
“Also, would it be 
too much to ask for 
a drink called ‘The 
Wookie?’”

However, not ev-
eryone was as obviously 

pleased with the elec-
tion as Antilles. Tom 
Selleck, who was also 
in the running to be im-
mortalized via campus 
pub, told The B&S he 
was “furious” about 
losing, and demanded a 
recount.

“Look,” he said, 
addressing the gathered 
press from his Ferrari, 
“SGA can barely man-

struct the galaxy af-
ter the collapse of the 
Empire, but graciously 
gave us a few moments 
of his time.

“I’m very humbled 

by this win,” Antilles 
said. “It means a lot to 
me that you kids be-
lieved in me enough to 
want to name a small, 
middle of nowhere, lib-
eral arts college’s new 
drinking establishment 
after me. It really makes 
up for the fact that pretty 
much everyone I know 
just died in a violent 
intergalactic civil war.”
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“Fuck, I’d love to drink at 
the Jek Porkins Pub!”

W a s h i n g t o n , 
D.C.—Those noble 
defenders of the Sec-
ond Amendment, the 
National Rifle Asso-
ciation, have once again 
stood up for the rights 
of Americans every-
where.

The NRA is not 
on ly  speaking  out 
against a proposed bill 
which would prohibit 
the sale of weapons to 
terror suspects, they are 
also calling out for full 
Second Amendment 
rights for all Americans, 
including those unable 
to eat solid foods or crap 
in a toilet.

	 NRA Director 
Chris Cox told The B&S, 
“This bill is absurd. As 
we all know, guns don’t 
terrorize people, terror-

ists terrorize people. 
Keeping guns away 
from potential terror-
ists will only make them 
angrier, and force them 
to use bigger weapons, 
like dirty bombs, razor 
crossbows, or Gwen 
Stefani.”

	 C o x  a d d e d , 
“And furthermore, as 
those ACLU whiners are 
always pointing out, the 
‘terror suspect’ watch 
list is just hurtful racial 
proýling. So, one could 
argue that preventing 
these potential-terrorists 
from getting their guns 
is racist. I say, let them 
all have guns, even if 
they belong to a scary 
religion, perhaps one 
that rhymes with ‘Jizz 
bomb.’”

	 ACLU Execu-

tive Director Anthony 
Romero told The B&S, 
“I grudgingly agree with 
the NRA on this issue. 
However, the ACLU is 
neutral on the issue of 
gun control, and resents 
Mr. Cox’s offensive 
remarks regarding the 
potential religion of 
potential terrorists. Be-
sides, everyone knows 
that the religion most 
likely to produce violent 
fanatics is not Islam, but 
Swedenborgianism.”

 	 However, the 
NRA is not only ýght-
ing to keep guns in the 
hands of potential ter-
rorists, but also to place 
them in the tiny, ador-
able hands of babies. 

	 An ofýcial NRA 
statement reads, in part, 
“The Second Amend-

ment says that a well 
regulated militia being 
necessary to the security 
of a free state, the right 
of the people to keep 
and bear arms, shall 
not be infringed. It says 
nothing about an age 
requirement. It is noth-
ing short of criminal that 
state governments con-
tinue to restrict the sale 
of guns to people who 
they don’t consider old 
enough. That’s up for 
the individual to decide, 
even if that individual 
can’t yet walk on his or 
her own. ”

	 In support, lo-
c a l  b a b y  To m m y 
Ward, 6 months, said, 
“Waaaaaah!” before 
slowly falling asleep in 
the cutest way possible.

Awwwwwwww!

NRA Supports Guns for Terrorists, Babies

L a s t  w e e k e n d 
marked a momentous 
occasion on Grinnell’s 
campus: that hippie 
from your French class 
ýnally took a shower in 
preparation for Waltz! 
Also, Wedge Antilles 
ýnally won an election, 
his first anywhere in 
the state of Iowa. Yes, 
the student body has 
spoken, and in a move 
that will baffle future 
generations of Grinnel-
lians, the campus pub 
that will allegedly be 
completed next year, as-
suming that pigs þy, will 
bear Wedge’s name.

An intrepid B&S 
reporter contacted An-
tilles for an exclusive 
interview. He was very 
busy helping to recon-

age to run their own 
elections, why did we 
trust them with some-
thing as important as 
naming a pub?” 

