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COLLEGE DERECOGNIZES STINSON'S

Bagel Basement put on probation until end of academic year

By Jack O. LANTERN
The Dartmovth Staff

In areport released this Mon-
day, Dartmouth College officials
have derecognized Stinson's Gen-
eral Store, citing anumber of viola-
tions of college policy on numerous
occasions.

Stinson's earliest violation was
reported by Safety and Security of-
ficer Tyrone Levy who found ap-
proximately 40kegsin Stinson’ sbase-
ment. “No keg discovered on the
premiseshad been registered withthe
college. Notasingleone,” saidLewis
Carmichael of the Office of Judicial
Affairs. Carmichagl went on to say,
“an inspection was conducted three
months after the reported keg viola
tion and every keg was ill there—
not one had been returned.” Officer
Levy dso reported other violations.
“All the ingredients for an alcoholic
punch were on-hand. There was ob-
viousintent to mix and distribute.”

When reached for comment,
Laura Engleberg of Stinson's said,
“look, | may beway off basehere, but
| was under the impression that we
wereaprivately ownedbusiness. Not
only that, but aprivately owned busi-
nesswithaliquor licensetoboot.” In
response to Engleberg’s comments,
Carmichael said, “The OAC[Organi-
zational Adjudication Committeg]
cannot bend its rules or make excep-
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The director of the OAC watches the now-defunct village stores, unseen and chortling evilly to himself.

tions because of some hastily thrown
together excuse.”

As the OAC charges continue
their climbing trend, TheBagel Base-
ment was placed on socia probation
for the remainder of the academic
year. When asked why the OAC had
issued probationtothelocal breakfast
spot, Carmichadl said, “In the COS
guiddinesit clearly statesthat gather-
ingsinorganizations' basementsshall
occur between the hours 8pm and
3am. When we sent an S& S officer
over for an inspection at 8am we
found music playing and along line
waitingtobeserved God knowswhat.
And some of the peoplefoundinline
weren'teven21! Somehow Hanover
High School students had gained en-
try to the basement, afailureto check
|.D.’sat the door I’'m sure.”

In an interview with The

Dartmovth William Bauer of Bagel
Basement said, “I had just finished
givingthislady her half dozenand her
cup of coffee when this guy with a
walkie-talkie comesthrough the door
and started asking peopl efor identifi-
cation. When | asked him what he
was doing, he grabbed al my cinna-
mon raisin bagel sand said something
about needing them for evidence.
Those aremy best sellersand hetook
somecream cheesetoo—not theregu-
lar kind either, he took onion and
chive. Thatguy till owesme$15.50.”

In accordance with their proba
tion Bagel Basement has been or-
dered by the college to hold a sexual
assault awareness dinner to benefit
orphans. In response to what the
college has deemed mandatory in or-
der to comply with the probation,
Bauer said, “look, | get up 4 every

morning to make bagelsand weclose
at 4pm sharp. If they wanted anice
brunch or something then maybe.”
The OAC refused to capitulate to
Bauer' srequest.

Carmichael said that The Bagel
Basement will not beableto hold any
registered events until the end of the
academic year and that al sales will
be closely monitored by the college,
saying, “wewill be devoting two full
time S&S officers to perform these
duties..

Other Hanover businesses have
expressed concern over what they
consider to be a crackdown on com-
mercial organizations. Omer of Omer
and Bob' s Sport Shop explained, “ At
first, you hear about what Stinson’ sis
going through and you think ‘no big
ded.” But then you redize that we
couldvery easily beintheir shoes, and

if we were, we'd want other busi-
nesses to be on our side about this.”
Bob was unavailable for comment.

Leaders of the Upper Valey
Small Business Association are con-
sidering responding to the College
crackdowns by voluntarily closing
their doors in protest. They briefly
considered not selling anything dur-
ing DimensionsWeekend and releas-
ing ajoint statement condemning the
recent punishmentsas*overly harsh”
and “not realy within the College's
jurisdiction anyhow.”

But Dean of the College James
Larimoresaid, “thenotion of acrack-
down is ludicrous. The fact is that
we' re enforcing our own long-stand-
ing policies in the same manner that
we aways have. If businesses are
gettingintroublemoreoften, it’ sprob-
ably just their own carel essness.”

Larimore also praised the re-
cently disciplined bagel shop for its
actions since the enactment of the
new collegerestrictions, “ Bagel Base-
ment has done a really good job in
responding to College policy and |
think this probation will encourage
them to continue their outstanding
efforts.”

Hanover Camera Company,
College Supplies, Video Stop,
Hanover Kitchens and The Gap are
also currently under investigation for
possible underage merchant viola
tions.

BOOK BUYBACK CANCELLED: After sprouting mechanical legs and a pair of 60-ton Howitzer cannons,
Wheelock books storms down Main Street, killing everyone in its path.
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By LARRY BOBARRY
The Dartmovth Staff

A mixture of relief and con-
troversy greeted the Office of Ad-
missions unexpected announce-
ment today that Matthew J. Cooley,
an obscure member of the Aryan
Brotherhood of the Vengeful
Christ, had been admitted to the
Class of 2008.

TheCool ey family wasmoved
to tears by Matthew’s unprec-
edented acceptanceinto Dartmouth
College. “I never expectedthat my
son’s white privilege would be
enough to sway the cruel hearts of
those heathen academics. The
Spirited Holy Archangel hastruly
smiled upon ustoday,” exclaimed
Matthew’ s mother as shelit a vo-
tive candleto the Vengeful Christ.

Tokenracist admitted
Into class of 2008

However, not all members of
theBrotherhood reacted with equal
excitement. Supreme Bishop
AdolphKartoffelkopf said, “ I think
this could be awonderful opportu-
nity for young Matthew to spread
the ministry of Aryan supremacy
evenuntothewintry shoresof New
Hampshire. But I'm somewhat
concerned, sincehehasbeen show-
ing less and less spontaneous out-
pouringsof adoration for theglori-
ouscauseof theBleached Jehovah.
Honestly, recently he's been more
interested in Fountains of Wayne
than anything else.”

Admissionsstandsby itsdeci-
sion, however, citing Cooley’ sex-
traordinary leadership and extra-
curricular activities. “Matthewisa

See COOLEY, page 3
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Beloved keg mascot
brutally murdered

By Dick RicHARDS
The Dartmovth Staff

To the dismay of the entire
Hanover community, Keggy the
Keg was shot to death last night
outside the Hanover Inn.

The assasin, a suspicious
hooded figure, had been lurking
outside the Inn for hours before
the attack, reported eyewitnesses.
Tall and hirsute, the assailant was
described as “both majestic and
powerful.”

At the time of his death, the
six-foot anthropomorphickeghad
just performedat abasketball game
andwasreturningto hishotel room
on the third floor of the building.
Thestranger approached himwith
a sharpie and a can of Keystone
Light, apparantly seekinganauto-
graph.

Keggy, covering his mouth
with gloved handsto indicate sur-
prise and delight, obliged, invit-
ing his fan into the lobby of the
hotel. The doorman had just
opened the door for the character
when the cloaked figure revealed
ahiddenhandgun, shooting K eggy
six times in the back. Cold, re-
freshing beer spewed out of
Keggy's open wounds, pooling
around hisfallencylindrical body.

Keggy’skiller fled in the di-
rection of the White Mountains,
emitting a mournful bellow and
exhibitingwhat witnessesdescribe
asalong, loping stride. Asof yet,
the only cluestothekiller’ siden-
tity arethediscarded handgunand
acopy of the J. D. Salinger novel
The Catcher inthe Rye, whichthe
assassindroppedinflight. Myste-
rioudly, neither the gun nor the
well-wornnovel bear fingerprints.

Passersby attempted to ad-
minister first aid to the ailing
Keggy. Onewoman attempted to
revive him by vigorously pump-
ing his tap, but instead tragically
exacerbated Keggy’ slossof fluid.
Another citizen gave Keggy
mouth-to-spout recusitation, but
was not able to maintain the pro-

cedure for longer than six sec-
onds, as counted by the gathering
crowd. Despite his fans best
efforts, by the time that heath
professionalsarrived, Keggy was
already long kicked.

Keggy had recently made a
return to prominence after the
harsh light of national fame
pushed him into seclusion. His
future plans, such as driving the
zamboni at Dartmouth hockey
games and reinstituting the keg
jump by staging a “lie in” on
Occom Pond, weretragically cut
short. Nolastwordsareonrecord,
but several witnesses say that in
hislast few hours, Keggy gesticu-
lated happily and gave severa
hugs.

College officias originaly
announced plans to bury Keggy
in a specia plot in the Hanover
graveyard. However, it hassince
become known that Keggy’ swill
strongly requeststhat hisremains
berecycled. Hewill therefore be
commemorated with an “eternal
flame” set in a special mosaic
bearing only theword“Imagine.”

The killer, still at large, is
currently being hunted by
Hanover Police, New Hampshire
Statetroopers, and several orange-
vested vigilantes. Dartmouth has
issued aCrime Alert, which offi-
cias have printed on bright yel-
low sheets of paper and taped to
the doorways of most dormito-
ries. Inaddition, ablitz has been
circulated by various community
directorsadvising studentstolock
their doors and report any suspi-
cious activity to Hanover Police
or Safety and Security.

None were more distraught
than the creators of Keggy,
Dartmouth undergraduates Chris
Plehal and Nic Duquette. In a
prepared statement to the
Dartmovth, Plehal announcedthat
he* had never beforefelt soempty,
so bereaved, and yet so, so self-
referential. Thepainof ourlossis
only matched by the agony of our
self-aggrandizement.”
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Patrick MacNulty/ Hanover Police Photographer

(left) Keggy, at the height of his unkicked glory.
(right) A police sketch of the suspected attacker.

o

% 2

ChrisPlehal/The Dartmovth Senior Staff

S&S officer Rodney Blizzy enjoys a view of the Green from atop his new, flying ‘minivan’.

S& Storeplaceminivanswith dragons

By LARRY BOBARRY
The Dartmovth Staff

For as long as any current
Dartmouth undergrads can remem-
ber, Safety and Security’ sweapon of
choice for making students relive
the anxiety of the Prohibition Era
has been the Dodge Caravan. Not
any longer. Effectivethefirst week
of spring term 2004, S&S will be
making their rounds on large mythi-
cal winged reptiles, morecommonly
known as dragons.

While these animals, bred spe-
cifically for university campus secu-
rity purposes by Jm’s Dragons and
Goldfish of Raleigh, North Carolina,
will be significantly more expensive
to purchase and maintain than were
the automobiles, the administration
remains optimistic about the benefits
of such a purchase. Said Director of
Safety and Security Larry Binne Jr.,
“The minivans previoudy allocated
to Safety and Security were ineffi-
cient. They did not have the handling
necessary to chase down youthsin a
high-speed off-road pursuit through
fierce New Hampshire snow drifts,
and oncewepicked themup, thechild
safety lock just wasn't keeping them
trapped insde like we planned. With
our new Safety and Security Airborne
Division though, we can just swoop
down and devour intoxicated indi-
viduas.”

