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Senate offers designer condoms with their images 
by Ma Bell Trucker 

The Stupid Association Senate 
will introduce a line of designer 
condoms emblazoned with faces of 
1986-87 SA Senate officers. Profits 
will provide salaries for senate 
members. 

The Senate will issue condoms 
with 1987-88 officers next fall. 

"I just can t deal with the fact 
that the SA president is worth 
$1,000 less than the Cashanile 
editor," said Handsome president 
Jane Butch, head of the SA 
Committee for determining the 
worth of SA officers. 

The committee had found that 
the Cashanile editor was worth 
$1,000.14. They determined that 
the SA president was worth $0.14. 

The SA decided to raise money 
to provide salaries to calm down its 
officers instead of cutting the 
Cashanile sa lar ies a f te r the 
Cashanile, the Trasher, and KPUT 
threatened to start a revolution 
from the second floor of the Laid 
Center. 

Cashanile editor Hubert Burner 
said salary cuts would force the 
editors to resort to prostitution or 
d rug smuggl ing to suppor t 
themselves, and their time would 
be spent in jail instead of working 
on the Cashanile. 

1 
Secretary Timorous Hair on a condom 

If the sales in Edgar's are good, 
the SA will expand sales to local 
drugstores. 

— L. Bowfar 

Apology demanded for scandal 
SA Secretary Timorous Hair 

said he didn't expect that free 
condoms given out by Student 
Death Services and Safe Sex 
wouldn't hurt sales of the designer 
condoms. 

"Why would anyone want a 
plain product when they could get 
one with my picture or President 
Tom Pro's on it?" he asked. "They 
could even frame these." 

Pro said that although he would 
not benefit directly from the new 
salaries since he had already left 
office, he thought it was a good 
idea. "Outa Gas and the new 
Senate are working relly hard, and 
they deserve a break," he said. 

Famous evangelist 
pays Rice athletes 
by Milk Rougherale 

Big-mouthed evangelist Jym 
Backrub resigned from his post as 
head of the PUL ("Pay Us Loot") 
television network Monday after 
fellow evangelist Dimmy Staggers 
announced that Backrub had 
offered Rice football recruits sex 
with his wife Whammy to attract 
them to Rice. 

Kryn Egghead, Rice student 
recruiting director, confirmed the 
report. She said that her office had 
received no responses after they 
sent o u t l e t t e r s r e q u e s t i n g 
" a t t r a c t i v e , ou tgo ing female 
students who are willing to give 
campus tours and have sex with 
the recruits." 

Egghead said the lack of 
response proved that "either there 
aren't any attractive Rice'females 
or that Rice females are too 
intelligent to respond to such 
sleazy offers." 

Egghead said that at that point 
the only option was for the 
university to draw on outside 
sources to help Rice compete with 
other conference schools in luring 
athletes. Backrub and Whammy 
came to the rescue. 

Whammy, in tears yesterday, 
confirmed the reports, but said 
Backrub drugged her to make her 
go along with the plan. 

"1 couldn't help it," she said, "he 
just drugged me, brought me to the 
campus, and offered me to the 
recruits. I don't know what came 
over Jym." 

Whammy said her biggest regret 
is that she wasn't offered to SA 
President Tom Pro, whom she 
termed "very cute." 

The Trasher talked to several 
freshmen football players about 
the incident, and they all went into 
hysterics. "No one would touch 
that woman with a ten-foot pole," 
one of them said. 

Texas Governor Bull Clumps 
said, ' 'I'm happy to report that 1 
know nothing about this scandal." 

The PUL network will be 
handed over to fellow evangelist 
Hairy Allswell, who said he is 
"deeply sorry" he has to take over 
the $176 million television empire. 

by Airy Tellalot 
The Thinkmutton Commission 

a p p o i n t e d by t h e S t u p i d 
Association Senate released a 
report yesterday showing that 
f o r m e r U n i v e r s i t y C o r p s e 
candidate Andy Kandor knew that 
money was diverted f rom campus 
parking tickets to provide the 
Student Death Service with funds 
for the distr ibution of free 
condoms. 

Fo rmer U. Corpse Chai r 
candidate Todd Torrid demanded 
a public apology. 

In a t h r e e - h o u r s p e e c h 
broadcast yesterday evening on the 
radio station KPUT, Kandor 
refused to apologize. "I have acted 
ethically and honestly at all times 
throughout the operation," he 
said. "Mistakes were made in the 
implementation of the plan, but it 
was a good idea. I don't plan to 
apologize under any circum-
stances." 

K a n d o r said he c o u l d n ' t 
r e m e m b e r w h e t h e r he had 
authorized the diversion of funds. 

"Can anyone in this university 
honestly say what they were doing 
on August 25?" he asked. 

Kandor said Friskie Northberg 
organized much of the project and 
covertly ran "Safe Sex," a network 
of gnomes who helped distribute 
the condoms. 

Northberg invoked the fifth 
amendment and refused to answer 
the commiss ion ' s ques t ions . 
However, he did resign from his 
position as U. Corpse Chairman 
because of publ ic pressure . 
Kandor called him "a university 
hero." 

The parking funds were diverted 
to a Swiss bank account through 
the now-defunct Israeli Student 
Organization, which lost its club 
status after it didn't turn in forms 
to the SA Senate. 

The T h i n k m u t t o n r epo r t 
r e v e a l e d t h a t N o r t h b e r g ' s 
secretary, Timorous Hair, aided 
him in shredding hundreds of 
documents that showed Northberg 

had diverted the funds to the free 
condoms. 

"This man sounds too serious to 
me," said Torrid when he heard of 
Northberg's involvement. "But 
Andy Kandor doesn't know what 
he's talking about." 

Kandor submitted a 350-page 
booklet after the scandal broke last 
week. "I want to find out the truth 
as much as anyone," he said, 
explaining that the document was 
his contribution to the fact-finding 
efforts. 

The papers claimed that Kandor 
couldn't remember anything about 
the diversion of parking funds, 
that the money didn't go towards 
providing condoms, and that 
diverting the funds to condoms 
didn't-break any laws anyway. 

A Trasher opinion poll showed 
that Kandor's popularity had 
fallen after the scandal was made 
public. Until the scandal broke, he 
had e n j o y e d the g r e a t e s t 
popularity of any peacetime SA 
member. 

Safe Sex when you need it most 
by Iced Pistacchio 

The Rice Pilgrim Council's Safe 
Rides Program is being expanded 
to include a Safe Sex service, 
according to RPC President Milk 
Loopola. 

The Safe Sex program will 

deliver free condoms to students to 
prevent the spread of AIDS and 
the common cold on the Rice 
campus. 

Loopola also said the RPC is 
working with the student Escort 
Service to make sure that students 

Rice's Ley station 

are actually performing safe sex as 
well as receiving the condoms. 

"We got a great response to Safe 
Rides, but then we realized that 
there was another need on the 
campus," said Loopola. 

The initial proposal is awaiting 
final approval by the Rice 
administration. 

Safe Sex will need volunteers to 
deliver the condoms each Friday 
and Saturday night between 10:30 
p.m. and 2:30 a.m. 

