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Editorial
Dewitt Wallace founded The Hegemonocle and Reader’s Digest in 1913 as complementary magazines. 

One would take part in the severe contest between profound humor and timid ignorance. The other would 

serve as an adequately thick beverage coaster for your drink while reading The Hegemonocle. 

But the past is the past, as Brian Rosenberg once said whilst banning KWOC members from 

participating in student orgs, varsity sports, and urinals for a one-year-period. Therefore, after burying the 

lede, today The Hegemonocle announces a change of agenda. We will become a print journalism outlet. 

The profit margin for fantastic college humor magazines has waned in the past few years. (Just ask 

our now-defunct, has-been competitors Consonat [sic].) If we are to survive, we must turn to the lucrative 

teat of print journalism and suckle. 

This was no easy decision. We have thought long and hard about this, and see no viable alternative 

(other than the proposed mass-investment in spray cheez, which our exec board has determined “tbd.”) 

In line with our “Data-Driven by 2020” initiative, suckling the bountiful breast of print journalism returned 

positive numbers with regard to success in profound humor and timid ignorance (Hoppe et al., 2013).

While making this decision we also considered Survey Monkey poll results from the first-year mailing 

list. Of 16 survey respondents, 12 clamored for more investigation on campus and the rest voted for JoJo. 

“The Mac Weekly’s financial dependence on Macalester concerns me,” wrote one first-year data point 

who will soon be enjoying our vertical integration. “What I need is a longform article exposing the red light 

status of the water bottle filter.” 

Today we proclaim “Chanter is a quality publication.”  That was the last joke The Hegemonocle will ever 

make. Besides all the jokes contained in the succeeding pages of this magazine. 

Tom Wakin and Lydia Karlson will assume the editorship after this issue. Godspeed. It was a fun ride. 

- Ross Boehme and Henry Fremont
The Macalester Hegemonocle
April 2015
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NEWS
APRIL 3, 2015

C R I M E  B E A T

Café MaC 
Workers 
Disappear 
in Droves: 
Where Did They All Go?

Since the start of the spring 
semester, Café Mac has been a bit 
short-staffed. According to an inside 
source, as many as four hundred 
student workers left their jobs 
after Winter Break and have since 
disappeared from the public eye. 
When we asked director of student 
employment Betty Kirkpatrick 
about the missing workers she 
replied, while watering down the 
coffee, “They all transferred to 
Concordia.”

In early February, Café Mac 
made a last ditch effort to get 
students excited about college 
dining. A medley of meats shaped 
into muffin form and topped with a 
swirl of mashed potatoes appeared 
at the Grille. Café Mac dubbed these 
curious meat pastries “Tri Meat 

Cupcakes.” Now, it’s a well-known 
fact that Café Mac only serves one 
type of meat: that ambiguous, tough 
slab that you saw at for twenty 
minutes with a butter knife before 
giving up. When there are inevitably 
leftovers, you can bet you’ll be 
seeing “shredded pork” at South 
the next day. This only accounts for 
one of the three meats, and although 
many students were initially too 
afraid to ask, the question of where 
the other two meats came from has 
begun to spread around campus.

It hardly seems coincidental 
that a large group of Café Mac 
workers has disappeared mere days 
before the appearance of such an 
uncharacteristic dish in the very 
cafeteria they used to work in. 
These curious circumstances are 

only made more suspicious by 
Café Mac’s “local meat” initiative. 
One student even reported Harold 
threatening to turn him into cupcake 
batter. 

“He waddled over to me and 
said, ‘Sir I’m sorry but I’m going to 
have to make you into a cupcake if 
you don’t put your backpack away.’ 
It was so adorable,” the student said.

This still leaves the question of 
the third meat. When we questioned 
Café Mac’s head chef about its 
origin he started sobbing and 
curled up in a fetal position behind 
the Grille. The remaining student 
workers declined to comment. ♦
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Macalester Hires New Provost and VP of 
Student Affairs
April 3, 2015

Category: College Newswire

Macalester College announces the hiring of Raúl Dos Equis as its new 
Vice President of Student Affairs and Brandy Woodwark as provost. Dos 
Equis is a former senior administrator at the Ohio State University while 
Woodwark comes from Miami University in Ohio. 

“We knew with Laurie ‘Hamms’ Hamre leaving, we needed to find 
someone with a last name that we could utilize in promoting student-

centered programming,” said Brian “PBR” Rosenberg. “Dos Equis fills that void. His hiring 
represents a step in the right direction for the college and expands our paltry beer selection.”  

At Ohio State, Dos Equis was popular among the students for his outgoing personality, ability to 
forge strong connections, and his notoriety as the most interesting man on campus. 

