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FIRST&LASTFROMTHEEDITORseptember 11
2014 My first week at Penn, I cried every 

day. My first night out during NSO, 
a girl threw up in my dorm room gar-
bage can. My first class, I sat alone. 
I waited months—years—to come 
here and once I finally did, I was sad 
and scared.

Luckily for me, college ended up 
becoming four years of fabulous 
firsts. In fact, most of the highlights 
of my time here have been firsts. My 
first Street meeting. My first Street 
issue. My first Street–induced hang-
over. My first Bobby’s Burger Palace 
burger. My first time taking a boy I 
really liked to a date party. My first 
class that legitimately made me feel 
smarter. My first time using bursar 
to pay for an overpriced and highly 
caloric Starbucks drink.

Now that I’m a senior, it’s easy to 
think about things in terms of lasts. 
Last NSO. Last first day of classes. 
Last time seeing them put up the 
Christmas lights on Locust Walk. 

Lasts are not at all as fun as firsts.
For that reason, I’m challenging 

myself to continue celebrating firsts 
and start locking the lasts far away in 
my mind vault. So far my first time 
being 21 at Smokes, first time giv-
ing up and driving to DRL, and first 
time walking down Locust and not 
having to wave at anyone because I 
don’t recognize Freshmen have been 
pretty great.

My challenge to you is to do the 
same. Whether you’re a senior or it’s 
your third week here, keep enjoying 
every first. Strike off every item on 
your bucket list and then ask some-
one else if you can borrow theirs. Af-
ter all, this is the first and last time in 
your life when four years will fly by 
so quickly.

CHEEKY, FULL–FIGURED MAGAZINE SEEKS STAFF MEMBER.

MUST HAVE: OFFBEAT SENSE OF HUMOR, GOOD STRONG 
LEGS AND A TASTE FOR CHEAP BEER.

PEOPLE SKILLS PREFERRED, BUT NOT REQUIRED.

WRITERS' MEETING | TONIGHT, 6:30p.m. | 4015 WALNUT
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Highbrow 3

  THEROUNDUP over
heard
PENN

at

wordonthestreet
NSOver IT

Tabard Snob: $250K/
year is fine if you’re 
raising a baby and 
living in Kansas.

Confused Frosh: So is 
a downtown like a bat 
mitzvah?

Wet Phone Girl: I 
don’t have uncooked 
rice, do you think I 
could put my phone in 
Skinny Pop?

Girl With A 
Presumably Nice 
Butthole: Sometimes 
when a guy is fingering 
me, I wonder if he’s 
aiming for my butthole 
or if he’s just lost.

Constipated Betch: I 
only pooped five times 
in Laos.

Get excited, Penn: Highbrow found some free gems on Craigslist, just 
for you.

craigslist: penn edition 

Free female cat: Three year 
old female cat needs to be the 
only four legged pet in the 
house. Free to a loving home.

DID SOMEONE SAY 
FREE PUSSY?

Free exercise bike: Works 
great! Moving and trying to 
get rid of as much stuff as 
possible. Free exercise bike. 
Great working order. No 
issues. Must pick up.

BYE POTTRUCK

Free adult diapers: Not 
pull ups, size XX Large, fits 
hip sizes 58’'-63’'.

SHIT HAPPENS

Work benches: curb alert. 
Free work benches.

YOU BETTER WORK, 
BENCH.

Free “Jacuzzi” tub: used 
Kohler, “jacuzzi” type, jetted, 
drop in soaking tub. Brass 
fixtures, waterfall effect fill. 

Used. Everything seems to 
work, but never actually 
used it.

DRIP SWEAT; LET ME 
SEE YOU GET WET.

Free Silkie Rooster: free 
silkie rooster, four-and-a-half 
months old. We hate to give 
him up, but the neighbors 
aren’t happy.

WAIT A FEW MONTHS 
AND IT’LL BE A NICE 
BIG COCK.

Course selection period is coming to an end, you’re still attending lecture 
and maybe you’re lucky enough to have a hot TA. But did you really think 
Penn is starting to settle down? Don’t worry, Highbrow is here to start some 
drama. 

76ers’ Michael Carter Williams may be NBA Rookie of Year, but he’s 
clearly a player at Penn as well. This weekend the basketball star attended 
two off–campus parties and scored with an AXO girl. Sources tells us 
that the duo had a slam dunk of a weekend. MCW agreed to AXObey the 
desires of his temptress, and they left the party together. Dribble, shoot, 
score. 

Have you ever been to Wawa sober? Neither have we. One Penn student 
was irate when he discovered flies in his hoagie. When the hungry scholar 
tried sending the sandwich back, Wawa employees refused to remake it 
and claimed that there were no insects present. Highbrow will always side 
with Wawa—there’s nothing better than a mac 'n cheese bowl with chicken 
tenders, with or without flies. 

All this drunk eating makes Highbrow wanna go poopy. Perhaps we'll 
take a load off in the Nipple, where a serial shitter has reportedly been 
marking his territory everywhere. Lounges. Showers. Walls. Nowhere is 
safe. Who knows where Pooperman will strike next? Highbrow hopes he 
takes his turdy tactics somewhere else. Like a toilet.

Drunk girl, meet drunk boy. At a date night, a schwasty sophomore 
fell back into his chair after ripping a few too many shots. We hear three 
brothers had to physically remove him from the dinner and locked him in 
a closet. Suffering from FOMO, the drunken brother repeatedly punched 
the door to be let back inside. The real question: did anyone let him out 
yet?

Speaking of brotherly love, Highbrow spotted five Theos seniors walking 
out of Pottruck, armed with smoothies, just before they hopped into an 
Audi parked outside. Too bad it was an A4. Maybe daddy will get you an 
R8 for Hanukkah.

NSO is over, and God bless Benjamin Franklin 
for that.

As an early–decision applicant, I spent the 
second half of my senior year anticipating college. 
I confidently explained to my peers the wonders of 
Penn, the majesty of Locust Walk, the delightful 
paradox of having a grinning Quaker as a competitive 
athletic mascot. As the school year approached, 
confidence turned to nerves and I sought out the 
advice of the few Penn upperclassmen I knew. 
Their recommendations varied, but one clear theme 
emerged: NSO is, in the best way possible, the 
craziest week of freshman year.

Well, I attended the frat parties, squirmed through 
the safe sex and relationships presentation and 
gazed up in wonder at Amy Gutmann’s face during 
convocation. I survived NSO and I can say without a 
doubt that the first weeks of college aren’t the best—
they’re the worst.

Freshmen are in a strange, transitional state. We’re 
in college, but we know very little about campus life. 
Penn is supposed to be our new home, but instead it 
feels foreign. No freshman can say they have mastered 
Penn’s geographic nuances and social complexities.

As for me, I can’t get into the Quad without 
swiping my PennCard at least four times, and I’ve 
stepped on the compass at least twelve times. I made 
the mistake of purchasing Urban Outfitters string 
lights whose light bulbs have already shattered and 
scattered delicate pieces of glass all over my Urban 
Outfitters duvet cover, which I have taken to mean 
that I’m trying too hard. I have a suspicion that a 
family of cockroaches has made my dorm their 
personal nest, most likely out of spite. And, worst 
of all, I’ve realized that no upperclassmen really want 
freshmen at their parties.

But before I seem too jaded, let me say this: I 
love Penn. My classes are filled with brilliant, high–
achieving individuals, all of whom have absolutely 
no idea what they’re doing. It’s strange and it’s 
frightening and it’s exhilarating. It’s a gentle reminder 
that although we’re all here because we deserve to be, 
we’ve got so much more to learn. NSO isn’t supposed 
to be great. It’s supposed to be a kicking–off point, a 
landmark in time where we can look back as seniors 
to poke fun at our freshman selves and marvel at how 
much we’ve grown.

