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Dolly Llama ascends into Heaven during Presidential Lecture 
bv 10 Inches 

While giving a lecture at the Rice 
Memorial Center earlier today, the 
Dolly Llama began levitating and as-
cended through the roof, apparently 
into Heaven. 

The Llama was in the middle of 
explaining why Shiner Bock did not 
put the body in harmony with nature, 
as did his choice, Kirin beer, when 
his body slowly began rising verti-

At the beginning of his fund-raising trip to 

the United States which began two weeks 

ago, the Llama told an audience that, as 

a living God, he had commanded himself 

to raise eight million dollars. 

cally toward the rcof of the RMC 
Grand Hall. The crowd watched in 
silent astonishment as he apparently 
disappeared through the roof. 

John Smith, one of many students 
lis tening their noses on the glass 
v '.le watching the lecture from out-
side, said when the Llama ascended, 
"there was a big cloud of smoke just 
above the roof. "He was nevervisible 
oii top of the roof. He must have 
ascended just as he was passing 
through the smoke cloud." 

Smith said he soon realized there 
was a silver lining in the apparent 
c; >ud. "I raced into the Grand Hall, 
P: »t the security guards, and hurled 
ir - self into the Llama's seat," Smith 
said. "It was great to be inside for one 
o; those lectures." 

There has been no official word 
on why the Llama ascended, but 
speculation centers on financial diffi-
cu ities. At the beginning of his fund-
r i sing trip to the United States which 
b gan two weeks ago, the Llama told 

an audience that, as a living God, he 
had commanded himself to raise 
eight million dollars. 

If he did not do so, he would be 
called home, he said. But Buddhism 
experts figured he meant his native 
land of Tibet, not the afteiworld. 

[ March 23, the day after the Dolly 
Llama made this claim, Christian 
televangelist Oral (Sex) Robber filed 
a civil lawsuit, claiming trademark 
infringement] 

The Llama was nowhere close to 
that raising 

much, accord-
ing to an uni-
d e n t i f i e d 
source close to 
him. "His trip 
was a fiasco. 
The primary 
mistake he 
made was pass-
ing the hat after 

— — — — he spoke," said 
the source, who spoke only on the 
condition of anonymity. "By that time, 
most the audience was asleep, and 
half of those awake thought the 
money in the hat was a reward to 
them for listening to him ramble in-
coherently," Roh Sung continued. 

Afterward president George 
Rapp was heard to mutter, "I guess 
there is a God after all. I didn't waste 
my youth studying things that don't 
exist; I wasted it studying something 
that existed. Oh well, at least I was 
wasted a lot of the time when I wasn't 
studying." 

Religion professor James Sell-her 
began holding court for reporters, 
angrily denouncing Rapp for acquir-
ing "a flake from a trivial culture. 
This wouldn't have happened if we'd 
gotten the leader of a major Western 
religion, say the Pope, the archbishop 
of Canterbury, or Billy Graham," Sell-
her said. 

Biology professor Ron Class, who 
heads the committee that picks 

Rapp takes Harvard job! 
by Your Mom 

President Jorge Rapp handed his 
resignation to a smiling Charles W. 
! Hinkin' Donuts, Jr., Chair of the Rice 
Board of Governors, on Sunday in 
order to accept a position at Harvard 
University. Effective August 1,1991, 
Rapp will be the religion reporter for 
the Harvard Crimson, the Trasher of 
the northeast 

Rapp was the unanimous choice 

Earlier this year, Rapp was 

offered the job of chaplain 

at the Harvard Cathedral, 

but the offer was rescinded 

because belief in God was 

part of the qualifications. 

of the Crimson staff because of his 
experience with controversies in re-
ligious studiesdepartments. "AtRice 
alone, Rapp sat in on several political 
firings and then re-hirings," said 
Brian Heckofthe Crimson. "He's one 
°f the few experts of corrupt reli de-
partments in the country." 

Rapp's specialty is the recon-
struction of deconstructed rhetoric. 
He translates the official doublespeak 
from the department into its 
undeciphered meaning. For example, 
"we had a misunderstanding" really 

means "we got caught" 
Rapp listed several reasons for 

leaving the Rice presidency, includ-
ing "that Goddamned Backpage, 
which always make Nancy a little 
horny. I'm not against sex - except 
when it interferes with my drinking 
Scotch." 

Rapp added that the changes in 
the Development Office have de-
stroyed his good work over the last 
six years. Specifically, Rapp men-
tioned the Sillyport claiming that Rice 
supported Rice alumni in the Persian 
Gulf (after he personally ripped down 
those ribbons on Main Street), the 
pissing off of the Young Alumni by 
moving the Alumni Office off-cam-
pus, and that asshole Franco (Ameri-
can) Ruin, in general. 

Rapp claims to be excited to work 
with students again, after six years of 
working against them. "I look for-
ward to being in daily contact with 
undergraduates. There will surely be 
some co-eds who will think I'm studly. 

"Harvard doesn't have a student-
faculty dating policy. So I can fuck 
them physically, not just metaphori-
cally," Rapp stated. 

Earlier this year, Rapp was of-
fered the job of chaplain at the 
Harvard Cathedral, but the offer was 
rescinded because belief in God was 
part of the qualifications. 

Brother Franco "ChromeDome" 
Perdetti of the Fransiscan Order of 
Monks emphasized that quality of 
haircut was not something the se-
lection committee took into consid-
eration. 

presidential lecturers, was fuming, 
too, but over a different topic. 
"ThereVe been plenty of President's 
Lecture Series speakers who split 
just after speaking, giving us 90 min-
utes of their time in exchange for 
$5000 and a limousine, but this is 
appalling," Class said. "I don't care 
how incomprehensible his English 
was; he had at least an obligation to 
finish the lecture." 

English professor Alan Grope, 
who chaired the committee a few 
years ago (I'm too lazy to research 

the exact date), said, "That ought to 
show that [Trasher editor-in-chief J 
Kurt Molar asshole a thing or two. 
We got a dissident, like he advo-
cated, and look what happened. 

"We need to go back to the same 
old pinko-liberal writers, journalists, 
and Berkeley profs I got for us," he 
continued. "I hope we invite some of 
those anti-war liberals whose predic-
tions about the Persian Gulf disaster 
proved so correct" 

In Washington President George 
Busch (Beer) expressed relief that 

he had not invited the Llama to speak 
before a joint session of Congress. 
"Wouldn't be prudent I told Con-
gress. With a flake like that some-
thing strange would happen," he 
said. "My best pal Deng, had some 
good times together, likes cowboy 
boots, expect weirdness from him, 
he told me." 

The Llama won the 1989 Nobel 
Peace Prize. Busch is the prohibitive 
favorite to share the 1991 Nobel War 
Prize with that moro nic asshole who's 
still in power in Irack. 

Former editor Hurt Molehair lynched 
by Hey, Babes! and 
Hurt Molehair (deceased) 

The flames burning the academic 
quad after Will Rice College Night 
this year had nothing to do with Tom 
Cumstain. [His alibi places him at 
the bottom of a swamp in Fort Bend 
County wrestling the "mother of all 
alligators."] The fire in the quad was 
none other than former Trasher edi-
tor-in-chief Hurt Molehair being 
burned at the stake. 

At approximately 9:00 p.m. a band 
of 10 to 12 Rice students attacked 
Molehair in his room, then carried 
him to the quad where he was lynched 
to death. 

No one has come forward to claim 
refjSonsibility, but several campus 
organizations have applauded the act. 
The department of religious studies 
issued a statement saying, "Molehair 
was a Catholic and thus deserved to 
die a martyr's death." 

A member of the Black Student 
Union said, "It was tragic to "see an-
other human treated so cruelly, but if 
it had to happen to someone, that 
racist was the best choice. Now he 
knows how we felt for hundreds of 
years." The Rice Women's Alliance 
was unavailable for comment, as it 
was that time of the month. 

However, GALOR showed a great 
deal of remorse for the loss of the 
new, sensitive Molehair. According 
to the spokesbi, "Hurt has made great 
strides lately in recognizing his inner 
self. For instance, he now hugs the 
basketball team after a victory. He 
can relate to Coach Scott Tom-thumb 
and Bent Crotch as people. It's excit-
ing to watch young Hurt blossom 
this way." 

The Rice Rally 
Club held a wake 
Saturday, which 
ended early when 
President - sort of -
Scummy Ross pro-
posed an ashes boat 
race. 

Hanszen Master 
Peter Waldheim has 
raised over $100,000 
in donations for bail 
money for the un-
known assailants. He 
plans to donate the 
funds to the Coal 
Trust, which is dedi-
cated to beating up 
c o n s e r v a t i v e 
Hanszenites in 
charge of campus 
publications. 

No one from the 
Trasher staff would 
interview anyone 
from Coal for fear of 
life and skull. Sentinel editor Robber 
Minor has withdrawn from school, 
according to the Registrar's Office. 

Dean of Students Sarah Burn-it is 
investigating the lynching, not be-
cause of any uproar- there was none, 
but because the lynching "soured 
the saintly sanctity of the sacred quad. 
Seriously." 

Burn-it added, T h i s should have 
been done in the Rice Memorial Cen-

Deceased Trasher editor Hurt Molehair tries in vain to 
imitate Michael Jordan during a basketball game this year. 

ter courtyard, with approval from 
Sarah Nelson Mandela Crawfish. And 
it should have gone through the 
proper channels, with the required 
paperwork. Paperwork. More paper-
work!" 

As he was being lynched, 
Molehair was heard to scream, "First 
Ron, then Maggie, and now me... Why 
do these things always happen in 
threes?" 

SNC gets a clue 
This story is so implausible, so ridiculously 

unbelievable, that not even in the Trasher, are we 
going to try to convince you it's title. 

Owls, Hogs meet in rematch. Who won? 
Choose yer News 
by We won, finally!! 

Editor's note: You da reader know 
whatcha wanna read, so instead of 
skimming through this shit 'til ya find 
whatcha want, halfway thru da story 
we give ya options so ya can read 
whatcha want and riot read whatcha 
don't want. 

The Wee men's basketball team 
played its final game of the season 
last week, a replay of an earlier game 
against Arkansas that was nullified 
by NCAA officials. The NCAA de-
manded a replay when it was learned 
that the officials for the earlier game 
were bribed with complimentary hog 
ties from Arkansas coach Nolan 
Richardson. 