The Rice Physical Plant will 
supply car ts for o n - c a m p u s 
deliveries and a shuttle bus for 
deliveries off-campus. 

, One male and one female driver 
will work each shift to avoid any 
possible embarrassment to the 
students using the service or the 
drivers. 

Safe Sex has a p p r o a c h e d 
Campus Crusade for Candy for 
funds for the program. 

see for. page J 
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The newly-opened pumps are ready to go -C. Lowsy 

INSIDE: 
• Still more condoms, p. 3 
• Rupp daughters win wet 

T-shirt contest, p. 9 
• This was our first conquest. 

Where will we strike next— 
Sallyport'' On Campus? 
Rice Engineer?!? We won't 
stop until we raise $4 5 
million for a hospital. 
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Machines steal brains 
We see clear evidence that Seers stores are controlled by alien 

powers that feed on human brains. 
Slowly, so slowly, but unstoppably the stores' catalog pickup 

depar tments are being replaced by numbered self-service bins and 
a touch-screen computer that tells the customer the bin number of 
his merchandise. But strong gut feelings make us certain that the 
touch-screen machines are actually instruments placed on earth 
by intelligences f rom other planets to suck the brains out of 
human beings. The machines replace customers ' brains with 
U A B / H T T (Un-Alterable Bias/Holier-Than-Thou) circuits 
which mimic human behavior but which cannot discern right 
f r om wrong. 

We can't prove anything about this plot yet, but we warn you 
nonetheless to avoid those evil touch-screen machines, lest they do 
to you what they did to the Trasher staff. 

Hall could help with PR 
as First Lady stand-in 

It is almost a cliche to write that Rice University ought to be 
better known outside Texas, but we are not afraid of cliches: Rice 
University ought to be better known outside Texas. We hope that 
William Nobull , the new head of our public relations depar tment , 
will choose to implement a change we believe will put Rice on the 
map and the f ront pages of newspapers across America. 

Our suggestion: hire Fawn Hall to stand in for Rice's first lady 
at public funct ions. 

Chances are good that Nance Erupt wouldn't mind. She doesn't 
particularly like*, public functions, save PTA meetings. She gets 
tired of strangers molesting her cocker spaniel during receptions 
in her home. And, like any intelligent person, she doesn't like 
Houston 's humidity. If we hired a stand-in, the lady herself could 
return to a temperate climate. 

Hall could clearly do the job well. She's photogenic. At parties, 
she could entertain Board of Governors members and make 
wonderful small talk about politics. And if Rice were to distribute 
a poster of Hall in a bikini, lounging seductively in f ron t of the 
Sallyport , Rice would make itself dear to the hearts, minds, and 
hormones of male high school seniors across the nation— 
especially football players. 

Understandably, Nobull may opt for a less controversial plan. 
If so, we hope he will at least under take the minimum step 
necessary to improve Rice's image: to get Mrs. Erupt to part her 
hair on the side, or at least a little off center. 

Windy not very friendly 
Some weeks ago, one member of the Trasher Editorial Board 

who does not usually have problems with confusing, non-comma-
d e l i m i t e d re l a t ive c l auses o r m a d e - u p - o u t - o f - n o w h e r e 
hyphenated adjectives was very disappointed with the treatment 
he, she, or it got at a Windy's location not far f rom a small private 
university in the Southwest United States. He, she, or it forgot to 
present his, her, or its Rice ID when ordering food, then tried like 
a good J-- to get the discount anyway, but those f g si—bot^s 
said they couldn' t change the number on the f g register after 
their slimy fingers had entered it once. So our hero, heroine or 
subject for a still life painting drove away, leaving the si—bots no 
choice but to change the number on the register or pay for the g— 
damn thing and eat it themselves. So there. * 

All critics of Trasher are 
errant, mistaken souls 

We have heard that there are those who doubt the Trasher is 
always accurate, always unbiased, and always correct in its 
opinions. They are wrong. 

We have outdone ourselves this year. Under the guise of doing a 
pizza review, our editorial board once got free pizza f rom every 
pizza-delivery place in the Rice area. Our misclass has been some 
of the most offensive in recent memory. We have ridiculed the 
Stupid Association Senate relentlessly. We have hounded and 
scoffed, commended and condemned, and always made the news 
fit a number of pages divisible by four . 

And sijice we have done so well, we believe the Rice faculty, 
staff, and s tudent body should recognize our primacy by skipping 
class tomorrow to celebrate Trasher Appreciation Day. At 8 a.m., 
we ask our readers to face the R M C while offering silent prayer 
and meditating upon the excellence and benevolence of the 
Trasher editorial board. For your convenience, we have requested 
tha t the R M C signal the hour by playing "Louie, Lou ie" f rom the 
bell tower. 

* v 

Yes, believe me, I'm free that day! I'll take my teeth out and tell you—then you'll believe I'm sincere. 

and trial similar 
I went to two very different 

events last week at which I faced 
many questions and answers. The 
first was day 97 of the Andy 
Kandor trial, where I listened as 
Mother Teresa testified as the five 
hundred and thirtieth character 
witness. The second was the 
Campus Crusade for Cthulu 
demonstration at the RMC Chapel 
to protest rampant morality. At 
first glance, these events must 
appear to have absolutely no 
connection to minds less erudite 
than my own, but then, of course, I 
have not yet shared with you my 
preschool experiences as an animal 
molester. 

I will never forget the first 
hamster we took into the sandbox; 
it made such an indelible 
impression upon me that twenty-

SPIDERMARKS 
by Skott Spider 

three years later I am still sending 
anonymous hamster jokes to the 
backpage and then censoring 
them. I later progressed to cats and 
then donkeys, which brings us 
back to the Kandor trial. 

While desperately attempting to 
charm some of the witnesses into 
giving me a job, I gradually 
realized that something just wasn't 
right. For example, the light in 
Mother Teresa's eyes seemed 
somehow directed' at the wrong 
person. 

Puzzled and in search of 
answers, I went to the Cthulu 
demonstration. Yet when gently 
queried by the right-to-deathers 

"Have you found Cthulu," 1 only 
knew that their way of life was not 
what I was looking for. 

It was not until I sat down to 
write this column that the truth 
dawned. I, writer of the most 
popular column in the history of 
journalism, misunderstood and 
maligned by employers, was 
clearly meant for higher things. 
That is why God himself 
threatened each of the Watson 
judges that He would "take me 
home" if 1 didn't get enough votes 
for the fellowship. 

It is with the deepest regret that I 
leave you, my loyal readers, to 
study the fast life of the Olympic 
Village—oh, sorry up there, I 
meant the spread of Christianity— 
in South Korea. w 

Woman's place still in the kitchen 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

While Rice University has been 
among the leaders in eliminating 
sexist reverse discrimination, let us 
not suppose that even behind the 
hedges females are sometimes 
treated as males' equals. As Rice 
strives to become a world-class 
handmaiden of higher learning, we 
must also don the apron-strings of 
free inquiry that follow naturally 
from a proper respect for sex rolse. 

