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SERVING GREAT PIZZA AND SANDWICHES

BUY ANY LARGE PLZZA,

=» GET A FREE TWO LITER SODAY! =

SRS . (808) 773-90R1
INTHE HEART OF YALE; NOW DELIVER

NG IN THE CHAPEL AREA!

Dear Cuba,

[ write because my revolution does not
seem to be moving forward. Yours was
so successful while mine hasn’t been
able to capture the hearts and minds of
the
proletariat. Any suggestions?

—Dance Dance Revolution

Typo Creates Inappropriate Headline,
Causes Pubic Quirage

Dear Cleavage,
Mind your own business—are you
trying to ruin me?!?!
—A Guy About to Have the Worst
Job Interview of His Life

Gorn Dogs Are Delicious

Primary Sources Reveal That Is
Indeed “What She Said”

Dear Rook,
Don’t worry, we can castle; the
queen’s not looking.

—The King

Dear the Mona Lisa,

With all that glass separating us and
these tourists hovering around, when
will we ever get some alone time?

—A\ Louvre Security Guard with an
Almost Assuredly Career-Ending
Fetish

Maria on Trapp Reveals Her Real
Favorite Thing: Gladiator Fights

PS. You should probably start at the
bottom of this.
It’s getting to be a real
problem. Do you think you could help
me? | have a rare disorder in which I
make all my statements in reverse order.

Dear Dr. W,

Chameleon at Gay Party Just Can't
Handle If

Dear Dada Movement,

Seriously? That’s all it takes to wind
up in a history textbook? An upside
down urinal and a mustache on the
Mona Lisa? What a gyp!

—Guy Who Slathers Farm Animals
in Peanut Butter and Fluff But Who
Sadly Wasn’t Alive in the 1920s
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15% OFF

Dining In
Free Delivery

Catering Available

Open 7 Days A Week
11:30 AM to 3:00 PM

65 Howe Street,
New Haven, CT 06511
Phone: (203) 776 - 9010

Fax: (203) 777 - 5566

IBM Reveals New Portable
Computer “The Asstop”

Dear Paula Deen,

I watch your show with devotion.
Tell me, what would you do with
two fish and five loaves of bread?

Sincerely,
Jesus

Dear Jesus,

Easy. I would throw away the fish
and bread and deep fry a Snickers
bar.

Sincerely,

Paula Deen

Dear Barnes and Noble Employee,
Why do you find it so funny

that I’'m looking for books in the

Young Adult section? I'm 21 and

therefore young and an adult.

And I just happen to love stories

about teenagers and sisterhoods of

traveling pants. So sue me.

Sincerely,

Melissa

Catamaran Crashes Info Clitf;
What the Hell is a Catamaran

Dear Sir,

[ just hit your car while parallel
parking. You may find a small dent
on your windshield; I apologize.
Also you might notice the entire
front of your car has been totaled.
My bad.

Sincerely,
Anonymous

Build Energy,
Siamina, Flexibilify

(the greal ass is no exira charge!)

203-185-0844

WWW.biliramyoganewhaven.com

=

e Smedley & Co

ALL-NATURAL, NUTRITIOUS,
LETHAL
Since 1933 * Call for Estimates * Member SPQC




Welcome to Est Est Est Pizza!

Est Est Est Pizza been established since 1973 at the m

same location of New Haven. Est Est Est Pizza takes
Pride to be among the Top Ten pizzas 2 Large
Cheese

I
in New Haven. i
i Pizzas
|
:
|

$17°22

One Coupon per customer.
Not valid with any other offer. I

1 TOPPING |
PIZZA |

Pizza with 1 Topping I
with Small Chicken |

j BuffaloWingand g
1 Liter Soda
$15%5 |

+tax I

One Coupon per customer. :

Not valid with any other oﬁ%r I

! APPETIZER

Buy 1 Dinner
Get One Of
Your Favorite
Appetizer For

Catering
Available

AS T DELI VERY!
777.20590:787.2343 (R EL

+tax

One Coupon per customer.
Not valid with any other offer.