Dartmouth now joins thirty-
eight colleges nationwide that have
already made the switch to dragons.
At other schools, thereactionsto the
beasts have been for the most part
consistent, with student bodies in
general opposed and faculties en-
thusiastic. Michigan State, apioneer
in the field, has been utilizing drag-
onssince1999. SaysMichigan State
Junior Greg Portan, “Man, | hatethat

silver dragon. | mean, all the other
dragons are green, so you know to
book it, but oncethey started rolling
out with that silver one, you didn’t
know what to do. That thing ate my
roommate’ s legs, man. Hislegs!”

Not all parties, however, are so
enthused about the prospectsof a
dragon-patrolled campus. Pre-emi-
nent dragonslayer Alexander
Runebl adeexpressed concernsabout
any use of “winged wyrms’ a a
learning institution, much less as
tools of law enforcement.

“Aye, | hath dlain many a beast
inmy daye, andif | hath learned but
onething, it bethis: ye cannot taime
nor trust afoul beastie thelikes of a
dragon,” he spake.

Interestingly enough, one of the
leading adversaries to Dartmouth’s
switch to dragons has come from
withinthesystemitsalf, JamesWright.
Wright keeps his own collection of
fabled creatures including sphinxes,

chimera, unicorns, satyrs, andakraken
inthebackyard of thepresident’ sman-
sion. Dragonsarenatura predatorsto
many of these creatures and Wright
fears for their safety. Said Wright,
“Some of my fondest memorieshave
come swimming in the lagoon with
my specid friend. | won’tletanything
come between me and Poofy.”

On the student side of the oppo-
sition, ananti-dragon protest hasbeen
scheduled for this Friday outside of
Parkhurst, to be followed by amara-
thon eight-hour long candldlight vigil
and chili cook-off. As a counter-
protest, the Dartmouth Chronicles of
Narnia Society will be organizing a
bake sale to increase the campus
dragon presence. Said Popeye Jones,
NBA player and honorary member of
the DCNS, “Of our drake cake, thou
must partake.” Asacounter-counter-
protest, abunch of tough guyswill be
holding a hunger strike to decrease
the campus Dartmouth Chronicles of
Narnia Society presence.
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Eilees ‘61 livesboring,
unassuming life

By CHESTER B. ARTHUR
The Dartmovth Staff

Dartmouth alumnus Richard
Eilees '61 has lived an extremely
boring, unassuming life, sourcesto-
day report. Graduatingin 1961 with
a degree in English Literature, to
date Eilees has accomplished none
of theidedlitic life goals he set out
for himself during his four years at
Dartmouth.

“1 had plans to spend most of
'61and’ 62 exploringthevast deserts
of the Kalahari doing research for a
book idea | was pretty keen on,”
recallsEilees, “but then | got thejob
offerfromOmahaMutual, sol guess
that took care of that.”

Concluding 43 years of work-
ing for the Omaha-based insurance
giant, Eileesretired thismonth at the
age of 65. After four decades of
service, which saw thelethargicrise
of Eileesfrom aJunior Claims Pro-
cessor toanAssistant VicePresident
inchargeof Actualization Disburse-
ment, Eilees was sent off with an
embossed plague and an Omaha
Mutual coffee muginrecognition of
his consistent, unremarkabl e contri-
bution to his former employer.

“Thelessonsof thegreat books,
and the concerns of post-modern
semiotics that | studied with such
excitement whileat Dartmouth have
really served mewell out hereinthe

[

real world,” explainsEilees, whofor
40yearsproudly adorned hisOmaha
Mutual cubiclewitha“l Stink, There-
forel Am” novelty poster featuring
a contemplating cartoon pig.

According to friends, Eilees
sociad lifeis also a study of tedium
and forced civility. “1 raninto Rich-
ard during a business conference a
littlewhile ago,” recallsformer fra-
ternity brother ChipSamora’ 62, “we
recalled old times, | made fun of his
weight alittlebit, and that wasabout
it.” To which he adds, “he realy
didn’t have much elseto say, | tried
to convince him to come bar-hop-
ping with me, but he said he wanted
to get an early start the next morning
so hecould hit thecontinental break-
fast bar before the Danisheswereall
taken again.”

Eilee’' swife of 40 years, Susan
Cumberdal e, reportsthat marriedlife
with the former Dartmouth big man
on campus has been “pleasant,” to
which she appends, “that is if you
consider a slow boredom-infused
march to death punctuated only bi-
annually by a 80-second spasmodic
attempt atlove-makingtobe... pleas-
ant.”

“Overdl, my life has been ev-
erything | hoped it would be,” con-
cludesEilees, “with the exception of
my job, my health, my wife, and my
asshole friends, | have been living
the Dartmouth dream.”

N N
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Richard Eilees tries to decide what color post-it notes to buy for the week,
a decision that characterizes the gaping abyss of ennui that is his life.
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Cooley enjoystheater, intolerance

RACIST from page 1

very impressive candidate. He's
written up severa fascinating pam-
phlets on Manifest Destiny’s rela
tionship to modern dance, not to
mention his starring role in Jesus
Hates Foreigners. The Musical,”
said Director of Admissions Sue
Petitt.

His interviewer, Robert B.
Oglethorpe X111 32, had similarly
glowing praisefor Matthew’ squali-
fications. He said, “ The depth and
quality of hismoral convictionsand
character is obvious to anyone who
meetshim. ThisisaCollege where
diversity means more than simply
nationality or race. It means new
ideas and revolutionary attitudes.
And Matthew is avery diverse per-
son in this regard, in his complete
rejection of diversity, newideas, and
revolutionary attitudes.”

Others are quick to point out

flawsin thisthinking, however. Ri-
val member of the Aryan Brother-
hood of the Vengeful Christ,
Seymour Blake, noted Matthew's
lack of recent commitments to his
racism. “Yeah, heusedto betotally
into the Cause afew yearsago. But
now he doesn't realy do much of
that stuff. Infact, hemostly just goes
straight home after school to play
video games. | bet he just made up
some crap about his experiencesbe-
ingaracistin hisapplication essay.”

Staffers from The Dartmovth
were fortunately able to speak with
President Wright about the matter.
During the interview, Wright men-
tioned Dartmouth’s history of pull-
ing in talented individuals from all
walks of life, including the noted
kangaroo poacher David Graham
'01, the sonorous nasal flutist Jes-
sica Kampfner ' 96, and Mongolian
Warlord Genghis Khan. He said,
“Matthew is simply the latest addi-

tion to aselect and diverse group of
youngsters whose unique and beau-
tiful talentshaveearnedthemaplace
at Dartmouth. Wewill not falter, we
will not rest, and we will not stop
until we have fulfilled our demand
fora1l00%diverseDartmouth. Mat-
thew has simply earned his place
among the elite group that includes
such luminaries as world Mine-
sweeper champion Y olanda Kemp
and noted defenestrator Robert
Frost.”

Cooley remainssurprised about
his newfound celebrity. He stated,
“1 never expected things to go this
far. | expected complete disaster
when | found out that Mom had
filled out @l my applicationsfor me.
It' sdefinitely very relievingtoknow
that I'll be attending a school with a
rigorousliberal arts education and a
diverse student body. | bet the next
four years will realy broaden my
horizons.”

By LAUREN AUDER
The Dartmovth Staff

An independent study con-
ducted last term reveals that the
term “Greek system” may be a
misnomer, duetothesystem’ ssur-
prising lack of focus on Greek
heritage and tradiition. “Not since
the Dartmouth Indian has a na-
tionality beenappropriatedinsuch
away,” said head pollster Anne
Wantzum to the delegates at a
special meeting of the improp-
erly-named Greek Leadership
Council, “At least get someone
from Cyprus.”

The study pointsto“an egre-
gious misrepresentation of Greek

Study finds Greek system insufficiently Greek

cultureat large” asthemost telling
problem with the Greek system.
Gary Williams, Assistant Profes-
sor of Classics, agreed, claiming,
“1 keep getting tossed from toga
parties during big weekends for
wearing my chitan. | try to tell
them that the Romanswore togas,
but they never listen.”

Williams is not the only
peeved Classicsprof; visiting lec-
turer Miles O'Donnell recently
performed adisappointing archeo-
logical excavationinthebasement
of Alpha Chi. “Whereas in the
fifth stratum of a dig in Greece,
one would expect to find charac-
teristic pottery and marble frag-
ments, all | found inthefifth layer

of thefrat basement were crushed
plastic cups, beer cans, and an
inexplicably large amount of
nacho fragments,” Miles said.

Somestudents, though, ques-
tion the veracity of the diversity
study. Said Panhel President
FreidaLang 04, “ That study isso
biased. Fal Term? Please. We
have four sisters from
Alexandroupoli whowere off that
term, honest.”

Regardless, the administra-
tionisunlikely toimposeany new
guidelinesuntil 2006. Nobody has
bothered to inform Chi Heorot of
thisdelay, however, andthewhole
house has been eating gyros for
three months straight now.

Arabic — Ohio (Dayton)

all. Enrollment limited to 20.

- Introducing a great new alternative to FSPs and LSAs! -

STUDY ABROAD: AT HOME!

Check it out! Dartmouth now offers several dynamic new Study Abroad programs operating right at
home in these here United States!

Environmental Studies — New Jersey (Newark)
Come study and enjoy the grandeur and beauty of nature in majestic Newark, New Jersey.
Students will gain firsthand experience with issues of land and water use, ecotourism, and resource
management along 50 miles of the New Jersey Turnpike. Explore the rich bio-diversity of Newark, which
includes such varying species as pigeons, rats, and squirrels. Enrollment limited to 16 students.

Thinking about the Middle East? Well, think about the Middle West! This new Arabic Studies
FSP explores the rich Arabic heritage of Dayton, Ohio. Students will have opportunities to study the
influence of Arabic on western culture by exploring such Middle Eastern innovations as numerals, and
algebra. No guarantees that your host family will speak Arabic, or know much about the Middle East at

Government- Washington (Spokane)

The Department of Government will be offering a program that allows students the experience
of working in a political office or organization in combination with a course of study designed to place
the individual’s internship and academic experience in a general perspective of Washington (state).
Experience the thrill of a (minor state) government in action! Enrollment limited to 20 students (£5%).
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THE DARTMOVTH EDITORIAL BOARD

Wordus Lastum

*k*

L ook, we'resorry that it hadto cometothis. Wedidn’t want
to bring it up, really. We were content to let this little situation
remainalittlefootnoteonafootnoteintheannal sof our experience
livinginthedormsat Dartmouth. But afew dayshavegoneby, and
theproblemhasjust sort of stagnated, andit’sforcing our hand. We
weren’'t going to say anything about this before, but look: the
Wheeler janitor really needsto get around to fixing that toilet.

Weunderstandthat itisn’ttechnically inyour job description
to do that sort of thing. Hell, we can sympathize; who would take
ajob that required you to do something likethat? But the problem
isn't going to fix itself. Andrew was even talking about using the
women’s bathroom from now on, it's getting so bad. He's an
environmental engineer too, so trust us, he's handled some pretty
nasty problemsinhisday. Plus, helivesright next door tothemen’s
room, so if heactually wanted to usethe other bathroom he’ d have
togoall theway downthehall. But hedoesn’t care. He' snot going
to deal with this and neither are we. Sorry, but somebody has to
deal with it, and it looks like you just drew the short straw.

