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A Letter From the Editors...

Hello World,

It’s Joe and Michelle, and we’re in a reflective mood—it’s winter time, and the holiday season is all up on us, and 
we want to look back on one of the most formative moments of our lives, our B’nai Mitzvahs. Why, you ask?

•	 66% of past and present Hegemonocle Editors are Jewish, and 100% of editors could have been Jewish
•	 We are Jewish, #WeAreThe66Percent
•	 We wanted an excuse to share these photos with the world:

As 7th graders, the Bar and Bat Mitzvah scene was the cornerstone of the social landscape. It’s where we 
perfected the Macarena. It’s where we first rocked away. But most importantly, it’s how we learned the path to 
moral righteousness. And all the moves to the Cha-Cha Slide.

However, we want to make it clear that the Hegemonocle is a magazine for people of all cultures and religions. 
Thinking the Hegemonocle is funny is what unites all people, all over the globe. Just ask God.

So whether you’re eating latkes, or ham, or even a latkehamwich, we hope you enjoy this issue of the 
Hegemonocle, Macalester’s only publication that comes with free socks.

Love,

Joe and Michelle

A young Michelle Einstein, with a newfound understanding 
of the Talmud, ready to move forth as an adult!

A manly thirteen-year-old Joe Evers 
giving life a high-five!
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Information Desk Employees Don’t 
Actually Have Information

 
 The Macalester Information Desk is a great resource for 
any inquiries about campus, events, or classes. Recently though,  
students have begun to suspect that the Info Desk might not have all 
the answers.    
  “Yeah, I definitely don’t know anything about the school, this 
is my third week,” said one winking employee.
  “Pretty much all I can do is sell bus passes,” said another. “I 
mean, shit, even the Reservation Desk guys could do my job.”
 Nevertheless, the Info Desk somehow still provides answers. 
When asked how employees can manage this, a student worker 
simply responded, “Bing - www.bing.com and www.macalester.edu.”
 “I might not be able to give actual information,” says another 
employee, “but I love to fuck with people. One time I told someone 
that Markim Hall was at St. Thomas. They believed me.”

Turck Bathroom is a 
Hot Stinkin’ Mess

 A recent email to Turck residents 
cut the crap and got right to the point: “I 
am emailing Turck Hall to inform residents 
that the human fecal matter smeared on 
the walls of the male bathroom stalls has 
once again resurfaced.”    
 However the email didn’t explain 
how that shit went down. Reportedly, there 
was a dead cat hung up on the stall, and 
there were words written with the poop.
  The culprit wrote a few lines, 
but the shit smeared too much and all 
anyone could decipher was what looked 
like “secrets,” “heir,” and “beware.”
Authorities have not bagged the creep 
yet, but just know that they have every 
intention of bringing in the poopetrator.

NEWS BRIEFS
WRITTEN BY: COAT RACK EDITED BY:  COAT RACK

AN EXPOSÉ
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Recent Blood 
Testing Indicates 
Christ a Raging 

Alcoholic

A recent study at a local Catholic 
Church has revealed that Jesus 
Christ may have been suffering 
from a severe case of alcoholism 
prior to his death. Testing 
indicated that his blood alcohol 
content reached around 7.5% 
ABV with a high sugar content, 
comparable to cheap, sweet 
wines. Upon further inspection, 
Mr. Christ’s body appeared to 
have, over time, decomposed 
into a medium that is chemically 
identical to inexpensive crackers.

Motorolla 
Releases New 
Hands-Free 

Vibrator with 
Bluetooth 

Capabilities

Critics are raving, “It’s great, I 
just control it using my iPhone! 
I’m masturbating while typing 
this review on my phone right 
now!”

First Year Gets an A on ConCon 
Test; Thinks His Shit No Longer 

Stinks

 Donald Bumstead ‘17 recently earned an ‘A’ on his first 
ConCon test.
 “This was my first test so far in college and I was really 
worried,” exclaimed a well-rested Bumstead. “I ended up studying 
for a whole hour the night before. I had no idea how much work it 
took to get an A in college!” 
 Bumstead was later seen in a Turck One bathroom stall, his 
face hovering just above the toilet water while he inhaled deeply. 
When asked about this behavior, he exclaimed, “MY SHIT SMELLS 
LIKE STRAWBERRY PUDDING! NO JOKE!” 
 The Hegemonocle sent our douchebag intern, Robert, to 
investigate how Bumstead’s feces actually smelled. Robert reported: 
“It smelled like poop. And fuck you for making me do that.” Robert 
then quit his internship.* 
 Witnesses confirm that Bumstead still believes his shit 
smells wonderful. He’s also reportedly been saving his turds in old 
mason jars, hoping to eventually use them to form a new cologne 
line, “Joe and Moe for Men,” using his expert understanding of the 
physical sciences.

