
  PORTLAND  •  HAPPY HOUR @ THE LUTZ  •  SPRANG BREAK
Turning 21 on Inopportune Days since 1987

March 10, 2014Vol. 12, Issue 21

“Overheard @ Reed,” Uncut and   
Uncensored

by SS

Conservatives: Putin’s Penis Definitely 
“Significantly Larger” than Obama’s

OFFER: 
      Hi, my name is Chad. I’m an ‘81 graduate and small business owner, and I’m currently 
looking for help moving some of  my business supplies from my home office in Denver to a 
new location in upstate New York. 

       Here’s how it’ll roll: I’ll pay for your plane ticket from PDX to Denver, and pick you up 
from the airport there, free of   charge. You can spend the night in my garage, then in the 
morning, I’ll give you the keys to my old Volkswagen and send you on your way. You’ll drive 
the car across the scenic midwest (on my dime!), and drop it off  with my associate, Vinny, in 
Albany. 

       Now, while I’m not offering any compensation besides gas and food money for the 
road, I’m sure you can appreciate how great an opportunity this would be for a budding 
artist or writer. Driving along thinking about stuff  is a great way to get ideas! Also, truck-stop 
bathrooms are great places for networking! That’s where I met, like, half  of  my current busi-
ness associates! Anyway, I feel like this is the kind of  opportunity that pays for itself, in the 
long run. 

       For the record, I’m a good citizen, and traffic laws are very important to me. That means 
that, while you’re in my employ, you’ll have to keep to posted speed limits at all times. The 
honor principle is fully in play, here. Trust me, it’s for the best, for all of  us.

       There’s only one other thing: you’re  going to have to not look in any of  the boxes in the 
trunk. Nothing sketch, of  course--just notepads, staples, clipboards and the like. It’s just an 
invoice thing. Bureaucracy. The man. They make all these rules, you know? So. Yeah. Don’t 
look in the trunk, and you should be good.

       Once you’ve met with Vinny and dropped off  the supplies, he’ll hand you a plane ticket 
back to Portland (or to wherever you want to go next, as long as it’s a cheaper flight than the 
one back to Portland). It’s that simple! Email me for more information, mis hombres. Peace 
out.

ADMIN NOTE: 
       Thanks, Chad! This looks like a super opportunity for anyone looking to travel cross-
country on a budget this summer! Thank you again for sharing! 

by ER

by EC

       A room in the PAB has been transformed into a dangerous overdose of  nostalgia. 
Complete with a VCR and several kids’ movies on VHS, a ton of  Legos, and various 
other ‘90s childhood staples, it has quickly become a favorite hangout spot for Reedies 
who refuse to grow up.

       “This is the best,” says Mike Wendell ‘15 as he pops The Adventures of  Milo and Otis 
into the VCR. “I’m never doing schoolwork again. After all, I’m just five years old and 
have no responsibilities. Right?” He grabs a glass of  milk and several Oreos and settles 
down on the couch as previews play on the screen.

       The artsy theater major who designed the “cave” fondly calls it “Never Never Land,” 
a fitting name as the room clearly prevents anyone inside it from becoming a mature 
adult. Or even an immature adult. Surprisingly, sex and drugs simply don’t happen in 
there. It’s like magic.

       “Seriously, I feel like I just time-traveled back fifteen years,” says Casey Winters ‘16, 
her eyes glowing with youthful excitement. “It’s exactly how I remember it. All my favor-
ite toys. I could just stay here forever.”

       But like everything in this postmodern age, the fountain of  youth is, sadly, ephem-
eral. It will be gone soon, and the young-at-heart Reedies must soon remember that they 
are, in fact, college students with unpleasant responsibilities.

       “Shit, I have a behavioral psych midterm this week,” Wendell realized with a grimace. 
“I think I’ll write about how everybody wants to be a cat. ‘Cause a cat’s the only cat who 
knows where it’s at.”

       That’s the spirit, kid. That’s the spirit.

        As political tensions in the Ukraine region intensify, American conservatives agree that 
there’s one big takeaway from this crisis: Russian President Vladimir Putin has a “significantly 
larger” penis than American President Barack Obama.

       “I absolutely believe Putin’s is larger,” Republican Senator Lindsay Graham said, when 
questioned about the issue by reporters. “Name any factor you want—length, girth, tip-
size—and there’s absolutely no way Obama beats Putin.  Dude’s probably working with at 
least thirty-six inches.  Soft.”

        “Do ya think Obama can even put his penis inside anythin’?” questioned former Vice-
Presidential candidate Sarah Palin during an interview with FOX News. “Please! It’s probably 
smaller than the tube of  lipstick I put on my pit bull when I need it to run some errands for 
me. Meanwhile, I can see Putin’s penis from my house, and let me tell ya, that’s some foreign 
policy people should be linin’ up to get some experience with. We look at Obama, and we 
see a mom-jean wearin’, speech-makin’ dandy. Putin probably cums so hard that he can stun 
wolves with the blast, and that’s somethin’ every president needs to be able to do.”

        While both Obama and Putin have stayed out of  the argument, Vice President Joe 
Biden lacked such discretion, claiming he had seen both men’s penises and was the only ob-
jective judge. “I can’t say much on size, as I haven’t seen Obama with more than a half-chub, 
and I haven’t seen Putin in any state of  arousal,” Biden told The Pamphlette. “But I can tell you 
that there are some factors people may not be considering in this debate. Doesn’t matter how 
big the penis is; if  it’s got that many wolf-fang scars on it chances are it’s not going to be doing 
anything impressive anytime soon.”

Pictured: a moment of  pure joy.

Switchboard: Great Opportunity!

Readers, I knew the mods at “Overheard at Reed” were hiding things from us, so I took matters into 
my own hands. Using some of  those nifty fast-typing hacker tricks the Good Guys always use on TV 
to catch like evil cyber-kidnapping murderers or whatever, I have unlocked all the submissions that have 
been kept from your innocent eyes. Here you go! 

17: “So I was just, like, covered in lube and off-brand rice krispies, running across the 
front lawn, and I started thinking, like, why are we even here, dude? What is our purpose 
on earth?”

18: [gendered slur]
      *
      *
      *
      *
      *
      *
“This bitch won’t stop howling outside my window. She appears to be part pit bull. I 
think she is in heat. Please help.”

19. “[something insanely racist].” (submitter’s note: “the speaker was sitting in a German 
history class and reading Mein Kampf, and followed the quote up by saying ‘wow, this is 
really terrible,’ but that obv. doesn’t change the fact that the whole thing was very problem-
atic.”)

20. “I mean, the food was just sitting there in the back of  the cabinet, so, like, I figure it 
was kommie, you know? It wasn’t open or anything, but...yeah. Tasty tasty. Yum yum.”

21. “Can you get medical amnesty if  you take a literal assload of  ecstasy, kick a stranger 
in the head, then call the CSOs because you think they have a concussion? I’m asking for 
a friend.”

22. “What do the canyon otters dream about, though? It’s fucking important, man! Haven’t 
you ever heard of  Freud?”

23. “The reason hell is so hot is so that all the bad souls can never eat ice cream again. 
Ice cream is my only friend, you guys. Like, forreal. I mean, I love you guys, but...like….
Cherry Garcia.”

24. “That’s a waste of  good rice krispies, dude! Dishonor! Dishonor on family! Dishonor 
on your cow!”

25. “Mommy, come pick me up, I don’t wanna be here anymore.” 

Reedies Refuse to Leave 90s Cave

by EC