1 LITER SODA

Buy 1 Dinner
get 1 liter
soda for
OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK! $0. tax
Mon. - Thurs. 10am - Tam I
Fri. - Sat. 10am - 3am * Sun. 11am - Tam - [ One Coupon per customer.

. _ Not valid with any other offer.

All prices subject to 6% sales tax



THE YALE RECORD

129 Church Street New Haven,CT 06477 (203) 777-ROLY (7659) ¢ (203) 777-7601 fax
In a Hurry? Call ahead for quick pick up or orderRolyPoly.com We Deliver!

S
Ly PO

Fine Sandwiches, Soups & Salads

Knights of Columbus Museum
Celebrates 4th Visttor

Dear Joseph Stalin,

Matters are fast getting out of hand;
we must soon call a meeting of the
world’s foremost mustache powers
before the globe is engulfed in war.

—Hitler and Colonel Sanders, 2/3
of the World’s Foremost Secrete
Mustache Council

PS. It totally exists.

Dear Man Who Invented Car
Dealership Wind Socks,

You have completely ruined my job
prospects! Where else are my skills
marketable?

—A Man Whose Skills Consist of
Not Having a Spine and Dancing
Enthusiastically

Dear Mary Poppins,
You can say it as loud as you want,
but that won’t make it a word.
Sincerely,

The Oxford English Dictionary

Apathetic, Constipated Man Finally
Gives a Shif

Dear Stacy,

No, this isn’t because I'm gay. I'm
not breaking up with you because I'm
more attracted to men, ['m breaking up
with you because I'm more attracted to

people who aren’t as ugly as fuck.
—Jamie, TD ‘12

MEDITERRANEA CAFE

Middle Eastern and Italian Cuisine

Monday - Thursday 11:00 am to Midnight

Friday and Saturday1 1:00 am to 2:00 am
Only Hookah Lounge in CT

Private Party Back Room

140 ORANGE ST., NEw HAavEN « (203) 624-0589
WWW.MEDITERRANEACAFE.COM
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RIMAGE SALON & SPA
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College

68 Church Street

New Haven,CT 06510 * Phone: 263-777‘7597

email: collegewine68@gmail.com

WE DELIVER

Dear Directed Studies,

I miss you.
—Section Asshole

Girl Scout Earns Badge forArchery,
Sniper Riflery

Dear Clarissa Explains It All,
That title 1s bullshit.
—A Student Who Just Failed

Neuroscience

Dear Unicorns,

So it really doesn’t taste like corn.
Sorry for the awkwardness of this
encounter, but [ had to know.

Apologetically,
Frank, SM ‘13

After Charges of Religious Discrimi-
nation, Juicy Juice Forced to Change
“I00% Jews” Employment Policy

Dear Hansel and Gretel,

Our BRED project is for people
who are in dire need of food and who
can’t afford to get it themselves. If all
you're planning to do with the bread
we give you Is throw it on the ground
than you'll just have to buy your own.

—The Yale Hunger and

Homelessness Action Project

PS. Also, you little jackasses tried to
eat that lady’s house. The world has
enough homeless people, thank you
very much.

Suit
Yourself

HUGO BOSS SAND THEORY

10% Discount with Yale ID

clothing & accessories for men
1020 chapel street

new haven CT 06510
203.865.3824
www.raggsnewhaven.com
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BEST LATE BEST MIDDLE
NIGHT DINING EASTERN RESTAURANT

AUTHENTIC MIDDLE EASTERN FOODS

We would like to thank our customers for
voting us the BEST year after year.

Chicken Kebab

Sandwich with lightly seasoned cubes of chicken, grilled on a skewer

Hummus Plate
A garnished plate of hummus

Kefta Kebab

Sandwich with grilled ground patty of lamb, parsley and onions
Shawerma

Haven’t tried us yet?

Then come in and see what we have: Very tasty food, quick
service and a relaxed & friendly atmosphere

mamounsfalafel.com

SINCE 1977

85 Howe Street, New Haven
(203) 562-8444
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programmed to bear live young, love
them, and then eat them. But as far as
I’'m concerned, if anyone’s going to be
demanding attention by crying in a diaper,
it better be me. I can read kids like the back of my hand, and God
grant me the strength that [ don’t have to use it on them.

