
Picture This: it’s 12:54 a.m. on a Friday. You’ve 
just been out for a night on the town that surely 
involved nothing but wholesome activities, and 
chances are you might be hungry. Actually, you’re 
starving. Nothing in the world would satisfy 
your famished state quite like two orders of fries, 
some chicken fingers, a calzone, a bag of Chex 
Mix, and a side of mozzarella sticks—perhaps the 
healthiest stuff you’ll consume throughout the 
course of the evening. The only problem is that you 
live on North Campus, and nothing could possibly 
be open at this hour that would cater to your ever-
greasy culinary desires.

That’s where Nasties comes in. 

Lo and behold, Nasties—the cafe/convenience 
store located on the first floor of RPCC—
is the “Lifeblood of the freshman 
population,” working to capture the hearts of 
many with its late hours, array of 2 a.m. post-outing 
comfort foods, and solace during moments when 
fries are the only solution to the array of complex 
issues that accompany the college experience. 

Its technical name happens to be Bear Necessities. 
I’m embarrassed to admit how long it took me 
to learn that “Nasties” was the acceptable term 
to refer to this wonder of a food establishment. 
If you’re looking for the greasiest, ”Nastiest” 
(but truly best) comfort food in a moment of late 
night hunger, look no further than the selection 
at Nasties. Classic menu items like the Cornell 
Smash (complete with ham, turkey, bacon, and 
swiss sandwiched between sourdough), burgers, 
calzones, chicken fingers, subs, and their beloved 
fries are available for pickup when you need them 
most. Breakfast sandwiches are available in the 
mornings, and a grand selection of drinks, snacks, 
cereals, ramen, candy, and more is available around 
the clock. 

I must take the time to commemorate Nasties 
for all it has done for me during my first year at 
Cornell. From one late night apple juice craving to 
another (even later) moment when my friends and 
I had the last of the day’s fries bestowed upon us for 
free, it’s safe to say that this North Campus staple 
will always hold a special place in my heart. 
I know I’m not alone when I say that the charm of 
Nasties will remain with my fellow Cornellians and 
I long after our graduation.
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After a long day of classes, Franny’s chicken tikka 
bowl is quite possibly the only thing that keeps me 
going. 

Waking up tired? Not when I can roll out of bed 
for Franny’s pork ramen bowl. 

Don’t want to walk up the slope at 9 a.m. in the 
morning? Fair, but do it for Franny’s spiced fries. 
Though my inner foodie snob hates to admit that 
Cornell Dining could ever be a daily motivator– 
Franny’s flavorful delights definitely hit the mark. 

Who would have thought that the glowing white 
box outside of Sibley Hall was actually a food truck 
that served an eclectic menu of fusion foods from 
tikka masala to the phorito–a burrito made of pho. 
It may seem like an abomination to my ears, but 
don’t hate until you’ve tried it.

I wouldn’t go so far to categorize Franny’s Food 
Truck as the best eatery on campus, but the 
memories I’ve made eating Franny’s burgers and 
rice bowls have been some of the best at Cornell.

Wrapped up in the savory, tangy spice of the 

chicken tikka bowl are fond memories of Franny’s 
lunches with my roommates. Rushing to meet 
together between the onslaught of our afternoon 
classes we laughed (mostly at each other), debated 
who was the best roommate, and spent countless 
hours catching each other up on the two hours 
that we had spent apart during morning classes. 

These moments, though fairly mundane, will 
always remain close to my heart, indelibly linked 
to the fragrant spices of Franny’s chicken tikka 
bowl.

I could say the same about the pork ramen bowl, 
spiced fries, or rice bowl: each of these dishes 
remind me of a beloved Cornell memory. 

It’s these experiences that I have associated with 
Franny’s that makes the glowing white truck 
hold such a treasured position in my heart. 

If you have yet to try Franny’s I couldn’t 
recommend it more. Bring your friends, bring your 
roommates, bring your empty stomach, but leave 
full of silly moments and unforgettable memories.
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