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Editorial
“Amazing Hege! How sweet the sound.”  

Greetings and salutations faithful readers! We welcome you to the Golden Age of The Hegemonocle, 

a time unsurpassed by any preceding era. This is a time of triumph, of bountiful harvest and joyous 

celebration. This is a time to be truly glad that you are alive and that you are reading a magazine of such 

magnificent quality. Rejoice, my friends, because it wasn’t always like this.

“‘Tis Hege that brought me safe thus far and Hege will lead me home.”

For the past three years, this publication has drifted directionless. And with it us, your new editors-in-

chief. Once we were aimless youths, blindly looking to others for a path. Jokes were made, good and bad. All 

were shots into the void. We suffered many a silence, many a half-hearted chuckle.

“Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come.” 

Editors after mediocre editors have ruled this institution. We fought the tyranny of Jon and Alex our first 

year. Next, we stumbled through semesters with Joe and Michelle, struggling without a seeming end. Finally, 

we languished under the malaise of Henry and Ross. But everyday we laughed. We laughed in all of their 

faces! Ha!

“I once was lost and now am found.”

No longer. Your newest editors once were blind, but now we see. Our journey thus far has led us to this 

point. It’s a true bildungsroman of a tale. Our trials have shaped and strengthened us. They define us. They 

define what we will become. Thus marks the beginning of a Hege not yet experienced. A Hege unparalleled. 

A Hege unhinged, saturated with talent and brimming with drive. They will sing songs of our grace for 

centuries to come. It is a Hege revolution. It is…

Hege 2.0 
“When we’ve been there ten thousand years,

Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing Hege’s praise

Than when we’d first begun.”

- Lydia Karlson and Tom Wakin
The Macalester Hegemonocle
May 2015
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ST. PAUL – After last week’s announcement 
that Macalester will go 100% solar, saving millions 
of dollars over a 25 year period, President Brian 
Rosenberg announced that the college would 
invest all of that money into a Public Relations (PR) 
campaign aimed to convince prospective students 
that the school cares about the environment. The 
PR campaign also intends to clean up some recent 
comments made by the president regarding the 
announcement.

“This came down to the college’s bottom 
line,” the President said recently. “Solar was 
cheaper than other electricity options, so we 
pulled the trigger. We can’t go about making 
these investments if they don’t provide financial 
benefits for the college.”

Realizing that Macalester students don’t 
respond well to rational college accounting 
policies, President Rosenberg quickly changed 
his tone when he saw my tape recorder sitting on 
the desk. The school has been known in the past 
for touting its environmental credentials when 
recruiting prospective students.

“Christ, is that a tape recorder?” Rosenberg 
asked. “Macalester is and always will be dedicated 
to building a sustainable campus in order to 
prove our dedication to a healthier planet. The 
college is willing to make significant financial 
investments in sustainable technology, even if 

they sometimes aren’t as cost-effective as other, 
more environmentally harmful technologies.”

Rosenberg began rifling through his trash 
can, moving paper and plastic Fiji Water bottles 
into the recycling. He continued: “We believe 
that sustainability can’t just exist in the form of 
big ideas or lofty goals, instead, we need to live 
sustainably today, so future generations can enjoy 
God’s green earth. Fuck, did I say ‘God?’ I’m 
gonna get so much shit for this. Why do I talk? 
You can’t make these people happy.”

The college plans to invest all the savings 
generated by the new solar contract in brochures 
and other pulp-based literature highlighting the 
campus’ commitment to sustainability. One of 
the brochures to be handed out to prospective 
students reads: “We have a windmill that definitely 
probably worked at some point to power a paper 
shredder in the basement of Olin, and we have a 
bunch of expensive televisions running 24 hours 
a day displaying rates of electricity use in the 
dorms.”

At press time, President Rosenberg was 
spotted sprinting around the Campus Center 
with HDMI cables in one hand and a shoebox full 
of VCR manuals in the other, trying to get those 
damn TVs to work. 

Macalester Goes 100% Solar, PBR to Spend Savings 
on Brochures Bragging About Sustainability

PF struggles to understand 
exterior of Neill Hall

After staring at the academic building 
for nearly 15 minutes, prospective First Year 
Corey Blik remarked:

“There’s absolutely no continuity between 
the top and the bottom. It’s like the designers 
mistook some kid’s Duplo block building 
for an architectural model. I feel very 
uncomfortable... Oh, are you going to the 
Grand Ole Creamery?”

