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We at The Pamphlette decided to go back in time and 
interview past students to find the true spirit of  Olde 
Reed.  Here is a transcription of  those interviews!
1980:
The Pamphlette: As a student at Reed during 1980, 
we have one question to ask you:  what is Olde Reed 
really like?
Student: Olde Reed is dead.
The Pamphlette:  Oh, well, damn.  Thanks for 
talking to us.
1975:
The Pamphlette: Here we are in the middle 
of  the 70s.  Drugs no doubt litter the campus, 
unprotected sex with pure strangers must be a 
common occurrence, and the country is in good 
spirits because they haven’t yet been devastated by 
the utterly depressing disaster of  the space shuttle 
Challenger.  So, as a student during this time, how 
is Olde Reed?
Student:  How is Olde Reed?
The Pamphlette: Yeah, we’ve been dying to know.
Student:  Yeah, I’ve been wanting to know too.
The Pamphlette:  What do you mean?  Wouldn’t 
you be the one to know?
Student:  Me?  No.  Olde Reed is dead.
The Pamphlette: Oh, shucks.  Well, bye then.
1970:
The Pamphlette:  1970: the heat of  the Vietnam 
War and the hippie protests that no doubt have 
been taking place on Reed Campus, the recent 
mainstream popularization of  LSD, all in an 
academic background where the legendary Spider 
God is still teaching literature.  This must be it.  We 
have to ask, how is Olde Reed?

Student:  What?  Oh, it’s great.
The Pamphlette:  Really?  We’ve truly found it?  
This is Olde Reed?  And it’s ‘great’?  What makes 
it so great?  Is it the freedom?  The intellectual 
conversations?  The LSD?
Student: Olde Reed?  Oh, I thought you said New 
Reed.  No, Olde Reed is dead.
The Pamphlette:  DAMMIT.

1911:
The Pamphlette: This is the first year classes were 
ever held at Reed.  If  Olde Reed truly exists, it has to 
be here, because this is as old as it gets.  You there, is 
this the real Olde Reed?
Student: What is that you’re wearing on your head?

The Pamphlette:  On my head?  Oh, it’s a hat.
Student: A hat!  Why I’ve never heard of  such a 
thing! And what is that in your hand, and why are 
you pushing it against that object that is in your 
other hand?
The Pamphlette:  This is a pen, and I’m writing 
notes on this piece of  paper.  I’m transcribing our 
conversation.
Student:  A “pen” and a “paper” you say?  Why I 
never…
The Pamphlette:  I don’t even want to go into this.  
I’m just going to ask one thing: What is Olde Reed 
really like?
Student: Olde Reed?  Why, Olde man Reed, he died 
in 1895, so I never had a chance to meet him.  But I 
hear he was a wonderf—
The Pamphlette: WHAT! All this time “Olde Reed” 
was just Simeon Gannett Reed?  The entrepreneur 
who stipulated in his will that an institution of  
permanent value for the cultivation of  fine arts 
be established in his name in the city of  Portland?  
Olde Reed has been dead since Reed College was 
established!  What the fuck!
Student:  Oh wow, I thought you knew he died 
in 1895.  I thought everyone knew.  Sorry to be 
the one to break the news.  Like I said, he was 
apparently a wonderful man.  Well, it was nice 
talking to you.  I have to go to a lecture.  There’s 
a man named Benjamin Franklin here who claims 
he has invented this amazing piece of  technology 
he calls “electricity!”  It’s supposed to revolutionize 
the world!
The Pamphlette: I fucking hate Olde Reed.

FINDING OLDE REED

FOUR DAYS FROM NOW
I just got out of  my time machine.  I bought it like a week ago, 

and I have to say that I will be disassembling it very soon.  What 
a bore!  I was all excited to see the future, so I travelled forward 
four days.  Whatever!  No flying cars, no utopian societies.  Just a 
bunch of  fatasses talking about Ohbomba and Hillary whatever or 
something.  I asked someone about the cure for cancer and they were 
all “Someday we hope there will be a cure.  Scientists are making lots 
of  advances and it seems like the 
technology is within our grasp.”  
Whatever.  

