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“Cool Reedies” Take Over Campus

by EC

by SS

Chris Christie: “I did a lot of stuff.”

Best of Paideia 2k14

       Any hope that what several* publications are calling Bridgeghazi--a scandal revolving 
around the involvement of  the staff  of  New Jersey governor Chris Christie in the closure 
of  traffic lanes on the George Washington Bridge--would simply blow over was dashed last 
week, when the panel investigating the matter issued twenty subpoenas, including one for the 
governor’s office. With Christie hiring infamous Giuliani lawyer Randy “The Alligator” Mas-
tro to defend his office, and former Port Authority official David Wildstein, who appears to 
have been heavily involved in the bridge closure, offering to fully cooperate with the investi-
gation in exchange for immunity, it would appear everyone is doubling down for a protracted 
legal battle. On top of  that, Hoboken mayor Dawn Zimmer has come forward with claims 
that the Christie administration refused to grant her town disaster aid unless they approved a 
real-estate project, which has drawn the attention of  federal investigators.  

       But for Christie, the scandals themselves are less of  a problem than “keeping the whole 
thing straight.”

       “Okay, slow down,” Christie told journalists that greeted him with dozens of  questions 
as he emerged from the Governor’s mansion on Wednesday. “I did a lot of  stuff.  Er, didn’t 
do. Yeah. There’s a lot going on.”

       “Is it true you exacted retribution against the mayor for not approving your real estate 
project?” one journalist asked.

       “Okay, see, this is what I’m talking about,” Christie replied. “There was also a real estate 
project in Fort Lee that people suspect may have been a motive for the bridge closure, so you 
need to be more specific about real estate blackmail related to my administration. Otherwise 
it’s just confusing.”

       As more “confusing” questions were asked, Christie grew more and more impatient, 
eventually outright dismissing a journalist.  “Look, I’m a busy guy.  I can’t keep track of  every 
threat or blackmail or whatever my administration does.  I just yell at people and work out.  
I mean, look at these pythons! It’s just like the one that I had eat that teacher OH WAIT 
SHIT!”

       The conference ended with Christie dodging questions from reporters about the teacher 
he may or may not have fed to a snake as he retreated inside. When the crowd didn’t disperse, 
Christie unleashed his lawyer, who put down the raw chicken he was eating and lept into the 
crowd, clawing and biting at the journalists until they ran away. While none have died, at least 
three will receive rabies shots.

* One.  This one.  But it’s better than “Bridgegate,” right?

Participate In Study!!! Great Prizes!!!

       Reedies who went home to California or Florida for the holidays may not have had 
a chilly winter, but those who returned to their homes in the northern and eastern parts 
of  the United States were greeted with the most intense cold snap in years. Warmer 
Reedies did notice a change when they got back to Reed, however, and it wasn’t just that 
they could see their breath in the air again. Hardened by the ice and frozen winds, the 
self-proclaimed “Cool Reedies” have dominated, and dramatically altered, Reed’s social 
structure.

       Minnesota native Earl Stevenson, class of  ‘16, told The Pamphlette that “At first I 
was just glad to be out of  the cold. But then I started to think.” The sophomore leaned 
forward, huddled in wolf  furs, glaring at the Pamphlette representative with his remaining 
“good” eye. “Don’t I deserve better? Have I really suffered so much to be put on the 
same level as fools that have never even see their father freeze to death when he tried to 
pee?”

       Many Reedies felt the same, and despite lacking a definitive numerical advantage 
or the support of  the faculty and CSOs, their deadened nerves and high tolerance for 
suffering were more than enough to crush the opposition. The Cool Reedies immediately 
established a quasi-feudal system, where the serf  class--composed of  weaker Reedies 
from warmer climes and those in the faculty who refused to bend the knee--labor in vain 
to grow crops in the canyon.  The merchant class, which consists of  the three students 
who happened to be in the Bookstore when the coup succeeded, is allowed to make a 
living buying and selling various goods, but they must pay a tithe to the nobility, that rule 
with a frozen fist from Elliot Hall.  

       Student responses have been mixed. “On the one hand, yes, being a serf  is pretty 
lame,” said California native Will Granger, class of  ‘17.  “And my parents aren’t happy 
that they have to pay fifty thousand dollars a year so I can try to grow potatoes in a 
swamp. On the other hand, my homework load has been really light. So that’s cool.”

by SSby ER

       Hey everyone! My name is Randy Perkins, and I’d like to take a few moments to tell 
you about an exciting opportunity that you just can’t pass up! You could win up to $5000 
as well as plenty of  awesome prizes! Listen up, and I’ll tell you all about this fun and easy 
project.

