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   Earlier this academic year, the English 
department emerged from the basement 
of the Barret Library ragged, disheveled 
and triumphant, the fruits of their all-
day Skype interview benders dangling 
from their lifeless clutches. � r ee can-
didates had been selected. Over the past 
two weeks, these Rhodes College hope-
fuls visited to give presentations, lead 
classes and ultimately vie for the votes 
of faculty and students for the new po-
sition of Rhodes College’s Non-Fiction 
Creative Writing Professor. Here’s what 
you need to know about the candidates. 
  Brian Blanchfi eld made the fi rst ap-
pearance, visiting Tuesday, February 2. 
Blanchfi eld is a poet and essayist and 
the author of three books. His poetry 
collection A Several World received 
the 2014 James Laughlin Award from 
the Academy of American Poets and 
was longlisted for the 2014 National 
Book Award for Poetry. Blanchfi eld has 
taught creative writing at the Pratt In-
stitute of Art, Otis College of Art and 
Design and the University of Montana, 
Missoula. He currently teaches poetry 
and nonfi ction writing at the Universi-
ty of Arizona and produces and hosts a 

poetry and music radio show in Tucson. 
  Amy Benson visited the following day, 
leading students in a discussion of an 
essay by Sherman Alexie. Benson holds 
a BS in Biology, an MFA in poetry and 
half of a PhD in literature. She is the 
co-founder of the First Person Plural 
Reading Series, a reading series in Har-
lem, N.Y. where writers read a work 
written in the fi rst-person plural, as 
well as their own recent work. Benson 
is the author of the memoir � e Spar-

kling-Eyed Boy, which won the Bake-
less Prize in Creative Nonfi ction from 
Bread Loaf Writer’s Conference. Ben-
son is currently a professor of creative 
writing at Columbia University.
  Ralph Eubanks closed off  the visits 
with his presentation “Darkness in the 
Delta” this past Monday, February 8. A 
Delta-native himself, Eubanks has writ-
ten prolifi cally on the region, including 
the books Ever Is a Long Time: A Jour-
ney Into Mississippi’s Dark Past and 

� e House at the End of the Road: � e 
Story of � ree Generations of an Inter-
racial Family in the American South. 
His essay “� e Land the Internet Era 
Forgot,” recently featured in WIRED 
Magazine, focuses on Mississippi’s na-
tional last-place ranking in Internet 
access. Eubanks was the recipient of a 
2007 Guggenheim Fellowship and is 
currently a visiting professor at Millsaps 
College.
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   � e traditional performance of the 
Vagina Monologues at the end of 
V-Week has undergone a facelift. Pussy 
Power: Stories from Down � ere fea-
tures a number of new monologues, 
and a few familiar ones, that bring a 
new perspective to the traditional Va-
gina Monologues performance. Why 
make a change like this? Why change 
something so iconic and eff ective?
   Twenty years ago, the Vagina Mono-
logues made their debut. Many things 
have changed since the mid-nineties, 
especially in terms of social justice and 
vocal recognition. � is year’s perfor-
mances aim to give a voice to those who 
were not previously recognized for their 

progressiveness or talent. � ese per-
formances attempt to portray a more 
diverse range of individual experiences 
that refl ect the current social climate in 
terms of gender and sexuality.
   Performances begin � ursday, Feb-
ruary 11 and go on through Saturday 
February 13th in Hardie Auditorium 
in Palmer. Tickets will be available at 
the Rat from Monday through Friday, 
$5 for one and two for $8. � e per-
formance begins at 7 p.m., and doors 
open at 6:30 p.m. Additionally, V-Day 
merchandise will be available for pur-
chase starting at 6 p.m. before every 
performance. All V-Day profi ts benefi t 
charities within Memphis such as Sister 
Reach, H.O.P.E. Women’s Caucus and 
� e Memphis Gay and Lesbian Com-
munity Center. 
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“Candidate Composite”: (from left to right) Brian Blanchfield, Amy Benson and Ralph Eubanks all taught on campus last week as part of their interviews.

Non-Fiction Creative Writing Candidates: 
A Tell-All Exposé 

Pussy Power: Stories from Down There

“Vagina Monologues”: Shows will be at 7 p.m. from the 11th to the 13th in Hardie Auditorium. 
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   “I can’t make you love me, if you don’t. You can’t 
make your heart feel something it won’t.” - covered 
by Justin Vernon (Zoe)

   Unrequited love. We learn about it in Search: 
the courtly ideal of how lords should love ladies. 
But it’s not just for knights and their swooning 
lovers; unrequited love is all over the Rhodes 
campus. The premed hopeful pursuing their 
passion for medicine gazes longingly at bro-
chures from their top school only to be spurned 
by the object of their love. The aspiring politi-
cian with his or her eye on Washington, D.C. 
has their dream cut short during RSG elections. 
The cruel mistress of the housing lottery toys 
with your emotion, tantalizing you with a low 
lottery number. You can nearly taste the West 
Village suite. Alas, you wind up with a single in 
Glassell. 
   What you want doesn’t always want you back. 
And sometimes there is little you can do about 
it. But obtaining the object of your love isn’t the 
point. Unrequited love is valuable for the puri-
ty of the love and the knowledge gained in the 
pursuit. It’s about the experience and the rush of 
putting yourself out there. So put yourself out 
there.

