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On Tuesday, an SA Im-
pact petition asking ad-
ministration for a new fall 
break on November 3 and 4 
garnered nearly 600 signa-
tures within an hour of its 
release. The petition comes 
as students across the 
University are feeling burnt 
out from online classes and 
the pandemic continues to 
touch everyone’s lives.

One of the petition au-
thors, sophomore Syed Sa-
beet Kazmi, told the Cam-
pus Times he was inspired 
to help write the petition 
after witnessing residents 
in his hall struggling with 
COVID-19 related burn out, 
and knowing many were 
experiencing pandemic-re-

lated hardships.
“I have a friend who lost 

both their grandparents 
very recently, I have a 
couple of friends with close 
friends in ICUs, I myself 
have a friend from back 
home who was in the ICU 
and recently moved to the 
ventilator,” Kazmi said. 
“COVID means that people 
not only have complications 
within their own lives, but 
that they need more time 
than usual to recover from 
it, because in a number of 
these situations, it’s life or 
death.”

Students have been very 
receptive to the petition on 
campus. “It’s something 
that makes sense, previous-
ly you would have [...] a fall 
break and certain federal 
holidays and that kinda 
evened things out,” said 
junior Jose Cervantes. “But 
now the common sentiment 

is that everything is just a 
rush.”

“Students are feeling over-
whelmed by the amount of 
assignments that continue 
to pile up, the impending 
election, and most impor-
tantly the pandemic,” said 

junior Isabelle Vacchetto. 
“We need even the smallest 
of a mental break to process 
how chaotic life is.”

Sophomore Kiley Pitt 
echoed this, saying, “I think 
that [the break] would be 
[...] positive, especially 

since it’s in the middle of 
a week. It will discourage 
people from leaving cam-
pus.”

As opposed to creating a 
long weekend which may 
inadvertently encourage 
students to leave campus, 
the petition calls for a break 
on Election Day and the day 
immediately after.

“Personally, I’m from New 
Hampshire, so I wouldn’t 
be driving back seven hours 
for a few days,” said junior 
Trevor Van Allen. “I think 
they just need to trust the 
students. There is no reason 
why students who live an 
hour away couldn’t go home 
on a weekend anyways.”

With only four weeks left 
of in-person instruction on 
campus, many have turned 
their focus toward the up-
coming spring semester.

SEE BURNOUT  PAGE 5.

Sophomores Emily Butler and Samuel Gauthier spend their Sunday evening 
studying for a genetics test in Gleason Library.
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On Nov. 3, the presiden-
tial candidates aren’t the 
only ones on the ballot. In 
Pennsylvania, for example, 
Attorney General and UR 
alum Josh Shapiro ‘95 is 
also up for reelection.

A Democrat and the 
incumbent, Shapiro has 
been working in govern-
ment since 1992, when he 
EHFDPH�WKH�¿UVW�¿UVW�\HDU�
ever to be elected as the 
Students’ Association (SA) 
president at UR. 

“I did not set out in 
college to get involved in 
student government, or 
[...] to study political sci-
ence,” Shapiro said. “I was 
studying pre-med courses. 
And I actually played on 
the men’s varsity basket-
ball team.”

But after deciding 
against pre-med and 
getting cut from the bas-
ketball team, Shapiro 
decided to try out student 
government, spending his 
¿UVW�\HDU�DV�D�VHQDWRU��7KDW�
spring, “when they were 
taking nominations for 

president, I said ‘you know 
what, I love this school, I 
care deeply about these is-
sues [...] I’ll give it a shot.’”

On campus, Shapiro was 
also a Resident Advisor 
for Susan B. Anthony, Hill 
Court, and Crosby. He 
recalled late-night pizza at 
the Pit and studying in the 
then-new Simon Business 
School.

6KDSLUR�¿UVW�VWDUWHG�
considering politics during 
his sophomore year, when 
he was SA president and 
taking Political Science 
courses. At the end of his 
term, Shapiro left SA to 
spend part of his junior 
year interning in Washing-
ton, D.C. 

“To see things up close 
and personal [is] really 
what inspired me to make 
a career in public service,” 
Shapiro said.

SEE SHAPIRO  PAGE 3.

SADACA TALK
ON ARMENIA

PAGE 12 HUMOR

PASAPELLA
INTERVIEW

PAGE 3 CAMPUS

INSIDE 
THIS CT

YEAR-ROUND
HALLOWEEN

PAGE 6 CULTURE PAGE 8 OPINIONS

SPIDERS  IN 
SOUTHSIDE

By Hailie Higgins
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

By An Nguyen
PUBLISHER

Petition Calls for Two Daysoff as Students 
Struggle with Burnout

By Hailie Higgins
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

‘Shapiro recalled 
late-night pizza at the 

Pit and studying in 
the then-new Simon 

Business School.’

UR alum Harvey J. Alter 
‘56 ‘60 M.D. recently won 
the 2020 Nobel Prize in 
Medicine for his contribu-
tions to the discovery and 
treatment of hepatitis C. 

Alter, who attended UR 
from 1952 to 1956 as an 
undergrad before staying 
for his medical school and 
residency, reminisced on 
his college days in the ‘50s 
in an interview with the 
Campus Times. 

After spending almost 
a decade in Rochester, 
Alter, who lived in Bur-
ton and Lovejoy as an 
undergrad, had the same 
Rɣ�FDPSXV� YHQWXUHV� DV�
students today: Highland 
Park, “greasy spoon” late-
night restaurants, and 
concerts at Eastman. 

Alter’s biggest extra-
curricular activity was 
working for the CT, where 
he was managing editor, 
among other positions. 
Just as the campuses 

combined, the men’s and 
women’s papers joined 
forces in the ‘50s, merging 
The Campus and Tower 
Times into the paper we 
know and love: the Cam-
pus Times.

When asked about his 
time working on the week-
ly paper, he said, “You 
always wonder whether 
you’re going to make it 
on time. And you couldn’t 
just change things at the 
last minute [...] what you 
said was what you said. It 
was kinda like having an 
extra exam every week. 

You know, that I had to 
study for.”

He witnessed histor-
ic changes to UR during 
his time. Until 1955, 
there were two campus-
es: a much smaller River 
Campus for men, and one 
on Prince Street, by to-
day’s Memorial Art Gal-
lery, for women. Near the 
end of Alter’s undergrad 
years, the two campus-
es merged, and women 
moved into the recent-
ly-built Susan B. Anthony 
Residence Hall.
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UR Alum Up for 
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 Alter sitting for a zoom interview with Nguyen and Higgins.
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Dr. Harvey Alter Talks Nobel Prize,
 time at UR 



“That was a transformative 
WLPH�²�LW�ZDV�WRWDOO\�GLɣHUHQW�
once the women moved onto 
the same campus.” Alter said. 
“We became more polite, bet-
ter dressed, and happier. It 
UHDOO\��UHDOO\�PDGH�LW�D�GLɣHU-
ent school and a much better 
school.”

Although changes come 
and go, one thing has re-
mained constant for UR stu-
dents: freezing Rochester 
winters. 

“It was bitter cold all of the 
time, and we had the tunnels 
— which helped,” Alter said, 
“but the walk from Burton 
dorm to classrooms was very 
chilly [...] When the weather 
was the best [...] we were sent 
home.”

Alter wasn’t done with win-
ter after four years; he also 
attended medical school at 
Strong Memorial Hospital, 
helped in part by his atten-
dance at UR as an undergrad. 

A distinguished scientist 
emeritus at the National 
Institute of Health (NIH), 
Alter only had praises to sing 
for his two-time alma ma-
ter, which he called a “fan-
tastic medical school” where 
“students were given a lot of 
responsibility.”

Alter stayed in Rochester 
after his medical school grad-
uation as an intern, then a 
medical resident, both at 
Strong Hospital. He’d hoped 
to go into private practice af-
ter his residency, but the Cold 
War had other plans.

In 1961, Alter, then only 
SDUWO\� GRQH� ZLWK� KLV� ¿UVW�
year residency, got a letter 
in the mail from the U.S. 
government. 

“It started out, ‘Greetings. 

Uncle Sam wants you’ kind of 
thing.” The letter instructed 
him to report to Fort Dix in 
New Jersey. 

After he got the news, he 
made some “frantic” calls, 
and learned that he had a way 
out. If he could get commis-
sioned as a researcher in the 
public health service at NIH, 
that position would take pre-
cedence over the draft. He 
had already put in his appli-
cation to NIH, but he didn’t 
know the results yet. 

Luckily, Alter got the com-
mission in time and traveled 
to NIH in Maryland just two 
days before he had to report 
to New Jersey. As Alter put it, 
the draft letter transformed 
his life, and eventually led 
to his Nobel Prize-winning 
research. 

“If I hadn’t gotten draft-
ed, I might have still been in 
Rochester right now,” Alter 
explained, laughing. “[My 
OLIH@�PLJKW�KDYH�EHHQ�¿QH�RWK-
HUZLVH��%XW�LW�GH¿QLWHO\�ZRXOG�
KDYH�EHHQ�GLɣHUHQW�´

Instead, he wound up as a 
researcher at NIH, where he 
got involved with the study 
that discovered a protein, 
later dubbed the Australia 
antigen, that coats the sur-
face of the hepatitis B virus. 
This research paved the way 
for isolating hepatitis B and 
preventing post-transfusion 
transmissions of the virus. 

After his promising start in 
medical research at NIH, he 
moved to Seattle to complete 
his second-year residency, 
before going to Georgetown 
University for a hematology 
fellowship, and then as a fac-
ulty member.

In 1970, NIH called him 

back to pick up his work in 
hepatitis and blood transfu-
sions. As Alter tells it, that led 
to the research that won him 
the Nobel Prize — the discov-
ery of the hepatitis C virus. 

“It wasn’t hepatitis A, which 
was infectious hepatitis, or B, 
which was called serum hepa-
titis,” Alter said. “So, in a bril-
liant deduction, we said if it’s 
not A and it’s not B, we’ll call 
it non-A non-B.” 

That got the ball rolling for 
Alter and his team. Over the 
next decade, despite never 
seeing the virus or having a 
test for it, they were able to in-
terfere with its transmission, 
to see what killed or didn’t 
kill it. They also found that 
patients with what was then 
called non-A, non-B hepatitis 
would sometimes go on to get 
OLYHU�¿EURVLV��OLYHU�FDQFHU��DQG�
other serious health issues. 

Alter and his team tested 
all their non-A, non-B cases, 
and found that every patient 
didn’t have antibodies for this 
new virus before the transfu-
sion, and did have antibodies 
after the transfusion. 

“So non-A non-B was the 
same as C,” Alter explained.

Their work led to a dra-
matic decrease in post-trans-
fusion hepatitis, which had 
been 30% in 1970, when Alter 
came back to NIH, and was 
down to virtually zero in 1997. 

“Post-transfusion hepati-
tis has disappeared,” he said. 
“What’s gratifying to me is, 
,� WKLQN� ,� VDZ� WKH� ¿UVW� SD-
tient that was called non-A 
non-B hepatitis. And now I’m 

seeing all these patients being 
cured.”

The news that he and his 
colleagues had won a Nobel 
prize came as a shock. “About 
four years ago, somebody told 
me they were writing a letter 
on my behalf,” Alter said. 
“That year, I kind of watched 
to see if anything happened 
and it didn’t [...] So I just for-
got about it.”

When Alter got the call 
about his Nobel Prize at 4:50 
in the morning, he was dumb-
founded. Thinking that it was 
spam callers, he “was ready 
to call them out for calling 
in the middle of the night,” 
Alter recalled. “But then he 
said, ‘This is so-and-so from 
Stockholm.’ And then I got 
stopped in my tracks.”

Alter joked that the glow 
ZRUH� Rɣ� TXLFNO\�� ³7KH� HOD-
tion is kind of short-lived, but 
emails go on forever.”

He also attributes part of 
his success in research to the 
way NIH operated in the 20th 
century.

“The granting mechanism 
wants you to already have 
[...] some pretty substantial 
results before they’ll even 
give you the money to con-
tinue your work,” Alter said. 
“Maybe 12 percent of peo-
ple who apply for grants, get 
funded. And it drives a lot of 
young people out of science, 
including my son.”

When Alter started at NIH, 
he had set funding from his 
department. “We had much 
less oversight and much more 
freedom to just pursue things. 
And there has to be room for 
that, because you could think 
of a lot of the great discov-
eries, they really come from 

D� FKDQFH� ¿QGLQJ�´� KH� VDLG��
“Hepatitis B was just a chance 
¿QGLQJ� >���@� :H� GLGQ¶W� WKLQN�
ZH�ZHUH�JRLQJ� WR�¿QG�D�QHZ�
virus. We just thought we 
ZHUH�JRLQJ�WR�¿QG�QHZ�ZD\V�
to make the blood purer.” 

To students currently look-
ing to get their foot in the 
door of a medical profession, 
$OWHU� VXJJHVWV� ¿UVW� ¿QGLQJ� D�
passion, and then a mentor.

“You have to work on some-
thing that excites you a little 
ELW�´�KH�VDLG��³)LQG�D�¿HOG�\RX�
like. Find a mentor who’s 
NQRZQ�LQ�WKDW�¿HOG��&XW�\RXU�
teeth in that environment. 
Then branch out.”

Now 85 years old, Alter still 
reminisces about his college 
years. “I’d go back to school 
in a heartbeat [...] College was 
where you really grow up. I 
changed, I think, dramatical-
O\� LQ�P\�¿UVW�\HDU�RI�FROOHJH��
The lessons I learned just 
kind of stayed with me. And 
if you want to trade places, I 
will do that,” he joked.

Alter also warned students 
against trying to be a “jack-of-
all-trades,” and encouraged 
them to specialize. “Try to be 
the person that other people 
either want to come to you 
for advice, or want you to be 
their collaborator [...] It’s very 
hard to do anything just by 
yourself these days, you gotta 
really work with others if you 
want to delve into something 
really deeply.”

Higgins is a member
of the class of 2022.

Nguyen is a member
of the class of 2022.
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Nobel Prize Winner Reflects on Time at UR

“It was bitter cold all 
of the time, and we 
had the tunnels — 

which helped,”

“We had much less 
oversight and much 

more freedom to just 
pursue things.”

‘Over the next de-
cade, despite never 
seeing the virus or 
having a test for it, 

they were able to 
interfere with its 

transmission’

ALTER  FROM PAGE 2.

“If I hadn’t gotten 
drafted, I might have 

still been in Rochester 
right now.”

‘To students currently 
looking to get their 

foot in the door of a 
medical profession, 
$OWHU�VXJJHVWV�¿UVW�

¿QGLQJ�D�SDVVLRQ��DQG�
then a mentor.’



Eleanor Lenoe entered 
UR determined not to study 
history. “I come from three 
generations of history pro-
fessors, so I actually started 
in bio[logy].”

Four years later, Lenoe 
is graduating with a degree 
in History (and a second 
one in Japanese) after au-
diting HIST 189, a course 
titled “Wives, Witches, 
and Wenches” taught by 
Brianna Theobald. “I was 
so excited during the class 
that Prof[essor] Theobald 
took me aside [...] urged 
me to take the class [for 
credit]— she inspired me to 
eventually switch to histo-
ry!” she wrote in an email 
to the Campus Times.

When Lenoe’s not rock 
climbing or putting hours in 
at the Writing and Speaking 
Center, Lenoe works at 
Rare Books  in Rush Rhees 
Library, where she has ac-
cess to endless historical 
archives. With an intern-
ship at the Smithsonian 
National Museum of 
American History lined 
up for the summer of 
2020, Lenoe was excited 
to delve into history. “But 
when COVID[-19] hit, the 
Smithsonian closed indef-
initely, and so I couldn’t 
remotely do research there 
or at UR, because I couldn’t 
access [archives] remotely.”