Our future is a failure.                      
I couldn’t even get a decent 
interview because people were like 
“it’s Thursday, I’m busy.”  They 
weren’t even impressed that I 
was from the past.  I was all “I’m 
from four days ago, baby” at a 
bar and the girl just looked at my 
clothes and said “more like four 
DECADES.”  I thought it was a 
compliment at first but then she 
left the bar.  

I was expecting some crazy technological advances, maybe some 
phasers or whatever.  All they had were tasers.  Laaaaame.  Cool 
communication devices?  I guess the iPhone was pretty cool but it 
was all plastic or whatever and it was totally not a robot.  I was going 
to get one to bring back to me, but when I went to the bank to see 
if  my account had gotten billions of  dollars in interest while I was 
gone, like in Futurama, the bank lady was all “your balance is zero just 
like it was four days ago.”  What a gyp.  I said that to her and she was 
all “that is a racial slur please do not use it.”  I guess the PC POLICE 
don’t go out of  fashion any time soon.  Whatever.  That’s when I 
decided to come back to the present.

Before making the return trip, I met a guy who had time traveled 
from four days in the future to be there.  I asked him what it was like 
eight days in the future and he said it sucked.  Whatever.  I stole his 
wallet.  I couldn’t wait until I got back so I wouldn’t have to worry 
about global warming anymore. 

NEWS FROM THE PAST
Too often in our study of  history, we 

have been confronted with stories and 
information about terrible things that have 
happened in the past. Our recent access to 
a time machine has allowed us to go back in 
time to rectify these problems. Since it takes 
a while for the timeline to readjust to its new 
history, here are some changes you can look 
forward to experiencing some time soon:
    Our first idea was to go back in time to 
prevent the extinction of  the dinosaurs. This 
proved to be a tough problem, because there 
was a huge asteroid careening towards earth 
and blocking out the sun, so we couldn’t 
see things that well. We decided to go back 
further and try to get rid of  that asteroid.  
    So we went back to the creation of  the 
universe, hoping we could move that asteroid 
in a different direction. It turns out that the 
first thing God said wasn’t “let there be 
light,” but actually “who the fuck is this?”
    “We are human people. We come from 
the future.”
    But God hadn’t invented the future yet. So 

we were stuck in a time-space paradox and 
had to leave.
    We went back to dinosaur times again 
and did what we could to save the dinosaurs, 
but they would have none of  it. It didn’t 
help that they kept driving around their 
stegasaurusmobiles and raptorcycles, and 
before anyone knew what was happening, 
the ice caps were melting! We could do 
nothing to stop the earth from flooding, but 
we met up with this Noah guy and hung out 
on his ark for a while. Even though he had 
a lot of  animals on board, he was some sort 
of  vegetarian or something. It wasn’t long 
before we got really hungry for some fresh, 
red meat.     
    After some discussion, we realized that 
we could not go on and each drew straws. 
Then we took our drawings back to the time 
machine and travelled forward to the future. 
We ended up in 1930s Europe, just as World 
War II was breaking out. Suffice to say, Ich 
bein Wufftenhaisen schaft loschund gafft. 
Whoops, our bad!

DIY TIME TRAVEL
Not everyone can afford a time travel 

machine, yet with a few simple techniques, 
you too can enjoy the benefits of  time travel! 
Here are a few easy ideas that you can try!

The easiest way to travel into the future is 
to sleep in your house all day. You will emerge 
a full day into the future! Wowza!

Another way, of  course, is to simply wait 
until Daylight Savings Time. Depending on 
the time of  year, you can travel an hour into 

the future or the past! It’s the poor man’s 
time machine! And the best part is, all your 
friends automatically come with you too!

If  you really want to go back to the 
past, you will need to invest a little capital. 
Book a flight going West. With luck, you will 
cross the international dateline yesterday and 
be able to fix all the mistakes that haven’t 
happened yet!


