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$15 minimum wage
movement reaches LUCC
committees
Caleb Yuan
Staff Writer

______________________

An upcoming Fair Labor Resolution, which aims
to have Lawrence paying
students at an hourly wage
of $15, has gained support
from both the LUCC Sustainability Committee and
the Student Welfare Committee (SWC). The resolution will be proposed and
voted on during an LUCC
General Council meeting in
early Winter Term and, if
approved, will be passed on
to President Laurie Carter to
advocate for the resolution
to the Board of Trustees,
according to sophomore
Anders Hanhan, the LUCC
Sustainability co-chair.
The Fair Labor Resolution demands the minimum
wage on campus to be increased to $15 per hour.
The resolution furthermore
emphasizes that while Lawrence University charges
an average of $26,162 in
tuition annually, many students are compensated with
a wage of $7.25 per hour
for their labor. The annual
income adds up to around
$4,350 on average, which is
less than 20 percent of the
tuition payment.

For the origins of the
$15 wage movement
at Lawrence, scan the
QR code:

The resolution further
demands LUCC asks the

THIS
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Board of Trustees to allocate funds towards student
worker income, raising the
student worker minimum
wage to $15 per hour by
the start of the 2023–2024
academic year without depriving existing privileges
such as financial aid, scholarships, student activities

set-aside and diversity programs.
The Fair Labor Resolution originated from the demands written by Appleton
Students for a Democratic
Society (Appleton SDS)
and has since undergone
reviews and revision, according to Hanhan. The
resolution was edited by
Appleton SDS members as
well as some LUCC committee members. The demands
were first introduced at an
on-campus rally on Oct. 25,
in an effort to raise awareness of this continuous
movement on campus.
On Oct. 29, LUCC Sustainability Committee voted
on and approved the Fair
Labor Resolution, according to Hanhan. Lawrence
not only has to be sustainable environmentally but
socially and economically as
well, Hanhan said. Hanhan
also said that the status quo
of students being burdened
with schoolwork while also
working hourly to try to
combat the burden of debt
is not sustainable.
On Nov. 3, in an effort
to push the movement forward, about 10 members
of Appleton SDS attended
the LUCC General Council
meeting and spoke about
their demands regarding
raising minimum wage.
At the meeting, senior
Terrance Freeman, the Appleton SDS chair, stressed
the crucial function of student workers, such as mailroom workers, info desk
workers and library workers, on campus. Without
student workers, Freeman
said, Lawrence would not
function on its own.
In addition, SWC plans

Lisa Van Zeeland and Vice
President for Finance and
Administration Mary Alma
Noonan to discuss students’
concerns over low wages on
campus. After the meeting,
both Van Zeeland and Alma
Noonan expressed that they
will take such issues into
consideration as well as
promote further discussions
in the future.
“While I invite open conversations, this is a complex
issue that does not have
easy answers and is being
carefully considered at a
university-wide level,” Van
Zeeland said. “I’m happy to
share our financial information with students, just as

to promote further discussions on the resolution in
Winter Term, according to
senior Mikayla Frank-Martin, the SWC chair.
On Nov. 8, Frank-Martin
and LUCC Vice President
senior Meralis AlvarezMorales had a meeting with
Human Resources Manager

‘Fight for $15’ will only
come to its conclusion when
the core demands of this
campaign are adequately
met by the Lawrence administration,”
Freeman
said. “We, Appleton SDS,
will not settle ourselves with
a set of concessions offered
by the administration.”
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Sophomore Jonnie Urban speaks at the Appleton SDS “Fight for $15” rally outside of the Warch Campus Center on Oct. 25.
Photos by Adam Fleischer

Do you have questions about any new developments on campus?
Should the Lawrentian be covering any event?

Let us know!

To read about SDS’s
organizing
efforts
from Spring Term,
scan the QR code:

Send any tips to TheLawrentianNews@gmail.com.

we do to our trustees, faculty and staff. In fact, our audited financials are always
posted on the website, too.”
While the fight for $15
minimum wage is happening within LUCC, Appleton
SDS is continuing its activism through rallies on campus. Since last Spring Term,
Appleton SDS has collected
around 250 student signatures on its electronic
petitions, in support of increasing minimum wage to
$15 per hour, according to
Freeman.
“While our resolution
passes through…I would
like to emphasize that the
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Ashley Lewis announced as new AVP
for Enrollment
Nathan Wall
Staff Writer

______________________

Lawrence University has
selected Dr. Ashley Lewis as
the new Assistant Vice President for Enrollment to help
address retention issues. On
Sunday, Nov. 14, Dr. Ashley
Lewis will step into her new
role. Currently, she is the Director of Student Success and
Associate Dean of Exploratory Studies at Shippensburg
University in Pennsylvania.
Lawrence is working to
improve its student retention
rate, or percentage of students who attend Lawrence
through graduation. According to Ken Anselment, Vice
President of Enrollment and
Lewis’s supervisor, the retention rate for year two is in the

range of 85-91%, but drops
down to 75-80% by year 4.
Anselment also stated that
the graduation rate is 79%,
but they are shooting for
85%. The reasons for student
departures are somewhat
unclear, but administrators
are hoping Lewis’s hiring can
help answer that question.
Lewis will start out by
working to implement a comprehensive system to allow
faculty, staff and administration to communicate better and collaborate to help
students. She will also be
working on reimagining the
transition from high school
to college for incoming Lawrentians.
“I hope to add to what’s
already being done by facilitating a cohesive and unified

effort to track retention at
Lawrence,” Lewis said.
Lewis was chosen because of her experience leading retention efforts at her
prior university as well as her
master’s degree and Ph.D. in
Communication, Culture and
Media Studies from Howard
University, according to Dean
of Spiritual and Religious
Life Linda Morgan-Clement,
a member of the hiring committee.
She was also chosen because of her experience and
passion looking at retention
as an equity issue and beyond just the numbers, such
as why students leave or demographic information about
the students who leave. If the
students leaving are disproportionately Black, or immi-

grants, or particular majors,
she will be responsible for
ensuring that staff have the
relevant information, so they
can better help students at
risk of leaving.
“If we keep a bunch
more students, but they all

For more on the
AVP hiring process,
scan the QR code:

COVID-19
ON CAMPUS

happen to be white males, she
won’t just say that’s okay,”
said Morgan-Clement.

Guide to campus life during winter
break and D-Term
Elizabeth Rienstra
Staff Writer

_______________________

Students staying at Lawrence for December Term or
any part of December this year
can expect to see a reduced
version of their current life on
campus, with slight changes in
housing, food, COVID-19 safety protocols and academics.
December Term, more commonly known as D-Term, is an
optional two-week period of
brief, intensive courses worth
three units of credit, according to the Lawrence website.
Students may only take one DTerm class per year and will remain on campus after Thanksgiving.
Students who are unable to
return home for winter break
for any reason -- financial or
personal -- may also remain
on campus, provided they filed
a request to do so. Associate
Dean of Students for Residential Education and Housing
Amy Uecke estimated a couple
hundred students remain on
campus during December.
Students who have filed a
form requesting to remain on
campus through December or
are taking a D-Term class will
not have to leave their rooms

when residence halls close
at noon on Nov. 24. If they
choose, they may still travel
home for Thanksgiving and
return when residence halls reopen on Nov. 28.
***
Housing and Food
Uecke said Residential Education and Housing will receive
the names of students staying
for any part of December and
will inform Community Advisors (CAs) and Residence Hall
Directors (RHDs) that those
students do not need to be
checked out of housing for winter break. Students will remain
in their original rooms.
CAs are not required to be
on campus for D-Term, so
there will not be planned residence hall activities during December. RHDs will maintain
their regular office hours. Campus Safety will be on campus
to assist students should the
need arise. Residential Education and Housing will be reachable via Campus Safety, should
students find themselves in
unforeseen circumstances and
without somewhere to go.
Bon Appetit will be reducing their hours for December.
Students enrolled in a D-Term
plan will pay tuition, room and

Headshot Submitted by Ashley Lewis.

board for the period, and will
be placed on a meal plan that
runs from dinner on Nov. 28
to lunch on Dec. 10. Julie Severance, Bon Appetit General
Manager, said Andrew Commons hours will be reduced to
breakfast 8 a.m.–9 a.m., lunch
12 p.m.–1 p.m. and dinner 5:30
p.m.–6:30 p.m. Brunch on Saturdays and Sundays will be 11
a.m.–12 p.m.
Students who are not enrolled in a D-Term course will
only pay for housing and will
not be placed on a meal plan,
Uecke said. During D-Term,
they have the option to pay
for a meal swipe using Viking
Gold, cash or card at the door.
Breakfast is $5.85, lunch and
brunch are $7.80 and dinner is
$10.95.
The Commons will only
have certain stations open but
will still have options to fit all
dietary needs, according to
Severance. Which stations remain open will be determined
by the number of students
staying on campus. Kaplan’s
Café and Kate’s Corner Store
will be closed for D-Term, and
students will not have Culinary
Cash on their meal plan.
Andrew Commons closes
for the year after lunch on Dec.