News
           
#hegenews
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OLD MAIN LAWN – Sophomore Dan Sorenson 
spent last Tuesday afternoon taking advantage 
of one of the first gorgeous days of spring by 
heading out to Old Main Lawn and throwing a 
frisbee around with his friends. Sorenson enjoyed 
his time on the lawn, but he couldn’t help hating 
himself a little bit.  

“It was fun, I mean, of course. I love to slang 
with my friends, but man, I really don’t want to be 
that guy.”

Wearing a patterned button down, a stupid 
hat, and a nonchalant expression on his face, 
Sorenson elaborated: “I mean, c'mon, you know, 
that kid throwing a frisbee on the lawn. I really 

just don’t want to be that asshole.” Sipping a 
Hamm’s in a striped sock, he added: “As soon 
as he’s done throwing, he picks up his guitar 
and starts playing ‘Wonderwall,’ and I just hate 
that guy.”

Most students did not take notice, but 
some validated Sorenson’s concerns.  

“Look at those kids, oh man, they think 
they’re so fucking ‘college’ don’t they?” 
reported one student who was “trying to avoid 
‘those guys’ by coming to a school like Mac.”

Sorenson said he would continue to throw 
on the lawn and would not let the hate get 
him down. “I’m just a chill bruh who’s trying to 
chill, bruh.” Sorenson said, all but confirming 
that he is indeed, “that guy.”

President Brian Rosenberg, Supreme Leader of 
Macalester College, recently underwent a radical 
new surgery: he switched his head for that of a 
cat’s. While the media was abuzz about the human 
body receiving a cat head, they neglected to pay 
attention to the cat body receiving a human head. 

 “It has been an interesting experience,” said 
President Rosenberg’s head, atop the cushion in 
his office, scratching a piece of 
corrugated cardboard. “My wife 
was interested in having a tiger 
in bed, but this was the most 
we could afford. I’m enjoying 
the change though; the catnip 
benefits from the college have 
been spectacular. And now, I have 
a use for the kitty litter KWOC left 
in my office. Now if you don’t 
mind, could you leave me be? 
I have a meeting with a laser 

pointer this afternoon that will keep me occupied 
for the rest of the day.”

 Best of luck President Rosenberg. Right 
meow we hope this will catapult issues like this 
into the public eye without overcomplicating 
them. Educating people is important and copycat 
surgeries following suit may make this procedure 
the new cat’s meow.

Catastrophe Strikes President Brian Rosenberg

Student Throwing Frisbee Really Doesn't Want to be 
"That Guy"
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Name: 
Austin Parsons

Gender: 
Male

Seeking: 
Baccalaureate from Macalester College 

Most private thing I'm 
willing to admit: 
I’m a real good sex person. I do it all the 
different ways.

Place of birth: 
44o56’28.53” N, 93o10’4.09” W

Height: 
Taller than Dad!

Weight: 
8.165 x 107 mg

Position: 
Any, provided I can see the TV

Criminal Record: 
Kid Cudi’s MOTM II follow-up Indicud

Hobbies: 
5 or 6

Untimely erections: 
Most of them

Opening chess move: 
That’s personal

Grade of sand: 
Coarse

Instrument: 
Takes a measurement, while a machine 
simply performs a task

PROFILE
In an unforeseen turn of events, 

a writer on staff at The Mac Weekly 
recently broke a news story. The 
details of the story are hazy and 
most have yet to be released, but a 
Hegemonocle inside source reports 
that the story concerned the recent 
performance of one of the men’s  

sports teams that involves running. 
The brave author of the piece, 
sophomore Jamie Gidoon, dove 
tape-recorder-first into the trenches 
this past week and was able to 
interview a small group of the 
team’s members while they were 
sitting around by that cafe in the 
Leonard Center. I hear you can use 
your meal swipes there for lunch, 
but I never think to go! Apparently 
they have a great salad.

In breakthrough reporting 
work, Gidoon demonstrates the 
true grit of a committed member 

of the media professionalité, a trait 
not expressed among TMW’s ranks 
since Macalester’s Pre-McPherson 
Era. The piece has been featured on 
the media conglomerate MacSocial, 
and has over 3 alumni comments on 
TMW’s Facebook page.

With most of campus abuzz 
around Gidoon’s unexpected 
release, it came as a surprise that, at 
press time, Jim Hoppe had still not 
heard of the article. 