The Owls, still smarting from their 
NFT loss to another team from the 
Land of Inbreeding, were fired up 
before the game, taunting the Arkan-
sas fans when they misspelled" Hogs" 

during the pregame festivities. The 
Razorbacks, for their part, appeared 
sullen, having recently lost to Kansas 
in the NCAA tournament 

Arkansas center Oliver Miller 
showed his anger early in the game, 
devouring a MOB member shortly 
after tipoff, and ballooning to 398 
pounds. Fortunately for the Owls, 
Miller succumbed to Burrito Hell 
disease shortly thereafter, and was 
rushed to a courtside PortaJohn. 

The Owls jumped on this oppor? 
tunity, spurting to a 29-18 lead within 
fifteen minutes. Rice center Bent 
Crotch got into foul trouble, how-
ever, for slapping Arkansas' (Teddy) 
Roosevelt Wallace when Wallace 
grabbed Crotch's ass under the bas-
ket. 

"He got fresh and I belted him 
one," said Crotch, who was also called 
for wearing a big smile while posting 
up. 

The momentum swung, and 
Arkanasas opened up their game. 

scoring transition baskets with ease. 
They narrowed the margin to three 
points at the half. 

"Arkansas opened up their game, 
scoring the transition basket with 
ease," said Rice head coach ScotTom-
thumb. "They narrowed the margin 
to three points at the half." 

If you want the Owls to lose, 
see Tradition, page 4. 

if you want the Owls to win, 
see Progress, page 4. 

Feature 

Former professor 
recounts tale of woe: 
love affair with CK 
food led to scandal 
with student 

See page 5 
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A politically correct 
editorial 

Grab a (lever for) Busch 
The Trasherwould like to endorse George "I kicked Saddam's ass" 

Busch (Beer) in his bid for re-election as President of the United 
States of America. The newly created Trasher editorial board voted 7-
2 against Busch, but since editors-in-cheese I. Yeats and Kunt Molar 
voted "to head to the mountains," the Trasher endorses Busch. And 
since this is Yeats and Molar's last issue, they decided to force their 
opinions on the rest of the Rice community one last time. 

The Trasher feels Busch has done an excellent job, on both the 
domestic and foreign side. Sure, he's done nothing to solve this 
nation's domestic problems, but the best government is the one that 
does the least. On that basis his record's been stellar. The great 
Ronald Reagan said, "Government is the problem, not the solution." 
And then his administrations spent eight years proving him correct. 

In the area of foreign affairs, Busch has shown he's not afraid to use 
the U.S. power to lack around a few tin-horn dictators and start a few 
nice, little wars. Since he became president, nearly all of Eastern 
Europe shook off the oppressive yoke of Communism, the U.S. jailed 
an international drug dealer (a first), the Communists got clobbered 
in an election in Nicaragua, and the French even fought well in a war. 
What more could a person ask? 

Milli Vanilli unacceptable 
as graduation speakers 

I think that the STUDent ASSociation COMMItteE's choice for 
graduation speaker is totally unacceptable and ridiculous. Who the 
hell thought of Milli Vanilli, anyway? 

Although they certainly can offer experience and advice on how to 
make money without being able to actually do anything (an ability 
which most Rice students should be aware of), there still are glaring 
problems with the committee's choice. 

When the students asked for a different graduation speaker, they 
d id it becau se they were tired of listening to the speeches of President 
Jorge Ripp. But the new speakers are going to be just as bad. There 
can be little doubt that they will sound just like Ripp in their speech. 
Just take a listen to their latest hit, Build Me, Unbuild Me, and Rebuild 
Me, Baby. 

Furthermore, past evidence suggests that all these new speakers 
will actually be able to do is dance around the issues, something all the 
speakers who were considered can do. 

Overall, Milli Vanilli are really uncool. Why don't they pick some-
one we all respect? Like Bart Simpson. 

—Hardly Home 

ODDS O N WHO WILL BE DISCOVERED 
EMBEZZLING FROM THE RPC NEXT: 

Keith Jism, cx-president 1-2 Discovered one embezzlement, 
probably thinks that entitles him to one. 

Rob Low, '89-'90 RPC Treasurer, '90-'91 Trasher business 
manager 5-1 Could have hidden RPC money in 
Trasher account or beneath big teeth. 

Skate McPartlegs, ex-treasurer 8-1 Feminine charm makes 
others unsuspecting, hides mind of steel. 

Stan Shoe, RPC President 10-1 That 100 days thing. 
Tom Ball-and-chain, Beer-Bike coordinator 15-1 Had at his 

discretion large slush fund supposedly used to buy 
bleachers and kegs of beer. 

I. Yeats, Trasher editor 50-1 Possibility lessened by the fact that 
he would have told the world if he were even toying 
with the idea. 

Censored U. 1 billion-1 Crime takes backbone. 
Hardly Home and EZ AZ, Trasher editors-elect Even money. 

In a recent ceremony president George Rap, far left, and provost Kneel Lame, far right, presented bachelor's degrees to 
three students who spent a combined 80 years as undergraduates here. The Trasher congratulates them. 

Coach calls for public pre-game Rallies 

Guest column 
by Scot Tom-thumb 

To all Rice students and other 
Jungle creatures: 

We thank you for the wonderful 
support you gave us this past year, 
the best basketball season at Rice in 
20 years. (And it was all due to me. 
After all, Ichosetheassistantcoaches 
and I recruited the players. A few 
more seasons like that, and I can 
become head coach at a big-time col-
lege program and afford the Rogaine 
I need. None of that piddly Dayton 
stuff. I'm talking the Indianas, North 
Carolinas, Kentuckys, and other pe-
rennial powerhouses.) 

But enough about me. I want to 
talk more about the team and how 
you can help us next year. By being 
even more loud and obnoxious than 
you already are. Already teams hate 
to play in Autry, and not just because 
of the court - or the fans' - ugly 
physical appearance or the lack of 
air-conditioning. 

They hate to play to because of 
the noise and the constant harass-
ment they receive from our fans, es-
pecially the Rally Club. The Rally 
Club is great! I wish I had assholes 
like them cheering for me when I 
played ball. 

They stand up the whole game, 
cheer loudly for us, and constantly 
give shitto the other team, especially 
the UT women's team. Then again, 
they're so full of shit, I'm sure they 
have plenty to spare. 

They inspire the rest of the fan s to 
cheer, too, much more than those 
useless cheerleaders whom no so-
ber person could consider cute. Their 
cheers are so simple that everyone 
can follow along, and the other fans 
don't have to worry about chanting in 
unison, because the Rally Club itself 
has so little rhythm it can't even 
achieve that And because the Rally 
Club stands, all the students behind 
them have to stand, even if they don't 
care about the game much. 

What I want to see is all the stu-
dents acting as nutty, and being as 
loud and obnoxious as the Rally Club 
assholes - oops, guys. 0 don't mean 
to slight the Sally Club, but since 
they slighted us by Sallying for foot-
ball and not for basketball games, 
what the hell!) 

In order to do this, the athletic 
department is going to be sponsor-
ing Rallies before each home game. 
We will hold them in the East Gym at 
Autry Court There will be a thick 
tarpaulin placed over the hardwood 
floor to absorb the massive quantity 
of beer that is certain to be spilled, 
especially when Pressed Ham guys 

are attempting to chug. 
There will be plenty of kegs. Don't 

worry if you're not 21. Just show the 
bartenders a piece of plastic, any 
piece, and you'll be served. Don't be 
so naiVe about the alcohol policy, you 
freshmen and geeks who haven't fig-

E 

The Rally Club is great! I 

wish I had assholes like 

them cheering for me 

when I played ball. 

ured this out yet! 
About 10 minutes before game 

time, the Rally will head over to Autry. 
To be admitted to the game, students 
must wear white shirts and white 
pants or shorts and reek of beer, or at 
least hard alcohol. 

I'd like to thank the Rally Club, 

especially such diehards as Scummy 
Ross, Glenn (Hung) Jury, P. Rick 
Brenham,and George (Spider) Web, 
for telling me what generally hap-
pens ata Rally. But the Rally Club will 
be holding separate Rallies to keep 
secret their juvenile rituals. (The 
athletic department will also be spon-
soring those, and their kegs will 
contain imported beer, for example 
Heineken.) 

Once again, come on out to Autry 
this year, with plenty of beer in your 
blood. See you soon! 

Coach Tom-Thumb 
P.S. If any guy or ugly girl hugs 

me like that dorky Rally guy with the 
long nose and the blue shirt around 
his head did after the A&M game, I'll 
hurt him so bad he'll never drink 
beer again. If one of the four cute 
girls at Rice hugs me, I won't care. 

Tom-thumb is head basketball 
coach, at least until he gets a better job 
offer. 

Why are stuoid 
classes so 

academ 
damn small? 

To the editors: 
I am writing to you from my Phys-

ics 101 class. I would write it from my 
English class but my prof keeps 
calling on me. What I want to know is 
this: why are all these stupid academ 
classes so damn small? Why don't 
the profs in my academ classes stop 
trying to start "discussions" and start 
lecturing the way they're supposed 
to? 

I mean, like, when I'm in an SE 
class, I can sleep or joke around with 
my girlfriend and the prof doesn't 
care a bit He knows that his job is to 
teach the material and that's it. 
Whether we actually learn anything 
doesn't mean crap. I could fuck my 
steady in the aisles and he'd go on 
teaching the way he should. That's 
what college is all about 

I mean, I care about Shakespeare 
about as much as I care about Chris-
topher Columbus' discovering mag-
nets so he could go west. Which ain't 
a hell of a lot. 

But my academ profs keep on 
wanting to "get to know you." Like I 
want to talk to some aging intellectual 
who wears argyle bow ties. Maybe 
I've got a hangover and I don't par-
ticularly want to talk this morning. 
These guys should teach and let me 
worry about the rest And the profs 
should definitely be more sympa-
thetic about hangovers. 

And then, if you fuck up, they 
jump on you. "You didn't do so well 

on this last paper," they'll say. Like I 
really want to know your personal 
interpretation of my college career. 
Thanks buddy. Why don't you just 
post the damn grades, huh? What 
the hell do you think I.D. numbers 
are for, anyway? 

