
SPENCER BIBLE, 
Arts and Entertainment Editor

I don’t know much about cars, but ours was 
on fire. Safe to assume is was broken. We were 
forty-five minutes from Austin, Toyota Carolla 
dead in the water, reeking of  burnt oil. The 
town was called Rockland, Texas, and its popu-
lation would have tripled if  they were count-
ing stray cats. Jack Katze’11 Harry Kuttner’14 
and I were sitting the side of  the road, dicking 
around on a guitar and trying not to feel sorry 
for ourselves while we waited for a tow. It was 
a warm night in Texas.
    Eventually a white truck rolled up and put 
the car on a lift. The man’s name was Randy, 
and once he started talking, he found no reason 
to stop. Topics included reconnecting with his 
estranged bisexual son (fathered at the age of  
fourteen), his trysts with the cocaine scene in 
Houston, police bribes, unloading his 44 while 
repossessing a car, his plans to commit arson, 
and his incredible collection of  guns. (“Hell 
yeah I got one in the glovebox!”) After hear-
ing about the time he weaseled out of  felony 
charges for being caught with three hand gre-
nades I called bullsh*t. Without missing a beat 
he whipped out his phone and played his video 
of  the cops setting them off. “That one gave me 
a boner,” he said as, on the screen, a burst of  

dirt sent a tire thirty feet into the air. 
   He was a nice guy. Dropped our car off  at 
a garage and even gave us a ride to the house 
we were crashing at. Introductions were made, 
Jack took the guest room, Harry and I pitched 
a tent in the backyard. We fell asleep before you 
could say “don’t mess with Texas.”
   South by Southwest is an annual music festi-
val in The Lonestar state’s capitol city. Unlike 
other festivals most of  the action takes place 
in intimate settings. It’s easy for bands to get 
shows, lax about street performances, and off  
the radar compared to summer staples like Bon-
aroo, Cochella, and Lollapalooza. Although big 
names often make appearances, (Jay-Z, Skrillix, 
and Iron Maiden all headlined this year) SxSW 
is all about new music. Groups like Girls, War 
on Drugs, Wavves, and ASAP Rocky were some 
of  the most anticipated events of  the week... at 
least for my demographic. There’s something 
for everyone. The mob of  people on 6th street 
(the main drag) was hardly homogeneous. Skat-
ers, rockers, hipsters, punks, gangsters, crust 
kids, DIY kids, rollbots, bros, chaches, thugs... 
whatever you call anyone they were all there 
and ready to dance. 
   At first, SxSW is overwhelming. Every bar 
has shows going on from noon to midnight, 
and there are a LOT of  bars in Austin. Walk-
ing down 6th I was frustrated and indecisive.  

The music echoed off  the storefronts and 
turned into an arrhythmic drone, melody only 
occasionally decipherable but constant. There 
was no separation of  genres. Singer songwrit-
ers performed ten feet from death metal bands. 
Low-fi indie and arena rock groups played their 
hearts out across the street from each other. 
Some hippie with a kettledrum was going to 
town on the sidewalk, freestyle rappers roamed 
around, looking for a beat. We wandered aim-
lessly, tired and dehydrated.
   Eventually we committed to standing in line 
to see Lower Dens (spaced out nature rock) at 
The Parish, where NPR was putting on a free 
concert. It was going to be an hour till they 
started so we hunkered in and started to make 
friends. After ten minutes of  standing around 
a different bar caught Harry’s eye. A Montreal 
Pop showcase was showing Tops, a new band 
reminiscent of  Fleetwood Mac but sharper with 
upbeat choruses. They were putting on a good 
show and when we found out an hour early was 
still too late to see Lower Dens, we got some of  
the free beer (lots of  that around) and watched 
them instead. Their new record “Tender Oppo-
sites” is sure to hit on summer playlists. Their 
intricate guitar lines, smart dance rhythms, and 
cute but 
not to cute 
lead vocals 
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Kony 2012 and 
the dangers 
of a complex 
issue going 
viral
ALLIE MAXWELL, Contributor

   The big question on many 
people’s minds lately is: Where 
is Joseph Kony? The simple 
answer: Not in Uganda. He and 
his Lord’s 
Resistance 
Army (LRA) 
are in the 
Central African 
Republic or the 
D e m o c r a t i c 
Republic of  
the Congo. 
His specific 
location is 
unknown, but he is certainly not 
in Uganda. 
   The Kony 2012 video that 
recently went viral is an 
oversimplification of  a highly 
complex issue in the Great Lakes 
region of  Africa. This video 
is being used as propaganda to 
encourage American citizens to 

support U.S. troop intervention 
in the search for Kony in Uganda. 
Sending troops to Uganda in 
order to capture Kony has been 
tried, and has failed, before. 
There are many reasons for this 
failure, including that there are 
four countries involved in his 
disappearance routine.
   A bigger question looms: 
Why is America so concerned 
so long after the fact? An 
interesting hypothesis that is 
gaining validity is that Uganda 
has discovered substantial oil 
deposits. Uganda has also been a 
political ally against the war on 

terrorism, 

specifically 
in Somalia.  
One thing 
is clear: the 
U.S. would 
not send 

troops to 
Uganda if  
it did not 

further the its political interests.  
These are oversimplifications 
of  what is happening in 
Central Africa today, but this 
reasoning helps to build a 
better understanding of  the 
complexities.

(Continued in Opinions,  page 4)

“It is a travesty of 

sensationalized media that 

the world is seeing northern 

Uganda as a war-torn place.”

“Getting slapped in 

the ass by my gay 

friend repeatedly...I 

was okay with it.” 

-Adam Kubiske‘12

Person 
in the 

library
“What was your most 

embarassing/
favorite moment of 

St. Patty’s Day?” 

“I don’t really 

remember what I did 

yesterday.” 

- Robert Cibrowski‘13

“Waking up in the 

clothes I fell asleep 

in...including shoes.”

-Rhiannon Kurtz‘15

“Falling asleep in 

Ben Sercombe’s 

hammock.” 

-Ashley Pettit‘13

When I got naked, 

and put a Solo cup in 

front of my junk” 

- Derek Lyndes‘12

“400 people at the 

wall, and there was 

one dude with a 

vuvuzuela.” 

-Emily Starck‘14

 “Human pyramid in 

the quad or standing 

guard for Melissa 

Hutton while she peed 

in the bushes.”

-India John‘12

“Playing pool really 

badly at 9 a.m....at 

Turtle Tap.” 

-Abby Burnham‘12

KELSEY RETTKE, Staff Writer

   “The Hunger Games” trilogy, by Suzanne Collins, a New York Times 
bestselling author, is set to premiere its first blockbuster movie on 
Friday, March 23. The movie will be based on the first book of  the 
series, “The Hunger Games.” 
   Set in a futuristic world where the countries of  North America are 
no more, the lone country of  Panem consists of  12 Districts, headed by 
the Capitol—which hosts an annual event called the Hunger Games. A 
yearly reminder to all twelve districts of  the foolishness of  rebelling 
against the Capitol, the Hunger Games are played to remember the 
termination of  District 13, which was destroyed by the Capitol after 
trying to stage a rebellion. 
   Therefore, every year, each district must submit one girl and one boy 
(known as Tributes) between the ages of  12 and 18 to compete in an 
arena in which only one victor can triumph: it’s a fight to the death. The 
Games are then broadcast live across Panem, the entire country forced 
to watch as teenagers slaughter each other.
   What’s great about Collins’ first person point-of-view book is that the 
protagonist is a female (and not a hopeless romantic!). Katniss Everdeen 
is an incredibly brave, strong, and selfless 16-year-old, who hails from 
District 12 (located in what used to be the Appalachian territory). 
During the Reaping—the event held in each district where the Tributes 
are chosen—Katniss’ little sister, Primrose, gets picked, so Katniss 
volunteers to take her sister’s place. Peeta Mellark becomes the male 
Tribute from District 12. 
   It is unbelievable how hard it is to put this book down once started. 
It is horrific, violent, terribly depressing, sad, tragic, but amazing in so 
many ways. 
   The movie has been cast perfectly, in my opinion. And since Suzanne 
Collins herself  adapted it to the screen, it 
stands a good chance of  being outstandingly 

The Hunger Games: 
film predictions and book review

Continued in A&E, page 6

The 
stars 

at 
night 

are big 
and 

bright
Iji performs live outside of the RADBUS

Photo courtesy of Spencer Bible



News   1,2
Features  3
Opinions 4
Sports  5
Arts &   
Entertainment  6

Contact
bcroundtable@

gmail.com
Box 109

bcroundtable.com

The Round Table 
meets every 

Monday at 9 p.m. 
in the Pearsons 

third floor 
clubhouse. 

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 out teeth 
into the meat of  

journalistic excellence 
with lupine ferocity.

Staff
Editors-In-Chief: 

Steven Jackson 
& India John

News Editors: 

Beth Hanson 
& Ian Hedges

Features Editors: 

Elizabeth Crea 
& Kathleen Hansen
Opinions Editor: 

Sasha Debevec-
McKenney

Sports Editor: 

Mark Poogan
Arts & 

Entertainment 

Editor: Spencer H. 
Bible

Design Editors: 

Lizzi Belmont 
& Megan O’Doherty

Photo Editor: 

Henry Werrell
Graphics Editor:

Erik Magnuson
Advertising 

Manager: 

Guthrie Graves
Distribution Boy:

Tim Lawrence
Staff  Writers:

Joy Belamarich, Louis 
Bruneau, Henry 
Greenfield, Sean 

Little, Kelsey Rettke, 
Bebe Santa-Wood, 
Brian Shobe, Hana 
Skoblow, Carolyn 
Stransky, Patricia 

Weber
Contributors:

Owen Boardman, 
Cameron Leviere, 

Allie Maxwell, 
Winston Pennington-

Flax,

1 NEWS19 March 2012 ISSUE 6 VOLUME 202

CAROLYN 
STRANSKY, Staff Writer

  Beloit Student Congress kicked off  the final quarter of  the 2011-
12 school year with a brief  meeting last Monday, March 12. 
   A student forum led by Danica Slavish’12 focused on the Campus 
and Community Outreach Center (CCOC) and the opportunities 
it can provide to clubs. The CCOC is an on-campus service located 
in the Liberal Arts and Practice Center (LAPC) that provides 
students with a variety of  volunteer opportunities, as well as 
assisting clubs in finding volunteers for events. 
   A primary focus of  the CCOC is tutoring, both by and for Beloit 
students. Other recent events that the CCOC has recruited students 
for include the homeless count last January, “The Empty Bowl” 
project at Caritas and the previous blood drives on campus. Any 
questions about upcoming events or involvement can be directed 
via email to Slavish at slavishd@beloit.edu or the CCOC office. 
    There was no business to be discussed, causing the meeting to 
end within 15 minutes of  the start. The next meeting will take
place tonight (Monday, March 19). 