Pausing briefly 
to pull down the brim 
of his Detroit Tigers 
baseball cap, Selleck 
continued: “There’s go-
ing to be beer there, for 
God’s sake. It needs to 
be taken seriously.  Oh 
hey, by the way, what 
do you think of my new 
Hawaiian shirt? Pretty 
neat, eh?”  

While a majority 
of students approve of 
the name, there is some 
running dissent amongst 
the student body.  

“ T h e  We d g e ?  
What a shitty name!” 
stated Bruce Hamilton 

’08.  “Honestly, there 
were no good names at 
all.  You all suck.”  

When asked if 
he submitted a name, 
Hamiltion stated that 
he had not.  This B&S 
reporter has no shame in 
reporting that Hamilton 
received a swift kick to 
the testicles.  

Avid Star Wars 
fan Hanson Solomon 
’09 was disappointed 
with the name as well.  
“Yeah, Wedge is cool 
and all, but there’s so 
many better third-tier 
characters in the Star 
Wars universe! What 
about Ki-Adi-Mundi? 
Or Kyle Katarn? Fuck, 
I’d love to drink at the 
Jek Porkins Pub!”

While not much is 

known about The Wedge 
outside of its name and 
location, The B&S has 
done some investiga-
tive work through past 
events to determine 
what we should expect 
at the new campus pub.  

When drinking at 
The Wedge, a maximum 
of six drinks will be al-
lowed, though the drinks 
will be served in two sets 
of three. The ýrst three 
will be substantially 
better content-wise than 
the last three, though the 
last three will be much, 
much more expensive 
to make. Also, the third 
drink will have multiple 
umbrellas in it in an ef-
fort to up the “cute fac-
tor” of the Drinks Saga.  
Also, Ewoks.

Wedge Antilles Wins Campus Pub Election
Tom Selleck Demands Recount

Above: Billy adorably shows his support for Pro-Gun laws.



stand why people dis-
like us so much,” said 
one player. 

“It’s not like we 
only let in invited peo-
ple, take over dorm 
lounges, and make tons 
of noise, break stuff and 
vomit all the place or 
something.”

“Our parties aren’t 
about ‘see and be seen’. 
That’s not the kind of 
people we are. For us, 
partying is about hang-
ing out. It doesn’t matter 
if you’re gay, straight, 
male, female, black, 
white, hot, ugly, rich, 
or poor. 

“Whoever  you 
are, whatever you’re 
wearing, whatever you 
look like, we want to 
spend time with you 
because we’re all part 
of the same community. 

That’s really what we’re 
about,ò reþected a line-
backer, “community.”

No damage fines 
were incurred at the par-
ty, and attendance was 
high. North, South and 
East campus denizens 
alike turned out to revel 
in the open, welcoming 
environment provided 
by the community-sensi-
tive (if much maligned) 
football team.

“It was a great 
event,” said one player. 
“Harris is a perfect ven-
ue for something like 
this. Where else would 
we throw a party, any-
way? Norris Lounge? 
Loose Lounge? Nah. 
People live there and 
we might disturb them. 
Besides, Harris is much 
bigger so more people 
can attend!”

audience and a little 
help from a couple of 
misleading signs.”

	 On a completely 
unrelated note, The B&S 
is still looking into a 
report of approximately 
70 drunk and belliger-
ent students attending 
a showing of Meet the 
Robinsons at the Strand 
on the same night.

Pajama Party 
Protesters Grounded 
By Osgood

	 In a bold execu-
tive move that afýrms 
his unmistakable inþu-
ence at Grinnell, Presi-
dent Osgood formally 
grounded all of the Pa-
jama Party protesters 
at the Campus Center 
Tuesday night. 

	 Ofýcial rules of 
the grounding stipulate 
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B&S News in Brief
Science Major 

Sees Sun for First Time 
This Semester

Noyce – When 
Todd Bennington ’07 
stepped out of the west 
entrance of the Noyce 
Science Building at 
4:47pm this past Tues-
day, he was greeted by 
an unfamiliar sight; a 
giant gaseous ball of 
superheated hydrogen 
and helium.

