
The white stripes—At last, the White Stripes released their first live album titled “Under 
Great White Northern Lights,” which came out Mar. 16. It has been released alongside a 
documentary by Emmett Malloy. The film shows the band making their way through Canada 
and culminating with their 10th anniversary show in Nova Scotia. Also included is a limited 
edition box set, which will include a double LP/CD of 16 live tracks and a hard cover book 
of photography. The band will also be touring to kick off the album release. To get more 
information on when and where they will be, visit www.whitestripes.com.
								                —CHRISTOPHER JONES

COURTESTY OF WHITESTRIPES.COM

Liars tell all 
with new music

By OMAR BRISENO

Staff Writer

Like every other Liars record to 
date, “Sisterworld” enters another 
realm of strangeness, disturbing 
noises, fuzzy guitar rhythms and 
metallic, undulating drones that 
brilliantly ascend and descend. 

Though their distorted and 
nebulous sound has insistently 
stayed on track since “They Were 
Wrong, So We Drowned,” every 
one of their records finds a different 
shack to sleep in. 

In those shacks, they find a slightly 
altered aesthetic which transcends 
into a work of art, no matter how 
grotesque and noisy it can be. 

Accordingly, the group always 
finds a fleshy complacency within 
the surge and rush of novelty and 
experimentation. 

“Sisterworld” loudly confirms 
this again.

The opener, “Scissor,” is a song 
carefully shrouded by singer Angus 
Andrew’s fuzzy vocals, which 
then abruptly turns into terrorized 
banging at your door. 

Its dreadfully obsessed guitar 
riffs, hazy vocals and subdued 
piano rhythms hauntingly buzz like 
a voracious bee next to your ear, 
severing it in the end.

“Overachievers” carries itself 
wi th  the  loud and sheer ing 
instrumentation of “Plaster Casts 
of Everything,” a song from their 
previous record, “Liars.” 

It’s a loudly crafted rant designed 
to ridicule the perpetual skidding 
of Los Angeles’ bio-car driving 
hipsters who slip and squander. 

In a way it is simply a refurbished 
and more contemporary version 
of Nirvana’s “Smells like Teen 
Spirit,” which largely focuses on 
the underground scene of Los 
Angeles where most of this album 
was recorded. 

With lyrics like, “We drove a 
bio-car/ Cuz we all love the earth/ it 
didn’t get us far,” it is guaranteed to 
make even hipsters feel stupid.

Liars are mostly known for their 
thick, haunting bass lines, thunderous 
drums and ailing guitar riffs.

“Scarecrows on a Killer Slant” 
proves just that with its earsplitting 
loudness and indistinctness. 

It’s backed by Andrew’s nihilistic, 
yet negligible, lexis, with content 
that’ll make you think twice about 
going out walking late at night. 

“How can they be saved from the 
way they live everyday?” Well, to 
Andrew, that is easily answered, 
“Stand them in the street with a gun 
and then kill them all!”

“Proud Evolution” sparks another 
flame that lasts longer than the 
others. 

It speckles with disoriented 
sounds.

Andrew’s seductive metallic 
drone and then much like a flame, 
it’s silently put out with a careful 
puff. 

It is in this song where they prove 
that they haven’t freed the ghost of 
Kraut-rock that continually swims 
in the waves of their music.

If Andrew’s vocals have proven 
anything, it is that the heart-aching 
realities of his lyrics sound like 
a dreamy interpretation of his 
fantasies. 

They do not necessarily need to 
be comforting or safe.  

Fans of My Bloody Valentine 
could easily fall in love with “I Can 
Still See an Outside World.”

“Sis terworld”  manages  to 
find itself in the abstractions of 
experimental music at its best.

This record represents the bizarre 
and ornamented assertions that were 
made on their previous LPs. 

It depicts a severed romance of 
their clashing influences, which 
over time, have made the band’s 
sound an illustration of landscapes 
that are being destroyed by horror 
and fantasy.

Unlike most of the Chinese cafes 
that come and go in the San Gabriel 
Valley, Baccali Cafe and Rotisserie 
has become a fixture on Valley 
Boulevard.