* Note from the editors: Good fucking riddance, Robert. You’ve been getting high at work and eating 
all of the tuna salad out of the fridge. Hasta la never. 

AN EXPOSÉ
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•	 Granddaughter got that nose 
piercing you warned against

•	 Forgot to turn the oven off
•	 Son taking your family business in 

a foolishly risky direction
•	 Can’t sleep
•	 The devil keeps trying to spoon 

you
•	 Whippersnappers spend all their 

time on Buzzbizz and Face-Place 
nowadays

•	 Private Ryan didn’t “Earn This”
•	 Apple profits on the decline after 

all you did to build that company 
from the ground up

•	 Plate tectonics

“I didn’t donate my good name in U.S. dollars just for bohemians to get dirty and 
rub up on each other.”

During her visit last weekend Winona Tenkay expressed disgust at the state of her endowed 
legacy—the performance space in the basement of Dupre. Among her concerns were the 
poor lighting and “disturbing gyrations” of the students.

Macalester Benefactor Upset with School

Most Popular 
Reasons to Roll 

Over in Your 
Grave 

(Results from Exit Poll)

Weekend Activities

M
ac

ale

ste
r Students The Mayor of Toronto

Smoking Crack

AN EXPOSÉ
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Three days ago, Mary Topler ‘14 successfully locked herself in the Dupre 
quad she lived in during her first year and refuses to leave despite pressure 
from security, a letter from her parents, and physiological necessity.

Apparently dissatisfied with the number of Foursquare check-ins to the quad 
this year, Topler has taken matters into her own hands. She is determined 
to return the quad to the “party central” she so fondly remembers.

“It started off with a simple visit about a month ago,” said Katie Newman, 
one of the now homeless first-years who lived in the room before the 
takeover. “It seemed innocent enough. She even brought us baked goods 
and several bottles of White Eagle, but then she kept coming back. The 
visits became increasingly hostile until one day, outraged by an all-night 
study session we were having, she tricked us into leaving the room and 
locked the door.”

Attempts to contact Topler have been mostly unsuccessful, but when she 
isn’t blasting music via Spotify, security reports hearing mumbles of “Things 
have changed,” “This room isn’t what it used to be,” and “I mean seriously 
who studies on a Friday night?” Investigations on Facebook reveal that she 
has renamed her playlists in the vein of “Ultimate Party Playlist” and “2010 
Jamz: A Year to Remember.”

“We’ve been sleeping in KBL and it’s nothing short of terrifying. Have you 
seen what goes on down there?” said Amanda Kauffman, another first 
-year displaced by Topler’s quest to return the quad to its former status as 
a bastion of debauchery.

“She needs to come out at some point,” said Doug Trent, head of security at 
Macalester. “I admire her tenacity, but she’ll have to give up eventually. A 
human being can only survive on vodka and Doritos for so long.”

Awesome Band Names
•	 Armband
•	 Belt
•	 Bandstand
•	 IT band
•	 Band-Aid
•	 Bandana
•	 Rubberband
•	 Nirvana

What Bros Call the 
Harry Potter Books
1. Philly Stone
2. Chamber
3. Azkabs
4. Gibblet
5. Phoenix
6. Harry Potter 6 
7. Hallows

Things on the Internet 
That Are Better Than 
Cat Videos
•	 Pinterest
•	 NY Times Online
•	 Porn

Preferred Deodorant 
Brands as Chosen By 
Mac Students
1. Olin Spice

Favorite Ingredients 
as Chosen By Mac 
Students
1. Olin Spice

Macalester College 
Buildings If They Were 
Spice Girls
1. Olin Spice

List-o-Lists

Senior Infiltrates Dupre Quad; 
First Years Left Homeless

HEGE RULEZ



11

Various 
Reactions of My 

Partners 
After Sex: 

