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St. Patrick’s Day was a resounding suc-
cess this year in Chicago—festivities spilled 
out over the streets, parks, bridges, and rail-
ings as the whole city celebrated by switch-
ing every traffic light at every intersection to 
green for 24 consecutive hours.

“It was great!” attested one delighted 
Chicago resident. “I felt unstoppable! We 
weren’t, of  course, but it sure felt like it. We 
had rolled down the windows after some-
body threw up in the car—it might have 
been me—so we could hear all the music and 
the shouting and the sirens and everything. 
It was just such a rare experience you know? 
Everybody really went all out.”

Of  course, not everyone was as enthu-
siastic about the celebration. The Chicago 
Police Department had been wary of  the 
idea since its inception, and had even gone 
so far as to question whether anyone would 
really enjoy the change at all. “Obviously we 
were wrong,” admitted Kyle Rayner, a senior 
officer with the CPD. “Everybody had the 
time of  their lives. It was a real nightmare 
from an enforcement standpoint though. 
What were we still supposed to pull people 
over for, speeding? What about running stop 
signs? The way some people were driving, 
I think some people might have even been 
taking advantage of  the occasion to drive 
drunk! But the way everybody was driving it 
was impossible to tell. Hell, for all we know, 
everybody might’ve been drunk!”

Some of  this unease may not have 
been unreasonable. St. Patrick’s Day in Chi-
cago often coincides with a rise in property 

City Celebrates St. 
Patrick’s Day, All Traffic 
Lights Turned to Green
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The student body was up in arms last 
Thursday following the arrest of  third-year 
Derek Williamson in the Regenstein Library 
for his allegedly loud shirt.

Williamson was studying on the first 
floor of  the Reg wearing a purple House of  
Holland T-shirt with enormous silver letter-
ing reading “WHO NEEDS A MIXTAPE 
I’VE GOT THE MISSHAPES,” comple-
mented by purple and yellow A-Life high-
tops and a purple and white flat-rimmed 
BAPE baseball cap, playing it all off  spectac-
ularly like it wasn’t even a thing.  As of  press 
time, none of  the eyewitnesses have come 
forward with those responsible for his black 
denim jeans, though authorities noted that 
the pants’ refusal to be restricted to either 
“thug” or “skater” styles place Pharrell’s Ice 
Cream brand as a prime label of  interest.

Anonymous students complained to 
Reg desk clerk Sherri Loggins between 7:00 
and 8:20 pm, most claiming that Williamson’s 
attire was loud and disruptive, and accord-
ing to some, trying a little too hard.  Eyewit-
nesses said Loggins approached Williamson 
around 8:30 asking him to tone down his 
attire to a level more appropriate for the li-
brary, like a nice polo shirt and maybe some 
pleated khakis.  Williamson reportedly asked 
Loggins several times why he was being 
singled out when a group of  softball players 
at the next table were all wearing flip-flops 
with socks and pajama pants, even though 
they were all clearly too old to still be living 
on campus.  After a third and final request 
from Loggins, Williamson appeared to relent 

by covering his shirt up when he threw on a 
teal and checkered Kidrobot hoodie in direct 
defiance of  Loggins’ demands.

Two UCPD officers arrived on the 
scene at 8:38 and asked Williamson to leave 
the premises.  Eyewitness reports disagree as 
to whether the responding officers asked to 
see any receipts or holographic tags.  How-
ever, those present agree that Williamson 
seemed ready to acquiesce when he violently 
lashed out, throwing a Burger & Friends pat-
terned backpack over his shoulder.  He was 
immediately restrained and arrested.

“If  you ask me, their use of  force was 
unwarranted,” recounted a witness who 
asked to remain anonymous.  “The Zoo-
York-does-Radio-Raheem thing he had go-
ing on at first wasn’t anything less than cut-
ting edge, albeit admittedly eye-catching.  But 
when that patterned backpack came out with 
the neon Space Shuttles all over it, it was like 
the New Boyz and Deerhoof  were hanging 
out, getting high and prank-calling Spring-
stein all night – shocking, sure, but adroit 
and not without a definite purpose.”

