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It was raining this morning 
as I left my house on 6th Street 
headed for school. I walked down 
Franklin, toward the Silverbow, 
where I made a stop-off for a ba-
gel and coffee before continuing 
toward the new parking garage/
bus stop/Super Transportation 
Center on my way to the express 
bus stop by Centennial Hall.

As I waited on the corner, five 
cars went by, headed up Main. I 
watched them move against the 
backdrop of the new garage.

Looking to my left, there’s 
six cars in the parking lot across 
the from the cafe, and three on 
the street as well. There’s an-
other six in the lower parking lot 
by Kenny’s. And there’s already 
twenty in the Sealaska parking 
lot. They’re lining Franklin and 
Front St., from the new Peer 
Amid Beads location to the li-
brary garage, where I’m sure 
there’s at least another couple. 
And though I can’t see them from 
my current vantage point, I recall 

the parking by the Coast Guard 
base, and A&P, and the massive 
lot at Fred’s, and Walmart, and 
Costco. And let’s not forget the 
UAS campus parking lot.

“Holy freaking cow that is 
a buttload of cars,” I muttered 
to myself, as we pulled into the 
roundabout at Egan. I was the 
only rider on the bus.

*
There’s a storm a-comin’, la-

dies and gentlemen. You think 
global warming is a joke? Might 
be. How about the oil crisis? Per-
haps. But what if they’re not?

The necessary infrastructure 
for a clean-energy system that can 
sustain us by providing food via 
the agricultural-industrial com-
plex is not in place right now. 
Our government is absent at best, 
totally hijacked by concentrated 
capital at worst. The elephant in 
the room is our massive, throb-
bing steroid-monster of a mili-
tary-industrial complex. And yet 
we’re squabbling over Planned 

Parenthood.
T H I S 

PLANE IS 
D E F I -
N I T E L Y 
CRASH-
ING.

I t 
may ap-
pear as 
if things 
are not, 
in fact, on 
fire. But I 
assure you that 
they are. We are 
living unsustainably, and we are 
quickly coming to the point of 
disaster. Just look at all the cars.

*
Question 1: Please select which 
of the three choices is least im-
portant:

A.) How food gets to Juneau
B.) How we heat our houses
C.) How we get to work in the 

morning

Did 
you an-

swer C.) How 
we get to work in the 
morning? 

Good. ‘Cause here’s 
the scoop: Whether you like 
it or not, we’re going to run out 
of oil, and we’re going to have to 
transition to another form of en-
ergy to sustain ourselves. If that 
transition doesn’t happen quickly 
(which considering the political/
economic state of the country, 
I guarantee you that it won’t), 

things are gonna 
get pretty hairy for a 

while. 
And as a per-

son who is re-
sponsible for 
both your 
wellbeing and 
that of oth-
ers’, whether 
your family, 

your friends or 
your goldfish, you 

have absolutely no 
right to be compla-

cent about this. 
So wake up and start 

conserving. Get a bicycle; 
grow a garden. Don’t be a part 
of the problem, be a part of the 
solution. 

Tyler Preston can be reached at 
tjpreston@gmail.com.

Student Rant

As the 
school year comes to a 

close, it’s important to remem-
ber one thing: “Well, all I’m say-
ing is that I want to look back 
and say that I did the best I could 
while I was stuck in this place, 
had as much fun as I could while 

I was 
stuck in this 

place, played as hard as 
I could while I was stuck in this 
place” [from Dazed and Con-
fused].

Not that I’m saying that 
you’re stuck in this place (college 
is after all a choice), but in your 
last week at UAS, try to stop and 
remember to have a little fun.   

We’ve tried to keep this is-
sue light and entertaining (your 

brains are probably full with fi-
nal papers and final exam mate-
rial).  

Musical guru Tyler Preston 
provides a go-to-guide on two 
of the year’s must have albums: 
Brothers and Cannibal Love (see 
pages 4 and 5); while Juneauite 
Daniel Stoops provides some 
much needed advice on surviv-
ing stress week (see page 6).  

And after reading both of 
those features, feel free to peruse 
your summa’ lovin’ horoscope.  
Spring has sprung and gone, and 
if you didn’t find love then, per-
haps there is still hope (see page 
7 to find out).