In the meantime, Lenoe 
embarked on her own per-
sonal project, studying the 
Second Wave Feminist 
Movement. “Ever since 
I was a kid, my grandma 
has had a really big group 
of very vibrant friends. I 
[wanted] to learn more 
DERXW� KRZ� GLɣHUHQW� WKH�
world was for women in the 
‘60s, ‘70s, and ‘80s. [...] I 
interviewed women to dis-
cover how the second wave 
feminist movement im-
pacted their personal lives, 
development, and relation-
ships,” Lenoe said. 

It was also a good excuse 
to talk to her grandma, who 
she missed. 

Folding chairs in and 
masks in hand, Lenoe em-
barked on her journey from 
Rochester, N.Y. to Andover, 
Mass. to interview her 
grandmother and grand-
mother’s friends. Through 
her research, she’d  discov-
ered a “gap” in the exist-
ing scholarship. Previously 
conducted oral history proj-
ects in the United States 
about the American Second 
Wave Feminist Movement 
focused predominantly on 
women who were at the 
forefront of the movement.

 Therefore prominent 
feminists, like Shulamith 
Firestone Betty Friedan 
(the founder of New York 
Radical Feminists), were in 
the spotlight while “every-
day women” were excluded. 

This observation inspired 
her to create a publicly ac-
cessible online oral histo-
ry archive with informa-
tion on the Second Wave 
Feminism and the role of 
ordinary women. 

Most importantly, there 
is no fee, a barrier that 
kept Lenoe from accessing 
several resources in her 
search. “I think anybody 
should be able to access 
scholarly sources,” Lenoe 
said.“That was my goal.”
)RU� XS� WR� ¿YH� KRXUV� D�

day, she interviewed six 
women between ages 60-
89. She was pleased to in-
terview Japanese American 
women as well. The women 
discussed how “tumultu-
ous” American society was 
for women in the years 
between the ‘60s and late 
‘80s. 

At that time, the “cook-
ie-cutter image” of what a 

woman was supposed to be 
was upended and complete-
ly changed. Women found 
themselves able to discover 
themselves in ways previ-
ously unavailable to them 
due to societal roles and 
limitations, such as the re-
quirement to have children. 
“This forced women who 
weren’t directly involved 
in the movement to go on a 
journey that may not have 
happened one or two de-
cades earlier,” 

Lenoe was fascinated. 
She discovered that wom-
en who had children during 
the 1970s peak of the move-
ment had come to “regret 
their parenting,” since they 
believed they did not spend 
as much time “parenting or 
paying attention” to their 
children due to radical in-
ÀXHQFHV� IURP� WKH� VRFLDO�
movement.

 According to their own 
diagnostics, Lenoe found 
that the oldest of the wom-
en was the “best parent,” 
since her children were 
older, too. The youngest of 
the six was also along the 
“best parents” due to her 
children being born after 
the peak of the movement. 
“Everyone in between ex-
pressed regrets about not 
being able to parent their 
daughters and sons well,” 
Lenoe said. 

Her interactions with the 
women interviewed fos-
tered new connections to 
feminist movement par-
ticpants in other parts of 
the country, whom she 
plans on interviewing. 

When asked about ob-
stacles that she faced, 
Lenoe named a challenge 
for many undergraduates: 

FRQ¿GHQFH�� ³6RPHWLPHV� ,�
doubt myself or am con-
cerned that I am not asking 
good, thought out ques-
tions. But I prepared for 
this by really researching 
my facts and making sure 
to prepare a lot of questions 
going into the interview to 
ease my nerves.”

Research in UR’s History 
department ranges from 
transcribing oral history 
projects to studying cases 
of piracy in the Carribean. 
For undergrads interest-
ed in pursuing research, 
Lenoe’s advice is simple: 
“Talk in class and build re-
lationships in the History 
department. Contact 
[Pablo] Sierra, the director 
of undergraduate studies 
in the History department 
— he’ll direct you to pro-
fessors that are in need of 
research help.”

Currently, Lenoe is in 
the process of developing 
her senior thesis, centered 
around the media coverage 
of Aum Shinrikyo’s March 
20, 1995 attack on the 
Tokyo Subway System. She 
plans to launch her Second 
Wave Feminist Movement 
site in December. 

After UR, she plans 
on applying to gradu-
ate programs that focus 
on Japanese American 
Women’s History and ob-
tain her Ph.D. in the sub-
ject. She aims to research 
how Japanese women were 
involved in the Second 
Wave Feminist Movement, 
as well as how Japanese 
American women have ex-
perienced major historical 
American events, including 
internment camps along 
with World War II. 

“I love collecting the tea 
of history, then spilling it.”

Ahmed is a member of
the Class of 2022.
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Research at Rochester: Lenoe looks at everyday women from the 
feminist movement

By Hawraa Ahmed
COLUMNIST

Lack of Breaks Leads to Student Burnout
Sophomore Kayla 

Gunderson hoped that the 
University would learn 
from this semester and have 
some breaks scheduled for 
the spring. She said she’s 
hoping for “things like hav-
ing a couple of Mondays off 
in the spring.”

Kazmi believes the ad-
ministration will likely 
consider implementing 
some breaks in the spring. 
“Considering how this is an 

issue brought up this se-
mester,” he reasoned, “the 
administration will likely 
be more considerate of it 
come spring.”

Even if a two-day break 
is not possible, SA senator 
and senior Rafael Ramirez-
Giron hopes to expand on 
the idea of having days off 

for mental health as he 
works with administrators 
to build an improved pro-
posal for spring. Ramirez-
Giron added that he and 
other senators will meet 
with administration next 
week to discuss imple-
menting “Mental Health 
Days.” 

The petition has been 
signed over by 1570 stu-
dents so far. SA Impact pe-
titions only need 250 votes 
before being reviewed by 
SA and making their way 

up to administration. In 
previous semesters, peti-
tions helped pressure ad-
ministration into creating 
a pass/fail option.

But for students like 
Cervantes, it may be too 
late in the in-person 

semester for a break to 
make much of a difference. 
In that case, all that’s left is 
to hope for a better spring 
semester. “I mean, there is 
nothing else for me to do, 
besides keep grinding it 
out and just pushing for-
ward […] I just keep think-
ing about that two month 
break, that’s what gets me 
through.”

Worley is a member of
the Class of 2024.

Litsky is a member of 
the Class 2023.

“the administration 
will likely be more 

considerate of it come 
spring.”
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“I just keep thinking 
about that two month 

break, that’s what gets 
me through.”

“Everyone in be-
tween expressed re-

grets about not being 
able to parent their 

daughters and 
sons well.”

“I think anybody 
should be able to 
access scholarly 

sources. That was my 
goal.”

‘In the meantime, 
Lenoe embarked on 

her own personal 
project, studying 

the Second Wave’ 
Feminist Movement.

“I love collecting the 
tea of history, then 

spilling it.”



By Sarah Chen
CONTRIBUTING WRITER 
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UR Panel Discusses Meaning, Purpose of “Defund the Police”

Families slaughtered by 
countless strikes of illegal 
cluster bombs. Cities re-
duced to rubble. Soldier 
EHKHDGLQJV� ¿OPHG�� )RU� WKH�
past few weeks, this has 
been the reality of the peo-
ple of Artsakh.

Last Friday, the Student 
Association for the 
Development of Arab 
Cultural Awareness 
(SADACA) hosted an event 
for organizers and attendees 
alike to discuss events cur-
rently happening in Artsakh 
and how people could get in-
volved in helping Armenians 
and the people of Artsakh.

Artsakh is technically part 
of Azerbaijan, but its popu-
lation is majority Armenian, 
and Armenians have control 
of the region.

For the past few weeks, 
the nation of Azerbaijan has 
been relentlessly shelling ar-
eas of Artsakh (also known 
as Nagorno-Karabakh) 
and its majority Armenian 

population. In turn, virtual-
ly all of the region’s inhab-
LWDQWV� KDYH� HLWKHU� ÀHG� WKH�
region or hid underground.

The Azerbaijan govern-
ment has recently been 
bombing parts of Artsakh, 
which they claim is only 
in response to Armenian 
strikes. However, many in-
ternational analysts specu-
late that Azerbaijan actually 
¿UHG� WKH� ¿UVW� VKRW�� ZKLFK�
could be seen as an attempt 
to gain control of Artsakh 
and wipe out the Armenians 
within it. Ghastly carnage, 
military and civilian deaths, 
and mass destruction have 
been the products of this 
aggression.

7KH� HYHQW� VWDUWHG� Rɣ�
talking about Azerbaijani ag-
gression against Armenians 

and the people of Artsakh: 
bombing parts of Artsakh, 
¿OPLQJ� VROGLHU� EHKHDGLQJV��
and countless strikes of ille-
gal cluster bombs. 
³7KH� SHRSOH� ¿JKWLQJ� RQ�

our side are soldiers our age, 
sometimes even younger,” 
junior Astghik Baghinyan 
said. “My cousin died a few 
weeks ago, and also two of 
my classmates are in the 
hospital injured [...] It’s also 
very hard for us being so 
[far] away from home and 
constantly checking social 
media to see if our friends 
and family are okay [...] It’s 
really hard knowing that 
[...] we are now here safe, 
but people younger than us 
DUH�¿JKWLQJ�D�ZDU�WKH\�GRQ¶W�
ZDQW� WR�¿JKW��7KH\�ZDQW� WR�
¿JKW�WR�SURWHFW�WKHLU�FRXQWU\�
but they would rather go to 
university.”

In addition to lives lost, 
the region’s cities, along 
with their history, infra-
structure, and culture, are 
being leveled as well.

Junior Victoria Ter-
Ovanesyan, who has been 

to Stepanakert (a city in 
Artsakh), told the panel, 
“The hotel where I lived no 
longer is there. The places 
where we celebrated a wed-
ding is no longer there.”

Activist and panelist Anna 
Mehrabyan also expressed 
concern that the issue could 
be made worse by lack of 
awareness, saying that news 
sources and the general pub-
lic need to continue talking 
about the bloodshed occur-
ring in Artsakh in order to 
¿QG�ZD\V�WR�SUHYHQW�LW�

“You have to keep talking 
about this,” Mehrabyan 
stated in regard to the me-
dia. “Because if you don’t, 
H\HV� JR� Rɣ� RI� LW�� DQG� WKDW¶V�
when all hell breaks loose.”

Panelists also expressed 
frustration about how UR 
responded to the issue. “I 
question if I made the right 

decision to be here,” senior 
Anush Mehrabyan said.

According to a few of the 
speakers, the University re-
fused to put out a statement 
UHJDUGLQJ� WKH� FRQÀLFW� DV� D�
whole and what they called 
the vandalization of pro-Ar-
menian chalk on campus. 
Students were told by the 
administration that if the 
University were to put out a 
statement on every current 
issue, there would be 100 
statements every day. 

“And it’s like, why not?” 
junior Irina Ter-Ovanesyan, 
a panelist, asked. If the 
school can send usual up-
dates on the University, she 
said, “Why not add an inter-
national email?” 

Senior Anush Mehrabyan 
added, “In [a] couple of 
years, we’re going to come 
back and we would like to 
donate to this university. 
And there is no reason for 
us to do that if we do not 
feel supported today in such 
hard times.”

Hanley is a member of 
the Class of 2023.

The phrase “Defund the 
Police” was discussed in an 
event hosted by the UR School 
of Medicine & Dentistry 
students last Tuesday, led 
by Police Accountability 
Board Vice-Chair Dr. Celia 
McIntosh and UR associate 
professor of Anthropology 
Kristin Doughty.

During the event, the or-
ganizers discussed a couple 
of directions that Defunding 
the Police can take. Reform, 
whereby the public would re-
store legitimacy to the police 
force, focuses on repairing 
the damages of abusive polic-
ing practices enforced upon 
marginalized communities 
by retraining the police force 
to be less biased and hold-
LQJ� RɤFHUV� DFFRXQWDEOH� IRU�
abuses of power. Reformists 
believe that having police 
forces apologize for centuries 
of abuse and partner with 
community organizations 
would help them truly work 
toward a transformation and 
rebuild trust.

Many go further and advo-
cate for defunding the police 
and refunding the commu-
nity, reallocating the police 
budget to other community 
services. 

Police abolitionists take 
the above idea further, and in 
addition to defunding the po-
lice, would like to see reduced 
and eventually eliminate 
contact between the public 
and police. Abolitionists seek 
to transform the pre-existing 
white supremacist rooted 
form of policing by disarm-
ing, disbanding, and disem-
powering the police system.

McIntosh said that she 
supports the reallocation 
route. 

“Defunding the police es-
sentially means the police 
will be funded but will not be 
overfund[ed],” she said. “The 
city budget will be redistrib-
uted [...] [meaning] everyone 
[will get] a fair share in terms 
of the funding. [The phrase] 
‘defunding the police’ makes 
it sounds like individuals 
want to terminate all funding 
[...], but really it’s saying that 
we need to give the commu-
nity a fair chance.” 

She went on to say that re-
distributing the funds could 
help support community 
resources and other profes-
sionals in the medical and 
HGXFDWLRQDO�¿HOGV��7KLV�VXS-
port would include having 

the community work togeth-
er to provide support for 
those who need help instead 
of relying on police to act as 
mental health professionals 
and educational specialists. 

“Even though we are 
talking about police brutali-
ty, health care providers also 
have a duty to do no harm,” 
McIntosh said. “Racism is a 
public health crisis and when 
providers have an underly-
ing bias, they have the poten-
tial to do harm.”

Doughty said that the con-
versation of defunding the 
police should center around 
the terms of structural 
changes. Instead of form-
ing discussions around who 
to blame, Doughty said that 
it is important to shift the 
discussion to “the pressing 

social problems” and their 
resources in order to help the 
community. 

According to Doughty, the 
three key pieces to help with 
that shift are “think[ing] his-
torically and comparatively” 
and understanding what po-
licing is, “shifting the mind-
set from solving problems 
through capture and control 
to support,” and “think[ing] 
systematically and at [a] 
structural level as a society, 
a city, as a campus” what the 
problems and the “best sys-
tems to be put in place" are.

The event then shifted fo-
cus to the issue of policing: 
how one should address it 
and why it needs to change. 
To understand this issue, 
Doughty said that one should 
understand the underlying 

issue of redlining, a prac-
tice that involves identifying 
which areas are striving and 
which areas are struggling. 

She went on to say that 
neighborhoods with a high 
rate of minority residents 
were more likely to be red-
lined because people of dif-
ferent races were deemed 
less desirable than white 
people.

This issue is evident in 
SROLFH� EUXWDOLW\�� DV� RɤFHUV�
tended to live outside the city 
in predominantly white ar-
eas, and enter redlined and 
marginalized communities, 
Doughty said.

“The region where the 1964 
race uprising occurred in 
Rochester was whistorical-
ly redlined,” Doughty said. 
“Daniel Prude was killed on 
a street corner in an area that 
ZDV� UHGOLQHG�� 7KH� RɤFHUV�
who were involved in these 
killings and in these events 
live in areas that were not 
redlined; they were outside 
in the suburbs.”

Because these practices 
have decades-old roots in the 
system, Doughty said that 
LW¶V�³KDUG�WR�¿[�D�V\VWHP�>���@�
rooted in that logic.” In or-
der to combat this, McIntosh 
brought up several sugges-
tions, including developing 
a local 24/7 response team, 
having responsive mental 
health providers, mandat-
ing diversity training, and 
bringing in the “appropriate, 
diverse people and [having] 
these conversations.” 

By doing these things, “es-
sentially anyone can help the 
community be more sustain-
able,” McIntosh said. 

Chen is a member of
the Class of 2023.

