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The Trump Appeal

BY: STEVE BILSON

America: Land of the Overprivileged

In case you missed it, Donald Trump recently hosted 
Saturday Night Live. This particular episode was not about 
to go by unnoticed, as anyone who is familiar with the 
antics of “the Don” would know. Amidst the controversy 
over his remarks on illegal immigration, advocacy groups 
protested outside the “30 Rock” building, offering $5,000 to 
anyone who would heckle Trump as a “racist”. Larry David 
(who had also made an appearance to parody Democratic 
candidate Bernie Sanders) promptly yelled at Trump that he 
was a racist, explaining afterwards that he wanted the money. 
After a few sketches, including one that satirized a Trump 
Administration in the year 2018, the SNL episode came to an 
end with the best ratings it had seen in years. If nothing else, 
this speaks to the historic entertainment value of Donald 
Trump.

BY: JOSEPH PUDEL
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“This was terrorism 
at its worst … I hope 
this is a wake-up call,” 
said Rep. Peter King 
(R-NY). CIA director 
John Brennan echoed 
the sentiment as he 
similarly wished “that 
this is going to be a 
wake-up call.” Sadly, 
if anyone was indeed 
woken by the attacks 
in Paris on Friday 
November 13, then, 
as Sam Harris has 
posited, they must 
have been sleepwalking 
since September 12, 
2001. This is the battle 
of our times, the great 
fight of our generation 
on which the fate of 
our world will depend. 
And it has undeniably 
been raging for over 
a decade. People live 
and die in the Middle 
East, they torture and 
are tortured, they 
shoot and get shot, 
but the battle of ideas 
is the one that is being 
waged in the West. 
And, despite the more 
physical nature of the 
conflict in Iraq and 
Syria, it is upon this 
battle of ideas that the 
entire war hinges. And 
we are losing.

We are losing 
because our liberal 
sensitivities demand 
that we see the good in 
all humanity even when 
it is acutely absent. 
Minutes after the 
attack, Salon tweeted 
“Real terror unfolds 
in Paris. Perhaps this 
will convince the 
right to tone down 

their incessant violent 
rhetoric.” It is our 
fault, you see. Western 
conservative “rhetoric” 
has caused this attack. 
We obviously cannot 
condemn the true 
culprits of these 
attacks; that would be 
racist, Islamophobic, 
or a litany of other 
diatribes with which 
true liberals get 
pummeled. Instead we 
are urged to cordially 
embrace Islam and its 
practitioners and are 
incessantly told the 
perpetually propagated 
“fact” that most 
Muslims are peaceful 
and tolerant without 
so much as a single 
statistic to substantiate 
such a claim. In fact, 
the actual statistics 
unfortunately prove 
quite the contrary.

This is not to say 
there is no hope. A 
recent YouTube video 
showed a group of ten or 
fifteen British Muslims 

“bravely” condemning 
the attacks in Paris 
sporting signs that read 
“# Not in my name”. 
How encouraging 
indeed that in Great 
Britain we could 
find at least a dozen 
Muslims who would 
be willing to denounce 
certifiable atrocities. 
Is it not bizarre that 
in 2005 we could find 
tens of thousands of 
British Muslims to riot 
outside the Danish 
embassy in London? In 
response to a cartoon 
depicting Muhammad, 
a vast crowd of British 
Muslims held a mass 
demonstration and 
displayed their obvious 
bloodlust with placards 
reading, “Butcher those 
who mock Islam”; 
“Kill those who insult 
Islam”; “Europe you 
will pay, your 9/11 is 
on the way” or “7/7 is 
on its way”; “Europe 
you will pay, Bin 
Laden is on his way” 
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Team sports have the 
unique ability to transform 
adults with everyday 
responsibilities into 
adolescent cheerleaders 
devoid of comprehending 
logic or rationale. Billionaires 
invest millions of their hard-
earned dollars on coaches, 
players, marketing, staff, 
and facilities, all in the hope 
of possibly capturing an 
elusive championship. I’ve 
often heard that owners go 
to unimaginable lengths in 
attempting to accomplish this 
feat, and sometimes human 
decency is compromised 
along the way. We as fans/
consumers are just as easily 
susceptible to ignoring the 
morals and principles that 
we would otherwise, at the 
very least, pretend to be 
bound by.

It is perhaps in this vein 
that the egregious behavior 
of Greg Hardy was met with 
a mere slap on the wrist, 
all while he actively struts 

around mocking a justice 
system that exists to prevent 
behavior such as his. Here is 
a man north of 275 pounds of 
pure muscle and aggression, 
who violently beat his 
girlfriend (or ex-girlfriend, 
according to Deadspin) into 
delirium. As a result (and 
surprisingly so), Hardy was 
suspended for all of last 
season, and got his initial 10-
game suspension reduced to 
four games for this current 
season.

All of this was seemingly 
placed on the backburner 
until photos of the filed 
police report were released 
by Deadspin this past Friday. 
As human nature dictates, 
most of non-journalistic 
society does not bother to 
waste five minutes of their 
time reading a report that 
would clearly indict the 
hell out of this brute. Yet 
the recent photos served 
as an eye-opening expose 
in the most glaring fashion 

continued on page 8 
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2        NEWS 
Celebrate Movember

These are the stylistic predicaments that 
men are facing as November approaches, and 
the moustache becomes a symbol of men’s 
health issues for the Movember charity project. 
Movember, also known as No-Shave November, 
is an annual event involving the growing of facial 
hair during the month of November to raise 
awareness of men’s health issues. Depression, as 
well as prostate cancer and other male cancers are 
some of the concerns they associate themselves 
with. The goal of Movember is to “change the 
face of men’s health.”

By encouraging men, whom the charity refers 
to as “Mo Bros” to get involved, Movember aims 
to increase early cancer detection, diagnosis 
and effective treatments, and ultimately reduce 
the number of preventable deaths. Besides 
annual check-ups, the Movember Foundation 
encourages men to be aware of their family 
history of cancer and to consequently adopt a 
healthier lifestyle. 

However, with so many campaigns vying for 
our attention, what difference is it really making? 
And is there a danger of fundraising fatigue?

Twelve years ago in a Melbourne pub, two 
young men, Travis Garone and Luke Slattery, 
were chatting about fashion trends over a beer 
when they decided the moustache deserved a 
comeback and persuaded 30 friends to grow a 
‘Mo’ for charity - for ten dollars a go. That first 
November in 2003 they raised nothing, but they 
persevered and ended up raising $54,000 for 
the Prostate Cancer Foundation of Australia 
the following year. Slattery stated, “It’s a fun 
thing to do with your friends, and it sparks 
conversations with complete strangers too. It’s 
all about guys coming together, but for a serious 
reason.” Justin Coghlan was one of the original 
band of Melbourne MoBros and is now head of 
Movember in Europe. He is still amazed by just 
how successful it has become and he claims it is 
all to do with the male urge to bond.

Over the past twelve years, the foundation 
has raised more than $650 million and helped 
fund more than 1,000 breakthrough men’s health 
programs in 21 countries. In that time, hundreds 
of thousands of men have tried cultivating a 
moustache and have begun talking about diseases 
that they were often too embarrassed to discuss 
or too quick to ignore.

