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of The Round Table but can now be viewed in 
its entirety on The Round Table’s Web site at 
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The inspiration for our cover: The Round Table staff of ‘97.



HANA SKOBLOW
STAFF WRITER

 — A group of activists 
in San Francisco, or, as 
they call themselves, 
“inactivists,” are hoping 
to pass a circumcision 
ban this year. They 
collected more than 
12,000 petitions 

and will know within a month if citizens will vote on the proposal in 
November. Decorated with pins declaring, “May the foreskin be with 
you,” activist Jonathon Conte said, “To cut off any body part of somebody 
that can’t consent is madness. You wouldn’t cut off an ear or a finger 
or a nose.” If it passes, the ban will make circumcision under the age 
of 18 illegal, even for religious reasons, and violation of the law will be 
punishable by a fine of up to $1,000 or up to a year of jail time.
— On April 26, the White House released copies of President Barack 
Obama’s birth certificate with a stamp of authenticity, verifying that 
he was indeed born in Honolulu. Republicans have been questioning 
Obama’s presidential eligibility for several years, and recently Donald 
Trump, who has hinted at announcing his own candidacy, raised the issue 
again. Obama encouraged Americans to focus on the country’s real issues, 
not the birth conspiracy “sideshow.” “We don’t have time for this kind 
of silliness,” he said. Although Hawaii has a policy against releasing long-
form birth certificates and had previously released an official “certification 
of live birth,” the state made an exception for Obama.
— 20-year old Levi Johnston, father to Sarah Palin’s grandson, Tripp, has 
snagged a book deal. It is titled Deer in the Headlights: My Life in Sarah 
Palin’s Crosshairs, and Johnson’s manager says it will be a tell-all book in 
which “Levi is going to talk about everybody, including Sarah Palin, and 
the rest of the family — Bristol [Palin] too,” but it will also be a coming-
of-age story about his teenage transition into fatherhood while being 
thrust into the public spotlight.
 — Rapper Lil B announced at Coachella that his next album will be titled 
I’m Gay. Contrary to original thought, it’s not his “coming out” record, but 
rather his way of fighting homophobia. He continued to clarify that he is 
straight: “[I’m] not attracted to men in any way. I’ve never been attracted 
to a man in my life. But yes I am gay, I’m so happy…I’m a gay, heterosexual 
male.” He does, however, want to throw his platform and voice toward the 
movement. “I got major love for the gay and lesbian community, and I just 
want to push less separation and that’s why I’m doing it. … 100 years later, 
people gonna thank me, because people are going to be free.”

Sources: SFGate, Nerve, BBC, LATimes, RadarOnline

By Kathleen Hansen

SOCIAL MEDIA EDITOR

    This week’s BSC meeting was called to order at 7:04 p.m. Mary Ghitelman’13 thanked 
students for bringing cups to last week’s Milkshake Monday. 
    Cecil Youngblood, director of Intercultural Affairs, addressed the body for student 
forum. He began by talking about intercultural competencies, especially in light of the 
hate speech posters. He explained that it is important to be self-aware and take the time 
to get to know and respect each other. Youngblood noted that developing intercultural 
competencies is a skill and requires practice, like reading and writing. The new curriculum 
includes an intercultural competency requirement, which will facilitate the development of 

the skill.
    He opened the topic to the body, encouraging a 
conversation. Alice Mitchell’13 began the conversation by 
saying that she wasn’t sure she liked how the message was 
shown in the posters, but that the issue is important. Several 
students commented that the posters were what people 

talked about, not the issue itself. AJ Haughton’13 
noted that the reaction to the 
Women’s Center sexual assault 
posters last year was similar. 
In addition, several students 
agreed that they would have 

appreciated it if the posters 
had more context.

    Kelsey Frisbie’13 said that 
some students may not intend for their statements to be 

offensive. Assistant Treasurer Alicia Halvensleben’11 agreed and said that 
when someone says something inappropriate, she points it out. Programming Board 
Director Amani Edwards’12 noted that a lot of people are aware that what they are doing 
is inappropriate. However, Youngblood believes that inappropriate words are not always 
pointed out and students aren’t challenged enough. 
    Youngblood has a goal of inclusive excellence at Beloit, in which common courtesy and 
respect for each other is the norm. 
    During body wrap, Vice President Rich Steffensmeier’13 announced that next week’s 
meeting will be special and celebrate Bill Flanagan’s departure from the position of Dean 
of Students and appointment as Executive Adviser to the President. The meeting will be 
held in the Presidential Lounge in Commons instead of Mathers in Pearsons. Preceding the 
meeting, there will be an ice cream social at 5:30 on the Chapin Quad. 
    Erik Binter’14 passed around a petition for keeping the Sports Center Dance Studio 
open instead of making it into office space.
    In the business section, the impeachment and election bylaws were passed. 
    Halvensleben presented a proposal for CollegiateLink, which would cost $8,000 from 
the emergency fund. Halvensleben said CollegiateLink “functions like Facebook for 
student activities.” Each club has its own page. Students will be able to do many things, 
including register their clubs, submit BelFAST proposals, and advertise events. Also, there 
would be a calendar that could include all club events and parties in one central location. 
    Halvensleben suggested BeloitLink (or BLink) and Connect@Beloit as possible names 
for the site. The body voted for BeloitLink, though most people agreed that students 
would commonly refer to the site as BLink. Halvensleben commented that she could 
imagine students saying, “BLink it.” The name and $8,000 was approved.

IMAGE BY ERIK MAGNUSON
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BSC Report: Intercultural 
Competency! Bylaws! BLink!

Beloit Ultimate Frisbee Family...
wants to give a huge THANK YOU to the following 

clubs for their unbelievably generous support of our 
trip to D-III North Central Regionals:

 — BSU, Pagan Fellowship, Interfaith, Beloit Boating Club, 

and Habitat for Humanity —

Thanks to y’all our dream of winning a D-III national 
championship is still alive!
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By Lizzi Belmont and Awi Daycubz
DESIGN AND SPORTS EDITORS

Molly Dickson’12 answered questions from The Round Table about her upcoming participation as a member of the 

USA Division III All-Star Team. Dickson will play among other players awarded All-Region or All-Conference by 
their NCAA D-III conferences. She will join the team for two days of practice in Florida before journeying to Sao 
Paulo and Rio de Janeiro, May 19 - 26. “I think that it will be interesting playing with new players, but we’re all-
conference players so we’ll all have the knowledge and skill level,” Dickson said. Along with soccer, the D-III team 
will have opportunities to sightsee, work with local children, tour Brazil’s beaches, and explore the culture. Dickson 
hopes that the trip “will give [her] an idea of how others live outside the United States.”

The Round Table: Major and hometown?

Molly Dickson: Molecular, Cellular, and Integrative 
Biology major and Chemistry minor. I’m from Egg 
Harbor, Wis.

RT: How long have you been involved with soccer?

MD: I have been playing soccer since I was 6 or 7 years 
old. When I was in 8th grade, I started playing club 
soccer in Green Bay, which was an hour away from where 
I lived.

RT: What are the best and worst parts of soccer?