BSC Report:  CCOC reaches out

KELSEY RETTKE, Staff Writer

   Beloit College recently received a $250,000 grant from the 
Arthur Vining Davis Foundation for renovations to the World 
Affairs Center’s (WAC) north and south lounge classrooms. Also 
known as the Bunge and Baldwin classrooms, they are going to 
get enhancements to revamp the aesthetics within the rooms, 
as well as upgraded technology to “facilitate new teaching 
methods and to connect the classrooms with other spaces and 
students around the world,” according to the Terrarium. 
   Bunge and Baldwin are currently the biggest classrooms in 
the building, which is used primarily for modern languages, 
journalism and English courses. The professors’ offices are 
located on each floor. The historic building also houses the 
“Beloit Fiction Journal.” 
   Professor of  English Shawn Gillen says that “WAC is one of  
the busiest buildings on campus.  Hundreds of  students take 
classes here every day. It is also the front door of  the college. 
Everyday newcomers to Beloit wander into the building 
since it faces College Street, so I am delighted this important 
building’s core spaces will regain their grace and stature.” The 
historical essence of  the building is an important part of  the 
renovations. 

   WAC, originally built as a Carnegie library was officially 
dedicated on Jan. 5, 1905. It was then rededicated on Fe29, 1964 
as the Center of  World Affairs, now affectionately known—107 
years later—as the World Affairs Center. 
   While WAC remains a symbolic piece of  architecture 
representing the way Beloit College used to—and still aims 
to—run classroom exercises, the hope is that the renovations 
will maintain and re-establish that sense of  history, as well 
as bring in a new, modern form of  technology and teaching 
within the two classrooms (according to Dean and Provost Ann 
Davies, the Terrarium).
   Associate Professor of  English Chris Fink, whose office resides 
in the basement of  the building said, “I think [the renovations] 
are a good thing. I didn’t care what they did; I was just adamant 
that they save those stain glass windows.”  The windows are 
one of  WAC’s identifying attributes—a testament of  sorts to 
the history of  the architecture. 
   The renovations are set to be started during the summer and 
are due to be completed by the Fall 2012 semester, just in time 
for students to once again be able to experience the full historical 
and intellectual experience that the WAC has to provide. 

WAC to be beautified

HANA SKOBLOW, Staff Writer

•   Invisible Children co-founder and headliner of  the KONY 
2012 campaign was arrested and hospitalized for exhaustion, 
dehydration and malnutrition on Mar. 16 for doing some 
weird sh*t. According to original reports, Jason Russell was 
interfering with traffic and drunkenly masturbating in public. 
Later, witnesses said he was wearing only boxers and did not 
appear to be intoxicated, but may have been suffering from a 
mental breakdown. A new video released on TMZ shows Russell 
nakedly hitting the ground with an object next to a major San 
Diego road near SeaWorld. At the end of  the video, he stands 
up with naked pride in a Tarzan-like stance. The hospital’s 
psychiatric ward staff  will release Russell if  and when they can 
determine that he is not a menace to society.
•   John Wilkes Booth bobbleheads were removed from the 
Gettysburg Museum & Visitors Center last weekend on grounds 
of  being really f*cking creepy. The bobbleheads came in a box 
decorated like the Ford Theater where Lincoln was shot and 
Booth was holding a pistol. One hundred and fifty weirdos 
ordered the bobbleheads online, but putting them in the museum 
dedicated to the victim’s life achievements seemed like one step 
too far.
•    Queen of  butter, biscuits, the deep fryer, diabetes and “the 
crazy eyes,” Paula Deen is now facing a lawsuit pressed by the 

manager of  one of  her restaurants, Lisa Jackson. Jackson is suing 
both Deen and her business partner, brother Earl “Bubba” Hiers, 
on charges of  “racist behavior and sexual harassment, infliction 
of  emotional distress and assault.” Allegedly, Deen and Hiers 
frequently used the N-word, including at Heirs’ 2007 wedding 
while referring to President Obama. Jackson also claims that 
Heirs referred to her as “my little Jew girl” after successfully 
managing the business, and often asked her to bring in pictures 
of  herself  when she was younger after watching pornography 
on the computer in their shared office. Deen and Heirs are 
denying all claims and plan to take the suit to court.
•   An image of  Mitt Romney and Satan shaking hands on a 
piece of  burnt toast is up for sale on eBay, if  you’re interested. 
The description says that this image is proof  that “the Mormon 
religion is a cult that was devised by Satan himself ” and 
encouraged this “true-blue Republican” to vote Democrat next 
election season. The starting bid is only $0.99 and bidding ends 
Mar. 23. Probably it’s so cheap because it really just looks like a 
piece of  burnt toast.
•   The NYC brownstone that housed icon Carrie Bradshaw, her 
cigarettes and her many gorgeous, shirtless lovers in “Sex and 
the City” is now on the market. Since we’ll all graduate from 
Beloit College with a very important job lined up that will make 
us wealthy for years to come, take that $9.65 million you’ve got 
laying around and take a bid on the beautiful four story, five 
bedroom apartment in Manhattan’s West Village.
•   A Little League team in trouble of  losing the ability to play 
the greatest American sport is receiving funding from the 
most unpredictable of  donors: a strip club. Jet Strip’s donation 
of  $1,200 will allow the 300 Little League to play one more 
season.
•   Comedian, actor, and crazy person Russell Brand is fighting 
felony charges filed against him from an iPhone incident in New 
Orleans. Brand snatched a paparazzo’s iPhone and threw it into 
a plate glass window, then strangely claimed it was all in honor 
of  Steve Jobs. After the incident, he tweeted the following: 
“Since Steve Jobs died I cannot bear to see anyone use an iPhone 
irreverently, what I did was a tribute to his memory.” I don’t see 
the logic.

Sources: Jezebel, EW, Nerve, Washington Post, eBay, Perez Hilton

WAC before restorations
Photo by Beth Hanson



2NEWS 19 March 2012ISSUE 6 VOLUME 202

BETH HANSON, News Editor

   The Commission for Space Use Planning (CSUP) 
recently released their initial draft recommending 
“priorities,” projects that they believe the Beloit College 
campus would benefit from funding. The draft detailed 
six different types of  priorities.
   The first section of  the draft focused on “Classrooms 
and third spaces that showcase Beloit College’s traditions 
while advancing 21st-century learning.” Such spaces 
include auditoriums (Richardson, Wilson, Morgan) 
and classrooms, particularly in the World Affairs 
Center, Smith and South College. CSUP found that 
the auditoriums needed better audiovisual equipment 
and redesign. Suggestions for WAC include renovating 
basement offices into at least three state-of-the-art 
classrooms. CSUP suggests that the art department 
be moved from Smith to South College, with “some 
combination of  literature programs” moving into 
Smith.

   Section two outlined a desire for “An activities and 
recreation complex that meets multiple programmatic 
needs.” CSUP believes a new activities and recreation 
center would enhance campus life and be attractive to 
prospective students. Suggestions for the recreation 
center include a health center, an auditorium/theatre 
and a 24-hour computer lab.
   “Pearsons as the hub of  academic and student affairs, 
combining an attractive south-end dining and gathering 
spot for students, faculty, and staff  with a cohesive 
suite of  administrative offices” was the topic of  the 
third section. CSUP suggests extensive renovations 
including expanding DK’s and conjoining it with 
Moore Lounge; reconfiguring first-floor entries; re-
designating Java Joint, Hales Gallery and the computer 
lab; and potentially relocating Academic Affairs, TRiO 
and LAPC to Pearsons and Financial Aid to Middle 
College. 
   The fourth section’s topic was “New urban options 
for upper-class students and enhanced common areas 
in north end student residences.” CSUP thinks it 
“worthwhile” to pursue a 45-50 bed student residence 
downtown. Of  existing student residences, CSUP 
suggests either renovating 609 or demolishing it to 
remove the barrier between academic and residential 
ends of  campus. Another suggestion is to look into 
evaluating north-end residences such as 819 Clary St. 
(currently Kappa Delta), 905 Church St. (Peace and 
Justice House) and 910 Park Ave. 

  “More appealing borders, front and back porches” was 
the topic of  the fifth section. CSUP suggests improving 
borders such as the Pleasant St. pathway to downtown 
and highlighting the south entry of  the college with a 
redesign and better signage. Under front porches, CSUP 
recommends making the first floor of  Middle College 
handicap accessible and moving the president to Gage 
House. In Eaton Chapel, CSUP suggests removing the 
pews and improving heating and cooling mechanics. 
   The sixth and final section addressed the upcoming 
acquisition of  Emerson Hall Apartments. CSUP 
suggested three uses for the building when it is 
reacquired in 2016. The first option is to turn the 
building into a charter school; the second, to return the 
building to a student residence; and, the third, to use it 
as an alternative site for Physical Plant and the print 
shop.   
   Last week, the campus community was invited to 
submit feedback on the ideas suggested in the draft.
   Provost and Dean of  the College Ann Davies said, 
“We’re measuring people’s reactions to the proposal, 
partly emphasizing again that the recommendation is 
broad-based.”
   CSUP will likely have a final report turned in to 
President Bierman this week. From there, Bierman will 
decide what the next steps will be. 
   “We will probably engage an architect or planning 
firm and then have a second round of  planning,” Davies 
said. 

