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Sleeping until the late afternoon, since 1987.
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SMOKER’S CORNER
With Ryan King

Warning: Do not 
read this article within 
ten (10) feet of  any 
entranceway.

I am writing to 
you from beyond 

the grave.  Or, rather, below the 
grave, from the bio building septic 
tank, converted into an oxygen-
impregnable isolation chamber.  Here 
I live, a sickly colored demi-god, with 
my cigarette butt effigy-wife Helen.  
Come visit sometime, we’ll show 
you the grime of  your life.  Love and 
smoke.

JOKE STOLEN
 Please help, someone!  Oh my god I woke up 

this morning and I couldn’t find it.  There’s a thief  
somewhere.  I’m just going a LITTLE off  the 
HINGES here because I can’t find my JOKE.

It was such a good joke.  It started out with “hey 
there’s something or other walking into a bar” and 
ended up being really funny.  Where is my joke?  I want 
my joke back.  I can’t imagine life any more without my 
joke.  Please bring it back to me.

I called up my friend, who is a comedian.  I asked 
him about my joke.  “Oh, you lost your joke, huh?  You 
know what that reminds me of?  Octopuses.  Why do 
they need eight legs?  I got two and sometimes I trip 
up over that!  I can’t even imagine - eight legs!  Ain’t it 
crazy, folks?  But no, seriously folks, I didn’t take your 
joke I swear.”

My friend said he didn’t have my joke but I don’t 
know what to do.  I looked all over my house.  I looked 
in the fridge.  Under the couch.  Inside the washing 
machine.  There is just NO JOKE ANYWHERE 
please tell me where my joke is PLEASE I can’t take 
it any more.

I went outside looking for my joke.  I asked 
everybody on the street.  EVERY SINGLE PERSON!  
But nobody knew about my joke.  Someone tried to 
give me a new joke but it’s not the same!  I want my old 
joke back!  Why is this happening to me?

I called up my comedian friend again.  “Look, I’m 
tellin’ you I don’t have your joke.  But you know what 
I do have?  Not enough money!  Always with money, 
you know, you never have enough!  Isn’t that crazy?  I 
know I feel that way.  But really, don’t call me again 
today, I’m busy.”

 I shut off  my phone and collapsed on the steps of  
city hall.  I called to the sky, “WHY?” Why can’t I have 
my joke any more?  Where is my joke?  I just want my 
joke back, please!  That’s all I’m asking for!

The mayor came out of  city hall, and he looked at 
me.  I looked back at him with watery eyes, wretched 
and jokeless on the ground.  He shook his head at me.  
No!  No, Mr. Mayor!  Mr. Mayor I had a joke to tell 
you.  “Well, where is the joke?” he asked.  But I did not 
know where the joke was.  He shook his head at me.  
“I’m very disappointed in you,” he said.

The mayor got into a limousine.  As he opened 
the door I noticed someone else in the car - it was 
my comedian friend!  And he was holding my joke!  
“NO!” I yelled, and ran after the limousine.  “Don’t 
pay any attention to him,” said my comedian friend, 
“or to tabloids!  What is up with them anyway, it’s like 
they make all those stories up!”

I leapt after the limousine, but it was driving away.  
It suddenly started raining and I fell on the ground in 
a puddle of  mud.  I could hear laughing... laughing at 
MY JOKE in the car as they sped away.  I cried out to 
the world “WHY ME?” but it was too late.  

Ever since then I have sat in my room, writing joke, 
after joke, after joke.  But none of  them are the same.  
None of  them are quite as good.  Why, oh why did you 
have to take my joke away?

by NCK

WORLD CITIES REVIEWED
YORK, UK
York is one of  those cities that you visit and say 
to yourself: “Man, this city is great, but it’s a little 
old fashioned.” If  you don’t mind living a rustic 
life without electricity or running water or female 
genitalia, then York may be the place for you. If  you 
can’t live without those things, you should definitely 
check out…

NEW YORK, USA
New York was founded by a group of  young people 
from York who were sick of  living in the past. New 
York’s motto, “New York is a city,” represents the fast 
paced and futuristic lifestyle favored by so many New 
Yorkers. One thing to keep in mind is that if  you’re 

allergic to shellfish, definitely DO NOT visit New 
York. Seriously, just don’t do it.

