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Post-Drag-Ball Used Clothing Sale in 
the SU Today! 

by SS

Leland Yee: “It’s not my fault, I played 
video games!”

If  everything goes according to plan, you will be reading this on Monday, March 31st. If  you’re not, that 
either means we fucked up (sorry!), or you don’t read us the day we come out! (Fuck you, too, buddy.) 
Regardless, as long as you see this before 11:59 PM on Tuesday, April 1, this article could be useful to 
you. See, we’re a hell of  a lot more creative than you are--don’t lie, it’s true. We’re also a lot crueller than 
you’ll probably ever be, which means that we can come up with pranks you’d never dare to imagine on 
your own! Don’t worry, man--misdemeanor laws don’t apply on April Fool’s Day! Go wiiiiiild!

• Gather as many crabs as you logically can. Get them all very high, then let them 
loose in the canyon. For extra fun, paint them silly colors first, with waterproof  
paint! 

• Buy a large trenchcoat. Strip naked, attach a comically large fake phallus on over 
your regular genitalia. Flash strangers--you’re technically covered up with silicone, so 
it’s only 30% amoral!

• Set up an elaborate ruse to convince one of  your friends that the zombie apoca-
lypse has begun. Paint yourself  grayish-green. Cover yourself  in sores. Decorate 
everyone else  the same way...except the prank-target. Procure large quantities of  
meat--splatter the walls with viscera. Don’t forget your chainmail, in case your target 
decides to stab you through the heart!

• Put stage-makeup stigmata and other visceral religious markings on your body. Walk 
around campus, a vacant look in your eyes, asking everybody how they got there, 
where you are, and what year it is.

• Actually use your dorm bathtub. To take a bath. In the middle of  the day. I promise, 
it’ll weird someone out.

• Tell your friends the endings to the shows they are currently marathoning on 
Netflix! Wait, what do you mean that’s grounds for actual murder under Reed Law? 
Ohh, alright, I suppose you can just...make up an ending, then, and pretend it’s real. 
That way, if  your friend kills you for it, he won’t get off  easy!

• Talk up, seduce, and wed your Intro Bio professor. Then, on April 1st,  2017, walk 
into your shared bedroom, while your darling son is still asleep, and say “April 
Fools!”
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        This past week, the nation watched Sebelius v. Hobby Lobby Stores, Inc  play out in the 
Supreme Court, the highest court in the land.  Hobby Lobby, a for-profit company that seeks 
to gain exemption from the Obamacare birth control mandate for religious reasons, hired 
conservative Paul Clement to represent them against US Solicitor General Donald Verrilli. As 
usual, however, the Justices stole the show.

        “It’s always such an epic ideological battle,” one observer said.  “The highest legal minds 
in the country, both making powerful points. You have the liberal wing, Ginsberg, Brayer, 
making points based on precedent and how rulings will affect other people’s lives, and you 
have Scalia yelling ‘More like NERD control, amirite?’ and throwing popcorn at Verrilli when 
he tries to talk.  It’s deadlocked.”

        This account of  the divided court is consistent with the majority, which described the 
liberal justices as making calm, legal arguments, and the conservative justices as utilizing loud 
taunts and bawdy noises. In one especially heated exchange, Justice Samuel Alito interrupted 
Justice Sonia Sotomayor to say “nuh-uh, Denmark outlawed kosher food so religion always 
wins.”  When Sotomayor attempted to respond, Alito made loud, sloppy farting sounds with 
a combination of  armpit and mouth farts, until Sotomayor stopped to sigh deeply and bury 
her head in her hands.

        As usual, it appears Justice Kennedy will be the tiebreaker vote, and caught between two 
compelling legal arguments, he verbalized his plight at the end of  the oral arguments. “On 
the one hand, there’s the clear answer presented by precedent and the actual law.  But on the 
other hand, the choice is harder if  I pretend this is a law that makes abortions mandatory, 
instead of  the actual law we’re looking at.  Plus fart noises.”  Kennedy rubbed his temples, 
agonized.  “What am I supposed to do?”

        California State Senator Leland Yee (D), who faces charges for corruption, bribery, 
and facilitating illegal arms deals to a gang known as the Chinese Freemasons, said in a press 
conference that he plans to plead not guilty, explaining that he played “at least ten or twenty 
minutes” of  Grand Theft Auto: Vice City before engaging in corruption.

       “This type of  thing is exactly what I sought to prevent when I attempted to criminalize 
violent video games back in 2006,” Yee told the press. “I was just doing my job, thinking up 
bills and shit, and then my stupid kid comes in and gets me to play Grand Theft Auto with him. 
I tried to resist, but the violence-binary-code ran through the controller and into my hands, 
and hacked my brain.  The next several years have been a blur.”

        Reporters pressed Yee on the issue, asking how a game about stealing cars and shooting 
people inspired Yee to commit high-level white-collar crimes, but Yee only shook his head. “I 
don’t know, honestly. Evil-Yee—that’s what I think the me possessed by video games should 
be called, yes—Evil Yee probably wanted to earn as much money as possible to buy more 
video games without getting his wanted level above one star. Fortunately, I regained control 
just in time to avoid buying Grand Theft Auto V. God knows what would have happened if  I’d 
played that game.”

Fun April Fool’s Day Pranks!

       Hey, everybody! It’s me, that slacker Drag Ball csar who didn’t actually do anything, letting the 
other czars do all the work instead while I sat around in my pajamas eating gata bread! Don’t worry, 
though--I have, at long last, found a way to make myself  useful! 

        See, there were a lot--and I mean, a lot--of  clothes left behind in the SU Saturday night. Of  
course, we returned what we could, but, as it happens, nowhere near all of  you guys bother to sew your 
names into your clothing, and the vast majority of  you didn’t even bother to come by Sunday to pick 
through the remains! For shame, friends, for shame.

       If  you lost something particularly important to you, though, fear not! You can still reclaim it...for a 
price. That’s right--we’re having an SU clothing sale, with 100% of  our merchandise coming from right 
off  your backs, Saturday night!

       Below is an (incomplete) list of  items that will be up for sale. See something you like? Well then, you 
won’t want to miss this great event!

• Three garter belts, lightly soiled

• A 3-foot-long “fuzzy caterpillar,” fashioned by an unnamed studio art major out of  
the myriad fake mustaches left behind. How refined!

• What may or may not be a used condom (I am so lonely…)

• A hyperrealistic Commons George face mask

• An entire hacked-off  ponytail full of   glitter and Fireball whiskey

• Something that’s either a skirt, a tube top, or one leg of  a very large pair of  pants

• 13 stiletto heels, 5 left, 8 right, all unmatched

• A canyon kitten that found a feather boa to lie down on and now won’t leave

• Two matching belly button rings, one with a charm that says “best,” the other with a 
charm that says “friends.” Aaaawwww. (Flesh remnants removed, rings disinfected.)

• 14 merkins of  various sizes, shapes, colors, and price ranges--ooh la la!

• 10 iphones, lightly glittered, but dry, now, at least

• One large-ish bag of  low-quality cocaine--we’ll throw in 3 small bendy straws, too, 
for extra fun! Supreme Court = “Nerd Control”
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“Wait, you can do heists in this game? And you can play as a tweaker? Rad! I mean, uh, save the children 
and so forth...?”—Leland Yee

One of  them is not wearing underpants. Here’s a hint: it’s Scalia.