MD: I like that there is always something going on and 

you are always doing something, even if it is a low scoring 
game. The worst part is probably playing games when it is 
cold and rainy.

RT: What do you view as your biggest 

accomplishments in your soccer career?

MD: One of my favorite memories from club soccer 

was when we played a really good team from Sweden in a 

tournament, and I scored three goals. One of my biggest 
accomplishments at Beloit College was being 1st Team 
All-Midwest Conference my sophomore year.

RT: What else are you involved with on campus?

MD: I am also a member of Theta Pi Gamma.

RT: Where do you see soccer in your life after 

Beloit?

MD: I hope to play after college — I know it gets tougher finding places to play but I know that they are out 
there. 

RT: What are you looking forward to most about touring Brazil? 

MD: I am looking forward to getting the chance to play soccer in a different country and giving clinics to local 
kids.

RT: How do you think the U.S. D-III All-Star team will fare?

MD: I think the U.S. D-III All-Star team will do pretty well. It might take us a game or two to adjust, but we are 
all good players who love the game. We will all give our best.

RT: If you could have any superpower, what would it be?

MD: I think it would be really cool to be able to fly, and it would make getting around a lot faster.

Dickson scores place in D-III Soccer Tournament

Few people D-3 can play at Dickson’s level.

IMAGE COURTESY OF BELOIT STUDENT ATHLETICS.

Upcoming Events:
Saturday April 30:
- Outdoor Track at Wisconsin Private 
Schools Meet: 11:00 a.m.
- Women’s Softball at St. Norbert: 1:00 
p.m.
- Men’s Baseball at St. Norbert: 1:00 
p.m.

Sunday May 1:
- Women’s Softball at Chicago: 1:00 
p.m.
- Men’s Baseball at St. Norbert: 1:00 
p.m.

Wednesday May 4:
- Men’s Baseball at MSOE: 2:30 p.m.

Thursday May 5:
- Men’s Baseball at Rockford: 4:00 p.m.

Frisbee Schedule 4/30:
At the practice football field:
- Team Phenom vs. Prison Bitches: 
12:00

- Avatar vs. Seven Wonders: 1:00
- Tribe vs. Sodali-toss: 2:00
- Old School vs. Tron: 3:00
- Old School vs. Purple Reign: 4:00

At Strong Park:

- Manifest Destiny vs. WTF: 12:00
- Rock River 69’ers vs. A Salt and 
Battery: 1:00
- Raptor Point vs. Hot Snatch: 2:00
- Sticks and Stones vs. Reggie Kush: 
3:00

THIS WEEK 
IN SPORTS!
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By Sasha Debevec-McKenney
OPINIONS EDITOR 

 

January 21, 2010: The Day I Got my Instructional Permit   
   So this is my advice to every teenager in Beloit, 
Wis. who wants their driver’s license. I am not a good 
driver. I’m still in the same place as you, just a little 
bit older. I’ve cried in the driver’s seat and punched 
the wheel because I couldn’t parallel park after trying 
ten times in a row. I’ve wanted to give up and pull 
over and get out, but had to just keep driving. I’ve 
almost caused accidents. Except I’m in a worse spot 
— I didn’t grow up here, I don’t know where things 
are and when a tricky turn is coming up. I don’t know 
when roads split and then all of a sudden I’m in a left-
turn-only-lane: I have to actually read the road signs 
to know stuff like that. If I can get my license, you 
can get yours. Get your license when you’re young, 
but when you’re ready. If, like me, you’re not willing 
to fight for it, then don’t do it. You might not be able 
to go out to your friends’ houses sometimes because 
you can’t get a ride, but we all need nights in every 
so often.
      When you go to the DMV to get take your per-
mit test, at least study a little bit. For a couple weeks 
beforehand, ask your parents to explain why they’re 
doing what they’re doing while driving — that’s the 
kind of stuff that will be on the permit test. If you 
don’t know specific things like how many feet away 
from a motorcycle you should be, it’s not that im-
portant.
     You sit at a computer and answer two sets of ques-
tions. The first is road signs — you shouldn’t really 
have to study for this. The hardest part is when they 
take the words off the signs, and you have to know them 
by shape and color. The yellow signs are the trickiest 
to decipher; they kind of just blend together at some 
point. The second set has 50 questions, most of which 
are common sense, and some of which take real knowl-
edge of how a car works and what breaks you should 
use in the snow. You might have to just take the loss 
on questions like these and move on; you’ll cross those 
snowy bridges when you come to them. You’ll pass the 
test, earn your permit and a couple days later you’ll 
get the real plastic thing in the mail. Take some time 
to yourself to enjoy this victory. Hold the card in your 
hand and imagine how good it’ll feel when it’s a real 
license. 
     The next step to getting your license is practicing. 
Learning how to turn left was the hardest thing for me 
to do — sometimes it seemed like I never got it right. 
How much to turn the wheel, how hard to push down 
on the gas, or break or how light to touch the gas, I 
barely had it figured out by the day of my test. Luckily, 
in Beloit, usually there’s nobody coming the other way, 
so if you slip into the oncoming lane a bit you probably 
won’t hit anybody, but it’s probably better to practice 
a lot in parking lots and residential areas just to make 
sure, at least at first.  The first time I could really felt 
like I successfully turned left, I almost immediately got 

into an accident because of over confidence. 
    Somehow, overconfidence became a major problem 
for me in my three months of permit-dom. It seemed 
like every time I got on the road feeling like I was a 
real driver I made the most mistakes. Once, about two 
weeks before my test, I started the engine, closed my 
eyes and felt the car rumble and told myself over and 
over that I was a good driver, that this run would be 
perfect. The first few miles were good, solid driving, 
and then, within a span of five minutes, I (1) tried to 
turn into the left lane and slowed down so much that a 
car slammed his breaks on behind me and (2) mistook a 
green light for a protected left and almost got run into 
by about three cars coming the opposite way and was 
forced to slam on my own breaks. 
    But not everything about learning to drive is incred-
ibly stressful. The best part about learning to drive is 
learning how you drive. When I was just a passenger, 
I hated when anybody went over the speed limit what-
soever. But as a driver, going over the speed limit was 
really fun.