HENRY LITSKY/STAFF WRITER

By Jacob Hanley
STAFF WRITER 

SADACA Talks Mass Killings of Armenians in Artsakh

Ghastly carnage, 
military and civilian 

deaths, and mass 
destruction have been 

the products of this 
aggression.

“You have to keep 
talking about this, 

because if you don’t, 
H\HV�JR�Rৼ�RI�LW�´

RPD patrol cars at the intersection of Jefferson and Main ahead of demonstrators protesting police brutality on September 3rd.



HYHU\RQH� ZKR¶V� KHUH� LV� ¿JKWLQJ�
IRU�DOO�WKH�RWKHU�JURXSV�DV�ZHOO�´�
Pacar said. 
5,7� MXQLRU� DQG� DWWHQGHH� .LP�

1JR�DJUHHG�WKDW�WKHUH�LV�SRZHU�WR�
SK\VLFDO�SURWHVWV��DWWULEXWLQJ�KHU�
UHDOL]DWLRQ�WR�WKH�%/0�SURWHVWV�LQ�
0LQQHDSROLV��0LQQ�� LQ� UHVSRQVH�
WR�*HRUJH�)OR\G¶V�PXUGHU���
³%HLQJ� LQ� DQ� DWPRVSKHUH�

ZKHUH�SHRSOH�ZHUH�RSHQ�PLQGHG�
DQG�ORRNLQJ�WR�FUHDWH�FKDQJH�ZDV�
YHU\� LQVSLULQJ� DQG� PRWLYDWLQJ�´�
1JR� VDLG�� ³,� IHOW� OLNH� ,� OHDUQHG�
DQRWKHU�VLGH�WR�VRPHWKLQJ�WKDW�,�
KDGQ¶W�NQRZQ�EHIRUH�´
3HRSOH�RI�DOO�DJH�JURXSV�HLWKHU�

ZDONHG� RU� GURYH� IURP� 6XVDQ� %��
$QWKRQ\� 6TXDUH� WR� &LW\� +DOO��
ZKHUH� HYHU\RQH� JDWKHUHG� WR� OLV�
WHQ�WR�JXHVW�VSHDNHUV��
&KULVWLQH� %UXFNHU�� DQ� HGXFD�

WRU� IRU� ��� \HDUV�� UHFRJQL]HG� WKH�
\RXQJHU� JHQHUDWLRQ¶V� LQWHUHVW� LQ�
SURWHVWLQJ��
³,�KDYH�DOZD\V�EHOLHYHG�LQ�ZKDW�

WKH�IXWXUH�EULQJV�IRU�XV��DQG�EH�
LQJ� >���@� SK\VLFDOO\� KHUH� LV� D� ELJ�
GLɣHUHQFH�´� %UXFNHU� VDLG�� 6KH�
DOVR�DFNQRZOHGJHG� WKH� IHDU� WKDW�
GULYHV� SHRSOH� WR� SDUWLFLSDWH�� ³,�
WKLQN�HYHU\RQH¶V�VKLWWLQJ�EULFNV�LI�
>7UXPS@�LV�HOHFWHG�±�RXU�GHPRF�
UDF\�LV�LQ�D�GRZQZDUG�VSLUDO�ELJ�
WLPH��ZRUVH�WKDQ�LW¶V�EHHQ�LQ�IRXU�

By Melanie Earle
SOCIAL MEDIA EDITOR
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/DVW� 6DWXUGD\�� DQRWKHU� QD�
WLRQZLGH� PDUFK� ZDV� RUJDQL]HG�
LQ� ORFDO� FRPPXQLWLHV� DFURVV� WKH�
FRXQWU\� ²� EXW� WKLV� WLPH�� WKLV�
PDUFK�ZDV� WR�KRQRU� IRUPHU�$V�
VRFLDWH� 6XSUHPH� &RXUW� -XVWLFH�
5XWK�%DGHU�*LQVEXUJ�DQG�WR�VXS�
SRUW�ZRPHQ¶V�YRWLQJ�ULJKWV�
,Q� 5RFKHVWHU� DORQH�� RYHU� ����

DWWHQGHHV� JDWKHUHG� LQ� 6XVDQ� %��
$QWKRQ\�6TXDUH�WR�SDUWLFLSDWH�LQ�
WKHLU�RZQ�ORFDO�:RPHQ¶V�0DUFK�
OHG�E\�DFWLYLVW�$VKOH\�7HDJXH��
$W�WKH�EHJLQQLQJ�RI�WKH�PDUFK��

6WDWH� $VVHPEO\� &DQGLGDWH� -HQ�
/XQVIRUG� VSRNH� WR� WKH� FURZG��
VD\LQJ� WKDW� EHFDXVH� RI� 7UXPS¶V�
QRPLQDWLRQ� IRU� -XGJH� $P\� &R�
QH\�%DUUHWW�WR�VXFFHHG�*LQVEHUJ��
YRWLQJ� KDV� EHFRPH� FULWLFDO� QRW�
RQO\� IRU�ZRPHQ�� EXW� IRU� DOO�PL�
QRULWLHV��
,Q�DQ�LQWHUYLHZ�ZLWK�WKH�&DP�

SXV� 7LPHV�� 7HDJXH� GLVFXVVHG�
KRZ� 7UXPS¶V� SRRU� KDQGOLQJ� RI�
WKH�SDQGHPLF�SXVKHG�KHU�WR�RU�
JDQL]H�DQG� OHDG�WKH�PDUFK��³,W¶V�
µ>E\@�WKH�SHRSOH��IRU�WKH�SHRSOH�¶�
VR�ZH�DUH�WKH�RQHV�WKDW�KDYH�WR�JR�
RXW� WKHUH� DQG� >KDYH@� RXU� YRLFHV�
KHDUG� WR� JHW� VRPHWKLQJ� GRQH�´�
7HDJXH�VDLG��
)RU� 7HDJXH� DQG� DWWHQGHHV� RI�

WKH� PDUFK�� WKH� IHPLQLVW� PRYH�
PHQW� LV� QRW� RQO\� DERXW� ¿JKWLQJ�
IRU� ZRPHQ¶V� ULJKWV�� EXW� ¿JKW�
LQJ� IRU� ULJKWV� IRU� DOO� JURXSV�� LQ�

Women’s March Organizer Urges UR Students to Vote

FOXGLQJ� %ODFN� /LYHV�0DWWHU� DQG�
/*%74��
³,� WKLQN� HTXDOLW\� IRU� XV�²� IRU�

ZRPHQ�²�LV�EDVLFDOO\�MXVW�HTXDO�
LW\� IRU� HYHU\RQH�´� 85� MXQLRU�
9LFWRULD� 7HU�2YDQHV\DQ� VDLG�� ³,�
WKLQN�DW�WKH�HQG�RI�WKH�GD\��WKDW¶V�
ZKDW�$PHULFD�VWDQGV�IRU��,�KRSH�
WKDW¶V�ZKDW�LW�VWDQGV�IRU�´
85� MXQLRU� ,YDQD� 3DFDU� VDLG�

WKDW� SURWHVWLQJ� UHSUHVHQWV� ZKDW�
$PHULFD�VKRXOG�EHFRPH��³6HHLQJ�
KRZ�PDQ\�ÀDJV�DUH�KHUH�²� OLNH�
>WKH�ÀDJV�RI@�/*%74��DQG�%ODFN�
/LYHV�0DWWHU�²�MXVW�SURYHV�WR�\RX�
WKDW�LW¶V�UHDOO\�LQWHUVHFWLRQDO�DQG�

5XVK� 5KHHV� LVQ¶W� WKH� RQO\�
KDXQWHG�OLEUDU\�LQ�WRZQ��
7KH�&HQWUDO�/LEUDU\�RI�5RFK�

HVWHU� DQG�0RQURH� &RXQW\�� WKH�
5XQGHO� /LEUDU\�� LV� EHOLHYHG�
WR� EH� KDXQWHG�� ZLWK� DOOHJHG�
SDUDQRUPDO� RFFXUUHQFHV� RF�
FXUULQJ� LQ� LWV� KDOOV�� 7KH� 5XQ�
GHO� /LEUDU\¶V� VWDFNV� DUH� ZKHUH�
PRVW�RI�WKH�DFWLYLW\�WDNHV�SODFH�
DFFRUGLQJ� WR� DQ� DUWLFOH� LQ� WKH�
'HPRFUDW�DQG�&KURQLFOH��
6KDGRZ\� ¿JXUHV� OXUN� LQ� WKH�

VWDFNV��GRRUV�RSHQ�DQG�FORVH�E\�
WKHPVHOYHV��YRLFHV�FDQ�EH�KHDUG�
HFKRLQJ�WKURXJK�LWV�KDOOV��ERRNV�
DUH� WRVVHG��DQG�PRWLRQ�DODUPV�
JR�Rɣ�ZLWK�QR�RQH��DSSDUHQWO\��
LQ� WKH� EXLOGLQJ�� 7KH� VXSHUQDW�

XUDO�DFWLYLW\�VXSSRVHGO\�FRPHV�
IURP�WZR�GHDWKV�WKDW�KDSSHQHG�
RQ�WKH�OLEUDU\¶V�SURSHUW\��RQH�RI�
WKHP�XQGHU�VXVSLFLRXV�FLUFXP�
VWDQFHV��
,Q� ������RYHU�D� FHQWXU\�DJR��

���\HDU�ROG� /DXUD� <RXQJ¶V�
ERG\� ZDV� IRXQG� LQ� WKH� ZDWHU�
ZD\� XQGHUQHDWK� WKH� OLEUDU\��
<RXQJ� ZDV� EHOLHYHG� WR� KDYH�
GURZQHG�� EXW� WKH� TXHVWLRQ� RI�
ZKHWKHU� LW� ZDV� DQ� DFFLGHQW� RU�
LQWHQWLRQDO�GHDWK�UHPDLQV��
$FFRUGLQJ� WR� WKH� 5RFKHVWHU�

6XEZD\�� /DXUD� <RXQJ¶V� GHDWK�
ZDV�UXOHG�D�VXLFLGH�E\�WKH�FRU�
RQHU�� GHVSLWH� FODLPV� IURP� KHU�
IDPLO\�DQG�IULHQGV�WKDW�VXLFLGH�
ZDV�XQOLNHO\��7KH�VHFRQG�GHDWK�
ZDV� WKH� SDVVLQJ� RI� ORQJWLPH�
OLEUDULDQ�)UDQN�GXH� WR� D� KHDUW�
DWWDFN���

7KH� OLEUDU\� LWVHOI� ZDV� QRW�
FRQVWUXFWHG� XQWLO� ������ RYHU�
��� \HDUV� DIWHU� WKH� GHDWK� RI�
/DXUD� <RXQJ�� 7KH� OLEUDU\� ZDV�
EXLOW� RQ� WRS� RI� WKH� ZDWHUZD\V�
ZKHUH�/DXUD�<RXQJ¶V�ERG\�ZDV�
IRXQG�� WKH� FORVHVW� DUHD� EHLQJ�
WKH� OLEUDU\¶V� VWDFNV�� ZKLFK� DUH�

FORVHG� WR� WKH�SXEOLF��7KH�5XQ�
GHO� /LEUDU\� ZDV� UHQRYDWHG� LQ�
WKH�����V�
7KH� DFWLYLW\� ZDV� QRWLFHG� LQ�

WKH�����V�EXW�ZDV�QRW�UHYHDOHG�
E\�WKH�5RFKHVWHU�3XEOLF�/LEUDU\�

XQWLO�WKH�ODWH�����V��$Q�LQYHV�
WLJDWLRQ� ZDV� ¿UVW� FRQGXFWHG�
E\� WKH� SRSXODU� VHULHV� ³*KRVW�
+XQWHUV´� LQ� DQ� HSLVRGH� FDOOHG�
³'XH�'DWH�ZLWK�'HDWK�´�
6RPH�RI� WKH�DFWLYLW\�ZDV�GH�

EXQNHG�E\�WKH�³*KRVW�+XQWHUV´�
VKRZ��VXFK�DV�WKH�VHOI�RSHQLQJ�
GRRUV��EXW�ZDV�QRW�VDWLVIDFWRU\�
DFFRUGLQJ� WR� D� VLQFH�GHOHWHG�
��:+$0� UHSRUW�� ZKHUH� VRPH�
TXRWHV�FDQ�EH�IRXQG�RQ�D�*KRVW�
+XQWHU�IDQ�ZHEVLWH���
³*KRVW�+XQWHUV´�GLG�¿QG�HY�

LGHQFH� RI� SDUDQRUPDO� DFWLYLW\��
VXSSRUWLQJ� FODLPV� RI� D� VKDG�
RZ\�¿JXUH�WKDW�SHHNV�RXW�RI�WKH�
VWDFNV��ZLWK�D�YLGHR�FDSWXULQJ�D�
SRVVLEOH�VKDGRZ��
7KH� 5XQGHO� 3XEOLF� /LEUDU\�

KDV� VLQFH�EHHQ� LQYHVWLJDWHG�E\�
0RQURH�&RXQW\�3DUDQRUPDO�,Q�

YHVWLJDWLRQV�DQG�UHVHDUFKHG�E\�
WKH�5RFKHVWHU� 3XEOLF� /LEUDU\¶V�
YHU\� RZQ� $QLWD� :DKO�� 7KH� OL�
EUDU\� VWDQGV� ZLWK� WZR� RWKHU�
VXVSHFWHG� SODFHV� RI� KDXQWLQJ�
LQ� 5RFKHVWHU�� WKH� ROG� 5RFKHV�
WHU�3V\FKLDWULF�&HQWHU�DQG�85¶V�
YHU\�RZQ�5XVK�5KHHV��
&RXOG� WKH� 5XQGHO� /LEUDU\�

WUXO\� EH� KDXQWHG"� 9LGHR� HYL�
GHQFH�DQG�D�YDULHW\�RI�DFFRXQWV�
DERXW� SDUDQRUPDO� H[SHULHQFHV�
SRLQW� WRZDUGV� WKH� VXSHUQDW�
XUDO� WDNLQJ� SODFH� LQ� 5XQGHO¶V�
GRRUV�� 5XQGHO� /LEUDU\� VHHPV�
WR�EH�DQRWKHU�KDXQWHG�5RFKHV�
WHU�DWWUDFWLRQ��VR�LI�\RX�KHDU�DQ�
RWKHUZRUOGO\�VRXQG�LQ�LWV�URZV�
RI� VKHOYHV�� \RX�PLJKW� ZDQW� WR�
³ERRN´�LW�RXW�RI�WKHUH��

Earle is a member of the Class 
of 2023. 

