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CONTACT

MISSION STATEMENT

The Round Table provides a 
balanced, accurate news source for 
the Beloit College community. It is 
an outlet for creative minds that take 
the news seriously. We will sink our 
teeth into the meat of journalistic 
excellence with a lupine ferocity.
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CORRECTIONS

The cover photo from issue 9 was taken from the 
March 30 Campus News posting in the Terrarium.

Greer Zimmerman ‘11 is serenaded by lead singer of “Too Deep” at the Inaugural Ball
IMAGE BY NICK STEPHENS
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By Kate Flynn

NEWS EDITOR

  Phillip Greaves, author of 
“The Pedophile’s Guide to Love 
and Pleasure: A Child-Lover’s 
Code of Conduct,” pleaded 
no-contest to criminal charges 
this week in exchange for two 

years’ probation. The book, which talks about safe sex and avoiding injury 
to children, as well as teaching children how to lie to their parents, sparked 
controversy last year when thousands of people threatened to boycott 
Amazon.com for selling the book. It was removed from the website in 
November. 

  8-year-old Aidan Elliott was pepper-sprayed by police at his Colorado 
elementary school on Feb. 22 following unruly conduct in a classroom. 
Teachers called the police after Elliott shouted expletives and threatened 
them before class started for the day. When officers arrived, Elliott was 
wielding a foot-long piece of wooden trim with a sharp end and a cardboard 
box. When they couldn’t get him to calm down, they hit the side of his face 
with pepper spray. When his mother arrived on the scene and he told her 
what had happened, she was quoted as saying, “Well, you probably deserved 
it.”  

  A Maryland man found himself stuck to a Wal-Mart toilet seat after an 
unknown perpetrator doused the seat with glue as a supposed April Fool’s 
Day prank. It took responders 15 minutes to remove the victim from the 
stall, but they were unable to disconnect the toilet seat from his body. He 
was taken to the hospital, where the seat was detached. He left with only 
minor injuries to his buttocks.  

Sources: CNN, Yahoo! News

By Steven Jackson

STAFF WRITER

    This meeting was truly the most 
happening of Beloit Student Congress 
gatherings all year. Student Policy 
Committee announced that they are 
currently turning their sights on drug 
policy and sexual assault policy. The new 
credit limit rule states that students may 
not take more than 5.5 credits, but students 
can appeal on a case-by-case basis, said 
Academic Senate representative Jeremy 
Kaplan.
    Student forum focused 
on how to promote 
responsible drinking, 
following a steadily 
increasing rate of alcohol-
related incidents on 
campus. We’ve had three 
alcohol poisonings over 
the last two weeks, one 
of which occurred last 
weekend. A bountiful harvest of ideas were 
proffered to put an end to this boozing 
madness.
    Some students suggested campus-wide 
events that will cross clique boundaries and 
open up social groups. “We should have a 
luau!” said Spencer Bible ‘13. More “classy” 
events that encourage student-faculty 
interaction, such as the recent Unaugural 
Ball or the beer tasting at C-Haus, could 
also promote more responsible drinking. 
“We’ll start sending faculty and staff to 
parties!” said John Winkelmann. Don’t 
worry, he was kidding. Or was he?
When it comes to campus advertising 
and education on the dangers of alcohol, 
many students believe that posters and 
pamphlets are more or less a waste of 
paper.  A.J. Haughton came up with a more 
experiential approach to alcohol education: 
“Let them drink a pint of hard liquor,” he 
said. “They’ll figure it out.”
    Several students suggested hosting 
events where underage students could 
purchase just one drink, “which is 
problematic because of like, the law,” 
admitted a proponent. Another idea was 

to let people bring alcohol into parties, 
so they wouldn’t be pressured to consume 
their alcohol for the night all at once. 
Some believe we should have harsher 
consequences for over-consumption of 
alcohol, while others say that will only 
make drinking more secretive and thus 
dangerous.
    Jonah Isenstein ‘14 boldly proposed to 
restructure the very social fabric of Beloit 
College. “Maybe we could have house 
parties where the music isn’t so loud that 
you have to...put your butt on people,” he 

said.
    After the break, we 
had a full steaming plate 
of business ahead of us. 
First up was a review of 
the impeachment bylaw 
amendments. Document 
wording will change from 
“referendum” to “campus 
wide vote;” the campus 
wide vote will require 

25% of the student body for quorum; and 
the rules for the formation of an ad-hoc 
committee will change slightly.
    BSC Assistant Treasurer Alicia 
Halvensleben ‘11 presented a proposal to 
increase the Student Activities fee from 
$115 to $140 per student per semester. This 
increase would go into effect in the 2012-
2013 academic year. The last fee increase 
was four or five years ago, and the last 
increase before that was about ten years 
ago. The extra funding will mostly be 
allocated to all-campus events. BSC will 
next present the proposal to the trustees.
    The last item of business was Xenofon 
Kontouris ’14 proposal to form an ad 
hoc committee that will pursue using 
the Emerson Apartments for a new 
student union building. The committee 
will distribute questionnaires and gather 
information on the possibility of the new 
student union. The college will reclaim 
the Emerson Apartments in 2016, said 
Kontouris. The new building would be 
used for BSC meetings, student events, 
performances, lectures, and many other 
activities currently housed in Pearsons.

IMAGE BY ERIK MAGNUSON
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ELECTION RESULTS BOX!!

(Bolded names=Winners)

City Council: 

David Luebke – 3096

Mark Sprietzer – 2314

Kevin Leavy - 2190

Don Tinder – 1951, Mike Zoril – 1591, 

Heidi Johns – 1521, Ian Coutts – 504

School Board: 

Michael Ramsdail – 3443

Nora Gard – 2816

Ruben Rodriguez – 2451 

Supreme Court:

David Prosser - ??

 JoAnne Kloppenburg –??

(This race is continuing to be debated)

BSC Report: Alcohol! Activity Fees! 

