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CHOOSE YOUR OWN ADVENTURE
You open your eyes and you don’t recognize the slate 

colored wall in front of  you. Groggy, you look around 
the room. “Where am I?” you ask yourself. “I don’t 
know where I am” you say in response. You focus on 
the red door on the other side of  the room. Next to 
the red door is a hammer. You have two options:
• If  you want to open the door and see what 

adventure awaits, continue reading.
• If  you want to grab the hammer and repeatedly 

beat yourself  over the head with it until you 
die a physically exhausting and excruciatingly 
painful death, proceed to the * at the end of  
the article.

You open the door and you find yourself  in a room 
eerily similar to the one you just exited. Except in this 
room the walls are not slate colored but are instead 
off-slate colored, and the door is not red but is instead 
off-red. Next to the door lies an off-Leonardo Da 
Vinci painting. You have two options:
• If  you want to open this door and see how the 

adventure pans out, continue reading.
• If  you want to gaze eternally into the Da Vinci 

painting and contemplate the epic conspiracies 
hidden within each meticulous brushstroke until 
you die a euphoric death due to dehydration five 
days later, proceed to the *.

As you open this second door you find yourself  
blinded by the light of  the outside world. You are now 

blind, you have two options:
• If  you want to deal with the fact that you are 

blind and recognize that you still have enough in 
this world to live for, continue reading.

• If  you want to kill yourself  because you are too 
depressed about the fact that you are now blind, 
the method of  suicide being going back into the 
previous room to stare at the Da Vinci painting 
until dehydration sets in but then realizing 
after a few minutes that you can’t even see the 
painting due to your recent blindness and then 
going into the first room and hammering your 
head until the color red covers your would-be 
field of  vision, proceed to the *.

Dealing with the fact that you are now blind, you 

stumble around the unknown world in front of  you. 
You hear a group of  people approaching but they don’t 
utter a word. They begin to wrap their hands around 
your extremities and squeeze tighter and tighter as they 
collectively utter the phrase “Cinnamon Picnic.” You 
begin to feel dizzy. You feel as though you are about 
to die, and you begin to think of  Cindy. Oh how lovely 
her hair felt wrappped around your fingers all those 
days ago. None of  this would have happened if  she 
hadn’t of  insisted on those wrist implants. Oh well, it’s 
all in the past now. Their squeezing becomes tighter 
and the “Cinnamon Picnic” starts to explode your 
delicate eardrums. You have two options:
• If  you want to wake up and realize that it had all 

been a dream, continue reading.
• If  you want to fight back by kicking your legs 

wildly until your legs fall off  and you die from 
blood loss, proceed to the *.

You suddenly wake up and realize that it had all 
been a dream. As your eyes adjust to the light, you 
focus on the slate colored wall in front of  you. Turning 
around, your eyes gaze into the red colored door on 
the opposite side of  the room…

*You are dead. If  you want to be alive again, go back 
and choose a different path. If  you are satisfied with 
being dead, stay awhile and just “hang out.” There’s 
beer in the fridge.

ARIES - A negative aspect is likely to make 
you gassy and cranky today. You should 
remember your family in times like these 
and call your Aquarian mother and tell her 

to keep away from her Taurus neighbor today. Also, it 
is extremely important to keep away from water. It is 
unlucky to consider why this is.

TAURUS - An errant moon is likely to 
make you restless and destructive today. 
If  your Aquarian neighbor emerges from 
her house to retrieve the paper, do not 

approach her, she wears the poison of  Jupiter in her 
hair. It is also important to mention that your son will 
be shot today by a tall, dark Virgo. Mars in the ninth 
house will give you a head cold.

CANCER - Three ghosts will appear 
before you in your bed tonight. One is 
of  Martin Luther, the other of  Thomas 
Hobbes, and the third of  Plato. They will 

propose to unite with you in sexual bliss. You must 
consent. It is unlucky to consider why this is. Once 
you have disunited, you will feel gassy and snotty, due 
to Mercury’s third rotation. There will be a snake in 
the shower, so do not enter your bathroom.

VIRGO - Today, everyone is your enemy. 
Mars will decree to you that you are of  the 
golden race and that in order to rid yourself  
of  karmic impurity you must destroy the 

life of  someone shorter and lighter than you. Venus 
in the ninth house gives you bad gas all day. Today, 
you are compelled by the moon to drink only things 
that are black. You may consider why this is, but then 
you must stop when you think: “but where can I get 
black things to drink?” For then you have exceeded 
the boundary of  Neptune and will be condemned to 
restlessness for the next week.