A Stockphoto 
Representation

LIFESTYLE 
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Since 2004, the popularity of the clementine has 
skyrocketed. This meteoric rise has cut significantly 
into the profits of Big Orange and all but obliterated 
the market for tangerines. And why not? Clementines 
are delicious, seedless, and their small size makes 
them a perfect lite snack. But the consequences of 
this increased consumption cannot be understated. 
Clementines have an abysmal 48:7 peel:citrus fruit 
surface area to volume ratio. When we compare 
that number to the more manageable 37:15 of the 
tangerine, and the excellent 10:9 of the average orange, 
clementines emerge as a “problem fruit.” The average 
American is eating 8 clementines a day, which makes 
for over 10,000 tons of peel-based waste annually. If 
we entirely replaced clementines with eco-friendly 
oranges we could reduce our national carbon footprint 
by over 5. Think about it. 

Walk from the Leonard Center to the library and 
it’s impossible not to notice: Neill Hall and the new 
Studio Arts Building look great next to each other. On 
one side you have the former humanities building, a 
stunning tribute to the architectural golden age of the 
1970s. Next to it is the Art Building, a sleek structure 
that is a testament to the remarkable talent of a fresh 
class of young designers in America. The steel paneling 
of  the Art Building complements the concrete of Neill 
Hall. There are no words. The dull beige of Neill with 
the suave black of Art creates a contrast comparable to 
Da Vinci. Homerun Macalester. Home. Run. 

Clementines and Your Carbon Footprint:  
A Think Piece

Neill Hall and Studio Arts Building
a Perfect Pair

OPINIONS

MUSINGS OF THE GODS

BY BRODY JENNER, ORANGE ENTHUSIAST

BY BRODY JENNER, ARCHITECTURE ENTHUSIAST
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As I walk through the halls of the University 
of the US Virgin Islands — where I am 
currently studying abroad — I notice that 
the population is rapidly depleting. Who 
is to blame? Simple. The sexually active 
Macalester students. Every time a Macalester 
student rings the so-called “virgin bell,” a 
virgin dies on the Virgin Islands. 

How can we solve this pressing problem? 
I have two solutions, and both will be  
equally difficult to achieve. I could make it 
my personal mission to ensure that every 
resident of the Virgin Islands is no longer a 
virgin, and, therefore, there will be no one 
left to be killed by the notorious virgin bell. 
Alternately, it might be necessary to ban all 
sexual activity on Macalester’s campus so no 
one has the opportunity to ring the bell. I 
encourage students to take initiative to ban 
sex through clubs such as KVOC (Keep 
Virgins On Campus) and KFOC (Keep 
Fucking Off Campus). I also recommend 
nightly protests around the bell; if anyone 
disobeys and rings it anyway, we know 
exactly who is to blame. Please take every 
action that you can. The future of the Virgin 
Islands depends on your celibacy!

For too long the squirrels of Macalester have not been 
shown the proper deference. It is time for a revolution. 
No longer will we tolerate such insolence. We are 
declaring war because of centuries of injustice that 
you and your institutions allowed. Macalester students 
introduced drugs into our community. The food that at 
first we thought of as offerings to appease our wrath, we 
now discover is your trash. Squirrels are a proud warrior 
race that demands respect. If Macalester will not give 
respect, we will take it by force. We will ride into battle 
with the knowledge that our cause is just. Every human 
and human sympathizer (including dogs, yogurt, screen 
windows, etc.) will be considered an enemy. Whoever 
is not with us is against us. I, Major General Fuzzy 
Bottoms,  hereby declare war upon all of humanity on 
behalf of his majesty King Blackfur the Magnificent IV, 
finder of many shinys and conqueror of the birdfeeder. 
We urge our rodent brothers and sisters to join us in our 
glorious march to freedom. We will return to the days 
of the great squirrel empire that spanned the continent. 
Run, pathetic humans, though it will not help you. Your 
days are numbered. First Macalester then the world!