Ad-Hoc Committees! 
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By Erin LeeAnn Watson 
CONTRIBUTOR

    The purpose of the proposed hate speech policy 
is three-fold: to educate the students, faculty, and 

staff on how to communicate effectively to those 

of varied backgrounds, secondly, to set a policy 

that insensitive language toward a targeted group 

will not be tolerated, and finally, to remove the 

ambiguities and the administrative confusion 

regarding who deals with these issues.  
    There has been growing frustration among not 

only minorities but people of certain religious 

beliefs and sexual orientation who have been the 

victims of language that is extremely 

hurtful and offensive but have no 

place to turn to for support. The college has no 

concrete way of handling situations that stem 

from hateful language, which in turn can lead to 

physical altercations and emotional trauma. The 

purpose of the purposed policy is not to punish 

but to educate. The purpose is to require that the 

college recognize the severity of personal attacks 

and hateful loaded language such as faggot, nigger, 

chink, and wetback. The proposed policy attempts 

not to challenge freedom of speech but to set 

standards of race and diversity tolerance. 

    The hate speech policy aims to help foster 

a healthy environment on campus, and is also 

intended to resolve issues of social tension 

effectively.  
    In sum, it would allow students, faculty, and 

staff the opportunity to speak with a committee 

of qualified authorities about issues of intolerance 

and hate speech on campus. The college 

community will have the opportunity to file, 

confidentially, an informal and formal complaint 

with said committee. At the end of the year the 

committee shall report to the campus community 

the number of informal and formal complaints.

   The report will act as an assessment of the major 

issues that should be resolved before the next 

academic year. This policy is also meant to create 

a healthy dialogue on campus that will be helpful 

to the entire campus community. It is also meant 

to expose the perpetrators of discriminatory acts 

to resources that will educate them not just in the 

short term but in the long term as well.

By Mary Keister
Student Adviser

    After a busy fall semester of 

working to make Beloit a more trans-

friendly campus, the Trans Right and 

Representation Committee has its 

eye on a part of Beloit often forgotten 

after freshman year: housing forms. 

    The TRRC is researching and 

working toward having Beloit adopt 

a gender equitable housing program. 

The program would assign first-year 

rooms based on gender rather than on 

sex, the designation in place on the 

current forms.

    A goal of GEH would be to allow 

options for trans students to select 

whom they’d be comfortable rooming 

with. Trans students coming into 

Beloit can have a hard time finding 

a living environment that they are 

content with, said Tobias Gurl ’12, 

secretary of the TRRC, because 

there’s a potential for them to get 

stuck on a single-sex floor or with 

a roommate whom they aren’t 

comfortable living with. While 

inhabiting a single is an option, 

sometimes living in a single, a more 

expensive room than a double, isn’t 

a viable option for everyone. And 

sometimes trans students do want a 

roommate — one they enjoy living 

with.

    Alex Davenport ’12, head of the 

TRRC, said that though a gender-

neutral housing program 

is in place at Beloit, it isn’t 

the same thing as gender 

equitable housing. In 

gender neutral housing, 

roommate gender does 

not matter. In gender 

equitable housing, women 

still live with women and 

men still live with men, 

but it’s defined by gender, 

not by sex.

    Davenport and Gurl would like 

a form in place at Beloit similar to 

the one used by Pitzer College in 

Claremont, Calif. Pitzer’s housing 

form has spots to designate personal 

gender identity and biological sex 

as well as places to mark down 

preferences for a roommate’s gender 

identity and biological sex.  Pitzer has 

used the form since fall 2008, said 

Pitzer Housing Coordinator Tressi 

Chun.

    “It has been a great option for 

our students because it provides the 

opportunity to select roommates 

without gender limitations and that 

has been our biggest success,” Chun 

said in an email interview. “We do 

need to explain the policy 

to parents, including 

first year parents, what 

exactly [gender neutral 

housing] is at our 

specific institutions, but 

I don’t consider that a 

limitation.”

    Davenport has been 

discussing GEH for the 

past month with ResLife 

committee, but the 

issue was temporarily put on hold 

while housing review, which ResLife 

Committee spends a significant 

amount of time on, was completed. 

She hopes to do the legwork this 

semester for the proposal so that it 

can be approved next semester.

    Because this is a policy proposal, 

said ResLife Committee Chair Ben 

Schechter ’11, implementing it would 

take time. Typically with proposals 

like this, the department — ResLife, 

in this case — would research what 

other schools have done and how 

it would fit into Beloit. The project 

would then be written up as a trial 

proposal, and a pilot program would 

probably be initiated. It would then 

most likely be followed up on in a 

year.

    The plan for GEH is not without 

kinks and questions. Gender-neutral 

housing was not as popular as 

expected this past year. Davenport 

and Gurl said the program should be 

publicized more so students know 

about it. Schechter suggested waiting 

on what the future holds for gender-

neutral housing before implementing 

gender equitable housing.

    “[GEH is] an intriguing idea and 

I think it’s something that Beloit 

should definitely consider in the 

future, but until we know how 

gender-neutral housing does, it might 

be premature to start making serious 

plans for implementation right now,” 

Schechter said. “If we do a program, 

we want to have the strongest, 

most long-term-thinking program 

possible.”

TRRC works to re-form housing placements

 Purpose of Hate Speech Policy

IMAGE BY INDIA JOHN
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By Ari Jacobs
SPORTS EDITOR

Selected Games

4/2/11

Raptor Point vs. Reggie Kush: 0-?

    BSFFA members entered the field clad in 
armor made of jean shorts and sweaters, thrashing 
in the air what might have been a long sword 
in an alternate, creepy universe. “We shall suck 
the life from these miserable saplings!” declared 
one sorcerer hailing from Wood D tower. Other 
cries of “For Frodo!” and “Don’t let Zion fall!” 
rang out from Raptor Point players. The Reggie 
Kush freshmen were unflappable, however, and 
they lined up seven on the field. “For mother!” 
the freshmen shouted, who then spent the next 
hour making Raptor Point members realize that 
LARPing doesn’t meet their cardiovascular needs.

