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Uneven Evenings
The Different Types of Nights 

You Have at Harvard. 

1.The night when you have too much work

This is one of the saddest nights a Harvard student can 
experience. Every once in a blue moon, the stars (or p-sets) 
align, and you realize that you have so much work that 
there is no possible way for you to go out.  Your only hope 
of survival is to chug some coffee and work all night. This 
night exhibits the type of non-existent social life most 
people imagine when they think of Harvard: hours spent 
all alone in a big room full of books working like a maniac. 
What’s most depressing is that you don’t even get to catch 
up on sleep. You’re up just as late as your friends are who 
are out partying, and you hear about how much fun they’re 
having but don’t get to join in. Worst of all, when you wake 
up, sleep-deprived and not hung over the next morning, you 
probably just have to get right back to work. 

2.The night where there’s nothing to do

These nights usually all start the same way: you and your 
friends are in the mood to go out and start pre-gaming 
early for what you hope will be a really fun night. Even 
though none of you have heard of any parties going on, 
you get drunk anyway and assume that something will 
present itself. From there, a night where there truly is 
nothing to do can go one of two ways. It’s possible that you 
and friends will take advantage of your already drunken 
state and find a way to have fun. Often these are the nights 
where you end up getting involved in some of your dumbest 
shenanigans. You end up jumping off the Weeks Bridge or 
debating whether or not you should take a trip to the John 
Harvard statue. Freshmen guys have mastered how to deal 
with this type of night, and it usually involves a lot of beer 
pong followed by a lot of stupidity. The other way the night 

could go is that you have no fun at all. Your buzz from the 
pregame quickly dies down, and you and your friends just 
end up sitting in your room wondering why you didn’t go to 
a different school.

3.The night where you go solo

How these nights go very much depends on you. Whether 
it’s because they’re back home, or busy (or because you don’t 
really have any), your friends aren’t around to do anything 
with you tonight. You still want to have fun; you’re just not 
quite sure how you want to go about doing it. You could go 
stag to a party and just say screw it and hope that it will 
be fun enough that not knowing anyone there doesn’t even 
matter. Or this could be the night for reconnecting with 
other friends. Maybe you text your freshman roommate and 
see what he or she is up to or maybe text one of your distant 
acquaintances with whom you had section that one time. 
However you go about it, making this night fun is up to you. 
Some of your best nights can come from going solo if you 
play your cards right. You just have to make sure you make 
the most of it. 

4. The Night that’s Actually Fun

Maybe there’s a big party somewhere on campus that night 
or one magically coalesces in someone’s dorm room. Maybe 
your buddies from home are in town, or there’s a big football 
game going on. However it happens, the elusive fun night 
at Harvard is the one that makes you look back at your 
weekend wishing you could relive it. There are different 
levels of these nights. There are the ones where you end up 
at a random party with your friends and the combination 
of music and people is enough to make it worthwhile. Then 
there are the ones that you know are going to be fun well 
in advance. Maybe it’s your friend’s birthday or maybe 
there’s a party at (gasp!) one of the finals clubs that you’ve 
been invited to. Whatever it may be, those nights where 
everything goes right, and you end up having a time you’ll 
never forget are the ones that make going out in pursuit of 
fun each weekend worth the struggle. 

Devon Higham’17 (devonhigham@college.harvard.edu) is hoping the 
long weekend will feature the night that’s actually fun. 
Photo courtesy of Devon Higham

By DEVON HINGHAM
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Straight Outta SWUG-dom

I didn’t choose the SWUG Life; I just chose sweatpants. 

Being the loyal Harvard Indepen-
dent readers that you are, I’m 
sure that you remember the arti-

cle I wrote last year about my transfor-
mation into a JWUG (junior washed up 
girl). Well, I have leveled-up (or perhaps 
fallen?) into SWUG-dom. I am a full-
fledged, wine-glass-toting, sweatpants-
wearing senior washed up girl. While 
this is the point in my college career 
where I can give the fewest number of 
f*cks, being a SWUG is not all Netflix 
and white zinfandel. Senior year is ac-
tually an emotional rollercoaster filled 
with last-firsts, thesising, and employ-
ment searching.

Every morning is a constant battle to 
leave the comfort of my bed and literal 
security blankets and stuff myself into 
real pants (read: any pants that aren’t 
sweatpants or leggings). I still question 
if it’s worth the effort given that if that 
cute guy from section freshman year 
didn’t notice me back then, then why 
bother now. But I digress.

As many other seniors will tell all 
you underclassmen, appreciate being 
young and irresponsible while you still 
can. I’ve definitely taken for granted 
the ability to have the “I can do that 
next year” mindset. I feel like I am try-
ing to cram every event, concert, show, 
discussion, etc. into my senior year. I’m 
not quite ready to have my last this, 
my last that. On top of that, I can feel 
the Harvard Alumni Association prac-
tically counting down the days till com-
mencement when they can count the 
Class of 2016’s wallets among the ones 
of classes past.