In a competitive fundraising environment, 
where virtually every month of the year has been 
adopted by a cause or a charity, making their idea 

stand out from the crowd was a major challenge. 
However, these men found a way to appeal to 
men with banter and jokiness. This is no small 
feat, since men are generally reluctant to go to 
their GP, and have been known to boast about 
how long it has been since they last saw a doctor. 
Independent research found that Movember 
has had an impact. More men are talking about 
health issues that are specific to them, getting 
general check-ups and becoming more aware of 
the health risks they face.

However, the real impact is being felt in prostate 
cancer and testicular cancer research, which has 
received a massive boost. In fact, Movember’s 
outreach has extended through its partnership 
with the NHL and Hockey Fights Cancer. 
The annual Hockey Fights Cancer campaign, 
launched every Oct. 19 and running until Nov. 
13, is a joint initiative between the NHL and the 
NHL Players’ Association that’s raised more than 
$15 million since its inception in 1998.

Twenty-five NHL teams and 369 players 
contributed to Movember last year, according 
to the Movember Foundation. The Toronto 
Maple Leafs, Montreal Canadiens, and 
Carolina Hurricanes ranked as the League’s 
top-three fundraising teams. Every team in 
Canada registered and participated, and player 
participation grew 16 percent from 2013 with 
Canadiens forward Brendan Gallagher emerging 
as the top fundraiser.

George Parros, who played nine seasons in 
the League and won the Stanley Cup with the 
Anaheim Ducks in 2007, was one of the first 
players to get behind the campaign. Parros 
launched his ‘Stache Gear apparel line in 2009 to 
benefit the Childhood Leukemia Foundation and 
Garth Brooks Teammates for Kids, and reached 
out to Garone to get involved.

“It was sort of this organic growth,” Garone 
said. “The other great thing about Movember 
is it’s an absolute equalizer because a fan could 
be doing it, a coach could be doing it, one of the 
team managers through the players, through the 
[referees], are all doing it. The heath issues that 
we are tackling affect everyone.”

BY: DANIELA BERGER

UPCOMING EVENTS 

Thursday, November 9
Last day to drop with the 

grade of “W”
Thursday, 

November 26- Sunday, 
November 29

College is closed- no 
classes 

continued on page 5
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Since announcing his 
candidacy this past June, the 
former Apprentice star has 
gained an impressive following, 
consistently ranking in the top 
two tiers of the Republican Party 
nomination. At first, it seemed 
like most of the opposition 
considered him a lightweight 
that wouldn’t last very long 
in the race. However, Trump 
has shocked many with his 
increased support, with political 
analysts shaking their heads 
at something that can only be 
described as a phenomenon. His 
opposers, horrified at the idea 
of people considering voting for 
him, describe him as a “crazy 
sexist racist” citing his various 
comments on immigration and 
foreign and domestic policy as 
proof. In defense of those claims, 
Trump’s supporters are quick 
to mention the popular media’s 
insatiable desire to be “politically 
correct.” Potential voters believe 
that while many of his comments 

are “crude and uncouth”, he has 
addressed multiple topics that  
anger many Americans.  

 Both sides have attempted 
to explain the other’s motivations. 
Conservatives claim that 
liberals can’t stand the idea of a 
“politically incorrect” president 
such as Trump, whereas 
Democrats believe that Trump’s 
entire campaign is succeeding 
due to his stint on television and 
entertaining behavior. At the end 
of the day, those who do not posit 
either way just wonder: How the 
hell did this guy get so far?

 Donald Trump’s pros 
and cons amount to one simple 
statement:  He’s good at his job, 

but he is an a**hole.  
The complete 
version is a bit more 
complicated.

On one hand, 
Trump posesses  
an acute business  
acumen to go along 
with a powerful 
personality. These 
qualities, coupled 

with his extreme wealth, make 
him a candidate uninfluenced 
by political interests such as 
lobbyists or any other external 
forces. He has negotiated with 
governments and various 
industries with an undeniable 
talent. These qualities would be 
very useful towards economic 
policy and in negotiation on 
international issues.

On the other hand, he has 
repeatedly made some very 
unfavorable comments that have 
been perceived as racist or sexist 
in nature. He hasn’t been known 
to check his facts on numerous 
occasions, such as his “Obama’s 

birth certificate” debacle or his 
support of the anti-vaccination 
myths. Trump has also admitted 
to manipulating bankruptcy laws 
at the expense of others, calling 
his character into question.

What does attract people 
to Donald Trump is his lack 
of politics and his ability to 
accomplish whatever he chooses. 
There is an almost dependable, 
if not brutal, honesty to his 
campaign: “I am clearly 
successful, so vote for me!” No 
elaborate party politics or a 
profound moral stance, just a 
simple claim. There is also an 
element of invulnerability in his 
public image. People perceive 
him as a successful jerk, so any 
allegations against his character 
just reinforce his image.

  Regardless of which side of 
“The Don” fence you reside, one 
fact remains: Donald Trump 
may be one of the most divisive 
presidential candidates that our 
political system has encountered 
in a very long time.

Photo Credits: www.nbcnews.com

continued from front page (The Trump Appeal)
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BY: JOSHUA BERGSTEIN

The Museum Experience: 
Civil Rights

continued from front page (America: Land of the Overprivileged)

As I entered through the doorway leading to 
the Brooklyn Museum’s special limited exhibit on 
civil rights, I was awestruck by the image which 
spanned the left-hand wall. A black-and-white 
photo, dated 1963, featuring Martin Luther King, 
Jr. standing beside several civil rights activists, 

delivering an evocative speech to an enraptured 
crowd. This, in effect, was the image which set the 
tone for the journey I was about to take: King’s 
famous “I have a dream” speech changed the 
world in more ways than one could comprehend, 
and the exhibit I was about to experience merely 
featured one of the many.

That one, as you may surmise, was the explosion 
of art as a means of expressing civil freedoms. The 
walls of the Civil Rights exhibit were lined with 
paintings and sculptures crafted by black artists 
during the 1960s as a means of letting their voices 

be heard. Some works were naturalistic in their 
depictions, such as one painting which featured 
a pair of new-in-town black children meeting the 
neighborhood white kids for the first time. Others 
were more innovative, such as the painting which 
depicted oppressive white men as cruel-looking 
bullies. And still others were simply abstract – a 
black canvas split down the middle by a single 
white line was perhaps the most simplistic of all 
the gallery’s offerings, and yet, at the same time, 
among the most complicated.

Certainly the highlight of the exhibition was a 
continued on page 6

“An Israeli man stabbing four Arabs, and a Palestinian later stabbing a 14-year-old boy…” - 
Fox News

“Palestinian has stabbed an Israeli in the West Bank and seriously wounded him.” - U.S. News

“A 4-year-old Israeli girl was badly burned by a firebomb hurled at her family’s car near the 
West Bank settlement of Beit El.” -  Ha’aretz

“A Jewish man was stabbed at a bus stop in the Israeli city of Beit Shemesh.” - New York Times
                                    
In the past couple of months, violent attacks have become chillingly common in the State 

of Israel. A new round of destructive incidents could potentially be the inception of The Third 
Intifada. The stabbings and shootings seem endless, with each news article tallying up even 
greater scores than the last. The recent violence is said to have been instigated by Jewish protesters 
who wished to pray at the Al-Aqsa Mosque in Jerusalem as well as Palestinian frustration at 
Israeli settlements in the West Bank. These excuses, though widely circulated, hardly justify 
the terror. Palestinian Ambassador Riyad Mansour used the Palestinian frustration at Israeli 
settlements as an excuse for the terror, saying that it “will not break the will of our people.” One 
wonders what lofty will he was referring to.