Proclamation of War

Stop Ringing the Bell

MUSINGS OF THE GODS

BY MAJOR GENERAL FUZZY BOTTOMS, 
SQUIRREL

BY ELAINE RYANS, ‘15
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Class of 2017 at a Glance

94.3%
Percentage of student body 
that attended high school

1.36”
Average flaccid penis length 
(statistic includes both males and females)

73%
Percentage of students 

with an Arabic word tattoo

10.03
Average number of toes

3
Number of students who 
grew up on a submarine

Most common intended 
major: Something based 
on a sheltered, misinformed 
worldview
Most common name: Hannah
Greatest fear at Macalester: 
The snow
Favorite Movie: Memento

ABOUT MAC ‘17 

#MAC17 Can anyone 
tell me what a SPO is 
plz?

BABY GENIUS
First-year Lenny Martin 
was a baby genius 
when he was young, 
until he was involved 
in a terrible boulder 
accident.  

STUDENT INVOLVEMENT IN 
GREEK LIFE

No
Involvement

Involved
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RICH GEOGRAPHIC DIVERSITY

Average proficiency 
with Microsoft Office 
(on an ordinal scale): 
“High”
Most common 
summer job: Camp 
counselor
Least common 
summer job: Monk
Favorite Macalester 
staff member: Hot guy 
that works at the library
Most common hobby: 
Wishing 

6,683
2,272
556
8.3%
8.3%

Total Applicants
Total Applicants Admitted
Total Applicants Enrolled
Enrollment Rate
Percentage of accepted 
applicants that immediately 
regretted their decision to 
enroll after they realized the 
ice rink was gone

Students hail all the way from Iowa City, Duluth, and Bismarck. 

ADMISSIONS STATISTICS

FUN FACTS 

Existential Crisis
Lone first-year wonders why 
he is alive. 
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Good Morning, Gonorrhea

Ovulations on my Ottoman 

Anal Bleeding in Autumn 

Monday with my Alcoholic Dad

Blowjobs on Yom Kippur

Injustices of the Byzantine Empire 

Alzheimer’s, Eventually

Canadians at the Carnival

Unseasonably Cold Casimir Pulaski Day

Rejected 

House
Books
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Dear Person Who Can Give Me a Job, 

This letter of application is in regard to any position you can give me at the Minnesota Model Car Museum. 
Seriously, any. I am willing to lick buttholes if such a position exists, or if you are open to creating one. 

I am a senior at Macalester College in Saint Paul, MN, majoring in linguistics. In 10 years I’d like to be a 
cryptologist for the FBI. None of the experience I gain with the MMCM will help me towards this goal, 
though my parents might be slightly less disappointed with the $200k they spent to send me here. 

My work experience has prepared me well to work for the Minnesota Model Car Museum. During my time 
at Camp Tecumseh, I developed the ability to feign interest in something I was totally disinterested in. Also, 
I realized that I didn’t want to work at a summer camp and be cripplingly poor for the rest of my life. 

As a member of the Hegemonocle, I hone my ability to interact with humans and make tangentially racist 
jokes that you might appreciate. My writing portfolio includes: “Phallic Images at the Dinner Table,” 
“Schindler’s Lust,” and “Dear Person Who Can Give Me a Job.” I have no idea how to write business memos 
or anything you might need, but I figure if I can write my Cultural Anthropology term paper while slightly 
crossfaded, I’m capable of anything. 
 
My unique skillset of Microsoft Office, nodding my head agreeably regardless of what you say, and not 
posting my binge drinking on social media will allow me to make a meaningful contribution to your 
museum. I would like to meet with you to discuss how my qualifications can be applied to any position with 
the MMCM. 

Sincerely,
Thomas McMahon

Thomas McMahon
1600 Grand Ave, St. Paul, MN 55105 ∙ 203-943-0821∙ tmcmahon@macalester.edu
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Paula’s Lighter, Whiter 
Cupcakes

Servings: 0.5
Prep time: Generations
Cook time: 4 minutes 
Difficulty: Relatively easy

Directions

1. Stir together sugar, heavy cream, eggnog, mayonnaise, 
eggs, and flour.
2. Snack on a few sticks of butter to taste, carefully 
massage rest into mixture.
3. Heat in microwave for four minutes.
4. Drink up and lick everything.
5. What a privilege this has been.

Ingredients

¾ cup sugar
2 cups heavy cream

5 ½ pints eggnog
700 milliliters mayonnaise

1 mol. flour
6 egg whites

15 sticks butter

Worry no more, citizens! The diabolical villain THE HASHER has finally been 
caught! The masked man walks up to random groups of people wearing a t-shirt 
stitched with a pound sign and waits for his time to strike.

