
At a rally in Sioux City, Iowa, a weary 
and obviously desperate Jeb Bush unveiled 
“Jeb!!” as his newest campaign logo.

“It’s so fun, I’m so fun!” said a hopeless 
Bush. “You shouldn’t vote for a boring 
sack of mud like Ben Carson or Donald 
Trump, because they don’t share my sense 
of whimsy!” 

The “Jeb!!” logo did not noticeably differ 
from his old logo, with the exception of 
the added exclamation point. In between 
the two exclamation marks appeared to be 
the right end of a lower case b, as though 
Bush had haphazardly used the clone 
edit on PhotoShop. Political analyst Kirk 
Broderick claimed that this decision was a 
strong move on Bush’s part.

“While one exclamation mark can show 
excitement, it also can show anger or even 
a factorial expression,” Broderick said. 
“Two exclamation marks really get the 

message across that he’s stoked to be in the 
campaign.”

Bush’s campaign manager Danny Diaz is-
sued an exclusive statement to The Shady 
Dealer concerning the new logo.

“Jeb!! is prepared to add as many excla-
mation points as possible to demonstrate 
how much excitement we are feeling,” 
Diaz said.

Bush himself expects this move to jump-
start his lagging campaign.

“Yep!! Ol’ Jeb is back in it!! And this 
time, I’m in it with a kick-butt can-do at-
titude!!” Bush said, with bulging eyes and 
greasy hair, as if he hadn’t taken a shower 
in months. He then collapsed on the floor 
and started muttering to no one in par-
ticular.

Jeb Bush is slated to appear at the Nickel-
odeon Kids Choice Awards in March.
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DESPERATE JEB BUSH ADDS 
SECOND EXCLAMATION 

MARK TO LOGO

US News Releases 
Rankings of Most 
Prestigious Prisons
by Nik Varley

by Chase Harrison and Daniel Ruttenberg

See Prisons on 
page 4

Earlier this week, US News and World Re-
port released their annual rankings of the 
nation’s most prestigious prisons. The top 
5 ranked prisons have been printed below.

Via US News and World Report:
5. St. Joseph County Jail
Clocking in at number five on the list is 

St. Joseph, one of the most sought-after 
jails in its home state of Indiana. Inmates 
cited its small size and high correctional 
officer to inmate ratio as the prison’s big-
gest draws. “I really wanted the small 
prison experience,” inmate Jacob Watts 
said. “When I did my prison tours in 
high school, I realized that the large fed-
eral prisons just weren’t for me. I wanted a 
more intimate prison atmosphere.”

4. Petersburg Federal Correctional Insti-
tution

Nestled in scenic southern Virginia, Pe-
tersburg Federal Correctional Institution 
is a great choice for anyone looking to get 
in touch with the South during their time 
in prison. Located in a classic prison town, 
Petersburg allows its inmates to spend 
their days soaking up all that its southern 
location has to offer (while confined to the 
prison grounds, of course). “There’s defi-
nitely a southern jock vibe here,” inmate 
James Van Dyke said. “We go pretty hard 
during recreation time.”

3. Louisiana State Penitentiary
Louisiana State Penitentiary is the quint-

essential large state prison: with over 
5,000 inmates, it’s the biggest prison in 
the United States, and it has the attitude 
to match. “With such a large size, you can 
definitely get lost, especially during your 
first year,” inmate Aaron Rierson said. 
“But if you’re a self-advocate, you can get 
all the attention you need from Correc-
tional Officers and other prison personnel. 
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DISCLAIMER
If you are so predisposed as to be offended, scan-
dalized, or otherwise negatively affected by our 
content, we are very sorry. But only sorry in the 
way you are sorry when your friend’s lizard dies. 
You are still probably an asshole, and it is not our 
fault.

META-DISCLAIMER
That was rude. We should not have insulted 
you like that right off the bat. We’ve been going 
through some stuff lately. Sorry!

META-META-DISCLAIMER
To be clear, that apology was not for our con-
tent. We still don’t give a fuck.
 

CRESCAT RUMOR, VITA EXCOLATUR WHAT TO DO IF THE TOILET 
WATER SPLASHES IN YOUR 

BUTTHOLE
1. This phenomenon is also known as Poseidon’s Kiss! Remember that this happened 

to gods too. Archeological studies found that the output of Hephaestus, Greek god of 
fire and blacksmith, mostly consisted of toilet-related goods.

