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Mailbag
Dear Yale Rumpus,
 We are sorry to say that we will not be 
changing Yale University’s name to ‘Penis 
Penis University Penis.’ While indeed that 
would be ‘totally sweet,’ we do not feel it 
reflects the principles of this institution at 
the present time.

Regretfully Yours,
Dick Levin

Dear Yale Record,
 What the hell is up with a “baker’s 
dozen”? Are bakers retarded? I’m a 
butcher, and if I got three things together 
and called them a “butcher’s pair,” people 
would think I’m crazy!

Sincerely,
Harold Cohen

Dear Anna Nicole Smith,
 You’re fat and stupid.

Sincerely,
Anna Nicole Smith

 PS: You’re mean too.

Dear Yale Record,
 Don’t get your hopes up. I’m gonna 
suck.

-Spring Fling

Dear Supermarket Sweep,
 How do you suggest one practices to 
be on your show? Because when I went to 
my local supermarket and started franti-
cally shoving products off the shelves and 
into my shopping cart, instead of finding 
the hidden cash bonus, I was arrested.

-Steve

Dear Yale Record,
 It turns out that when I bought the red 
sports car, learned to wear a suit, and re-
turned to Africa to teach the “elephants” to 
speak French, it was all an allegory about 
the benefits of colonialism. Next I suppose 
you’ll tell me that the lion in the Narnia 
books represents Jesus…

Disillusionedly Yours,
Babar
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God’s ‘party’ robes don’t come out much nowadays
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(continued from page 3, Mailbag)

Dear Yale Record,
 A termite bit me in my special area.

-Timmy, age 9

Dear Morse Lipstick,
 Don’t worry baby, I understand you.

-A stoner

Dear Yale Record,
 You should change the title “Mailbag” 
to “Mail-SACK.” Or even better, “MALE-
Sack.” See, that would be funny because 
sack is a synonym for bag, and also for 
scrotum. And I think it’s something in foot-
ball too, so that might even be funny for, 
like, NFL players.

-George

D__r Y_l_e R_c_rd,
Would you like to buy a vowel? Because 

we stole all of yours when you weren’t 
looking! Hahaha!

-Wheel of Fortune

Dear Yale Record,
 I was just wondering, do Jewish chem-
istry majors have to walk to Science Hillel 
every day?

Yours Truly,
Mark Geiger

‘I’ll paint my club foot with pretty colors,’ thought Wendy. ‘Maybe then I’ll be allowed outside.’

Dear Yale Record,
 If you type “Google” into Google, is 
that a meta-Google?

-A Lit Major

Dear Diary,
 Everything has fallen into place. With 
my host body in control, I can finally take 
over the world!

-Dean Salovey’s Mustache

Dear Eating Disorder Week,
 ‘Nuff said.

-Sex Week

Dear Yale Attention Deficit Disorder Mem-
bers,
 As part of this month’s newslet… car 
plane jumping jacks celery rhinoceros scis-
sors Bang! MOOGAH… 