   “There is nothing more beautiful than the way 
the ocean refuses to stop kissing the shoreline, no 
matter how many times it’s sent away.” - Sarah 
Kay (Doug)

   “You miss 100% of the shots you don’t take.” - 
Wayne Gretzky...and everyone who’s ever played 
basketball ever (Ally)
  
 With requited love, the Editors

Letter from 
the Editors The Rhodes Sexual Misconduct 

Education Committee wants to 
remind you of the five elements 

of affirmative consent: 
Mutually Understandable 

Communication; 
Informed and Reciprocal; 

Freely and Actively Given; Not 
Unlimited; Not Indefinite. For 
more information on the policy 

visit Rhodes.edu/title9



By Savannah Patton ’19
AssistAnt Copy Editor

   It doesn’t take long for us overworked, 
over-involved and over-caffeinated 
Rhodes students to realize that finding 
the time and resolve to exercise con-
sistently in college is a little tougher 
than we initially anticipated. And then 
there’s that pesky F12 credit hanging 
over our heads like those jeering pull-
up bars we like to ignore. Fellow sloths 
– I mean, friends – the Rhodes Out-
door Organization (ROO) has planned 
a semester’s-worth of activities and ex-
cursions that include adventure, excite-
ment and – drumroll – PE credits! Not 
to mention, the great outdoors!
   For those of you who have already 
assembled your 10-room tents and 
speedily laced up those cool hipster 
hiking boots you wear everywhere but 
actual trails – your day has dawned! 
ROO is scaling the mounting stress 
of this new semester on this very eve-

ning of February 12 with indoor rock 
climbing! If you’d rather ease into your 
poor, snubbed New Year’s resolution, 
you could always start slow with the 
ROO Movie Night on February 13 or 
the Marshmallow Roast on February 
17. To work off the excessive amount 
of marshmallow fluff you’re sure to 
consume, grab your giant aforemen-
tioned tent (just kidding, I’m pretty 
sure ROO provides the tents) for the 
Weekend Camping Trip February 20-
21 for ONE WHOLE P.E. CREDIT! 
For half a credit and half the commit-
ment, tag along for the Shelby Farms 
Hike on February 27. If you have re-
solved to remember your spring break 
this year, the ROO Backpacking Trip, 
March 6-11, (1 P.E. credit) could be 
the perfect venture for you! Bring your 
paintbrush for the April 2 Canoe Trip 
(colors of the wind provided), and end 
the semester boulder than you started 
it with an April 22-24 Outdoor Rock 
Climbing excursion! 
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  Weekly Update: In an exceptionally 
slow week for the Allocations Board 
(admittedly, we did deny a historic 
number of budgets), $839.60 left 
the Student Activity Fund toward 
well-planned events hosted by your 
peers. This amount brings the Board 
to a grand total of $116,735.01 on 
the year.
  Question: Have you been printing 
posters on your own dime to adver-
tise for your student organization? 
If so, this is an issue. So let’s discuss 
the ever-intriguing Copy Code. Ac-

cording to the Allocations Board 
By-Laws:
    
Printing
  There is a $10 limit on the copy code 
for each student organization. An or-
ganization may only request further 
printing funds after they have already 
exhausted the $10 copy code.

According to this rule, each student 
organization is eligible to receive 
$10-worth of copier money in order 
to advertise for their club. In fact, 

we only see some organizations once 
per year to award them their copy 
code! Once requested, the $10 is put 
onto the Lynx card of a member of 
that organization, typically the per-
son charged with created flyers. The 
student can then access the funds by 
typing the SAF# of the organization 
into the copier’s keypad. (If you do 
not know your SAF#, contact Ira 
Lawson or me.)
   Thus, through this system, a stu-
dent only needs to print one color 
copy of their org’s poster before 

being freed to make up to 50 col-
or copies (or 100 black-and-white 
copies) of the design. If an organi-
zation requires more printer mon-
ey, an additional copy code can be 
awarded at that time. Moral of the 
story, don’t spend your own money! 
Be sure to request your copy code 
from the Allocations Board.

Sincerely,
Ally Limmer

Allocations Board Commissioner

From the Commissioner...