2. Don’t panic. Wait until the saturation caused by the splash slows to a gentle dribble. 
Better yet, sit on the toilet until it evaporates, and cease all bowel movements/digestion 
in general to deal with the splash-causing shit you currently have to deal with. One 
splash at a time.

3. Don’t cry either. You’re making the air do enough work anyway drying your but-
thole. Don’t make it have to dry your tears too, because the air can only handle one 
evaporation at a time.

4. At this possible moment, you may be thinking, “How could my butthole get any 
dirtier?” However, remember that urine is sterile. If pee water splashes on you, your 
butthole will be optimally clean for future bathroom trips, as well as the anal your sex-
ual partner always requests.

5. Take a Snapchat, including as graphic detail as possible to cause a maximal amount 
of alarm and concern among your friends, who will rush to your aid.

6. In the case that your RH or anyone else comes, make your situation sound worse 
than it is to garner sympathy. RHs are used to dealing with toilet-related messes when 
their child has a tantrum, so throw a tantrum to make it more like something they’re 
used to.

7. If all else fails, try to make another splash. It will wash the other splash away.

by Nico Aldape

In an unexpected turn of events, the 
Major Activities Board has officially an-
nounced this Wednesday that Nirvana will 
not be able to perform at this year’s Sum-
mer Breeze festival. This announcement 
goes against months of student speculation 
of the Summer Breeze line up, and has left 
student Nirvana fans like third-year Visual 
Arts major Walter Brown wildly disap-
pointed.

“We’ve been gunning for a Nirvana per-
formance at Summer Breeze for years now, 
so naturally I was disappointed to hear our 
dreams barrel out the window,” Brown 
said. “It blew my mind how the university 

missed out on the band of the century like 
this.”

The Major Activities Board confirmed 
that Nirvana was scheduled to perform at 
some point, but had to cancel due to un-
foreseen circumstances. In hindsight, this is 
not much of a surprise, as Kurt Cobain had 
always been somewhat of a loose cannon.

In place of Nirvana, the Major Activities 
Board has scheduled a guest showing of the 
up-and-coming band Foo Fighters, who 
sport a similar sound.

Nirvana Preemptively Eliminated 
from Summer Breeze Lineup

by Ryan Fleishman



Following a string of reports from students and other 
University of Chicago community members claiming to 
have witnessed the event firsthand, the Dean of the Col-
lege, John W. Boyer, held a press conference this past Fri-
day to confirm that he had, in fact, been recently banned 
from the online role-playing game “Club Penguin.”

Boyer, who had been an active member of the Univer-
sity’s Club Penguin Community for the past nine years, 
apologized for the online misconduct which had led to 
his debarment from the community. While most of the 
details of the events that took place online were left am-
biguous, multiple eyewitness reports from the incident 
confirmed that Boyer, operating under his usual online 
moniker “ChefBoyerD,” was seen near the seats on the 
left in the Dance Club when he typed the phrase “more 
like dean fuccboyer, am i right?” to the public chat, short-
ly before disappearing from the server.

When asked why he had said a bad word, Boyer respond-
ed with, “I spelled it with two c’s. My cousin told me you couldn’t get banned if you used two c’s. 
He’s a jerk though, he probably knew I would. Danny’s always getting me in trouble. I hate him.”

While the controversy over whether or not Boyer’s ban was justified rages on, his image with the community has undoubtedly taken 
a hit as the University Club Penguin RSO has officially uninvited him from their bi-weekly meetings. Compounding matters, his 
position as Dean of the College is currently up for scheduled review.

When asked if he has plans to step down as Dean of the College, Boyer responded, “How could they do this to me? I was a member. 
I’ve been playing since 2006. I remember when Disney bought it, for Christ’s sake. This is horseshit.”

Butt Stuff
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DEAN BOYER BANNED FROM 
CLUB PENGUIN

I’ve let this go on for long enough, Pat. I 
know you’re just jacking off in our room.

I’m not buying the “sexile” routine again. 
You really think you’re being furtive about 
it saying “sorry bro, you gotta sleep in the 
lounge tonight,” but you’re not sly at all. 
Every time I request to meet your “lover,” 
I hear some excuse about her being busy at 
a family reunion. You’ve used this excuse 
twice, Patrick. No normal family has two 
reunions in six weeks.