You know what? Go ahead and give yourself a bonus for
doing this. Serioudly, have the community director send usone of
those blitzes saying the whole dorm is going to be charged afew
hundred dollars for the inconvenience. There'slike twenty of us
onthishall, | don’t think anybody’s going to mind sending alittle
tip your way for doing this. Plus it goes on college billing and
straight to our parents, so alot of us wont even notice the extra
charge.

No, don’'t bother trying to figure out who did it. Honestly,
it was afew days ago, and I'll bet whoever did it doesn’t even
remember. Even if they do, they're sure as hell not going to fess
up. Sorry, but thisisacasefor youandyou alone. We' renot saying
we envy your position, but it’s time to sack up and just fix what
needsfixing. We'll giveyou abreak if you do thisfor us. no shoes
inthehallway, no scuff marksonthewall, wewon't eventurnover
the garbage cans when Wednesday night rolls around. But come
on, man. If we'regoingto givealittle, you'vegot to givealittle,
too.

It'stime to get that toilet fixed.
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OPINION & EDITORIAL POLICY
The Dartmovth welcomes al contributions to its
editorial page by mail or e-mail, provided that said
submission (1) meets our required levels of slipshod
grammar, elliptical logic, flaccid analogy and stilted

circumlocution, and (2) that all submissions betire-
somely personal in nature, or take apolemical stance
onanentirelytrivial, noncontroversial issue, or counter
a previous op-ed column using personal insults and
appeals to a nonexistent community spirit.

Look How Cleverly | Make
Fun of Conservative Students
In This Scathing Op-Ed!

Even though I’'m aregistered Republican, |
can't help but notice the buzz that these Demo-
cratic primaries have caused in thisgreat country
of ours. First it seemslike Dean’sthe man, then
suddenlyit’sKerry...who'snext,
that wacky Al Sharpton? Well, |
haven't done too much research
onany of them, but I knowthey're
out there, and | know one more
thing about them: not a single
one of them is suited to take on
the great leader of this country,
my President, Mr. George W.
Bush. Oh, they might have lots
of knowledgeabout their “issues’
and their “valid ideological con-
cerns,” but Bushhasgot onething

bet theeditorsat that paper had red faceswhen they
opened up the paper that morning!

You'd think after reading my articles, the
College Republicans would just see the error of
their waysand disband. Thisone
time, | waswriting an op-ed about
theway thecollegeadministrators
treat students, and | threw in a
littleattack on our “friends’ inthe
right wing. It came out of no-
where, | wasall over kegviolation
issuesand thenwham! | threw in
alittlemetaphor involvingtheRe-
publicans, Fascism, and the
Dartmouth cheerleading squad.
Sometimes | like to come out of
nowherewith my attacks because

none of them do, and that's piz-

it hits you with your defenses

zazz! It sakind of pizzazzthat's by Herman down...youmight havebeenread-
going to take our country back to Tashy ‘04 ing my column and been thinking
theblessed paranoiaand Puritan- I m Never Wron of reasonswhy theadministrators
. . g .

ismfromwhenceitcame! Halle- were right, but no way were you
lujah! preparing to aso defend the Col-

Did you see that?

Did you see what | just did?

You see, you started reading this article
thinking that it was going to be about some
conservativestudent’ sreactiontotheDemocratic
primary. | got that out thereright inthefirst line,
where | said, “even though I'm aregistered Re-
publican.” Remember when | did that? That was
good. | bet you bought that little yarn of mine,
hook, line, and sinker. 'Y ou probably told your-
self, “Well, I'm not a Republican myself, but let
me go along with thisguy and see what he hasto
say.” You're areasonable person, open to other
reasonable viewpoints, and | reglize that. | even
fedyouafew littletidbitsof informationabout the
different candi-
datestomakeyou

lege Republicans! They didn’t shut down the
organization after reading my article, though. |
guess they're just redly thickheaded.

Thisother timewasthebest, though. | wrote
a little short story about a little boy who got a
remote controlled car for Christmas. | wish| had
the space to reproduce it here, but long story
short, the boy turned out to be George W. Bush,
the car was America, and the angry stepfather
represented an ideological conglomeration of
Osama bin Laden and the recent tax cuts. That
was a great piece because it wasn't just brilliant
political writing, it wasalso arousing story. Y ou
redly wanted to know whether Georgew (that
was the little boy’s name... get it?) was going to
be able to get his
car away fromthe

think that maybe
| was going to
make a reasoned
argument from a

| don’t mean to brag, but when it comesto
writing op-eds for The Dartmovth, I'm re-
ally, realy, realy, really good.

evil stepfather,
because | used
redly good char-
acterization to

conservative
point of view.
Then, just when you least expected it, pow! |
cameout of nowherewith ascathing attack onthe
very ideology | claimed to support! Bet you
didn’t see that coming!

| don't mean to brag, but when it comes to
writing op-eds for The Dartmovth, I'm redly,
redlly, redly, really good. | mean, you cantakethis
how you will, but | don’t think | can remember a
single column that laced into the politics of the
“American C student” quite aswell asmy own. |
remember thisonetime, | wasdoing apieceonthe
reasonsfor theWar inlraqg, or asl caledit then, the
“War for Elect[ion]” (that’ san audio punrelated to
our (p)residentidiot Bush’ sreelection plans, notice
that if you say the words “Iraq” and “Elect” out
loud, they sound kind of similar. My articles are
full of little subtleties like that). Anyway, | listed
my views on the issue, but that was unimportant,
just the whipped topping on the key lime pie of
brilliance that is my writing. No, the meat of this
particular pie was much juicier; | found quotes on
the web site of the conservative Review that actu-
aly sort supported what | was saying if you read
them in the proper context of my op-ed! Boy, I'll

make the people
in my little tale.
Thenwhenhedidn’t get the car back, it madeyou
cry (hey, no shamethere! It made mecry when|
wroteit!), but it also made you think that maybe,
this little boy president of ours is steering the
remotecontrolled car thatisour country rightinto
the jealous hands of our angry stepfather/ eco-
nomic situation/ elusive terrorist leader!

God, I'm just so fucking good at this!

Whenyou' reastalented asme, writingthese
scathing op-ed columns becomes more than just
away of passing thetime. It becomes my civic
duty, asamember of the United Statesof America
(founded on principles, remember, of Democ-
racy, not Republicancy). | need to write these
articlesbecauseif | don't, noonewill. And then
it would never be clear to al you Dartmouth
students that anyone who calls him-or-herself a
Republicanisjust abrainwashed, undereducated
asshole who feeds off stereotypes and fear of
other groups as he spouts his ideology like a
demagogue. Andthat, faithful readers, would be
ashame.

Herman Tashy ‘04 is a staff columnist.
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A hodgepodge of assorted crap that couldn’t makeitinto our real paper.

Fanboy articles.......page?2
| nappropriate pictures. . page 2
Celebrity worship. . . page 3
Shamelesspandering. . . page4

OMG! YOU’RE IN WHAT?

THE RORRIM LOOKS AT SOME OF
HISTORY’S HOTTEST SECRET SOCIETIES

Weall know them! Weall lovethem! But
we don't al know exactly what they arel
That’ sright, we' retalking about secret societ-
ies, those controversial bastionsof elitismand
privilege that have been around since who
knowswhen. Well, wehereat therorriM have
gone ahead and done a bit of research into the
history of secretive underground organiza-
tions, and thisiswhat we came up with. Read
onif you dare! But beware, thisinformation
just might be classified! (It'snot.)

Y ootzen Society, Greenland, (567-34 B.C.)

This was the first known secret society,
anditisthought that these peoplewerethefirst
to call themselves by that name. The Y oot
people, characterized by their disproportion-
ate ten and one third (on average) foot long
arms, lived on Greenland for nearly a half
millennium without
ever being visited. In-

actually built the Himalayas and lived within
them for nearly eight hundred years, with a
lifestyle centered around reality television, in
fact consisting of only one show, entitled, “I
Wonder What that Silly Bloodthirsty Abomi-
nable Snowman is up to
Today?" New members
were selected by winning

the show; al other con- "
testants would generally

be eaten by the Abomi-
nableSnowman. Confined

to their giant artificial tee-
pees, the Grelats found a
method of turning disgust-
ingrecycledairintodelicious,
delicioushamburgers. Unfor-
tunately, this method that
could revolutionize the mod-
ern fast food industry, as well
as other
marvels

explicably, they were
very muchawareof the

By Mister Yuck

such as
three-

fact that nobody knew
about them, and they
took great pridein constructing crudechantsto
make fun of the Roman, Greeks, and Gauls
whowereexisting blissfully ignorant just sev-
era thousand milesaway. The Y ootzenwasa
flourishing culture based primarily upon a
primitiveform of basketball, played with con-
gealed seal fat rather than proper balls per se,
aswell as biweekly games of TexasHold em.
Thesociety tragically ended intheyear 34 BC
when its leader, Margrave Hulden Shoopuf,
gathered all of his peoplein his chamber and
stabbed them all with a sharp cantaloupe. No
evidenceof their existencehasever beenfound.

Grelatzern Society, Tibet, (182 B.C. — 612
AD)

WhiletheY ootzen hasthe position of the
first secret society ever, the Grelatzern is un-
deniably the second, and thefirst to follow the
practice of tapping its new members. The
Grelatzern society, very advanced for itstime,

hole-
punches
that induced orgasmswhen used,
were lost to the ages when the
plumbing fouled up one day and
the Himalayasflooded with urine
andliquidscissors. TheGrelatzern
weresummarily lostfromhistory.

Salatuna Society, That Placein
West Brazil whereNobody Goes,
(1500 A.D.-1502 A.D.)

The Salatuna people were a
thriving society that existed in the
foothillsof that placein West Bra-
zil (that one where nobody goes)
from the years 1500-1502 A.D.
Despite having absolutely no fore-
knowledge of the Y ootzen and the
Grelatzern, the Salatuna accomplished the
unlikely achievement of building upon their
predecessors. They were the first to erect
large, creepy shelters hidden away in an area

wherepeople“don’t” noticeit, but actually do
notice it and talk to all their friends about all
the cool and mysterious stuff that probably
goes on inside those buildings. All suffering
from a

tragic geneti-

cally-derived herring allergy, they all died off
duringtheir New Y ear’ s“Open Y our Mouthto
the Sky” fiestawhen it suddenly started rain-

ing herring. Said Eric Zampf ' 05, whosemajor
isnot Secret Societies and not even Aquacul-
ture: “That’s bullshit. There are no herring in
Bra- zil. They couldn’t have died
that way, not tomentionthe
factthat it cannot rain her-
ring.” The Salatuna's
buildings were al de-
stroyed following their
demise, when the local
populationwent insideto
see what was up, and
found that actually thein-
side of a secret society
building is a lot like the
inside of any other build-
ing.