So naturally [ was interested in starting a babysitters’ club and

~ using the Record staff as cheap labor. It would be just like that

fun, incorrectly punctuated book series The Baby-sitter’s Club 1
had never read as a kid, except with more swearing and lawsuits. [
proposed the idea to the staff, only to be met with their trademark
rebukes. '

“Melissa, do you even know how to take care of children? I
mean, you re wearing rain poncho you found in the trash as a dress
right now” said Lincoln. '

“You're just jealous you don’t own a waterproof dress, Lincoln.
Come on, it’ll be like that time we went and got ice cream, except
with screaming, lactose intolerant octuplets in tow!”

Grudgingly, the staff agreed, probably because I said I would

pay them (suckers!). At the next meeting after our requisite fart
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joke brainstorming, I gave the staffers their assignments; |
would be babysitting with Dana. It was probably an over-
sight on my part including the suspiciously nicknamed
Dana “Babykiller” Zhu in the club, but I figured it was
an allusion to her Chinese heritage and its quaint cultural
tradition of infanticide.

Well, Friday night came around, and I learned that
no, Dana just really couldn’t keep a kid alive if she tried.
Things started out well enough: we were introduced to
our charge, Jamie, said goodbye to his mommy, and then
strapped him in front of the TV while we went through his
parents’ valuables. But then Jamie started crying because he
wanted to watch his favorite movie, The Land Before Time
XVI: Littlefoot and Friends Eat Lollipops and Nothing Bad
Happens, and Dana went to comfort him. BAM! Jamie
was splayed on the floor, his head fortunately protected by
the bubble wrap I had taped liberally around it. In an effort
to distract Jamie from his close brush with death, I took him
into the kitchen where Dana was filling his bottle with...
paint thinner.

“Dana, what are you doing?!”

“Oh, my bad! Whatever, it probably would have helped
him build up his immune system or something.”

Luckily, the combination of the concussion and paint

thinner fumes ensured that Jamie was sound asleep when
his parents returned. I just hoped that we weren’t the only
babysitters in the club who had had to put in a few calls to
the poison control hotline.

I need not have feared. At the next meeting, we all
shared our experiences:

“Next thing I know, I'm accidentally using a sleeper
grip on the kid and have to pretend that she has narcolepsy
so the neighbors don’t get too suspicious.”

“Who knew a peanut allergy required immediate medi-
cal attention?”

“He puked all over me. All over me. And then he
asked for his mommy. I had to say, ‘Look, River, I know
you don’t really want to be a babysitter, but goddammit,
hold it together for the kids.””

I decided to disband the club. It wasn’t profitable after
having to pay off the parents and cops. But keep an eye
out for the new book in the Baby-Sitter’s Club series, The
Girls Sue the Yale Record for Copyright Infringement, in
bookstores soon.

—M. Chiasson
October 2010
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FOREIGN EXCHANGE RATES
FOR 1 AMERICAN BABY

Country Exchange Rate
Costa Rica 3 Costa Rican babies
Libya 4 Libyan babies
India If boy,‘ 2 Indian babi.es; if
girl, mango lassi
China .0005 panda babies
Pinkie finger of last
Russia bureaucrat to annoy
Putin
France Wheel of Camembert
Creece 3 stones from the
Acropolis and half a gyro
| military base and 4
assurances of continued
Taiwan political provocation of
China
South Africa The silencing of 2.5
vuvuzelas
Vietnam Era.sure of 3 units of
American postwar shame
Ecuador Country of Ecuador

— D. Zhu

WHAT DO SIX-YEAR-OLDS WANT TO BE WHEN
THEY GROW UP?

“A vet”
“An astronaut scuba diver”
“A llama”

“President of the United States of My Butt”
“The person who gets to taste all the ice cream to
make sure that it’s tasty for all the kids!”

“A cootie epidemiologist.”