This “chick” does not even have a name. 
She is referred to, exclusively, by the term 
“Halloween girl.” I know you did not 

hook up with anybody at that holiday par-
ty because I drove you home as you cried 
about not hooking up with anybody. You 
are not making love to a Halloween girl - 
you are forcibly rubbing your penis until 
you ejaculate.

But the most damning piece of evidence 
is when I caught you in our room. I walked 
in, and you ducked under your covers and 
pretended to be two people making love. 
I’m not six. I know your “lady voice.” I’m 
not the fuckin’ coyote in the Roadrunner 
cartoons.

Honestly, I’m kind of disgusted. I 

knocked on our door five times one night, 
and every single time you just groaned 
“fuckin’ but she’s being quiet!” I do not 
know why you need to spend a whole 
night making your penis eject semen, but 
it saddens my heart that you must kick me 
out for so long in order to do so.

I’m not letting this go on any longer. I 
am walking into the room right now. You 
have two options: you can either not mas-
turbate or you can masturbate. If you must 
masturbate, masturbate in front of me.

Opinion: Stop Sexiling Me so You Can Masturbate
by Daniel Ruttenberg

by Reed Thurston

Photo by Ryan Fleishman, Evan 
Gorstein, and Daniel Ruttenberg



Plus, with that many other people, some-
thing’s always going on.”

2. Rikers Island Jail Complex
For those looking for an urban prison 

experience, it’s hard to beat Rikers Is-
land. Located in New York City between 
Queens and the Bronx, Rikers offers its 
inmates a deep sense of New York cul-
ture. “Just about everybody here is from 
New York,” inmate Joey Falcone said. “If 
you’re looking for a prison in the big city, 
right in the center of the action, Rikers 
could be the place for you.” In addition to 
its unbeatable location, Rikers also sports 
a host of notable alumni, including Sid Vi-
cious and David “Son of Sam” Berkowitz.

1. ADX Florence Penitentiary
Once again, the number one spot in this 

year’s prison ranking goes to ADX Flor-
ence Penitentiary. There are many excel-
lent prisons in the US, but for those who 
truly want the most rigorous prison expe-
rience available, ADX Florence is the only 
choice. Located in unincorporated Flor-
ence, Colorado, ADX Florence is the only 
US prison that can boast super maximum 
security status, a title that it takes very seri-
ously. “I honestly still can’t believe that I 

made it into a SuperMax penitentiary,” in-
mate David Harper said. “When I learned 
that I got into Florence, all I could think 
was, ‘Wow! I’m going to the best prison 
in the world!’” Inmates at this penitentiary 

are truly thrilled to have beaten the odds 
and made it to the very top of the US cor-
rectional system.

Point-CounterpointHoliDays
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I THOROUGHLY ENJOYED THANKSGIVING WITH 
MY FAMILY

by Breck Radulovic

I had a great time in upstate New York 
with a few of my relatives this Turkey 
Day.

Before dinner even started, Mom was al-
ready pretty upset because my seventeen-
year-old brother, Kyle, told Grandma that 
he worships Satan now. I don’t understand 
why Mom was so mad though, because I 
think it’s really great that our family can 
have such an open dialogue about religion. 
Also, it’s nice that Kyle finally has found 
something to call his own.

After the turkey was carved, Cousin Ash-
ley took advantage of the good humor 

around the table to break the news that she 
got a speeding ticket last weekend. Since 
it’s her third since July, I was surprised to 
hear Uncle Tim get so angry at her. You’d 
think that he would be even more com-
passionate because she’s gone through so 
many ordeals already this year.

Sure, it was kind of awkward when Aunt 
Judy started talking about her recent colo-
noscopy in reference to the consistency of 
the gravy. Other people were bothered by 
her explicit description of a camera enter-
ing her anus, but I think family should be 
supportive through good times and bad, 
so I was more than happy to hear about 

it. Unfortunately, our discussion was cut 
short when Judy spilled her fifth glass of 
Chardonnay while reenacting the proce-
dure.

On our way out the door, Grandma 
asked when I was going to get married. 
It is always really reassuring to me when 
my extended family takes such an intense 
interest in the intimate details of my per-
sonal life, because it tells me they care.

I hate having to say good bye to my fam-
ily, but I’m already looking forward to 
seeing all of them again at Christmas.