Second-year Econ major and eyewit-
ness Ted Henderson, who apparently thinks 
business-casual Friday is every day of  the 
week, defended Loggins’ actions: “I was 
trying to study for my Econometrics exam 
when out of  nowhere my eyes were assaulted 
by [Williamsons’s] over-the-top amalgam of  
Day-Glo purple and mirrored text, looking 
like that Kanye guy.  Or something.  It sure 
wasn’t L.L. Bean, that’s for sure.”

Others responded to the incident with  
more criticism, claiming that it is emblem-

Black Student Arrested in 
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Reg desk clerk suspended for Two-Thousand-and-Lateness



PERSPECTIVES
EDITORIAL & 

OP-ED
APRIL 1, 2010

M
CHICAGO
MAROON
The University of Chicago’s 
unintentional humor newspaper 
since 1892

AARON HORTON, Editor-in-Chief
KATHARINE BIERCE, Managing Editor
ALISON HOWARD, Secretary

JOSH NALVEN, Layout Editor
DJ LoBRAICO, Web Editor

AASH VISWANATHAN, Copy Editor
CARL WHEELER, Copy Drone
MAE RICE, Copy Drone

The Chicago Shady Dealer is published 

whenever you start to get comfortable 

with the foolish notion that your peers 

have smart or insightful things to say.

Circulation: 120 bpm; 115/75 mmHg

SUBMISSIONS

The Chicago Shady Dealer welcomes only 

the most bombastic, offensive, misogynist 

opinions and responses from its read-

ers.  If you have an idea that ignores basic 

human respect and decency for the sake 

of dry theoretical purism, send your op-ed 

submissions and letters to:

Perspectives

CHICAGO SHADY DEALER 

ROFL East LOL Street 

Chicago, IL 60637 

E-mail: 

amhorton@uchicago.edu

CONTACT
(1997)

Dir. Robert Zemeckis

Jodie Foster

Matthew McConaughey

Jena Malone

David Morse, et al.

Take a big whiff. Do you smell that, 
readers? If  you’re a math major, what you’re 
smelling is body odor. But what everyone 
else is smelling is change. It’s the beginning of  
a new quarter, and the beginning of  April, 
and we at the Dealer decided that we needed 
to mix things up. As you can see from our 
new and improved image, we’re well on our 
way.

THE CHICAGO 
SHADY DEALER 
LIGHTS ITS 
CHARCOAL 
GRILL WITH THE

WORDS, PUNCTUATION

Letter from the Editor

Aaron Horton
Editor-in-Chief

Subtitles are great if your audience is lazy

But we haven’t just changed out im-
age; out entire outlook is new and improved. 
We’ve always provided pseudo-factual news-
ertainment in our articles, or else outright lies, 
or else things that no one in their right mind 
could possibly care about. But we’ve been 
doing it on purpose. From this day onward, 
we pledge to keep doing all those things, but 
with less effort.

So, without further ado, I present to 
you The Chicago Shady Dealer, the University 
of  Chicago’s Second Unintentional Humor 
Publication.

Happy April,
Aaron

Yeah, I killed a man. Okay, it was a 
woman, but saying “man” makes it sound 
more badass. And I kind of  sound like a dick 
for killing a woman. Which I’m not. I’m just 
frustrated, okay? What did you expect? I’m a 
killer whale! A killer. I was just asserting my 
whalehood!

Anyhow, Shamu isn’t even my real 
name. My whale name is Tillikum, biatch. 
Shamu’s the name for a stuffed animal. I’m 

MARINE BIOLOGY

I Had to Do It

Shamu
Orca

Wacky Whale Wallops Water Woman

not for child’s play! I am not a squeaky toy! I 
have a heart, okay? A GIANT beating heart! 
The heart of  a wild beast! Don’t you try to 
fill my innards with stuffing and sell me for 
$14.99 at the Splash Zone! I’m from the real 
splash zone, the OC-ean. And I’ve got a re-
cord to prove it. You can change my identity 
as a predator of  the deep, you can make me 
the butt of  obesity jokes and embroider my 
image on fanny packs, and you can make me 
bounce a ball on my nose for a bunch of  
screaming 9 year olds, but you can never take 
away my pride!