Their formula for success is 
simple: inexpensive prices, large 
portion sizes and a setup conducive 
for customers to stay and enjoy 
themselves.

The main draw at Baccali is its 
namesake rotisserie chicken.  

Although a whole chicken is 
available, the most popular plate 
includes a half-chicken as well as 
steamed vegetables and a choice 
of white rice or spaghetti for about 
six dollars.

What seems to be some kind of 
alchemy, both white and dark meat 
are moist and thoroughly infused 
with garlic flavor.  

In tandem with golden brown, 
slightly crisp skin, the chicken does 
not disappoint.  

On the other hand, the mixed 
carrots, string beans and zucchini are 
clearly frozen but serve a purpose in 
balancing the portions of protein, 
carbohydrates, and vegetables.

Including much more than 
rotisserie chicken, the Baccali menu 
is extensive, serving upwards of a 
hundred different dishes.  

Along with a wide selection of 
Chinese rice and noodle dishes, 
the restaurant also has American 
standards. 

Sandwiches and steaks, Italian 
pastas and pizzas, Indonesian fried 
rice and many other foods that 
satisfy other tastes.

Baccali’s black pepper beef chow 
mein offers a myriad of flavors that 
would challenge any person’s belief 
that noodle dishes are simple.  

The dish combines a heaping pile 
of long, thin strands of noodles flash 
fried and covered with a thick gravy 
flavored with black peppercorns, red 
and green bell peppers, onions and 
tender strips of beef.

The dish comes to perfection 
when the gravy softens the noodles 
to the point where the toppings can 
be mixed in.  

Ordering a side of white rice to 
accompany the dish ensures that 
diners are not overwhelmed by the 
dish’s heaviness and overabundance 
of flavor.

In a complete change of pace, the 
roast duck pizza is a delightful fusion 
of Chinese and Italian foods.  

On top of a thin crust lie plum 
sauce instead of tomato sauce or 
olive oil, cheese, shredded roast 
duck and green onions.

While the sauce and duck are 
sweet and rich, the sharpness of the 
cheese and green onions cut through 
and accentuate both sides of flavor 
within.  

Pizza is an ideal vehicle for the 
toppings as its slices allow diners 
to take their time contemplating 

t h e  u n u s u a l  y e t  e n j o y a b l e 
combination.

Although the food is Baccali’s 
focal point, diners can easily 
appreciate the restaurant’s layout 
as one that facilitates jubilant, often 
loud conversations among friends 
and family.  

When dining at peak lunch and 
dinner hours, diners should not 
expect to share a very intimate meal 
with one another.

Formerly a Sir George’s Royal 
Smorgasbord, the building itself 
resembles a medieval alehouse with 
a steep-pitched roof supported by 
tremendous rosy wooden beams, 
though modern improvements like 
an open kitchen and glass dividers 
between sections of the restaurant 
clearly show that it has evolved 
from its beginnings.

Most groups of diners do not need 
any help contributing to the general 
noise level, but the numerous flat-
panel high-definition televisions 
throughout Baccali ensure that 
customers have something to cheer 
about.

On any given night, locals can find 
the Los Angeles Lakers, Dodgers, 
and even Kings shown on the big 
screen televisions, almost turning 
the restaurant into a sports bar since 
it also serves alcoholic beverages.  

Pitchers of beer cost $11 that 
keeps devoted fans keyed into the 
overall excited mood of Baccali.

The communal energy established 
across the many tables keeps patrons 
from ever complaining that the 
restaurant is too loud.  

People can connect with people 
in that  same medieval style 
communicated by the building’s 
origin, in boisterous conversation 

with food and drink in hand.
Closing at 1 a.m. Sunday through 

Thursday and 2 a.m. on Fridays and 
Saturdays, Baccali’s late hours also 
make it ideal for those who eat at 
odd hours or whose conversations 
go long into the night.

Just the same as anyone would 
say of the other Chinese cafes in the 
area, one cannot expect first class 
service at Baccali.  