 In October, the new Israeli Ambassador Danny Danon presented a poster entitled “How to 
Stab a Jew” to the United Nations Security Council, picturing an outline of a person with knives 
drawn where a stabbing would be fatal. Additionally, there have been several videos posted on 
YouTube as “tutorials” on how to stab a Jew. Without getting too much into the argument of 
“Who started it,” there is a substantial amount of evidence as to who is perpetuating it.

On October 13, 2015, a date now referred to as a “day of rage,” a Palestinian man drove his 
car into a crowded bus stop in Jerusalem, before emerging and brutally stabbing Israeli civilians, 
killing one and severely injuring numerous others. On October 16th, dozens of Palestinians 
set the Tomb of Biblical patriarch Joseph ablaze in the West Bank, and a Palestinian disguised 
as a journalist stabbed an Israeli soldier. For the Israeli soldiers, it’s the same situation as it has 
always been: shoot or be shot. So when a viral video blames the wounds of a bloody Palestinian 
boy lying in the middle of the street on an unsolicited Israeli bullet, the lack of provocation is 
questionable. Human life is the most precious thing there is, so to see it snuffed out with such 
disregard makes it extremely hard to sympathize with the Palestinians. 

Israel has always been and still is a coveted piece of land that remains in a constant state 
of unrest: a powder keg just sparks away from explosion. The desire for the Holy Land is a 
deep-rooted ideological belief, with Palestinians and Jews, among many others, staking their 
claim in its heart. That being said, if the plethora of wars that has ensued since the inception of 
the state of Israel was actually over kilometers of dusty, cracked white stone, there would have 
been peace by now. When a war is waged over the material, it can only go so far. There comes 
a point – when the piles of bodies and sacrifices are high enough, when the spilled blood runs 
deep enough – that war is simply no longer worth it. This is not so with the perpetual war 
between the Israelis and the Palestinians. Their mutual hate for one another runs too deep to be 
uprooted by time or bloodshed.

Some say that if only the Palestinians and Israelis would sit down and talk to each other, there 
would be peace. This is pure ignorance - treaties do not extinguish inbred hate, the kind nurtured 
and deepened over the passage of several decades. Were there a fail-safe way to extinguish this 
level of hatred, the world would have been made a better place long ago.

imaginable. If people were not convinced before, 
these photos are irrefutable evidence that this 
man should spend the rest of his 20s and most 
of his 30s behind bars.

Battered, severely bruised, and emotionally 
shattered, Hardy’s ex-girlfriend Nicole Holder 
ultimately failed to appear in the court hearing 
that would incarcerate him. Although not 
confirmed, it is safe to assume that Hardy 
silenced Holder with a tremendous pay-off. 
This is but another instance of a rich and famous 
figure slithering by our legal system as a result of 
their economic reach. (If you don’t believe the 
extent of this epidemic, do yourself a favor and 
watch The Jinx on HBO GO.)

And while all of the above serves as more 
than enough material to keep this man off the 
street, at the very least it should be a crime that 
he is paid millions of dollars and celebrated by 
civilized society members. Take one look at his 
menacing appearance. He shows no remorse 
whatsoever (as he indicated on Twitter); in fact, 
it’s almost as if he’s proud to have evaded the 
system. Perhaps this comparison is completely 
off-base, but I can’t help but be reminded of 
Aaron Hernandez when I look at this savage. 
I understand that Hardy did not kill Nicole 
Holder, but often fits of rage such as the one 
Hardy displayed can result in the victim dying.  
I agree with the often-proposed argument that 
the violent nature of football contributes to the 
ultra-aggressive psychological mind-frame that 
is sometimes found in these athletes. However, 
if that leads to anything remotely close to what 
happened to Nicole Holder, then we are all 
accomplices to the crime.

It is by no miracle that Greg Hardy is a starting 
defensive end of the Dallas Cowboys. It is the 
aforementioned billionaire, player, coach, and 
consumer who allow this symbolic behavior 
to erode the values upon which our society is 
built. Ultimately, I do believe that Hardy will 
be released from the team and forced to seek 
treatment for aggressive and downright harmful 
behavior. But avoiding Public Relations disasters 
does not a good society make. In a sense, the 
damage has already been done. Children have 
already seen that this behavior will be tolerated if 
one is talented enough.  It is our duty as civilians 
to ensure this is an awful exception and not the 
rule. 

The Eternal Conflict
BY: KEREN GOLDBERGER
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As a lifelong sports fanatic, I’ve judged my 
attachment towards specific athletes by their 
ability to evoke irrational emotional reactions 
from an otherwise sane human being. Time, 
however, has a tendency to dull the senses. Getting 
pizza used to thrill me; now, I consider it wasted 
calories. Yet there is still one athlete who has 
been able to activate the “punching the fridge”/ 
“getting tennis elbow from throwing something 
really hard and far” mode.

Kobe Bryant has just entered his twentieth and 
potentially final season as the shooting guard 
extraordinaire for the Los Angeles Lakers. To 
any and all semi-discerning basketball observers, 
it is no coincidence that this man goes by the 
nickname “Black Mamba”. (And by the way, for 
those ignoramuses who haven’t yet seen Kill Bill, 
Volume 2 – I assure you that the black mamba 
is one nasty little reptile. And no, that does 
not constitute as a spoiler alert. The statute of 
limitations for spoiling a movie released in 2004 
would, at most, be its ten-year anniversary). I 
mean seriously, if anyone doubts Kobe’s bossness, 
consult YouTube to learn if he flinches when Matt 
Barnes fake-fires a basketball at his face from a 
foot away. (He doesn’t.) Coming from a grown 
man who runs across the street when a poodle 
passes him by, that is either really impressive or 
completely regular behavior.

Considered by many (including myself) to be 
the greatest player of his generation, it is therefore 
awfully anticlimactic that I’ve had the displeasure 
of ingesting the first few games of the Lakers 
season. Their narrative, at least the one in my 
mind, was unrealistic at best. “Kobe manages to 
string together enough wins to make the playoffs 
with his spanking new cast of talented toddlers.” 
“Kobe takes less money signing a two year 
extension with the team, enabling world-class free 
agents to join the Lakers and make a final push at 
a title run.” Those were the fantasies percolating 
through my mind, ignoring common sense, 
statistical analysis, and the expert’s predictions.

And then the season began. Holy hell, has it 
been appalling to watch. The only conceivable 
explanation that comes to mind is that Space Jam 
2 is being filmed without my knowledge, and that 
Kobe is the main character who is robbed of his 

basketball ability by cartoon aliens. Not to be 
harsh, but his shot selection thus far has made 
the Kardashian cast look like a brainy bunch by 
comparison. The talent and precise skill seems 
to still be there. His body, on the other hand, is 
committing Benedict Arnold-level betrayal on his 
legendary will-power. If the first ten games of the 
season are any indication of the  next seventy two, 
the world is about to witness a legend’s greatness 
escape him on the most public stage possible. 
Kobe’s deterioration challenges the truth’s that 
I’ve grown up clinging to. Mozart being a musical 
genius equals Kobe being the biggest badass in 
the sports world. The Kobe that I know buries a 
game-winner in your face, then looks at you like 
a child for not expecting him to do so. Who is this 
imposter that I can barely recognize? The Kobe 
that I thought I knew doesn’t  shoot south of 
thirty five perecent from the field while practically 
crawling off the floor after every game.   