—S. Nicholson

“GOD DOES NOT PLAY DICE WITH THE
UNIVERSE” - EINSTEIN
OTHER THINGS GOD DOES NOT PLAY WITH

THE UNIVERSE

Parcheesi

Planet-baseball

Another twelve-fucking-millennium game of Risk
Spin the Nebula

Twister or any other “touching” game

Hide and seek and smite

Dinosaur fossil tiddlywinks

Strip poker
—A. Kahn
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A DAY OF ADRENALINE AT THE TOUR DE FRANCE

Welcome back, I'm Brock Miller and you’re watching
Day 15 of the Tour de France - three gripping weeks of
watching people riding bicycles up a hill. If you've only
just joined us, this is of course one of the more exciting
periods of the race, when we begin receiving reports of
audience members spontaneously lapsing into comas out
of boredom - as [ nearly did myself on Day 8.

The current leader appears to be Alberto Contador,
though he is not in fact in first place due to the highly
complex scoring system, which of course only adds to the
excitement. Contador is a relatively good cyclist, I am
told, though not as famous nor as interesting as Lance
Armstrong. You can see Armstrong now, currently n
fourth, calculating how many additional seconds or feet
he needs to gain the lead; mental math is the real test of
the Tour, as we all know.

And now for some history. For many fans, the Tour de
France is an opportunity to get away from the violence and
excitement of current affairs, but the race is of course not
without controversy. There was a major doping scandal
back in...the sixties. When Tom Simpson died of a drug
overdose. But who doesn’t remember that day, of course?
For many of our elderly viewers, if indeed any of them have
survived repeat viewings, it feels like it was just yesterday.

Also, it appears there was a horrific terrorist attack in
1999! It appears the bombers were...firefighters...who
threw stink bombs...at the racers.

Just a little background there...I guess.

Returning to the race, it appears that Peter Velits from
Slovakia has just overtaken Yukiya Arashiro from Japan
- oh no, Arashiro has just regained the lead. They re side-
by-side now! It’s so hard to tell when they’re moving at
speeds of up to 10 miles per hour. We'll return to them
later. Maybe there’ll be a development in half an hour or
so.

Of course, all cycling fans know that the Tour de
France is a notoriously grueling race, and many athletes
who have dared it have paid for their ambition. Racers
routinely finish off with such horrific injuries as tired legs,
stiff calf muscles, the occasional scraped knee from falling
over, and of course the persistent vegetative state that
results from remaining in mental autopilot for three weeks
straight. This really is a clash of athletic demigods.

And returning to the race...my God, it appears that
Pineau has fallen down! And is that Evans...? Evans of

Australia and Pineau of France have fallen after getting
their bike chains tangled together! Could there be a torn
ligament? A concussion? Dare I hope - a pelvic fracture?
Yes! Yes, it looks like - oh, they’re getting back on the
bicycles. Pineau is unharmed, but it appears that Evans...
has scratched his calf. Wow. The kind of dedication you
need to keep going with a scratch on your leg...truly, this
race is the stuff of legends.

I’m Brock Miller, and we’ll be back for the rest of Day

15 of the Tour de France after these messages.

—K. Vural

EXCUSES FOR SHOVING THINGS UP YOUR NOSE

[ wanted to see how far up it would go0.

It hurts so good.

How else am I going to get a bully to shove me into a
locker?

I needed a place to store my crayon.

[ was hungry, and then it came to me: boogers!

A peanut got stuck up there earlier; I was just trying to
get 1t out.

I had to scratch my brain somehow.

O, like you’ve never done it.

[s this not how you get to China?

—M. Dernbach

QuicksanDp Box

99’"[ A



12

THE YALE RECORD

MINUTES FROM THE LOCKER ROOM BEFORE
THE AZTEC BALLGAME IN WHICH THE WINNING
TEAM IS SACRIFICED TO THE GODS

Coach: Look guys, we all know it’s been a tough
season. First Hoetamen got that awful foot injury, and
then in November Lytocyl left us for the Teotithuacan
Astotnan. But this isn’t the time to get hung up on the
obstacles we’ve hit along the way; this is the time to run
out onto the pitch, pick up that bumpy rubber ball, and
show the emperor that we know how to throw it through
a rock hoop! [ want you guys to show this bloodthirsty
crowd that you’re worthy of having four priests hold down
your arms as a fifth cuts open your chest and removes
your beating heart to be given as an offering to mighty
Tezcatlipoca.

