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“Romney has ‘binders of  women.’ What’s in your binder?”

BOOTS: Rich, powerful men who are incapable of answering a simple question on pay equality.
MAT OLSON: Middle-school poems for my crushes. And stripadillas.
ELIZABETH CRISMAN: Mitt Romney’s testicles.
SEAN HOWARD: My solution to Goldbach’s conjecture, which is why I missed our meeting.

By MO

Educational Testing Service, the nonprofit organization that designs and administers the GRE, announced today that the GRE will include a new crossword section starting in 2013. Research has found that most grad school applicants and students end up spending 
most of  their time “doing crosswords, playing Angry Birds, or checking blogs” while they wait for word back on grants, scholarships, job applications, or anything that will validate their choice to pursue academics past the undergrad level. Edward Stoll, head of  the 
crossword department, issued the following statement: “We figured that if  [students] are going to spend so much time solving crosswords, well, that’s one more skill area we can assess. Don’t worry; adding the crossword section will not increase the super-low $175 price 
of  taking the GRE.” In addition to GRE vocabulary words, the names of  famous authors and book titles are considered fair-game for the crossword. Test yourself  now to see if  you’d make the cut for grad school:

By EC 

ACROSS
3 - What you do on a resume

5 - (First and last name, no space) He lived in Prussia!
7 - Cheating on the LSAT is a __________

8 - How you would describe your life
9 - (Book title, no spaces) You pretended to read this in high school

10 - This sentence is _______

DOWN
1 - (First and last name, no space) Had a boner for Virgil, Homer, and Ovid

2 - Academics have a ______ of  real-world experience
4 - The only thing that got you this far

6 - Polite euphemism for stupid

Answers:
ACROSS
3 - aggrandize
5 - Immanuel Kant
7 - peccadillo
8 - wretched
9 - Catcher In The Rye
10 - laconic

Answers:
DOWN
1 - Dante Alighieri
2 - dearth
4 - guile
6 - dogmatic

Whoa! A crossword? In The Pamphlette? Really? Awesome! A Crossword!

Reed Hires Bear as Dorm Host 
(or, “Honey, I ate the prospie!”)

This fall, Reed Admissions officials realized that far too few people had applied to be dorm 
hosts this year, leaving them with an abundance of  prospies and no one to mind them. 
They had to get creative, and, after a four-hour brainstorming session, Prospective Student 
Services director Mary Williams proposed the solution: “We need a fucking bear.”
    Williams contacted the Portland Zoo forthwith, and was met with a fortuitous co-
incidence: the zoo had recently been forced to evict one of  their four grizzly bears for 
insubordination. One zoo official said that Reginald was likely “...roaming the streets some-
where, turning tricks for Big Mac money. I don’t give a shit, Fuck that bear.”
    While Reginald has neither confirmed nor denied his status in Portland’s notorious bear-
prostitution underworld, three Reed employment scouts found him sitting on a park bench 
downtown, carrying a satchel full of  one-dollar bills. “He looked pretty sad,” said one of  
the scouts, who reportedly offered Reginald a Tofurkey sandwich and a hug before leading 
escorting him to campus.
    Upon his arrival at Reed, Reginald was assigned a divided-double room on the third 
floor of  MacNaughton, where he was to host prospective Reed students during their 
campus visits. Reginald had to be reassigned, however, when a Physics major, Philip Gerber 
‘13, realized that Mac’s floors would not support Reginald’s weight. “It’s a good thing he 
was refusing to go into that piece-of-shit building,” said Gerber. “That bear’s got excellent 
taste.”
    Now happily settled in a first-floor Naito room, Reginald is ready for prospies. “We’ve 
gotten him to stop growling at strangers,” says Williams, “and he’s potty-trained, which is 
a big plus.”
Reginald has also begun attending Hum 110 lectures, and has even requested to officially 
join Pancho Savery’s Hum conference, which he’s been attending for the past 2 weeks. “His 
commentary on ancient Egyptian love poetry is inspired,” said Savery, “and he made it to 
ten pages on his first paper. I’m impressed.”
Reginald hopes to matriculate as a Political Science major in 2016.

Canyon Water Turns Kroger into 
Insufferable Bridge Troll

They say after your first hit, you’re on a slippery slope towards addiction. That certainly holds 
true in the case of  Reed’s very own John Kroger, who is barely recognizable as the same digni-
fied, upstanding citizen we inaugurated mere weeks ago as our new President. The man who 
once occupied the Oregon Attorney General’s office now resides beneath the Blue Bridge, 
where he has a consistent supply of  his drug of  choice: canyon water.
    “They gave me a bottle of  the stuff  at inauguration, you know?” said Kroger as he dumped 
out the silt from the bottom of  his coffee mug. “I thought, what the hell, it’s a one-time thing, 
right? I can have a few swigs, feel the buzz, get into the Reed culture, and then go back to 
normal.” Unfortunately, such was not to be our beloved President’s fate. School officials have 
expressed remorse for having instigated Kroger’s addiction with what they saw as a friendly 
welcoming gift.
    “Hell,” says former Reed president Colin Diver, “I suggested the damn thing. Thought he’d 
like it. I was never without a bottle of  the stuff  in my office--for guests, you understand, and 
special occasions. I certainly wasn’t...SWILLING the stuff  like a damn Nutria...Oh...I’m so 
sorry. I didn’t mean that to sound--I have the utmost respect for President Kroger, and...please 
don’t print this.”
    While the distinct chemical and psychotropic properties of  Canyon water are still being 
analyzed, preliminary “tests” by Reed students have revealed that it produces a high “com-
parable to that of  LSD,” when consumed in large doses. One student, who wished to remain 
anonymous, called the experience “fuckin...MAGICAL, man,” and said he’d recommend it to 
a friend.
    Kroger tells a different story from his makeshift hut on the banks of  the Canyon.  “Yeah,” 
he says, “it feels great the first few times, but the thrill wears off, you know, and then...I dunno, 
man, the withdrawals start, and suddenly it’s not a swig or two a day, it’s ALL YOU DO. I can’t 
go back in my office, ‘cause there’s no refills in there, and I get the shakes after ten minutes. 
Don’t drink this stuff, kids,” he says, gesturing forlornly at the dinky camp stove on which he 
cooks all his meals. “It’s not worth it.” By EC 