\HDUV�� 6R� \HDK�� >,¶P@� MXVW� YHU\�
VFDUHG�ULJKW�QRZ�´�
7HU�2YDQHV\DQ¶V�UHDVRQLQJ�IRU�

PDUFKLQJ�ZDV� WKDW� LW�DɣHFWV�KHU�
HYHU\� GD\�� ³,� GRQ¶W� ZDQW� WR� EH�
SD\LQJ� IRU�P\� SDGV� OLNH� WKH\¶UH�
OX[XU\�JRRGV�´� VKH�VDLG�� ³,�QHHG�
WKHP�²� LW¶V� QRW�P\� IDXOW� WKDW� ,�
EOHHG�´�
7HDJXH� EHOLHYHV� WKDW� EHFDXVH�

VR�PDQ\�\RXQJ�SHRSOH� OLNH�7HU�
2YDQHV\DQ�SDUWLFLSDWH�LQ�PDUFK�
HV�VLPLODU�WR�6DWXUGD\¶V��IHPLQLQ�
LW\�ZLOO�VRRQ�EH�UHGH¿QHG�WR�PDNH�
UHDO�FKDQJH��³:H�QHHG�WR�EH� LQ�
FOXVLYH� RI� QRQ�ELQDU\� DQG� WUDQV�
SHRSOH�EHFDXVH�VD\LQJ�µIHPLQLVP¶�
OHDYHV�SHRSOH�RXW��DQG�WKH�ORXGHU�
\RXQJHU�JHQHUDWLRQ�ZLOO�UHDOO\�GR�
VRPHWKLQJ�>WR�FKDQJH�WKDW@�´�VDLG�
7HDJXH���
:KHQ� DVNHG� DERXW� DGYLFH� IRU�

85¶V� VWXGHQW� DFWLYLVWV�� 7HDJXH�
VDLG�WKDW�WKHUH�LV�VWUHQJWK�LQ�EH�
LQJ� WKH� ¿UVW� WR� OHDG� VRPHWKLQJ��
³$Q\WKLQJ� LV� SRVVLEOH�� ,� NQRZ�
WKDW¶V� FOLFKH�� EXW� >���@� DQ\WKLQJ�
\RX�WUXO\�SXW�\RXU�PLQG�WR��\RX�
FDQ�GR��,W�WDNHV�WLPH��EXW�LW�KDS�
SHQV�´�VKH�VDLG�
7HDJXH� KDG� RQH� ODVW� PHV�

VDJH� IRU� WKH� 85� VWXGHQW� ERG\��
³9RWH�´

Worley is a member of the 
Class of 2024. 

Supernatural suspicion in the stacks of Rundel library

‘In 1902, over a cen-
tury ago, 26-year-old 

Laura Young’s body was 
found in the waterway 

underneath the library.’

SHAPIRO FROM PAGE 1

Attorney 
General
6KDSLUR� KDV� KHOG� D� YDULHW\� RI�

SRVLWLRQV�RQ�DQG�Rɣ�&DSLWRO�+LOO�
LQ�SXEOLF�RɤFH��,Q�������KH�ZDV�
HOHFWHG�DV�WKH�$WWRUQH\�*HQHUDO��
ZKHUH� KH� GHVFULEHV� KLPVHOI� DV�
³WKH� FKLHI� ODZ� HQIRUFHPHQW� Rɤ�
FHU�RI�3HQQV\OYDQLD�´
³,� PDNH� VXUH� WKDW� WKH� UXOH�

RI� ODZ� DSSOLHV� IDLUO\� DFURVV� WKH�
ERDUG��QR�PDWWHU�ZKDW�\RX� ORRN�
OLNH��ZKHUH�\RX�FRPH�IURP��ZKR�
\RX� ORYH�� RU� ZKR� \RX� SUD\� WR�´�
6KDSLUR�VDLG�
$V�6KDSLUR�VHHV� LW�� WKH�UXOH�RI�

ODZ�LVQ¶W�DOZD\V�IDLUO\�DSSOLHG��³,�
GR�VXSSRUW�WKH�%ODFN�/LYHV�0DW�
WHU�PRYHPHQW��>���@�DQG�,�EHOLHYH�
ZH� DOO� KDYH� WR� DFNQRZOHGJH� WKH�
V\VWHPLF�UDFLVP�WKDW�H[LVWV�LQ�RXU�
FRXQWU\�WRGD\�´�KH�VDLG��³1RW�MXVW�
LQ� RXU� FULPLQDO� MXVWLFH� V\VWHP��
EXW�DOVR�LQ�RXU�V\VWHP�RI�HGXFD�
WLRQ��FRPPHUFH��DQG�KHDOWKFDUH��
DQG� ,� WKLQN�ZH�KDYH� WR�KDYH�DQ�
RQJRLQJ� DQG� KRQHVW� GLDORJXH�
DERXW�WKDW��FKDQJH�RXU�ODZV�WR�EH�
PRUH�IDLU�DQG�MXVW�´
7R�VWXGHQWV� ORRNLQJ�WR�JHW� LQ�

YROYHG� LQ� JRYHUQPHQW�� DQG� VWX�
GHQWV� LQ� JHQHUDO�� 6KDSLUR� JDYH�
DGYLVHG�IROORZLQJ�WKHLU�SDVVLRQ��
³>'RQ¶W@�EH�REVHVVLYH�DERXW�µLI�

,� WDNH� WKLV� FODVV�DQG�GR� WKDW� LQ�
WHUQVKLS� DQG� JHW� VXFK�DQG�VXFK�
D�JUDGH�>WKHQ@�DOO�RI�WKH�VXGGHQ��
,¶P�JRQQD�JHW�MRE�;��<���RU�=�²�LW�
GRHVQ¶W�ZRUN�WKDW�ZD\�´�KH�VDLG��
:KHQ� DVNHG� LI� KH� KDG� WKDW�

PLQGVHW� DV� D� VWXGHQW�� 6KDSLUR�
SDXVHG��
³7KDW¶V� D� UHDOO\� IDLU� TXHVWLRQ�

>���@� ,�GRQ¶W� NQRZ� >LI@� ,�KDG� WKDW�
PLQGVHW�LQ�FROOHJH��EXW�,�GLG�GH�
YHORS�LW�ZKHQ�,�JRW�LQWR�SROLWLFV�´�
KH�VDLG��³(YHU\�VWHS�RI�WKH�ZD\�,�
UHDOO\� GLG� IROORZ�P\� JXW�� IROORZ�
P\� SDVVLRQ�� DQG� ,� PDGH� VRPH�
XQFRQYHQWLRQDO�FDUHHU�FKRLFHV�´
³)ROORZ� \RXU� SDVVLRQ�� ZKDW�

HYHU�LW�LV�´�KH�VDLG��³,I�\RX�IROORZ�
ZKDW¶V�EXUQLQJ�LQVLGH�\RX��\RX¶OO�
EH�VXFFHVVIXO�´

+LJJLQV�LV�D�PHPEHU�RI�WKH�
&ODVV�RI������ HAVEN WORLEY/STAFF WRITER



I know, this is the question 
we all ask ourselves every 
day. Someone had to address 
the elephant in the room. 

I personally think that be-
coming a 500-year-old walk-
ing corpse that shrivels and 
dies if it goes into the sun in 
order to become a bat might 
be kind of cool. But I could be 
wrong — there’s a great deal 
of lore to sift through to make 
an educated decision.

If you omit the whole “evil 
lord of darkness that needs to 
consistently prey on innocent 
victims and turn them into 
undead beings of the night in 
order to survive” thing, then 
maybe. 

In all seriousness, though, 
to answer this question, we 
must turn to Bram Stoker’s 
“Dracula” for answers. 
Vampiric powers and weak-
nesses vary from tale to tale, 

so I decided it was only right 
to base our analysis on the 
most classic vampire story. 
)LUVW� R൵�� RQH� RI� WKH� EHVW�

powers you’d gain would be 
the ability to shapeshift— 
whether that be into a bat, a 
wolf, a dog, mist, or the person 
you were before you agreed to 
listen to your friend’s “sales 
SLWFK´� IRU� ZKDW� GH¿QLWHO\�
isn’t a pyramid scheme (I’m 
looking at you, Eric). And of 
course, in true Dracula fash-
ion, you would be virtually 
immortal — bullet wounds, 
knife stabs, and falls from 
skyscrapers would have abso-
OXWHO\�QR�H൵HFW�RQ�\RX��

But at the same time, you 
FDQ¶W� JHW� ZLWKLQ� D� ¿YH� IRRW�
radius of garlic without dy-
ing. You might accidentally 
eat a piece of bread and sub-
sequently suck the entire life 
force out of your body and end 
your 500-year reign of terror.

Still, Dracula’s pow-
ers would allow you to 

manipulate the weather — no 
more gloomy grey afternoons 
or walking to class in the 
snow! Except, you probably 
want cloudy days, as you’d be  
instantly vaporized if you step 
foot in the daylight. A tough 
call indeed. 

That aside, with Dracula’s 
powers, you would be able to 
climb walls and ceilings like 
an insect. 

Might be a pretty cool par-
ty trick until the entire house 
evacuates and you hear sirens, 

later waking up in a white 
soundproof room strapped to a 
board where your only visitor 
LV� D�¿JXUH� LQ� IXOO� ERG\�DUPRU�
that feeds you canned tuna 
twice a day. But hey, you’d 
be able to break out of that 
room with your superhuman 
strength! 

Unfortunately, living in 
5LYHUYLHZ� LV� R൵� WKH� WDEOH� LI�
you’re Dracula’s vampire,  
as you’ll have some trouble 
crossing running water. So, 
unless you want to cope with 

potentially having what little 
is left of your animating force 
absolutely obliterated and 
your head exploding every 
time you try cross the bridge 
to get to your 9:40 a.m. class 
(although maybe it already 

feels like that), being a vam-
pire might not be for you. 

Just like Dracula, you’d also 
have to sleep in the soil of your 
native land in order to sur-
vive. I don’t even have a joke 
for this one. You literally just 
have to sleep in dirt. Well, like 
a lot of things, maybe being a 
vampire sounds a lot more fun 
than it actually would be in 
real life. But a man can dream. 

At the end of the day, though, 
just be who you are! That’s a 
lot cooler. So don’t become a 
vampire. Or do. It’s up to you.

Hanley is a member of 
the class of 2023.
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When COVID-19 hit in 
March, I had no clue how 
certain music student groups 
would adjust to moving online. 
How would performers prac-
tice rhythm sensitive pieces 
of music with Zoom delays? 
How would they craft art that’s 
predicated on in-person collab-
oration when they’re not even 
allowed in the same room as 
each other? 

This past Thursday I spoke 
with sophomore Paterne 
Iradukunda,one of the co-cap-
tains of PASApella. PASApella 
is the University’s Pan-African 
Student Association’s a cap-
pella group, a subsidiary or-
ganization of the Pan-African 
Student Association.

Early in our conversation I 
asked Iradukunda what a nor-
mal day for PASApella was like 
pre-COVID-19. He recalled 
how the group would gather in 
Wilson Commons around 6:00 
p.m. every Saturday. Before 
starting actual practice, they’d 
simply eat snacks and catch 
up with each other. Under nor-
mal circumstances this answer 
wouldn’t have been worth 
commenting on, but consider-
ing how much life has changed 
since then, hearing about 

PASApella’s old practice rou-
tine was a sweet reminder of 
what normal life used to be 
like. Iradukunda recounted that 
after about 10 to 15 minutes of 
socializing, PASApella would 
begin practice. 

Right before COVID-19 sent 
students home, PASApella 
was preparing for their larg-
est performance of the year at 
Africanza, an annually held 
celebration of African culture 
by the Pan-African Students 
Association. 

In fact, they were deep with-
LQ�WKH�SURFHVV�RI�UH¿QLQJ�PXOWL-
ple songs for this performance 
when the school suddenly can-
celled all in-person events and 
moved classes online. “When 

WKH�¿QDO�GHFLVLRQ�FDPH�WKDW�QR�
events would be held, that was 
a big blow. All this hard work, 
just gone like that.” 

Though the transition was 
GL൶FXOW�� ,UDGXNXQGD� VDLG��
“At some point, we just ac-
cepted it.” With this philoso-
phy in mind, Iradukunda and 
the rest of PASApella kept in 
touch with each-other through 
the spring semester through 
Whatsapp, all the while pre-
paring for how they would 
practice in the fall while social 
distancing.

Since being elected as co-cap-
tain in summer, Iradukunda has 
been leading PASApella prac-
WLFHV� LQ�D� WRWDOO\�GL൵HUHQW�ZD\�
this fall semester. PASApella 
will be performing in-person 
events which follow social dis-
tancing guidelines. Their next 
performance is in a few weeks, 
at the Pan-African Student 
Union’s Fall Showcase. 

But because casual in-person 

practices are a violation of so-
cial distancing and using Zoom 
is nearly impossible due to lag, 
Iradukunda and his co-captain 
DVVLJQ� VSHFL¿F� YRFDO� UROHV� WR�
members of PASApella to re-
cord on their own. 

Once all of these record-
ings are collected, members 
of PASApella compile them 
together into one cohesive 
whole, which Iradukunda calls 
an “assembly.” The function 
of the assembly is to let the 
group hear what their perfor-
mances would sound like in a 
live setting and to make adjust-
ments without breaking social 
distancing rules. Though this 
SURFHVV�KDV�LWV�RZQ�GL൶FXOWLHV��
such as standardizing the tem-
po of individual recordings and 
simply keeping track of all of 

them, Iradukunda alleges that 
the process has actually be-
come quite productive, and the 
group has been able to put to-
gether coherent performances.

While the group has success-
fully practiced in this fashion, 
a lot of what made the process 
HQMR\DEOH� DQG� IXO¿OOLQJ� KDV�
been lost. “One of the primary 
objectives of the group is to im-
prove on your singing skills,” 
Iradukunda said. “Since you 
meet people and practice to-
gether, you learn skills from 
others. So since that part is re-
moved, the growth in singing 
and performing is hurt.” 

Iradukunda also mentioned 
that some longtime members 
aren’t able to participate when 
they are at home overseas since 
remote practice combined with 
WKH�WLPH�]RQH�GL൵HUHQFH�ZRXOG�
be far too great a burden on 
them.

Even considering these set-
backs, what Iradukunda and 
PASApella have accomplished 
this semester is impressive. 
7KH� FUHDWLYLW\� DQG� H൵RUW� WKH�
group has shown this fall in 
pursuit of their passion for a 
cappella is nothing short of ad-
mirable, and I hope they inspire 
any readers who are afraid of 
pursuing their art in the face of 
COVID-19’s adversity. 

Leve is a member of 
the Class of 2022.

PASApella Still Singing in the Face of COVID-19

COURTESY OF THE PASAPELLA INSTAGRAM

By Jacob Hanley
STAFF WRITER 

By Will Leve
CULTURE EDITOR

JANE PRITCHARD/ILLUSTRATIONS EDITOR

Would Becoming a Vampire be Worth it? 

‘I know, this is the 
question we all ask 
ourselves every day.’

‘How would they 
craft art that’s pred-
icated on in-person 

collaboration?’

³:KHQ� WKH� ¿QDO� GH-
cision came that no 
events would be held, 
that was a big blow.”

“At some point, we 
just accepted it.” 

‘A lot of what made 
the process enjoyable 

DQG�IXO¿OOLQJ�KDV�
been lost.’

‘In true Dracula 
fashion, you would be 
virtually immortal.’