I admire Dr. Rupp for seeking 
new professorships in the Sciences 
and Engineering, traditionally 
men's fields. However, other 
departments still employ an 

(•alarmingly large number of 
mothers as tenure-track faculty. 
Imagine the untold suffering as 
literally hundreds of children are 
shuttled to day care centers every 
day. Dr. Rupp's coherent minor 
plan does not adequately address 
these injustices. How a so-called 
modern university can continue to 
employ married women—keeping 
them away from their kitchens all 
day long—is beyond me. 

While the situation may be 
alarming among Rice's faculty, we 
should not forget the similar plight 
of our female staff workers. 
Serving meals and cleaning 
rest rooms for Rice men may be 
necessary, but consider these 

TRASHING IT OUT 
litter to the editor 

women's own children who are 
denied these services. Far better 
for the former role would be a 
group of cute, unmarried Rice-
girls—not unlike the U.S.O.—to 
volunteer to fill the men's needs. 
Such girls should be actively 
recruited by the Admissions 
Office, freed of heavy engineering 
courseloads, they will obtain a 
truly full-bodied education. 

The plan I have outlined will lift 
Rice out of its present lethargy, 
shape a bright future, and separate 
this fine university from her many 
sisters. As Rice enters its academic 
marriage to Dr. Rupp, we must be 
c o n s c i o u s of t h e t a c k y 
f a s h i o n a b l e n e s s of reverse 
discrimination. In our pursuit of 
academic excellence, let us be sure 
to make a proper respect for 
women's duties the number one 
item on our shopping list. 

Gilbert Sullivan 
Brown *89 (transfer) 

Rolls confuse Littella 
To the editor: 

I just can't understand why Mr. 
Sullivan is so upset about sex rolls. 

Personally, I think they sound just 
disgusting. 

When my mother explained the 
facts of, life to me, she warned me 
especially about baked goods. The 
crumbs, she said, can get 
everywhere and it's just not 
comfortable at all! 

Plus, I cant figure out why Mr. 
Sullivan wants women to stay in 
the kitchen and cook sex rolls, 
which isn't so bad but does after all 
involve all that cleaning up, 
instead of going bowling or 
something like that. 

My friend told me Mr. Sullivan 
is a knee-oh-not-see, fast schist, 
g love less, p r i c k e d - o l o g i s t 
butterfingers, or something like 
that, and I guess it must be true, 
because he sure does have some 
weird ideas, is all I have to say. 

Emily Littella 
Continuing Education student 

A real letter! Really! 

Dear Thresher People, 
Thanks, I loved the cartoon. It 

was so funny I cut it out and taped 
myself to my shirt and wore it all 
day. 

Frisk Dahlberg 
University Court Chairman 

(I like how that sounds) 
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WRC sells souls for biking 
by Jolt Sendback 

Blasting Wild Rice College for rampant 
pleasure-seeking, Moral Majority leader 
Hairy Allswell denounced Wild Rice's 
college symbol as "satanic" and said the 
whole college has sold their souls for Beer-
Bike success. 

"That's how the devil works," a fiery-eyed 
Allswell told the Campus Crusade for 
Candy in a speech Thursday. "He gets to you 
in your impressionable college years, when 
you are swelling with wicked drives and 
passions which make you vulnerable to his 
tricks." 

In his speech, Allswell showed a videotape 
of an experiment where a twenty-year old 
man had to stare at the WRC logo for three 
hours. The man promptly drove to a record 
store, raped the girl behind the counter, and 
stole the entire selection of Ozzy Osborne 
tapes 

Allswell claimed that before last week's 
Beer-Bike race, the Wild Rice team members 
intoned "I will serve you forever, dear 
Satan" while branding the satanic logo on 
their chests. •< 

WRC President Ronald MacDonald 
grudgingly called an emergency meeting so 
the college Diet could examine the logo 
closely. 

"It does look a bit like a Hell's Angel's 
patch," said Secretary Nuncy James. 

Beer-bike captain Turd Wursterhead 
blamed the men's Beer-Bike loss Saturday 
on the devil being pissed off because some of 
the chuggers told Allswell that they had to 
burn the devil's symbol on their chests. 

"Satan guided us through the women's 
race, but he let us down in the men's because 
some of us were wimps," Wursterhead said. 

Is WRC logo devil's? 

Allswell's actions have wreaked havoc not 
only at Wild Rice, but at the bookstore as 
well. 

S to re manage r I. M a r k u p Pr ice 
confirmed that he had received angry letters 
from Attorney General Wayward Meece 
demanding that he remove stickers and any 
other merchandise bearing the Wild Rice 
logo from his shelves. 

"It is not the U.S. Government's place to 
tell a business what is morally right or wrong 
to sell," Meece wrote, "Except when the 
store is offering items that are morally 
wrong to sell." 

Price said that not only has the store 
removed the stickers, but that he will hold a 
public exorcism starring Allswell at the 
store on Friday. Admission will be $150, but 
students with an ID can get a 10 percent 
discount. 

Allswell was not available for comment on 
the store's merchandise, as he was busy 
recording the words "Wild Rice College" 
and playing them backward to find out if the 
college name contained subliminal satanic 
messages. 

You like living with coeds? 
Enjoy your last few weeks 
by Horni de la Montag 

The Board of Governors voted last week 
to approve the conversion of the six co-
educational colleges to single-sex status. In 
addition, they halted the co-ed conversion 
process taking place at Six Riskydudes and 
Brawn Colleges. 

Handsome, Scones, and Quaker colleges 
will become women's colleges, and Wild 
Rice, Oven, and Lice will become single-sex 
for males. 

Students were surprised and outraged at 
the decision, and some plan to become 
transvestites in order to stay in their original 
colleges. 

"The new decision is really a drag," said 
ex-Brawn president Caffeine Bull. 

Handsome junior Joe Cool said, "1 would 
not hesitate to pretend to be female in order 
to stay Handsome. In fact, I've started 
practicing already." 

According to President Gosh Erupt, the 
Board didnt look into the details of 
conversion, but made the decision in order 
to reinstate moral standards. 

Erupt said the change was in keeping with 
the new drinking law and the need for 
increased awareness of proper behavior. 

The decision has reversed the work that 
Brawn and Riskydudes have done towards 
conversion to co-educational status. Co-ed 
transfers to the single-sex colleges will 
automatically lose their memberships, and 
their college affiliation will return to its 
original status. 

For emergency situations, 
keep sex number on zipper 

continued from page I 

The RPC plans to publicize the program 
by passing out zipper pulls engraved with the 
Safe Sex phone number. 

"I think it's a really good idea, because the 
number is handy right when you need it," 
said Loopola. 

Students who call the program will 
p r o v i d e t h e i r n a m e s , p h y s i c a l 
characteristics, colleges, and years of 
matriculation. The dispatcher will check the 

appropriate Newcomer's Guide to verify the 
information, which will be published weekly 
in the Trasher to feed the callers' egos. 

The Boy Scouts of America will provide 
insurance for the volunteers running Safe 
Sex. To receive the insurance, the university 
will become part of the Explorer Network 
which helps establish educational and 
recreational programs. 

Several junior high and high schools have 
already established successful Safe Sex 
programs. 