Tuesday, April 20, 2010: The Day Before my Driving Test
      For some reason, I waited until the weekend before 
to learn to parallel park. So I spent about six hours to-

tal in the two days before the test just driv-
ing around and parallel parking wherever I 
could.  My hands ached from twisting the 
wheel right and left and right again, and I 
failed so much I felt hopeless. But eventu-
ally, I was successful enough times that I 
convinced myself I could do it. Teenage 
Beloiters, in no way do I endorse the act of 
only learning to parallel park two days be-
fore your driving test. It is not productive 
and you won’t properly learn. I don’t really 
have an excuse for why I waited and neither 
should you.
      The night before my driving test was one 
of the most awful ones of my entire life. In 
Wisconsin, you have to schedule your test 
months in advance; if I didn’t pass, I would 
have to go back to Windsor, Conn. without 
a license where my father would never let 
me drive and my mother only might. On top 
of that, I would have to tell everybody in my 
life that I had failed at something — the only 
option I had was to pass, and with flying col-
ors. I forced myself to write ten minutes of 
just stream of consciousness, anxious, crazy 
writing, so that I could quote it in this es-
say and make everybody else feel good about 
how nervous they were. I promise you, how-
ever nervous you are on the night before 
your test, un-licensed-teen-Beloiters, I was 
more nervous. You are under so much less 
pressure than me.
     Some choice excerpts of my crazy in-
clude: “I feel like I should just have a list 

somewhere of all the things I should chant to myself 
during the driving test. I have a math test on Friday, I 
think I’ll probably fail that, I can’t fail everything this 
week or else what’s the point? And every single person 
I see, I will have to tell them that I failed, and I’ll have 
to make a joke out of it like it doesn’t completely suck 
and that will suck so much,” and “Confidence. Deep 
breaths. Check mirrors. Signal. Back slowly. Don’t freak 
out. Don’t cry. Don’t cry!”
   

Wednesday, April 21, 2010: The Day of my Skills/License Test 
     The day of my test didn’t go as planned. In my mind, 
it would have gone like this: I wake up at 8 a.m., a lit-
tle tired (but motivated), and I would drive alone, il-
legally but confidently, to that old Beloit Mall parking 
lot where I would drive the best circles I’d ever driven, 
before parallel parking perfectly near the library, then 
picking up coffee at the campus coffee shop Java Joint 
and getting to my math class for review at 10 a.m. In-
stead, I slept through my alarm until around 9 a.m., but, 
refusing to give up on my dream, ran out the door and 
made it to the Beloit Mall about twenty minutes later. 
I advise that every single one of you go back to the first 
place you drove on the day of your test, just like I did, 

Scrapes, freak-outs, and empty mall parking lots: 
how to obtain a driver’s license in Beloit

IMAGE BY ERIK MAGNUSON

continued on page 5
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By Ian Hedges

STAFF WRITER

    If you frequently visit the Java Joint, you know 
about Tina. Every morning or afternoon, she wakes 
up your spirits with a cup of coffee, a “Hello, 
sweetie,” and  a nothing-but-friendly demeanor. 
After the 2008 layoffs, Tina became the face of Java 
Joint and reached out to students by remembering 
their names, their drink orders, and, in some cases, 
their class schedules. It is the reason why so many 
students nominated Tina Rementer for the Bill 
“Food Dude” Behling Prize. The prize is awarded 
every year to a staff member who makes friendly 
connections to students and faculty through 
their service at the college. Members of the 
administration and food services presented Tina 
with the award in an impromptu ceremony last 
week in Java Joint. Dean of Students Bill Flanagan 
said that the process was “fun” and that Tina was 

“certainly most deserving” of the award. 
    The selection committee saw nominations 
for 30 different staff members; however, Tina’s 
nomination stood out. Many students regarded 
Tina as a “positive presence on campus.” One 
student noted on their nomination form that 
Tina has saved their academic career by providing 
infinite amounts of caffeine. Another student said, 
“On some of my more stressful times over the past 
four years, a quick conversation with Tina has made 
a huge difference. The amount that she genuinely 
cares for students and who they are is evident, and 
that is a quality in a staff member that is absolutely 
invaluable.” One nomination was just one sentence: 
“Tina is an unsung heroine of campus.” 
    This author would like to thank Tina for her 
contributions to Beloit College; students could not 
study hard without your coffee and could not stay 
positive without your spirit. Congratulations for 
winning this award!

“Food Dude” 
Prize Given to Tina of Java Joint

Erik Binter

CONTRIBUTOR

    There is a dance studio in the sports center. 
Some students have never given this room a second 
thought; for others, it has become a defining and 
integral part of their Beloit experience. But now 
the athletic department has their own plans for 
the space, and it may soon become unavailable to 
students.  
    As the athletic program at Beloit grows, the 
athletic department finds itself in need of more 
offices. To fill this need, they plan to “re-purpose” 
the dance studio, displacing more than 150 students 
who currently use the room for everything from 
ballroom dance to martial arts.
    The dance studio currently provides meeting 
and practice locations for the Yoga Club, Martial 
Arts Club, and Belly Dance Club. It has been used 
for Zumba exercise classes, Tai Chi classes, Salsa 
Club meetings, and by many other student groups.  
Additionally, many individuals and small groups 
of students use the space to rehearse for dance 
performances and shows. Some of these clubs 

and student groups may be able to find alternate 
locations; others will simply cease to exist if no 
alternative location is found.
    One program that is being put at particularly 
serious risk is the ballroom program, which is 
dependent on having a suitable ballroom floor on 
which to practice.  There is presently no location 
on campus, outside of the sports center dance 
studio, that is available to fill this need.  Unless one 
is found, it will mean not only that the Ballroom 
Dance Team—and potentially the Ballroom Dance 
Club—will be forced to dissolve, but it may also 
mean that it is no longer feasible for Beloit College 
to offer a Ballroom Dance course.
    Thoughts and concerns about this development 
should be emailed to Scott Bierman: biermans@
beloit.edu, Ann Davies: daviesa@beloit.edu, Bill 
Flanagan: flanagan@beloit.edu, John Winkelmann: 
winkelj@beloit.edu, or Jennie Hartzheim: hartzhei@
beloit.edu.  For more information, look for “2011 
Beloit College Petition for Dance Space” on 
Facebook or email Erik Binter at bintere@beloit.
edu. 

aliscensed driver so that it’s not illegal. When you get 
there, pull over and have a personal moment. Tell your 
licensed driver to be quiet, maybe even stand outside the 
car while you have a silent moment to reflect upon your 
personal growth and psych yourself up by comparing 
the first time you drove to the skill level you have now 
reached. After a couple minutes of deep breaths, invite 
your licensed driver back into the car, and drive off, 
knowing you are ready to pass your driving test. 
    I got my biggest lesson in driving that morning, four 
hours before my test, when I was practicing my par-
allel parking and scraped against a car. I had no idea 
what to do other than hyperventilate. Everything I 
had learned prepared me to not make mistakes — not 
with what to do when I made one. So I decided I would 
park somewhere else nearby, freak out there, call my 
boyfriend, Sam Offutt ’12, and ask him what to do. I 
had ten minutes to do this and get to class on time. It 
took me about ten minutes just to calm down enough 
to have a conversation, and we decided that I would 
go to class even though I was late and write a note to 
put on the car afterwards. Turns out that this was the 
wrong thing to do: always leave the note as soon as you 
do whatever you did to the other car. I learned this the 
hard way when on my way to class I saw a police car 
and security guard inspecting the left taillight of what I 
would learn was a gold Malibu, and this is where I made 
an even worse mistake, one that made me doubt myself 
as a driver and a human being: I went to class anyway. 
I’ll always regret it because, as it turns out, the police 
were understanding. They called Sam and had him come 
down to the scene of the crime, and he told them that I 
had done it and would be back in twenty minutes when 
my class got out. Meanwhile, I was so distraught about 
my actions and morals that I couldn’t pay attention for 
the math test review. 
     I can’t quite remember how everything went down. 
I walked to the car and mostly just cried some more, 
said sorry, Sam talked to the police and to the woman 
whose car I hit, and before she left, she handed me a 
tissue and gave me a hug. The police officer told me 
never to drive without a license again and wished me 
good luck on my test. The important thing for you to 
learn from my experience is to not give up on driving 
even when it seems impossible, like you’ll never be able 
to parallel park again. On my actual driving test, I paral-
lel parked absolutely perfectly, my DMV examiner had 
no idea the $1300 worth of turmoil I had caused mere 
hours before.
     In Beloit, everybody who helped me get my driver’s 
license has been so understanding and truly  kind: the 
police, the woman whose car I hit, all my friends with li-
censes that drove with me and told me what I was doing 
wrong and tried not to wince that much, and most im-
portantly: Larry. Larry, my DMV examiner who clearly 
told me every tricky thing about the driving test a min-
ute before he asked me to start the car. I ended up only 
getting four points off on the test. If I can hit a car four 
hours before my test, have a mental breakdown and go 
on to get my driving license all in the same day, then 
surely you can do better.  I believe in you. Your parents 

