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by JB

UPDATE FROM GARY GRANGER 

 I would like to announce that I am now 
operating a bootleg dvd and taxidermied 
endangered species emporium out of  my 
dorm room.  Tell all your friends, because 
I have a lot of  merchandise that I need 
to move quickly.  I am offering 50% off  
on an only slightly scratched copy of  The 
Descendants, and ocelot fur hats are buy two 
get one free.  To any CSO’s reading this, just 
be cool okay.  It’s not like any of  this stuff  
is dangerous.  I don’t carry any movie rated 

NC-17, and I don’t bring any wild animals into the dorm if  they have rabies.  Also, the 
Triads and poachers who come by Sitka to drop off  merchandise for me are nothing but a 
boon to have on campus.  
 For some reason you guys at Campus Security seem to be under the impression 
that this is a liberal arts college set up to provide students with a good education and 
subject to the same rules and regulations as every other college in the country that 
complies with federal laws about illegal drugs in order to procure necessary federal funding 
and remain in good standing with the police.  In fact, this is a special club where people 
pay thousands of  dollars in tuition to gain access to a safe haven where real police are not 
allowed and security officers turn a blind eye to felonies in progress.  It’s like Costco, but 
instead of  letting you buy reams of  toilet paper at discount prices, paying your membership 
fee entitles you to sell bags of  weed at market rates. 
 I know that a responsibility to enforce the law and prevent felonies from 
occurring on campus is in the CSO job description, but c’mon, lay off.   I also have a job, 
just my job happens to involve sneaking video cameras into movie theaters and gutting and 
stuffing dead mountain lions, and you doing your job interferes with me doing my job. Yes 
if  you don’t your job you will get fired, and many of  you have mortgages and/or kids to 
feed, but if  I don’t do my job I will lose out on thousands of  dollars of  untaxed income 
that I can use to buy Kombucha from Commons when I run out of  board points. 
 To my lucky neighbors, given the recent string of  thefts and armed robberies 
on campus, isn’t it nice to know you are living right next to thousands of  dollars worth 
of  poorly guarded easily stolen illegal goods?  And that your neighbor is lucky enough to 
be gainfully employed in a lucrative business that pays in cash?  And doesn’t it make you 
feel safer and happier knowing that professional criminals are aware of  the fact that I have 
lucrative contraband and large amounts of  cash in my room at this very moment?  Doesn’t 
all of  this make you want to walk home alone late at night? 
 Some of  you may be concerned that if  the FBI and the Fish and Wildlife 
Service catch wind of  my large-scale illegal activities that I am not being discrete about 
at all, they will begin maintaining a presence on campus to enforce copyright law and the 
Endangered Species Act, making things more difficult and unpleasant for students who 
only want to download music illegally or kill bald eagles for personal use.  You are correct 
to be concerned, that is what would happen if  they find out about me, so keep your mouth 
shut unless you want to pay thousands of  dollars in back royalties to Kanye West and have 
your stuffed symbol of  American patriotism confiscated.  

To the Reed Student Body:

I. Am. Gary. Granger. They call me Walker Oregon 
Granger. 
       While most of  you were spending your Valentine’s 
Day either with significant others or alone, watching Golden 
Girls, I was on a date with my one true love, Mrs. Granger, 
a.k.a JUSTICE. 
       On Tuesday, February 14th, at approximately 1300 
hours, Two Reed students were sitting in their residence, 
studying. They had no idea what was coming for them. I 
blasted open the door with a round-house kick from my 
steel-toed stomping boots, and at the sight of  my kilt bil-
lowing in the residual wind of  my lightening-fast entrance, 
they ran. But no one can outrun the Law, which, by transi-
tivity, means that no one can outrun The Granger. I took 
‘em down, and I turned them over to Portland PD.
       You might not feel safer, but you are. Bike theft may 
continue unabated, students may continue to get mugged 
at knife or gunpoint on or around campus, and someone 
else will, in all likelihood, continue to supply the demand 
for illicit substances at Reed, but you just have to trust 
me. Now that two unarmed, nonviolent, and matriculating 
Reed College students have been charged with felonies, had 
their academic standing jeopardized, may lose their respec-
tive rights to vote, and face thousands of  dollars in legal 
fees, your day-to-day lives are substantially safer than they 
were before. You have me to thank. 
       To quote Premier Diver:

“Reed College has made it clear, in the Alcohol and Other 
Drugs Implementation Plan and in consistent actions 
implementing that Plan over the past three years, that it 
cannot and will not tolerate the possession, use, or distribu-
tion of  illegal drugs on campus property. Such behavior 

endangers the health and welfare of  the entire community, 
attracts potentially dangerous criminal activity on campus, 
undermines the academic mission of  the college, and vio-
lates the college’s obligations under state and federal law.”
       Great Words from a Great Man.
       However, all I have seen in the last three years is the 
persistence of  Reed students in possessing, using, and 
distributing illegal drugs on campus property. Clearly, I feel 
the need for the College to step up its game. 
       Therefore, in light of  the fact that Reed students tend 
to romanticize Communist Russia and replace the letter 
‘c’ with a ‘k’, I have received funding and authorization to 
create a new Kommissariat for Skool Sekurity, which you 
kan kolloquially kall “The Reed Alkohol and Other Drug 
Cheka”. (Please, note the double-meaning of  it being a 
Cheka and a “checker”. This is part of  the appeal of  the 
colloquial name.) Our Great Leader has requested that I 
serve as Chairman of  the Cheka, and I am determined to 
humbly accept that responsibility. 
       My first proposal as your new Chairman will be a 
curfew. Students are to remain inside their dormitories after 
8:30 PM on the weekdays and 10:30 PM on the weekends. 
After this curfew, no snacks shall be purchased, and no 
pizzas shall be delivered to campus. Anyone caught eating a 