One way to make it easier for us to 
get some sleep and social activity is 
to make the classes larger. If there 
are more students sitting in the lec-
ture hall, the prof is less likely to 
bother us if we're doing something, 
and the sound doesn't carry as far. 

But these little classes are so small 
that as soon you get into a good 
dream about that dame two seats 
down in the circle, someone wakes 
you up 'cause the prof is getting all 
hot and bothered about you snoring 
or making other noises. Can't a guy 
get some sleep? 

And as for all those goody-goody 
Rice geeks that everybody complains 
about heading into the academ 
classes, changing the academ classes 
is a good idea. I mean, them intellects 
should hate both the SE and academ 
classes equally, so theyallgo become 
music majors or something. 

I'm telling you, something has to 
be done about these dumb classes 
and the attitude of the academ profs. 
They should stop this "interactive 
teaching" crap and lecture like col-
lege professors should. 

Hardly Home, 
Brawn '92 
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Administration cancels O-Week after Rap steps on mousetrap 
by Peachy and Cream 

The administration released a 
rash statement Friday wielding their 
vast influence over the s tudent 
masses, cancelling the scheduled 
1991 Orientation Week for all incom-
ing students. President George Rap 
made the initial decision after step-
ping on a stray mousetrap in his 
backyard while gardening. 

"How can I build, unbuild and 
rebuild my garden with rebellious 
students leaving the remains of frivo-
lous college-spirited jacks in my 
yard," he exclaimed while removing 

Athletic Director Bobby 

May-or-may-not, thinking 

0-Week had been can-

celled last year, had no 

objections to the proposal. 

the trap from his little toe. 
Resolved to seek revenge for the 

wrongs done against him, Rap held 
an emergency meeting Saturday 
morning in the Founders Room with 
top administrators and proposed 
cancelling the orientation program 
altogether, according to his secre-
tary. Rap was unavailable for com-
ment, allegedly engrossed in his fa-
vorite book, the just-released Ten 
Ways to become Harvard President, 
authored by Neil Rudenstine. 

Suiprisingly, other administrators 

expressed relief at the proposal and 
all agreed that such an action would 
solve innumerable problems. 

Marry-a Hick, director of Food 
and Housing, was the first to agree. 

"Your eminence," Hick addressed 
Rap shyly, "I would like to use that 
week to hold an exorcism of the Sid 
elevators if it would meet with your 
approval." 

The former dean of the Harvard 
Divinity School responded without 
hesitation. "I am in full support of 
that proposal. The elevators have not 
been the same since Dan Shiite held 
a jihad rally in them during O-Week 
last year." 

The president smiled at the irony 
of using this week to right the wrongs 
of lastyear and said he would look up 
some of his old Harvard colleagues 
to perform the ceremony. 

Athletic Director Bobby May-or-
may-not, thinking O-Week had been 
cancelled last year, had no objec-
tions to the proposal. 

Pat Marching, director of Aca-
demic Advising, riding on the enthu-
siasm in the room, suggested that 
instead the new students should ar-
rive the evening before the upper-
classmen and could attend an all-
night academic advising session in 
the RMC. 

"Doing all academic advising in 
one group session certainly has its 
advantages," she asser ted . "By 
working against a short deadline, the 
new students are certain to be more 
decisive in their decision-making and 
the experience should prepare them 
all for the many all-nighters they will 
pull during the four years at our insti-
tution." 

Administration gives 
Coffeehouse a new 
home: Wuss College 

by Hardly Home 

After months of student pressure, 
the administration finally succumbed 
Tuesday, giving the Rice Coffeehouse 
space on campus to operate. 

"It doesn't appear that anyone is 
using Wuss college for anything," 
said Vice-President for Student-pro-
fessor Affairs Ronnie "the Knife" 
Stabbings in explaining the decision 
on location. "Nobody really wants it 
anyway, and now we won't have to 
officially condemn i t" 

"I think the move is gonna be a 
pretty promising one, if we can con-
vince anyone to come," said Coffee-
house Manager Madd Gotahernia. "I 
mean it certainly is a clean place; 
even the cockroaches are abandon-
ing it 

T h e lighting in thecommons area 
is really quite interesting; we hope to 
complement it with our special 
'herbal' candles," he continued. 

The move took many Wuss stu-
dents by surprise. Wuss sophomore 
Warren Piece said, "This really sucks. 
Everything I own smells like cheap 
cigarettes and coffee. It's really bad 
when they serve the cinnamon ha-
zelnut kind." 

"It's the music that gets to me," 
said Wuss freshman Cho Edwards. 

"The live performers keep me up all 
night I haven't been able to sleep on 
a weeknight since the student poetry 
reading Friday. I hate acoustical 
guitar." 

Wuss senior Stu Dent said, "Like, 
man, what the fuck?" 

In response to the sudden change, 
many Wuss students are moving to 
the only available space left on cam-
pus: Sammi's. Many patrons of the 
eating establishment were unable to 
get to some of the tables, as they 
were blocked by sleeping bags, ste-
reos, and hamster cages. 

"It's really a zoo in there," said Re-
Modelled Center Manager Party 
Without Rest "Those Wussmen re-
ally are making a real mess in there. 
Every hour the building shakes; they 
bend over to the south and start 
chanting something. Something like 
'Reen Wuss.' I don't know. 

"Sammi's reports increased sales 
at breakfast, however," she said. "So 
I guess it's not all that bad." 

It is unclear which, if any, of the 
groups in question have benefitted. 

The SA Senate has established an 
ad-hoc committee to look into the 
matter. SA Prez Meter Miter said, 
"Look, I just got this job, and, well, 
damn, I felt like starting an ad hoc 
committee. You can never have too 
many." 

Student Association Business 
The student Association Senate met Monday, March 25,1991, in Hanszen 
Commons. 

No one outside of the clique came. No one inside the clique has come 
since turn-over. Keith hopes to come soon. Don't hold your breath. 

A petition signed by 35% of the student body called for the disbanding 
of the Senate "to spurn tyranny." One senator moved to amend the 
constitution such that this petition was illegal. After some debate, several 
college presidents had to be woken up to vote for the amendment It 
passed, so tyranny exists until next week at Baker where the petitioners 
plan to try again. 

The Senate voted to blow up all kitchens on campus in order to avoid 
future debate on the meal plan. The vote was 18-1, with Sid's Cave Hunter 
voting to keep the current meal plan. 

c? 
Rap delegated the logistics of or-

ganizing the session to a subcom-
mittee consisting of Pat Marching, a 
representative from the Registrar's 
Office, RMC Director Party Without 
Rest, and a sales rep from Jolt Cola. 

Sarah Nelson Mandela Crawfish, 
worried that the proposed changes 
may not make every last individual 
happy in body, spiritand mind, voiced 
concerns over the parents' reaction. 

"Perhaps we ought to organize a 
[ hippie thang from the sixties protest 
deal] for the parents on the first night. 
You know, 'Baker is groovy' type 
cheers, be-ins...give peace a chance, 
man." 

While this idea was rejected by 
the other administrators present, 
Vice-President for Extramarital Af-
fairs Ron Stabbings seized the oppor-

tunity to offer a counter-proposal. 
"I think it best to hold a matricula-

tion ceremony for the parents only 
on that first night while the students 
receive their academic advising," he 
exclaimed, jumping out of his chair 
with unbridled excitement. "It could 
be a silent candle-lit ceremony in the 
sacred academic quad!" he proposed, 
assuming that without cheers and 
without speeches, no one would have 
any complaints. He was immediately 
mummified with yellow ribbon. 

Sarah Brunette, glad to see the 
week drop out of existence, asked 
that the first week of school with all 
students be alcohol-free. When Bru-
nette was unable to offer any sound 
reasoning for such a policy, report-
ers speculated that the idea stems 
from a deeply hidden sadistic ten-

dency that would go unquenched in 
her psyche if alcohol were permitted 
at every moment students were on 
campus all year. 

Sin-thia Veneer, Directorof Health 
Education, proposed a "Trojan O-
Weekend," where students would be 
required to spend Friday and Satur-
day in the chemistry labs experi-
menting with different types of 
condoms, and would have to present 
their results to a panel Sunday. Ve-
neer said, "I could provide plenty of 
bananas and cucumbers." 

Aunited administration delivered 
the proposal to the student group of 
coordinators Saturday afternoon. 
The coordinators are considering 
their options in a secret meeting (at 
Valhalla this weekend). Students are 
encouraged to send suggestions. 

CRISIS IN THE FOUNTAIN!! 
Coalition condemns Smith's annexation of Earth-tone College 

by Hume, Brent Hume 
Trasher war correspondent 

The deadline set by the United 
Coalition of Colleges for the with-
drawal of Smith College troops from 
Earth-tone College has passed. The 
air war has begun, and We're Right 
College General G. Heard anticipates 
a naval assault from President Rapp's 
pool at any time. 

The Coalition, which also includes 
We're Right, James Baker, and Hand-
me-some Colleges, formed shortly 
after Smith College strongman 
Saddam-John Hassle invaded the 
Earth-tone Volleyball pit, claiming 
that Earth-tone College sits on what 
was once a Smith intramural field. 

While assembling the coalition, 
We're Right President Dug Fairy 
portrayed Hassle as a madman to the 
media, citing his attacks on his own 
people. Fairy quoted Amnesty Inter-
national condemnations of Hassel's 
douching of his own people, in which 

Hassle reportedly has been known to 
drop sour yogurt from the roof of 
Smith South on innocent passers-by. 

Throughout the early stages of 
the conflict, Hassle has maintained 
that Fairy is a "girly-man fag-boy, 
who is scared of my pumpitude." 

However, Hassel's stud missiles 
have turned out to be as successfu 1 as 
Smith Social Coordinator Dave 
Girlsfield at the Pub around 1:30 a.m. 
Never hitting their target (unless it's 
ugly), these missiles have been 
launched toward James Baker, Hand-
me-some College. The only target 
they've hit is Wuss College, scoring 
a direct hit on it every time. However, 
the collective egos at Hand-me-some 
since their awesome sweep at Beer-
Bike have provided an impenetrable 
shield against the Smith studs. 