       This winter and spring, my associates at the Crasser-Lyman Institute of  Technol-
ogy (CLIT) are conducting research with a primary focus on college students, and would 
be honored to welcome participants from Reed! While I am not at liberty to discuss 
the chief  objective of  the study itself, I can inform you that it involves examining brain 
functions, neurological processes, psychological reactions, bile production, hormone 
releases, bone marrow fluctuations, and flatulence cycles. Worried that this experiment 
will be painful or otherwise traumatic? Don’t be! During experimental sessions, you will 
only feel the momentary pinprick of  a syringe, and then you will be in a state of  blissful 
unawareness (and possibly some pleasant hallucinations!) I personally guarantee that all 
of  our processes are completely safe and there is absolutely no risk of  permanent damage 
to your physical, mental, or emotional well-being. I mean, I’m pretty sure. This study has 
never been done before, you see. It’s totally revolutionary!

 Here at the CLIT, we are 100% committed to positive outcomes and the 
unquestionable happiness of  our vict--er, clients. For the duration of  your stay at the 
Institute, which may last anywhere from fourteen days to three months, we will provide 
you with delicious meals, luxurious quarters, free Wi-Fi, and voluptuous, talented sexual 
partners (if  you so desire). You will be fully reimbursed for any inconveniences that may 
result from your participation, such as your temporary leave from academic responsi-
bilities. Our beautiful campus and its various facilities will be open for your enjoyment 
during your free time between procedures; you will be strictly confined to the CLIT’s 
property and may not leave the area for any reason until the culmination of  your duties.

You may be wondering about those prizes I mentioned! Yes, at the conclusion of  the 
program, winning participants will be selected through a complex process, dependent on 
qualifications such as results of  the physical and neurological analyses, compliance with 
our guidelines, and overall enthusiasm for the CLIT. The first-prize winner will receive 
$5000, an iPad, a weekend trip to the Bahamas, and special commendation along with the 
opportunity to study at the CLIT on a full scholarship. 

Remember, your participation is highly appreciated, and needed for the stimulation of  the 
CLIT’s mission! My recruiting team and I will be at Reed next weekend to select promis-
ing candidates. We will find you, and we will make you come with us. The CLIT always 
gets what it wants.
 This has been a message from our sponsors. And now, the weather.

Nobody had this reaction when they went home. Nobody.

This year’s Paideia had it all--sex, drugs, felonies. Here’s a list of  some of  my personal favorite classes on 
offer this past week.

Riot Grrrl, the Photocopier, and You: How to Make a Zine that Consists Entirely of  Taste-
fully Photocopied Boobies

Intro to Nonviolent Communication: Exiting the BDSM Lifestyle

Hairstyling Secrets Your Grandma Never Told You: Fashioning Your Pubes to Suit Practical 
Needs 

Power Tools 101: How to Become the Next Boner Owner

Homer’s Hut Cook Off  (Inspired By the Hit TV Show/Instructional Manual Breaking Bad)

Our Flippered Friends: Whale and Dolphin Biology, As Conceived Of  by Margaret Howe 
and John C. Lilly

Writing to Heal: Needlepoint Calligraphy with Sutures

Roe v. Wade: History and Controversy of  the WWE’s Greatest Fight in History

Writing to Plan: The Basics of  World Domination Manifestos

Breast Casting: Healing the Burns You Got While Photocopying Your Boobies for Your Zine

How to Travel the World on the Cheap: Surviving Trans-Atlantic Travel in the Luggage 
Compartment

Mafia Hitmen I Have Known (In the Biblical Sense), by John Kroger

The Law(s of  Physics) and Your Ass: Will It Fit?

R for Beginners: A Public Screening of  This Week’s Sesame Street Episode

Fermentation 101: How Long Has This Body Been Here?

Honorable Interactions with Dogs: How NOT to Become the Next Douglas Spink

‘Scenes of  a Crime’ with Darius and Dan, Who Took a Blacklight Into Every Campus Com-
mon Room and Are Now Very Ashamed of  You

“Group Massage” and Other Effective Euphemisms for “Orgy”