Kobingo Society, North
America (1700- 1773 AD)

This society made the major
breakthrough of having fa-
mous alumni that gave them
alot of money and allowed
them to get even more noto-
riety than they deserved.
Alumni of this society in-
cludeboth GeorgeWashing-
tonand theKing of England,
which led to speculation that
the American Revolution
was redly just a Kobingo
facade and that no matter
who won, these guyswould
be in control, which has
never been confirmed nor
denied. It led to so much
speculation, in fact, that
some angry farmers with
gunsraided and summarily
destroyed the society’s
headquarters.

And then some college kids
got together in exclusive drinking clubs, and
the modern secret society was born!
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Cryptic Sphinx message might mean
they want a concert, or something

An arcane message sent to the
Committeeon Student Organi zations
Monday has led to perplexity and

funding meeting they would know
this stuff,” continued Taylor.
While attempts were made to

possible reach the
planningfora Sphinx via
Sphinx-re- blitz, they re-
lated benefit By A Nonyrmus sultedinfail-
concert, ure. The
cC OSSO names
spokeswoman Leslie Cochran re- “Sphinx”, “TheSphinx”, and
ported Sunday. “ SphinxSecretSociety”, among oth-

“Wefee fairly confident at this
point that a weekend-long
cel ebratory outdoor concert best rep-
resents that which members of the
[Sphinx] Order desired while com-
posing their petition, and by corol-
lary represents the best interests of
the Student Body as awhole,” said
Cochran. “However, | will concede
that the method by which the Sphinx
chose to relay this message makes
the actual request nebulous at best.”

Eschewing the paperwork nor-
mally involvedin petitionsfor fund-
ing, the Sphinx choseto submit their
request onathree-hundred-year-ol d-
parchment bound in human flesh
and inked in what may be sheep’s
blood. Languages utilized include
Hebrew, Old English, Aramaic, and
Sanskrit. After bringing in severd
experts to trangdate the text, it has
been determined that the brother-
hood of the Sphinx would like “a
Frenchor Bulgarianbased, neo-elec-
tronic band to perform on the Green
please. Oh, and make surethereare
snacks too.”

Thesubmissionsparkedaflurry
of debate amongst COSO members,
some of whom, like vice chair Jes-
sica Taylor, expressed worry over
the giving of funds to the Sphinx.
“First of al, I'm pretty sure the
Sphinx isaselectiveorganization. It
isCOSO poalicy never togivemoney
toselectiveorganizations. TheAires
don’t get any money fromusandjust
look at how successful they are,”
Taylor said with a dreamy glint in
her eye.

“Furthermore, it clearly saysin
COSO guidelines that a request for
funding must have the faculty
advisor’'s signature in three places.
They only have it signed in two
places and they signed it with big
X’s. Andany musical event must be
approved by the Committee on Mu-
sic and Parties with Big Trampo-
lines (CMBT) that was just formed
this year. There is another set of
forms that still must be filled out.
Maybeif the Sphinx had bothered to
send a representative to our termly

ers, failed to yield the names of ac-
tual members of the organization's
brotherhood.

An 04 Sphinx member, who
agreed to speak to the Dartmovth as
long as he was kept anonymous,
exposited a bit further on the nature
of the organization’ sfundraising at-
tempts. “The car wash was doomed
from the start,” he said, “because
you've aready eliminated a good
portion of your student pool if you

L s -
Kisse the (

cater to only those with cars, and
al sobecausenot many peoplewanted
their cars soaped up by five guys
wearing capes. And the kissing
booth, youknow, just creeped people
out.”

However, despite these com-
plications, agood approximation of
what the Order’ sproposal may beis
moving through COSO, giving rise
to rumors that the Sphinxsters have
threatened Committeememberswith
psychic or mystical harm. Plansfor
the benefit call for a $220,000
soundstagetobeerectedontheGreen
featuring four “massive” fog ma
chinesandtwenty-fivefour-position
laser-light projectors. Parisian duo
Daft Punk is to headline the show,
which is to be co-sponsored by the
Sphinx, the Student Assembly, and
CollisUp All Night.

Neither the Sphinx nor Daft

i If. hi IVCTC

3 pence

Karen Fellin/The Dartmovth Staff

An early, failed attempt at a Sphinx-led fundraiser.

Karen Fellin/The Dartmovth Staff

Nichols’ room, decked out just in case some secret society decides to

come by and induct him tonight.

Be sure to check out the roerriM next week, when we “pull the
covers off” the sexual practices of Dartmouth students! -~
It's the “SAFE SEX PULLOUT ISSUE"... coming next Friday!

>
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:  ENTERTAINMENT “News”

sJustin Timberlake recently came
eunder fire for attempting to chip
®away the Statue of Liberty’s cop-
[ ] . .

e Per toga, revealing her right breast.
eHeisin critical condition and not
< expected to survive.

[ ]

® Following the success of histhree
[ ] . .

e 0Oscar-nominated Lord of the Rings
®*movies, director Peter Jacksonisin
:the planning stages for The
eSimarillion, Tolkein's dense his-
:torical prequel to thetrilogy. The
emoviewill be eighteen hourslong
:and star Adam Sandler asthe Dark
e Lord Morgoth.

[ ]

+Ashton Kutcher attempted ashort-
elived reincarnation of his celebrity
:prank show “Punk’d” by fucking a
egoat. ‘That dumbass never saw it
:comi ng,” he gloated.

:Actor/Di rector Mel Gibsonrecently
:r%ponded to criticism of his up-
ecoming film The Passion of the
:Christ by claiming that Muslims,
oChristians, Jews and atheists
eworked on the film and that race
:and religion were never an issue.
¢"Plus' he said, "the Jews who run
®Hollywood would never let us get

s away with that kind of thing.”
[ )

Bob Keeshan, TV's beloved Cap- 4
tain Kangaroo, died last week ate
age86. Keeshanwasreincarnated g
asareal kangaroo, but dueto mis-e
deedsinlife,wasonly abletoattain®
the rank of petty officer first:
sargeant. .
[ ]

In February 22nd’'s game agai nst:
Phoenix, Kobe Bryant scored 40®
. . [ ]
pointsand led theteam with seven o
rebounds and five assists. Onee
thing isfor certain: that man pl ays:
basketball. °

[ ]
Andre 3000, in hisunending quest ®

to redefine the genre of hip—hop,:
yesterday ordered two large sand- e
wiches from Subway rather than:
one. Bubba Sparxx has already ¢
requested two pizzas from Domi-®
nos, and L udacris has purchased a:

“pair” of shoes. °
[ ]

In an attempt to capitdize on thee
success of final-season shows Sexg
and the City and Friends, UPN an-e
nounced that this fall they will beg
premiering a new comedy/dramae
Friendsin the City. The show will ®
feature severa quirky but attractive:
women living in an apartment whoe
don’t hook up or anything, but you'y
know, just keep it redl. °

Senior still waitingtobe
tapped by secret society

Despite having completed half
of hissenior year, Mike Nichols ‘04
isstill waiting to betapped for one of
Dartmouth’s elite secret societies.

Deeretrucker hat, evento seep, and
frequently complainsthat peopleare
“al upinhisgrill.”

In preparation for induction,

Most societ- Nichols has
ies tradition- already
aly indit By Buster MCNutt ~ shaved the
new members hair of sev-
during their eral discreet

junior year, making decisionsin the
fall and tapping studentsin thewin-
ter or spring. “I was off last fall, so
| assumed that my name might not
have been on the deliberation list.
But when | didn’t hear anything by
last spring, | started to wonder if
there had been a mistake.”

Asafrequent contributor to the
Dartmouth philosophy journal and
an active member of thetabletennis
team, Nichols considers himself a
“shoo-in” for induction into a secret
society. “I don’'t know whether Il
pick Sphinx or Dragon” Nicholstold
the Dartmovth, “They’ re both good,
| guess, but thisisn’t adecision that
| want to take lightly.”

Nichols, awarethat secret soci-
eties watch new members closely
before offering them admittance, is
on a24-hour “vigil of cool” to make
surehisevery actionisbefitting of a
clandestine brotherhood. Accord-
ing to his hall mate Dave Finn,
Nichols refuses to take off his John

locations on his body, giving his
futurebrothersacleanareaonwhich
to place his secret tattoo. “I’m not
surewherethey’regoingto putit, so
| shaved alot of places. It would be
alittleawkward if my body hair got
intheway of my brand of everlasting
acceptance.”

Most puzzling to Nicholsisthe
fact that he has not yet heard any-
thing from any secret society about
hisbid. “My guessisthat thisisall
part of the initiation ritual. They
have to make sure you're quality,
you know, so they probably leave
you in the dark for along time. It's
hazing, but they can’t get caught for
it. That's how clever they are.”

Nichols' friends and acquain-
tances are equally confused about
thedelay of hissecret society accep-
tance. “I don’t seewhy they haven’t
tapped Mike” freshman roommate
Jeff Stihl toldthe Dartmovth. “ Other
than the fact that he’'s an enormous
tool.”
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Professor turns his class into a

THE DARTMOUTH MIRROR

secret society; Studentsoblivious

Haveyougivenuponyour pros-
pects for entering a secret society?
Doyou avoid them becauseyoufind
themtoberelicsof an“oldguard” of
the college? Well, think again! So-
ciology Professor Andrew Lolly has

gradewasbased upon subscribingto
the cephalopod of the month club
and | eaving achambered nautiluson
theWarner Bentley bustintheHop?
No doubt. But bro, I’m so hung over
the day after meetings, I’'m concen-

taken trating
the on not
initiax By Wbody Longfellow boot-
tiveto ing on
turn t he

one of his classes into Dartmouth’s
newest (and most notorious) elite
underground institution!

Awarethat most of hisstudents
wereeither dozing off or notinatten-
dancefor hisTuesday-Thursday lec-
ture Fall Term 2003, Lolly thought
that nobody would noticeif he used
thetimeto conduct gatheringsof his
secret society. He wasright.

Said Sarah Standard’ 04, “ Well
sure, | thought it was strange how |
read theORC, and it said thiscourse
would be about gender constructsin
the adult film industry, and here the
guy’s rambling on with ten other
men wearing karate outfits about
how they’re gonna buy Starbucks,
but heck, it's sociology.”

For the latter two thirds of the
quarter, Lolly held assembliesof his
brotherhood in the front three rows
of Rockefeller 3 from 10 A.M. to
noon, whileapparently disinterested
pupils took lackadaisical notes on
what they just assumed would be on
the tests.

Explained Jessica Tacsit '06,
“So, like, it's the day before the
final,and!’minmy PJsgoingthrough
my flash cards, and there’'s al this
stuff about how Mr. Hooper from
Sesame Street wasawaysjust atool
in a conspiracy to implant sublimi-
nal thoughts in children’s minds to
make them want Breyer’s pistachio
ice cream more than sex when they
grew up, so it would put the condom
companies out of business, and I'm
thinking, please don't let there be a
long essay.”

None of the rituals seemed to
faze the students, from the weekly
sacrifices of hatchling condors, to
theburning of booksby authorswith
palindromes for first names, to the
self-flagellation before a portrait of
Funkmaster Flex, or eventothecon-
sumption of Count Chocula out of
sapphire-encrusted gobl ets.

