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I’m the woman! Take that, Christina.  You
just wish you had these

hips.

I don’t know.  I think
you’re cute too but I’ve
never done this before.

Are you sure this is
alright?

Tomahawk chop.  Fuck,
what sport is this again?

I’m invisible now!
visible now!

Do you think I’m
more of a Shark or a Jet?

I used to be a water pump. I always wanted to be a
flamenco dancer.

On your knees, Crimson.
You know what to do

from here.

The doctor told me to eat
more fiber, but this is

asinine

Yes, master. *boing* I think that last corndog
went straight to my hips.

Do I look fat to you?

Hey, Macarena

 I hurt my wrist.  No, I
won’t tell you how.

Are you sure this won’t
hurt?

Talk to the hand.  Who the fuck was
supposed to catch that?

I’m a performance artist.
You wouldn’t get it

anyway; don’t waste my
time.

 Keep the dog away.
Every time I make a call,

he lifts his leg.

 You put your right foot
in, you take your right foot

out…

Hey tight end, what are
you doing after the game?

I am Jesus of Nazareth.  I
can still kick Harvard’s ass
for as it was in the begin-
ning, is now and will be

forever and ever -- Aaron Modiano ‘03