KELSEY RETTKE, Staff 
Writer
   Beloit weather this 
week may have reminded 
students why they suffer 
through snow-filled 
winters and negative 
temperatures for a large 
proportion of  the school 
year. The phrase, “this 
year’s winter was a 
mild one” being a huge 
understatement, massive 
amounts of  students 
sprawled out on Pearsons 
front lawn this week. 
Afternoon temperatures 
ranged from the mid-
70s in the beginning of  
the week reaching to the 
impossible 80-degree 
mark into the weekend. 
   Puffy coats, clunky 
snow boots, scarves, hats, 
gloves and sweaters were 
traded in for tank tops, 
sundresses, T-shirts, 
shorts and flip flops. The 
mood of  the entire student 
body seemed to shift. 
Students left for spring 
break amid six inches of  
snow, returning to what 
can only be described as 
the terribly anticipated, 
grandiose, triumphantly 
early entrance of  spring.
   Exclamations like “I 
keep forgetting it’s only 
March,” and “I love this 
weather!” could be heard 
over the music provided 
by Professor of  Chemistry 
and Biochemistry Roc 
Ordman, his old college 
roommate and two Beloit 
students. The group sat 
on the front steps of  
Pearsons, serenading 
students enjoying lunch 
on Wednesday, March 

14 with laid-back classic 
tunes like Pete Seeger’s 
“Wonderful Friends” on 
the guitar.
   The Chapin Quad was 
filled all day Saturday with 
students playing Ultimate 
Frisbee, laying out on the 
lawn and enjoying Saint 
Patrick’s Day festivities. 
From sun-up to sundown 
(and beyond) the weekend 
weather allowed students 
to bask in the sunshine and 
warm breeze. Commons 
provided paper dishware 
for those wishing to eat 
outside in the heat. Waves 
of  green depicted the 
scene along College Street, 
with Tau Kappa Epsilon 
members enjoying games 
of  football and Frisbee on 
their lawn. Sigma Chi’s 
front lawn was filled with 
students playing cornhole 
and other games and 
Theta Pi Gamma’s lawn 
spilled over with students 
sitting and taking in the 
weather. The Wall was 
another popular hangout 
venue where students sat 
and chatted. 
   Riverside Park down 
the road from the campus 
along the Rock River was 
filled over the weekend 
with students and 
community members alike. 
Families pushed strollers 
with dogs lagging behind, 
the fishermen finally 
dusted off  their poles 
and settled themselves 
on the piers and students 
could be seen biking, 
jogging and walking 
along the river, taking in 
the uncharacteristically 
delightful weather. 

IAN HEDGES, News Editor

   As the federal government moves to halt many of  the voter ID laws passed in other 
states, two Wisconsin judges blocked the 2011 Wisconsin Act 23 which mandated 
that all Wisconsin residents show an 
ID with a signature and expiration date 
when voting. 
   If  the law were still inacted, it would 
require that voters showed a driver’s 
license, state issued ID card, military 
ID, passport, tribal ID, college ID or 
naturalization certificate. In response 
to this law, Beloit College changed the 
format of  its own college IDs, adding 
a signature and dates of  issue and 
expiration to the front of  the college ID 
so that students could use it to vote. 
   In the first ruling, Judge David 
Flanagan ordered that the voter ID law 
be delayed and not implemented for the 
April 3 Wisconsin primary. However, 
Dane County Judge Richard Niess 
issued an injunction a week later that 
permanently invalidated the law because 
it was unconstitutional and had no merit 
to remain on the books. 
   Judge Niess wrote in his eight-page opinion that, “A government that undermines 
the very foundation of  its existence–the people’s inherent, pre-constitutional right 
to vote–imperils its legitimacy as a government by the people, for the people, and 
especially of  the people…It sows the seeds for its own demise as a democratic 
institution. This is precisely what 2011 Wisconsin Act 23 does with its photo ID 
mandates.”
   Proponents of  the law argued that it was passed to reduce fraud and to boost the 
legitimacy of  Wisconsin elections. Opponents argued that voter impersonations are 
rare and that the law disenfranchises the elderly, lower-income, African-American, 

and Hispanic citizens. Furthermore, the League of  Women Voters of  Wisconsin 
Education Network filed a suit, with the help of  a Wisconsin attorney Lestor Pines, 
arguing that the provision about voting in the state’s constitution is not ambiguous, 
and the voter ID law contradicts the original intents of  the provision. Judge Niess 

agreed, saying, “Every United States citizen 
18 years of  age or older who resides in an 
election district in Wisconsin is a qualified 
elector in that district, unless excluded by 
duly enacted laws barring certain convicted 
felons or adjudicated incompetents/partially 
incompetents. The government may not 
disqualify an elector who possesses those 
qualifications on the grounds that the voter 
does not satisfy additional statutorily-created 
qualifications not contained in Article III, 
such as a photo ID.”
   In the first trial with Judge Flanagan, 
University of  Wisconsin-Madison Professor 
Ken Mayer testified that there are more than 
220,000 Wisconsin residents who do not 
have photo IDs but would qualify otherwise. 
Mayer went as far to say that Wisconsin’s 
law is the most restrictive voter ID law in 
the country. 
   Legal experts say that the law will be not 
gone for long. Wisconsin Attorney General 
J.B.  Van Hollen, a Republican, stated that his 

office planned to file an appeal with the Wisconsin Supreme Court. Governor Scott 
Walker’s spokesman Cullen Werwie added that, “We are confident that the state will 
prevail in its plan to implement photo ID.” 
    Depending on further action, this decision might apply to the possible recall elections 
of  Gov. Scott Walker (R) and and Lt. Gov. Rebecca Kleefisch (R) on June 5th. 

Source: Huffington Post, Milwaukee Journal Sentinel

CSUP on the cusp of 
something

Wisconsin voter ID law deemed unconstitut ional

Springtime in Beloit

STEVEN JACKSON, Editor-in-Chief

   A group of  Beloit College men are attempting to 
form a new fraternity on campus. 
   “We didn’t like any of  the frats here,” said first-
year Tom Szamocki’15, who conceived the idea. 
   “I don’t mean any disrespect to the frats, but I 
don’t feel they’d be representative of  me,” said Will 
McShane’15, a first-year student who has also been 
instrumental in the process. “They’re also pretty 
isolated. We don’t want it to be as separated from 
the rest of  campus.” 
   Szamocki got the idea after talking to a friend of  
his at UW-Oshkosh, who recently formed a chapter 
of  Kappa Sigma, one of  the largest national 
fraternities, at his university. Szamocki got in touch 
with a Kappa Sigma recruiter in the beginning of  
March.
   Last week, the Kappa Sigma recruiter visited 
Beloit. At a dinner meeting attended by about 10 
possible brothers, he explained the history of  the 
frat, its guiding principles, the benefits of  joining 
the fraternity and the procedures necessary to 
become an official chapter. 
   McShane went to the meeting and felt positive 
about it overall. “He gave us the impression that 
we could make [the chapter] our own,” he said. “I 
think if  we couldn’t make it our own, we wouldn’t 
do it.” 
   To become official, Beloit College men will 
have to collect at least 30 signatures of  people 

committed to forming a Kappa Sigma chapter. This 
initial interest group is known as a “colony.” After 
the signatures are collected, each person must 
fill out a Founding Fathers form and pay a $40 
admission fee. Once the colony completes Kappa 
Sigma’s Colony Development Program, they will 
be officially recognized as a chapter. 
   To become a legitimate fraternity, the Kappa 
Sigma chapter will need to be recognized by Beloit 
College as well. That process will be hashed out 
between Kappa Sigma and college administrators.
   Szamocki thinks the college will be receptive to 
the idea of  a new frat. “Kappa Sigma has never 
had problems getting approval on campuses in the 
past,” he said. “[Having a chapter] will only make 
the school look better.” 
   The biggest obstacle in getting a chapter 
established is collecting enough signatures. At this 
point, about 20 men have indicated their interest in 
forming a chapter of  Kappa Sigma. The signatures 
are due in the next two weeks.
   “The next couple of  weeks is make or break,” said 
Szamocki. “but I feel like there’s enough interest 
here to make it happen.” 
   The men interested in joining this potential frat 
come from multiple social spheres on campus, which 
gives Szamocki hope that it won’t be difficult to 
collect the necessary signatures to start a colony. 
   “We want to be the frat that everyone feels a part 
of,” said Szamocki. “There’s really no commonality 
among us except that we’re all friends. We want to 
keep up that diversity if  we can.” 

In pursuit 
of a frat



3 FEATURES19 March 2012 ISSUE 6 VOLUME 202

Tu

rtle Tales: BRIAN SHOBE,  
Turtle Tales Columnist

   Sheila De Forest’90 
is nothing short of  
inspirational. 

   First consider her 
background: Sheila is a 
foster kid and a first-
generation high school 
graduate (let alone 

college student). Then consider her college years: the protests she 
organized against the lack of  racial/ethnic diversity on campus and 
her under-the-radar hosting of  college overnight visits for an entire 
Girl Scout Troop on Brannon third.    Finally, consider the full 
gamut of  her career experience: from teaching English in the inner-
city to training medical students on pelvic exams, from waitressing 
to case management, from community organizing to starting non-
profits that empower teen mothers and survivors of  sexual assault. 
   De Forest is an exemplary practitioner of  the liberal arts. She 
transfers her skills and ways of  thinking– what she calls “tools in 
her toolbox”–into new contexts. She synthesizes her experiences 
and differing viewpoints in her role as a Beloit City Councilor and 
she reflects on her identity, privilege and responsibility as a Beloit 
College alumna. 
   De Forest says, “I walked away from Beloit feeling empowered. That’s what a liberal 

arts approach does. It equips you with tools to think, work, and make a 
difference… I can write, think on my feet, and start organizations from the 

ground up. I can talk to a CEO, a grant funder and a Spanish-speaking city resident.” 
   In fact, De Forest’s toolbox has made her so versatile that she can no longer keep 
track of  how many different jobs she’s had, projects she’s started, or programs she’s 

run. For her though, that’s the point of  the Beloit toolbox—to 
share its power and teach others how to create their own. 
   Whenever someone asks De Forest about Beloit College, she 
tells the following story. 
   “I majored in English and Sociology… but I loved 
environmental biology. Biology professor Dick Newsome knew 
I was never going to be a biology major, but he encouraged my 
interest. He took me on prairie burns, we had conversations over 
coffee about environmental issues, and he even let me TA one of  
his classes.” 
   “Ironically, that schooling informs my work as a politician… 
Most of  the decisions that have the greatest impact on the 
environment happen at the local level, like how we manage parks, 
wells, stormwater, waste treatment and road-surfacing.” 
   One day Professor Newsome told De Forest there was a 
seriously endangered prairie petunia growing at the base of  the 
water tower across from the college, and that it wouldn’t survive 
if  the city kept mowing it, so she made it her mission to save it. 
   To convince her colleagues to not mow the area, she had 
to educate them. To educate them, she had to pull out her 
environmental biologist tools from her toolbox. After fighting 

long enough to earn the nickname “the Petunia Lady,” De Forest got her way, and 
portions of  the Water Tower Park are now restored prairie. 
   She concludes, “I’m not even a biology major and I helped save an endangered 
prairie petunia. How cool is that? That I had the power to do that—that’s Beloit 
College.”

The  tur t le ’s  too lbox

Sheila De Forest’90 

Photo courtesy of Sheila De Forest.