And that’s the fun of it. The chaotic dash to classes 
(aided by Google Maps, of course), the sheer joy of 
discovering that almost every dining hall is equipped 
with a waffle maker and the knowledge that we will 
spend the next four years together. NSO is just one 
week—it won’t define my Penn experience. I have a 
lot more than rainy day parties to look forward to.

BY ORLY GREENBERG
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 HOW FAR IS        : 
THE TAMPONS TO DRLDOES IT FILL A REQUIREMENT?

Trust us, get these out of the way. If you’re a 
freshman, pay attention going forward and ful-
fill one or more a semester. Give us one justi-
ficatory reason for being the only senior in a 
writing seminar—if you haven’t taken one yet, 
we can’t explain that joke to you.

Distance: .7 miles
Time it takes: 13 minutes
Listen to: The Final Countdown on repeat to power 
you through and remind you that it’s only a few more 
minutes ‘til you arrive.
Or, call: Your mom—she’s hasn’t heard from you in 
a while, and 13 minutes is the perfect amount of time to 
cover your roommate drama, that one meal you cooked 
and a promise to call more often. Be sure to leave out this 
weekend’s “extra–curricular” blackouts.
Avoid: Flyers. This journey spans the entirety of Locust 
Walk. Ever heard of stranger danger? These overzealous 
fellow students will only slow you down.
Back up plan: Turn around and go home. Some 
things just ain’t worth it in this heat, and 4th floor DRL 
is one of them.

Name: Ali Lotz
Year: Junior
Major: Fine Arts
Location: Left wrist
Tattoo: The phrase comes from a Jack Kerouac quote: 
“Don’t use the telephone, people are never ready to an-
swer it. Use poetry.” and is written in her own handwrit-
ing. Ali got it in 2013, the summer before she transferred 
to Penn.
Parent approved?: She texted her parents be-
fore getting it, and they didn’t believe she would. When 
she showed it to them later that day, they were pretty 
shocked, but ultimately ok with it.

Student Tattoo of the Week

 EGO’S GUIDE TO FINALIZING YOUR SCHEDULE:
Big questions to drop before adding or dropping a class. Last day is 9/15. 

HOW ARE THE 
RATINGS?
Aim to keep the professor’s score 
high and the difficulty low. Penn 
Course Review may not always 
have thorough comments, but 
when they do, read them for more 
intel about the prof’s style and 
course content.

WHERE AND WHEN 
DOES IT MEET?
Maybe you signed up for 9a.m.s 
thinking you could be there every 
morning—but let’s be real, your bed 
in the morning is more persuasive 
than a 10% participation grade. 
Keep some things in mind: Is there 
a coffee shop in the building (shout–
out to $1.25 coffee at WilCaf!)? Is 
your schedule compatible with 10 
minute passing periods and a wide-
spread campus? Do you have time 
for meals? We all want a three–day 
weekend, but not at the expense of 
nine straight hours of class. Make 
some choices, kiddo.DO YOU WANT TO TAKE A 

CLASS WITH FRIENDS?
Misery loves company, especially in crappy 
classes and late-night study sessions. But 
sometimes, the cons outweigh the pros. Will 
your friend stop attending lectures and con-
stantly ask for your notes (“the deadweight”)? 
Will their whispers drown out the professors’ 
spiel (“the gossip”)? Is your ex–hook up in the 
same nine–person seminar (or hell, 200–per-
son lecture hall)? Might be red flags to recon-
sider. Sometimes, if you want to work hard, you 
have to separate your “play hard.”

Looking for double–counting tips? Try:
MATH170: Ideas in Mathematics for Formal 
Reasoning and NatSci
RELS218: Saints and Devils in Russian Lit for 
Cross Cultural Analysis and Arts & Letters
AFRC176: Afro-American History 1550–1876 
for History & Tradition and Cultural Diversity
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OF THE WEEK:EGO AUDREY KELLER
This dancing queen splits her time between the Engineering Quad and Platt Performing Arts Center—and coincidentally, is also 
pretty good at doing the splits. When she’s taking a break from mechanical engineering, you’ll find her rehearsing with Osiris.
Street: What’s on your Penn 
bucket list?
AK: I came to Penn and I 
wanted to be on almost every 
group on campus...I feel like 
I’m going to get to fulfill that 
with Osiris, when we have the 
show at the end. I can kind of 
pretend I’m in all the groups.

Street: Osiris seems straight 
out of "Fame"—you guys 
even perform together?
Audrey Keller: We actually 
are having a show at the end of 
the year! The reason the group 
was born was to bring all these 
people who are really promi-
nent in the arts together and 
have a big showcase at the end 
of our Penn careers.

Street: How did you get into 
dance?
AK: I started when I was three! 
My parents signed me up, and 
it was just something I kind of 
stuck with.

Street: Tell us more about 
Arts House.
AK: We do mostly contempo-
rary and jazz dancing [and] also 
dabble in ballet. I’m kind of the 
tap person of Arts House, and 
we do a little bit of hip hop...I 
eat, sleep and breathe Arts 
House.

Street: Is there a quintessen-
tial tap outfit?
AK: Just the shoes! I just got 
new tap shoes...they are may-
be my most prized possession 
right now.

Street: What’s your least fa-
vorite article of clothing?
AK: I really don’t like pants that 
much. I find them constricting. 
It’s probably—it’s definitely be-
cause I’m a dancer.

Street: Do you remember 
your first show?
AK: No, I was 3. I taught at my 
dance studio and I would teach 
the 3–year-old classes and they 
always just never know what 
they are doing. Some of them 
pee on stage...that was prob-
ably me.

Street: Who is your favorite 
tap dancer?
AK: I really like Chloe Arnold 
because she is really advancing 
tap dance into pop culture. She 
has a group of female tappers 
called Syncopated Ladies and 
they make music videos to Be-
yonce songs.

Street: Where do you practice 
at school?
AK: Actually I used to practice 
tap in the hallway freshmen 
year, and the floor below me 
used to get mad. I didn’t know, 
so I didn’t stop for a while...
oops!

Street: So how did you get 
into engineering?
AK: My dad is a mechanical 

engineer. He actually goes to 
Penn, he’s getting his PhD in 
mechanical engineering and 
I’m getting my bachelor’s.

Street: Have you taken any 
classes together?
AK: No, he’s been done with 
classes for a while. He’s getting 
his degree part–time because he 
still works and is a dad and ev-
erything. I wonder if he’ll read 
this because he goes here! 

Street: What is your favorite 
family tradition?
AK: My family is really out-
doorsy. The first time I went 
backpacking we hiked the Mid 
State Trail up by Penn State. I 
was four and wore a dress and 
probably got carried most of 
the way…but we’ve gone and 
set up camp in the same spot 
almost every year since.

Street: What did you do this 
summer, engineering or 
dancing?
AK: I worked in the modular 
robotics lab which is part of the 
GRASP lab (Ed. note: General 
Robotics Automation Sensing 
and Perception, naturally). I 
led a project on some chemical 
gel that self–oscillates when in 
acid.

Street: Those words go way 
over our heads.
AK: They go over mine too! I’m 
not a chemist; it was a strange 
project for a mechanical engi-
neer. But it was cool!

Street: What does your 
PennCard look like?
AK: Right now the plastic is 
peeling off, and I have a big 
chunk of gaff tape on it, be-
cause it was the only tape I 
could find in the lab, to put 
it back on. So most of it’s just 
covered in black tape.