Yet to any non-emotionally attached pair of 
eyes, Kobe Bryant’s early season output is entirely 
explicable – if not totally expected. No one yet has 
cheated Father Time, and having ended the last 
three seasons via serious injury, Kobe is a mere 
shell of his former self. Although heart-breaking, 
it is time to come to our senses, Kobe-Nation. The 
Black Mamba’s venom will come in the form of 
humor and words, not fade-away jumpers and 
dunks. I am certain that it will be fascinating, but 
not in the way that it has been in the past. I’ve 
come to terms with the fact that Kobe’s decline 
punctuates the last of his generation of athletes, 
and perhaps the manner in which I perceive sports 
as a whole.  If, in fact, my premonitions hold true, 
this, Kobe, is my eternal thank you. I don’t expect 
to ever be as enamored by any athlete for the rest 
of my life. In my world, that’s the biggest praise 
that one can receive. 

P.S. Mind you, I’m a devout Knick fan, so on 
that note– go Kristaps!!!!!

#mambaout
BY: JOSEPH PUDEL

New to the campaign in 2015 is MOVE, Movember’s 30-day 
fitness challenge encouraging men and women to participate to 
fight off the effects of a sedentary lifestyle brought on by advances 
in technology. MOVE encourages men and women to keep active, 
for example, by getting off two subway stops earlier and walking 
the last mile to work, or taking the stairs instead of the elevator or 
escalator.

Equally important to Garone and the Movember Foundation is 
the state of mental health regarding men. One out of four adults in 
the United States experiences a mental health problem and three 
out of every four suicides are men, according to the Movember 
Foundation. Garone believes a big part of the problem is men are 
conditioned to always be in control and are therefore more reluctant 
to ask for help.

“We all need to work at this collectively,” Garone said. “The state 
of men’s health is still in pretty bad shape. On average, men die five 

years earlier than women and there’s no biological reason for that. 
All our research that we’ve done in this field tells us when it comes to 
our health, men don’t talk about it and, most importantly, don’t act 
on it. As a community, men and women, we need to address those 
issues.” As the focus on men’s health continues to grow, Garone’s 
goal is to continue the spirit of MOVE for a second month, a third 
month, a year, and ultimately a lifetime.

“This is our aim: Make a commitment to move every day of 
November for 30 days, and what we know through that is that those 
little behaviors will then persist throughout the year,” Garone said. 
“Even with Movember, growing a mustache creates a conversation 
about men’s health. That gets men engaged in the health issues that 
they face, makes them more knowledgeable and more comfortable 
just talking about how they’re feeling over what’s going on. That 
knowledge, that conversation persists throughout the year.”

continued from page 2 (Celebrate Movember)
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The Peanuts Movie
BY: JOSHUA BERGSTEIN

Adaptation is a difficult 
process.

In translating a literary 
property to the big screen, a 
writer must take great care – be 
faithful to the original narrative 
so as not to displease the fans, 
but make the filmed product 
whole enough to stand on 
its own merits. As we’ve seen 
from the various films of Harry 
Potter and The Hunger Games, 
this process can produce both 
onscreen hits and misses.

The Peanuts Movie, produced 
by Blue Sky Animation (Ice 
Age), represents a most unique 
example of adaptation. Its source 
material is a long-running 
(fifty years, in fact) comic strip, 
widely-known to adults, but 
relatively unknown to kids. 

And since the film as ostensibly 
marketed as a kid’s flick, the 
producers are presented with 
a dilemma – to engage new 
viewers into the world of 
Peanuts while inviting adults to 
indulge in their nostalgia.

For the early part of its run, The 
Peanuts Movie struggles with 
the task. Several key thematic 
staples of the series – the kite-
eating tree, Linus’ blanket, the 
“sweet babboo” phrase – pop up 
in brief vignettes, then vanish 
as quickly as they come. The 
movie attempts to lull us in with 
a sense of familiarity, but finds 
difficulty in balancing that with 
the need to supply a story with 
forward momentum.

Once said story does kick 
in, though, the movie becomes 
more appreciably engaging. The 
plot is fairly simple and succinct 
– the Little Red-Haired Girl 
arrives in town, and perpetual 

underdog Charlie Brown does 
his best to impress her – but 
it excels at showing just how 
likable Charles Schulz’ timeless 
young protagonist remains 
after all these decades. On its 
own, though, the story is still a 
bit thin to fill out 90 minutes, 
so the tale is punctuated by 
several fantasy sequences where 
Snoopy, Charlie Brown’s faithful 
but at times overbearing dog, 
imagines himself as a World 
War I flying ace, fighting the 
Red Baron. These sequences 
are visually striking, but quickly 
wear tiresome, although the 
use of Kristin Chenoweth (the 
famed Tony-winning actress 
from Broadway’s You’re a Good 
Man, Charlie Brown) as the 
voice of Snoopy’s love interest is 
a nice touch.

The visuals of the film are, 
on the whole, a treat to watch. 
The CG animation retains the 

basic, two-dimensional look of 
Schulz’ cartoon creations while 
also rendering them believably 
mobile. The vocal cast consists 
mostly of children, keeping 
in step with the tradition of 
animated Peanuts films and 
specials, where adult celebrity 
voices are rarely employed.

The Peanuts Movie is an 
overall pleasant experience, 
recapturing the spirit of Schulz’ 
creation without vulgarizing any 
aspects for modern audiences. 
Although it likely won’t convert 
older audiences unfamiliar 
with the source material, those 
enamored by Charlie Brown, 
Snoopy, Lucy, and the rest of the 
gang will likely find some real 
enjoyment in the film. That said, 
you shouldn’t be too surprised 
if, as the crowd files out of the 
theater, you overhear a little 
child ask, “Mommy, where were 
all the peanuts?”

section devoted to “Pop” art. This genre enjoyed 
great popularity during the Sixties, and the surge 
of black artists wishing to get their points across 
wasted no time capitalizing on the sensation. A 
collage of images cut-and-pasted from magazines, 
featuring the likes of John F. Kennedy and the 
aforementioned Mr. King, as well as several 
residential black men from New York, was, to use 
the most obvious of terms, eye-popping, both in 
its layout, and how it magnificently blended the 
different facets of our culture into a single cohesive 
whole. Another memorable work from this 
section was the highly abstract “Black Bathroom”. 

Featuring a white washroom sink outlined in a 
black background, which itself was surrounded 
by a pure white wall, this commentary on lavatory 
segregation may not seem immediately obvious 
to the present-day viewer, but could easily be 
interpreted by one who was well-versed in the 
matter back in those very different days.

In fact, nearly every piece of work on display in 
the exhibit was in some way a fitting commentary 
on the civil rights issue which was affecting the 
country during those turbulent times. Photos 
(by white journalists) depicting police brutality 
toward activists, sculptures commemorating 

the assassination of civil rights leader Malcolm 
X, and humanized paintings featuring African-
Americans in a sad yet difficult-to-ignore fashion. 
There was inspiration within the brushstrokes of 
each painting, but also an aching level of sorrow.

As I prepared to exit the exhibit, one of the 
guards caught my eye.

“Well,” he asked with a smile, “did you learn 
anything about our culture?”

