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Angry? Contact 
The Angry Tiger:  
Postell@oxy.edu  
 
Join the Facebook 
Group:  The Angry 
Tiger – The Paper 
with Fangs 
 
Visit  the Blog: 
www.theangrytiger
.wordpress.com 
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Something warm and fuzzy on 
page 4 J. And a graph! 
(ooooooh….Science).  
 
And… some Real Talk parting 
thoughts from Dillon Jess, the 
graduating secret mind behind 
the Page of Rage, on page 5. 
Complete with a Sodoku. You’re 
Fucking welcome.  
 

A Liberal  Arts Education 

       My Freshman CSP was Collegiate 
Sexualities, which sounded really 
awesome the summer after my senior 
year of high school when we had to sign 
up for a Cultural Studies Program.  I 
knew a liberal arts education would 
involve taking a lot of strange classes, but 
I did not know that I could study sex in 
college (for credit), and I’m sure the kids 
who signed up for Harry Potter or the 
Incredible Whiteness of Barbie were 
likewise surprised by the useless classes 
one could earn credit for taking. 
     Much to my surprise, collegiate 
sexualities was not really about having 
sex in college… it was about “sexuality” 
as a concept. Upperclassmen and city 

dwellers take this knowledge for granted, 
but as a shit-kicker from Colorado, I was 
pretty confused.  If men had sex with other 
men, didn’t that mean they were gay? And 
also, why should I care what you call 
yourself, and how you identify yourself? 
How was a white, middle-class, straight 
female supposed to write a midterm essay 
on what it was like to be a black, 
impoverished, gay male? What did Prof. 
Tobin really want me to say? And what 
does Critical Theory and Social Justice 
mean anyway, and how was this getting 
me closer to law school? 
     Economics 101 made a lot more sense. 
I had read a lot of Ayn Rand in high  
Continued on p. 2 
	  

Power Plays Part  3 of 3 

     In Part One of this three part 
series, the implications of 
Germany’s remarkable, if perhaps 
hasty, transition to renewable 
energy was discussed.  In Part 
Two, I wrote about the surprising 
safety of nuclear power compared 
to coal and oil.  The conclusion 
was that over the long run, the 
aggregate safety (in terms of death 
rates) of nuclear energy per 
terawatt hour is only slightly 
worse than solar and wind, and 
exponentially better than fossil 
fuels.  The purpose of this 
installment is to discuss the 
feasibility of renewable and 
nuclear power in our own 
country. Most people feel more  

comfortable with renewable energy, 
so we will start there.  
     The sentiment among “right 
thinking people” in this country is 
that solar and wind power are the 
future, and that fossil and nuclear 
fuels will, or at least should be phased 
out as soon as possible.  However, 
there are several reasons for not 
holding your breath over a US 
parallel to Germany. 
     The latter’s population growth is 
fluctuating around zero, while 
America’s is one of the highest in 
industrialized countries, due to 
immigration and a higher native 
birthrate.  Additionally, renewable 
energy sources comprised only 10.5          
 
Continued on p. 3 

-By Sarah J  Sp inuzz i  

By Eric  Gull icksen 



2	  
	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

Liberal Arts Continued from p. 1 
school for speech and debate, and 
the all-mighty free market follows 
God-given rules.  Like Prof. Robby 
Moore explained, “The demand for 
insulin is totally inelastic!” This I 
could handle. But then something 
went terribly awry.  The philosophy 
department snatched me up and 
taught me the value of knowledge 
for the sake of knowledge.  My love 
for Ayn Rand began a journey to its 
final deathbed.   
     A liberal arts education is not 
about knowing the politically correct 
label for each gender identity, or 
becoming fluent in PC 
nomenclature.  Economics is not a 
science or a branch of math or a 
business degree – it’s a liberal art too 
(so you econ majors can bury your 
egos a little bit).  What we learn at 
Occidental is about understanding 
the community, society, country, 
and world we live in.  We become 
educated for the sake of producing 
educated citizens. 
     The skills we learn throughout 
the course of a liberal arts degree are 
not marketable skills, especially	  

not in this economy.  Most of us will 
find employment, but not because we 
paid for an education in a particular 
skill.  We are often asked what we 
plan on doing after graduation. “Oh, 
you are a philosophy major” is always 
followed by an uncomfortable pause 
before the inevitable question, “Oh… 
do you have any idea what you want 
to do after graduation?” As if people 
only major in philosophy because they 
are not yet sure what desk they want 
to sit at for the rest of their lives.  Well 
sir, I think I will exercise my distinctly 
human faculty of reason. How many 
historically relevant insurance 
salesmen can you name?  
 Damn. That sounded 
pretentious, but what we learn is not 
to market our minds to middle 
management (even if that is what 
many of us will do).  We learn to be 
human. We learn to exercise reason – 
to think about the tough problems 
that plague society. We think in a 
distinctly human way about not just 
the fact that public transportation in 
LA is inefficient, but that it has a 
disproportionately negative effect on	  