“Dos Equis always reminded me of spring break in Cancún,” said Jack Daniels, a junior at Ohio 
State. “I don’t really remember him being around but I know he was always nearby whenever I 
needed him.” 

New provost Brandy Woodward worked as a professor of chemistry and marketing at Miami. 

“We are very fortunate to have Brandy join us in a leadership capacity. Her expertise and energy will 
serve our campus well… and coincidentally, her first name happens to be my favorite post-dinner 
pick-me-up,” Rosenberg said. 

Originally, the provost position was only open to internal candidates. The college was ready to make 
an offer to a current Macalester employee but decided against it after a comprehensive background 
check. 

Stated the Board of Trustees: “The rumors are true; Macalester initially approached Brandi from 
Café Mac for the position. She appeared to be the perfect candidate – cheerful, outgoing, and the 
students love her. However, we were greatly disappointed to find out that her name ends with an ‘i’ 
rather than a ‘y’, so we said no.” 

The vacancy created by Terry Gorman’s retirement has yet to be filled—although the finalists are 
rumored to be Gabriel Caipirinha and Alexandra Svedka. 
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As of late, Café Mac has seen an increase in diners, specifically from other schools. The truth behind the increase in St. 
Thomas patrons remains unclear, but general consensus maintains it began with geology major Shonda Lear ’17.

Last Saturday afternoon, Lear and her friend Alex, a St. Thomas native, decided to eat dinner at Café Mac. After finding 
a first-year acquaintance willing to share a swipe, they entered through the North gate, each helping themselves to a peanut 
butter cup in turn. At this point Lear noticed a shift in Alex’s demeanor.

“He couldn’t grasp that you could just take one. He seemed so… delighted. I told him it was Peter 
Pan, you know, nothing special, but that just made him even happier,” said Lear.

“I think it started on Monday,” said Lisa Landerman, Café Mac’s CEO. Terry Gorman, and all of the 
people that work under Terry Gorman, have corroborated this statement. Since then, there has been 
a 15000% increase in the number of St. Thomas students eating at Café Mac, and the consequences 
have been ‘not lit.’

“I think they’re just bigger than us,” commented first year Jeff Gordon, referencing the 
noticeable difference in average mass between the two student populations.

And with that larger average mass came larger average appetites, so much 
so that Bon Appétit experienced a 150% decrease in net profits (leaving 
them at a meager 385% return on operation costs).

“There’s nowhere to put the backpacks!” said Café Mac head 
of security Harold. “These dumbass purple beefcakes don’t have no 
right bein’ here. If I have to tell one more disrespectful little shitbird 
that they can only take one hand fruit or cookie out of the cafe...”

At the time of press release, two Macalester students had visited the St. Thomas cafeteria, where 
reportedly only pork rinds and blue Gatorade were offered.

No clear resolution lies in sight. ♦

Café Mac Unable to Accommodate Surge in 
Non-Macalester Student Clientele

The Association Against Alliteration And Acutely Absurd Aphorisms 
(AAAAAAA), a newly formed and chartered club, has recently submitted a proposal 
to MCSG to reform linguistic and rhetorical trends they’ve noticed at Macalester. “We, 
the Association Against Alliteration And Acutely Absurd Aphorisms, are here to appeal 
and abolish any adoption of acutely absurd alliterative and aphoristic approaches in 
advertisements and other articulations.”

“It is our belief that we should propagate and promote only the most 
purposefully practical possible phrasing. Their use does not fully fortify a faculty for 
phenomenal fortune, nor students sounding smart, sagacious, squat, sentient, sangria, 
sensible, sour, salient, or sage-like” said the AAAAAAA representative. “You know what 
they say: ducks don’t drive drunk!”

Although the AAAAAAA may offer a strong case, not all clubs are on board. 
Francoise Amirlaut of Chanter commented “On first reading, I thought their argument 
was certainly seductive and had verve. Upon a second reading, I realized that it was a 
tad overwrought, and to be honest, a little trite.”    

MCSG determined that the AAAAAAA’s proposal was not suitable for their by-
laws, but will include it in the next draft of the Strategic Plan. ♦

The 
Association 
Against 
Alliteration
Appeal 
Process
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A recent study has shown that 
contrary to long standing popular 
belief, Mac students are in fact not 
liberal, granola-eating hipsters with 
“alternative” interests, but rather 
quite the opposite: They are all 
mainstream conformists.

The study, done by psychology 
major Leah Applebaum, has proven 
that the student body of Macalester 
is a bunch of phonies; underneath 
the 80’s thrift-store sweaters and 
Birkenstocks lay their true sheeple 
identities.