 “I totally forgot 
that it was there,” stam-
mered a perplexed Ben-
nington. “I mean, there’s 
no windows at all in the 
basement, and when you 
spend 15 hours a day 
inside the building, you 
tend to forget that there’s 
actually a time during 
the day when its not dark 
outside.  Granted, I’ve 
stepped outside during 

the day once or twice 
the semester, but it was 
overcast and gloomy as 
hell. Now, could you let 
me get to the JRC before 
I get sunburned?”

	 Unfortunately, 
the B&S was unable to 
determine whether or 
not Bennington saw his 
shadow.

Audience Quiet, 
Civil During Titular 
Head

Harris – In a shock-
ing development, the 
2007 Titular Head, an 
event widely considered 
to be a “get drunk and 
yell shit really loud” 
affair was the exact op-
posite of years past. 
According to one par-
ticipant, “Yeah, I came 
in with my friends, sat 
down, and realized that 

nobody was yelling, hit-
ting beach balls around, 
or throwing pants at 
vice-presidents.  They 
put the movies on, and 
aside from the various 
coughs and fidgeting, 
the crowd remained qui-
et.  It was great because 
it actually let you hear 
the dialogue.  In fact, 
my friends and I had a 
deep philosophical con-
versation about one of 
the ýlms afterwards.ò 

Security reported 
that 98.8% of those in 
attendance were com-
pletely sober, with the 
remaining 1.2% well 
under the limit of in-
toxication. When asked 
what contributed to this 
complete reversal, Titu-
lar Head Coordinator 
Conrad MacGrady ’08 
thanked “a responsible 

that these students, in 
addition to a 10 PM cur-
few for the remainder of 
the academic year, will 
have to go before JudCo 
to discuss their antics. A 
disgruntled, sleep-de-
prived Osgood had ap-
parently had enough. 

	 “I entered the 
Campus Center at ap-
proximately 2 AM and 
told the protesters that 
while I appreciated their 
spirit, it was past their 
bed time and they had 
better get back to their 
dorm by the time I count 
to fucking three,” he 
said. 

Osgood  added 
that he may “remember 
making some sort of 
threat along the lines 
of ‘showing them what 
Hell Week really means 
if they didn’t get the 

fuck out of there,’ but 
I don’t really recall be-
cause as I mentioned, it 
was 2 AM.” 

A B&S reporter 
attempted to gauge the 
mood of the group in the 
aftermath of Osgood’s 
punishment. While stu-
dents had many differ-
ent opinions, they did 
seem to have a general 
“Is there anything I ac-
tually need to be doing 
in the Campus Center 
at 2 AM anyway?” vibe 
among them. 

This curfew does 
not apply to science 
majors, who are still 
required to be in Noyce 
until 3AM for at least 
15 nights a semester 
to meet their major re-
quirements.

	 H a r r i s — T h e 
Grinnell College foot-
ball team, an organiza-
tion frequently criticized 
on campus as insular, 
rude, self-involved 
and elitist, proved this 
weekend that all that is 
just an unfair negative 
stereotype.

They reserved the 
Harris Center, followed 
approved College policy 
for obtaining an alcohol 
contract, and applied 
for ACE funding so 
they could decorate the 
event, offer plenty of 
snacks, and hire a good 
live band.

	 “A lot of people 
think the football team 
is disrespectful – that 
we look down on other 
people, or break things, 
or are just generally 
assholes. I don’t under-

Football Team Throws Party
Everyone Invited

	 Steiner—After 
spending almost an en-
tire year together, ýrst-
year Nicole Joilet has 
ofýcially broken it off 
with adviser and profes-
sor of philosophy Greg 
Mueller. 

	 The  b reakup 
comes after almost nine 
months of going steady 
together. The two ini-
tially met due to Joilet’s 
interest in Mueller’s tu-
torial, “Unreal Reality,” 
which concerned ethi-
cal questions relating 
to television programs 
like Survivor and The 
Bachelor. 

	 “ P r o f e s s o r 
Mueller’s sincere in-
terest for what he was 
teaching had a profound 
impact on me as an in-
coming college student. 
I ýgured if philosophy is 
all about analyzing the 

morality of the people 
I’ve watched get kicked 
off and rejected over 
and over, it might be 
a good major for me,” 
recounted Joilet. 

	 Taking Intro, 
however, changed all 
that. She now says, “I 
realized this semester 
that there is more to phi-
losophy than what I was 
exposed to in Tutorial, 
and I kinda don’t like 
it. But when I told this 
to Professor Mueller, 
he got dismissive and 
started accusing me.” 