Ruppsbury County by Garry Breathless 

Semi-Responsible Staff 
Elected Figure-heads The Color Kids 
Last week's hurting-slave JerDog 
Mis-information Editor Classified 
Artsy-Fartsy Eds . . Antsy Collar, Men Keepher 
Anatomy-Gauge Ed . . .S. "Barbasol" Countries 
Unwelcome KTRU-Type Errol Drummer 
Photo-Drs Dentist Killme, Bernie Kosar 
Tit-for-Tat Editor Piece of Clay 
re-Production Manager Mamie Grove 
Head Type-caster Steak Nourish 
Seoul-Olympics Correspondent . Spot Spiedher 
Assistant Mis- informer Classified 
Assistant r e -Producer Ellie Mar r io t t 
Round-ba l l exper t Many Mer ry 
Hedge-o-Mania Shrill M o o d y m a n 
Free Semi-Useful Advice Mavis But ter 
Curr ier -and-Ives M u r r a y Beth Barks 
Graph ics -Ranch Yendor Sni l loc 
Mis - in format ion Staff Classified 

If we told you who was on the s taff , we'd never get any decent 
s to r ies—our success depends on our anonymi ty . By blowing a 
Trasher repor ter ' s cover you endanger not only his safety, but 

your o w n and that of y o u r na t ion as well. 
Ar tsy-Far tsy Staff You only want t o know 

who's on this list so you can kiss up t o them a n d get good 
reviews for college p roduc t ions . 

H u m a n - A n a t o m y Staff In o rder of size of you -know-wha t . 
In ascending order : 

( T h a t means smallest first , largest last.) 
Well, we were going to print this i n fo rma t ion , but a cer ta in 

member of Will Rice protested tha t Bakerites takes steroids. 
41%) that size a lone i s n t i m p o r t a n t anyway . 

Proof - reeder Jen i f f e r Barry 
re -Product ion Staff t oo numerous to 

ment ion by name , so we l l remind you of their initials: LB. J B . 
EF , J J , AK, P M , K N, K P 

Busy/Ack Staff 
Busy/Ack Manager Curly Saltier 
Ad/vertisementing Manager Paul Lynde 
Asst. Busy/ Ack Manager . Spike Phalliczander 
Asst. Ad/vert Manager Whipple Squeezer 
Senior Busy/ Ack Manager Cristal Clear 
Student/Staph Assistant Leif'Inch' Inch 
Paper Boys Un N. Hibited, Paul Lynde 

The opinions in the Rice Trasher are not necessarily those of any 
person, living or dead, except possibly for a few unborn fetuses, which 
might or might not be persons, and whose opinions usually have only this 
once-annual outlet. Watch out for next week's issue— we have proof that 
George Rupp was born of space aliens, and that Oral Roberts performed 
the delivery. 
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RV split symbolizes cleavage in sensuous Winnebagos 
Big Winnebagos 
Directed by Anwar Golddig 
and Yassir Goldstein 

Possibly one of the finest in the 
grand vein of Das Boobie and Las 
Titas, Big Winnebagos represents 
the first American effort to 
transcend the barriers of sensual 
commentary, a delightful skill 
presently gripped tightly by the 
Europeans. 

Starring Lisa Bonet (Cosby 
Show, Angel Heart) and Ally 
Sheedy, (Wargames) this funny 
but disturbingly apt comico/ tragi-
co/dramatic cinema tour de force 
compells us to reach new heights of 
awareness by presenting a motion 
picture of unparalleled yet stongly 
understated angst over the 
fundamental problems of everyday 
living and dying. 

This tender delicacy has a 
minimalist plot in size, but 
voluptuous in scope, causing the 
viewer to cry out in ecstacy over 
the infinite perceptions of a 
bureaucratic dynasty that has 
transcended the levels of unity and 
psychic fusion. 

The opening scenes immediately 
and powerfully thrust the viewer 
nakedly into the raw brutality of a 
woman, hard at work bringing her 
young taut body to the sheer yet 
understated limit of sensual 
enjoyment. 

Bonet and Sheedy play the 
identical twin sisters Tammi and 
Alexandra, or T and A for short. 
We can feel the immediate and 
gratifying use of historical imagery 

to suggest a time that is not real but 
instead, the highest metaphor of a 
singular dimensionality. 

The sisters, fed up with the 
sordid home life they have had to 
endure for the past sixteen years of 
life, prostitute their possessions, 
buy Winnebagos and leave home, 
each d r i v i n g f r o m t h e i r 
midwestern sourceness toward an 
opposite destination. 

This split symbolizes the utter 
schismic cleavage that each must 
make to flee the bonds of 
daughterness to move outward 
and challenge the unreality that 
awaits the fleshy sensor matrices 
we call skin. 

Their journeys take them to 
Washington and California, 
symbols of nobility and freedom to 
carry out their long buried 

vocational consciences. T takes to 
hanging out in Los Angeles hotels, 
concubining with the soft yet 
understated T.V. evangelists that 
hold a timeless and constant 
convention of spirituality. A, on 
the other hand becomes a secretary 
to the most powerful of Marine 
colonels, becoming a confidante to 
the most secret of national 
protectors of liberty. 

By observing these women, yet 
not women, in their suburban and 
v u l n e r a b l e of t i m e s , we 
countenance them at their firm and 
round best. We, the studied of 
t i m e l e s s c o m p a r i s o n s c a n 
synthesize their privatest longings 
as they bounce their way along the 
highways that support the large 
tracts of the soul. 

— Arnold Masterbunner 

News section boring and generally sucks 
You know, 1 really hate news. 

It's boring. It's informative. And, 
worst of all, it's factual. What 
could be worse than knowing the 
truth? I mean, do we need to know 
that CK food stinks? Do we need 
to know just how many idiots 
voted for Mr. Outa Gas? 1 
think not. 

News is nothing compare to fine 
arts. Only in the fine arts section 
can you find 13-letter words. Only 
here can you find an actual opinion 
(biased ones too). And where else 
can you find good artsy-fartsy 
bullshit? 

1 don't know why we Fart Eds 
put up with news at all. The news 
staff knows we hate them and their 
articles. We have to do production 
on a different night since they're 
afraid of what we might do to some 
unsuspecting news writer (see 
photo). 

I doubt that the Jolly Greene 

A LIVING REASON FOR PROPER BERTH 
CONTROL. THINK ABOUT IT. 

