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Pope “a little bit of a Communist.”

by ER

by EC

Shopping Season Officially Over!

Pamphlette Fanmail!!!
This is the complete text of  a letter we received from some dude whose photo we apparently used in one of  
our issues a number of  years ago. He seems very perturbed. 

Dear Pamphlette,

       My name is Ethan Dietrichson. I am angry. VERY angry. I just found a back-issue of  
this newspaper online, and saw that you had a picture of  me and my girlfriend Suzy in it. 
The caption and the article said a lot of  things about us that are not true, and I am very 
confused as well as ANGRY. 

       My name IS NOT Dick Handcock. I DO NOT spend all day looking at penises on 
the Internet. Suzy IS NOT my concerned wife, Lorraine. Her name is Suzy. Why are you 
calling her Lorraine Handcock in your terrible, terrible article? This is very concerning to 
me. I do not even like penises. (I mean, I like my own penis, but not any other penises. It’s 
not that I have anything against them, I just don’t have any particular fondness for them, 
either.) THIS ARTICLE IS FULL OF LIES. 

       I have never worked for Reed College, and certainly did not get fired from their 
Admissions Office for googling pictures of  penises all day instead of  admitting new 
freshmen. I live in Idaho. I work at the Home Depot. You can look at my Internet history. 
There are no penises there, and if  there are, those are spam and I am not responsible for 
them. The Internet is a terrible place sometimes. YOUR PUBLICATION is evidence of  
that. 

       WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS TO ME, PAMPHLETTE? Where did you find this 
photo? Suzy says we should just laugh it off, but I am still VERY ANGRY. Please explain.

       I do not have a lawyer, but I could get one, and you would have DEEP SHIT to deal 
with then.

       Please remove your article from the Internet immediately. 

Sincerely,
Ethan Dietrichson

Spring/Fall Lifehacks
• Whatever you wear to thesis parade will almost certainly get coated in a sticky veneer 

of  champagne, glitter, and various bodily fluids. For that reason, it’s always advisable to 
wear clothing that already looks like it’s covered in champagne, glitter, and various bodily 
fluids. That way, any added secretions will look purposeful and stylishly chic. 

• Want to make out with grimy strangers, but afraid of  getting the plague, failing your 
finals, getting expelled, and, by a few more cruel twists of  fate, ending up dead in a ditch 
about thirteen years down the road? The solution is simple! Just regularly fill your mouth 
with alcohol (70-proof  or higher)--this will kill off  any infectious bacteria you might 
have inadvertently harvested from the tongues of  your komrades.* 

• Cover your naked body in Saran wrap before attending thesis parade. This will keep your 
skin clean, warm, and dry but for the marinade of  your own sweat, while still allowing 
you the general appearance of  nudity. Also, after the parade is over, you can peel off  
your “skin” and save it as a souvenir!

• Are you a social-sciences senior who still hasn’t started data collection for your thesis 
due this spring? Spring/Fall thesis parade is a great place to start! The mating behaviors 
of  severely intoxicated undergraduates in a loosely-bounded crowd environment, the 
effects of  LSD on mood during a Portland drizzle, the effect of  professorial observa-
tion on orgy behavior--all of  these and more are on display, and all you need to do is pay 
attention!

• Been meaning to send photos of  your unmentionables to one of  the “___s @ Reed” 
blogs, but unsure of  the aesthetic qualities of  said unmentionables? Cover them in 
glitter, champagne, and various bodily fluids at Thesis Parade, and they’ll immediately 
become approximately ten times more sensual, guaranteed.

*This is a lie. All of  these are lies. Except for the last one. That one’s legit...I mean...OH GOD 
I’VE SAID TOO MUCH, FORGIVE ME BABY JESUS. 

 Well, here we are, folks. It’s the beginning of  December, and Black Friday 
is over. Hope you’ve gotten all your Christmas shopping done, because the window of  
opportunity has closed. As you all know, Christmas begins on the first day of  December, 
and all the stores are closed for the entire month. So you better have taken advantage of  
the mind-blowing, crowd-inducing, door-busting sales that were open for all of  48 hours 
last Friday and Saturday. 

       “It’s simply the way it works now,” says Target employee Rufus Talaber. “We mark 
everything 50% off  at midnight on Thanksgiving night, and the store’s a total mob scene 
until we bar our doors on December 1st. It was especially bad this year, because there 
were only two days left of  November, but Black Friday itself  is horrifying every year. I 
couldn’t find a spare square centimeter of  floor space to tap my foot on in anticipation of  
my fifteen-minute break.”

       So you better not cry, and you better not pout, and you better have already purchased 
everything you need for a nice, relaxing holiday season with your family and friends. 
Shopping season is over, and the only crowds you have to worry about are your own 
extended families.

       *psst* But hey, if  you’re really slapping yourself  for forgetting to buy something for 
your stepmother or your 3-year-old cousin, there’s a decent black market that will help 
you find the perfect gift. Just walk up to anyone wearing a red and/or green bracelet and 
whisper the code word, fruitcake. We’ll hook you up.

by EC

by SS
The Pope also revealed he is, in fact, half  Russian bear.

       Following his statements condemning “trickle-down” economics as both cruel and 
factually incorrect, the head of  the Catholic Church revealed in his speech last Sunday that he 
might be “a little bit of  a communist.”

        “Just a little, though,” the Pontiff  assured the crowd assembled outside the Vatican.  “I 
mean, I’m no Trotskyist or anything.  But that Marx fellow, he made some good points.”  

       While many in the crowd expressed shock at these statements, particularly the Pope’s 
revelation that his hat is actually papier mâché made from pages of  Marx’s Communist Mani-
festo, the pope was undeterred.  “The proletariat, they are God’s true chosen.  That is, if  there 
is such a thing.  I mostly signed up for the Popemobile, honestly.”

       Conservative media figures, including Rush Limbaugh and Sarah Palin, who had criticized 
the Pope for his previous statements, were none too pleased with this new revelation.  

       “It’s absolutely ridiculous,” Limbaugh said.  “Christ would never have supported such 
stern words against greed and wealth.  Next thing you know, we’re going to see him sprinting 
through banks and flipping tables.  Ridiculous.”

Prepare yourself. Champagne is coming.

Pictured: Dick Handcock, penis afficionado, and his concerned wife, 
Lorraine.

Pictured: your only option.


