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TROLLING @ REED

BARBED WIRE POSTERS EXPLAINED

VISUAL CONCEPTS CLASS
Preferred date/time: Any class during the “figure-drawing” unit.
Supplies: 12 sheets multicolored construction paper; assorted crayons, magic markers, glue 
sticks, googly eyes, etc; your imagination.
Troll: Orient yourself  so you have a good view of  the nude-du-jour; set up at a drawing 
horse along with the rest of  the artists; begin creating. Don’t worry if  everyone else is using 
charcoal and graphite--they are simply imprisoning their muses with the conventions of  a 
repressive society, accepting traditionalist views of  human sexuality, and enforcing--gasp!--
the gender binary. Be sure to tell them this as you continue coloring boobies and/or cartoon 
penises (penii?) on your construction paper, and watch the righteous indignation you have 
so lovingly cultivated bloom into a singular flower of  Reed hipster-y angst. 

LITERATURE CLASS (ANY)
Preferred date/time: Any conference-style discussion of  a novel you have not read.
Supplies: 1 copy of  the novel in question (optional); 1 black Moleskin notebook, preferably 
full of  angry-looking, illegible scribbles; quill and inkwell (optional, but highly encouraged); 
oversized maroon sweater; beret. 
Troll: This one’s pretty simple. Show up to the course in question--this works best with 
a mid-level English course full of  Sophomores and Juniors--and begin proposing your 
interpretations of  the novel at hand--discuss the liminality of  the discourse between the 
universe and the gestalt of  the human soul, the delimitation of  art and the construct of  
civilization, and the cultural impact of  the repressive zeitgeist of  the time period on the 
main character, symbolized by his schnauzer’s bowels. Be creative. See how long it takes for 
someone to 1) catch on, and 2) forcibly remove you. NOTE: such forced removal MIGHT 
NEVER HAPPEN, depending on the level of  your bullshitting ability and the general 
pretensions of  the class. Just in case, do not schedule any other trolls for the same day. You 
might be there awhile. Hell, you might get invited to a few Paradox study sessions.

PROSPIE TOUR
Preferred date/time: Fucking ALWAYS. Seriously, when was the last time you went a week 
without seeing a prospie tour?
Supplies: All the booklets, leaflets and pamphlets provided to prospies (check the 
Admissions office); a name tag bearing a name that is not your own; the facial expression of  
an over-eager puppy.
Troll: Every time the tour guide leads you to a new location on campus, do that “ooh-ooh-
pick-me” hand-raise thing, and ask him/her where the Doyle Owl is. When he/she answers 
you with some variation of  “...Um...Not here?”, look crestfallen; fake tears are encouraged. 
At the end of  the tour, attempt to buy drugs from the tour guide.

BIOLOGY CONFERENCE
Preferred date/time: Hell if  I know when Bio conferences meet.
Supplies: None
Troll: “WHERE DO BABIES COME FROM? IS THERE A GOD? WHAT’S THIS?! 
*crash* OOPSIE!......wait.....WHAT HAPPENS IF YOU EAT A TADPOLE? WHAT? NO 
REASON, I JUST...OK BYE.” 

by EC

HOW TO HAVE SEX WHILE SICK
 As a fit of  the plague seems to be taking its second orbit around Reed College, students have grown 
discouraged from pursuing their usual enjoyments, such as academia and academia.  One aspect of  your 
like that shouldn’t have to suffer because of  illness, however, is their sex life.  Here’s a list of  ways to have 
sex while sick, because your libido doesn’t have to die just because your immune system has.
 
-   Sterile Yet Satisfying:  You and your partner dress in all latex and rubber, to avoid 
spreading any nasty fluids that might transmit.  Also rubber, your sheets, or anything else 
that might come into contact with your ailed, leaking bodies.  Try to avoid rubbing mo-
tions as much as possible, as this may lead to chafing or uncomfortable sticking between 
two rubber surfaces. 

-   Medicinal Candy Shop: Take all those cough syrups and throat lozenges you couldn’t 
stand before, and put them to good use.  Use Nyquil and Robitussin as lubricant, to 
get that healthy feeling both inside and out.  Get that Vick’s Vapo-Rub in the mix for a 
massage that leaves your partner tingling.  Finally, Emergen-C can be made into a creative 
rainbow palette of  fun things you can lick off  each other, bringing you back to childhood 
memories of  Fun-Dip and NOT BEING SICK.

-   Doctor Role-Play: Realize that sexy fantasy of  yours by playing doctor and patient 
together.   Except without so much sexy.  Make sure to make the actual check-up session 
as long as the sexual session, to ensure maximum health as well as satisfaction.  Bonus 
points if  you can get a few prescriptions filled out at the same time.

-   Sexy Webcam: Same visual stimuli as actual sex, without the dangerous contagions 
present once you add a third dimension.  Try not to touch the screen when revealing your 
junk to your partners, as this will require more sanitation afterwards.  Benefits include the 
ability to mute the sound during a coughing/sneezing fit, as well as being able to hide your 
pile of  tissues off-screen.