“I absolutely read The Mac 
Weekly,” Hoppe said. “It is a staple 
of the Macalester community and I 
would never grab one just to hold 
with my coffee from the Grille, 
which I also love because they’ve 
really got some quality dark roast 
grounds there. I also love laser tag! 
Anyways, I must have missed that 
article when I definitely read The 
Mac Weekly this week. I’m thrilled 
to hear about how it’s going for 
those athletes, and am even more 
excited for what’s to come!” What 
a nice guy.

The Hegemonocle remains 
dedicated to keeping the public 
in the loop as the story unfolds. 
Follow @hegemonocle on Twitter 
for updates. 

• hegemonocle@macalester.edu

Developing: TMW Finally 
Breaks Story
By BRIAN ROSENBERG 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

Jamie Gidoon, Mac Weekly journalist, works tirelessly to break a story. Just look at the sweat 
on his brow!

“I absolutely read The Mac 
Weekly. ” 

-Jim Hoppe, Dean of Students
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Hey guys, you probably 
haven’t heard, but Marlon 
James wrote a book! Marlon 
James is a professor of creative 
writing who teaches Intro to 
Creative Writing, Crafts of 
Writing: Fiction, and several 
other courses at Macalester 
College. Macalester College 
is a private liberal arts college 
in Saint Paul, Minnesota, and 
creative writing is a subsection 
of the English major, which is 
one of many majors offered at 
Mac. (People in the know call 
Macalester “Mac.”) English 
majors are known for reading 
books, like the one that 
Marlon James wrote. A book 
is a series of pages with words 
on them bound together in order. If you don’t know 
what pages are, pages are white sheets made 
from tree pulp, which comes from floral organisms 
called trees. Trees are giant stocks of wood that 
grow out of the ground, and the ground is the dirt 
on the surface of the Earth. The Earth is a planet, 
and planets are rotating spheres inside systems of 
other rotating spheres called solar systems. Solar 
systems are systems of planets that make up the 
universe. The universe is everything that exists. 
Existence is a state of being, and being is… being 
is… what is being? Seriously guys, how do we even 

know we’re real, what if we were never alive? What 
are we doing here, we’re just molecules floating 
aimlessly around, what is our purpose, you have 
to help me!jfkdkjfdkdldlsf;jdlf ΔG = ΔH-T(ΔS-RlnQ) 
@#AVATAR WAS OVERRATED iF IT ISN’T BUTTER 
THEN WHAT IS IT — I STILL DON’T GET WHAT 
PoSTmODERNISM IS  ظfpkfظpfkظpkvu FUCK 
DID I LEAVE THE OVEN ON? 

 
James’ book is titled A Brief History of Seven 

Killings; look for it at a bookstore near you. A 
bookstore is a store that sells books.

Macalester English Professor Writes a Book

This is Marlon James. He is a professor at Macalester College. He wrote a book. 

The following mistakes were found in The 
Hegemonocle. We apologize for any falsehoods 
we may have promoted and to whomever was hurt 
by our carelessness.
• What was believed to be a “banger” at the 

Frisbee house turned out to not actually be 
“lit” and was, upon further reflection, “weak as 
hell.”

• We called The Mac Weekly Macalester’s worst 
campus organization. This is not true. The Mac 
Weekly is the worst campus organization in 
greater Mac-Groveland. 

• President Brian Rosenberg did not actually 
have his head placed onto a cat’s body. We 
apologize for any harm that may have befallen 
his family.

• Our grievous breach of party orthodoxy. 
• What we reported as a horrifying hive mind, 

bent on destroying civilization, turned out to 
be life as usual in Carnegie.

• Jet fuel cannot melt steel beams. 9/11 was an 
inside job. Go to infowars.com. Learn the truth.

• All reports of Xander’s death were fabricated in 
an attempt to pull off a life insurance fraud.

Hegemonocle Retractions
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      Earlier this week, tragedy struck at the Fareway Groceries 
in Cornberg, Iowa. While customer Regis Applebottom was 
leaving checkout aisle four with his groceries in hand, the 
cashier forgot to tell him to have a nice day. “The rest of the day 
I was utterly lost,” a flustered Applebottom said. “I didn’t know 
what kind of day to have!”
    From then on, Applebottom’s day spiraled out of control. 
“Bad things just kept happening to me. I stepped in the middle 
of Main Street and got hit by a car. I bought another copy of 
Titanic on VHS; I don’t even have a VCR! And I’m pretty sure 
I stabbed someone at a farmers’ market. Maybe if that cashier 
had just remembered to tell me to have a good day that street 
performer would still be alive.”
      The cashier has yet to be identified, but there is currently a 
warrant out for his arrest for his part in the murder of “Wacky 
Willy,” the accordion-playing puppeteer. On an unrelated 
note, arrests for meth possession have been at a record low in 
Cornberg over the past week. 

