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they hold. Again, these reasons might
not be good ones – and surely they are
not – but they certainly have them and we
should attack them rather than search for
nefarious motivations by those who be-
lieve in them.

Political dis-
course re-
quires a re-
spect for
one’s oppo-
nents. Other-
wise, debate
must shut
down. If the
reason those
on the Right
s u p p o r t
checkpoints is
because they
are racists and
just hate Ar-
abs in general
and Palestin-
ians in par-
ticular, why
even talk to
them about
the topic
given that

they are just so irrational? If Students for
Justice in Palestine are anti-Semites, why
engage them and argue against divest-
ment, for clearly SJP’s members have no
non-racist reasons for their views?

It is rare in a philosophical debate that
the other side is so wrong that it gets
absolutely nothing right. It is true that
Israel does not have the cleanest human
rights record. It is also true, however, that
neither does the PLO, which has tortured
homosexuals, executed merchants who
do business with Jews, and broken the
Oslo accords on numerous occasions.
Furthermore, it is certainly true that there
are people in Palestine who are willing to
kill innocent civilians on a daily basis.
Each side needs to stop portraying the
other as completely irrational and without
reason. As we have seen, such a discus-
sion will lead as far away from peace as
possible.

YEVGENY VILENSKY IS EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

Racist!
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Evil Israelis are detaining poor, inno-
cent Palestinians for no good reason.
Stupid liberals actually have anti-Semitic
secret selves for proposing divesting
Yale’s funds from Israel. This is the level
of political discourse on the Arab-Israeli
conflict on campus right now. It is utterly
disgraceful. Both the Left and the Right
have ceded the moral high ground on the
issue. The Left has distorted the facts
and ignored the reason for Israel’s ac-
tions, thereby making Israelis look com-
pletely irrational. In the meantime, the
Right has adopted Leftist rhetoric by
denouncing a philosophical position on
the grounds that its true motivations
stem from internal racism by those who
hold it. Both sides have undermined the
very ideas of political discourse and intel-
lectual honesty.

The Students for Justice in Palestine
have been clamoring for the divestment
of funds by Yale from Israel. To this end,
they performed some guerilla theatre at
Noah Porter gate by detaining students
on their way to class and claiming that
this is the
treatment
r e c e i v e d
by Pales-
tinians ev-
ery day.
U n f o r t u -
n a t e l y ,
they failed
to inform
us that the
reason Is-
rael has
c h e c k -
points in Palestinian-controlled areas is
that there are Palestinians who believe
that it is just dandy to strap on a bag full
of explosives, board a bus full of children
on their way to school, and proceed to
detonate themselves. The kind of rhetoric
used by SJP is willfully dishonest.

SJP has created the illusion that Israelis
have set up checkpoints just for fun –
because Ariel Sharon is a racist warmon-
ger who has nothing better to do than
make Palestinian lives miserable. Further-
more, anyone who defends Israel is
equivalent to those who defend the racist
South African apartheid regime, which
kept black people oppressed. Last time I
checked, South African apartheid was
not the result of blacks blowing up buses

full of white South African children. The
shrill rhetoric emanating from the likes of
Sammy Mansoor, Ross Anderson, and
the rest of their SJP comrades undermines
civilized discourse on a touchy subject.
They are unwilling to even consider the
idea that those defending Is-
rael might just have some
rational reasons for doing
so. SJP and their leaders do
not have to believe that
those reasons are good
enough. They, however, are
not even willing to admit that
Zionists and others who do
not want to see the destruc-
tion of the Israeli state have
any reason to hold the posi-
tions that they do.

The activists demand that
the University divest funds
from Israel in order to attain
“peace, justice and reconcili-
ation for Israelis and Pales-
tinians alike.” That’s odd; I
thought that Palestinian ter-

ror organizations
Fattah and the Al
Aqsa Martyrs’
Brigade were the
ones sponsoring acts of mass
murder of Israeli women and
children. Yet, for some reason,
SJP does not demand that
Yale divest from European
Union nations or businesses
that have dealings with the
EU because the EU funds
Arafat and his murderous cro-
nies.

What’s worse, in their stated goals for
the Middle East peace process in a YDN
op-ed from November 21, SJP only de-
mands that Israel immediately end its
military occupation, that the US immedi-
ate end its political and economic support
of Israel, that universities divest funds
from Israeli corporations and corpora-
tions who do business with Israel, and
the creation of a secular democratic state
with equal rights for all, with the right of
return for all Palestinian refugees. No-
where does the group even suggest that
militant Palestinian groups and the PLO
cease to kill innocent children. SJP is not
concerned about “justice in Palestine.”
Rather, they want Israel to cede to all
Palestinian demands and leave them-

selves open to whatever heinous acts
Palestinian murderers wish to perform
within Israeli borders. Any coherent no-
tion of justice would at least ask that the
PLO and its associated groups stop mur-
dering innocent civilians.

The SJP’s willful ignorance of the obvi-
ous at best, and distortion of the facts at
worst, is astounding. Yet, they continue
to be the standard-bearers for the campus
Left on this issue. This perfectly illus-
trates the demise of the Left on America’s
college campuses, which readers will get
a glimpse of in this issue (pg. 8).

The Right, however, has been not
much better. Jamie Kirchik and Justin
Zaremby, in their numerous op-eds in the
Voice and the Yale Daily News, have
taken a rather silly position of attacking
SJP as anti-Semitic. This attack smacks of
Leftists who call those on the Right racist
for opposing affirmative action or welfare
(never mind that many of these people
happen to be racial minorities them-
selves). The SJP has denied being anti-
Semitic, and those on the Right should
take their word for it, move on, and actu-
ally find real arguments to combat the
ludicrous position of the group. Resort-
ing to arguments about anti-Semitic se-
cret selves does nothing but lower the
level of discourse by denying that those
in SJP may have reasons – beyond hatred
for the Jewish race – for the positions

SJP has created the illusion
that Israelis have set up
checkpoints just for fun –
because Ariel Sharon is a
racist warmonger who has
nothing better to do than
make Palestinian lives
miserable.
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individual’s privilege to make—
and keep—a promise, it dam-
ages the university and the stu-
dent. As an institution, Yale
places less trust in its appli-
cants: while the university
doesn’t distrust the applicant, it
suppresses the establishment

of trust in the
first place by
disallowing
students to
make a sound
commitment.
Do we feel
high school
students are
unable to
make a deci-
sion? That
they cannot
be relied upon
to be certain

in the decision they make? The
policy change sends a negative
message to high school stu-
dents because it implies that
Yale expects less of them. It de-
prives candidates of a small
measure of pride taken from
committing to a decision. Essen-
tially, a nonbinding agreement
requires less responsibility from
a student, and is less serious as
a result.

President Levin feels that a
binding early decision adds un-
due stress to the college admis-
sions process by accelerating it
by a few months. The new plan
does not extend the actual ap-
plication deadline, and because
early action is exclusive—a
student can only apply early to
Yale—a decision still must be
made by November in some
form or another. The actual
content of the admissions pack-
age—college essays, forms,
and recommendations—con-
stitute a major stressful aspect
of applying, and students will
still scramble to finish all of
that work by the same date as in
years previous. President Levin

Apply Early And Often
Adam Jenkins • How to get committed.
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Yale announced its move to
the Early Action plan last
month. The change has met with
general approval, and a com-
mensurate announcement by
Stanford University suggests a
growing tendency among top
schools toward the newer, more
flexible admis-
sions policy.

Everyone has
heard already
how early action
will improve on
the previous
model. The new
format alleviates
the difficult logis-
tics that face
ear ly-decis ion
candidates de-
pendent on finan-
cial aid, and every
student, regardless of his need,
can apply to Yale without com-
mitting himself. Also, next year,
Yale will afford high school stu-
dents the unlimited peace of
mind derived from their freedom
to “back out,” unless, of course,
they actually wanted to come
here.

This oft-cited justification
for the transition to early action
involves several issues. To re-
form on the basis of financial
aid planning is fully understand-
able. But the foggy concerns
over student stress and the
“normal” senior year pose
more of a problem. The old
early decision served two pur-
poses. First, it was a means for
students to complete the ad-
missions process quickly,
thereby mitigating stress. Sec-
ond, it permitted students to
signal their dedication to Yale
by promising to attend if ac-
cepted. The nonbinding agree-
ment completely destroys any
way for students to communi-
cate their singular commitment
to the university.

When Yale rescinds an

has urged the end of all early
admissions programs, but a
shorter application cycle re-
duces the time a high school
senior dedicates to college
concerns, leaving her free to
concentrate on the se-
nior year. Early decision
normalizes the senior
year by minimizing the
duration of the admis-
sions process on both
ends. Granted, students
experience a heightened
stress level, but more
briefly. Whether a stu-
dent prefers that the
process be drawn out
and moderate or quick
and intense seems
largely a matter of taste,
and the early-regular di-
chotomy addressed
both cases. President
Levin’s long-term plan
favors the one group,
but not the other.