I don’t think you realize how frustrating 
it is to be an unfulfilled whale. Have you seen 
that training tank? It’s the size of  a bathtub. 
How can I self-actualize in a bathtub!? I 

KILLER, continued on pg. 3
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don’t even have any aromatherapy candles, 
or bath salts. Whales like me have no way 
to de-stress, and no lady friends either. All 
the girl whales here are too career-oriented 
for dating. Sometimes they’re so busy prac-
ticing their tricks and shit, we do it in vitro. 
You know what that means? Well, let me say, 
it’s not easy to get going on your own when 
you’ve got four veterinarians, three trainers, 
and the park manager watching you do your 
business and then collecting it in a little cup.

So I had to broaden my horizons. It 
was inevitable, okay? That trainer strutting 
in front of  my tank everyday in her moist, 
skin-tight wet suit.  She went all surfin’ safari 
on me when we were in the practice pool, 
and later at the live shows too. Then she’d 
kiss me on the mouth and give me a rub-
down...sometimes twice in one afternoon. 
I didn’t hate her! I loved her. But I had to 
kill her. Bitch got on my nerves. She said it 
wouldn’t work out between us, some bullshit 
about our parts not fitting together. Who 
knows what that means. So I told her she 
was already riding me everyday – why not be 
my main squeeze, make it official? She just 
laughed and gave me a pat on the nose and 
said she was going to Applebee’s with Steve 
the Bird Trainer... but I made sure she never 
got there. Steve was wrong for her. Everyone 
knows he has a reputation for being a lady-
killer. She deserved better.

And don’t you tell me you wouldn’t 
have done the same thing. I loved her too 
much to throw her life away – her life with 
me – for a plate of  Cajun Lime Tilapia and 
a few shots of  tequila with some humanoid 
who I heard can’t even swim. So don’t you 
try to put me in prison. I’ve been in prison 
every flippin’ day since I came to SeaWorld. I 
been beaten down. I jumped through hoops 
and jumped up at flags. I seen the masses of  
humanity, huddled together with their bright 
yellow plastic ponchos and disposable cam-
eras, thinking that I am a cutie patootie and 
why can’t we keep a whale in our swimming 
pool? Well, think again, suckas. You can’t 
hurt me anymore, now that I’ve lost the one 
woman who could have saved me. You can 
take away my name, but you can’t take away 
the colloquial term for my species. I’m a 
killer whale, bitches. Screw with me, and you 
awaken a beast.

I’m Only Dating You for 
Your Accent

My Thanks, I Work 
Hard on an English

POINT COUNTERPOINT

Ah, I likes to hear that’s - how you say 
- the way of  speaking excellent.  I work on 
an English, and much better and better each 
daytimes.  My friend, he say that there are no 
understands, but the time that is next at table 
I will say ah, wrong, one says speaking is fine.  
Any classes also, I talk, but I get, ah, the not 
understand.  My feeling feels bad, that I want 
much to say and express that not happen.  
Possible that you try hard, and they not try 
hard?  That is nice.

I also likes when hear the speech of  
you for reason that it good practice for ears.  
Practice makes things perfection, I hear?  Ah 
ha.  That is useful also, I learn these things, 
these many sayings that not from class and 
books, that “all is well when finishes well” 
and “catch onto the bus.”  I think those.  But 
“in general” (ah ha!  Another!  These are ev-
erywhere!), is good to learn how to speak, 
will help me practice, and help fit, and get 
job.  I like this country lots, and would like to 
live inside.  You are help for this.

Also, ah, offense be none, but there is 
a worry that, ah, caused by you.  Understand 
is, you not really likes my personhood, ah, 
and is important I tells you I am very nice.  I 
happy, I make others happy, and I believe, ah, 
I believe that you will know better and likes 
better, and I likes you better.

I guess what I just say is, more around 
me than accent.

Okay, so you’re no Italian stallion. Nor 
are you French trotter, an Australian Stock 
Horse, a Brazilian Sport Horse, a Belgian 
Warmblood, or even a Coney Island Pony. 
I’m not actually sure what you are. But when 
you open your mouth and make those sweet 
noises that I think mean you’re trying to talk, 
I just melt. Honestly, I could care less about 
your translucent skin and goldfish eyes and 
even how you chew with your mouth open. 
When I close my eyes, you’re beautiful to me. 
How could anyone call that shallow?