I know, that everyone makes senior 
year out to be one giant party. But, boy, 
is that false. Between closing out extra-
curricular club responsibilities, making 
the last two semester of college count 
for something, applying for jobs and fel-
lowships, and writing a senior thesis, 
the only kind of party SWUGs still have 
in us are procrastination parties where 

we try to keep pace with 
Olivia Pope’s wine chug-
ging. That’s not to say I 
haven’t had a couple of 
adventures so far (read: 
The Phoenix Landing in 
Central Square on Fri-
day Nights). Hopefully 
after March 9, 2016, I’ll 
be able to rally a bit 
more.

As I mentioned ear-
lier, SWUG-dom and 
the entire institution of 
senior year is an emo-
tional rollercoaster. So 
much so, that I’ve pretty 
much been in a state of 
meh since the beginning 
of the year. Not only are 
you thinking about “do-
ing Harvard right” before you leave, 
you are also thinking about the future 
and its overwhelming possibilities. 
On top of that, you are also thinking 
about where your friends from college 
and home will be. For me personally, 
it can be somewhat debilitating going 
through the motions of figuring out 
what I want to do and where I want to 
be. I berate myself with questions like 
which job will launch my career, am I 
ready to not live in America, etc.

Plastering on a smile for others as 
their lives are figured out as you are 
trying to sort through your own sham-
bles can be tough, but you know your 
friends would do the same for you. 
Sometimes being a SWUG requires you 
to fill someone else’s glass with Mosca-
to before you fill your own. (Though, 
you should strive to care for yourself in 
order to care for others!)

It can also be difficult navigating 
the different friendships and acquain-
tances you’ve made over the last three 
and a half years. You’ll want to plan all 
sorts of group outings and reunions, but 
there simply isn’t time. You’ll also start 

to notice that every “How’s your senior 
year going?” or “How are you?” begs a 
response beyond the generic “fine.” Af-
ter all, this could be your last conver-
sation with that person. And as a true 
SWUG, you gotta make sure that you 
leave people with good memory that’ll 
last until the 5th year reunion.

Hopefully this gives some insights 
into the SWUG-dom most will inevi-
tably fall into. May this piece inspire 
some solidarity amongst us SWUGs 
and push us to keep carrying on. We’ve 
made it this far — just seven more 
months to go.

To all the SWUGs of Harvard, I just 
want us to remember that just because 
we are ‘washed up’ doesn’t mean that 
we are incapable of happy times and 
real pants. This process of becoming 
washed up is actually a chance for us 
to wipe our slates clean to start anew 
in our post-graduate adventures. 
 
Shaquilla Harrigan’16 (sharrigan01@college.
harvard.edu) hopes that everyone can get in 
touch with their inner SWUG. #SWUGsolidarity
Photo courtesy of Shaquilla Harrigan

By SHAQUILLA HARRIGAN
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According to my laptop stickers, 
I’m currently endorsing three 
candidates for president in 2016: 

Hillary Clinton, Bernie Sanders, and 
Selina Meyer. If Selina was real, she 
would be my top choice right now, as 
Julia Louis Dreyfuss just 
slays (if the Emmys last 
month didn’t show that). 
Wait no. I take that back. As 
Veep shows, Selina is more 
that friend you want to hang 
out with on Thursday and 
Friday nights than the friend 
whom you’d turn to for help 
on your p-set on Sunday, so 
maybe I wouldn’t really vote 
for her. I’d just support her 
during dinner parties in the 
same way I talk about how 
much I love Joe Biden and 
his affection for ice cream.

After campaigning for 
Obama endlessly in 2012, 
I’ve been an avid Hillary fan, 
even being cited in NPR’s 
article Hillary Exhilaration 
Helps Energize Generation 
Z last year. But this was 
before Bernie Sanders and 
his straightforward platform 
came to the arena. I’ve been 
following Bernie’s campaign 
since the beginning of this summer. 
I’m a big fan of his Twitter, especially 
around debate time, as he keeps it real. 
His social media presence is what drew 
me into his grassroots campaign, and 
I ended up donating a small amount 
under $100 to his campaign (like 99% 
of the other Bernie supporters).

I didn’t realize that there was a 
big Bernie following at Harvard until 
pretty recently, when I noticed several 
of my friends say they were going to the 
Bernie Sanders rally on October 3 on 
the Facebook event. Knowing Harvard 

students and Facebook events, I knew 
that out of the thirty or so friends I had 
who said they were going, only a couple 
of them would actually show up. I was 
right. But what I wasn’t expecting was 
sixty or so people from Harvard United 
for Bernie at the statue at 3:30 PM, 
when the rally wasn’t even supposed 

to start at 6 PM. Those were just the 
group of people who decided to arrive 
at the rally together. On the way back 
from the event, hundreds of students 
got off at the Harvard t stop. 

The outpouring for love for Bernie 
is unreal. I went with two 
of my friends who asked 
if I wanted to make shirts 
with them for the event. 
They also made headbands 
that said “Bernie‘16.” Our 
shirts ended up having 
some great Bernie puns 
(“Bernin’ Up 4 U Bernie,” 
“Bern Down 4 What,” “Talk 
Bernie 2 ME”). 