To be sure, many ca-
pable men and women
will want to take more time be-
fore they choose Yale or go else-
where, but the policy reform im-
balances the process in their fa-
vor. Careful analysis and fore-
thought are commendable at-
tributes in any scholar, leader or
individual. Decisiveness and
clarity of vision are also admi-
rable. Neither set of qualities is
superior. When a student ar-
rives at Yale, further “life” deci-
sions will hover before him, and
for the university to brush the
importance of this skill aside
from the outset seems fool-
hardy. These decision are not
made lightly, and to argue for
early decision is by no means to
support thoughtlessness. Early
decision—binding early deci-
sion—has its place.

The long-standing concern
over admissions strategizing in
high school remains unad-
dressed by the new policy. By

freeing students from any bond
of commitment, Yale will only
fuel the perception of manda-
tory early application among
high school students. No stu-
dent need care about where he

applies—after all, he can always
bow out—only that he apply
quickly. Frankly, the policy
comes across as antithetical to
the goals that President Levin
expressed to the university
community last year.

One of the problems cited
with the previous system was
that schools were admitting too
many students early, thus mak-
ing it hard for someone to get in
if they do not apply somewhere
be November. At Harvard, half
of the admits come early: but
Harvard has early action.
Maybe Yale should just restrain
admissions officers and keep
them from admitting too many
students under the early pro-
gram. Admissions officers ex-
pect higher application rates
next year, but how does this
improve the situation? Address-
ing the rising rates by limiting
early admits is counterintuitive,

Committed

A non-binding agree-
ment requires less re-
sponsibility from a stu-
dent, and is less seri-
ous as a result.

because an early admissions
cap increases the bias against
dedicated early applicants.
Maybe it would be better if Yale
kept early decision, but also had
an early action program, like

Rice does. While this seems cir-
cular by reestablishing the old
Yale admissions policy in a more
complex format, at least it allows
committed students to send that
message to the University.

The new early action policy
brings positive and negative
changes, and deserves recogni-
tion for the improvement to
financial aid especially. In the
context of President Levin’s
long-term plan, the reform is
questionable, and the improve-
ments it brings to the “early
decision” frenzy need to be
demonstrated, which is unlikely
to happen. The space for com-
mitted students narrows with
this restructuring, and that is
unfortunate.

Adam Jenkins is a freshman
in Morse College
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In Search Of Common Sense
Irina Manta • Lawyers Philip Howard and Dickie Scruggs debate Tort Reform

Senseless

One got a good idea of what people
should not be able to sue for, but Howard
did not elaborate on cases that represent
legitimate litigation.

Reform

It is not every day that one
encounters a face-off between
anti-tobacco litigator Richard
“Dickie” Scruggs and the vice-
chairman of Covington &
Burling, Philip K. Howard, who
is also an adamant tort reformer
and author of “The Death of
Common Sense.” The Yale Fed-
eralist Society accomplished
this feat on November 13 by
bringing the two legal giants to-
gether in a debate on tort reform.

Howard began the debate by
arguing that today’s liti-
gation system has harmed
the fabric of our culture by
making people naturally
distrust the legal system.
Physicians, for instance,
see patients “as potential
plaintiffs” and perform
unnecessary procedures
and tests to protect them-
selves against lawsuits.
They also cannot be can-
did when speaking to their
colleagues, because any-
thing they say could later
be used against them.
Teachers have problems
disciplining children in
the classroom for fear of
legal hearings. Howard men-
tioned the picture of a sad child
leaning against an apathetic
teacher who would not hug the
child because the act could be
interpreted as unwanted sexual
contact. In other words, Howard
believes: “Nobody is doing
what they think is right” be-
cause of the justice system with
its shaky standards.

He elicited many laughs with
his description of a tag found on
strollers, “Caution: Remove
baby before folding.” Nothing
can be proven when it comes to
medical judgments or which
products should have warnings.
More seriously, Howard made a
strong point about how no one
knows today what the court will
decide in a given case. He ex-
plained that people need to un-
derstand the law and how the
justice system will interpret it in
order to plan their lives accord-
ingly: they want to feel good
about doing what is right and
bad about doing what is wrong.

It was Dickie Scrugg’s turn to
give his interpretation of the
American judicial system. His
slick appearance and charming
smile that
would eas-
ily fit into a
toothpaste
ad were not
quite able
to make up
for the
holes in his
arguments.
“This is a
great time
to be a law-
yer,” Scruggs told his Yale Law
School audience. He believes
that the justice system is becom-

ing increasingly important in our
society and accused Howard of
wanting to limit the role of juries.
Scruggs tried to differentiate
himself from lawyers that work
for large firms, such as Philip
Howard. Scruggs sees big firms
as process-oriented entities that
protract legal proceedings in or-
der to bill clients as long as pos-
sible, while lawyers like him are
result-oriented. Scruggs
warned Yale Law students
against joining the ranks of cor-

porate lawyers, and metaphori-
cally spoke of these students
being the next “Jedi knights” of
the law.

His statements, wrapped in
many words and smiles, could
not help but boil down to a
consequentialist approach to
the law where any means are
allowed. It is of course easier to

present oneself as the champion
of the masses than an enthusi-
ast of due process. Scruggs did
not answer Howard’s criticism
that people do not know today
how the legal system will react

to a tort
case and
that this
can have
grave con-
sequences
on the
func t ion-
ing of soci-
ety. He dis-
agreed that
physicians
order un-

necessary tests. Brushing aside
extreme cases as occasional
abuses that will happen in any

scenario, he repeated that what
is true of the tort system is also
true of democracy by invoking
Churchill’s words: “Democracy
is the worst system except for all
the others.”

Howard denied Scruggs’ ac-
cusation that he wants to take
away people’s right to sue and
claimed that he would rather like
to apply more stringent criteria
to cases. He emphasized that
what really mattered was not
what happened in the court-
room, but the impact on society.
Innovation in many areas such
as medicine is stifled because
people are afraid of being sued.
Howard wants to ensure that
the law stands for something.
Unfortunately, it was unclear at
times what he meant by that and
what kind of standards he
would set.

Howard wants the legislature
to decide what is reasonable for
social problems instead of
letting a jury or threat thereof
have such a great say in matters
of policy. The jury should only
decide facts, not standards. The
tort reformer tried to clear up a
misconception: “There is no
right to sue for anything …
We’ve turned the idea of rights
upside down.” Today, he said,
anyone can just go sue out of
anger. Again, one got a good
idea of what people should not
be able to sue for, but he did not
elaborate on cases that repre-
sent legitimate litigation. While
this is consistent with his em-

phasis on letting legislators de-
cide this question, it leaves one
somewhat dissatisfied; in the
end, it might have been interest-
ing to know what Philip Howard
would find to be appropriate
standards if he were in the posi-
tion to legislate.

Trying to be diplomatic,
Scruggs said that everyone has
issues with the civil justice
system and that there is no con-
sensus on how it can be
changed. His point that no
lawyer would ever willingly take
on a “frivolous” case seemed
odd in the light of the lawyers
who actually admit to
ambulance chasing – unless
that is all legitimate and benefits
the public in Scruggs’ eyes. He
believes that physicians and

lawyers will always be natural
enemies. At his mention of law-
yers being able to be sued and
disbarred like physicians, one
could not help but wonder how
many physicians had actually
ruined lawyers. Scruggs claimed

that insurance agencies use the
risk of litigation as an excuse to
raise premiums more than that
risk actually warrants, which
Howard later countered by say-
ing that there is a factual dispute
about this practice. In an attempt
at humorous cynicism, he said:
“When a worker kills his boss,
it’s murder. When a boss kills his
worker, it’s workers’ compensa-
tion.” He pointed out that
Howard admitted that the role of
juries would be restricted.
Scruggs thinks this will lead to
more cases of mandatory
arbitration and “prevent the
common person from having re-

dress.”
Each side appeared to attack a

system rather than presenting a
constructive view of what
should be done to correct the
problems within the current
judicial system. Howard
responded to Scruggs’ remarks
by denouncing today’s judiciary
as “law à la carte” that does not
present any consistent
structure. Rather than suing
HMOs, Howard said, bad
healthcare providers should
have stricter regulations
imposed on them. He advocated
the introduction of positive laws
and possibly having judges
make decisions, but not
uninformed juries. While this
seems to remove some of the
uncertainty involved in torts to-

day, certain politically motivated
judges could still severely
abuse the system.  Scruggs ar-
gued that it took the tobacco
litigations to finally put tobacco
regulations into place as well. In
other words, he strongly be-

lieves that legislation is the
ultimate solution, but sees
litigations as a good way to
get there. Scruggs also em-
phasized that capping the
amount people receive in
torts would be wrong, given
that one cannot put a cap on
“pain and suffering.”

It seemed at times that the
two lawyers were talking past
each other. The rhetoric
tended to be vague, and it
was difficult to get a good
grasp on what actions they
would actually take if given
the chance. Part of that can
be explained, however, by the

nature of the topic. Dickie
Scruggs does not believe the
tort system should change in
any major ways; he is a man of
action rather than a man of
theories, who has had great
financial success in the courts.
Philip Howard, on the other
hand, does not want a society
where men like Scruggs can use
juries to bring about
reformulations of the law. The
topic is so complex that a two-
hour debate naturally has
difficulties solving the issue. In
the end, Scruggs seemed
unconvincing in his attempt to
minimize the abuses the tort sys-

tem has al-
lowed so
far. One
would have
liked to
hear more
from both
S c r u g g s
a n d
Howard on
how the
culture is
a f f e c t e d
not just in
terms of
p e o p l e ’ s
e x p e c t a -

tions before the law, but also in
how the idea of personal re-
sponsibility takes on new mean-
ing if individuals can potentially
be compensated for taking care
of themselves poorly. Howard
let Scruggs get away with paint-
ing a world where the innocent
small man fights evil big busi-
ness. It is perhaps at that point
that a future debate on tort re-
form would have to pick up: how
much common sense should be
expected from the average man
and what should be done if he
fails to display it?

