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“What’s your advice for qualling juniors?”

        Perhaps seeking to capitalize on the shocking reveal that Netflix is collaborating 
with Nintendo to create a TV series based on beloved gaming franchise “The Legend 
of  Zelda,” HBO revealed Friday that they were also collaborating with Nintendo on a 
TV series based on platformer series “Kirby.”

        “Yes, it will be animated, and no, we’re not keeping things exactly the same,” 
David Simon, creator of  HBO’s critically acclaimed hit “The Wire” and head of  the 
Kirby project.  “We’re looking at a fresh, new take on Kirby, one that explores what 
he does in between eating cake and dancing.  The tolls of  eating bad guys and stealing 
their powers weigh heavily on Kirby, I think, and we hope to express that with lots and 
lots of  heroin use.”

        “I was honored to be selected to portray Kirby,” Willem Dafoe told The Pam-
phlette.  “I look forward to putting on a mo-cap suit and curling up into a tiny ball.  I’m 
already practicing unhinging my jaw to literally inhale my food.”

Penalty for Reminding Seniors of Weeks Remaining: Literal Bears

        After a year-long battle, The Hotboxxx has secured the right to host prospies. 
You read that right: when a student signs up for RAD, they can now be assigned a 
room in Reed’s most notorious off-campus house, and led around by one of  its resi-
dents instead of  by an official Reed representative. 

        “This is really big for us,” said Miranda IHaveSurrenderedMyLastNameForAnar-
chy, a sophomore sociology major who lives in a Hotboxxx closet with her boyfriend, 
Brad, who’s in a band. “We’re just as much a part of  the quote-unquote Reed Commu-
nity as any of  those motherfuckers. In fact, we’re probably realer, tbh. Really.” (Brad, 
who has taken a vow of  silence, nodded in agreement.)

        “We can give them a great Reed experience,” said Leonardo Ramos, a senior art 
major. “Our landlord has said we can have house shows again as long as there’s no 
outside nudity, and we’ve still got a trampoline, which is obviously badass. Wait, does 
PBR count as alcohol?”

        Some administration officials still have their doubts. “This seems like a bad idea,” 
said Kroger, flicking his forked tongue back and forth nervously. “Some parents really 
won’t approve. Not everyone is so open and warm-blooded and human-skinned as I...
am. You know?”

        Others have found a silver lining. “If  this means we can put less of  them in FSM 
and the Cross Canyons,” said Lynette Morgan, Vice President of  the Office for Struc-
tural Integrity, “then I’m happy.” 

        Winston Stevenson, the Hotboxxx landlord, had no comment. His shaking head 
and teary eyes said enough, though. Godspeed, Mr. Stevenson. Godspeed.
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ELIZABETH CRISMAN: Stop, drop, and roll.
EMMA RENNIE: Use the Schwartz! You might be able to slice off those pesky tusks.
FOSTER SEYBERT: Bribe your department with crumpled $1 bills and bus passes.
SAM SEXTON: Fail the test, but when the sprinklers turn on and make the Onyx weak, 
work to help the gym leader instead of taking advantage.  That way, you’ll still get a Boulder 
Badge.

        It’s that time of  year again -- from now through April, flocks of  wild qualruses 
appear periodically around campus to harass members of  the junior class. The first 
batch showed up in the Physics building last Saturday, and rumor has it they’ve spread 
to Psychology. As each herd arrives, the junior students of  each department engage 
in fierce battle as a test of  skill and perseverance. The beasts and their opponents pair 
off  into duels, each student taking on their own qualrus until the herd is subdued. 
 
        “The mysterious tusked beasts began appearing in the Reed canyon several 
decades ago,” says alumnus Henry Pickell ‘76. “The administration decided that third-
year students were best fit to put their skills to use battling the qualruses and bring 
honor to their departments. Precedent became tradition, and the fights have been the 
responsibility of  the juniors ever since.”

        Many departments encourage the students to use specialized abilities to defeat 
the qualruses. For example, the techniques used in the Physics building last week-
end included shooting projectiles from catapults, constructing electrical circuits to 
administer shocks, and building heat-powered rockets that would impale and burn the 
wrinkly fiends. Presumably, the Psych majors have practiced mind-control techniques 
and perceptual illusions that will confuse and frighten the qualruses into submission. 