BROUGHT TO YOU 
BY PLANNED PARENTHOOD 

Fine Arts dominates News in traditional journalist mating dance 
Editor will ever realize the total deserves. But just let it be known 
futility of news reporting and give that any news staffer that comes 
fine arts the respect (and pages) it near me or my pages will have to 

— D. Killme 
face the consequences. t 

—Scoops, Co-Farts Ed 

FA OFFERS REAL STIMULATION 
10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 

ACROSS 
IA) The man who loved rodents 
5A) The last flick at the Village 
Theater 
11 A) Harold Bunniemiester's real 
name 
20A) Short for jurisprudence 
IB) Nancy Collier's real name 
8B) Michele's true hair color 
16B) Slowest chugger at Beer-
Bike 
5C) KC Royal's jockstrap 
ID) George Rupp's mistress 
10D) Mouth-watering of 
flesh 
20D) David Nathan's favorite 
movie 
14E) Worst campus play this 
year 
2F) French for ballet 
13F) Rippling muscles 
18F) Macintosh user 
2G) Ian Neath's girl friend 
6G) Sid Richardson's nephew 
10G) Thresher staff's favorite 
brand of whiskey 
14G) 'Nile's favorite Hanszenite 

1H) Spencer Greene's barber 
17H) Resisting sexual abstinence 
21) Totalitarian Central American 
nation 
101) Lovett's favorite kitchen 
appliance 
1J) Eddie Holt's mouthwash 
6J) Jones College training 
wheels 
14J) Spanish for iaco 
18J) House of Guys sign, for 'My 
waiter makes me want to puke!' 
3K) Rodent foreplay 
10K) Jerry Bemdt's cosmetician 
16K) Latent homosexual 
2IK) Blatant homosexual 

DOWN 
1A) Campus police officer 
training 
5 A) Student Association (abbr) 
6A) Bovine pastime 
8A) Will Rice women on bikes 
14A) Osteoporotic symbiosis 
10B) Ronald Reagan's alter ego 
19B) Nuclear submarine 
15C) Tar a, Taree, Taro author 

16D) Fondren Library's architect 
18D) Paul Havlak's favorite Mac 
program 
22D) Thresher groupie 
8E) 
Antidisestablishmentarianistic 
14E) Sexually promiscuous 
Unicourt chairman 
21E) Japanese for sushi 
2F) Life's a bitch and so is she 
3F) Causal inference 
4F) KTRU (abbr) 
7F) See 13J Across 
1 IF) Baker Feast leftovers 
6G) Vacant 
8G) 6th Floor fags 
12G) Popular American gamefish 
17G) Telepathic surrealism 
22G) Rice's Motel 6 » <• c-
1J) Norse Demi-God 
21 J) Non-dairy whip topping 
2K) Thresher's shaving cream 
clad rugger 
17K) Mike Raphael's purity test 
score 

—Scoops & Pablo 
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Neo-post-modern redundancy is a feature of door art 

The Contemporary-Neo- Post-Modern-Redundancy 
movement is exemplified in this repetitious door 
painting. The same fluorescent pattern is seen over and 
over and over. Likened to images of a psychedelic love 
tractor, this new movement contains underlying 
symbolism not encountered since fourth-century 
aboriginal art. 

The emergence of Solar Art has characterized the 
essence of the space age. Simplicity is masterfully 
accomplished through a relationship of geometric and 
amorphous forms. In combination with the Neo-Egyptian 
revival of pyramidal shapes, this work of latex on door is 
one of the greatest contemporary achievements of our 
day. 

Using contemporary vernacOlar of the college student, 
this example of Door Art is the epitome of the Humanistic 
movement. The use of human forms complemented by 
diche sayings and bright colors has brought great 
popularity to the movement. The three dimensional 
quality of this work and its relation to surrounding light 
sources separate it from the mainstream of Door Art. 

Flintstones moviegoers get whorehouse gift certificates 
The Flintstones Movie 
Directed by Francis Ford Coppola 

I must admit that when I first 
received the press release for The 
Flintstones Movie I was a bit 
skeptical. I was sitting in my plush 
Rice Trasher office when my editor 
came in and offered me the movie 
to review. I replied, "Look, I just 
reviewed Rambo 3, Cobra 2, 
Rocky 5, and The Sylvester 
Stallone Story/ Books 1-12, so why 
can t I watch a real movie?" Her 
reply convinced me. If I didn't do 
the movie she'd give it to Harold 
Bunnymolester. 

Thus persuaded, I flipped 
through the press clippings of the 
$60 million epic from Francis Ford 
C o p p o l a . The cast was an 
impressive collection of famous 
celebrities with a wide range of 
talents. Sylvester Stallone, in a 
change of pace role, played Fred 
Flintstone. Vanna White, T.V.'s 
favorite letter girl, starred as 
Wilma Flintstone. The Flintstone 
neighbors, Betty and Barney 
Rubble, were portrayed by Shelley 
Duvall and Roger Ebert. Also 
appearing as Dino, the pet 
dinosaur, was Oprah Wiftfrey, in a 
very convincing role. Certain I was 
going'to see a modern masterpiece 
in the tradition of Xanadu I went 
to the theater. 

The film opens with the modern 
Stone Age family of Bedrock 
contemplating a great dilemma. 
You see, Fred has just been laid off 
from his job in the rock quarry and 

he needs money to pay for Wilma's 
outfits. Fred, a former mercenary 
with the T-Rex Corps, decides to 
rejoin the fighting forces to pay off 
his debts. He also wishes to bash in 
some jjfitecflithic brains, so he 
leaves home to go to battle-. 

A similar problem is taking 
place in the Rubble husehold. 
Barney, a middle-age man, is tired 
of being the projectionist at the 
local drive-in theater. He longs for 
intellectual fulfil lment, so he 
decides to accompany Fred on his 
b l o o d y a s s a u l t u p o n t h e 
u n s u s p e c t i n g i n h a b i t a n t s of 
Vietnamaville. 

Fred and Barney set off on an 
exciting adventure in which they 
travel backwards in time, save the 
c o u n t r y f r o m C o m m u n i s t 
aggressors, wander around the 
outback of Australia, become 
possessed by demons, help police 
in California to arrest some 
criminals, meet some scantily clad 
babes, and along the way they 
manage to share many moments of 
male bonding. 

Stallone had never given such a 
moving performance since his role 
in Death Race 2000. One scene in 
particular sticks out in my mind. 
Fred, bloody and beaten by enemy 
torture, raises a bolderzooka and 
screams, "Yabba dabba doo!" 
before blowing up the bad guys. 
Ebert, as Barney, gets a thumbs up 
for his portrayal of Fred's sidekick. 
Reports say that Ebert actually 
gained fifty pounds to make his 
appearance look authentic. Such 

devotion is greatly appreciated. 
White and Duvall, despite being 

parts of the scenery for most of the 
film, do have one interesting 
moment when they attempt to 
recreate a scene f rom Bob 
Guccione's Caligula and then are 
interrupted by Dino,- who joins in 
the fun. To capture this action 
properly Coppola filmed the picture 
with a new cinematic technique— 

S e n s e - A - A l l - A r o u n d . T h i s 
technique allows 200% more 
screen to be filled. It was necessary 
to fit all of Winfrey and Ebert 
completely on the screen during 
their moments on film. 

The script, written by Truman 
Capote only a few months before 
his death, had been sitting 
unknown for years, but was 
uncovered when the Liberace 

estate was being investigated. 
Cannon Pictures quickly scooped 
up the hot property and thus the 
greatest epic ever to hit the silver 
screen was born. 

I laughed. I cried. I vomited 
profusely in the aisle. And when it 
was all over I knew I had witnessed 
an important milestone in motion 
picture history. 