Besides – I just like you. I like it when 
you try to talk to me, and I can’t even un-
derstand you with your thick, impressive 
brogue, so I have to ask you to repeat what 
you say. And then I get to hear you talk again. 
Someone should give you a radio show, or 
something. You could do voiceovers! You 
could be an animated character! On the Dis-
ney Channel! Honestly, I could just listen to 
you read stock quotes all day, and I would be 
happy. Also, I like how, when I tell people 
I’m dating you, they go “That guy? You’re 
dating that guy? The guy with the accent?” 
I can just hear the jealousy in their voices. I 
like the mystery around you – the quality that 
makes everybody go “Who is he? And why 
does he talk like that?” And when people ask 
that, I get to say: “He’s my boyfriend, and I 
have no idea.” 

But it doesn’t matter, because it’s such 
a great accent.

KILLER continued from pg. 2
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YOU’RE NOT 
PRETTY 
ENOUGH

Do you really 
need to eat that?

Your sister’s cute.
10% off eyeliner that you’ll 
probably just cry off anyway, 
you sad freak.

The bangs 
make it 
worse.

Let me just say this right off  the bat, 
I’m all for thongs, I’ve got nothing against 
burkas, and frankly, I prefer no clothing at all 
to both of  them. There’s nothing like a good 
naked lady to heat the blood up. But when 
I heard about this Sunsara Taylor lady and 
her calls for revolution, I just had to have a 
second look. I found a flier about a talk she 
was doing on campus and the word “sexual-
ity” was on there in bold like four times, and 
that was enough for me. Believe it or not, I 
missed the talk, so I figure I’ll offer up my 
opinion on the subject here for the enrich-
ment of  all y’all.

Ms. Taylor says that “from the burka 
to the thong, everything must, and can, 

change.” We differ slightly in that regard, as 
I say “from the burka to the thong, every-
one must, and can, change into something 
more comfortable.” To-may-to, to-mah-to, 
eh? Anyway, maybe I should go through my 
argument a little to convince you folks.

I think we can all agree that everyone 
CAN change. That seems pretty clear. I 
change before bed, I change after working 
out, I change for fancy dinners and special 
occasions. If  I can change that often, then 
I’m sure everyone can change once in a while. 
The real issue people have with me and Ms. 
Taylor’s argument is the other bit, the “must 
change” element.

I’ll admit, it’s pretty weak.  For the re-
cord, burka is just a Spanish word for “thick 
dress or sweater that covers the butt and ob-
fuscates the breasts.” With that out of  the 
way, I know what you’re asking, why should 
I change out of  my burka and into a thong 
in the first place? Isn’t it cold? Won’t I get ar-
rested for indecent exposure? Will men think 
of  me differently?

First of  all, I guess I really can’t tell 
you what to do. You CAN change, we’ve 

established that. I want you to change; that 
is pretty clear. Why must you? Well this is 
where the “WE NEED TOTAL REVOLU-
TION” comes in to play. After the revolu-
tion, women will pretty much just want to 
wear thongs all the time. Some people say 
I’m a (wet) dreamer, but trust me, I’m NOT 
the only one.

As for the other questions: Yes, you 
might be cold, but that shouldn’t be an is-
sue, because every hot-blooded man will 
want to put his warm steamy arms around 
you at all times, so that solves that. No, of  
course you won’t get arrested for indecent 
exposure (revolution, remember?). Men will 
DEFINITELY think of  you differently... 
they’ll think you’re a way cool babe that likes 
to have a good time. Is there anything else 
that you could possible want to portray your-
self  as?

In closing, let me just say to all you 
ladies out there, that whether or not this 
revolution (some are calling it the American 
Revolution, where I’m the founding father) 
ever happens, from the thong to the burka, 
I’d definitely hit it... all night long. 

