
PORTLAND • CLEVELAND • LEGOLAND • HOLLAND
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April 6, 2009Vol. 4 Issue 10

MUSIC SURVIVAL GUIDE
Many of  you, at this very important moment in 

your lives, are curious. You’re curious about sex. 
You’re curious about politics. You’re curious about 
your future. But most of  all, you’re curious about pop 
music. That’s understandable. There are so many ways 
to listen to music, and only so much time to do it. It 
is important that you are prepared with the correct 
music for any situation, or else you could die.

SITUATION 1:
You are walking past a group of  open-minded 

liberal multiculturalists listening to hip hop. They 
look at you, and you see their harsh judgement. Their 
steely gaze shows you that in their eyes, you are the 
back country wannabe, forever listening to country 
music and drinking moonshine instead of  vodka and 
pomegranate juice.
SOLUTION:

Find the largest one (the “alpha hip”) and jump 
on him, repeatedly smashing your MP3 player 
into his face. Scream “HIP HOP BY AFRICAN 
AMERICANS, HUH? MY MUSIC IS FROM 
AFRICA. NO AMERICA. DEATH TO AMERICA,” 
asserting your dominance over the tribe, and then go 
vote Republican.
GOOD MUSIC FOR THIS:

Fela Kuti, TP Orchestre Poly-Rythmo, Ngoni Ba, 
Queen

SITUATION 2:
You are at a party, feeling a little drunk. Someone 

walks over to the laptop on which the party music is 
playing, and selects the worst song in the world (title 
currently held by “I Love College” by Asher Roth). 
Despite how shitty the song is, several other drunk 
people start really enjoying themselves and begin 
dancing.
SOLUTION:

Calmly sit everyone down and describe to them 
the pain that their music has caused to everyone else. 

Strain that you are only here to help, and because you 
love them very much and don’t want to see them hurt. 
If  they are too drunk to understand, use sedatives 
and then go put something better on the stereo. Use 
something you can’t dance to, because only then will 
they understand how serious you are about “I Love 
College” by Asher Roth.
GOOD MUSIC FOR THIS:

David Thomas Broughton, Squarepusher, Iannis 
Xenakis, Elton John

SITUATION 3:
You have not slept in days. Your battalion has 

been fighting the terrorists for weeks, and more than 
anything you just want your next rations, or to know 
that your family is safe, or a fat beat. Suddenly, out of  
a bombed out building an angry man with an AK-47 
emerges and charges at you, yelling something about 
his dead family.
SOLUTION:

Throw your headphones at him and hope they 
land on his ears. Then the music will calm him down, 
letting you capture him and take him to Guantanamo 
(hurry!).
GOOD MUSIC FOR THIS:

Igor Stravinsky, The National, Air, Toby Keith

APRIL FOOLS GONE AWRY
Thimson Thistlewhistle – This April Fools’ Day I 

wanted to prank my mom by putting a piece of  wax 
paper in her baloney sandwich instead of  a slice of  
baloney.  Boy was I in for a surprise when I made the 
sandwich and then realized that she never takes a sack 
lunch to work but always buys lunch at the cafeteria 
at her workplace!  I was even more surprised when I 
realized that I don’t even live with my mother!  The 
biggest surprise of  all came when I called my dad to 
tell him about the prank and he informed me that my 
mother has been dead for four years.  I wish he was 
just playing an April Fools’ Day prank on me… I miss 
my mother…

Thadular Rykksons – My friends and I always 
joke about how much it would hurt to be stabbed and 
about how scary it would be to be stabbed by someone 
wearing urban camouflage.  I wanted to outdo myself  
this April Fools’ Day so I dressed myself  in total urban 
camouflage and hid in the closet of  my friend’s house 
while they were all playing video games.  At the perfect 
moment I jumped out of  the closet and stabbed all of  
them in the heart one by one.  I wish they were still 
alive to see the looks on their faces.  Priceless!

Shannah Eelworthy – This year I had such a good 
prank that I played on so many people.  Whenever 
someone would talk about April Fools’ Day I would 
tell them that it wasn’t actually April Fools’ Day.  Then 

they would be confused 
for a second and then 
I would say “APRIL 
FOOLS!” because it 
actually was April Fools’ 
Day and that was my 
prank!  No-one else really 
thought it was funny.  
Sometimes I consider 
suicide as a serious and 
sensible way to fix the 
problems in my life.

Fristy Plonkers – I didn’t get to go to any April 
Fools’ Day parties this year because I had to go to 
my grandmother’s funeral in Florida.   I was really sad 
because I really loved my grandmother and it was so 
hard to come to terms with the fact that she was gone 
forever.  Right as the casket was being lowered into 
the ground, however, my grandmother popped out 
looking lively as ever, and the whole funeral procession 
screamed “APRIL FOOLS!”  I guess my entire family 
had been planning this prank on me for a while 
because they knew how much I loved my grandmother 
and they knew how gullible I was because they did 
pretty much the same thing to me last year with my 
grandfather.  For me, however, the funeral was still 
real because I am so upset about the prank that my 
grandmother is dead to me now.

DAY IN THE LIFE 
OF A S. AMERICAN

His eyes open. He is lying on the floor inside a dance 
club, his shirt opens to reveal his rippling muscles. He 
has an outty.

He is surrounded by no less than seven beautiful 
women. Their shirts are also open. Two of  them have 
outties.

He stands up. His first thought is “am I in some sort 
of  terrorist heaven, surrounded by beautiful virgins?” 
Then he remembers the events of  the previous night. 
He is pretty sure none of  them are virgins.

He staggers into the sunlight. He hears the call of  a 
howler monkey. He is in South America.

“Yo what up, bitch!” someone calls out to him.
“Not much, fucker!” he replies.
“Hey so I’m about to kidnap your family. Just FYI.” 

He gets on a motorcycle and speeds off.
“Aw come on dude, not again.”

MEASURING A TREE
Time to know how tall that pesky tree is! Get out 
your ladder and your multiprocessor computer. Set 
those things on the ground next to the tree and wait 
for them. If  they give you a number, make sure it is 
seven. Is it? Okay! On to step two.

Check the table to 
the left. Find your 
tree on it and look 
very closely. Is that 
really your tree? Is 

it only pretending to be your tree? Are you having a 
fever dream? All of  the above are good to have the 
answer to. Then look at the graph once you know it is 
your tree and color in the box really hard.
Unless you used a Sharpie to fill in the box, continue. 

Use the below formula to figure out your tree:

Got it? Good! Walk around your tree. If  you end up 
where you started, that’s good. But maybe you’re not 
exactly where you started due to human error. Human 
error! Ugh!
Climb to the top and jump off. How long does it 
take you to hit the ground? Maybe you can measure 
it this way. I dunno, have fun with it! Your tree can 
be measured in any number of  different units (for 
example, it is one tree, or two half-trees).
Then take a tape measure and use it to measure the 
tree. Good job!
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