BenHoward’ 07 added, “ People
tell me the professors here are al
really liberal anyway, sol never made
much of anything. Besides, | was
usually pretty tired during class.”

Lolly even got away with hav-
ing hisundergraduatesperformvari-
ous odd tasks for the fraternal orga-
nization, under the guise of home-
work.

ByronHolder’ 05 stated, “ Did |
think it wasabit of f when 20% of our

dide projector; forget about caring
how all those dudes kept calling the
teacher ‘ Eminent Vituperator.”

Not only was Professor Lolly
abletoinvitetheentireregional chap-
ter over for an East Coast summit
withtheonly noticeableeffect onthe
students being that a freshman mut-
tered, “Wow, lots of people showed
uptoday,” but hewasevenalso able
toindoctrinateafew membersof the
classinto the fold unwittingly.

AsAlvinWrong’ 07 described,
“At the bottom of the course sylla-
bus, it saidyou could show upat Fuel
at ten at night on Friday for some
extra credit, so I’'m thinking, score,
Fuel! I'll getan A, and someass. But
| show up, I'm the only onein the
room, it’ sdark, atrapdoor popsupin
themiddleof thedancefloor, andthe
nextthing | know I’ mlickingdouble-
sticked orange popsicles with old
guysin tankinis for three hours.”

As for whether Lolly plans to
continue this practice in the Spring
during his course on urbanization
trendsin the Serengeti, don’t bet on
it. Clarified Lally, “Actually, what |
might do is tell everyone that the
class is about secret societies, and
thenwhenthey all show up, and| see
thosewideexcitedeyes, I’ [l just start
droning like usual. Then I'll whip
out my thirteen-inch penis.”

Knower Coughman/TheDartmovth Senior Staff

Professor Lolly begins a ritual on the altar at the front of his classroom
while his students take notes, oblivious.

The deplorable and possibly
illegal musings of an un-
stable, crazy old woman

Man, you know what really
sticks in my craw these days? Ba-
bies! They'reinmy closet, my base-
ment, my pockets! Notreally. But |
was just thinking, wouldn’t it be
awful if they suddenly were? It'sa
possibility people. Kidsthese days
are sexing it up like rabbits. And
condoms are breaking like kittens
under the wheels of my Volvo.
WEe' ve got aproblem
onour hands, andit's
caledtheold“sexual
revolution.” So, if
you're like me, then
you'resittingat home
thinking to yourself,
“Theremust besome-
thing to do with all
these excess babies...
besides stem cell re-

bience. Drape some babies around
theroomandit’ slikeabunch of tiny
little cherubswith nothing elseto do
but make your evening delightful
and sexy. That'sright, these crea-
turesaren’ tasworthlessasthey seem,
aslong asyou can convince themto
shut up.

But babies can be fun by them-
selves, too!  Think about the holi-
days... ever wonder
what to get for the
girl or guy who has
everything? Well,
I’ve got an idea that
upstages even a
puppy in a stocking.
That’ s right - a baby
in a plastic bag! |
don’'t know about
you, but my friends

search, of course”

aregettingsick of the

Well, maybetherecan _By Gertie bricks of cheese I’ve
be! Figglesworth  been sending as pre-
Let's tak style. sents. These price-

Why should pirates get to have al
thefun? Attract sometail by perch-
ing a wee one on your shoulder.
They'reall thecompany without the
responsibility of an actua parrot.
And once you' ve snagged that
special someone, you are going to
want a pad to come home to that
screams, “1I’'m eligible and imagina-
tive, damn it! Love me! LOVE
ME!" Picture this: you're rushing
around the house before a very im-
portant date, preparing the body oils
and strategically positioning the
glasses of freshly poured arbor mist
around the bowls of spaghetti-o’s.
GASP! Something’'s awry: no am-

lesslittle onesare anice aternative.
There's no better way to say “I ap-
preciate you” than a colicky bundle
of holiday joy.

NEWS FLASH: midget toss-
ing is SO last year! It's all about
baby tossing these days. Hell, I've
seen parents doing this al over the
place, so | know it’'s ok.

Yeah, when you really think
about it, babies aren’t such a big
responsibility. They’refunandlov-
ing and can brighten your day inlots
of creative ways! Having a baby
would beagood thing, realy! Now
if you'll excuseme, | havetogotake
apregnancy test.

IN

OouT

5 MINUTESAGO|

CVS
Today
Hamsters
Tom Cruise
Thai Peanut Soup
“Yeeeaagh!”
Buzzflood

Boobs

Eastman’s
Yesterday
Gerbils
Elton John
Split Pea Soup
“Wah Hoo Wah!”
Blabberforce
Not Boobs

Hanover Opium Den|
300 SecondsAgo
Boys
Anne Heche
Poop
“Mortal Kombat!”
Bullshit Squad

Also Boobs

Compiled by Buster McNutt/ The Dartmovth Senior Staff

EVENTS AT
ThE fOP

Guy orders a

cheese quesadilla!
Thursday, 6 PM

Old people comment;

on the art exhibit!
Friday, 2 PM

Warner
Bentley statue
gets touched!

riday, .
ArtThomeward

Saturday, 4 PM

People check
their mail!

Sunday, 11 AM
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The Rabid Mule

Catchy Cliché - Give A Rouse! (2003)

Every week, writer George Greaney calls his house to talk to his parents. Usually he does that on Sundays,
because during weekdays he' s too busy writing this column about music.

Ah, the faces of the neo-garage
rock movement. The White Stripes.
TheHives. TheVines. They present
araw, unpolished sonic wall to com-
bat the increasingly cookie-cutter
sound of therecording industry. And
while their music may sometimes
confound more than comfort (isany-
body elsetired of “Dead Leaves and
the Dirty Ground” ?), there have also
been some amazing high poaints (the
syncopation of the sometimes-absent
synthesizersand high-hatscreatesun-
dercurrentsin so many of these songs
that it would be impossible to list
here). And one need only listen to
Give A Rouse!, the first record from
Hanover’ sown Catchy ClichE (2003/
Paul’ s computer) to find some of the
greatest hidden treasures of the neo-
garageuniverse. Thisbandpresentsa
sound that provides a similar rebel-
lion against the boring everyday of
college rock-and-roll cover bands.

Give ARouse! came out follow-
ing a period of uncertainty about
Catchy ClichE’ s future. They had a
pretty good bassplayer, adecentdrum-
mer, and agood keyboard guy. They
just needed a killer guitarist. Fortu-
nately foral concerned, thebassplayer
knew acertain George Greaney from
his Spanish drill. Mr. Greaney (me)
didn’t want to join up with some ste-
reotypical collegeband, but after hear-
ingtheseguysjamhe(l) washappy to
step into the role of leading man.

So yeah, thisis an article about
my own band. Don’t
worry though, | can
step back fromit and
write an honest re-
view of our record.
Weare not some ev-
eryday campusband.
Every song on this
record is an absolute

'\-\.._l_‘_\___._--" .

Photo by Greg (thekeyboar dist)

The simple design of ‘Give A Rouse’ warmheartedly embraces the

band’s indie roots.

about Dartmouth, the polished insti-
tution where we learn to be a part of
Ivory Tower society. Therest of the
tracks are about the unpolished and
gritty worlds of our actua lives.

The second song, Love of my
Heart, is even about a real girl that
Paul knew once (Paul is the drum-
mer). It’ spretty loud, whichworksas
adoppleganger for the angst that was
in Paul’ sheart when hefound out that
thegirl wasactually datingthisguy on
theswimteam, and wasonly goingto
Food Court luncheswith himbecause
she wanted to be
friends. Shewascrud,
but at least it trand ated
into awesome music.

For these other
tracks, we had to run
intotheDTV officeand
steal some micro-
phones, hook them up

gem. to Paul's iMac and

All right, sowe record them in dorm
kick off with thetitle lounges. | mentionthis
track, GiveARouse!, because there's a sort
whichisthisrocking of buzz throughout
adaptation of the By George Love of my Heart that
Dartmouth Alma sounds a lot like two
Mater, which as far Greaney girls studying Eco-

asl know hasn’tbeen
done before by anyone. Greg (the
keyboardist) had that idea, and weall
liked it, under the condition of course
that we could make it rock. The end
result, alistener would note, certainly
achievessaidrock. Besuretolistento
my guitar solobetweentheverseabout
giving a rouse and the verse about
setting awatch. It kicksalot of ass.
That songisprobably thesmooth-
est on the record, because it was the
only one we recorded with any redl
studio equipment. This works the-
maticaly, though; the first track is

nomics. Well,itistwo
girlsstudying Economicsinthelounge
aswepracticed. Wekeptitinbecause
itworkssobeautifully withthetheme.
DoesPaul’ struelovemeannothingto
you, Cathy? Isit al about themoney,
the economics? Also, theiMac bat-
tery was running low and we didn’t
want to haveto goredo thesong some
other day.

Thethird track continuesin this
veinwithalittle song called Drunken
Hookup, which is about a drunken
hookup, the kind that we've al had
but don't liketo talk about. Itspower

comes from this dilemma; you fed
like the guy who hooked up, and you
don’t know if you should tell people
because you're proud, or maybe be
ashamed because you debased your-
sdlf? It' saviciouscyclethat wetry to
expose.

Thebasslinein DrunkenHookup
isreally innovative. Daren (that’ sthe
bass player) starts going like
GGGGGGGGDDDDDDDD
AAAAAAAABBBBBBBB on his
strings, which sounds really good,
trust me. And then | start coming in
with chordsto match, but with differ-
ences, 0|’ mstrumming ontheguitar
with BBBBBBBBBBEEEE
EEEECCCCCCCCGGGGGGGG.
All this sounds really cool together.
Maybeit' shardtovisudizeonapage.

Anyway, that’s the end of the
CD. It'sonly got those three songs
because of some time constraints
and lack of interest, and also be-
cause we felt more songs would
diminish the artistic weight of what
we had already done. Those three
songs (9 minutesand 21 seconds) of
music will really change a listener
who’ swilling to get invested in the
tunes. They are a chronicle of our
experience as a band.

The record is available if you
blitz me (Greaneyisgreat@dart-
mouth.edu) for only $3. It might take
aweek or so for meto get it to you,
depending when | can convince Paull
to find the time to burn it onto adisc
from his computer.

If you want to see Catchy
ClichE perform, we'll be at FUEL
two Fridaysfrom now, at 9:00. We
learned some Dave Matthews and
Phish cover songs to augment our
original material, so we ought to be
able to do afull set.