The Boston Convention 
Center was packed to 
capacity at over 20,000 
people, not to mention 
the thousands more in an 
overflow room. Every age 
was in the room—I saw 
lots of older women just 
as excited to try to get a 
selfie as we were, as well 
as kids on their parents’ 
shoulders. The largest age 
group by far was college 
students, either because 
Boston by nature is a 
college town or because 

of Bernie Sanders’s plan to make 
public colleges free. Either way, it was 
amazing to see so many young people 
at an event given that voter turnout in 
our age group is currently so low.
continued on pg. 6

Photo Courtesy of Marissa Saenger

Boston for Bernie
Attending Boston’s Bernie Sanders Rally. 

By SALI YI
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I had friends go to rallies of Bernie’s 
over the summer who said that they 
were not as impressed with his in-
person persona as they hoped, or that 
he left out key issues. However, I felt 
that this was not the case. Bernie has 
insane charisma and people skills. He 
was able to capture the attention of 
the large crowd for a good hour and a 
half. He spoke about every issue that 
I personally could think of including 
mental health, income inequality, 
campaign spending, the environment, 
college education, mass incarceration, 
mass shootings, immigration reform, 
equal pay for women, and women’s 
reproductive rights. There was not 
a single sentence that I could have 
added to that speech, or one that I 
did not enthusiastically cry out “yass” 
in my head to after hearing. He was 
so genuine in person, a quality that 
I haven’t felt after seeing several of 
my other favorite politicians speak in 
person. 

I don’t think that I’ve ever heard 
another candidate be able to speak 
so candidly about issues that are so 
fundamental—such as the fact that 
mental health care resources are often 

hard to come by, and often require weeks 
or months on a waiting list when people 
really need attention sooner. Bernie’s 
statement that “we need a revolution 
in terms of mental health care in our 
country” is not something that you’ve 
heard on any other campaign trail. 

His all-too-real talk about other 
candidates, democrats and republicans 
alike, being bought out by Super PACS 
and big name donors was refreshing as 
well; while discussing the Republican 
party’s inability to accept the scientific 
evidence of global warming, he dared 
his opponents to “instead of your 
campaign contributions, worry about 
your kids and grandchildren.” 

What makes Bernie a candidate that 
speaks to my heart the most is the 
fact that what he is asking for is not 
something revolutionary; he is asking 
for human rights. He’s asking for 
people who work 40 hours a week to be 
able to live above the poverty line, for 
undocumented immigrants who have 
fled political or economic circumstances 
or other persecution to come here for 
safety and another chance to be given 

a path to citizenship and humanizing 
terms in the press and by politicians. 
He’s asking for women to not paid time 
off so they don’t have to choose between 
working and having children, and he’s 
asking that we “invest in jobs and 
education, not jails and incarceration” 
so that we can become the best educated 
country on earth—not the one with the 
most people in jail. 

Bernie just gets me and 20,000-
plus other people in Boston. He’s the 
only candidate who is making me say 
“yasss!!!!” I don’t want to play this 
politics game anymore; I just want 
someone in office who I feel like is 
looking out for the best interests of 
everyone I know. 

Sali Yi’18 (sallyyi@college.harvard.edu) 
approves this message.

Boston for Bernie
continued from pg. 5 

By SALI YI
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Much Ado About Nothing
Preview to a new production 

in Agassiz Theater. 

The Hyperion Shakespeare Com-
pany of Harvard is putting on the 
first of its two shows of semester 

in the Agassiz Theater this Friday. The 
play, Shakespeare’s comedy Much Ado 
About Nothing, is directed by Allegra 
Caldera ’17, produced by Garrett Ma-
ron ‘16 and Connie Yan ‘16, and stage-
managed by Mia Vitale ‘17. The entire 
production showcases not only a variety 
of hardworking individuals, but also a 
new take on the play. I had the honor of 
visiting during one the many rehears-
als and speaking with those involved. 

Caldera decided to direct the play 
within a 1940s setting. When asked 
why, she stated, “I think the 1940s set-
ting works really well with the text be-
cause in the script the men are all com-
ing back from war, so for our modern 
audience the visual of the 1940s is a re-
ally great hook into the idea of a post-
war time.” Caldera pointed out that the 
play includes a touch of misogyny – es-
pecially with the character (played by 
Madison Deming ’18) Hero’s story line 
as a shamed bride-to-be who has to be 
hidden away. The 1940s setting also 
works well with that aspect “to give a 
little bit of detachment from the mod-
ern day so we have a little bit more sus-
pension of belief ”, according to Caldera. 
The director’s brainchild is not without 

its present day 
cultural rela-
tivism. She 
“wanted to rec-
ognize that the 
1940s is not 
that far away” 
and that those 
gendered ste-
reotypes are 
still in play 
today. Even 
so, “in terms 
of the arch of 
the show, it’s 
a comedy. But 

I think that it goes to places that are 
dark, and I really wanted to make sure 
we explored those because every mo-
ment of comedy is heightened by hav-
ing a connection to emotions that are 
deeper and darker,” Caldera says. The 
complimentary emotions will no doubt 
have the audience riveted. Shake-
speare’s ability to universalize human 
truths and struggles is brought closer 
to the audience through Caldera’s inno-
vation. She reveals, “My whole themat-
ic idea for the show is what it means 
to open yourself up to love versus be-
ing hidden from love – which is why we 
have the shadow screens because I’m 
playing with the idea of hiding.”