Control of the air was quickly es-
tablished by the gazilching skill of 
James Baker College's 1st infantry 
division. The leader, Reverent Leech, 
was reported to have said, "Dude! 
Drink!" This statement was repeated 

by Will the Writ over and over. Fortu-
nately, Mason Oxenman mustered 
Lancelot Pain and Chasing Whetta 
and was able to destroy the Smith air 
fleet. Several of the Smith planes fled 
to neutral Wuss College to sit the war 
(and the rest of their college years) 
out 

General Heard outlined the strat-
egy to the media last night. He 
claimed that "the majority of the 
thrust will be done by We're Right 
and James Baker troops, while Hand-
me-some soldiers will be way out on 
the flank so they can't do any dam-
age, like the French pussies they 
are!" Heard asked rhetorically, "Who 
cares about theTour-de-France when 
the SuperBowl is on the tube?" 

When a reporter asked if all this 
was necessary, Heard replied, "Have 
you ever been to Smith? No? I have. 
And all it takes is one Smith chick 
and it's a bad college night" 

With the war going so smoothly. 
Fairy held a press conference to an-
nounce, "I told you so; I told you so!" 

Loser's Profile 

GEORGE RUPP 
HOME: Houston, Texas, at least during 

Neil Rudenstine's term. 
PROFESSION: President, Rice Univer-

sity 
HOBBY: Running over joggers in my 

Acura. 
I j \ S T BOOK READ: Commitment and 

Community, by George Rupp. 
LATEST ACCOMPLISHMENT: Per-

sonally ripping down the Houston 
Chronicles ribbons along Main Street. 

WHY I DO WHAT I DO: "For the 13th, 
the 26th, and the 31st; why else?" 

PROFILE: Gray temples, bad hair cut, 
shit-eating gr in , . . . 

QUOTE: "I'm building, unbuilding, and 
rebuilding Rice." 

HIS SCOTCH: Loser's, of course. \ 

YOU GO TO RICE... 

SHOULDN'T YOU BE DRINKING 
LOSER'S SCOTCH? 
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SPURTS 
Rice adds a new spurts 
team - the Houston Oilers 
by Walk Crossover 

Yesterday Rice University athlet-
ics took a step into the 21st century 
as President George (Saran) Wrap 
announced that Rice has agreed in 
principle to purchase the Houston 
Oilers. 

"No longer will Rice have to 
struggle to compete in the Southwest 
Conference," he said. T h e Oilers 
are a proven team with a proven 
success rate that I believe will not 
only bolster Rice's image as a school 
devoted to world-class athletics, but 
also enhance our image as a univer-
sity dedicated to providing only the 
best for our students." 

Although the purchase price of 
$110 million will be paid out of the 
endowment, few analysts are wor-
ried, pointing to the Oilers outstand-
ing yearly earnings as well as its 
certain high resale value. "Rice stands 
to make an excellent return on its 
investment," said former Houston 
city comptroller George Greanias, 
Rice's new comptroller. "The Oilers 
have made a consistent profit over 
the last several years that is well 
higher than any that could have been 
made on normal investment of the 
money through the endowment" 

The endowment, valued at nearly 
a billion dollars, could clearly handle 
the cost of the team. 

The plan to buy the Oilers was 
first offered by philosophy profes-
sors Richard Granny and Ken 
(Muddy) Water. They argued — in 
what has become the Granny-Water 
proposal — that, if students really 
want a team that can win, Rice should 
join the rest of college football and 
pay our players as well as give up on 
having student-athletes. 

"After all, Rice has difficulty in 
recruiting really good football players 
when we tell them they will have to 
attend classes, take exams, and pass 
courses like any other student," said 
Granny-Water supporter Professor 
Stephen Zephyr. "Further, its really 
hard to be a good student in this 
university of piranhas if you also are 
pressured to do well on the gridiron." 

"But why should we compete in a 
rinky-dink conference once we have 
made this investment in our athletes?" 
asked the proposal. 

"Rice shouldn't be willing to settle 
for anything less than the big 
leagues," it continued. "Instead of 
trying to win the SWC, we should be 
trying to win the NFL Instead of the 
Cotton Bowl, the Super Bowl." 

Ken Water explained that Rice 
will save millions of dollars, since 
Rice would notonly stop losing nearly 
$1.6 million a year on Division I-A 
football, it wou Id also get the revenue 
from the Oilers, who consistently 
make money. "If this is successful, 
we won't need to raise tuition any 
more," said Wrap, who unsuccess-
fully tried to keep a straight face 
while saying that 

Water argued that even Oiler fans 
would love the change. "They could 
play games in the Rice Stadium," he 
said. "ItislargerthantheAstrodome 
and has plenty of free parking. And 
most importantly, it would be football 
the way it is meant to be — outside 
and not in some God-awful dome." 

MOB director Ken (Too young 
to) Die said the university had con-
sidered just doing away with the 
football team to save money and face, 
but it worried about what would 
happen to the MOB. This proposal 
would save the MOB from oblivion 
as well as give them a much wider 
audience, he explained. 

"We wouldn't need any more of 
those idiotic half-time fillers, if we 
always had bands as exciting and 

controversial as the MOB," said the 
now-retired Howard Cosell. "I tell 
you that we would never do a half-
time program if we could be showing 
the MOB." 

Athletic Director Bobby June as-
sured the Board of Governors that 
the rest of Rice athletics will still be 
able to compete in Division I. "The 
NCAA doesn't care whether we own 
a professional football franchise or 
not, just as long as we don't pay any 
players that we also classify as stu-
dents and do not try to play any col-
lege teams," he said. 

Water points out that there is no 
requirement that the Rice Owls stop 
playing. "No doubt the Owls will start 
to get excellent recruits," he said. 
"Who wouldn't want to play for a 
team that could guarantee you a spot 
in the NFL?" 

Wrap said students would still be 
allowed to attend all home games for 
free. Faculty and staff would get a 
discount on season tickets. Games 
will start being played at Rice as soon 
as the Oilers contract runs out for the 
Astrodome. 

"We are also looking to buy a 
major league baseball team, but it 
will be harder, since there aren't any 
in Houston," he said. "But I am proud 
of our acquisition. The Oilers and 
Rice are a natural combination, and I 
believe that we'll be good for each 
other." 

So, get ready San Francisco and 
New York and Chicago, the Rice 
University Oilers are comingforyou. 

Tradition 
FROM PAGE 1 

Th ings went downhillforthe Owls 
after the half, as Arkansas' Miller 
returned to the game and fell on 
sharpshooter Churn in Maad, killing 
him instantly. The refs, not oblivious 
to the Arkansas fans driving around 
the arena in pickup trucks shooting 
rifles in the air, began to overlook 
other obvious calls, and Arkansas 
sprinted ahead. 

The Owls battled back, with 
guards Marvelous Marvin More and 
Dainty Hardly forcing the ball upcourt 
through Arkansas' press, but Arkan-
sas' seemingly endless supply of 
substitutes allowed them to wear 
down the Rice players. 

"They really tire you out out 
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Arkansas' very forward power forward grabs a quick feel of Rice's Bent Crotch's behind. Rim at eleven. 

there," said Hardly. "It really is 40 
minutes of hell. Of course, their use 
of six and sometimes seven men at 
one time did hurt us." 

As the final minutes ticked away 
and most of the Rice players fouled 
out, the Rice reserves made one final 
charge. Center Skip Cott stole the 
ball from Lee Mayberry and dribbled 
the length of the court for the layup. 

Guard Samp Campball posted up 
Miller, taking the feed from Dawuan 
Yubanks and slamming home the 
dunk. 

Athletic Director Bobby June 
blocked a Todd Day jump shot and 
fired the ball downcourt to a wide 
open George Wrap for the jam. 

But it was too little too late. The 
Owls fell, 98-94, in what may have 
been their last ever visit to 
Fayetteville. Let's hope so. 

Progress 
FROM PAGE1 

The Owls regained their intensity 
after a locker room chat with Tom-
thumb, and came out swinging. 
KanNot Worke connected, knock-
ing himself and Arlyn Bowers out of 
the game, while Tore AndDrew took 
out Isiah Morris with a looping right 
to the jaw. 

Despite the ejection of both of 
their power forwards, the Owls built 
on their lead. Tom-thumb threw 
redshirt forward Rob-Is Glazed into 
the game, and Glazed put on a clinic. 
The Detroit native had pulled down 
19 rebounds and scored 37 points 
when the smoke cleared, winning all-
conference honors. 

The Owls were aided by the loss 

of Arkansas' high-scoring forward, 
Todd Day. Day left the game in tears 
after a foul was called on him by a 
referee. 

"How can he do that to me after 
all I've done for him?" a sobbing, 
whining, spoiled, emaciated, egotis 
tical Day wondered in the locker roo m 
afterwards. 

After that, it was smooth sailing. 
The men in the Arkansas stands 
packed their wives/mothers into 
their RV's before the Owl lead 
reached 30, and Rice simply ran up 
the score in the empty arena. 

"It was a really good feeling to 
beat them like this," said Marvelous 
Marvin More. "Especially since they 
are traitoirs to the conference and all 
humanity and should be tarred and 
feathered as such." 

"Yeah," said AndDrew. 

Rice college bowl program troubled 
by Jon Scam-the-Town 

The ACU-I announced Monday 
that it was investigating the Rice 
College Bowl program for violations 
which include, among others, the 
awarding of fast cash, fast cars, and 
fast women to the members of the 
team. The report which listed 233 
individual violations of ACU-I regu-
lations, hinted that if the program is 
indeed to blame for the violations, 
Rice's College Bowl would possibly 
be subject to the death penalty. 

We were able to contact team star 
Tim Pushme-Pullyou by phone at his 
private suite at Caesar's Palace in Las 
Vegas. He was noncommittal in his 
remarks and mentioned that "the 
rumors were probably started by 
perennial power Trinity University, 
who always loses to us. They're just 
jealous." Raymund Vanilla Ice was 
spotted by our reporters climbing 
into a Mercedes 500SL convertible 
assisted by two seemingly gorgeous 
blondes at 2 a.m. Saturday. He was 
unable to comment at all about any 
allegations. 

Drug use has also been alleged by 

the report The only listed drug was 
peyote, which is known for its mind 
expanding effects. St. Paul of the Ace 
in the Holser was seen talking to a 
medicine man who gave him a plastic 
bag in exchange for a briefcase. 
When questioned by Trasher re-
porters, St. Paul mumbled, "The 
[stuffs] for religious purposes, G." 