FEMINISM

From the Burka to the Thong... I'd Hit It
Open-minded “New Man” of 2010 doesn’t discriminate

Miles Greenborn
Fourth-Year
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damage and, unfortunately, this year was 
no exception. Current estimates, after tak-
ing into account damage to automobiles, 
bars, sidewalks, street lights, Lake Michigan, 
power lines, retail outlets, children, furniture, 
canned sweetmeats, musical instruments, 
milk cartons, and socks, place the total cost 
of  repairs at approximately $473.2 billion. 
While this number may seem small in rela-
tive terms (only about 3.34% of  U.S. annual 
GDP), it does not take into account the cost 
of  the hospital stays, which also showed a 
sharp increase beginning on March 17th.

While the new celebration this year may 
not have done an ideal job of  limiting some 
typical St. Patrick’s Day problems, however, 
it did significantly improve people’s outlook 
on these issues. The increase in hospitaliza-
tion rates, for example, was not necessar-
ily accompanied by an increase in hospital 
gloominess. In fact, as growing crowds of  
patients arrived, Mercy Hospital and Medical 
Center rivaled Michigan Avenue in its riot-
ous revelry, as smiling nurses served green 
jell-o shots one after another to indefatigably 
cheerful victims of  broken bones, severely 
scuffed foreheads, and partial paralysis.

“One thing’s for sure,” one hospital 
patron said with a wink, his few remaining 
teeth bared in a heart-warming smile, “No 
one’s going to forget this St. Patrick’s Day!”

GREEN, continued from pg. 1

Preliminary results from the U.S. 2010 
Census at the block level for the Hyde Park 
area (within the Metropolitan Statistical Area 
for Chicago) indicate that there are more 
coffee shops than hipsters. 

As Census worker Anna Gonzalez said, 
“Usually, the Census only counts people liv-
ing and sleeping in a specific place on April 
1 of  the Census year.  On most of  the Short 
Forms that are mailed out, we count just race, 
ethnicity, and home type with a total of  only 
ten questions.  But for some of  the Long 
Forms, we included questions for a random 
sample about where people get their morn-
ing cup of  joe, how tight their pants are, how 

many plaid shirts they own, whether they 
smoke or not, and how often they spend 
time on the North Side of  their city.”

When asked whether she was surprised 
by the preliminary results, Gonzalez replied: 
“Well, we can’t say with any statistical cer-
tainty whether these results are true until the 
numbers get crunched in a year.  That’s be-
cause people are delinquent and don’t mail 
in their forms.  But we can say that there are 
a lot of  coffee shops in the Hyde Park area, 
and that this number exceeds our count of  
people with the specific qualities previously 
mentioned.”

Whether this data will affect public 
policy remains to be seen.  Varsity football 
players were reported to be relieved at these 
results.

Census: More Coffee Shops than Hipsters

ZEITGEIST

By Katharine Bierce
Dealer Staff

Last Thursday in the Divinity School 
coffee shop, witnesses reported that a guy 
loudly announced to his friend that he had 
a girlfriend. 

“I’m going to that lecture with my girl-
friend,” the guy said in a poorly modulated 
voice, “because I have one.  A girlfriend, you 
know.  Rebecca is my girlfriend.  Man, love is 
beautiful!  Do you hear those birds chirping 
outside!”

The guy’s friend reportedly replied, 
“Yeah, those birds are pretty loud.”

When asked for comment, Rebecca 
Jenks, the reported girlfriend, said, “We’ve 
been dating for two days.  I don’t know if  
I would call it serious yet.  And he’s a little 
weird - sometimes, he announces to me that 
I’m his girlfriend.  Like, ‘Hello, girlfriend!’  
Or ‘Remember how you are my girlfriend?’  
I don’t know if  I like that.”

The guy has been sighted around cam-
pus on various occasions since, announcing 
that he and his girlfriend are still together 
and that things are going great.

Guy Has Girlfriend, 
Guy Announces

DELUSIONS

By Mae Rice
Dealer Staff

College student and self-proclaimed 
“goal-oriented individual” Vincent Myers 
broke medical precedent last Thursday when 
he listed his blood type as “A++” before a 
routine medical exam.

“Initially, I thought it would be cool to 
list my blood type as A positive positive. It 
reflects who I want to be.  And why shouldn’t 
I try to be all I can be?” 