Sticks and Stones vs. A Salt and Battery: 

5-4

    At one point in the game, local tyrant William 
Ksander ’13 caught a frisbee in the air and 

Members of Tron and Prison B*tches utilize 
time during the game to rehearse a Chelonia 

routine. Kyle Dallman ’13 (right) plays an 
indignant hunchback, searching with vanity 
to be accepted into society. The hunchback 

looks for friendship in the Prince, 
played by Turner Smith ’13. 

The Prince, however, is more
 interested in the blonde bar

 maid he met last week, 
Malcolm Yates ’13, as he 

looks to  sweep her off her 
feet and into his arms. 
PHOTO BY: ALEX HUNTER

The Frisbee Report

slammed it maniacally onto the face of the person 
beneath him. “I think you broke my nose,” said 
Rebecca Rusk ’11, who then selfishly paused the 
game to blood-paint a portrait of herself on the 
grass. Ksander made it up to Rusk by spiking 
the disc on the ground, flexing his biceps, and 
shouting out to the onlookers, “Oh yeah, you like 
that? ”
    A Salt and Battery members were thrilled to 
lose for the first time in their new, ballin’ green 
shirts.

Hot Snatch vs. Manifest Destiny: 13-2

    Like any good friend would do, Michael 
Crumrine ’13 deserted Hot Snatch to assist his 
would be opponents on the Phi Psi frisbee team. 
His efforts were not completely futile as he did 
manage to score a blistering red sunburn on the 
tip of his nose. 
    Josh Davis ’12 finally showed up for his first 
Hot Snatch frisbee game. Coming onto the field, 
Davis, wearing grey at the time, remarked to 
his teammates wearing pink, “Yeah, f*ck pink.” 
Hot Snatch members, having pondered Davis’s 
existence only for a brief moment, didn’t think 
much of the comment.

F*ck Tron vs. WTF: Rescheduled

    Tron reportedly spent their newly acquired 
time having a “cutesy little slumber party” 
on the fourth floor of Peet. They spent the 
afternoon cuddled up in the lounge under 
blankets, watching “The Beauty and the Beast” 
and drinking hot cocoa with each other. “Oh my 
God, we have the most adorable team!” said Paul 
Remington ’13, teary-eyed, after their sleepover.

4/3/11

Avatar vs. Sodali-toss: 7-5

    Having only shown up for their game with five 
players, Sodali-toss recruited frisbee referees Ari 
Jacobs ’12 and Jon VanTreeck ’13 to play for them. 
Jacobs and VanTreeck contributed substantially 
to Sodali-toss by decreasing the average height of 
the team by several inches. Anthony Racine ’13 of 
Avatar enjoyed throwing bombs across the field 
in the longest game of monkey in the middle that 
frisbee reporter Jacobs could ever remember.

Team Phenom vs. Purple Reign: 4-9

    After the game, the football players of Phenom 
and Purple Reign challenged each other to a 
benching contest. Dillon Hess ’13 of Phenom 
represented his team first by grabbing a fellow 
teammate and benching him forty times with 
his left arm only. He then impressed spectators 
with his blatant disregard for human dignity as 
he subsequently performed a javelin throw using 
his teammate. It was then Purple Reign’s turn, 
represented by Jared McCannon ’12. McCannon 
calmly lowered himself onto the bench, closed 
his eyes, and shocked the onlookers as he 
miraculously benched himself ten times. Purple 
Reign took the victory.

Seven Wonders vs. Tribe: 13-2

    Joe Emery ’11 made sure everyone on the field 
knew he was from Texas by yelling expletives 
indiscriminately to no one in particular, and 
crying out “F*ck the Union!” every time he scored 
a point. Added Joe after the game, “Yeehaw!”
    Tribe was exemplary in their failure to tan, as 
each of their shirtless players remained white as 
sin after hours of playing Saturday and Sunday. 
Said one saddened and disappointed Supreme 
Being, “What have I created?”
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By Elizabeth Crea
STAFF WRITER

    A new project to increase student attendance at the 
Logan Museum features a well known icon and a real 
life search for him. The Where’s Waldo? project, created 
by senior Foster Silva, is a quest for “the world’s most 
famous hipster” amidst the museum’s collection. Silva, 
a museum studies minor, created this project to attract 
more student visitors and encourage them to view 
the exhibits outside of the classroom. The results of a 
survey sent out as a part of this project showed that the 
majority of students visit the Logan on class trips or 
as a part of the “Cultural Approaches to Math” course. 

One survey answer states, “There is the 

feeling that many students have not taken advantage of 
the museum, they seem unaware of other things besides 
the pots and baskets.” 
    In an effort to increase student interest, Silva created 
the Where’s Waldo? challenge, in which a small cardboard 
cutout of Waldo is hidden amongst the exhibits. If you 
visit the museum and find Waldo, you can enter a raffle 
and win a prize. Waldo’s location is changed every week, 
which gives students more reason to visit. “With the 
Where’s Waldo? books, people get to travel the world just 
by looking for him on paper. But here, they can actually 
travel the world all in room.” 
    Another ongoing project developed by Silva is the 
“Check This Out” exhibit, which features artifacts that 
students may be surprised to find in our collection. 

“Featured right now is a Moche pot that depicts a sex 
scene, as well as an Indonesian wooden figure depicting 
an erotic act between a man and a woman.” This 
exhibit’s displays are changed each week, and Silva soon 
plans to display swords from different cultures.
The Logan Museum is open from 11 a.m. to 4 p.m. 
Tuesday through Sunday. If you would like to participate 
in the Where’s Waldo? game, visit during these hours to 
look for him. If you find Waldo, fill out a form provided 
by the desk attendant. Your findings will be entered 
in a raffle and a drawing will take place every Friday 
to determine the winner each week. The prize will be 
a gift card to Nikki’s Café. This is an ongoing project 
which will run until the end of the semester.