Irina Manta, Publisher, is a
senior in Branford College

Corporate



taxes slow the growth of
the free market economy,
and weigh down like a wet
blanket on the progress in
the research needed to re-
alize nanotechnology. No
child will have to go sick or
hungry ever again, and the
state’s only role will be to
make those children wait
longer.

This, however, will not
likely satisfy the Left, for
inequality will still be
great, if not even increased
by nanotechnology. Even
though a child’s material
needs of food, shelter,
medical care, and teddy
bears will be fulfilled, the
Left will still look at the
wealthiest individuals and
demand similar luxury for
everyone. Fortunately,
however, this will also dis-
credit their project. It is
much easier to point to a

starving child and say that the
government should do some-
thing about it, than to someone
who has all of his material needs
met along with a 32" Plasma tele-

vision set.
Of course, the

heaven on Earth offered
by nanotechnology is
but a material one. Lib-
ertarians and liberals
alike must set aside the
visions of utopia that
nanotechnology could
bring, and understand
that men need more
than nutrition and com-
fort. The power of
nanotechnology is that
it eliminates all of the
material problems that
modern politics aims to
solve, and thus gives
man at least the chance
to look up from his

stomach and see the stars.
Nanotechnology cannot make
men contemplate virtue, but it
does give him freedom from
physical want, which often dis-
tracts man from such contempla-
tion. This is an important argu-
ment that the Left has contrib-
uted to modern political dis-
course. Unfortunately, however,
this idea has also detracted from
it. While we have to realize that
physical want makes it difficult
to contemplate The Good, we
also must understand that elimi-
nating basic human needs does
not guarantee access to virtue.
Society is not necessarily more
moral today than 500 years ago.
Society cannot fix itself simply
by abolishing need, but it is a
start.

Jonathan Berry is a life-sized
sophomore in Ezra Stiles Col-
lege
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Dust-Sized Libertarians
Jonathan Berry • Robots that can eat you!
There’s a revolution brewing,

which may well transform how
you live your life. What you eat
and where you live may be the
first things to change. Why you
work will never be the same. The
only body you’ve ever known
may become obsolete. Don’t get
too worried about it, though; a
good sneeze will send its foot
soldiers flying.

The revolution in question
begins at the microscopic level.
The age of nanotechnology is
coming. Already starting to ma-
ture as a field for legitimate theo-
retical and practical inquiry, this
science can be best understood
as a sort of micro-mechanical
engineering, whereby increas-
ingly miniaturized machines are
constructed for the sake of ma-
nipulating matter at ever-smaller
levels. Ultimately, these general
assemblers will be able to sepa-
rate, position, and join mol-
ecules together in whatever
configuration the controller de-
sires, laws of nature permitting.

The Foresight Institute, a
non-profit founded by the first
Ph.D in
n a n o t e c h n o l o g y
(from M.I.T), states
t h a t
nanotechnology en-
tails machines com-
posed of very few
molecules (by our
macroscale stan-
dards), able to create
flawless molecular
structures and self-
r e p l i c a t e .
Nanomachines will
be able to construct
from raw materials
any thing conceiv-
able, and their ability
to self-replicate will
shatter the cost of
such manufacture,
while enabling them to work at
an exponentially faster rate. This
sort of machine, also referred to
as a “general assembler,” is in
early stages of research today,
and Foresight
predicts that
the first general
assemblers will
be fully devel-
oped within
twenty to thirty
years.

The potential
i n
nanotechnology
is simply stag-
g e r i n g .
N a n o b o t s
could be in-
jected into the
bloodstream to
serve as an arti-
ficial immune
system that
even healthy
patients could appreciate – a
doctor at the controls is not as
easily deceived as white blood
cells. They could maintain vital

Philosophy

organs, rejuvenate appear-
ances, even combat aging by
replacing telomerase (a sort of
fuse that burns away through-
out one’s life, which causes cells
to stop replicating once it runs
out) in cells and halting other
ravages of age. Physiques could
be enhanced through select
muscle stimulation, and the
senses sharpened. Life on the
outside will change, too. Pollu-
tion could be eradicated world-
wide in a matter of months.
Homes could be constructed of
“smartcrete” (composed of
nanobots themselves) that rear-
ranges its layout according to
the desires of the owner. Any
sort of food could be synthe-
sized perfectly. Incredibly flat
computer screens will fit on any
surface (including tattoos). The
dining room table will synthe-
size any meal one might desire,
while trash gets broken down
and absorbed.

All of these necessities and
conveniences (and more) will be
made possible by
nanotechnology, and just as im-
portantly, once the advances are

made, implementing them will
cost next to nothing. A few prop-
erly programmed self-replicating
general assemblers can create
more of themselves at an expo-

nential rate from a feedstock of
basic elements, then be directed
to build whatever their owner
wishes. Once the first machines

are designed and
built (at an admit-
tedly high cost),
the only subse-
quent costs are in
raw materials and
energy. Rocks,
dirt, trash and wa-
ter can supply
most material re-
quirements, and
self-replicating
general assem-
blers could turn
every road in the
world into photo-
voltaic solar cells
(and a little farther
in the future, take a
chunk of Mercury
and turn it into a
Dyson hemi-
sphere of solar
cells that would
catch virtually all
of the solar energy
from the side of the Sun that
doesn’t face the Earth). It is
enough to say that
nanotechnology can end all ma-
terial want on the planet. Every

man, woman, and child can have
more than enough to eat and
every family a comfortable home
of their own. Disease will cease
plaguing mankind, and lifespans

will extend indefinitely. All
humanity will enjoy unprec-
edented health and wealth.

Of course, the spread of
nanotechnology will trans-
form the world economy vir-
tually overnight. All physi-
cal labor will be done by
machines, with far more pro-
ductivity than what any
man could hope to muster.
The only jobs left will be in
the creative and service in-
dustries. Research will of
course continue, and the
only manufacturing job left
will be designing products
for nanobots to make.
Teachers, lawyers, doctors,
police, judges, and most ad-
ministrative jobs will still re-

main, among others. Freed from
crushing labor, men will have the
leisure to pursue higher educa-
tion (which will cost far less,

given that the material needs of
university employees will have
been satisfied by
nanotechnology), cultivate ar-
tistic expression and apprecia-

tion, compete in athletics, par-
ticipate in politics, or just spend
more time with family and
friends. Of course,
nanotechnology cannot force
man not to waste his newfound
leisure time, but it can and will
give him more of it.

A fact that should make the
social engineer cringe is that
none of this incredible prosper-
ity comes from government in-
tervention. No machinations of
the state could possibly result in
such plenty, and instead of a
forced redistribution of wealth,
this rising tide will lift all ships
far beyond any point previously
thought possible. The poor (if
such people will still exist) of the
nanotech age will pity the rela-
tive squalor that even the
wealthiest suffered in our indus-
trial age, just as we pity the filth
and primitivism of the life led by
kings in bygone eras.  In fact, it
is state intervention in the
economy that will forestall the
day all men can eat. Burdensome
regulations and oppressive

The power of nanotechnology is that it elimi-
nates all of the problems that modern politics
aims to solve, and thus gives man at least the
chance to look up from his stomach and see
the stars.

Libertarian



ports. The implementation of
his models requires the deregu-
lation of industries. These in-
vestigations, among other mo-
tivations, thus led Smith to be-
come a libertarian.

In its methods, experimental
economics seems safe from
uncertainty. Smith remarked in
an interview with Reason that
experimental economists “are
less interested in what people
think than in what they actually
do in specific situations”. They
avoid the quagmires that trap
psychologists and sociologists.
The focus is on measurable out-
comes: bringing people to-
gether and demonstrating their
ability to create a productive,
rational, and – crucially – pre-
dictable system. This tactic, re-
search seems to show, works
quite well. It is also confirmed
by observation of real-world
markets – an important strategy
in the field.

Smith’s experiments seem to
show that the “rationality issue”
is not a significant problem in
economics. This is not to say
that human beings do not suffer
from flaws in reasoning or
make bad economic decisions
because of emotional factors.
Smith’s findings merely sug-
gested that factors balance out,
creating efficient markets.

This finding suggests that we
don’t quite know what makes
markets efficient – the evi-
dence merely shows that they
are. This missing information is
very important if the findings of
experimental economics are to
be fashioned into a reliable
theory. In the philosophy state-
ment of the Interdisciplinary
Center for Economic Science,
which Smith directs at George

Mason University, he empha-
sized: “Acknowledging and
recognizing the workings of un-
seen processes are essential to
the growth of our understand-
ing of social phenomena, and
we must strive not to exclude
them from our inquiry […] In
this way we at least can attempt
to escape the very significant
disadvantage of being a human
in studying human behavior.”