When presented with a sample of 
music by Ke$ha, Applebaum found 
that student’s pupils dilated and heart 
rate increased. Their feet began to 
tap subtly underneath the desk and 
they could all be seen mouthing 
the chorus. However, when asked 
whether they enjoyed the song, they 
replied with, “Bluh, this top 40 junk 
is so overplayed. I wish radios would 

play something good instead of this 
auto-tune corporate bullshit.” When 
asked about the foot tapping, they 
replied that it was “ironic.”

“None of them could name 
the indie songs I played next,” 
Applebaum said. “Turns out they’re 
just a bunch of fucking liars.”

Applebaum has continued her 
study with help from the psychology 
and neuroscience departments. By 
analyzing students’ reactions to 
various conformist media, such as 
clips from promotions for Starbucks, 
Instagrams of various brunch foods, 
and lists from BuzzFeed such as “17 
Reasons why Left Shark is Bae,” the 
researchers were able to confirm that 
it was all true: Mac students were 
salmon swimming with the flow of 
the main stream.

“Afterwards, we interviewed 
the subjects about how they felt in 
response to all the different stimuli,” 

said Joan Kinney, researcher in the 
psychology department. “They all 
lied through their teeth. One guy 
even said he had to pick up some 
fair-trade kale chips at the co-op. 
We followed him; turns out he was 
headed to Target to pick up a frozen 
pizza. We also did some digging 
about his stated art major. Turns out 
he’s comp sci. What a prick.”

In response to these results, 
many Mac students have claimed 
that the sample size of the study 
was “unrepresentative” and that 
the research was “funded by Fox 
News.” Although plenty of students 
will continue to claim that this study 
is false and that they are true non-
conformists, they are probably just 
exhibiting signs of seasonal hipster 
disorder. Next time you hear a Mac 
student say they’re going to smoke 
a joint rolled in recycled paper, they 
might just be going to play FIFA. ♦

Conformity
Mac Confirms
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Asurge in on-campus marijuana confiscations has swept Macalester. Many students grumble, “I was just chillin’ naked, 
listening to Animal Collective and eating some plantains when my RHD busts in like ‘It smells like weed all over the hall 
and smoke is literally coming out from your door right now’ and I’m like ‘Dude I didn’t hear you knock what’s up’ nobody 

trusts anybody anymore you know?” 

Jim Hoppe has offered another perspective, a personal response to the budding issue on campus. He cannot keep up 
with all this contraband being brought to his desk.

“In all the years that I’ve been at Mac, I have been fully capable of burning through all the mid-grade grass these kids get 
caught with,” Hoppe confesses, surrounded by a mountain of Hershey Kiss wrappers. “Just another part of my job. But now 
it’s just getting to be too much for me. Times are a’ changin’.”

Hoppe realized that the job was getting to be too much for him about three weeks prior to his public confession, while 
working on some emails. “I was just chillin’ naked, listening to Animal Collective and eating some plantains when Laurie Hamre 
busts in like ‘It smells like weed all over the office and smoke is literally coming out from your door right now’ and I’m like ‘Dude 
I didn’t hear you knock what’s up’ nobody trusts anybody anymore you know?”

“That was the first wake up call. The second came a couple hours later when Hamms facetimed me and was like, 
‘Hoppster are you asleep in your office right now? I can see you through the window with your face down on the eco clam 
shell...I thought I’d wake you up...you might want to head home and get your head straight.”

HEGE 
Jim Hoppe, lousy with confiscated 

weed and crying for help 

EXCLUSIVE:

“I can’t keep up.”

In Figure 1 we detail the point at which Jim knew there needed to be a change.

Figure 1: Marijuana Confiscated on Campus vs. Nicolas Cage Hallucinations
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Jim Hoppe

Point at which the mind 
and soul become one



SENIOR STAFF MEMBER 
LOOKS FOR ASSISTANCE 
IN THE PROCESSING OF 
STUDENT CONTRABAND.  
Responsibilities include 
packing, grinding, rolling 
etc.  Student worker must be 
sure to always have a shitload 
of bics, those motherfuckers 
are like my hair, I’m always 
losing them.  Light snacks 
will be provided, but 
major munchies must be 
supplied by the student.  I 
might go splitzies on some 
Topperstix, but not if you 
get the garlic dipping shit, 
shit’s gross.  Student should 
be able to take monster rips, 
I’m not fucking around we 
confiscate A LOT of good 
good from you hippies.  

GET HOPPED WITH 
HOPPE

Hoppe adds, “The final straw was when it began to interfere with my work. I showed up to this alumni benefit dinner 
thing for Macalester or whatever and the food was INSANE. They had calzones on a stick, they had steak on a stick, they 
had nachos. It was the best thing ever.” 

“So I’m like 10 deep into some potstickers when Hamms comes up to me and says that I reek of marijuana and should 
probably leave. That was really eye-opening for me. I’d been squinting so much that it must have be SOO obvious how 
blazed I was. Then I realized that I needed to go ahead and take the time to fill out a request form to create a new work-study 
position. I just can’t do this on my own anymore, and I think having a student-worker help me out could be really rewarding 
for both of us and help streamline my office duties.”