Our goal, as always, is to 
entertain you, but we sincerely 
hope that this issue doesn’t do 

anything at all to tax your brain.
Try to ace your finals and pa-

pers, but take a study break every 
now and then to read our “Study 
Break” (see the backpage).  

And when all your papers are 
done, breath a huge sigh of re-
lief, register for your summer or 
fall courses, and pick up a pen 
or open your laptop and send us 
a message (whalesong.editor@
gmail.com).  

We’ll be back next year, and 
any and all feedback will help 
shape the Fall 2011 Whalesong.  

But, I’m getting ahead of my-
self... first things first, this se-
mester and graduation.

I would encourage all of you 
to go to commencement. You’re 
sure to recognize a few faces; the 

ceremony is not as long as it you 
think it will be; and it puts the 
last year of your life in perspec-
tive – it is, after all, why you’re 
here: the degree.

For those of you finish-
ing your degree, congrats. For 
those of you with credits left to 
go, we’ll see you next year. But 
for all of you, welcome to the 
school’s out issue and your soon-
to-be summer freedom.  And in 
the words of my father: get a job.

If you’re at all interested in 
writing for Whalesong next year 
please feel free to contact Shauna 
Bail at slbail@uas.alaska.edu. 
We’re looking for writers, ad sales 
people, graphic designers and an 
editor.  

Editor’
s Lett

er
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By now I’m sure that you’ve 
heard of The Black Keys, the 
bombastic indie blues duo from 
Akron, Ohio. Their most recent 
album, Brothers was nominated 
last year for six Grammys and 
won two: best alternative album 
and best alternative single, with 
the song “Tighten Up” 
finally garner-
ing national 
mass me-
dia at-
t e n -
tion 

around the group that has spent 
much of the past nine years in the 
shadow of a similar (and debat-
ably less talented) duo known as 
The White Stripes.

Whereas the Stripes have re-
cently announced their final 
split, The Black Keys’ guitarist 
Dan Auerbach and drummer Pat-

rick Carney are show-
ing no signs of 

slowing. This 
most recent 

album finds 
them stron-
ger than 
ever and 
branching 
out into 
new son-
ic terri-
tory while 

still re-
maining true 

to the roots of 
the Delta and 

hill country blues 
styles that they 
have appropriated 

into their unique 
sound.

To elaborate and 
expand their pres-

ence on this 
new album, 
the pair 

have in-
t r o d u c e d 
keyboa rd 
and per-
c u s s i o n 
sounds to 
c o m p l e -
m e n t 
t h e 
p o w e r -
trio core 
of gui-

t a r , 

bass and drums that they’ve been 
relying on since their 2001 debut 
The Big Come Up. The results are 
fantastic. 

The beefed up rhythm sec-
tion gives rise to a distinct soul 
influence, which stands to rea-
son, since the Keys recorded the 
album at Muscle Shoals Studios 
in Alabama, the studio responsi-
ble for Wilson Pickett and Aretha 
Franklin’s unique sounds among 
many others. 

The band seems to have actu-
ally welcomed the audience into 
their heads, allowing us to hear 
the sounds that they have been 
imagining for years on their 
prior, more stripped down 
releases. Auerbach has cited 
old soul bands as musical in-
fluences in past interviews, 
but it wasn’t until Brothers 
that anyone realized that 
he was actually serious.

With that in mind, I’ve 
been revisiting the older tracks 
that I have of theirs and reimag-
ining what the old songs would 
be like with the addition of the 
back-up band members. Even 
though Brothers seems to 
be a turning point 
for the 
K e y s , 
in re-
t u r n -
ing to 
t h e i r 
o l d 
m u s i c 
h a v -
ing been 
t o u c h e d 
by this 
m o s t 
r e c e n t 
m u s i c a l 
milestone, 

you realize that this is exactly 
where they’ve been going since 
the very beginning. And that’s re-
ally cool. 

Standout tracks include all of 
the tracks on the album. To be 
quite frank, it appears highly like-
ly that Brothers is going to a land-
mark album for blues and rock 
for the next generation of play-
ers. The Black Keys have fully re-
vived the rock and roll aesthetic: 
big, dark, dirty, swaggering, and 
d a n - gerous - just 

like it 

should be.