The Allen Center generously al-
lowed us to illegally look at tran-
scripts, where it was revealed that 
John Helter-Skelter's transcript was 
doctored. We reached John's agent 
Eric "Knuckles" Sallytutu who bra-
zenly replied, "Money talks, [bovine 
scatology] walks." 

Team member Brain Nee:d-More 
was also mentioned in the report for 
receiving cash payments for College 
Bowl. He, however, was unavailable 
for comment but the reservation 
agent for Air France said he had 
chartered a Concorde with Ronald 
Reagan so they could go on a tour of 
the French Riviera. 

Iftheallegations are indeed based 
on fact, ACU-I hinted that Rice would 
be stripped of their last two region 12 
titles and their 4th place at Nationals 
would be forfeited. Also, the number 

of scholarship college bowl players 
would be reduced to zero for the next 
three years. The drug allegations, if 
true, would bring still more investi-
gations to an already trouble-ridden 
program at Rice by the likes of the 
KGB and the LAPD. 

Jon Scam-the-Town is a Pisces and 
likes moonlight walks and weekends 
on the beach. 

Field hockey 
loses to a 
strong Texas 
team, 21-19 
by Dub Jock 

The Field Hockey Owls lost to a 
strong University of Texas team, 21-
19. 

Dub Jock is a member of the Rice 
Field Hockey Team. 

S C O R E B O R E D 

CO-ED SOFTBALL CHUMPS: 
Psycho-Bitches and their Whipped 
Boyfriends def. Can You Tell Which of 
Us is in Drag?, 21-20 

MEN'S SOFTBALLS 
Tuesday League W L 
WE'RE NOT FROM LOVETT 3 0 
RICE BOXING & WRESTLING 2 1 
GEEKS WHO NEVER SEE SUN1 2 
HOUSTON ASTROS 0 3 

Saturday League W L 
ROSES ARE RED 3 0 
VIOLETS ARE BLUE 2 1 
SUGAR IS SWEET 1 2 
SO ARE YOU 0 3 

Judgementday League W L 
BAPTIST STUDENT UNION 0 0 
CAMPUS CRUSADE CHRIST 0 0 
CATHOLIC STUDENT UNION 0 0 
HILLEL 0 0 
MUSLIM STUDENT ASSOC. 0 0 

Intramural Pronouncements 
• Yesterday was the entry deadline for 
all intramural sports to be held next 
year. 
• Forfeit fees will be refunded today 
from 8:00 a.m. to 3:00 p.m. only. Any 
fees not claimed today will be forfeited. 
• Brass Knuckles are allowed on the 
playing fields. 
• For a good time, call Lisa at527-4058. 
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Love of CK food instigates tasteless display of affection 

Rice professor resigns: true, meaty inside story 
REPORTED BY 

EZAZ AND 
PET HER SQUARE-OFF 

"W„ elcome to today's 
counseling session. This is our 
third meeting and I feel that we 
are making real progress. N o w I 
know that all of you have turned 
away from the ever-growing 
temptation to return to eating 
Central Kitchen food, and I 
admire every one of you for that. 
But it is important to realize that 
you still have not conquered your 

"Well, to continue, one day 
one of the waiters at Cooken 
House brought me a piece of cake 
I hadn't asked for. I politely told 
him to take it back. He said, 
'C'mon, try it. You'll like it.' It 
looked strange. The frosting 
glistened as if it had recently 
been oiled, and the cake part had 
a kind of crust on it. I didn't want 
to but I saw the head of my 
department take a bite of a 
similar cake and I didn't want to 
offend her, so I tried it. I hated 
it...and I loved it. I wanted to 
vomit and I wanted to eat more 
and more and more. Ohhhh. 

"Sorry... anyway., .um... that 

At night, I'd dream of the greasy 
cheeseburgers perfected by CK. I'd 
wake up panting in anticipation, gasp-
ing for Central Kitchen food. 
problem. N o w remember, we 
need to be honest. Don't be 
scared. We're all friends. Any 
volunteers to talk first? AH. 
Thank you sir. Now, go ahead." 

"Well, my name is Ben T. 
Cutlery and I'm a CK addict. It's 
been two and a half years since 
I ' v e had CK food and I feel much 
better about my life now. The 
addiction started about seven 
years ago. 

"I was a professor at Rice 
University. All of the professors 
would have our meals at Cooken 
House. Everything was really 
going well. I was going to be 
promoted to Associate Professor, 
my daughter got into Harvard 
(the Rice of the Northeast), my 
wife and I had a great sex 
iife...need I say more? 

started it. I found out that that 
angelic devil's food cake was 
from CK. I stopped eating at 
Cooken House, and ate all of my 
meals at Griess, that house of 
delicate delights. Then when I 
became an associate at Griess, I 

eating at Cooken House. Still life 
continued as normal for the most 
part. My wife was content, my 
kid was doing well in school. 

"Then trouble hit. 
"I was no longer aroused by 

my wife. At night, I'd dream of 
the greasy cheeseburgers per-
fected by CK. I'd wake up panting 
in anticipation, gasping for 
Central Kitchen food. I even...I 
could only make love with my 
wife if I imagined her to be a 
delectable portion of Salisbury 
steak. I'd passionately lick the 
gravy off of her body, every 
luscious drop. But instead of 
shrieking her name, I'd scream 
'CK! CK! Give me more!' My 
wife concluded I had another 
love, and in many ways I did. She 
left me. 

"Things went downhill from 
there. I began thinking my 
colleagues' heads were clumps of 
iceberg lettuce. But I justified this 
as a realization of their true 
academic nature. Then I started a 
cholesterol lover's club. 

"But during my classes, I 
began visualizing my students as 
entrees. You know, the girls with 
two heaping mounds of 

I could only make love with my wife if I 
imagined her to be a delectable portion 
of Salisbury steak. I'd passionately lick 
the gravy off of her body, every lus-
cious drop. 
had an excuse to spend more and 
more of my time there. This 
went on for over a year. I told my 
colleagues that I was eating at 
home. My wife assumed I was 

scrambled eggs, just waiting to be 
tasted. The unwashed long 
blonde hair seemed to be con-
gealed spaghetti. I wanted to eat 
it all, so much. 

Baked facade aesthetic and 
environmentaLmasterpiece 

BY EGG SIMPSON 

R recently one of Rice 
University's most frequently and 
undeservedly overlooked works 
of art has been brought into a 
new light. It is therefore impera-
tive that its character be dis-
cussed: that is, the character of 
the austere vertical triptych 
prominently displayed on the 
wall of the Baker covered 
walkway. 

This fascinating piece, from 
Baked's permanent collection, is 
a genius work in its own right; 
but we must first consider it as a 
part of the environment in which 
it presents itself and in which the 
viewer approaches it. 

This grand two dimensional 
sculpture, if you will, is wonder-
fully incorporated into both the 
architecture and the surrounding 
landscape. Both of these aspects 
must be discussed in full, for both 
reflect upon its meaning. But 
before we consider this broader 
definition, w e should understand 
the piece as an isolated, indi-
vidual work of art. 

We see here a symbolically 
deep model of the role of human-
kind in relation to nature. Each 
geometric space demonstrates the 
rise of man, if read in ascending 
order,_The lowest slab is made of 
marble, which represents nature's 
perfection. At the same time, this 
rectangle, with its simplicity of 
composition, depicts the begin-
nings of classic art, for w e are 
undoubtedly reminded of the 
great marble statues of the 
Greeks and Romans. 

The central rectangle is made 
not of marble but of poured 
concrete (at least it certainly 
looks like poured concrete, and if 
it didn't this argument would be 
unsubstantiated, so w e will agree 
that in fact it is poured concrete, 
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The often over-looked masterpiece, the vertical triptych, is permanently on display 
outside Baked college. 

or something of that nature—for 
if w e choose to argue about the 
actual materials of the work we 
begin to deal with issues outside 
the purely aesthetic sphere, and 
those issues are naturally 
irrelevant), a man-made sub-
stance which clearly represents 
the Industrial Revolution and 
everything else that happened 
during that period in history. 

This section of the triptych, 
then, demonstrated how man has 
taken over the planet, and how 

art has been transformed from the 
naturalism of the Classical Period 
to the pre-modernism, modern-
ism, quasi-modemism, post-
modernism and retro-modemism 
of the present day. 

The final, highest rectangle is 
once again made of marble, but 
we cannot overlook the fact that 
its dimensions are greatly 
decreased from the original 
marble slab, demonstrating man's 
destruction of nature, as well as 

S f f BAKED, PAGE 7 

Greasy CK entrees like this one, served to Love-it students last week, instigated 
Ben T. Cutlery's addiction. Many Rice students are being treated for this dreadful 
disease. 

"One day, I lost control. While 
one of my students was in my 
office for a conference. I couldn't 
stand it anymore. I started 
nibbling on her neck. She 
screamed, 'Rape.' My life, as I had 
known it, ended. The University 
succeeded in keeping the situa-
tion quiet. I resigned for health 
reasons and have since gone into 
nature to find myself because: 

I'm a lumberjack and I'm 
okay, 

I cut my wood and I shun CK. 
I wear women's clothing and 

I've lost my wife, 
But that's all right; now I'm 

set for life. 
(EDITOR'S NOTE: Any 

resemblances to people or 
situations at Rice University are 
strictly impossible.) 

Little Bo Feep 
turned paisley 
E.I.E.I.O..... 

BY PET HER SQUARE-OFF 

I magine that your life is a 
piece of string. Now, take the end 
of that string... the end of your 
life...and fold it backwards onto 
the rest of the string. N o w the 
end should touch the middle and 
form a loop. What you get 
strongly resembles a paisley, 
doesn't it? Think about 
that...Deep. 

That is exactly what Cheese 
college's production of What do 
you get when you cross an 
elephant with an hummingbirdf 
(Affectionately called "Pain" by 
its cast. I know this because I 
know most of them, which is 
why I'm reviewing the show) 
asks itself. It also asks the 
fundamental question that has 
plagued modern dramatists for 
the centuries since they became 
modern, "What function does the 
paisley serve in today's society?" 