When asked if  he thought there would 
be a problem, the patient seemed slightly 
confused:

“I considered if  someone got confused 
when giving me a transfustion. But then I 
thought, hey, cool, now I can really be who 
I want to be!  An A++ student in body and 
mind!  You know, mens sana in corporate 
sano and all.”

When asked if  he knew about how 
blood cells are made, the patient indicated 
that she had acquired the relevant knowl-
edge, although he still did not understand the 
implications entirely:

“I think my next logical step is to get a 
bone marrow transplant.  That means I can 
get rid of  all these B- blood cells that are 
running around dragging me down and get 
some top-notch A++ blood to start coursing 
within.  Yeah.  That’s the ticket.”

The patient’s family declined to com-
ment.

Overachiever Lists 
Blood Type as A++
By Katharine Bierce
Dealer Staff
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MURMURINGS

Directors Joel and Ethan Coen, whose 
films have been nominated for a total of  
twenty-three Academy Awards, forgot that 
they made the 1996 film noir “Fargo” while 
watching the film last week.

“Man, that movie was really good,” 
Joel commented to his brother at the con-
clusion of  the film. “The pacing was great 
–  starting out with people committing small 
crimes and having them inadvertently grow 
into big ones as they try to cover up what 
they’ve done.  That’s a really great concept.” 
Ethan said that he commented several times 
during the film that the dialog was “exactly 
perfect - exactly what I would have written 
there. Amazing.”

The film, which the brothers wrote, 
directed, and produced, was shown on the 
AMC channel from 8:00 PM to 9:38 PM last 
Thursday night. It earned Ethan’s rare “6 out 
of  6 stars” rating, prompting him to wonder 
who had made the film. “With a movie like 
that, you really wonder what else that guy’s 
made. And some of  those actors look like 
they would be so much fun to work with 
– Steve Buscemi, man, I can think of  some 
great roles for that guy.”

Joel Coen also commented to his broth-
er that lead actress Francis McDormand was 
“both charming and effective” in her role as 
a pregnant police officer who is caught up 
in a series of  kidnappings and murders. Joel, 
who has been married to McDormand for 
more than 25 years, confessed to his brother 
that he “kind of  fell in love with her a little 
bit” while watching her in the film.

The brothers decided to check the 
Wikipedia page for the film, which informed 
them that it had been made by a little known 
director named Roderick Jaynes. “Huh,” said 
Ethan. “Guess we’ll have to look up some 
other stuff  he did.”

At press time, the brothers were final-
izing the script for their new film, a zany dark 
comedy about slackers and bowling.

Coen Bros Forget 

They Made Fargo
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By Carl Wheeler
Murmurer

Some call it a “lost city,” others, a 
“modern Shangri-La.” The Mexicans call it 
Cancún, a name linguists say derives from 
the ancient Mayan for “land of  a thousand 
tans.”

For the 40th year on record, the first 
weeks of  this March saw researchers from 
all over North America flock to the eastern 
Mexican coastline.  Anthropologists, archae-
ologists, geologists and geographers united 
in anticipation of  an unrivaled phenomenon: 
the annual appearance of  the legendary land 
of  Cancún.

“It is, in a word, a marvel,” says Dr. Lisa 
Eulek, a researcher with the Geological Sur-
vey of  America, “fifty weeks out of  the year, 
this land is only so much dirt, sand, and trees.  
But for fourteen short days, it transforms 
into vibrant coastal city.”

Cancún does not attract only investiga-
tors and academics, however.  As if  guided 
by a mystical force, thousands of  American 
college students yearly descend on the Mexi-
can coast in tandem with the other species.  
Like the swallows returning to Capri Cano, 
these young adults migrate southward to 
their own ancestral breeding ground, turning 
Cancún into a nexus of  energy where they 
eat, drink, and mate unabated for two weeks.  
Then, like followers of  an unseen calendar, 
the teenagers and twentysomethings depart 
as swiftly they had come, returning to their 
universities and degree programs just as Can-
cun itself  fades away once more.