10. Students remaining
on campus for the rest
of December will have to
provide their own meals,
according to Uecke. Dorm
kitchens will be open for
students to cook, but they
will have to provide their
own pots, pans and cooking utensils due to COVID-19 safety protocols.
Uecke said Residential
Education and Housing
and International House
are looking into setting
up a shopping shuttle for
students to buy groceries
during December.
***
Safety and COVID-19
D-Term will follow the
same COVID-19 safety
protocols as Fall Term,
according to Jillian Drier,
Director of Health Services.
Students are expected to honor
the pledge and will be asked to
test for COVID-19 on Nov. 29
and Dec. 6. D-Term will begin
with in-person classes immediately.
If students travel home and
return for Thanksgiving, they
are asked to follow the guidelines laid out in Vice President
for Student Life Christopher
Card’s email on Nov. 5. Stu-

Weekly updates on the status of
COVID-19 at Lawrence

TOTAL
CASES

ACTIVE
CASES:

LU:
32

LU:
13

Appleton:
11,857

Appleton:
280

We are in:

YELLOW LIGHT
Moderate
Risk

Enhanced
Precautions

Masking required indoors; inreased
surveillance testing; keycard needed
for building entry; high traffic areas
deep-cleaned.
*data reported as of Nov. 11
dents are asked to limit their
exposure off campus, monitor
their health and avoid gathering with people outside their
everyday bubble.
***
Academics
This year, six D-Term courses are being offered: Food, Politics and Culture; Happiness:
Meditation and Science; Make
it Stick: Using the Learning
Sciences to Improve Memory;
The Science of Super Heroes;

Introduction to Tropes and
Stereotypes in Theatre Film
and Media: The Good, the Bad
and the Ugly; and Introduction
to R and Excel for Data Analysis.
There are 65 total students
registered for D-Term classes,
according to Voyager. Class
instruction and activities will
vary from seminars to cooking
projects and regular meditation practice.
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Aftermath of UFC 268 and Canelo-Plant

Staff Writer

____________________________

The night of November 6th 2021
may very well go down in history as
one of the best fight nights to ever go
down. The Ultimate Fighting Championship (UFC) lit up Madison Square
Garden with one of the most exciting
fight cards ever and Showtime gave
us the gift of another Canelo Alvarez
fight as he took on undefeated International Boxing Freedom (IBF) super
middleweight champion Caleb Plant.
The UFC started the night with a fight
of the year contender in their number
one contender fight between Justin
Gaethje and Michael Chandler.
The lightweight fight was the
first of the night for UFC 268’s main
card and the fight set a pace that no
other fight possibly could. Justin Gaethje and Michael Chandler used all
3 rounds to put on a beautiful display
of fast paced, heavy hitting violence.

Sean McLaughlin
Staff Writer

______________________________

The center back sits at the heart
of the defense. Most systems play
with two, though three-back systems
do tend to play three central defenders in between a pair of flying wingbacks. Their job is simple: organize
the side defensively and prevent
goals. These are players who love a
good tackle more than scoring a goal,
who live to see clean sheets be recorded. They are often the captain of the
side as a result of carrying a large vocal presence, such is their vision from
the rear of the team that allows them
the ability to see the field in a more
big picture manner and organize the
side. Center backs must also be good
on the ball, as I shall discuss in more
detail later; in short, with modern
managers preferring to possess out of
the back and move forward as a more
cohesive unit rather than simply
lumping the ball long to the striker,
central defenders need to be able to
keep the ball reliably in possession.
These players tend to be very physi-

Sean McLaughlin
Staff Writer

______________________________

To caveat this article right off
the bat, not all the news I would like
to discuss happened in the past week.
But it has been some time since I
looked into any bodybuilding news,
so it’s about time I had a look back at
some of the recent hot button events
in the sport.
The Death of Shawn Rhoden
We begin on a somber note unfortunately. 2018 Mr. Olympia Shawn
Rhoden passed away this week due to
a heart attack. Fans and athletes alike
have been mourning his death ever
since. Rhoden was always a fan favorite, known for being a quiet and humble man away from the stage, and a
classy performer on it. Rhoden was a
perennial top placer at the Olympia,
and 2018 was his crowning achievement as he ended Phil Heath’s 7 year
run as the champion following years

The two threw bombs from the very
start with Gaethje landing devastating leg kicks and straights and Chandler landing overhand after overhand,
nearly knocking out Gaethje who
managed to recover and take the fight
into the second round. The second
round continued like the first with
the two throwing bombs at each other
trying to see who would take the first
step back, but Gaethje started landing
hard shot after shot, compromising
Chandler’s leg and eventually landing
a hard uppercut that knocked Chandler down. Gaethje took advantage
and tried to get an anaconda choke
on Chandler, but Chandler, bloodied
and spilling over the canvas, managed
to get back to his feet but took more
damage from Gaethje before the second round ended. The final round to
the most captivating fight of the night
opened up with more devastating leg
kicks by Gaethje to a clearly pained

Chandler who continued to eat damaging strikes, but kept on until he got a
good looking takedown which Gaethje
managed to roll out of. Chandler then
seemed to become possessed, putting his hands down and walking into
Gaethje’s range, encouraging more
strikes. Chandler proceeded to eat inhuman amounts of damage before the
last minute where both fighters threw
almost no strikes. Gaethje earned
the favor of the judge’s, winning by
unanimous decision. The fight was
an instant classic and one of the most
violent in recent memory and deservingly earned the fight of the night bonus which gave 50 thousand dollars to
both fighters.
Next up was Billy Quarantillo
versus Shane Burgos which on any
night without the prior fight would
have been fight of the night. The two
featherweights went to war going to
the end of the three rounds. Burgos

suffered devastating leg damage but
managed to pull through with his boxing ability and takedown defense to
earn his first win in a couple of years
over a talented young fighter in Quarantillo. The fight did not win fight of
the night, but the two fighters were
taken care of in terms of bonuses by
Dana White.
The next fight was in the bantamweight division between former lightweight champion Frankie Edgar and
Marlon Chito Vera. Edgar found success in quick blitzes that found combination after combination landing on
a much bigger Vera who started the
fight slow. Before Vera found his pace,
he was taken down and took a beating on the floor in the first and second
rounds. As Vera found his pace utilizing his reach and strikes up the middle, the third round belonged entirely
to Vera who dealt damaging strike to
Edgar and eventually finished him via

Evolution of the center back

a front-kick to the face of Edgar. The
comeback performance earned Vera
another win and a performance of the
night bonus.
The Strawweight title was up for
grabs next in the rematch between
Rose Namajunas and Zhang Weili and
what a fight it was! The fight went all 5
rounds and probably could have gone
on for longer. The two were much
more evenly matched since their first
fight had almost equal significant
strikes landed and takedowns. But the
grappling favored Namajunas as she
had double the amount of control time
on the ground even with Weili having
3 more takedowns. At the end of the
fight the decision was up for grabs for
either fighter, but the judges erred
on the side of Rose Namajunas who
earned a very close split decision victory to keep her belt.
Next up was the main event in

See page 6

cally imposing, or at the very least
taller than the average footballer.
They must be able to dominate opposing strikers in the air defensively,
and this plays to their advantage in
the attack as well; most center backs
score a few goals per season off of
corner kicks using their physical size
and strength. Overall, the center back
is the defensive lynchpin of the team,
and serves in a number of roles as a
result.
As always, we begin with a look
back at the history of the role in question. Just as in the case of fullbacks,
the old school edition of a center back
was a tough-as-nails, defend-first
player. This guy would break his own
neck or someone else’s to prevent being scored on. These players typically
had a misshapen nose as a result of
breaking it far too many times while
butting heads (literally) with our
good friend the old fashioned number
9 striker. See Giorgio Chiellini, one of
the only remaining gladiators in the
modern game, for a prime example.
Chiellini actually works well as a
transition here, because the Italians
are especially famous for developing

the defenders famous for stopping at
the expense of nothing to keep a clean
sheet. Franco Baresi, Paolo Maldini,
Fabio Cannavaro, Alessandro Nesta,
Marco Materazzi, Leonardo Bonucci
and Gaetano Scirea are just a few of
a host of Italian hard men who gave
rise to the stereotype of Italian football as a boring, defensive game.
That AC Milan team I mentioned last
week, which won the league by scoring 36 goals all season? They started
Costacurta, Maldini, Baresi and Tassotti across the backline, all legends.
In truth, I would be amiss if I did not
admit my bias for this style of player.
Today, we see far fewer examples of the old school hard men of defenses gone by. Sean Dyche’s Burnley
side are trying their best to keep the
spark alive, playing a form of defensive football most ‘80s Italian sides
would be proud of, with Ben Mee and
James Tarkowski at the heart of their
success in the Premier League. Elsewhere, Pepe is still going strong at age
38, bullying strikers at Porto in Portugal. His former Real Madrid central
defensive partner, Sergio Ramos, also
loves a hard challenge, and currently

plays at PSG. There is, of course, the
remaining contingent of Italians at
Juventus, Bonucci and Chiellini, but
both are aging out and fast with the
former 34 and the latter hardly in the
team anymore at 37. The fact these
are the only names that come to mind
among the entirety of top flight football indicates the old school center
back to be a dying breed.
Perhaps the antithesis to the
old school center back, the modern
game has moved toward employing
defenders who take on a larger share
of responsibility in possession of the
ball. These players have technical
skill as a higher priority than in generations past, and can make upwards
of 100 passes a match when playing
in possession-heavy sides. Take John
Stones at Manchester City. Though
he has improved in years gone by,
he cannot touch the likes of Baresi in
terms of defensive tenacity. However,
that is not his role. In Pep’s Manchester City side, he touches the ball more
than any player on the pitch, must
be able to hit long balls over the opponent’s defenders’ heads as well as
play short to midfielders and is re-

quired to never turn the ball over.
These are the defenders of the
2010s and beyond. Even more traditional defenders are being made
to transition their game to be more
based in attack. Bonucci, for example,
is taking up a similar role at Juventus
in recent years as his managers seek
to establish the team as a more progressive side. The emergence of the
three-back as an ever-increasingly
popular system has brought this
change on with greater intensity as
well. In this system, the ability to
simply dump the ball to a fullback
are gone, replaced with the necessity
to spring wide and possess the ball in
space for the wider central defenders.
As a result, attacking sides are
becoming more and more potent;
by essentially delegating a portion
of creative responsibility to central
defenders, teams are able to push
the fullbacks into the attack (see last
week’s section on attacking fullbacks)
and overwhelm opponents’ defenses
numerically. What this does create,
however, are softer defenses. Players

of placing 2nd-4th. Unfortunately for
Shawn, he has been unable to compete since his title win as a result of
ongoing legal issues surrounding a
rape accusation. That is a news story
in and of itself that dates back a few
years now, and a detail I have no intention of touching on.
What I hope he is remembered
for, however, is his commitment to
his sport, his reputation for being a
great father and for being one of the
nicest guys in the industry according to everyone who met him. Rest In
Peace Shawn Rhoden.