ROO Spring Semester Lineup

“ROO Squad”: Don’t you wanna hang out with these cool cats? There are so many events this spring!
Photo from ROO Facebook

Career Services Update
PRIORITY STATUS for Summer/Fall Academic Internships:

Attend one of the four orientations to receive priority application status for summer and fall academic internships.  
February 15, 4:30-5:30 p.m., Buckman 108
February 16, 4:30-5:30 p.m., Buckman 105
February 18, 4:30-5:30 p.m., Buckman 105
February 22, 4:30-5:30 p.m., Buckman 108

Summer Service Fellowship: The deadline to apply is Monday, February 15! Contact Alex Dileo ’16 or Career 
Services for an application.
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If At First You Don’t Succeed, Call a Peer 
Academic Coach

  

By Will Morrow ’19 
and Warren Socher ’19
Satire WriterS

   As I’m sure you remember, approx-
imately two weeks ago, the city of 
Memphis survived by the skin of its 
teeth a predicted and dramatic snow 
storm. Students were forced to abstain 
from classes due to the expected on-
slaught of Jack Frost’s love potion. As 
it turned out, the problem didn’t lie 
within the snow itself; the problem 
existed because all of the salt in the 
city was already being given off by the 
overly politically sensitive Rhodes stu-
dents and couldn’t be used to treat the 

streets. Students rushed to their cars 
to flock to the nearby Cafe Eclectic, 
seeking refuge from the cold weather 
with warm coffee and omelettes, only 
to discover that they would have to 
scrape ice off of their windshields be-
fore they set off on their culinary ex-
cursion. “Shit!” exclaimed the upper-
classmen when they discovered they 
had maxed out their Uber rides on 
their parents’ credit cards and realized 
they would have to scrape the ice off 
by themselves. Funnily enough, the 
Cafe was still open, demonstrating to 
the students that freshly baked goods 
are of higher priority than higher ed-
ucation.

   Conservatives of all ages had a ball, 
joking with all of their like-minded 
friends that global warming is indeed 
a myth; the Left proceeded to con-
spire that it was the government who 
perpetrated the blizzard. “It’s like De-
cember in January,” David Morar ob-
served. The men’s cross country team 
expressed their discontent with the 
weather forcing them to wear tights, 
preventing them from showing off 
their upper thighs. Despite the cross 
country team’s being upset, it was a 
fashion show for members of Greek 
life, who were giddy at the opportuni-
ty to finally brandish their Aztec-pat-
terned Patagonia fleece jackets and 

L.L. Bean Duck Boots that have been 
on back-order for the last year. Along 
with the Greeks, the majority of the 
campus had a great time, jumping at 
the opportunity of almost being able 
to make a snowball to throw at each 
other. The chainsmokers of Rhodes 
were offended by the snow day, claim-
ing that the cold air was stealing their 
thunder, making everyone’s breath 
look like they were exhaling the can-
cerous fumes of which they are so 
proud. Finally, the administration was 
so fed up with the whole situation that 
they considered deferring all snow 
days for first year students to the fall.

No Snow? S’now problem.

By Anya Tipton ’18
Contributing Writer

   Once upon a time, I was a first-se-
mester freshman. Like most students 
here, I was a very successful student 
in high school and had my study skills 
down pat coming into Rhodes. I fig-
ured that with my educational back-
ground, I would be an exception to the 
general rule that first-year students are 
bound to have a difficult adjustment 
to the academic standards of a college 
curriculum. However, I failed to con-
sider the fact that this is Rhodes Col-
lege, and Rhodes isn’t like most schools. 
Our small classes demand more from 
us than other colleges would, and time 
management is perhaps the most vi-
tal skill needed to survive here. So, of 
course, I fell victim to my own self-con-
fidence and spent too much time in my 
friends’ dorm rooms and not enough 
time in the library. 
  Not surprisingly, my grades were not 
even close to what I had envisioned 
they would be at the start of the semes-
ter. After mourning my final report and 
wishing I could go back in time to cor-
rect my mistakes, I slowly but surely be-
gan to buckle down and figure out what 
worked for me. I taught myself how to 
manage my time, prioritize, compre-
hend the most tedious of philosophy 
texts and discipline myself. My grades 

have since steadily gone up, and I’m 
proud to say that I am now academical-
ly responsible and successful. But had 
I had a consistent mentor sharing their 
insight and study strategies with me, 
my first semester may have gone a little 
bit differently.
   My story might sound familiar to you. 
Even if my experience isn’t comparable 
to your personal transition to college, 
you probably at least know someone 
who went through what I did. Hope-
fully, we’ve all learned a thing or two 
from that first semester that will help 
us to advance our educational careers 
in the future. But maybe you’re still 
struggling in some of your classes. Or 
maybe you aren’t, but you still feel like 
you could use some insight or advice on 
how you can further develop your aca-
demic skills. That’s why Peer Academic 
Coaches matter.
   This new program was initiated last 
semester by Kathleen Laakso, Associate 
Dean of Students, and Melissa Camp-
bell, Assistant Director of Academic 
Support, with the goal of helping stu-
dents develop useful study habits as 
early in their academic careers as pos-
sible to inspire success and motivation 
that will continue to grow and develop 
during their whole career at Rhodes. 
The six coaches (Rachel Bassett ’18, 
Jordan Giles ’18, Cailey Kesselring ’18, 
Andrew Lowrie ’17, John Pilon ’17 and 