Street: Does it still swipe?

AK: Yeah! It actually does. 
They still accept it. Sometimes 
they give me funny looks, but 
then I’m like, “Keep going, it’ll 
swipe.”

Street: How many have you 
had?
AK: This is my second one. 
But I didn’t lose the first one! It 
just stopped swiping, so I got a 
new one. I feel like it shouldn’t 
count. 00 at heart.

Street: What’s the most disap-
pointing present you’ve ever 
gotten?
AK: The Christmas when I was 
15...I didn’t ask for anything, 
and then my parents didn’t get 
me anything!

Street: What’s your stance on 
flyers on Locust? Do you take 
them? Ignore them?
AK: I usually tend to take 
them, especially if I’ve made 
eye contact. I’ve had to do my 
fair share of flyering, so I know 
what it’s like…I went through 
a phase freshman year where 
I was really aggressive with it. 

Sometimes I would touch peo-
ple’s stomachs with the flyers so 
they’d feel awkward not taking 
them!

Street: If you had to be on a 
reality TV show, what would 
it be?
AK: So You Think You Can 
Dance…A boy in Arts House 
auditioned last year, so the 
whole company got to be on 
TV cheering for him for a few 
seconds. So maybe that already 
counts?

Street: What’s on your Netflix 
queue?
AK: I’m currently watching 
"Friday Night Lights," but 
freshman year I watched all 
ten seasons of Grey’s Anatomy 
in one semester. I would sit in 
the common room and cry and 
people would be like, “Audrey, 
are you okay?” And they would 
look at my computer and be 
like, “Ohhhh, nevermind.”

Street: McDreamy or Mc-
Steamy?
AK: McDreamy!
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CAFE | RESTAURANT | BYOB

BRUNCH,
served as it

was meant to be:

ALL DAY,
EVERY DAY

• • 

hours mon-fri: 7:30-6
sat-sun: 8-6

Café
Renata

4305 Locust Street

www.CafeRenata.com | (267)275-8254

“CATHEDRALS EP” – Cathedrals
ALBUM REVIEWSHAIKU REVIEWS

"In The Dark" is great 
Reminds you of girl power 
Start dancing right now.

Grade: A 
Download: "OOOAAA"
Sounds best when: It’s 
Sunday night and you’re still 
hungover.

“CRUSH SONGS” – KAREN O
Soothing vocals meet 

a warm Sunday afternoon. 
Slow guitar stringing.

Grade: A 
Download: "Rapt"
Sounds best when: Plan-
ning a house party instead of 
doing your homework. 

“PICTURE YOU STARING” – TOPS

She asks me if it's 
the way that I want to be 

loved. This music is.

Grade: B 
Download: "Circle the Dark" 
Sounds best when: Sitting 
in DRL, waiting for class.

When singer Jhene Aiko released her EP "Sail Out" last fall, 
it was packed with high–profile rap features like Kendrick La-
mar and Childish Gambino. She made it clear that her debut 
album "Souled Out" would be feature–free, and she delivered 
with a thoroughly satisfying project that highlights no one but 
herself. She often gets lumped into the Drake–Weeknd mi-
nor–chord dark R&B crowd, but she breaks out of the box on 
this album, and she does it best on songs like “Spotless Mind” 
and “Lyin King”. While there aren’t many collaborations, she 
chose the right ones with the excellent Cocaine 80s feature 
on “To Love & Die” and No I.D.'s production throughout. 
In what has been a quiet year for R&B, Jhene has stolen the 
spotlight.

Grade: A-
Download: “Spotless Mind”
Sounds best when: Laid out 
on Highrise Field, enjoying 
the last drops of summer

"SOULED OUT" – Jhene Aiko

Australian singer/songwriter Vance Joy’s debut LP "Dream 
Your Life Away" is nothing if not consistent. Most songs 
on the album are reliably catchy, folky pop, with “Riptide” 
standing out as the most infectious among them. However, 
its failures also arise from its consistency: the album is seri-
ously wanting for diversity between songs. There’s nothing 
really unique or particularly innovative about the record, as 
Joy’s style is reminiscent of many of his pop contemporaries 
(“Winds of Change” evokes Mumford & Sons particularly 
strongly). "Dream Your Life Away" is not a terribly substantial 
work. Rather, its strength lies in its listenability.

Grade: C
Download: “Riptide”
Sounds best when: Doing 
some end-of-summer cloud 
watching at Clark Park

"DREAM YOUR LIFE AWAY" 
– Vance Joy

The Kooks have finally taken it upon themselves to reinvent 
their sound. Their first album was unashamedly fun Britpop, 
and their second a more advanced but still enjoyable version 
of that. But their third effort, “Junk of the Heart”, was a bor-
ing reiteration of the first two, and it seems the quartet knows 
it—their fourth installment “Listen” is a noticeable departure 
from albums past. Elements of funk and Stones–inspired angst 
litter tracks like “Forgive & Forget” and “It Was London." 
The track “Westside” is reminiscent of their first hit “Naive," 
but in a self–aware and nostalgic manner that feels earned. 
Lead single “Down” features surprising R&B inspiration as 
lead singer Luke Pritchard coos “down down diggy diggy.” The 
album as a whole is somewhat clunky because of its varied 
style and experimentation, but shows a musical evolution that 
will keep The Kooks on the map.

Grade: B+
Download: “Around Town”
Sounds best when: You’re 
looking to diversify your 
playlist

"LISTEN" – The Kooks

MARK PARASKEVAS

CHARLES DAVIS

CASSANDRA KYRIAZIS

LUCY HOVANISYAN
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Music 7

1526 SanSom St.

thurSdayS, FridayS, SaturdayS

11 pm - 3:30 am

215-751-2711

21+ to enter

Book your event at CluB pulSe: 
inFo@pulSephilly.Com

With Kendrick Lamar jumping back into our lives 
with new music this week, we thought we'd remind ya 
bishes how universally awesome his tracks are.

Money Trees: When a freshman from the College accidentally 
stumbles into Huntsman and feels overwhelmed by all of the soon–
to–be–successful people in suits.

Bitch Don’t Kill My Vibe: The chorus rings true for any 
student walking down Locust and facing off against people flyering. 
For those freshmen yet to figure it out, be advised: eye contact is a 
major no–no, and they can smell your fear.

Blessed: When classes get cancelled for a freak snowstorm, lead-
ing to snowball fights of epic proportions across campus.

Swimming Pools: Why you babysittin’ only two or three shots? 
I’mma show you how to turn it up a notch!  It’s as though the song were 
made with Fling in mind: it's the official turn–up anthem of college 
students everywhere.

Michael Jordan: Walking into the unnecessarily non–air–con-
ditioned area of Pottruck, getting ready to show off the newly ac-
quired fadeaway you worked on this summer. Even if you’re only go-
ing on the elliptical for five minutes, we all aspire to be “like Mike.”

Here are three things you need to know 
about "Whorl": it just came out, it’s hot and it’s 
about to make your late nights a lot more fun. 
Oh, and did I forget to mention it’s the fourth 
album by Simian Mobile Disco, the house 
dynamic duo from London?  Before you ask, 
there’s a lot more to them than the label. If you 
don’t recognize the band name, it’s all good: all 
you need to know is that it’s James Ford on 
the drums and Jas Shaw on keyboard, and 
both used to be part of the now–extinct band 
Simian. The  defunct group's biggest hit was 
“Justice vs Simian”, remixing Justice’s “We Are 
Your Friend." They’ve expanded since then, 
and are way more than just an MTV hit.