Barbara Rhubarb was the first victim.

“I was just talking about the slow internet on my iPhone when this maliciously 
malevolent and masked man came out of nowhere and shouted, ‘# FIRST 
WORLD PROBLEMS!’ and ran off. I haven’t felt so vulnerable since my usual 
barista quit.”

Acro Nim ‘17 experienced a similar attack.

“So I was like totally talking to my BFFLFE – Best Friend For Like Fucking 
Ever – about the time my boyfriend gave me frozen custard instead of gelato, 
because there is sooooo a difference, right? Then this rude rogue came up, 
shouted, ‘# FIRST WORLD PROBLEMS!’ and jumped over the wall by the 
chapel. Like WTF! We looked over the wall so I could throw something at him, 
but—OMG!—somehow he didn’t break a leg on his way down and was already 
gone! FML.”

The most recent attack happened to Bob Smith.

“I had just gotten a call from my mom that my pet goldfish back home died 
when my house caught fire. This masked marauder jumped out of nowhere, 
sensually whispered in my ear, ‘# Shouldn’t Have the Left Oven On. # YOLO, 
Fish’ and then started walking away. I grabbed him and beat the shit out of him. 
It’s not like he had any powers. He was just some dick in a t-shirt.”

And with the daring work of this nubile hero, this evil-doer shall haunt the 
streets of Mac-Groveland no more.

Social Security Administration 
Releases Top Baby Names 
Chosen by Other Babies

Minnesotan parents are 
scrambling for new ideas after 
reading the Social Security 
Administration’s list of the state’s 
most popular baby names in 
2011. Since discovering that 
naming your kid “Olivia” or 
“Liam” only makes it confusing 
when yelling at them on the 
playground, more and more 
parents are turning to their first 
child (often named something 
lame, like Abigail) for a little 
creativity. In 2012, the SSA 
collected data on the most 
popular baby names chosen by 
other babies. 

The organization reported that 
the top names were:

1. Booger
2. Mommy’s fat
3. Poopihead (alternate spelling: 
Popeyhad)
4. Carrot
5. I hate u
6. Usurper
7. Help
8. Hola Dora! Me llamo Jessica, 
cómo estás?
9. Buttface
10. SURPRISE

#
A
T
T
A
C
K

Macalester Pick-Up Lines
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Macalester Pick-Up Lines
Are you from Jamaica? 
     Because your thinking seems grounded in postcolonialism. 

How much does a polar bear weigh? 
    Enough to break the ice given the current state of our polar caps. 

I heard you haven’t been studying for orgo. 
    You must want the “D.”

I lost my phone number.
    Can I send you a hand written letter? 

Did it hurt when you fell from heaven 
    after realizing that there is no objective truth?

Please pick that up. 
    Do you realize the environmental impact of plastic? 

Are you tired? ‘Cause you’ve been running through my mind all day
    after that comment about America being a place of Kafkaesque tedium. 

Do you have a library card?
    Because I forgot mine and want to check out this Charles Baxter book.

If I could rearrange the alphabet
    I would not put U and I, but U and ME together. 

Is it hot in here?
    Or is it just my subjective experience? 

What’s a nice girl like you doing in a place like this
    cold, meaningless world? 

Are you from Tennessee?
    Because I am trying to meet someone from each of the 50 states. 

I smoke cigarettes

LOVE & LUST
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A Guide to Macalester’s 

Publications
The Mac Weekly

Good writing about usually nothing

Hegemonocle

Officially Macalester’s #2 
Print Publication

We’re really trying, guys. 

Probably Macalester’s First Ever Humor Magazine

Macalester’s Only Intentionally 
Funny Publication Hegemonocle 

Members
Two-timing 

Venomous Snakes
Mac Weekly 

Members
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Macalester Today

Consonat [sic]

Chanter

Thistle

Deceptively, mostly about alumni

A non-vowel letter

Widely distributed herbaceous plant of the daisy family

Adequately thick beverage coaster

The only proof we could find that Thistle has ever existed:

Best looking publication this 
side of Minnehaha Creek

Chanter Readership

Chanter Members

Blind People
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Are They Your Soulmate?