Anya Tipton ’18) have a variety of ma-
jors and skillsets that they can bring to 
the table as you tackle your academic 
obstacles. As Dean Laakso notes, “Our 
peer coaches have lived the experi-
ence of learning to learn at Rhodes. 
And, through the training that Melissa 
Campbell has designed, they have de-
veloped an even wider array of learning 
tips and techniques that they can share 
with students.” 
   If this program sounds like something 
from which you could benefit, you 
can visit Coach’s Corner in the Middle 
Ground or library every Sunday from 
2-6 p.m. and 8-10 p.m., and we will 
help you develop new study strategies, 
assist you in reorganizing your life or 

answer any questions you have about 
the program. If you are interested in 
scheduling a one-on-one coaching ses-
sion, email Melissa Campbell at camp-
bellm@rhodes.edu. Also, if you’re “one 
smart cookie” and we find you studying 
hard in the library at different times 
throughout the week, we’ll offer you a 
cookie and ask you to share a study tip 
for us to put on our Instagram page. 
Be sure to follow us on social media! 
Our Facebook name is “Rhodes Col-
lege Peer Academic Coaching,” and our 
Instagram handle is @rhodespeercoach. 
Study smart, and we hope to see you 
Sunday!
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The Palmer Cat Comes Back!

B E J ’
CONTRIBUTING WRITER

  Earlier this week, a letter sent from 
the head of Aramark informing stu-
dents of the faculty’s decision to elim-
inate cornbread from the Rat’s wide 
variety of meal options created uproar 
among some students. “After years of 
research, we found that students were 
going ham on the cornbread basket 
and not even seeing the healthier op-
tions available, like the salad bar,” one 
professor (who prefers not to be iden-
tifi ed) explained. “Frankly put, we’re 

tired of seeing fat boys over-indulge. It 
sets a bad example for new students.”
  � e cornbread in question has an 
extremely valuable history on the 
Rhodes College campus, where it has 
been made with the same white fl our 
and rich butter for generations. It is, 
without a doubt, a Southern tradition.
  “My dad ate it. My grandpa ate it. 
I love this stuff , man,” Warren “C.J.” 
Smith III, a current junior, reported. 
At the time of the interview, he was 
wearing athletic socks halfway up his 
calves despite having never been in-
volved with a school sports team.“It 

makes me feel strong.”
  To protest the ban on bread, some 
students displayed signs made out of 
scrapbooking materials stating, “Serve 
the Swipe,” referring to their frustra-
tion over not being able to choose 
which food they eat despite already 
purchasing a meal plan. “If I had 
known they were going to get rid of 
the cornbread,” said one senior girl 
in an oversized Southern Comfort 
t-shirt, “I would’ve transferred to Ole 
Miss long ago. � e cornbread is the 
one thing I look forward to eating 
every day,” she added. When asked if 

she had ever considered experimenting 
with the waffl  e iron, she looked con-
fused and walked away.
  However, despite the anger expressed 
by some students, many don’t under-
stand what the big deal is. “We don’t 
eat cornbread in the North,” one girl 
with virtually no accent stated in pass-
ing on her way to preside over the 
obscure student group she founded. 
Hayden Johnson, a quiet sophomore 
boy with a thus far perfect GPA, has a 
diff erent perspective: “I eat at the Lair 
every day with the other half of the 
student body.” 

Rhodesʼ Smartest Faculty Decide Against Cornbread, 
Causing Student Uproar

B W R ’
STAFF WRITER

  On February 4, Rhodes students were 
pleased to see the triumphant return of 
the beloved Palmer Cat to her home 
outside of Palmer Hall. Upon her re-
turn she was greeted by a new, humble 
abode constructed by volunteers from 
Rhodes Hacks—just as an aside…she 
loves it. Palmer Cat is getting some 
much-needed rest after a long ordeal 
that began last November when her 
lovely caretakers from the Department 
of Communications noticed that she 
had an injury around one of her eyes. 
When Ms. Lynn Conlee took her to the 
vet last December, the examiner discov-
ered two tumors on her chest and chin.
  Ms. Conlee subsequently launched 
a GoFundMe campaign to raise mon-
ey for Palmer Cat’s operation. No one 
expected many donations, but in just 
three hours the 600-dollar goal was 
met, and as of writing, 51 people, fac-