	 Joilet says it was 
then that she realized 
“things might come to 
an end” with the pro-
fessor, who will go on 
sabbatical during the 
2007-2008 academic 
year. 

	 “ P r o f e s s o r 
Mueller is going to be in 

Europe, and I’m going 
to be here in Grinnell, 
all alone without him? 
I’d much rather end it 
now than be tempted by 
other academic advis-
ers.”

Professor Mueller 
is not taking the news 
very well. “Well, how 
am I supposed to deal 
with this? Nine wonder-
ful months together, and 
all of a sudden, people 
tell me that she’s spend-
ing a lot of late nights 
in Noyce. I just can’t 
go on like this. Thank 
goodness for this sab-
batical. I hear European 
students are a lot easier, 
anyway.”

“Plus, I teach a 
new tutorial when I 
return to Grinnell. It’s 
pretty much the perfect 
way to rebound from 
this.”

Student to Adviser: 
“It’s Not You; It’s Me”



Nixon to teach Poli. 
Sci. a few years ago, 
but he ended up trying 
to bite the heads of the 
students in the front row 
of his classes. He was 
also an asshole.”  

With the errors of 

the past as a guide for 
the present, President 
Osgood feels as though 
Professor Armstrong 
will ýt in quite nicely at 
the college, with mini-
mal cost to the college 
and minimal attempts 
to devour the sweet, 
sweet brain juices of his 
pupils.  “Luckily, zom-
bies don’t care much 
for money, so the col-

The Best of Kenny G.
To make matters 

even more exciting, The 
B&S has learned that 
the legendary father of 
jazz, Louis Armstrong, 
has been hired in the 
position.  This is made 

even more surprising by 
the fact that Armstrong 
has been deceased for 
35 years.  

“Yeah, that was a 
bit of a problem,” stated 
Osgood.  “I mean, zom-
bie infection viruses 
aren’t very cheap to 
come by. Plus, all at-
tempts of this nature by 
us have failed horribly.  
We tried to get Richard 

It 
is 
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This Month’s Worst Person In History (Besides Hitler)
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It is widely acknowledged that Adolf Hitler is the Worst Person in History, Ever. The B&S certainly does not disagree with this opinion. How-

ever, we here at The B&S would like to take a look at some of the other horrible people in history. Satan is your superior in every way.Wouldn’t you? 
This month we turn to:

Alexander Graham Bell

Oh gee, how convenient.  A guy named Alexander Graham Bell invented the telephone.  Hah hah, it’s funny because his last name is 
Bell, and telephones make ringing sounds.  Yeah, too bad Alexander Graham Bell stole the invention from Elisha Gray.  In fact, Bell’s 
historic ýrst call was to Grayôs residence.  His message? ñSon, you got played! Check the patent number, biatch!ò  Then he hung up 
without saying goodbye.  For shame, Alexander Graham Bell!
Thanks to Bell, we’ve been subjected to various musical travesties about telephones, area codes and the numerous “ho’s” one has oc-
cupying each individual code.  Chief amongst these examples is none other than Rafýôs ñBananaphone.ò  Oooh, doesnôt that name just 
send chills down your spine? You…you’ve got the tune in your head right now, don’t you? That hypnotic, brainwashing rhythm is just 
ring ring ring ring ring ring ring ringing in your ears now, ain’t it? Don’t blame me! Blame the man who created that unnatural means of 
communication in the ýrst place! For shame, Alexander Graham Bell!
Alexander Graham Bell was a huge proponent of eugenics.  For example, he didn’t want it to be legal for deaf people to marry one an-
other.  Hey, you know who was also a big fan of eugenics? That monstrous, twisted, conniving head of state himself, Winston Churchill.  
Also Hitler. For shame, Alexander Graham Bell!
Oh, did I mention that Alexander Graham Bell has THREE NAMES? Yeah, it seems my previously elucidated theory regarding tri-
named individuals needs to be expanded to include all of them.  I hate to take it to this level, you know, but those evil “triples” simply 
can’t be trusted, what with their three names and all.  As for individuals with hyphenated names, like Courtney Cox-Arquette…they’re 
not to be trusted either.  They’re dirty neutrals, and you never know where neutrals stand.  For shame, Alexander Graham Bell!