—Nathan Davidson 

RAISE YOUR HANDS IF YOU'RE SURE 
In today's hectic, overworked, and overstressed America, where men are men 

and women warm beds, a new man is rising from the social chaos. He is the new 
male, the confident man. His mere presence instills a sense of peace and security in 
the hearts of all. 

He is the sworn enemy of rednecks, 
pickup trucks, profanity, and the National 
Rifle Association. He is secure in the 
knowledge that he is making the world a 
better place for his children. 

If you would like to fit the mold of this 
ideal American male, perhaps we can help. 
For over 75 years, we have served our 
community and state as the Houston Center 
for Male Sensitivity. We meet weekly in 
various fern bars around Houston where we 
drink fuzzy navels, read Alan Alda's 
writings, and discuss various issues 
important to sensitive men. 

If you think that you could benefit in any way from our weekly get-togethers, 
we encourage you to call our switchboard at 527-4892 for the time and location of 
our next meeting. 

So remember, if you're sensitive and you're sure, raise your hands! 
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Full-contact Beer-Bike to highlight next year's race 
i v~h A. mm r«ii A. A. 1 « •&. Wimtm jt man, mi ... . . . by Ruster McElhenny 

In the light of the increasing and 
unavoidable number of accidents 
that occur every year at the annual 
Beer-Bike Gala, the Rice Program 
Council, in conjuction with the 
consenting university adminis-
tration, has decided to make the 
event a full-contact sport. The 
p a r t i c i p a n t s , inc lud ing the 
chuggers and pit crew, would be 
equipped with protective clothing 
and gear as well as various 
implements of destruction, and 
would follow a number of new 
guidlines concerning team play. 

The reasoning behind the new 
full-contact concept, which has 
t a k e n m o r e t h a n a few 
fundamentalists aback, is quite 
simple. For one thing, the new 
guidelines would eliminate the 
hassle of assessing controversial 
penalties; there would just simply 
not be assessed due to the no-
autopsy-no-penalty rule. Second, 
by making the sport full contact, 
the need for financially-draining 
security and paramedical aid 
would become obsolete, as colleges 
would be expected to provide 
protection, both individually and 
team, for their own squads. 
Besides, "misfortunes" would 
b e c o m e one of the mos t 
commonplace aspects of the sport, 
and teams would be expected to 

expect the unexpected except in 
exceptionally accident-susceptible 
exceptions. 

Finally, the new deviation of 
Beer-Bike would provide for a v i 
training of much less intensity and -
duration than does exist now and, 
at the same time, a much more 
exciting and electric atmosphere 
(at least from the fan's standpoint) 
on race day. The main strategy 
would not necessarily be to have 
the strongest or most fit team but 
instead a well coordinated and 
imaginative squad. Riding on 
bicycles in protective gear while 
swinging bats at opposing bikers 
would require a tremendous 
amount of dexterity. And the 
crowds would love it too. 

Some of the main rules were 
outlined by the RPC President 
Raque l Geekly at a press 
conference held Monday night. 
Bikers will be required to wear 
football gear and would carry 
either baseball bats, hoes, or 
morning stars. Attempting to 
harm anything other than the rider 
(i.e. the bike) would be illegal 
except in the final three laps, in 
which case the colleges could 
provide riders with motor oil or 
banana peels. 

Strategy in the pits will become 
quite involved. Each team will 
have two designated kamikaze 

No sissies a l lowed as Beer-Bike enters the 21st century wi th full-contact "Road War r i o r " r id ing. 
riders and one dummy rider. The 
sole mission of the kamikazes will 
be to disrupt to proceedings of 
other squads in the pits by entering 
the wrong lane (if any) and, well. 

555-RATS 
(7287) 

Call us now! 
24hour service! 

Free roll of electrical tape 
with first call! 

A $20 charge will be billed for calling this telephone number, 
along with any and all applicable local or long-distance 
charges. Also, a prison sentence of not less than seven years 
and a fine of not less than $10,000 may be levied against 
offenders in accordance with the Texas Criminal Code. 

just not braking. This, for instance 
would have serious debilitating 
effects on opposing chuggers, who 
would have to concentrate a bit 
more on the race. The dummy 
rider would be undesignated and 
would have the option of entering 
any lane while finishing (thus 
surprising opposing catchers) or 
riding around in circles at the start, 
thus wreaking havoc in general. 

Chuggers and pushers/catchers, 
of course, would have the double-
bazooka option and would be 
equipped with radar and pogo 
sticks. 

Many people, from students to 
Rice President George Erupts, 
have had feelings on the full-
contact issue. Will Rice rider 
Strength Brubrawler showed 
initial enthusiasm for the idea. "I 
think that thisll bring out the real 
men. It just can't be considered a 
real sport if you can't use your 
upper body very much." Female 
members of Rice were somewhat 

a m b i v a l e n t , but some had 
i n t e r e s t i n g r e m a r k s . Ho l ly 
Bonecrusher of Lovett , fo r 
instance, prophesied, "I think 
there is a good chance that this 
Beer-Bike thing could replace 
roller derby as the next great 
contact sport for women." 

Administrative officials also 
were not without comment . 
University Procologist Freddie 
Dolt said, "It's a good idea, heh, 
heh. ItH keep those clowns out of 
trouble in the dorms and provide a 
successful end for self-punishment, 
heh, heh." President Erupts had 
mixed feelings, as he said "Well, I'd 
be rather concerned about a 
decline in student population. On 
the other hand, if we set up 
wagering booths, perhaps we 
could net the university a good 
sum of money. . ." 

All discussion is, of course, 
speculative. What will actually 
occur remains to be seen. 

Rice Cheesers have 
a taste for success 
by C.D. Player 

In a bold move to capture as 
many conference awards for 
athletic excellence as possible, the 
Rice athletic department has 
officially launched the Rice 
Cheesemaking Team. 

During a surprise appearance at 
last week's Board of Governors 
meeting, Athletic Director Jerry 
Berndt announced the formation 
of the team and named the 
tentative head coach, Sven Colby. 

"I just got pretty damn tired of 
'staying at home,whenever any of 

the playoff seasons came around. 1 
don't care if I have to sit and watch 
a bunch of fat Wisconsin recruits 
make cheddar; I just want a playoff 
berth for once," Berndt said of his 
decision. 

Berndt went on to explain that 
since Rice is currently the only 
Southwest Conference school with 
a cheesemaking team, Rice "will at 
least get to the playoffs this year by 
default. I like to think of it as if all 
the •o the r s ' teams were on 
probation, which isn't too far from 

the truth, if you know what I mean. 
"Also, we'll have a year's 

experience over the other schools, 
which means that we'll dominate 
some^ of the harder cheesemaking 
events, such as the physically 
taxing Velveeta spread competi-
tion and the Longhorn curds time 
trialS Those two are real bitches to 
get down right." 

Berndt then turned over the 
microphone to Coach Colby, who 
told the already stunned board, 
"Ventlemen, ve are going to vick 
some vass with this new team." 

After several minutes' delay due 
to translation difficulties, the 
Board heartily approved of 
Berndt's plan and Colby's gutsy"8 

attitude. Board member Rich N. 
Inoit added, "Well, we put so much 
money into sports anyway, we 
might as well get a tangible by-
product out of at least one of the 
games. And the cheese will make 
great appetizers for our alumni 
fundraising galas." 