CASHIER DOESN’T WISH CUSTOMER A GOOD DAY;
CUSTOMER HAS A BAD DAY

Lifestyle

10 Signs Your Spouse Might be a Capybara 
(Hydrochoerus hydrochaeris)

1. They disappear for hours and won’t tell you where 
they were.
2. They are about 100 pounds, 2 feet tall and covered 
in fur.
3. They seem distracted in bed.
4. They are of the Order Rodentia.
5. They never want to watch your favorite shows.
6. They act like they enjoy your signature spaghetti, 
but after dinner you always find them eating their 
own feces.
7. They don’t appreciate modern art.
8. They never tell you how they feel.
9. When you go to restaurants together, you get 
strange looks.
10.  They ALWAYS forget to turn off the TV before 
going to bed.

           
#hegelyfe
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Ernest Jacobsen, a sophomore 
at Grinnell College, was minding his 
own business when he came across a 
posse of eighth graders from the local 
middle school. They surrounded him 
and demanded his money and utter 
submission. Skeptical about the cruelty  
potential of middle schoolers, Jacobsen 
refused. Blimey, how he would come to 
regret that decision. 

“First this one kid, they called him Piggy, kicked me square in the gut. Once I collapsed onto my knees, 
they began to drag me by my hair,” Jacobsen recalled later from the infirmary. “I was brought into the 
middle school. The hallways were rotten with the smell of Axe Body Spray and unwashed prepubescent 
gym shorts. The stench alone was enough to knock me out. When I came to, I was on the pavement 
outside of the nearby Chuck E. Cheese’s, dressed in rags and with a sharp pain in my side.” 

Jacobsen had his kidney removed and had suffered what doctors estimate was 30 swirlies and atomic 
wedgies. Jacobsen is neither the first nor the oldest person to fall victim to these middle schoolers. The 
Poweshiek County sheriff has been aware of this problem for several years now, but he too is deathly 
afraid of the possible repercussions of messing with the pre-teens: “It is a well-known fact that middle 
schoolers are some of the meanest people on the planet.”

College Student Gets Beat Up By a 
Bunch of Middle Schoolers:

Un s u p p o rt i v e  S h o e s
Is your confidence too high? Do you often find yourself 
smiling for no real reason? Have you ever just felt on 
top of the world? If you answered “yes” to any of the 
preceding questions, then Dr. Zizmor’s Unsupportive 
ShoesTM could be the shoes for you! These shoes will 
break you down by telling you the things you know, but 
never wanted to hear, while providing no support at all!

They say 
things like:

•	 “You’ll never accomplish anything.”
•	 “The rabbi at your bar mitzvah didn’t 

actually like you.”
•	 “Yeah, SURE you’ll run that marathon.”
•	 “Wear me without socks again and just see 

what happens.”
•	 “Your brother is the golden child.”
•	 “Thank god you stepped in dog shit, really 

covers up your natural smell.”
•	 “Nice, too lazy to even untie your shoes?”
•	 “Ooh, philosophy major, what do you expect 

to do with that?”
•	 “When you fall asleep tonight, I’m going to 

strangle you.”



Sing in me, muSe, for on the firSt gorgeouS 
Spring day of the year (praiSe demeter),,students in 
andrew overman’S intro to greek mythology claSS 

practically begged their profeSSor to hold claSS outSide.

“i figured,  thiS iS a gamble, but there’S no way it’ll 
be worSe than the capture of perSephone by hadeS,’”, 
overman Said. 

undeterred by the immediate SignS of the enSuing chaoS, 
Such aS one Student yelling out to hiS cycling friend to 
“get hiS aSS over here,” overman marched hiS StudentS 
out onto the StairS of Shaw field, oliveS and cheeSe in 
hand. but before he could even begin finiShing hiS opening 
remarkS, he noticed half hiS claSS waS miSSing.

“i turned around and Saw Several of them wreStling 
naked in the mud. Jimmy waS putting ryan in an olympic 
half nelSon and called me over to help. i JuSt couldn’t 
believe it,” overman Said. “and when i gave up on them 
and went back to my other StudentS, they were throwing 
JavelinS and Sipping on dionySian libationS.”

unable to properly reconvene hiS claSS, overman 
Surrendered to the pandemonium and returned to hiS 
office. paSSerSby noted hiS look of hopeleSS defeat.