ulty, staff , students and parents have 
raised $980 for Palmer Cat’s operation 
and subsequent medical bills. Any left-
over funding will be used to buy more 
of Palmer Cat’s food. Currently, Lynn 
Conlee and Larry Ahokas, Palmer Cat’s 
primary caregivers, supply the majority 
of the money used to support our unof-
fi cial mascot out of their own pockets. 
Any donations to the Palmer-Cat fund 
would be greatly appreciated.
  � e surgery to remove Palmer Cat’s 
tumors was successfully carried out on 
January 26, and she was discharged 
from the vet’s offi  ce on February 3. In 
addition to the tumors, the doctors 
were able to successfully treat her for 
a minor infection in one of her paws. 
Palmer Cat is doing very well now, and 
it looks like we can look forward to 
seeing her for many more years! Upon 
refl ection, Ms. Conlee remarked, “I 
didn’t have any expectations about the 
GoFundMe site. I was hoping that we 
would meet our goal, but the outpour-

ing of support and the amount that we 
raised in such a short amount of time…
it was really heartwarming to fi nd out 
that people care so much about a cat 
that isn’t theirs.”
  No matter Palmer Cat’s origin, she 
is no longer one person’s cat: she be-
longs to all of us; she is our cat. She 
is a reminder that we are home here 
at Rhodes. She is always there for us, 
during exams or just when times get 

tough. So I am glad to say that we were 
able to be there for her when she need-
ed it. Welcome home Palmer Cat!
 
  
  Fun Fact: Palmer Cat has called Rhodes 

College home for at least the past eight 
years, but vets speculate that she is at 

about ten or eleven right now.

Photo from Jean Xiongʼs documentary “A Game of Cat and Mouse.” Find it on Rhodesʼ Facebook. 

Lunar New Year in the Moonlight
B Z L ’
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

  Dragons danced through the BCLC 
ballroom Tuesday, Feb. 2, teasing the 
crowd of students, faculty, staff  and 
random Memphians all gathered for the 
Rhodes College A.S.I.A. Club’s Lunar 
New Year celebration. � e group must 
have been anxious to welcome in the 
New Year because the actual Lunar New 
Year took place this past Monday, Feb. 

8. Regardless of its being a week early, 
the event brought people together with 
delicious, traditional Chinese dishes 
served family style mid-way through a 
string of awesome dance numbers. Dis-
claimer: there were no real dragons, but 
rather there were three groups of two 
boys mastering huge Chinese puppet 
lions that looked like dragons, playful-
ly nuzzling the audience members with 
their ginormous, scaly heads.
  Once the lions retreated to their dens 

(costume boxes), some miniature mar-
tial artists between the ages of nine and 
12 stormed the stage, demonstrating 
swift kicks and intricate air slices. A 
few older, larger martial artists replaced 
them, yielding long bamboo poles rem-
iniscent of Kung Fu Panda. 
  � e front row must have been more 
frightened than slackers during fi nals 
week. Following the fearsome fi ghters, 
delicate water sleeve dancers fl owed 
onto the stage gracing us onlookers 

with their elegance. To those unfamiliar 
with the water sleeve dance, it includes 
women dressed in silk dresses with 
sleeves twice as long as the wearer’s arms 
to emulate the movement of water. Fi-
nally, the show reached its peak with 
performances by the Rhodes College 
A.S.I.A. dance team. Little words de-
scribe their K-Pop inspired moves be-
yond “swagger.” All in all, 10/10 would 
recommend attending the Lunar New 
Year Celebration 2k17.
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Iowa Caucus Results
By Warner Raulston ’19
Staff Writer

  On February 1, the citizens of Iowa 
participated in the first of a long series 
of statewide primaries to determine the 
presidential nominees of the Demo-
cratic and Republican parties. On the 
democratic side, Hillary Clinton, Ber-
nie Sanders and, to a much smaller ex-
tent, Martin O’Malley made their cases 
to the Iowan citizens who came out for 
the closest Iowa Caucus in the Demo-
cratic Party’s history. Clinton, who lost 
Iowa to Obama in 2008, won 49.9% of 
the statewide delegates despite a team 

of under-trained volunteers, the use 
of coin tosses in several locations and 
rumors of malpractice among precinct 
captains. Sanders took 49.6%, and 
O’Malley suspended his campaign a 
few hours after only garnering 0.6% 
of delegates. After a statewide audit of 
caucus results, Hillary maintained her 
victory. 
  On the Republican side, things were 
a bit more hectic. Twelve candidates 
duked it out this year in the Hawkeye 
state, but it is difficult to say whether 
any candidate truly “won” Iowa. Texas 
Senator Ted Cruz reaped the popular 
vote with 27.6%. Donald Trump, who 