Another new school of eco-
nomics – led by Daniel
Kahneman, who shared the
Nobel Prize with Smith – may
be able to contribute on this

ior patterns they were looking
for.

One social science, however,
does not suffer from these prob-
lems. Economists have avoided
the multi-factor, multi-theory is-
sue by restricting their domain.
They study only a single and
seemingly objective aspect of
human behavior, financial deci-
sion-making. With the simple
and largely uncontestable as-
sumption that everyone likes to
acquire resources and hates los-
ing them, economics models
trade interactions.

This assumption and its con-
sequent research focus, how-
ever, pose a new kind of prob-
lem. Functional models require
presupposing that viewing hu-
man behavior in the market is
highly rational, completely ig-
noring a large chunk of human
behavior. One aim of economics
is to arrive at models that can be
used to predict market condi-
tions and behavior. The prob-
lem, however, is that economists
often attempt to impose the

model on reality, rather than the
other way around. A new field of
economics has set out to re-
solve these issues.

Experimental economics be-
gan when 2002 Nobel Prize
recipient Vernon Smith, then a
young economist and devout
socialist, sought to prove sci-
entifically that markets were
inefficient. By running experi-
ments with small groups of stu-
dents, he demonstrated that in-
teractions between subjects
over the prices of items re-
sulted in an equilibrium pre-
dictable by the law of supply

and demand. This occurred de-
spite the fact that the subjects

had neither complete
information about
the items nor specific
trading rules – previ-
ously considered
crucial assumptions
for the law to apply.

Smith subse-
quently developed a
general experimental
paradigm. He would
divide his subjects
into “buyers” and
“sellers” of a certain
item and ask them to
bid for prices for
which they would be
willing to buy or sell,
respectively. Then,
he would observe

how competitive interaction
from both sides resulted in the
final setting of a price. Experi-
ments of this sort consistently
demonstrated that markets are
efficient and predictable from
economic models even when
seemingly important conditions
– such as complete rationality or
perfect information – are not
necessarily fulfilled.

His research persuaded Smith
that economic theory has great
predictive power and encour-
aged him to apply his experimen-
tal approach. Smith’s most im-
portant innovation in the study
of market processes was the in-
troduction of consumer-side
bidding as an important force in
effective price stabilization.
Smith and other experimental
economists have used this strat-
egy to design new real-life mar-
ket models. In an interview in the
November 2002 issue of Reason,
Smith described a workshop he
organized at the University of

Arizona with power company
executives. They created a well-
functioning market system in
which – to keep prices down –
buyers accepted temporary
power interruptions. Smith also
ran experiments on a computer-
generated market system in
Australia, which contributed to
the government’s decision to
deregulate the electricity mar-
ket.

Smith believes that buyer
bidding may lead to more effi-
cient policies in other fields,
such as the prioritizing of land-
ing and takeoff times at air-
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Economic Experimentation
Lea Oksman • Can experimental economics save social science?

The number of psychological patterns
manifested in any person is numerous, and
the way they are integrated in one person is
highly variable.

Maier’s law says that if the
facts do not conform to the
theory, they must be disposed
of. While most do not know who
Maier was, many people swear
he was a social scientist.  The
social sciences – psychology,
sociology, and the like – are per-
petually hovering on the
boundary between real science
and quack rationalizations. So-
ciological findings are invari-
ably debatable, and the most
interesting research in psychol-
ogy usually has more to do with
other fields – for instance, neu-
roscience – than with psychol-
ogy itself.

Problems for social sciences
invariably become problems for
philosophy. Ultimately, philoso-
phy, particularly natural law, has
to have coherent understand-
ings of human nature. How can
we claim that someone’s behav-
ior undermines his nature as a
human being without being able
to explain what that nature is?
Hence, if social science cannot
explain human tendencies in a
coherent manner, then natural
law philosophy becomes diffi-
cult to do. And if the Right con-
tinues to rely on natural law
theory as the basis for their ethi-
cal claims, then problems with
the methodology and claims of
social scientists become prob-
lems for the Right.

The chief trouble with social
science is that studies must tar-
get a range of material that is
too broad – the complete hu-
man personality. Consider psy-
chology, for example. Every
theory, by its very nature, must
attempt to explain all of behav-
ior: since the personality is a
single unit, it is arbitrary to
claim that some elements work
according to
one model
while others
obey a differ-
ent one. Yet
human be-
havior is in-
credibly com-
plex and self-
c o n t r a d i c -
tory; the
number of
psychologi-
cal patterns
manifested in
any person is numerous, and the
way they are integrated in one
person is highly variable. No
single theory can encompass
this process with enough con-
sistency to make predictions
with a satisfying degree of accu-
racy. Experimental studies do
not fare much better than the
theoretical work. Their research
findings are riddled with unreli-
able results that are difficult to
replicate. To make matters
worse, the experimental meth-
ods are often biased. It then
comes as no surprise that re-
searchers find the exact behav-

point. Behavioral economics in-
tegrates research in psychology
with that in economics; in par-
ticular, it focuses on psycho-
logical phenomena inconsistent
with rational decision-making.
An example of these occur-
rences is the conjunction effect.
In an experiment by Amos
Tversky and Kahneman, sub-
jects were given a description of
a woman that strongly sug-
gested her feminist leanings. A
majority then chose “The
woman is a feminist bank teller”
as being more probable than
“The woman is a bank teller.” Yet
common sense dictates that a
person is more likely to belong
to one group than to both simul-
taneously. Other instances of
experimentally verified faulty
reasoning include overconfi-
dence and the tendency to “de-
velop” patterns where none ex-
ist.

These observations have lim-
ited predictive value outside of
experimental situations be-
cause they cannot at this point
be organized systematically.
Eldar Shafir and Tversky, lead-
ers in behavioral economics,
note that the findings of the
field “do not form a unified
theory comparable to the ratio-
nal theory of choice.” This pre-
sents a serious problem for be-
havioral economics as a
field; as a supplement, however,
to experimental economics the
behavioral studies are
extremely important for they
may be the best approach to
understanding Smith’s “unseen
processes.”

Behavioral economics,
however, still falls into some of
the same traps as the other so-
cial sciences. Because, like psy-

chology, it attempts to ex-
plain complex human behav-
ior, it has a difficult time iso-
lating single factors that af-
fect human thinking. Hence,
the merging of behavioral
and experimental economics,
though desirable, is problem-
atic. Experimental economics
has an edge over the other
social sciences, particularly
classical model-driven eco-
nomics, because it attempts
to observe human behavior
rather than explain the hidden

processes behind them. Maybe
this is the limitation of social
science. Until social scientists
realize that human beings are
not interchangeable cogs with a
finite number of physical states,
they will continue to produce
results that fail to isolate any
single factor. It seems, then, that
the other social scientists might
just have something to learn
from Vernon Smith.

Lea Oksman is a freshman in
Trumbull College

Savior





conducted justly. It should have
been the role of the left to hold
the administration to its humani-
tarian commitments. But the left
decided instead to bleat on like a
shepherdless flock about impe-
rialism.

There are, similarly, any num-
ber of justifications for a war to
remove Saddam Hussein, espe-
cially if—as looks inevitable—
he continues to act in defiance
of his obligations to the United
Nations. The great task of the
left ought to be to shame those
committed to fighting a war in
Iraq into fighting it as a humani-
tarian intervention, to hold them
to the promise of their rhetoric.
The left ought to exert every bit
of its energy in asserting that
the campaign in Iraq will not be
complete without the establish-
ment of an Iraqi democracy.  In-
stead, the left has opted for a
perverse nihilism about morality
and about the potential good
uses to which superpower hege-
mony can be turned.

Rather than engage with the
political and ethical questions of
the real world, the left has lazily
chosen the self-defeating task
of moral posturing and casu-
istry, in order that it never need
offer a proper answer to the
pressing questions of the day.
Unless the left can rebuild it-
self—and it continues to pro-
vide ample reason to think that
the moment is already too late to
do so—then the left and all it
stands for will be tossed onto
the festering compost-heap of
history.

Daniel Koffler, a Leftist, is a
freshman in Calhoun College.
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The leftist begins his theoreti-
cal work on the assumption
that the United States is the
quintessential imperial enemy.

demonstrate America’s unique
moral culpability, as the other
side of the equation in such
models is never discussed. Any
balanced attempt to consider
America’s own sometimes-
shameful history is rendered im-
possible by the bad faith and
ulterior motives of those who
seek to prove the United States
inherently evil.

That reflexive
anti-American-
ism is an igno-
rant attitude
rather than any
proper applica-
tion of logic is
fairly easy to
demons t r a t e .
Consider only
the United
States’ last two
major interna-
tional interven-
tions. In 1998, when Serbian rac-
ist, fascist bullies attempted to
destroy the Muslim population
of Kosovo, the United States—
despite the spinelessness of the
Clinton Administration and the
vociferous opposition of hypo-
critical conservative
realpolitikers of the Powell and
Kissinger schools—saved the
Kosovars from total extirpation
in a process that has culminated
in the prosecution of Slobodan
Milosevic for war crimes.
Milosevic, recall, had previ-
ously been behind the intern-
ment of Bosnian Muslims in
concentration camps. Tradition-
ally Leftists are supposed to de-
fend unpopular minorities in
precisely such desperate straits
as those of the Bosnians and
Kosovars.