IAN HEDGES, News Editor

   The man who I had talked to about joining his ministry, 
Derek, called me back on Friday, Feb. 10 at 9 p.m. I missed the 
call.  
   I called him back at 10:30 p.m., even though he said not to 
call after 10:30 p.m. He was very forward, which was not like 
the jovial man that I had previously talked to.  Derek was very 
insistent on meeting within the next couple of  days. Instead 
of  meeting at his ministry or office, he wanted to meet at a 
renovated McDonald’s in Rockford, Ill. I asked him how many 
people would be joining us for the meeting. He said it would 
only be him and his associate, Jon. He then immediately gave 
me his description of  having glasses, a grey beard and brown 
hair. I told him I had blue eyes, glasses and blonde hair. I 
thought it was weird how interested he was in what I looked 
like, even though it made sense because we needed a way to 
recognize each other.  
   When I went to the McDonald’s the next day, I found the 
two men in a corner of  the restaurant that was close to the 
bathroom. It seemed they wanted privacy, but it did not feel 
private.  When I introduced myself, Derek and Jon were both 
friendly. Derek jokingly offered me his sundae, and I told him 
that I needed to go to the gym and did not need the sundae. I 
weirdly thought in my head, “Was it too gay to say that?” 
   Derek then dived right into the topic at hand. He gave me 
a book titled “Out of  a Far Country.” He told me the book 
would be a great guide for me because the man was cured of  
homosexuality after getting HIV. According to Derek, the 
author was also one of  the biggest drug dealers in the country.  
   Derek then told me he wanted to share their stories first. 
Derek was one of  six children and was the only boy. Derek 
told me that his father was excited about finally having a boy, 
but in his later years he became very controlling.  His father 
was attributing these factors to him leading what he called a 
“homosexual lifestyle.” He felt pressure at home when he was a 
teenager. Without hesitation, Derek then shared with me that 
he started developing a taste for cross dressing, and started 
trying on his sister’s clothes. He told me that he felt something 
for the first time. He then shared (in a public restaurant) that 
the first time he put on women’s clothing, he had an orgasm. 

He told me that these incidents stopped after his mother 
caught him. He then became reluctant, and slowly told me that 
he still had desires to cross dress.  
   After college, Derek went to live in a coed commune to 
remain celibate and to become more Christian. The man 
he roomed with and trusted he called “a sexual predator.”  
Derek told me that the sexual predator and he had a sexual 
relationship for three years. He said he was depressed during 
this relationship. However, this turned around for Derek when 
he began memorizing the scripture and ended the relationship 
for a week.  Then, they cohabited for four years without any 
sex.  He then met a woman there, Samantha. He has been 
married for 17 years. I want to add that he never mentioned 
that they were happily married.  
   After Derek finished his story, both men asked me my 
religious affiliation. I looked over at Jon, who had not 
acknowledged me much. I told them outright that I was 
Catholic. I said, “I noticed that there are no real services for 
ex-gay Catholics.” Jon, a Catholic, said yes, and that was part 
of  the problem that moved him towards homosexuality. He 
then moved on to his story.  
   Jon told me that he got married at a young age. He had nine 
children after years of  marriage. He then started going to a 
Catholic counselor to ask about a vasectomy. He was worried 
about the birth control discussion with another Catholic. 
He went to visit a Catholic counselor for three years—they 
became friends. Jon then inferred that this man was also a 
“sexual predator” because he announced his attraction to 
Jon. Jon then looked depressed and said he let it happen, but 
then ended it after  the sexual predator said he loved him and 
wanted to be with him. This “opened the door” for Jon.  He 
then started “going on the slide” with guys in parks but then 
later moved onto forest preserves. I asked him if  his wife 
knew about these affairs. He said yes and that she’s a fabulous 
woman for understanding his problem. 
   Both men then turned to me, and asked if  I would share my 
story. I went blank. What was my story? I had nothing of  an 
experience like theirs. I began with my childhood.  

Part III of  this story will be published in the next issue of  the 
Round Table.

Trying to be ex-gay, Part I I

BRIAN SHOBE, Senior Class 
Officer

   Last fall, many of  us were shocked and 
upset by the news that federal budget 
cuts were threatening our campus’ TRiO 
programs. Having served first generation, 
low-income, underrepresented and 
disabled students on this campus for 38 
years, these programs have made a vital 
contribution to hundreds of  Beloiters’ 
lives and to student body diversity. With 
this threat weighing heavily on the minds 
of  many, two seniors, Hayley Notter 
and Chelsea Steck, asked TRiO-Student 
Support Services (TRiO-SSS) staff  how 
their Senior Class Gift could best support 
TRiO-SSS programs and students. Their 
answer? A textbook fund. 
   As we all can relate to, textbooks 
are expensive. According to a survey 
conducted in 2009, students spend an 
average of  $362 on books each semester. 
While that much money will certainly 
take a toll on anyone’s wallet, it’s 
particularly difficult for some to afford. In 
recent years, TRiO-SSS staff, professors, 
and coaches have been reporting 
increased incidences of  students being 
forced to borrow, photocopy, or worse, 
go without required course materials. 
These less than ideal circumstances often 
negatively impact students’ time, stress 
and academic performance.  
   After all, reading is what we do. 
Sure, we learn with our hands, through 
discussion, in labs, our dorm rooms, and 
in off-campus communities too, but when 
it comes down to it, none of  this would 
be complete without books and other 
learning resources.  
   To ensure that all students have access 
to the resources they need for a Beloit 
education, we, the Senior Class Officers, 
in collaboration with TRiO-SSS staff, 
have created the Class of  2012 Textbook 
Fund. This fund will provide selected 
students with up to $300 in required 
course materials per semester, and will 
be administered by TRiO-SSS staff  and 
Associate Dean Charles Westerberg. 
Applicants to the fund will be selected 
based on a combination of  their 
participation in TRiO-SSS programs, the 
quality of  their application, and financial 
need. To increase the longevity of  the 
Textbook Fund’s impact, all purchased 
materials will be returned to TRiO-SSS 
at the end of  each semester and either 
sold (the proceeds from which will return 
to the fund) or continue in the textbook 
library for another semester. 
   The Class of  2012 Textbook Fund 
presents seniors, their parents, and 
alumni with an opportunity to support 
TRiO-SSS’s mission in this crucial time 
and to make sure that students from 
less privileged backgrounds have the 
resources they need for a life-changing 
Beloit education. 
   Members of  the Class of  2012 can 
expect to receive a letter with a Senior 
Class Gift pledge envelope in their 
mailboxes later this week. In addition 
to the Class of  2012 Textbook Fund, 
seniors will have the option of  giving 
to the Class of  2007 Loan Reduction 
Fund, which supports loan reduction 
financial aid for underrepresented or first 
generation students. Seniors, please make 
a gift to one or both funds to support the 
education of  future Beloiters.

Senior class gift

The woman 
behind Java
BETH HANSON, News Editor

  “Wisconsin?” Tina Rementer mouthed 
to me, pointing her spatula towards the 
fridge behind the counter that houses 
Java Joint’s sandwiches. I nodded. I was 
at least five people from the counter. 
When I reached the front of  the line, my 
sandwich was nearly ready. Tina said, 
“Hey, sweetie. How’s it going today?” 
   When Tina first came to Beloit 
College six years ago, she had to work 
for one semester in Commons. “Oh, I 
hated it, I hated it,” she admitted. “But, I 
persevered and they found a place for me 
here.” 
   When she first started working in Java 
Joint, she was one of  four workers. In 
those days, Java Joint was also open into 
the evenings. When budget cuts were 
made over the 2008-2009 school year, 
the other three workers’ positions were 
eliminated and Java Joint’s hours were 
reduced to what they are today—7:45 
a.m. to 3:15 p.m.—with Tina supervising 
the entire time.  
   “I’m lucky I was retained, but I feel 
guilty their jobs were cut,” she said, 
sadly. 
   With Beloit College in the midst of  
negotiating its food service options, 
there is fear that jobs may be cut again. 
   “If  they outsource, are we going to 
keep our jobs?” Tina wondered. “I just 
want to get another semester’s tuition 
benefits.” 
   Tina grew up in Rockford, Ill. She 
didn’t go to college. Instead, after 

high school, Tina worked at Rockford 
Hospital—also food service—as a 
dietician. She quit that job when her 
second daughter was born.
   She’s been married for 27 years to 
Bob Rementer. Tina met him at a bar in 
Beloit while out on the town with her 
sister and some girlfriends. 
   “We were playing darts,” Tina laughed. 
“I threw a dart that ricocheted off  the 
dartboard and hit my husband. I stuck 
him in the neck with a dart! I was 
mortified.”
   Apparently, the experience wasn’t too 
awful for Bob. He bought Tina a beer. 
Though Tina thought that would be 
the end of  it, her sister gave Bob Tina’s 
name and number. Six months later, they 
were engaged. About 16 months after 
the dart incident, they were married.
   “I wasn’t looking,” Tina insisted. 
“That’s what life’s been like for me. I just 
see where I go next.”
   Tina moved on from darts to archery 
after she got married. Her husband 
introduced her to it, apparently not too 
scarred by the dart incident. She shot 
archery regularly from about 1990 into 
the early 2000s. Tina’s aim seems to 
be much better with a bow and arrow 
than with a dart, too. She once won the 
Wisconsin State Archery tournament. 
Part of  the appeal of  archery was the 
social aspect of  it. 
   “Not a whole lot of  women do it,” 
Tina commented. “It was fun seeing the 
same people and going out. You shoot 
your three games and have some beers 
afterwards. Or during! But, I didn’t drink 
while I was shooting.” 
   Bob’s job causes him to travel a lot, 
which is how Tina became a stay-at-
home mom. Tina has two daughters, 
Ann and Rose. She rarely calls them by 
these names, always referring to them 

as Annie and Rosie. Ann is 22 and Rose 
is 21. Both will graduate from Carroll 
University in December. 
   Once they reached high school, it 
seemed like they didn’t need Tina as 
much, so Tina started looking for a job 
and ended up at Beloit College.
   “I never lie to anyone,” admitted Tina. 
“When I came here, it was because I 
heard about the tuition benefit employees 
get for their children.”
  Tina’s openness has spurred questions 
about what she will do when her 
daughters graduate. 
   “People ask me all the time if  I’m 
going to leave next year,” Tina said. “I 
just don’t know.” 
   Tina is very close to her daughters. 
Once both Ann and Rose were in college, 
they wanted to get tattoos. Since Tina 
got her first tattoo—a rosebud on her 
arm—the morning of  her twenty first 
birthday, she wasn’t opposed to the 
idea. For her daughters, Tina’s only 
preference was that they get their tattoos 
in an easily concealable place. Tina went 
with Ann and Rose that day, just to make 
sure that the tattoo parlor was clean.
   “Next thing I knew, I was getting a 
matching tattoo,” Tina laughed. 
   Tina and her daughters now have 
matching tattoos of  four leaf  clovers on 
the top of  their feet. Since then, both of  
Tina’s daughters have two more tattoos. 
Rose got her last one on her head behind 
her ear. Though Tina wasn’t thrilled 
about it, she still proudly showed me the 
picture on her cell phone.  
   Tina doesn’t know where life will take 
her next—if  she’ll stay at Java Joint and 
Beloit College or if  she’ll leave—but 
she’s spent most of  her life seeing where 
it takes her. Maybe she’ll get another 
tattoo. Or, maybe, she’ll throw a dart and 
happen upon her next adventure.