Tokatl: Yeah, coach, | was meaning to ask you about
that last part. Are we, you know, “obligated” to give up
our lives if we win?

Coach: Of course, Toky; it’s a league requirement.
What do you think the Gods would say if they helped
you to win and you didn’t repay them with your mortal
flesh? (chuckles to himself)

Kapokapa: Coach, I think what he’s trying to say is
that this doesn’t give us much incentive to win. I mean if
we’re going to be killed for it anyway, why would we still
want to win?

Coach: You want to win to attain eternal glory! To
be etched into the walls of the palace and have children

speak your names with reverence for hundreds of years.
Don’t you guys want that? I know [ would.

Mantunzin: Well, what happens to you if we win? Do
you join us in our journey to live among the gods?

Coach: No, sadly I don’t have that honor. The owners
need me to coach another season. So while you guys are
living it up in the afterlife, I'll be stuck in this world with
a big raise and a lousy private ziggurat in the mountains.

Tokatl: Well, not that I would deliberately throw the
game in order to spare my own life, because that would be
cowardly and dishonorable, but what would happen 1iif,
hypothetically, we were to lose?

Coach: Naturally, you would be sentenced to death.
You would be thrown off the edge of a cliff to have your
corpse mangled and eaten by wild animals.

Mantunzin: And you? What happens to you if we
lose?

Coach: I hardly even want to say it out loud. I would
be given two months of unpaid leave and a review for a
possible demotion to assistant coach.

Kapokapa: This is so god damn unfair.

Coach: I know, I might even have to give up my team
ring.

—J. Greenblatt

(GOOFUS CUTS IN LINE.

GALLANT CUTS ALONE IN HIS ROOM.

ouleqoy d
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THE GAME

They got me when I was in high school. I needed a way
to pay for my crippling eyeliner addiction, and getting
product and making a little money on the side was very
helpful with that. | thought [ could get out when | went
to college, but I didn’t realize at that point that leaving
was impossible. One day, I'm outside my marketing class
at your typical state university when this girl with an eye-
patch comes up to me. She tells me I'm getting a shipment
that night and that if I don’t move it by Sunday, [ wouldn’t
see another lecture on cross branding again.

[ don’t know why I'm telling you all of this. I guess I
just want to serve as a warning. I'm twenty-seven years
old, I've lost two of my best friends to the game, and I
doubt I'll make it to thirty. This is the reality when you’re
a dealer for Mary Kay.

Few know that Mary Kay originally started during
World War II as a weapons distributor, helping the Allies
to win the war and mutilate the visages of the enemy.
Once the war ended, Mary Kay realized that while the
weapon market was shrinking, the make-up market was
exploding as wounded soldiers returned home, looking for
make-up to hide that unsightly shrapnel scar. Mary Kay
Inc. was born.

Who is Mary Kay? A character cloaked in mystery and
caked-on foundation, Mary is known for her Southern
charm and cutthroat tactics. At one of the company’s first
investors meetings, a skeptical male investor inquired as
to whether a woman should be in charge of such a large
company. Before he could finish his question, Mary had
crossed the room , broken his arm in four places, and then
offered him a complimentary eye shadow to go with that
“catastrophe you call a face.”

They suck you in with promises of riches and free
samples, but then when you don’t sell the monthly quota,
they start coming to your house, asking what the problem
is, breaking some of your mom’s fine china to emphasize
their point. You learn to hustle quick. By eighteen I was
selling dimebags of blush and eyshadow on the mean
streets of Wichita. When college came around, | was
bringing in $4,000 in body glitter a week.

Somehow I made it through college running make-
up on the side while majoring in business. I moved to
Minneapolis after graduation—I had heard the powder
scene was booming there and that there was room for
new players to make some moves. I started making money

hand over fist selling over-priced tubes of mascara to PTA
moms. Life was good. Then the turf wars started.

In Minneapolis, competition for clients was fierce, and
soon these rivalries culminated in all-out war. One night,
someone launched Molotov cocktails (made with Mary
Kay Eau de Toilette: Sparkling Honeysuckle, naturally)
through my front windows. Later that week, someone
wrote in red lipstick on my garage door, “Sign up for a
free makeover with my fist.” When [ saw my archrival,
Rachel Anderson, number one dealer in the Minneapolis
metropolitan area and number one on my shit list, at our
neighborhood Safeway, I pushed her up against a wall
and asked her if she knew anything about this. Rachel
said she didn’t engage with terrorists like myself, but that
my eyes looked great with smoky taupe eyeliner.

