EDITORIAL

Editor of the Doleful Countenance

A Humorist's Quixotic Quest

In an aging rust belt town in Connecticut,
the name of which I don’t care to remem-
ber, there dwelt the editor-in-chief of a
once-glorious humor publication. Back in
the day, this magazine rivaled the daily
paper in circulation and giant vats sloshing
with dubious Champagne punches graced
its every social function. But of late, the
broadsheet was run out of a tiny third-floor
walkup on Crown Down and as for the
vats of liquor—well, let’s just say Captain
Jack and Commandant Popov more often
than not frequented the get-togethers.

And who was the helmsman of this
ship of fools? Middling stature, orangish
complexion, watery eyes, thinning hair,
tremulous voice, chronic cough, ink-stained
fingers, rumpled clothes—in short, that
nebulous type who awkwardly stands in
the corner cracking jokes until he happens
onto a position of power. His family name
was Lau, or Au, or maybe Kan—there is a
measure of disagreement among those in
the know—but for our purposes, it matters

not. Suffice it to say that this fellow—the Ed-

itor, as we may call him—spent all his time
holed up in his room eating Tostitos and
muttering to himself. And reading—most of
all written humor in all its forms: leaflets,
pamphlets, compilations, anthologies, best-

ofs, top-tens, dialogues, websites, and blogs.

The Editor read so much humorous mate-
rial that he finally went mad, leapt up from
his desk, shoved a pen into his shirt pocket,
and dashed out into the gray Connecticut
afternoon to spread the gospel of funny to
the world.

After realizing he was only wearing
short-sleeves, however, the Editor quickly
dashed back inside to acquire a fleece
jacket, a sidekick, and a plan. A North Face
hanging in his closet supplied item num-
ber one. Bursting into his common room,
where his roommate lay sprawled on the
futon watching ESPN Classic, he decided
to take care of the second.
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“Hey,” he called to the prone figure.
“Wanna go on an adventure? We can grab
some beer and pizza afterwards.”

The Roommate stirred and seemed to
nod slightly, which the Editor took to be
a sign of assent. “Great!” the Editor ex-
claimed. “I'll meet you outside. Let’s do it
to it!”

And with that, still not wearing any
shoes, he ran back out into the wintry day.

Many an adventure was undertaken by
these two epic wayfarers as they sojourned
through the alleys and byways of their
town. Driven mad by a constant diet of hu-
mor, the Editor’s fevered brain saw famous
comedians standing on every street corner
and rooting through every garbage can.

“Look! It’s David Letterman dispensing
jokes and prizes to his live studio audience”
he cried excitedly to the Roommate, who
was sullenly munching on an absurdly
large ham-and-honey-mustard sub held in
one hand while taking swigs from a can of
PBR held in the other.

“Nah,” the Roommate replied in be-
tween bites of his sandwich. “That’s just
the Flower Lady.

The Editor appeared not to hear him.
“And that, my dear friend, must be Letter-
man’s archrival, Jay Leno. His massive chin
and derivative one-liners make my blood
boil. To arms!”

“That’s not Leno,” the Roommate said,
belatedly looking up from his oversize
sandwich, “that’s—"

But the Editor was already charging full
tilt at the bewildered, be-jalapefio-trousered
burrito cart vendor, who with a comical
cry of Latin consternation leapt out of the
way at the last minute. Black beans and
guacamole flew in the air as the Editor
reduced the immigrant’s meager livelihood
to shambles with a series of spastic kicks.
Shaking his head ruefully, the Roommate
sidled up to the crowd beginning to gather
by the spectacle.

A mounted policeman noticed the fracas
and trotted up.

“What's all the ruckus?” he asked a
little irrelevantly. His head festively be-
decked with shredded lettuce, the Editor
glanced up from the destroyed remains of
the burrito cart. Spying the policeman, his
eyes lit up.

“Mr. Stewart,” the Editor said rever-
ently, approaching the officer. “This is truly
an honor.”

“What the—hey kid, what do you think
you’re doing?” the thoroughly confused
policeman exclaimed. Retreating, his horse
shied, and the man lost his balance and
fell off his mount. Seizing the opportunity,
the Roommate threw what remained of his
sandwich to the ground and, grabbing the
delusional Editor, thrust him toward the
horse.

“Ride! Ride!” he shouted, hoisting the
Editor onto the steed and slapping it on
the rump for good measure. With a lusty
whinny, the horse took off in what would
have been the direction of the sunset (had it
not been 37 degrees and overcast) and car-
ried the Editor off to yet another humorous
adventure.
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LETTERS - Staff

Mailbag

Dear Yale Record staff,
You wouldn’t believe the shit we have
on you.

-FBI Record staff

Dear 50 cent,
We do not currently accept your de-
nomination.

-Yale Laundry Machine Mafia

Dear NFL,

Here’s what I don’t understand. How
come Terrell Owens can wear his “TO”
bandana on the sideline, and Ladanian
Tomlinson can wear his “’I” hat on the
sideline, but I can’t wear my personalized
head covering?

Curiously,
Kyle Kessler-Kennedy

Dear Human Torch,
Get with the times, man.
—The Human Oil-burning Lamp

Dear Dad,

I know You're pretty strict about those
commandments of Yours, but what’s the
policy on talking My own name in vain?

—Jesus

Dear Son,
You ask a lot of questions, I swear to
Me. Oops—guess that answers it.
-God

Dear Yale students,
Thank you. Thank you. Thank you.
—J. Crew

“It was bound to happen sooner or later...”
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Dear Justices of the Supreme Court,

Have you ever wondered about the
daughter born during Roe v. Wade? The
court case took so long that she had to be
born. Now she’s forty years old and goes
through life knowing that she was sup-
posed to have been aborted. You truly are
the kings and queens of irony.

Cheers,
The Yale Record

Dear Yale Record,
You may have just won $1,000,000. Ha,
made you look.
-Ed McMahon

Dear Rest of Yale,

Wow, you sure showed us. We'll never
be able to eat in Morse on Sunday nights
ever again!

—Berkeley

Dear Berkeley,
Fuck you, too.
—The rest of Yale

Dear Jeff,
It’s been twelve weeks of class so far.
Would you please put your pants back on?
—Your roommate

Dear Ineloquence,

not knowing the English language has
worn off. Is this some sort of sick joke?
-Fred Smith ‘07

Dear Prof. Nelson,

I don’t understand why I got an F on
the midterm? Have you seen Fievel Goes
West? The conflict between the cats and
mice in the film is totally like the clash be-
tween blacks and whites in the ‘60s. And I

think Kerouac would agree with me.
-Kat

(continued on page 19)
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Horticultural Hero to the Rescue?