-   Tantric Dreaming: The ultimate strategy.  No interaction with the outside world 
required whatsoever.  Simply turn on your dehumidifier and grab a pillow, spooning it 
as if  it were a non-moving partner immune to whatever illness you have, and unable to 
complain about all the snot and drool getting onto it.  So basically, you’re pretending your 
pillow is a pillow.

 Some of  you might be wondering about 
my posters where I make the not-at-all-hyperbolic-or-
offensive-to-actual-victims-of-state-suppression assertion 
that Reed is a police state using images that call to mind 
East Germany or North Korea.  Fortunately, there is a 
simple, logical explanation for these awesome bits of  
agitprop: I like attention, even negative attention, and I 
have an important message that I need to share with you: 
Reed College is a totalitarian state that is out to get you.
 Like many human rights activists under 
repressive regimes, I am forced to distribute my message 
anonymously in secret because I have no access to 
legitimate avenues of  communication where I can speak 
openly without fearing reprisals or having to engage with 
people who have opinions that are different than mine 
other than attending the forum hosted by Mike Brody and 
Gary Granger, writing an op-ed for The Quest, coming 
to senate meetings, going to forums at the MRC, meeting 
with Mike Brody or Gary Granger privately, student body 
announcements, Twitter, and Facebook.  Also like many 
victims of  state suppression, the inadequate and biased 
education I have received has apparently left me unable to 
articulate myself  cogently, leaving me forced to resort to 
crude symbolism.
 The extent to which Reed has become a police 
state has recently become clear to me.  One clear example 
is how if  you have a legitimate grievance about a policy, 
like, say, drug enforcement, the leader of  the CSO’s (aka 

secret police) and Mike Brody will have an open forum 
in which they will explain themselves.  Just like how the 
Stasi loved having open forums in which they explained 
themselves in East Germany.  The parallels are uncanny. 
 The other day I walked into Commons and saw 
that they had a new station, ominously called “Simple 600” 
that restricted students to 600 calories or less per meal.  
This is scarily reminiscent of  North Korea’s “eat two meals 
a day” campaign in the early 90’s. It seems like the chickens 
have finally come home to roost and Reed no longer has 
other repressive regimes to subsidize our food supply and 
so, while Colin Diver drinks Courvoisier and eats Kobe 
beef, we are limited to meals consisting of  the option of  
one of  three protein choices, one of  two carbohydrates, 
and any two of  six different types of  vegetables.  Today I 

had to eat chicken satay, and soba noodles with cashews 
sided with pickled cucumbers and roasted eggplant.  Are 
you happy now Mike Brody?  If  our midriffs weren’t 
covered by our standard issue Reed College gray jumpsuits, 
soon you would be able to count all of  our ribs.
 When Burmese democracy activists want to 
capture incidences of  police brutality on film they have to 
illegally purchase a handheld video camera, film the scenes 
surreptitiously risking arrest and probable torture if  they 
are spotted, and then smuggle the videotape to Thailand 
where it can be uploaded to the Internet or sent to the 
BBC.  Similarly, if  I want to talk to the press about how 
upset I am about the police being called to campus I have 
to email The Quest, or talk to one of  the reporters for The 
Oregonian who are wandering around campus, or call the 
Willamette Weekly on a weekday between 9 and 5 at the 
number I found on their website using Reed’s unrestricted 
Internet.  Need I say anything more?
 Yes there are students who are just as frustrated 
as I am about the recent arrests and the potential for police 
presence on campus who haven’t resorted to anonymous 
hyperbolic pap, and have instead articulated their position 
eloquently in one of  the many forums that Reed provides.  
These people are government shills who will soon recant 
their statements in forced confessions and sign up for 
shifts as student patrol officers.  The Blue Heron Infoshop 
has been compromised; I am the only true revolutionary.

by JB

by HJ

MY THESIS PLAYLIST
My Thesis Thus Far: A Playlist
1. Back to School by Bo Diddley
2. I Just Don’t Know What to Do With Myself  
by The White Stripes
3. Teach Me How to Dougie by Cali Swag 
District
4. I Can See Clearly Now by Johnny Nash
5. The Future’s So Bright I Gotta Wear Shades 
by Timbuk3
6. Hooked on a Feeling by Blue Suede
7. Easy Street from the Broadway Musical Annie
8. I’ve Done Enough Dyin’ Today by Larry 
Gatlin
9. Cheers (Drink to That) by Rihanna
10. (You Gotta) Fight For Your Right (to Party) 
by Beastie Boys
11. I’m So Tired by The Beatles
12. I’m Only Sleeping by The Beatles
13. Wake Up by Rage Against the Machine
14. I’m So Tired by The Beatles
15. Where Am I by Lil Wayne ft. Eminem

16. Where Are We Going by Marvin Gaye
17. I Don’t Know What I’m Doing by Dean 
Martin
18. Crazy Train by Ozzy Osbourne 
19. Panic Song by Green Day
20. Everybody Hurts by R.E.M.
21. I’m a Mindless Idiot by The Meat Puppets
22. Time is Running Out by Muse
23. Disappointment by Cranberries
24. I’m So Tired by The Beatles
25. I’m Only Sleeping by The Beatles
26. Do It Tomorrow by The Vivs

by A-DG