“now i know how homer muSt have felt,” overman Said. 
“calypSo’S iSland SoundS rough, but you’re kidding yourSelf 
if you’d chooSe that over the troJan horSe that iS bringing 
StudentS outSide. not even the oracle of delphi could 
have foreSeen thiS.”

at preSS time, a Student from overman’S claSS waS 
overheard orating the eaSe of building memory palaceS 
while being lectured outSide.

C l a s s  H e l d  O u t s i d e  T ru ly  Wo r s e 
T h a n  A n y  G r e e k  T r ag e dy

’
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vs

Things children do 
better than adults

Things adults do 
better than children

•	 Heal
•	 Cause divorce

•	 Believe in something
•	 Clean the floor
•	 Radiate joy

•	 Get left in the car at Target but 
it was only for like 12 minutes 

he was fine
•	 Take candy from strangers

•	 Unconditional love

•	 Taxes

•	 Get divorced

•	 Give up

•	 Remodel kitchens

•	 Make do

•	 Get by

•	 Murder

•	 Hail a cab

•	 Masturbate

Children

Adults

11



1913
•	 First	issue	of The 

Hegemonocle	
released;	is	
well-received	by	
critics,	instantly	
adored	by	
general	public

1925
•	 Beloved	Hege	mascot,	

Janet	Wallace,	dies	at	
age	12	(pictured above)

•	 She	will	later	be	honored	
in	the	future	naming	of	
the	Fine	Arts	Building

1914
•	 The Mac Weekly 
is	created,	a	highly	

ironic	parody	of	
the	much-loved	

Hegemonocle

1929
•	 Loss	of	funding	during	

market	crash	leaves	
Hege	unable	to	print

•	 Staff	just	shouts	jokes	
on	Bateman	Plaza	

instead	

1945
•	 Hege	membership	

takes	a	hit	after	every	
male	staff	member	
is	drafted	into	WWII,	
leaving	the	mag	with	
its	only	ever	two-
person,	all-female	staff	

1969
•	 The Hegemonocle 

becomes	first	the	
humor	mag	to	reach	
the	moon	after	Neil	
Armstrong	secretly	
sneaks	copy	along	

during	moon	landing

1970
•	 Editor-in-Chief	Lisa	

Vanderbilt	gives	birth	
in	CC	215	during	
weekly	Thursday	
meeting	

•	 Her	child	still	
holds	the	record	
for	youngest	
Hegemonocle	
member	ever

12



The Hegemonocle
through the

Years
The Hegemonocle, arguably Macalester’s most beloved student publication (with the exception, of course, of 
the bimonthly chemistry department newsletter) has been around longer than anyone can remember. Literally. 
Every founding member and everyone that knew them is dead. The Hegemonocle has had its low points (the 
month everyone got mono), its high points (the month before the month everyone got mono) and its somewhere-
in-the-middle points (every other moment of existence, aside from the month everyone got mono and the month 
before that month). Let us remember them all: 

1980
•	 Mac’s	football	team	
wins	first	game	since	

1974	after	entire	
team	is	replaced	with	
Hegemonocle	staff

1974
•	 Hege-gate	scandal	

reveals	Hege	EIC	
secretly	wiretapped	
a	Chanter	meeting

•	 Hege	alums,	
Woodward	and	
Bernstein,	write	
some	articles	

2013
•	 The Hegemonocle	and	

The Mac Weekly	do	
battle	for	the	first	time

•	 Hege	takes	the	victory	
with	ease,	leaving	Mac	

Weekly	devastated	
and	without	funding

1999
•	 Hege	quits	printing	the	mag,	

instead	prints	thousands	of	
leaflets	warning	of	the	dangers	
of	Y2K

•	 Rumored	to	be	responsible	for	
New	Year’s	Eve	destruction	of	
econometrics	lab

•	 Coat	Rack	graduates

2015
•	 The Hegemonocle     

enters	The	Cloud
•	 After	a	particularly	lucrative	

year,	the	Hegemonocle	
Investment	Group	acquires	

Chanter	LLC,	brings	
company	public

13
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Hottest 
Summer 
Collabs

Paul McCartney’s recent collaboration with Kanye West and Rihanna, “FourFiveSeconds,” has become a 
major hit.  Following in Macca’s footsteps, some of his senior cohorts have decided to team up with young 
stars, hoping to appeal to today’s youths. Here are some singles you can expect for Summer 2015:

•	 “Kountry Kush (The People’s Weed)” - Willie Nelson ft. President Waka Flocka Flame 

•	 “Dancing in the Knitting Circle” - Lionel Richie and special guest Iggy Azalea

•	 “Saturday at 4 P.M. Funk” - Bruno Mars and the only BeeGee still alive

•	 “Convalescent Adolescent” - Mick Jagger and The Arctic Monkeys

•	 “Twerkin’ in the Wind” - Bob Dylan ft. Nicki Minaj

•	 “Ask (Before You Kiss Me)” - Madonna and Drake

14
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Least requested commencement speakers
Joseph Kony
Octomom
Summer Sanders
Elizabeth I
Blockbuster CEO
Keith Edwards
New Radicals
My dad, R.I.P. 
CatDog 

Christy Carlson    
Ray Romano
Nancy Drew
Elizabeth II
Rae Sremmurd
Walter Mondale
White Male
Quiao’s Brother

DID YOU KNOW?
With Burt Alazan, the Animal Man!

•	 Did you know that a dolphin can go up to an hour 
without breathing oxygen?

•	 Did you know that my wife left me for her yoga 
instructor, Linda?

•	 Did you know that German Shepherds are the smartest 
breed of dog?

•	 Did you know that my dog, Homer, loves his new owner 
Linda a lot more than me?

•	 Did you know that cats can see in the dark?
•	 Did you know that cats know when you’re masturbating 

and crying at the same time?
•	 Did you know that cats are judgemental little shits?
•	 Did you know that squirrels can last 5 months without 

eating during hibernation?
•	 Did you know that I made a pet squirrel out of the hair 

my wife left in the shower drain?
•	 Did you know that I named him Chadwick and then he 

bit me real hard?
•	 Did you know that the only non-human animals to 

inhabit hell are squirrels?
•	 Fuck squirrels.

Romano

15
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 Every now and then one must give the envelope a loving little jab. Repression and 
restraint are the poisons of the people. How do we fight them? With an ecstatic, earth-
shaking, sweet release that can only happen when the envelope is pushed.

 The most important thing about the envelope is that it’s closed. Did you lick it? Lick 
it good? Lick it till your lips went dry and you felt yourself in a desert of bittersweet paper 
smell mmmmmmm oh yeah that’s nice lick it reallll good, uh huh, seal it up now, that’s it…

 Ahem.  

 Hmph.  

 Now that the envelope’s closed, place it on a smooth, flat surface. Now take a pen. 
A long, thin pen, run your fingers up and down, let yourself get... inky. Now gently, with 
the careful touch of a pianist or a plastic surgeon, place the head of the pen under the 
envelope. Applying only the slightest pressure, lift. Off the ground, into the air, let the wind 
soar under that ecstatic white rectangle. Breathe in the ocean air. Ahhh. Oooh.  

 Begin the forward locomotion. Up and down, forward, precise, rhythmic, like a 
train. That’s it, look at it rise like the red hot sun, oh, oh, oh, don’t stop, keep going, push, 
yes! 

 You see, my little paper clips? My darling Bic Precision Highlighters, do you 
understand what you’ve just witnessed? Oh yes, my tawdry thumbtacks, my sweet trampy 
stampies, you have just seen the envelope — pushed.

A Writer's Thoughts on 

Pushing the Envelope
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Hey, let’s baseball together! You and I, let’s go to the ballfield. 
I’ve got my mitt all oiled and ready to throw! We could do the 
old home run! You show up at 5:00, 4 innings deep, top of the 
9th in Chi-town stadium. We get the boys together and 
make a day of it. You could have seven runs on the 
diamond or none at all, foul baaaaallll! Goin’ 
out to the big game, Red Sox and Yankers! 
People don’t appreciate the arts of a 
baseball. 3 more walks and we’re going to 
the movies! Popcorn and pepperjacks, 
just like Poppa used to tell me ‘bout. 
Stickball, nannerhoosies, five or six of 
them in the pocket. Out on the pitch 
we’ll all run around, team! Pick your 
five, I’ll pick my 6, you can play 
shortstop if you know how to 
punt mickeys. I have 7 RBI’s! I’m 
a pinch hitter for a southpaw out 
in right-field pitching relief for a 
bought team, and you know I’m not 
counting pop flys. “Yooou’re out,” they say, but I’m 
in the hole, in the dugout, ready for anything. I’ll 
NEVER be out. It’s the dawn of the anthropocene 
and we’re all sliding into home, sharpening our 
bats and chalking the ball. Make it count! We’ve 
only got one shot at this. Team on 3!