The cast also happens to be very 
freshmen heavy. The role of Beatrice is 
played by freshman Kier Zimmerman 
who is very excited to be in her first 
show at Harvard, but also loves this 
play in particular. Her character is the 
“ultimate strong woman – she is sassy 
and fierce and strong” and the play 
“has all of the best parts of a rom com 
put into one.” But putting on this great 
of a show requires a lot of work. When 
asked about preparations, Zimmerman 
answered, “rehearsals have been super 
fun; they’re always very high-energy. 
Since it is so early in the semester to be 
doing a show, it has been long rehears-

als and very intense right from the be-
ginning, but I feel like I have made my-
self a little family right here and I love 
these people.” 

Playing opposite of Zimmerman is 
senior Eli Kresta as Benedick. Theater 
at Harvard is not new to him – “This 
is my fourth show here at Harvard ac-
tually. I’ve been doing theater since I 
was nine, so that’s 13 years now. This 
is such a fun role – I get to be snarky, 
and its good to play something that I’m 
not.” Kresta agrees that this produc-
tion holds something new for him as 
well. “This is such a fun cast to work 
with. I’ve only worked with one person 
in this cast before. I love seeing all the 
new freshmen – they’re so talented!”

Stage manager and Vice President of 
Hyperion Mia Vitale agrees that hav-
ing so many freshmen in a production 
is unusual but just one of the excit-
ing outcomes of Much Ado’s casting. 
Vitale stated, “This is honestly one of 
the greatest casts that I’ve ever worked 
with. All of the actors are so responsible 
and on top of things and always willing 
to help out. It’s a very strongly fresh-
men cast which is sometimes unusual, 
but it is great to get them involved with 
Hyperion right off the bat.” As one of 
the many individuals who have worked 
hard to get this show ready for opening 
night, Vitale is just as anxious for the 
audience to laugh along with the char-
acters as they make their way through 
this great story. 

Opening night of Much Ado About 
Nothing will take place Friday, October 
9th at 8PM with more showings fol-
lowing through the weekend and all of 
next week. Next Thursday’s show will 
be free with an HUID. 

Caroline Cronin ’18 (ccronin01@college.har-
vard.edu) will be visiting the theatre Thursday 
night!

Photo Courtesy of Caroline Cronin

By CAROLINE C CRONIN
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Double Tap for Boston Bites
The Instagram where pictures 
are worth 1000 calories. 

It’s a Friday night, and you are hop-
ing to find a delicious new restau-
rant with your friends (although we 

all know how difficult it is to turn down 
HUDS Swai fish). Where does one go to 
look for new options? Zagat and Yelp 
can sometimes be overwhelming, and 
I don’t really relate to the strangers 
posting those reviews. I want a source 
that I can trust and knows a college 
girl’s budget. 
I scroll through my Instagram feed and 
find my answer: Boston Bites! This ac-
count displays pictures of delicious, 
beautiful food with humorous captions 
and a geo-tag to tell followers where to 
find these scrumptious treats. While 
there are a plethora of New York City 
food accounts, Boston foodstagram ac-
counts seem to be slightly lacking. 
Boston Bites, founded by Alana Stein-
berg’18, is one of the few accounts that 
encourages its followers to go discover 
Bean Town’s cuisine. 

Steinberg started Boston Bites her 
freshman year as a way to explore the 
Cambridge area. “I figured that the ac-
countability of the Instagram would 
incentivize me get off campus and ex-
plore my new home even when life 
seems too busy.” Her post captions are 
simple, punny phrases with the res-
taurant’s geo-tag so you know where to 
go. A recent picture of a cheese platter 
from Henrietta’s Table was captioned 
“Cheesy, breezy, beautiful.” A bowl of 
ramen from Pho House is captioned 
“I’m sorry Miss Jackson, I am pho real.” 
Delicious, humorous, and useful! 

Steinberg finds many restaurants 
simply by walking around Cambridge. 
“I was walking just a mile from campus 
and found Asmara, an African restau-
rant where you eat with your hands.” 
She also draws inspiration from other 
Boston foodstagrams. In addition, she 
has been collaborating with local res-
taurants and food companies. Steinberg 
recently teamed up with Patty Chen’s 

Dumpling Room 
to spread the 
word about their 
food. She also 
has a deal with 
Door Dash (the 
deal itself can 
be seen in the 
Instagram bio). 
“This has been 
the most excit-
ing thing that 
has happened so 
far with Boston Bites. I can help sup-
port local businesses by spreading the 
word and get some tasty food in the 
process.” 

Steinberg usually brings her friends 
when trying new restaurants as a way 
for her to sample more dishes. “My 
friends both love and hate going out to 
eat with me. They know they’re getting 
a great meal, but they also know they 
will have to wait to eat their food while 
I run around taking photos of every-
thing. When it’s dark in the room, I’ll 
use another friend’s phone as a flash-
light to light the picture. I am essen-
tially a food paparazzo.” 