Students interested may inquire to Dean Hoppe directly or check out the job posting in this week’s Mac Weekly. 
Experienced applicants will be given priority. ♦

FIXIE AND A PAIR OF 
SUPER TIGHT PANTS.    
Cigarettes not included.

BIKE (ironically) 
FOR SALE BEST TREES AT MAC.

They will grow pretty ‘high.’ 
If you know what I mean.

TREE SERVICE

PRETTY SHITTY ONE 
BEDROOM.
Worse than 30 Mac, 
unresponsive landlord, no 
wifi.  650/month.

FOR RENT

ETHICALLY RAISED 
WOOD AVAILABLE FOR 
PURCHASE AT THE 
VEGGIE CO-OP. 
Felled by beavers, no blades 
were used in its harvesting.  
KOSHER FOR PASSOVER.

WOOD FOR SALE

LOOKING FOR SOMEONE 
TO DO A GOOD 
IMPRESSION OF ME 
and call my mom every 
Sunday afternoon.  At this 
point, I literally just can’t.

NEED STAND IN

ARE ANY OF YOU TRYNA 
TURN THE FUCK UP?
Because I’m tryna turn the 
FUCK up. This is cool right?

LOOKING TO 
TURN UP

NEED TO BULLSHIT 
SOME SHIT ABOUT 
THE INTERSECTIONAL 
NATURE OF WHO GIVES 
A FUCK? I’m extremely 
interdisciplinary and my 
work is multifaceted and all 
that crap. Send me an email 
and we’ll work it out.

HOMEWORK HELP

LOOKING FOR 
TECHNICOLOR 90’S 
RUNNING JACKET to go 
with my cool glasses and 
quirky personality. 

ANTIQUES WANTED

LOST MY DIGNITY AT 
KAGIN, unable to look at 
self since. Call 651-555-0196 
PLEASE NO FACETIME

HAVE YOU SEEN IT?

LOOKING FOR MEMBERS   
for new Jonas Brothers/
Fall Out Boy tribute band. 
Perfect hair essential, 
musical ability not.

JOIN FALL OUT 
BROTHERS

WHERE THE FUCK IS IT 
seriously I swear to god I 
saved it right fucking here 
and now it is gone I hate 
these fucking computers god 
damn it.

LOOKING FOR THIS 
ONE FUCKING FILE

THEN I’M NOT YOUR 
GUY, but I do easy stuff 
like appendectomies, light 
amputations, and radiation 
therapy.  I’m way cheaper 
than the hospital, but tbh no 
guarantees on how this all 
goes for you and your health. 

NEED A DOCTOR?

REPENT.
HE SHALL RETURN FOR 
THE FINAL JUDGEMENT. 
YOUR TRENDY PANTS 
AND LOFTY RHETORIC 
WILL NEITHER IMPRESS 
NOR SATISFY HIM. 
HIS GLORY WILL 
TRANSCEND YOUR 
BUZZWORDS AND 
HE SHALL NOT SPARE 
YOUR LIFE. Come to the 
Fieldhouse on April 17th at 
noon! Don’t be late!

KOFI ANNAN TO 
VISIT CAMPUS

MAC REPUBLICANS    
is looking for a member. 
Seriously, just one. 

LOOKING FOR 
MEMBER MORE IDEAS FOR THESE 

CLASSIFIEDS. 
Quite honestly running out 
of steam at this point. Email 
mamdick@macalester.edu 

NEEDJUST DIDN’T KNOW 
WHERE ELSE TO SEND 
THIS. 
My arm has been feeling 
really funny, and I’m having 
heart palpitations.  Sweating 
a lot. Should I be worried? 

NOT A CLASSIFIED

tortoise - tortuous
seal - seal

manatee - matiné 
platypus - platitude
porpoise - purpose

orca - okra

Marine animals 

and words that sound 

like them

9
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FEATURES
APRIL 3, 2015

T H E  F U N  S E C T I O N

Tractor Goth (n) - 
An aesthetic characterized by denim, straw 
hats, piercings, and Satanism. Popular among 
teens in the Plain States.
“Overalls and a dog collar?  Is he on drugs?”
“Nah, he’s just a Tractor Goth.”

SnoBoardt (exclamation) - 
A phrase uttered when one sees someone so 
attractive they would do anything to be with 
them, even lie down naked in the snow and 
allow themselves to be waterboarded.  
“Oh, there’s Steve!  Dang, he’s beautiful.  Sno-
Boardt!”

Pretzel (adj) - 
Something that is fresh, hot, and a little salty.
“Damn, dawg, those shoes are pretzel!”