What the Hell Was | Talking About?

| hate gerbils. Those fucking
little balls of fur and semen really
get on my bad side, and thisbad side
ismore like a bad whole perimeter.
Guesswhat?1’m anonagon. That's
alot of angry sidesthat all wake up
inthemorning inahovel intherun-
down section of the capital of Ge-
ometry-land and decide in unison
that they want to run
gerbils through a
cheap juicer.

| loathe the little
girl who lives down
thestreet. 37% of that
unrequited hatred is
because she owns a
gerbil, andnotjust any
gerbil, but a fat one

But computer speakers also
suck ass, because gerbils mass pro-
ducethem in Kazakhistan using co-
erced sweatshop labor. Theruthless
eighty-gram mammals are al like,
“Come on you former Soviet citi-
zens, cut thisplasticfor uswithyour
teeth,” and the poor Qazags are all
like, “You have not fed usin days.
At least do not drink
the caviar out of the
steinswhilewehave
to watch,” and the
rodent slave drivers
are all embarrassed
because they realize
that they have caviar
mustaches.

| also get pissed

who eats my lettuce
and has raw-dog sex
with my girlfriend.
My girlfriend’ s name
is Alice. The little
neighbor bitch also goes by Alice.
So sometimes, | yell thingsinto the
phone like, “Hey Alice, why don’t
you go impale yourself on the hood
ornament of a Panzer tank?’ and
then | haveto makeit uptotheother
Aliceby watching foreign commer-
cials with her while we snuggle on
the futon.

| want to kill my geology pro-
fessor, because I’m convinced he's
half-gerbil. He breaks every five
minutesduring lecturesto suck ona
big clear tube in the corner full of
whiskey, and that huge wheel he
keepsbehind thepodiumgetsonmy
nerves hardcore. Then he gives us
these tests, and they’re not in En-
glish, butthey’ rejust coveredinlots
of scratch marks. He keeps asking
how my girlfriend is doing too, so
I’m convinced he' sin cahoots with
that eight year old girl’ s little stud.
Ohyeah, and hecrapsonthefloorin
class.

Answer me this one, geology
professor, if you think you can. If
sand comes from small rocks, and
small rocks from from big rocks,
wheredo big rockscomefrom? I'm
tired of people giving me that line
about them eroding off the sides of
mountains, too. If | want smoke
blown upmy ass!’ll put onapoodie
skirt and run out to the bathroom
wherethegiant manlivesand writes
things on the wall.

| don'treally carefor that giant
gerbil either, the one that follows
me to the gym and keeps asking if |
need a spot when | bench. Listen
you genetic monstrosity, | can put
up 190 no problem, okay? Go maul
apolitical activist or something.

What isit with politicians put-
ting limits on Internet? You can't
put limits on something that exists
only in your mind. | didn't mean
Internet. | mean purple fairies that
dancein my yard.

By David
Black

off when| hear about
these professional
wrestlersthat turnin
formal academic pa-
pers to cience, be-
causethestupid gerbilshaveto have
something to do with this one. |
mean comeon, who but gerbilscould
hatch afiendish plot by which Stone
Cold Steve Austin and Diamond
Dallas Page co-author adissertation
that illustrates how the gene that
expresses submission move prefer-
ence in Drosophila melanogaster
has codominant alleles?

Speaking of pro wrestling, |
despise hip hop. | mean with all
those crazy people spinning hot
tracksonturntablesand break danc-
ing, who's going to stop the mad-
ness?

Girls who wear thongs with
neon signs that flash “Eat at Joes,”
that’salso abad thing. | can just see
those flipping gerbils snickering
amongst themselvesasthey hook up
asmall but effectivepower supply to
thebutt floss, wondering whosecon-
cept of self-image they’ll fuck up
next once they’ve moved on past
adolescent females.

| can't see you, David. | told
you not to get out of the chair! Get
back in the fucking chair!

God, | can’ t stand non-alcoholic
milk. How the hell am | supposed to
get agood buzz off of my Cheerios
beforel gooff toworkif my Garelick
Farmsisonly packing one proof? If
the store is al out of regular milk,
what am | supposed to do about
Beirut and cookies? What am | sup-
posedtoleaveonthecoffeetablefor
the foul homeless man who dides
down my chimney every December
24" dressed as Santa?

Don't replace my deodorant
with astick of Icy Hot and think it’s
funny or I'll run you through a con-
vection oven and see if you're still
smiling when you're sightly more
on fire.

Sothat’ smy conclusiononger-
bils. The Green Party needs shock
torture. No real reason.
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I’ [l Apply Abstract Philo-
sophical Theory to Real Life!

Lord Knows, Life's Been
Tough on Old Pete

Whenl first cameto Dartmouth, | wasreally
excited. | had my Dartmouth hats, Dartmouth
shirts, even a Dartmouth dog collar that | put
around Fluffy thefamily puppy for afew weeks.
Yes, Dartmouth seemed like a
wonderful and majestic place,
when [ first got here. But then |
took an absolutely amazing
Womens' StudiesCourseand now
| know that everything is not as
innocent as it seems!

Sure, you might think I'm
just some crazy feminist about to
start spouting out ideology, but
you'd be so wrong. 1I'm so not
like that. But this course was
redly, realyinteresting! Didyou

simply to perpetuate the endless cycle of female
oppression!

It getsworsethan that, though. I’'m so glad
| took this course! It really opened my eyes.
Even in the dining halls, places
where women should be able to
enjoy a meal unbothered by in-
equality of sex, | am literaly
slapped in the face; every time |
want to take a drink, | must put
another phallus (commonly
known as a “drinking glass’) to
my lips.

When| want to cut apieceof
meat, what do | use? A knife, of
course; use a libidinal object to
cut the meat to pieces. Oh, did |

kow that a“ phallus’ doesn’t have

say “meat?’ Because | meant to

to be a penis? It can just be a FIpRT say “women.”
symbol of power! If you think by Ci n‘dl | read this article by this
about it that way, phalluses are Dotter ‘07 woman, Laura Mulvey, and she

totally everywhere. It's psycho-

waswriting about somethinglike

logical.

Take Baker Tower, for instance. It is the
very emblem of the college, the only building
you can see from the highway, the most * beauti-
ful” and “majestic” of al the buildings on cam-
pus. But al | see when | look at that looming
monstrosity is oppression in the form of agiant
phallus. And of course, the famous bells are a
constant reminder; originally there were fifteen
bells, which covered every note on the scale
exceptfor Eflat—
that's“E” for“es-

different ways men see women.
So | asked someguyswhat they thought, and my
guy friendwaslike, “Yeah, I'mall forwomen's
rights. | definitely think they are
underrepresented.” What does he mean by
“they?’ What are we, some kind of hideous
speciesmeant only to be brought out for show to
prove to the world that this college is on the
cutting edge of sexual equality? | believe that
what he meant to say was more along the lines

trogen.” Sowhen
those bells ring
out every hour,

Did you know that a“phallus’ doesn’t have
to be a penis? It can just be a symbol of

of, “Even
women these
days are tall,

long, and have a
head,” turningus

theymightaswell  power! If you think about it that way, phal- into walking

beringing,"Men! | ysps are totally everywhere. It's psycho-  Symbolsof male

Men! Men!” Isn't logical power!

that fascinating? ogical. I'm se-
You could riously glad |

even think of the

name“Baker Tower,” asaphallus, if you get all
abstract, likel can. Just think about thename! A
baker is aman who bakes bread, generally inan
oven. Put thedoughintheoven, inwhichtheraw
material is baked into a finished product. But |
see the truth! | won't have any bakers sticking
their bread in my oven to produce more bakers,

took this course.
It has taught me so much about the way the
world actually works. Next term I’m signed up
for acoursein Marxist thought. | bet it will be
justasinteresting! | heard Marx waslike, totally
smart.

Cindi Dotter ‘07 is a guest columnist.

PoliticsComesToHanover

To The Dartmouth Community:

| wouldjust liketo extend my warmest thanks
for thetruly astounding outpouring of support
that you showed me during the recent demo-
cratic primary. With the help of ambitious
studentslike yourselves, | am fully confident
that not only will we be able to win the
Democratic nomination, but wewill beableto
wintheelectioninNovember and send George
Bushand all hiscronies packing their bagsall
the way back to Crawford, Texas. We can
give this nation better schooling, better job
security, ahealthier environment and a stron-
ger future. We can do all thisaslong as we
have a candidate who is capable of winning
the White House. |, John Kerry, am this
candidate. |, John Kerry, can lead us to this
point. Once again, | offer to you al my

sincerest thanks for my victory - for our
victory - in New Hampshire.

Let freedom ring,
Sen. John Kerry

Hey Dartmouth:
John Kerry isinto little boys.

Sincerely,
Howard Dean

One Man’'s Opinion
To the Editors:

All earthlings bow to me, for | shall soon
be your ruler. Resistance is impossible and
will result in your dow and painful death.

Bring meyour women and your bounty or face
my wrath! | will bestaying at the Econo L odge

VOX CLAMORAMIS

Lord knows life has been tough for old
Pete. 1've got the missing finger from the
factory, lost my farm in the great drought of
'57 and I’ ve got apainful case of the gout; but
you small town, high-falutin Hanover types
sure aren’t making it any easier.

retired couple. Everyoneknowsthat theprime
demographic we homeless appeal toisthe 21-
39crowd. Honestly folks, thiscupisnot going

tofill itself with quarters.
Recently I've been pulling out al the
stops. | made asign that said,

Now I’ ve been homelessall
over this great nation, and I've
never had the problemsthat I'm
having now. | arrived acoupleof
weeks ago, pushing my shop-
ping cart full of cans, expectinga
vagrant’ s utopia, but have | ever
been disappointed. | thought I'd
set up camp down by therailroad
tracks, maybe sleep in an aban-
doned box car, light a firein a
barrel and curl up with a nice
newspaper blanket; but whereare

“I"'mdeaf, pleasehelp.” | even
went in to the woods to look
for some flowers | might be
ableto sell. | WENT INTO
THEWOODS. Do you know
how much experience we
homeless have with the
woods? | waslost intherefor
amost eight hours! | even
tried to set up a Three Card
Monty table in front of the
Mascoma Bank, but nothing
seemstowork withyoupeople.

therailroad tracks? Whereisthe
oldtireyard where| can get fuel
for my barrel fires? | had to

by Homeless
Pete

I’'m just a hobo trying to
make an honest living swin-
dling people out of their

spend the better part of last week

sleeping in the archway next to the Talbots.
The Talbots for Godsake! | don’t know how
you wereraised, but in my day men were men
and homeless
men did not

change and small bills so that

I can buy some Wild Turkey or maybe some
peyote (did | mention that the peyote market
here in Hanover seems to be in recession?).
You folks are

sleep next to
trendy ladies’
clothing stores.

I’m just a hobo trying to make an honest
living swindling people out of their change

denying me my
constitutional
rights. No, |
haven‘treadthe
Constitution
and no, | can't

The days andsmall billsso that | can buy some Wild
have not been Turkey, or maybe some peyote.
any better than

thenightseither.

Let me tell you how my days go usually. |
generally spend my mornings staking out my
spot next to aPopeye’s, adollar store or some
other high traffic area. Then | get out my
collecting cup, give it a few practice shakes,
warm up the vocal cords with afew “got any
change’s or “help a guy down on his luck”s
and I’m ready to work.

Now let me tell you how my days have
beengoinglately: | spent my afternooninfront
of Benand Jerry’ sand do you know how many
people came by in six hours? Two. Two
peopleinsix hours. Andthey wereanelderly,

point to the ex-
act passage, but
I’m pretty sure there's a part that says| have
the right to get money from strangers on a
street corner and/or park bench. And maybe
thereisn't. So what?