believe in you. Larry believes in you.   

Dance Studio or Office Space? 

“Scrapes, freak-outs, and empty mall parking lots” 
cont’d from page 5...



6

features...

VOLUME 200    ISSUE 13  APRIL 29, 2011

By Mary Keister
STUDENT ADVISER

   I’ll fully admit: I’ve been 
trying to avoid graduation. I 
haven’t started gathering boxes 
for what is sure to be a last-

minute packing extravaganza. 
My graduation gown is probably 
gathering wrinkles, crumpled up 
underneath a pile of sheets and 
towels. I’ve even put off writing 

this, my last Round Table column, 
until pretty darn late on Thursday 
night. 
     When I first received an 

e-mail from Caitlin MacDougall 

’10 in November 2009, I was 
a little freaked out. Me? News 
editor for The Round Table? But ... 
I didn’t play Frisbee that well! I 
didn’t have any sense of fashion! 
Heck, I wasn’t even in Beloit that 
semester! But as I quickly realized, that didn’t matter. The RT editor¬¬s 
were, and continue to be, a band of misfits, my teammates, my frarority 

brothers and sisters, my journalism family in search of a good solid story 
and an hour or two of sleep. Ruby Jennings ’10 and I bonded over our 
love for Georgia Duerst-Lahti and mojitos. Julia Heney ’10 and I became 

— gasp! — Facebook friends. I met Bert Connelly ‘13, and we’ve been 

fast friends ever since. 
     When Caitlin sat me down one day in the spring and asked me how I’d 

feel about being editor-in-chief, another freak-out commenced. I didn’t 

know squat about how to work with our printing press, manage our ad 
agencies, fix the finicky Internet in the Round Table office, or pick up and 

distribute the papers Friday morning. At that point, I wasn’t even good at 
pulling all-nighters. But I was joined in the fall by an exemplary editorial 

staff, and anytime I got stuck or frustrated, there was always someone 

sitting on the blue couch in the Round Table office, cheering me on. 

     I’m excited to begin a full-time journalism career, but a piece of me 

also dreads the “real world.” I can’t imagine bopping around a newsroom 
with my future editor at 4 in the morning listening to music that probably 
should have stayed in the ‘90s. And I’m guessing I won’t be able to schlep 

into work in sweatpants and scuzzy rainboots. What am I even going to 
do with my Beloit wardrobe? Does the real world have theme parties?
     It’s been a great four years, Beloit. Thank you. But now it’s time to 
graduate and move on to our next adventures, and in the words of Bruce 
Springsteen, 
 “we gotta get out while we’re young,
 ‘cause tramps like us, baby we were born to run.”

By Kate Flynn
NEWS EDITOR

      The problem is, I never really thought this day 
would come.
     This obviously makes me delusional, but let me 
explain. Sure, those mythical days when I’d have to 
give up my campus mailbox, order my last Wisconsin 
on wheat at the Java Joint and write this very good-bye 

column for The Round Table were always a theoretical 
eventuality looming over my happiest days at this 
school, but they never felt real. I’ve never been able 
to picture my post-Beloit life with any kind of clarity, 

and I’m finding that I still can’t. As of right now, I’m 

bound for Washington D.C. in July, but I don’t know 

what my (inevitably crappy) apartment will look like 

or what’s going to happen when I’m jonesing for a 
Spotted Cow and there isn’t one bottle to be had in 

the entire D.C. metropolitan area. I don’t know if I’m 

going to like grad school. I do know that there will 
be a gaping hole in my Thursday nights without the 
usual flurry of editing and Bert Connelly’s offensive 

rap music, and I know that I’m going to be hard pressed to find another publication that will 

mean as much to me as The Round Table has for the past three years. 
     I still hold a very clear memory of walking up the three flights of stairs in Pearsons on 

Monday nights as a sophomore and walking back down half an hour later, already composing 
the lead for the story I was going to write. I loved seeing my name in print and feeling like I’d 
accomplished something tangible each week, even if that “something” was only 500 words long. 
To say that The Round Table gave purpose to my college career would be an understatement. 
From my underclassman days on, when the editors seemed like the flyest people I’d ever seen, 

to my own recent 2 a.m. writing and editing sessions, I have spent every Monday night, and 
eventually Thursday nights too, on the third floor of Pearsons, grappling with AP style and/or 

taking part in groupthink decisions to order Palermo’s. These have simultaneously been some 

of the most fun, rewarding and taxing nights of my college career. I fear that my life will be 
meaningless once I stop waking up on Friday mornings feeling as though I’ve been run over by 
a Mack truck.   
     And so, Beloit, the problem is this: in a matter of days, I’m going to have to throw away 
my beloved ripped tights and discard the broken, tattered collapsible blue laundry hamper 
I’ve owned since August 2007. I’m going to have to relinquish at least one of my three pairs of 
cowboy boots to the Give-and-Take and break my addiction to Bagels and More’s delicious, 

hangover-curing lox bagels. The days of walking 50 yards to sing along with T-Pain and most 

of my best friends on any given weekend night are rapidly coming to a close, as is my Ultimate 
Frisbee career. I never thought this day would come, but it has. What am I going to tell people 
on the outside, when they ask me what Beloit was like? I’m going to tell them that Beloit gave 
me innumerable gifts, the most notable being the free pair of Give/Take boots I picked up 

at the end of my sophomore year. I’m going to tell them that I was involved with my school 
newspaper, knowing full well that I will never be able to do the experience justice in mere 
words. 

Bye-loit The Problem Is

Kate Flynn (l) and Mary Keister (r), circa 2009.