The play itself is about child 
molestation, but that wasn't the 
point at all. The point was the 
costumes. They were deep. They 
were beautiful. And they were 

paisley. It was a smorgasbord of 
paisley, with yellow and red and 
blue and orange and puce and 
ocher and ....(Editor's note: The 
rest of this sentence is not 
reported because the reviewer 
started to drool on his page. 
Thank you) 

The message of the play was 
simple: paisley heals. Julia (Leslie 
Lois Lind), the abused child, is 
the prime fashion protagonist 
because of her choice to wear 
checkered pants with a paisley 
top. It is this sacrilege, this 
hubris, that causes her problems. 
Oliver (Ron Ray Gunn) is the 
handsome clothes retailer who 
recognizes her potential, even at 
her young age, and because of this 
he molests her. But with the 
combination she had on, who can 
blame him. 

The rest of the play deals with 
her parents' (Ben Frank Lynn and 
Sue Zen Anthony) reaction to her 
sudden dip into a black wardrobe, 
with no patterns whatsoever. It 
is not until the final scene, when 
most of the characters on stage 
have some article of paisley 
clothing on, that the play can be 
resolved. These include a pair of 
paisley shoes and boxer shorts 

SEE PAISLEY. P4GE 7 
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There's a new queen in Videoland, and she's wearing Fruit O' the Looms... 

Chris Isaak's bimbo playmate shakes her 
naked tits all over MTV—why not Madonna?? 
RY Ml miP ROY l i 
LJ I I V I U O I w U\J I # t • 1 X ow why do you suppose Madonna can't do the same damn thing? Is it really just a matter of nipples? Or is it something 

more to do with whom vou shake them at? 

Fashion statements at 
Rice (or the lack thereof) 

How do you recognize a 
well-dressed student? Well, first 
off there is the $100 hair cut, 
$400 purse, and the fashionably 
thrown-together look with just 
a few wrinkles verifying that 
the shirt is just back from the 
cleaners. (You've had it on for 
five minutes already.) 

Wait, just a minute. On the 
Rice campus? Oh, that's 
different. 

Rice students, let's see. 
Well, there is the common 
belief that the Beer Bike t-shirts 
are the fashion statements of 
the 90's. And then there are 
those gym shorts. 

You know, when I attended 
gym orientation my freshman 
year, I could not understand 
why anyone would want to 
wear those blue shorts with the 
size stamped for all to see, 
much less wear them away 
from the Rice campus. 

Three years later, I still 
can't understand why anyone 
would want to wear these 
atrocious monstrosities 
anywhere except while 
running the outer loop. And to 
think I saw a pair of these 
shorts in downtown Houston. 
Surely, that was just a long 
jog.... 

Then there are those Ba-ja's. 
Why would anyone with brains 
want to wear a shirt made out 
of rug material in Houston, 
especially when there are 
much softer and cooler fabrics 
like silk? 

The shoe industry makes a 
killing off of Rice students, 
with those ridiculous 
gnomecart access pebblewalks. 
You just have to have your 
heels resoled every two weeks. 
It's so expensive. 

Fashion at Rice? What 
fashion? 

Rock group ZZ 
Top should run 
for president 

BY MUSIC BOY 

I f Ronald Reagan can be 
president, what's to stop the best 
little band in Texas from doing 
the exact same thing? 

Top ten reasons ZZ Top 
should run for president in '92: 

10. Guaranteed presidential 
pardon for Willie Nelson. 

9. Guy with no beard can be 
the VP 

8. Press conference keggers 

GO TO HELL 
Spend an eternity down under 

To book a ticket, call: WHERE THE 
1-900-666-HELL WOMEN ARE LIKE 

1/2 of your soul the THE WEATHER, 
first minute AND THE MEN FRY, 

1/4 each additional. TOO 

Hanszen's 
biggest party 
ever: come help 
us celebrate 
Beer Bike! We'll 

« 

have an entire 
keg!H BRING $3 OR YOUR 

FAVORITE SHEEP 

Helpful hints fromHELLOia? 

7. Elect one, get one free. 
6. They've already got the 

limousines 
5. Beards make them look like 

Ayatollahs—unlimited power in 
the New World Order 

4. Finally, hot babes in the 
White House 

3. Drug War????? 
2. Bodyguards have cooler 

tattoos than Secret Service 
Agents. 

And the number one reason 
ZZ Top should run for president 
in'92: 

1. No New ZZ Taxes 

Dear Helloleez 
Help me, help me, help me! 

What's a sane person to do? 
There I was huddled up against 
the cold bricks of the RMC, 
nosed pressed against the glass 
windows of Miner Lounge, trying 
desperately to get a fleeting 
glimpse of the awesome Jane 
Goodall. Oh the frustration, oh 
the angst! After all I had done, 
had I come down to this? 

After wolfing down a 
gastrophic nightmare from CK 
and sacrificing Dr. Zeff's account-
ing class to tear over to the RMC 
and wait patiently in line with 
3,000 better dressed people, I was 
turned out into the cold night air, 
far from the warmth of old Jane's 
voice. What's to do, Helloleez? 
What's to be done? 

-in desperation-

Dear desperate: 
You are not alone. First, 

remove your nose from the pane. 
It just annoys the window 
cleaners and it's not too good for 
your nose either. Now then, there 
are solutions. 

The lecture is being broadcast. 
Bring your T.V. and a really, 
really, really long extension cord 
just outside the RMC. Chances 
are you'll be able to pick up 
something...even if it's only the 
Spanish channel, or an angry 
CAMPO. 

If that fails, go visit Nancy. 
George is at the lecture napping, 
so there's got to be an extra seat 
on the divan in front of the T.V. 
there, too. 

Dear Helloleez 
I am the general manager of 

So What Fabrics. One month ago, 
during the heat of war, a yellow 
ribbon craze hit our store like a 
bad flu. We were completely sold 
out and the phone was ringing off 
the hook. So I ordered 4,000 more 
rolls of buttercup yellow #5 
ribbon and had it federal ex-
pressed. 

HELLO&* 
Mik 

And the war ended. 
Now what do I do, Helloleez? 

My store looks like the yellow 
brick road and all my staff have 
been fighting bees for weeks! If I 
don't think of something fast, I'm 
going to loose my store, my staff, 
and my sanity. 

-mellow yellow-

Dear mellow: 
Have I got a deal for you. It 

just so happens that there's an 
artist doing a "No spring tones 
before Easter" monument to the 
victims of AIDS in the fashions 
world to be placed on top of the 
Vatican. Call him at: ART-
SMaRT. 

Dear Helloleez 
My roommate is a packrat. He 

saves everything. There's a piece 
of half eaten "Willy B-Day" cake 
permanently embedded into the 
comer of his desk, yellow ribbons 
galore, and every issue the 
Thresher and Sentinel has every 
published. I'm a sensitive, 90's 
kind of guy, Helloleez. I've read 
Alan Alda's new book at least 4 
times, and I know all the PC 
lingo. My therapist has helped me 
come to terms with my 
roommate's fetish, and I can live 
with it all—EXCEPT the Senti-
neis!!!! So what do I do with all 
the Sentinels, Helloleez? 

-swamped under-

Dear swamped under 
Your story is not new. And the 

best answer I've seen so far is one 
by a hearty bunch of real SID 
men, who crumpled up a good 50 

issues of the Houston Chronic 
(back when it was only 25 cents 
an issue) and stuffed these inkly 
balls into the offender's room. 
The room was at least five feet 
high in crumpled back issues, 
(see Campanile 1990, SID section 
if you don't believe me) 

Since you live with your 
roommate, you may not want to 
do this in your room. However 
Pearl Lyan's room number is in 
the directory. 

Dear Helloleez 
I consider myself a decent 

cook. I have lifetime subscrip-
tions to both Gourmet and Bon 
Appetit, and can cook up a mean 
frittata. I also appreciate fine 
wine and dining. (I am most 
distressed thaWew of the food 
columns have been printed this 
year. Allocate space to waht is 
really important: FOOD!!!) 

Now, supposedly, the head 
Central Kitchen chef is a Euro-
pean culinary conniseur. How 
can that be? The most European 
we've seen is Welsh rabbit (which 
tasted like melted Velveeta over 
toast), French fries and pizza. 
Furthermore, the toast was not 
torn but cut. 

-craving more than fish and 
chips-

Dear craving: 
It's obvious to the casual 

observer that our reknown 
European chef must be British . 
The English can't cook anyway. 
What nation do you know that 
calls a confection a "pasty?" And 
let me tell you, it's aptly named. 

You can get better meat pies 
from Sweeny Todd or microwave 
dinners. 

But then, how creative can 
you get when your main ingredi-
ents are salt and the organ whose 
sole purpose is to filter urine? 
Looks like Marco Polo never 
made it to Great Britain. Blame it 
on Billy the Conquerer and the 
Stormin' Normans. 

Girls: Worried about unwanted pregnancy? 
Choose Camouflage Condoms. 

Worried about slippage? 
Choose the one with the super adhesive 
strip what's a little skin to a guy who really 

cares? 
In this age of disease and sleazy men, a woman 
just can't be too careful..... 

Smart gals choose Camouflage Condoms, 
with the patented, self-destruct intrusion system. 
In the event of condom failure, a gentle shock 
warns the male to withdraw. 

After a ten second grace period, the condom 
automatically implodes, removing the offensive 
appendage (bet he's sensitive by now...) so he can 
never be so insensitive or irresponsible again. 

Camouflage Condoms: 
the safe choice. 

So you, too, can 
be satisfied. 

oil 
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Architectural Digest insights 
BY HI-THERE HATTIE 

ANDEZAZ 

t ? 
^ V ice's architectural 
diversity is touted in viewbooks 
and on campus tours as being 
hot, hot, very hot. 

If we look within the hedges, 
but beyond mere concrete 
impressions, we begin to see the 
symbolic implications of the Rice 
campus, the way the space is 
used to define the morals of the 
university itself. 

Let's start at the beginning. 
The basic land area of the 
university is triangularly shaped, 
an obvious bow to the Christian 
Trio. 

The first building to grace the 
campus was Love-it Hall, a grand, 
self-enclosed space with just a 
hint at vaginal symbolism, the 
grandmamma of them all, Sally's 
port. I have no records explaining 
the significance of Sally in W.M. 
Rice's life, but Half-Baked knew 
him better than we did. 

This arched entrance leads 

students into the Main Academic 
Quad, the centerpiece of campus, 
the academic womb out of which 
students are expelled, at Com-
mencement, after four (ideally) 
fun-filled years. 