suspicious amount of  food after curfew will be questioned 
and searched by Kommunity Safety Officers.
       Second, my team has assessed that the wilderness on 
Reed’s campus is conducive to the smoking of  pots. The 
Cheka has thereby determined that students should no 
longer be allowed in the Reed Canyon. Recall that Premier 
Diver has equated any violation of  policy to a violation 
of  the Honor Principle. Consequently, any student found 
wandering around in the woods at any hour of  the day will 
be punished to the full extent of  the Honor Principle. 
       Lastly, starting next week, if  a student violates Reed’s 
AOD policies, they will be required to walk around with 
three emerald letters (“AOD”) sewn to his or her outer-
most layer of  clothing. A corollary to this policy is that 
any student bearing the emerald letters will be subjected to 
mandatory searches, breathalyzers, and ten-panel drug tests 
at any of  a handful of  random checkpoints that I have 
established around campus. This measure is intended to 
deter repeat violations of  the Reed AOD policy.
       Regarding the subtle changes to campus life, let me 
make myself  crystal clear. I don’t care if  I have to take 
down every last one of  you pot-smokin’, Ritalin-snortin’, 
Lude-poppin’ punks. I’ll do it. If  need be, I’ll continue my 
job until Reed’s graduating class is just the Substance-Free 
dormitory. And I mean it.
       Now, keep calm and carry on. Just remember, Big 
Granger is watching you.

Cheers,

Gary Granger 
Kommunity Safety Direktor
& Chairman of  The Kommissariat for Skool Sekurity
Reed Kollege by BB

NEW STORE ON CAMPUS! INTERNSHIP IDEAS
 In this economy getting a real internship can be hard.  In order to make it easier for me, I 
have come up with some good ideas for internships that people should offer so that I can get them and not be 
unemployed when I graduate in a few months.

New York City Public Library Alphabetizing Internship
 If  there’s anything New York City is known for is its complete lack of  culture, 
art, and education. As a result, New Yorkers are notoriously bad readers and human beings. 
With the New York City Public Library Alphabetizing Internship I could help this flaming, tar 
pit of  a community pull itself  out of  the depths of  ignorance by coming in once or twice a 
week (probably once) to alphabetize the books in the public library. Because all librarians are 
raging alcoholics I estimate I could increase productivity by about 5,000-8,000%. 6 month 
internship. Stipend: $1,000/month, sexy librarian outfit, free weed.

SNL Idea Rejecting Internship
 Do you ever find yourself  watching SNL, not laughing, wondering why you 
decided to give this stupid show another chance, and then switching over to Storage Wars? I 
know I do. With the SNL Idea Rejecting Internship I could use my skills of  cynicism and harsh 
judgement to improve the show. Unlike other SNL Interns, instead of  helping to write skits 
and make coffee I would be employed to reject sketches and jokes I don’t like after the rest 
of  the staff  has spent several days working hard on it. I have much experience rejecting 
things from my time working on The Pamphlette. 12 month internship. Stipend: Free coffee, 
MetroCards, and a loft in Greenwich Village with exposed brick and kooky, sitcomical 
neighbors. 

Tea Party Book Burning Internship
           If  my time at my liberal arts college has taught me anything it’s where to find all 
the most harmful, heretical, unAmerican books in any and all libraries. Most tea partiers 
have already gotten rid of  the most obvious offenders (Twilight, Dreams From My Father, The 
Complete Middle East Cookbook, etc.), but did you know that amongst those dusty, old tomes 
in academic libraries are collections of  sinfulness and sex that any of  our dear, innocent 
children could stumble upon (A Tale of  Two Cities, The Republic of  Plato, The Bible, etc.)? With 
the Tea Party Book Burning Internship I could help you target these abominations while 
saving room for the classics (Winning the Future: A 21st Century, The New Reagan Revolution, 
The U.S. Constitution (Edited and Abridged Version)) as well as a new A&W franchise! My 
undercover alphabetizing internship with the NYC Public Library would allow me access to 
some of  the country’s finest (and most dangerous!) libraries/liberal nerd habitats. 1 month 
internship. Stipend: $5,000/month.

Portland Police Bureau Minority Scapegoat Internship
 There’s nothing more infuriating than when the PPB can’t catch a hardened 
criminal, drug addict, or mentally ill person. Wouldn’t it be better if  there were just one per-
son you could blame for all these crimes? Wouldn’t it be nice to have a defenseless, young 
minority who could bear the brunt of  all of  the PPB’s critics? This is where I step in. As 
the PPB Scapegoat Intern I could take the fall for all of  Portland’s unsolved crimes as well 
as conduct press conferences and man the copy machine! Thanks to the Pamphlette I have 
four years experience of  absorbing the public’s unbridled rage and outrageous ad homonim 
attacks! Not only have I developed a thick skin and calm demeanor, I can also cry almost 
completely silently! 2 year internship. Stipend: Police car, Police uniform, $20,000/month, 
and a cute puppy.
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