So I started fighting back. I slashed tires, gouged eyes,
and generally inspired fear in all who met me. And just
like that, the Mary Kay organization was calling me
to inform me that I had been promoted to a Regional
Director for the greater Twin Cities area. I should have
felt like I was on top of the world, but I was trapped in
a cage of fear, violence, and fake eyelash adhesive. The
only friends I had left were the dealers who worked below
me, who worshipped me blindly when not arguing about
whether “Garnetfrost” was a better color name than
“Mocha Freeze.” They are constantly plotting against
me, | know it. | don’t have much time left.

Music videos glorify make-up dealers right and left, but
this life is not what it seems. It is brutal and hard and ugly.
Warn your daughters before it is too late. Otherwise you
might be burying them in a signature Mary Kay™ pink

fiberglass casket.
—M. Chiasson
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How TO PICK YOUR

FAVORITE CHILD

by Sydney Shea q¢—

irst off, congratulations on gaining the most

important thing in life — a tax write-off, also

known as a child. Multiple tax breaks are even

better, but then how on earth do you choose
which child to pamper and insure?

Well, now you can add that to the list of things
you don’t have to think about, along with dressing

attractively and having a full mouth of teeth.

Just take this handy quiz!

1. What is the general atmosphere in your
home? i

A. Pretty quiet since Junior’s four maids usually abide
by his every wish, though it does get a bit raucous
when we don’t have the newest toys.

B. Tumultuous. I’'m always arguing with my spouse, and
the kids sell tickets to the neighborhood children
to watch. They even keep score — one point per
expletive and ten per object thrown (live objects are
twenty). So far I’'m winning.

C. Very quiet. | hardly recognize my wife anymore
because she’s gone so much, and the kids are usually
at a nanny’s. The only sound | hear is this random
panting coming from the gardener’s house. Maybe
he’s gotten a dog...?

D. So loud. The little devils are always forming alliances
for “wars” and writing on the walls with crayon and
getting stuck in trees and shooting the neighbors
and calling the cops and setting the roof on fire...

2. What do you have planned for the
weekend?

A. Junior wants to go on an island vacation, so we bought
Tahiti and chartered a private jet. | can only hope the
in-flight movie is to his satisfaction this time. Heaven
knows we don’t need another emergency landing in
Cuba.

B. I'm going to plant evidence of an affair in my husband’s
closet. It worked like a charm the last time!

C. Well, I'll have bonding time with my children, because
my wife’s gone for the weekend on her eighth
business trip this month. Though her car is still in
the garage. | guess she must have carpooled.

D. My spouse and | are going to try to round the kids up
for our annual trip to McDonald’s. First we have to
clean out the van and find the youngest one who’s
been missing for a week, though...

3. What is your most favorite thing
you’ve ever done with your kids?

>

. lliked making that upstart teacher who gave my Junior
an A minus “disappear”. But | think buying him the
position of valedictorian in the Harvard Class of 2020
will top that.

B. I liked convincing them to tell the court that their

daddy hits them when he’s bored. The look on his

face was priceless.

| liked going fishing with my eldest boy, though he

doesn’t really act anything like me. And he has the

gardener’s chin...

D. | liked it when they all “accidentally” got locked out

of the house and | “accidentally” didn’t notice them

pounding desperately on the windows. The quiet
was incredible.

0

Mostly A’s: Um, you appear to only have one kid. Perhaps
you should consider picking that one? Not that you seem to
have any trouble with spoiling him rotten so far.

Mostly B’s: You and your spouse seem to have some
animosity going on, so the best option is just to pick the

one he dislikes the most. Or turn his favorite against him.
Or both.

Mostly C’s: Chances are none of your kids are actually
yours. A quiz can’t really help you. Maybe you should find
a good lawyer?

Mostly D’s: Eeeny meeny miney moe that shit.