‘You probably 
want cloudy days, as 

you’d be  instantly 
vaporized if you step 
foot in the daylight’



<HVWHUGD\�� ,� ZDWFKHG� WKH� ¿UVW�
episode of “Haunting of Hill 
House,” which proved to be too 
VFDU\�IRU�PH�WR�¿QLVK��6WLOO��IDOO-
ing asleep last night, the show 
had me thinking about the su-
SHUQDWXUDO��2QH�RI�WKH�PRVW�FRP-
PRQ� WURSHV� LQ� KRUURU� ¿FWLRQ� LV�
the idea that the ghost — or the 
alien, or the demon, or the spir-
it — always exposes itself to the 
\RXQJHVW�PHPEHU�RI�WKH�IDPLO\��
In movies, the smallest child is 
DOZD\V�WKH�¿UVW�RQH�WR�WHOO�WKH�UHVW�
of the family that they’re seeing 
dead people; and in elementary 
school, I remember reading a li-
brary book that said ghosts will 
always present themselves to 
the youngest energy in a house 
because they’re the most vulner-
DEOH�²� DQG� WKH� OHDVW� VNHSWLFDO��
The book also said to place your 
shoes facing opposite directions 
DW� QLJKW� WR� FRQIXVH� HYLO� VSLULWV��
This is a habit I still follow to this 
GD\��

I’m an extremely supersti-
WLRXV� SHUVRQ�� ,� DOZD\V� ZRQGHU�
if there’s something out there I 
just can’t see, something barely 
out of my reach, another world 
that we’re not meant to under-
VWDQG�� ,¶YH� QHYHU� VHHQ� D� JKRVW��
OLNH�6WHYHQ�LQ�³+DXQWLQJ�RI�+LOO�
+RXVH�´�EXW��XQOLNH�6WHYHQ��,¶YH�
never been skeptical of their ex-
LVWHQFH��7RGD\��LQ�WKH�JRRG�VSLULW�
of Halloween, I thought I’d tell 
a ghost story that holds a close 
FRQQHFWLRQ�LQ�P\�KHDUW��

In elementary school, my fam-
LO\�PRYHG�DURXQG�TXLWH�RIWHQ��:H�
were living in a small house when 
a larger, older one became avail-
DEOH�GRZQ�WKH�VWUHHW��,W�EHORQJHG�
to one of my mother’s friends 
— for the sake of this story, I’ll 
call her Mia — whose mother 
had been living there alone until 
KHU� UHFHQW� GHDWK��$W� WKH� HQG� RI�
the summer, we packed up our 
things in cardboard boxes and 
KDXOHG�WKHP�GRZQ�WKH�EORFN��

It was a huge, old, drafty brick 
house with dark shutters and 
warped windows that nobody 
else in the neighborhood want-
HG��,QVLGH��HYHU\WKLQJ�ZDV�PDGH�
of dark wood — the trim, the 
sloping staircase, the hardwood 
ÀRRUV��'HVSLWH�WKH�IDFW�WKDW�WKHUH�
were plenty of windows, I never 
IHOW� OLNH� WKHUH�ZDV�HQRXJK�OLJKW��
It was always dark, even on the 
KRWWHVW� DIWHUQRRQV�� $V� IDOO� DQG�
then winter approached, it only 
JRW�GDUNHU�DQG�GDUNHU�

My younger brother and I had 
shared a bedroom in previous 
houses, but this time we had 
two separate rooms, facing each 

RWKHU�DFURVV�D�ORQJ�KDOOZD\��+LV�
was connected to a bathroom that 
looked like it belonged to an old 
ODG\�� 7KH�ZDOOV� ZHUH� SLQN� VXE-
way tile and there was a dusty 
pink bathtub and a pale pink sink 
EDVLQ��:H�QHYHU�XVHG� WKDW�EDWK-
room, and the door was always 
NHSW�FORVHG�
2QH�QLJKW�� DIWHU�ZH�KDG�EHHQ�

living there for several months, 
my younger brother woke me 
XS�� ³*HW� XS�� JHW� XS�´� KH� ZDV�
VD\LQJ��³7KHUH�ZDV�D�ODG\�LQ�P\�
EHGURRP�´

In the morning, he told all of us 
that he had been sleeping when 
he woke up in the middle of the 
QLJKW�� 6ORZO\�� WKH� GRRU� WR� WKH�
pink bathroom creaked open, and 
a shimmering vision of an old 
ZRPDQ�JOLGHG�LQWR�WKH�URRP��6KH�
VWDUHG�DW�KLP��ÀRDWLQJ�DW�WKH�HQG�
RI�KLV�EHG��0\�EURWKHU�VTXHH]HG�
his eyes closed, and when he 
RSHQHG�WKHP��VKH�ZDV�JRQH�

'LG� WKLV� DFWXDOO\� KDSSHQ"�
I think so, but I’ll let you de-
FLGH�RQ�\RXU�RZQ��,Q�WKH�ZHHNV�
that followed, my brother and I 
switched bedrooms because he 
was afraid the woman would 
KDXQW�KLP�DJDLQ��,�QHYHU�VDZ�KHU��
but I remember always feeling 
XQVHWWOHG� EHIRUH� ,� IHOO� DVOHHS�� ,�
kept my eyes open until the very 
moment I couldn’t keep them 
RSHQ�DQ\�ORQJHU��
:HHNV�SDVVHG��DQG�0LD�FDPH�

by to check on us and see how we 
ZHUH�VHWWOLQJ�LQWR�WKH�KRXVH��7KH\�
KDG�FR൵HH�GRZQVWDLUV�ZKLOH�P\�
brother and I played cards, listen-
LQJ��7KH\�WDONHG�DERXW�PRWKHUO\�
things — the weather, the house, 
their children — when my moth-
HU� DVNHG� DERXW� 0LD¶V� PRWKHU��
³+RZ�GLG�VKH�GLH"´�VKH�VDLG��
³2I�D�KHDUW�DWWDFN�´�0LD�VDLG��

³,Q�WKH�SLQN�EDWKWXE�ODVW�\HDU�´�
Now, I’m not adding this de-

WDLO� WR�VHDO� WKH�GHDO�� ,W¶V� MXVW� WKH�
WUXWK�� 8QWLO� UHFHQWO\�� ,¶YH� EHHQ�
scared of everything — the dark 
KDOOZD\� LQ� P\� KRXVH� R൵� FDP-
pus, the ceiling above my bed at 
night, looking in the bathroom 
PLUURU� ZKHQ� WKH� OLJKWV� DUH� R൵��
I’m always scared there will be 
something above me, or behind 
me, or in some spiritual realm 
that operates around my physical 
H[LVWHQFH�
:KDW� KDSSHQV� DIWHU� ZH� GLH"�

:KHUH�GR�ZH�JR"�7KHVH�DUH�WKH�
TXHVWLRQV� WKDW� KDXQW� PH�� %XW��
lately, I’ve been trying to get over 
them, because I don’t necessarily 
ZDQW�WR�EH�DIUDLG�RI�WKRVH�WKLQJV��
If ghosts do exist, maybe I’m 
only scared of them because I 
GRQ¶W�XQGHUVWDQG��%HIRUH�LW�ZDV�D�
TV show, “The Haunting of Hill 
House” was a 1959 horror nov-
HO�� ,Q� LW�� DXWKRU�6KLUOH\� -DFNVRQ�
writes, “To learn what we fear 
LV� WR� OHDUQ� ZKR�ZH� DUH�� +RUURU�
GH¿QHV�RXU�ERXQGDULHV�DQG� LOOX-
PLQDWHV�RXU�VRXOV�´�7KLV�PRQWK��,�
KROG�WKLV�WR�EH�WUXH��

Alger is a member of the 
Class of 2022.
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This week, we’re taking a 
short break from our regular 
scheduled content to hon-
or the greatest holiday ever: 
+DOORZHHQ�� ,� MXVW� FRXOGQ¶W�
OHW� 6SRRN\� 6HDVRQ� SDVV� E\�
without a seasonally themed 
FROXPQ��

This year, I decided to ex-
plore another day of sweets and 
VNHOHWRQV��'tD�GH�ORV�0XHUWRV��
RU�³'D\�RI�WKH�'HDG�´�2Q�'tD�
de los Muertos, families honor 
their deceased loved ones by 
FUHDWLQJ�DQ�RIUHQGD��RU�³R൵HU-
ing,” of pictures and treats that 
welcomes their loved ones 
back to visit the world of the 
OLYLQJ�RQFH�D�\HDU��7KH�'D\�RI�
WKH�'HDG�LV�¿OOHG�ZLWK�WRQV�RI�
festivities and yummy treats 
like sugar skulls and pan de 
PXHUWR��2Q�WKH�RIUHQGDV��IDP-
ilies may leave their deceased 
loved ones’ favorite foods, so 
I decided to explore Mexican 
IRRG� LQ� JHQHUDO� WR� ¿JXUH� RXW�
what my personal favorites 
PLJKW�EH���\RX�NQRZ��MXVW�LQ�
case I die suddenly and you’d 
like to welcome me home on a 
IXWXUH�'tD�GH�ORV�0XHUWRV�

La Casa is one of my favor-
ite Mexican restaurants here 
in Rochester, so I thought that 
would be a great place to seek 
RXW�VRPH�FXOLQDU\�LQVSLUDWLRQ��
To start, we had the chips and 
salsa that they bring to every 
table, plus some guacamole, 
ZKLFK�ZH�MXVW�FRXOGQ¶W�UHVLVW��
The chips had a perfect crispy 
texture and came out nice and 
hot, which is a big plus, but 
the dips were the real stunners 
KHUH�� 7KH� VDOVD� ZDV� SDFNHG�
ZLWK� ÀDYRU�� ,W�ZDV� UHIUHVKLQJ�
and cool with a great medium 

OHYHO� RI� VSLFH��7KH� JXDFDPR-
le was a great balance be-
tween creamy and chunky, 
with a smooth texture, acidic 
taste, and bites of sweet avo-
FDGR� DQG� WRPDWR� WKURXJKRXW��
2YHUDOO�� ,� IHOW� WKDW�HYHU\WKLQJ�
could have been a little saltier, 
EXW� WKH\� ZHUH� VWLOO� GH¿QLWHO\�
a fantastic start to a fantastic 
PHDO�
)RU� WKH� ¿UVW� HQWUHH�� ,� WULHG�

RXW� WKH� FKLFNHQ� HQFKLODGDV�� ,�
actually ordered these by ac-
cident in a huge brain fart mo-
ment, randomly thinking they 
were something else for no 
LGHQWL¿DEOH� UHDVRQ��%XW�ZKHQ�
they came out, it turned into 
D�IDQWDVWLF�VXUSULVH��7KHVH�HQ-
chiladas were absolutely deli-
FLRXV��7KH�SXOOHG� FKLFNHQ� LQ-
VLGH�ZDV� WHQGHU� DQG� ÀDYRUIXO�
ZLWK� MXVW� D� KLQW� RI� VSLFH�� ,W¶V�
KRQHVWO\� GL൶FXOW� WR� VODWKHU�
something with as much sauce 
and cheese as La Casa did and 
have it look beautiful, but they 
PDQDJHG�� 7KH� VDOVD� URMD� ZDV�
slightly spicy and perfectly 
balanced the cool, tangy cre-
PD�7KH�FRSLRXV�FKHHVH�OHQGHG�
itself to some pretty aesthetic 
FKHHVH�SXOOV��,¶G�GH¿QLWHO\�VD\�
WKDW� P\� ¿UVW� HQFRXQWHU� ZLWK�
enchiladas was a whopping 
VXFFHVV�
$QRWKHU� RYHUDOO� ZLQQHU�

were the sopes, which I decid-
ed to try out after discovering 
through my research that peo-
ple love to indulge in these 
KHDUW\�PDVD�FDNHV�GXULQJ�'tD�
GH�ORV�0XHUWRV�IHVWLYLWLHV��7KH�
PDVD�FDNH�ZDV�GH¿QLWHO\�PRUH�
ÀDYRUIXO� WKDQ� ,� H[SHFWHG�� ,�
thought it would taste like a 
polenta cake — just sort of 
cornmealy — but it was very 
well seasoned It was fried 
perfectly, which created a nice 
crisp exterior that served to 
support the weight of the co-
pious toppings adorning the 
PDVD�FDNHV��7KH�UHIULHG�EHDQV�
on top were smokey and salty 
and paired very nicely with 
WKH�WDQJ\�VDOVD�YHUGH��7KH�ELWV�
of red onion and tomato per-
fectly brightened this rich and 

VOLJKWO\�VSLF\�GLVK�
7RSSLQJ� R൵� WKLV� PHDO� RI�

way more food than is ever 
necessary, I present to you the 
WUHV�SXHUFRV�WDFRV��ZKLFK�R൵HU�
thrice the pork and, therefore, 
WKULFH� WKH� IXQ�� 6DOW\� EDFRQ��
beautifully juicy and tender 
SXOOHG�SRUN��DQG�FKRUL]R�ZHUH�
balanced out with sweet car-
DPHOL]HG� RQLRQV� DQG� D� WDQJ\��
ULFK�VDXFH��7KLV�WDFR�ZDV�SRV-
LWLYHO\�VXFFXOHQW��2QFH�DJDLQ��
we have a dish with a smart 
EDODQFH�RI�ÀDYRUV�DQG�WH[WXUHV�
because the rich, heavy meats 
ZHUH� WRSSHG� R൵�ZLWK� MXVW� WKH�
right amount of lettuce and 
UHG� RQLRQ��7KH� OLJKW� VLGH� VDO-
ad was nice and refreshing as 
ZHOO�

$W� WKH�HQG�RI� WKLV�PHDO��ZH�
were incredibly full and also 
had enough leftovers to com-
pletely feed us for the next 
IHZ� GD\V�� 7KH� SRUWLRQV� DUH�
generous and come with oh-
VR�PDQ\�VLGHV�

I have to take a sharp turn 
to discuss the phenomenal at-
PRVSKHUH� RI� WKH� UHVWDXUDQW���
The interior is gorgeous with 
D� FR]\�� FRORUIXO� IHHO�� DQG� WKH�
outdoor patio is super fun with 
a sunny deck, lots of bright 
FRORUV��DQG�ORXG�/DWLQ�PXVLF�
,� FDQ� FRQ¿GHQWO\� VD\� WKDW�

I would gladly accept any 
/D�&DVD�GLVK�RQ�D�'tD�GH� ORV�
0XHUWRV�RIUHQGD��$V�VRPHRQH�
who isn’t anywhere close to 
an expert on Mexican food 
or culture, I can’t determine 
how traditionally accurate La 
&DVD¶V� IRRG� LV�� %XW� DV� VRPH-
one who does have a lot of 
general expertise on food, I 
can easily say that it is tradi-
WLRQDOO\�GHOLFLRXV��

Banc is a member of 
the Class of 2021.
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Live on the Edge: 
A Ghost Story

LIV ON THE EDGE

%\�2OLYLD�%DQF
COLUMNIST

OLIVIA BANC/COLUMNIST

 ‘I always wonder if 
there’s something out 
here I just can’t see.’

“Get up, get up.” he 
was saying. “There 

was a lady in my 
bedroom.”

µ,�FDQ�FRQ¿GHQWO\�
say that I would glad-
ly accept any La Casa 

dish on a Día de los 
Muertos ofrenda.’ 



Last year, Halloween 
meant Halloween 
parties. This year, the 

same could put us all in danger.
We need to resist our de-

sire for the ooky, the spooky, 
and the supernatural, and 
focus on what’s right in front 
of us. Your actions this year 
have the power to endanger 
people’s lives. The CDC, an-
ticipating that upcoming hol-
idays may pose an increased 
transmission risk, recently 
released a set of guidelines 
for this year’s celebrations.

Halloweekend is approach-
ing, but don’t take that as an 
opportunity to ruin things. 
Somehow, we haven’t been 
sent home and UR isn’t 
completely online. We’re 
doing so well keeping our 
campus open and free from 
outbreaks, but we’re one 
unmasked party away from 
shutting everything down. 

Just look at St. John Fisher, 
another Rochester-area col-
lege. They were sitting at a 
comfortable and reasonable 
four cases until a few weeks 
ago. Since Oct. 10, they’ve 
jumped to 52 cases. Now, 
their campus is closing for 
the semester. Fisher students 
have to pack up and return 
home before their classes re-
sume on Monday. The school 
warned that the spread 

seemed to be “related to small 
group gatherings without 
masks or social distancing.” 

We know you’re going to 
cut corners, and as we’ve 
established, the University 
doesn’t have the manpower 
to check every student. We’re 
frustrated and disappointed 
in how little follow-up there is 
for students that skip out on 
mandatory COVID-19 testing 
and students that routinely ig-
nore the Dr. ChatBot emails.

But the University’s lack of 
a Big Brother-style surveil-
lance system and your peers’ 
COVID-19 weariness doesn’t 
give you a pass. COVID-19 is 
still very real and very much 
a threat, and the entire cam-
SXV� ZLOO� VXɣHU� WKH� FRQVH-
quences if you ignore that.