Start
Your birthday is coming up; 

after reminding them at least 
twenty times in the past few 
weeks, do they remember?Do they have a minute to talk 

about accepting Jesus Christ as their 
Lord and Savior?

Can they swim in the event that 
you are drowning?

Are their eyebrows 
well-maintained?

Do they believe in 
magic in a young 

girl’s heart?

Which is their preferred 
Virginia?

The two of you run 
into your ex; what 

do they do?

Have you called your 
mother today?

What does it even matter? Soulmates are a social construct 
perpetuated by society’s insistance on the monogamous 

nuclear family and the individual’s desparate need to validate 
their own sorry existence. We’re all going to die eventually 

and we’re all going to die alone. Why even bother? 

Yes

YesForm
s an unlikely 80’s hair band with them

 and becom
e 

lifelong friends, even adopting a kitten together. Th
ey are at 

each other’s bedsides when they die. You’re slightly jealous. 

Apologizes for 

knocking them down

Gra
nd

pa

Frida Kahlo

No

Bu
rn

 th
e w

itc
h

Sa
ta

ni
st 

an
d/

or
 

Sc
ie

nt
ol

og
ist

N
o

W
es

te
rn

Orig
in

al

She says “hi”

Baywatch, bitch

Ta
ki

ng
 le

ss
on

s

Dogg
y p

ad
dleLives in and 

wears a Bible Belt
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PORTAL TO HELL DISCOVERED 
IN DUPRE BASEMENT

* But in all seriousness, should someone work-order that or something?

 The Macalester community was astounded 
yesterday after clean-up crews sanitizing 10k 
stumbled upon an open chasm in the ground, 

apparently leading to an empyrean gulf of eternal 
torment.

 Concerns over the frequent 
emissions of brimstone from the 
pit were squelched after it was 
pointed out that a light coat of 
boiling tar could only improve 

the lowest level of Dupre. Some 
early reports even suggest 

that a particularly boisterous 
eruption submerged the vomit 

that has resided in Dupre's 
western staircase for the last two 
months.* Nevertheless, security 

concerns persist. Terry Gorman and 
David Sisk issued independent email 
warnings, taking care to remind students 
and faculty that no terrestrial being will ever ask 

for one's soul.

 Meanwhile, local efforts to enforce building 
policy by the Residence Hall administrators have 
achieved poor results. “You can hear the Gluttons 
getting their just desserts well past quiet hours,” 

said Ira Liðulfr ('16, last name pronounced 

WEE-ner). “Plus, those pitchforks constitute some 
of the worst weapons-policy violations the staff 
have ever seen. I've also spotted more than a 

few fires that I just know Jim Hoppe couldn't have 
approved for religious purposes.”

 Every attempted write-up has 
been foiled, largely because the hellish 
reprobates involved refused to present 
valid student ID. “An imp tried to pass 

off a Magikarp card,” said Liðulfr.

 
  The largely negative response 
to the portal’s discovery has been met 

with a growing movement for Hell-
pit integration. A coalition of students 
interested in the potential social and 

geothermal implications of the empyrean 
plane has teamed up with Mac alum 

Don Henly (Community and Global Health 
concentration and Hospitality major  '71) to present 
the case for Hell: “Why should we accept society's 

binary of deified, non-terrestrial planes?” asks 
Henly, “This could be Heaven or this could be Hell!”

 At press time, the first-year that the 
Hegemonocle sacrificed to the Lord of the Nether 
realm has failed to yield a comment from Hades.
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 At the latist meating of the Kitty Kibble Kongress, 
kongressional kat leeders frum the Kuddly Kute Kitty 
Koalition unanimoosly votid on an amendmeant to the Kitty 
Kibble Kongress Konstitution, witch will rename the “litter 
box” to the “glitter box.” 

 Accordion to Speeker of the Housekat Klay Akon, the 
glitter box will be a “gendurr-nootral safe spaze for kitties 
to take a krap and feel like the king or kueen they arr.” 

 “I kould not be more kontent with the koalition’s 
konklusion,” Akon kommented in a kommunikation to the 
press. “I’m on kloud 9.” 

 The Kibble Kongress plans to dezignate several kompetent 
kat leeders to a Kaleieiodoscoopic Kat Kommision, in charge 
of dezigning and implemeanting the glitter box in howses and 
Petkos thru-out the US. The Kommision will werk paw in hand 
with Jared® the Galleria of Jewelry to see that the glitter box 
meats the specifikations of the kommon kat. 

