
Seriously, please write us a thing. Anything. Please.
Then send us an email!

pamphlette@lists.reed.edu
Look at how low our standards get sometimes, guys! 

Find our past issues online!
pamphlette.wordpress.com
“What’s your advice to the prospies?”

ELIZABETH CRISMAN: DO NOT do Pamphlette layout in the middle of the night.
HANNAH LOONEY: Never answer the weekly question. Just screw with your editor.
EMMA RENNIE: Always keep an anti-zombie weapon handy.
SAM SEXTON: Decide your thesis now, before it’s too late.

       This spring semester, more Reed students than ever before have managed to convince 
local landlords/ladies that they are, in fact, mature enough to live in freestanding domiciles 
without any sort of  supervision.

       “I really don’t get it,” said Joel Daniels, a 4-year veteran of  Reed Community Safety 
who has, by his own reckoning, ‘seen some shit, lemme tell you.’ “These are the same kids 
I kick out of  the library at 2:35 AM every other week night, asleep in puddles of  their own 
drool after 16-hour caffeine-fueled study sessions. They’re the kids I open dorm doors for 
every twenty-five goddamn minutes, because they keep forgetting their keys! These kids 
won’t know how to find food for themselves out in the wild--they still get drunk off  PBR, 
for god’s sake! How are they going to live on their own?”

       Daniels was shocked to hear that 13 different Southeast-area houses, apartments, du-
plexes, and condos have already been signed away to Reed students for the coming year.

       “What,” he said, taking off  his CSO-issue baseball cap and scratching his thinning hair, 
“you’re tellin’ me there are 13 of  ‘em?”

       At this point in our conversation, I was forced to inform Daniels that, in fact, 22 dif-
ferent rising Reed sophomores,juniors, and seniors had made plans to live off-campus next 
year--most of  them had simply made arrangements to share housing with some of  their 
classmates.

       “Wait wait wait,” said Aaron Ellis, another longtime CSO who had walked into the 
break room during Daniels’s long, stunned pause. “These dumb schmucks are renting these 
places to multiple Reedies? At once?!

       “That’s a terrible idea!” he said, shaking his head. “Haven’t they ever heard of  mob 
mentality? One of  those kids is gonna decide it’s cool to cook ramen in the microwave 
without any water, and before you know it they’ll all be doing it! This city’ll go up in flames, 
you mark my words!” 

        Before he could finish his doomsday prophecy, Ellis was called away to separate two 
unnamed sophomores, who had found themselves stuck--literally--in a game of  what he 
ominously called “Nacho Twister,” and “need[ed] help washing all the cheese off.” 

       “You see?” said Daniels. “That’s the shit I’m talkin’ about. Goddamn Nacho Twister. 
That’s the fourth time this week…”

By EC

Obama Responds to Obamacare’s 
Success

       Over nine million newly insured Americans later, and the Affordable Care Act (col-
loquially known as Obamacare) is not just surviving, but blowing past expectations, despite 
heavy Republican opposition at both state and national levels.  Rather than deliver any kind 
of  speech or statement in response to the news, President Obama simply told reporters 
that “my shit-eating grin says everything I could ever want to say.”

       “My justified smugness can speak for itself, thanks,” said Obama, before simply grin-
ning as though Mitt Romney had just run over John McCain in the Wienermobile. Report-
ers asked the president question after question, but he steadfastly refused to answer any, 
merely smiling and occasionally humming to himself.

       “Ugh, we get it,” House Speaker John Boehner shouted at the president as he walked 
past him on his way home. “The biggest expansion in the social safety net in twenty years 
is going pretty well so far, and you’ll probably look way better than us in history books. Get 
over it.  Some of  us have four days of  work followed by six weeks of  vacation to do.”

        After four hours of  smug smirking at reporters, Obama retired for the day, appointing 
Vice-President Biden to smirk in his place.  Biden managed to hold his smirk for nearly five 
minutes before collapsing into giggles, at which point the media grew bored and left.

Name source: https://answers.yahoo.com/question/
index?qid=20100625085300AAKqLi5

Zombie Jesus Rises : HvZ 2.0 Coming 
to You This Easter!

       So next week is Easter, and *SPOILER ALERT* Jesus will come back to life, as He 
does every year. But this year, He rises with a vengeance. He rises with a new and ever-grow-
ing team of  the undead, and they are hungry for your brains.

        On Easter Monday, Jesus will arrive at the Reed campus and begin infecting students 
with His Holy Zombie Jesus Virus, Glory Unto His Name, Amen. He comes not to punish 
us, but to save us. Our sinful souls have succumbed to desires of  the flesh for too long, but 
Zombie Jesus sees the good in all of  us, and the potential to live for eternity.

       The sinners among us shall carry socks, the infamous bane, the Achilles tendon, the only 
weakness of  Our Lord and Savior. But let he who is without sin cast the first sock, for on the 
first day He shalt be among us in disguise as a mere human. Fear not! For those who receive 
the Holy Virus will fight for a noble cause, converting more and more sinners to the Way of  
the Undead. 

       The battle between the Humans and the Zombies promises to be an exciting adventure, 
filled with thrilling secret missions that will rapture your very soul. If  you don’t want to let go 
of  your sin, hold onto your socks!

Humans vs. Zombies 2.0, coming to Reed April 21st. Sign up this week in Commons.

By EC

22 Reedies Fool Landlords

Haven’t you ever wondered why Jesus never wore socks? It wasn’t just because he 
lived in a hot climate. Nope, definitely not that. By ER

“Oh, what did you say? Now more people want to keep Obamacare or make it 
more liberal than want to repeal it? Huh.  How about that”--President Obama

By SS

A Special Quest Announcement:
Airplane. Astro turf. Aunt Mary. Black Bart. Boom. Bud. Charge. Chiba chiba. Chunky. 
Dagga. Dank. Dinkie Dow. Doobie. Endo. Ganja. Green. Haircut. Hay. Herb. Mary Jane. 
Kind Bud. K.B. Matchbox. Maui wauie. Pot. Reefer. Sezz. Schwag. Sticky Icky. Trees. 
Yellow submarine. Wacky Tobaccy. Weed. Zambi.

3 months later...