weigh in at 100 pounds heavier than
him. Also, the Legion Sports Fest was
an Olympia qualifier event, meaning
that by winning the show, Shaun is
now qualified to compete in the 212
and Open Olympia shows, which
would make him the first in history if
he were to take on the challenge. They
run almost simultaneously, which
would mean Shaun would not have to
peak for two separate shows, and he
clearly has prowess in both divisions.
This win has stirred up some controversy as well, with IFBB Elite Pro Michal Krizo, known for being the best
bodybuilder competing outside of the
IFBB Pro League (the organization
that runs the Mr. Olympia, the Arnold Classic and any other big shows
I write about) talking trash at Clarida,
essentially calling him a joke and not
a real competitor. I patiently await
the day we could see Krizo come over
and compete in the IFBB Pro League
and fulfill such a matchup.

Qualification

sive V-taper, crazy round arms and
giant quads. But the impressive aspect here is that he had previously
had to take a number of months off
due to having COVID and a number
of quarantine restrictions. Brandao is
Brazilian, and as we all know, Brazil
was hit very hard by the virus. Thus
for him to be able to recover, put all
the size back on that he had lost and
nearly win a show (in the space of
about 6 months) is wildly impressive.

Assorted news in bodybuilding

Shaun Clarida wins his open debut
2020 212 Mr. Olympia Shaun
Clarida recently competed in the
open division at the Legion Sports
Fest in Reno, Nevada. This story becomes notable when we consider a
few details. First, Shaun is only 5’2”,
and weighed in at 174 pounds before
the show. He beat competitors like
Sergio Oliva Jr., who is 6’ tall and

Samson Dauda Wins Olympia

Samson Dauda, one of Britain’s
most promising bodybuilders, finally
won his Olympia qualification for
2022 after multiple failed attempts.
He won last weekend’s Prague Pro,
beating out a fairly stacked lineup
including Roelly Winklaar, Nathan
De Asha, Regan Grimes and Rafael
Brandao. This is no mean feat when
we consider that Winklaar is among
the best of the past generation, De
Asha had won 3 shows in a row prior
to Prague, Grimes had just won at the
KO Pro in Egypt and Brandao has
one of the most aesthetically pleasing
massive physiques in the men’s open
category.
On a related note, this was Rafael Brandao’s first show in around
18 months time, and he was very
impressive. Rafael is known for his
aesthetic structure as I’ve just mentioned, and brought a great package
with the typical small waist, impres-

See page 6

Roelly’s career coming to an end?
Among the stories that came out
of the Prague Pro was Roelly Winklaar’s poor placing. He took 5th at
this show, which wouldn’t be too upsetting if he was a new pro trying to
break through to the Olympia stage.
But this is Roelly Winklaar we’re talking about; he is known for always being in and around the conversation
for top placings. This year alone, he

See page 6
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Moonlight

By Madeleine Corum

Song of the Week:
“Not Crying” by Flight of the
Conchords
Last week, I didn’t get chills. But
I did have a belly laugh.
belly laugh
/’belē laf/
noun
The laughter that ensues in
small rooms, in the intimate hours
after dark. The laughter that brings
tears to your eyes and makes your
stomach ache. The laughter that is
funny precisely because you laugh
when you aren’t supposed to be
laughing.
My friends and I started Mystic
Pizza early so we could go to bed
early. Of course, that is not what
happened, but it was an honest
effort. We were seated with the title
sequence rolling and brownies in the
oven by 7:45 p.m., and proud of ourselves for it.
Throughout the night a friend
or two would open our door, say
hello, stay to watch for a few minutes,
then go off to their homework and
meetings and other Sunday night
shenanigans.
We never paused—not once!—
not even when the brownies were
ready. We had worked too hard to
stay on schedule to let anything get
us off track. It had been a long weekend and we were all a little sleep-

deprived. As you can see, we are
responsible college students, just like
you.
I don’t even know how it started.
The movie had ended, and the
screen displayed its next suggestion
as we lounged on my bed, slouched
against the wall and each other.
And before I knew it, I couldn’t stop
laughing.
It must’ve been a scene or two
from the end of the movie that got
us going. Perhaps a recounting of
something that had happened earlier
in the day. Or maybe a line from a
post recently circling the internet. I
find that when it’s a good belly laugh,
you never really know how itstarts,
all you know is it just keeps coming.
I remember my first one. I
was young, staying the night at my
cousins’ house while my parents and
my aunt and uncle were out to dinner. We had probably ordered pizza
and watched some animated movie
before the babysitter put us to bed at
the late-night hour of 8:30pm.
Their first mistake was putting
us all in the same room.
It started with a quiet giggle,
muffled under someone’s covers.
And then whispered words, a reference to earlier in the night. And
soon enough we were bursting at
the seams with that uncontrollable

By Therese McCoy
laughter. In my memory, the babysitter swung the door open, and we all
went dead quiet.
She said something along the
lines of “Shouldn’t you be asleep?”
Sounding stern to us but also probably enjoying our sheepishness.
We nodded, cheeks and ears
burning bright red and our lips
squeezed shut. She said good night
again, before gently closing the door.
The minute it clicked into place,
the giggles came back, and then the
laughter, bursting from our mouths
like a fire hose. Clutching our sides,
rolling in our beds until the blankets
fell off, frantically wiping tears from
our eyes and covering our mouths
to try to hold it in. It’s always when
you most want it to stop that it will
just keep coming. A good belly laugh
will let you know when it’s time to
stop. Otherwise, you just have to ride
it out.
My friends and I only stayed up
another half hour after the movie was
over. But laughing for thirty minutes
straight was exactly what we needed.
Grasping at each other’s hands and
limbs, gasping for breath between
bouts, doubled over ourselves, sliding gradually off the bed.
I hope this week, a good belly
laugh finds its way to you like it
found its way to me. It’s not the
chills, but it’s just as important.

There’s moonglow and there’s
moonlight, I think. The moonglow
gives everything a delightful sheen.
The sparkling sky speaks awe and

somehow more present than ever.
Your shirt is not glowing but you
can see every threaded stitch hanging precariously together. Your hair

wonder to the star-gazer. The milky
pavement is smooth and welcoming
for the midnight rambler. The shining river is an intoxicating mirror of
brilliance and joy for the satisfied
dreamer. Moonglow enhances every
outfit with a glowing flourish for the
excited sensationalist. Everything is
safe and pleasant. There is confidence that problems will fade away
and the soul stops stirring to rest in
a peaceful smile.
In the moonlight, we can look
at the stars for hours on end contemplating their infinite layers. The
immense sky extends beyond depth
and contains unknowable forces with
imperceptible powers, revealing the
world to be small and inconsequential. The trees stand as imposing
shadows under the moonlight but
each leaf and twig is starkly visible,
flailing about restlessly. The roofs
above the glowing windows are dark
and flat but you can see every shingle and every flap and crack among
them. The water is smooth and black
but every ripple flashes, sharply
distorting the peaceful reflection of
the lights above. The road does not
glisten but every pebble and shifted
brick is menacingly in view. Your
shoes aren’t lustrous but you can
see every pinhole in the thin mesh
or threatening crease in the fake
leather. Your pants aren’t particularly illuminated but the wrinkles are

doesn’t shine, but every string and
snarl of it is severely defined. Your
hands aren’t smooth, every flake
and line is evident in the moonlight.
Your nails have no luster, every chip
of the polish and overgrown cuticle
exasperatingly flaunts its presence.
The cold moonlight is like a negated
shadow and things that you might
hide from the sun or evade notice of;
a gentle moonglow surface to unrelenting reality. Even your thoughts
become stark and sober, leaving you
in a moonlit reverie.
In the sunlight, we can see the
sky with its large puffy clouds as a
soft blue canopy to protect us from
insecure knowledge of the vastness
of the universe. The roofs of every
building look black and shiny, firm
and impenetrable. The water reflects
the light so brilliantly it’s like looking
at the sun itself; we are blinded from
its drowning depths. Our outfits are
flawless because we got up in the
morning and dressed for the sun.
The brilliance of this induces our
laughter and we can move through
each moment while thinking hopefully of the next. Sunlight illuminates
the world and everything in it so
plainly we must choose what we
want to look at because we can’t see
it all. That’s why sometimes we need
the moonlight to show us the details
we don’t want to see.