had lead the polls for the previous two 
weeks, took second place with 24.3%, 
and Marco Rubio beat all expectations 
and captured a surprising 23.1%. This 
has led analysts to claim that Rubio 
is the real winner of Iowa because he 
has consistently been regarded as the 
Republican’s strongest general-election 
candidate. Immediately following Iowa, 
Rubio’s New Hampshire and nation-
wide polls rose substantially, but there 
remains a long way to go until we have 
a presumptive nominee. As per usual, 
there has been a considerable number 
of dropouts on the Republican side af-
ter poor showings in Iowa. Dropouts 

include Mike Huckabee (2008 winner 
of Iowa), Rick Santorum (2012 
winner of Iowa) and the libertarian, 
freedom-fighter Rand Paul.
  Despite the millions of dollars and 
man-hours that candidates pour into 
Iowa every four years, the initial state 
represents less than one percent of dele-
gates in the nomination process, so the 
results can be interpreted and weighed 
differently. Donald Trump and Hillary 
Clinton are still the frontrunners, and 
50 primary battles remain. I definitely 
know for whom I’ll be voting! 

Soul Fish Cafe: Reviews

By Ally and Zoe (Eat Memphis)
editorS-in-Chief

  You’d expect equal parts “soul” 
and “fish” from a restaurant called 
“Soulfish,” and this place definitely de-
livers on both fronts. They’ve got that 
good Southern cooking served along-
side a borderline-cloyingly-sweet sweet 
tea. We sampled the Southwestern salad 
and the small catfish platter with sweet 
potato fries and fried okra. The South-
western salad had a mix of greenery and 
guacamole in a delightful 1:1 ratio, but 
it was the side of cornbread that was 
the real star. As far as the “small” cat-
fish platter, this dish could happily feed 
a family of four. Okay, that might be a 
slight exaggeration but only slight. The 
fish and the sides were cooked to per-
fection, and it was all we could do to 

keep from stuffing our faces and being 
generally unlady-like.
  Even though there was plenty of en-
tree, we still found ourselves confront-
ed head-on with a face-sized piece of 
chocolate cake. Though the cake was 
moist, it was slightly heavy, and some-
thing seemed a bit off with frosting. 
Our friend Douglas Fetterman chastises 
anyone who doesn’t order the coconut 
cake. Don’t make Douglas angry - or do. 
In fact, make Douglas angry by not or-
dering the coconut cake. The chocolate 
cake wasn’t that bad, afterall.
   At the end of the day, this place was 
the picture of Tennessee. The waitress 
was a perky, hospitable blonde, and the 
clientele represented Memphis well. 
However, it wasn’t necessarily an expe-
rience. Go for good meals, but BYOF 
(bring your own fun).

By Junior Walters ’19
David Morar ’19
and Will Morrow ’19
Staff WriterS

 The modest external aesthetic of the 
Soul Fish Cafe in no way reflects the 
appetizing surprises that await inside. 
Upon entering, we were immediately 
greeted by several life-sized silver fish 
on the wall and a very friendly host 
staff. We started our meal off with 
some mouthwatering hushpuppies ac-
companied by a palatable butter-based 
sauce — a trademark Southern starter. 
After asking our waitress about their 
popular dishes, she suggested we try 
their signature po’boys. 
  Needless to say, the various fried craw-
fish, catfish and oysters found inside 
the lightly toasted homemade hoagies 

sent us straight to the Gulf Coast. The 
nuances of spice, flavor and soul that 
these sandwiches contained were in-
credible and worthy of the restaurant’s 
local repute. Our waitress also suggest-
ed we try the Mac N Cheese as a side, 
and it did not disappoint. 
  Moving on to dessert, we asked the 
waitress to surprise us with two of her 
favorite types of cake; the caramel and 
chocolate slices she brought were tru-
ly ambrosial and perfectly delectable, 
surpassing the other dishes as the best 
items on the menu. If you ever find 
yourself craving a great seafood experi-
ence on a budget, look no further than 
Cooper Street’s Soul Fish Cafe. 

