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The B&S Presents:
Great Books We

Didn’t Actually Read

We at The B&S know a thing or two about
writing... and that’s really about it. But
what we know even less about is reading,
because that shit is boring. So, in the spirit
of reflecting on our time spent at Grinnell,
here are some of our favorite books we
never got around to reading.

*  Pamela- Never heard of this mid-
eighteenth century classic by Samuel
Richardson? Well, I’ll save you the
time: man courts girl, man eventually
gets girl, girl wrote a shit ton of letters.
No really, don’t thank me.

* A Treatise on the Lower Gastrointesti-
nal Activity of the Common Mollusk - 1
know, I know. With a title like that,
how could you resist, right? Somehow
I managed.

» Sexual Behavior in the Human
Female- 1 mean, why read one guy’s
results when you can go out and do
your own research?

*  How to Land a Man and Keep Him-
Look, the last thing I need is advice
on how to land a man. Harris parties
make snagging a guy like shooting
dead fish in a barrel with a howitzer.

What Do You Think?

Dining Hall Gets Tough On Cereal Bowl

Dick Williams, everyone's favorite,food administrator, recently suggested that Cereal Bowl should not be held in the Dining Hall in the future because
it doesn t fall in line with the Dining Hall's dietary values. What do you think?

Schmidt Sashimi Ovolacto P.A.T. Roewe

Dances for Nickels Activist, Generally Bitter Pub Bartender

I am of the opinion that a healthy diet can include Has Dick Williams ever made a wise decision? I ~ Correct me if I’m wrong, but if the Dining
the occasional eating contest. Few people know mean, the son-of-a-bitch once posed on the web-  Hall’s “dietary values” really are what they
this, but Takeru Kobayashi is going to live to be  site’s front page holding a hen and a fucking egg. say they are, then why haven’t they gotten
ahundred...barring some sort of hot dog choking  Between him and the Food Nazi guarding the rid of those egg-beater things they serve on
accident. But that’s really improbable. exit, [’ve just started stealing food on principle.  the weekends yet?
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How Can You Say Goodbye?
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By Bryan Williams

Hahaha, just kidding.

Ten days.

It hasn’t sunk in
yet. I don’t know if it’s
because I’'m focusing on
Finals, or if it’s just be-
cause I haven’t thought
that far ahead. Maybe
I’m not ready to leave.
I doubt that, though.

It’s hard to believe
that my time here at
Grinnell is coming to a
close. These past four

years have felt like an
eternity (both a good and
bad thing, depending on
the situation), and it’ll
be strange stepping out
of the cornfields and into
the “real” world. Step-
ping away from the place
that has become such a
large part of who I’ve be-
come. Stepping towards
an uncertain future.

Hell, that just might

be the reason it hasn’t
really sunk in yet. My
entire Grinnell experi-
ence has been nothing
short of surreal, and I’'m
not ready to let go of it
just quite yet. Much like
all the friendships I’ve
forged over the past four
years, I’m just not ready
to let go of the countless
opportunity that Grinnell
has given me. In fact, it’s
this multitude of oppor-
tunity that really defines
Grinnell for me. Grinnell
gave me the opportunity
to be whatever I wanted
to be, and for that, I will
forever be grateful for
my time here. I had the
chance to continue to do
things I enjoyed before
I came, like playing the
trombone and acting,
and was able to discover
new loves, like Ultimate,
satirical writing, chem-
istry, and Gordon’s gin.
I’d like to think that by
allowing me to explore
a plethora of new and
different things, Grinnell

has prepared me for the
future by making me into
a more complete person.

But, of course, all
good things come to an
end. I’ll be packing up
and leaving lowa this
summer after 16 years for
good to pursue a Ph.D.
in Organic Chemistry at
the University of Cali-
fornia, Los Angeles. I'll
be living a stone’s throw
from Bel Air, where shit
never ices over, and ev-
eryone’s as beautiful as
the constant sunshine.

Don’t shed too
many tears for me. I
think I’ll be just fine.

However, before
I leave 8th Avenue for
Rodeo Drive, I’d like to
impart some small sug-
gestions for those of you
coming back next year:

- Take time to meet
at least one new person
a week. At the dining
hall, at a party, it doesn’t
matter where. Some
of the most interesting
people I’ve met on cam-

pus have been through
chance encounters.

- Don’t let classes
get the best of you. I
spent too much of my
time here being stressed
about things that felt
vastly important at the
time, but in retrospect,
were not as vital as |
made them out to be.

- Fight for what
you believe in, whether
it is as big as the re-
structuring of your major
department or as small as
more spices on the spice
rack in the Dining Hall
(bring back the curry
powder, goddamnit!)

- Go out for some-
thing you’d never thought
you’d see yourself doing.
You’d be surprised at
what you can accomplish.

- Enjoy the good
weather when it comes.

- Get to know your
professors. Many of
them have some pretty
interesting and diverse
backgrounds, and they
wouldn’t be teaching at

a college if they disliked
interacting with students.

- Please, please,
PLEASE uphold Self-
Governance. I know its
been slipping over the
past few years, but when
it works, it is an amaz-
ing system. However,
it requires the campus
as a whole to ascribe to
it, so spend that extra
little effort, Grinnell,
and enjoy the benefits.

- Tell your friends
how much they mean to
you, because you never
know when it’ll be too
late. That being said,
there are always peo-
ple out there that care
about you immensely,
even if they don’t show
it. Never forget that.

That’s all I’ve
got. All that’s left
now is to say goodbye.

Unfortunately, it’s
the only thing Grinnell
didn’t prepare me for.

Z.N

http://web.grinnell.edu/groups/b_and_s/

That's all folks! We bet you think you’re really funny, but

it's too late now! You'll have to wait until next semester

before you see the likes of us again! Well, except for the
Class of 2008. We've already forgotten about you.

[fakepapr]