How did the radical campus
left respond to belated US inter-
vention against ethnic cleans-

ing? By waxing hysterical on the
bullying of the Serbs and impe-
rial ambition in the Balkans. So
let us at least dismiss the delu-
sion that the left has at its heart
the best interests of Muslims. In
the past year, as the US acted in
its self-defense against the
Taliban and al-Qaeda, the left
shifted its ideological tack and

denounced the imperialist bully-
ing of Muslims. So, a pattern
emerges. When the US acts to
save Kosovar Muslims from
Serbian Orthodox genocide, it
must be blamed for imperialism
in the Balkans; when the US
defends itself against outra-
geous acts of violence, and in
the process liberates a captive
Muslim population, the US is
actually expanding its imperial
control of the Muslim world. In
short, no matter what the US
does, it is axiomatically wrong.
The leftist who adopts this posi-
tion—see how well Noam
Chomsky’s 9/11 sold in college
towns—must therefore oppose
any American international
policy without hesitation and
without thought. And such a
position, whatever else one may
say about it, is at the very least
unencumbered by the immense
and overbearing freight of rea-

son and logic.

Inability to apprehend new or
changing circumstances

The greatest tragedy in the
life of the average leftist activist
in college is that he is too young
to have taken part in the resis-
tance to the Vietnam War. So he
makes it his mission to view ev-

ery global conflict in which the
United States plays a role as
Vietnam redux. A young man in
this dreamlike posture is frozen
in 1975, even though his politi-
cal recollection cannot possibly
extend that far back. Hence, the
tired vocabulary of “endless
war,” “quagmire,” etc., and the
stomach-turning encomia to the
forces of Islamic theocracy as if
they were morally equivalent to
the brave resistance fighters of
the Indochinese peninsula. The
willed inability to recognize a
new political situation as new—
i.e., as without historical prece-
dent, as something other than
the product of history’s cyclical
laws—is the consequence of
the unread third-hand Marxism
and reflexive anti-Americanism
described above. All the con-
fused and inchoate ideologies
of campus leftism condense into
a series of unquestionable pos-

tulates: the US is always acting
in the wrong; the US always acts
toward its own material gain;
any opposition to the US is jus-
tified in its ends at least, and
perhaps in its means as well.
American imperialism is morally
similar to historical fascism and
to third world despotism, and
many more. Almost any de-

ranged explanation of
the operations of global
politics can be made to
seem plausible if such
premises as these are
granted.

The leftist begins his
theoretical work on the
assumption that the
United States is the
quintessential imperial
enemy, and seeks to
prove that the United
States is the quintes-
sential imperial enemy.

Whatever happens in the world
of flux is nothing more than an
inconvenient interruption in the
ongoing recitation of the litany
of American crimes.

The most depressing fact of
the left’s degeneration into em-
bittered, venomous, humorless
self-parody is that a morally bal-
anced intellectual left has
scarcely ever been needed more
than it is now. The debate on war
against Ba’athist tyranny, just
like the debate on war against
the Taliban, has been for all in-
tents and purposes a debate be-
tween interventionist conserva-
tives and isolationist conserva-
tives. How else can one describe
the dismal spectacle of Patrick
Buchanan and Brent Scowcroft
attacking Donald Rumsfeld and
Paul Wolfowitz? Simply because
the war in Afghanistan was
fought for just reasons is no
guarantee that the war would be



powerful judge, is now a dead
judge, and sus-
pected mur-
dered. All the
mystery, dan-
ger and suspi-
cions that
could accom-
pany such a
plot, are here
for the savor-
ing. But this
doesn’t qualify
as a thriller—
it’s a slow read
at first, and
you’ll keep turning the pages

only if you’re into
the character devel-
opment. The Hardy
Boys style of omi-
nous or significant
ending to each chap-
ter doesn’t quite pull
the momentum of the
book along. Talcott
may well be con-
cerned, and then
even more con-
cerned and bewil-
dered as well—but
the reader is not
frightened, not con-
vinced there is any
impending doom for
a man who must last

another six hundred pages. The
one character with an immedi-
ately compelling aura of peril is .
. . already dead from the start.

“a work of brilliantly astute
social observation”

Ah, here we go. This is why
the book banked so much cash,
and this is why it is getting a
review from yours truly.

Talcott is the protagonist and
first-person narrator of this
book, and his thoughts are the
reader’s guide to social observa-
tion. Talcott happens to be a law
professor at an Ivy League
school. He is also an African
American, or as he puts it
throughout the book, a member
of the “darker nation.” Whadya
know… these two defining char-
acteristics happen to be shared
by the story’s author. As such, it
is impossible not to wonder to
what extent Talcott is a direct
mouthpiece for Carter’s own in-
tuitions, thoughts and frustra-
tions. And of these last, there
are plenty. When Talcott’s fun-
damental frustrations, most of-
ten related to race relations, are
prodded by some unsuspecting
soul, this tends to ignite the
narrator’s temper, as symbolized
by an imaginary red mist that
begins to accumulate around
the instigator’s head. Talcott is
outwardly cool (cold, even) and
controlled, so his temper is usu-
ally confined within his mind.

We the readers get to dwell in
that mind. It is overdriven, con-
stantly analyzing its surround-
ings, and then analyzing its own
analysis and feelings. It ac-
knowledges even that which it
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Daniel Kornfield • A review of the book The Emperor of Ocean Park
The Emperor Has No Clothes

We are explicitly presented with
Talcott’s every vulnerability and un-
worthy thought, along with his
strength and his virtues.

A recently released NYT
bestseller, The Emperor of
Ocean Park has caused a bit of
a stir. In fine Yale Free Press
fashion, allow me to tell you
what side of the stir you should
find yourself on. I will accom-
plish this by masking my contro-
versial but oh-so-right argu-
ments with rye humor, distract-
ing you while subtly infiltrating
your opinions with my own
thought.

Still with me? Here’s the plan.
Let’s begin by listening to what
the book proclaims about itself.
Then I’ll show you what the

book truly expresses. Then you
can decide whether or not you
want to read it.

Okay, back to step one: what
does the book proclaim about
itself? I’m betting it will be some-
thing nice. Funny how that
works.

The first paragraph of the
novel’s inner jacket: “An Ex-
traordinary fiction debut: a
large, stirring novel of suspense
that is, at the same time, a work
of brilliantly astute social obser-
vation. The Emperor of Ocean
Park is set in two privileged
worlds: the upper crust African
American society of the eastern
seaboard—old families who
summer on Martha’s Vineyard—
and the inner circle of an Ivy
League law school. It tells the
story of a complex family with a
single, seductive link to the
shadowlands of crime.”

Step two: Translation from
Publisher-ese to Reader-ese,
one thought at a time:

“An Extraordinary fiction de-
but”

This was bound to be a true
statement, regardless of the ac-
tual quality of the writing;
Stephen L. Carter, a professor at
Yale’s very own Law School, re-
ceived a record-smashing $4.2
million advance for two books –
the second book is yet to be
published. This is the largest
advance ever given to a first
time writer.

 “novel of suspense”
I suppose it is. The narrator’s

father, one Oliver Garland, a

Stephen L. Carter
The Emperor of Ocean Park
Alfred A. Knopf
672 pages

wishes to hide from itself, and

dwells on that which it wishes to
not think about. This is what I
mean by “no clothes”—we are
explicitly presented with
Talcott’s every vulnerability and
unworthy thought, along with
his strength and his virtues.
(Sad when you have to explain a
part of your own title, isn’t it?)
We are also presented with
piercing reflections upon the
past that add to the character
development of the other perso-
nas in the novel, in a way that
does not feel overly subjective.

Thus we are immersed in a
thought-heavy narrative—three
parts speculation and internal
reaction for every one part ac-
tual event,
movement
or dialogue.
This isn’t
necessarily
a bad thing.
In fact, it is
what actu-
ally drives
the novel,
making it
somewhat
less exciting
but far more
thought provoking than a
Grisham.

Talcott is a part of a seldom
written about subculture, the
Black elite. This identification

forms a crucial part of his own

identity and thoughts. His
musings are continually influ-
enced by an acute awareness of
his membership in the darker na-
tion and its relationship to the
paler nation. Race relations are a
dominant theme, but fortunately
they are not the only theme de-
veloped in the social commen-
tary.

Talcott’s role of law professor
offers him opportunity to wax
eloquent about the misguided
and empty ambitions of those
who reach the top, only to real-
ize they have wasted their lives,
neglected their families, and ac-
complished nothing. Such mor-
alizing is common in Talcott’s

thought, but somewhat toler-
able insofar as it is generally
presented within his own inner
struggle to abide by the stan-
dards he believes in, rather than

the preaching of a perfect man—
for to our jaded
ears a perfect
man would nec-
essarily be an
outsider with
no real credible
voice on all-
too-human af-
fairs.