Tyler Preston can be reached at 
tjpreston@gmail.com.

The Black Keys, Brothers

1.  Everlasting Light
2.  Next Girl
3.  Tighten Up
4.  Howlin’ For You
5.  She’s Long Gone
6.  Black Mud
7.  The Only One
8.   Too Afraid to Love 

You
9.  Ten Cent Pistol
10. Sinister Kid
11. The Go Getter
12. I’m Not the One
13. Unknown Brother
14.  Never Gonna Give 

You Up
15. These Days

tracks

- Music Review -



School’s about out for the year, 
and you know what that means? 
Time to break out the summer 
tunes! Breezy, poppy wonderful-
ness for picnics and bike cruising 
is the name of the game. For me, 
that means The Beach Boys, Yea-
sayer, The B-52s, and, as of this past 
Thursday: Cannibal Courtship by 
Dengue Fever, a rad 
new album that will 
definitely be making 
the rounds on my playl-
ists this summer.

The sound? 60s garage 
and surf meets 70s Cam-
bodian pop with a little bit 
of psychedelia for good mea-
sure. Hard to imagine, I’m 
sure, but oh so good. At mo-
ments, there’s a distinct tinge of 
Astrud Gilberto’s “Girl From Ip-
anema” while at others the band 
embodies New York psychedelic 
sound-collage wizards Gang Gang 
Dance. The Cambodian influence 
on the music evokes the neo-tribal 
sounds of Yeasayer and Local Na-
tives, and there’s a wild surfy-party 
sound ala the B-52s “Love Shack” 
as well. 

All in all, it’s an incredibly 
unique blend of influences that 
have come together to form this 
funky little six-piece. What really 
makes Dengue Fever unique is their 
Cambodian pop influence. Broth-
ers and co-founders Ethan and Zac 
Holtman were inspired to form the 
group after a trip to Cambodia. 
After returning home, they began 
searching for someone to sing in 
Khmer, the Cambodian language, 
happening upon Chhom Nimol, a 
karaoke singer in the Little Phnom 
Penh neighborhood in Long Beach, 
CA. The rest, as they say, is history.

Now, nine years and three al-
bums later, they’re a six-piece band 
living in the Integratron, a strange 

building built in the 1950s by 
George Van Tassel, an aeronautical 
engineer who claimed he was given 
the plans by visitors from the planet 
Venus, and they’re churning out 
wonderful, strange pop 
music by the 

b o a t -
load. This most 

recent album Cannibal Court-
ship has all the makings of a band 
really hitting their stride, mov-
ing beyond their novelty act iden-
tity and into one that exhibits the 
unique chemistry of the group. 

It’s difficult to pick a favorite 
track on the album. The title track is 
one of the better ones though. The 
soft-loud shift in this song forms a 
major trope of the album that can 
be summarized as groovy sixties soul 
and surf sounds interrupted by acid 
flashbacks. The rest of the album is 
definitely one to listen to straight 
through; the tracks build on each 
other, slowly rounding out the gyre 
of the musical themes they’re devel-
oping into their own unique strain.

They have a great new sound that 
you definitely don’t have in your 
collection, just in time for summer: 
sultry and wild, familiar and exotic, 
old and new. 

Tyler Preston can be reached at 
tjpreston@gmail.com.
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1.  Cannibal Courtship - Slow, slinky guitar riff supported by tambourine and a percolating bass line. 
Sounds like a lounge act - very evocative of Astrud Gilberto. Builds up with a fun sing-along doo-wop 
ala the Shangri-Las into a psychedelic, surfy freakout chorus: “Be my sacrificial lamb!” Fun spacey 
organ/synth solo. Great laid-back opening track.

2.  Cement Slippers - Steps it up a notch, dropping into a driving, dark pysch-surf track, sud-
denly interrupted by a joyful organ-driven chorus. B-52 lyrics like: “My girlfriend loves every-
thing at the beach except for the sand and the sun and the water.” Really awesome, frenetic 
saxophone work. Sounds like 90s band Morphine + three more band members, only at the 
beach instead of a back alley.