Prisons from 
page 1

Photo by David North



Hey Mom and Dad, I brought you guys here because I have an 
important announcement to make: I’m coming out of the clos-
et. For the past few years, I’ve been a feeling somewhat trapped, 
and I knew that these feelings weren’t going to go away until we 
finally had this conversation. I can’t stay in the closet anymore; 
it’s not fair to you guys, and it’s not fair to me. There’s no way 
that my identity can develop fully unless I can look other people 
the eye and tell them, “I am out of the closet and am okay with 
myself because of it.”

I know that this won’t be easy for you guys. You may have to 
view me in a new light, and think about me in ways that you 
never have before. It may be hard, but I promise you that I’m 
still the same son that you’ve always known, and I don’t love you 
any less now that I’m out of the closet.

Listen Son, we knew that this day was going to come. We 
knew that you were going to reach an age one day where you 
would start to question staying in the closet all the time, which 
is of course a real, honest-to-god, physical closet and not a meta-
phor for homosexuality.

We told you to stay in that closet for a reason. It’s warm in 
there. It’s safe. We don’t have to worry about you when you’re 
in the closet. You are completely enclosed by solid, wooden, 
actually corporeal walls that exist in the physical realm and are in 
no way a term for expressing homosexuality to your peers.

You have everything you need in there! You have jackets to 
keep you warm and that nice, comforting closet smell. I think 
there are a couple of old pairs of shoes in there too. That closet 
is safe. That closet has been just fine for you so far. That closet, 
which, again, is in no way related to any feelings of love or at-
traction that you have towards other men, is the only place for 
you. Don’t come out of it. Stay in there where you belong.

Point-Counterpoint
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POINT: I’M COMING OUT 
OF THE CLOSET

Nintendo Factory Inspection Finds 50,000 Copies 
of Super Waluigi

In a recently decommissioned Ninten-
do factory in Yokohama, Japan, inspec-
tors found a dust-laden room filled with 
50 thousand unreleased copies of Super 
Waluigi. At a press conference immedi-
ately after the shocking discovery, lead in-
spector Shutaro Mizayagi commented on 
the discovery.

“This is big news,” said Mizayagi. “This 
is a game meant for release in 1994 that 
never came to be.”

The discovery caused a mass rush to tech-
nology and gaming stores in expectation 
of the game’s release, which appears un-
likely given that the game was intended to 
be released on floppy disk. The discovery 
caught even Nintendo President and CEO 
Tatsumi Kimishima by surprise, as neither 
he nor the corporate board were aware of 
the game’s existence.

“It appears as if my predecessor kept this 
project a secret, owing to the massive me-
dia shitstorm that would have surely been 
created if anything leaked,” said Kimishi-
ma. “Waluigi has been our most popular 
character for twenty years running. It’s 
a tragedy – imagine all the young gam-
ers yelling, ‘Wa! Wa! Waluigi!’ as often as 
‘It’s-a-me, Mario!’”

Third-year Bernice Washington echoed 
the complaints of young gamers every-
where, heartbroken about the game which 
could have formed a seminal part of their 
youth and mindless post-party activities.

“Mario’s loveable and all, but he’s just 
so chubby and short,” said Washington. 
“Waluigi has a sexier, more athletic build. 
Imagine not having to jump as high to get 
power ups! Imagine not having to tiptoe 
to make out with Princess Peach!”

While gaming experts like Washington 
saw Waluigi winning out against Mario, 
other gamers and magazines had the op-
posite opinion. PC Gamer’s analysis found 
that due to his height Waluigi would take 
15 percent more damage from slipping on 
banana peels and have less than 30 percent 
of Mario’s leg room in his go-kart.

“Despite Waluigi’s clearly superior 
physical attractiveness, Princess Peach still 
prefers Mario, and only sees Waluigi as a 
second option,” read PC Gamer’s analysis.

Reports from the factory indicate that, 
upon looking inside another dust-laden, 
video-game-filled room, Inspector Miza-
yagi was only able to scribble “Super Jig-
glypuff ” on a notepad before Kimishima 
hurriedly escorted him away.

by Nico Aldape

COUNTERPOINT: WE 
TOLD YOU TO STAY IN 
THAT CLOSET FOR A 

REASON, SONby Son by Dad



As many campus beefs go nowadays, it all 
started with a tweet.

Last week, John “Jay” Ellison, the Dean 
of Students in the College, using the 
Twitter handle @JohnQuoteJayQuo-
teEllison, wrote the seemingly innocent 
tweet: “Looking forward to a relaxing day 
with no major activities.”