A Yale Record “Choose Your Own Adventure”

You, Sir [Your Name Here], have through your great bravery and cunning become the most noble and famous
of adventurers in the magical realm of The Enchanted Peninsula. Your unigue and powerful power—the abil -
ity to mimic the properties of plants—has until now served you well in defeating the ogre Threndor (thwarted
by a good dousing in oregano) and subduing the evil wizard Cauliflower-Threndor (coated, tragically,in bar~
nacle-esque lichen). But these days,all is not right on the Enchanted Peninsula. The slightly effeminate Prince
Bruce has gone missing, streaks of chain-lightning rip through the sky every day around lunch time, and your
uncanny botanical instincts tell you that the fertile Peninsula soil has become more acidic by approximately

02on the pH scale. These terrors must be righted, and you, noble adventurer, are the Enchanted Peninsula’s
Turn to the next page!

last hope. Get to it! Mount your trusty steed, Diaphragm, and set out on your way!
The Yale Record
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Recent Humor From
Yale Graduates
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order by december 22nd
to get the gifts on time.

=X
AKE o “o AnG

EVERYONE LOVES
“ A DRUNK GIRL ‘

2AE '” Professor
Harold Bloom

You come to a fork in the road. Do you:

a) Goleft Go to page 0!
b) Go right Go topage 7!

c) Grow a cactuson your face Go to page 8!

b3
Sense and
Nonsensibility

Lampoons of Learning
and Literature

By Lawrance Douglas ‘89
and Alexander George

Book Signing: February
17, 2005, 6:30 pm

|
A |
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LEARNING AND LITERATURE |
2 |
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OWN SPECIAL WORDS

Bushisms
The First Term, In His
Own Special Words

Edited by Jacob
Weisberg '86
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The Bush Administra-
tion in Rhyme

By Calvin Trillin ‘5

available at...

THE YALE
BOOKSTORE

A BARNES & NOBLE COLLEGE STORE

77 Broadway at York Square
New Haven, CT 06511

203.777.8440

Store Hours
Mon-Thurs: 9am-9pm
Friday-Saturday: 9am-10pm
Sunday: 12pm-6pm

www.yalebookstore.com
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Save #1100

Enroll in an LSAT, GMAT, GRE,
MICAT, DAT, OAT or PCAT" course
hy December 31 and save *100.

P

Happy holidaqs from Karlan,’

Call or visit us online today and mention
promo code DECEMBER to take advantage
of this limited-time offer.

1-800-KAP-TEST
kaptest.com

Test Prep and Admissions

*Must enroll between December 1, 2004 and December 31, 2004. Cannot be combined
with any other offer, rebate, discount, or promotion. Offer applies only to LSAT, GMAT, GRE,
MCAT, DAT, OAT, and PCAT 15-, 25-, or 35-hour Private Tutoring Programs, Classroom Courses,
and Premium Online Courses in the United States and Canada. Not valid in Puerto Rico.
**Test names are registered trademarks of their respective owners.
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God, Kill the

Supreme Court

By Pat Robertson

We've tried being patient with the Supreme
Court. We prayed to You, Jesus, that they
heed Your signs telling them to resign.
But Justices Kennedy, O’Connor, Souter,
Ginsburg and Breyer have refused to walk
in the path of the Lord. Thus, I have no
choice but to ask You to kill the Supreme
Court.

I know You have a divine plan, and
I trust in it. But the Supreme Court has
continually promoted the Sodomite agenda
and waged war against Christians, especial-
ly the good Christians, the ones who buy
my books. We cannot allow this to contin-
ue. Now that you have revealed Yourself by
reelecting Your loyal son and giving Your
party solid majorities in both houses of
Congress, it is critical that You act now to
give Your party control of the third branch
of government.

That is why all loyal Christians and I
are calling on You, most Holy of Holies,
to kill the Supreme Court. Please aid us in
our task of returning our nation to the path
of righteousness. But we cannot succeed
unless You bring burning hail down upon
Ruth Bader Ginsburg. For the sake of Your
people, may David Souter be shanked with
the hot butter knife of the Lord. Please de-

liver us from these sadists.

As you trot merrily along the way, a
goblin appears in the space between
you and your horse. You fall off your
horse and draw your sword, but the
goblin turns it into soup. You can ¢
tight with soup, the goblin informs

you. Now you 1l have to beat me at

volleyball! Do you:

Jesus, I know that You are infinitely mer-
ciful. You need not punish our entire people
because of the sins of five men and women.
They must be dealt with as Goliath and the
Moabites were. If You truly love us, You
must kill them.

Fut Robertson s a leading Christian Evangelist,
best-selling author of The New World Order
and creator of “Fat Robertson’s Age-Defying Pro-

tein Pancakes.”

a) Play volleyball, hoping to vanquish Go to p.10!
the Goblin

b) Fight the Goblin with soup anyway Go to pl!
c) Drink the soup

Gotopl4!

The Yale Record
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Pat, Stop 'lelling Me What to Do

By God

For an omniscient being, I sure get my
judgment questioned a lot. If you knew ev-
erything, as I do, you’d know that I could
do my job a lot better without all these
backseat deities telling Me how to do it.
Free will causes Me so much trouble that I
sometimes regret to having given it to you
people. I made the Bible so simple even
you humans couldn’t screw it up, or so I
thought. But somehow, against all odds,
you managed. Bravo. Actually, I'm not
mad. I'm disappointed. Actually, on second
thought, I really am mad. You humans are
just plain stupid.

Let me explain it one more times: I love
everyone. It’s really a simple concept. I love
Muslims, I love gays, I even love Martha
Stewart. I'm not going to crash a comet
into Massachusetts because some people
there are having gay sex. Quite frankly, I
don’t really care.

The fact 1s that I didn’t even write
a lot of that stuff. You think I wrote,
“Thou shalt not lie with mankind, as with
womankind: it is abomination”? Some
schmuck added that during the Babylo-
nian exile. Humans mess everything up.

I had My Nine Commandments, but
Moses had to add a tenth to make it
more “round.” I can’t believe you all fell
for that one for the past three thousand
years. “I am the Lord thy God,” “Honor
thy mother and father,” “Thou shalt not

kill”"—they’re all simple. “Neither shalt
thou desire thy neighbor’s wife, neither
shalt thou covet thy neighbor’s house, his
field, or his manservant, or his maidser-
vant, his ox, or his ass, or any thing that

is thy neighbor’s”—sounds like a lawyer
wrote that one. I can write eloquently,
you see, because I'm omnipotent! It takes
a Moses or a Thomas Aquinas to make
things hard to understand.

