
Yesterday, I was reminded 
about my love for tacos and 

why they are a go-to meal or snack 
for any time of the day. 

During high school, I was 
infatuated with Jack in the Box 
tacos. Yes, I know they look like 
empanadas. But that empanada is 
filled with such flavorful ingredi-
ents and toppings, they’re topped 
with hot sauce, and they satisfy 
my cravings. 

Yet, dear reader, this column 
will not just be about Jack in the 
Box and the love their tacos and 
I share. This column is about ta-
cos in general, because at the 
time this column was written, my 
eighth taco of the day was eaten. 

Tacos can be made for break-
fast, lunch, and dinner. Breakfast 
tacos smack—eggs, chopped-up 
bacon or sausage, cheese, toast-
ed tortillas, and jalapenos. Street 
tacos are a different breed. People 
may think that grease makes food 
disgusting. However, that greasy, 
gooey goodness really enhances 
the flavor of cilantro, lime, on-
ions, and ground meat. 

An example here in the Tivoli 
is down in the food court: Los Mo-
linas. They serve some of the best 
tacos and food in general for us 
students. Order an agua fresca or 
a horchata to go along with it and 
the cravings will be satisfied. 

You know a place that doesn’t 
slap and just causes a stomach-
ache? Taco Bell. We do not men-
tion Taco Bell as a decent place to 
get tacos. Even though I had some 
of their tacos over the weekend, 
it wasn’t the first option. They 
are bland, lifeless with little to no 
seasoning. Cheese is processed: 
yuck. Lettuce is ice cold and dis-
gusting. Readers, do not go to 
Taco Bell for tacos. 

Also, just as an opinion, but 
corn tortillas that are fried and 
drenched in oil are to die for. I’m 
Mexican, so grease and oil are our 
friends when it comes to cooking. 
Flour tortillas don’t really satisfy 
that crunchy and ecstatic good-
ness the way that corn tortillas do. 

Oh, and you can’t forget the 
green chili! (Looks into the dis-
tance) I think I need some more 
tacos.

Denver is the birthplace of the 
new crispy chicken chain 
that just might replace 

Chick-fil-A f(or those looking to 
spend their money elsewhere). 
Home to 100 percent all-natural 
ingredients, Birdcall is not only a 
delicious, fast, and friendly meal 
option—it’s a restaurant that makes 
a big effort to support its commu-
nity. Founded by Jean-Philippe 
Failyau in 2016, Birdcall currently 
has five locations in Colorado: four 
in Denver and one in Colorado 
Springs. Depending on the location, 
Birdcall offers dine in, take out, 
drive-thru, curbside pickup, and/or 
delivery. However, for this review, 
the location is near the University of 
Denver (DU) off Evans St.

Upon arrival, it’s clear from the 
two murals in the parking lot that 
giving back to the community is 
important to Birdcall, as they were 
created in support of the Denver 
Basic Income Project. Upon walk-
ing inside, Birdcall has a casual 
yet futuristic aesthetic. Birdcall is 
full of interesting furniture pieces, 
which are all sourced from Colorado 
crafters and go perfectly with the 
art on the walls. There are many 
different meal options to choose 
from, including their best-seller 
the Nashville Hot Sandwich and 

their Kale and Quinoa Salad. Addi-
tionally, Birdcall serves delicious 
beverages—options include 100 
percent organic Tractor Beverages 
soda sourced in Colorado or a classic 
vanilla milkshake. Their breakfast 
menu, which is only available at the 
Whole Foods Union Station loca-
tion, includes sweet chicken biscuits 
and southern burritos, among other 
things. 

For lunch, one Kids Nug-
get Meal ($4.95), one 7-Piece 
Strips ($10.25), two Nashville Hot 
Sandwiches ($7.50), one Buffalo 
Sandwich ($7.95), one Cookies and 
Cream milkshake ($5.95), one Pea-
nut Butter Chocolate Chip Cookie 
Dough milkshake ($5.95), and one 
Classic Chocolate milkshake ($5.50) 
was ordered, totaling $55.55 for five 

people. Not bad. The food was ready 
quick and delivered via honey-
comb shaped holes that customers 
retrieve their trays from. 