“Soul Fish Soul Food”: This place is so good we had to review it twice! But actually, come here for some great catfish, cake and some dope cups. Photos by Zoe



By Paul Burdette ’16
Staff Writer

  Most people have heard that steady 
pop of squash balls as they ricochet 
against the court walls towards the 
western end of the BCLC. The sound 
reverberates up and down and around 
the BCLC halls as people walk to and 
from the laundry room, and the subtle 
beat has progressively grown through-
out the past year. As a recreational (yet 
addictive) form of exercise, squash had 
never been anything more than a casual 
sport at Rhodes until a couple of de-
voted players decided to take it a step 
further.
   About a year ago, current seniors 
Theodore Nollert and Jake Turner and 
professors Dan Cullen and Steve Wirls 
realized that the time had come to 
form a squash team. Due to an already 
somewhat prevalent interest in squash 
among peers, the squad has not expe-

rienced much trouble recruiting new 
members. With the help of frequent 
players like Jay Hedges, Dan Cullen 
and Steve Wirls, the group managed 
to receive funding from the College 
Squash Association (CSA) to purchase 
team jerseys, which the team took the 
chance to sport at their first tourna-

ment of the year a couple weeks ago.
   It was around this time last year that 
this very tournament, The Jester’s Invi-
tational in Atlanta, Ga, solidified the 
group as an official team. At their re-
cent second-round at this tournament, 
they competed against teams from the 
University of North Carolina, David-

son College, the University of Miami 
and Vanderbilt. Their competitors even 
included their archrival and the tour-
nament host, the Westminster High 
School girl’s team.
   While everyone had the chance to 
travel to tournaments last year, this year 
has required a little more decision-mak-
ing in regards to travel due to the team’s 
growth. Despite this growth, the team 
still remains open to anyone interested 
in playing. “We are an informal net-
work that allows players to schedule 
matches with various skill levels,” The-
odore noted encouragingly. The organi-
zation is run entirely by students, with 
the occasional help of team sponsors 
Dan Cullen and Steven Wirls. If you 
are interested in joining or simply look-
ing to play some pickup, write an email 
to either Jake Turner or Jay Hedges.
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First Anniversary of the Rhodes Squash Team

“Squash Squad”: The Rhodes Squash Team poses after a successful tournament in Atlanta earlier this year.

Bubble Soccer and Bubble Boy

By Christian Wiggs ’18
Staff Writer

   August 24 marks the fifteenth anni-
versary of cinema’s greatest feat: Bub-
ble Boy. There’s no doubt in my mind, 
then, that the Big Diehl’s sponsorship 
of intramural bubble soccer last month 
was meant to honor this true artistic 
masterstroke. Coincidences like this 
don’t just happen; whoever’s calling the 
shots for the Big Diehl’s programming 
knows what’s going on. So, to pay my 
respects to a film marking the apex of 
Verne Troyer’s career, I donned a hu-
man-sized packing blister and shuffled 
toddler-style around the BCLC. 
   While Jake Gyllenhaal’s hair in Bub-
ble Boy is certainly as iconic as Jack 
Nicholson’s “Here’s Johnny” scene 
in The Shining, its sheeny sharpness 
doesn’t make up for some of the film’s 

oversights. For me, the blatant lack of 
realism in regards to Gyllenhaal’s cos-
tume kills the plot. I mean, come on. 
Jake should have been drenched in 
sweat, running across the country after 
Chloe like that. From my experience on 
the inside of a rented orb, I know that 
his bubble would have been a veritable 
greenhouse: skin-borne steam dressing 
translucent walls - mine was. 
   I could see fuck-all in there. It was 
a hazy-hot nightmare; rival bubbles 
replete with cushioned aggression flew 
towards me at every opportunity. My 
mind was abuzz with that primal sort 
of sport-static, dotted every now and 
again with a single looping question: 

“how horrible would it be if I vomited 
on the inside of this thing?” There’d be 
no escape from half-digested Fettuccini 
Alfredo as it steam-cooked centimeters 
from my reddened nose. Thankfully, 
this didn’t happen.
   While there was a soccer ball some-
where on the ground, the spectacle 
didn’t bear any resemblance to that 
game so universally loved. Nine times 
out of ten, the ball weaved unseen be-
tween wobbly legs as we lunged to see 
how far we could knock our fellow hu-
man’s frame (surprisingly far, actually). 
Our bodies, encased as we were in thick 
plastic balloons, flew in the most grace-
ful of arcs. I wouldn’t be surprised to 

see The Imperial Russian Ballet buying 
these in bulk for next season’s chicest 
performance. 
   Anyway, if you missed the opportu-
nity to play bubble soccer last month, 
you missed something special. There’s 
a certain level of self-reflection one can 
only find within these bubbles; a sort of 
stifling mindfulness comes over you on 
the inside. If you can’t find yourself a 
bubble suit, at least watch Bubble Boy 
at some point this year. It’s a close sec-
ond and, I think, worth your time. 