Though they appear synchronized to 
the same celestial clock that governs the ap-
pearance of  this tropical Brigadoon, “the 
latest data . . . [suggest] that these young 
people know no more about the true nature 
of  Cancún than the rest of  us,” says Eulek.  
She cites a recent study in which nine out of  
ten revelers surveyed could not locate Can-
cún on a map of  Mexico. Eulek is only the 
most recent in a long line of  scientists who 

Mythical Land of Canc_un Reappears for 

Two Weeks in March

By Chris Graf
Murmurer

TRAVEL

have endeavored to unearth the secrets of  
the land.

Though the earliest written records 
of  Cancún only date back to the 1970s, 
newly discovered evidence indicates that 
this enigmatic cycle has been repeating it-
self  for much longer than the last few de-
cades.  Archaeologists have discovered carv-
ings in nearby mountain caves dating back 
thousands of  years depicting bare-chested 
men and women imbibing medicinal brews 
through ceremonial hoses.  Excavations un-
der the sand after Cancún’s last vanishing in 
2009 uncovered ancient animal-hide prophy-
lactics as well as petrified samples of  a long-
extinct taxon of  peyote.

“There is strong evidence to suggest 
that the Mayans invented the poolside bar,” 
says Dr. Lawrence Giorgi, an archaeologist 
who participated in last year’s dig and re-
turned for further study this March.  This 
year, Giorgi and his team discovered a diary 
containing what may be the earliest written 
record of  a young woman trying to get re-
venge on her uptight, overbearing father.

Despite all they have discovered in the 
past few years, most researchers’ curiosity re-
mains unsated.  “We’ve learned a lot [about 
Cancún], but there are still so many unan-
swered questions,” says Eulek, “Questions 
like, ‘Who built this place?,’ ‘Where did they 
come from?,’ and ‘What happened to my bi-
kini top?’”
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The new Internet phenomenon of  
“Chat Roulette” allows people from all over 
the globe to vidchat with each other at ran-
dom.  Sometimes you are matched up with 
someone awesome, more often you are bom-
barded with penises. And sometimes you see 
the Jonas Brothers!

Chat Roulette attracts people of  all 
sorts, but one people added its own flavor to 
the mix. Russian people, more accustomed 
to the sort of  Roulette in which one has a 
1/6 chance of  dying in the process, have 
somehow combined the new roulette with 
their suicide game.  Russian authorities are 
trying to discourage the practice, which in-
volves spinning the chamber on a revolver, 
stopping it at random, and pulling the trig-
ger, especially considering the steadily declin-
ing Russian population due to immigration 
and the lack of  desire to reproduce when 
the temperature is 50 below zero. Said Alexi 
Brenkov, a 19 year old from Moscow, “Put-
ting a gun to my temple seemed way more 
natural to me than going on the Internet and 
talking to a random person about the weath-
er in their country. And, given the presence 
of  internet predators, it’s probably safer.”

Added Brenkov, “If  I see one more 
sign telling me to make a silly face, I’m going 
to shoot myself  regardless.”

Authorities recommend the chat-ob-
sessed to contact authorities if  they see any-
one holding a gun to his temple.  Please do 
not call anyone if  you see a penis, even if  it 
is, like, super-weird.

Russians Tragically 
Misunderstand 
Chat Roulette
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“Headshot” Takes on New, 
Grim Meaning

A series of  incessant reminder e-mails 
for a suicide prevention workshop in Crerar 
Library drove third-year and noted anti-so-
cialite Chauncey Chalmers to the act of  auto-
defenestration last Thursday night.

In what the Student Couseling and 
Resource Center called a “stirring endorse-
ment of  our sessions” and Chicago humor 
scholar Ted Cohen described as a “delicious-
ly ironic twist,” the 47th and final reminder, 
sent 15 minutes before the meeting began, 
led Chalmers to become so anxious to reach 
the summit that he unceremoniously threw 
himself  out of  his 9th floor room in Pierce 
Tower in an effort to avoid waiting for the 
elevator, witnesses reported.

“We were delighted to hear of  Chaunc-
ey’s excitement, but perhaps he should have 

taken our lessons to heart before taking to 
flight,” Dr. Shirley Mason said, struggling to 
constrain a chuckle behind her wry smile.