With twinkling lights and a 
nice patio area, the outdoor dining 
area was very inviting. Though, 
the music was at times a little loud 
and distracting. Traffic picked up 
around noon and the ambient feel 
soon turned into a bizarre lunch 
rush. The parking lot began filling 
up with cars waiting for the drive-
thru, blocking in some of the cars 
of patrons in the restaurant. The 
relaxing atmosphere became a bit 
claustrophobic due to the poor 
layout of the parking lot and drive-
thru, no doubt a result of the small 
property size. Luckily, the quality 
of the food and company culture 

at Birdcall makes up for this issue. 
However, not all locations are 
like this. Birdcall is consistently 
delicious, whether it is their per-
fectly spicy Nashville Hot or their 
milkshakes. If that doesn’t sell 
for readers, the real reason Bird-
call stands out is because of their 
dedication to bettering their local 
community. Hundreds of meals 
from Birdcall are donated to Colo-
rado hospitals each week. Birdcall 
partners with local nonprofit orga-
nizations and schools to raise funds 
and support them. Birdcall even 
gives back 1 percent of all sales to the 
community it serves. Want to feel 
good while you eat mouth-watering 
food? Head over to Birdcall for a 
fast and affordable meal that won’t 
disappoint.
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CHICK-FIL-A WHO? 
BIRDCALL IS MORE 
THAN CHICKEN

by Gabrielle DeWolf
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Since the dual release of Hallow-
een Kills in picture houses and 
on NBC’s streaming service 

Peacock, this movie has received 
a lot of criticism for being exactly 
what it says it is: the middle part of 
a horror trilogy. The most common 
complaints involved the level of 
gore, the dialogue, and the fact that 
it ends on a high note for Michael 
Myers along with his inhuman abil-
ity to survive. Anyone who goes to a 
horror movie and walks away com-
plaining about the gore probably 
also goes to a farmer’s market and 
complains about the fresh produce. 
Horror often equals gore. Even in 
“highbrow horror” like The Silence of 
the Lambs (1991) there is a sequence 
of terrifying events that can only be 
described as gory. Along with that, 
there was nothing outrageous in the 
dialogue that warranted all the hate. 
If the last few years have proven 
anything, it is that people love to 
chant. “Evil. Dies. Tonight!” has a 
catchy rhythm to it and gives those 
saying it a jolt of power, especially in 
the headspace that the residents of 
Haddonfield were in on Halloween 
night.

A common element that can 
be found in every horror movie is 
a commentary on the social issues 
of their time. In the original film, 
Halloween (1978), there is a deeper 
meaning reflecting the shifting 
reality that people could no longer 
leave their doors unlocked. In Hal-
loween Kills, the visuals of the mob 
in the hospital that hunts down 
the frightened, injured psychiatric 
hospital escapee mistaken for Myers 
bears eerie similarity to the way 
insurrectionists stormed the Capi-
tal building on Jan. 6, 2021. Art often 
imitates life but what causes this to 
be extra unnerving is the fact that 
Halloween Kills was filmed around 
September of 2019. A mob blinded 
by a single goal will stop at nothing 
until that goal is met, even if that 
involves death.

This movie is not a stand-alone 
piece of entertainment; it is the con-
necting bridge that takes the heroes 
from their place of origin and pro-
pels them through a roller-coaster 
journey that teaches them how to 
defeat the monster in the final act. 
That is the whole point of the mid-
dle part of a trilogy; the heroes are 
left at a low point and the monster 
has turned the tables in their favor. 
Without this critical point in a story 
the final act would lack satisfaction. 
Myers is not human and never has 
been. He is the personification 
of evil itself. Michael Myers is the 
boogeyman. That is why he cannot 

be defeated through human means. 
No matter how many times he is 
shot, stabbed, hit, or even burned–
Myers will continue to rise back to 
his feet and keep going. That is the 
source of terror that follows him, 
and that aspect of his character 
was turned up to eleven for this 

film. Everything about Halloween 
Kills fits into the horror canon like 
a well-loved red and green sweater 
on a cold winter day and deserves 
a watch by all horror enthusiasts 
around the world.

 

HORROR IS AS 
HORROR DOES

by Taelar Pollmann
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FOR A DECENT PRICE, BIRDCALL OFFERS CRISPY CHICKEN IN A FRIENDLY ENVIRONMENT.

INTO THE JUNIOR-VERSE
Taco Variant
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CRITICS ASIDE, THE FILM IS A MUST WATCH FOR HORROR FANS.
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