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Prospie’s Parents Have a
Great Time at Oktoberfest

        This past Wednesday, the Center for Life Beyond Reed held a networking and 
information session “...for students who have accepted that not everybody will 
become a bestselling author, or a presidential staffer, or an actual astronaut.” The 
session, entitled “Lowered Expectations And You,” introduced some of  our more 
down-to-earth peers to real-life careers like “middle manager,” “door-to-door sales-
person,” and “accountant.”

       While some Reedies called the event “stupid,” “a real downer,” and “almost 
certainly unnecessary, I mean, we’re fucking smart, right? Like, I’m meant for great-
ness,” many of  our alumni correspondents admitted that a less-than-fascinating job 
really could have helped them through their post-graduation funks.

       “I spent four months bumming around New York City after graduation, follow-
ing talent agents from coffee shop to coffee shop and pretending to write the Great 
American Novel,” said Michael Lorry ‘02, now a graduate creative writing student at 
UCSD. “There are probably still at least a few restraining orders against me. I was a 
complete dick, and maybe if  someone had told me that it was okay to be a re-shelver 
at Powells for a few years, I could have saved myself  a lot of  wine hangovers.” 

       Some alums even attended the session as “ambassadors from the Real World.” 
Among them was Andrea Gorbachev, a 2009 graduate with a degree in anthropol-
ogy and what she calls “...the best job ever.”

       “When I graduated,” she said, before a crowd of  anxious juniors and seniors, “I 
was just like, ‘fuck it.’ I was so done with academia. I mean, a person can only take 
so much. I needed out. So I went to culinary school, got a job as a sous chef, and 
work at a little restaurant in Olympia. I never have to read the words ‘liminal space’ 
again in my life, if  I don’t want to. It’s so fucking freeing. I’ve never been happier.” 

       While some attendees left the event muttering under their breath (where did you 
think we got the phrases in the second paragraph of  this article?), it was received 
quite well, overall, and the good folks at the Center for Life Beyond Reed say they 
may even hold a second session next semester. 
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        Last Saturday, as many of  you know, was National Coming Out Day, and tons of  Reed 
community members posted Facebook statuses describing their unique personal combina-
tions of  gender identity and sexuality. The day provided a wonderful, welcoming oppor-
tunity for queer people of  all kinds to express themselves openly. But you may wonder, 
or you may just actually not care in the slightest, how the (very few) completely cisgender, 
heterosexual, and heteroromantic Reedies experienced this day.

        “I felt kinda guilty,” says Katherine Bland ‘17. “My whole Facebook feed was full of  
words like nonbinary, trans-feminine, homo-demisexual, panromantic, agender, and gray-
ace, and I was just sitting there musing on my boring averageness and feeling left out. My 
sexuality isn’t cool like everyone else’s. I mean, I support all these rad queer kids, but shit, 
am I like being compliant with patriarchal societal norms just by being straight and cis? 
What if  I’m just not thinking hard enough, and if  I tried, I could push the limits of  what 
gender means to me?”

        Pff, whatever. Just be yourself, Katherine. Coming Out Day is about being honest and 
accepting your own identity as well as those of  others. 

        More than that, though, it’s about freaking out all your relatives and sheltered home-
town acquaintances. “It takes real courage to decide not to block certain people from seeing 
your coming-out post,” says Susana Moreno, a pansexual gender-questioning freshman. “It’s 
like, yes, Grandma, I’m sexually active… with lesbians… deal with it.” 

        Whether or not you had anything to come out about, we hope you enjoyed the festivi-
ties and the social media trends on the special day. As a final, slightly belated note, The 
Pamphlette here and now officially comes out as an agender, panromantic, and dick-sexual 
ether-being.

        Rebecca Hornberg, 17, a prospie visiting Portland for Discover Reed, was 
troubled to find her parents enjoying the “Reed experience” a little too much dur-
ing the Oktoberfest celebration last Friday night. Hornberg and her mother and fa-
ther were visiting the Reed campus in advance of  Discover Reed, and the promise 
of  free bratwurst persuaded them to stay on after normal visiting hours. According 
to Hornberg, the night went downhill from there. “Admittedly the whole ‘free 
food’ thing was pretty cool, but my parents were so hyped about getting free stuff  
that they decided it would be a good idea to creep into the Beer Garden.” Bent on 
taking advantage of  the low-cost, high-quality ales, her parents refused to leave the 
Garden until well after 10 PM. 

        Peeking through a hole in the fence, Hornberg reported, was a bad idea. “I 
saw my mom making out with some senior pretending to work on his thesis while 
getting drunk. I was worried that my dad was going to be upset, but then he came 
over with more beers and…” she shuddered visibly, “he joined in.” Things only 
got worse after they left the Garden and proceeded to break it down at the Ger-
man techno dance in the SU. Several students reported that the image of  Mr. and 
Mrs. Hornberg busting a move will haunt their dreams for years to come.

        Rebecca’s parents, however, seem to have thoroughly enjoyed their taste 
of  Reed. “From the beginning of  the information session to our ride back to 
our hotel on the Night Bus, Dana and I had a wonderful time,” reported Robert 
Hornberg, an accountant from Connecticut. “I know Rebecca was embarrassed by 
silly ol’ Mom and Dad, but it’s about time she realizes what college is really like.” 
Mr. Hornberg then shared the details of  his adventures as a pot dealer at UMass 
Boston in the 1970s.

Rare Cishet Species 
Overwhelmed by Coming Out Day

   
        A roundtable of  FOX News personalities spent two hours in informal debate over 
whether or not US President Barack Hussein Obama is actually the Ebola virus.

        “I think it’s, you know, a legitimate question,” Bill O’Reilly told his initially skepti-
cal colleagues.  “Have you ever seen the two in the same place at the same time? What is 
Obama doing in those times where we don’t see him? Could he be putting on an Ebola 
costume? I think so.”

        Sean Hannity came to the same conclusion.  “Nothing else really makes any sense,” he 
said.  “Obama is president and then six years later it just so happens that a horrifying Ebola 
outbreak occurs in West Africa, killing thousands? And then-even worse!-it spreads here, 
killing Americans in the single digits? That’s the real tragedy.  It exactly mirrors Obama’s 
own path to America.  Obama was Kony.”

        Over the course of  the two-hour panel, every FOX personality was eventually per-
suaded that President Obama was not only responsible for the Ebola virus, but in fact is the 
virus itself.  The only two that abstained were Shep Smith, who excused himself  for twenty 
minutes and returned with red eyes and a bizarre new odor, and Megyn Kelly, who sat with 
her face in her hands for the entire one hundred and twenty minutes of  the panel.
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Career Services Offers 
“Lowered Expectations” Series

The resemblance is uncanny.

“We totally have a connection!” *belches*

FOX News:
Is Obama Secretly Ebola?
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