“Unfortunately,” I replied, before heading out 
the door.

continued from page 4 (The Musem Experience)
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Ask Professor Potts
Dear Professor Potts,
I live in Queens and make a long commute from my home to Brooklyn College every day. By the time I get to class, I’m usually very tired. 

Do you know of the best place on campus to find some sleep?
Thanks,
Sleepless in Brooklyn

Dear Sleepless,
This is truly an excellent question. Many’s the time I’ve watched students shuffle down the hallways, heavy bags beneath their eyes, 

yawning more than their poor young jaws can handle. No sight in the world depresses me more than that of students suffering from 
sleep-deprived fatigue. 

Thankfully, my superior intellect has formulated a delightfully applicable solution: Although there are many perfectly acceptable 
spots on campus for students to peacefully drift off into slumber, I can recommend none of them as heartily as a classroom located at 
the very far left on the fifth floor of New Ingersoll. The room itself is peaceful, and the noise of the air conditioning unit is soothing in 
its thump-thump rhythm, a sign that faulty ventilation can sometimes be a positive.

If you’re able, I would recommend arranging your nap in that room on Tuesdays and Thursdays, somewhere between 2:15 and 3:30 
PM. It is during this period that Professor Grissom gives his lecture on French linguistics, and I assure you that his wafting, dulcet 
tones, combined with the inherent subject matter, will have you snoring more swiftly than a full dose of Nyquil ever could. If you’re 
especially lucky, he may bring his slide projector, adding the double-bonus insomnia cure of a darkened room and several pictures of 
the European countryside.

I wish you the best of luck. And always remember: At Brooklyn College, we make sure our students get plenty of sleep.
Until next time,
Professor Potts

What is it about the essence of humanity that inspires and 
drives people to scheme and carry out twisted vile plots to wreak 
unspeakable harm on fellow human beings in ways such as in 
the recent wave of abhorrent attacks in Paris? We 
should all be utterly ashamed and appalled that 
events like this are still a topic of discussion. 

Murderous hate has apparently existed since 
the times of Cain and Abel. What would history 
classes have us learn if not of the myriad examples 
of sheer cruelty and evil we have committed 
throughout the millennia? Yet we have learned 
absolutely nothing in the thousands of years that 
we have lived on this Earth. Indeed, today we seem 
apathetic, acquiescent even, with news of family 
members harming their own kin! Individual 
examples of such horrendous behavior abound 
in communities the world over. Even organized 
and institutional crime and violence only make 
headlines when deemed egregious enough to 
make for good news fodder.  Are we really so 
unabashed to wake up and face each other every 
day, knowing what we know about ourselves as a species?

Arguably no group of people has been immune to this disease of 
the human condition. Just within the past century, the world has 
seen atrocities committed by the terrorizing regimes of Hitler’s 
Nazi Germany, Stalin’s Communist Russia, the Cambodian 
Khmer Rouge, the Rwandan Hutus, and countless others across 
the world. But this is not a question of moral equivalency that has 
so often been used as an ideological weapon, as it were, to justify 
brutal acts of aggression and revenge. The only relevant question 
is the identity of the current and seemingly implacable stream of 
evil thought that is so pervasive in this age of digital social media.

Today, despite great efforts from liberals and apologists to the 
contrary, there is unquestionably a poisonous and lethal Muslim 
ideology that is infecting the world and instigating terror. When 

will we stop falling into the trap of political 
correctness that attempts to explain 
away such moral corruption and wicked 
behavior?  We should not condemn Islam 
as a religion, but can we allow the religion 
as a whole to sit idly by while extremists use 
its name to commit unconscionable acts of 
terror? There plainly isn’t a justification for 
terror, and we don’t need the message that 
there is continually parroted to us. Enough 
is enough.

Why does it not hurt to accept that 
these terrorists are fellow human beings, 
however unequivocally cruel they may be? 
These horrible people were born of flesh 
and blood just as we were. Somewhere 
along the way, they were raised as products 
of some repulsive human compulsion 

towards evil, to ultimately become even worse than the lowliest 
of animals.

We as victims are not to blame, of course. But we must rise 
up and take a stand for ourselves. Are we so complacent in the 
way we have allowed this to continue unchecked? Millions upon 
millions of people have already been murdered in the violence of 
crime, war, and terror. We must exterminate the evil in the world, 
but in order to do that, we must first exterminate our apathy.

Let us recognize the evil among us and strive to wage a fierce 
battle towards suppressing toxic ideology and promoting goodwill. 
Let us all live in peace

An Open Letter to all of Humanity
BY: ISAAC TRAUBE
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and “Europe you’ll come crawling, when the 
Mujahedeen come roaring.” But in response 
to the massacre of 130 French civilians we get 
pathetic hashtaggery and a slew of “Islam is a 
religion of peace” reminders. Where are the 
rioters? Are the Muslim masses only ready 
to mobilize in an attempt to “protect Islam” 
from the horridness of freedom of expression? 
Do they believe the horridness of murdering 
civilians angers Mohammed less?

But that is to be expected from the current 
British Muslim population. Willing as they are 
to decry this latest attack, recent poll numbers 
indicate that this “moderate, ” Western, Muslim 
population has a lot more in common with 
its theocratic brethren in ISIS than any liberal 
can be comfortable with. Various Gallop and 
Pew poles have shown that a full quarter of 
British Muslims sympathized with the Charlie 
Hebdo attackers as opposed to the victims. 0% 
expressed any tolerance for homosexuality. A 
third claimed that killing for religion can be 
justified, while 36% thought apostates should be 
killed. 40% favored the introduction of Sharia as 
law in the UK, and 33% expressed a desire to see 
the return of a worldwide theocratic Caliphate. 
Is it any wonder then, that from this milieu 
up to 1,000 British Muslims have joined ISIS, 
which is more than joined the Army reserves? 
In a case that has come to symbolize the extent 
of the problem, an entire family of 12 recently 
migrated to the Islamic State. Something has 
gone terribly wrong in Britain and, I fear, that 
Europe and the rest of the West will soon fall 
prey to this poison. 

 But for those whom fellow Brit Maajid Nawaz 
has dubbed the regressive-left, it is not Islam’s 
fault, nor is the problem even emanating from 
the Middle East. We should look at ourselves 
and how truly awful we are. Islamist tyranny—
such as burying women neck deep in the ground 
and stoning them to death—is nothing more 
than an authentic expression of Muslim rage at 
Western colonialism. For, of course, Muslims 
are angry. So angry, in fact, that they wish to 
enslave indigenous Yazidi women for sex, throw 
Syrian gays off tall buildings, and burn people 
alive? All because … Israel. How can we expect 
Muslims to behave any differently when the west 
commits such great sins against them? I wonder 
who the real racists are. Sam Harris who urges 
liberals to fight for freedom for women and 
minorities in Muslim majority nations or those 
who say we should respect the noble tradition of 
Islam and its allowance of true barbarism? For 
Glen Greenwald, CJ Wereleman, Cenk Ugyur, 
and their regressive-left cohorts, Muslims are 
not expected to be civilized; we cannot really 
expect them to treat women and Christians as 
equals – or even as fellow human beings. It is 
a terrible example of what Bill Maher calls “the 
soft bigotry of low expectations.”