This birthing process, which 
sends the students out into the 
real world, is both prolonged and 
painful. (Especially on warm, 
humid days when the president 
talks about building, unbuilding 
and rebuilding—oh yeah. That 
was matriculation.) 

The Quad itself is a master-
piece of symmetry (disregarding 
Funrun, which will be covered in 
the Miscellaneous section), with 
Sewage mirroring Sick Phys 
(down to the convenient, 
unopenable windows), and 
Laidzor complementing Ander's 
Son). Footpaths spoke out from 
the center and crisscross with 
radial symmetry at Willy. 

Willy's statue and ashes, 
gracing the center of the center of 
the campus, is the axis about 
which the Rice Universe turns, so 
to speak, with Willy occasionally 
turning as well. (But we won't 
dwell on engineering feats here...) 

Baked 
FROM PAGE 5 

the desire of so many dictators of 
third world countries to withhold 
bits and pieces of their countries' 
histories in order to brainwash 
the common people. 

This brings us once again to 
the placement of this piece 
within its environment. The 
triptych is centrally placed 
between two stark openings 
which demonstrate in form the 
traditional post and beam 
structure of so much architec-
ture, which is a very functional 
system. 

In contrast, the art work itself 
is extremely anti-functional, for 
it eliminates entrance space into 
the walkway, and, because of its 
slippery surface, prevents easy 
scaling onto the sunroof above. 
This certainly reiterates the turn 
of the century philosophy that art 
is useless, and is intended to be 
so. 

We also cannot overlook the 
tact that the wall which houses 
this piece possesses a slight 
curve, which naturally symbol-
izes the drive toward a cyclical 
world, and stands in stark 
contrast to the sharp lines and 
angles of the actual composition. 
We also discover that the space 
created by the opposite side of the 

wall is used to store recyclable 
newspapers, once again tying the 
art into the sphere of nature. 

Finally, we must analyze the 
rest of the surroundings. Directly 
in front of the wall are two 
dilapidated barbecue grills, and a 
recently added pile of hay—the 
newest addition which has drawn 
attention to the work being 
discussed. 

The grills represent man's 
desire for recreation, which draws 
him away from the fine arts. The 
grills partially block the viewer's 
view, as if to say that they are, in 
fact, more important to most 
people, but we cannot overlook 
the fact that they are falling 
apart. 

The hay, which appears to be 
randomly spread out on the 
ground, again acts as to empha-
size the work's ties to nature. The 
hay itself is a controlled part of 
creation, one which people 
manipulate for their own benefit. 

And that, we find, is the 
work's final statement: people 
think they can just do whatever 
they want with whatever they 
want, as long as they get some-
thing out of it. So the next time 
you walk through the Baker quad, 
examine this often ignored 
masterpiece, and remember that 
carrots are people, too. 

—Assisted by Marty Frogskins 

Paisley 
FROM PAGE 5 

that Oliver flashes the audience; I 
thought these were a stroke of 
genius on the director's (R. U. 
Ready's) part. PAISLEY HEALS. 

Lind is fluffy, but radiant in 
her portrayal of The Clasher, as I 
came to think of Julia during the 
play. Gunn was an absolutely 
devastating leading man, once 
out of his plaid period. The 
parents were both outstanding, 
though old. Kudos should be 
given to all of the actors for their 
courageous portrayals of people 
struggling to fight back against 
our fad oriented society. 

ANAL 
RETENTION 

Hie new 
scent by 
CK 
WE DO MORE THAN 
JEANS OR FRYING 

FOOD 

I heartily recommend this play 
for those of you who can stand 
the thought of plaid, checks, and 
stripes finally being put in their 
place. You solid color lovers 
should steer clear as well, 
because this play pulls no 
punches in its treatment of the 
state of fashion in America today. 

This gutsy play will be 
running all week long in Cheese 
commons. Tickets are $4 for 
students, $5 all others. 

PUB BAADS 
UPPER 50's SID 7 

3rd SOUTH 

Embarrassed about your 
purity score? Have an Orgy!! 

Trained professionals will 
help you lose every point. 

Advanced MIT class 
starting soon. 

Condoms included. 
Call 630-FUCK 

The Purity 
Review 

A N D L E S S 

WE SCORE MORE, 

Fun classes, personal attention 

ROLLING ADMISSION!! 

Willy also, on the occasion of 
his recent birthday, looked like 
he had a hole blown in the back 
of his head. 

In actuality, it was not an 
imitation Lincoln assignation 
(Rice is most firmly dead—and 
did you hear the butler did it??) 
but instead a mirror to reflect a 
splendid display of a birthday 
celebration laser show. Odd. 

Most people don't have to help 
hold their own birthday festivi-
ties. (Why play "Dogs of War" 
but not flash a yellow ribbon 
across Love-it? And where was 
the band on top of Funrun?) 

Fireworks would have been 
more majestic, but would have 
polluted the air. And we can't 
offend any environmentalist 
groups or risk setting additional 
trees in the Quad on fire.... 

One cannot leave the Quad 
without noting the pointed 
towers on the physics building, 
and an architect's interpretation 
of them on Ander's Son, in a 
more modem, see-thru style, 
somewhat Madonna-like, bra. 
(Rumor has it that this bra-like 
covering also serves as a skylight, 
but as an intelligent audience, we 
know better.) 

The recent architectural 
additions to the Rice campus 
provide insight into new Rice 
ways of thought. But where are 
the classrooms? 

As Rice grows and fills out, 
buildings will eventually crop up 
and fill the space. Stretch marks 
in the form of roads and walk-
ways will connect the buildings 
that serve as the birthcanals of 
students' minds. 

Now, if Rice would only not 
get fat. 

Teenage Mutant Ninja rapper? 

Shamefaced white-bread rapper Vanilla Ice (right), admits the voice on his 
multi-platinum album, To the Extreme, is actually the work of a fat guy in a 
turtle suit (left). 

At Rice this week 
Lecture 
The Anti-Christ will hold a power demonstration Friday at noon in 
the RMC in response to the Dalai Lama's ascent into heaven. 
Special guest appearances will include Helen of Troy, John Lennon 
and Walt Disney. 

Movie 
Sleeping with the Editor at the Rice Media Center tonight at 8 p.m. 
Ever have nightmares about sex with the Trasher Staff? Here's your 
opportunity to live them.... 

LIFESIZE LIFE LIKE 
INSTANT 

/ ACTION 

SUPER J*SM 

MEET GREG 
THE GREEK COWBOY 

S O FLEXIBLE I 

Complete of Masculine Realistic Design 
The ONLY ma le doll In the world with 
both electronic and G r e e k action fea-
ture®, plus most male bullt- ln features. 

FIRST TIME AVAILABLE 
That's right) Greg la me ONLY human-Ilk# MALE 

dofl tvftllabto In America. After 3 yssrs on 
*>• drawing board. Grsg i t now available for 

La! his mala, llfa-llka American and 
Qrtafc faaturaa astound you as It has others. 

f t ta f f a pacfted with surprises. 

BUILT-IN FEATURES 
A* of Greg's male components 
• re right there tor your use His 
large masculine chest, strong 
molded legs. Hnety detailed face 
Greg le so life-like your senses 
wW tingle with anticipation 
In tact his whole body Is 
detailed right down to the 
flnaet point. You can even 
control his SIZE Make 
Greg thin, make him 
husky, or just plain mus-
cular. In fed. you can 
make HIM any way you 

DRESS HIM UP 
Q f t f l c a n w e a r r e g u l a r 

w e n ' s c l o t h i n g His 

i t r o n g . m o l d e d ' e g s c a n 

* # • ' b o o t # or < h o e i 

0 r a t s h im l ike a c o w b o y 

O r e s s h im in sports 

c l o t h e # He c a n * « a r 

a n y t h i n g f r o m a bath.ng 

su . t t o a t u « e d o T h . n h 

of t h e fun y o u II h a v e 

d r e s s i n g G r e g the w a y 

YOU f e e l a m a n s h o u l d b e 

d o l h e d And b e s t ot a n 

G ' e g k n o w s h0v> to s h o w 

h i t a p D r e c < a t - o n O r d e r 

n o w w h i l e h « .« sti l l 

svsiisbie ai this e«tremeiy 
low p r i ce The ONLY male 

do l l m the wo r l d With 

*e m a l e . feljlt m human 
*3*»e. 

• Flesh Like 
Vinyl Body 

• About 8 Ft Tall 
• Comes Com-

plete With All 
Male Parts 
Fully Detailed 
Face 

• He Fucks & Sucks 
• GREEK DESIGN 
• Electronic Battery 

Powered 

He will 

Submit 
to your 
EVERY 
WHIM! 

He 
NEVER 
says no! 

DON'T TAKE 
CHANCES! 
HAVE SAFE 

SEX 
WITH YOUR VERY 

OWN LOVE SLAVE' 

GREG 
DESIGNED 
from above 
drawings 

"•sC 
f eaU)f® 

S.N. IMPORT CO. P.O. Box 32 
I dipt to 18 Hollywood. Ca. 91603 

1 

GENTLEMEN. P i ^ e r u s h j y items checked below: 
D A - Deluxe rrx»3W — rVvclose $19 96 & 12.00 p p 

Send Greg complete with Greek bullt-ln features 
O B - Custom model — I enclose $29 96 & $2 00 pp . 

Send Qreg with Greek bullt-ln features and all male part* 
complete 

• C - Electronic model — I enclose $39 95 & $2 00 p.p. 
Send Greg complete with Greek »nd electronic 
moving perts 
Profeeslonsl model — I encioee $99 95 A $2 00 p.p. 
Send Greg complete with Greek bullt-ln featuree. elec-
tronic moving male pans, plus the special lite-like 

, custom dee»gn surprise kits wttn remote control. 
" V Please rushl I encioee $2 00 extra, w f t l H 

I understand that By signing this ststement I sm certifying that I am 
sn adult over the SQ. of HI I deelrs to receive sexually 
*>ar('cors mtlerlsl 

X ° ~ i 
N l £ \ V M 

Sigraturs 
0 < J f wIM ry# b s s h i p p s d wtthovi a*Qnaturs 

AOORESS 

(Greg so ld as an adult novelty on iy i | CITY . . 