I think the saddest part is that none
of you will believe Me, either. After all,
I'm only Almighty God. I can’t compete
with media moguls like Rupert Murdoch
or Pat Robertson. These days it’s straight
from Me to Jesus to Matthew, Mark,
John and Luke to Jesus’ estranged brother
James, down through a few dozen popes,
to Martin Luther, to some of Luther’s dis-
ciples to Pat Robertson to the 700 Club,
through the cable lines to you. Or you
could just open the Bible yourselves, you
lazy schmucks.

I'm beginning to think you all don’t
want Me as your God. After all, I demand
thought and hard work. You want a God
who will tell you what to do and then
forgive all your sins because you show up
on Sunday for half an hour. Well, here’s
an idea. If you don’t like Me, go worship
your TV. It doesn’t judge you, it doesn’t
ask anything of you, and it doesn’t require
you to think. Just stop going around hurt-
ing people because someone told you that I
told them to tell you to do it.

God is the best-selling author of the Bible, but he’s
mad about getting jewed out of the royalties. @

The road gets muddier and then less muddy. Then you see a hut in the distance.

When you get closer you still see the hut but it appears larger. Finally you can the

read the sign in front of the hut. “Mr. Mary ~Anne’s Magick Shoppe,” you read. Nailed

to the sign is another sign. “ON SALENOW: ROCKS OF TELEPORTATION AND
SUCCESS (sizes vary depending on availal)ilitg),” you read further. You enter the

shop. An aging homosexual dragon sits behind the counter. You approach and ask to
purchase a Rock Of Teleportation And Success. [ ve onl y got one left he tells you. It 1l

cost you twenty~tive doubloons. By the way, [ love artichokes. But you don't have

any doubloons. Do you:

Fantasy Issue

a) Bribe the dragon witha

crop of artichokes which you

GotoplIT!

germinate, cultivate, and har~

vest in a nearby field

b) Offer to work in the Gotopl8!
Shoppe for aslong as it takes
to pay for a Rock of Telepor-
tation and Success
7
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SELL YOUR
USED BOOKS!

The
BOOK TRADER |

Feed Your Body and
Your Mind on our
Gourmet Soups,

Sandwiches, Salads, &

Home-Baked Goods

Glass Atrium &
Outdoor Patio Dining

Cash or credit
for gently used books
and current textbooks, from
students and professors.

Open 7 Days
Corner of Chapel and York
(203) 787-6147
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Pulled from Shelves

Every Christmas, some toys make it to stores, severely injure some
dumb kid, and are swiftly recalled before the class-action suit
drives the manufacturer bankrupt. But the comedic value of these
recalled toys will long outlast the emotional distress they caused.

pe

X o ®Q X

e

Fallujah Monopoly
Trail of Tears computer game
Tourette’s Syndrome Teddy Ruxpin

Comrade Barbyinski’s Post-Revolution
Dream House/Aluminum Smelting Facility

Baby’s First Zippo Lighter
Chocolate-Covered Marbles

Magical Princess Invisible Plastic Bag

Crown

My Little Lactating Pony
Connect This, Bitch

Atkin’s Diet Baking Set
Double Scotch On the Rocks

Play-don’t: Ritalin-laced putty for the
overactive child

Don’t Wake Daddy’s Concubine

You cry for a little while

and then decide to grow

\,.Q some more cacti. Do you:

."'0.

& Milton Bradley’s The Game of Death
g The Real Gun: a gun that is real
< Yo-yo On a Stick

< Karl Rove’s Super-fun Nighttime Self-
improvement Freedom Patriotism De-
mocracy Coalition Game Tapes

% John Ashcroft’s Only-slightly-abridged
Bill of Rights Workbook

® Easy-Bake Meth Lab
#¢ Fondle Me Elmo

& Mystery Date HIV-status Unknown
Edition

% (Cabbage Patch Fetuses

a) Grow a prickly-pear cac- Go top.9!
tus (Opuntia tornatus)

b) Growa slightly larger Go top9!
prickly-pear cactus ( Opun-

tia tornatus 111aiorus)

c) a cactus made of beans Go top9!

(cactum leg umen)

The Yale Record
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A Picean

M iccans are a very misunderstood group. While many
people think they’re nothing but godless heathens or

Satanists, in truth they’re simply another religion like
Christianity or Oprahism, and equally deserving of our
respect and reverence. What most don’t realize, though, is
that even evil fiend-worshipping devil spawn created in the
dark abyss—excuse me—Wiccans have their own unique
celebration of Christmas. Luckily, we here at The Record
have uncovered a page of a journal by a Wiccan child in
preparation for this holiday that reveals their unique brand
of celebration.
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‘ 5 g q \ﬁmpwmﬂkbut\wtw&mq\mitmto snakes. 4 go

a 7 ’ mtobiwhimb\ut}wnt}mbswpi&mbab\;wmtoma\d
! iy

‘ MMWS&WMM@MW@Q&W&MM

aid we had to wait untd after bredkfast to open our presents.
As you stand at the fork in the road, pleased with your cacti,a

But it was still po&bm&‘i got the bones and the bikel

W\ iloha, maybe Forny
\ st bones! Thanks Danta.

cer-cum-Blacksmith of the Mystical Archipelago. Do you:

Fantasy Issue

Then we had to go :
faroat Wuarts from s'mginq‘ﬁﬂmﬂ'\g}\t'so wany times and
‘Vecanse we have to torture people until :

fealty to owe dark \ord. Pom says she doesw t care though,

t}ﬁnks‘l’mmb\atﬂmaﬂsw:\w’s

wood nymph approaches and then leaves. Then a genie floats up to
you. Master, [will grant thee as many wishes as you can conceive!
The genie intones. All you have to do is defeat the Evil Necroman-~

carcling. 4 hate caroling becanse my

they swear eternal

‘Yecanse i s '\mpoﬁnnt\n\ookgood%rwwmmw
9 Wawe a pretiy voice. Do 9 vealy? The people saw'&gzs
when 4 asked them but Fonas was burning them with a
poker. Poes fhat count? 4 think it showld.
e finally got back to fhe house and 4 was a“m»e&
to open wy stocking. 9. got some new milpo\as\f,
delicious chocolate, and ddicionsly waimed bodies. 94
was too tired to eat any though, and mow just came
T owp and tucked me into bed. SWhat a great day.
4 can’t wait tor next yearl Mzﬂr\m‘ie?n
gthoGMsmoh}‘Keginaw\m never nvites
we to her parties.

a) Defeat the Evil Necro-  Goto plO!