Regardless of whether the 
University is dropping the 
ball (they are), you’re an adult 
who is capable of understand-
ing the impact of your actions, 
even if nobody is punishing 
you when you break the rules. 
(YHQ� LI� \RX¶UH� D� ¿UVW�\HDU��
even if you’re desperate to 
¿QDOO\� KDYH� WKH� WUXH� FROOHJH�
SDUW\� H[SHULHQFH�²�KROG� Rɣ�

In case you need a refresh-
er, the University Code of 
Conduct applies to all stu-
dents, not just those living on 
campus, and the consequenc-
es for a COVID-19-related 
rule violation can range from 
the loss of certain privileges 
(like going to classes in per-
son) to expulsion. If you live 
RQ� FDPSXV� EXW� JR� WR� DQ� Rɣ�
campus party, you could 
still lose your University 
housing for your behavior. 

Would you be able to sleep 
at night if you got pulled for 
testing after a Halloweekend 

bender, and it came back 
positive? Could you look at 
yourself in the mirror if the 
party you went to were later 
LGHQWL¿HG� DV� WKH� UHDVRQ� VWX-
dents got sent home three 
weeks early? Do you want 
to prematurely shut down 
the possibility of a more 
relaxed spring semester?

You’re just one more per-
son in the room, but if ev-
erybody thinks like you, the 
party gets packed. Your mere 
SUHVHQFH�LQ�D�URRP�LQÀXHQF-
es the actions of your peers. 

Be cognizant of the 
power even your most 
mundane actions wield. 

Don’t be fooled into a false 
sense of security by your 
friends attending parties 
and not getting COVID-19 
right away. It’s called an in-
cubation period for a rea-
son, and you won’t know the 
HɣHFWV� RI� \RXU� LOO�DGYLVHG�
actions until it’s too late. 

We don’t care how hard 
it is. If you think you and 
your friends are heading to 
a small kick-back, but you 
walk in the door and there are 
35+ people passing around 
joints and Juuls and drinks, 
turn around and walk out. 

We’re college kids, too. 
We understand wanting to 
have a good time and cele-
brate a weekend. It’s hard 
ZKHQ� \RX� GRQ¶W� KDYH� DQ� Rɣ�
campus friend whose house 
can be the hangout spot. 
%XW� WKHUH¶V� D� GLɣHUHQFH�

between spooky fun and 
life-threatening risk-taking. 
Spooky is jump scares and 
cobwebs and ghost costumes. 
The coronavirus is life-threat-
ening, and it’s not a wel-
come addition to Halloween.

It’s the most wonderful 
time of the year.

Of course, “wonder-
ful” here is truly relative. 
Given the national and glob-
al crises that make it feel 
like a higher being has been 
playing tragi-comedy bingo 
with our existences, it may 
seem crass to roll that all 
aside and play Halloween 
dress-up for a night. 

And while we’re being 
gloomy, have you ever con-
sidered how much plas-
tic waste is generated by 
Halloween merchandise re-
tailers every year, whether 
or not the stock is sold? Isn’t 
it weird how normalized it 
is to buy a plastic polymer 
costume that — if you’re 
lucky — won’t dissolve un-
til the very end of the night, 
like Cinderella’s gown when 
the clock strikes 12? Isn’t it 
disappointing that millions 
of people do the same exact 
thing every following year?

That being said, I love 
Halloween. I love those lit-
tle Pillsbury Ready-To-Bake 
cookies that are shaped like 
pumpkins and the all-night 
movie marathons. I own at 
least four costumes that I 
can pull out of my closet at 
any given time. 

What I can’t stand is the 
rapid production of trendy 
materials at the expense of 
the environment and our 
bank accounts.

I don’t mean to demon-
ize people for whom fast 
IDVKLRQ� LV� WKH�PRVW� ¿VFDOO\�
responsible choice for their 
income level. I know the 
pleasure of buying a new 
clothing item, particular-
ly during these dark times 
when serotonin seems to be 
at an all time low. Also, it’s 

unreasonable to expect peo-
ple to be ethical consumers 
24/7. Impulse buying those 
plastic vampire fangs that 
you’re only going to wear 
around the house might not 
make the most sense from 
a logical standpoint, but it 
means the world to you.

I have a propos-
al: Normalize wearing 
Halloween costumes year 
round. 

Goths got it right in the 
80s. Start wearing your frilly 
YDPSLUH�VKLUWV�DQG�¿VKQHWV�
on a Tuesday in April. Make 
costume elements state-
ment pieces that you can 
wear on multiple occasions 
—start wearing that clear 
Patrick Bateman raincoat 
as a sexy editorial piece. 
You might make a fashion 
statement! Since the last 
time I wore my clown cos-
tume, I’ve integrated a few 
GLɣHUHQW�UXɥHG�FROODUV�LQWR�
my wardrobe.

Maybe Halloween wasn’t 
on your list of priorities 
this month because you 
had more important things 
to worry about — classes, 
¿QDQFHV�� \RXU� KHDOWK�� )RU�
you, I have a small gift, the 
illustration below.

It’s not much, but then 
again, Halloween isn’t ex-
actly the end-all panacea 
that will solve our nation’s 
problems. We shouldn’t 
use temporary diversions 
to avoid ever thinking 
about the greater issues 
at hand, but that doesn’t 
mean you can’t consume 
conscientiously. 

Put it on, indulge yourself 
in a sweet treat and a creepy 
movie, listen to the Monster 
Mash once or twice, and 
have a good night. You de-
serve it.

Pritchard is a member
of the class of 2022.

By Jane Pritchard
ILLUSTRATIONS EDITOR
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Save the Planet: Repurpose 
Your Halloween Costume

‘It’s not much, but 
Halloween isn’t 

exactly the end-all 
panacea that will 

solve our nation’s 
problems.’

 Masks could be the difference be-
tween life or death this Halloween 

HENRY LITSYKY / PHOTO EDITOR

Make a Mask a Part of Your 
Halloween Costume
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This article contains ma-
jor spoilers for the game 
“Tacoma.”

“Hey, ODIN? Can you 
tell me the average time 
[Venturis Corporation] 

has taken to send an evac crew 
to investigate in situations like 
this?” asks Andrew Dagyab, 
a botanist in the 2017 game 
“Tacoma,” set in the titular 
lunar transfer station which 
is quickly losing oxygen. 

The AI assistant, ODIN, 
is the crew’s only lifeline. 
Unfortunately, it’s revealed 
later that it was ODIN him-
self who caused the disaster. 

Here’s another very scary 
and very possible sto-
ry: Leading AI experts say 
there’s a 5% chance that ar-
tificial general intelligence, 
or AGI, will cause a human 
extinction-level disaster.  

There was a time when the 
major concern with AI safety 
had been the one evil superin-
telligence, reflected in mov-
ies like “The Terminator,” 

“The Matrix,” and “I, Robot.” 
“Tacoma” takes a different 

approach. It posits that there 
will be numerous AGI in the 
world and that any AGI, even 
a safely designed one, in the 
wrong hands at the wrong 
time could cause lives to be 
lost. 

That’s the future that a 
growing number of AI safety 
experts are worried about. 

An AI’s goal usually isn’t 
identical to ours. For instance, 
suppose we built an AI whose 
goal is to collect stamps. It 
might logically deduce that 
the maximizing strategy is to 
conquer the world and turn 
the global economy into a 
stamp collecting machine, 
humans merely a cog in its 
existential purpose. That’s 
called an alignment problem, 
and a notoriously difficult 
one to solve. 

Attempting to control AGI 
by sandboxing it to a confined 
simulation, implementing a 
power button, or teaching it 

human ethics has potential 
loopholes. Sandboxes could 
be jailbroken, power buttons 
could be destroyed, and eth-
ics is incredibly difficult to 
define in terms of math and 
code. It only takes superhu-
man intelligence to dupe hu-
mans once for it to go out of 
control. 

It’s likely that there will be 
many specialized AGI in dif-
ferent industries throughout 
the world one day. With nu-
merous human stakeholders 
and countless AGI, there can 
be misalignments happening 
everywhere — what’s called 
a many-to-many alignment 
problem. Such a problem 
deals with what safety re-
searchers call complex sys-
tems, or, a bit of a nightmare. 

A complex system is one 
that’s too unpredictable to 
reduce to some set of rules, 
but not random enough to 
use statistics. The bad news 
is that most modern safety 
challenges deal with complex 
systems. The good news is 
that people have gotten better 
at managing it. 

In her 2016 book 

“Engineering a Safer World,” 
MIT professor Nancy G. 
Leveson addresses common 
misconceptions about safe-
ty-critical systems engineer-
ing: engineering systems 
whose malfunction could 
lead to human loss. Such 
safety-critical technologies 
include aviation, nuclear 
power, automobiles, heavy 
chemicals, biotechnology, 
and, of course, AGI. 

First, a system that reliably 
follows its specifications 
isn’t the same as a safe one. 
In “Tacoma,” software engi-
neers achieve an incredible 
feat: They create AGI that 
are sandboxed and obey hu-
man instructions. Like I men-
tioned before, such sandbox-
ing might be impossible in 
the real world. 

Yet an unsafe human order, 
which ODIN is obliged to 
follow, jeopardizes the safety 
of the Tacoma crew. So the 
“Tacoma” engineers created 
an AGI that, although reli-
able, isn’t necessarily safe. 
When ODIN bends its spec-
ifications to help evacuate 
the Tacoma crew, it becomes 
safer at the expense of its 
reliability.

Second, tracing a disaster 
down to a single root cause 

and blaming a single individ-
ual is a counterproductive ap-
proach to disaster prevention. 
The focus on retributive jus-
tice blinds us to systematic 
issues that allowed said indi-
viduals to cause a disaster in 
the first place. 

In “Tacoma,” there seems 
to be a single individual who 
gave unsafe orders to ODIN. 
But is that really the whole 
story? What caused them 
to think that they could get 
away with it? Why didn’t in-
spections catch the risk? 

Third, technology isn’t al-
ways the solution. A famous 
example is the invention of 
sonic radars that were sup-
posed to help ships detect 
nearby obstacles, but which 
only increased the rate of 
accidents. Why? Captains 
sailed faster, thinking they 
could get away with it thanks 
to the new safety technology. 

Similarly in “Tacoma,” the 
existence of cryogenic sleep 
that can sustain the crew for 
up to 75 hours causes the 
Venturis Corporation to be 
lax with safety protocols. 
The result is ODIN’s answer 
to Andrew’s question above: 
The average time to rescue is 
a whopping 98 hours. 

Instead of technologies, 
Leveson’s book suggests, we 
should be making organiza-
tional changes. 

So what can be done? 
Among many sophisticated 
guidelines, Leveson suggests 
that organizations should be 
aware that safety guidelines 
will inevitably become lax 
over time, and implement 
preventative measures. 

Or in the words of E.V. 
James, Tacoma’s administra-
tor, “We know it’s not safe 
working up here. We just 
don’t think about it a lot, but 
here we are.” 

2020 probably made you 
think about disasters more 
than usual. Those thoughts 
probably stirred up panic, 
passion, desperation, and a 
host of other uncomfortable 
emotions. That’s why it’s 
doubly important to check if 
our gut instincts are sound. 

Am I mistaking a reliable 
system for a safe one?

Am I missing something 
by trying to find a single root 
cause?

Am I assuming that tech-
nological advances will solve 
the issue?

Disaster narratives remind 
us that, especially in times 
like this, we shouldn’t forget 
the potential for other disas-
ters. Public conscience really 
does matter. And if we’re all 
better at thinking about safe-
ty as citizens, maybe we real-
ly can prevent disasters.

Chang is a member of 
the Class of 2022.

“Dr. Death,” “My Favorite 
Murder,” “Crime Junkie,” 
and, of course, “Serial:” 

These podcasts made regular ap-
pearances in the 2020 popularity 
charts, and surprise, surprise! 
They’re all true crime podcasts.

True crime is one genre that 
never goes out of style — be it 
TV shows, documentaries, or 
podcasts. I’m sure everyone 
reading this remembers some 
time when they were glued to 
their TV watching true crime of 
some form, unable to look away 
for hours on end.

It’s gruesome, bloody, gory, 
DQG� GHÀQLWHO\� RII�SXWWLQJ�� VR�
why are we still so captivated by 
this genre? 

For a long time, I thought it 
was abnormal that I found true 
crime so fascinating, but I came 
to realize that I wasn’t the only 
one. There are countless people 
like me who like listening to true 
crime podcasts to spice up their 
boring laundry routine.
7UXWK� LV�VWUDQJHU� WKDQ�ÀFWLRQ��

EHFDXVH� ÀFWLRQ� LV� REOLJHG� WR�
stick to believable possibilities, 
and truth isn’t. What attracts 
most people to true crime is the 
fact that it is indeed true. The 
very notion that people like Ted 
Bundy and the Golden State 
Killer once walked among us 
gives you goosebumps. 

True crime bewilders people. 
I, for one, am always shocked 
when I learn of the extent to 
which the perpetrators go to sat-
isfy their depraved desires. 

True crime strips naked the 
worst minds of humanity before 
us. It shows us things we can’t 
imagine, and in this way it’s 
similar to fantasy — until you 

remember that the fact that the 
whole point is these stories are 
real.

Apart from the rarity of these 
gruesome instances, audiences 
are drawn to true crime due to 
an evolutionary instinct. 

Humans are programmed to 
feel safer when they’re more 
aware. When people learn about 
the modus operandi of the craft-
iest criminal minds from the 
comfort of their home, they feel 
more primed for the world out-
side. They’re compelled to be 
more wary of strangers, to lock 
their doors at night, and this is 
what makes them feel more se-
cure. Perhaps true crime, in a 
very ironic way, prevents more 
crimes from taking place.

And true crime is just plain 
entertaining. 

True crime awakens every-
one’s inner armchair detective. 
After a few episodes of any 
true crime offering, every per-
son is so engrossed in the story 
WKDW�WKH\�ZDQW�WR�ÀJXUH�RXW�WKH�
whodunnit part before the show 
gives it to them. If they’re right, 
the feeling of satisfaction and 
victory compels them to stream 
the next episode. And if not, the 
disbelief and astonishment co-
erce them into trying again by 
jumping into the next install-
ment. Either way, true crime 
always manages to keep its au-
dience invested.

This Spooky Season, get your-
self a tub of popcorn, snuggle 
LQWR� \RXU� FRXFK�� DQG�ÀQG� \RXU�
new favorite true crime show. It 
may be gruesome, macabre, and 
KRUULÀF� ³� EXW� ZH� ERWK� NQRZ�
that’s why you’ll like it. 

Vasandani is a member of 
the Class of 2022

Disaster Prevention Lessons from AI
By Jiwon Chang
CONTRIBUTING WRITER 

JANE PRITCHARD/ILLUSTRATIONS EDITOR

JANE PRITCHARD/ILLUSTRATIONS EDITOR

‘That’s the fu-
ture that a growing 

number of AI safety 
experts are worried 

about.’

‘The bad news is 
that most modern 
safety challenges 

deal with complex 
systems.’

‘Truth is stranger 
WKDQ�¿FWLRQ��EHFDXVH�
¿FWLRQ�LV�REOLJHG�WR�

stick to believable 
possibilities.’

‘It’s similar to 
fantasy — until you 

remember that the 
whole point is these 

stories are real.’

By Muskaan Vasandani
STAFF WRITER 

Morbid Curiosity

C
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If breaking up wasn’t bad 
enough, being called a “cra-
zy ex-girlfriend” makes it 
that much worse. 

Junior year of high 
VFKRRO�� ,� KDG�P\� ¿UVW� KLJK�
school version of a long-
term relationship.

He was in four of my 
classes, and I took that as a 
sign that the universe was 
pulling us together. 

Let’s just say I don’t ask 
for the universe’s opinion 
anymore. 

I came up with a grand 
scheme to win him over. 
Within weeks, he was my 
boyfriend. Pretty great 
scheming on my part, huh? 