3.  Uku - The first track with distinct Cambodian influences, opening with droning guitar 
and flute and Khmer’s soulful vocals. Supported by a circular rhythm riff with shakers and 
bells, supplanted by a drum machine sound. Weird guitar line with volume swelling and 
delays. Evocative of Yeasayer. Great funky shift at 3:30 with a cool digitized flute sound. 
Interesting, new sound, moody and haunting.

4.  Family Business - Franz Ferdinand meets B-52s with a cool funk band style call-
and-response. Very angular with hilarious lyrics - a must have.

5.  Only A Friend - Really cool modal intro; quickly builds up and spirals out of 
control, then moves into another quirky take on surf music. Vocals are in a high 
falsetto. There’s really talented drum work on this song: it sways back and forth 

in and out of time with itself, creating an undulating feel. Again a Yeasayer-type sound. 
Little quirkier and less approachable than the other tracks so far. A bit evocative of acid jazz dur-

ing the bridge/solo section. This song is really challenging on the first listen, but it’s sinking its claws 
into me.

6.  Sister In The Radio - The first track to feature ride cymbal, brings us back to the quiet, 
spaced out, creepy sound of the title track. Electric piano, lilting bass lines - slow 
guitar with lush reverb. Sounds EXACTLY like a surf/western overture 
from a Tarantino movie, string section and everything.

7.  2012 (Bury Our Heads) - Classic surf feel. 
Weaker than other songs on the album. Feels like 
filler.

8.  Kiss Of The Bufo Alvarius - Sounds like a Con-
nery-era James Bond theme, with the surfy sounds 
and the orches- tra over a grooving Latin rhythm sec-
tion. Ghostly organ sound evocative of the B-52s’ 
song “Planet Claire”. Also sounds like it could be 
in the Snatch soundtrack. Melodically boring, but 
has a good groove.

9.  Thank You Good- bye - Definitely a dance track, with a driv-
ing Kraftwerk beat. Sounds like a different band. Whispered lyrics, but 
with a big chorus sound. Funky and interesting: great bass line, again featur-
ing full orchestra sound like “Bufo”.

10. Mr. Bubbles - Sounds like a reprisal of before. Really picky plunky asian melody guitar riffs, 
again evocative of Franz Ferdinand, but there’s still surf influence. Splashy chorus, some blues-like 
vibe to the riff, but the vocals make it different; sounds otherworldly. Cool long melody lines. Good 
organ work. Still driving, though slower than “Thank You Goodbye”.

11. Durian Dowry - Moves into more challenging and innovative territory with a 3-3-2 rhythm. More 
tribal than the other tracks, with a cool use of chromatic sounds. Waves of sound break at the begin-
ning of each phrase. There’s a great use of the rhythm to create a hook. Chhom’s voice floats ethere-
ally over the band, and even though it’s the last track, the song is filled with a feeling of anticipation 
of more to come.

Dengue Fever, Cannibal Love
- Music Review -



To many, time is of the up-
most importance. For others, 
free space to think is important. 
However, there is a small per-
centage of the population who re-
ally don’t mind either. Possibly a 
few more, actually, care so much 
about achieving both that they’re 
willing to live always in the pres-
ent and serve others. 

And of course the uniqueness 
of different peoples’ wants and 
needs vary to different degrees. 
However, just saying the word 
“yes,” moderately of course, can 
bring about changes. 

To be willing to say yes to this 
(seemingly) mediocre existence, 
especially in our current state is 
becoming incredibly difficult. 
To many, “serving others” must 
mean losing part of ourselves. 
However, just saying the word 
“yes,” moderately of course, 
can bring about changes. 

We’ve all heard it before: 
“there are good choices and bad 
choices,” but do college students 
truly believe in all encompass-
ing complexity? Of course, this is 
what brings friends and families 
alike together or rips them apart. 

 To change a personal 
belief system is to shake the very 
foundation of our beings of a stu-
dent’s thirst for knowledge. Yet 
it seems as if there have become 
two increasingly polar opposites: 
work and play. 

This is where the heart of the 
matter lies: in the “and” right in 
between work and play. The con-
junction if you will. Either an 
“and” brings together or an (or) 
separates. 