mancer~cum-~Blacksmith of
the Mystical Archipelago
b) Turn your fingers into Go to p.20!
stalks of asparagus and then

tickle the 8enie



PARAPHERNALIA - Tanenbaum

Sexual Submission... e

For the last time, let me sternly remind you that the Yale S
does not print sexually explicit material. Please recall tha
culation extends beyond the Yale undergraduate communi
freshmen, alumni, and Yale scientists. According to our byl
print must be anatomically correct (unless that jpeg you se
whoa Nellyl). Moreover, our magazine shouldn’t make rec
indignant; rather, they should feel intense pleasure, gratif
a little tired. Therefore, we cannot print your article abou
in Osborn Labs, particularly since the piece chronicles the
own potty-mouth author. Also, experiments is not spelled

Dear Jessica,

comparative study of the legal treatment of
statutory subject matter- Sadly, the editorial staff 9f the Yale ]ourne}l of
International Law has decided that your paper, in its current form, 18 not
publishable. For the record, our publication encourages undergraduate
submission; it was not rejected ab initio. Rather, the editors were troubled
bya number of legal inaccuracies and misstatements throughout t“he paper:
the term “hung jury” has nothing to do with masculine prowess; class
action” is not synonymous with a law school orgy; lawyers earn ].D‘.s, not
S.T.D.s; and “cum testamento annexo” does not mean what you thlI‘lk it
means. The cditorial staff is also concerned about the blatant illegality ofa

number of the acts 0 which you refer. 1f you need a good lawyer, let us

know. We do pro bono work—but don’t take that the wrong w\‘ \

Thank you for submitting your

Your Esteemed Colleague,

PkD \JOJ\

The Yale ScientifieMagazine

Cordially,
he Yal
S\gﬁg)ra q- . - 0ds and Pojeg » Wwould e
The Yale nal ‘ternational Law rarticle f, 2iled S.” Un ortu
to Capt atel

Greet ings i
~e— . Piecas. , ‘
e cloge] Dublicat; :
As Mission Control fo selecti ely mod, on. y
th no X eled
GNP - e s 10T HARDC oy P
ou s
topicl st Toterseistie. Intercourae submission. Althoush the 55 70u page g Compoge g
itions h ourse an positions i Zz _ . own Osean
art 1ci@ C:xio?lgzy? bTeg per.‘sonal fascinations oflzinzro g con N. atlfmymeditat~ SICCPY Stream @
2.9.8e in the YUMFSECh:nZg .I.L\ our magazine because of r’"u{euz- 2 ~ATIO P o Concern A o
ta'i'nS no fewer than three rczgf mandating that every article cc.)nl think aboyt N ?J-leAnO]er ? MATE
Still, I plan to discus erences to Dungeons and Dragons looki where to fi > SJOUrna]W
the elfin editorial s your titillating adventure st i g for js ¢ nd goog .
about you dressgéa staff, giggle foolishly, and 'Fanta;"'-y with 10t “in beg » Wa.UeYe
your well-wrought as a sexy unicorn. Hould you like t é;e Sinc .
larly like to ﬁ characters at our next meeting? I’g B o Cre]y,
Z vbort LSNNRE Tar‘ about the multilayered con'Flit.:t bet g ¢ icuy
making tinfoil cg\s,fuﬂ.ave Unetmor.-e_ At the meeting, :e?TTnb ] y
ey - mes and talking about our Internet g.i.r‘l‘f SaulaB" (\)a”e. :
ernstein, . e”‘S'lea,\_
Hope you can make it Ssistant [ 4,
? - es and Pondg f,

5 | E-\/E- (“‘d“}'f'.“' L, o 9
' J\’j eMehrm
v ] j Sem es sek)

S U U W S S W e W S e e W e U ==

Yo il i
voﬁle eé]1:1 111] c%?{eat lilledg?]ohn at volleyball because goblins are small and rarely pla
yball. Upon his defeat, the goblin is transt di i ’
- ' ormed into a unicorn, then a castle,
8mn l\{/vc;l goats, :lvhlch then mate and produce a single white dove. Asit alights, yo
N ‘ . , you
" udzu te.n rils and latch onto one of its spindly legs. The dove soars many J'l
and after awhile, you begin to feel just a slight bit peckish. Do you: T

a) Eat the dove Goto p.15|
b) Eat part of the dove Goto p.15i
c) Let go of the dove while Gotop10!
flying over the soft and cush-~ .
iony Mountain Of Cake And

Occasionallg Doom

10
The Yale Record



and

ientific Magazine

t our magazine’s cir-
ty to prospective

aws, all graphics we
nt was real...if so,
iders angry and
ication, and ultimately
t after-hours research
investigations of its
“exspermiments.”

di tor

Fantasy Issue

R et N

ART - Smedresman

Bitter Rejection

2]

There’s no need to cloud your lurid sexual prose with
legal jargon or scientific blather or fish mumbo jumbo
or all the freaky unicorn fetish stuff. This whole
“lumor magazine exists so that we dorky guys can
telease our pent up sexual energy! Sarcasm is our
porn. That is, sarcasm is our porn in addition to the
porn that’s our porn. You like porn, right? Well, you

Dear Jessie,

Bangkok
Gardens

Delicious, authentic
Thai cuisine. Taste why
we’re voted #I!

voted “The Best”, Advocate
Reader’s Choice Poll, 1993-2004
Eleven years in a row!
172 York St., New Haven, CT
(203) 789-8718

Mon-Thurs 1130-10:00 pm
Fri 1130-11:00 pm
Sat 11 o100 m
Sun 1 noen-10:00 m
{orner of Chavel & York

can forget about those editors of legitimate publica-
tions. There’s a home for your zaftig self and smut-
filled mind right here at the Yale Record. We’re
hoping you are hot, but, to tell the truth, we’ll take
what we can get.

A Mﬁmw K aw

Editor-in-Chief, The Yale Record

A

Youcan't fight with soup, idiot. The goblin told you so,
and goblins are unable to lie. Go back to #%2 and try
again. And this time, don't be so stubborn.

“Taste the difference”

Open Late Daily

320 EIm Street
www.bulldogburrito.com

11
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FEATURE - Berliet ART - Schneider

What Were They Thinking?