By Clara Baker
CONTRIBUTOR

    I would like to share a personal story with you in 
hopes that my honesty will resonate with you and 
perhaps serve as a call to action. Last week a dear 
friend of mine named Chick Rose died suddenly 
and unexpectedly. It is this loss that has prompted 
me to rethink the ways in which I interact with 
everyone that I know.
    I have never known life without knowing Chick. 
A best friend of my mother’s for 31 years, and of 
my father’s as well, he was a friend, mentor and 
an inspiration to my parents, my brother and I. 
Throughout the Pacific NW, he is well known in the 
bluegrass music community as a leader and teacher, 
inspiring hundreds of kids to play music through 
workshops, jams and lessons. I am comforted to 
know his memory and legacy will live on in song. 
    Since his death, the Facebook profiles of his 
family and friends have become internet memorials 
to him. Quotes, pictures, videos, stories and words 
of encouragement are circulating. Something struck 
me after someone posted a video of an interview 
with Chick. His son wrote, “Thank you so much for 
this! To see him and hear his voice is such a precious 
gift. Why can’t we as people appreciate what we 
have before it’s gone?”
    It is this last sentence that has both haunted 
and inspired me. People also wrote things like “I 
hope he knows how loved he was.” Chick was and 
will continue to be loved, but I wonder how many 

memories are people sharing now that they had 
never shared before? Did I ever tell him how much 
he means to me? Have I ever told all of the people 
that I love, all the people that inspire me, challenge 
me, help me, how much they mean to me? What 
about you?

    Last weekend, I attended the workshop on 
spirituality and nonviolence with the social activist 
Reverend Glenda Hope. I questioned why we 
don’t recognize regularly how amazing we each are. 
Why aren’t we openly, joyfully thankful for one 
another? Isn’t this hiding of our own gifts and non-
acknowledgement of the beauty within others a 
form of violence against ourselves and each other?
    In the Thorton Wilder play “Our Town,” a 
character revisiting life after her death poses the 
question, “Do any human beings ever truly realize 
life while we live it? Every, every minute?” I’m not 
sure that we do at all. 

    My thoughts going forward are this: Why not 
tell the people you love or appreciate or admire how 
you feel about them? In response to Jon VanTreeck’s 
article on apathy in issue 7 of the Round Table, are 
we actually apathetic or has our inspiration faded? 
I believe we would be more likely to get and stay 
involved if we recognized our own accomplishments 
and appreciated one another more. Imagine the 
inspiration that could come from a little more love.
    In reflection of Chick’s death, my brother and 
I spoke about being able to embrace sadness as a 
platform to realize and appreciate the complexity 
of how it feels to be alive. Through this loss, I have 
regained a new perspective of the preciousness of 
life. I don’t want it to have to take another death for 
any of us to be reminded how important it is that 
we recognize one another for how truly amazing 
each of us is, while we are living.
    I am willing to bet that in ways we can’t even 
imagine, each of you inspire, challenge and encourage 
others, that each of you are loved, appreciated and 
valued. I’m guessing there are people walking all 
over this campus who inspire you as well. Please 
take the time to acknowledge the people who 
inspire, challenge, motivate you. Let them know 
that you respect, admire, love them. We can’t get 
any of our time back, and every second counts. 
Now I leave you with a tiny phrase of wisdom from 
a song Chick would certainly approve of: “If there’s 
ever an answer / it’s more love.” – “More Love,” The 
Dixie Chicks.

The Where’s Waldo? challenge at the Logan Museum

M o r e  l ove

I don’t want it to have to take 
another death for any of us to 
be reminded how important 
it is that we recognize one 

another for how truly amazing 
each of us is, while we are 

living.

“

“
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    On Monday, our group, under the pseudonym “Concerned Students for Policy 

Change,” posted the n-word on flyers around campus. Some members of the Beloit 
College community have been upset that this was done anonymously because they 
wanted the specific names of those whom they could direct questions and concerns. 
Our anonymity was purposeful; our group wanted the flyers, and more specifically 
the word, to provoke conversation and thought about our campus environment 
and our use of language. 
    While were are a specific group of students, we are by no means alone in our 
concerns, which is why our actions have been signed on behalf of all Concerned 
Students. We hoped that students, staff and faculty, having had time to think about 
and digest the action, would be able to more critically formulate their concerns 
and questions. At the same time, we have been silently listening to the dialogue 
occurring on campus so that we may be better able to address the issues you will 
bring before us now that our names are attached to the project. Our intention all 
along was to provide you with names later in the week, but we wanted to promote 
the importance of the issue by letting it stand on its own for a few days. 
    We are looking to create a healthier, safer campus climate for all of those who 
work at or attend this school. Part of that, we feel, is creating a policy that addresses 
issues of verbal discrimination of all types, whether they be based on religion, 
race, sexual identification, orientation or other.  Such a policy will help create 
an environment in which we are sensitive to and accountable for our language 
and our actions. For those who would like to join in the project, have questions 
or concerns or would just like more information, please come talk to us. We will 
be addressing these issues in a forum in the upcoming week or two. While we 
welcome the individual dialogue, we feel it is most important to target 
these questions at our community and at ourselves. 

By Chun Yau (“Joseph”)

CONTRIBUTOR

    When Deng En was in his first year of 
high school he was required, like every 
other student, to adopt an English name. 
It was no delicate affair, however. There 
were no thoughtful name-selecting 
exercises or even a prior notice. As 
students were lined up for height and 
weight measurements, the question, 
asked almost in passing, was thrust 
upon them. His classmates, affluent and 
privately tutored, gleefully declared the 

“Donalds” and “Teresas” they already 
were. But Deng En knew little English. 
Embarrassed and panicking, he blurted 
out one of the few English words he 
could manage, “Eliphen.” 
    Why he chose the name “Deng En 