Aspercreme (n) - 
The number of asses you need to see before 
ejaculating
“Dude what’s your aspercreme, bro?”
“12, bruh!”
“Duuuuude.”

Staplegasm (n) - 
A dangerous new trend in which teens attempt 
to give each other orgasms by rubbing KY Jelly 
on staplers and getting to work.
“Darling, have you seen all the staples?  And 
where’s Jimmy!?”
“Oh no!  Our boy has fallen prey to staple-
gasms!”

NEW!

Boston Bobby 
    
I saw you at the pahty   
you had a rockin’ bahdy    
    
Wish I said hello    
but my legs felt like jell-o
       
Your eyes are made of crystal  
your hair’s like golden straw  
Won’t you fill the blank space  
in between my jaw?

      
Devil’s Dandruff
Do you know the muffin man?   
who lives on Drury Lane?    
Do you know how it feels    
to be made of pain?

Mary had a little lamb
Whose fleece was white as snow
Please sir, here’s a Benjamin   
Do you have some blow?

Hege Poetry Corner
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NEW!

      
Devil’s Dandruff
Do you know the muffin man?   
who lives on Drury Lane?    
Do you know how it feels    
to be made of pain?

Mary had a little lamb
Whose fleece was white as snow
Please sir, here’s a Benjamin   
Do you have some blow?

acts
nimal 

Each tentacle of a jellyfish is 
exactly as long as that jellyfish’s 

circumference. If the jellyfish 
loses a tentacle, it just unwinds a 

new one from its body. This practice 
continues for its entire life, and jellyfish 

most commonly die by exhausting 
their body mass replacing their 

tentacles. 

AF
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Giraffes can hum from three 
different sections of their neck. 
Each section produces a distinct 
tone. They communicate within 
the giraffe community using 
these hums. This communication 
exists on both the individual and 
communal level. These findings 
put giraffes on the same 

intelligence echelon as pigs 
and dolphins.

Certain cats have an extra digit on each front 
paw. That extra digit is called a pseudo-thumb. 
Ernest Hemingway was particularly fascinated 
by this mutation and collected these cats in his 
home in Key West, Florida. Though Ernest has 
since died, the cats live on in his home and make 
up one of the most concentrated populations of 
cats with thumbs in 
the world.

Goats born in the Southern 
Hemisphere have horns that 

twist counter-clockwise. 
Goats born in the Northern 
Hemisphere have horns 

that twist clockwise.

Squirrels can only 
jump exactly three 
times their height.
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An owl’s head does not rotate 
around its body; rather, 
its body rotates around its 
head. When an owl flies and 
needs to turn, its head stays 
fixed, and its body pivots so 
it can bank either right or 
left. Studies show that owls 
rotate their bodies slowly, 
after eating, to better digest 
their prey.

Polar bears have magnetic fur. The way they 
find a mate is first by slowly approaching a 
polar bear of the opposite sex. If they end 

up having opposite charges and are drawn to 
each other, they mate. However, if they spend too 
much time close to each other, they stick together 
and cannot be separated. Scientists often find two 
polar bear carcasses together.

Camels can carry any 
kind of dried plant 
except for straw.

Horses evolved 
from seahorses.

The bacteria in yoghurt have 
great digestive systems.



14

DeWitt Wallace Library to Undergo 
Thundering Changes in 2016

Libraries tend to get quieter as you go up, but in 2016  Macalester is 
going to turn that age old adage literally upside down. Beginning construction 
next semester, the library will add a series of underground floors that get louder 
as you go down.

“Since ZAP Twin Cities became a substantial force in anti-partying, 
students have simply run out of spaces to be loud,” said President Brian 
Rosenberg, “so we’re taking the initiative and opening up spaces where students 
can be as noisy as they please.”

In contrast to the DeWitt Wallace Library’s third floor, where food and 
drink are banned, the floor ten meters into the Earth will have a strict food and 
drink requirement. Twenty meters down will hold a 24/7 debate about the 
possibility of a third MPIRG referendum, with refreshments funded by MPIRG’s 
budget.

“Many students have expressed that their favorite aspect of partying is all 
the yelling,” said Terry Gorman, Director of Safety and Security. “You would think 
that it would be the binge drinking and sex, but apparently it all links back to 
completely throwing out your voice.”

At a whopping one hundred meters under Earth’s surface, there are plans 
to have a fight club for First Year students whose lives have been unequivocally 
changed by watching Fight Club. Fifty meters below that will feature live concerts 
from preeminent artists from Japan’s harsh noise scene.

“I’ve always been a big fan of Masami Akita’s work,” said Library Director 
Terri Fishel, “and now I can finally listen to his soul crushing tunes in the workplace.”

