





PHOTOS

ADVERTISING

TAKE ME OUTTO THE BALL GAME

FOR HOW MUCH?

By Jill Jaracz | 4/5/09 | the Diva Platform tpburl.com/yvs8jx

I've got to say that I'm a pretty smart girl, so I don't like it when things baffle me a whole
lot. However, a recent Wall Street Journal article had me staring, jaw open, trying to comprehend
the words in front of me.

I know, I know. You're thinking, Jill, stop reading all those fancy articles about market-rate
derivatives that are shorted in order to leverage maximum hedged synergies in comprehensive
bonds, or whatever. I mean, the CEOs of those companies didn’t even get those products, and
they all have fancy degrees from Ivy League schools. How could you possible know what that
economic mess is all about?

My response (besides, First of all, my Ball State education was pretty good, and have you
seen some of the Ivy League morons walking the face of this earth?) would be that I wasn’t
reading about suspect financial products devised for short-term gain and long-term failure. I
was reading about baseball tickets.

It seems that the Yankees—America’s team, cough cough-are having trouble selling tickets
to their snazzy new stadium, which opened this year. The sucker cost $1.5 billion to build, so
ticket prices were naturally set a little on the high side (or maybe New Yorkers just consider
that “normal”). The unfortunate thing for the Yankees is that they decided ticket prices before
the recession really clobbered a lot of people New Yorkers, and they couldn’t afford to spend
$2,500/ticket for premium seats. Yes, that’s right. $2,500. A ticket.

So now the Yankees are a little embarrassed to have games on television where most of the
stadium is full-except for the very best seats around the plate that are shown on TV all the time.
They’ve cut prices radically and are giving away seats to season ticket holders, but if that will
help remains to be seen. As one lawyer who has season tickets that are $325 each said prices
started out too high because it’s hard to try to resell any tickets you can’t use during the season.

But still. $325 a ticket sounds like an absolute bargain compared to the $2,500 a ticket. I
still couldn’t believe that it cost that much, so I actually went to Ticketmaster’s website to get
some facts (and find out what the convenience fees were-if they almost double the price of your
average concert ticket, what would they do in this case).

The best seats for a 2009 prorated season of 66 games are....$16,087.50. A ticket. That
works out to the bargain price of $243.75/game (”bargain” wouldn’t be my word though...I
think anything over $20 is too expensive for a ball game-especially when you’re buying super-
expensive hot dogs and drinks and peanuts on top of it). The total for four tickets (for the
price of three-though if I'm reading correctly, that doesn’t come off the top. They'll credit it or
refund the money, so this is the 16-grand times four): $64,350.00.

Regular people of America, can you imagine paying this much? This is more than
the average American salary! Hence, the reason I'm dumbfounded. Or should I be more
dumbfounded that I'm not making more money so that of course, I'd think nothing of buying
tickets at this price?

Oh-I almost forgot the fees: $40.00 for an online processing fee. $25.00 for a shipping
and processing fee. That’s it. Guess there is some justice in that. Can you imagine if you were
given the option of printing them out at home for $2.50/ticket?

BUBBA ON THE SUPREME COURT...

DON'T TOTALLY RULE IT OUT

By Nick Ragone | 5/5/09 | Donklephant tpburl.com/ydb4fr

Trivia question: Who were the last three Supreme Court justices to be appointed by
Democratic presidents? The most recent are pretty straightforward — both Ruth Bader Ginsburg
and Stephen Breyer still serve on the high court. But prior to that, it had been over 40 years
since Lyndon Johnson appointed Thurgood Marshall as the first African-American justice.

President Barack Obama finds himself in the enviable position of likely having multiple
Supreme Court appointments during his first term — at least one for certain with the retirement
of Justice David Souter. Enviable because, with the Democrats filibuster-proof majority in the
Senate (once Al Franken takes his seat), the president will face scant opposition to whomever he
nominates to the court — a luxury that few presidents have been afforded.