Some found the statement harmless, but 
fans of the University’s Major Activities 
Board, or MAB, quickly jumped in and 
pointed out the targeted attack. The fol-
lowing tweets were all written by student 
accounts:

“Music >>>>>> Deans”
“I love concerts and hate all administra-

tion #music”
“you’re turning our campus into the 

town from footloose”
“lol i bet if we polled the student body 

most people would side with mab”
“@UChicagoMab do you see this 

shit??????”
Within hours, MAB’s own Twitter ac-

count, @UChicagoMAB responded: “@
JohnQuoteJayQuoteEllison fight us. we’ll 
keep planning major activities til the day 
we die #summerbreeze #music”

Ellison continued his ram-
page: “At first I just wanted to 
have a relaxing day, but now 
I have to say more: music has 
no place on this campus,” and 
“I don’t care about profession-
alism any more, FUCK ALL 
MAJOR EVENTS.”

At this point various other 
campus administrators started 
piping up with their two cents 
on the matter. Michele Ras-
mussen, Dean of Students in 
the University, @RagingRas-
mussen, wrote, “#StandWithEllison MU-
SIC IS BAD. THE DEANS ALL HATE 
MUSIC!” Minutes later, Karen Warren 
Coleman, Vice President for Campus Life 
and Student Services, @KareTooMuch-
Karen, wrote, “Personally I’m fine with 
minor activities, but we’ve had too many 
major ones and it’s time to shut it down.”

Both Twitter and the uchicago-secure 
Wi-Fi network actually crashed for elev-
en minutes while the whole campus was 
stirred up, so many students turned to In-
stagram to voice their opinions. But un-
beknownst to all, MAB was hard at work 

crafting a “diss track” on their Soundcloud 
account (soundcloud.com/uchicagomab).

As soon as the campus regained Wi-Fi, 
the track dropped and immediately went 
viral. For approximately four and a half 
minutes, the members of the Major Activ-
ities Board seem to have just yelled, “We 
like music and planning major activities. 
We are the Major Activities Board,” on 
repeat over an edgy and decidedly “cool” 
beat.

Students are eagerly awaiting the re-
sponse of the Deans.

Let’s Talk Honestly About Women’s 
Body Image Issues

IntercourseInterwebs
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TWITTER BEEF BETWEEN DEAN 
ELLISON AND MAB: EXPLAINED

by Milena Pross

by Anna Newport

Since the brink of modernity, we have 
made great strides in dealing with wom-
en’s body image issues — Spanx, the color 
black, Retinol cream. But ladies, can’t we 
talk openly about how much further we 
still have to go?

Are we surfing the Third Wave right now 
but still have no cure for the egregious 
mono-kini tan line?

I’ll be upfront about my own struggle. 
I won’t sugacoat things. Take last Friday 
night when I tried to properly perform 
my gender and hide the instability of self 
for Marco, the hunky male form who 
wanted to take me salsa dancing. But my 

new Rembrandt’s Raucous Trollop Mois-
turizer™ gave me a rash. Ladies this can-
not be tolerated in the 21st century.

“Performance is not a singular ‘act’ or 
event, but a ritualized production, a ritual 
reiterated under and through constraint,” 
wrote Judith Butler in Bodies That Mat-
ter. All I am saying is that I want my body 
to matter, and I bet you want your body 
to matter too. But if we are constrained by 
inadequate material resources for our ritu-
alized production of womanhood, how 
can we expect to achieve hydrated skin, 
plumped lips, and a crisp landing strip all 
before our 6 o’clock dates?

Am I the only one that feels that mod-
ern so-called “progressive” society forgets 
about us women? If society can churn out 
cars that drive themselves, where is the 
drug-store DIY botox kit? If technology 
can project those imaginary yellow first-
down lines on football broadcasts, where is 
the leave-in conditioner that actually cures 
sex hair?

Let’s make the male want to gaze at us! 
Let’s make the male privileged to see us! 
Ladies, this all starts with some straight 
talk and a hard, honest look at ourselves, 
ideally in a slimming mirror.

Photo by Willamina Groething
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HOW SUBTLY DO YOU 
FLIRT WITH YOUR TA?

by Morgan Pantuck
1. You run into your TA in Ex Libris. 