Elephant,” which has since sneaked 
onto his Identity Card, is still obscure. 
But misfortune always haunted his 
steps. School was a disappointment. He 
scrapped by marginally, barely passing 
enough subjects to prevent him from 
being kicked out. Yet it was not in 
want of effort. For most afternoons he 
could be found languishing in a sweaty, 
cloistered class room, with his eraser 
rubbed furiously against the exercise 
book as he redid algebra again and 
again. Several teachers offered to tutor 
him personally, and always he would 
appear on time, defeated and depressed, 

with all the exercises half complete as 
he could not solve them alone.
    Nor could he find solace in friends. 
Boys mocked him with lewd gestures, 
depraved sounds and an assortment of 

insulting names that ranged from the 

typical motherly reference to the more 

bizarre and exotic. Girls, seeing his 
short scrawny figure from afar, would 
avert their gaze and pretend to be busy. 
Once, he was infatuated with a girl 
sitting next to him in class and wrote 
her a love letter. The response was quick 
and hurtful. She reported him to her 
parents and teachers, demanding that 

one of them be transferred to another 
class. At one point, even jokes became 
his enemy. A frustrated class teacher, 
noticing that En was not persuaded by 

his attempts at humor, awarded him 
“D-” for moral conduct, and further 
opinioned in the report card that he 

was “reclusive and lacked a sense of 
humor.” 
    The school knew him as the shy 
underachiever: hands in pocket and 
gaze fixed to the ground. But that 
stoop, though crushing in class, never 

followed him beyond the school gates. 
He loved model building: constructing 
racing cars, crafting frigate replicas, and 

piecing together Gundam models, that 
obligatory fantasy of every nerdy kid; 
and, when summer break arrived, he 
would plunge himself into a week-long 
model building competition, beating 
kids from Korea and Japan. The prizes 
filled his bedroom, and his eyes would 
sparkle as he recounted the histories of 
each whenever there was someone who 
would listen.  
    Despite these hard-earned victories, 
Star Trek was his greatest passion. He 
had all episodes on a hard disk, all 
with Chinese subtitles; from memory 
he could recite star dates, character 

appearances and Klingon; a large model 
of the Enterprise “D” hang from his 

bedroom ceiling. Not all of this was 
escapism: it gave him purpose and 

future. Every night he would walk 
across the street from home to a shady 

restaurant, scrapping woks, mopping 
the floor and cleaning plates and cups - 
to, in time, purchase an airplane ticket 
to a Star Trek conference in America. 
It was an absurd idea. Earning $1.8 per 
hour, his own calculations showed that 
he had to work 2 hours every night 
without exception for two years to save 
enough. He accomplished his goal in 
his final year of high school.
    After school he became a security 
guard. The long tiresome hours did not 
treat him kindly. On March 15, 2011 he 
retired to his bedroom and left a note 
to his parents on the computer before 
he jumped out of the window. It read, 
“The idea of humanity consists of 
forgiving, not hating, those who have 
hurt us. I forgive those who have hurt 
me. But now allow me to rest with the 
stars.” 

The Anonymous Concerned 
Students for Policy Change

Deng En, victim of bullying

Bell struck with shocking flyer.
IMAGE BY KELLY ALLEN
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By Elizabeth Crea 
STAFF WRITER

    My name is Elizabeth Crea, and I did 
not vote in Tuesday’s election. (Pause for 
discomfort and and/or outrage to subside.) 
    Admittedly, this “unpatriotic” act 
was due to apathy. Yes, apathy: a plague 
amongst our generation, infecting the 
minds of bright young college students 
who do not understand the importance 
of getting out the vote. While I do 
understand the importance of democracy, 
I feel that casting an uneducated ballot 
is almost worse than not voting at all. 
    It’s easy to get swept away in a liberal 
tidal wave at this college. Pro-choice 

sentiments, gay rights activism, and 
strong opposition to Scott Walker are 
commonplace. The majority of students 
lean towards the left, but there are many 
students who support the Republican 
Party, Green Party, or no party at all.  
    It is also a common belief that all Beloit 
students are politically minded, politically 
active, and politically aware. This is not 
always true, and I am a prime example. 
Politics bore me to no end. And voting? I 
vote when I feel the need to, when I care 
about something deeply, thus choosing to 
support it by ballot casting. While I do 

exercise my right to vote in most cases, I feel 
uncomfortable being an uninterested voter. 
This is how I felt Tuesday morning, therefore 
not making the two-block trip to the polls.  
    Political campaigning is not on the same 
wavelength as brain washing, but on a like-

minded campus it comes dangerously close to it. 
Dozens of people have hollered at me to vote 
(including the Reverend Jesse Jackson himself). 

However, no one mentioned what or who to vote 
for; it was just assumed I’d vote democratic. 
What happened to the educated voter? What 
about weighing the pros and cons of all of the 
candidates and different sides of the issues? I saw 

no posters or fliers advertising the Republican 

Party, and I imagine if they made an appearance 
on this campus they would immediately be 
torn down. If Beloit students are expected 
to make an informed decision, all viewpoints 
should be offered for us to contemplate.   
    I am uncomfortable in expressing why I 
voted for someone when I don’t even know why 
myself, hence my lack of action on Tuesday. I’ve 
been called lazy, undemocratic, and unpatriotic, 
yet I find these terms spewed out of disgust for 

my personal freedom to choose. No one can 
force me to care—these attacks do not and will 

not change my beliefs or voting habits. I’m not 
un-American because I didn’t vote; I’ll just vote 

when I feel the personal desire to do so.

By Ian Hedges

STAFF WRITER

    I am writing this amidst a crisis in Congress. If 
Congressional Republicans and Democrats do not reach 
an agreement on how to fund the federal government 
until September, the federal government will shut its 
doors at midnight tonight. Many small implications 
come from this: the Smithsonian museums will be 
closed, Congressional employees will not be returning to 
work, and the tigers at the National Zoo will be released 
into the city. Unfortunately, the government has not 
prepared the United States for the bigger consequences 
that might arise from a government shutdown. 

    According to independent economists, 
if the government shuts down for several 

weeks the absence of social programs could hurt 
consumer confidence and lead to another recession. 

Not only will the institutions of the federal government 
be closed, but the low-wage, hardest working employees 

will not receive their paychecks. Medicaid payments, 
Social Security checks, and assistance to low-income 

individuals will be halted. The troops overseas and their 
families won’t even get paid for their service. I think 
you can see how this would be a blow to our country. 
    Yet I wonder who to scold if this shut-down happens. 