 And the Muslim upstarts such as Mr. Nawaz 
or Ayn Hirsi Ali who dare to challenge this 
theocratic fascism are touted as self-hating 
and prejudiced. Mr. Greenwald, meanwhile – a 
gay, secular Jew – would not live ten minutes 
under caliphate rule. If he drew a disparaging 
picture of Muhammad he would be forced to 
live the rest of his days under a veil of secrecy 
and anxiety. Yet praise is heaped upon him 

for his brave stance against western powers. 
It is insulting to pretend it takes bravery to 
criticize President Obama or Prime Minister 
Cameron. No one who voices their disapproval 
of Western leaders expects to be the target of 
violence. Mr. Greenwald simultaneously enjoys 
liberal freedoms and rails against it, whilst true 
liberals like Ms. Ali and Malala Yousafzai are 
very literally staring down the gun barrel of 
theocracy every day.

Yet, in a troubling show of how deep this 
problem runs, President Obama has continually 
refrained from referring to the Jihadist attackers 
as Muslims or Islamic. Such are Mr. Obama’s 
monumental powers of oration that one is 
almost inclined to agree as the president 
explains that it would in fact be playing into the 
terrorists hands. “ISIL is ‘desperate’ to portray 
itself as a group of holy warriors defending 
Islam. It counts on that legitimacy,” the president 
continues, “to propagate the idea that Western 
countries are at war with Islam, which is how it 
recruits and radicalizes people.” If the president 
is right, we must in fact ask ourselves a much 
scarier question: If these tens of millions of 
Muslims are so precariously perched on this 
moral precipice that they can be so easily 
toppled into aligning themselves with theocracy, 
is that not far more terrifying? If Muslims are 
waffling between whether to join the pluralistic 
society of the West or the barbarian ranks 
of ISIS “to protect Islam” then we are vastly 
underestimating the extent of the radicalization 
among mainstream Muslims. What indeed are 
these undecided Muslims looking to protect? 
Are Muslims disallowed from practicing even a 
single personal religious practice in the U.S. or 
Britain or any other western country? Certainly 
not. The only thing Western Muslims are 
disallowed from practicing is their intolerance 
of other ideas. 

 And here we approach the crux of the 
argument. Islam, as currently practiced by too 
many of its adherents is not a religion like any 
other. Islam, ideally, may be a religion of peace, 
but the current iteration disseminated by a 
troubling number of its supporters is anything 
but. To quote Bill Maher once again, “it is the 
only religion that acts like the mafia and will 
[expletive] kill you if you make the wrong 
movie, or publish the wrong book, or print the 
wrong picture.” 

Unlike any other major religion, Islam’s 
doctrines of martyrdom, jihad, and apostasy, 
-- as currently interpreted by many of its 
leading theologians -- offer explicit warrants 
for the present violence and sectarianism. The 
regressive-left are unpersuaded; Mr. Greenwald 
will offer a plethora of excuses and evasions 
for Islamic savagery. In 2013, he wrote, “...the 
western world has been engaged in a decade-
long splurge of violence, aggression and human 
rights abuses against Muslims … The ‘western 
world’ also occupies Muslim lands and supports 
Israeli human rights violations in Gaza. Plus, 
don’t unhinged Christians sometimes kill 
abortion doctors? Don’t some orthodox Jews 
abuse women?”  Mr. Greenwald and gang are 
happy to mention the crusades, or an abortion 
clinic attack in the 1980’s, to demonstrate how all 
religions equally support violence. This argument 

is neither persuasive nor relevant. Christendom 
did undergo a bloody and extensive reformation 
a half millennium ago. All religions, in fact, have 
largely modernized their roles in this world to 
comply with a non-violent, increasingly liberal 
society. All except Islam. The Islamic reformers 
are consistently marginalized, jailed, and even 
executed.  Countries such as Saudi Arabia and 
Pakistan maintain strident prohibitions on 
blasphemy and authorize the suppression of 
speech. Islamic texts about the inferiority of 
women and homosexuals continue to license 
rampant misogyny, abuse, and bigotry in most 
Muslim majority nations. Whilst terrorism that 
westerners face may be carried out by a select 
armed few, that entire part of the world is living 
in the moral equivalent of the 8th century, and 
all its people are living under terror.

The trouble is not exclusively that Islamic 
states and peoples are performing atrocities. 
Certainly that is horrific, but the problem is 
further compounded when Western thinkers 
dispute the notion that Islam is to blame because, 
you know, it “feels” discriminatory. When faced 
with this intellectual dishonesty, Sam Harris 
provided a cool breath of empiricism with this 
challenge to Mr. Greenwald: “We can settle this 
by holding opposing cartoon contests. You take 
Islam, and I’ll take any other religion on earth.”

ISIS’s methods are not representative of the 
global Muslim population. But its ideals are. ISIS 
is not simply involved in a land dispute. They are 
not just defending their territory from usurpers. 
They are engaged in a religious war, whether or 
not we are prepared to recognize it. ISIS looks 
to spread their brand of Islam worldwide. They 
will not rest till the flag of Islam flies over the 
White House and all are subjugated by the 
Sharia. The 40% of British Muslims who want 
to introduce Sharia worldwide is but a fraction 
of the percentage in the Middle East. And that is 
not our fault. What is our fault is our willingness 
to stand by while people are persecuted, and 
while basic liberties are trampled. It is our fault 
that we blame anything other than the noble, 
peaceful religion of Islam. It is our fault that we 
are all happy to be terrorized into suppressing 
free speech. It is our fault that only one religion 
gets a free pass at cruelty because we are too 
afraid to stand up against it. It is our fault that we 
marched in support of Charlie Hebdo holding 
signs reading “Je suis Charlie.” It is our fault we 
did not instead hold pictures of the very cartoon 
that spurred the violence. We have given in to 
Islamic intolerance and all but given up the fight 
to remain free from it. We are losing the battle 
of ideas. And I am afraid we might very well 
lose the war.

So, if you are present the next time -- and be 
assured, there will be a next time -- a masked 
Jihadist runs into a French stadium, a German 
train, a British station, or an American office 
brandishing a weapon shouting “Allahu 
Akbar,” you can spend your remaining seconds 
reminding him that his G-d and his Prophet 
are certainly not “the greatest.” If they were 
sufficiently “great,” I suspect they would devote 
far less attention to what a Danish cartoonist 
draws.

continued from front page (In The Name Of....?)



Ingredients
1.5 oz. Brandy

Any brandy will do but the better the quality the better the 
drink.

4 oz. Pellegrino Grapefruit Soda
Other grapefruit soft drinks are poor replacements for this 

Prince of Pop.
¾ oz. Benedictine

Benedictine is a wonderful herbal liqueur made by French 
Benedictine monks. At any one time, only three monks in the 
world know its secret recipe. When one of the monks dies, 
another is chosen to carry on this five hundred year old tradition. 
There is no substitute for Benedictine and it, more than many 
other ingredients, can turn an otherwise average drink into an 

excellent cocktail.
1 tsp Angostura or Peychaud’s Bitters

Do not be afraid to add a large amount of bitters. It will add 
aromatic spiciness and much needed oomph.

1 tsp Simple Syrup
This is an optional addition if you find the drink is not sweet 

enough. I doubt this will be the case, but if it proves to be a 
necessity, please bear in mind that often, less is more. 

1/3 oz. Melon Liqueur
Another optional ingredient, a touch of melon sweetness will 

only enhance the drink. But do not feel compelled to make a 
special trip to your local liquor store; this cocktail will be superb 

even absent this last addition.  
Grapefruit Wedge

The only logical garnish should be a massive grapefruit wedge.