You:
a. Wave at them from the coffee line
b. Make small talk about class
c. Tell them how drunk you plan on get-

ting this weekend
d. Offer to blow them behind the soda 

machine
2. Your TA drops a piece of chalk on the 

floor. You:
a. Giggle cutely
b. Bend over to retrieve it for them
c. Ask if they’re always so clumsy with 

their hands
d. Write “fuck me right now!” on the 

board
3. Your TA answers your panicked email 

at 1:00AM the night before a big exam. 
You respond:

a. “You’re the best!!”
b. “Oh my gosh, what can I do to repay 

you?”
c. “You’re up late, huh? ;)”
d. “Would you like to have sex?”
4. Your TA mentions that they love choc-

olate. You:

a. Mention a great candy shoppe that you 
know about

b. Bring Hershey’s kisses to class and casu-
ally offer them one

c. Start referring to yourself as “white 
chocolate”

d. Attend discussion naked and covered in 
syrup

5. Your TA writes “Great Job!” on your 
homework. You spend the rest of class 
doodling:

a. Hearts around their initials
b. Pictures of their face
c. The Kama Sutra
d. Your TA behind the soda machine
RESULTS:
Mostly A’s: You’re a very shy, subtle flirt-

er. Don’t worry, they’ll notice you one day!
Mostly B’s: You’re a friendly, out-going 

flirter. The perfect balance!
Mostly C’s: Whoa there, stud. You’re an 

aggressive flirter. Way to be confident!
Mostly D’s: You are either having sex 

with your TA right now, or legally forbid-
den from coming within 100 yards of them 
or their property. Nice!

by Grace Quigley

DETROIT-- Economists and demog-
raphers have noted a distinct negative 
correlation between blackouts and gen-
trification in certain neighborhoods here 
following the Great Recession of 2008. 
In the turmoil that followed the economic 
downturn, areas all across downtown De-
troit experienced a rash of near-constant 
blackouts that left residents literally in the 
dark. Marcus Roberts, 44, and a lifelong 
resident of Detroit’s Midtown neighbor-
hood, reflected on the changes he saw.

“It was dark around here for ages,” said 
Roberts. “It’s like, once the auto-working 
jobs were gone, we’re looking around 
asking ‘who turned out the lights?’ you 
know?”

Roberts and his neighbors over time be-
came accustomed to the dimly lit streets, 
but they said they welcome the increased 
variation in street lighting since gentrifi-
cation began in the area. Professor James 
Somerset of the University of Michigan 
Population Studies Center gave a reaction 
to the phenomenon.

“We couldn’t believe the strength of the 
correlation,” said Somerset. “Apparently, 
the spike in streetlight illumination oc-
curred almost exactly 24 hours after the 
publication of an article entitled ‘20 Best 
Pour-Over Coffee Shops’ on the popular 
entertainment news site Buzzfeed. We 
knew the article might cause some de-
mographic shift, but then some of these 

neighborhoods just lit up like Christmas 
trees when the Millennials moved in. No 
one can explain it.”

However, according to Somerset’s Urban 
Lighting team, the blackouts shifted to 
concentrate in areas farther from the city 
center and less accessible by bicycle.

“Ideally, we can find a happy medium,” 
said Somerset. “It’s not like anyone wants 
to be walking down the street at night 
with a buzzing streetlight every two feet.”

City grid spokespeople did not reply to a 
request for comment other to send an ad-
dressed envelope by which to donate funds 
to the indebted city.

Blackouts End as Gentrification Begins

Top 5 Places 
to Fuck in the 

Reg

1. On top of Mansueto: Go ahead, fuck 
really hard. The glass can take it.

2. A Level: The white boards can take it, 
too.

3. The counter of Ex Libris: They might 
ask you to move, but only if you’re un-
derperforming. Little known fact– you 
get free espresso if you manage to orgasm 
simultaneously.

4. Special Collections: I know what 
you’re thinking– getting it on between 
Abraham Lincoln’s death mask and a dis-
play of handwritten bibles from the 1200’s 
isn’t going to do it for you. But trust us - 
don’t knock it ‘til you try it.

