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“What would you attempt if  you knew you could not fail?”

ELIZABETH CRISMAN: Depends -- is hell still a thing?
EMMA RENNIE:  Raise an army of ferrets in my dorm.
LARA SEYBERT: Become Shrek.
SAM SEXTON: Eat Shrek.

        The month of  Halloween is but a shimmery spectre fading behind us, and we 
find ourselves swept up into November -- otherwise known as National Novel Writing 
Month. Many aspiring authors take up this daunting project every year:  50,000 words 
in 30 days. But if  you’re a Reedie, is there any possible way you can devote so much 
time to barfing up a work of  fiction? Hell no! 

        …Hell yes. Think again. You may think you have too much homework, but why 
should that stop you? Why not simply combine the two? If  you’re a senior, adapt your 
novel from your thesis topic, and recycle a couple chapters. If  you’re a freshman, it’s 
easier -- simply string your Hum papers together into an educational children’s chapter 
book. Even if  you’re in a less writing-intensive STEM field, you can incorporate some 
fancy tables, diagrams, and equations to create a true modern work of  literary wonder. 

        Sophomore anthropology major Gordon Clement says, “I had Pancho for Hum 
last year, so I have plenty of  experience writing ridiculously long, drawn-out papers 
in short amounts of  time. And now that I’ve studied ethnographies by Malinowski 
and Sapir, I feel sufficiently knowledgeable about the human condition. I think I am 
well-qualified to develop realistic characters and waste several pages describing their 
personalities.”

        Once you’ve established your lovely (or not-so-lovely) characters, you will need to 
come up with a plot. Taking a history class? Pick an event. There you go. Otherwise, 
you can totally just set your novel at Reed College and adapt your own experience 
into a fantastical adventure. Instead of  taking regular notes in conference, write down 
lengthy descriptions of  the tense atmosphere and add some supernatural embellish-
ments. On your way to class, walk through the canyon and imagine incorporating a 
nutria into your epic final battle scene. 

        The possibilities are endless! Go forth, diligent students, and write.

Homework Vs. NaNoWriMo:
Now You Can Do Both!

By LS

Cool Theses of the Week

        We at the Pamphlette feel that the Quest’s approach to “Cool Thesis of  the Week” 
is unnecessarily limiting--an in-depth account of  one thesis a week, with a lot of  weeks 
left out because whoever’s in charge is busy and doesn’t want to actually talk to a senior? 
Pah! This week, we bring you short blurbs about 5 different theses-in-progress, coming 
to us from a variety of  departments. 

        Jennifer Dickinson says that her linguistic study on the evolution of  swearing 
over time among senior thesis students is coming along “really really well, actually.” She 
has requested and received special permission to install hidden microphones and record-
ing devices in 1/3 of  all library thesis desks, as well as at least 4 thesis offices, which will 
allow her to listen in on the under-breath mutterings of  students doing work in all sorts 
of  disciplines. (Specific microphone locations will be withheld to keep subjects properly 
in the dark, as is policy.) Very meta, Jennifer! We like it.

        Manuel Lawrence, a psychology major, says he just barely got his thesis approved 
by the Institutional Review Board, which he calls an “outdated, bureaucratic thought-
control machine.” Now that it’s been approved, though, he’s all set to lock himself  
inside a sensory deprivation chamber for the next six weeks for the n-of-1 conscious-
ness study he insists will be “revolutionary.”

        Biology major Daniel Planchett’s unconventional study is well underway already, 
thanks to his status as a spring-fall student. At first, he says, he was unhappy that he 
would be unable to graduate with most of  his class last spring. After coming up with his 
thesis topic, though, he realized his situation was not without benefits. “If  I’d graduated 
‘on time,’” he says, “‘my thesis wouldn’t have been possible at all!” What’s he study-
ing, you ask? He put what he calls “...a wad of  harmless bacteria” in his mouth before 
last year’s spring thesis parade,and kissed every person I passed for an “average of  4.9 
seconds.” During the week that followed, he managed, somehow, to get saliva samples 
from two thirds of  the total student population, along with a list of  who each student 
remembers kissing. “I’m hoping to create a mathematical model for the spread of  
bacteria from person to person during thesis parade,” he says. “It’s complex work, but it 
could be very useful in predicting Plague spread.” 