^ CALIF RESIOEI 

STATE 

RESIDENTS ADO 6 % SALES TAX ^ J 



9X418927 MONDAY, MARCH 32,1990 THE NEW YORK TIMES 

Monday, •April Foot's Day. 
April 1 * Buy the biggest fool you v 

know (see below) a beer. 

Tuesday, *Jay Yates's birthday. 
April 2nd Hopefully, someone advis-

ing at Lovett (i.e. one of 
Tim's roomates) will die so 
that Jay can advise. Other-
wise, there is no reason for 
him not to scam on every 
Lovett freshwoman, caus-
ing Tim's life to be an emo-
tional and physical Hell. 

Wednesday, *Pat Huttenbach's b-day. 
April 3rd But who gives a shit, really? 

•Outgoing Thresher editors 
and business staff visit every 
Village bar. 

Thursday, *Pub Night 
April 4,h In the interest of science, Jay 

Yates and Dan-Dan will 
wear each other's clothing 
to see if random Pub 
wenches can tell a differ-
ence. Oddmakers say not. 

Monday, . *Kurt Moeller's birthday. 
April 8,h Shhhi Be quiet the next day. 

Although Quayle joined 
the national guard, she'd 
break her hubby's legs 

Classified Ads 
WANTED 
Ideas needed for Jay Yates' major: 
Mech E? Math Sci? Bio? You decide. 
Call 555-4823. 

need something besides mono). 

More sleep. 

Poli major with near-4.0 average to 
think for Dan Quayle. 

Esperanza date needed for mystery 
man. All bills paid. Dress negotiable. 
Call 555-4823. 

Wanted: more pollen on campus— 
recent shortage threatens tissue 
manufacturers. 

Real job for Sarah Nelson Crawford, 
preferably in the Montessori field. 

Large drunk tank to house all ex-
campus-wide officers. 

Adefinitive quote from Keith Jaasma. 

Nighttime companion needed for 
lonely administrator's wife. Swim-
ming experience desired, not neces-
sary. 

Mouth-watering live operators at 
local 900 number phone bank need 
volunteer callers for trainee pro-
gram. Ca IM -9OO-HOT-TALK, ask for 
Jay or Dave. 

FOR SALE 
Spacious, six-story building on west 
side of quad. Lots of storage, one of a 
kind. Must see to believe (local view 
not destroyed if you're on the inside). 

Grief-ridden couple realizes that 
parenthood is not for us. Our sob-
bing infant needs a good home and a 
new diaper. Call 555-BRAT soon. 

Extra-large toaster. Call Susan Wood 
for details. Bread not included. 

Better sidewalk watering: Health 
Services is behind on personal injury 
quotas and diagnosis diversity (they 

Ex-SA president. Great for whis-
tlestop campaigns, brunches, fun-
draisers. Yu may not have met him, 
but he's running.... Comes with 
nameplate and executive chair; may 
require solvent to extract from SA 
office. 

Answers to last week's puzzle. . . 

Dean Burnett should be the Democrats' 
nominee for President Misclass 

Freshman comment at Wiess co-fel-
lows BBQ: 
"It's the only time we have good 
meat at Wiess." 

"Can we say that sucks? Cause I do, 
a lot." 
Where ha ve you been spending your 
nights, boyf 

Overheard in the Thresher office: 
"He won't have a penis anymore, 
he'll be very sensitive." 

"It's an all time record. I stepped in 
the door three times. That's a credit 
hour per hour." 
What the Academ endures... 

Still doing Elec 241 at 9:15 a.m.: 
SE#1: "Pain and enlightenment tend 
to go hand in hand." 
SE#2: "I wouldn't know, I try to avoid 
both." 

"Just call me Captain Suck." 

Overheard at Sid brunch: 
"Did you do anything after Rondo-
let?" 
"Yeah, I passed out." 

Jill atjones: "BobMathis is giving Sid 
this furniture bacause you dumped 
beer on his head." 

Bob Mathis, during tour of Sid build-
ups: 
"Let's take the stairs: I don't like the 
'vators." 

Overheard in Sid 'vator: 
(SMACK!) Do it again. It needs to be 
done... SMACK! 

Misclass? Is it supposed to be funny? 
Ideally. 

High-paying, high-powered job at 
prestigious university for exciting, off 
the wall reli prof-turned administra-
tor (this wi l l hopefully dispel rumors 
that such an offer already exists). 

Yet another MadLib: 
"How to Serve Wine" 

A good wine, served lustfully, can 
make any meal a truly pulsating 
occasion...The best wines are made 
by peasants just around the bend 
from the juice of ripe loins, by putting 
them in vats and squashing them 
wi th the i r th robb i ng feet. Th i s i s wh a t 
gives them that meaty aroma. 
Here are a few rules: 1 )Always serve 
white wine in an incestuous glass at 
cock temperature. 2) Never serve 
burgundy w i th fried nipples. 
3)Wines should always be drunk 
moistly or you're liable to end up 
with a gargantuan stomach. 
Try Shiner for the stomach. 

From Susan Wood's poetry class: 
"I want to know about Cinderella 
slipping out to eat these sheep. I 
mean, does she eat them raw?" 

After HEAL 498, Understanding 
Cancer: 
"I'm convinced there's something 
wrong with my prostate." 
Try not inserting anything but your 
elbow... 

Top 5 meanings of "Vellum," the 
Archi vocabulary word of the week: 
5. Glutinous skin that forms on 
cooled chile con queso. 
4. Corresponds to flagellum in Archi 
sperm—it doesn't wag, though, due 
to overexertion. 
3. The thinnest natural-fiber condom 
this side of Moscow. 
2. Archi term for Valium, ingested 
just after an all-niter and just before 
crit. 
And the number one meaning... 
1. If Vellum don't know, I'm not 
telling. 

"I'm an Archi, I need stroking and ca-
ressing." 

Freshman Archi after crit: 
"I pulled two all-niters and haven't 
eaten all day. One whiff of alcohol 
and..." 
I saw you later, boys. 

Overheard in Michie's ENGL 252 
class (courtesy Rebecca): 
"A'rake' is a decadent man who goes 
out seducing young ladies. It's 
spelled sort of like 'hoe' would be." 

Women—A Chemical Analysis. 
Element: Women 
Symbol: W O 
Discovered by: Adam. 
Atomic weight: Average expected is 
118, but there are known isotopes 
ranging from 100 to 160, with highly 
radioactive occurrences at 250 and 
better (avoid at all costs). 

Occurrence: Surplus quantities in all 
urban areas (except the general loca-
tion referred to as Bryan/College 
Station). 

Chemical properties: 
1. Possesses great affinity for Gold 
(Au), Silver (Ag), platinum (Pt) and 
precious and semi-precious stones 
and minerals. 
2. Capable of absorbing great quan-
tities of expensive substances. 
3. May explode spontaneously if left 
alone with male. 
4. Insoluble in liquids, but activity 
greatly increased with saturation in 
ethanol. 
5. Yields to pressure if applied to 
correct points. 

Mental properties: 
1. Difficult to ascertain due to the 
nature of the thought process the 
specimen follows. 
a) Revamped testing procedures are 
under study, but projected realiza-
tions of test availability dates con-
stantly slip. 

Physical properties: 
1. Surface very smooth, with many 
interesting irregularities, usually se-
lectively covered in pointed films. 
a) Avoid those that apply different 
colored films to each fingernail. 
b) Some specimens wil l exhibit a 
tendency towards thick applications 
of films resulting in eyes that look like 
they are bulging out of their heads. 
Beware this variety as they may be 
prone to cracking resulting in a reali-
zation of "what you see ain't what 
you get" or lead poisoning. 
2. Boils at nothing and freezes for no 
reason. 
3. Melts if given proper treatment. 
4. Bitter if used incorrectly. 
5. Found in various states in nature, 

ranging from virgin metal to com-
mon ore. 
6. Selective specimens have pleasant 
aroma. 
7. Warm to hold. Capable of warm-
ing other objects it is held close to (at 
times causing overheating). 

Uses: 
1. Highly ornamental, especially in 
sports cars. 
2. Most powerful reducing agent of 
money known. 
3. Can aid in relaxation. 
4. Some versions capable of bright-
ening the day. 
5. Can be used to stimulate the heart 
muscle of a male for whatever rea-
son. 
a) Use with CAUTION. Positive and 
negative results have been obtained 
for a given stimulus, depending on 
version. 
6. Some instrumental in starting 
global warfare. 
7. Making dinner reservations. 
8. Excellent memories for tasks that 
males generally forget. 
9. With a minimum of flattery it is 
possible to get versions to perform 
trivial tasks. 

Tests: 
1. Pure specimens turn rosy ifdiscov-
ered'in their natural state. 
2. Turns bright green if placed beside 
better specimen. 
3. Becomes coy when confronted 
with truth. 

Caution: 
1. Highly dangerous in inexperi-
enced hands. 
2. Illegal to possess more than one 
permanent specimen, in spite of the 
fact that specimens can and do ob-
tain possession of more than one of 
the male gender, and lie about it. 
3. Terrible drivers. 
4. Carry ear plugs to prevent ear 
damage due to spontaneous out-
bursts. 
5. Known for turning telephones into 
melted slag. 
6. Affinity for rolling pins. 
7. Generally obtain lawyers for di-
vorce settlements that can expand on 
the idea "weaker sex." 

However, she did think 
that the yellow ribbons 

would suffocate the trees 
Notes & Notices 

Chess club pub night, Wednesday. 
Bring your glasses. 

Special Dalai Lama tarot card read-
ing, Monday at 4 p.m. in Campanile 
darkroom. Have your future read by 
the master. 

TGIS, Sunday, for all those tired of 
long, boring parties over long, boring 
weekend. 

High-paying jobs available: long 
vacations, short workweeks, ex-
pense accounts, casual dress. 
Graduating seniors only, academs 
preferred. 

Name that sperm in the Cryobank ad 
and win a free fertilization attempt 
(deferrable). Fax or campus mail best 
answers to b.p.e.. 

PERSONALS 
Charming, handsome, studious, cul-
tured, sensitive Rice male seeking 
similar mate. Females preferred. Call 
630-MALE, wait for male voice, and 
start talking. 

Lovesick Brown freshman worships 
Jones Aphrodite from afar, needs 
name ID. 

Zen Misclass 