Yet politics cannot be a foun-

dation as they are simply ideals. 
Students don’t usually “practice” 
ideals or ethics, be-
cause it’s more of an 
(or) thing; either you 
were taught as a child 
to do well or morals 
were never taught 
to you. 
It is 
i n -

c r e d -
ibly dif-
ficult for 
a student’s 
mind to wrap 
his or her mind 
around their past, be-
cause we are continually look-
ing towards the future, which 
isn’t necessarily a “bad” thing.

For many, it seems, those who 
are simply trying to claim back 
something lost from their past 

lose a joy of truly loving 

again. To others who 
see the future as bright and excit-
ing the past is uncontrollable and 
unimportant. Other students also 

still believe that although digital 
and analog clocks are both in-
cred- ibly different they 
a r e uniquely the 

same meaning 
that the 

pride of 
youth 

doesn’t 
have to die 

with age. 
So where does 

this leave those who 
want to live in the present? 

Either torn apart in happy or un-
happy exile, or brought together 
in harmony, but as good stu-
dents, we know there needs to be 

infinite complexity so that we can 
dream, have goals and achieve 
those goals “both” as friends, 
families, and individuals. 

Yet, take care, for too much 
love for our increasingly ques-
tionable environment can cause 
a rift in political ideals, and we 
wouldn’t want that would we? 

It follows that politics, reli-
gions, races, types of people then 
should be separated instead of 
joined together, which simply 

isn’t an ideal environment. 
Yet we have discovered so 
much disagreement between 

all types of people that we 
are slowly either deciding 
to give up on the environ-

ment or rise to the occasion. 
We have to be careful with 

the environment because it al-
lows us to breathe easy, and it 

needs protection more now than 
ever before. The intriguing 
question is: what does the 
environment want? 

“Reality” is slowly com-
bining with “technology,” and 
my generation is both laughing 

at it while trying to fix the prob-
lem again. 

So quit living in the past! His-
tory is doomed to repeat itself. 
The cliché we are not promised 
tomorrow keeps us continually 
fighting against our own desires 
for glory or keeps us locked into 
cages of happiness. 

Life is all we all have, so we 
should make the best of it and 
not be too worried about our 
outcome because our destination 
isn’t up for us to decide. 

Daniel Stoops can be reached at 
danielrstoops@aol.com.

stress week, 
                                                    a Relief from Depression, 

                                                                   on  Earth Day
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Aries 
March 21-April 20

Do what you want to do this 
summer: be bum on your parents 
house, commit yourself to 8 hours 
a day of naked tanning, enter as 
many eating competitions as you 
can - just do what feels right. And 
when it stops feeling right? What? 
I don’t think that’s ever been a 
problem for you. As far as love 
goes, unless your willing to find 
another Aries that has the same 
goals as you do this summer (hot 
dog eating competitions or no tan 
lines), good luck in the love de-
partment. But hey, there’s always 
the fall.

Taurus 
April 21-May 21

Focus, focus, focus, focus, fo-
cus on making things as perfect as 
they can be in your life right now. 
Whoever said “nobody’s perfect” 
obviously wasn’t a Taurus. If the 
special someone you’re with right 
now isn’t perfect, it’s time to kick 
their flawed ass to the curb. There 
is always something better and 
someone better around the next 
corner.

Gemini 
May 22-June 21

Well, I hate to be the one to 
tell you, but things aren’t look-
ing real optimistic for you this 
summer. Oh wait, my psychic 
powers are picking up on a little 
something something towards the 
end of summer. No wait, that was 
for Virgoans, not Geminites. But 
since the stars aren’t on your side, 
you might as well have the best 
summer you possibly can. Just 
be wary of broken legs, failed re-
lationships, financial difficulties, 
etc. Whatever you do, make sure 
you use protection (any kind you 
can get your hands on).

Cancer
June 22-July 22

Money makin’, money money 
makin’ - you, my friend, are going 
to be rich (after you slave away all 

summer). The great news is that 
you’ll be rollin’ in the dough. The 
bad news is that you will not find 
the love of your dreams or any 
love for that matter. But if you 
play your cards right, you might 
be able to blow your hard earned 
wad on a sweet vacation at the end 
of summer, and if worse comes to 
worse, you can always buy your-
self some lovin’.