1-2-3...

Team!

You wanna come?

Baseball



A Story

You go back to your old high school. You pull up in your car. The way the sun glints off your car window 
reminds you of so many spring mornings past, filled with the innocent, carefree feelings of youth. You 
get out of the car, close the door, and stretch. You walk up towards the front door. You feel the warmth of 
the sun on your back.

When you’re close, you slow down. You smile, and leisurely walk the last few steps to the front door. You 
press your face against it. It’s warm, soft like you remembered it. You rub your hand up and down the 
long, fluffy fur.

“How are you, boy?” you say. No response. 

You notice a stick on the ground. Picking it up, you pause for a second and look back at your high school. 
Its square, long frame stretches out to the left and right, and up one story. You can see that the windows 
on the second floor look at least a little bit enthusiastic. At least you think so. You throw the stick.

No response.

“Go get it, boy!” you yell.

Still nothing.

“What’s going on with you?” you demand. “I go away to college and all of a sudden you forget me?”

A bird comes and lands on the roof.



“What is it? I’m still the same old me! Sure, I might be wearing a new shirt from some of the cool concerts 
I went to. And I’ve had sex now. Do I smell different because I had sex? In college. College sex. I’m a 
returning college student! Don’t you remember me, boy?” You flash back to countless past days, seeing 
its big tongue wagging from the open front door, its big brick paws bounding forward.

The door opens up, stinky breath wafting out. Out comes your old principal, Mrs. Grudy.  Mrs. Grudy 
never liked you very much.

“I’m sorry, but if you want to come in you’ll need to get a visitor’s pass. If you don’t have any reason to be 
on school grounds, you need to leave,” says Grudy. 

You look at her, dumbfounded.

“But-”

“No ‘buts,’” she says. “If you don’t have a visitor’s pass, you can’t stay here. I’m sorry, it’s a new school 
policy.” 

You squint at her. It’s hopeless. You shake your head and turn around.  You walk back towards your car. 
As you get in, you look back at your high school. Just as you remember it: two stories tall, covered in fur, 
with a big tail wagging in the back. Mrs. Grudy is still standing outside of the school doors, her pinched 
face scowling and her arms crossed. The shaggy door swings open and the tongue curls around her, 
pulling her back in.

“I guess sometimes you really can’t go back,” you say, as you get into your car and drive away for the 
last time. As you pull out of the parking lot, you hear something in the background. Perhaps a bark? Or 
maybe it was just the wind.
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Problems 
With 

Trucks

These have 
really been 
bothering me:

•	 Dressing up as Barney and spanking each 
other

•	 Overusing oregano in Italian dishes

•	 Greasing each other up and sliding down the 
hallways

•	 Playing full games of Monopoly

•	 Eating Play-Doh

•	 Three-legged races

•	 Weird things with ketchup

•	 Putting spaghetti up one nostril and pulling it 
out the other

•	 Reading Chanter

•	 Turning out the lights and playing leapfrog

•	 Eating candy cigarettes

•	 Smoking candy cigarettes 

•	 Getting temporary tattoos of Bri-Ro’s face

•	 Making poorly timed jokes

•	 Rhyming everything they say

•	 Collecting hair from the drains

•	 Pretending to know the muffin man

•  Al Gore  •
•   Groove City’s Beginner Guitar Class  •

•  Lithifying sediment  •
•  Compilation of every video coworker has ever sent you  •

•  MPIRG public forum  •
•  Your draft-dodging Grandpa talking about the war  •
•  That kid from your high school who tried stand-up  •

•  Ear Drummers  •
•  Sasha Go Soft  •

•  Mac Weekly Q&A Panel  •

Loud
Big

Big noisy meanies
Problematic!

Reno, March 23rd, 1996
Too many colors!

How do they keep track of 
the wheels?
Vroom vroom!

Specifically, I don’t like 
your truck.
Inscrutable

Mudflaps
I think trucks are too 

stinky.
So many types!

How 30 Mac Residents 
Relieve Stress

Springfest Acts That Would 
Have Been More Enjoyable 
than Rae Sremmurd
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Local St. Paul 17-year-old David Murphy recently 
woke up to a ghastly surprise that is sweeping the 
nation: he’s a ghost. Spectreitis apparenza, more 
commonly known as “ghostism,” is an infectious 
disease currently causing an epidemic among teens 
across the United States. Although not permanent, the 
symptoms include transparency, levitation, sneezing, 
coughing, eerie wailing, and an affinity for haunting 
crawl spaces.

