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Ideas for next Paideia!

by ER

         We may technically be a few weeks late, but since this is our first issue of  2015, 
The Pamphlette would like to make a few resolutions. We can’t promise to follow through 
on all of  them, but we will do what we can to make this a beautiful and fun-filled year. 
Here’s to self-improvement! 

More trashy memes. We missed our chance to participate in some juicy 2014 memes, 
but we still crave that mineral that propels us to dump glitter in coffee and call it “the 
aesthetic.” Relatedly, we intend to improve our general aesthetic. Cute puppies? In. 
Graphic images of  bestiality? So out. 

Less caffeine dependency. We’ve had a bit of  a spiritual revelation, and realized that 
coffee was poisoning our minds and destroying creativity. Going natural is the true path 
to achieving the purest forms of  humor. The brain juices flow more freely when one is 
slightly sleepy. #factsIjustmadeup

More journeys into the ends of  the earth. The Pamphlette is looking to increase its 
credibility in investigative journalism by sending more reporters out into the field. We’ve 
already made plans to visit Capitol Hill, Tahiti, Hyrule Castle, the Andromeda galaxy, 
and the very fires of  Mount Doom in the land of  Mordor. (We’ve even received official 
clearance to “simply walk in.” Our reputation for trustworthiness is already spreading.)

Less acting like stuck-up know-it-alls. In a recent debacle on Facebook, some alumni 
really put us in our place. We found out that our generation is significantly stupider than 
theirs, and that we have no right to be attending college. This was extremely eye-opening 
and we will be very humble and respectful toward our vastly superior elders. We want 
to be just like them! Every Pamphlettitor has a passionate aspiration to grow up into a 
stinking bag of  dicks.

Get in the fucking robot. Ugh, we know, the evil giant angels are floating above 
campus and they’re going to destroy the world, but… we have other things to deal with! 
College textbooks are way too expensive, and global warming is terrible, and also daddy 
issues… why do we have to be the ones piloting the stupid mechas?

         As you know, we at the Pamphlette are masters of  ideas: our ability to come up 
with innovative concepts and plans is unrivaled. When it comes to execution, though… 
well, we’re busy students, you know, and it’s hard work coming out with an issue every 
week. You get it. We had some great ideas for Paideia classes, but we were too busy 
with stuff  and it didn’t end up working out. However, we’re generous enough to share 
them with you and give you the chance to put them on! (We expect at least 15% of  
your funding for coming up with the idea, of  course.)

How to Kill Your Doubts and Murder Him, Already! In this course, we would 
have started by stoking the flames of  your hatred of  your intended kill--reminding 
you of  all those times he/she/they/etc. never returned your calls, or mentioned what 
you were like in seventh grade, or gave you an F on that exam. After that, we would 
have provided you with all the information necessary to commit a successful murder, 
as gleaned through prodigious crime show viewing and idle thought on the practical 
potentials of  various weapons. Finally, each participant would receive a complimentary 
gift bag full of...tools. (Note: The Pamphlette does not endorse murder and is definitely 
not responsible if  you’re actually successful.)

Velcro 101: Applications in Sexual Congress Sure, everyone’s so into silks lately, 
but how practical are they, really, for suspending someone in mid-air on a day-to-day 
basis? NOT VERY, friends. Not very. Velcro technology has come quite far in the last 
few decades, and we would have loved to share those advances with you, the sexually 
adventurous public. 18+. BYOV.

How To Write Your Thesis in Ten Easy Steps Come to this class and practice 
turning questionable data into a convincing argument using the Pamphlette Certified 
Awesome Thesis-Writing Method! You’ll be provided with sample results and practice 
turning them into something that won’t make your thesis adviser cry. (Note: any resem-
blance to an actual current senior’s thesis topic is purely coincidental.)

Fake Student Organizations And You Have you ever wanted to be “that guy” who 
fills Funding Poll with noble causes such as Pen Fayre and whatever the truck one is? 
Come to this class and learn how to design the perfect fake funding request, clever 
enough to have students vote you into the Top 40 but asinine enough to make every-
one hate you afterwards. At the end we’ll roleplay a Rerereves-style flame war in order 
to prepare you for the shitstorm that will follow. Remember, anyone can fuck up the 
funding process with the right strategy!