Start off by listening to some early remixes. 
It doesn’t matter what you’re into—they’ve 
surely covered one of your favorite artists. Per-
haps Muse (“Knights of Cydonia”), The Go! 
Team (“Ladyflash”) or Björk (“Innocence”). 
Cool, right? Well prepare yourself: the nu–dis-
co–meets–electro hotshots are back, and their 
newest project is even cooler. They’ve got a new 
system, and a new style—and it works. Using 
an analog synthesizer and a sequencer (and 
only that), they’re aiming to be—you guessed 
it—more minimalist.

So who's behind the techno masterpieces? 
You might not know Ford, but you're defi-
nitely familiar with his work (Klaxons, Arctic 
Monkeys and Haim—he’s one of Alex Turner’s 
buddies). Where does Shaw come in? Well, 
both were part of electronic group King Rib 

years ago, and it’s all history from there on. 
But enough musical history—that’s not the 
reason they sound so attractive. Their music 
is the ultimate soundtrack to your nights, es-
pecially “Tangents." Once you start listening, 
you won't be able to stop. While the track isn’t 
exactly tranquil, it’s more fragile than heavy. 
There’s a certain lightness to it that's difficult 
to replicate, and in that way (as cliché as it 
sounds) it inevitably elevates you to a different 
level. And isn’t that part of the point of music?

If you've ever read Aldous Huxley’s twisted 
masterpiece "Brave New World," you might 
remember characters taking “Soma” and smil-
ing at their drug–induced haze. Consider this 
the “Soma” of electronic music: one that will 
make you want to dance or twirl, (but cer-
tainly not fist bump) as if you took a happy 
vacation. Four tablets suddenly become one or 
two tracks, and you’ll see how they keep you 
satisfied. "Whorl" is simple: it gives you what 
you want and keeps you on your feet. It simply 
elevates you. 

So get out and listen to the album, or, better 
yet, try to see it live to get the full experience. 
When's your first opportunity? Catch them 
at Union Transfer on Friday, September 19th 
(but actually, GO) or in Brooklyn on Sunday, 
September 21st in Williamsburg. The next best 
thing? Blasting their music, whether with your 
headphones or with loud stereos outside—you 
can still dance and vibe to the tracks sans im-
pressive light show. 

PENN KID, M.A.A.D CITY: 
FIVE KENDRICK LAMAR 
SONGS FOR THE 
QUAKER LIFE

 
SIMIAN MOBILE DISCO

CHARLES DAVIS
CAROLINE MARQUES

HARLEY GEFFNER
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4002 Spruce St, 
Philadelphia, PA 19104

(215) 387-1583

Chicken Teriyaki
Any Curry Katsu
Bulgogi
Specialty Rolls
Bibimbab

$9
$10
$11

$2 off

We serve Korean and 
Japanese food!

Mention the DP and get 
these specials.

Buy 1 get 
2nd 1/2 off

Dinner Only Mon –Thurs

SPEC Film Society
SPEC, the Social Planning and Events Committee, is one of six student government groups at 
Penn. Unlike most of the others, however, SPEC’s members aren’t elected—anyone can participate. 
Among the nine SPEC committees is SPEC’s Film Society, which hosts regular film screenings and 
an annual speaker series. You don’t have to be a film buff to be interested in SPEC’s speakers: last 
year, they brought Jake Johnson and Damon Wayans, Jr., also known as Nick and Coach from 
“New Girl,” to talk and meet with students. They also joined forces with SPEC Connaissance to 
host Vince Gilligan, the creator of “Breaking Bad.”

If you're afraid of commitment, check out these one–offs:

Email:
film@specevents.net
Website:
specevents.net

Penn UTV
UTV calls themselves the “hub for all Penn video.” The staff works in crews to produce original pro-
gramming including sitcoms, student features and an interview series with guests speaking at Penn. 
Highlights from last year include “Locust Talk” and “The Button Show,” which took place—you 
guessed it—under the button, the cleanest place on Penn’s campus. On their website, UTV also 
features videos of performing arts groups and the work of other students on campus.

Website:
pennutv.com
Email:
programming@pennutv.
com

Classless TV
Freshmen: how’s your roomie? Does she look anything like her profile picture? This year, Classless 
TV is taking their show from the Kelly Writers House to the dorms to create an original mocku-
mentary (with “Office” style interviews) about a group of students living together. Their team in-
cludes writers, producers, directors, actors and many others who play a part in the film production 
process. They’re always looking for new members—experienced or not.

Email:
classlesstv@gmail.com
Website:
classlesstv.com
YouTube:
www.youtube.com/Class-
lessTV

Undergraduate Media and Entertainment Club
Film and TV events make up a large part of the UME’s expansive programming each year, though 
the club hosts programs that cross all areas of media, including music and gaming. Last year, UME 
organized advanced screenings, hosted big–name speakers (including Wendy Finerman, producer 
of “Forrest Gump”), and coordinated the very first Penn Film Festival, which featured a mix of 
professional and student–made films. Come to UME’s committee meeting in Steiny D. 213 on 
Monday at 8 p.m. to see what it’s all about.

Website:
pennume.com
Email:
gbaldwin@sas.upenn.edu

CAMPUS GUIDE: FILM & TV OPPORTUNITIES @ PENN

Penn Student Film Festival
collegehouses.upenn.edu/life/filmfest

Keep an eye on your email inbox this spring 
for information from your college house on 
how to participate.

Penn–in–Cannes
sas.upenn.edu/summer/locations/abroad/cannes

Penn–in–Cannes is one of seven Penn Summer 
Abroad programs, but the only one that takes 
students to an international film festival.

CLARE LOMBARDO
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PICKS OF THE MONTH
Now that you’ve been in classes for two 
weeks, it’s probably time for a good Netflix 
binge. Here are some standout additions to 
Netflix this month.KATHERINE HARTMAN

1. GIRL RISING
Whether or not you are a lover 
of documentaries, you should 
watch “Girl Rising.” It allows 
girls around the world to share 
their stories of demanding rights 
in their communities. You’ll 
probably recognize some famous 
voices reading the English trans-
lations, and you’ll definitely be 
shaking or crying in the first 15 
minutes.

2. SILVER LININGS 
PLAYBOOK
You’ve (hopefully) seen this 
David O. Russell masterpiece 
already, but now is as good a 
time as any to watch it again. 
Bradley Cooper and Jennifer 
Lawrence’s characters battle with 
mental illness, football bets, dead 
husbands, cheating wives and a 
dance competition. All set with 
Philly as their backdrop.

3. COOL RUNNINGS
“'Nuff people say, you know 
they can’t believe, Jamaica we 
have a bobsled team.” If this re-
frain was a staple of your forma-
tive years, then you’ll be thrilled 
to know Netflix is letting you 
relive those glory days. For those 
of you who didn’t have child-
hoods, this Disney comedy clas-
sic is based on the true story of 
the first Jamaican bobsled team 
of the 1988 Winter Olympics.

4. ONE DAY
“One Day,” based on the best-
selling novel of the same name 
by David Nicholls, stars Anne 
Hathaway and Jim Sturgess. The 
film follows the friends from the 
day they met through the next 
twenty years of their lives, only 
showing one day of each year.

5. THE BLACKLIST, 
Season 1
NBC’s hit thriller–drama “The 
Blacklist” now has its first season 
available for streaming. If you 
missed watching this one live, 
Netflix is here to save the day 
and help you get TV–relevant 
again. But you better work 
quickly; season two premieres 
September 22nd at 10 p.m.