Grinnell Revives, Hires Louis Armstrong as Jazz Professor
Bucksbaum – In 

accordance with Grin-
nell College’s goal to be 
on the cutting edge of 
current trends, it has re-
cently been announced 
that a full-time profes-
sor has been hired for 
jazz, a music genre that 
has been around for 
nearly 100 years.  

“We here at Grin-
nell felt that it was time 
to jump on this “jazz” 
bandwagon,” stated 
President Russell K. 
Osgood.  

“With our ever-
dwindling free-spirit 
population, and self-
governance all but dead, 
we felt the need to hook 
on to something that 
could preserve that 
Grinnellian counter-
culture, yet be accepted 
by mainstream people 
without it being to the 
point of selling out.”  
President Osgood then 
returned to listening to 

lege doesn’t have to 
worry about spending 
the endowment,” stated 
Osgood from atop a 
large pile of crisp $100 
bills. “All he wants is 
brains.  Fortunately, this 
college has a Sociology 
department, so there’s 
plenty of unused brains 
just lying around.”

The B&S had the 
opportunity to talk to 
Professor Armstrong 
for a few minutes about 
why he took the job and 
what he plans to get out 
of it.  When presented 
with these questions, 
Professor Armstrong 
stared blankly for a 
minute before answer-
ing “BRRAAIIIIIIIIN 
NNSSSSSS zip zap 
doobie doo doo waa 
waaaaa waaahh!!!”  He 
then grabbed the nearest 
trumpet and launched 
into a 17-minute rendi-
tion of “Struttin’ With 
Some Barbecue.”  

While The B&S 
fully supports the hiring 
of this legendary jazz 
musician, we question 
why the college felt 
the need to delve into 
necromancy when there 
are still a handful of jazz 
legends still living. 

When asked why 
the school went about 
this route instead of hir-
ing someone like Dave 
Brubeck, President Os-
good responded, “Bru-
beck? Isn’t he white?” 

Students in the 
Grinnell College Jazz 
Band seemed ecstatic 
to be working with the 
legend in the upcoming 
year. 

Trumpet player 
Timmy Jackson ‘09 
stated, “Yeah, Profes-
sor Armstrong pretty 
much started jazz way 
back with the Hot Fives 
and Sevens, and was a 
ridiculous entertainer 
and player for pretty 

“We tried to get Richard Nixon to teach 
Poli. Sci. a few years ago, but he ended 

up trying to bite the heads of the students 
in the front row of his classes.  He was 

also an asshole.”

much all of his life. 
Plus, the guy was ripped 
out of his skull for pretty 
much his entire life. 
Ever wonder why his 
voice was so gravelly 
or that he was smiling 
all the time? Yeah, its 
because he was high as 
a kite all the time.” 

Trombonist Brad 
Wilkins ‘08 added, 
“Yeah, think about it. 
We’ve all seen those 
zombie movies like  
Dawn of the Dead, 28 
Days Later, and Week-
end at Bernie’s II, so 
we’ve seen zombies get-
ting impaled by pipes, 
giving birth to zombie 
babies, and walking to a 
calypso beat. But, have 
you ever seen a zombie 
stoned out of its mind? 
This is a huge step for-
ward in science. Plus, 
I bet five bucks that 
he’ll try to eat a pink 
sponge.”



not Harvard or 
anything; It’s pretty 
good, but come on, 
none of you are go-
ing to be President.  
Secretary of Trans-
portation at best.  
Labor if you’re 
lucky.  

The second 
thing that most 
people will tell you 
up here is that the 
world is fucked.  

First there’s 
global warming and 
we all know were 
pretty much fucked 
on that one because 
if Americans have 
to choose between 
their SUVs, and 
penguins being 
comfortable, what 
do you think they’re 
going to choose?  
I’ll give you a hint: 
they’ll choose their 
SUVs not realizing 
that not only will the 
melting polar ice 
caps drown a bunch 
of  penguins, but 
it will also eventu-
ally þood the planet 
leaving those of 
us who don’t sport 
those awesome 
Kevin Costner Wa-
terworld gills pretty 
much fucked.  