While Boston Bites started as a fun 
way for Steinberg to explore Cam-
bridge, the account now has over 4,000 
followers. “Every time I grow by anoth-
er thousand, I celebrate with desserts!” 
These followers are encouraged to sub-
mit their own pictures to the account. 
Steinberg says that about one in three 
posts is a submission. Steinberg credits 
the Instagram account that sends her 
the picture in the caption—no foodsta-
gram plagiarism! 

When it comes to taking a good food-
stagram, Steinberg believes that less 
editing leads to a better picture. When 
you look at a dish from Boston Bites, 
you know exactly what you’re getting! 
“Delicious food looks natural, not faded 
and processed. No one wants to look 
at an oversaturated donut or a faded 

slice of pizza. Adding a little bright-
ness or contrast can go a long way, but 
don’t’ make your food glow!” The mes-
sage is clear: less edits for more likes. 
She tends to ‘gram right around din-
ner time as that is when people are 
both looking for places to eat as well 
as checking their Instagram accounts. 
She also likes to post in the morning 
so people can wake up to yummy pic-
tures. Unlike other popular Instagram 
accounts, Boston Bites only posts once 
a day. Steinberg believes her most liked 
posts come from Mike’s Pastry. “Canno-
li really have the essence of Boston. Ev-
eryone loves the crunchy shells, creamy 
filling, and messy powdered sugar.” 

So where will Boston Bites go after 
a few more thousand followers? Stein-
berg is open to working with other food 
blogs and potentially starting her own. 
But for now, as her insta-fame contin-
ues to increase, we can all expect to 
see more delectable, and funny, posts 
from the account. So, when you find 
yourself dreading yet another HUDS 
meal, check out Boston Bites to get in-
spired. And, next time you find yourself 
in front of a scrumptious dish, summon 
your inner food paparazzi and send to 
Boston Bites #nofilter. 

Ritchey Howe ‘17 (ritcheyhowe@college.har-
vard.edu) is an aspiring food paparazzo that 
enjoys eating all pretty foods.

Photo courtesy of Boston Bites Instagram.

By RITCHEY HOWE
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Back on the Farm
The Polo season review and preview.

After a successful summer of travel and 
competitive play, the Harvard Polo 
Club returns home to begin its fall 

intercollegiate season. One of the highlights 
of this past summer is the annual intercol-
legiate Intervarsity Polo Tournament held 
at the Metropolitan Polo Club 
of Tianjin, China. The Harvard 
team enjoyed the generous hospi-
tality of the club for a week in July 
while having the opportunity to 
play in games against teams from 
the Universities of Stanford, Yale, 
Oxford, Cambridge, and London. 
The Harvard team consisted of 
such famed athletes as Thomas 
Waite’17, Aemilia Phillips’16, J. 
Paul Meyer’18, and 3rd year PhD-
candidate Marion Dierickx who 
fought tirelessly to honor their 
school and country. Harvard won 
fourth place – beating out the other Ameri-
can teams but falling behind the English 
teams of London, Oxford and Cambridge 
who received first, second, and third places 
respectively. The Metropolitan Intervarsity 
Tournament is one the Harvard Polo Club 
has participated in for three years now and 
looks forward to continuing to do so for years 
to come. 

Another annual pilgrimage the team 
makes in the summer months is their train-
ing week spent in San Saba, Texas. Under 
the unforgiving August sun the team toiled 
tirelessly hour after hour to improve their 
skills and communication. Then, like a well-

oiled machine, the men and women’s teams 
were ready to return to the Harvard Polo 
and Equestrian Center in Hamilton, MA 
and churn out victory after victory. Kelsey 
O’Connor, a sophomore on the team, knows 
the boot camp is pivotal for the team play. 

She states, “San Saba boot camp was essen-
tially immersion training. Eating, sleeping, 
and breathing polo not only helped our indi-
vidual polo skills, but also brought us togeth-
er as a team. The trip threw us back into the 
game mentality and made us excited for the 
upcoming season. I can’t wait to see our new 
strategies in action!” 

Well, the wait is over. Both the men’s 
women’s teams will begin their intercolle-
giate season officially this weekend in a high-
ly anticipated match against University of 
Connecticut. The men will have their chance 
against the Huskies on Saturday at noon 
with the women following Sunday at 3pm. 

In light of last year’s loss to UConn, the Har-
vard team will have to stay quick and play 
intelligently. There will be many competi-
tive matches to come as well with scheduled 
games against Skidmore, Yale, Stanford, and 
University of Massachusetts. 

It is a tradition of the club 
to host an international game 
every fall as well. Last year’s 
event consisted of an alumni 
arena game and an outdoor 
game against the Genghis 
Kahn Polo Club. This year, 
Harvard and Myopia Polo 
Club held a one-day event 
pitting the Harvard players 
against a mixed international 
team on September 20th. The 
teams were well matched and 
finished the four chukkers 
in a tie. New and returning 

members of the clubs enjoyed sideline tail-
gates, the halftime divot stomping, and all 
the beautiful horses that played their hearts 
out as well. The Harvard team appreciated 
the international players and their sports-
manship as well as the support of families 
and friends who came out to cheer them on. 