PHOTO COURTESY OF KATE FLYNN.
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By Emma Olson 

CONTRIBUTOR

    This past week The Round Table published an article titled “The day was 
a fairytale.” It focused on a recent marriage attended by the author, as 
well as the benefits of abstaining from physical affection until marriage.  
While I understand the points that the author was trying to make, 
the article and content raised issues that I feel need to be addressed.  
    The author says, “Think about your first kiss. Do you even know 
that person anymore? Do you remember that day?” Of course I do. The 
majority of people I know remember their first kiss. Regardless of whether 

or not that friend is a virgin or if they have frequent one-night stands, 
they remember their first kiss. Having your first kiss is like your first 
day at high school; it’s kind of terrifying and you’ll remember it forever.  
    Another issue I see is the shame that is instilled in the article. When the 
author asks the readers if they remember their first kiss, regardless of the 
author’s intentions, it forces shame on people who have different values or 
morals; that is wrong. Each person has absolutely every right to live their life 
the way they want. Whether someone is GLBT or straight as an arrow, has a 
different sex partner each week or wants to save their first kiss until they’re 
married, what they do is their decision and their decision only. When shame 
is added, regardless of the readers’ religious affiliation, is the point at which an 
article turns from journalism to judgment. 

By Ian Hedges
STAFF WRITER

 Why are Republicans announcing that they are ready to 
take back the presidency already? Didn’t we just elect Barack 
Obama two and a half years go?
    In the last several weeks, former Massachusetts governor 
Mitt Romney, former Minnesota governor Tim Pawlenty, 
and Congressmen Ron Paul have announced that they 
are forming presidential exploratory committees. In the 
coming months, we might hear presidential aspirations from 
Michelle Bachman, Sarah Palin, and Donald Trump. Did I 
mention there is a certain Tea-Party-supporting-CEO of a 
pizza company who would like to try out the Oval Office? 
The general public is imagining the looniest candidates 
as serious contenders for Republican presidential 
nomination. 
    There is the most-widely discussed presidential candidate 
of the new decade: Sarah Palin. Okay, no one is taking her 
seriously, but they are taking Michelle Bachman, or faux-
Palin, pretty seriously. The media has cited her ability to 
raise the most money out of any candidate ($2.2 million) as 
a sign of her promising future in the 2012 presidential race. 
I’m going to cross her off my list because she does not 
know the state where the Battle of Concord took place. 
She also believes that “death panels” actually exist, and 
that Obama’s Department of Treasury wants to take away 
the dollar as our country’s currency. 
    We then look to Donald Trump. He kept insisting last 

week that President Obama was not born in the United States 
because he had investigators in Hawaii scrambling to see if 
Obama was, in fact, born in Hawaii. The man is not only a self-
obsessed spokesman for racism, but he congratulates himself 
when he is wrong. Trump still would not accept that Obama 
was from the US when Obama went on national television 
to show his birth certificate. Instead, he congratulated 
himself for making Obama respond to a “very serious issue” 
of Obama’s presidency. Trump then insinuated that President 
Obama could not have possibly gone to Columbia or Harvard 
because he says he has heard that “Obama got bad grades 
in school.” I wonder if Donald Trump asked the same thing 
about George W. Bush, our former president who would 
spittle up anytime a word had more than three syllables. 
    I am not concerned about you, Beloit. I know that, like 
me, you think that these Republicans have bizarre behaviors. 
Let me emphasize that I am not trying to propagate hate 
speech against all Republicans— after all, there’s a gay 
Republican dude named Fred Karger running for president. 
I am just concerned that we think these things are funny, but 
we are not considering the things that are not so hilarious. 
How about we discuss that our economy could sink into a 
depression in less than a month if Republicans do not lift 
the debt ceiling? More importantly, we are part of a culture 
in which future politicians are announcing their presidential 
aspirations on reality television while sitting next to Meatloaf 
and Lil’ John. We are in a time period when blatant racism 
is commanding the airwaves over serious policy concerns. 
Beloit, if this continues, we are f*cked. 

The 2012 primary pool is scary, fool
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baby.

Every Night Can Be a Fairytale
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By David Pedigo 
CONTRIBUTOR

    Let me start off by saying that I think The 
Round Table is a very important publication that 
provides a much-needed forum for discussion on 
this campus.  I have also been amazed at the efforts 
of The Round Table editors, as filling a newspaper 
every week on a campus of 1,300 apathetic 
students is no small task.  However, in recent 
weeks I was struck by a rather visible decline in 
the journalistic quality of some of the opinion 
articles.  The opinions themselves are not what 
struck me; rather, it was the misstatement of facts. 
    Greta Kiester’s article in the last edition 
made the point that articles in the Opinion 
section were just that: opinions.  I’m glad she 
said this, as this seemingly obvious fact seems 
to be overlooked by some of The Round Table’s 
more enraged readers.  However, there is still a 
difference between an opinion piece and libel.   
    The legal definition of libel is “to publish in 
print (including pictures), writing or broadcast 
through radio, television or film, an untruth about 
another which will do harm to that person or his/
her reputation.”  The key word here, as it applies 
to some recent published articles, is untruth.  If you 

are going to publish an article, it is important that 
you do not state your opinions as facts; otherwise 
your work is in danger of becoming libelous. 
    One recent opinion article implied that sororities 
on campus have some sort of “quota” for the 
recruitment of black members and another one 
explicitly stated that “a goal for many collective 
fraternity members continues to be to ‘bang as many 
chicks’ as they can.”  Whether or not you believe 
these statements to be true, the fact of the matter 
is that they are still opinions presented as facts 
in the absence of any evidence to back them up. 
    In today’s world, it is very easy to blur the line between 
opinion and fact.  The news media is increasingly 
dominated by punditry; even US Senators such as 
Jon Kyl have been known to outright lie in order 
to get people on their side.  For me, Kyl’s attack 
on Planned Parenthood, which he later asserted 
was “not intended to be a factual statement,” 
represented how tolerant American society has 
become of libelous and slanderous behavior.  But 
I honestly believe that we at Beloit are above this. 
    Let’s be honest; if you go through the trouble of 
writing an article for The Round Table, you probably 
want people to read it, and more people will surely 
read articles with shock value.  But if we at Beloit 

want The Round Table to have any sort of integrity 
as a forum for discussion, we should all take a step 
back and think about what we’re saying.  If you 
have an opinion, even if it’s strong or offensive, 
feel free to publish it.  Just make sure that it is 
framed as your opinion, and not misrepresented as 
a fact. For example, statements such as “I’m not 
sure that fraternity brothers major in much” might 
offend some frat boys, but it is still not libel.  This 
statement is about the writer’s feelings towards 
fraternity members, and even people like me, a 
dumb frat boy who just wants to bang as many 
chicks as he can, have to respect it.