But that’s if 
the bees don’t kill 
us ýrst and Iôm not 
talking about killer 
bees, I’m talking 
about dying bees.  
Bees all around the 
world are dying are 
in massive numbers 
and no one has any 
idea why.  But if 
it’s similar to any 
other environmental 
problem we’ve had 
over the past one-
hundred years then 
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	 Recently I suf-
fered the humiliation 
of being passed over 
for commencement 
speaker for someone 
named Angela Davis.  
Yeah, I don’t know 
who the hell she is 
either.  

Wasn’t she that 
stripper I met in Tus-
con last year?   Well, 
one thing is certain, 
she certainly hasn’t 
had a column in Grin-
nell’s most widely 
circulated satirical 
newspaper for the last 
four years. 

So while 
slumped heavily into 
the back of my chair 
and imagining the 
horriýc boredom that 
will result from listen-
ing to Ms. Davis’s 
speech, it occurred to 
me that I had an op-
portunity to write my 
own commencement 
speech, which will be 
read by tens of Grin-
nell College students.  
Take that Ms. Davis!  
So, without further 
ado, take a look at 
what you missed out 
on, Grinnellians:

It’s such a privi-
lege to be speaking in 
front of such a young, 
talented,  and diverse 
group of students who 
have  put their com-
mitment to education 
above trivial pursuits 
such as personal 
hygiene and social 
skills.  Most people up 
on this stage would 
tell you that you can 
achieve anything.  I’m 
here to tell you that 
that is absolutely... 
not true.  I mean this 
is Grinnell College, 

I’m going to take a 
wild guess and blame 
it on mankind.  We’ve 
put quite a few species 
out of their misery, 
if you know what I 
mean, and it’s not like 
it would be surprising 
if bees were next on 
that list.  

Now, I was 
excited as the next 
guy when I heard 
that these annoying 
little pests were ýnally 
dying, until I heard 
that pollination is 
responsible for like 
two-thirds of our food 
supply.  So unless we 
can ýgure out how to 
stop them from dying 
were all going to be 
eating a diet of tree 
bark and salt pretty 
soon.  Scientists aren’t 
sure what’s killing 
the bees; it could be 
pesticides, some kind 
of disease, or possi-
bly even Sanjya.  No, 
I’m serious on that 

last one.  Cell phones 
mess with bees’ navi-
gations systems so it’s 
possible that every 
text-messaged in 
vote for Sanjya was 
responsible for the 
killing of one bee.  
Now, I’ve long stated 
that I thought Ameri-
can Idol was a sign 
of the apocalypse, so 
this is does not come 
as shocking news to 
me.  A quick glance in 
Ryan Seacreast’s soul-
less eyes told me all I 
needed to know.  

Now at this point, 
most people would tell 
you that despite how 
bad things are, that 
you can and should 
save the world.  I’m 
here to tell you that 
while that might have 
worked for the class of 
1967 or 1977 or 1987 
or 1997, it’s pretty 
much too late for the 
class of 2007.   The 
world is done for, we 

should just all be glad 
this is not our fault.  I 
mean, if you want to 
go and try and save 
the bees or perfect 
wind energy or do 
something noble in 
order to try to save 
mankind, then more 
power to you, but 
honestly, people have 
been telling that to 
college graduates for 
years and what good 
has it done?  

Has anyone actu-
ally accomplished any 
of this?  So I’m here 
to tell you, don’t try 
and save the world.  
I mean you’re only 
one little person, how 
much can you really 
do?  If you found out 
you had incurable 
cancer would you 
spend your last days 
trying to ýnd a cure or 
having fun and seeing 
the world?  So don’t 
waste your time try-
ing to save the world, 
it’s probably too late.  
Instead spend the last 
few good years left 
traveling the world, 
falling in love, and 
consuming lots of 
alcohol and/or other 
recreational drugs.  

And while you’re 
at it, try to buy some 
land in a hilly area 
far, far away from the 
ocean, build a cabin 
there, and stockpile it 
with food and weap-
ons.  

What?  What’s 
that?  Too depressing 
you say?  You’re say-
ing you’re not ready 
to give up on life?  
Well I think there may 
be one way to solve 
this problem.   I guess 
I’ll just have to run 

Technology Ted: 
An Alternative Commencement Speech

for President.  But 
it’s going to take a 
while, 2020 to be 
exact.  I’m going to 
have my brother, Ask 
Ed, as my running 
mate.  Together we’ll 
build a better future, 
where mechanical 
bees will do the jobs 
of normal, þeshy bees 
without a bunch of 
stupid whining about 
how cell phones are 
ruining their naviga-
tion system.  