DINING9
The CoCkTail 

Corner:
The GReAT 
UNKNOWN

BY: MOSHE BRODT

At a recent bartending gig, a patron approached 
my bar and planted a can of Pellegrino© 
grapefruit soda before me. He claimed it was his 
favorite beverage and beseeched me to create a 
cocktail with it at its center. Thus, a masterpiece 
was born. Determined as I was to design a 
drink that “popped” whilst maintaining the 
refreshingly citrusy nature of the Pellegrino I 
opted for brandy as the base spirit. Benedictine 
was the logical compliment and a full teaspoon 
of bitters added a lovely grapefruit pink color and 
massive spice and power to the somewhat mellow 
concoction. Sliding the glass across the bar I 
knew I had fashioned a masterwork of molecular 
mixology and sure enough my costumer was not 
disappointed. Try as we might, however, we could 
not come conceive of a name that made sense; 
no generic nomenclature could do this cocktail 
justice. As he walked away from the bar that night 
my fellow cocktail enthusiast declared the drink 
had sent him off into the great expanse of the 
unknown. Immediately I knew we had it … and 
now so do you.

     Procedure 
•	 Chill	rocks	glass	by	placing	in	freezer	or	by	filling	with	ice.
•	 Add	brandy,	Benedictine,	Pellegrino	and	all	other	ingredients	to	mixing	glass.
•	 Add	ice	and	stir	with	swizzle	stick	for	thirty	to	forty	seconds.
•	 Fill	rocks	glass	with	crushed	ice.
•	 Strain	cocktail	into	rocks	glass,	making	sure	to	disallow	ice	chips	from	entering		

	 finished	cocktail.
•	 Garnish	with	grapefruit
•	 à	votre	santé

Photo Credits: www.drinkoftheweek.com

In the mood of good Chinese food?

Come to Mr. Nosh!

A proud vendor of Brooklyn College
Simple storefront offering straightforward kosher Chinese cooking for dining 

or delivery.
3323 Avenue N Brooklyn, NY 11234
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With so many TV shows premiering each month and so many platforms 
on which to view them, the idea of a “hit television series” has become almost 
obsolete. The idea of popularity seemingly went out of the TV business 
around the time DVRs and streaming video were released, and networks 
often have to huff and puff even to keep some of their more successful shows 
on the air for another season.

So it comes as a shock when a new series succeeds in rising above the 
competition and becomes a genuine phenomenon. A few shows on the air 
right now can lay claim to that badge – notably HBO’s “Game of Thrones” 
and AMC’s “The Walking Dead” – but nothing this year has resonated with 
the American public quite as much as a recent FOX series called “Empire”.

Premiering this past January, “Empire” gained momentum thanks to 
social media word-of-mouth and climbed the Nielsen ladder every week in 
its first season, becoming the most popular new series on television since 
“Grey’s Anatomy” back in 2005. It’s a remarkable feat, and one that the 
producers have capitalized on, with advertising that turned the show into a 
cultural juggernaut.

The series focuses on the high-class world of hip-hop artistry, centering 
on the wealthy Lyon family, an enterprising bunch consisting of three sons 
– cunning, business-savvy Andre, soulful, initially closeted Jamal, and rash, 
impetuous Hakeem – as well as enterprising father Lucious and tough-as-
nails mother Cookie. The show juggles many themes relating to power, 
wealth, family, romance, loyalty, and betrayal, and features enough drop-
dead musical numbers to fill a platinum record.

Many have speculated on the show’s rampant success, and you can 
consider me among them. I don’t think “Empire” is a particularly great show, 
especially when taken in context with some of the better dramas on cable and 
streaming platforms; it’s low on depth and almost entirely lacking in subtlety, 
often directing a tone of utter unmitigated chaos. But it commands a level 
of respect for what it does so well: A lightning-fast pace, increasingly nutty 
setpieces and alarming twists, a dazzling array of eye candy (straight down 
to Cookie’s outrageous animal-print wardrobe), and the aforementioned 
musical numbers (courtesy of hip-hop artist Timbaland). “Empire” may not 
be a quiet show, but it knows what the audience wants, and it can give it to 
them with the dial cranked well past eleven.

The cast deserves a good deal of the 
credit. As Lucious, Terrence Howard (of 
the first “Iron Man” film) projects a suave, 
likable exterior that belies his cunning and 
malicious mind. As Cookie, Taraji P. Henson 
(“Person of Interest”) steals every scene 
she enters, dominating the competition 
while never losing the slight, telling 
vulnerabilities that make her character 
human. The supporting cast – a mixture 
of somewhat familiar faces and complete 
newcomers – provides a diverse level 
of talent for the producers to work 
with, delivering emotional gravitas or 
lightweight comedy whenever either is 
called for.

“Empire” is far from flawless, but it 
represents a strong, assertive tentpole for a network that’s been struggling 
these last few years following the burst of the “American Idol” bubble. And 
as the second season has thus far displayed, it has no intent of slowing down 
anytime soon. For all of network television’s bravura and seemingly endless 
amounts of hype, it’s nice to see a series that succeeds by fully giving in to 
the madness. 

    Rise of an “Empire”
BY: JOSHUA BERGSTEIN

JOE’S CORNER 
By: ariel lewis

James	is	at	the	state	fair,	checking	out	all	the	attractions,	when	he	
suddenly	comes	across	a	very	interesting	booth.	The	guy	behind	the	
booth	tells	him	that	all	he	has	to	do	is	put	on	a	pair	of	sunglasses	and	
identify	a	pair	of	 images	displayed	on	an	LCD	screen.	James	thinks	
that	sounds	easy	enough	and	decides	to	give	it	a	try.	He	puts	on	the	
sunglasses	and	looks	around	to	make	sure	he	can	see	clearly.	The	man	
behind	 the	 booth	 then	 displays	 the	 pictures.	 To	 James’	 surprise	 he	
cannot	see	any	of	the	pictures.	In	fact,	he	can	see	everything	else	but	
the	pictures.	He	suspects	there	is	nothing	on	the	screen,	so	he	takes	
off	his	sunglasses.	However,	once	the	sunglasses	are	off,	he	is	able	to	
see	the	pictures.	He	realizes	there	has	to	be	something	weird	about	the	
sunglasses.	What	type	of	lenses	did	this	pair	of	sunglasses	have?

A. Gradient lenses
B. Polarized lenses
C.	 Photochromic	lenses
Answer:	 B.	 Polarized	 lenses.	 Polarized	 lenses	 work	 by	 blocking	

all	horizontal	light	from	coming	through	and	only	allowing	vertical	
light	 through.	Normally,	 this	would	not	be	a	problem	because	LCD	
screens	only	send	vertical	 light.	However,	the	booth	guy	turned	the	
LCD	screen	sideways.	This	caused	the	LCD	light	to	be	horizontal	and	
it	was	therefore	blocked	by	the	sunglasses.

That Should Be a Word
 BY: MOSHE BRODT 

Forgonads
for•go•nads [fawr-goh-nads]

noun.
1. The courage to abstain from an activity that one 
is being somewhat forced into doing. Especially in 
the case of being voluntold to perform a service.

Shelly voluntold Keith for that business trip to 
Baltimore and he still managed to get out of going to 
that hellhole. Keith must have some huge forgonads.
 
