LETTERS - Staff

Mailbag

Dear York Square Cinema,

Why yes, I would like to see the same
movie for the fifth week in a row, how ever
did you know?

—The student body of Yale

Dear Snoop Dogg,

We regret to inform you of our decision
to reject your application, due to your con-
stant misspellings of the word “dog.”

Best,
Yale Admissions

Dear Sterling Memorial Library,
While I now recognize that it was
wrong to try and steal the R volume of
the unabridged Oxford English Diction-
ary, I still shouldn’t have had to endure
the humiliation of being body-slammed by
a senior citizen. Expect to hear from my
lawyer.
Regards,
Dennis Wilson, ‘06

Dear Sesame Street,

Instead of using puppets, I think you
should pay homeless people soup to get
radical plastic surgery that would make
them look like the colorful monsters on
your television program. Then you should
go back to using puppets and have FOX
do a show about how the homeless people
coped in the real world.

—Francis Hastings, 05

Dear Yale Record,

A wise man once said, “do not confuse
child pornography with children’s pornog-
raphy.” I don’t know what that means, but
please give me my money back.

—Douglas McBorton

Dear lyrics to “Winter Wonderland,”

You couldn’t have gotten it more wrong.
—Residents of Alaska

Dear Old Campus,
You are so great. I am “a door in” you.
Ba-dum ching;,
Phelps Gate

Candy Issue

Dear American Red Cross,

I am writing to you concerning the A
minus I received on my test. This is com-
pletely unfair, and I demand an immediate
review.

—Harvard Blood Donor

Dear Yale Record,

How come whenever anybody sees a
woman’s face in a knot of wood or a win-
dow pane or something they automatically
assume it’s the Virgin Mary’s? Personally
I think it usually looks more like Angela
Lansbury.

—José Furcal, ‘07

Dear Yale Record,

A controversial new book argues that
Abraham Lincoln was secretly gay. Who
cares? A truly interesting historical claim
can be found in my most recent book, Why
Millard Fillmore Was A Lesbwan.

Sincerely,

Prof. Donald Kagan

Dear Mom and Dad,
All T want for my birthday is a new pair
of genes.
—Unborn Hermaphrodite

Dear Ebert and Roeper,

I know you both pointed your thumbs
toward the ground, but you didn’t exactly
specify what the positive orientation of the
field was. So, we'’re going to go and adver-
tise “two thumbs up” anyway.

—The makers of Fat Albert

Dear Yale Record,
I need some advice. Why did everyone
in my section look at me weird when I
stuck my hand under my ass right before
I farted the other day? Jesus, can a brother
get a good whiff these days?
Keeping it real,
That Kid in the Front (You know which
one I am)

(continued on page 19)
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Dear George Lucas,

When I got pulled over by a cop for
speeding, I waggled my finger at him and
said, “These aren’t the droids you're look-
ing for,” but he still gave me a ticket. So
fuck you, and I killed your cat.

—Unsigned

Dear Yale Record,

If you give a monkey a typewriter and
infinity, eventually you’ll get a flawless
manuscript of Shakespeare. If you give a
monkey poop and infinity, you’ll have a
much happier monkey, but your chances of

Shakespeare become somewhat limited.
—Clement Brandt, ‘07

Dear Jesus,
My milkshake is better than yours.
Solemnly,
Mohammad

Dear Jane Austen,
Thanks for ruining my life. Where’s my
fking Mr. Darcy?
Faithfully,
The teenage girl who just completed the
five hour Pride and Prejudice BBG miniseries
after not getting asked to the Big Dance

Dear Women’s, Gender, and Sexuality
Studies Department,
Assuming you guys are what I think
you are, what’s the catch?
Chan Ho Park, prospective major

Dear Secret Admirer,

We don’t know who you are, but if you
continue to send us creepy notes and ser-
enade us with chart-topping singles, we will
not hesitate to call the police.

Sincerely,
Stacy’s Mom and Jesse’s Girl
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Candy Issue

Easy Classes for College
Athletes

@ Geology: Rocks for Jocks
# Economics: Stocks for Jocks
ﬁ‘ Epidemiology: Pox for Jocks

Electrical Engineering: Shocks for
Jocks

\’SP‘ Ornithology: Flocks for Jocks

Q Mammology: Fox and Ox for Jocks
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« ®\\ Time Management: Clocks for

Jocks

Arﬂi International Sea Trade: Docks for
Jocks

@The Treasury Department: Knox
for Jocks

1960s Protest Music: Ochs for
Jocks

g Jewish Dietary Laws: Lox for Jocks

19 Century Women’s Fashion:
Frocks for Jocks

—Cohen-Wade

We eat cats

so you don’t have to.

The Yale Record

www.yalerecord.com

15% OFF

ONE ITEM

not to be combined with any other sale or offer

a
cammpuscustoms

ozvéginal

51 Broadway
(203) 789-2157

Hours 11 am - Midnight, Every Day

*Nooddles eSpinach ¢ Lo Mein ¢
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