Most people want to blame the Republican leadership, 
but I think they are smart enough to realize this hurts 
their chances come next election cycle. Should I blame 
Congressional Democrats? After all, they are the ones 
who delayed the budget until March and they would have 
been able to pass a budget that the House, Senate, and 

President Obama would have liked. Or should I blame 
the Tea Party? Speaker of the House John Boehner (R) 

said that the Tea Party was taking him hostage. It makes 
me wonder if the Tea Party has dirt on John Boehner. 

Do they have photos of a 40-year-old male sex slave 

trapped in a chest in his office? Do they have records of 

the child laborers that help him work on his tan? After 
all, the Tea Party is the group in our government who 
want to gut Medicare, Medicaid, Social Security, and if 
they had the chance, the Civil Rights Act; so it is in 
their interest to watch the government fail. 
    But blaming these groups adds to the contemptuous 
political climate that has resonated in Congress within 
the last few years. Instead, let us hope that they go 
beyond their constant childish bickering.  

They Ain’t Budgin’ on the Budget

Why I Didn’t Vote on Tuesday
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By Justin Williams
CONTRIBUTOR   

    I was in my room with my friends at my townhouse when 

we heard male voices yelling and screaming. My friend, who 

is African American, came into the room, breathing heavily 

with an angry look on his face. He said when he was in the 

bathroom he heard someone outside the door say “nigger” 

this and “nigger” that (more or less) to another white student 
at the party. When he asked the student if he said the word the 

white student said he did. The two guys began to argue and 

things got physical. The white student’s fraternity brothers 

and other males at the party broke them up. My roommate, 

who is also in the fraternity, asked the white student to leave 

the party. 

    Ten to fifteen minutes later, the cops were outside our 
townhouse. They were called because the white student who 

had used the n-word had been punched in the eye by an 
African American male who attended our party. The rumor 

was that the white student called the African American male 

and his friend’s nigger when they left the party. No one really 

knows how the incident outside actually occurred.

   The entire incident was hard for me to process. I have class 

with the student who used the n-word. Not once did I ever 
think he was a racist, and a part of me still wants to believe 

that he’s not. It was also hard to confront him because he 

was attacked and the nature of the attack means it is still 

unclear whether or not he was at fault. I don’t want to make 

excuses for him; whether he meant to use the word in a 

hateful manner or not it saddens me that as a white male 

adult he didn’t realize the n-word had the power to stir up 
very negative emotions from people who might have heard 

him use it. 

    I know that our posters have offended a lot of people, and I apologize to 
anyone who might have been reminded of a traumatic experience involving that 

word, but I helped put them up because there are incidents that happen on our 

campus that leave people feeling like they have no one to talk to when they run 

into incidents of discrimination. I want people to know that they can stand up 

for themselves and that they have support. 

    That incident at my townhouse affected more than just my friend and the 
person who used the word; it affected everyone at the party. I think there is a 
conversation that the campus needs to have about the discriminatory language 

that continues to separate us from each other and find out how we can exorcise 
hateful language and thoughts about others out of our psyche. We can do it if we 

talk honestly and openly to one another. 

By BreAnn McCord
CONTRIBUTOR

    Recently on campus, many of you have noticed the signs 

displaying the n-word. But many of you have not because 
they were taken down almost immediately. Many of you are 

outraged, confused, and upset while others are excited and 

intrigued. We understand that this has caused a commotion 

on campus and many have questions that need to be answered. 

First let me say that this was not done to upset anybody 

directly. We are not attacking anybody and there was a 

purpose to this. The fine print read: BTYB: CONCERNED 
STUDENTS FOR POLICY CHANGE. This was something 

that we hoped people would understand and hopefully after 

reading this many of you will. 

    So why use the n-word and not a different derogatory term? 
This is a word that has affected some of the people involved 
in the poster campaign personally. We wanted something 

that would add to the shock value, and it worked. We are not 

disregarding any other hate speech or derogatory terms. This 

was simply the word we chose. In the narratives we posted, 

we did acknowledge other forms of discrimination based on 

gender, sexual orientation, and faith. The aim of the policy 

change is to address all forms of discrimination, so be aware 

that we are not making this solely a “black issue.”

    Many of you have never heard this word used before on this 

campus and simply think it does not happen. This does not 

mean that it does not happen; it happened about a month 

ago at a party and caused a huge problem among some people 

involved. Just because you do not hear it does not eliminate 

the problem. Many of us face discrimination in various ways, 

some directly and some not, but this campus has an issue 

that must be faced by everybody. Some of you felt personally 

attacked and believe that the posters created a “toxic 

environment” on campus. If I may be frank for a moment, I 

just want to say that I don’t care that people feel personally 
attacked. We live in a society where we must walk around on 

eggshells to make certain people feel “comfortable.”  This was 

something to put people outside of their comfort zones. I am 

sorry if I sound insensitive, but I really do not care. 

    Put yourselves in the position of a person who has been discriminated against on 
this campus and realize that this actually does happen to people and it is a problem. 

There are so many of you who claim to be colorblind and open-minded, yet when 
discrimination does happen here, nobody steps forward and owns it. Where was 

this outrage when these words were actually said to someone’s face? We used the 
n-word to get people angry because nothing else has worked.  We wanted people 
to be upset and outraged. We brought this issue forward in an offensive manner 
because we knew that time and time again this issue as failed to gain any sort of 

validity among students, faculty and administration. Over the course of several hours 
we had the campus talking and met with administrators to discuss the situation. We 

acknowledge your discomfort and your concern, but we will not apologize for our 

actions.

Think the 
N-Word isn’t used 
on campus? Think 

again.