The Emperor
of Ocean
Park’s plot
twists accentu-
ate the role of
politics in

Talcott’s life, politics on a very
personal level, from within his
fragile marriage to his suppos-
edly collegial career, from his in-
teraction with friends to his rela-
tionship with his deceased fa-
ther. Washington DC didn’t
even have to come up to provide
a nasty picture of networked so-
cieties of bald ambition, postur-
ing, “favors” and who-you-
know… but Washington DC’s
ugliness is included in the pic-
ture.

And now we must return to
the subject of racial tension. It is
disturbing how much the color
of Talcott’s skin has a grip on
the way he views the world

around him,
and surely
this is a part
of the mes-
sage Carter is
trying to con-
vey in writing
the book.
Talcott is vir-
tually ob-
sessed with
his darker na-
tion/paler na-
tion distinc-

tion. I would like to think that is

Continued on
page 13
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I have never been the type of
man who has much confidence
in the people. After watching
Jackass, I remain confident in
my prejudices. The movie is not
even a movie at all; it is simply a
movie-length episode. In other
words, I sat in a movie theater
and watched grown men behave
like fools for an hour and a half.
What is even more disturbing,
however is that, two days later, I
went back to see it again.

Jackass, as those who have

watched the MTV series of the
same name know, is a ridiculous
show depicting immature
twenty-something men engag-
ing in very juvenile activities.
The weekly show has included,
among other things, clips of the
guys taking various shots be-
low the belt (be they swift kicks
or billiard balls), brutal boxing
matches undertaken in sporting
goods stores, and runaway
shopping carts that crash head-
long into bushes, sending their
drivers head-over-heels
through the air and onto the
pavement. The movie is a bigger
and badder version of the televi-
sion series. In one clip Ryan
Dunn has a bowling ball strike
him in the privates; in another
Johnny Knoxville boxes
Butterbean and is subsequently
concussed; in another, the en-
tire Jackass team rides in an

oversized shopping cart as what
appear to be chunks of concrete
are launched at them by pressur-
ized air cannons.

The franchise is premised on a
lack of reverence for anything.
Reprising the role of “Party
Boy,” Chris Pontius disturbs an
older man in Japan by stripping
down to a thong and dancing.
Bam Margera, continuing his
habit of parental abuse, ignites a
garbage can full of fireworks in
the middle of the night in the

master bedroom, completely
scaring his parents. A few hours
later, while father Phil Margera
turns the ignition in his van as
he prepares to drive to work,
another garbage can full of fire-
works goes off in the back of the
van, prompting Phil to dive
headlong for cover.

Yet I keep
laughing; I
saw the
movie twice,
after all, pay-
ing nine dol-
lars each
time. I laugh
even though
the brand of
humor Jack-
ass purveys
is nihilist
and deconstructionist, offering
no positive message while it
tears down what society and its

members see as being important.
Though I enjoy Jackass, I can-
not stand the equivalent in the
art world. Urinals, splotches of
paint, and other ridiculous mod-
ern “artistic innovations” infuri-
ate me; a year ago I spent no
more than forty minutes in the
Guggenheim Museum in New
York City, eventually so upset
by the junk I was surrounded by
that I ran over to the Metropoli-
tan Museum of Art for a dose of
Renaissance and neo-Classical

paintings to put
my mind at ease.
Why the di-
chotomy? I for one
see no substan-
tive difference be-
tween the Jackass
movie and an early
20th century ab-
stract painting,

but I laugh until it hurts at
Johnny Knoxville’s exploits
while I cringe before a
Kandinsky.

The difference is the nature of
laughter, the status of comedy
amongst the several arts. Many
incorrectly denigrate comedy
and the insights that one can

draw from such works. I speak of
comedy in a very classical,
somewhat literary or dramatic

sense; Jackass is, after all, a
movie. Before Nietzsche offered

his views on the nature of trag-
edy and comedy, introducing
the concepts of the Apollonian
and the Dionysian, many
thought of the two dramatic
forms as being inextricably tied
up with the idea of the Good. In a
comedy, for instance, one
stumbled upon a good in a ri-
diculous sort of way, while in
tragedy one met ruin because
one lived incorrectly. Jackass
shows this quite clearly; the
movie is funny because no one

really gets hurt,
though they come
close. Rather, Knox-
ville and his associ-
ates are able to
maintain their
health while coming
to understand
themselves, their
limits, and their fail-
ings in a blatantly
ridiculous way.
There are gaining

knowledge of themselves not
through philosophy, but rather
through the self-infliction of

Steven Christoforou • A review of the film Jackass

Manly

Jackass
Paramount Pictures
Now Playing

hysterical sorts of pain. Comedy
is reflection without introspec-
tion, to put it succinctly. If a bad
result occurs, the situation is
certainly no longer comedic.

To watch Jackass is to see
man at his worst, denying the
things that make him a man.
There is Steve-O, who shoves
chicken down his pants and
hangs around in a pool full of
alligators. There is Ryan Dunn,
who kickboxes a rather large
woman and is consequently
pummeled. There is Bam
Margera, who ambushes his fa-
ther while he sits on the toilet
and proceeds to punch him in
the head several times. This is
the abdication of reason, the ab-
dication of manhood, the abdi-
cation of filial piety.

We are not meant to admire
any of these men (even they
laugh at each other as they per-
form their stunts), whereas we
are meant to admire the modern-
ist crap we see hanging in muse-
ums around the country. Jack-
ass shows us the worst and,
thought few may realize it, com-
pels us towards the best, as any
comedy should repel us from the
fools on display. As
Aristophanes once said, com-
edy is like a dung beetle; yet,
though low and disgusting, it
can open its wings and fly
higher than Zeus. Modern art,
which presents the same sort of
vacuous message, commands
respect. Maybe modern art
should be appreciated—for its
comedic value.

Steven Christoforou, a.k.a.
Steve-O, is a junior in Calhoun
College

To watch Jackass is to see
man at his worst.
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tragic, that must be made. There
is no such thing as a free lunch.
As such, the book has much to
teach liberals about their own
views on race.

By the same token, there is

much for conservatives to learn
from this book. Talcott’s
thoughts and feelings are cred-
ible. Insofar as they surprised
and upset me, this is a sign that
this book has something to
teach. There is a reality to being
black in America, whether rich or
poor, whether truly oppressed
or not, which is deeply emotion-
ally tied to racial identity.
Whether or not one thinks this
is justified, it is there and must
be acknowledged as such.

Daniel Kornfield is a senior
in Davenport College.

The Emperor Has No Clothes
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(Continued from page 11)
just his problem. But his is cer-
tainly not an unusual case, and
deeper investigation suggests
that it is our collective problem
as a nation. I would like to say he
is simply pathological. But it
wasn’t until recently that our
laws stopped blatantly support-
ing the very division that I
would rather dismiss as nones-
sential. I would like to say he
should be able to approach the
challenges race presents in
America today without getting
emotionally dragged around by
them. But his is a deep resent-

ment stemming from real injus-
tice and real people, and it is no
wonder this is transposed to un-
happy suspicions of further rac-
ist thought and conduct in an
almost paranoid fashion.

Even so, he doles out his criti-
cism across the board, to blacks
and whites, liberals and conser-
vatives, often with some dour

maxim on the human race as a
whole. Let me offer some ex-
amples from the book.

p.125

“Did you hear the questions I
asked your brother?”

“Yes, ma’am.”
Something registers in the

sergeant’s face: why didn’t I
think to say ma’am? Because
she is white and I am black? Is
rudeness the legacy of oppres-
sion? Downward, downward,
civilization spirals, and all we

Americans seem able to do
about it is to quarrel over the
blame.

p.154

This is what conservatives
have spawned with their welfare
cuts and their indifference to the
plight of those not like them-

selves, say my colleagues at the
university. This is what liberals
have spawned with their foster-
ing of the victim mentality and
their indifference to the tradi-
tional values of hard work and
family, my father used to tell his
cheering audiences. In my sour
moments, it strikes me that both
sides seem much more inter-
ested in winning the argument
than in alleviating these
women’s suffering. Service.
Theo Mountain is right. No
other answer but that one.

Yes, the true insight that this
book brings to the reader is the
psychology of race through the
eyes of a black elite from a con-
servative background. Talcott
lives in a wealthy neighbor-
hood, but is aware that his is the
third black family ever to own a
house there. He takes bitter
pride in the fact that he owns the

He doles out his criticism accross the
board, to blacks and whites, liberals
and conservatives, often with some
dour maxim on the human race as a
whole.

very house which once be-
longed to a man that denied Afri-
can Americans entrance to the
same school at which he is now
a tenured professor.