By Nick Mischler 
CONTRIBUTOR 

 First, allow me to thank the author of last 
week’s response to my article on BelFast running out 
of funds.  My intention was to invoke discussion and 
I am glad to see it has— especially from someone 
who has participated in BelFast and believes in the 
representatives who attend.  I, as an outsider, only have 
a few facts and the observations of others to base my 
opinion upon; thus, even I was unsure of my opinion’s 
soundness.  Regardless, I believe the suggestions I 
outlined remain constant regardless of my perception; 
however, allow me to clarify some of them as I believe 
they my have prompted some confusion.
 I had proposed a system of keeping track 
of spending on a weekly basis by dividing the yearly 
budget by the number of weeks in the academic year.  
This suggested as a reference, not a constraint.  In my 

previous article, I attempted to convey that fact, but it 
ended up being a little too ambiguous.  The intent of 
providing this weekly update is to place the budget into 
perspective relative to a rate of average spending.  It is 
my hope that the body of representatives would use this 
reference to collectively adjust their spending without 
formally constraining them in any way.
 In my suggestions for club leaders and 
representatives, I had mentioned that various clubs I 
joined at the beginning of the year, in order to fill their 
BSC and BelFast positions, said that “you can do your 
homework” while at either position.  The argument 
here was not that representatives were doing their 
homework, but rather that clubs use that as an appeal 
to otherwise ignorant first-years who may interpret such 
appeals to mean that these roles are of little importance 
relative the remainder of the positions in the club.
 As for the hypothetical Italian Club, their 
proposal to have a social trip was intended to be an 

exceptional example in order to emphasize the need 
for proposals to have some kind of educational benefit. 
I will admit it might not have been the best of 
examples; however, I believe we can all agree 
that if proposals had a greater emphasis on 
educational or campus-wide benefit, there would 
be fewer superfluous proposals brought before 
BelFast.
 The goal of my previous article was to 
promote BelFast’s importance to clubs, their 
representatives, and to those making proposals.  
I believe these suggestions still hold validity 
regardless of the action or outcome of this year’s 
BelFast.  As the author who responded to my 
previous article suggested, I intend to familiarize 
myself more with BelFast in the coming year and 
hope that many more of the student body takes a 
greater interest in its operation.  It’s your money; 
make sure its in capable hands.

BelFast, where will the money go?

Not intended to be a factual statement: opinions at Beloit

Additional opinions articles 

(and other Round Table 
content) can be read on our 

website: bcroundtable.
wordpress.com. 

Check it out!



By Bert Connelly

ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT EDITOR

Chiddy freestyles for nine straight hours:
I did not watch or listen to this, partially 

because I refused and partially because no 

one pays me to write this column (yet). 
Writing about something I don’t care 

about/have super limited knowledge of 

has become something of a specialty 

so here goes nothing. Ahem. For nine 
consecutive hours Chiddy, of Chiddy 

Bang fame, rapped about whatever was 

going on in his head. If you or me had 
done this they would have shipped us 

off to Shutter Island and lobotomized 
us because that is something that a 

crazy person would do, but since 
he is a famous rapper the line 

is blurred. I’m sure the words 
“bottles” and “models” were used 

in conjunction with each other, 

as well as “drank” and “thank”. I 
would put money on the fact that 

he grunted to kill time, and that the 

majority of the stunt was incoherent. 
I am equally sure that no mention was 

made of the living room decorum that 

Chiddy’s Yiddish grandmother laid out 

for Purim. 

(O)The (M)Royal (G)Wedding:
Unless you live under a stupid rock, 

you have heard about the Royal 

Effing Wedding that is happening at 
something like 4 a.m. our time. I care 
because it is infrequent that someone 

who is essentially nothing but a symbol 

and figurehead gets married to someone 
who is famous because they are marrying the 

aforementioned person. The last sentence was 
a lie. I don’t care. You should not care with me! 
Here is my plan: I’m going to set my alarm for the 

approximate time they are tying the knot, wake 

up, become angry when I cannot remember why 

I set my alarm so early, remember, become even 

angrier and then go back to sleep dreaming for a 

quickie divorce.

Odd Future TV show:
If you are unfamiliar with Odd Future 
(OFWGKTA) then I suggest you stop reading 

this right now and Google them. If 
you are unfamiliar with Google then 

I suggest you stop reading this right now and take 

a long walk off a short pier. Anyway, the hip-hop/
skate/art/entertainment collective based out of 

LA is making a TV show for Cartoon Network’s 
block of time reserved for the exceptionally 

stoned, known to the employed world as 

Adult Swim. Their show will be called 
“Blackass” and has been described 

as a combination of “Jackass” and 

“Chappelle’s Show.” I can guarantee 
only two things; that it will be 

offensive and sophomoric, and that 
I will love it. Tyler, the Creator, the 

crew’s de facto leader has recently 

been messing around with some 

character sketches that can be seen 

on their website. Again, consult the 
Google for more information.

THE HUMAN CENTiPAD:
“South Park” opened its latest 

season by poking fun at my 

favorite cinematic experience to date 

and my favorite douche-dar trigger, 
simultaneously. I have nothing else to 
say on the subject other than I think 

it’s funny to see that written out.

“John (If I Die Today)” by Lil’ 
Wayne featuring Rick Ross 

Video:
This is the second single to be 
released from Lil’ Wayne’s adjective 

awaited “Tha Carter IV” album. 
The song, which features weird 
references to John Lennon, 

suggests that Lil’ Wayne lives in 

Alaska, and reuses a hook from 
a different Rick Ross song, is 

OK to mediocre. The video, on the other hand, 
is nothing short of ridiculous. In it, Wayne hops 
around a microphone wearing a Red Sox hat and 
a Yankees chain, which does everything short 

of scream, “I AM NOW A POP STAR AND 
HAVE NO INTENTION OF ALIENATING 
ANY FANS EVEN THROUGH MY PSUEDO-
ALLEGIANCE TO BASEBALL TEAMS.” Also, 
for some reason Rick Ross is in a wheelchair for a 

lot of this video despite no prior history of Polio 

or other spinal ailments. Sadly, this makes Ross 
ineligible to receive a degree from Beloit College 

due to the handicapped inaccessible nature of the 

campus.  
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By Hannah Warren

CONTRIBUTOR

    The sounds of amateur rapping, punk fiddle, accordion riffs and 
jazzy clarinet filled the atmosphere of the Coughy Haus basement 
April 16, when Beloit College students from a range of a social 
groups with a variety of musical tastes crowded in to watch and 

participate in the second Song-a-Thon of the year.
    The event was organized by Spencer Bible ’12 and Music Club 
after the success of the first Song-a-Thon last semester. Bible sees 
Song-a-Thon as a great way to inspire creative action within the 
student body, and the high number of participants and the engaged 

audience confirmed this. This Song-a-Thon featured 12 bands with 
almost 60 participants. The bands played an array of instruments 
and genres.
    The goal of the event was to have as many students sign up 
as possible, disregarding skill levels, preferred instruments and 

social spheres. The participants were then placed into groups by 
drawing names out of a hat. Think musical blind date. Participants 
were given approximately 72 hours to compose a song with their 
randomly assigned band mates, which they then performed at 