The Op-Ed Writer
By Miri Villerius

That purveyor of opinion, the
petulant petty child. That editorializer opining her mind while we all
pine for better days. So headstrong,
I strongly suggest she head to an
early grave so that I may give this
world a better review than she is to
do. That wretched wench calls us
hot garbage as we speak to the truth
of the matter. Oh how she comes
in like a wrecking ball in that spectacularly grossly gray zone between
news and art, oh how it makes me
moan that I should want to be shown
those mindless ramblings which to
my mind are scrambling. A greater
world out there somewhere exists
where there is news and art and nil
much more to say. Opinions are like
armpits. They smell like onions and,
unlike the ogres eating them, they
lack layers. Layers and layers for the
players of life, who is the thought
for, dear writer? The variety in art,
the openness to interpretation. The
purposeful mindlessness of news,
to read and inform. The vain editorial of the writer who feels herself
in form, closed to the interpolation
of perspective. Peddling sense like
the cents rattling in her pocket, with
the nonsense of the smeared receipts
she must push out of sight and mind
to find those fledgling scents that

counter stink to no end like the little
tree freshening the car. Why must
you write? For who must you write?
Do you even know? No, you don’t.
Haven’t I opinions too? I’ve
expressed one here more plain and
true. Shouldn’t it be more honest
that I don’t hide behind the aesthetics of reason like I’m dodging charges of treason? Shouldn’t the reader
know me better, trust me higher,
understand me greater? I’ve laid out
my self, my emotions, my opinions
in smooth array like a pavement slater. Yet I’m slated for an accusation of
self-indulgence as if I’m creamy like
cake, the sin on the seder. Why can’t
they see that it’s the honesty within me that’s been well thought out
and freed. I’ve searched the cracks
and crevasses in my glacially drifting thoughtscape. It’s frozen and
moving over time in my mind and
I’ve well excavated it down to snow.
There are no more ice breakers when
it comes to my intimate knowledge
of self, just snow angel makers not
cream cakers. Why can’t they see
the honest woman in me? I’ve laid
myself out bare, but wrung out to
dry by all those nay-saying and yaysaying straight shooters laying out
their salty surprises in our unbeknowing eyeses.

Life Lyrics
By Grace Reyes
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Aftermath of UFC 268 . . .
continued from page 3

which the long-awaited rematch between Colby
Covington and the welterweight champion Kamaru Usman. All the trash talk leading up to the
fight would come to the test over all 5 rounds.
The first couple of rounds saw a slow start from
Covington and good striking from Usman which
saw him get a devastating check hook right on
the chin of Covington which knocked him down
in the second round and then another shot which
dropped him again less than 4 seconds later.
Colby had trouble with the takedown as he was
unsuccessful in almost all his takedowns, but
caught an amazing second wind which allowed
him to dominate the 3rd and 4th rounds despite
what some judges scored. The later rounds saw

Evolution of the center back
continued from page 3

more keen to become creators are less likely to
have the older generation’s grit defensively, and
when paired with attacking fullbacks who are
more prone to leaving gaps in defense, this effect is exacerbated.
John Stones will never be able to touch
someone like Maldini, because that is not his
job nor his skillset; he plays alongside fullbacks
who don’t want to defend, and is told he should
focus on passing rather than defending. Sure,
City’s defensive record passes the eye test as
they win games, but this is only when they can
keep the ball with ease against inferior opposition. Pep struggles in the Champions League

Assorted news in bodybuilding
continued from page 3

has finished 5th in Chicago, 5th at the Arnold,
11th at the Olympia (his lowest in years), 2nd to
Nathan De Asha twice (while it is no knock on
Nathan, a prime Roelly would have never lost to

Colby come back and throw strikes that rocked
Usman and seemed to nearly knock him out at
the end of the 4th . The fight would come to a
close in a very equal fifth round where Covington seemed to have most of the upper hand but
a failed takedown attempt after landing serious
strikes killed any of the momentum he had left.
Usman would win by unanimous decision on the
scorecards, keeping his belt and adding to his
now 5 title defenses. Usman is now free of many
challengers, but upcoming welterweight fights
this year and early next year will likely set up
Usman’s next challenger. As for Colby, he would
have to earn his way back to a title shot through
racking up two or three more wins in the top
rankings, but I have no doubt that those two will
likely fight again as Colby proved in the fight that
he has no intention of giving up inside or outside
the ring.

Switching over to the Canelo Vs Plant boxing match which also took place this weekend,
we were gifted another performance by Canelo
and an underrated Caleb Plant. The fight went 11
rounds and was a chess match throughout. Caleb
plant sported a Philly shell stance reminiscent of
Mayweather which Plant picked up training in
Mayweather’s gym for many years while Canelo
stayed true to his typical high pressure, but defensive counter-punching style. Plant stuck to
fighting on the outside of his range and trying
to land combinations when presented. Canelo,
as Canelo does, fought in a defensive manner to
start, gathering information with each round.
Plant outnumbered Canelo with jabs throughout
the fight but Canelo landed many more power
punches and body shots. Canelo was able to wear
down an elusive plant by utilizing body shot after
body shot to wear down Plant across 11 rounds

and keep him in front of him. As the rounds
progressed, the body shots forced Plant to lower
his sheltered guard and leave him vulnerable to
strikes to the head. The plan worked as the 11th
round saw Canelo drop a clearly fatigued Plant
with an uppercut against the ropes. Plant was
able to find his feet but was quickly chased down
by Canelo who forced him to the ropes again and
finished him with more strikes to the head. The
fight was stopped as Plant was clearly done. With
this win, Canelo unified the super middleweight
division for the first time ever, holding WBA,
WBC, WBO, and now IBF titles. As for Caleb
Plant, going 11 rounds with an arguably prime
Canelo Alvarez is an impressive feat and as a still
young 29-year-old fighter, there is no doubt that
one loss to one of the best to ever step in the ring
will not hold him back.

because he employs defenders like Stones who,
when tested by the best in Europe, are suddenly
forced to actually defend, which they cannot.
Perhaps I hold too much of a bias against
ball playing defenders, or perhaps not; what is
certain is they do not hold a candle defensively
to generations past.
Naturally, managers being paid millions
have also recognized what I have just laid out.
Thus, players are now coming through who
seem to have a balance of both technical skill
and the willingness to kill to win. Stones’ partner, Ruben Dias, is one such defender. Already
captain of the Cityzens, he has drastically improved the side’s defensive record, while slotting seamlessly into the possession machine
Pep has created. Sergio Ramos is another such

case; his record a goal every six matches for
Real Madrid speaks for itself, and he is still regarded among the best defenders in history as
he approaches retirement at age 36. Finally,
one cannot discuss hybrid center backs without
discussing the man mountain that is Virgil Van
Dijk. The Liverpool center back is a colossus at
the back, striking fear in the eyes of attackers,
and also has the ability to play a long ball Paul
Scholes would be proud of. So perhaps all is not
lost as we progress toward a preference for defenders who can pass the ball like midfielders;
they just need to remember they are defenders
for a reason.
As I may have alluded to, the future seems
to lie with the hybrid destroyer/passer center
back, the player who is as willing to play a 90

yard ball to the feet of his teammate as he is to
break an opponent’s knees to keep a zero on the
scoreboard. I must admit, I myself am slightly
disappointed to see the era of older defenders
coming to an end, but I am a self-confessed fan
of vintage soccer in every right, one of those
“the game has gone soft” fellows who modern
fans tell to piss off. A quick look at top sides
will tell you that the hybrid defender is in fact
highly effective. With Ramos, Real Madrid won
4 Champions Leagues in 5 years; with Van Dijk,
Liverpool went to two Champions League finals,
winning one, and reclaimed the league title for
the first time in 31 years; Bonucci was at the
heart of Italy’s Euros winning side. If this is the
way the game is headed, then I suppose I can
come to terms with it.

him), and now come fifth at a mid-tier European show. Given Roelly’s age and evident decline,
it is safe to ask: is this the end of Roelly? He
is 46 after all, an age at which no bodybuilder
bar dexter Jackson seems to be able to bring a
decent package to the stage. He has also slipped
mightily at the Olympia. In 2018, when Shawn
Rhoden won, Roelly was 3rd and had a cred-

ible argument for beating Phil Heath to 2nd. In
2021, as we’ve established, he didn’t even crack
the top 10, and finished below the likes of guys
who would never have touched him even two
years ago.
Now, we ought to keep in mind that COVID has affected Roelly as hard if not harder than
it did Rafael Brandao. Roelly is from Curacao, a

country whose restrictions prevented him from
training at all for months in 2020-2021. He really only trained for 3-4 months prior to his return to competition, and given how frequently
he is competing, has not had time to shut it
down and go through a proper training camp.
So perhaps there is hope after all.

