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American democracy allows our 
citizens to do many amazing 
things that many in the world 

will never have the opportunity to do. 
Among these special privileges is the 
ability to peacefully gather and protest 

Jan. 30) has conferred this Big Brother 
status upon our very nation, the world’s 
longest standing democracy. Perhaps 
some people have forgotten that not 
only did our founding fathers give us 
free speech, they also established an 
elected legislature and executive that 
exercise the sovereignty of the people.

The current Iraq “situation,” if it 
must be termed such, is an almost 
perfect case study of democracy at 
work. When President Bush first asked 
Congress for authorization to use force 
early last fall, the groans on Capitol 
Hill could be heard in California. 
There was staunch opposition from the 
left and the chance of passage seemed 
low. Yet democracy worked – many 
Democrats who had publicly spoken 
out against the war voted for the bill. 
Why? Because many knew that their 
respective seats would be in jeopardy 
come November if they voted against 
the bill. This classic example of the 
public exercising sovereignty and 
representatives being held accountable 
for their actions should not soon be 
forgotten.

The functionality of American 
democracy was proven once again 
during the elections. Public sentiment 
gave Republicans more seats in 
both the House and Senate, the first 
midterm election since 1952 that 
the incumbent presidential party 
accomplished this feat. For a country 
that had been so evenly divided 
in 2000, now voting slightly more 

Republican, the voters have only 
themselves to blame if they do not 
agree with the policies enacted by the 
representatives they elected. I feel 
sorry for those who protest but do not 
vote, precisely because they miss the 
essence of our democracy.

Not only did American democracy 
work, but the democracy that is world 
politics succeeded in bringing the 
United States to the international 
bargaining table. Instead of resisting 
the Democrats’ call to use the United 
Nations, the Bush administration did 
exactly that, using the Security Council 
and General Assembly to force Iraq 
into opening its doors for inspections. 
Respect has been restored to the U.N., 
so often maligned for its inability to 
accomplish even the smallest of tasks. 
Now the U.N. stands on the precipice 
of becoming the centerpiece of a new 
world order. If it can successfully make 
Iraq disarm, with or without the use 
of force, it proves a victory for liberal 
institutionalists worldwide.

Democracy is again working in 
Europe as well. The democratically 
elected governments of nine European 
countries, most notably Great Britain 
and Italy, have pledged their support 
to U.S. policies toward Iraq in a 
memorandum delivered to President 
Bush. Calling Iraq a true threat to 
world peace and security, these nine 
nations believe that a dictatorship as 
harsh as the one present in Iraq needs 
to be eliminated through any means 
necessary. 

It seems ludicrous that European 
citizens would consciously elect 
governments that do not represent 
their interests. Though opinion polls 
may show little European public favor 
for war, their democratically elected 
government makes the final say. 
The beauty of democracy is that the 
citizenry can choose to elect different 
leaders through the next electoral 
process. But for now, the citizens of 
Europe must deal with the choices they 
made – public opinion polls do not 
govern; people do.

Woodrow Wilson was incorrect 
when he said that World War I was 
the war “to make the world safe for 
democracy.” If he was alive today, I 
believe he would see the world at a 
crossroads, at a time when the majority 
of the world is democratic, but the 
part that is not poses an ever-greater 
threat to world security. North Korea 
has obtained nuclear capabilities 
under a communist dictatorship, 

China continues to oppress the basic 
human rights of its people and Iraq 
consistently flaunts every worldwide 
resolution while clandestinely 
developing weapons of mass 
destruction. This is the perfect time to 
make the world safe for democracy, 
safe for diplomacy, safe for human 
rights. 

Those who paint the United States as 
the oppressor completely miss the boat. 
They forget that in Iraq, the protests 
they organize would be suppressed. 
They would be incarcerated without 
any hope of trial, nor any hope of 
returning to a normal lifestyle. Saddam 
Hussein starves his own people, has 
killed many thousands of people and 
refuses to submit to international 
norms that the rest of the world readily 
follows. 