C-Haus. This event provided a unique opportunity for anyone to 
create music and meet new people with whom they might never 

spend time with otherwise. Bible explains, “Ideally the event will 
draw out people who want to make music who may not have the 

means, confidence or motivation to do it themselves. Also, it 
exposes individuals to new people and different styles and breaks 
down any lack of confidence that would inhibit someone from 
writing and performing their own work start to finish.”
    Participants ranged from having years of musical experience to 

being self-proclaimed tone deaf. The result was often an eclectic 
blend of musical styles with traces of each member’s personality 

present. Each band played one song apiece, keeping the audience 
engaged and entertained. 
    Every group that took the stage had a unique and creative 

approach to the challenge. One highlight was the band composed 
of Della Green ’14 singing, Geneva Schulz-Welo ’13 playing violin 
and Henry Werrell ’14 playing guitar. They performed a country-
esque piece with beautiful vocals, inspiring even the drunkest bros 

to peacefully sway. 
    The band Starface Enterprise and the F*ck Yous performed later 
in the night, featuring drummer Chris Bunkers ’14 and guitarist 
Jack Katze ’11 who set the beat for the eloquent and insightful rap 
stylings of Paul Remington ’13 accompanied by the canary-like 
vocals of Malcolm Yates ’13. The collective donned dresses while 
hype-man Ben Siebert ’12 roused the crowd before falling over an 
amp in an act of solidarity.
    Leo Brochu ’13 and Galen Michel ’12 challenged the audience 
with an original noise composition that was simultaneously 

described by onlookers as “inventive” and “the soundtrack to Hell, 

in the best way possible.”
    The Generals featured Clara Baker ’13 on the fiddle, Gus 
Voorhees ’12 on the accordion, Duncan Gillis ’14 drumming and 
Patrick Firme ‘13 singing. Baker describes their sound as “an Irish 
punk rant” and revealed that it took the ensemble less than an hour 

to write their song, drawing inspiration from the Phi Psi basement.
    The final group to go on stage, Ari Weil ’11, Harry Kuttner ’14, 
Nicholas Stephens ’12 and Sean Keith ’10, wowed the crowd with 
an ambient dramatic reading that included beatboxing, drums, 

guitar and spoken word.  
    While these are only some of the groups that performed during 

Song-a-Thon, they exemplify the range of instruments and styles 
heard Saturday night. The success of the event hopefully marks the 
beginning of a Song-a-Thon tradition at Beloit; a biannual excuse 
to make and enjoy music with peers.

If I only had a blog...

IMAGE  BY ERIK MAGNUSON

Song-a-Thon Revisited



This week The Round Table brings you an 
exclusive interview with Beloit’s most notorious, 
controversial, prolific street artists. You have 

seen their work at the wall and in the window 
of Haven. Keep your eyes peeled, your nose to 

the ground and you ear to the tracks for more of 
these elusive vandal artists. 

 
Round Table: So, who are you? Not in 
the nominal sense, just in the getting 
to know you as (an) artist(s).
Esc: Personally I’ve been drawing most of 
my life and took formal calsses for a year 
or so. It wasn’t until this year at Beloit (I’m 
a freshman) that I got into street art and 
spray paint stenciling. I started making 
a lot of stencils just in my dorm room, 
Banksy rip offs and such. It wasn’t for a 
while until Daft and I decided we should 
but up something on campus, which was 
the peace sign, then the guy and girl, and 
the girl in the window of Haven.
Daft: I have a computer art and design 
background and started doing street art 
in highschool as an out for my frustration 
with politics and public discourse. I met 
this guy in my dorm who knew his shit 
in graphical design and after imbibing a 
few beverages we decided that we should 
combine forces to terrorize campus.
 
RT: How did you make the stuff you 

have been posting around campus?
Esc: We do a lot of brainstorming in 
Commons and just when we walk around, 
that is where it really starts. After a solid 
idea there’s a lot of Google image searches 
looking for the right people / objects. Then 
comes a lot of tedious photo shopping 
during which we bounce ideas off each 

other to touch up the picture. We then 
scale it up and normally go to the library 
to print it all off, tape it together and then 
cut it all out. Once we have the stencil we 
spray it on to a bunch of newsprint bought 
down at the bookstore, then wait ‘til the 
weekends generally when we cook up some 
wheat paste and go 
out between 12:00 
and 2:30 a.m. 
Daft: First, we 
copy copyrighted 
media from the 
Internet. Then we 
draw mustaches 
and devil horns on 
it.  This process 
takes up most (all) 
of our homework 
time. Finally, we 
find the messiest, 
most permanent 
materials possible to 
recreate the image 
and slap it on a 
wall. Unfortunately, 
due to our limited 
resources, we have 
not yet been able to 
raise alarm or incur 
any serious monetary cost to the school. 
 
RT: Why all the secrecy?
Esc: For me, personally, it is just easier 
that way. Sure, there are people who know 
that we are the ones doing this but there 
is no reason (for me anyway) to go around 
making sure everyone knows who we are. 
This is something I do because I enjoy it 
and enough to know people are enjoying it. 

Daft: 
Because we 
want to take 
over the 
world, and 
we thought 
it would be 
a bad idea 
to ask for 
permission 
first.  
 
RT: Do 
you have 
preferred 
hours of 
operation? 

And how long does each project take?
Esc: I think all of our projects have gone 
up Saturday or Sunday. For the peace 
sign, which was bigger, and more time 
consuming to put up, we did on Sunday 
night at 2:30 am and it took about an hour, 
maybe a little more to put it up. As for the 

two kids on at the 
wall and the girl in 
the window, we did 
both of those around 
12:00 am and they 
took about 15 or 20 
minutes each.
Daft: It takes us 
several days to 
produce any given 
piece. We usually 
perform about a 
hundred Google 
searches and 
accidentally cut 
ourselves with exacto 
knifes at least three 
times for each piece. 
It’s hard without 
adult supervision. 
One time I burned 
my hand on the 
stove, and that 

took a whole afternoon to bandage with 
Commons napkins and candybar wrappers. 
 
RT: Who have you been influenced by 

(this can be in the world of street art 
or any kind of art in general or NOT 
art)?
Esc: For me a lot of my interest was 
sparked through street art and the exploits 
of Banksy. I think street art is a really 
awesome way to express opinions, and to 
just leave a mark somewhere. That being 
said, after I got into it whenever I finished 
painting a stencil all I could think was, “ I 
can do better, I can go bigger.” I just want 
to keep aiming higher and that is definitely 
a reason I’m still going with this. 
Daft: I started seriously respecting ‘high 
art’ through the demoscene (formalized 
visual art in the medium of computer 
programming). I also was influenced by 
some artist friends who were exploring 
conceptual public art peeing on their stick 
sculptures and poems before gallery shows 
and offering free food with the claim that 
it’s poisoned, when it actually isn’t). I 
thought what they were doing was cool, 

and wanted to be like them.
That said, big ups to Banksy, the basketball 
team, Blek le Rat, Shepard Fairey, jerm9, 
Posterchild, █▀██▄█▀▀█ , Escif, the 
CutUp Collective, the London police, Os 
Gêmeos, Farbrausch, Fairlight, Plastic, and 
RGBA. 
 
RT: What do you think you are 
accomplishing? Or what are you 
hoping to accomplish?
Daft: Well, I’ve successfully 
procrastinated and/or ignored my 
homework. I consider that my greatest 
accomplishment. For all my life I’ve 
dreamed of getting published in the Beloit 
College Round Table, so this is really great! 
Although we haven’t managed to figure 
out how to do serious damage to school 
property yet, we are currently working 
very hard on it and we’ll keep you ‘posted’.
 