@TheLawrentian

/Lawrentian

@the_lawrentian

November 12, 2021

FEATURES
THE LAWRENTIAN

7

ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT

8

November 12, 2021

THE LAWRENTIAN

The Book
Club
Mikayla Henry
Columnist

_____________________________

It’s our last edition for the term,
and the long-awaited winter break is
almost at our doorstep. I obviously
can’t speak for everyone, but I don’t
believe I’m the only one who has
felt the stress and headaches that
this term brought with it. But I’m
hoping that this winter break will be
rejuvenating and will provide us with
some well-deserved fun and relaxation. And, most importantly, I hope
it will be able to give us all some time
to read! I know during the school year
I have a hard time finding the motivation to read the books I want to when
professors send so many required
texts our way for class. But, for the
next month and a half, we have plenty
of time to read whatever we feel like!
So, for this final edition, I’m going to
discuss a few of the books I’m hoping
to read during Winter Break. And,
hopefully, some of the titles will pique
your interest as well!
The first book on the list is
Vicious, the first of the Villains duology by V.E. Schwab. From my understanding, our two main characters,
Eli and Victor, are best friends in college and discover a way to bring out
supernatural abilities in individuals.
From the sounds of it, they’re almost
making their own X-Men. But, during their research, something went
wrong, and betrayals came to fruition. Now, years later, the two friends
have become archenemies, and are
determined to have revenge on one
another. The idea of right and wrong

becomes blurred as the two friendsturned-enemies clash from page to
page. I’m extremely fascinated with
this concept and have only heard
good things about V.E. Schwab’s writing. Some might recognize her wellrenowned novel, The Invisible Life
of Addie LaRue, or her Shades of
Magic trilogy – all of which are on
my To-Be-Read list. If I end up loving
Vicious, I’ll hopefully read the sequel,
Vengeful, as well and recommend the
duology to you all next term!
Another book on my Winter
Break list is The Priory of the Orange
Tree by Samantha Shannon. This one
has amazing reviews, and I’m so excited to finally start it soon. The novel
takes place in a fantasy realm, and
has three, possibly more, different
character perspectives. One is a queen
on the brink of assassination, another
is the magic-practicing mage trying
to protect the queen, and the last is a
dragon-rider. I’m intrigued to see how
the various storylines will intersect
with one another as the plot develops.
My coworkers described the plot as
mainly being “Sapphic with dragons,”
so I was immediately sold.
I could go on and on about titles
that I’ll hopefully get to during winter break, but then I would go way
past the word count I’m allowed for
this column. But if you end up reading anything I recommended, don’t
be afraid to reach out over break to
discuss them! That being said, I genuinely hope you all have a wonderful
Winter Break. You all deserve some
relaxation, not to mention a good
book or two.

Ike Sturm, HEART and the
Lawrence Chamber Orchestra
Stun on Jazz Weekend
Ryan Saladin
Staff Writer

_____________________________

I can’t really write an article
about Ike Sturm with full objectivity.
There’s a significant argument to be
made that no critical writing on arts
and entertainment can be fully objective, as they are perhaps inherently
subjective areas, but, that discussion
aside, I have no doubt that objectivity
really has no place in my writing on
Ike Sturm in particular.
I say this because Sturm was
really the catalyst for why I came to
Lawrence. When I visited as a high
school senior, the end to my whirlwind late-April trip to Appleton was
seeing Sturm’s duo project Endless
Field perform with a number of
Conservatory faculty and friends of
the band. Looking back, I recall this
being an unassumingly free midweek
event, surprising given that Sturm
is the son of the late jazz giant Fred
Sturm, formerly the Director of
Jazz and Improvisational Music at
Lawrence, a faculty member at the

prestigious Eastman School of Music
and an unmatched composer and
arranger. Beyond this connection to
Lawrence, I knew next to nothing of
Ike Sturm, Endless Field or most of
the guests appearing with him for this
concert.
I’m not exaggerating when I say
that this event quite possibly swayed
the needle towards Lawrence in my
college search. I recall being mesmerized by the musical thoughtfulness
and prowess of every band member. I
was blown away by the group’s seamless fusion of alternative, ambient,
classical and jazz musical styles, and
I was enamored of the virtuosity and
communication displayed by Sturm
on bass, his duo partner, Jesse Lewis,
on guitar, and their guest collaborators. Simply put, I had quite literally never heard music so technically
grounded yet emotionally profound.
This is why I can’t really write
an article about Ike Sturm with full
objectivity. At the same time, this is
also why I knew I’d write about him
upon his Nov. 6 return to Lawrence

Liv Zimberoff

College Ave Rewind(s):
My Holiday Essentials

Columnist

_____________________________

By the time you read this
article, it is entirely possible that
Thanksgiving is in less than two weeks
and that is just woohoo. So, we have
finals coming up, and while finals
mean the end of the term, which then
leads us onto our luxurious six-week
break, it also means studying, making
notecards and writing papers, which
is no fun. The days are pretty gloomy,
filled with sitting in dimly lit rooms
and writing until our hands cramp up,
our eyes bugging out from staring at
the computer screen for too long and
studying so much that you are convinced you are an expert in the most
mundane things.
Aside from this, after finals, we
are set free to wander off campus.
Whether that is going home or staying near, the school year of 2021 will
have come to an end. We can put the
fall term behind us and look to the
fun holidays ahead of us. The day
Thanksgiving is over, it is already
Christmas-time in my book. And while
I do have to wait a little while, luckily
for me, Hanukkah is even closer and
I get to look forward to opening eight

very thoughtful, but at times quite
peculiar, gifts from my grandmother,
AKA The Hanukkah Fairy. So, with
this festive season around the corner, here are a couple of my holiday
essentials.
Starting with a movie, perhaps my favorite of all time is Love
Actually. Yes, yes, I know half of the
world’s population does not like this
movie or even consider it a decent
Christmas movie compared to the
greats that are A Wonderful Life, The
Elf or The Grinch, but I am on the
other side, the correct side, and I
believe it is the best Christmas movie.
I’m pretty sure that I watch this movie
about four times a year. I know there
are a bunch of holiday movies out
there but to me, this one sums up
all that we love about Christmas in
two hours and nine minutes. Love
Actually is about the lives of nine
people who are in one way or another
connected, all through the emotion
that is “love.” It is a light, funny and
extremely heartwarming tale, and if
you have watched it already, I suggest
you watch it again. And if you have
no clue what I am referring to, please
search for Love Actually to change
your life forever.

Next up is holiday music. A little
backstory is that I love Christmas
music or holiday music in general.
I believe that the only music that
should be on in the car for the entire
month of December is holiday music.
It must be blasting through the house
as my brother and I begrudgingly
hang ornaments on the tree. Even if it
is the sixth night of Hanukkah and he
and I are playing Dreidel with our cats
while eating gold foil-wrapped chocolate gelt, I demand that holiday music
is on. There are so many types and
varieties of holiday music. While my
favorite Christmas song is the iconic
“All I Want for Christmas is You” by
Mariah Carey, I am a sucker for the
classic, iconic holiday music. I’m talking Frank Sinatra, Bing Crosby and
Gene Autrey. Songs such as “White
Christmas,” “Let it Snow!” and “Have
Yourself a Merry Little Christmas”
are essential classics for the holiday
time and perfect to play at your cliche
holiday party.
So, folks, remember to watch
Love Actually, eat lots of Christmas
cookies, listen to some good tunes,
build a snowman if you can, spend
time with your loved ones and have a
very happy holidays. See you in 2022!

Lawrence University hosted Fred Sturm Jazz Celebration Weekend begining Nov. 6 with a number of concerts and workshops.
Photo by Alana Melvin.

for 2021’s Fred Sturm Jazz Weekend.
Everything indicated this would be
a very special show: Sturm’s return
involved the members of his sextet
project HEART, several powerhouse
guests and the shining new Lawrence
Chamber Orchestra (LCO). The collage
of world-class musicians Sturm gathered for this performance was truly
remarkable; as an Eastman graduate
and a prime forward-thinker in 21st
century jazz and contemporary music,
Sturm needs little introduction. Yet
every one of his collaborators was also
a genuine force. HEART, comprised of
vocalist Melissa Stylianou, alto saxophonist Godwin Louis, vibraphonist
Chris Dingman, guitarist Jesse Lewis
(also of Endless Field) and drummer
Johnathan Blake, is a collection of
inspiring musical talents from across
the jazz world. World-renowned tenor
saxophonist Donny McCaslin and
Lawrence’s own incomparable trombone professor Tim Albright appeared
as guests to complete this truly jawdropping lineup.
Very rarely does a concert meet

my expectations. That’s an idea to
which I’m assuming many of us can
relate; often when we see our favorite
artists, we come away disappointed
that things didn’t match the image
we had conjured in our minds. In this
case, however, the soulfulness and
love in Sturm’s show shattered all
expectations. It’s challenging to relay
the event in writing; sure, I could try
to describe every picture which Louis
and McCaslin painted through their
bustling saxophone duets or through
their improvised solos’ radiant melodies. I could try to recount every
expansively textured groove developed by Blake’s lightning-fast drumming, Dingman’s metronomic vibraphone lines and Lewis’ and Sturm’s
expertly coordinated musical conversations on guitar and bass. I could
try to capture in words every luscious
cinematic string contribution from
the LCO, Stylianou’s impassioned
and virtuosic vocal performances
or Albright’s stunning vibrancy and
warmth across a wide range of fast
improvised solos and trombone bal-

ladry. I could strive to characterize the
anticipation, excitement and reflectiveness of the eager audience packing
the Memorial Chapel.
What I mean to say is an attempt
at description would amount to a literal concert play-by-play, and I don’t
think that does justice to the emotional investment that Sturm, the band
and the audience shared together in
the night’s music. From the sweeping songfulness of the nature-inspired
“Wide and Free” to the rawness of
the grippingly climatic “Connection”
(about the Mexican-U.S. border crisis) and the uninhibited passion of
the ballad “Family,” written by Ike
for his father and featuring stirring
solo performances from Stylianou
and Albright, the sheer emotion
present in the performance of this
anthemic, authentic and truly heartfelt music said uncountable volumes
about reaching for light in our world.
Objectivity aside, the value in that is
truly priceless.
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VIVA la Fiesta!
THE LAWRENTIAN