4OPINIONS 19 March 2012ISSUE 6 VOLUME 202

BEBE SANTA-WOOD, Political Columnist

   I used to think that maybe I was crazy. Maybe 
the “war on women” was something that my over-
thinking, anxious, fem-theory-obsessed brain had 
conjured up as a way to keep me up at night. But lately, 
I feel like I’m not overstating anything by saying that 
maybe, just a wee bit, just a tad, the U.S. government 
has gone a little crazy this year with restrictions on 
women and contraception, abortion, sex education, 
the right to get an unflattering tramp stamp, etc…   
   The Republican party could pick on Obama for 
anything (and I do mean anything; take your pick: 
the economy, Syria, taxes, spending, having the 
audacity to name a dog “Bo,” to give them a few 
ideas), but they decide to make wombs a priority.  
   The worst part is, Democrats aren’t exactly making 
any efforts to say something along the lines of  “Oh 
hey, remember Roe v.Wade? Remember how we love 
freedom? Maybe this is a little overstated?”  They 
seem pretty okay with not only the conversation, but 
also the real possibility of  women losing existing 
rights. You know things are bad when Santorum 
accuses Romney of  “supporting a woman’s right 
to choose.” I mean, I would be really sad if  I lost 
my right to choose. Not only for choosing birth 
control, or the bestest abortions, but also my 
right to choose anything off  of  the value menu 
at Taco Bell. IT COULD BE NEXT, LADIES.   
   So in honor of  Women’s History Month, Rick 
Santorum and my womb, here’s a fun game: guess 
which of  these statements are true and which are 
false:
 
*Georgia is entertaining a potential bill that would 
make it illegal to have abortion after 20 weeks, even 
if  the fetus is stillborn. 
 
*Bills in Kansas and Arizona would make it legal to 
give false information to patients seeking abortion 
services.  

*A similar bill in Oklahoma makes it legal to give 
false information to any woman about to get a 
butterfly-related tattoo.
 
*Women in Arkansas are now required to watch 
“Jurassic Park” before getting an abortion “just to 
remind you what awesome sh*t your unborn kid is 
totally gonna miss out on.” 
 
*Popular comic “Doonesbury” was taken from many 
papers this week after having an abortion storyline. 
 
*”Family Circus” faced similar reaction after a strip 
featuring Billy chasing a butterfly while searching 
for an abortion clinic in Kansas.   
 
*A recent bill passed in Missouri enables a fetus to 
run for state legislature.

*More than half  of  all Americans live in states that 
feature some kind of  restriction on women’s access 
to health care.  
  
*Musical artist Chris Brown was invited to 
an official White House event as part of  the 
celebratory activities for Women’s History Month.
 
*Republican leadership in Senate is having serious 
concerns over renewing the existing Violence 
Against Women Act.  
 
*The Women’s Health Program in Texas, which 
insures more than 300,000 women has been 
completely cut off  of  funding.  
 
*A potential bill in Arizona would allow employers 
to deny you birth control coverage if  it is used to 
prevent pregnancy.
 
*Mitt Romney has vowed to “get rid” of  Planned 
Parenthood. 
 
*Santorum went one step further saying he would 
“get rid” of  “The Jersey Shore,” Medicaid and “that 
stuck up b*tch in class who gave you the stink eye 
last week.”

POLZ 
WITH 
LOLZ: WINSTON PENNINGTON-FLAX, 

Contributor

   A week ago last Friday, I unwittingly 
scheduled myself  into a spring break 
experience I won’t soon forget.  I had 
planned many months in advance to visit 
my older sister, who lives in downtown 
Champaign, Ill., the home of  the 
University of  Illinois.  It was not until 
I had purchased tickets and finalized a 
date, though, that she offered me one 
piece of  guidance: “Oh god, please 
be careful.  And don’t wear green.”   
   Created in 1996 by a bar owner 
to capitalize on the fact that the 
University’s spring break almost 
always encompasses St. Patrick’s Day, 
“Unofficial” is a celebration of  public 
drunkenness that is seldom matched 
in its debauchery and gracelessness.  
Rather than discount or avoid the 
experience, though, I decided I 
would meet with some high school 
friends of  mine and hit the scene as 
a participant.  This struck me as a 
fantastic opportunity:  I could jump 
right into the drinking culture and 
jump right back out to my sister’s 
place when I was tired of  it.  Doing so, 
I opened up the possibilities for some 
juicy gonzo journalism (the breadth of  
which will likely not fit in this piece) 
and to meet a request from ResLife 
for some creative interpretation 
of  our widely applied yet scarcely 
understood alcohol philosopho-policy.  
   As my Greyhound entered the city, 
I was immediately welcomed through 
the window by hordes of  scholarly 
peers in green shirts with such clever 
slogans as “We put the RAGE in 
undeRAGE,” and  “KEEP CALM 
AND DRINK ON.”  Also notable 
were the ambulances poised on high-

traffic corners and the ominous Carle 
Hospital helicopters, which appeared 
to be making regular rounds overhead.  
With a student body fluctuating 
around 40,000, high numbers of  
serious injury, alcohol poisoning and 
often death are statistically inescapable.   
   Later that night, sitting on my 
friend’s third-story porch overlooking 
University Avenue where I watched 
two consecutive drivers fail sobriety 
tests, I bore all these conflicting 
messages in mind.  Inside, the 
partygoers were playing a gross 
abstraction of  a drinking game that 
involved chugging as much beer as 
possible from a common vessel while 

everyone else chanted a rewrite of  
“macho man.”  I, with the full intent 
to walk the two miles to my sister’s 
apartment in the next hour, stole 
away to sit on the porch.  It may have 
simply been that everyone was far too 
drunk, but I was astounded that no 
one really had any piece of  criticism 
for my action.  No one joined me, but 
I received many glossy-eyed looks of  
confusion that may have been tinged 
with admiration.  It didn’t feel like a 
courageous act, but to some that knew 
they would wake up on a floor the next 

afternoon it may have seemed that way. 
   At lunch the next day, my cousin 
Gretchen, a hall director at the 
University, informed me that, among 
other shenanigans, one of  her RAs 
was assaulted with a handful of  
homophobic slurs and a broken 
glass bottle the night before.  I 
was astounded to say the least, and 
couldn’t imagine the outrage such 
an incident would cause on my own 
campus. Beloit College’s philosophy 
seems to espouse public drunkenness 
every weekend, so what is it that keeps 
us from resembling a low-budget 
zombie film?  Though some might 
say we can “hold our own,” I would 
venture to add one more word and 
say that we hold our own accountable.  
It’s remarkable the way that Beloiters 
will swarm on anyone, student or not, 
who begins to act out of  line, and no 
single one of  us is afraid to step up 
to the plate and confront something 
that doesn’t ring quite right. 
   Though we may choose to support 
a bar at 6 a.m. or enjoy a beer in the 
shower at dawn, we recognize that the 
choice to do so falls on us alone, and 
that alcohol tolerance does not have 
an even exchange with social success.  
This understanding is crucial to 
keeping our system running, and what 
offered me the liberty to walk away 
from several ridiculous situations.  So, 
the next time you’re uncomfortable in a 
situation, speak your mind—often the 
majority may benefit more than you 
think from a well-placed counterpoint.  
Differing opinions in all situations fuel 
the diversity of  thought that makes 
our campus community forward 
thinking and well-rounded, and not to 
mention quite friendly towards open 
consumption.

THE HEART OF DARKNESS:
 A Beloiter’s Unofficial experience and 
what it teaches us about ourselves

The 

Joy Of...
JOY BELAMARICH

Sex Columnist

   With spring weather 
prematurely ejaculating all 
over campus and happy energy 
radiating from the quad, it’s 
only fitting that lovers are 
sneaking back to their dorms 
for an afternoon fornication 
session. It’s hard not to be in 
the mood with the warm sun 
filtering through the blinds, 

the chickadees singing, and professors letting us out 
10 minutes early.  This is all very exciting until I think 
about how many hairballs and crusty pieces of  death 
my roommates and I cleaned off  our living room rug 
yesterday in lieu of  spring cleaning, and that got me 
thinking about the last time any of  us have actually 
checked the length of  our toenails, etc.  

   So, my horny little squirrels, I bring you, Five Ways to 
Spring Clean Your Sex Life:
1. Your winter fuck buddy that kept you warm in bed but 
gave you nasty, watered down hot chocolate?  Spring clean 
that shit.  
2. Paint your toenails and take your socks off  during the 
deed (unless you’re someone who likes the feeling of  your 
toes encased in cotton, like me). 
3. See how far you can get on a mound.  
4. Make a sexy spring playlist. Brooding? Listen to “What 
the Water Gave Me” by Florence and the Machines.  
Want some mindless ear candy? Try “Bubbletoes” by Jack 
Johnson.  Super hyped for this weather?  Listen to “Indian 
Summer” by Joe Walsh.  
5. Steal grapes from commons.  Eat fruit in bed together. 
There’s something about fresh fruit in the spring that’s 
sexy.  Whipped cream is optional…

…spring cleaning your sex life

   Having spent a semester there I can say with certainty that 
the streets of  Gulu, Uganda are not ridden with homeless, 
sleeping children at night. Rather, they are filled with people 
going about their daily lives. It is a travesty of  sensationalized 
media that 
the world is 
seeing northern 
Uganda as a 
war-torn place. 
Uganda is not the 
place portrayed 
in the Kony 
2012 video, and 
people should be 
encouraged to 
visit rather than 
be discouraged 
by Non-
Gover nmental 
Organizations 
(NGOs) like 
I n v i s i b l e 
C h i l d r e n . 
   This is a case 
of  NGOs taking 
advantage of  
extreme images 
as a tactic to get 
funding. Their 
images of  youth 
standing against 
Kony are just as horrific as images of  child soldiers. They 
are preying on the naivety and psyche of  westernized 
youth who are constantly encouraged to participate in 
community service activities to better their resume. 
   Invisible Children, and specifically Jason Russell, the 

director of  the Kony 2012 video, have taken a conflict that 
ended six years ago and reopened an emotional wound 
that would be better left to heal. This misinformation 
spread all over the world is doing more harm than good. 
It is also a narrow, one-sided interpretation of  the conflict.  
   Additionally, less than one-third of  Invisible Children’s 
donation-based budget is spent on programs in Africa. 