“We needed some way to justify raising tuition, but students haven’t 
been receptive to the three year residency plan,” Rosenberg said. “So I figured 
this was the next best thing.”

Finally, in a small space within the Earth’s core, there is a single student 
complaining about finding off-campus housing.

14
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Ménage à trois
Overheard @ Mac!

1.  “He ain’t big enough for the two 
of  us.”

“Boys, wait your turn.”

“The last threesome I had was 
with Bert and Ernie. Or was it 
Johnson and Johnson?”

“I’ll be right back – I need to go 
off campus for a cig. Just go on 
without me.” 

“So just to be clear, we’re splitting 
the motel three ways, right?”

“Alright… which one of you just 
came on my roommate’s shirt?”

“Are we going for a sandwich or 
staying classy with an Eiffel 
Tower?” 

2.

5.

6.

7.

3.

4.

“I hope this doesn’t change our 
relationship.”

“Can he park his car in your 
garage?”

“On average, how long is your 
refractory period? Café Mac closes 
soon.”

“How is this bell-ringing business 
going to work out?”

 “Do I need to use separate 
condoms?”

“Dupre showers weren’t meant for 
this shit.”

8.

13.

12.

11.

10.

9.
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Things Accidentally Typed On My 
Phone While In My Pocket

Dear Macalester College,

As I was coming home from an org meeting, I took the elevator up to my floor. A girl I had never seen 
before got in. I asked her what floor, and she responded, “two.” Two? Two!? She was taking the elevator just one 
floor up? Something must’ve been wrong. I mean I was taking the elevator too, but I was going to like, Dupre 4. 

I’m embarrassed to say, but at the time I was so shocked that I didn’t intervene. Something was clearly 
wrong with this girl, yet I just let her walk away. I later saw this girl doing her laundry, and she didn’t even bother 
to separate her colors from her whites! She’s also been sighted asleep in her floor’s lounge, even though it is right 
by her room. I even heard a rumor that she might not wash her hands after going to the bathroom. That poor, 
poor girl. 

Macalester, I screwed up and I need your help. This person needed me to reach out to her, and I failed to 
do so. Please keep your eyes open for this girl. She was wearing an unironed “Consent is Mac” shirt and a pair of 
dirty blue jeans. When you see her, she will probably be wearing the exact same thing, and that with the lack of 
any hope or drive in her eyes will help you recognize her. 

If you come across her, please put her in contact with Health and Wellness, or just take the time to talk to 
her. Health and Wellness can be reached at: 651 696 6275.

 Thanks,
 A Concerned Student

An Open Letter to Macalester
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 Newly licensed urologist, Richard Johnson M.D, has recently reported that he believes he’s made an enormous 
mistake. “I thought I was going to be a NEURologist, not a URologist!” he said, gesticulating wildly. Apparently, Johnson 

checked the wrong box on his application to 
DeVry Medical School and ever since his life 
has been mysteriously stuffed full of penises. 
 “I mean, I knew that being a doctor 
meant I would touch a scrote now and again, 
but I didn’t expect there to be this many dicks! 
I’ve seen so many dicks!”
  We were curious as to how Johnson 
wasn’t tipped off by the copious amount of 
penises he was forced to examine during his 
four years of medical school and his two-year 
residency. 
 When questioned, he broke down. “I 
started to think something might be wrong at 
around the fifty phallus mark, but at that point I 
was too far in to pull out. I thought maybe they 
started us off with dicks, you know, to weed 
out the less dedicated students, and then they’d 
bump us up to looking at brains when we’d 
proven ourselves. But they never did.”

  Dr. Johnson told us he definitely won’t be pursuing a career in urology after his residency left him suffering from 
debilitating erectile dysfunction. Instead Johnson will be working towards certification to become a proctologist. “I think 
proctoring the SAT will be good for me after six of the most deeply confusing years of my life. I really need this.” ♦

Newly Licensed Urologist Realizes He’s 
Made a Huge Mistake

WHERE IS IT EXCERPTED FROM? 
Little Dorrit’s Shadows: Character and Contradiction in 
Dickens by Brian Rosenberg or Nothing Was the Same 
by Drake

“Beauty isn’t about having a pretty face—it’s about having a pretty mind, a 
pretty heart, and a pretty soul.” 

“I may regret the way we ended, but I will never regret what we had.” 

“Drake just stands for Do Right and Kill Everything.” 

“We live in a generation of not being in love, and not being together. But 
we sure make it feel like we’re together, because we’re scared of seeing 
each other with somebody else.” 

“I guess I’m still holding on to something that I know will probably never 
happen, because somewhere deep down inside me, I have this little piece 
of hope that someday, it will.” 

“There’s just a time where it was like, just getting pussy.”



7
things guys say 

and what they
really mean

“When’s dinner?”