Taylor Yakey-Hughes
Staff Writer

_____________________

The beats of the sound
system could be heard floors
away, with the energy inside
the Esch Hurvis Studio in
Warch undeniable. Stepping
inside, the use of laser lights,
fog machines, balloons and
papel picado brightened
up the dark room into the
late hours of the night. Both
water and aguas frescas were
served, and each sip seemed
to transport partygoers into
another time and place.
VIVA Hispanic Cultural Club
certainly outdid themselves
in their event not only to celebrate Hispanic Culture, but
to educate and interact with
those outside the club.
Some of the songs for
the night included Pepas by
Farruko, Amor Prohibido
by Selena, Danza Kuduro
by Don Omar, Corazon Sin
Cara by Prince Royce and
Gasolina by Daddy Yankee,

concluding the event with La
Puerta Negra by Los Tigres
del Norte. Dancers of both
novice and experienced ability partook in different styles
such as salsa, Latin pop,
bachata, norteño, reggaeton
and cumbia. Stepping inside,
you wouldn’t believe that you
were at another Lawrence
event. You’d find yourself
absorbed in the music, either
learning more about a culture you are unfamiliar with
or bonding with those who
find familiarity in it.
Upon being asked what
this event meant to her, an
anonymous attendee stated,
“I really got the sense of
home […] a lot of people
here don’t dance like that.
They have a swing dancing
club, but I’ve never seen a
cumbia club or anything
similar to that style of music
at Lawrence […] I got a taste
of my music and I got to
dance [and] experience it
with people who knew the
same music as I did.”

VIVA Hispanic Cultural Club hosted VIVA la Fiesta last Friday night in Warch Campus Center’s Esch Hurvis Room.
Photo by Jamie Dong.

Movies, Movies,
Movies
Levi Homman
Staff Writer

_____________________________

Last Night in Soho, 2021, directed by Edgar Wright — 3/5 Stars
Last Night in Soho sounds awesome on paper. Edgar Wright, one of
the best comedic directors of the past
twenty years, taking style queues from
1960s and ‘70s Italian horror directors and collaborating with two of the
best young actresses currently working sounds like a cinephile’s dream.
Unfortunately, though, Wright’s execution leaves much to be desired in
both narrative and visuals. Wright’s
snappy, signature style seems to be at
odds with the story he wants to tell,
and while Soho is mostly a fun viewing experience, it’s certainly a letdown
for fans of Wright’s work and the horror genre alike.
The film’s plot follows the brighteyed Eloise, played by Thomasin
Mckenzie, as she settles in to living in London while she attends the
London College of Fashion. Eloise has
a supernatural gift for seeing ghosts,
and sometimes sees the image of her
deceased mother in mirrors. The story
begins to pick up when she ditches
her snobbish, mean-spirited roommate, moves into a new apartment
and begins to dream of being a young

woman in the 1960s, an era that she
greatly romanticizes. As the film continues, Eloise realizes that her dreams
are a reflection of reality, all while the
violent past increasingly intrudes on
her daily life.
The first issue that presents itself
in Soho is the dialogue. Eloise’s roommate is a blunt caricature of a highschool mean girl, relentlessly mocking
Eloise to a point that feels unrealistic,
even for a bully. Eloise’s interactions
with her love interest are similarly
plagued by tropes, and ultimately feel
silly and unearned. More simplistic
writing like this works well for highly
stylized graphic novel adaptions like
Scott Pilgrim vs. the World, but feels
out of place in a story that wants the
viewer to take its stakes and narrative
beats more seriously.
This leads to perhaps the film’s
most frustrating folly: it simply isn’t
scary, or even really suspenseful.
While it certainly seems like it’s trying to make the audience frightened,
the scares and tension never seem to
come. There don’t seem to be consequences or stakes; not a single character dies outside of Eloise’s visions
of the past. Most of the violence in
the narrative is hardly even shown,
only implied, which feels like a slap in

the face to the bloody gore-fests that
defined the Italian Giallo genre that
Wright so heavily borrows from. Even
the stylistic flourishes of primarycolored neon lighting from the Giallo
movement are largely absent, and feel
out of place when they are present,
standing out in stark contrast to the
rest of the film’s more conventional
color palettes. These issues are further accentuated by an over-reliance
on the film’s visual effects, which
are often distracting and seemingly
unnecessary.
Soho isn’t all bad, though. The
film’s soundtrack is excellently curated and utilized, and both McKenzie
and Anya Taylor-Joy, who plays
Eloise’s ‘60s counterpart, Sandie, are
outstanding in their roles. The movie’s costuming and production design
is also a major highlight, believably
crafting a striking, dreamy version
of 1960s London. There, though, is
where the praise ends.
Last Night in Soho could have
been great. Instead, it’s just okay.
While its problems ultimately don’t
weigh it down enough to make it
unwatchable, it’s almost certain that
this story could have been told with
more visual flair and narrative subtlety.

Album Review:
Tidal

Lauren Woodzicka
Staff Writer

_____________________________

When deciding what album to
review for this week, I couldn’t help
but land upon another Fiona Apple
album. This time, I’ll be covering her
debut album, Tidal, released in 1996.
The album was released when Apple
was only eighteen years old, and
delves into topics like trauma, love
and deception.
The opening track, “Sleep to
Dream,” is comprised of Apple’s first
lyrics, which she penned when she was
fourteen. The song features a strong
drum beat and details Apple moving
on from an unhealthy relationship.
She criticizes her lover for having
their “head in the clouds” and living a
duplicitous life with conflicting ideals.
In the end, her power wins out as “this
mind, this body and this voice cannot be stifled by your devious ways.”
In the third track, “Shadowboxer,”
she similarly critiques a lover for
tempting her despite their negative
qualities. She describes being on her
guard constantly, “ready for what you
do.” Ultimately, she wins out over
her lover again, singing that “she was
onto every play, I just wanted you.”
In “Criminal,” arguably Apple’s most
popular and catchy song, she similarly
views love as a game to be played. She
details her guilt for using her sexuality
to get what she desires. She describes
her carelessness and sinfulness casually, singing that she’d like to “suffer
for her sins,” but isn’t sure where to
begin. However, this experience is her
only brush with romance, exemplified in the lyric “he’s all I ever knew
of love.” Apple describes the sweeter
side of seduction in Tidal, as well,

with songs like “The First Taste.” The
song describes the tantalizing part
of having a crush and wanting an
admission of their affection. She waits
for a sign of their feelings, but until
then lies “in an early bed, thinking
late thoughts” about the object of her
affection.
Apple also explores depression
and trauma throughout the album
and received praise for exploring such
complex topics at a young age. The
second track, “Sullen Girl,” explores
the complexity of Apple’s emotions
that fester beneath the surface. She
acknowledges that those around
her view her as a “sullen girl” but
throughout the song makes it clear
that they are unaware of her true feelings underneath the surface. Apple
has been open about her experience
with trauma in her childhood, and
this song explores the guarded nature
of those experiences. This phenomenon is examined further in “The
Child is Gone,” as Apple shares how
trauma has forced her to grow up
faster. Despite the pain in her past,
the song is optimistic, as Apple sings
that the “darkness turns into the
dawn” and she can move towards new
experiences. Apple finds hope in “Pale
September” as well. She describes her
“armor falling down,” which can be
read in both a positive and negative light. Although this is painful, it
allows for her to let others in and find
companionship.
Tidal was the first Fiona Apple
album I heard and remains one of my
favorites due to its clear portrayal of
pain and acceptance. It functions as
a coming-of-age album, but the songs
have held up over the many years I’ve
listened to them.
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Free Steven Donziger
of those activists. There is evidence
Staff Writer
that MOPOL traveled on Chevron___________________________ leased helicopters. Chevron has also
been responsible for massive oil spills
Since the 1970s, oil compain Angola in 2002 and 2015 and Brazil
nies have been knowingly destroyin 2011, and got in trouble last month
ing the environment. Corporations
for flaring smoke, fire and gas in
like Exxon-Mobil, Royal Dutch Shell,
Richmond, California. US cities like
Aramco, Chevron and Texaco have
Richmond, which are diverse and
played some of the biggest parts in
have a disproportionately high Black
this. Texaco and Chevron, which
community relative to the national
merged in 2001, are the specific comdemographics, are more likely to have
panies I will be discussing, but they’re
a Chevron refinery in their city.
all complicit.
The most relevant example of
The crimes of these two compaChevron’s crimes for this article has
nies can be traced all the way back to
to do with Ecuador. From 1964 to
the 1930s, when Texaco CEO Torkild
1992, Texaco, acquired by Chevron,
Rieber helped General Francisco
dumped 16 billion gallons of oil into
Franco in his fascist takeover of
the Ecuadorian Amazon Rainforest,
Spain. We can also go to Nigeria from
which is not only one of the most
the ‘60s to the ‘90s, when oil was
important rainforests in the world,
discovered in the Niger River Delta,
but also where a large percentage
and oil companies supported a series
of Ecuador’s indigenous populaof military dictatorships in order to
tion lives. In 1993, attorney Steven
access the oil. One of the worst crimes
Donziger took up the case and went
took place in late May and early June
after Texaco in court over destruction
1998, when indigenous Ogoni activthat has been described as “Amazon’s
ists occupied the Parabe Oil Platform
Chernobyl.” Donziger also described
in the Niger Delta to protest Chevron’s
lakes filled with oil and roads covered
corruption and exploitation of their
in oil. When Chevron merged with
land. The Nigerian Navy and Secret
Texaco in 2001, Chevron officially
Police (MOPOL) shot and killed two