Coach Sven continued to talk 
see Colby, page 7 w 
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"Pincushion" takes '87 NCAA javelin catching title 
by bye, buy bonds 

In a start l ing upset, Rice's own 
Eugene "The Pincushion" Walters 
captured the championships of the 
N C A A Division I javelin catching 
c o n t e s t . E u g e n e c a u g h t a n 
amazing 43 of the 50 javelins 
thrown to him in the final round , 
well ahead of the score of 38 of 50 
by Bubba "The H u m a n Cesspool" 
Spearchucker of Texas A&M. 

"1 did it for my school and fo r 
my t e a m m a t e s , " said E u g e n e 
moments before being wheeled 
into surgery a t He rmann Hospital . 
"I knew going into the final round 
that I'd need a score of at least 40, 
so 1 jus t went all ou t . " Though as 
you all know no style points are 
given in ametuer javelin catching, 
Eugene showed that he is a 
potential first-round pick for the 
pro leagues due to his amazing flair 
and imaginat ion in racking u p 
what was nearly a new N C A A 
record number of catches. 

In the first set of 10 throws, the 
ones that fly only between 20 and 
30 yards in the air, Eugene missed 
only once. He was expecting a long 
shot, but the starter crossed him up 
and let out a short toss. Al though 

he dove for the javelin — and in 
fact the spear did go th rough his 
hand — he missed the catch. 
Eugene suffered only slight cuts, 
contusions, and abrasions dur ing 
this round . 

Dur ing the second set of throws 
Eugene was hampered by an 
Achilles tendon tear caused by his 
lack of attentiveness. While being 
giving last minutes instructions by 
his coach, Eugene was facing the 
wrong direction and the stick hit 
him in the back of the lower leg, 
causing Eugene to limp badly for 
the rest of the competi t ion. Still, 
"The Pincushion" caught 12 of the 
15 middle-distance tosses, with the 
crowd pleaser coming on a 
beautiful catch that severed his 
spleen, causing one long-time 
javelin-catching fan to remark, 
"That boy's gonna be a great p ro 
some day. He's got it all: heart, 
d e t e r m i n a t i o n , a n d a g o o d 
insurance plan." 

T h o u g h h a m p e r e d by the 
r u p t u r e d spleen and severed 
Achilles tendon, Eugene caught an 
amazing 22 of the final 25 throws, 
the ones that travel over 75 yards in 

the air. This sets a new N C A A 
standard for catches in the final 
set, and prompted Eugene to say, 
"I was feeling kind of faint out 
there for the last set, so I don ' t 
really remember what happened . 1 
think that I was trying to catch 
them in my thigh, since tha t ' s the 
meatiest part of my body, but 1 
d o n ' t . . . . " W i t h that the doctors 
began administering the anesthesia 
and started the operat ion. He is 
given a 50-50 chance of surviving. 

Though Eugene won fa i r -and-
square, some coaches still were 
arguing for a tou rnament fo rma t 
to decide the nat ional champion-
ship, like they do in basketball . " A 
tournament would add a whole 
new level of excitement to the 
sport ," said A&M coach Clovis 
C o m b i n e . "Bes ides , it w o u l d 
require that teams have more 
depth to win the t rophy, 'stead of 
one little pansie taking the whole 
thing." When questioned as to 

whether of not the extended 
a m o u n t of playing time would 
increase the a l ready s t a r t l ing 
n u m b e r of in jur ies , C o m b i n e 
merely replied, "Ain' t no sissies on 
my team. Never have been, never 
will." 

I n o ther sports action the winner 
of the Rice wet T-shirt contest has 
been chosen. This year's winner is 

See Wet T-shirts, page 9 

Colby appointed to 
lead Cheesemakers 

continued from page 6 
into the wee hours of the morning, 
holding the board of governors 
spellbound and confused with his 
exciting tales of cheesemaking and 
his a t rocious English pronunci-
at ion. The board members learned 
th rough Sven that cheesemaking is 
not just an ar t , it is a demanding, 
disgusting, and thankless spor t 
that leaves contes tants and fans 
both smelling as though they had 
worked the night shift at the Kraf t 
factory. 

He explained that the sport has 
its roots in Switzerland, where the 
natives learned tha t there were 
literally hundreds of things that 
could be done with what came out 
of a cow. The Swiss would then 
randomly draw lots f r o m a hat to 
see which part icular dairy by-
product they would have to make. 

Look here 
Things we'd like to see in sports: 

The Owls ' footbal l team in a 
bowl game. 

The Owls ' basketball team in the 
S W C Post -Season Classic. 

Cheerleaders with large breasts. 
Autry Cour t with four real 

walls. 
W o m e n tennis players sans 

underwear . 
Kareem Abdul - Jabar retiring. 
The Astros in the World Series. 
Spor ts Editors who know the 

endzone f r o m their butts. (Hey 
wait a minute. . . .That 's me.) 

The Owls ' vol leybal l t e a m . 
Anywhere. 

Will Rice coming in last at Beer-
Bike. 
" Lovett coming in last at Beer-
Bike. ^ 

Anybody else coming in first at 
Beer-Bike. 

W a y n e Gre t sky on in ju red 
reserve. ,/ 

A rain-out a t the As t rodome. 
Roger Clemens regaining his 

ametuer status and pitching fo r 
Rice. 

Winners were judged on taste, 
texture, and time needed to 
complete their by-product . 

The new coach then made an 
impor tant point: "Vat da collegiate 
level, ve have eliminated da veams 
and vutters, as those vere child's 
play." He added tha t formal rules 
and recruitment s tandards would 
be set af ter several meetings with 
the N C A A review board . 

F i n a l l y P r e s i d e n t R u p p 
addressed the board , saying, "I t 
appears that Rice is finally going to 
part icipate in playoff competi t ion. 
I foresee only good emana t ing 
fo rm this new program, since 
Harvard also has a cheesemaking 
team and they have tasted success 
countless times. 

' s " 

Immmmrn m ^ 

' 

Eugene Walters won the javelin catch as he led the NCAA with an amazing 43 of 50 spears to the chest. 

< 4 Home of 
SERIOUS steaks." 

At BEVO Steak House we think that cows were made to eat, not 
lead around at football gbmes like some sissy pet. That's why we 
hate Bevo, and love to eat him. A nice, juicy half-pound burger is just 
the thing to fill you up and piss off those folks at UT at the same time. 
We personally hunt down Bevo and al,j his little ones after every foot-
ball season, so we gaurantee our meat to be the original Bevo, not 
an imitation like you might get at discount steak houses. And this 
week only w"e also haVe horse-meat stew, brought to you by the kind 
folks at SMU, who killed their horse just a few weeks ago, so it'll still 
be almost fresh. 

''PRIME] I 

mm BEVO 
STEAK HOUSE 

Home of the BEVO Burger 

LUNCH Monday-Friday from 11:30 a.m. 
DINNER Monday-Sunday 



6 Thursday, April 1, 1987 TRASHER Irresponsible Smut 

HOW TO GET SUSPENDED 
. . .AND STILL MAINTAIN YOUR GPA 

by Tweedle D. and Tweedle D. 