They say that this 
money is going to 
awareness about 
Africa, but to what 
end? This movie 
plays to the worst 
parts of  activism—
spontaneous, knee-
jerk reactions of  
emotionality not 
based on the reality 
of  the situation.  The 
production of  this 
movie must have 
been a great expense; 
why not put that 
money back into the 
Gulu community 
instead of  using it 
to generate income 
that does not go 
directly to Uganda? 
   It is 
always commendable 
when large groups of  
people pay attention 

to international issues.  It is clear that Kony is a terrible 
man who has done terrible things; that is indisputable.  But 
why bring this to light now?  There are questions to 
ask before succumbing to the drama and reacting to the 
sentiment of  irresponsible documentaries.  

...Continued from “Kony 2012” on cover

Women’s 
rights: 
true or 
false?

How to have a wall party How not to have a wall party
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Round Table March Madness 

Bracket Pool Update
   After two rounds of  play, Matt Hackbart’12 has the highest overall score in 
the inaugural Round Table bracket pool. However, with his title pick Missouri 
losing in the first round, Hackbart’s future in the tournament looks grim. 
Hackbart picked Missouri to win the tournament because in his words, they 
were the “sleaziest team” in the field. Ben Siebert’12 and Marian Whitaker’14 
round out the field tied for the lowest score in the tournament. Whitaker 
admits to have picked all of  her based on which mascots she believed were 
“the coolest.” At press time, Siebert’s motive for picking teams was still 

unknown.

CAROLYN STRANSKY, 

Staff Writer

   It’s what we’ve all been 
waiting for. The tradition. 
The excitement. The 
upsets. People call in “sick” 

to work, jump up and down and rave about schools they definitely couldn’t find 
on a map.  Why are these people spending so much time watching basketball? 
Welcome to the three best weekends in sports. 
   March Madness (aka “The Big Dance”) refers to the annual single-elimination 
NCAA Division I Men’s Basketball Tournament. Sixty-four teams compete for 
three weekends, culminating in the Final Four and the crowning of  a new 
champion in college hoops. Something special happens during March Madness. 
People who have no interest in college basketball—or basketball of  any kind, 
really—are suddenly glued to the television anxiously watching every game. 
There is a pool in every place of  employment across the country. You hear 
about brackets on the radio every time you turn on your car, and college players 
formally known as nobody become overnight celebrities for making the right 
play. In short, March goes mad and we eat it up. 
   Here are some of  the reasons anyone can find enjoyment out of  that time of  
the year that is truly...madness. 
   Single-elimination means the stakes are high in every game, which makes 
each one incredibly exciting to watch. The way we love that Game 7, go big 
or go home mentality—that is what we love about March Madness. Every 
game is win or go home. Every game is Game 7. Every March Madness 
game has the potential to sucker punch anyone who thinks they know what is 
going to happen. This often translates into those infamous upsets that bracket 
participants dread, and sports fans and college enthusiasts alike will discuss 
for years to follow. 
   March Madness is all about the upsets. Prior to the start of  the tournament, 
the 64 teams are ranked based on their regular season records, strength of  
schedule, conference, and general perceptions of  their overall ability. You’d 
think the higher seeds would always beat the lower seeds. However, this is 
not the case. Teams ranked much lower can often pull off  an upset by beating 
a favorite. Take the 2010 tournament for example. Who would have thought 
that a smaller school such as Butler would compete in the finals with Duke and 
only lose by one shot? Brilliant. 
   Of  course, with any good sporting event, there’s also gambling. All classic 
March Madness wagers are done by a bracket/pool of  some sort. Whether it’s 
picking winners with a tiered scoring system, against the point spread, snake 
drafts, it doesn’t matter—you still get the chance to win bank. There are also 
many ways to make your picks. Some people do a lot of  research, while others 
choose based on region or mascot. 
   Once you choose your bracket style and clock in your picks, it begins. March 
Madness embraces the competitive and financially motivated spirits in all of  
us. We like getting money, and winning money is the most rewarding way 
there is to get money. For most, having the potential to win loads of  cash just 
by scribbling down a few names on a sheet of  paper is too tempting to resist. 
   Finally, we love the drama. There are the previously mentioned upsets, 
along with star performances, last-second shots, and nail-biting finishes. Not 
everyone is into sports, but for those who enjoy a little hoop action, nothing 
beats the intrigue and utter thrill of  March Madness. 

ARI JACOBS, Staff Writer

   Welcome to the Frisbee Report, wherein Frisbee Sensei 
Ari Jacobs will report all things Intramural Frisbee 
related. Written without a trace of  journalistic integrity, 
expect to read the good, the bad, and the completely 
contrived recapitulations of  your intramural adventures. 
This week’s edition consists of  a preview of  thirteen 
registered teams. Some of  the team names have been 
made up.
   
   Old School: This team sets scientific precedence by being 
the only known collection of  living, breathing humanoid 
fossils. This eclectic mix of  limestone consists of  recently 
graduated fossil-bums, multiple layers of  the Academian 
Sitaroundiam rock, and even a rare species of  Studentium 
Deanium. Beloit anthropologists highly anticipate their 
relocation to the Logan Museum this coming fall. 
   Che Tre: RA Max Zapth-Geller’14 has taken all-campus 
programming to the next level by making a dope team out 
of  Chapin third. Expect members of  Che Tre to ponder 
some really rad frisbee sh*t in the upcoming weeks.
   Sticks ‘N’ Stones: A camaraderie of  tree and rock 
huggers. Team members have expressed ambivalence 
about utilizing game time to play ultimate Frisbee or 
conduct field research on Karris field. Note to Frisbee 

enthusiasts: sticks and stones may not break bones, but 
Frisbees have fractured knees, dislodged two sets of  
teeth from their gums and have dislocated collarbones 
and fingers, costing up to thousands, possibly billions of  
dollars in medical bills. If  you’re lucky, you may lay out on 
the metallic remnants of  Matt Mckay’s’13 “permanent” 
retainer.
   Phys. Plant: A ragtag band of  sophomores pervasive 
with soccer bros. Do not hesitate to inform members of  
team Phys. Plant that frisbee scores are most assuredly 
not called “goals.” Spirit points will gleefully be deducted 
from any team who suffers this confusion.
   BP 2012: The broletariat class of  Beloit College 
has assembled quite a bromidable frisbee force with an 
expectation to win the Game Under The Lights. Frisbee 
commissioner and international sensation Ari Jacobs’12 
is willing to forgo friendships for a shot at the title. 
Integrity? Dignity? These are mere words.
   Swim Team: Gregory Schalla’13 and fellow marine 
animals will actively participate in evolution this season 
as they attempt to emulate their land-oriented cousins. 
Already, team members of  Swim Team have reported 
smelling a lot less like chlorine.
   Tron Paul: F*ck Tron.
   Glitter Bombs: Women of  Theta plan to bewilder their 
foes by literally throwing bombs packed with super-sticky 

glitter onto the field. On an optimistic note, maybe Karris 
Field will finally become beautiful. RDR!
   Purple Reign: A brutish sampling of  football and 
basketball players, the collective weight of  this team is 
somewhere between one and two science centers. What 
they might lack in raw Frisbee talent they make up for in 
their ability to taco a Frisbee with two fingers.
   Kahl Squad: Mathew Kahl’13 and Sig Chi friends will 
have to make do without the blessings of  the Cavanagh 
legacy this season. Team members may face difficulty 
transitioning their game play from sandbags to frisbee. 
Don’t expect any change in the competitive spirit.
   The A$$holes: A fitting name for the track team, who 
will selfishly force other teams to reschedule games on 
Saturdays because of  supposed “meets.” Not to mention 
their innate ability to force non-athlete teams to reconcile 
with the fact that they are non-athletes. Worse than 
Tron?
   Sodali-toss: A legacy team comprised of  juniors 
and some renegade BUFF players. Their near perfect 
attendance record for IM frisbee will go down in Beloit’s 
intramural hall of  fame, which you can find if  you machete 
your way through the cobwebs in Pearsons attic.
   Rick’s Team: The only thing known about Rick’s 
Team is that it is definitely composed of  Rick Blonn’15. 
Maybe.

MARK COOGAN, Sports Editor

When are the Boston Celtics going to 
be relevant again? I love my Celtics, but 
don’t want to invest emotionally in a team 
that is only going to let me down in a few 
months.
-Jenna Murphy-Judelson’12
   Well, Jenna, this is a tricky question to answer. 
The Celtics are in “Basketball Hell” right now. 
This means that they are clearly not good 
enough to contend with the Chicago Bulls or 
Miami Heat for the Eastern Conference title 
this year, but aren’t bad enough to score a 
high pick in this summer’s amateur draft. The 
only hope they had to be relevant any time 
soon was if  they had blown up their team at 
the trade deadline and get young players in 
return for Ray Allen and Kevin Garnett. But 
by not doing anything before last week’s trade 
deadline, the Celtics resigned themselves to at 
least one more year of  Basketball Hell.
   The most interesting thing about this team 
is the combination of  players they have. 
They’ve got old guys like Garnett and Allen 
who were once some of  the best players in 
the league, but are now suffocating younger 
players like Rajon Rondo who is now one of  
the best players in the league. They’ve also 
got a huge problem in Paul Pierce. Pierce was 
the most valuable asset they had to trade at 
last week’s deadline. He has a couple good 
years left in him and still has the potential to 
take over a playoff  game if  he needs to. But he 
is also one of  the five best Celtics of  all time 
and to suggest to trade him is blasphemy in 
Boston. Everyone wants Pierce to retire as a 
member of  the Celtics, but that is at least two 
years away and until he retires he’s taking up 
dollars and playing time that could be spent 
cultivating some new talent in Boston.
   It’s unfortunate, but until the Celtics can get 
rid of  their aging veterans and their overblown 
contracts, they are going to be the seventh or 
eighth best team in the Eastern Conference 
and will not be able to legitimately compete 

for a title.