disproportionately disadvantaged people.  
We think not just about media bias, but 
why it’s there and how it shapes policy.  
We think about gender not just in the 
realm of political jibber-jabber, but also 
in an historical and global context that 
transcends our own experience. Who 
else will think about these problems?  
     The professors at Occidental train us 
to become analytical thinkers, and 
analytical thinkers move society 
forwards.  Some of us will become 
grassroots organizers and activists, others 
will work on Wall Street, some will 
become doctors, lawyers, professors, 
ATT telemarketers, garbage truck 
drivers, managers in the corporate 
machine, philosophers, mothers, and 
fathers. What we gain at Occidental is 
hard to quantify: I came here reading 
Ayn Rand and I will leave here a proud 
supporter of Hegel and Marx.  The 
bosses in the glass house value this 
transformation at around $200,000, but 
I am not really sure how to put a number 
on it.  What you get out of your 
education is a reflection of what you put 
into it, but you will leave this place as 
someone who is educated. 
     PS: This uncharacteristically 
appreciative note might confuse some 
readers.  Let me make myself clear.  The 
professors at Occidental have worlds of 
knowledge that they are willing to share 
with students.  I started The Angry Tiger 
because I value my education here, and 
want to make the most of it.  I want the 
administration to know that the 
professors have taught us to think 
analytically, and that this education 
prevents the administration from being 
able to pull the wool over our eyes by 
offering us free dessert to talk about 
arbitrary rises in an already outrageous 
tuition.  I want the powers that be to 
know that we have been educated and 
cannot be fooled by their student 
feedback panels and campus-wide 
meetings that make us feel important.  
We are critical thinkers.  
 
By Sarah J Spinuzzi 
Former Editor in Chief 
	  

Abby’s: An Introduction  
 

     In a few months Abby’s Diner 
is going to be an Eagle Rock 
household, and shall I say, 
dormroom name. The quaint little 
establishment located at 4862 
Eagle Rock Blvd is nestled on a 
corner across the street from 
Autozone and down the block 
from Ballroom Blitz.  
     This 50’s retro style eatery re-
opened its doors after having to 
close due to documentation, not 
sanitation, issues with the Health 
Department. As a matter-of-fact, 
the diner is squeaky clean - a no 
brainer for such practices as the 5-
second rule.  
     Opened initially in 2010, 
Abby’s has big potential with 
Occidental students that has yet to 
be realized.       
     Here is why Abby’s will draw 
Oxy students to be a big 
contributor and thus be successful. 
At midnight on a Friday or 
Saturday night there are only two  
wor 

worthy destinations for a famished 
Oxy student: Sonia’s Taco Truck 
and In-n-Out. I am a proponent of 
both these joints, but Abby’s has a 
leg up on ‘em.  
     Sonia’s is comparable in price 
and proximity, but Abby’s offers 
temperature-controlled, 
comfortable seating with favorable 
music and ambiance. Come on, 
we all have been caught standing 
out in the cold for 20 minutes or 
retreating back to our cars waiting 
for Sonia to whip up something 
delicious.  
     In-N-Out is in Glendale, ‘nuf 
said. This is not a suggested option 
for a late-night, boozed up crowd 
unless you have a DD. In-N-Out 
takes forever and their dining 
room doesn’t offer much in the 
way of ambiance and comfort. At 
Abby’s, you are being served. You 
are not waiting at the end of the 
assembly line for what gets spit 
out—although it's quite tasty. On 
that note, the taste is on equal 

-By Raffy Cortina 

Thanks for Reading! 

Look forward to Volume II 
Next Year! 

Long Live The Angry Tiger! 
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Power Plays Continued from p. 1 

Abby’s Continued from page 2 

percent of US electricity generation 
in 2009 (versus 17% for Germany), 
of which 65 percent came from 
hydroelectric sources, historically the 
bane of environmentalists.  In short, 
the conversion that Germany is 
planning is not easily translatable 
across the Atlantic.  Nevertheless, let 
us for a moment assume that cost is 
no object, and US policy has dictated 
a shift to entirely renewable 
electricity sources such as wind and 
solar by 2030. 
     Such a shift is still entirely 
impractical.  Replacing the output of 
the Palo Verde nuclear plant (3,300 
megawatts) near Phoenix, for 
example, would require solar panels 
covering an area ten times larger than 
Washington, D.C.[1]   Wind and 
solar only put out about 25% of their 
rated capacity, because of 
fluctuations in solar energy (based on 
time of day, weather, month of year, 
etc) and wind strength.   So to get 