Electric Guitar for Shitty Roommates In this class, we’ll teach you how to play 6 
chords on the guitar, as well as how to strum as loudly as possible. We’ll advise you 
on the best (loudest) amps, where to buy them, and which guitars go out of  tune the 
quickest--”tuning” is just a social construct, after all, and those all need to go, like, 
yesterday. By the end of  this course, you’ll be prepared to play Wonderwall with the 
best of  them...and to keep your roommate awake and kicking on those cold February 
nights.

New Year’s Resolutions 2k15

by SS

        After a month away from their friends and classes, students returning for spring 
semester are expressing excitement about the future. In particular, they anticipate that 
magical time a week or two from now when everyone will finally stop asking how 
their break was. 

        “It gets really old really fast,” confesses sophomore Amy Sorrell. “I spent a lot 
of  time skiing with my family. People are like, ‘How was your break?’ and i’m like, ‘I 
skied.’ I did it for two weeks and now I have to spend two weeks talking about it. It’s 
just so dull.” Dylan Markov, a junior, offers another perspective: “I’m sick of  hearing 
about people skiing. What is it about being rich that makes you want to tie slats to 
your feet and fall down a mountain?”

        For some, talking about the break can be embarrassing. “I should have been 
studying for my qual,” Harriet Feller whispers in horror, “but instead I played 150 
hours of  Dragon Age. 150 hours. Whose fucking idea was it to tell you how many 
hours you’ve played, anyways?”

        Whether their break was enjoyable, unproductive, or downright unpleasant, 
most Reedies agree about one thing: the end of  mandatory small talk can only be a 
good thing. “I’m a second-semester junior and I haven’t gone to a single networking 
event because I hate trying to make small talk,” says Jasmine Alder. “This is a dark 
time, and I urge my fellow socially-uncomfortable introverts to stay strong. Yeah, 
classes are going to get difficult fast, but at least you won’t have to answer the same 
question seven times a day. I believe in you.”

by FS & EC

Students Excited for
Start of Semester

Welcome to 2015. It’s gonna be a great year.

The former President expressed regret that he “no longer had the authority” 
to lend France an aircraft carrier for photo-op purposes, but promised that he 

could easily secure them a similar banner.

       Former US President George W. Bush called a rare press conference last Saturday to 
deliver a formal apology to the French Republic.

        “Before we begin, no, I’m not apologizing for any of  the other stuff.  Any of  it.  I 
regret nothing,” Bush said.  “Now, I know I haven’t been the best friend to France.  I’ve 
criticized them harshly for not following us into Iraq, and I still don’t like their leftist poli-
cies.  But in the wake of  recent events, I’ve realized that, in the end, maybe we’re not that 
different.”

        The former President explained that France’s response to the tragic terrorist attack 
on the offices of  controversial satirical publication Charlie Hebdo was what ultimately 
changed his perspective.  “It was so familiar: the tragedy and outrageousness of  the 
attacks, the righteous fury towards the attackers, the immediate backlash against anyone 
who dared to assert that people were extolling problematic attitudes towards Islam both 
before and after the attack...you even ignored far more horrific attacks by similar groups, 
like Boko Haram’s massacre of  over 2,000 in the vicinity of  Baga in Nigeria, in favor of  
hate-crimes against your own Muslim population and mass suppression of  freedom of  
speech.  You even seem to be gearing up for new, oppressive legislation.” Bush cracked a 
grin.  “It was like looking in a tiny mirror.”

        Bush concluded by stating that he was “deeply, sincerely sorry” about how he had 
misjudged France.  “You’re not quite there yet,” he said, “but don’t worry, you’re getting 
there.  The trick is to just keep going.  Don’t stop to think, don’t stop to question any-
thing.  Just trust your anger.”

George W. Bush Admits
He Was Wrong About France

by FS
We believe in you, Harriet.


