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 What color was your summer?
ANN-DERRICK GAILLOT: Black
NATHANIEL FLAGG: Shades of grey.
ALEXA ROSS: “Tuscan Sunrise”
JEFFREY BLUM: “Farmer’s Tan White”
ANDA CLARK:
MORGAN CLINTON: Either pink or blue

by JB               

In an effort to ease our workload and mentor up and coming comedians or comedi-
ennes, The Pamphlette is proud to announce our new internship exchange program with 
Cleveland High School’s student body newspaper, The Clarion.  As part of  this program 
we sent veteran Pamphlette writer Alexa Ross to go do hard-hitting investigative reports 
about gym locker allocation for The Clarion, while the star writer for The Clarion, Morgan 
Clinton, came over to intern for us.  This has worked out great for both publications, 
although we still think we got the better deal!  

In addition to Morgan’s responsibilities regarding research, faxing, making copies, 
spinning wool into yarn, un-spinning yarn back into wool because Ann thought the yarn 
was “too scratchy”, re-spinning wool into yarn, food preparation, and looking after The 
Pamphlette staff ’s podiatric health, we have also decided to give Morgan a short column 
each week about what it is like to be a Pamphlette intern.

Morgan’s Column:
-

-
ing permission, and call my parents, and have unrestricted access to a computer.  Today I 
started crying but I was so dehydrated that no tears came out, only salt.  And then Nate 
made me collect that salt and use it to season popcorn.  I was not allowed to eat any of  
that popcorn, but at least the smell of  it was somewhat nourishing.  Tell my parents that 
I- (Editors’ note: unfortunately, we had to cut off  Morgan’s column for formatting reasons, but as you 
can see, we are nurturing a really special young talent!)

Eat Pray Love II: The Eye of  Braxus

-

woman and knowing how well she pulls off  baggy khaki, comfortable walking shoes and 

world. She begins and ends in Slovakia, where she befriends a Raëlian prince who duct 
tapes her to an inclined two-by-four in his basement and teaches her to reincarnate and 
birth human clones.

Eat Pray Love III: The Remixxx

City.

Eat Pray Love IV: The Quickening

at that train station in Tegucigalpa.

Eat Pray Love V: Pig in the City

-
ners reveal 9 grams of  black tar heroin in her rectum. James Franco is eventually adopted 
by a family upstate with a farm.

Eat Pray Love VI: Revenge of  Michael Myers

State penitentiary, escapes and works on a Texas oil rig until she gets esophageal cancer, 
 

EAT CRAP LOVE

by AC

PORTLAND  ATTRACTIONS

As well-respected members of  the community known for our sensitivity, tact, and 
The Pamphlette has decided to start an advice column, entitled Dear The 

Pamphlette”.  This column will run in The Pamphlette whenever we feel like it/whenever 
we all show up to meetings hung over and can’t think of  anything funny.  To submit 

“advice column”.  Be forewarned that some of  our advice may be unkind, and/or an ad 
hominem attack.

* * *

retain the questioner’s original meaning as much as possible.

Dear The Pamphlette,
I’m worried my girlfriend might cheat on me, what should I do?  

-Steve ‘12

Dear Steve, One time I had a hamster.  This hamster was named Fred.  Once, right 
after we got Fred, we found him asleep one day and thought he was dead and I was 

that all hamsters do is eat, sleep and store things in their admittedly adorable cheek 

when I started reading your question I cared about your concerns, but by the time I had 

concerns so I decided to ramble on about my dead hamster.

-The Pamphlette

Dear The Pamphlette,

me keep it a secret? 

For future reference, it is generally not advisable to send your secrets to a syndicated 
advice column.

-The Pamphlette

Dear The Pamphlette,
I don’t think...women…should… be able to…[vote].  Do you agree?   

-Brian

Dear Brian, 
We at The Pamphlette are shocked that you could even ask such a thing.  We are strongly 

in favor of  Women’s suffrage, and we thought, seeing as how women have been voting 

of  yourself, pig.

-The Pamphlette

DEAR THE PAMPHLETTE

MY  AWESOME  SUMMER
Oh my god, I have to tell you about 

my summer! It ruled so much. Okay, 
well not so much ruled. I don’t actually 
remember how much it ruled. I’m pretty 
sure it ruled, though. I mean, it was 
summer. It had to, right?

decided to drive out to her sister’s in 
Indianapolis. Well, I don’t know if  it was 
Indianapolis, but I think it was because 
we ended up in Indiana. Is Indianapolis 
in Indiana? I don’t remember. We met 
some totally cute boys there. They had Michigan sweatshirts on, though. Is Indianapolis in 
Michigan? Oh that’s right, it was Michigan. We went to visit Candy’s sister in Indianapolis, 
Michigan. The boys were totally cute, though. They played hockey! They were so buff! Can 
you believe it? Well, hockey or football. One of  the two, because those sports will get you 
really buff. Well, we did shots with them and then they took us to this place under this bridge 
and it was sooo cold but it was still kind of  exciting because it was dark and the water was 
running softly in the moonlight.

…Well, now I don’t think it was Indianapolis because there wouldn’t have been a river, 

Michigan didn’t take us under a bridge. They took us to the aquarium. It was muggy and 
musty and the turtles were shining in the moonlight… that sounds right. But if  they took us 
to the aquarium, then where did the minstrelsy performers take us? And you know what, 

with either corn or gold, I’m not sure. But then anyway we ended up hanging out with the 
shark and doing shots with the shark and doing some of  the shark’s cocaine. And then the 
minstrels put blackface on the guys from Michigan, and they started singing and having a 

…Well, actually maybe we didn’t have a good time, because I remember there was a 

started it, and now that I think about it I think the shark ate someone. But I couldn’t really 
tell because we were all really high and everyone was wearing blackface, so, one of  the guys 
from Michigan could have eaten one of  the minstrels or maybe one of  the minstrels ate one 
of  the guys from Michigan or maybe Candy ate someone. Or maybe Candy’s sister. Maybe 
we ate those buckets of  gold?

more about it, for sure. 

NEW  INTERN

by NF

by MC

This is the last thing I can remember

Six Flags: Mountaineering Adventure: 
Opened in 1996, the Six Flags Mountain Adventure theme park features wild and fun rides 

De-Carnivoral: 

program begins with a symbolic sprouting where participants emerge from the ground, 
mimicking their favorite vegetable and ends with successfully boycotting a meat market 

approximately equivalent to a month’s worth of  meat.

Artisan Bike Gallery People’s Co-op: 

bread and lets you build bread-shaped bikes. They also sell 
carrots that aren’t orange, have a 100 foot long spice wall, and 
offer pounds of  organic and all natural soap which is also a drain 
clog remover and baby rash soother. Bike on over today!

Wal-Mart: 

which can be really useful.

by JB

by AR