SAGITTARIUS - Today you are a wolf  
in a field of  elephants. You will feel good 
at prowling, but may not fly high as the 
Gemini birds you surround yourself  with. 

Pisces is giving you nasty looks, but shoot your arrow 
of  guilt into his heart and then he will feel bad about 
himself  and slink away to his bed of  knives. Milk flows 
gently from the Aquarian’s amphorae so remember to 
walk only a total of  10,156 steps today.

CAPRICORN - Pluto is rearing its 
skeletal head so remember to keep your 
head buried in your work today. Your 
boss will notice your hard work and give 

you twelve shells to wear in your hair. Every time you 
partake of  liquor after this, you must sip from these 
shells. Considering why will bring the horn of  Taurus 
into your stomach.

AQUARIUS - Jupiter is your cleft-tongued 
confidant today as your go about your 
things. Your neighbor shall approach you 
today, but you must ferociously scorn him. 

The ghost of  Plato will appear in your bed tonight 
and propose sexual union. You must decline. Twelve 
scissors will appear above your bed. Nine cups will 
scatter the gold of  Libra to the sun. Two days later 
you will awake confused and nauseous from Venus’s 
intrusion into the fourth house. You must vomit into 
the bushes of  your Taurus neighbor and then cover it 
with a black cloth.

GEMINI, LEO, SCORPIO, 
CAPRICORN, PISCES - Today you will 
answer only to “Fruggles” and talk in a 
squeaky voice. This will bring you closer to 

your loved ones and make you feel very special. When 
the sun sets, you may only talk in numbers and call 
everyone “Madam.” It is unlucky to consider anything.

YOUR HOROSCOPE REVEALED
by AM

by NF

by GH

After years of  meetings, forums 
and debates, the Humanities 
faculty voted Thursday to scrap the 
program’s current reading list—
including such authors as Homer, 
Herodotus, and St. Augustine.

“I’m so excited, I don’t know 
what to do except offer libations to 
Pallas Athena!” exclaimed Calvin 
Tucker ’11, head of  the Change 
Humanities Now! committee. 
“Finally, we can show Reed College 
the books its been missing out on!”

The new curriculum is currently 
under review, but is said to be 
divided thematically by semester, 

and to include a great many books published in the 
last decade. One unconfirmed source informed The 
Pamphlette that instead of  The Iliad, new students would 

receive a free copy of  The Da Vinci Code in the mail to 
read over the summer.

“The new Humanities curriculum will be a reflection 
of  what is relevant for students today, and not what 
was relevant for students like 2,000 years ago,” English 
Professor Nathalia King explained. “To that effect, 
we’ve included some titles that students should find 
familiar from their own experiences.”

An advance copy of  the curriculum obtained by The 
Pamphlette revealed that some titles under consideration 
included Twilight by Stephanie Meyer, Rainbow Six by 
Tom Clancy, and John Grisham’s The Pelican Brief.

“As a lover of  popular culture, I’ve often felt 
intimidated by all the non-mainstream students at 
this school, who listen to non-mainstream music like 
Radiohead and Neutral Milk Hotel,” exclaimed excited 
freshman Thomas Lowell. “So I’m relieved to hear 
that we are finally getting our time in the sun!”

Some students were less enthusiastic about the 

news, arguing that it would upset Reed tradition. One 
such dissident is Junior Matt Lewis, director of  this 
year’s Hum Play.

“Frankly, we’re devastated,” said Lewis. “I mean, 
all these years spent perfecting the script for ‘Hump 
lay’—wasted! It makes me worried that next year’s 
‘Hump Lay’ will not be funny at all. Can you imagine 
Reed without a funny ‘Hump Lay’?”

Others were more indifferent, nostalgic for the old 
curriculum but acknowledging the superiority of  the 
new one.

“Well, I guess that means Gray Fund won’t be 
playing Troy any more,” said an ambivalent Theresa 
Hawkins ’11. “I hear the film adaption of  The Da 
Vinci Code has some pretty good quotes though. I’ll 
definitely be going drunk next year with my friends to 
yell things at Tom Hanks!”

HUM 110 SYLLABUS CHANGED

The famed syllabus.