“I need to go grab something from my room.”

“I hate Monopoly.”

“Once upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, 
over many a quaint and curious volume of forgotten lore—
while I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping, 
as of some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door. ‘’Tis 
some visitor,’ I muttered, ‘tapping at my chamber door—only this 
and nothing more.’”

“I would definitely consider myself a fan of Air Bud.”

“I don’t know how I feel about that.”

“Do you want to have sex?”

He might be hungry, but the truth is he’s actually pretty flexible with when he can eat.

“I have to poop but we’re not there yet.”

The overbureacratization of America and what it means for his small business terrifies 
him, but because of the nature of your work he is afraid to express that explicitly.

He’s tryna.

Watch your bank balance; he’s about to invest your collective earnings in an up and 
coming DVD rental store.

He’s trying to end the conversation so he can get back to Code Academy exercises.

What may sound like an attempt at creating a moment of intimacy is actually him doing 
everything he can to stop thinking about the overwhelming size of Mount McKinley.
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and what they
really mean

 St. Paul local Harvey Lowell 
came across an unforeseen quality of 
windows late last week: They work both 
ways. After years of people-watching 
from his living room window (often 
scantily dressed or even nude during the 
summer) Lowell was shocked to realize 
that others walking by could see him. “I 
typically spend two to three hours every 
afternoon, groin to glass, watching the 
people walk by,” Lowell said. 
 During that time, the children of 
nearby Jimmy Carter Elementary School 
are ordinarily walking home with their 
parents, many of which cross by Lowell’s 
residence. Parent Lindsey Johnson is 
greatly concerned with Lowell’s actions.
 “I’ve been walking my daughter 
home from school since 2009 and every 
day, without fail, he watches in nothing 
but a Baby Gap bathrobe,” Johnson 
said. “I’m terrified of the day he reaches 
his arms an inch too high and exposes 
himself to me and my little girl! I often 
give him disgusted looks, but he just 
laughs as if he thinks I don’t know what’s 
going on in there!”
 Lowell made the discovery when 
his neighbor, Walter Hammon, showed 
him a video he had taken of Lowell 
flicking Hammon off and laughing. 
 “He flips me the bird every Thursday while I’m mowing my lawn. When I confront 
him about it he denies it like it never happened! I had to get proof for my own sanity,” 
Hammon said. 
 Lowell was shocked when Hammon presented him with the video. When we asked 
Lowell if we could view the video ourselves he made sure to emphasize how cold it was that 
day, despite the video being filmed in the summer. 
 How did this man go his entire life not realizing that windows work both ways? “I 
always assumed I was on the right side, looking through,” Lowell said. Since the discovery 
Lowell has removed all windows from his home, workplace, and Prius. “You know how they 
say eyes are the windows to the soul? Well I’ve got a new saying: Windows are fucking liars.”♦

Area Man Discovers Windows Work Both Ways
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For some dads, a new pair of New 
Balances came at an extra cost last 
weekend: Punches to the face. 

The highly anticipated release of 
the Blue “N” on White Leather 
New Balance 8s sparked a brawl 
inside Famous Footwear of 
Westport, Connecticut. 

The issue? Supply and demand. 
New Balance executives decided 
to make this their last run of the 
Blue “N” on White Leather New 
Balance 8, and suburban dads from 
the surrounding area drove their 
Subarus to camp out in anticipation 
of its release. 

In fact, some 600 dads lined up for the sneakers. But when store manager Tonya Urban announced the store only 
carried seven pairs, tensions rose. 

“These dads holstered their cell phones and started yelling at me,” Urban said. “You’d think their  L.L. Bean 
flannel-lined jeans had torn or something.” 

One shopper, Brad Johnson, admits to instigating the violence. 

“My stock portfolio was having a tough day and when I heard they were out of the 8s, I just needed to externalize 
my frustration,” said Johnson, wearing light blue jeans that got he got for an unbelievable bargain at Sears. “I 
punched the young man in front of me, apologized, and then he punched me right back.” 

According to eyewitnesses, that brawl set off a chain reaction of middling testosterone. Fights broke out amidst 
dads raising their voices and yelling “I don’t condone this.” 

Tony Gibaldi stands as one of the lucky few to cop the New Balances. While other dads quarreled, Gibaldi snuck 
up to the counter and asked for “one pair of the New Balance 8s please.” (Proof that kindness pays off!) 

Gibaldi initially protested the cost of the sneakers, asking the cashier if she thought he was made of money. He 
then tried to bargain with the cashier but did not succeed. He wound up paying the full $60 even though money 
doesn’t grow on trees. 

When asked to describe his desire for the shoe, he responded with a question. 