Nathan Wall

replaced Texaco as the defendant, and
fought Donziger and the Ecuadorian
people in courts for decades, but in
2011, the Supreme Court of Ecuador
ruled against Chevron and demanded
they pay reparations of $9 billion.
Donziger led the team that won this
court case. Chevron refused to pay up,
alleging fraud on behalf of Donziger.
If you speed and refuse to pay your
$120 speeding ticket, you go to jail.
If you’re a multinational corporation
and you’re fined $9 billion, and you
refuse to pay, what might happen to
you? Let’s find out.
In 2014, Chevron sued Donziger
and he was ordered to turn over his
phone and computer. He refused
to do so. He was charged with contempt of court, and, since the public
courts declined to take up the case,
Judge Lewis Kaplan, a judge accused
multiple times of pro-corporate bias,
appointed a private law firm with ties
to Chevron, Seward & Kissel LLP, to
prosecute the case. He also appointed
Judge Loretta Preska, another conservative judge with ties to Chevron
and the Federalist Society and a long
history of pro-corporate rulings, to
preside over the case. Donziger was

ordered under house arrest for about
two years, a wildly unprecedented
sentence for a contempt of court violation. Judge Preska has on multiple
occasions refused to be cordial and
listen to Donziger during the proceedings, even reading a newspaper as
Donziger spoke at one point. Donziger
was finally let out of house arrest and
sentenced to two months in jail at the
end of October.
Donziger has been prosecuted
by what I think is inarguably a kangaroo court: an evil corporation and
two corrupt judges were more than
happy to throw the rule of law, and
future generations under the bus to
serve a corporation that’s been knowingly and willfully destroying our only
home to make a quick buck. Preska
and Kaplan, not Donziger, should be
found in contempt of court and should
be spending 60 days in jail. The message seems clear: bow down to the
corporate overlords or your life will
be ruined. They liked the fact that
they could get away with whatever
they wanted in poorer countries like
Angola and Ecuador, probably banking on the fact that most Americans
likely had no idea what Angola or

Ecuador are. When they actually faced
consequences, a term I’m using lightly
since 9 billion dollars is about half
a year of Chevron profits, they were
undoubtedly furious.
Members of Congress have stood
by Donziger, such as Rashida Tlaib
of Detroit, Cori Bush of St. Louis,
and Alexandria Ocasio-Cortez of New
York City. Rep. Jim McGovern of
Massachussetts has been to Ecuador
and corroborated Donziger’s accusations against the company.
Donziger did the right thing and
paid dearly for it, but the takeaway
shouldn’t be that we shouldn’t try.
When we, the people, stand up to the
system, the system fights back, but
it doesn’t mean we aren’t winning.
Don’t let this sentence be a roadblock
in the fight for environmental justice.
Donziger has shown a willingness to
sacrifice his own personal safety and
comfort for people he’d never met
before. Or, to channel my inner Bernie
Sanders (and his call to action at his
rally in Queens two years ago), Steve
Donziger fought for people he didn’t
know. If everyone resolved to be more
like Steve Donziger, the world would
be a better place. It still can be.

Why "The Op-Ed Writer" is hot garbage

Miri Villerius

Op-Ed Editor
_________________________
Being published concurrently
with this very op-ed you are reading
right now is what can only be called
a horrendously self-indulgent bit of
fluff in the variety section entitled
"The Op-Ed Writer." The writer of
this piece has, through a terribly incoherent medium, tried to lay out her
critiques of opinions and editorials,
with a particular nod to my writing in particular. Through some terrible amalgamation of beat poetry and
Seussian rhyme she attempts to decry
the entire practice of writing opinions
and editorials. In this piece, I shall be
explaining my own thoughts about
this writer in the variety section who
has published what can only be called
slander against the honest work we do
in the op-ed section.
The issue at hand is that art

speaks to one's emotions and aesthetic associations among other vague and
irrational areas that we feel connected
to. The variety section is the place for
variety, which is not a bad thing on
its face, but inherently promotes a
certain incoherence. There is nothing
wrong with this, of course, but it is
going to completely miss the point in
terms of clearly expressing ideas. Art
can teach things in depths that clear
writing like my own cannot, but art
does not often change one's mind, say,
on a correct political policy. Art does
not lay out the concrete facts of the
matter. On the other hand, op-eds can
in fact do all of these things.
Generally, op-eds are very
straightforward in laying out the facts
and perspectives. There is a competitive aspect to them which pushes
all writers from many backgrounds,
affinities and allegiances to represent
themselves the best they can. Op-ed

writers want to be honest, thoughtful,
well-informed and likeable because
that is what the reader of an op-ed
should, in theory, be looking for. This
is not to say that op-eds can't be bad.
They certainly can. Op-eds can too
be full of so much fluff that certain
writers may as well be like that movie
you love and have watched dozens of
times. For the reader, it stops being
about reaching for new perspectives
and nuance at a certain point. It can
become something done for comfort,
familiarity or identity. Sometimes
all your brain can take is that same
movie; sometimes you need that same
movie for comfort and sometimes you
want to share that movie that's basically become core to your very being.
The fact I want to drive home
is that you might take something
away from this op-ed you're reading,
but that "The Op-Ed Writer" likely
leaves very little to take with you

unless you are a very particular kind
of reader. The fact is that my writing
style actually opens up a big enough
tent that a whole multitude of people
can read this and maybe think a bit
more deeper and with a bit more
nuance about the merits of op-ed writing, as opposed to more artistic work.
To take something away from "The
Op-Ed Writer", it seems that you must
have very deep knowledge of word
association and etymology. It would
obviously help if you, like the author
presumably wastes her time doing,
read the entire thesaurus and dictionary cover to cover a few times. It's not
that I don't use large or obscure words
myself, but they are in unintimidating
contexts, so you might just look up
that word or two that went over your
head and have learned that much
more from my op-ed. Op-ed writing
is not about spoon feeding opinions
to the largest tent possible, but cast-
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@TheLawrentian

/Lawrentian

@The_Lawrentian

ing the right net depending on your
capabilities as a writer.
These balances that an op-ed
writer must have in mind is, in a certain sense, an art in itself. What art is
not about balance, patterns and judgment? The low tier poet who wrote
"The Op-Ed Writer" doesn't seem to
even fit these simple sensibilities. This
poet writes in the most gratuitous
style that I've seen to date. Not only
is it gratuitous, but it's the most base
use of fanciful language I've ever read.
It's chock full of angst and innuendo
of the most low-brow sort. I'm surprised the editors of the Lawrentian
as well as Lawrence University as a
whole think it is okay to publish such
uncalvinistic garbage. The Lawrentian
should reflect the best attitudes and
work that our class has to provide and
the writer of "The Op-Ed Writer" in
no way makes the cut in my humble
opinion.
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Have plans for winter break?
Sarah Matthews

A&E Editor
__________________________
As this term comes to an end,
conversations about winter break
plans naturally begin to arise. As
with many things, Lawrentians tend
to make a competition out of winter
break. Despite this sort of game being
insanely ironic, considering the word
“break” is in the phrase, I’m feeling
pretty anxious about sharing my plans
with others, worried I’ll be perceived
as too lazy.
For all of us to live on the same
campus and feel a bit of competitiveness is unfortunate, but expected at
this point. When this sort of “who’s
working harder” contest goes outside
of the term and into our personal
time, however, is when we need to
have a serious talk. I honestly don’t
know if campus will ever be able to
fully ignore what we casually call the
“Lawrence Busy.” As toxic as it is,
business is a driving factor of our

Dear Reader,

community, so while there is so much
backlash surrounding it (rightfully
so), I don’t really see it going anywhere anytime soon.
However, I think we can all agree
that we need to take the rivalry out of
winter break. To me, it feels like no
matter who I turn to, someone has a
great winter break job, plans to travel
somewhere interesting or has scored
a really impressive six-week long
internship. And, honestly, I am happy
for these successes. These opportunities are undoubtedly something to be
proud of, but not something to use
against your peers.
Because the fact is that no one
will really have a winter break similar
to someone else. We share some craziness with each other during fall term,
as we pile on classes, organizations,
sports and everything else. But we are
scattered across the world once winter
break begins. Since we aren’t together
in our tight cluster of business, why do
we still feel the need to compare our

experiences with one another?
And, truth be told, no two students feel the same about the upcoming winter break. For some, they’re
excited to be with their family, celebrating the holidays and seeing people
they haven’t seen in a while. For others, the idea of going home is looking
more and more dreadful as we get
closer to the end of the term. This
isn’t even the start of the list of how
people are feeling. Some will be staying on campus, as they’re unable to go
somewhere else or because they have
simply chosen not to. Whatever the
deciding factors may be, everyone is
going to have a different break for a
number of different reasons.
This being said, I think now
more than ever we should be careful about how we discuss our winter
break plans. Do I think we shouldn’t
talk about all the things we plan to
do over break? No, of course not. For
many of us, myself included, talking
about winter break plans can be a sort

of light at the end of the ten-weeklong tunnel. However, going into
these conversations with the understanding that my winter break is going
to look very different from the person
next to me will hopefully decrease the
number of hurt feelings, comparisons
and overthinking that already arises
in so many other discussions like this
that we have on campus.
Most importantly, though, all of
us need to realize that this is a break
we’re talking about. It’s meant for rest
and relaxation. Don’t get me wrong,
I understand the need to do things
like work over winter break, but I also
hope we don’t completely overlook the
whole point of the six weeks ahead of
us. Please, do what you need to do to
have a successful break, whether that
entails work, internships, travel, seeing loved ones or simply just focusing
on yourself. That said, while catching
up on these tasks don’t forget to do
nothing. I am not encouraging you not
to do anything over our long break,

but I am encouraging you to truly
take care of yourself. Because if you
don’t do it over this break we have,
you won’t be setting yourself up nicely
for winter term, and we all know how
brutal Wisconsin winters can be.
Obviously, any plans for a break
are good plans, as long as you are
using your time in a way that you
think is best for you. I am happy that
you will be taking the time to do what
you need to do. My hope is, however,
that we all continue to understand
that this winter break can be used in
a multitude of ways, and we shouldn’t
create unnecessary pressure in someone else’s mind by talking about the
things we will be accomplishing. With
the end of the term rapidly approaching, life is already stressful enough for
us Lawrentians. Let’s do our part by
focusing on the good that can come
with winter break. I think it is safe to
say everyone could use a little more
hope and positivity in their lives right
now.