RT: How long have you been doing 
this kind of art and what got you 
started? 
Daft: I just wanted to draw a face on an 
electrical box that I thought looked like a 
pissed off Easter Island statue. That was a 
couple years back. It’s been downhill ever 
since.
Esc: I think I covered this already  
 
RT: Will you continue if your 
identities are revealed?
Esc: Yeah I don’t see why not, as long as 
we’re not asked to stop there are plenty 
of people out there that are aware who we 
are, and it’s not so important who we are, 
just that its fun for us. Like I said before 
its just easier not to go spreading our 
names around.
Daft: I am already addicted and I will go 
into convulsions if I stop, so I don’t plan 
on it any time soon. 
 
RT: Do you have a cool handle you go 
by? 
Esc: Esc
Daft: Daft 
 
RT: Right, dumb question. Do you 
plan on continuing for your entire 
stay at Beloit College?
Esc: As of right now, yes. That might 
change though down the road however for 
whatever reason.
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Bell Run through the gift shop: An interview with Beloit’s own street-wall artists

PHOTO BY SASHA DEBEVEC-MCkENNEY.

Volume 200 has been a blast to 
produce and we can not believe that it’s already over, 

but we are also eagerly anticipating next year’s editorial 
board, starting with editors-in-chief India John and 

Steven Jackson.
Who are the other new editors you may ask?

I would tell you if I could!
Next year’s editorial board will be posted on our website 

by the !nal !nal,
so start the betting pools and get excited for volume 201!

Heaven knows we are!



Compiled by Sasha Debevec-

McKenney

OPINIONS EDITOR

—Hats off to the Abbey Road 
Webcam for making it official: 
staring at a street is more interesting 
than my homework.
—Hats off to hummus at the salad 
bar.
—F*ck off to professors who can’t 
spell.
—Hats off to other men who “let it 
mellow” in the library bathrooms.
—F*ck off to Mother Nature for 
making the last week of classes even 
gloomier.
—F*ck off to smokers for ruining 
the good weather.
—Hats off to day napping.
—Hats off to watching old episodes 
of “21 Jump Street” and swooning 
over a young Johnny Depp.
—Hats off to free alcohol in the 
Science Center.
—F*ck off to Donald Trump.
—Hats off to professors bringing 
snacks to class.
—Hats off to my Dad for sending 
me literally the best care packages in 
the world. 
—F*ck off to Scott Walker.
—F*ck off to the people who steal 
Bell Runners’ clothes.
—F*ck off to Delores Umbridge.
—Hats off to Dumbledore’s Army.
—Hats off to Josh Hall’s too-cute-
for-words kids.
—Hats off to Dick Talk.
—F*ck off to falling down the stairs 
and mooning prospies.
—F*ck off to the security guard who 
refuses to unlock the Writing Center 
rooms on Sundays.
—F*ck off to Round ‘De Clock 
for changing its name to Mike’s 
Restaurant and not being open 24 
hours.
—F*ck off to the Sandwich Line at 
Commons not being open.
—F*ck off to Gabe Saslow for not 
having opinions.
—Hats off to Starbucks and Sam 
Offutt for being the most reliable 
things in my life.
—F*ck off to Futsal for not being 

called indoor soccer.
—F*ck off to Mr. Beloit; Jacob 
Williams wuz robbed.
—Hats off to the dimmable lights in 
the Maurer Link study room.
—Hats off to Flint Flossy.
—F*ck off to depressing Facebook 
statuses.
—Hats off to Ari for not wearing 
pants for The Round Table cover.
—F*ck off to people who don’t read 
Stuboard.
—Hats off to bearded TKEs who 
like American history.
—Hats off to Beatrice McKenzie’s 
salmon blazer.
—Hats off to Diep Phan’s scarf/
glove combo.
—F*ck off to smangxiety.
—Hats off to Esc and Daft.
—Hats off to Bill Flanagan for 
everything ever.
—F*ck off the Bizzaro Beloit for 
not being on the last day of classes.
—F*ck off to Commons Curry for 
giving me gas.
—F*ck off to ISR for thinking 
they could lower our residential-side 
bandwidth and we wouldn’t notice or 
call them on it.
—Hats off to the flowers in front of 
the Science Center.
—Hats off to blue raspberry ring 
pops.
—F*ck off to people who say moist.

—Hats off to Tina.
—Hats off the squirrel I saw carry 
an entire apple up a tree.
—F*ck off to Scott Bierman—I still 
haven’t seen his birth certificate.
—F*ck off to the lack of Hats off/
Fuck off in The Round Table this 
semester.
—F*ck off to Friday Night Lights 
for ending. 
—Hats off to She-BUFF for 
surviving their first semester.
—Hats off to Clawed.
—Hats off to Steve Dowden, 
Tommy Davis, and Tyler Butke for 
wreaking havoc on Geology field 
trips.
—Hats off to Chris Halcsik’s hair 
for defying gravity.
—Hats off to Elaina Lenertz for 
eating a cookie off the tiled floor in 
DK’s.
—Hats off to The Douche Army.
—Hats off to Nick Stephens 
for somehow managing to 
simultaneously be the weirdest and 
coolest person I have ever met.
—Hats off to Fran Abbate for 
getting tenure.
—F*ck off to Fran Abbate for going 
on sabbatical; we will miss you.
—Hats off to the Starface 
Enterprise.
—F*ck off to Bono.
—F*ck off to people who order 

pizza to the library.
—Hats off to late nights in café bio.
—Hats off to fish that never die.
—F*ck off to art classes that are 
harder than math classes.
—Hats off to the guys who painted 
the MI windows last week—they 
look really nice. 
—F*ck off to Megan Sherbrt 
O’Doherty for not having her social 
security number memorized.
—F*ck off to the mail center 
for never being open when I’m in 
Pearsons.
—Hats off to two surprise parties—
and two cakes!—on my birthday.
—F*ck off to period legs.
—F*ck off to bald heads.
—F*ck off to Diet Squirt for not 
being as good as Diet Sierra Mist: 
Ruby Splash.
—Hats off to ducks for being the 
best thing about Spring Day.
—Hats off to all the awesome 
speakers we’ve had this year.
—F*ck off to heated discussion.
—Hats off to Steve Wright for being 
a f*cking genius; the reading list for 
258 is a work of art.
—F*ck off to the Royal Wedding—I 
wouldn’t wake up at 4 a.m. to watch 
my own wedding.
—F*ck off to people who didn’t 
think MacGruber was hilarious. 
—Hats off to UConn for making me 
proud to be from CT.
—Hats off to the last day of Java 
and DK’s; don’t forget to put out the 
free food.
—Hats off to Rob LaFleur for being 
awarded the Underkofler.
—F*ck off to boring class 
presentations; we’re not paying 
attention.
—Hats off to the essay by Dave 
Dunder that has been in The Round 
Table office all semester; congrats on 
the 92, bro.
—F*ck off to Beloit College for not 
giving Round Table editors credit.
—Hats off to Mary and Kate for 
just being there.
—F*ck off to actually being awake at 
4 a.m. in time for live royal wedding 
coverage. 

Year-End Hats Off/F*ck Off Spectacular
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