The economic sanctions currently 
imposed are the direct result of his 
refusal to follow the armistice that 
ended the Gulf War. Iraq’s only hope 
for democracy lies in the international 
community using every act of 
diplomacy to force him into line. If 
diplomacy fails to work, we must not 
sit by proclaiming pacifism in the 
wake of oppression and destruction. 
The world community must accept 
this challenge of democracy or else 
the precipice on which we stand will 
collapse, and we will fall.
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a war that does not yet exist. For this 
right, we must thank our founding 
fathers, who themselves rose up against 
a tyrannical regime for the betterment 
of the people living in the original 
colonies. 

Unfortunately, the people of Iraq are 
not as enlightened to the possibilities of 
democracy and freedom. They know 
nothing but an oppressive regime 
with the precise Big Brother mentality 
George Orwell cautioned against in 
1984. Yet somehow, Ms. Bonomo 
(“Foreign countries frown on war,” 

The beauty of democracy is that the 
citizenry can choose to elect different 

leaders through the next electoral 
process. But for now, the citizens of 

Europe must deal with the choices they 
made – public opinion polls do 

not govern; people do.

In the U.S. and Europe, 
support for a war is seen 
in government action.

Elected officials, not polls, are meant to speak for the people

I know that I have been 
known as the “sorority 
hater” of this campus. I 

also know that I have been 
known as the feminist and the 
“should not have an opinion, 
unexperienced” one as well. 

I do have a problem with were 
clearly presented to me and 
the rest of the freshman class 
this past Friday night. I feel 
that some of our traditions at 
this school are disgustingly 
degrading to the female and 
male genders. So what? You 
have to suck face with anyone 
on your kiss-list in order to be 
popular or to prove to your 
sisters how much they mean 
to you? Or do you do it so that 
your brothers will think you are 
“the man?” I hate that it has to 
be like that, but it does. 

I also want to make it clear 
that I did not attend any of the 
Pledge Night mating rituals … I 
mean, parties on Friday night. I 
thought about it so that I could 
get an inside look at what I 
like to sometimes criticize, but 
decided against it. There were 
many reasons why I didn’t 
attend these parties. One, I 
didn’t want to get sick. Two, 
I didn’t want to be mistaken 
for a sorority girl because I 

think I would have had to hurt 
someone if I had. Three, I felt 
that if I did partake in such a 
tradition, I would be a hypocrite 
since what goes on Pledge 
Night is against my beliefs. 
Four, I didn’t want to waste my 
time seeing my own gender 
disappoint me. Unfortunately, 
they did, whether I was present 
for it or not.

I am not writing this in order 
to justify my writings for these 
past couple months and I 
am certainly not writing to 
apologize. I know that I have 
offended some people. There 
are plenty of people on this 
campus that have expressed 
their opinions to me, and that is 
fine. I do not write in order to 
make myself feel better about 
myself and what I believe in. 
My goal is not to make some of 
you feel bad about yourselves 
and your beliefs. Quit taking 
what I say so personal. This 
is my opinion. You have 
something called “your 
opinion” as well. Amazing, isn’t 
it? With all this said and done, 
I will be putting my columns 
dealing with sororities on hold 
for a while, or at least until I 
am extremely disgusted again. 
Even then, I will try and hold 
my tongue and write about 
something else. 
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The things I do have a problem 
with were clearly presented to 

me and the rest of the freshman 
class this past Friday night. I feel 
that some of our traditions at this 
school are disgustingly degrading 
to the female and male genders.

This really doesn’t bother me.
I would like to clear up a 

couple things for those of you 
who don’t know me, and maybe 
even for some of you that do. 
I do not hate sororities. I will 
repeat that if I need to. I don’t 
even have that many problems 
with them, nor do I with the 
people involved. I have some 
Greek friends and some non-
Greek friends. 

