a soulless corporate product.

continued from page 10 (Batman vs Superman)

BY: KEREN GOLDBERGER

The first act of Finding Neverland 
opens as a twinkle of light flutters 
across the stage. The violins swell 
as J.M. Barry, played by Mathew 
Morrison, catches the light with a 
flourish. “What are you doing here? 
He asks it. “I didn’t create you yet.” 
He releases Tinkerbelle and the 
scene changes.

Based on the 2004 movie starring 
Johnny Depp and Kate Winslet, 
Finding Neverland follows the 
real life story of the playwright 
J.M Barry, and his serendipitous 
acquaintanceship with Sylvia Davies 
and her children- the inspiration for 
Peter Pan. As a fan of the original 
movie, I was looking forward to 
seeing the story play out on stage. 
Admittedly, I was dismayed when 
Jeremy Jordan, the original actor for 
J.M. Barry when Finding Neverland 
debuted in Leicester, England at 
the American Repertory Theater 
in Cambridge, Mass., was replaced 
with Mathew Morrison, the famed 
Glee alum. However, I was pleasantly 
surprised. Morrison’s youthful 

energy and lightheartedness is 
refreshing. His smooth, rich, 
baritone pairs magnificently with 
Laura Michelle Kelly’s soprano. 
Kelly, who plays Morrison’s love 
interest, Sylivia Davies, shines in the 
ballads such as “Sylvia’s Lullaby” and 
“All That Matters.” 

Before I went to see the show I came 
across the New York Times review 
and was surprised to find such a 
scathing response to the show. “The 
show brings to mind those supersize 
sodas sold in movie theaters. Like 
such drinks, “Finding Neverland” is 
largely made up of empty calories.” 
Ben Brantley Writes.” Brantley 
continues to bash the score calling 
the works of Gary Barlow and Eliot 
Kennedy “sticky soft –pop power 
ballads,” that “vaguely [remind] you 
of some recording you have heard in 
the background of your life. To my 
favor, the songs are in fact not sticky 
in the least but smooth and powerful. 
Yes, the music is simple and catchy –
but that is what makes is even more 
enjoyable. Songs like “Believe,” and 
“Neverland” will make you “ooh” 
and “aah”. The story is a lot of fun, 
with the just the right amount of 
sentimentality. Furthermore, the 
stage and scenery is fantastically 
done with imaginative choreography 
to match the atmosphere of the 
show. There are London streets, 
pirate ships, flying children and dogs 
that speak. Everyone needs a little 
respite from his school routine to, 
as the song, “Believe” goes, “fill in all 
the spaces with imaginary places.” A 
trip to Neverland for a night never 
hurt everyone, and it’s way more fun 
than that term paper.
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