
   

ANDREW MICHAAN: Where in the World is Carmen SanDiego?
GLENN HARRISON: Diablo 2
NICHOLAS CHANDLER-KLEIN: Pac Man
ADRIAN CHEN: Dance Dance Revolution 3
ANN-DERRICK GAILLOT: Tomb Raider
ULYSSES PASCAL: Pong
NATHANIEL FLAGG: Mortal Kombat
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What video game best describes your life?

VIDEO GAMES NOT NERDY
 Video games once ranked with Dungeons & Dragons, computer 

programming, and stalking as activities which embodied the soul of  nerd culture.  
However, recent developments in the gaming industry have shown the medium 
moving away from its roots.  Games like The Sims and Mary Kate & Ashley’s 
Sweet 16 have experienced runaway success while being targeted to a wider 
audience, and many in the geek community feel left behind.

“I just feel like my culture is being taken away from me,” said local dweeb 
Tyler Grokfin.  Pushing up his horn rim glasses, he continued, “The Wii came 
out and I was all excited for light saber battles and casting awesome spells with 
a magic wand.  What do we get?  Babies Party.  It’s a game where you babysit a 
baby.  It has minigames.  This is just insulting.”  Tyler was interrupted when a 
passing bully pushed him down.

Not all dorks are resigned to disappointment.  Spazlord Jared Thorpe began 
the organization Gamers For Games For Gamers from his living room.  “This 
is an injustice!  Those jocks and preps are horning in on what used to be mine!  
Now I know how poor people feel about gentrification.”  He continued, “What 
our organization does is we post on the internet about how nobody should buy 
these new games with fancy things like ‘3D graphics’ and ‘animation’!  This is a 
war of  information!  Drive out all but the true believers!”

To see if  there was a chance that the industry would double back on 
itself  and begin targeting the pizzaface demographic again, we sat down with 
Electronic Arts CEO John Riccitiello.  Electronic Arts has released many of  
the most popular mainstream games in recent memory, including the Madden 
series, Battlefield 2, and Caveman Ugh-Lympics.  “Oh my god we have so much 
fucking money,” said John.  “Like hooooooly shit.  Hahahahaha.  We have so 
much god damn money I can’t... I just can’t fucking believe it.  Hahahaha!  HA!  
Look at me!  Look, I’m laughing!  Oh my god there is just so much money I don’t 
even know what to do with it.  I fed Chad yesterday.  Not a guy named Chad, I 
mean the country!  Filet-o-Fish all around!  Would you like a car?”

After getting up off  the ground, Tyler Grokfin expressed further worries.  
“Not only are non-nerds getting in on video games, now adults are doing it too!  
My mom just sits around playing Bejeweled now.  She said to me yesterday, ‘now 
we can play video games together! I want to try out that Fallout 3 game you were 
talking about.  Isn’t postapocalyptica fun?  We can play together!’  It’s weird!  I’m 
a nerd.  I was playing video games to escape the world, but now everybody talks 
to me because they want Team Fortress 2 tips.  Being a social outcast just keeps 
getting harder and harder.”

The times ahead don’t look good for the lameos who clamor for the old days 
when video games were relegated to dark basements.  Indeed, it looks like the 
popularity of  video games is only set to grow.  What this means for greasegoblin 
culture is yet to be determined.  All we know for sure is that somewhere out 
there, right now, a World War II veteran is levelling up in World of  Warcraft.

ME: Hey, Michael?
SIM DATE: Hammina 
Hoobida? Ratwa!
ME: Oh, hey! Nice to finally meet you. I like your uh- floating, green crystal.
SIM DATE: Rooty tooty?
ME: Uh, yeah I guess I’m into trucks. Want to sit down?
SIM DATE: Fralat la moda! Freegh!
ME: Um, sure I like the 60s. Where are you from again?
SIM DATE: Waga na tootsie...
ME: Hey, hey! What are you doing?? Get your hands off me!
SIM DATE: Sta ba!
ME: You bet your ass red minus sign! I just met you a second ago, you creep!
SIM DATE: Mooooo...!
ME: Uh, is there something wrong?
SIM DATE: Woonka! Flarf blagga ragga!
ME: What are you waving your arms at? Are you thinking about toilets?
SIM DATE: Enghhh... Boo hoo hoo hoo!
ME: What- where did all this water come from!? Did you just- aaaaack!!!!!
SIM DATE: Woogla hoogla boo hoo hoo!!
ME: I’m getting out of here. You blew your chances mister! For someone I 
created, you’re a real fucking slob.