Celebrities are people too. Well, most of Ben Affleck: “Some have argued that my true  Angelina folie: “If I could be provided with a
them are. I mean, it goes without saying calling 1s politics, but screw politics...all lactating Jamaican woman to suckle every
that some are really here to enslave the dis- I really want to do in this world is kill night, I'd be eternally grateful.”
proportionately built masses; but still, for people. I'll take Robert Blake over Ronald

the most part celebrities are card-carrying Reagan any day.” Leonardo DiCaprio: “A lot of people think
members of humanity. As such, they have I'm mentally retarded, and I think it'd be

primitive urges and needs—fantasies, if you
will. And so, here are just a few examples
of some celebrity fantasies—quoted directly,
mind you—randy and otherwise:

kind of nice if I actually was: the chicks, the
sponge baths, being able to pick my nose in
public—damn, it’d be great. Come on, I was
nominated for an Academy Award for play-
ing a retard in What's Eating Gilbert Grape?...
just imagine all the awards I could win if I
really was retarded. I'd win Oscars, I'd win
Golden Globes, and I'd win the undying
affection of prepubescent girls the world
over...I'd be the next Corky Thatcher”

Lara Flynn Boyle: “Could I win an unlim-
ited supply of Barbie Dolls...you know,

to make me feel fatter than I already am?

I hear those dolls work wonders—the toy
industry’s answer to ephedrine. Why,

just the other day I was talking to a little
nine-year-old girl. Her name was Tiffany, I
think. Well, this tyke was well on her way
to achieving that gorgeous 50-22-50 build
we're all after, and she said that Barbie was
her one and only inspiration.”

Fack Nicholson: “Alright, so I've got a fantasy
and it goes a little something like this: The
sun’s out, shining. It’s a gorgeous day. My
buddies come over and we crack open

a couple of brews. Then, already a little
drunk, we whip out the Christina Ricci
collection—Mermaids, Casper, Sleepy Hollow,
Monster—and watch as that little girl flowers
mnto a gorgeous, busty woman. The loss of
Imnocence man, it’s just so beautiful.”

Joan Rivers: “I'd have to go with a lifetime’s
supply of Parmalat Milk because, like my
face, it too has been biologically and chemi- .
cally altered so as to age three times as
slowly as it otherwise should!”

Elton fohn: “The song “Tiny Dancer’ is Shaquille O°Neal: “One on one with the Jolly
Senator Jfohn McCain: “When I was a P.O.W. really a metaphor for my desire to breed Green Giant—white boy thinks he can just
in Vietnam, I was isolated from every other =~ man-eating Chinchillas in Paraguay.” hand peas out to me. Bitch, please: Shaq
prisoner in the camp. I was lonely and grows his own peas.”
tired, but, most of all, I was confused. And Fessica Simpson: “Sorry, I no speak the Eng-
I guess that’s why I resurrected Sir Chad- lish.” Drew Barrymore: “Cheese...and midgets...
ington, my pre-school imaginary friend. cheese-covered midgets. Yummmmm.”
Wow did we have some good times; during Geraldo Rivera: “Having some of the fat
those few months Sir Chadington was ev- sucked from my ass and injected into my Marlon Brando: “Is reincarnation as a
erything to me: cook (Sir Chadington can forehead...oh wait, I already did that live teensy-weensy, cute and cuddly kitten an
work wonders with cockroaches), personal on my talk show.” option?” &

assistant, lover...God I miss that crazy old
lug. I just wish I could see him again, just Robin Williams: “A razor. My body hair. A buck-
one more time.” et. Cancer patients. MUCHO MOOLA?”

8 Oh no! What you thought you were drinking is actually Poison Death Potion, a
deadly poison that kills you mortally. You try to stave off certain death by quickly
transforming yourself into a series of salubrious gourds, but it'snouse. As the sun setson your

adventures, you think: Now [ am a pumpkin, but [ am a sad pumpkin, because, even though l am

a pum p]cin, lam going to die. You die.
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FEATURE - London ART - Hann

64 teams. 1 champion. A possessed shrew. This NCAA tournament
features combatants from mythology and the Ivy League. It will be a
titanic contest of epic heroes and college basketball. You don't want

to miss it!

Jesus ] p 0B Possessed Bear
Holy Spirit osus ossessed Bear ii’ussessed Wolf
Behemoth Jesus Possessed Shrew Possessed Shrew

- Leviathan Possessed Shrew -
@ —|Possessed Joan Rivers
The Jews The Jews Possessed Shrew . Individuality
Pharaoh The Jews The Cool Kids The Cool Kids
Harry Potter The Jews Selective Universities ~_ Equitable Admissions Policies

Satan Selective Universities [ - —
D —|H|gh|y Selective Universities
Trogdor Possessed Shrew
Black Dragon Bluck D b Rock
Blue Dragon ack Jragon aper {Puper
Green Dragon Pulf Puff Scissors .y Scissors
Puff the Magic Dragon v L|Smull Child Running
Gold Dragon Mauve D Trogdor (Mutant Bee | - Mutant Bee
Red Dragon Trond Trogdor [Mutant Bee | M Mosaui Mutant Mosquito
Trong’—mgor— utant Mosquito Mutant Princeton Student
Trogd
Goblin Cyclops
Orc Binoculars -

Orc Binoculars
Gnome Kobold Orc i Charvhdi Charyhdis
Kobold g0 Lﬁcyllu
Fairie Half-Fair Raisins Wood Nvmnh Wood Nymph
Half-Fairie gl-rairie %Mood
Quiche | Raisins | Wood Nymph Medusa

— Raisins Justice in America — -
@ Justice in America
Zombie Raisin Vampire W&)od Nymph Zeus

Ghoul |720mbie Levs Friedrich Nietzsche

Wight Zombie Leus Chronos
Blague Chronos

Blaque ZLoroaster

Vampire Raisin Vamoi anollo 13 Apollo
Wishny | Vishnu

Mumm - d
Strom Thurmond trom Thurmon

ViShnu—hoseph Smith

Oh no! The dove you were eating is a Poison Death Dove, a deadly dove with a deadly
poison that deadens you. As you fall through the air, dying, you think: Man, Ishould
have fought that goblin with the soup. Bad call. You die.
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FEATURE - Dremov
ART - Smedresman

ENGL 409a Twentieth-Century Pop Lyrics MIDTERM

1) The chorus is an important actor in Greek drama, providing unique
Document 1: "Fantasy" by Mariah Carey commentary on events in a play. How does the chorus play this role in
this song? What can be inferred about Mariah’s fantasy from the chorus?
(Shoo do do do do do do) (Shoo do do do do yeah) x 3
2) There has been much suspicion that the lately deceased O’ Dirty
Oh, when you walk by every night talking sweet and looking fine Bastard, who appeared on the "Fantasy” remix, was the "you" Mariah
I get kinda hectic inside. Mmm, baby I'm so into you sings about in line 2. Use song lyrics and your knowledge of Mariah’s
Darling, if you only knew all the things that flow through my mind Jifestyle to show that this "you" could also have been P. Diddy.