6. GOOD MORNING, 
VIETNAM
This 1987 film stars Robin Wil-
liams as an unconventional radio 
DJ, whose life and career un-
dergo some major changes when 
he is sent to work at the U.S. 
Armed Service’s Radio Station 
in Vietnam. After his passing, 
there’s been a lot of debate about 
which movie was the highlight 
of Williams’ long career, and this 
film is definitely in the running.

7. CALIFORNICATION, 
Seasons 1–7
For most of us, Netflix’s main 
role is to provide the good binge 
that comes with a multi–season 
TV show. For your next bender, 
watch seven seasons of a self–
loathing, divorced, alcoholic, 
one–hit–wonder writer (David 
Duchovny) trying to make less of 
a mess of his life. It’ll make you 
feel good that your only addiction 
is the “next episode play” button.

8. SCHOOL OF ROCK
If you just finished “Cool Run-
nings” and your throwback 
craving isn’t satisfied, then toss 
“School of Rock” into your 
Instant Queue (which is now 
technically called “My List” and 
is supposedly more user–friend-
ly…). Jack Black doesn’t have a 
teaching license, but that doesn’t 
mean he can’t teach his students 
how to rock.

9. ABOUT A BOY, Sea-
son 1
This NBC show might seem 
classic and predictable in many 
ways, but is also funny and 
charming. Will Freeman (David 
Walton, Dr. Rick from “Fired 
Up!”) has money and is enjoying 
the single man life, until a cute 
single mom and her even more 
adorable son move in next door.

10. HOW I MET YOUR 
MOTHER, The Final 
Season
This seems like a noteworthy 
upload, even though it is not 
necessarily recommended. The 
series finale is still causing serious 
debates, many a Facebook post 
and some lost friendships. If you 
have yet to see any episode of 
HIMYM, you’re in luck. Starting 
the 26th, you can watch the series 
from start to finish in one place.

Available on Netflix: Now
See if you like: Female em-
powerment (which everyone 
should like, btw).

Available on Netflix: 
September 16
See if you like: J-Law actually 
showing her acting talent.

Available on Netflix: Now
See if you like: Throwbacks 
that aren’t just on Instagram 
(#tbt).

Available on Netflix: 
September 16
See if you like: British 
accents better than 
Genovian ones.

Available on Netflix: Now
See if you like: A challenge.

Available on Netflix: Now
See if you like: The history 
department.

Available on Netflix: Now
See if you like: Cigarettes 
and socially inappropriate 
jokes.

Available on Netflix: Now
See if you like: Badass 
middle schoolers.

Available on Netflix: 
September 14
See if you like: Single guys 
finding their paternal side.

Available on Netflix: 
September 26
See if you like: Robin and 
Ted together (ugh)
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On the night of my first downtown, I ran into 
a parked car. 

My roommate and I received a text from an 
upperclassman about a so–called “downtown” 
at this club, Recess. I immediately went from 
feeling like shit to feeling like hot shit and in a 
matter of seconds was ripping shots.

We chucked our cups out the window as our 
taxi rolled up to a five–story parking garage. 
I was expecting scene–y, not the scene of a 
crime. We obnoxiously cut through the mosh 
pit and presented our IDs with no problem. 

And then it hit me (the alcohol, no car—yet). 
Next thing I knew, a security guard was physi-
cally removing me from my elevated surface. 
Shortly after, I threw up on the dance floor, my 
friend dragged me out of Recess and into an 
Uber with three seniors. 

When we pulled up to Pine, for some reason 

I whipped open the door, sprinted out of the 
front seat, and ran full–speed into a parked car. 
Sadly, the collision was not fully videotaped, 
otherwise I would definitely now be YouTube 
famous. 

I emerged from my impact–induced stupor 
on a senior’s bed as she poured vodka on my 
wounds. Meanwhile, another girl checked my 
mouth to ensure I still had all of my teeth. I gra-
ciously thanked her by spitting blood onto my 
hand and rubbing it on her. I then threatened 
that “MY LAWYER WILL FUCK YOU UP” 
if she tried to steal any of my teeth.

The next day, I iced my head with a bottle of 
rosé. I realized my life had completely spiraled 
out of control in a Philadelphia club, and I had 
the brain damage to prove it. Having learned 
my limits, I was ready to start pregaming for 
the A’s day party.

The first thing I remember are the ice cubes 
that slipped between my slack lips, dribbling 
down my chin. A nurse—faceless, genderless 
and anonymous—asked me my name and if I 
remembered being hospitalized for intoxica-
tion. I didn’t.

In that moment, I knew with absolute cer-
tainty that it was all my fault. I knew that my 
head was swimming and in an hour I’d be div-
ing head–first into a skull–crushing, side–split-
ting hangover. It was my nineteenth birthday, 
and the ambulance bill was going to be up-
wards of a grand.

The night began with two innocuous words 
that fool me every time: Sunset Blush. After re-
turning from Banana Leaf, I staggered around 
Beige Block with a group from my hall search-
ing for frat parties in true freshman form. Even-

tually we found a rager and crawled towards 
the bar, squeezing our way through the sweaty 
bodies. I ripped six shots before realizing no 
one was matching my pace. That’s where my 
memory starts to fail.

Here’s what I was told: We made it to Alle-
gro, barely. I was struggling to walk. The peo-
ple I came with left. Someone from Penn Walk 
called MERT, and my roommate waited at the 
hospital all night.

 I got lost on my way back—heels in hand 
and hospital bracelet attached—before a senior 
pointed me towards 34th and Walnut. I stopped 
at Starbucks, still drunk but not immune to the 
judgmental smirks. When I finally reached my 
dorm, the Hill security guard asked if I was 
okay. I attempted a smile before walking up-
stairs. 

The morning after I finally told my mom 
that I’d lost my virginity, she sent me the 
text I had been dreading: "MADE YOU AN 
APPOINTMENT WITH JENNY." Jenny 
being her gynecologist, Jenny being some-
one I know on a first-name basis because 
Jenny and my mom are doctor-friends. The 
woman who was going to be elbow–deep 
in my uterus was the same woman who 
would also be serving up hamburgers and 
Mike’s Hard Lemonade at the Labor Day 
barbeque. 

After changing into a gown as rough and 
flimsy as generic toilet paper, I told Jenny 
I was ready. She did not start, as I thought 
she would, with downstairs foreplay, but 
went straight for the boobs. “Just feeling for 
lumps!” she said cheerfully, batting around 
my A–cups like she was beating egg whites 
for a sponge cake. I distracted myself by 
looking at the tray of silver instruments at 

my feet. They looked painful and evil, not 
unlike the object that got me here in the first 
place. 

Pleased with my lump–less bosom, Jen-
ny moved down to the serious stuff. First, 
she jammed her fingers up my vag and felt 
around like an inexperienced tenth–grader. 
Next, she replaced her hand with a cold, 
metal speculum and cranked it up to access 
my cervix. Then, Jenny brandished what 
looked like a dish brush and stuck that up 
there too, swabbing for cells, like she was 
Bert the chimney sweep just trying to make 
a living. 

Thankfully, it was all over in a manner of 
minutes. Jenny sealed up the specimens and 
told me my results would be ready in a few 
days. I dressed myself and hurried home, 
where I peed in mild discomfort for the next 
twelve hours. Being a woman is hard fuck-
ing work. 

I knew we shouldn’t have done it. You should’ve returned to your 
messy Quad double. Instead, you came back to my room to share the 
Vlad I stole from a party. Lonely, sick from cheap alcohol, we started 
to make out. I didn’t want to sleep alone. And you wanted to have sex. 