        Members of  the faculty hold that these battles are an excellent real-life applica-
tion of  the education that Reed students receive, and it is exciting to watch the juniors 
gain such brutal experience in putting their knowledge to use. (Plus, it’s good practice 
for defeating the Thesis Snake the following year.) Classics Professor Ellen Millender 
is looking forward to watching her students “make use of  Spartan military forma-
tions,” and Paul Hovda of  Philosophy mumbled something about riding unicorns and 
constructing alternate possible worlds. 

        Whatever your major, denizens of  the noble Class of  ‘16, we wish you success in 
your encounter with the wild Qualrus.

Qualrus Migration Season Has Begun

They’re coming for you.
Be prepared.

By ER

Deep within lurks a dark, tormented soul.

A+ Beyonce Ball Costume Ideas

By FS

       Now, I don’t really listen to Beyonce, but I promise that I am an incredible 
fashion advisor with access to easily Googleable information. Here are the top 10 
Beyonce songs by sales, with my interpretation of  them as haute couture. 

1. “Irreplaceable” This one’s for those Reedies who aren’t on financial aid: cover 
yourselves with valuable family heirlooms and preferably little else. 100-year-old 
locket as nipple pasties? Check.
2. “Baby Boy” An easy one. Buy some diapers at Safeway and tuck some Her-
shey’s Kisses inside to give out to your crushes in the spirit of  Valentine’s day. Sure, 
they’ll be a little melty, but they’re melty with love.
3. “Crazy In Love” Cover yourself  with hearts and Sev valentines. Throw choco-
late at people aggressively.
4. “Check On It” Valentine’s day getting you down? Dress up as your tuition 
check and accessorize with your tears.
5. “Singles Ladies (Put A Ring On It)” Hula hoop and nothing else? I think yes.
6. “Naughty Girl” You know what, I don’t think you need help with this one.
7. “Me, Myself  And I” Find two Reed friends who look unnervingly similar to 
you (this will be easier if  you’re white.) Dress in identical outfits and dance and 
speak in perfect synchronicity.
8. “Halo” Sure, you could dress up as an angel, but that would be soooo unorigi-
nal. Instead, I suggest “Sexy Halo:” Imagine the Single Ladies costume, but with 
small rings surrounding all of  your parts.
9. “If  I Were A Boy” Get an undercut, dye your hair brown, and wear skinny 
jeans and flannels that cost way more than they should. Congratulations, you now 
look like half  the guys on the Reed campus.
10. “Sweet Dreams” Bring along a blanket and fall asleep on a skeezy SU couch 
half  an hour in.

        The Reed College Seniors Union (RCSU) announced a new penalty this week for 
reminding seniors how many weeks they have left until their theses are due: an attack by 
“at least 2” actual bears.

        “We know it seems a little harsh,” said Daniel Elkington, RCSU president and pro-
crastinatory PoliSci major, “but it’s important that underclassmen, especially, understand 
how big a social faux pas this is. We know it’s exciting, being this ‘close’ to summer 
vacation, but you don’t understand.”

        Other Union members concurred. “They won’t be big bears,” said Leslie Ruiz, an 
English major writing her thesis about medieval disciplinary tactics. “Just big enough to 
make sure you never forget what you did, and why you shouldn’t do it again.” 

        “You’ll understand when you’re a senior,” said Josephine Margulies. “I’ve had to 
crawl under my thesis desk four times today and bite my hand to keep from screaming.”

Unfortunately, some underclassmen have taken the Bear Law as more of  a challenge 
than a threat. “BADASS, dude!” said Aaron Walsh, a sophomore who hasn’t even 
picked his major yet, when I interviewed him Saturday night. “Lemme just finish this 
beer, then we’ll go fight a goddamn bear! Haha. Beer-bear. Bear-beer. It’s like, a rhyme 
or something. Fuck yeah. Anyway, here goes. Guys, guys watch: The seniors only have 
11 weeks left to finish their theses!”

As the last swig of  beer traveled down Walsh’s esophagus, a rumbling noise could be 
heard coming closer and closer from down the hall. The bears were arriving, coming 
closer and closer to the Ladd common room, where Walsh and his friends sat with 
bated breath. 

“They’re coming,” I said. “I’m...gonna go.”

“Hell yeah,” said Walsh. “Good luck on your thesis, by the way.”

Thank you, Aaron. Thank you, and godspeed.
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Netflix “Legend of Zelda” TV Series 
paves the way for HBO’s “Kirby” Hotboxxx To Host Prospies


