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Kat Houston
Sports Editor

As you would’ve noticed 
by now as I definitely have, 
it’s gotten pretty damn cold. 
Where I’m from ‘pretty cold’ 
is a jacket and a scarf, but 
here it means something 
entirely different. Potsdam 
cold is more like; wear every 
possible layer you can, while 
still trying to look mildly 
fashionable and you might 
be warm. I’m yet to invest in 
some shoes that could pro-
vide better grip in the snow. 
However as far as I can see 
everyone else is still falling 
over so I may as well save the 
money.

It takes double the amount 
of time to get anywhere 
though. Not only does the 
snow cover up anything you 
might potentially stand or 
trip on, but the high of 33 
last week managed to melt 
everything, for it to be later 
turned into ice. If walking 
through knee-deep snow 
wasn’t fun before, try shuf-
fling at snail pace across an 
icy plane, unless you’re a 
fearless bastard and move 
at normal speed in which 
you’re risking a few casual-
ties along the way.

Naturally, it takes time 
to get to class, and if you’re 
unfortunate enough to live 
in the pit, I hope you have 

health insurance. Living 
next to the Hamlin-Powers 
trail it’s clear there is about 
a 50 per cent chance you’ll 
make it to and from class 
in one piece. I realized this 
the other day while having 
a conversation and out of 
the corner of my eye I saw 
a huge tree branch simply 
drop to the ground with a 
muffled thump. Momen-
tarily stunned, it came to 
my attention that you need 
to be aware of what is above 
you as well as what’s at your 
feet.

Back to the Hamlin-
Powers trail, first of all it’s a 
slope, so in the rain it can 
be slippery. However, add 
heavy snowfall that’s soon 
to be trampled down by stu-
dents, followed by the snow 
melting then freezing, the 
outcome is something where 
you’re better-off taking your 
chances tramping through 
the forest. As for walking 
down the trail, expect a sore 
butt for most of winter be-
cause whether you like it or 
not you’re going to be falling 
down a fair bit.

Once you’ve finally arrived 
at your destined building for 
class, don’t even think about 
entering yet because there’s 
usually falling snow or ice 
above the doorway you’re 
trying to enter. Then there’s 
the process of actually get-

ting through the door and 
into warmth and safety, as 
most doorways feature metal 
grating which, instead of 
preventing falling and clean-
ing your boots of snow, it 
provides Clarkson’s own final 
obstacle to overcome before 
reaching your destination.

And if you’re off campus 
and driving to class, you’ll 
most likely end up drifting 
there. Drifting’s awesome 
but you’d probably hate it if 
you drifted into Tony Col-
lins’ car and had to buy him 
a Foster’s to make up for it, 
along with paying for the re-
pair of course.

Thankfully all my classes 
are in Snell Hall, so living in 
Moore Hamlin-Powers trail 
side, it’s not too much of a 
hike. That being said it still 
takes me a good five min-
utes to make the 30-metre 
journey as I refuse to gain an 
injury simply from walking 
to class.

Don’t get me wrong, after 
slipping and sliding around 
campus for about a week, 
Clarkson has managed to 
eliminate some of the dan-
gers by snow plowing and 
laying sand. Nonetheless 
this only made it a fraction 
easier to walk from car to 
door while teetering precari-
ously on heels, thankfully 
not stacking it in front of 
my two-man audience.

Will Wimmer
Staff Writer 

Okay, I have a confession to 
make. I very nearly had noth-
ing substantially interesting 
enough for me to write an ar-
ticle on for this week. Luckily, 
I’ve got some friends who have 
very diverse and often totally 
incompatible viewpoints on 
life (a situation I highly rec-
ommend) and fortunately two 
of my friends decided to bring 
up a pair of extremely hotly 
contested issues, one being 
abortion and the other being 
freedom of religion and its ex-
pression. While the abortion 
one was quite entertaining, it 
was by far the less intelligent 
and open minded of the two, 
so I’ll be discussing freedom 
of religion and expression this 
week (watch George Carlin if 
you’d like a humorous abor-
tion talk, or stay tuned for 
next week). 

Now perhaps it’s just me, 
but I very much enjoy a good 
discussion of important topics. 
Few things are more impor-
tant currently than the debate 
surrounding the interaction 
between religion and LGBT 
issues (I’ll be using “gays” in 
this article for the reasons that 
I both despise political cor-
rectness and because, frankly, 
that’s a terrible acronym). A 
buddy of mine mentioned a 
law which prevents members 
of a state from being forced 
to provide wedding services 
to gays, if the business owner 
feels that doing so would 
violate their personal reli-
gious beliefs. Of course things 
quickly degenerated into a 
flame war, but before it went 

totally to hell there were some 
important issues which arose. 
One of these was that this law 
discriminated against gays be-
cause it prevented them from 
receiving religious services, 
countered by the view that by 
forcing a business owner to aid 
what they viewed as a sin the 
government would be infring-
ing on the owner’s religious 
rights. A point was also made 
and argued over whether the 
church itself could/should be 
forced to provide services and 
support for an activity which 
it viewed as sinful. 

I might be wrong but 
the last I looked freedom 
of religion is one of those 
things expressly protected by 
our Constitution. I’m quite 
thankful for this because it 
limits our religious extremist 
f***tards to only a few acts 
of domestic terrorism a year, 
as opposed to places like the 
Middle East, where the zealots 
kill each other and bystanders 
by the thousands every year. 
Homosexuality only spawns 
a few hundred deaths glob-
ally by comparison, and (as 
far as I’m aware) we’ve yet to 
get into a war over colors that 
clashed or a room that wasn’t 
decorated quite right (sarcasm, 
hold off on the lynch mob). 
This would therefore appear to 
show that religion is the bigger 
issue, and the one which we 
expend more effort into not 
pissing off. 