CHORUS:
(But it's just a) sweet, sweet fantasy, baby, when I close my eyes
You come and you take me (On and on and on)

So deep in my daydreams, but it's just a sweet, sweet fantasy, baby. Answer ONE of the THREE Questions Below

3) How does this guest rap of that same OI’ Dirty Bastard on "Fantasy"
remix (printed left) affect the tragic vision of Mariah’s hit single?

(Shoo do do do do do do) (Shoo do do do do yeah) x4 2) Yhen Mariah Carey's Tantasy” hit the ainvaves in 1995 it quickly became
one of the most tragic songs in po music historn alongside el Vjoun 's

Images of rapture crecp into me slowly Ohio’In asong alpout 4 destructive fantasy, Mariah “shoo Ao do do do do
As you're going to my head and my heart beats faster

Wh ke p d fime and £ . Ao do do's’ because she cannot come hp with any other syllables to Aescrile
en you take me over time and fime &t Ime agam her futility in the face of that unattainalle "sweet, sweet Tantasy.” The OU

Dirty) Bastard remix si nificantly mises the tmgic vision of Mariah's fantas

CHORUS through references to fire and pacifiers and suggests 4 12-step plan of fun
(Shoo do do do do do) (Shoo do do do do do yeah) x 4 things to Ao for Mariah before the wndulfilled fantasy eradicates her.
CHORUS [ ine 3 shows that Wariah gets finda hectic inside’ every nigit she sees the

object of her fantasy. Ecolo@icﬂ[ studies show that such m[gwted hecticity)
['m in heaven with my boyftiend chortens animal life spans dramaticaly and imply that the fantasy) (oogmand

My laughing boyfriend there's no beginning walks by her every nigit in order to disrupt Mariah's metabolism and slowly

omaciate her Unfortunatel Mariah does not realize that her fantas
s trming to kill her instead che thinks she's in heaven with her "langhin
bog)ﬁriand” not even knowing that bogfrwnd is laughing because "all the
CHORUS x 2 things that ran through TMariah’s] mind” are actually an early sign of
Alzheimer's disease.

And there is no end feels like I'm dreaming
But I'm not sleeping

Sweet, sweet fantasy, baby, sweet, sweet fantasy, baby ///
(Shoo do do do do do do do) Tlarial's health shows even greater deteromtion when she admits that

she's dreaming but not sleeping. This is the highest level of the tm@ad@

of Mariah's ignorant fantas < the dandreams insinuate insipient mental
retardation for Miss Carey. Ol Dirty Bastard e4gs on this vision in the remix
When he adds that 'me and ‘Wariah 40 back (lee babies and pacifiers”

ointing out the baby-like illterac of Loth Mariah and the rapper former
known as Big Baly Jesus. "OU dirty) dog no liar kickin' fantasy hot like fire’
Here we go now me and Mariah gives some hope QF sa[v&tt§0n _For marmh as O0B trtqs to stop the fantasy

Go back like babies with pacifiers Trom killing Mariah by kicking ¢ However, ODB fails at this becanse he

OF dirty dog no liar kickin® fantasy hot like fire cannot put together coherent sentences and. instead he gives Mariah a12-
Jump jump and let me see you do the stump step plan to party before the fantasy kills her = jump (1), jum (2), stump (3),

Document 2: Guest Rap by Ol' Dirty Bastard

Ladies and gentlemen - Introducing the ol’ dirty doggy

Girls et me see you shake your rump shake yowr rump H), get in from the back (B), pump ‘(6), Ag it (7), do it &),
Brothers get in from the back and pump Ao the hamp (9. Undortunately ODB on give Mariah nine steps before
And let's do it do it do the hump he flios "actoss the globe’ and WMariah s oFt to (ugubrionsly expire due to
hecticity, Alzheimer's, mental retardation and fier acifiers while she crazi
[’m a little bit country I’m a little bit rock repeats "sweet, sweet fartasy baloy' and breathes ont one Last "shoo do do do

And I'm soul to soul Big letters all big and bold Ao do do do” at her Last sigh of lide.

Ol’ Dirty Bastard across the globe
on thondgh some may) caim that Marigh Carey is still alive and well,

Bve 4 Y 9
Tantasy’ and its remix definitely and tmg‘wﬂl[g) Lill her as the Wrics showed.

m\/\/V\/\/L/WW\/\/\/

Oh no. Wllat appeal ed {1 om tlle Skg tO be a So{t and CLlSlllOllL I Iol,lll talll O{ Cake £ klld OCC651011611 Y D oom, 18 aCtLlallL a {alllll Yy
J J
J J

O{ al‘lgrg bears AS thel d .

. J evour 1;]01,1 l‘lol‘lchalal‘ltlg ou tl k b ] O P. )94

\Y% y g NINK: ma y e 1 can 8}' wa {e W carnivorous ]al'i ts tO Icee tl&e ljeals df bal

ou YIJ 1t, ]Dllt the ]Dealfs eat goll alllj \% aLJ ]Oecallse ]Jeéllfs eat {ds eY than C p . . J/
I t ‘ arnivorxous la]lts Iou (lle
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FEATURE - Mlawski

@Dﬂﬂm 1 ﬂﬂg n fﬁg [ifE of 170am—Fries eggs on rock hard abs.

ponr favorife @ﬂﬂfﬂﬂ

B

am — Makes a powerful speech on the evils of Nebulous Evil
Power. Still isn't wearing a shirt.
12 pm — Enters house of random villager, eats his food for
lunch.
2 pm — Saves princess from imminent development of a per-
sonality; still not wearing a shirt.
6 pm — Begins to have qualms about all the mass murder he
commits daily. Angst ensues.

ART - O'Brien

Cat Gl

7 am — Eats eggs off of Hero’s rock hard abs.
10 am — Admits to companions that in real life,
she’s really a dude.

12 pm — Hits on other cat girls.

2 pm — Other cat girls admit that in real life,
they're really dudes.

6 pm — Continues to have sex with other cat girls.

8 pm — Angst ceases. Ethnic cleansing of those derned orcs. 8 pm — Has sex with those derned orcs.

11 pm — Dubs self a Jesus-figure. Gets fellated by junior high 11 pm — Meets long lost parents, who, though

Gharacer //

school English teachers. Now, not even wearing pants. also a mix of cat and a human strangely enough

I am — Anti-climactically, and in a very rushed manner, defeats are not sexy, but rather horribly deformed

Nebulous Evil Power. By doing so saves the world from having IUtans;

to read any more bad writing, shows off his rippling muscles. Lam — Reveals allegorical function as a free spirit

of pristine nature. Which explains all the sex,

I isan0

7 am - Makes breakfast out of space and time.
10 am — Knows the secret info that will be the key to the
Hero's triumph, but keeps it to himself. Smirks and thinks,

But oh no! The princess is in another fantasy novel! Start again.

really.

