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CALENDAR

To have an event listed, send e-mail to life@ogb.wfu.edu 
by 5 p.m. Monday. For policies, see http://ogb.wfu.edu.

ON CAMPUS
Film

European Film Festival: My 
20th Century 
When: 7:00-8:30 p.m. Feb. 1
Where: Greene Hall, Rm. 239
Info: Free and Open to the 
public, call ext. 4396 for 
more information

Music
Senior Recital: Joseph 
Hipps
When: 8:00-9:30 p.m. Jan. 
30
Where: Brendle Recital 
Hall, Scales Fine Arts 

Center
Info: Free and open to the 
public, Thomas Turnbull will 
accompany on piano

Lecture

Theme Year: Beyond Diversity, Tim 
Wise
When: 7:00 p.m. Jan. 29
Where: Pugh Auditorium, Benson 
University Center
Info: Free and Open to the public, 
contact Amanda Smith ext. 4854

OFF CAMPUS
Exhibits
African American Scientists and 
Inventor Exhibit

When: Feb. 2-28
Where: Sciworks, 400 Hanes Mill 
Blvd., Winston-Salem
Info: Cost is $8, call 767-6730 
for information

Theater
The Rainmaker
When: Feb. 4-8
Where: Little Theater, 610 
Coliseum Drive, Winston-Salem
Info: Call 336-748-0857 ext. 
201 for ticket prices and 
show times

Miscellaneous
T-Birds vs. Cape Fear
When: 7:30 p.m. Jan. 31 
Where: LJVM Coliseum Annex
Info: Tickets are $7, 8 and 9

Point Taken. By Matt Zakreski

I type in Bradley Hand, 12 pt., lavender 
font. It looks the most like my handwrit-
ing, and it is girly without being totally 
obnoxious and I think it makes my words 
read with more soul. 

Now why in the hell would I ever put 
so much thought into that? 

Truthfully? Because just like you check 
your self twice in the mirror before going 
to the class you know has all the hotties 
in it, it has now become necessary to put 
some effort into how you look online. 

In a world where we will give out our e-
mail address before our phone 
number (easier to screen and no 
chance of nervous fast-talking 
when you reply) and where we 
consider a late night, in-depth 
IM conversation to be more 
meaningful than a chit-chatty 
first date, online flirting has 
become positively essential. 

It takes far fewer guts to have a 
quick IM convo with your crush 
than it would to invent a reason 
to drop by his/her hall and poke 
your head in the door for a face-to-face 
conversation of the same length. 

Plus, you can do it in your pajamas while 
eating frozen chocolate chips out of your 
freezer to put yourself at ease and ensure 
only the wittiest of responses. 

Or in some cases, it means you can do 
it after downing half a six pack alone in 
your room while listening to your secret 
play-list of country songs that you always 
pretend to hate, again putting yourself 
totally at ease so that you can AIM to 
impress.   

Where else can you bail out on a crash 
and burn conversation merely by typing 
three little letters and pushing your chair 
back? “brb” has become the ego-saving, 
sure fire way to buy yourself some time 
in even the most awkward and painful 
of situations. 

You get to hide behind the fact that all 
they can see is a little blinking box. The 
element of mystery, that so many people 
find attractive, is already built in! All you 
have to do is take a deep breath and keep 
typing and back spacing until what you 

have is a block of text that represents the 
best version of yourself. 

If that is still too much pressure for you, 
you have the option of waiting until you 
know they aren’t there (oh those clever 
little yellow notepads) before you say … 
er, type your artfully constructed com-
ment.  Instant messaging has ushered in 
a new wave of passive aggressive court-
ship; neither person actually has to be in 
the other’s presence or even in their own 
rooms in order to be flirted with. 

None of you can argue that our blessed 
little Ethernet system has not, in some way 
or another, contributed to your amorous 
pursuits of someone on this campus, even 
if it is just to WINstalk them. 

But if IM and e-mail truly have become 
standard players in our romantic adven-

still totally bothered by this whole thing? 
Should I still think this is creepy and 
taboo? Am I being hypocritical? Because 
the truth is, it’s creepy and taboo until 
you do it yourself.

Take look at the 98 Wake students who 
are on posted on Campushook.com.  You 
probably know some of them and think 
they are generally non-creepy, fairly 
normal type people. What would you 
say if you knew that they had an entire 
section of their buddy list for people they 
met online?  