Our friendship was so perfect. Boy and Girl. Beating the odds of 
sexual attraction. In that moment, you on top of me, I thought maybe 
our late night study sessions or Wawa dates meant something. I wanted 
to answer the “what ifs.”

You woke me up at 7am, tripping on our crumpled clothes as you 
tossed the condom into the trash. We decided not to tell anyone and 
hugged. 

After you left, I knew we lost. We lost the barrier of silk–screened 
pajamas and smoke–filled dorm rooms. We lost because we were self-
ish.

Yes, it was awkward for a bit when I’d see you. We stopped sending 
each other five texts in a row and talking about our crushes. 

I don’t know if the sex killed our friendship, but I stopped being 
amused by your bad fashion sense. When I texted you “help me,” you 
didn’t respond. 

And I found other friends.

“Dude, I think you need to go to CAPS,” 
says my fraternity brother, who would ordi-
narily rather get peed on than talk about hu-
man emotion. “I just—” he pauses to pick his 
way through the shattered glass on my bed-
room floor—“think that little performance 
might not have been…uh…might not've 
been you?” 

 “Isn’t there at least a 600 year wait?” I re-
spond, groping for an excuse to avoid a trip 
to the loony bin.

 “Not for people like you.”
 I spend the next few days wondering what 

he meant. People like me? Sometimes I lose 
my cool, but I’m normal. It’s just getting tir-
ing staying that way.

 So I call up CAPS, they ask me a bunch of 
personal questions (“How do you feel about 
your weight?” “Uh…ambivalent?”) and, sure 
enough, the man on the line says they’d see 

me in the next couple days. People like you.
 Two days later, I’m there. The elevator as-

cends as I fixate on what a social clusterfuck 
it’ll be if I recognize someone in the waiting 
room, which, of course, I do. My immediate 
reaction is to marvel that she—senior, cam-
pus leader, effortlessly cool—of all people is 
nuts.  

She calls me to the seat beside her. I give 
her my best “Who, me?” look before settling 
down beside Seventeen. True to form, I lead 
with an overshare: I was terrified of making 
an appointment, I didn’t want to see anyone, 
I can’t believe she of all people is here—

 “Me? Why shouldn’t I be here?”
 “I dunno. You just seem to have it together.”
 “Maybe I do. Maybe I don't. But there’s no 

shame in it either way.” She pauses. “People 
like us gotta stick together.”

People like us. 

 
 

...
You never forget your first time. Five different voices. Five 
different beginnings. This week, Street brings you back.
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• Flexible leases 
• Pet friendly – no fee!
• 24-hour desk service & security
• Effi ciency, 1, 2, & 3 BR apartments
• Free shuttle service to and from Penn
• For most apartments, rent includes heat, 

hot water, and gas for cooking

The Best Choice in University City.

Visit us online at www.PennGradApts.com for availability!
Call (215) 748-3339 or email PennGradApts@gmail.com 

to schedule an appointment.

Spacious highrise apartments available now!

Fairfax 
Apartments
4247 Locust Street

Garden Court 
Plaza

4701 Pine Street

Flight of beers

Bison Sausage Burger

901 N Delaware 
Ave. (3 minute 
walk from MFL 
Spring Garden 
SEPTA stop)

Tasting room 
and kitchen open 
12–7pm Monday 
to Saturday,
12–4pm on 
Sunday

Free tours (and 
samples!) offered 
12-4pm on week-
ends

Yard's Info

*General Washington’s Re-
serve Porter: Yard’s General 
Washington’s Tavern Porter, 
recreated from the big GW’s 
own recipe, is further aged in 
bourbon barrels, giving the 
historic beer a slight spicy 
bite.

*Corisica Love Stout: Yard’s 
classic nitro stout is brewed 
with La Colombe coffee 
beans, creating a smooth, 
aromatic beer that you’ll wish 
Starbucks had on tap.

+ Cape of Good Hope: A 
double IPA with a stiff upper 
lip (9.2% ABV), the Cape is 
surprisingly delicious with a 
floral, almost passion–fruit 
aftertaste.

+Only available in September
*Only available on tap at the 
brewery

Highlights From the Tasting Room

INSIDE YARD'S BREWERY 
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BRING ALL YOUR BOYS TO THIS YARD’S
With beer, barley and bison, milkshakes are irrelevant. Follow the path barley takes through Yard’s brewery to become beer,

START
Sprouted Barley

100% Wind Power

Milling
Malted barley is milled 
to release starches, sug-
ars, enzymes, etc. from 
the grain.

Mashing
The milled grain is then 
churned with hot water 
to create an oatmeal-
like mash.

Lautering separates 
wort, the sugar and 
starch–rich liquid des-
tined to become beer, 
from the solids and 
husks, called spent 
grain.

Spent grain from Yard’s 
is fed to the bison and 
used in the artisan 
bread that come togeth-
er in the Bison Sausage 
Sandwich served at the 
brewery kitchen.

The wort is boiled for 
over an hour, with hops 
added at the beginning 
for bitterness, and to-
wards the end to add 
floral aromas.

The hopped wort is then 
spun in a whirlpool to 
pull off the boiling–by-
product sediments. 

LauteringBison Burger

Boiling

Whirlpooling

The mashing, lautering, boiling, and whirlpooling equipment.Fermenting

Maturing

Yeast is then added to 
ferment the wort into 
beer. 

The beer is then ma-
tured, filtered and final-
ly sent off for bottling/
barreling.

Fermenting equipment.

BEER!

PHOTO BY BEN LACKEY
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La Fontana Della Citta
215.875.9990

Authentic Italian Cuisine
at Reasonable Prices

Excellent for Family and Group Meetings

Seats 180 People

5 Lunches, 7 Dinners, 7 days a week

Experience a Touch of  Italy
At the Best BYOB In Philly!

Contact Management, they are 
happy to meet your needs!

15% off  with Fixed Price 
Sunday-Thursday

1701 Spruce St. - Philadelphia, PA 19103 - www.lafontanadellacitta.com

Rum Infused Chocolate Balls
Tastes like your grandma spiked the 
Christmas cookies…again.

Ingredients:
1 ½ cups confectioners’ sugar
½ teaspoon ground allspice
2 tablespoons of cocoa powder
2 tablespoons light corn syrup
½ cup gold or dark rum
2 ½ cups finely crushed vanilla wafers
1 cup of chopped toasted walnuts

Instructions:
Sift the cocoa powder, 1 cup of confectioners’ 

sugar and allspice together into one bowl. Slowly stir 
in corn syrup and then the rum. Mix well, pour in 
the vanilla wafers and walnuts and stir until com-
bined. Place the mixture in the refrigerator for 30 to 
45 minutes.

Scoop out the mixture and shape into small balls 
on a baking sheet. Roll them in confectioners’ sugar 
and place them on a baking sheet. Let them refriger-
ate overnight. To store them, place them in airtight 
container or cover them with plastic wrap with lay-
ers of wax paper between them so they don’t stick 
together.

Eat and be very merry.

This week, your magic bullet is your best friend

Food to get drunk off of

STREEEATS

If you have...

Snap, crackle and pop your way to tipsy 
bliss. Take this childhood treat into adult-
hood with vanilla (or marshmallow) vodka, 
Rice Krispy treats, ice cream and milk. 
Blend and serve in shot glasses. Add some 
festive straws because your inner kid is beg-
ging you to.

Vodka
Rice Crispy Treat Shooters

...make

The semester’s barely begun and you’re 
already exhausted from pretending to do 
work all week. So, treat yo’self the best way 
you know how: alcohol and carbs. Blend 
together chocolate chip cookies, Baileys, 
milk and ice. Sprinkle more cookies on top 
and let the milkshake work its magic.