@antaﬁg W viter

7 am — Learns how to read.

10 am — Learns how to write.
12 pm — Blatantly steals plots and themes from classical mythology,
the Bible, and reruns of Saved By The Bell: The Fantasy Novel Years.

2 pm — Sprinkles in subliminal messages of Satan worship and

\ . “I am such a bastard.”
12 pm — Beard cut appointment. Decides to go with

5 ,= \ G the female dwarf look.
X\ 2 pm — Mysteriously alludes to the mysterious key to the
B v Mysteries. Still is such a bastard.
n P 6 pm — Whines that no one is paying attention to his mys-
3 teries, and that you don't call enough and when are the kids

\ going to visit and bring him his damn medicine?
\ 8 pm — Mumbles incoherently.
11 pm — Makes magic with help of the glorious CGI tech-

Anglophilia. Now children everywhere will know that England i\_}

a magical land of fairies and goblins, and if you don't like tea and
crumpets Satan is going to sodomize you.

6 pm — Makes millions and millions of pounds when book is made
into a movie directed by the producer of Jingle All The Way. Reviewers
call it enchanting and inept.

8 pm — Writes sequel: Fantasy Novel and the Chamber of Metaphors for
ﬁuiﬁy _ Is meta. nology. And Satan.

I am — Publishes an exact copy of The Lord Of The Rings, albeit with

different character names, wins the Nobel Prize for Literature.

@iﬁagw

10 am — Is randomly asked for information concerning Nebulous evil Power.
Repeats [the phrase] “The Evil Power Must Be Stopped” until they get the
point and stop asking.

I am — Is either killed by a huge-ass monster, trapped under

an enormous rock for all eternity, or martyrs himself to

defeat Nebulous Evil Power. Point is, he’s fucked.

Pevns il Power

7 am — Is Nebulous. Eats a breakfast burrito. Of Evil.
10 am — Makes a powerful speech on the evils of the Hero to his army

7 am — Lives peacefully.

of unthinking robots.
12 pm — Watches as his adorable (and thoroughly evil) Nebulous Son

12 pm — Watches as the party barges into his house, eats his lunch, opens his makes a death ray out of dried elbow macaroni.

@marf

7 am — Mines.

favorite treasure chest, sleeps with his wife, makes phone calls that are really 2 pm — Sadly recalls his youth in Auschwitz, where he was a tour

expensive, and takes a nap. Wonders why his city doesn't have a Bill of Rights. guide throughout high school.

2 pm — Tries to make his voice heard in government, but can only say “Do you 10 am — Mines. 6 pm — Decides he'll fuck W%th.Hero by making up that he’s his
want to save? Y /N2 12 pm — Mines. father or brother or some shit like that.
6 pm — Watches in horror as his town is destroyed for the hundredth freakin 2 pm— Mines. 8 pm — Hires midgets.

6 pm — Does a little jig. 11 pm — Involved in midget Union squabbles. Finally gives into their

time.

8 pm — Watches in resignation as his town is destroyed for the hundredth and 8 pm — Mines. demands formore myfhril. Mllowsthem to affectfalse British accents

and grow prodigious foot hair.
I am — Is defeated by the Hero’s “pure heart” (read: machete). Forced

to spend eternity as a Unicorn in Barbie’s magical forest of pixies
Playset™.

11 pm — Mines.

first freakin time. ;
1 am — Mines. Is eaten

11 pm — Wonders how he affords food and this nice cottage, even though he
by a dragon.

never leaves his house or works.

I am — Killed accidentally by the Hero and his Companions of Light.

Alfter amassing a sizable crop of artichokes and presenting them to the dragon, he thanks you
and gives you a Rock Of Teleportation And Success. Great! you think. With this Rock Of

Teleportation And Success I can restore order to the Enchanted Peninsula! Before you can do

so, however, you clevelop Lou Gehrig’s Disease and die.
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BIZARRE PLANET - Cohen-Wade

Let Them Eat Poison Cake!

NEW ZEALAND (Reuters)—Reports re-
cently surfaced that a Wellington woman
has been breastfeeding her bull terrier
puppy since her newborn baby stopped tak-
ing milk. “I didn’t want to waste it so I gave it
to Honey Boy,” said Kura Tumanako. After
a firestorm of international press coverage, it
was revealed that Ms. Tumanako is also a pa-
tient in a psychiatric ward. Who would have
guessed it? Ominously, ever since her well
deserved stay in the loony bin was uncov-
ered, it is “not known who was caring for her
three-month-old baby or the dog” The baby
has been off the teat for weeks, so it can fend
for itself—but that dog needs its breast milk!

MARIETTA, Georgia (AP)—We all have
fond memories of bake sales from our
middle school days. Whenever the science
lab needed a few more microscopes, the
cupcakes and brownies would pour forth,
combining entrepreneurship and cake mix
mnto a delicious blend of learning, profit,
and carbohydrates. Of course, the reason
that these bake sales succeeded is that the
pastries were usually not filled with poison.
This is a lesson that two 13-year-old girls
from suburban Atlanta apparently failed

to learn, as they were recently arrested for
making a cake containing “an expired pre-
scription drug, bleach, clay and Tabasco
sauce.” (Reportedly, the Tabasco sauce was
added for that extra je ne sais quot.) After the
girls proceeded to pass out the cake to their
classmates during lunch time in the cafete-
ria, their clever ruse was quickly discovered
when numerous students began to vomit.

“There was some hysteria, from what I un-
derstand,” Detective Wayne Delk said. Kids
can be so excitable!

GREENSBURG, Louisiana (AP)—In a
premise that even the Scooby Doo gang
would find implausible, police discovered
that a bag of bills stolen from a casino had
been used by a colony of beavers to build
their dam. Officer Michael Martin stated,
“They hadn’t torn the bills up. They were
still whole,” proving once again that beavers

have a firm yet incomplete understanding of
economics. The authorities decided to leave
the cash where it was, since most money won
at casinos ends up used to get beaver anyway.