That is why I try not to be 
so critical when I do have an 
opinion about the whole sorority 
and fraternity issue. The things 

Although it is a 
tradition, some find it 
horribly wrong.

Pledge Night leaves a bad taste

Sundays. What are they here for exactly? 
I’ve come to find that most college students 
spend them exactly the same way every 

week – doing homework. All weekend was 
spent partying and sleeping and procrastinating, 
avoiding that heaping pile of books that were 
tossed aside Friday afternoon, realizing that the 

losers, and maybe this particular spotted person 
doesn’t spend all weekend doing said activities. 
But come on, admit it, you know you’ve thought 
it, even if you don’t really believe it. And 
you know you’ve never wished to be them. 
Whatever the circumstances, we all know that 
either way, these weekend workers are few and 
far between. 

After heading off on a tangent, back to the 
original topic – Sundays. We spend a majority 
of this day doing work. No one wants to be 
practical and space out the work they have 
to do from Thursday and Friday class. We, 
as students, would actually like at least one 
complete day away from all school-related 
materials. What it amounts to in the end is 
approximately 36 hours of nothing but fun and 
leisure, shoving far in the back of your mind the 
knowledge that your Sunday is going to suck 
more than satellite parking. 

How do we solve this problem? Well, the 
student body could start a petition, have a huge 
protest rally and propose a motion before the 
student legislature preventing the assignment 
of weekend homework, but somehow I doubt 
that would work. We could boycott doing any 
work due on Mondays.  However, I’m sure the 
professors would be a bit unnerved by this. Alas, 
I have no magical solution. 

All sarcasm aside, let’s think about it. Having 
a day where all you do is go to class would 
probably help everyone just get back into 
the swing of things without actually having 
an assignment to turn in. It’s like a classic 
readjustment phase. When Tuesday and 
Wednesday classes roll  around, you’d be fully 
recharged and ready to go. No more cramming 
on Sundays. It’s just a recuperation day, allowing 
students to ease back into the workweek. This 
way, you’d still have Monday night to complete 
your work for your Tuesday class. That would 
have been the way it happened anyway, right? 

Unfortunately, I don’t believe this immaculate 
arrangement will be coming about anytime 
soon. Until then, there’s always Sunday: the 
non-work workday.   
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weekend had finally arrived. Only, as fast as it 
arrived, it has suddenly disappeared again. And 
Sunday afternoons, when everyone awakens 
from the late-sleeping recovery of Saturday 
nights, the library fills and Benson becomes a 
comforting study arena. 

Why do professors even bother saying, “Here’s 
some work for the weekend?” They may as well 
skip right to it and say that it’s work for Sunday 
night. Nobody does work Friday afternoons. Just 
imagine this scenario. 

It’s Friday evening, between 6 and 7. You 
arrive at Benson to grab a quick bite to eat 
before heading out for a late night of partying, 
clubbing, whatever the case may be.  As you 
walk in and look towards the direction of 
Shorty’s, low and behold you see one of them. 
Here is someone sitting at a table, computer 
in front of them, books spread everywhere, 
Ethernet cable in wall. What is your first 
reaction? Let’s be honest. 

Loser! You have no social life! Do you not get 
enough of Wake Forest during the week? 

I know. It’s a harsh reaction. We should be 
applauding these people who sit in their rooms 
on the weekend and get their work done. They 
are the ones having leisurely Sunday afternoons 
on the Quad, blanket spread out, enjoying the 
gorgeous day that arose out of the middle of the 
nasty winter weather. However, while most of us 
would love to be doing the same, we don’t. We 
can’t.  

Reevaluating, I must note that they’re not all 

Why do professors even bother saying, “Here’s 
some work for the weekend?” They may as well 
skip right to it and say that it’s work for Sunday 

night. Nobody does work Friday afternoons.

When the weekend rolls around, 
procrastination takes ahold of 
students and doesn’t let go.

Sundays not our day of rest
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