 
Leo

July 23-August 21
Get used to the idea of FUN 

this summer! With Jupiter in your 
house of friends and dates, you’ll 
go out with a lot of different peo-
ple. Even if you’re in a totally seri-
ous relationship, you can double 
your fun with other couples and 
single friends. [Psychic’s note: I 
completely just “borrowed” that 
from Seventeen Magazine, which 
is probably where you’ve been get-
ting your love advice all along].

Virgo
August 22-September 23

Mr. Boombastic/ What you 
want is some boombastic roman-
tic fantastic lover/ Shaggy/ Mr. 
Lover lover, Mr. Lover lover, girl, 
Mr. Lover lover, Mr. Lover lover/ 
She call me Mr. Boombastic say 
me fantastic, touch me on me 
butt/ she say I’m Mr. Ro...mantic.

Libra 
September 23-October 23

You’ll keep it H-O-T right 
through August.

Scorpio
October 24-November 22

Step 1: Calm down. Step 2: 
Stop pissing people off. Step 3: 
Repeat. This is the recipe for your 
summer, and if followed correct-
ly, someone (a very lucky some-
one) will get to know the cool, 
calm and collected you. You can 
let that person out, and you will 
be rewarded sweetly when you. I 
know you don’t like to hear that 
you’re a hothead, but someone 
has to say it. Wait, wait, wait... go 

back to the beginning of this para-
graph and reread the first three 
sentences.

Sagittarius 
November 23-December 22

See Gemini and tell yourself 
the exact opposite (and then call 
me later, because you’re going to 
have one hell of a summer!).

Capricorn 
December 23-January 20

Oh to be young and dumb 
again, my friend. You got some 
lovin’ heading your way, unfor-
tunately you haven’t yet learned 
what true love is. But don’t worry, 
because it doesn’t matter! You are 
going to have one hell of a sum-
mer and one hell of a young, 
dumb, completely shallow rela-
tionship that you will only later 
figure out was the biggest mistake 
of your life. You happy, little, 
dumby, you.

Aquarius
January 21-February 19

Friends = Summer. Join a team 
sport, make some new friends, 
and have an amazing fun-filled 
summer. No guarantees in the ro-
mance department, but who needs 
love when you have eight sweaty 
softball teammates cheering your 
name? Pause, and think about it. 
If love is your end goal, then go 
for it, but I got nothing for ya 
in that department. Match.com? 
Craigslist? The Bunny Ranch? 

Pisces
February 20-March 20

Everyone loves a pisces, includ-
ing yourself. Get over it. If you put 
a little more effort into loving oth-
ers as much as you do your own 
mug, you might be with someone 
already and not reading everyone 
else’s fortune just to find the best 
match for yourself. If you can peel 
yourself away from the reflecting 
pond for a mintue, go for a Libra 
(you’ve already read their horo-
scope so you know what’s up).
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Study Break x
school's out edition

Well we got no choice 
All the girls and boys 
Makin all that noise 

‘Cause they found new toys 
Well we can't salute ya 

Can't find a flag
If that don't suit ya 

That's a drag

School's out for summer 
School's out forever 

School's been blown to pieces

No more pencils 
No more books 

No more teacher's dirty looks

Well we got no class 
And we got no principles 
And we got no innocence 

We can't even think of a word that rhymes

School's out for summer 
School's out forever 

School's been blown to pieces

No more pencils 
No more books 

No more teacher's dirty looks

Out for summer 
Out till fall

We might not go back at all

School's out forever
School's out for summer
School's out with fever
School's out completely

WORD BANK

TEACHERS
TEXTBOOKS
FINALS
GAMES
SUMMER
RECEPTIONS
FRIENDS
GRADUATION
SUMMERSCHOOL
VACATION
YEARBOOKS
MEMORIAL DAY
PROM
GOODBYES
KITES
CHECKOUT
BASEBALL
SOFTBALL
HOT


	Whalesong_042711_p1
	Whalesong_042711_p2
	Whalesong_042711_p3
	Whalesong_042711_p4
	Whalesong_042711_p5
	Whalesong_042711_p6
	Whalesong_042711_p7
	Whalesong_042711_p8