Photos from the cinematic masterpiece of  
Bubble Boy (2001)
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By Anna Rodell ‘17
Contributing Writer

   On Friday, January 29th, a young 
family was murdered in Pinotepa Na-
cional, Mexico, in an act of cartel vi-
olence. An unidentified, at-large in-
dividual shot the 24-year-old father, 
17-year-old mother and seven-month-
old baby as they were exiting a store.
If you have tuned into Buzzfeed in the
last several days, you may have seen an
image of this baby alongside the image
of the young Syrian boy found washed
ashore in Turkey last year. If you have
not checked Buzzfeed, then you likely
have not heard this story because no
major U.S. news sites have covered it.
Mexicans are taking to social media to
hold their society and their government
accountable for standing in solidarity
with Syria on account of that little boy
while ignoring the deaths of its own
people, including this baby. Meanwhile
in the United States, we fight and fund
the war on drugs, but do Mexicans and
Central Americans living under cartel
rule see any positive change?
   Working for an immigration law-
yer over the past year, I have learned 
more than most U.S. citizens learn in 
a lifetime regarding the state of asylum 
and immigration regulations in this 
country. I spent one weekend over the 
summer performing client intakes (re-
cording testimonies) at the family de-
tention center in Dilley, Texas. Of the 
25 women I interviewed, more than 
half had suffered at the hands of orga-

nized crime syndicates. Let me help you 
to see this picture: rival gangs control 
entire towns, the way they might con-
trol neighborhoods or city blocks in 
the States. If you have relatives in a ri-
val-controlled town, you are a dissident. 
If you will not or cannot pay the war tax 
(a fee levied on locals by the gangs), you 
are a dissident. If you are a dissident, 
you get a warning: your property is de-
stroyed or confiscated, and gang mem-
bers begin to show up at your house or 
your child’s school. If you continue to 
upset the gang, such as by speaking out 
against it in any way, you and your fam-
ily are burned in the street or slaugh-
tered in your home. And life goes on as 
usual for the rest of the town.
   The remainder of the women whom 
I interviewed had suffered domestic vi-
olence. Beatings, rapes and threats of 
death with pistols and machetes—these 
are the accounts these women gave me, 
a stranger, because I was one of few 
people available and willing to listen. 
Without the pro bono work of people 
like my boss and the legal team through 
which we were able to volunteer in Dil-
ley, all of these women and the young 
children they managed to bring with 
them would be deported by our own 
government to face their deaths upon 
returning. These are the immigrants be-
ing locked in detention facilities in the 
Southwest—not the “job-stealing” mi-
grant workers, drug traffickers and gang 
members that the government would 
have you believe it is detaining but 
rather women and children, sometimes 

husbands and fathers, desperate for the 
safety that the United States promises 
to asylum seekers.
   Does any of this sound familiar? Per-
haps it is reminiscent of another immi-
gration crisis making headlines and in-
spiring panic across the Western world. 
Maybe it calls to mind the horrors of life 
under ISIS for ordinary Middle Eastern 
civilians or the violence and discrimina-
tion that women suffer in that region 
of the world. Malala Yousafzai is rightly 
honored as a hero for championing ed-
ucation and women’s rights and surviv-
ing a Taliban attack. But where is the 
support for women south of the U.S. 
border? Where is the outrage against the 
injustices they face? One of our clients, 
a Mayan woman from Central Amer-
ica, was kidnapped, repeatedly raped 
and beaten, and threatened with death 
by members of her community because 
she sought an education and advocated 
for women’s rights. Why is it that every-
one knows Malala, and no one knows 
Maria*? Maybe it is because Maria, 
like hundreds of other Latin American 
women, was thrown into a detention 
center when she arrived in our country 
seeking safety and equality. With no 
visa and no one to translate from her 
indigenous dialect, Maria was almost 
expeditiously removed from the U.S. 
She was later released on bond, able to 
testify before an immigration judge and 
granted asylum. However, other legiti-
mate asylum seekers who do not have 
access to pro-bono legal representation 
can and have slipped through the cracks 

and been sent back to their tormentors.
   Political strategy and our own igno-
rance are stifling the cry for justice in 
Mexico and Central America, but we 
do not have to allow that silence to con-
tinue. You remember the Syrian boy; do 
not forget the baby from Pinotepa Na-
cional. In order for change to happen, 
people first have to know the truth. 
Keep this conversation alive and loud, 
and people will listen.

*I have used an alias to protect the
woman’s identity.

Immigrant Asylee Rights

By  Erica Smythe ’17, Staff Writer

“Shameless Self Advertisement”: Alright, see that 
handsome ghostly fellow in the back of the real 
actors? That’s our famous, attractive, model 
Editor-in-Chief Doug Fetterman. And apparently he’s 
in a play. So this weekend and next, feel free to 
go to Theatre Memphis and support his undoubt-
edly small role. Doug’s previous acting experience 
includes a non-speaking role as a juror in Inherit 
the Wind. He is clearly made to act as a dead, gay 
dude. Happy Valentine's Day!
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