5. Fourth floor book stacks: Your stan-
dard Reg fuck.

by Willamina Groething

This article was sponsored by the 
University of Chicago Library System
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Professor Embarrassed 
Over Sudden Family Visit

by Adam Lowinger

In an unexpected surprise, Professor 
Richard Bunich of the Mathematics De-
partment was recently visited by his par-
ents. Told on Wednesday that his parents 
would be arriving on Friday from Geor-
gia, Bunich had to shuffle his schedule 
with haste to keep his parents entertained 
through the weekend.
“I love my Ma and Pa, but honestly I 

have enough work around here without 
having to take time to see them,” said the 
Professor as he typed an upcoming mid-
term.
Friday night consisted of Bunich’s par-

ents staying for their son’s office hours, 
which they made him keep. Second-year 
Paula Nelson, who went to the office 
hours, told the Shady Dealer about the 
experience.
“They just kinda sat in the corner of 

the office and smiled at Bunich while he 
explained the homework,” said Nelson. 
“They seemed nice and all, but I could tell 
the professor was controlling his language 
and attitude around them. And I think I 
heard his mom say ‘Son, you weren’t kid-
ding about that Paula girl and her ques-
tions.”
Bunich refused to speak on the validity 

of Ma’s comment. At the end of office 
hours, the family went to a Brazilian res-
taurant downtown for dinner.
“It’s nice to have dinner with my fam-

ily because at least they pay for the meal,” 
said Bunich.
However, the meal turned sour when 

discussion turned to his future and career 
path.
“Pa is always subtlety saying I would 

have been better off going to med school 
so I could pay for dinner every now and 
then,” said Bunich. “Ma, on the other 
hand, just keeps bringing up girls in town 
because she wants grandkids.”

On Saturday, the family took a tour of 
Chicago. Bunich said he spent a good 
thirty minutes trying to explain that the 
Willis Tower and the Sears Tower are the 
same building.
“I should be grading papers now, but 

I’m stuck with my parents,” said Bunich 
in regards to the tour. I can’t stand being 
unproductive.”
Bunich’s Ma and Pa left on Sunday, cher-

ishing the fact that they would see their 
son again over winter break.
“I love them, but they need to under-

stand that I work at a college,” said Prof. 
Bunich. “I’m an independent person.”

Giggling Economists 
Report Fishing Industry 
Floundering

by Zachary Spitz

At a news conference yesterday in Bos-
ton, chuckling economists presented the 
results of a series of studies showing that 
the fishing industry is floundering.

Lead researcher Dora Fischer tried hard 
not to giggle audibly while revealing that 
the livelihood of thousands of Boston-ar-
ea residents was being eroded by overfish-
ing and climate change.

“There has been a steep loss of cod and 
haddock populations off the New England 
coast, and so the fishing industry is, unfor-
tunately, floundering,” she snickered.

“Some of you may be thinking, ‘Holy 
mackerel!’” she tittered. “But instead of 
just carping about it, we should remember 
that, while there is no sole solution, there 
is always a ray of hope.”

Dr. Fischer paused to compose herself, 
sniggering, “Overconsumption is not a 
red herring! It’s a whale of a problem.”

“Americans are wolfing down copious 
amounts of fish, and it’s simply unsustain-
able,” laughed Dr. Fischer, apparently 
having run out of fish puns. “This prob-
lem’s going to keep dogging us until we 
find a way to weasel out of such a large-
scale situation.”

The team of laughing economists also re-
ported that they “bugged out” after con-
ducting a survey of the nation’s butterfly 
population.

Despite Facebook RSVP, 
Student Doesn’t Attend 
Frat Party

by Chase Harrison
 

Second-year Rhonda Wong spent her 
Friday night relaxing in her single in 
South, watching Aziz Ansari’s new Net-
flix series Master of None. Meanwhile, 
across campus, the brothers of Delta Upsi-
lon, among them fourth-year Evan Lysek, 
desperately wondered where she was.

“Rhonda definitely RSVPed to our par-
ty,” Lysek said. “Her response popped up 
in my newsfeed.”

Lysek, who acted as bouncer for part of 
the event, noted that he was looking out 
for Rhonda the whole time, but she never 
came. This left Lysek extremely disap-
pointed.

“We set up the party expecting Rhon-
da,” Lysek said. “We knew we had enough 
alcohol and staff for exactly everyone who 
RSVPed, and her absence threw the whole 
party off.”

When questioned by reporters in the 
quad, Wong seemed confused.

“Like, 1,000 people or something RS-
VPed to that,” Wong said. “Who even 
cares?”

She blamed peer pressure for her action, 
as all of her friends were listed as attend-
ing. Wong also awkwardly confessed that 
she hoped seeing her RSVP would con-
vince her friends back at home that she 
was cool. Lysek, however, was still not 
having any excuses.

“If Rhonda wasn’t going to come to the 
party, she shouldn’t have RSVPed,” Lysek 
said. “She made a public commitment and 
she should have followed through. Rhon-
da really let us down.”