Don’t think that your failures over the
last few weekswill comewithout their con-
sequenceseither. | will betelling my home-
less drifter friends about what it’slike here
and | wouldn’t be surprised if they passed
Hanover right by and went straight on to
Quechee.

Homeless Pete writes lots of columns.

just off the highway near VirginiaBeach, VA
if you need a mailing address to send your
offeringsto.

Sincerely,
Zogthor, Scourge of the Cosmos

A Cartoonist’s Lament

Dear Sirs:

| note with great duress that you have once
again failed to print any of the cartoons that |
drew for you! | demand an explanation for
thisl My cartoonsareclever, cutting, and only
very subtly racist! If you gentlemen continue
to fail to print my material, | shal take my
business directly to the Review!

Sincerely,
Col. James A. Donovan ‘39

He's aVeteran
Dear Whoever the Hell is Reading This:

| saw in your paper that alot of you punk
kids are running around shooting your mouth
off leftandright. Now listenup. 1 didn’t spend
two years fighting Charlie and then another
eighteen monthsin a Viet-Cong prison camp
so that you that pinko, nancy boys could be
pulling this subversive crap! If it wasn't for
me, you wouldn’t have timefor this nonsense
because you'd be spending the whole day
getting beat up by the Commies! If youdon't
al start acting with a little more respect, I'll
show you what some combat training mixed
with el ghteen monthsof mental torture can do.
I'm aveteran, God damn it!

Roger Boswell
Bismark, ND
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING RATES
shall beresolved by duel. Weshall meet asthe
suncrestsover yonder hill and shakehandsnot
once, not twice, but thrice. At this stage you
shall spit over alog. Weshall then face away
fromeach other, takefourteen paces, and turn.
Presently, we shall adopt the roar of the most
fierce native member of the savage tribes of
thejungle, and race toward each other wildly
swingingasack of Burt ReynoldsDVDs. May
God shine his everlasting light upon the vic-
tor! Following abrief but surely bloody me-
lee, we shall negotiate aclassified advertising
rate.

WANTED

EXPERIENCED POG PLAYERS for
Pog team. Must have own Pogs. Dedication
required. Meet at the BEMA Tuesdays 4-6
Mon-Fri. Blitz "BrazzSlamma."
SOMALI-SPEAKING EMIGRATES
EXPATRIATE. For Smooching. Blitz
“Dionysus2k.”

CAKE. Mmm, cake. Not theband. Thebest
part about cakeisthat after you aredoneeating
the delicious frosting, you get to eat the deli-
cious insides. I'll take any cake. Wedding
cake, carrot cake, birthday cake, ice cream
cake, even cupcake-- | would eat it all. Blitz
“CakeGirl.”

COLD, RUTHLESS KILLER. Some
body whowon't faint at the sight of blood and
won't be scared to get the job done when the
chipsare down. Not because | need anybody
killed, I've just never met a cold, ruthless
killer before. Will provide chips, dip. Blitz
“aremyfeettoobig.”

SERVICES

FUNERAL ORRELIGIOUS. It'sdl the
same to me, really. Come by my room (204
Bissel) and tell me what you need. Knife
throwing lessons also provided.

SONGS SUNG. I'll come on by your room
or drill session and awkwardly sing a love
song so everyone thinks that you have a spe-
cial someonewho sent metoyou. Butyouand
| both know that it's just me, Jerry. Blitz
“Jerry.”

JUDGING. Former Supreme Court justice,
down on hisluck and willing to judge. Have
experience with crimina trials and matters of
Constitutional law; will judge beauty pag-
eants, state fairs, drinking contests, sinners,
etc. Blitz “Ghengis.”

FOUND

DOG. Cuteand adorable. Getstheincinera-
tor if not claimed in 4 days. Blitz“Lincoln.”
APATHY. If you would liketo claim it blitz
“Wi...” ah nevermind.

WAL DO. Found dead inadumpster near “the
beach” amidst a pile of red and white striped
shirts and hundreds of open boxes of candy
canes. Alsofound: Wizard Whitebeard, 7 sets
of jumping ropes and aman that lookslike he
doesn’t belong. Please claim Waldo. He's
starting to stink. Blitz “WaldoFinDer.”
BOOK. Titled “How to rid yourself of all
your extraneousmaterial possessions.” Leafed
throughit, don’t seemtoneedit any more. I'll
leaveit onatablein Food Court, come and get
itif you want.

EMPLOYMENT

TAILORS WANTED for exciting overseas
employment opportunity. Seetheworld,learn
to be content with getting paid asingle bar of
soap amonth. Have your work sold in retall
outletsacrossthe United States! Anyoneover
the age of 9 need not apply.

PARTY BUSDRIVER. Do you like young,
hot chicks? Doyoulikepartying? Doyoulike
driving the bus? If so, then you shoud be the
driver of the Party Bus! The Party Busdrives
around, picks up hot chicks, and transports
them to various party locations—. Serious,
relationship-crippling coke addiction not a
problem. Blitz “The Party Bus’ to apply.
WARLORD. Anybody want to replacemeas
theviciouswarlord of awar-torn Third World
country? | took it over theother day and it was
funfor awhile, but now I’'mwilling to passthe
torch. No coups, please. To apply, please
come to my giant, opulent palace gilded with
platinum and madewith theblood and tears of
thelocals.

STAN'SROOMIE’SFLAWS by Devin Nitzi ‘04 UBIGUOUS by BrisCrehall ‘04

ME? WHAT ARE
You DOING IN
MY comlc?

WHAT ARE you
DOING IN MY
comic 91

GOD, T cANT SHARE THIS SPACE
WITH AN ANGSTY BITTER REPRES-
ENTATION OF ANTISOCIALISM AT
DARTMOUTH/ BETTER THAT
THAN A TRITE RECYcUNG
OF A DECADES-0OLD
CoP-0uT JOKE/

GUYS, STOP FIGHTING/ \T'S
THE THIRD PANEL AND WE
DONT HAVE A PUNCHLINE

YET/

OH, CRAP,

WHAT ARE
WE GONNA

|

by Sichael Ralter ‘06

THANES FOR
SANMG ME!

X

pb\"& ;
K V/yégi ,Sb%

. )/

LUFE Guany

GOD

write for the dartmovth.

or draw, or edit, or whatever.
just come by the office. we have tv here. you can watch
tv! and work on making this newspaper with us in the
meantime. come on, it’'ll be good. we swear. oh, and bring
food. chicken nuggets, if you can get them.
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Tony the Pony strains with all his pony might against the Edy’s machine to which he is tied.

DDSraises prices, buys pony

By Jack O. LANTERN
The Dartmovth Staff

Questions have been building
over the past few yearsasthe prices
inthe Dartmouth Dining Hallshave
continually increased. The reason
for the high prices, which some stu-
dents have described as, “fuckin’
ridiculous,” and“morethan | would
pay to havemy food served to meby
that girl from Warrant’s Cherry Pie
video,” was revealed on Tuesday.

Food Court employee David P.
Buckley unveiled the latest addition
towhat hecalls“theDDSfamily”, a
Shetland pony. “Thisis my friend
Tony, Tony thePony,” Buckley said
as he fed his new pet a carrot and
gaveit aloving pat on the head.

It turns out that the pony isone
of several extravagant animals
owned by DDS. The company is
alsoinpossession of aBengal Tiger,
two kangaroos and a Komodo

Dragon. “You see,” said Buckley,
who has been charged with the care
and upbringing of each of the ani-
mals owned by the dining company,
“each of my animal friendsneedsits
own special environment. Could a
kangaroo live in the same sort of
place as a Komodo Dragon? Of
course not.”

The cost of these specially cre-
ated environmentsisapproximately
$8.6 million. Theincreasesin DDS
prices over the last 3 years have
allowed DDS to construct homes
foreachanimal initscollectionwhile
maintainingitsemployeehealthand
retirement benefits .

The reason for the most recent
spike in DDS prices is due to the
fact that Buckley has purchased a
600-acrefarmjust south of Hartland,
VT for his new pony. “I thought
Tony would beabletoromp around
free down on the farm, just like all
poniesshould. Andonwarm spring

Jacko references salf

By ObiIE LEI
The Dartmovth Staff

A page 2 article in the current
issue of The Dartmovth, a parody
newspaper created by the Jack-o-
Lantern humor society, references
Keggy, aparody mascot also created
by the Jack-o-L antern, sourcestoday
report. Thearticle, penned by Keggy
co-creators Nic Duquette and Chris
Pleha ‘04, begins, “to thedismay of
the entire Hanover community,
Keggy the Keg wasshot to death last
night outside the Hanover Inn.”

The article continues, describ-
ing the death of the character at the
hands of the Dartmouth Moose and
satirizing the mascot conflict that
was entirely created by the people
who wrote the article.

The conclusion to the humor
piecehasK eggy co-creator and Jacko

writer Chris Plehal commenting on
the nonexistent incident, though in
actuality, Plehal never gave a com-
ment to the parody newspaper un-
less the writing of the article itself
can be considered a“comment”.

Further complicating mattersis
thefact that the current Jacko editor-
in-chief Kevin Pedersen’ 05, wrotea
humor article on page 7 of the Jack-
o-Lanternmagazinethat satirizesthe
humor article on page 2 of the Jack-
o-Lantern magazinethat satirizesthe
mascot which wascreated in thefall
of 2003 by the Jack-o-Lantern.

Said Pedersen, as he typed this
article, “I don't really understand
what the postmodern implications
of al thismightbe. All | know isthat
| need to fill up the rest of this col-
umn with text so that the rest of the
layout on this page looksright. Ah,
there we go.”

evenings Tony and | can takewalks
around the farm and watch the sun-
set. Thosearethings| just can’'t do
with Happy [theKomodo Dragon],”
said Buckley.

The student reactions to what
many arecalling Ponygatehavebeen
mixed. “Paying 8dollarsfor apiece
of fish that is about the size of an
index card, | just always assumed
my money was going to fund a pri-
vate zoo or something,” said David
Eckler, 05. Sally Rosenbaum, 06,
waslessunderstanding, “| asked for
pony whenlwasb. I' mstill waiting.
Why should DDS get apony whilel
have to buy undercooked rice and
soggy green beans?”’

DDS is planning to increase
their prices once again this spring.
The timing of the planned price in-
crease is expected to coincide with
the sale of a number of ring tailed
lemursontheblack market insouth-
ern Africa

S

By SHET HEDLEY
The Dartmovth Staff

According to a statement re-
leased by collegestudent and nerd
Bert Sacks’ 06 yesterday, he was
jostledinthefood court sandwich
line at approximately 6:30 pm on
Tuesday, February 10.

Sackswaswaiting to order a
“Banana Log” wrap, as is his
dinnertimehabit, when hewas, in
hisownwords, “violently accosted
by areally big baseball player.”
Sacks was carrying a tray laden
with two glasses of Fruit Punch
PoweradeandaRiceKrispieTreat
when histray was brushed by the
hip and buttock of another stu-
dent, resulting inthe near spillage
of hisbeverages. Sacksconsiders
a second student an accessory to
the jostling.