We’ll build cars 
that run on carbon 
that we suck out of 
the atmosphere and 
that produce oxy-
gen.  I call them tree 
cars, and the name’s 
already patented so 
keep your grubby 
hippy hands off, got 
it?  And we’ll build 
a really, really big 
wall between not only 
here and Mexico, but 
also between here 
and the ocean in case 
it þoods.  Together 
we’ll save this coun-
try and save America.

I’m Tech Ted 
and I approve this 
message.  This has 
been paid for by the 
Tech Ted 2020 Presi-
dential Exploratory 
Committee.

Editor’s Note:
Ted’s contribution 

to this paper has been 
commendable, having 
shown up for almost 
half of the meetings. His 
general disdain of all 
employees of the paper 
along with his repeated 
sexual advances to-
wards female employees 
will be sorely missed.

Above: Tech Ted gets a caption because, unlike Ed, he can 
grow a kick-ass mustache. Because he is a man. Manly.
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Ask Ed Farewell Edition

Q. Why do 
people eat Twinkies?

A. They’re fat.

Q. Why is 
George Bush the 
president?

A. Americans 
are idiots.

Q. Why do 
people buy Saturns?

A. See above.

Q. What’s a 
Sanjya?

A. That green 
stuff between your 
toes.

Q. What’s the 
difference between a 
homeless person and 
a hipster?

A. A homeless 
person dresses like 
shit because he’s 
poor.  A hipster dress-
es like shit because 
he feels bad since 
his parents are rich, 
and so to repent he 
spends his time and 
energy raiding thrift 
stores for all their 
good clothes before 
the homeless can get 
to them.

Q. What would 
happened if you 
messed with Texas?

A. They’d shoot 
you in the balls.

Q. What’s your 
favorite CSI?

A. “CSI: Roman 
Empire.”  The show 
where they solve 
crimes not with high 
tech computers and 
DNA tests, but with 
good old torturing.  

Oh wait, that’s 24.

Q. Beer or 
wine?

A. If it’s French 
then wine.  If it’s 
American then still 
wine.  American 
beer sucks.

Q. Why do 
people say remem-
ber the Alamo?  
Didn’t Texas lose 
that ýght?

A. Yes, but if 
you remind them 
of that they’ll shoot 
you.

Q. Why is the 
sky blue?

A. It’s not at 
night, jackass.

Q. Where do 
babies come from?

A. Lots of 
places, but accord-
ing to various indi-
cators mostly India 
and China recently.

Q. Who’s a bet-
ter singer: Timber-
land or Timberlake?

A. Is there 
a difference?  I 
thought Timberlake 
just did a reverse 
Micheal Jackson 
type thing and be-
came Timberland.

Q. Who would 
win in a ýght to the 
death: Mel Gibson 
or Michael Richard-
son?

A. Mankind.

Q. Why do you 
always make fun of 
me? - RKO.

A. Because we 
love you -- and think 
you’re overpaid.

Q. New York or 
L.A.?

A. Trick ques-
tion: it’s none of the 
above.

Q. Spiderman or 
Batman?

A. I was always a 
bigger fan of Batman 
until Michael Keaton 
fucked things up.  
Now I don’t know 
what to believe.

Q. Mac or PC?
A. Hello, I’m a 

Mac and I’m a PC... 
that means I own 
both.

Q. Why do 
people drink scotch?

A. Apparently 
some people like to 
drink things that taste 

like a closet.  

Q.  Why did 
AOL stop sending 
CDs in the mail?

A.  Don’t ques-
tion God’s miracles.

Q. I have this 
theme song stuck in 
my head it goes “dun 
dun dun dundun-
dada”

A.  That’s either 
the theme song to the 
A-Team or Golden 
Girls.  Itôs deýnitely 
one of the two.  Al-
though, it could be 
Three’s Company or 
maybe Mash.  Also 
possibly Lost.  Oh 
right, be fucking 
anything you imbe-
cile!  Go stick your 
head in a tractor!

Q. How come 
Google makes so 
much money? Who 
the hell clicks on 
those stupid text 

ads?
A. Stupid people 

and old people.  Es-
pecially stupid, old 
people.  