We celebrated the holi-
days together. We went on 

dorky dates. I even taught 
him how to ice skate, de-
spite the logistical challeng-
es of balancing a guy who’s 
6’3”.

Three weeks before I was 
VXSSRVHG� WR� KDYH� P\� ¿UVW�
real date to a high school 
dance — prom, no less — he 
decided it was over. 

I felt like the rug had been 
pulled out from under me. 
My stomach was in knots, 
DQG�,�FRXOGQ¶W�¿QG�D�ZD\�WR�
straighten them out. 

He gave the age-old, cow-
DUGO\�MXVWL¿FDWLRQ�WKDW�³WKLV�
is high school, and things 
change.” I knew it was more 
than that, but for some rea-
VRQ�� KH� GLGQ¶W� ¿QG� PH� GH-
serving of a better excuse.

He pretended I didn’t 
exist for the rest of high 
school. I suppose that this 

way, he could keep the guilt 
at bay. He could forget the 
girl he had demolished with 
just a couple of words. 

Being ignored and avoid-
ed by the person I once 
cared about most tore me up 
inside. The tears were fre-
quent. Somehow that made 
me unhinged. Somehow it 
made me “crazy.” 

Letting go was hard, but 
people didn’t seem to un-
derstand this even if they’d 
been through it themselves. 
They expected you to keep 
it together on the surface, 
even if you hadn’t moved 
on internally. Don’t make a 
scene. Don’t draw attention 
to yourself. Don’t be that 
girl. 

Unfortunately for them, I 
wasn’t maintaining any of 
those standards. 

It was a crime to be a 
mess after a breakup. It was 
a crime to be vulnerable. It 
was distasteful to still be at-
tached, to still care. It was 
frowned upon to be mad, 
to hold a grudge. These lit-
tle, human traits earned 
me the title of a “crazy 
ex-girlfriend.” 

But the truth is, it’s all 
normal. 

Caring is normal. Being 

attached is normal. Staying 
mad is normal. Checking to 
see what your ex is doing 
and wondering how they’re 
feeling is normal. None of 
these things make you “cra-
zy.” Feelings don’t just dis-
appear after a breakup, and 
there shouldn’t be a time 
limit on their acceptability. 

It’s when people are pres-
sured to swallow these 
feelings that they end up 
manifesting in ugly ways. 
People act out, whether it’s 
publicly embarrassing or 
blackmailing their ex, or 
taking a “Louisville slugger” 
to someone’s car, as Carrie 
Underwood once said best. 

This is because they never 
had an acceptable emotion-
al outlet. Thankfully, none 
of my ugly thoughts culmi-
nated in those kinds of ac-
tions, but that doesn’t mean 
I didn’t consider them. 

After some time passed 
and I learned how to cope, 
things got better. Seeing 
him in class became less and 
OHVV� GLɤFXOW�� ,� ZDV� SXOOLQJ�
through. But being called a 
“crazy ex-girlfriend” left a 
bad taste in my mouth. 

So I decided to do some-
thing about it.

For Halloween senior 
\HDU�� ,� WRRN� D� GLɣHUHQW� DS-
proach to my costume. I 
decided to embrace the 
“crazy ex-girlfriend” label. I 
made it funny, topping the 
FRVWXPH� Rɣ� ZLWK� UXQQLQJ�

mascara and smudged 
lipstick.

The front of my shirt 
read “Crazy Ex-Girlfriend,” 
with nail polish around the 
collar and lipstick mark-
ings all over. The back was 
my favorite part. It read: 
“Seeking revenge, seeking 
retaliation, and coming 
soon to ruin a relationship 
near you.” 

If this was how people 
saw me, I was going to take 
it all in good fun on the one 
day of the year when it was 
appropriate.

It felt empowering, and it 
unsettled my ex. That was 
just a bonus — for once he 
couldn’t pretend I was in-
visible. Suddenly, being a 
crazy ex-girlfriend didn’t 
seem so bad. 

I was owning my feelings. 
I was normalizing what 
tons of other people had 
surely felt. It didn’t make 
me crazy. I was just being 
the authentic mess of a per-
son that we all are at some 
point or another. 

From then on, I refused 
to swallow those hard feel-
ings. I felt them profuse-
ly, publicly, and unabash-
edly. Everyone else going 
through a breakup or just 
having a hard time should 
have the same opportuni-
ty, without the risk of being 
called crazy.

Gundlach is a member of
the Class of 2023.

Embracing the ‘Crazy Ex-Girlfriend’

Let me tell you about T.
T was raised by feminist par-

ents. T has always been a size 
VL[��EXW�¿YH�\HDUV�DJR��7�ZHQW�
WKURXJK�D�SHULRG�ZKHUH�7�GLGQ¶W�
OLNH� KHU� ERG\� DQG� WKRXJKW� LW�
VKRXOG� EH� WKLQQHU�� 7� JRW� UHDO-
O\� LQYHVWHG� LQ� OHDUQLQJ� DERXW�
GLHW� FXOWXUH� DQG� ZHLJKW� ORVV��
1RZ�� DIWHU� VSHQGLQJ� VR� PXFK�
WLPH� WKLQNLQJ� DERXW�ZHLJKW��7�
teaches other people how to 
VWRS�WKLQNLQJ�DERXW�ZHLJKW��DQG�
OHDUQ�WR�ORYH�WKHPVHOYHV�

T has created a business out 
RI� WKLV�� PDNLQJ� PRQH\� R൵� RI�
RWKHU�ZRPHQ¶V�QHXURVHV��7� LQ-
YLWHV� ZRPHQ� WR� SDUWLFLSDWH� LQ�
VPDOO� JURXSV� WR� VD\�� ³,� KDYH�
D� ERG\�� ,� ORYH�P\�ERG\�´� DQG�
then think hard about complex 
WRSLFV� OLNH� WKH�³GRXEOH�ZKDP-
P\´� RI� IHHOLQJ� VKDPH� DERXW�
\RXU�ERG\�� WKHQ�IHHOLQJ�VKDPH�
DERXW�IHHOLQJ�VKDPH��

What wisdom.
7�WKLQNV�IDW�SHRSOH�DUH�JURVV��

T would like fat people to lose 
ZHLJKW��7�UXQV�KHU�SURJUDP�EH-
cause she wants to help skinny 
JLUOV� ZKR� REVHVV� DERXW� WKHLU�

bodies too much, not fat wom-
en who actually need some-
SODFH�WR�JR�WR�IHHO�VDIH��ZKROH�
and seen. 

There are many Ts in this 
world. These women tell you 
WKDW� WKH\� ³UHDOO\� XQGHUVWDQG´�
\RXU� VWUXJJOHV� ZLWK� ZHLJKW��
because they were once a size 
HLJKW� DQG� WKH\� IHOW� OLNH� WKH\�
swallowed a whale, but now 
WKH\¶UH�EDFN�WR�D�³QRUPDO�´�WKLQ�
ZHLJKW��WKDQN�*�G��

These women would real-
ly like to tell you that you ar-
HQ¶W�QRUPDO��DQG� WKDW�DV� IDU�DV�
WKH\¶UH�FRQFHUQHG��LI�\RX¶UH�IDW�
DQG�QRW�RQ�D�GLHW��\RX¶UH�NLOOLQJ�
this planet and yourself with 
your excess. Could you please 
do that somewhere else so they 
GRQ¶W�KDYH�WR�ORRN�DW�\RX"�

These are the people who 
look you up and down when 
WKH\�PHHW�\RX��YHU\�REYLRXVO\�
WDNLQJ�QRWH�RI�ZKHUH�\RXU�ERG\�
KDV�JRQH�ZURQJ��
7KHVH�ZRPHQ�GRQ¶W�ZDQW� WR�

JHW� OXQFK� ZLWK� \RX�� EHFDXVH��
HZ�� WKHQ� WKH\¶G� KDYH� WR� VHH�
\RX� HDW�� 7KH\� WKLQN� \RX� HDW�

too much, that you breathe too 
loudly, that the way you sit in a 
FKDLU�LV�WKH�ZURQJ�ZD\�WR�VLW�LQ�
a chair.
7KHVH� ZRPHQ� ORRN� JUHDW� LQ�

bikinis, because they spend 
URXJKO\� KDOI� WKHLU� OLYHV� ZRUN-
LQJ�KDUG� WR� ORRN�JUHDW� LQ�ELNL-
QLV��7KHVH�ZRPHQ�GRQ¶W� JR� WR�
FKXUFK�� WKH\� JR� WR� VWHS� FODVV��
:KHQ� WKHVH� ZRPHQ� ELQJH� RQ�
GRQXWV� ODWH�DW�QLJKW�� WKH\�KDYH�
WR� SXNH� WKHP� ULJKW� EDFN� XS��
:KHQ� WKHVH�ZRPHQ�JHW�DQJU\��
they take a deep breath, smile 
WKURXJK�JULWWHG�WHHWK��WKHQ�ZDON�
around the block a few (dozen) 
WLPHV��OLNH�D�QLFH�JLUO�
7KH\� ZHUH� EXOOLHV� LQ� KLJK�

VFKRRO� DQG� SUREDEO\� QHYHU� UH-
alized it. These are the women 
ZKR�FODLP�RWKHU�ZRPHQ�GRQ¶W�
OLNH� WKHP�� DQG� LW¶V� VR� FRQIXV-
LQJ��DQG�ZK\�DUH�RWKHU�ZRPHQ�
VR� VH[LVW"� 7KHVH� DUH� ZRPHQ�
ZKRVH�DGXOW�EXOO\LQJ�WDNHV�WKH�
IRUP�RI�³FRQFHUQ�´�

7KLV�LV�FRQFHUQ�WUROOLQJ��
%HLQJ� D� YLFWLP� RI� FRQFHUQ�

WUROOLQJ�LV�SDLQIXO��,W¶V�D�PLQG-
IXFN�� D� IRUP� RI� JDVOLJKWLQJ��
,W¶V�WKH�UHDVRQ�\RX�VWDUW�WR�IHHO�
WKDW�WKH�WKLQJV�\RX�VD\�DUH�XQ-
acceptable, or unimportant, or 
not allowed. 

When your bestie side-
H\HV� \RX� HYHU\� WLPH� \RX� HDW�

VRPHWKLQJ�PRUH�FDORULF� WKDQ�D�
side salad, and sits you down 
RQH�GD\�DQG�VD\V��³+RQH\��,¶P�
FRQFHUQHG� \RX¶UH� HDWLQJ� PRUH�
IRRG� WKDQ� ,�EHOLHYH� LV�KHDOWK\�
DSSURSULDWH�DFFHSWDEOH� IRU� D�
ZRPDQ� WR� FRQVXPH�´� WKDW¶V�
FRQFHUQ�WUROOLQJ�

When your boyfriend buys 
\RX� D� J\P� PHPEHUVKLS� IRU�
Christmas. When your moth-
HU� EX\V� \RX� FORWKLQJ� WZR� VL]-
HV� WRR� VPDOO� ³IRU� LQVSLUDWLRQ�´�
When your housemate insists 
WKDW�\RX¶UH�WDNLQJ�XS�WRR�PXFK�
VSDFH�LQ�WKH�IULGJH�HYHQ�WKRXJK�
\RX¶UH� WDNLQJ� XS� WKH� H[DFW�
same amount of space as she 
LV��H[FHSW�WKDW�VKH¶V����SRXQGV�
OLJKWHU�WKDQ�\RX�
7KH�SHUSHWUDWRUV�DUHQ¶W�³FRQ-

FHUQHG�´�WKH\¶UH�IXULRXV�DW�\RX�
IRU� UHPLQGLQJ� WKHP� RI� WKHLU�
shitty relationships with their 

own bodies. 
-XVW� EHFDXVH� \RX¶UH� IDW�

GRHVQ¶W�PHDQ�\RX¶UH�QRW�D�SHU-
VRQ�� ,W� GRHVQ¶W� JLYH� DQ\ERG\�
WKH�ULJKW�WR�GLVUHVSHFW�\RX�

$QG� WKH\� DUH�� ,¶P� WHOOLQJ�
you what lies beneath the con-
cern and faux-drama of their 
RYHU�LQYHVWPHQW� LQ� \RXU� ERG\�
size.
7KH\¶UH� MXVW� DIUDLG�� <RX¶UH�

PDNLQJ�WKHP�DIUDLG�
$QG�WKHUH¶V�SRZHU�LQ�WKH�WHU-

URU� \RX� LQVWLOO� LQ� WKHP�� WRR�� ,I�
you learn to use it.

Ari Wolf is a graduate 
student at the College of Arts 

and Sciences.

Other People’s Bodies are None of Your Business

BRIDGET TOKIWA/ILLUSTRATIONS EDITOR

By Ari Wolf
STAFF WRITER 

ARIANNA GUNDLACH/STAFF WRITER

%\�$ULDQQD�*XQGODFK
STAFF WRITER 

‘Now, after spend-
ing so much time 

thinking about 
weight, T teaches 

other people how to 
stop thinking about 

weight.’

‘T has created a 
business out of this, 
PDNLQJ�PRQH\�Rৼ�
of other women’s 

neuroses.’

‘My stomach was in 
knots, and I couldn’t 

¿QG�D�ZD\�WR�
straighten them out.’

‘These women 
don’t go to church, 

they go to step class.’

‘Being a victing of 
concern trolling is 

painful.’



Last Saturday, “sexy Swarm 
Monitor” Jane Greene, clad 
in an XL bright yellow Swarm 
0RQLWRU�WHH�VKLUW�DQG�¿VKQHW�
stockings, marched up the 
door to the Halloween party 
at Zeta Eta Theta, only to be 
rejected from entering. 

    “It’s a risk issue. We can’t 
have people thinking that she 
might actually be a SWARM 
monitor,” ZET president 
Chad Jones told the Campus 
Times. “Those dudes have 
important jobs and people 
need to know who to go to 
there [...]What if someone 
needed something important 
and they asked her think-
ing she was a brother? We 
just can’t have that happen-
ing here. We take this really 
seriously.”

    Chad declined to comment 

on the allegedly sky-high per-
centage of brothers who had 
been caught drinking while 
on duty.

    “She’s making fun of 
those of us who are just try-
ing to keep it safe here,” Risk 
Manager Tom Thomas said. 
“I give up a lot by being more 
sober than usual tonight and 
she’s making a mockery of 
what I’m doing! Imagine 
if we didn’t have SWARM 

monitors at parties, who 
ZRXOG� WHOO� \RX� WR� JHW� Rɣ� WKH�
steps?” 

Kappa Omicron Delta 
brother and junior Tyler 
Bradford recalled that It 
probably didn’t help her case 
to walk up the steps against 
the shouting of many KOD 
Brothers. 
����³*HW�Rɣ�P\�VWHSV�´�6PLWK�

allegedly yelled at the crowd 
waiting to get into the party. 

“No one is getting in un-
til MY steps are clear,” 
Smith added, breezing past 
the crowd to stand by the 
brothers. 

    “It was honestly kin-
da funny,” Bradford said. “I 
mean, the boys do kinda take 
this oddly seriously. It’s al-
most like a power trip. Like, 
my dude, it’s a three-dollar 
shirt.” 

    Bradford, who is a 

Gender, Sexuality, and 
Women’s Studies major, de-
scribed the events as a per-
formance about gender. “I 
mean, it’s there within the 
role of a SWARM monitor. 
They get excited to see the 
power dynamic of choosing 
VSHFL¿FDOO\� ZKR� JHWV� LQ� DQG�
who doesn’t when the party 
seems full. By her making it 
‘sexy,’ she’s not only objecti-
fying the men that objectify 
the crowd, but reclaiming the 
power they once had. Also, 
it’s a super cheap costume.”