David first started noticing his symptoms one 
afternoon after returning home from school. “I was 
pushing the front door open when I sneezed and 
ended up just falling right through into the house 
— I was scared, confused, and covered in my own 
ectoplasm. It was not a good day.”

David’s mother, Susan Murphy, said she had never 
seen the illness before, and was surprised to find out her 
son was even sick. “It took me a while to realize,” Murphy 
said. “At first I thought he was behaving normally 
for someone his age: somber expression, reclusive 
behavior, moaning coming from his bedroom. You 
know, regular teen things. Then he started watching a 
lot of Casper movies and listening to Regina Spektor 
and I knew I had to take him to the doctor.”

The CDC says that the best way to avoid the illness 
is to carry talismans and holy water, form protective 
rings of salt around yourself, and wash your hands 
frequently. If you do start to show symptoms, the 
quickest fix is the same as it is for all seasonal illnesses: 
lots of rest, plenty of fluids, and the occasional séance.

Ghostism...

will it happen to you?
Spooky Epidemic Causes Health Scare in United States
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will it happen to you?

Wake up — f lawless 
Put on underwear
Call Jim Hoppe, ask if you can talk to his children, hang up
Order 5 pizzas from Domino’s, preemptively
Racquetball 
Stream Pirates of the Caribbean: At World’s End 
Become frustrated with Keira Knightley 
Text that girl from your FYC
Check your phone — has she texted you back? 
Is your OL on Facebook? You need alcohol
Read The Hegemonocle
Check The Daily Piper — is it really Springfest?! 
Jump on roommate’s bed to wake them up
Smoke a j with roommate 
Nap
Wake up from nap. Don’t forget underwear. 
Turn on Deerhoof/Biz Markie/Word on the Street mixtape 
Eat lunch at Famous Dave’s with uncle who’s in town to attend live recording of “Prairie Home Companion” 
Lace drinking water with LSD 
Send girl from FYC smiling shit emoji 
Freak out because you meant to send f ire emoji
Sprint to lawn where sexy athletes throw plates to each other because you hear there are food trucks 
Catch your breath outside Dupre 
It’s raining. Run to Kagin with your Korean-Mexican fusion sandwich 
Realize you’re not drunk. Take 3 tequila shots with RA on call
Puke, RA holds hair
Ping-pong in Dupre
You didn’t break the paddle, it fell 
Text to uncle, “Great ribs,” autocorrects to “Great tits.”
Realize you sent message to girl from FYC 
Eat leftover ribs and cry in CDC during opening act 
Listen to Drake
Go to Kagin feeling refreshed
Hang out with Biz Markie in Dupre 4 quad
Hook up with girl from FYC in her friend’s Dupre single 
Text friends you hooked up with girl from FYC: “She has great ribs” 
Biz Markie faints during third rendition of “Just a Friend”
Steal Biz Markie’s catf ish dinner 
3 pound shit 
Ask BriRo at Kagin urinal if you can attend his family’s Seder. 
Offer to bring lamb shank.  
Fuck, he’s busy
Match pizza slice consumption with shots of vodka
Zumba 
Go home to f ind roommates playing Minecraft 
Pass out — f lawless  

8:00 A.M. 
8:01 A.M.
8:15 A.M. 
8:45 A.M. 
9:00 A.M. 
9:17 A.M.

10:43 A.M. 
10:45 A.M.
10:47 A.M.
11:30 A.M. 
11:35 A.M. 
11:58 A.M.
12:00 P.M. 
12:02 P.M.
12:05 P.M.
12:27 P.M.
12:45 P.M. 
1:30 P.M. 
2:15 P.M. 
3:15 P.M. 
3:16 P.M. 
3:40 P.M. 
3:42 P.M.
3:55 P.M.
4:56 P.M. 
4:58 P.M. 
5:15 P.M. 
5:18 P.M. 
5:46 P.M.
5:47 P.M. 
6:45 P.M.
7:00 P.M. 
7:15 P.M.
7:45 P.M.
8:30 P.M. 
8:36 P.M. 
9:00 P.M. 
9:15 P.M.
9:45 P.M.
9:47 P.M.

10:22 P.M.
10:56 P.M.
11:02 P.M

11:36 P.M.
11:48 P.M. 

A Step-by-
Step Guide to 

SprinGfeSt 2012 
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