Q. Where do 
you live?

A.  Are you a 
girl or a boy?  Are 
you attractive or un-
attractive?  I’ll need 
the answers to these 
questions ýrst.

Q. What should 
I do after I graduate?

A. Something 
useful.  What will 
you do?  Probably 
work for Sprint.

Q. How many 
languages do you 
speak?

A. 10 if you 
count binary.  That 
joke kills at math 
club.  What you 
don’t believe that 
I’m in a math club? 
Okay you got me.  I 
just looked up that 
joke on the inter-
net.  Why?  Because 
I’m gonna stand in 
the post ofýce and 
if I catch any nerds 
laughing at the joke 
I’m gonna punch 
them ... so If I were 
you I would stop 
reading this right 
now and look behind 
you...

Q. Where does 
Ask Ed do most of 
his shopping?

A. You know 
I used to be a big 
an Old Navy fan 
because it was 
cheap but then I 

was in there one 
day and threatened 
to strangle several 
employees to death 
with a $4.99 belt if 
they didn’t turn off 
that god damn mu-
sic.  Now not only 
am I not welcome in 
Old Navy, but I’m 
wanted for attempted 
murder in 37 states... 
so to answer your 
question now I shop 
at Hollister.  The 
music’s just as bad, 
but it’s really dark 
in there so you can 
get away with pretty 
much whatever you 
want.  

Q. Why are you 
leaving us?

A. I’m moving 
on to a better paid 
job in a bigger mar-
ket: the Lake Chip-
powaka Times in 
Lake Chippowaka, 
Minnesota, popula-
tion 25,400 with an 
estimated circulation 
of 9,600 people.  It’s 
a big time job.

Q. Who’s going 
to replace you?

A.  Someone 
who’s not nearly as 
funny, but probably 
taller and with better 
hair.  

Editor’s Note:
Ed’s contribution 

to this paper has been 
commendable, having 
shown up for almost 
half of the meetings. His 
general disdain of all 
employees of the paper 
along with his repeated 
sexual advances towards 
female employees will be 
sorely missed.

He Didn’t Just Give Advice....He Gave Bad Advice
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http://web.grinnell.edu/groups/b_and_s [fakepapr]

Aunt Mary Fae’s 
Recipe Corner

Hello there, kids! Aunt 
Mary Fae knows that ev-
eryone is stressed out with 
upcoming ýnals and gradua-
tion and facing the real world 
and just generally getting one 
year closer to your sad, lonely, 
death. So here are a few of my 
favorite power recipes, guar-
anteed to give you that boost 
you need to get through ýnals 
week!

GORP Trail Mix
1 cup Grain alcohol
1 Orange (stolen from dining 

hall; contains enough vitamin C to 
fend off scurvy all week!)

1 cup Ritalin
1 cup Peanuts
These high-protein ingredi-

ents will give you all the energy 
you need to keep on hiking the 
trail of ýnals! Watch out for the 
mountain lions of procrastination 
and the jagged rocks of slipping 
into alcoholism! Also for literal 
mountain lions, they’re vicious!

Red Bull Cocktail
1 part Red Bull
1 part coffee
3 parts meth
Try not to drink too much of 

this one—keep it to just meth if 
possible, coffee can be bad for your 
heart. Stay safe for your dear Aunt 
Mary Fae!

Study Break Casserole
Casseroles gained popularity 

in America during the Depression, 
when Americans learned how to 
make foods last longer by mixing 
them with other, crappier foods and 
cooking them in a pan. Aunt Mary 
Fae has a variation on this that she 
makes using only foods available 
at study breaks!

Ingredients: 
10 pancakes (Pancake study 

break)
3 cups ice cream, any þavor 

(Dining Services study break)
1 cup milk (Library Milk & 

Cookies study break)
5 cookies (Library Milk & 

Cookies study break)

Directions
1.) Lay out pancakes as a 

crust.
2.) Combine ice cream and 

milk until smooth.
3.) Pour delicious dairy 

mixtureover crust.
4.) Crumble cookies.
5.) Sprinkle cookies over 

top.
6.) Bake at 350 degrees 

for 20 minutes, or until golden 
brown.

Mmm-mmm. Well, I hope 
you enjoy those recipes as much 
as I did during my student days! 
And remember, itôs just ýnals 
week, it’s not like it can in any 
way impact your ability to get 
a job or get into grad school or 
anything. So don’t stress too 
much!