But the real question: will President Obama take advantage of this unique moment — he
has a 20-vote majority in the Senate, sky high approval ratings, and the political winds at his
back — to make a truly game changing selection? Or will he be content to find a justice that
simply ‘checks all the boxes’ —someone that satisfies the numerous political considerations that
go into these picks.

If the early “short lists” are any indication, it seems like the overwhelming consideration
is nothing more than gender. The names most frequently mentioned — Appeals Court Judges
Sonia Sotomayor and Diane Wood, Solicitor General Elena Kagan, and Georgia Supreme Court
judge Leah Sears — are all women, and the overwhelming expectation among beltway insiders
is that the next justice will come from that cohort. The smart money is on a minority woman,
and for that reason Sotomayor is the prohibitive favorite, mostly because she would solidify
Obama’s standing with Hispanic voters, a group that he’s struggled with at times. Leah Sears
would be only the third African-American to sit on the court, and is a strong possibility, too.

But would any on the short list really be a game changer — someone who could reshape
the court in their image the way Earl Warren, and Thurgood Marshall, and now Antonin Scalia
have?

They're all capable jurists and would cast a reliability liberal vote, no question about it.

But for years the Democratic faithful have been lamenting how the liberal bloc has lacked

a booming presence — a first rate intellectual with the personality and persuasion to match

— who could act as a foil to Scalia and Thomas, and chart a new direction for the court. In
many ways, the court has become as much a political institution as a judicial one; these days,
landmark decisions tend to be born of bold thinking, political calculations, and risk taking more
than stare decisis, and it’s uncertain if the names being bandied fill that bill.

However, one name not being discussed does fit the mark: Clinton — both Bill and Hillary.
Were Hillary not the secretary of state, she would be an obvious choice and the overwhelming
frontrunner; she’s the perfect combination of political acumen, legal heft, and spirited
debater that the left so desperately wants to see on the court. Don'’t rule her out for future
consideration; she may still find herself on the court someday.

The more tantalizing and interesting pick would be Bill Clinton. It would be an unusual —
ok, highly unusual — selection, but not without precedent: William Howard Taft served as chief
justice for nearly a decade after he left the presidency.

Having the greatest politician in generations on the Supreme Court would certainly qualify
as a game changer. Is there any doubt that Bubba would make an immediate and indelible
impact on the high court? How much would he relish the chance to match wits and do battle
with Scalia, Thomas and Roberts on a daily basis? You would almost have to take pity on the
justices — and the clerks for that matter — the first time he lobbied them on a decision; they
wouldn’t know what had hit them. Nobody is more persuasive in a small setting, and the
Supreme Court is the ultimate small setting.

President Obama would probably take some flak for not picking a woman or a minority,
but in the end Clinton would sail through Senate confirmation, and it would put to rest any
lingering hard feelings between Bubba and Obama.

It’s a long shot — probably a super long shot — but as the Kentucky Derby proved on
Saturday, sometimes long shots hit.
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WHAT DO YOU DO ON PUBLIC

TRANSIT? NOTHING... OR
SOMETHING?

By Mark Pritchard | 5/6/09 | San Francisco Metblogs tpburl.com/6sz7gp

Local photographer Thomas Hawk made a very interesting post on his website today,
reporting his “unscientific survey” of what commuters were doing on his 9 a.m. BART train
from MacArthur to Embarcadero this morning. He didn’t ask anyone what they were doing,
relying on his own observations. Most people were “doing nothing,” he found; others he broke
down into “other” and into several categories of reading. See his post for the stats.

I love the idea of noticing what others are doing, and recording it unobtrusively and
reporting it. It sounds a bit creepy when put that way, but there’s nothing wrong with doing so
in a public space. I'd love to see people do this exact thing from time to time: walk the length of
a bus or train and compile the same stats, or different ones. It’s just as valuable and interesting
to report on skirt lengths, how many people smell, or the number of people wearing glasses.