Sacks believes he was tar-

geted for thisjostling because of

Nerd jostled in Food
Court sandwich line

hisstatusasanerd. “ They wouldn’t
havefucked with meif | wasFitty
[Cent],” he declared. He has is-
sued astrongly-worded statement
regarding the incident. “I find it
extremely troubling to seethe ha-
rassment and persecution of nerds
occurring on this college’s cam-
pus. Dartmouth is the home to
many nerds, and it is important
that we embrace each other’ s dif-
ferences and physical/social/
sexua shortcomings. The flower
of glorious intellect will never
blossom if the seed attempts to
germinate in an abusive soil of
fear and self-doubt,” Sacks says.
He is considering expanding on
thisstatement and publishingitin
The Dartmovth as an op-ed.

Dartmouth College officials
and members of the Hanover po-
lice department had no comment,
noting that they were unaware of
the incident.

Cannibal pastryontrial

By Guy SwmiILEY
The Dartmovth Staff

The tria for the well-known
Pillsbury spokescresture, Poppin’ Fresh,
whoisaccused of baking, picking gpart,
and eating the Gingerbread Man, began
yedterday amidst a media frenzy. Mr.
Fresh has admitted to the crime, saying
thet ever sncehewasanunleavened ball
of dough, hisfantasy hasbeento cook up
and devour a sweet and spicy friend, to
replacethebatchmembersheneverknew.

Fresh contends that the Ginger-
bread Man agreed to the act, and actu-
aly joined himin his own mutilation.
Purportedly, the two together care-
fully used a melon-scoop to remove,

Candy Storre/The Dartmovth
Poppin Fresh is searched by a member of the Homicide Squad before

his arrest.

and subsequently eat, each and every
one of Gingerbread' s delectable, red-
hot buttons. Thetwo then greased the
panwithageneroushel ping of Canola
Qil, before Fresh lovingly floured his
victim one last time and did him into
the 375 degree Genera Electric oven
for 25 minutes.

“Hetold methat heran, heran,
asfast as he could, but no one could
ever catch him,” Fresh explained.
“All heeverreally wantedinlifewas
someoneto catchhim. | finally gave
himthat opportunity. It fulfilled both
our greatest desires.”

Mr. Fresh found his victim
through severa months of reading the
advertisementson theinsidesof dice-
and-bake cookie wrappers.

“1 wanted a partner who was soft
andchewy, butwhowouldn’tfall apart
if you picked him up by one leg,”
detailed Fresh, who apparently turned
downoffersfromay ellow Peep (“too
sticky”) and aFlavor Blasted Goldfish
(“too sdty”) before settling on his
Gingerbread friend and feast.

Asthisisthefirst caseof itskind, no
oneisquite sure how it will turn out. “I
mean, technicdly esting cookies ian't
illegd,” said Martha Stewart, expert on
both cooking and legd ethics, “But my
God, thisisjust Sck! Everyone knows
that you should never ever bake with
unsaturated fat! Always use lard, or at
least some friggin' butter, preferably
freshly churned from Martha Stewart
Collection brand cows.”

Police chief Donald Smith feels
that thiswill beashort trial endingin
conviction, adding that theevidenceis
“tasty and conclusive.”

The home of Mrs. Butterworth
and the Keebler EIf magical tree are
currently under 24-hour surveillance.



Men'’s Sports

Cricket: at Edinburg (Today, 2 p.m.)
Golf: vs. Cornell (Fri. 7 p.m.)
Boxing: at Madison Square Garden (Sat., 9 p.m.)

Monster Truck Racing: vs.UMass(Sun., Sun., Sun.!)

SPORTS

Women's Sports

Knitting: at Middlebury (Today, 6 p.m.)
M acrame: vs. Yale (Fri. 5 p.m.)
Darning Socks: vs. Princeton (Sat., 9 p.m.)
Rugby: a Brown (Sun., 11 am.)
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Big Green Squash defeats Big Green Debate at Squash

By CHuck BUTTER
The Dartmovth Staff

Big Green debate team captain
Regina Sprack '05 was not happy
about her team’s performance last
weekend at the Dartmouth College
Squash Courts.

“This is redly unreasonable,”
Sprack said. “It's asif the the whole
team went in there with an attitude of
Resolved: the Dartmouth Squash
Teamwill scoreamajor victory over
ustoday’. Serioudly, we can perform
better than this.”

This saturday’s 9-0 loss to the
College sofficial squashteam comes
as a severe blow to a debate team
ranked No. 2 by the American Parlia-
mentary Debate Association. Unfor-
tunately, the team’ s usually uncanny
ability to deliver harsh rebuttals and
pick apart tautologies during debate
tournaments and in the debate prac-
tice rooms didn't carry over to the
game of sguash.

“l can't believe this,” Terry
Guernster ' 07 said. “Brad and | have
put so much time into the [debate]
team that it' s really disheartening to
see that the [sguash] team could beat
us so easily. | mean, our table slaps
and stuffy british interjections were
right on. We' vebeaten so many other
[debate] teams in the past, we're all
surprised that this [squash] team
would be able to trounce us so com-
pletely.”

However, other members of the
team were not so optimistic, afactor
which Sprack said contributed to the
loss.

“We were all suiting up for the

match, and | remember hearing some
of the team saying that we probably
shouldn’t even bewearing suitstothe
match at al, that we might as well
wear workout clothes. If ateamisn’t
even prepared to wear their uniforms,
what kind of message does that send
about their playing?’

The sguash team knew that avic-
tory over Big Green Debate would not
come easily. But by focusing on skill
shots, serves, and actualy playing the
gameof squash during extralong prac-
tice sessions, the Big Green Squashers
felt confident going into the game.

Freshman Candy Jackson '07
dominated the first match, ending al-
most every point in one or two shots.
“Practicehasreally taught metoiden-
tify theweaknessesinyour opponent,
and play to those,” she said. “I could
tell after thefirst point that the people
| was playing with couldn’t really
moveinthoseshoes. | knew if | could
make them run, then | could beat
them.”

The second match really put the
nail inthecoffinfor Big Green Debate.
The men'’s parliamentary debate cap-
tain Ezra McElroy went up against a
inexperienced freshman Ben Jaffrey
'07. Butwhat should havebeenaneasy
victory became an embarrassing de-
feat as McElroy lost games one, two
and three, sometimesnot even coming

in a[squash] competition before.

In fact, the debate team commit-
ted numerous fouls in every match,
chocking them up to ignorance or for-
getfulness amost every time.

“Weredly weren't prepared for
thistype of acompetition at all. Point
of personal privilegeishard to under-
stand, but their definition of unreason-
able racquet swing is totally unten-
able” McElroy said.

After the competition, the debate

team somberly packed back into their
bus and drove back to their home sta-
dium—theRockerfdller Center for Pub-
lic Policy—amidst frustrating argu-
mentsover what, precisely, causedtheir
loss. Cases for everything from
hungover teammates to unfair judges
werediscussed, but theoppositionrou-
tinely disprovedtheminthefina round
of rebuttals. One thing they did agree
on, though, was that their team was
simply outmatched. “1 think they just

wanted it more than us,” said Sprack.
“Maybebecauseweusually dotourna-
ments in which we debate, and they
usually do tournamentsin which they
play squash.”

This win and loss for the Big
Green sets the stage for next week’s
games, when squash will takeon Yae
and Debate will hopeto redeem them-
selvesin a street fighting competition
against Vassar and some high school
kids.

Sweetie T oots/'TheDartmovth Photogr apher

in contact withtheball for minutesata YVith an inappropriate exclamation of glee, debater Terry Guernster ‘07 lunges to hita squash ball, which had
stopped moving several seconds earlier.

time.

“l was so intimidated at first,”
Jaffrey said. “1 mean, | had heard that
this guy was a tota badass—redly
quick on hisfeet and just untouchable.
Maybeitwasjust abad day for him, but
he played like he had never even been

ASK OUR SPORTSWRITERS

What was a better

Rudy or Samwise Gamgee?

role for Sean Astin:

Raymond “Fuzzy” Porter - Rudy

Jonathan “Smith” Smith - Rudy

Charles “Whisky” Forman - Rudy

Fred “Specs’ Arnold - Rudy

Carol “Girl” Johnson - Rudy

Jack “ Self-Reference” Lantern - Rudy

John “Deoxyribonucleic” Dreck - Rudy

Peter “ The Greaseman” Jackson - Samwise Gamgee

Paul “Bluto” Masters - Rudy

By BiLLy D. Kipp
The Dartmovth Staff

In a statement released early
thismorning, aslightly hung-over
Matthew Calhoun ’ 05 attributed a
Friday night lossin agame of beer
pong to the shortcomings of his
playing partner Steven Claybourne
' 05. Thedisputed game, whichwas
played in the basement of the Psi
Upsilonfraternity, endedinanem-
barrassing five cup loss for the
Calhoun/Claybourne team.

“1 believethatmy overall level
of play wassolid, if not admirably
consistent considering the amount
of acohol | had consumed,” stated
a resolute Cahoun early today,
who added: “however, as many
will attest, there is no “1” in the
word “pong,” and one man can not
winagamealone, therefore | must
reference my strong career win
average, and attribute our embar-
rassingdefeat on Friday tothegen-
eral malaise with which my part-
ner Steven Claybourne played.”

Pong loss attributed to partner
Lack of experience, dedication cited

Witnesses report that on the
night of theloss, Calhounvocdized
hisconcernswith Claybourne' splay-
ing ability on several occasions.
“Matt kept yelling at Steven that he
was ‘serving shalow,’” recalls on-
looker Tina DeGiorne '06, “even
when it was Matt who had just
screwed up the serve.”

Other persons present for the
pong game report that Calhoun
blamed his partner for a variety of
other infractionsincluding: theother
team hitting a cup, the other team
acing a serve, Cahoun failing to
makeasave, and Cahoun hittingan
opponent’s cup on his serve.

According to Psi Upsilon
brother Peter Dolan '04, “at one
point | accidentally spilled someof
my beer on Matt while Steven was
upstairstaking aleak, sureenough,
when Steven returned, Matt gave
him the riot act about how if he
hadn’t left, the beer spilling inci-
dent never would have happened.”

Onewitness, SarahHoftsnagle
'07, required mild medical atten-

tionafter receivingaglancingblow
to the head from Calhoun’s pong
paddle.“Asfarasl cantell,” recalls
Hoftsnagle, “ hethrew thepaddlieto
somehow save a sink.” To which
she adds, “he then blamed my in-
jury on his partner.”

When questioned about the
now-infamous pong game,
Claybourne commented, “Man, |
don’t know. | guess| played alittle
bitwithMatt that night. Why doyou
want to know about it, anyway?’

In preparation for thiscoming
weekend, Calhoun has confidently
predicted arematch victory, citing
plans to find a new pong partner
with agreater capacity for sinking
cups and properly handling slam
saves. In an official statement,
Calhoun boldly decared, “Let me
put this in a way you brains can
understand: | am to pong, what
Boticelli wasto music!” After be-
ing notified that Boticelli was in
fact an artist, not a musician,
Calhoun blamed the oversight on
his pong partner.