The wait staff often looks 
uninterested, sometimes literally 
slinging food and drink at customers 
without remorse.

Even  though  d iners  mus t 
sometimes go out of their way to 
get the attention of the aloof servers, 
their redeeming quality is that they 
always quickly refill most beverages 
on the menu.  

While not all drinks offer free 
refills, customers can enjoy as much 
lemon iced tea or Thai iced tea as 
they like.

Whether looking for a quick 
meal or a prolonged stay with those 
whose company one enjoys, Baccali 
offers a little of everything to satisfy 
the melting pot of foodies in and 
around Alhambra. 

The restaurant can be found at 245 
West Valley Boulevard, Alhambra, 
91801.

VENTURE HOUSE PRESS

CN/CHRISTOPHER YEE

Rotisserie cafe serving up more than chicken

Guide to wasting college

By CHRISTOPHER YEE

Staff Writer

By ANASTASIA LANDEROS

Staff Writer

ROTISSERIE AND CAFE—Inexpensive prices and large portion 
sizes are this restaurant’s formula for success.
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The college experience is a once-
in-a-lifetime experience for most. 

Walking through campus for the 
first time and sitting in classrooms 
that have seen the likes of great 
minds over many years can be the 
most inspiring time in a person’s 
life.

This is true for most students, 
until they meet the slacker. 

There is always at least one of 
these in each class that raises their 
hand just to make a dim-witted 
comment about this or that. 

Well, lucky for those students 
because now there’s a book to help 
them get the most out of slacking 
off in college.

“Party Thru College,” written by 
Dennis Bruce, is a fine tool for any 
slacker. 

It provides an in-depth look at 
how to get around such things as 
working the room at frat parties, 
how to dress like an over-achiever 
without having to actually be one 
and how to avoid getting As. 

This satirical look at college 
leads the reader on a journey 
of discovering a student’s true 
potential in doing the bare minimum 
in college to make sure that they 
do well enough to graduate, but 
not necessarily help them find a 
successful job after college. 

But according to Bruce, readers 
must not mistake doing the bare 
minimum as flunking. 

No, no. 
Flunking out is quite different 

than being a slacker in the sense 
that with flunking out the student no 
longer gets to attend classes.

As a slacker, the student only does 
the bare minimum, or maintains a 

C average, in order to stay in the 
system and receive federal aid. 

One of the more enlightening 
chapters of the book entitled, 
“Career Opportunities for Screw-
Ups,” offers many career options for 
those students who wish to take this 
particular path in their education.

If a student wishes to slack off 
with a major in communications, 
their career would most likely 
be working the microphone at 
the Benny’s Burger Hut drive-
through.

If they wish to slack off in 
Automotive Technology, they will 
have a bright future pumping gas at 
the nearest gas station.

There is a mountain of fine 
information for the everyday slacker 
to make the most of his college 
experience. 

Not only is this book well written, 
it also offers a bit of academia to 
sneak some knowledge into the 
slacker who’s reading it. 

It offers a math lesson in the form 
of a probability equation that helps 
the reader determine the chances of 
wearing non-matching socks when 
pulling them randomly from the 
drawer. 

If you have 12 pairs of socks 
and 24 individual socks, what is 
the probability that you will have 
matching socks on any given day?

The math is done on the page so 
the slacker doesn’t have to think so 
hard, but nonetheless the path to 
finding the answer is laid out for 
the slacker and he can then work the 
same equation into mismatching his 
entire wardrobe. 

Although this book is humorous, 

the average reader should understand 
it, then do the opposite in order to 
make the most out of their college 
experience. 

Bruce does a good job in pointing 
out the fact that students see 
these slackers in their everyday 
educational atmospheres while 
offering a look at what life could 
possibly be if a student chooses 
to go down the path of going to 
school just to receive a government 
check.

Full of laugh-out-loud scenarios 
and a few things we’ve done in the 
past but never want to admit, “Party 
Thru College” is a fun and easy 
read after weeks of studying and 
test taking.

Lean back on that chair, tell the 
girl in the library “You be quiet!” 
and get to laughing.  