Baileys ...make
Chocolate Chip 

Cookie Milkshakes

Bourbon ...make

Pumpkin Bourbon 
Milkshakes

It’s September and it’s 90 degrees. How-
ever, because society (aka Starbucks) has 
now deemed it socially acceptable to begin 
Fall, get in the Pumpkin spirit the cooler 
way. Pumpkin puree, bourbon, vanilla ice 
cream and your own assortment of seasonal 
spices gets mixed together and topped with 
whipped cream. Keep sipping long enough 
and the Bourbon might make you begin to 
see the leaves changing...

Rum ...make
Spiked Samoa 

Milkshakes
Your favorite Girl Scouts just got a whole 
lot naughtier. Dark rum, toasted coconut, 
dulce de leche ice cream and chocolate syr-
up bring this cookie to a whole new level. 
Promise us to drink responsibly...scout’s 
honor!

HAVE YOUR TREATS AND 
DRINK THEM TOO
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Garg Behavioral Health
is Accepting New Patients! 

All Students Welcome!

We provide evidence-based, 
up-to-date treatment for the 
most common psychiatric  
conditions:

Depression
Anxiety
Addictions
Eating Disorders
Trauma
ADHD
Relational Issues

“You had a choice of where to 
go to college. You now have a 
choice of where to go for the 

best mental health care.”

Minimal wait time. No referral out. One-stop shopping.
Evening and Weekend Hours! SEPTA stops below our office!

We understand your time crunch!  

Nick Garg, MD | 1500 Market Street | (215) 665-5618 
nick@gargbehavioralhealth.com | www.GargBehavioralHealth.com

In its eighteenth year, the FringeArts festival once again brings 
together artists from around the world for 17 days of progressive 
performances throughout Philadelphia. Last weekend I had the 
pleasure of seeing “What I Learned About Outer Space,” a col-
laboration between Pennsylvania Ballet, the Curtis Institute of 
Music and FringeArts. The show is comprised of three pieces: 
“IanAlexDanielMarriaSamantha,” “Straying Stardust” and my 
favorite, “Operation.”

I know what you’re thinking: “IanAlexDanielMarriaSaman-
tha” must be a typo. In fact, it’s the show’s opening piece, cho-
reographed by Seattle–based dancer Zoe Scofield. After a slow 
start, the piece’s heart becomes evident as the dancers—I’ll 
let you guess their names—perform a story of frustration and 
growth. Scofield explained, “I pay homage to my past as a ballet 
student… ‘IanAlexDanielMarriaSamantha’ is a sculptural view 
through lineage, artifice, coincidence and empathy.” Though I’m 
not a fan of her title, I couldn’t agree more with this explana-
tion. The dancers create an architectural framework that supports 
Scofield’s vision while bringing to life her personal story through 
modern dance.

“Straying Stardust,” the installation’s second piece, is choreo-
graphed by Georg Reischl and performed to a specially composed 
piece of music by Rene Orth. The lights come on, immediately 
drawing the audience into a chaotic scene of dancers and musi-
cians wandering aimlessly across the stage. Reischl explains: “the 
dancers will find each other and communicate [in] a language 
that is purely physical.” I appreciate most that the musicians—
often underappreciated—literally take center stage as a physical, 
moving part of the performance. Dancer and musician cooperate 
to conduct chaos into sympathetic cohesion.

The show closes with “Operation,” by Itamar Serussi. Less nar-
rative than the show’s other pieces, Serussi’s objective is to evoke 
and portray pure emotion through the dancers’ individual and 
collaborative movements. “My intent has been to ask them to 
experience the work rather than execute it,” Serussi explained. 
The choreography is compelling, yet the piece’s sheer brilliance 
is apparent before a single step is taken. Anticipation mounts 
as the dancers silently take the stage, before a black curtain at 
its rear opens, revealing a wall of windows looking out onto the 
Delaware River and Ben Franklin Bridge. In a single moment, 
the spectacular opening encapsulates the concept underpinning 
“What I Learned About Outer Space.” The audience embarks on 
a journey through wonder, inquiry and fantasy—precisely why 
we go to the theatre in the first place. By opening the curtain and 
inviting the outside world in, we realize that fantasy—no matter 
how imaginative—can only exist within reality. “What I Learned 
About Outer Space” bridges the gap.

JOSHUA O'SULLIVAN

WHAT I LEARNED ABOUT OUTER SPACE
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BYOB!
FOR RESERVATIONS: 
(215)551-3870

1915 E. PASSYUNK AVE. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA 19148

WWW.TRESCALINIPHILADELPHIA.COM

TUES-SAT: 5 PM-10PM
SUNDAY: 4PM-9PM
CLOSED MONDAYS

“An example of the most traditional Italian fare, a place 
where food is the focus and is enjoyed in a delightful setting 

surrounded by family and traditions.”

RIYA 
CHANDIRAMANI
Class Year: 2016
Hometown: Hong Kong
Major: Communications
Minors: Chinese, Fine 
Arts
Instagram: @riyaliya

Street: How did you get in-
terested in art?
Riya Chandiramani: I think 
it’s something that started 
[when I was] very young. 
Both of my parents love col-
lecting art and so there was a 
lot of art in the house, every-
where. I think that influenced 
me subconsciously, though I 
didn’t realize it at the time. 
But art has always been at the 
top of my passions.

Street: What kind of topics 
do you base your art on?

RC: Communism vs. Capi-
talism was always a topic that 
interested me. I’m very “East 
meets West”—I have all of 
this Chinese influence living 
in Hong Kong, plus I have 
this Indian influence, plus a 
lot of Western influence from 
my parents being educated in 
America, plus going to an in-
ternational school…there are 
a lot of mixed influences. 

I do a lot of work that tries 
to combine the two, Com-
munism and Capitalism, 

or show their differences. A 
lot of things happen when 
western brands move east. 
For instance, China becomes 
the second largest market for 
Starbucks, McDonalds, all of 
these companies. And so this 
changes both China and the 
companies...holding a Star-
bucks cup has now become 
a status symbol—the price is 
three times more there than it 
is here for the same drink.

Street: What other 
things do you 
use when 
c r e a t i n g 
your pieces?
RC: I like to 
play around 
with propa-
ganda images 
and put them 
in with current 
ad campaigns. I 
do a lot of iron-
ic stuff and try to 
make fun of it. 

This is the style that I do a 
lot with, and it takes a lot of 
research. The classes I take 
here help a lot. Last semes-
ter I was in “China Today” 
which is a communications 
class [COMM203], and this 
semester, I’m in another Chi-
nese class. I can’t keep creat-
ing pieces like this without 
keeping up with my research. 
In the beginning of the sum-
mer I was reading about 20 
articles about China a day and 
it got to be a lot. But I’m not 
going to create pieces without 
being fully aware. I don’t want 
to create ignorant pieces that 
would offend people or seem-
like I don’t know what I’m 
trying to explain.

Street: What else have you 
studied here that has affect-
ed your art?
RC: A lot of the courses I’ve 
taken have to do with the 
move from offline to online, 
digital platforms and conver-
gence, or about how social 
media becomes us and our on-

line identity almost 
becomes more im-
portant, or how [the 
manner in which] 
we portray ourselves 
online becomes who 
we are, and how this 
affects the way we 
communicate with 
people.

Street: So what about 
your line drawings?
RC: I don’t really 

have a name for 
it, a lot of people think 

it’s something called 
“Zentangle.” It’s a new 

word to me because I re-
ally didn’t know about it 
until someone pointed 
it out to me. What I was 
inspired by was Indian 
Mehndi that I saw at my 
cousin’s wedding. A big cus-
tom in mendhi is to hide the 

bride and groom’s names in 
the pattern. I like that whole 
concept of looking for things. 