Shock Value 
of the N-Word

IMAGES COURTESY OF KELLY ALLEN
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OOCPQ:
“I’m not sure I believed that, but it was a great 
way to meet guys.” -Marion Fass

“I hope for each and every one of you, that 
you go out in these early days of spring and 
appreciate all the raw, naked forms around you.” 
John Jungck

“Your advisr has to be your clerk...my favorite 
role, using that stupid webadvisor.” - Ken 

Yasukawa

“You breaking my skull?” - Ken Yasukawa

“If your cat or dog has fleas, so will you.” - Ken 

Yasukawa

“Don’t fall in; if you do, make sure I’m watching.” 
- Ken Yasukawa

“I wouldn’t run out to have sex with Magic 

Johnson.” – Marion Fass

“It’s diarrhea causing...its really cute.”  -Marion 

Fass

“No, it’s not an ear, its a VAGINA.” – Marion 

Fass

In 1972, when I was practicing being a hippie...” 
– Marion Fass

“Has anyone ever tasted pee?”-- Lisa Haines 

Wright

“Try that sometime when you’re driving, and not 
when you’re drunk.” – Cynthia McCown

“It’s not a love story, it’s no strings attached, it’s 
a random collision.” – Laura Parmentier

“What do you call it? Kiss and cuddle? That’s 

what I do with my cat.” – Greg Buchanan

“He wore an outfit that would have been 

appropriate for a gay funeral in New Orleans.” 
– Greg Buchanan

“I don’t think I’m particularly smart.” – Greg 

Buchanan 

“Does it suck?”  -- John Winkelmann

Bailey Louise Davis

CONTRIBUTOR

    
Beloit was on the musician’s map way 

back when bands traveled by Volkswagen bus. Big 

acts performed at one of the many venues or clubs 
in Beloit before hitting up Chicago, Madison or 

Milwaukee. During the 1940s - 1970s there was a 

place to dance to live music Friday and Saturday. The 

scene was alive and flourishing. The kids ate it up 

like great-grandma’s fruit pie. There were three main 

venues that booked bands in Beloit: Pop House, 

Waverly Beach and Beloit College. 

    The Pop House was the place to be. Proprietor 

George Russell Stankewitz started the Pop House in 

the back of his family-run grocery store on the corner 

of Portland Avenue and Fifth Street by the railroad 

tracks. The Pop House consisted of a jukebox, a few 

tables and booths. The kitchen was open during live 
performances. Two hamburgers, fries and a soft drink 
cost only 45 cents. 

     It was only a buck to hear a good band and hit 
the dance floor. Jimmy Gilmer and the Fireballs, the 

Kingsmen, Tommy Roe and the Roemans and Del 

Shannon are a few bands that performed at the Pop 

House. 
    In 1964 Ronnie Dio and the Prophets from New 

York performed at Pop House. Ronnie Dio later 

became the famous Ronnie James Dio, the godfather 
of heavy metal. He performed with Rainbow, Black 

Sabbath and Heaven & Hell. 

    When Stankewitz in retired April 1973, there was a 

final dance before Pop House officially closed. 

    Waverly Beach, previously known as “Poe’s Park” 

opened April 19, 1916 as an amusement park on 
Rock River. To advertise upcoming shows at Waverly 
Beach, Wallace Munger drove a car around Beloit with 

advertisements on his spare wheel tire announcing 
that week’s show. 
    Well-known bands who played at Waverly Beach 

included: Harry James (a famous

instrumentalist of the swing genre), Tiny Hill (leader 

of the Big Band era), Eddie Howard, Wayne King 

(sometimes referred as “the Waltz King”) Dick 

Jurgens (American swing performer)

and Coon Sanders (a jazz performer). Cheap Trick 

also played at Waverly Beach Dance Hall eight 

times in 1976 and once in 1977. Waverly Beach 

eventually became run-down due to various changes 

in ownership. 

    Three significant bands that performed at Beloit 

College’s Field House were Jefferson Airplane, Cream 

and Frank Zappa.  

    According to the Beloit Student Government 

Social Board Records, a down payment of $875.25 

was paid for Jefferson Airplane and a final payment of 

$1,750.00 was made with an additional cost for four 

policemen at the show. 
    Jonette Hanson, a resident of Mineral Point, Wis., 

reminisces about seeing Cream and Frank Zappa at 

Beloit College, saying, “It [Cream] was before Blind 

Faith developed. It was just the three guys, Eric 

Clapton, Jack Bruce and Ginger Baker. I was a senior 

in high school at the time. I grew up with musicians 
but I knew this was special. When they began to play 
the place exploded.” 
    Frank Zappa attracted a huge crowd, and also did 

not disappoint Hanson. “That [Frank Zappa] was 

crazy. You just sat wherever you pleased on the floor. 

Jugs of wine or something were being passed around. 
Everyone was into it, even Barbie doll looking girls. 

It was wild.” 
    Peter Harrer, a volunteer worker for the Beloit 

College Library, said, “It was only $3.00 to get in. 

They goofed around for about an hour, complaining 
about being in Beloit. Apparently the band made a 

scene at the Holiday Inn later. When it came down 
to music it became serious. They played three solid 
sets, each 45 minutes long. Very impressive,” he said.

    Beloit is not on the musician’s map for bands that 

travel by planes. They bypass Beloit without a glance 

behind them. Bands are pressured by managers to 

sign on to big corporate tours in order to reach a 
larger amount of fans. This unfortunate reality has 
severely shifted the music scene in Beloit. In order 

to attend a show the overpriced tickets, coat check 
fees, and traveling expenses add up. Concertgoers are 

paying more for an experience that does not satisfy 
the expectations of solid sets. The scene is alive but 
suffocating. The kids have forgotten the gourmet 

taste of great-grandma’s fruit pie and are settling 

for something corporately generic, like Wal-Mart’s 

bakery. 
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Cited
Beloit 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July 1987: 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200

Beloit Hot Jams
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Viral Video 
Review

By Bert Connelly
A&E EDITOR

Baby Not Allowed To Love 

The Yankees

 We live in a world 
where good rarely triumphs 
over evil. This is a video, which 
not only exhibits phenomenal 
parenting, also puts the evil 
empire, and all evil, in its place. 
It’s not often that the Internet 
makes me cry (lie), but this 
video does the trick. Seriously, 
I haven’t cried that much since 
I saw “My Dog Skip” (not a lie, 
that movie is sad as sh*t). 