The question I would like 
to ask is why the hell a gay 
couple would not only provide 
financial backing and support 
to a business which opposes 
their union, but would go 
on to force that business and 

a church to go against their 
religious beliefs? I must be 
missing something because 
this strikes me as very much 
a dick move. Especially con-
sidering how there are many 
different religious sects, even 
within Christianity, which 
openly support the idea of gay 
marriage. So, why force those 
that are against it to provide 
services supporting it? One 
reason commonly used by the 
anti-gay marriage community 
is that it destroys the idea of 
the traditional family and its 
values; force a Catholic priest 
to marry a pair of gays and all 
you’re doing is pissing gasoline 
onto the flames of that argu-
ment. Similarly, legally forcing 
a business owner to provide 
support for something he 
feels gives a ticket to hell and 
damnation, while providing 
him money for it, both hurts 
your cause and gives your op-
ponent cash which you could 
be giving to a supporter. For 
crying out loud, not only are 
you taking a dump on their 
floor you’re also rubbing their 
faces in it. 

I’ve long since realized 
that it’s generally pointless to 
expect or ask humans to be-
have humanely towards each 
other. We, as a species and as 
individuals, are far too fond of 
killing, bloodshed, vengeance, 
violence, and war for that to 
ever occur so I won’t waste my 
breath begging for it. Instead I 
ask only this: Can you please, 
for the love of whichever/
whatever/whomever you love 
most, not go out of your way 
to antagonize someone purely 
for the purpose of making sure 
they know you’ve won? 

Religious Rights vs. Gay Rights
Cheers to the warmer weather.
Jeers to it messing up your project.
Cheers to Tony Collins.
Jeers to Clarkson’s mascot not being a kangaroo.
Cheers to large hoods.
Jeers to falling on ice.
Cheers to wearing skirts and falling on ice.
Jeers to taking an arrow to the knee.
Cheers to the world ending in 11 months.
Jeers to the uncertainty.
Cheers to hippos eating rhinos.
Jeers to Google’s new policies.
Cheers to people who read the Integrator. 
Jeers to people who don’t.
Cheers to double-horned unicorns.
Jeers to erectile disfunction.
Cheers to Viagra.
Jeers to Texas.
Cheers to drifting.
Jeers to drifting into curbs.
Cheers to  Montana.
Jeers to man-eating manholes.
Cheers to thumbtacs.
Jeers to stepping on them.
Cheers to old ladies with guns.
Jeers to Hammond, NY.
Cheers to Pepsi.
Jeers to Coke.
Cheers to paychecks.
Jeers to taxes.
Cheers to a moon colony.
Jeers to moonboots.
Cheers to Malynda.
Jeers to locks on both sides of doors.
Cheers to Cream.
Jeers to sandy bedsheets.
Cheers to Chock-Full-a-Nuts.
Jeers to leggings.
Cheers to leggings.
Jeers to frozen windshields.
Cheers to Saranac.

So You Want to Go to 
Class?

Jorj Kalvi
Student Contributor

You may have read Alyx 
Whit’s article in the previous 
Integrator concerning the dif-
ficulties of living off campus. 
Based on the attitudes of fel-
low students, Alyx’s message 
has still not reached its audi-
ence.

Commuters are the last 
group of marginalized people 
on our campus. Commut-
ers walk silent and nameless 
through the crowds of stu-
dents, staff, and administra-
tors, their plight unimaginable 
to this fortunate campus bour-
geoisie. None of these groups 
understand the hardships of 
living off campus.

My day as a commuter 
starts three hours before my 
first class. First, I remove the 
numerous parking tickets on 
my car, and add them to the 
stacks already on my desk. 
Keep in mind that many 
people move off-campus for 
financial reasons. This is the 
inescapable reality that is 
Potsdam parking. After the 
daily necessities, I start my 
journey to campus. Inevitably, 
I encounter Potsdam rush 
hour traffic. Cars backed up 
six deep at traffic lights, and 
walkers pressing the crosswalk 
button to further delay traffic.  
I thought two traffic lights 
were bad enough, but appar-
ently campus officials have de-
cided to install a third outside 
the IRC.

Finally, after five full min-
utes of driving, I arrive. Now 

comes the competitive task of 
finding a parking spot. Since 
sheltered campus residents 
have misused crosswalks in 
front of Snell and the Science 
Center, parking spots there are 
off limits to commuters. As 
Alyx boldly pointed out, while 
residents get to use their park-
ing spaces cozy to their dorms, 
commuters are confined to 
parking spots on the fringes 
of campus like internment 
camp victims. I was dismayed 
to find that even Tony Collins 
has three parking spots in front 
of his house alone.

Finally parking my car ei-
ther in the Hamlin-Powers 
parking lot or behind Cheel, 
I now face a long, cold, and 
daunting walk to the academic 
buildings. Most can’t even 
imagine walking from the HP 
parking lot all the way to Snell 
or the Science Center for their 
first class. During the winter, 
many of the campus sidewalks 
are covered in ice, as if Facili-
ties doesn’t realize that com-
muters use these paths.

Unknown to my classmates, 
these are the burdens I bear as 
a commuter every day. Some-
times, I am so overwhelmed 
that I even consider walking 
or biking to campus. However, 
I quickly realize that covering 
the entire mile through these 
means is simply infeasible, and 
I resign myself, once again, to 
commuting to Clarkson. So, 
while you enjoy your short 
walk to class, please consider 
where commuters park, count 
yourselves lucky, and try to 
learn to use the crosswalks.

A Long Walk 
Home