That said, it’s interesting that Hawk happened to sort his survey by media consumption,
and that he expresses surprise that “so many of the people on BART were simply doing nothing
(this included sleeping as well).” Of course, BART, and public transit in general, is a great place
to read. I've sometimes gotten on a BART train and ridden all the way to the end of the line and
back just to have a comfortable reading experience uninterrupted by phones, people I know, my
cats, or trips to the refrigerator. But those who were sitting quietly “doing nothing” may have
relished the chance to do so as much as the people who were devouring media. As someone
who sits in front of a computer all day and, often, much of the evening, I find it nice to have a
time where I can’t do so — this includes driving, going to the ballgame or the symphony, and
yes, “doing nothing.”

By the way, I just noticed that BART has a page on its website where it collects blog and
Twitter posts about BART.

HOLY S***

By Andy J. Wang | 5/1/09 | Curbed SF tpburl.com/1bz8s9
A landlord who's trying to evict a gross tenant from his Pac Heights apartment has taken

to the court: according to court documents, the tenant lived in such squalor that his own foot

got infected with gangrene and had to be amputated. Still, the fond memories must be many,

because he insists on staying in his $750/month apartment, which had “feces smeared on the

walls, floor, doors, counters, mattress, sofa and throughout the bathroom.” For his part, the

tenant blames the wall poo on his debilitating gout. [City Insider]
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San Francisco’s Best Cougar Dens

By: Hi Liner
tpburl.com/bz1tgn

Once upon a time, a cougar's sole purpose was inducing fear on mountain hikes. Now, a
cougar's sole purpose is inducing double takes as she walks by on the sidewalk. So, if
you're in need of a date and prefer your women a little older, look no further. With this
guide’s help you'll be filling your phone with numbers and getting cougar calls by the
weekend.

What is a Cougar?

- Before you go hunting:
- You need to know you cougar age limit.

. 1.Take your age

- 2. Double it

© 3. Subtract seven

4. Any women older than that number are

- no longer considered cougars.They are

- considered pedo bears.

A cougar is an older woman (35+) who
spends a lot of time at bars and clubs (dens)
trying to pick up young men (cubs).

Q Cougar Den - District
216 Townsend St, San Francisco, CA

For cougar hunters, District is the land of
milk and honey.The cougs are spilling
out on the sidewalk at this wine bar.
Looking semi-cute and semi-wounded
are the only requireme:rts for biing

Jen Lancaster Book Signing
Borders at Stonestown
tpburl.com/0zkwyx

M. Ward

FoxTheatre
tpburl.com/745m0g
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ChristopherTitus
San Francisco State University
tpburl.com/z6r3kw

Life Is Good Festival
Speedway Meadow - Golden
Gate

tpburl.com/8jscq5

Ben Folds
FoxTheatre
tpburl.com/t42hjy

Fleetwood Mac
Oracle Arena
tpburl.com/h76zbr

Decemberists
FoxTheatre
tpburl.com/4f7svd

Kings of Leon
Bill Graham Civic Auditorium
tpburl.com/6fxk9h

See what is happening in San Francisco at eventful.com/SanFrancisco

scooped up and taken home. On a good

Cougar Den - Safeway night, 10 minutes in here is all you need.

15 Marina Blvd San Francisco, CA

Even cougars need to shop. But why not
kill two cubs with one stone? Instead of Q
just loading up on raw meat, the cougars

who roam the aisles of the Marina

Safeway will try to take home a few cubs

Cougar Den - Balboa Cafe
3199 Fillmore St, San Francisco, CA

Looking for a high class coug?Tired of
the regular run-o-the-mill of girls at every
in the process. I've never seen so many other neighborhood bar? Look no further
women get so dressed up to go buy : than Balboa Cafe.The cougs here are
cereal. : definitely on the high end with nice

‘ apartments near by in case you... want
to see her den.

Read more from this guide and others at guidespot.com
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