Hey Sports Bro,
I noticed that you organized a March 
Madness Bracket Pool but didn’t fill out 
a bracket yourself. Defend yourself
-Sasha Debevec-McKenney’12
   There are two reasons I decided not 
to fill out a bracket, Sasha. The first is 
journalistic integrity. It wouldn’t look too 
good if  I organized a competition and then 
beat everybody now would it? The second, 
and more important, reason I didn’t fill out 
a bracket is that filling out a bracket makes 
the tournament less fun for me.
  My mom loves to fill out a March Madness 
bracket because it gives her a reason to 
watch all the games. But as a college 
basketball fan, I’m going to watch as many 
basketball games as I can regardless of  
whether or not I fill out a bracket. When 
I fill out a bracket, I find myself  getting 

overly competitive about it and cheering 
for teams for all the wrong reasons. When 
Norfolk State beat Missouri on the first day 
of  the tournament, I loved it. I watched right 
to the end of  what was a spectacular game 
and enjoyed every minute of  it. However, if  
I had filled out a bracket, I probably would 
have predicted Missouri to be in the Final 
Four and spent the entire second half  cursing 
and throwing things. That’s no fun. It’s much 
more fun to cheer for upsets in the first and 
second rounds than it is to get salty because 
my bracket has been busted. By not filling out 
a bracket, I am able to sit back and enjoy the 
tournament to the fullest.
   (Side Note: Last week was maybe the best 
week I can remember in sports. The men’s 
and women’s NCAA basketball tournaments 
started. The NFL opened its free agency 
period. The NBA had a great slate of  games 
and lots of  trade deadline drama. The NHL 
started its final push before their playoffs start. 
Baseball’s spring training is in full swing. It 
was fantastic. Whoever wrote a song about 
Christmas time being “the most wonderful 
time of  the year” couldn’t have been more 
wrong. The most wonderful time of  the year 
is definitely the third week of  March.)

The extra play in games are a terrible idea 
and ruin the filling out of  the brackets. I 
can pick BYU/Iona to win it all. What? 
That makes no sense. You’re picking 
the seed and not the team. It’s all very 
strange.
-Ben Siebert ‘12
   I totally agree with you here, Ben. Last year 
the selection committee increased the field to 
68 teams and it was totally nnecessary. It was 
a total cop out on the part of  the selection 
committee. They couldn’t decide whether to 
put California or South Florida in the field, 
so they expanded the whole tournament by a 
round and said both teams were in. Ridiculous. 
We get subjected to an extra round of  bad 
basketball just because the selection committee 
didn’t want to hurt people’s feelings.

The Buc-Nasty Files: Danny Hodorowski
MARK COOGAN, Sports Editor

What sports do you play?
   I play soccer and played baseball for one year at Beloit 
College.
Have you declared your majors and any minors?
   I have declared as an international relations and Russian 
major and a Russian studies minor.
What is your favorite food?
   Chicken wings. I love chicken wings.
What is your favorite thing about Beloit College?
   I really love beautiful spring days when the whole campus 
comes out to the wall.
Which of  your professors inspires you the most?
   Olga Orgutsova.
If  you were having a dinner party and could invite three 

guests, real or fictional, alive or dead, who would they be?
   I’ll give you a real list first and then a fictional list. The real list would 
be Richard Nixon, Jack White of  the White Stripes, and Rod Sterling, the 
creator of  “The Twilight Zone.” My fictional list would include Mr. T, 
the dude from the junkyard in “The Sandlot” and the monster from “The 
Goonies.”
What is an item from your Beloit “Buc Yeah” List?
   I really want to see the roof  of  the Science Center before I graduate.
What is your favorite R. Kelly  song and why?
   “I Believe I Can Fly” because I love “Space Jam” and love Michael Jordan. 
I grew up on it.
What is your favorite genre of  music?
   The blues. I’m actually a really sad person.
Where is your favorite place to be on campus?
   The Russian House porch. I’m there pretty much all the time.
What is your favorite place for quiet reflection on campus?
   C-Haus, specifically the couch in the basement. It’s fun to watch everyone 
else act like idiots.

SPORTS 

BRO’S 

INBOX

Danny Hodorowski’14 loves to eat chicken 
wings and watch “Space Jam”

Photo Courtesy of Danny Hodorowski

The triumphant return of the Frisbee Report

The beauty of 
the Madness



“Accounts for children 
who are hit by cars when 
they’re 10 years old...” 
- Yaffa Grossman

‘Shit is always happening.’ 
- Tom McBride

“The other night on 
BET...” 
- Charles Westerberg

“The king’s had his son 
circumcised, you can leave 
prison!”  - Greg Buchanan

“Occasionally women must 
see erect penises.”  
- Greg Buchanan

“Hey!  I’m a researcher 
and blah blah blah blah.”  
- Kate Linnenberg

“Oh, that’s asses.”  
- Kate Linnenberg

“Asses again.”  
- Kate Linnenberg

“How are you going to 
choose your smokers?”  
- Kate Linnenberg

“If  it doesn’t fit inside, 
that’s a problem.” 
- George Lisensky

“We should put the new 
and sexy one up on the 
board.” - George Lisensky

“I would really like to see 
a Terminator movie in a 
glass factory.” 
- George Lisensky

“Fortunately, eye candy 
is fat-free.” - Lisa Haines 
Wright

“Why would you ever 
want to use a penis for 
comic relief ?” 
- Lisa Haines Wright

“Who has the power? 
Paul, Simon, Penises, & 
Walmart.” 
- Denise Gill-Gurtan

OOCPQ
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Please watch “Community:” 
a plea for help
SASHA DEBEVEC-McKENNNEY, Opinions Editor

   “Community” is, quite possibly, the best comedy on television right 
now. If  you don’t know, the show focuses on a study group at a Com-
munity college. I know that might not seem like the makings for an in-
novative piece of  comedy, but it is. I love television. Pawnee, Indiana has 
a special place in my heart, and “Workaholics” is an infinite source of  
lols, but “Community” is just...in its own category. And that’s probably 
why it’s constantly about to be cancelled. 
   The episode that aired on Thursday, “Urban Matrimony and the Sand-
wich Arts” was the first episode to air since December, when the show 
was put on mid-season hiatus. In “Urban Matrimony,” we see two of  the 
characters, best friends Troy and Abed, struggle with their weirdness. 
Their attempt to be normal fails, of  course, and that’s why I love “Com-
munity.” Every character is a weirdo, and they all come together to be 
weirdos together and go on absurd adventures. What I’m trying to say 
is that “Community” is a lot like Beloit. 

   Not every episode works, but that’s because the show takes chances. 
It is self-referential and silly and I don’t really understand why or how 
NBC made the first, second or third season, but I am eternally grateful 
that they did. I can’t do the show justice; I just think everybody should 
watch it. “Community” is the kind of  television show that lets its freak 
flag fly, and if  Beloit can’t get behind that, I would be very disappointed. 
I’ll also blame you if  it ends up getting cancelled.
   Oh, and by the way, if  I were the kind of  the person who downloaded 
television shows illegally, I might have the entire series-so-far on my 
external hard drive, and I might totally share it with you. 

   The five episodes of  Community that will make you fall in love:
—“Basic Rocket Science.” KFC product placement and an Apollo 13 
homage, together at last.
— “Remedial Chaos Theory.” The ballsiest of  “Community” episodes: 
the same thing happens a variety of  ways as we see seven alternate 
timelines. 
— “Football, Feminism, and You.” Conservative football cheers and an 
upsettingly hilarious mascot. Enjoy.
— “Cooperative Calligraphy.” The classic bottle-episode, the show does 
its best meta.
— “Modern Warfare.” One word: paintball.

Improv Jazz on East 6th Street.

Photo by Spencer Bible

SPENCER H. BIBLE & ERIK MAGNUSON, Editors
CIRCLEJERK

make them highly accessible but worth 
revisiting. They run the standard bass, 
drums, guitar and keys instrumentation, 
but their light backup vocals and fun stage 
presence make them a memorable act. 
   Once they finished we felt a lot better 
about ourselves. We had seen a good band. 
With so many options, that wasn’t the 
easiest thing in the world.
   There are two sides to SxSW, and they 
are, as most things, divided by an inter-
state. The more east you go, the dirtier 
things get. On the other side it’s a dif-
ferent world. Most of  the venues were 
flaking concrete dive bars with names 
like “Hotel Vegas” and “Shangri-La.” 
Almost immediately we started seeing 
friends. We got to say hello to the guys 
from Lakesigns (who recorded a live 
video at C-Haus,) Buffalo Moon (Vor-
tex 2012) and Long Long Long (Music 
House show, May 2011) all in a mat-
ter of  minutes. In the distance I heard 
Thee Oh Sees starting up. We ran over 
and watched the show from over the 
fence. Lead guitarist John Dwier said 
that they were playing at Planned Par-
enthood at 8 p.m. I couldn’t tell if  he 
was joking. Bands were playing every-
where.
   Later that night we biked outside of  
town and saw the Polyvinyl Records 
showcase, which had Japandroids (don’t 
care if  you like them, f*ck Japandroids), 
Deerhoof, and Of  Montreal on the bill. 
A new band Les Bon Hommes (Deerhoof  
drummer Greg Saunier’s new band which 
he’s fronting) really impressed me. Fans 
of  math and surf  punk will like the cut 
up rhythms and punchy bass lines. It was 
the biggest club venue of  the festival, and 
once Deerhoof  finished and all the kids 
wearing top hats and coat tails rolled in to 

see Of  Montreal, we bounced to a Mexi-
can restaurant across the street, drank 
some margaritas, and headed home. I was 
asleep the second I hit the pillow.
   After two cups of  coffee, a shower, and 
a half  hour of  googling what was playing 
that day, we made our way back downtown. 
Everything felt more organic. We locked 
our bikes and walked upstairs into the first 
bar we liked. The band was called Burnt 
Ones, and from then on it was a blur. Andy 
D, Phoenix street Jazz, Night Jewel, Choir 

Of  The Unseen, The Wheeler Brothers, 
Rigormortar, A community garden with 
six free kegs, Club 1808, Sam’s Barbeque 
(if  you’re ever in Austin, go there) another 
Tops show, and then it was 11 p.m. and 
time for the main event.
   I like mosh pits. I understand them, but 
typically if  I’m in one, I’m expecting it. 

When I bought tickets to Juicy Jay I didn’t 
know what was going to happen. I liked 
his new mixtape “Rubba Band Business II” 
with Lex Luger, and Three 6 Mafia was 
cool, but the man is in his late thirties and 
I don’t go to a lot of  rap shows. The place 
was small and when Juicy Jay walked on 
stage, Wiz Kahlifa was right there with 
him. From then on it was pandemonium. 
Two lineman-sized bodyguards fought 
the front row. There was no guardrail 
separating the audience from the stage. 