A Letter from the Editor

At the beginning of the term, I
submitted a letter outlining some of
the goals I have as editor-in-chief and
some of the changes that have been
made within our organization. I’m
back with an update!
This term, we officially implemented our new pay structure for all
of our staff. No longer are writers,
photographers and artists only paid
at the end of the term in lump for
their submissions; instead, these staff
members are now paid hourly for
their time spent in meetings, attending events or interviewing sources.
Time spent writing/creating is not
logged on their time sheets, though,
for they are still paid at the end of the
term for their submissions. To view
the job descriptions or to read more
about our payment structure, please
visit our handbook by scanning the
QR code below.
As before, editorial board members are paid hourly. Job descriptions

for the editorial board positions are
gradually being added to the handbook, and I plan to finish this process
over break. This is a priority, especially as we head into another hiring
season for the next news cycle (Spring
Term 2022-Winter Term 2023).

Regarding positions on the editorial board, we added a position! Paola
Saldaña Galvan is our new layout editor, a position newly created to reduce
the hours of the editor-in-chief role.
We hope this will make the editorin-chief role more accessible by only
being 10 hours/week rather than 15
and will also provide another opportunity for a student to gain experience
through The Lawrentian.
While adding a new role, we also
chose not to fill the public advocate
role. Our previous public advocate
communicated with the campus at

large via surveys, aided in the verification process and collaborated with our
web manager on running the social
media accounts. These responsibilities have been dispersed to members
across the editorial board. The purpose of the public advocate position
was to create a stronger connection
to campus; we now strive for this
connection to be a priority for all staff
members rather than just one.
Aside from hiring, we also have
an update on our virtual platforms!
This term, we were able to fully utilize
our new website for the first time. We
are beyond proud of our web manager, Nora Murphy, for all of her work
on this project. She never ceases to
amaze us, but this feat is truly incredible. To see her work (still in progress),
visit lawrentian.com. She has also
sought to revamp our social media
accounts, especially our Twitter. Our
Twitter now acts as a “look inside the
editorial board of The Lawrentian
[…] and how we make it function.”
You can find gems like a photo of

our office pumpkin and nonsensical
quotes from our meetings by following us @TheLawrentian.
In addition to having fun online,
we’ve also sought to organize opportunities for staff to interact outside
of Zoom. Such opportunities include
a weekend at Björklunden, happy
hours in the VR and Sunday brunch
together. While creating friendships,
we’ve also recognized the importance
of boundaries. Our primary form of
communication is now Slack rather
than Facebook Mesenger or texting.
Staff members are encouraged to set
aside time for notifications to remain
off and to only conduct business communication via Slack or email.
We’ve also sought to create professional development opportunities
for our staff. Over the summer, several of our staff members attended
the College Media Mega Workshop.
Rather than encouraging multi-day
workshops during the schoolyear, we
thought it best to feature smaller sessions a bit more catered to our staff.

With that in mind, we invited Kate
Zoromski in to discuss values and how
they are vital to an individual as well
as an organization. Rose Wasielewski
also joined us to discuss imposter
phenomenon, how to navigate it and
how to support those who may be
experiencing it. We are incredibly
grateful to these two and look forward
to learning from other members of
our community and beyond.
I am so proud of the growth
I’ve seen within The Lawrentian and
grateful for their dedication throughout these times of change. This term
has been a rollercoaster, and I could
not have done it without the support
of our staff.
Our next edition will be released
on Jan. 14, 2022. Until then, thanks
for reading!
Molly Ruffing, Editor-in-Chief

The opinions expressed in The Lawrentian are those of the students, faculty and community members who wrote them. The
Lawrentian does not endorse any opinions piece except for the staff editorial, which represents a majority of the editorial
board. The Lawrentian welcomes everyone to submit their own opinions. For the full editorial policy and parameters for submitting articles, please refer to the masthead, which is located on the back of each edition.
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Photo Poll

Adam Fleischer
Staff Photographer

What do you think you need to bring back to be prepared for the Wisconsin
Winter?

EDITORIAL POLICY:

EDITORIAL BOARD:

— Editorial policy is
determined by the editors.
Any opinions that appear
unsigned are those of the
majority of The Lawrentian’s
Editorial Board.

Editor-in-Chief:
Molly Ruffing
Copy Chief:
Shania Johnson
Managing Editor:
Ethan Wachendorf

— Letters to the editor are
encouraged. The editors
reserve the right to edit for
style and space. Letters must
be emailed to:
lawrentian@lawrence.
edu. Submissions by email
should be text attachments.
— All submissions to editorial pages must be turned in
to The Lawrentian no later
than 5 p.m. on the Monday
before publication.
“My bucket and shovel.”
— Olivia Zimberoff

“Hope.”
— Josh Gim

“An insulated, waterproof jacket-and
wool socks.”
— Leila Raymond

— All submissions to the
editorial pages must be
accompanied by a phone
number at which the author
can be contacted. Articles
submitted without a contact
number will not be published.

News Editor:
Alex Freeman
Variety Editor:
Celeste Reyes
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— Letters to the editor will
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“Boots, coats and soup.”
— Hung Nguyen

“Chutzpah!”
— Briza Olascoaga Laureano

“A weighted blanket.”
— Gustavo Zuniga

Copy Editor:
Lucian Baxter
Hannah Frank
Rose Williams
Layout Editor:
Paola Saldana Galvan

— Letters to the editor
should not be more than 500
words.

Members of
the Associated
Collegiate
Press

HELP THE ENVIRONMENT.
RECYCLE THIS NEWSPAPER!
A Letter to the Editor
“Snowboots.”
— Navraj Singh

“Love and compassion.”
— Thomas Logan

Unedited Board

“Books!”
— Zander Buchlaw

Jamie Dong, Alana Melvin
Staff Photographer, Photos Editor

Rose Williams, Copy Editor

Paola Saldana Galvan, Layout Editor

Molly Ruffing, Editor-in-Chief

“A thick coat, scarf, hat, gloves or
mittens, waterproof snow boots,
blankets, clothes that can be layered,
hand lotion and lip balm, and most
importantly, hot chocolate mix. Don’t
forget the mini marshmallows!”

“Hand warmers. It can get nippy out
there, and keeping your hands warm
is important. Also, waterproof snow
boots! Wet socks are the worst.”

“Extra socks, for sure, and at least
two pairs of mittens. Wet socks may
be the worst but wet mittens are a
close second.”

Dear Editor,
Lawrence University outed me more than a year ago, and ever since then,
I have been dealing with the exhaustion, trauma and fatigue that comes with
fighting against the institutional discrimination. The administration made me
feel unwelcome, selfish and demanding when I fought to protect trans and nonbinary students from being forcibly outed.
As I think about graduation and my future after Lawrence more and more,
I no longer want to be tied to my deadname, nor do I want to have to continuously worry about it. I’m ready to fully present myself to the world as Ezra
Marker, which means I have to legally change my name.
In Minnesota, which is where I’m from, it costs $302 to legally change
one’s name. There didn’t seem to be resources available for Minnesota residents,
and the cost wasn’t inconsequential, so I applied to the discretionary funds
available at Lawrence. In my application, I stated that I felt “Lawrence covering
the cost of my legal name change would be a meaningful step toward a stronger
commitment to supporting trans/nonbinary students, given the amount of trauma and exhaustion I [had] been put through due to being outed over a year ago.”
However, Lawrence had a different idea. Chris Card, who is the Vice
President of Student Life and oversees the fund, made me aware of this stark
disconnect.
On October 9th, my request was approved by VP Card, but the following
week, we were on a phone-call together and he essentially told me that Lawrence
wasn’t reimbursing me for having messed up by forcibly outing me. He emphasized he was merely acting as a student life person to a student, me, who was
telling him that having my name changed would help with my stress; that this
was an act of compassion and not an act of reparation. Although I am paraphrasing the conversation we had, this letter to the editor would not have been published unless the claims I made were successfully verified by The Lawrentian.
I submitted a voice recording of our phone-call to The Lawrentian for them to
verify that this was how the conversation occurred.
When VP Card told me Lawrence was covering my legal name change
cost, I was ecstatic because I thought it was them finally recognizing the harm
that they have done to me. However, I now realize that it was hush money, but
Lawrence University, I will not be silent: you do not care about trans and nonbinary students, and this is evident throughout this battle I’ve been fighting for the
bare minimum of respect from you. Respect my existence or expect resistance.
—Ezra Marker