   See Also: voluntell -- to forcibly volunteer someone’s service 
without allowing the oppurtunity to decline. refudiate -- to 
simultaneously refute and repudiate.
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On 4 July 1862, A shy young Oxford mathematics don with a taste for 
puzzles and whimsy named Charles Dodgson rowed the three daughters 
of Henry Liddell, dean of Christ Church, five miles up the Thames to 
Godstow. On the way, to entertain his passengers, who included a 10-year-
old named Alice, with whom he was strangely infatuated, Dodgson began 
to improvise the “Adventures Under Ground” of a bored young girl, also 
named Alice. Wordplay, logical conundrums, parody and riddles; Dodgson 
surpassed himself, and the girls were enchanted by the nonsense dream 
world he conjured up. The weather for this trip was reportedly “overcast”, 
but those on board would remember it as “a golden afternoon”.

This well-known story marks the beginning of perhaps the greatest, 
possibly most influential, and certainly the most world-famous Victorian 
English fiction, a book that hovers between a nonsense tale and an 
elaborate in-joke. For, just three years later, in November of 1865, 
extended, revised, and retitled Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland, now 
credited to a pseudonymous Lewis Carroll, was about to become the 
publishing sensation of England. It is said that among the first avid readers 
of Alice were Queen Victoria and the young Oscar Wilde. And on its one 
hundred and fiftieth anniversary, it is still one of the most quoted and best-
loved volumes in the English canon.

Translated into more than 50 languages—Arabic to Zulu—and depicted 
by artists from Dali to Disney, “Alice” has been concertized, dramatized, 

and filmed. It has become such a fixture in our culture that we often 
overlook its influence. The simple, brilliant conceit of a child finding a 
portal to another world, a world of his or her unbridled imagination, is so 
compelling that the paradigm has been used countlessly. Indeed, Dorothy 
would never have traveled to Oz, nor Wendy to Neverland, if not for a 
mathematician’s river journey a half century prior.  And deservedly, the 
metaphor for braving the bizarre or the unknown has become “going 
down the rabbit hole”. In booking passage down that rabbit hole, or to any 
realm in the geography of the imagination, Carroll knew it was best to be 
accompanied by a child. Children know to follow their hearts. We forget.

Charles Lutwidge Dodgson never forgot. In a sense, he never grew 
up.  His imagination, and his perpetual dream that blended the real 
and fantastic kept him youthful and spirited. Dreams, after all, are an 
experience that 
everyone shares 
equally and 
where everyone is 
equally irrational. 
The Cheshire 
Cat was right, 
“We’re all mad 
here.”

Celebrate November
BY: MICHELLE COHEN

Did	you	know…
•November 6th: Saxophone Day
 -Celebrate this day in honor of Adolphe Sax, the   

 inventor  of this woodwind instrument, who was born on  
 November 6th, 1814. 

•November 8th: Cook Something Bold Day   
 -Whether it’s one of your favorite meals, or something   
             you’ve never tried before, cook something that will fill your  
             home with a  heavenly smell.

•November 9th: Chaos Never Dies Day
 -There’s just always so much to do! Today is the day for
 recognizing your hectic schedule and perhaps taking a
  break from it. 
•November 10th: Forget-Me-Not Day
 - Have a friend or relative that you haven’t spoken to for  
 awhile? Today is the day to finally get in touch with them.
•November 11th: Veteran’s Day
 -Honor all members of the Armed Forces who risked   

 their lives to serve our country.
•November 13th: World Kindness Day
  -See someone walking behind you? Hold the door open
  for them. Crowded bus? Offer someone your seat. Any
   kind act,  big or small, could make a huge difference in 
  someone’s day.
•November 16th: Have a Party With Your Bear Day
 -Come on, don’t be embarrassed. Just grab all your   

 favorite teddy bears and enjoy their company.
•November 17th: Take a Hike Day
 -Celebrate this day by going on a hike in the woods or
 mountains. Enjoy and appreciate the nature around you! 
•November 19th: Have a Bad Day Day  
 -Not sure why, but this day was made to encourage people  

 to  wish others a bad day. It’s a weird weird world out   
 there… 

•November 20th: Great American Smokeout Day
 -The purpose of this day is to spread awareness of the 
 detrimental effects of smoking and to try to help people   

 quit.
•November 21st: World Hello Day
 -Celebrate this day by saying hello to at least ten people, 
 strangers or not.
•November 25th: National Parfait Day
  -Now this is a day that we shouldn’t complain about. 
•November 26th: THANKSGIVING!
 -Spend time with your family as you enjoy a meal filled   

 with turkey, cranberry sauce, sweet potato casserole, and  
 more! 

•November 27th: Black Friday
  -Sales! Sales! Sales! 
•November 29th: Square Dance Day
 -Howdy partner! Grab a partner and dance the day away.

http://www.holidayinsights.com/moreholidays/november.htm

    Interesting Anniversaries
  BY: MOSHE BRODT

I have a friend who loves poker. As a result, he plays poker. Although I wouldn’t consider 
myself an aficionado per se, common sense dictates that people get to talking when playing 
poker. My friend, being the social butterfly that he is, was at a table when one of his poker 
buddies offered him a unique proposition. Said poker buddy was entering the tournament of 
tournaments: The World Series of Poker Main Event.

To those of you unfamiliar with the WSOP Main Event, it is a poker tournament consisting of 
over five thousand participants. Anyone can enter - under one condition. Deposit ten thousand 
dollars by a certain deadline, and you’re in.

Now, many people think they are good at poker. Less people would pay ten thousand dollars to 
enter a poker tournament against over five thousand people to prove that they are good at poker. 
Yet, my friend’s poker buddy was kind of a poker pro, and this is clearly what professionals do. 
It is in that light that Poker Pro (as I will now call him to avoid further confusion) offered my 
friend his proposition: a three and a half percent stake of Poker Pro’s future tournament winnings 
at the Main Event in exchange for $350 – not coincidentally, three and a half percent of the 
necessary ten thousand dollar buy-in.

It shouldn’t take a statistician to tell you that the odds of profiting from this investment 
are quite low and severely risky. Nevertheless, my friend, being the instinctive man that he is, 
believed in Poker Pro’s abilities and was ready to make this expenditure. There was one problem. 
My friend, while wonderful in many ways, is also at times susceptible to acts of laziness (or lack 
of action, for that matter). Having otherwise been willing to front the money, he forfeited the 
“opportunity” to buy the stake simply because “the ATM was so far away”.

Fast-forward a couple of months. My friends’ instincts were (in this case, unfortunately) dead-
on. Poker Pro sailed all the way to the final table of the Main Event, known in poker circles as the 
November Nine. (November, because that’s the month they play it in, and Nine, because there are 
only nine players out of five thousand-plus that are still alive). Just to contextualize the gravity 
of the words that I just typed, the LEAST he WOULD HAVE profited is three and a half percent 
of over a million dollars. The MOST he COULD HAVE made is three and a half percent of over 
seven million dollars.

I am purposely writing this article on Sunday, before the final table goes in session. The way 
these things tend to turn out points, Poker Pro is in the direction of the seven million. Murphy’s 
Law was clearly the constitution on an otherwise normal summer afternoon that ended up biting 
my friend on his behind.

I’m pretty sure everybody has their what-if stories that they can learn from. I’m also really 
hopeful that none of those stories result in the loss of potential riches. One thing, however, is 
abundantly clear: Laziness can cost you money.

Moral of the Month: Laziness Can Cost You Money
BY: JOSEPH PUDEL
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