PORT ST. LUCIE, Florida (AP)—A wal-
laroo and a goat belonging to Robert van
Winkle, also known as the former celeb-

rity Vanilla Ice, recently escaped from his

18

You sign a contract agreeing to do the clragon’s bidding for

two days. But when you try to leave, he points out that the
contract stipulated working for two dragon days, which is
roughly equivalent to 14,904 human years. You settle down
to a life of tirelessly sorting Rocks Of Teleportation And Suc-
cess 131_) size, color, and success. Eventuallg, bitter and alone

and incontinent, you die.

residence and cut a path of terror through
southeast Florida. The wallaroo—a cross
between a kangaroo and a wallaby, and
demonstrable proof that man should never
play God—was apprehended by authorities
after scratching a woman’s car. Although re-
ports are conflicting, the goat was apparently
caught in a recording studio stealing the back-
beats from Queen’s Greatest Hits album. “I'm
pretty shocked at all the attention,” the rapper
said. “They get more attention here than they
do athome.” Ice failed to mention that his
escaped pets also received more total news
coverage than he has in the past 13 years.
The animals are still in custody, pending the
payment of a fine to the Fish and Wildlife
Commission, and a word to yo’ mother.

TAIPEI (Reuters)—A Taiwanese man was
mjured after leaping into the lion’s den at
the Taipei Zoo in order to convert the king
of the jungle to Christianity. “Jesus will

save you!” the 46-year-old man yelled at

two African lions lounging under a tree a
few meters away. “Come bite me!” he said,
with both hands raised. One lion graciously
acceded to his request by obligingly sinking
his teeth into the man’s leg. Regrettably, zoo
workers drove the lion off with water hoses
and tranquilizer guns before any formal
conversion procedure could begin. When
asked for comment, the lion replied that he
was still Jewish. &

Krunk, I know that’s what your father wanted, but
does being an Orc Warrior validate YOUR feelings?
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In Memoriam

Ol’ Dirty
Bastard

At The Record we were shocked and saddened by the sudden, untimely, and as yet unex-
plained death of Russell Jones, a.k.a. Ol Dirty Bastard, a.k.a. O.D.B. Though we don’t yet
know exactly why he collapsed in a New York recording studio after complaining of chest
pains and with a bag of cocaine in his stomach, O.D.B.—or, as we like to call him, O.D.—
leaves behind him a tragically abbreviated legacy.

From his beginnings as a standout member of our sister project, the Wu Tang Clan, to
his stellar solo career, to his consistent but varying run-ins with the law and with the media,
O.D. was always in the public eye as much as he was in our hearts—and he was always do-
ing the things we wanted to do, living the life we wanted to live. Remember when he bum-
rushed that whiny, syphilitic whore Shawn Colvin when she was accepting her grammy
for Best Record in 1998? I think everyone wanted to bitch-slap Shawn Colvin—we at The
Record certainly did—but O.D. was the guy who actually had the chutzpah to step up under
pressure.

Nobody else could have done the things he did: releasing songs with such refreshingly
cathartic titles as “Getting’ High” and “I Want Pussy”; changing his name to Big Baby Je-
sus; changing it back; picking up a welfare check for his illegitimate children in a limosine;
and (perhaps the maraschino cherry atop the ice-cream sundae that was his his too-brief ca-
reer as a bad-ass MC and high-profile hooligan) getting to be on VHI for being on parole.

There’s so much more that we could say about O.D.—about how happy we were that
there were celebrities out there doing what we would be doing if we were in their shoes,
being crazy motherfuckers for no reason other than being rich enough to do so. For the life
you lived, for the things you stood for, and most of all, for the hood in which we both grew
up, we salute you, O.D.B. As we mourn we ask: will there ever be another MC like you?
Nigga, please. &

—Chernicoff

 Ta Ve We e e ULl W U U

You defeat the Evil Necromancer~ a) Climb the hill and drink the Gotopl4!
cum-Blacksmith of the Mystical refreshing beverage

Archipelago without difficulty. b) Summit the hill and drink the ~ Go to }3-14!
Atterwards, parched, you see a refreshing beverage Gotopl4!

refreshing beverage ona c) Look, you're really thirsty. Just

nearby hilltop. Do you: drink the refreshing beverage.

Fantasy Issue

(continued from page 3, Mailbag)

Dear Brothers Grimm,

We are aspiring fairy tale writers, here is
our first story:

Once there was a magical duck who
used blueberries instead of hemoglobin
for oxygen transfer. One day he met a
fairy princess with a bestiality fetish. They
had blueberry duck babies and lived hap-
pily ever after. And one of the babies was
named Mother Teresa. The end.

What do you think?

—The Brothers Jovial

Dear Yale Record,

Instead of selling Livestrong bands for
$1, Lance Armstrong should fight a rooster
for every dollar that is donated. Imagine
how great people with cancer would feel
knowing that, at this very moment, Lance
was fighting several thousand roosters at
once, in the cock-fight of the century.

-Douglas McBorton
Dear Metaphor,
You are dumb as a mule.
—Simile
Dear Yale Record,
Break it down now!
—Jacques Derrida

15% OFF

ONE ITEM

not to be combined with any other sale or offer

A
campuscustoms
oviginal

51 Broadway
(203) 789-2157

Hours 11 am - Midnight, Every Day
*Noodles *Spinach ¢ Lo Mein ¢
eCantoneses *Rice *Chow Fun ¢

o Vermicelli ¢ Udon
*Wide and Thin Egg Noodks ¢

316 Elm Street. New Fiwven, 562-8800
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BACK PAGE

Stuft Found m Peter Jackson’s Beard

Can you spot everything?

Fried chicken

7 out of his 13
Oscars

The complete DVD col-
lection of Dune, Stargate,
and Battlefield Earth

Burkina Faso

“ORCS GONE WILD”

Cancun Edition

2 endangered species

The remnants from
the set of Helms Deep

The “Perfect Storm” of
Sexually Transmitted
Diseases

A V6 engine

Weapons of Mass
Destruction

GOLD...GOLD I
TELL YA!

A 12 issue subscription

including the black- to Middle Earth Monthly

footed ferret
Plato’s Republic

Even more goddamn
deleted scenes from the
Lord of the Rings

A letter of eviction by the
Mexican Board of Health

An Easy-Bake-Oven™

His unborn son

The entire Proto- A suicide note

zoan Kingdom
Hair

—Lieblich

Annoyed but giggling uncontrollably, the genie floats away. You'restill by the fork
in the road, but now you have asparagus fingers and a small heap of cacti protruding
from your face. The sun is getting low, so you decide to self—pollinate. While doing SO,
a messenger from the King arrives. Noble adventurer! the messenger snarls with con~
tempt. The King wishes me to inform you that the brave Sir [iusett your nemesis ‘name
here ] has rescued Prince Bruce, cleared up the nasty chain lightning and restored the
soil on the Enchanted Peninsula to its proper level of acidity. At first gou’re vexed
and begin to grow dejected. Then you remember that you have magical powers and

turn your horse into a cypress tree. THEEND. &
—Chernicoff & Jenkins; Art—Rae-Grant
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