Others were not convinced by the 
SCRS’s interpretation of  events, however. 
“Really, those reminders can get pretty irri-
tating. Sometimes I think they do it on pur-
pose,” said second-year Hannah Thurmond. 
“When I read one backwards once, I’m 
pretty sure it suggested I go stand directly 
in front of  the physics department’s neutron 
howitzer.”

The UCPD announced there will be no 
further investigation due to an overwhelm-
ing sense of  apathy regarding the case and 
Mr. Chalmers. In lieu of  a funeral, his body 
will be left to nourish local wildlife.

Suicide Prevention E-mails 

Drive Student to Suicide
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LOL (SPORTS) "R.I.p corey haim, lost boyz forever bro"

IN QUOTES

-- Cleveland Cavaliers center Shaquille 

O'Neal, via Twitter

The International Olympic Com-
mittee announced this Sunday that 
preparations have begun for first Spring 
Olympic Games.

The new Games will be held in 
2019, 85 years after the Winter Games, 
the second seasonal Olympic variant, 
were introduced in Chamonix, France, in 
1924.  As the first vernal Olympic event, 
the IOC announced that the Spring 
Games would also introduce several 
new activities.  The 2019 Olympics’ 
roster will include team sports such as 
ultimate Frisbee and full contact hack-
ey sack, as well individual events such 
as lying on the grass and rolling down a hill.

“We’re very excited to be able to offer 
the world 50 percent more Olympics,” said 
Count Jacques Rogge, president of  the IOC.  
Too long has the year’s third-best season 
gone without an international pan-athletic 
event.”

In addition to both new and old sports, 
says Rogge, the Spring Games will also fea-
ture several “experimental” variations on 
existing events.  These will include both the 
men’s and women’s varieties of  the 4 x 100 
meter egg-on-a-spoon relay and sack race 
triathalon, as well as the men’s shirtless 10k.

Almost a dozen cities worldwide have 
already submitted bids to host the 2019 
Games. There has been some expectation 
that Athens would be awarded the honor 

in a classical tribute, given that the original 
Olympics originated in Greece and the first 
modern Summer Games were held there.  
However, an anonymous source reports that 
the IOC has unofficially rejected Athens’ 
bid because “who knows if  Greece will still 
be there in nine years,” in reference to the 
country’s market woes.  Officially rejected 
bids include Moscow, “for obvious reasons,” 
as well as Berlin, “for negative associations 
with The Producers.”

The IOC has announced that Durban, 
South Africa has been selected as the host 
of  the 123rd IOC Session, where the IOC 
is expected to announce its selection of  the 
IOC Session in which they will announce the 
selected host of  the first Spring Olympics.

Spring Olympics to Include Ultimate 

Frisbee, Lying on the Grass
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2010's world champion freestyle lawn 

lounger Richard Swenson, who recently 

qualified to represent the US in the upcom-

ing Spring Olympics
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atic of  larger, University-wide problems with 
racially influenced fashion profiling.  The 
Organization of  Black Students and MODA 
released the following joint-statement: “It 
saddens and shocks us that the incidents oc-
curring in the library last week are still pos-
sible at a university that claims to pride itself  
on racial tolerance and a commitment to dar-
ing fashion choices.  We maintain that it is ev-
ery student’s right to rock whatever threads 
and/or kicks they please, be they avant-street 
or ghetto-prep, worn with Steve Aoki non-
chalance or Iggy Pop swagger, regardless of  
the color of  their skin.”

University administrators were too busy 
shopping for orthopedic loafers on Zappos.
com to comment, though Dean of  Students 
Susan Art reassured critics that although 
Loggins and the arresting officers could not 
be transferred or fired due to union rules, 
University policy reserves the right to put 
them through basic Karmaloop training.  
“We too are very upset at this situation, and 
I am in complete agreement with you that 
our library staff  needs to read a damn blog 
or something,” responded Art at a press con-
ference, her Ann Taylor pant suit and Cart-
ier brooch making Jacqueline Kennedy look 
like a Jerry Springer guest.  “The Cool Kids 
didn’t name themselves that for nothing, is 
all I’m saying.”
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