They will tell you they are just making 
new friends. That they just like to have 
conversations with people that have noth-
ing to do with Wake Forest … and that 
is probably true. 

But we all know what happens when 
you have all the time in the world 
to craft your witty questions and 
reel someone in with your well 
timed usage of a movie quote, 
which they will never know you 
had to look up on IMDB.com. 

These are the precursors to 
romantic interest, even if you 
never intended them to be that 
way.  

If you can admit to yourself 
that you probably wouldn’t get 
anywhere with the opposite sex  

in real life without the aid of the Internet 
from time to time are you ready to accept 
the possibility that you could really go 
somewhere with someone on the internet 
without the aid of real life interaction?  

If this question intrigues you, join 
campushook.com. It was created by a 
talented Wake Forester, and it’s basically 
like making an IM profile, but it takes 
a lot longer and is therefore a far more 
valuable procrastination tool. 

Plus, maybe you will find out that your 
Wake Forest crush already has a profile 
on there, giving you one more way to 
stalk them. 

Everybody wins with that. 
 Both Shaken and Stirred have profiles 

on there and if you miss them as much 
as I do, you will want any piece of them 
you can get. 

“Sex and the Campus” is a regular column 
exploring the sexual climate at the univer-
sity.  The column is written by a junior 
under a pseudonym to maintain her sexual 
anonymity.  To contact Brandy e-mail 
sex@ogb.wfu.edu.

The	online	dating	revolution
Could casual convos 
lead to not only 
romance, but love?

Stereolab, The Unicorns Rock
By Brett Baxter

Contributing Reviewer

Stereolab, a band whose most 
important period is considered to be 
the mid-90s, has been remarkably con-
sistent in their evolution.  While some 
may find it difficult to see a difference 
from their debut Peng! to Margerine 

Eclipse, Stereolab have allowed their 
sound to naturally evolve into more 

mature territories.  
Stereolab almost totally gave up the two-chord pop songs 

of their earlier (but still great) material and have now begun 
experimenting with prog-type structures without all the 
Dungeons & Dragons references and self-indulgent solos. 
Superficially, Stereolab’s sound remains the same spacey 
lounge-jazz creation it always has been.  Their clearest 
reference points continue to be krautrock hall-of-famers 
Kraftwerk and Can.  

But this time around Stereolab willfully explores their 
love-hate relationship between disco/not-disco.  On “La 
Demeure” the listener is greeted with their typical dry, driv-
ing beat and some ambient keyboards only to be sucked into 
a parallel universe where Chic and Parliament run a sexy 
cocktail bar with Air and Dimitri From Paris in attendance. 
“Need To Be,” on the other hand, follows a rainbow synthe-
sizer line to the obvious reassessment of Stereolab’s mellow 
pop-songwriting chops complete with soaring chorus. Mar-

gerine Eclipse is not an album that finds Stereolab attempting to 
conquer any new territory.  Rather, Stereolab 
proves that persisting down the same path 
can yield some tasty new fruits.

Spontaneity in music is a volatile thing.  
On one hand, it can be endearing, make you 
feel as though the song is being meticulously 
crafted around you and can leave a sense of 
urgency and energy that will not be found 
in carefully orchestrated performances.  

On the other hand, in spontaneity it can 
leave a sloppy, misguided and pointless 
feeling to songs.  Typically, Phish (and 
their ilk’s) songs fit into the latter category. 

Montreal’s The Unicorns, on their first album Who Will Cut Our 
Hair When We’re Gone?, have from out of nowhere, successfully 
found a balance between this live, spontaneous energy and pop 
craftsmanship and songwriting.  

“Les Os” perfectly embodies this flexibility.  The song, while 
undeniably pop, takes a strange route from beginning to end that 
seems fragile and combustible at any point, but when looked 
at deeper, proves to be incredibly intricate while thoughtfully 
messy.  Add to that some surreal lyrics and a melody borrowed 
from 70’s power-poppers Big Star or the Beach Boys and you’ll 
get the idea. The one thing that makes the Unicorns’ record so 
great is its repeat value. This is incredibly accessible pop music 
that, dependent on how closely you listen, has layer upon layer 
to unravel.  
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Benson, said, “In about two to three 
weeks it should be over – by about 
mid-February.” 

Freshman Josh King extended the 
potential winter a bit longer, predict-
ing, “Two more snows, stopping at 
mid-March.” 