People were climbing the rafters, crowd-
surfing, headwalking... at one point Wiz 
poured half  a bottle of  gin into a guy’s 
mouth. Juicy carried the show brilliantly, 
getting the crowd jumping and chanting 
all while smoking prodigious amounts of  
weed. You say you say no to drugs? Juicy 
Jay can’t. I was front and center the whole 

time, and left with my shirt seven sizes too 
big, phone gone, and drenched. 
   We heard Andrew W.K. was playing a 
free house show at a co-op a few blocks 
away, but it blew up on twitter and had a 
two-hour line. It was three a.m. We went 
home.
   I spent my Saint Patrick’s Day watching 
street music. At one point Jack offered to 
record a bucket drummer and a ten-min-
ute long freestyle rap battle ensued. There 
were countless Bayou Bluesmen backed up 

by upright basses beat to death by the 
road. People with full drum kits setting 
up playing free jazz accompanied by 
tenor clarinets. It was a beautiful thing. 
A British man beat boxed so well that 
with my eyes closed I wouldn’t believe 
the bass wasn’t coming from a synth. 
As far as accessibility goes, you can’t do 
much better than street music, and when 
it comes to street music no one does it 
better than the Owlhead Collective. The 
second annual South by South Wendy’s 
tour is three days of  DIY shows held 
outside the parking lot of  the 6th street 
Wendy’s. The collective tours on the 
RAD BUS which can sleep fifteen, and 
generate enough electricity to run a 
PA system. That Saturday, performers 
included The Unstoppable Death Ma-
chines. The Ssssnake, Iji, and Terror 
Pidgin Dance Revolt, the last show I 
saw at SxSW. All the bands played in a 
five foot gap between the RAD BUS and 
a retaining wall, and although the venue 
was impromptu it fit the scene; intimate, 
accessible, and visceral.
   This is usually the point in the piece 

where I’d have some final thoughts that 
attempt to tie everything together. The 
car got a new clutch and now I’m in the 
middle of  a burner, a twenty-hour drive 
from Austin to the Belwah. I don’t have 
the capacity to be profound.
   Don’t mess with South by Southwest.

...Continued from “The stars at night are 

big and bright” on cover

true to the original storyline.
   The film stars Jennifer Lawrence (“Winter’s 
Bone,” “X-Men: First Class”) as Katniss. 
Lawrence, only 21, has already been nominated 
for an Oscar for her performance in “Winter’s 
Bone.” Josh Hutcherson (“The Kids Are 
All Right”) is set to play Peeta, with Liam 
Hemsworth (The Last Song) playing Katniss’ 
best friend from District 12, Gale Hawthorne. 
The film also stars big-time A-Listers like 
Stanley Tucci (“The Devil Wears Prada,” “Julie 
and Julia”) as the charismatic interviewer of  
the Tributes, Caesar Flickerman; and Donald 
Sutherland (“M.A.S.H.,” “The Italian Job”) 
as the head of  the Capitol, President Snow. 
Lenny Kravitz even scored a role as Katniss’ 

stylist, Cinna.
   I strongly recommend reading at least the 
first book before 

seeing the movie. 
Though blockbusters 
like this tend to reveal 
the plot lines in the 
simplest way possible, 
they only give the bare 

minimum information. 
Movies give readers a pre-conceived picture 
of  what the character is supposed to look like 
and how they’re supposed to act. It’s good, as a 
reader, to form your own opinions. 
   Also, by reading the books before seeing 
the movie, you’re giving the author the credit 

and respect she deserves. Though the movie 
promises to be marvelous, it was directed 

by Gary Ross (“Pleasantville,” 

“Seabiscuit”), a great director. 
The story and the characters, 
though, are Suzanne Collins’ 
own creation, and so should be 
viewed through her eyes first. 
   At any rate, “The Hunger 

Games” promises to be the 
next Harry Potter, with critics predicting it 
to sweep past opening box office records held 
by another incredibly famous trilogy: the 
“Twilight Saga.” 
   A review of  the film will be in the next issue 
of  the Round Table. 

...Continued from “The Hunger Games” on cover

OWEN BOARDMAN&CAMERON LEVIERE, 
Contributors
   We are Hypothetical Spelunkers, two dudes 
spelunking through random nonsense which our 
brains have accumulated. Every Tuesday from 6-7 we, 
Owen Boardman and Cameron Leviere, goof  through 
a repertoire of  weekly segments. We’ll educate you 
with a Wikipedia article of  the week, annoy you with 
animal noises for two minutes, and humiliate ourselves 
while placing bets on the content of  public service 
announcements. Technically, Hypothetical Spelunkers 
is a “new music” show, but that doesn’t mean much: 
Owen plays the hits that everyone wore out two years 
ago, and Cameron plays snobby, screechy-voiced crap. 
Our favorite band, though, is the Pap Smear Pumpkins, 
a terribly under appreciated band made up of  rebellious 
elementary school janitors. Sometimes we have guests, 
like Mama Joe, DMX, or our pet dog Schwab. Our 
biggest fear is incurring the wrath of  the FCC’s crony, 
Johnny Borington, who hunches over the radio waiting 
for us to let a swear word slip. If  any of  this appeals to 
you, then we’re sorry, but feel free to tune in on your 
radio or listen to it at the wall (we force one of  our 
friends to play it out of  his window every week). 

Show of the week

‘The Hunger Games’ 

promises to be the 

next Harry Potter



THE ROUND TABLE - VOLUME 202, ISSUE 6 - MONDAY, MARCH 19

Board Game Night, 

Wednesdays 

Geeks? Okay, this is for you. Or just 

the average Joe. Everyone welcome, 

as per usual. Wednesdays. 6-8 p.m. 

Board Games. So you’re not bored 

on Wednesday anymore. We’ll teach 

you new games. And we’re not 

talking Monopoly or Scrabble. 

Free to all.

bushel & pecks

Hats off, F*ck off Sponsored by:
Join us for delicious coffee, sandwiches, soup and 

more!

Don’t forget to check out Tuesday Night Movie 
Night and Wednesday Night Scrabble & Board 

Game Night!

Hats 
off, 
F*ck 
off
F*ck off to the Beloit Police 
Department for sitting on Church 
St., waiting for unsuspecting college 
students to step one foot on the 
street.
Hats off to spring break friends. We 
stayed at Beloit, we hung out, and 
our friendships will never die. See 
you next break?
F*ck off  to the person who drew 
dicks all over the Theta bathroom. 
St. Patrick’s Day is supposed to be a 
day of  celebration, not vandalism. 
Hats off  to Carly Rae Jensen for 
“Call Me Maybe.” I love you. 
F*ck off  to Turtle Tap for 
not having bacon at 7 a.m. on 
St. Patrick’s Day. It wasn’t an 
unreasonable request!
Hats off  to global warming and 
nice weather on campus. Lets play 
cornhole later, no homo.
F*ck off to the turd that tried to 
break in. Thank god Thumbelina 
was there to protect me. 
Hats off  to Security for protecting 
us on St. Patrick’s Day. Even though 
Phil is gone, Kathy still knows how 
to clothesline those who threaten us. 
F*ck off to anyone who’s been 
wearing pants. Sorry if  you haven’t 
had your annual spring shave yet, 
but it’s 70 degrees outside. Fix it.
Hats off  to the holographic cat 
stickers I put all over my steering 
wheel. I just took bedazzling to a 
whole new level. 
F*ck off to Kobe Bryant for tearing 
my heart out…along with Ricky 
Rubio’s ACL.
Hats off to toothpaste for removing 
permanent marker penises. 

F*ck off to Pizza Hut for 
“supposedly running out” of  ten 
dollar Big Boxes on St. Patrick’s 
Day.
Hats off to Jesse Jane’s Futurotic 
Tush. If  you need a good LOL, 
youtube it. 
F*ck off to the Science Center for 
your big windows and lack of  air 
conditioning; you’re making my 
senioritis even worse.
Hats off to whoever thought up St. 
Patrick’s Day golf. You are brilliant.
F*ck off to the gaters comin’ out of  
my a*shole. Swamp butt in March is 
not acceptable. 
Hats off to everybody I saw outside 
cleaning up at the wall on Sunday 
morning. You are great, and I 
promise I will never get too-drunk-
to-recycle ever again. 
F*ck off to the people sprinkling 
beer at the wall on St. Patrick’s day. 
I’d already changed my shirt twice at 
that point.  
Hats off to the “Fridays with Fred” 
photobomber from 1904. 108 years 
later: still legendary. 
F*ck off to everybody who feels the 
need to consistently tell me about 
their bracket. I love March Madness, 
and I hate you.
Hats off to the WBCR webstream 
for being re-installed and working. 
Hats off to anyone who hooked up 
with a rando on a racucous spring 
break trip. You made your mama 
proud.
Hats off to the first of  many rounds 
of  frolf  this spring.
Hats off to BTYB: Cats. You have 
no idea how much I missed you. 
Beloit is complete again.
F*ck off to how f*cking hot it is in 
the Round Table office. We’re now 
suffering mentally and physically.
Hats off to the physical plant and 
commons workers for dealing with 
the consequences of  our drunk 
shenanigans. We are so sorry. So 
sorry. 

Time to Gear Up 

Beloiters! 

25% Off All Tees 

& Shorts at Turtle 

Creek Bookstore 

 All Short Sleeve, Long Sleeve, 

Style, Color, Brand will be 25% 

Off until March 25th, 2012. 

Can’t make it down to the 

bookstore?  No problem.  

Just visit our web site to 

place your order at www.

beloit.bncollege.com. 
* Sale excludes any clearance items, or 

additional discount programs * 

Want to keep up to date on all 

the latest sales, promotions, and 

important information?  Sign up today 

as a fan on our Facebook page- 

www.facebook.com/turtlebooks

Professor Amy Sarno and Theater for Social Action present,

“Stay Classy 
(?), Beloit”

A Participatory Theater Workshop on Class, Power, and Privilege

Saturday, March 24
2 - 3 p.m.

Moore Lounge
BTYB: Mike’s Hard Complex, TSA, Amy Sarno

This event is free and open to the public.

Kappa Delta presents…

For Those About to 

ShamROCK...We salute you

Join us for a 

Rockin’ good time!

Friday, March 23rd 

8-10 p.m. in Java Joint
*A head-to-head karaoke competition between faculty and students
*Musical entertainment by Ellery Hamann and Tess Childress

*Silent auction
*LOTS of food!

Admission: $5 for students, $3 for faculty
80% of proceeds go to Prevent Child Abuse America; 

20% go to Prevent Child Abuse Wisconsin

H u n g r y  o n  a 
S u n d ay ?  H o t  D o g !

Artie B’s Chicago Style Foods Hot Dog Stand 

will be at the corner of College and Emerson 

every Sunday from 2-7 p.m.

Vegetarian options and delicious lemonade are 

also available starting this Sunday!