 etc. and wind strength.   So to get 
1,000 megawatts (equivalent to a 
mid-size reactor), you need about 
375 square miles of open, windy land 
on which to place turbines.   Since 
US electrical consumption in 2009 
was roughly 445 g igawatts, you 
would need approximately 1/17th of 
the land mass of the contiguous 
States dedicated to wind power to 
meet electricity consumption, even at 
old, 2009 levels.  In comparison, a 
1000 megawatt nuclear power plant 
occupies about 1 square mile, and 
doubling capacity requires much less 
than doubling floor space. 
     Surely, you say, THE 
DANGER!  Using France as a case 
study, although there have been 
several (relatively) low risk 
radiological leaks from nuclear 
power plants, there has never been a 
death caused by radiation.  There 
has never been a  

radiological disaster.  France 
generates 80% of its electricity with 
nuclear power. 
     Take another case study, a bit 
more unusual, but quite relevant: 
nuclear submarines and surface 
vessels.  Our very own Navy “has 
accumulated over 6200 reactor-years 
of accident-free experience involving 
526 nuclear reactor cores over the 
course of 240 million kilometers, 
without a single radiological incident, 
over a period of more than 50 years. 
It operated 82 nuclear-powered ships 
(11 aircraft carriers, 71 submarines - 
18 SSBN/SSGN, 53 SSN) with 103 
reactors as of March 2010.”[2]   
     And, as I discussed in the 
previous installment in this series, 
these cases are not singular.  For the 
sake of refreshment, here is a graph 
of “deaths per terawatt hour 
worldwide”: 
 
Continued on p  4 
	  

that note, the taste is on equal footing 
and the prices are matched. Plus its a 
pretty easy choice for me to support 
small business over a corporation.  
     Abby’s serves breakfast all-day—
major brownie points here, don’t you 
agree? I am an upside-down dinner 
type of fellow who loves a good 
breakfast at late hours. Whether it's 
french toast or bacon and eggs, 
Abby’s offers the only breakfast at 
midnight in the 90041.   
     Let me pause for a second to 
underscore the quality of food at this 
diner: scrumptious. With such low 
prices I thought I would be getting 
compromised food. Nope. 
Everything I’ve had so far is divine. 
All of the food has a homemade 
essence to it which is all the more 
reason to embrace and indulge every 
bite.  
     They’ve got savory burgers, 
sandwiches, and salads. My favorite 
item is the milkshake. I’ve never 
ordered a milkshake that I was able 
and willing to share. Theirs is 
perfect. They even give you the tin  

container with the extra ice cream in 
it. I truly want to share it with people 
and they give you enough to do 
so!  You can’t beat that with a stick.  
     Abby’s is great for groups of 
people because of their booths and 
variety of entree choices (including 
veg/vegan options). If going solo, 
score a seat at the counter, the 
owners and cooks will amuse you. 
They all have great knowledge and 
stories of the area.  
     Abby’s fills a void in Eagle Rock 
and for Oxy students. This place 
needed a diner and now it’s here. 
Personally, it has become my late 
night guilty pleasure. Dig this, it may 
seem trivial to you, but they are 
accommodating to the both the 
family of four and the late-night drop 
ins—you catch my drift. It appears 
anyone who walks through their 
doors is embraced and served well.  
     The prices are Abby’s hallmark. 
A hamburger is $3.05, the 
gargantuan milkshake weighs in at 
sub-three dollars, and where are you 
going to find French toast with bacon  

or sausage for $3.50? The owners 
are local residents that saw an 
opportunity to bring Eagle Rock a 
family-oriented, late hour and 
affordable diner. Thanks you, guys. 
     They aren’t a fly-by-night 
operation, so don’t be either—make 
sure to leave a healthy tip. As you 
can probably compute, with their 
prices, this isn’t a profiteering 
enterprise. The cooks and owners 
put their livelihoods on the line to 
offer us Eagle Rockers something 
special.  
     I would be remiss not to dish out 
some criticism about Abby’s. The 
cash only payment method is 
sometimes a hassle, especially with 
the increasingly card dependent era 
we live in. They need to figure out an 
affordable way to acquire an 
electronic payment method—
spineless banks charge a large 
percentage per transaction, per the 
owners. Their French fries leave 
something to be desired. They are 
run-of-the-millI right now. I hope 
Continued on page 4 
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Power Plays Continued from p. 3 
     Though not wishing to skirt 
the issue, due to space 
considerations I must leave the 
problem of nuclear waste for 
another discussion.   Let me just 
say that it is a problem, and one 
that will require a great deal of 
putting heads together to solve; 
and no solution is likely to be 
entirely satisfactory.  However, 
the alternative of not using 
nuclear power at all seems even 
less savory: as I cited in the 
previous installment, “outdoor 
air pollution, caused principally 
by the combustion of fossil fuels, 
kills as many people every 29 
hours as will eventually die due 
to radiation exposure from the 
Chernobyl nuclear disaster, 
according to World Health 
Organization.”[3] 
     In conclusion, while 
renewable sources such as solar 
and wind should be encouraged 
and developed, they can never 
give the United States the energy 
security we need.  In addition, 
although running counter to 
intuition, renewable sources 