AY ADAD, the lord of fruit-
fulness, and Zamama, the
great warrior and first-born
son of E-Kur, bless the author of the follow-
ing passages with bountiful loins, and deny
his personal enemies any sons (with loins);
grant me victory in the contest of literature,
and I shall in thine names hew the limbs
off a passing beggar and set a stalk of wheat

aflame.

'The following principles are to be obeyed to

the letter in the conception and rearing of
children, for such is the will of Nin-karak,
daughter of Anu:

IF two orphans are wedded together and
neither know the Mysterious and Sacred
methods by which children are borne, con-
sult they must the forbidden engravings at
Amma-el-Tchak for visual guidance (and

hot tips).

IF a daughter menstruate at any age before
thirty-five years, she shall be bound and cast
into the water, for yea, she is unclean in the

eyes of Marduk.

IF a man give his daughter to a man, but
she be of less than four years in age, then
by law she must return to her father’s house
with utmost haste. If, however, his son-in-
law do not return her pure of spirit, she must
be bound and cast into the water, for yea, she
is unclean in the eyes of Marduk.
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IF an unwedded son defile a woman against
her will, and she come to the son’s father for
compensation, she may be refused without
incident; but if she is with child, she must be
bound and cast into the water, for lo, she is
unclean in the eyes of Marduk.

IF a man and his wife forsake one another’s
company, the children shall remain with
their father, unless they are his daughters, in
which case they shall be bound and cast into
the water. This may be avoided should the
father consent to pay for each daughter no
less than the sum of seven gold mina, or, al-
ternatively, twelve score shekels of silver —in
which case only the youngest daughter shall
be cast into the water.

IF a son disobey his father in any respect, he
must be burned on his left buttock and the
smaller of his loinfruit hewn oft forthwith
and cast into the water, along with any wives
he may have accumulated. Thus is written

the will of Baba-Ul-Hashish.

IF a son strike his father, his hands shall be

hewn off. And cast into the water.

IF an infant child be caught in the misfor-
tune of the king, and be raised in the court
of an enemy, upon return it shall be put to
death. Unless it is a daughter. In which case
it must be bound and cast into the water.

IF anyone steal the minor son of another, he
shall be put to death. If he is not found, then
the nearest available woman shall be bound
and cast into the water.




Preschool Name: Rupert Winthrop Harrington VII
Applications Age:3
Counting: 1-100

The Children’s School Letters: Complete alphabet (with exception of letter O)

For Children
Although Rupert may not appear prepossessing at first, his true genius lies in his leadership abil-

273 Park Avenue, ; : o 5 . 3

York Ci ity. At the age of one, he began walking and hitting his younger sister on the head with blocks.

New Yor ity More recently, he led the other daycare children in a seasoned protest against naptime —an effort
that eventually resulted in a 23 percent decrease in naps and a longer snack-time. Always com-

by Juliett deButts passionate, he sometimes helps other, less advantaged children play with his miniature kitchen
set, and he rarely takes their Play-Do while they are looking. Although his placement scores are
not off the charts, Rupert’s genuine caring more than makes up for his inability to remember the
letter O.

Leaf Olaffson
2 and 10 mon.

Counting: Has invented her own num-
ber system which she uses quite accu-
rately

Letters: Refuses to constrain the alpha-
bet song to the traditional and arbitrary

perament light up a room. She enjoys
singing, and her repertoire is extreme;ly
advanced: The Itsby Bitsy Spider, Twin-
kle Twinkle Little Star, and Carmina
Burana. She is a truly unique and free

spirit, which is often expressed by her
eclectic dress sensibility. She has re-
cently graduated from pull-ups to adult
underwear, and her daily undergarment
selection is a constant creative process
with which she is happy and determined
to involve everyone around her.

A, B, C, etc. sequence

I believe Leaf’s upbringing in a holistic
commune and her strong artistic talent
will help make this preschool a 1iveli.er,
more diverse place. Her vibrant creative
sensibilities (see supplementary materi-
als for fingerpainting portfolio) and tem-

Name: Michelle B. L.
Kanterlider

Age: 2 and 9 mon.
Counting: Michelle has
complete grasp of the
concept of “lots”
Letters: 1 is her fav