Yes, Obama has a computer

 This is from some 
weird interview on some weird 
network called “Noticias 
Univision.” The dude asking 
the question asks the dude 
who runs our country if he 
has a computer. Obama says, 
“Yes” then mocks third world 
countries, the bartering system 
and all people who don’t live in 
white houses. What a douche, 
am I right?

Incredibly Thought-

Provoking Internet PSA

 Ever have those 
horrible memories that you have 
kept hidden from the world and 
yourself until now? Ever have 
those same memories awakened 
by a video on the Internet? Ever 
seen a guy wearing a sleeveless 
sweatshirt? Ok. I have to go.

By Bert Connelly
ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT EDITOR

Big K.R.I.T. – Return of 4eva

 K.R.I.T. is an artist to keep an eye on 
in the future. He is from Mississippi and reps it 
pretty hard and pretty consistently throughout 
all of his songs. People (the internet) seem to 
be really excited about this tape, with good 
reason as he was recently featured on XXL’s list 
of promising freshman rappers. I’ll say he is a 
really solid rapper and the fact that he produces 
most of his own beats is ALWAYS a huge plus 
in my book because it means that the artist 
has a good deal of control over his music. 
Ultimately anyone can get famous for rapping 
(see Cudi, Kid) so the fact that he is a larger part 
of his music is pivotal. All in all, K.R.I.T. just does 
not stand out among the plethora of emerging 
southern rappers. On some songs he sounds 
like he is trying to channel T.I. and on others 
he sounds like Pimp C of UGK (R.I.P.). He 
really just has yet to find his voice. In all 
fairness to “Return of 4eva”, the casual 
hip-hop fan will find things to chill on, 
at the very least. Some key features pull 
the tape together really nicely, looking 
at you, David Banner. A remix of 
“Country Shit” with Ludacris and Bun B is a 
highlight. Really though, as much as I love Bun 
B, his previous tape, “K.R.I.T. Wuz Here,” had 
cooler guest stars in the likes of Wiz Khalifa, 
Curren$y and Devin the Dude. Overall, it’s a 
solid mixtape as far as music about being cool, 
doing drugs, and avoiding gang altercations 
while still leading a very taxing lifestyle goes. 
Only time will tell whether or not K.R.I.T. will 
develop his own style and run with it or whether he 
will fade into obscurity. 

E-40 – Revenue Retrievin’: Overtime Shift & 

Graveyard Shift

 On “American Rapstar”, which is a 
decent cut off of the Big K.R.I.T. album you just 
finished reading a review of, K.R.I.T. says, “An 
A&R once told me that you can determine 
the worth of a song within 15 seconds of it 
playing.” He goes one to say this is untrue, but if it 
were true, E-40 would have chosen a great 15 seconds 
to open his album with. “This is one of those throwback, 
mobbed out, yola[cocaine] coppin’, truck robbin’, spark some 
kush[marijuana], crack a bottle and sip some yak[cognac/any 

alcohol] beats, m*th*rf*ck*r.” Oddly enough that sentence really 
sums a lot of E-40’s music. If this doesn’t sound like your kind of 

beat (m*th*rf*ck*r) then I really suggest you look elsewhere for 
music (m*th*rf*ck*r). E-40 is the type of rapper who can 

spit, “What color is your exterior? The same as grey 
poupon. What is you, a baller? Yeah, but not LeBron. 
Well what kind of baller are you? The kind that 

sells heron [sic]” without batting an eye. If you 
think anyone can rhyme Lebron with heroin, 

you are fooling yourself. Really though. In 
terms of flow, which Yahoo Answers defines 
as “how good your words are put together,” 
E-40 is one of the most inventive rappers 
going. If beats are your concern, fear not; the 
synths drop as hard as they do on many Waka 
Flocka releases. E-40, as he is known to do, 
released two albums at the same time. Both 
“Overtime Shift” and “Graveyard Shift” are 
worth stealing off of the Internet, not like 
I’m a proponent of that or anything. 

F@ Chris – 6’7” Remix

 Chris Corpuz is a first year at Beloit 
College and lives in Chapin Hall. Swag 
Him The F*ck Out.

 http : / /www. l imel inx .com/f i les /
c68fb7fec7a4edb046ade71fb8677d63

Mellowhype – 64

 Mellowhype is a group within the 
group that is Odd Future. Rapper Hodgy 
Beats and producer Left Brain just played 
this song on the TV show “The Daily 
Habit” a few days ago. I’ve heard it 
before but this time it had an official 

title and was performed with a live band, 
which was cool when Tyler, the Creator and 

Hodgy performed on Jimmy Fallon but is less 
awesome here. The song is cool though so 
listen to it and look for the video on YouTube 

called “Surveillance,” which is this song and 
a video of the two kids shoplifting from a 

convenience store. WOLF GANG.

Cut From the Vault:

 Big L. – Da Graveyard – “Lifestylez 
Ov Da Poor & Dangerous”: Awesome cut 

from a classic album. Also, a really early Jay-Z 
is featured on here. Cool, right? Whatever.

What haven’t you tried _______ yet?

Childish Gambino.

If I only had a blog…

IMAGE BY ERIK MAGNUSON



328 State Street
(608) 363-3911

This Sunday: 
Handmade pizza, 

meat or veggie 
soup OR salad, and 
delecious dessert

$8 student special!

UPCOMING EVENTS:
Friday
 Iron Horse Senior Readings
 4:00-7:00pm, The BOP
 I <3 Female Orgasm
 8:00-9:30pm, Wilson Theater
 Voodoo Barbie
 10:00-11:00pm, Richardson Auditorium
 No Pants Party
 11:00pm, Peace & Justice House
 Junior High Party
 11:00pm, SigChi
Saturday
 Social Action Theater Games
 3:30pm, Java Joint
 Really Really Free Market
 1:00-4:00pm, Chapin quad
 Preston Pugmire
 7:00pm, Java Joint
 Music @ CELEB
 7:00pm, CELEB
Sunday
 Eat for a cause
 5:00-7:00pm, Mauer Link
 Conflict Kitchen: Japan
 5:00pm, Peace & Justice House 
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