In some sense, this book
turns liberal views on race on
their head. Talcott is particularly
sensitive to the fact that he is
one of the few of his race who
seem to have “made it.” He has
overcome institutional racism
on both the private and public
level. On the other hand, he real-
izes the need to stop fighting
over whose fault it is that blacks

have been oppressed
in this country and as-
suming that blacks can
not fend for them-
selves. While his –
and Carter’s own –
conclusions appear
liberal (for example
both the author and
narrator support affir-
mative action), he is
operating in an inher-
ently conservative
framework that in-
cludes personal initia-
tive and private ef-
forts. Hence his focus

on service and sacrifice on the
part of individuals. He blames
liberals for liking affirmative ac-
tion because “they can tell
themselves that they are work-
ing for racial justice while pre-
tending that the costs do not
exist.” (pg. 182) Hence, Carter
provides us with a very stark
picture of the choices, often

Light & Truth Editor, Alden Bass
reading the YFP

at the Freshman Bazaar

The Yale Free Press
online.
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In the past couple of years,
Rebecca Wells’s novel Divine
Secrets of the Ya-Ya Sisterhood
won much attention in the lime-
light: the novel topped the New
York Times bestseller list for
many weeks, and its movie ad-
aptation was released with
mixed reviews last summer. De-
spite all of its popularity and
economic success, however, the
work has suffered harsh criti-
cism as well. Scorned by men
and women alike as sentimental
chick pulp, the book garners as
many scoffers as devoted fans.
Such a radically bipolar reaction
to any one single work is both
uncommon and puzzling; a
closer look at this split suggests
that there may be more to its
appeal and, relatedly, more com-
plex reasons for its disapproval
than meets the eye.

It is tempting to dismiss the
book’s simultaneously attrac-
tive and repulsive power with a
simple male versus female di-
chotomy or even a high litera-
ture versus popular fiction dis-
tinction. For all of the criticisms
it has received for its sappy tone
and its exclusively female ap-
peal, however, the strengths and
weaknesses of this book are
more intricate than the average
novel about “female bonding.”
For one, the book does not re-
sort to the blanket demonization
of males to earn the sympathy of
its female readers. All too easily,
writers earn a place in readers’
trust and pocketbooks by cater-
ing to what they want to hear
rather than daring to convince
them beyond their existing con-
victions. All too easily, books
earn their endearment by creat-
ing a shared confidence with the
reader at the expense of manu-
facturing a perceived alienation
from other human beings.

Wells, however, creates a
more full and believable portrait
of the lives of these women by
showing the diverse gamut of
distinct personalities that both

women and men can possess. At
first glance, the story plot ap-
pears to be an old tale in its
genre – an estranged mother-
daughter relationship leads to
an existential crisis on the
daughter’s part, the daughter
searches for answers to her own
identity by looking into her
mother’s past, the mother seeks

resolution for what seems to be
a failure in proper
childrearing, both come
to condone one another’s
shortcomings as they
gain insight into each
others’ perspectives, and
both the relational woes
and personal qualms are
assuaged.

Yet, it is the style of the
work that distinguishes
The Divine Secrets from
the ordinary. The Divine
Secrets does for the de-
piction of Southern white
female what The Joy Luck
Club achieved for the Asian
American female. The portrayal

of female friendship and mother-
daughter relationships are
shown with gritty realism. The
perpetual presence of abuse and
alcoholism, the routine triteness
of the tacky middle-class, and
the down-to-earth, unpreten-
tious observations about life all
contribute a fresh interpretation
to the classic (or, depending on
one’s perspective, banal) theme
of mother-daughter conflict.

This unique variation of the set-
ting in itself allows for entertain-
ing reading matter and lush
ground for new perspective and
insight. The rich grasp of setting
permeates all of the literary as-
pects of the work; instead of
concerns about race and familial
duty a la Amy Tan, the concerns
of this book are flavored with

the Louisiana bayou:
Northernization of the daughter,

Catholic guilt, and the particular
difficulties of small-town life.

Also, though the
book is unabash-
edly pro-woman,
the characters do
not come across as
predictable femi-
nist icons. The
women of this
book often come
across as back-
ward and trashy,
sometimes unlik-
able, always busy
raising children,
and more-or-less
content to live in a
society that views
women as domes-
tic figures.
Relatedly, the men
in this story are not
always adversarial,
but rather are
shown in the full
diversity that they
come in with actual

life. They are befuddled hus-
bands, sensitive lovers, and
sympathetic brothers that are
palpably present in women’s
lives as well as aloof fathers,
detached priests, and exploit-
ative businessmen in the periph-
ery.

While the plot seems predict-
able, once one scratches below
the surface, one finds that the
book breaks away from stereo-

types and into an admirable real-
ism through a more multi-fac-
eted, complicated psychology
of a mother-daughter relation-
ship.  The novel does not fall
prey to the mistake that many
other novels in its genre make. It
does not merely describe to the
reader the generic mother-
daughter relationship; it does

not rely on the sympathy built
on surface similarities to impart a

sense of camaraderie and satis-
faction to its readers. Rather, it
describes in great detail the
story of one very particular rela-
tionship: an abusive, jealous
mother who lives in a love-hate
pendulum relationship with her
successful daughter. It is not the
overly replayed story of genera-
tional barriers and mother-
daughter misunderstandings,
but one of a very personalized
situation. In this sort of depic-
tion is perhaps one of the high-
est compliments that a pro-
woman book may pay to
femalehood: the depiction of a
character not merely as a flat
female icon or race icon, but as
an individual, with the depth of
character to stand on her own.
The problems that the charac-
ters in this book encounter, more
so than characters from other
books in this genre, are not fe-
male problems or Southern
redneck problems, but the prob-
lems of two unique people, with
the depth and imperfection of
actual human beings.

Despite these redeeming
qualities which elevate The Di-
vine Secrets above most books
in the “sentimental chick novel”
genre, the work still falls short of
being meaningful, convincing
fiction as a whole. Wells tries to
show the reader that there is
profundity even in the ordinary
lives of a few Southern small-

town girls
and their
l i f e l o n g
f r i e n d -
s h i p s .
However, in
the attempt,
she makes a
d a m n i n g
b l u n d e r :
she colors
the charm
of the
d o w n - t o -
e a r t h
S o u t h e r n

characters and their lives with a
jarring pretentiousness that
gives an artificial ring to the en-
tire novel. Every chapter ends
with a cryptic sentence or two
that beats the reader over the
head with some hackneyed ob-
servation or symbolism about
life which Wells imagines as
novel or profound: “Life is so

Wells colors the charm of Southern
characters and their lives with a jarring
pretentiousness.

 Short Of Divine, Hardly Secret
Hanna Chung • A review of the book Divine Secrets of the Ya-Ya Sisterhood

short,” “There are some things
you never show and tell,” and

“Her eyes remained closed, but
Sidda was far from being
asleep.” In fact, the most pro-
found parts of the novel are
those moments of natural narra-
tive, where a tactful hint or con-
trolled connotation would suf-
fice to give the message in inti-
mate confidence. It is in trying to
be purposely profound that
Wells loses the sensible realism
that makes her book so uniquely
attractive a read; it also sug-
gests that perhaps Wells herself
did not fully realize what about
her writing style makes her
novel effective.

Great stories do not merely
sympathize with a reader’s own
experience and reinforce what
the audience already knows.
Such books only become
bestsellers at best, a success
only in economic or popular
terms. A meaningful novel is
more than an eloquent yes-man,
but a force that brings readers to
a liminal space where they may
step out beyond the tired hack-
neyed view with which they ap-
proach their experiences. The
work is a portal toward a grander
perspective that comes from tak-
ing a detached step away—a
perspective that is often inac-
cessible when one is actively
living one’s experiences. The Di-
vine Secrets is a book that one
may find enjoyable for its gaudy,
realistic depiction of women’s
lives and friendships in the
South, and its reputation as a
bestseller is well-deserved—for
a bestseller is a reflection of
public appeal. It excels as a cre-
ative variation in the mother-
daughter themed genre. How-
ever, it lacks the depth of con-
tent and guileless communica-
tion of meaning to impress as a
work that imparts challenging
meaning. Rather than carefully
divulging her novel’s secrets
with private delicacy, Wells
trumpets the meanings until
even the literarily deaf may
hear—and cover their ears. The
Divine Secrets of the Ya-Ya Sis-
terhood: a recommended read
for pure enjoyment if one likes to
read about that sort of thing, but
a far cry from a work of literature.

Hanna Chung is a sopho-
more in Timothy Dwight Col-
lege

Rebecca Wells
Divine Secrets of the Ya-Ya Sisterhood: A Novel
Harper Collins Publishers
Now Available in Paperback
368 Pages

Pretentious
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Yale Notes
The latest issue of Light & Truth con-
tained a rather long polemic regarding the
lack of manners of modern Yalensians for
buttering their bread at the bread stand
rather than at their table. L&T staff are
tired of “encountering jackanapes, ne’er-
do-wells, and shiftless nincompoops.”
Well, that’s how we feel when we read a
new issue of L&T.

Speaking of jackanapes, the YCC has
decided to eliminate associate positions.
It seems that resumé padding has turned
into an elitist activity.

Apparently, a number of Yalies did not
get that the backpage ad in the October
issue of the YFP, featuring an advertise-
ment from the Post-Modernist Society for
a poetry reading by NJ Poet Laureate
Amiri Baraka, was a joke. Inquiries to the
editor ranged from “Could I get more
information about the Post-Modernist
Society?” to “Why are they meeting on
Thanksgiving?” Why the phrase “Come
celebrate the death of meaning.” in the ad
did not tip them off to the ad’s sarcasm, is

beyond us. The editor weeps for our youth.