I feel like with my Pop Art, 
that’s something where I can 
create a bunch of them and 
sell them or exhibit them, but 
with these line drawings, I 
create them for a purpose, ei-
ther for a person or in the case 
of Symbiosis, a magazine.

For the piece that I did for 
Symbiosis, I collaborated with 
a writer who actually lived in 
the same hall as me a year ear-
lier. The piece was all about 
fusion, and so that’s why I 

have the quad in the middle. I 
tried to hide things from both 
of our identities on both sides 
of the piece. You could also see 
the hands in the piece, which 
is just about both of us reach-
ing into Penn, and how we got 
there not just physically like 
by plane, but also with art in 
my case and with writing for 
my collaborator. I’ve hidden 
things like names, birthdays 
and other things in the piece. 
When you look at the piece, 
you don’t see all of those things 
immediately.

Street: What are your plans 
for the future?
RC: I’m pretty open; we’ll 
see where life takes me. A lot 
of the work I’ve done has an 
eastern or western influence 
and I would love to do some 
paintings that have more of an 
Indian influence. There’s a lot 
of social commentary about 
India that I’d like to do, espe-
cially around girls.
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3549 Chestnut Street        215.387.8808
sangkeenoodlehouse.com

Penn Students!
50% Off One Entree*

with Class of 2018 Penn ID and
 free in-store registration for VIP card

Aug. 21st – Sept. 30th

Great Deals for

*Cannot be combined with other offers. Dine in only. 
Tax & Gratuity not included.

It is often said that dogs look like their owners. The 
same could be said of architecture junior Zeynep Ugur’s 
room. Like its inhabitant, Zeynep’s room is spiritual, tiny, 
Turkish—and it brings all the good vibes.

This fourth floor attic space on the corner of 41st and 
Pine Streets has a distinct visual identity. It feels like a mon-
astery/Ottoman harem/LSD trip in a forest. If Free People 
hired a sultan as their design consultant, this would be the 
result: candles and incense burning, plants sprouting off ev-
ery surface, vinyls on the wall and Byzantine textiles. This 
place is a nest, separate from the Penn grind waiting outside 
the door. The room feels chill and productive. On the af-
ternoon I stop by, I find Zeynep sitting cross–legged atop a 
mountain of pillows, doing schoolwork at her desk, which 
doubles as a coffee table.

The fixtures and furnishings in this room form a collec-
tion that’s been put together over a lifetime. There is a rug 
from Zeynep’s home in Istanbul and pillows and blankets 
from her home in Philadelphia, picked up on South Street 
shopping trips. The low table and bedframe are inherited 
from a friend and previous inhabitant of the room.  The 
window sill is lined with mugs made in a ceramics class 
last semester. I notice a massive branch leaning against the 
window and Zeynep picks it up to show me. It has twist-
ed joints but a smooth, matte finish. “I found this on the 
street." Although Zeynep is majoring in Architecture, her 
room is more personal space than aesthetic project. “Ev-
eryone curates their own space”, she shrugs, like it’s nbd. 
“Everyone is an architect.”

MOLLY COLLETT

: 

   Paulaner, the celebrated 
Munich brewery, is the beer 
sponsor of Okcopafest. 
Paulaner will offer its famed 
Oktoberfest Bier from a 
festive beer wagon --  plus 
its Hefeweizen..
  Copa will feature a total 
of seven Oktoberfest beers 
including drafts from Great 
Lakes and Bells plus five 
pumpkin beers including
Dogfish Head Punkin and 
Southern Tier Pumking.
Other Oktoberfest drafts 
will include Flying Fish, 
Sam Adams, Dominion a
nd Victory.

     Paulaner, the celebrated 
Munich brewery, is the beer 
sponsor of Okcopafest. 
Paulaner will offer its famed 
Oktoberfest Bier from a 
festive beer wagon — plus 
its Hefeweizen.
     Copa will feature a total 
of seven Oktoberfest beers, 
including drafts from Great 
Lakes and Bells, plus fi ve 
pumpkin beers, including 
Dogfi sh Head Punkin and 
Southern Tier Pumking. 
Other Oktoberfest drafts 
will include Flying Fish, 
Sam Adams, Dominion, and 
Victory.

ZEYNEP 
UGUR
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TIMEOUT:

2206 Washington ave, Philadelphia      (215) 546-7301    

WE DELIVER    

Bring out 
the keg

Studying
too hard?

Take a break 
with us.

StudyingStudying

springfi eld

distributor

beer

springfi eldbeer.netspringfi eldbeer.net

(215) 546-7301Corner of 27th and South St.
DIRECTIONS: East on Chestnut, 
right on 23rd, right on Lombard

WE DELIVER!

1) DIY abstract art in three easy steps: 
paint sniffing + pepper sniffing = 
sneeze art.

2) Save money on expensive birthday 
or Valentine’s Day gifts for your 
significant other by building emotional 
walls and growing ornery and dying 
alone.

3) Use sticky notes or washi tape to 
label your friends. Use a color scheme 
to know whom you should avoid.

4) DIY: Small pot pans make ace mod 
berets.

5) Don’t worry about paying off those 
student loans; you can get out of them 
by dying before you have to pay them 
back.

6) Take an empty ketchup bottle and 
fill it with poison, then when you need 
poison it’s readily accessible.

7) Dye your fabrics with nose blood for 
that rich ombre pink that's so in right 
now.

8) Don’t have a condom? Hollow out a 
hot dog or any comparable sausage.

9) Use vinegar to clean your bathtub, 
then fill your bathtub with chips for a 
snack anyone can enjoy.

10) If you get a hole in your rug from 
burning your ex-boyfriend’s clothes, 
fill it with a mix of ash and a sample 
of similar house paint.

top 10 life hacks trending on 

Send out paper invites—
college students love check-
ing their mail and it will set 
you apart from other on–
campus functions.

1 2 Don’t make a new guy watch 
the door. Hire a bodyguard, 
preferably one that worked on 
the LA club scene too long and 
will not let a single person into 
the party, even if it’s empty.

3 Make a killer jam playl-
ist. Make sure to include 
a lot of polka music, be-
cause polka is definitely 
not dead.

4 Make a signature cocktail, 
but because this is college 
and there will be underaged 
girls here, make mocktails, 
too.

5 Beer pong is so last year. Get a 
Pin the Tail on the Donkey, or 
maybe a rousing game of musi-
cal chairs.

6 GET READY TO 
FUCKING RAGE!!
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Penn 
SPECIALSPECIALSPECIAL

www.phillyiztaccihuatl.com215-467-1005 1122 S 8th Street 

BIG Parties up to 160 people • no corking fee • we deliver

join the party at the most fun BYO in Philadelphia

bring tequila for

FREE
Margaritas

$20 PER PERSON
SHOW PENN ID & pay in cash for

Includes appS & entree
set menu only

tip INCLUDED EVERY DAY!

22 casseroles 
perfect for 
funerals

17 photos which 
prove mas-
cara can work 
as a cheap wall 
paint

11 inspirational 
quotes which 
aren’t really a 
DIY in any way

14 alternative 
ways to wax 
your legs

18 words that make you 
want to travel #wanderlust 
(still not really a DIY in any 
way)

The bull is the ancient symbol for 
saving money by making jam at home

The helixes are a key for hot 
glue required

The eye represents make up inspired by 
Mac that any girl can do at home

And the slug 
stands for just 
buy it on Etsy
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Mind-boggling Minutia 
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