BERLIN, GERMANY
Berlin is a city ruled by pretend werewolves. They talk 
and act like regular werewolves for the entire workday, 
but when they go home to their houses and take off  
their costumes they are perfectly normal people and 
everyone knows it. No one is quite sure how the fake 
werewolves took control of  the city or why no one has 
ever tried to stop them.

MILAN, ITALY
Although many people know Milan as the fashion 
capital of  the world, Milan is also known as the 

“Sleepiest City” or the “City that Never Doesn’t 
Sleep.” The average Milanite sleeps 22 hours a day, 
waking only to bring produce or gold coins to the 
Temple of  Milan as a sacrifice. All of  the things 
you have heard about Milan are probably false, and 
instead representative of  Dream Milan, the city that 
is collectively dreamt of  and inhabited by the entire 
sleeping population of  regular Milan.

VANCOUVER, BC
Contrary to popular belief, Vancouver B.C. is in fact 
safe for people allergic to Shellfish.

DEVIN JUDGE-LORD CLONE CONSPIRACY UNCOVERED!
REED COLLEGE— Devin Judge-Lord has 

experience—too much experience. How can a 
man be on Green Board, on J Board, a Student 
Commons Liaison, the Foreman of  the Amber Bridge 
Construction Team, the Head of  the pre-alumni 
Association, President Judge-Lord and Savior all at the 
same time? Until now it was a mystery. But yesterday, 
December 7, 2008, he was found eating a bowl of  rice 
and beans in commons at 5:13. At 5:13 he was also 
giving a lecture in Psych Auditorium on team building, 
keeping in touch with his mom in his Russian House 
dorm room, playing the Cello AND the Violin in the 
New York Orchestra, and handing out fliers on Global 
Warming in downtown Portland. How can one man 
do so many things at the same time? The answer to 
that question is that there is no way one man can do so 
many things at the same time.

Devin Judge-Lord is a man of  many faces. Just take 
his last name for instance. His last name is no normal 
mortal last name, it is instead a combination of  TWO 
completely distinct last names. When was the last time 
you met someone with two last names? NEVER. You 
have NEVER met anyone like that.

When asked for comment about his strange ability 
to be in more than one place at once, Devin 

responded by saying “If  you replace all of  your 
regular high-wattage lights with compact fluorescent 
lights you can provide a hot meal to every AIDS 

infected orphaned child in Africa.” Don’t fall for his 
trick, this “feel-goodery” is just another trick employed 
by Devin Judge-Lord to distract you from the truth.

Are you ready for the truth, dear reader? The truth 
lies within the plot of  a 1990’s film entitled Multiplicity. 
In the film, Devin Judge-Lord plays the role of  a man 
who is able to make copies of  himself  in order to 
make the tasks of  everyday life easier. When the film 
was made, everyone assumed that the multiple Judge-
Lord’s were a product of  Hollywood movie magic. But 
now, 12 years later, we are aware of  the fact that the 
movie was actually a documentary.

Yes, that’s right, Devin Judge-Lord, the star of  the 
1996 film Multiplicity and your future Student Body 
President, is actually Devin Judge-Lords. There are 
more than 20 copies of  Devin that we know about, and 
every day we hear tales of  another clone wandering the 
world being a “really nice guy.”

We are not sure whether this interesting fact will 
make the Judge-Lords a good or a bad President(s). 
Only time will tell. But be forewarned...

That’s it. Just be forewarned, because it is kind-of  
strange and strange things sometimes end badly.

“I think the student body is behind me 100%. 
With the new administration we will be able to 
spread the joy of self-governance and heighten 
the positive elements of justice and equality for 
all. Amen.”

by AM

by AM and UP