We look forward to more matches such 
as this one and an exciting fall season. With 
eyes on Regionals, Harvard enters this week-
end determined to triumph.
Caroline Cronin ’18 (ccronin01@college.harvard.edu) wishes the 
team the best of luck!

Photo Courtesy of Caroline Cronin
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Let Them Play
A look into the postseason ban on Ivy League football.

If you’ve seen enough sports movies, 
you are bond to have run across one 
where the climax of the plot is the 

big bad rules committee stopping a kid or 
team from playing in a gam. The familiar 
cheer of “Let them play!” rings out from 
the assembled crowd, and ultimately the 
rules official realizes that the rule is stu-
pid and allows the team to play. In 1945, 
the Ivy League, playing the part of the big 
bad rules official in our drama, banned 
teams from certain types of postseason 
competition. Throughout the years, the 
Ivy League has changed their stance on 
this rule when it comes to every sport 
except football. Even with the growing 
chorus of “Let them play!” from coaches, 
players, and fans, the Ivy League has re-
mained the big bad rules official. So, it 
is time to add one more article to the ca-
cophony of screams to “Let them play!”

Before I go any further, I want to make 
two things clear. First, the desire for Har-
vard to compete against the best in the 
country during the playoffs is not crazy 
or some pipe dream. Harvard is very good 
for an FCS football team. (FCS is the di-
vision directly below the FBS, which is 
home to traditional programs like Ala-
bama, U.S.C. and Notre Dame. The FCS 
champion is determined by a 16-team 
single-elimination tournament.) Harvard 
has been ranked in the top 20 of the FCS 
polls at least once in each of the last three 
seasons, and last year, Harvard was the 
only team in the country in either the 
FBS or FCS to finish the season unde-
feated. Each year, Harvard has numerous 
players on All-American teams and has 
multiple players signed to NFL contracts. 

The second thing you need to know is 
that the FCS organization is not holding 
back the Ivy League from participating in 
the playoffs. The FCS guarantees a play-
off spot for the champion of all twelve of 
its member conferences and has offered a 
spot to the Ivy League in years past. The 
Ivy League simply does not accept.

So, why does the Ivy League continue 
to play the role of the big bad official? The 
league offers two explanations. The first 
is that allowing teams into the playoffs 
could hamper a player’s academic suc-
cess because the playoffs traditionally oc-
cur during reading week and exam week. 
That may be true, but the Ivy League en-
courages all of its other students to pur-
sue extracurricular interests that could 
hurt their academics. Can you imagine 
Harvard telling a debate team or science 
team to skip a championship because it 
was during a reading week?  Further-
more, for other sports, Harvard allows the 
athletes to not only miss school during 
the exam week, but to take exams on the 
road. Why is football treated differently?

The second reason that the Ivy League 
offers for their postseason ban is the po-
tential for a playoff game to ruin tradi-
tions within the Ivy League. Without a 
postseason, the Ivy League can ensure 
that Harvard-Yale can be the final game 
of the season for both teams. However, as 
Taylor Swift said, “players wanna play, 
play, play!”  Yes, Harvard-Yale is impor-
tant, but it does not mean more than the 
opportunity to test oneself against the 
best of the best and attempt to be named 
a national champion. When looked at 
through the eyes of a player, the impor-

tance of Harvard-Yale diminishes. Also, 
as a fan, I want to see Harvard play teams 
from across the country to see just how 
good they are. It would be even more ex-
citing for me to watch Harvard play for 
a national championship than play for an 
Ivy League championship. 

Last week, Harvard defeated George-
town 45-0 to move to 3-0 on the season. 
The game was comfortably in the bag 
by the end of the third quarter. In all 
three games, the Crimson have comfort-
ably blown out opponents and been left 
to play back-ups during the second half. 
And, that trend is not going to change 
come Ivy League play. Harvard remains 
the favorite in the league to bring home 
a third-straight title, and with the excep-
tion of Yale and Princeton, few games this 
year will be close. Football just should not 
be played this way. Football is one of the 
most passionate, combative games in the 
world, but that drama is stripped away 
when the best teams are not allowed to 
play each other.

The ban on Ivy League football playoffs 
is the relic of a time long past. Harvard 
can be competitive on the national stage 
and deserves the chance to play among 
the best of the best. If the big bad rules of-
ficial does not want to allow them, it is an 
attempt to hold on to the relic that was. 
So, join me like the crowds in the movies, 
and hopefully the Ivy League will one day 
“Let them play!” 

Peyton Fine ’17 (peytonfine@college.harvard.edu) hopes 
to one day see Harvard playing against the top teams in 
the nation. It would be great to say we have a national 
championship in football, even if it is FCS.

By PEYTON FINE
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Back on the Farm
The Polo season review and preview.