        Josephine Ingress, a dance major, plans to choreograph a solo tap-dance piece, 
which she will then perform at the end of  the year. “I’ve been writing down the word-
ing used each time someone asks me what I’m going to do with a dance degree, then 
translating it all into Morse code, which will make up the tap patterns I’ll dance in my 
show.” Her only fear? “It might get too long, in which case I’ll just dance the best bits. 
That would work, though, I guess.”

        Physics major Maria Roscoe has recently changed her thesis topic. “At first,” 
she says, “I was going to calculate the velocity of  a meteor that has been approaching 
the moon since the dawn of  time, in the hopes of  predicting a ‘smash date,’ but then I 
thought, ‘what the hell. I don’t have time for that shit.’” Now, she says, she’s calculating 
the average arc and velocity of  paper balls thrown from her desk to the nearest trash 
can, and calculating whether those arcs differ significantly depending on the time of  day 
and caffeination level.

        It’s that time of  year again, when America, the progressive country that it is, 
asks us to set our clocks back an hour for the benefit of  some farmers somewhere 
who apparently have no access to artificial light. Obviously this shift doesn’t actually 
add an hour to the day, but if  you can convince yourself  that you don’t need to start 
that problem set until tomorrow morning, you can definitely put that “extra hour” to 
good use. The Pamphlette has some ideas to get you started:

  - Sleep.

  - Go to Commons early so you don’t miss out on the good bagels.

  - Sleep.

  - Sit huddled over a cup of  terrible coffee, breathing in the vapors of  defeat.

  - Make an armchair boat in the Library and take a nap.

  - Tape pictures of  Shrek to the windows of  your enemies.

  - Sleep.

  - Play the “how-much-trash-can-I-stack-in-my-trash-can-before-it-collapses” game.

  - Inflate condoms and give them to your friends as gifts.

  - Sleep.

  - Move that pile of  clean, unfolded laundry around your room a few more times.

  - Attempt to convince the squirrels that you are one of  their own.

  - Sleep.

By EC

By ER

Daylight Savings Time: How to
Spend Your “Extra Hour”

Never forget -- your thesis is meant to be fun!

Flu Shot Misinterpretation Leaves
Some Students Vulnerable

        Last week, a free flu-shot clinic was available for Reed community members 
in the GCCs. Easy access to the vaccine promotes health in our community, and it’s 
important to get your immune system boosted before winter arrives. 

        However, a small amount of  paperwork is required before receiving the shot, and 
certain details may preclude someone from being able to get vaccinated safely. Among 
the qualifications they ask about is whether or not you are allergic to latex.

        Unfortunately, many students, especially those majoring in science or math 
departments, misread this question as asking if  they had an allergy to LaTeX, the 
typesetting software with which Reedies have a complex love-hate relationship. 
Perhaps out of  frustration with their last problem set, a handful of  these students 
checked “yes” to the allergy question, and consequently were barred from getting the 
flu vaccine. 

        We caught up with one such student, physics major Brandon Kelsing ‘16, the day 
after the last flu shot clinic. “It wasn’t until late last night that I realized my mistake,” 
he grumbled abashedly. “I kicked myself  so hard, you wouldn’t believe. I can’t believe 
I totally forgot what ‘latex’ is… of  course I’m not allergic to it, I use condoms all the 
time. Really. I get laid a lot. When I’m not typesetting diabolical electromechanics 
problems, that is.”

        Brandon went on to say that if  he got the flu because of  this, he would blame 
academia for ruining his life, and swear off  LaTeX for good. But for now, he is de-
voted to his major, and continues the labor of  love in math mode. \end{document}

By ERStep back, Ebola -- here’s the real health threat.