    It was with a start that 
Smith awoke in a pool of 
sweat, as she realized that 
she had dreamed the entire 
thing. There are no GSWS 
majors in fraternities. And 
there are no frat Halloween 
parties this year either. 
Probably. Hopefully.

Browne is a member of
the class of 2023. 

By Megan Browne
STAFF WRITER
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The University of Rochester 
is facing a new epidemic on 
top of COVID-19: a hunger 
crisis among its student body. 
Nearly 70% of upperclassmen 
are out of declining dollars 
with a month of school to go 
and no Halloween candy to 
NHHS�WKHP�DÀRDW�

“I’m really worried about 
what I’m going to eat for the 
rest of the semester,” said a 
collection of upperclassmen 
on all-declining meal plans. 
³8VXDOO\� ,� FDQ� MXVW� SDFN� ¿VW-
fulls of candy from professors 
every day, and by Halloween 
I have enough to last until 
Thanksgiving. This year, I 
blew all of my declining on 
frappes as usual but now I 
have nothing to fall back on,” 
said Sarah Gourmande, who 
would not give her name 
to avoid embarrassment. 
Unfortunately for her, we 
have access to the student 
directory.

    Among the hungry stu-
dents is John Gavone, a soph-
omore living in Southside. 
She told us yesterday that 
she has “no hope of making 
it through the semester. I’m 
highly considering eating my 
roommate’s essential oils and 
her vanilla scented candle.” 

Out of desperation, she’s 
VRXJKW� RXW� ¿UVW�\HDU� IULHQGV�
who could steal some extra 
portions from Dougie for her, 
but even in her starvation, she 
was adamant. “I’ll never eat 
from Danforth again. I’d rath-
er starve.” 

The administration has be-
gun to take notice of this and 
is looking for solutions. The 
number one option they have 
planned is called Soylent-
Quarantine. While they won’t 
announce what its made of 
RU�KRZ�WKH\�FDQ�DɣRUG�LW��WKH�
University has released the 
following statement: 

“In these troubling times, 
we have faced issue after issue 
that we continue to have to 

pretend to care about. It has 
come to the administration’s 
attention that there is an in-
creasing number of students 
running out of their meal plans 
HDUO\��KRSLQJ�WR�VXUYLYH�Rɣ�RI�
Halloween candy like usual. 
Our scientists and witchcraft 
students have invented a new 
kind of food that not only can 
feed our students, but has all 
the saccharine empty calories 
of Halloween candy. Soylent-
Quarantine for Halloween is 
a new addition to our COVID 
reality on campus.”
� � � � ³7R�PDNH�DOO� WKLV�¿QDQ-

cially possible, we will now 
be sending all students who 
are exposed to COVID-19, 
test positive for COVID-19, 
or break any COVID-19 re-
lated rules on campus to 
³TXDUDQWLQH´� LQGH¿QLWHO\� RQ�
the University of Rochester 
private island in internation-
al waters to “work” in the 
Soylent-Quarantine factory. 
While their disappearance — 
,�PHDQ�LQGH¿QLWH�VRFLDO�LVROD-
tion — will prevent them from 
earning their degree, there 
will be no refunds on tuition 
or room and board.”

    To distribute the candy, 
students living in rooms on 
WKH� �UG� ÀRRU� RU� DERYH� ZLOO�
be given buckets full of the 
Soylent-Quarantine candy. 
Anyone who has run out of 
declining and requires suste-
nance will have to dress up in 
costumes on October 31 and 
wander their residence area. 
Then, the students who were 
given the candy will pelt the 
plebs below. 

    In a poll of students, only 
15% of students were excited 
about the new free meal plan. 
Sophomore Ethan Turtle told 
us, “I think the Frat Quad will 
be a safe bet for candy. All the 
extra people totally not going 
to Halloween parties there 
will have the drunken enthu-
siasm to really feed a village. 
Just watch out for the hard 
candies.”

6FKLɣPDQ�LV�D�PHPEHU�
of the class of 2023.

BRIDGET TOKIWA / ILLUSTRATIONS EDITOR

A Nightmare on Fraternity Road: Sexy Swarm Monitor

The annual night of fam-
ily fun is rapidly approach-
ing (or, more aptly put, the 
Devil’s birthday), and one 
brave group of citizens is 
using the costume-wearing 
tradition to take a stance on 
current events within the 
country. Decked from head 
to toe in sheepskin vests, 
ÀXɣ\� ERRWV�� DQG� SHUIHFWHG�
with sheep-adorned masks, 
you’ll never guess what twist 
this group of FOX News 
viewers pulled on, according 
to them, the “ridiculous CDC 
regulations.” 

Residents of one perfectly 
reasonable cul-de-sac said, 
“We’ve decided to make it 
known that this whole deal 
of ‘public safety’ and ‘inter-
national crisis’ is just as sil-
ly as our precious children 
dressing up.” That’s right. 
This group of parents has 
decided to traipse through 
the neighborhood dressed 
as “sheeple.” The costumes 
consisted mostly of actually 
wearing masks.

Although they have been 
referred to by some as the 
black sheep of this year’s 
Halloween, a petition has 
arisen from the midst of 
this group to change the 
phrase to “white sheep” due 
to outcry that white peo-
ple are “actually way more 
oppressed; like, one time 
someone called me a cracker 
and I don’t think anyone has 
ever experienced that kind 
of oppression.”

To avoid accidentally cel-
ebrating the day of Satan 
Himself, the parents posted 

the event in their Facebook 
group so everyone from their 
second-grade classmates to 
their former bosses would 
know what they’re up to. 

Despite the “dozens” of re-
plies and likes this event had, 
very few people were out and 
about on this night. One par-
ent (Karen, 37, renowned for 
repeatedly calling the cops 
because of Black people hav-
ing the audacity to exist in a 
public area) said, “Very few 
people recognized us. Come 
to think of it, there were very 
few people even out in the 
neighborhood.” 

Another parent (Brad, 32, 
currently waiting for multi-
ple cases of assault against 
him to be dropped, which 
his trust fund bank account 
has nothing to do with) had 
much more sinister suspi-
cions: “There was no doubt a 
neighborhood-wide cookout 
planned which we obviously 
weren’t invited to.” 

When questioned about 
the fact that there were lights 

on in many houses with peo-
SOH�YLVLEOH�LQVLGH��KH�RɣHUHG�
insight of such depth that 
our Campus Times reporter 
had to take a break to com-
pose herself: “Lizard people. 
Duh.” 

After a wild night such 
as this, the parents re-
WXUQHG� KRPH�� VDWLV¿HG�ZLWK�
the awareness they spread 
(along with a certain vi-
rus which asked to remain 
anonymous). Sources say 
that they plan to reside in 
their houses to recuperate 
for more long days of ha-
rassing retail workers doing 
their best. 

It’s very important, howev-
er, to not confuse these souls 
with the rest of the fools who 
participate in sheeple cul-
ture every day by remaining 
home, thereby allowing the 
government to change the 
batteries in the birds and 
construct more 5-G towers. 

Lindsey is a member of
the class of 2024. 

By Brianna Lindsey
STAFF WRITER

Wake Up Sheeple!

JANE PRITCHARD / ILLUSTRATIONS EDITOR

Soylent-Quarantine for Halloween
%\�%HQ�6FKL൵PDQ
STAFF WRITER

‘That’s right. This 
group of parents has 

decided to traipse 
through the neigh-
borhood dressed as 

“sheeple.”’

‘Despite the “doz-
ens” of replies and 

likes this event had, 
very few people were 

out and about on 
this night.’

‘Sources say that they 
plan to reside in their 
houses to recuperate 

for more long days of 
harassing retail work-

ers doing their best.’



Picture this: You just got 
absolutely ass-fucked by an 
exam, you ran out of food 
and don’t have time to go 
get any before your next 
class, your laptop powered 
Rɣ� DQG� ZRQ¶W� WXUQ� EDFN�
on no matter what you do, 
DQG�\RX�¿QDOO\�JHW�D�FKDQFH�
to simply open your win-
dow and enjoy what little 
you can of the nice weath-
er since you’ve been stuck 
inside via Zoom university 
all day, when out of the cor-
ner of your eye, something 

scurries across the window.
If you can picture this, 

¿UVW� RI� DOO�� ,¶P� VR� VRUU\��
and second, you can then 
imagine my displeasure 
XSRQ� ¿QGLQJ� D� JDUJDQ-
tuan, lustrous-rumped, 
gangly-legged, octo-eyed, 
bitch-ass orb weaver star-
ing at me from its tiny nest 
of butt string that had ma-
terialized in my window. 

Yes, I cried.
Yes, I envisioned it sitting 

there, laughing.
So, with foggy, mas-

cara-stained glasses, I wait-
ed for the quarter-sized 
beast to get in position, 

then slammed my window 
shut, crushing the spidey 
and all its little spidey guts.

I vowed never to open 
that window again.

So, the next day I opened 
the other window, and not 
15 minutes went by before 
another hairy beast ap-
peared, staring me down 
like the animal it’s named 
for. I watched the pincers 
of this wolf spider tin-
gle with excitement at the 
thought of eating human 
(in retrospect, I don’t think 
they’re actually harmful, 
but don’t tell past me that), 
and thought, “Why, God, 
why? (maybe if I believed 
LQ�RQH«�´��EHIRUH�ÀXVKLQJ�LW�
down the toilet.

I have since encoun-
tered a total of 18 spiders 
across two weeks, which is 
absolutely unacceptable, 
though not surprising for 
Southside. My neighbor 
killed a house centipede the 
other day with one of those 
expensive textbooks your 
professor requires but you 
never actually open, and 
I’ve heard rumors of mice, 
but spider after spider came 
for me, and no one else in 
my building seemed to be 
having this problem. My 
boyfriend, however, had 

spiders emerge from his 
car engine while driving al-
most every night for about a 
week, so maybe it’s me…

My neighbor joked that 
my little situation seemed 
like “a plague to come,” 
and we all laughed and 
chuckled.

Then the gnats arrived. 
Seriously, what’s next? A 

swarm of locusts? Darkness 
for three days? A plague? 
Wait… Shit.

Perhaps this is a sign; 
maybe I’m meant to try to 
understand the spiders, 
get on their level. I decided 
to catch one and study its 
movements while tapping 
on the glass of its enclosure 
and accidentally chopping 
Rɣ� SDUWV� RI� LWV� OHJV�� %DVHG�
on my research, I will at-
tempt crawling across walls 
over the weekend, eating 
gnats that I catch, and may-
be even hiding in a shoe. 

Or maybe I’m being 
haunted by the ghosts of all 
the spiders I’ve killed in my 
20 years. Who knows!

I will say that there is one 
good thing to come out of 
this whole situation, and it’s 
the discovery that CT Cups 
make great spider pooters!

Wilkins is a member of
the class of 2022. 

By Stella Wilkins
STAFF WRITER
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As many of us are voting 
by mail due to COVID-19, 
most people will not receive 
the classic “I Voted” stickers 
upon submitting their ballot. 
We thought this was sad. So 
here’s a few options for you 
to cut out and tape to your 
shirt to remember what may 
be the most iconic election of 
RXU�OLIHWLPH��%H�ZDUQHG��<RX�
can only wear them if you’ve 
voted. 

Busch is a member 
of the class of 2023.

A spider trapped in a cup.

ETHAN BUSCH / HUMOR EDITOR

Southside Spiders Seriously Spook Stella

After spending the past ten 
months in a vegetative state, 
WKH�WLPH�KDV�¿QDOO\�FRPH�WR�
wake up for the one redeem-
ing element of this year: 
+DOORZHHQ��:H¶UH�¿QDOO\�IUHH�
to carve pumpkins with reck-
less abandon, put on sweat-
pants and call it a costume, 
and wolf down every piece 
of candy except for whatev-
HU� WKH�KHOO�D�%XWWHU¿QJHU� LV��
(And hey, if you have a vegan 
in your family, don’t forget 
to sedate the pumpkin be-
fore carving it.)
����%XW�ZKDW¶V�WKH�WUXH�SLQ-

nacle of Halloween tradi-
tions? Yep, that’s right — 
scary movies. They’ve driven 
Halloween since 1745, when 
WKH�¿UVW�PRYLQJ�SLFWXUH�ZDV�
created by a guy carving a 
bunch of tiny shapes into 
a turnip and spinning it 
around really fast. And to-
day, I’ve compiled a list of 
some of the scariest movies 
I’ve ever watched, just for 
you!

“Jumanji: The Next Level” 
might just be one of the most 
LQWULQVLFDOO\� WHUULI\LQJ� ¿OPV�
I’ve ever seen. Not only does 
LW� VWDU� -DFN� %ODFN�� D� KRUURU�
actor infamous for his roles 
in “Goosebumps” and “Yo 
Gabba Gabba!”, it also deals 

with a deep-seated fear that 
has plagued mankind for 
millennia: board games. If 
you’re not screaming or curl-
ing up into a ball at the mere 
thought of Monopoly, con-
gratulations! You’re tougher 
than the rest of us. 

“Grown Ups 2” stars Adam 
Sandler. I think that’s all I 
need to say for this one.

³7HHQ� %HDFK� 0RYLH´� LV� D�
GDUNO\� GLVWXUELQJ� ¿OP� WKDW�
deals with all the classics 
of teen angst, coupled with 
a level of horror only the-
ater can provide. If you’ve 
ever been on stage or seen 
DQ\� VFKRRO� SOD\�� WKLV� ÀLFN�
will leave you blissfully 
catatonic as you relive the 
mind-numbing fear that 
only theater kids can and 

will instill in you.

“Killing Lincoln” is perfect 
for those of you who like a 
little more realism in your 
horror. Political scheming 
combined with the rough 
landscape of 19th century 
America come together for 
a tense and suspenseful en-
vironment like no other. The 
true fear settles in, though, 
DW� WKH� FOLPD[� RI� WKH� ¿OP�²�
I guarantee it’ll blow your 
mind.

³7KH�%LUGV´�UHPDLQV�RQH�RI�
American media’s most sus-
SHQVHIXO� ¿OPV�� )OXVK� ZLWK�
subtle foreshadowing, the 
¿OP�PDNHV�VXUH�\RX¶OO�QHYHU�
see the antagonist coming, 
right up until the big re-
veal. And the reveal sure is 
ELJ�²�D�JLDQW�ÀRFN�RI�ELUGV��

murdering people. Wow. I 
really never would have seen 
that one coming.

“Scream” may be the last 
entry on this list, but it’s 
my favorite nonetheless. A 
seamless blend of blood, 
angst, and meta humor will 
leave you laughing, crying, 
and then politely asking to 
turn down the volume when 
everybody starts screaming.

)RU� JRRG� PHDVXUH�� KHUH¶V�
some movies that didn’t 
quite make the cut: “The 
Giant Spider Invasion,” 
where giant spiders in-
YDGH� WKH� ¿FWLRQDO� ODQG� RI�
Wisconsin, “The Lion, The 
Witch, and The Wardrobe,” 
about a little girl who re-
mains locked in a closet to 
WKLV� GD\�� ³7KH� %ODLU� :LWFK�
Project,” which has enough 
camera shakes to make me 
WKLQN�LW�ZDV�¿OPHG�RQ�D�FDU-
ousel, and “The Adventures 
of Sharkboy and Lavagirl,” 
where three teens struggle 
with the horrors of bad CGI.

Regardless of your mov-
ie choices this fall, be sure 
to have fun eating an entire 
bag of candy alone in your 
dorm room — and don’t for-
get to watch a good ole scary 
movie to get yourself into the 
Halloween spirit.

Caren is a member of
the class of 2024. 

By Ethan Busch
HUMOR EDITOR

About Ten Scary Movies to Watch in the Dark
By Rachel Caren
CONTRIBUTING WRITER
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Did You Vote?
Claim Your Prize Here!