After a successful summer of travel and 
competitive play, the Harvard Polo 
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intercollegiate season. One of the highlights 
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legiate Intervarsity Polo Tournament held 
at the Metropolitan Polo Club 
of Tianjin, China. The Harvard 
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tality of the club for a week in July 
while having the opportunity to 
play in games against teams from 
the Universities of Stanford, Yale, 
Oxford, Cambridge, and London. 
The Harvard team consisted of 
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Paul Meyer’18, and 3rd year PhD-
candidate Marion Dierickx who 
fought tirelessly to honor their 
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teams of London, Oxford and Cambridge 
who received first, second, and third places 
respectively. The Metropolitan Intervarsity 
Tournament is one the Harvard Polo Club 
has participated in for three years now and 
looks forward to continuing to do so for years 
to come. 
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makes in the summer months is their train-
ing week spent in San Saba, Texas. Under 
the unforgiving August sun the team toiled 
tirelessly hour after hour to improve their 
skills and communication. Then, like a well-

oiled machine, the men and women’s teams 
were ready to return to the Harvard Polo 
and Equestrian Center in Hamilton, MA 
and churn out victory after victory. Kelsey 
O’Connor, a sophomore on the team, knows 
the boot camp is pivotal for the team play. 

She states, “San Saba boot camp was essen-
tially immersion training. Eating, sleeping, 
and breathing polo not only helped our indi-
vidual polo skills, but also brought us togeth-
er as a team. The trip threw us back into the 
game mentality and made us excited for the 
upcoming season. I can’t wait to see our new 
strategies in action!” 

Well, the wait is over. Both the men’s 
women’s teams will begin their intercolle-
giate season officially this weekend in a high-
ly anticipated match against University of 
Connecticut. The men will have their chance 
against the Huskies on Saturday at noon 
with the women following Sunday at 3pm. 

In light of last year’s loss to UConn, the Har-
vard team will have to stay quick and play 
intelligently. There will be many competi-
tive matches to come as well with scheduled 
games against Skidmore, Yale, Stanford, and 
University of Massachusetts. 

It is a tradition of the club 
to host an international game 
every fall as well. Last year’s 
event consisted of an alumni 
arena game and an outdoor 
game against the Genghis 
Kahn Polo Club. This year, 
Harvard and Myopia Polo 
Club held a one-day event 
pitting the Harvard players 
against a mixed international 
team on September 20th. The 
teams were well matched and 
finished the four chukkers 
in a tie. New and returning 

members of the clubs enjoyed sideline tail-
gates, the halftime divot stomping, and all 
the beautiful horses that played their hearts 
out as well. The Harvard team appreciated 
the international players and their sports-
manship as well as the support of families 
and friends who came out to cheer them on. 

We look forward to more matches such 
as this one and an exciting fall season. With 
eyes on Regionals, Harvard enters this week-
end determined to triumph.
Caroline Cronin ’18 (ccronin01@college.harvard.edu) wishes the 
team the best of luck!
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Let Them Play
A look into the postseason ban on Ivy League football.

If you’ve seen enough sports movies, 
you are bond to have run across one 
where the climax of the plot is the 

big bad rules committee stopping a kid or 
team from playing in a gam. The familiar 
cheer of “Let them play!” rings out from 
the assembled crowd, and ultimately the 
rules official realizes that the rule is stu-
pid and allows the team to play. In 1945, 
the Ivy League, playing the part of the big 
bad rules official in our drama, banned 
teams from certain types of postseason 
competition. Throughout the years, the 
Ivy League has changed their stance on 
this rule when it comes to every sport 
except football. Even with the growing 
chorus of “Let them play!” from coaches, 
players, and fans, the Ivy League has re-
mained the big bad rules official. So, it 
is time to add one more article to the ca-
cophony of screams to “Let them play!”

Before I go any further, I want to make 
two things clear. First, the desire for Har-
vard to compete against the best in the 
country during the playoffs is not crazy 
or some pipe dream. Harvard is very good 
for an FCS football team. (FCS is the di-
vision directly below the FBS, which is 
home to traditional programs like Ala-
bama, U.S.C. and Notre Dame. The FCS 
champion is determined by a 16-team 
single-elimination tournament.) Harvard 
has been ranked in the top 20 of the FCS 
polls at least once in each of the last three 
seasons, and last year, Harvard was the 
only team in the country in either the 
FBS or FCS to finish the season unde-
feated. Each year, Harvard has numerous 
players on All-American teams and has 
multiple players signed to NFL contracts. 

The second thing you need to know is 
that the FCS organization is not holding 
back the Ivy League from participating in 
the playoffs. The FCS guarantees a play-
off spot for the champion of all twelve of 
its member conferences and has offered a 
spot to the Ivy League in years past. The 
Ivy League simply does not accept.

So, why does the Ivy League continue 
to play the role of the big bad official? The 
league offers two explanations. The first 
is that allowing teams into the playoffs 
could hamper a player’s academic suc-
cess because the playoffs traditionally oc-
cur during reading week and exam week. 
That may be true, but the Ivy League en-
courages all of its other students to pur-
sue extracurricular interests that could 
hurt their academics. Can you imagine 
Harvard telling a debate team or science 
team to skip a championship because it 
was during a reading week?  Further-
more, for other sports, Harvard allows the 
athletes to not only miss school during 
the exam week, but to take exams on the 
road. Why is football treated differently?