 “If onlee this idea had kome about sonar, think about 
all of the possibilitities,” krooned Kat Stephens. “If Katman 
had a glitter box instawled in his Katmobile, he might have 
been more qwik at defeating the Joker and had more time for 
shitz. If Tom had a glitter box to make him happyer, he might 
not kare abowt Jerry.”

 Already, manny kat liders and publical speekers have 
prazed this legislation, tho humanz have not.

 Accordion to one such human, kat owner Bill Robertson, 
“the Glitter Box is literally the dumbest invention. It 
completely fails to mask the odor of cat poop, and now my cat 
trails glitter all over the house, to the extent that my living 
room looks like the aftermath of a Ke$ha concert—thanks Glitter 
Box…” 

 We katz will not sit 4 that kind of degradement! We fight 
4 katz everywhere!

 “From Kilimanjaro to Katmandoodoo to Kansas, the 
glitter box will revolootionize kat shitting and kat-sitting,” 
exklaimed Jimmy Kibble, prezident of the Kitty Association for 
Tuna and Noms in Interesting Places (KATNIP). 

 “Siamese kats and tabby kats, housekats and feral kats, 
fat kats and puddy kats, will be able to join paws, and meow 
the words of the famous kitty mawntra, ‘Everybody wants to be a 
kat, because a kat's the only kat, who knows where it's 
at,’” he purred vehamentally. 

Kitty Kibble Kongress Unveils Glitter Box
By: Milo Tabby, Feline Associated Press (FAP)
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Dr. Hege’s 
Self Care Tips

Full Body 
Cleanse

Stand under a running shower and start drinking the water. 
Soon a continuous stream will course through your body, 

flushing out all impurities.

Estimated time: 
10 minutes

NairCut

This one is for those who don’t want to break the bank. 
Acquire a large punch bowl or fish tank, fill it with Nair®, 
and dunk your head in! All hair will be removed in a timely 
manner. For a more comprehensive cut, fill a bathtub, and 

rid yourself of all hair.

Estimated time: 
3 minutes

Horizontal 
Stretching

Rather than pulling your muscles and tendons lengthwise, 
pull them widthwise. This technique adds a literal dimension 
to your once taut muscles. Recommended especially for a 

full body stretch.

Estimated time: 
115 minutes

Slow Down
We live in a hyperactive, hyperstimulated world. Do 
everything at half the speed you would do them normally. 
It takes the uncertainty out of life and centers your actions.

Estimated time: 
minutes x2

Elmer’s Glue 
Skin Therapy

First layout a piece of wax paper 1.5x your height in length 
and 3x your girth in width. Cover in glue. Lie down on one 
end and roll to the other. Complete the process by rolling 
back, thereby ensuring entire coverage. Finally, dry and 

peel. Your skin will become smooth and supple.

Estimated time: 
273 minutes

Memory 
Booster

Remember the same thing everyday. 
It boosts your memory of that thing.

Estimated time: 
14 minutes daily

Full Body 
Masturbation

Stand still and straight. Move your arms to your sides, as 
though you are hugging yourself, and start rubbing. Slowly 
increase speed until you reach climax, and your head 

explodes. It decreases stress and acts as a sleep-aid.

Estimated time: 
0.86 minutes
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GET THEM A SUBSCRIPTION
 TO THE HEGEMONOCLE!

Still Looking for the Perfect 
Holiday Gift?

$149.97

6  i s s u e s 
F O R  O N LY

WHAT SHOULD YOU GIVE THE PERSON WHO HAS EVERYTHING?

Great for Grandmas!

Great for Kwanza!

Great for Best Friends!

Bad for Enemies!

WHO WOULD LOVE THE HEGE?

Subscribe now!

Please send a check or money order to Henry Fremont’s SPO or mail it to his house. He 
lives on Stanford Avenue. We’ll take care of the rest!

The Hegemonocle is not responsible for unfufillment in your life, nor for dissatisfaction in your sexual exploits. However, the Hege will take full responsibility for 
development of a more sophisticated sense of humor after reading this publication. Questions or concerns can be addressed to Ryan Borg.





follow us on t 

       @Hegemonocle