Sophomore Rachel Miller agrees 
that there will be more precipitation. 
“This may be just wishful thinking, 
but I predict that we’ll have snow 
once a week for the next six weeks, 
with a few snow days thrown in here 
and there.  Hey, it could happen!”

Who to believe? Punxsutawney 
Phil? Fellow students? Astrological 
signs and crystal balls? 

Perhaps the television meteorolo-
gists are reliable prophets. Those at 
the Weather Channel predict partly 
sunny skies in Punxsutawney on Feb. 
2, meaning the groundhog will see 
his shadow and winter continues for 
42 more days. According to station 
WXII meteorologist Austin Cavanis, 
“We’ll have one more big storm … 
it may be as early as late next week, 
between Feb. 5 and Feb. 7.”

Amy Lees, a psychic advisor at 
Talking Tree in DuBois, Penn., about 
a half hour southwest of Punxsutaw-
ney, said she was sure the groundhog 
would see his shadow. While she said 
she works for a “metaphysical store 
helping people find themselves, spir-
itually speaking” she said no higher 
power or special ability aided in her 
prediction.

“Just taking the way the weather is.  
It’s just logic,” Lees said.  “Snow’s 
here every year, the groundhog sees 
his shadow every year.  It looks 
like we’re in for six more weeks of 
winter.”

George McBride, library security 
officer, said the university was in for 
six more weeks of winter and that 
the groundhog would surely see his 
shadow.

Other university officials relied 
upon more traditional methods of 
making their predictions.

“What’s the weather report?  It’s 
partly cloudy right? I think the 
groundhog will see his shadow. I 
just wouldn’t want to be Bill Murray 
on groundhog’s day,” Ken Zick, vice 
president of student life and instruc-
tional resources, said.

In Bill Murray’s 1993 film Ground-
hog Day, his character Phil proclaimed 
on the 40th time he relived Feb. 2, 
“When Chekov saw the long winter, 
he saw a winter bleak and dark and 
bereft of hope. Yet, we know that 
winter is just another step in the cycle 
of life. But standing here amongst the 
people of Punxsutawney and basking 
in the warmth of their hearths and 
hearts, I couldn’t imagine a better fate 
than a long and lustrous winter.”

However, this rather magnanimous 
approach to Jack Frost took weeks 
for Phil to develop. Originally, a 
powerful urge to bring forth spring 
motivated him to say, “There is no 
way that this winter is ever going to 
end as long as this groundhog keeps 
seeing his shadow ... He’s got to be 
stopped, and I have to stop him.”

These divergent views, encapsu-
lated through movie magic in the 
mind of one man, aptly characterize 
the differences in opinion on campus 
when it comes to seasonal preference. 
The university’s cross-country con-
stituency embraces many students, 
mainly from the North and Midwest, 
who scorn the relatively mild North 
Carolinian winter. 

Freshman Meaghan Lynch of New 
York said, “I’m usually waiting to see 
the ground for six months straight … 
Even the weekend after my junior 
prom May 18 it snowed, enough so 
that the little kids next door made a 
snowman.” 

In addition to the disappointment 
with lack of precipitation, a general 
disdain for the southern reaction to 
winter storms is apparent. 

Freshman Ruth Ann Supica, accus-
tomed to frequent Kansas City snow 
storms, said, “Anything that deviates 
from a continuous light drizzle is 
deemed newsworthy, I don’t get it 
… silly, silly Southerners.”
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Groundhog: winter 
predictions abound
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tures is it possible that they could indeed 
become the adventure? In other words, are 
we finally reaching a time when it is not 
all that outlandish to imagine meeting 
our significant other and falling for them 
– online? 

A friend of mine who goes to UC Davis 
recently met a girl online who lived in 
Texas. Their fingers flirted and their eye-
lids grew heavy night after night as they 
sat up at their computers spilling their 
guts and “getting to know each other.” 
They had several phone conversations 
that solidified their interest and before 
he could type “frequent flyer miles” she 
was on the next plane to California for a 
week long visit.   

Now, nothing sketchy happened. She 
was who she said she was and they had 
a perfectly nice time. Granted she turned 
out to be a little bit kinkier that he was 
expecting and he is fairly certain that she 
has enough daddy issues to fill the liner 
notes of a dozen emo bands.  

I was happy for him, but I couldn’t 
help but wonder: Is it wrong that I was 