The second reason that the Ivy League 
offers for their postseason ban is the po-
tential for a playoff game to ruin tradi-
tions within the Ivy League. Without a 
postseason, the Ivy League can ensure 
that Harvard-Yale can be the final game 
of the season for both teams. However, as 
Taylor Swift said, “players wanna play, 
play, play!”  Yes, Harvard-Yale is impor-
tant, but it does not mean more than the 
opportunity to test oneself against the 
best of the best and attempt to be named 
a national champion. When looked at 
through the eyes of a player, the impor-

tance of Harvard-Yale diminishes. Also, 
as a fan, I want to see Harvard play teams 
from across the country to see just how 
good they are. It would be even more ex-
citing for me to watch Harvard play for 
a national championship than play for an 
Ivy League championship. 

Last week, Harvard defeated George-
town 45-0 to move to 3-0 on the season. 
The game was comfortably in the bag 
by the end of the third quarter. In all 
three games, the Crimson have comfort-
ably blown out opponents and been left 
to play back-ups during the second half. 
And, that trend is not going to change 
come Ivy League play. Harvard remains 
the favorite in the league to bring home 
a third-straight title, and with the excep-
tion of Yale and Princeton, few games this 
year will be close. Football just should not 
be played this way. Football is one of the 
most passionate, combative games in the 
world, but that drama is stripped away 
when the best teams are not allowed to 
play each other.

The ban on Ivy League football playoffs 
is the relic of a time long past. Harvard 
can be competitive on the national stage 
and deserves the chance to play among 
the best of the best. If the big bad rules of-
ficial does not want to allow them, it is an 
attempt to hold on to the relic that was. 
So, join me like the crowds in the movies, 
and hopefully the Ivy League will one day 
“Let them play!” 

Peyton Fine ’17 (peytonfine@college.harvard.edu) hopes 
to one day see Harvard playing against the top teams in 
the nation. It would be great to say we have a national 
championship in football, even if it is FCS.
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#tbt: ‘Clubs Debate Women, Alcohol’
The Indy goes back 30 years to look at the Final Club debates of yore. 

This week, the Harvard 
Independent is bringing you 
an article from our October 18, 
1985 issue. Apparently the final 
clubs have debated whether or 
not to invite women to punch 
for over thirty years.

Amidst the festivities of the 
punching season, final club 
current members are consid-

ering changes in their drinking and 
sex discrimination policies.

While members of the nine ex-
clusive social clubs are considering 
opening their doors to women, many 
said their more immediate concern 
is alcohol safety. Alumni in the In-
ter-Club Council, which has total 
control of the clubs’ actions, and new 
stricter Massachusetts liquor laws 
have persuaded undergraduates to 
tighten the traditionally loose final 
club rules on drinking.

Most of the clubs are going to be-
gin “enforcing the old but rarely no-
ticed policy of not serving alcohol to 
anyone who is underage,” said one 
club member who asked not to be 
identified. Some clubs will ban open 
bars and ask members to buy and 
store their own liquor, according to 
members of several clubs.

“There will definitely be serious 
policy changes in the near future,” 
said Arthur Merkin’85, the Fox 
Club’s Liquid Operations Manager 
and Coordinator (or “Lomac”).  “We 
are very concerned about liabili-
ties,” he added. “We don’t want to 

see any of our members getting into 
cars drunk.”

The club presidents are expected 
to respond tomorrow to a request 
by Dean of Students Archie C. Epps 
III that they consider admitting 
women as members. Epps urged the 
nine to do so at a dinner last week. 
“I cannot predict on the basis of the 
meeting whether any of the clubs 
plan to admit women this year, but 
I do expect them to as for more time 
to consider the question,” Epps said.

The student-faculty Committee 
on College Life will meet on Mon-
day for the first time this semester 
to decide on deadlines for club com-
pliance with the College’s non-dis-
crimination policy.

College Life passed a resolution 
last may which recommended that 
the College consider cutting all 
ties with the discriminatory under-
graduate organizations by October 
1. Ties to the clubs include Centrex 
phone lines and University-provid-
ed steam heat, but most of the clubs 

are untying those knots themselves.
Club presidents declined to com-

ment on the content of their dinner 
meeting with Epps, but one club 
president said, “We thought the dis-
cussions were a constructive contri-
bution to a very serious dialogue.”

At the dinner, Epps told club pres-
idents that admitting women would 
be consistent with their organiza-
tions’ original purpose “to promote 
manners and learning.” He added 
that he would like to see more clubs 
follow the example of the Signet So-
ciety, an exclusive club for members 
with literary interests, instead of 
remaining “almost strictly social.”

Admitting women would “ensure 
the future of the clubs” because male 
students are becoming increasingly 
“equality-minded,” Epps added, and 
might not be interested in joining 
all-male clubs in the future.

The Harvard Independent supposes that 
the more things change, the more they tend 
to stay the same.

By CLARA BINGHAM ‘85
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