Flunking is not a problem for most 
Rice students. The Pub majors, the sun 
worshipers, Rice Memorial College 
members, and the crew that holds down 
Willy's statue can all give seminars on 
how to fail out of Rice without really 
trying. But how many of them can be 
thrown out on their asses without a 
scratch on the transcript? 

Though not a majority, the students 
that have accomplished this prestigious 
end have talent and perseverence. Practice 
and careful planning for weeks if not 
years can lead to the kind of success of 
which legends are made and 
administrative nightmares are born. 

Through a careful interview process, 
and long hours of independent research 
and testing, the Trasher has come up with 
the following guide (Hi how you, too, can 
be dropped ftom the rolls of Rice 
University^ now matter how brilliant a 
student you are. 

TUNNELING 

At one time the underground steam 
tunnels whieh ctmftect campus buildings 
to physical: pla#were iall but open 
territory. Today, even the casual observer 
cannot miss the scrawled directions and 
warnings scattered through the passages. 
More subtle, however, are the empty 
champagne bottles, the missing and 
marked locks to various campus land-
marks, and the scratches between pipes 
from bicycle traffic. 

There are many people on campus 
who can still navigate from one side of 
campus to the other through the tunnels, 
but there are few who continue to feel at 
home among the pipes and rats. 

The decrease in tunnel activities is 
not an accident. The university feels the 
pressure to limit its susceptibility to 

liability by making and enforcing silly 
little rules like suspending those who get 
caught in the steam tunnels. 

The Trasher rates this method of 
suspension with one star, not because it 
is an easy way out, but because the 
tunneler must be caught to be disciplined. 
This method lacks Creativity and 
otf gniality; Although Ebert was 
wav ing , Siskei says, 'Thumbs down.' 

GEZILCHING 

. The classic gezilcher is a gigantic 
slingshot constructed from surgical 
tubing which is available at any supply 
store in the Medical Center across the 
street, and, as rumor has it, the chemistry 
storeroom. 

This seemingly harmless toy is 
capable of hurling a golf ball from the 
sixth floor of Sid Rich to the stadium 
parking lot. Other favorite ammunition 
includes, but is not limited to: yogurt, 
rotten tomatoes, eggs, water balloons, 
paint balloons, doughnuts, frozen oranges 
and grapefruit, and lab mice freeze-dried in 
liquid nitrogen, the latter particularly 
chosen for its day-after effects. 

Favorite targets include: Hanszen, 
Will Rice, Lovett, Sid, Baker, Wiess, 
open windows, closed windows, 
pedestrians, cars, university 
administrators, campus police, Domino's 
delivery men, sunbathers, nude 
sunbathers, trees, pigeons, squirrels, 
movement, and non-movement. 

The gezilcher made its last public 
appearance on the new dorm balcony at 
Will Rice in the hands of a pair of 
Hanszenites who launched a frozen 
grapefruit through a large plate glass 
window at Sid. The administration, not 
pleased with the glass shards which were 
embedded at the end of both hallways, 
crackcd down on the malfeasants. 

The gezilcher is a definite two star 
baby. The guilty party only has to be 
caught with a gezilcher in his or her 
possesion to earn a blind date with 
Proctor Holt. Creativity is limited to 
target, timing, and projectile, although 
the administration is quick to lump 
cannons and similar devices at the same 
danger level as gezilchers. 
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; P A S T E D D I E 

.. .i-jEye^ftfe likes to call Fast Eddie 
names, byt the Trasher gives thumbs up 
to those Who cut through the red tape and 
says those teshs Of endearment to his 
lovely face. 

'Butt-sacking whore' is a crude but 
effective first step on the road to 
suspension. 

For those with more subtle and 
refined tastes, 'anal retentive, Oedipal, 
soporific necropedophiliac' will certainly 
raise his hackles if he understands you. 
Still, though it might bring you one step 
Closer to spending your next semester at 
UT, he's been called worse. 

'Independent action-invoking 
electrical tape connoisseur' shows a 
certain panache and more than a little 
savoirfaire. 

'Piss boy a la Mel Brooks' is a 
cinematic reference with a French flair 
that will be lost on all but the most 
cultured. 

'Shit-swallowing, semen-sucking, 
slime-spitting son of a syphilitic sailor' 
has definite alliterative appeal. 

We like all these, but our all-time 
favorite has got to be 'Neo-nazi fascist 
proctologist's gloveless fingerman.' 

We all know, of course, that none of 
these clever names actually describe our 
beloved proctor, and the Trasher does not 
take any responsibilty for those who feel 
compelled to use them. We do encourage 
those who do use them to consider more 
accurate phrases while finishing their 
academic careers behind the counter at 
Two Pesos. 

Siskei and Ebert agree on four stars 
for this fast-paced, action-packed, 
Academy aWard-winninig thriller. 

GRADUATION 

Getting sui^n^edit graduation is 
the ultini^e acc^iA^sj^^nt, the Citizen 
Kane* th^ Gone W f i H t h e 
Wizard of Intolerance, the 
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Clockwork Orange, the Metropolis of 
suspension methods. 

This method automatically gets four 
stars. A rare bonus star is even available 
for those who show originality above and 
beyond the call of duty and who exceed 
our ambitious expectations. 

We'd like to see 1) complete 
nudity—Baker 13 doesn't quite cut it, 
although almost, 2) group or college 
effort, 3) major disruption of the 
ceremony, requiring the speaker to stop 
and acknowledge your presence, 4) 
complete embarassment of Dr. Rupp and 
the entire Board of Governors, 5) physical 
destruction of Lovett Hall, 6) post-
graduate level use of classified 
technology, e.g., moving Willy's statue 
or the Rocks, nuking the Fondren 
monstrosity, or changing the arrangement 
of the buildings in the academic quad. 

It is preferable that these events 
occur while you are marching up to 
receive your sheepskin (or parchment if 
you don't believe in killing innocent, 
defenseless little lambs for their precious 
skin so that you can have a memento of 
the four years of hell you spent at this 
institution). 

Glamour is the basis of point 
determination in this category—slipping 
George a marble, getting drunk, and other 
high school level pranks are forbidden. 
Remember, it doesn't count if everyone 
just laughs and you get your diploma 
anyway. You have to get suspended. 
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We've covered a lot of ground in ouij 
research, and so of course we cannot delvf 
into all of the good stuff in our limited 
space here. But we will name the 
honorable mentions and let you 
investigate the possibilities on your own. 

Among them are causing either of 
Rupp's daughters or his dog to lose 
points on the purity test, jacking the 
campos, after hours use of the Pub or 
Cohen House, stealing Macintoshes from 
Mudd, forging student ID's, getting laid 
in the Library (or Herman Brown or 
Abercrombie, or Space Science, or 
Herring Hall) and getting caught. The 
points for these depend on style and 
substance and have to be judged on an 
individual basis. 

Well, there you have it, boys and 
girls. We did the research and now it's 
your turn to do the rest. Good luck, and 
may the force be with you. 
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