intuition, renewable sources 
alone cannot provide globally 
necessary environmental 
relief.  They fill a niche that 
should be exploited to the fullest 
extent feasible; but there is no 
“silver bullet,” including nuclear 
power.  Our energy future will 
include solar, wind, nuclear, 
natural gas, oil and even coal 
(with carbon capture technology) 
for many decades. 
 
-By Eric Gullicksen 
Contact Eric: 
Gullicksen@oxy.edu 
 
Citations:  
[1] 
http://www.forbes.com/sites/larry
bell/2011/12/27/why-the-hype-
surrounding-renewable-energy-
is-just-that/2/ 
[2] http://www.world-
nuclear.org/info/inf34.html 
[3] 
http://breakthrougheurope.org/b
log/2011/04/coal_kills_4000_tim
es_more_peo.shtml 
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Abby’s Continued from p. 3 
they serve fresh-cut fries in the 
future. Last point, there isn’t a 
bathroom. Womp Womp.  
     Abby’s is picking up steam by 
word of mouth and seems to be 
a trendy spot for those that 
know about it and have gone. 
I’m excited to see what extent of 
Oxy community builds around 
this place over the summer and 
next school year. The owners 
would consider extending hours 
during finals weeks and doing 
occasional exclusive specials if 
not a blanket discount for us 
Oxy peeps. Yes it can get 
cheaper.  
     You’ve heard about it now, 
so it is incumbent upon you to at 
least give it a shot—you’ll love it.  
     For those of you mumbling 
under your breath about the 
Cooler, stop. The Cooler can’t 

hold a candle to the food at 
Abby’s. Oh—and it's twice the 
price. Remember folks, 
mealplan spent in the cooler 
is money out of your pockets, 
or your parents pockets, 
regardless. Do yourself a favor 
and spend your money wisely. 
But this is a tangent for 
another article...next year 
perhaps.  

-By Raffy Cortina 
Contact Raffy: 
raffycortina@gmail.com 
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Angry Word Words of the Week: Occidental College 

Maybe Occidental College doesn’t inspire rage in you, but it sure does in me.  Not because there are 
problems—all schools have problems—but because of how we act about them.  Students, faculty, and 
administration at this school share the common trait of lying to or deceiving themselves and others.  
These are just a few of the lies that I was told the first time I toured the school and what I’ve learned 
since then. 

• A Liberal Education:  A liberal education should be about an open-mind or at least toleration, 
whether that means changing it or holding on to old convictions.  What I received in my time here 
was an education with a liberal agenda, where a majority of my peers and even some professors 
were delusional liberals hell-bent on forcing liberal ideals.  Don’t forget the administration 
though.  Their idea of liberal: spending your tuition money. 

• Active Student Body: Bull-shit!  Sure, most of us have a few little things we do like a putting tent 
on the quad, or one day volunteering, but then we go home and smoke some weed until Campus 
Safety comes by.  The commitment to symbolic deeds instead of long-term or large-scale projects 
is embarrassing.   

• School Spirit: Have you been to an athletic event lately?  Me neither.  People tell me we once had 
a football team 

• Strong Community Relationship: If by community you mean Senor Fish or Dave’s Chillin’ and 
Grillin’, yes!  If you mean interacting with any humans beings in Eagle Rock, not a chance.  I’ve 
spent more time at athletic events than in Eagle Rock 

•  

	  

There are good things about this school.  The 
education I received was strong from a technical 
standpoint, most of my professors were great, the 
support staff of this school does a great job, and I 
made great friends.  Occidental allowed me to 
study abroad and experience things I would never 
have otherwise.  But don’t expect me to give more 
money in the future.  When Telefund calls, I’m 
hanging up.  When I get donation requests and 
alumni pamphlets, I’m finding a trashcan.  
Occidental College has received from me all it 
deserves and probably more.  While I hope this 
sentiment will change, it is true at this time.  As a 
last act of this Page or Rage, here’s a fucking 
Sudoku: 

1	  

1	  

1	  

The Page of 
Rage 
Gradu-‐RAGE-‐tion	  Time!	  

	  

-By Dillon Jess 