“How else will people know that I’m a dad?” ♦

Latest New Balance Sneaker Release 
Causes Dad Violence in 

Suburban Strip Mall
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17 Signs that Y ou’ve Totally Peaked

UPDATED FOR THE TRULY HOPELESS!

Here is how you know that you’ve totally peaked and that your life is 
going to do nothing but spiral downward into a black abyss:

Don’t step into the void!

1. Your piano tutorial video has 18,000 views on YouTube

2. You studied abroad but didn’t need the credits

3. Six hours of long hard hiking

4. You have a gift card to the Vitamin Shoppe

5. Let n = number of Mac Champs t-shirts you have. If n > 3

6. Too much friction

7. Finally got a Gatorade water bottle

8. Sixth grade spelling bee champion

9. You couldn’t wait for the surprise

10. You like Drake

11. Won the big game

12. Your erection has lasted 4 hours

13. Leadership position on MCSG

14. You took two tabs and you’re pretty sure it’s 
been at least two hours

15. You’re the CEO of a Fortune 500 company

16. You roll “tobacco joints”

LAST AND MOST IMPORTANTLY....
17. You’ll never do better than her
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People have called me a cat, a person who meows for no-good-reason, a god, 

an egotist, a child of my parents, a person with short term memory loss, and a 

pathological liar. 

I accept these things. What are we but others’ subjective interpretations? 

But I like to think that above all I am illiterate. I literally cannot read these words 

after I type them. 

What is this essay about? 

Who I am. Who am I? People have described me as a lexiphane, a hyphen-

user, a list maker; a semicolon zealot, a person with short term memory loss, an 

oxford comma skeptic and a pathological liar. 

Those who know me best say I’m indescribable, that they have no idea who I 

am, and could I please leave their living room and put on some pants and take off 

my crocs. 

When it comes down to it, when it’s fourth and long with 20 seconds to go 

and we’re all out of free kicks, that’s when you find out who you are. I’m right 

there with you. We’re teammates. Quarterbacks. A band of brothers. Tom Hanks. 

Unpaid interns of the set of Castaway. Volleyballs. High school varsity sports. My 

father’s dream. Carleton. My mom’s alma mater. Leaning in. Sheryl Sandberg. 

COOs of Facebook. Friend me. Validate me. Am I? I am. 

Who am I?
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Almonds: Scientists uncover new 
proteins in skin of nut that could lead to 
breakthrough in bullet-proof vests
Fresno, California: Man loses fingers in 
freak shaving accident; neighbor finds 
them 3 days later
Drew Careymore: Drew Carey and Drew 
Barrymore release photos from tasteful 
but secret wedding
XMLPS34211: Asteroid actually 4 smaller 
asteroids held together by primordial 
ooze
Podiums: Recall on 10,000 defunct 
podiums made by Prodiums

Master Chief: Motorcycle helmet inspired 
by ‘Halo’ protagonist will be available for 
purchase in July
Benjamin Franklin: Newly discovered 
letters chronicle Franklin’s role in the 
mystery of Roanoke Island
Straws: New disposable coffee cup lids 
developed with straw functionality, also 
compostable
Sears: Company announces massive light 
bulb clearance sale for daylight savings 
time
Apple: Company reveals plans for iPhone 
7; phone to be made entirely of paper 
and thumbtacks

Jimmy Gibaldi

Jimmy

Goat-Lovers

Rinaldo Gibaldi

jgibaldi@gmail.com

‘We’ve never been happier’: 
Couple first met at after-party 
of Drew’s cousin’s bat-mitzvah; 
inseparable ever since
The two wed secretly, with only their managers 
present, at a villa in Senegal last weekend...

Kelly Gibaldi

Gibaldi Family Reunion

Conservative Daily News

Katrina Gibaldi

Snapchatting for Peace

~*~eMo KiDz~*~

Free & For Sale

lost phone numbers...

phone BROKE send #s

People who like cra...

Future Lawyers of A...

Vote Larry for Stude...

Gibaldi Family Book C...

Fight Club

Gibaldi Family Choir

UCB Student Gov...

UC Berkeley Class of 20..

•	 Slushees are really just flavored ice.

•	 7/11’s are only open on July 11th. You’re just re-living the same day over and over.

•	 The clerk knows exactly how high you are. Just look at him casting you that confused look 
as you place 8 Funyun bags on the counter.

•	 Churros are made from chives and gyros.

•	 A single person, making 354x the average 7/11 worker, sits at the top of their business pyramid.

•	 Jet fuel cannot melt pre-packaged sandwiches.

•	 If you squint your eyes at the 7/11 logo under low light it will look like a blurry, poorly lit 7/11 logo.

•	 Heavy cream and whipping cream really are the same thing.

•	 Most of their foods contain genetically modified ingredients.

7/11 Conspiracy Theories
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