In the last week, no matter which coffee shop
one visited, one could not help but overhear
some GESO goon trying to “convince” an-
other graduate student to join the Dark Side.
It seems that Vader’s, err... Anita Seth’s
troops are getting desperate.

Speaking of GESO, rumor has it that the
History department is preparing for a contin-
gency plan in the case of a union strike. Given
the high propensity for History TA’s to be
members of GESO, this is not surprising. Hey
hey ho ho Union Busting’s the way to go.

A new shoe store, Thom Brown, has opened
on Broadway. Now we can all dress like
tragically hip pomo comp-lit graduate stu-
dents. All part of Broadway Redevelopment.

The reason for the cold weather over the past
several weeks is that the YFP has sucked the
heat from the atmosphere to keep the typing
monkeys warm and cozy so they don’t go on
strike. We’re always glad to do our part in the
battle against global warming.

Shut up
“SJP talks back and sets the
record straight”
— Title of op-ed by Aravinda
Ananda and Ross Anderson,
YDN, 11/21/2002

Justice for the Israelis! Death
to the Israelis!
“SJP sees divestment a means of
attaining peace, justice and rec-
onciliation for Israelis and Pales-
tinians alike.”
— Aravinda Ananda and Ross
Anderson, YDN, 11/21/2002

And where every child of a din-
ing hall worker gets a teddy
bear
“What we expressed today was
really powerful. We need to
come together and shape a Yale
where there are Native American
ethnic counselors, where work-
ers get paid more than $7 an
hour, where students are not
threatened with arrest, where
employees are not arrested, and
where New Haven is… a part-
ner.”
— Zach Schwartz-Weinstein,
YDN, 11/21/2002

And who let you out?
“I think Yale students really
don’t realize how much New Ha-
ven politics affect them. Yale
students tend to just think in-
side the gates.”
— Alan Kennedy-Shaffer, YDN,
11/21/2002

Let bygones be bygones
“In future elections, the GNHYD
[Greater New Haven Young
Democrats] will try to actively
involve its members in helping
Democratic candidates’ cam-
paigns, with an emphasis on

each member’s personal convic-
tions rather than ‘playing party
politics’.”
— Erica Youngstrom, YDN, 11/
21/2002

Death before relevance!
“YCC advises switch to ‘fair
trade’ coffee”
— YDN headline, Katherine
Stevens, YDN, 11/14/2002

Is that a hacking sound I hear?
 “YCC member and resolution
author Matthew Nickson ’03
said he has been talking to many
members of the administration
about replacing the current cof-
fee offered in dining halls with
the fair trade coffee. Nickson is a
former Yale Daily News editori-
als editor.”
— Katherine Stevens, YDN, 11/
14/2002

And on the sixth day, Nickson
flavored the coffee
“Nickson said that since no fair
trade flavored coffees currently
exist, the same standards would
not be required until such
coffees come into existence.”
— Katherine Stevens, YDN, 11/
14/2002

Clear your throat?
“I frequently hear moaning
noises coming from my
suitemate’s room when she’s
hooking up. I feel like I should
tell her, but I don’t know what to
say. Any suggestions?”
— Sean McBride and Jessica
Tom, YDN Magazine, November
2002

The same way as when you see
your work in Media Watch
“Imagine how you feel when

someone opens the door of your
dressing room, or when some-
one finds you picking your
nose. Without a word from the
other person, you will probably
lock the door and take that
crusty finger out.”
— Sean McBride and Jessica
Tom, YDN Magazine, November
2002

Movin’ on up!
“Rovzar builds his resume with
geriatric nudity.”
— Chris Rovzar, YDN Maga-
zine, November 2002

It’s raining prune-shaped men!
“At the first instant, I was
thrilled. Working all summer sur-
rounded by naked men! Who
could ask for anything more?”
— Chris Rovzar, YDN Maga-
zine, November 2002

A seminar in the Gay Studies
department?
“I saw an 80-year-old man blow-
drying the hair in his own ass
crack.”
— Chris Rovzar, YDN Maga-
zine, November 2002

Choking on what?
“I tried to look chipper as I said
it, but somewhere deep down
my inner Richard Simmons was
choking.”
— Chris Rovzar, YDN Maga-
zine, November 2002

If only the Romans had blow-
dryers
“Oh, and my co-lifeguard and I
figured out halfway through the
summer why they used so many
towels, too. Apparently when
you are old and rich, you do not
use toilet paper. You use towels.

Then you leave them on the
ground for the ‘help’ to pick up
and launder. Then, if you’re es-
pecially decadent, you blow-dry
the hair in you ass-crack.”
— Chris Rovzar, YDN Maga-
zine, November 2002

Am Stud senior theses are get-
ting more creative
“A Yale senior was arrested in
late October and charged with
nine counts of ballot fraud, city
sources said Sunday.”
— Marlon S. Castillon and
Brendan Kearney, YDN, 11/4/
2002

Raymond Shaw is the kindest,
warmest, most wonderful hu-
man being I’ve ever known in
my life
“Michael Montano is one of the
most ethical, law-abiding people
I know.”
— Shonu Gandhi, YDN, 11/4/
2002

The mark of a true Yale man
“When asked to define the ideal
fraternity man, the Theta girls
could only offer one characteris-
tic: he should be good at beer
pong.”
— Paige Austin, YDN, 11/12/
2002

Why not both?
“We are looking for the guys
who walk up the stairs behind
you in case you fall, not to look
at your butt.”
— Corey Adams, YDN, 11/12/
2002

To know the Good is to do the
Good
“The fact of the matter is a soror-
ity knows the best men on cam-
pus. Everywhere we go, they
do.”
— Corey Adams, YDN, 11/12/
2002

So did you blow up a New Haven
school bus?
“This week is a week of action
and solidarity with the Palestin-
ian people.”
— Badr Albanna, YDN, 11/12/
2002

Did you expect Club Med?
“When I was in prison, as any-
body should know, the condi-
tions were horrible. It’s just a
bad place to be, even without
the [stereotypes]. They treat
you like an animal, you get 23
and a half-hour lockdown. It’s a
terrible place to be.”
— Shelton Tucker, YDN, 10/16/
02

White?
“That was the first time I was
ever in a white person’s home
and he was my friend. We were
the same.… That’s when I knew
that there was another side to
life. That made me say, ‘This is
what I want to be.’”

— Rev. David Lee, The New
Journal, November 2002

He also does Bar Mitzvah’s and
Weddings
 “But Lee’s God, as he tells his
congregation, is a God who
turns weaknesses into
strengths and mishaps into
miracles.”
— Matthew Underwood, The
New Journal, November 2002

Gender equality is ours!
“You say that women don’t
have a scrotum, but oh, we have
a labia.”
— Carol Queen, YDN, 10/31/
2002

Well, one can always get a
Dean’s Excuse
“You can change the size of
your labia if you really want, but
it takes a lot of work and I think
you all are a little too busy with
midterms.”
— Carol Queen, YDN, 10/31/
2002

Hot off the truck
“Queen also showed some of
the wares she sells at her San
Francisco sex emporium, Good
Vibrations, ranging from a butt-
plug to the Hitachi magic wand,
described by Queen as the
‘Cadillac of vibrators.’”
— Stephen Butler, YDN, 10/31/
2002

Think globally; act locally
“…dropping bombs on
Baghdad is not the right way to
enact change in Iraq, just as
dropping bombs on City Hall is
not the right way to enact
change in New Haven.”
— Matthew Matera, YDN, 10/
31/2002

Down time at a YFP production
meeting
“The zombies – 16 by the end of
the show – roamed among the
tables at the small dinner theater,
smoked joints, delivered self-
consciously bad jokes, and
made the most of every spurt of
fake blood.”
— Emily Anthes, YDN, 10/25/
2002

Le Resistance Lives On!
“Shouting ‘Whose streets? Our
Streets!,” students and civil
activists marched to the
Whalley Avenue Jail Tuesday
as part of a national day of
protests against police
brutality.”
— Ricardo Sandoval, YDN, 10/
23/2002

Going out on a limb
“On the way to the courthouse,
some of the protesters carried
and wore signs that read ‘People
Against Injustice.’”
— Ricardo Sandoval, YDN, 10/
23/2002



Sponsored by the Yale Coalition for Peace, Act Now to Stop
War and End Racism, and the Committee for Liberal Reform.

Satan says, “Oh Saddam, you’re so big.”
Saddam says, “Yeah, you like that now don’t you!”

UNCLE SADDAM

WANTS YOU!
For the Tigris-Euphrates

“Pharmaceuticals” Factory
Come work in the Garden of Eden!

Do you have a degree in Chemical Engineering?
Are you tired of sitting on the sidelines as Osama has all the fun?

Do you long for the return of the Babylonian Empire?
When one temple is just not enough!

“Think Globally, Kill Locally.”

“Power Corrupts. Absolute Power is Saddam.”
“Extremism in Defense of Saddam is no vice.”

“Leave no Kurd behind!”

“Building a Bridge to the 7th century.”

“If God wanted us to vote, he wouldn’t have given us Saddam.”
“10 out of 10 Iraqis ‘agree’!” “Friends don’t let friends vote.”

“In your heart, you know Saddam’s right!”
“A chicken in every pot and a dissident in every jail!”