DATE

11.17 4:42 p.m.
CSOs responded to reports of gunfire in the library lobby. 17 people were 
WASTED, but the feds arrived just in time to BUST the perpetrator.
11.17 11:13 p.m.
The perpetrator returned to campus and hijacked a red Camry from the East 
parking lot, which he proceeded to drive around the quad. 9 people were 
WASTED before the CSOs arrived on the scene just in time to blow up the 
vehicle with a rocket launcher, thus WASTING the perpetrator.
11.18 3:12 a.m.
CSOs caught a student soliciting prostitutes on Woodstock. The student was 
advised to “drink coffee” instead.
11.19 5:51 p.m.
A gang war erupted in commons between the Haitians and the Scroungers. 39 
students were WASTED in the crossfire before the army showed up and lev-
eled the Gray Center with a megatank, which WASTED another 153 people 
in the process. 
11.21 9:05 a.m.
A grenade went off in hum lecture, WASTING 49 students. CSOs suspect it 
was a practical joke.
11.22 11:37 a.m.
Somone was sniping passing students from the top of ODB. CSOs fired 
several missile barrages at the offender from their attack helicopters, but the 
perpetrator escaped into the pool hall.

GRAND THEFT BLOTTER

SOCIOLOGY QUIZ

MAJOR JOKE OF THE WEEK
MUSIC MAJOR A: Did you hear about the guy who heard a melody so 
beautiful he killed himself?
MUSIC MAJOR B: No!  How awful!
MUSIC MAJOR A: The newspaper said he was a suicide Brahmer.

MARIO: Phew! Thank god we got out of there safely. But you’re saved, 
Peach! I saved you!
PEACH: Yeah...Thanks for that.
MARIO: Is something wrong?
PEACH: No...Well... Yes, Mario. We need to talk. I don’t know. This whole 
damsel in distress thing was fun at first, but it’s getting kind of old.
MARIO: What? What are you talking about?
PEACH: I’m sick of playing such a passive role in my own life, Mario. I’m 
always the victim. I want to be my own woman and take charge of my destiny! 
That’s why I think we should break up.
MARIO: Break up? No, you can be happy with me, Peach! We can make it 
work!
PEACH: I don’t think so, Mario. We’ve had some great times, but we’re two 
different people now. Besides, I can’t even find you attractive anymore. You 
are addicted to those mushrooms. You need to stop!
MARIO: What? Peach! You can’t do this to me! It’s-a me, Mario! I love you!
PEACH: Oh god, Mario. Please don’t make this harder than it needs to be. It’s 
over.
MARIO: A great guy?! Are you fucking kidding me? You’re going to do this 
to me after all I’ve done for you?! Peach, my knees are fucking shot from all 
this jumping I have to do and I have cerebral contusions from breaking those 
blocks all the fucking time! I mean, seriously, I can’t even count all the times 
I’ve died for you!What the hell, Peach!
PEACH: I know, I know. And I really appreciate everything. It’s just—
MARIO: You appreciate it? Do you know how hard that shit was?! Do know 
how many stars I had to get for you? I’m off saving your fucking kidnapped 
ass all the time, I never even have time for myself anymore! I can’t even 
remember the last time I went to work! I don’t even know why I still bother 
wearing this fucking uniform!
PEACH: Don’t yell at me, Mario!
MARIO: I’m sorry, ok! Just tell me, Peach, who is it?! Is it Luigi? Oh god. Is 
it fucking Wario?! That son of a bitch, I’ll kill him!
PEACH: No, no. It’s not either of them. It’s another princess. You wouldn’t 
know her.
MARIO: Her?! No!  Peach! I loved you!
PEACH: Her name is Zelda. I’m sorry, Mario. We’re very happy together…. 
No, Mario, don’t cry. Please, not in front of Yoshi.

PEACH BREAKS UP WITH MARIO
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