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“Who should be the next governor of  Oregon?”

        Senate Majority Leader Mitch McConnell (R-KY) reportedly stormed out of  the 
capitol building in a huff  last week, frustrated and angry that Minority Leader Harry 
Reid (D-NV) kept playing as Sonic the Hedgehog in a game of  Super Smash Bros Brawl.

        “Unbelievable,” McConnell reportedly vented to his staffers.  “I placed better than 
him in the tournament! I’m better! But I still don’t get to win because he can just pick 
that smug, piece of  shit hedgehog and wait to get the smash ball.  What kind of  unfair 
system is this? Nintendo Wii? More like Nintendo Pii.”

        McConnell’s staffers admitted to no small degree of  confusion at their boss’s out-
rage.  “For the past six years, he did literally nothing but play as Sonic the Hedgehog,” 
one noted.  “Items on high, smash ball as the only item.  He wouldn’t even attack at all 
until he got the smash ball.  It seems a little silly to get mad at Reid with that in mind.”

        Harry Reid has not issued an official statement on the matter, but his colleagues 
have noticed that he isn’t practicing playing with Sonic during his spare time.  “Reid 
mains Luigi, not Sonic,” Senator Diane Feinstein said.  “There’s another tournament 
next year, and Reid’s definitely not planning on playing as Sonic for another two years.”

Ferrero, Inventor of Nutella and God Among Men, Dies at 89

      As multiple flame wars erupted on the Reed Facebook Group page last week, 
many students came to the shocking realization that, for the first time in years, they 
were disgusted about the actions of  a Reed-centric online community that wasn’t one 
of  the many permutations of  Reed Relieves.

        “Holy shit,” one Reedie commented on a Relieve expressing surprise at this fact, 
“I can’t remember a time when I was outraged about people’s behavior on an online 
forum that wasn’t Reed Relieves.  Or Reed Emissions.  Or Reed Releases.  Or Reed 
Post-Coital Discharge.  Are...are we losing our touch? Are a bunch of  bitter alumni just 
better at this than us?”

        The moderator of  Reed Relieves immediately responded, telling the commenter 
not to worry.  “We’ve held the shit throne for years.  We’re not about to give up our 
seat just when we’ve gotten comfortable,” the comment read.  “We’re going to start 
posting comments from FOX news articles as relieves, see if  that helps the situation.  
Worst case scenario, we just wait until they’re dead and we’re bitter old men, and we 
take back what’s ours.”

By SS

By SS

ELIZABETH CRISMAN: Ke$ha feat. Pitbull.
EMMA RENNIE: The Geico gecko.
FOSTER SEYBERT: The Pamphlette.
SAM SEXTON: The Doyle Owl. America is ready.

        Saying that half-shaves and undercuts are popular at Reed is a massive under-
statement: they’ve become almost traditional as a way of  breaking ties with a more 
conservative home environment. However, many Reedies, especially freshmen and 
those experimenting with the style for the first time, have experienced a range of  
strange and uncomfortable problems with their new haircuts.

        Crissy Hallmaker, a sophomore from Vancouver, BC, was surprised after a trip to 
the ski cabin left her in the emergency room with a mild case of  frostbite. “I’m used 
to my thick hair keeping me warm, so I wasn’t too upset when I realized I accidentally 
left my hat in my dorm. But after a cold snap and a long day snowshoeing, I couldn’t 
feel the left side of  my head. Things just got worse after that.”

        With the recent warm spell, several students have encountered the opposite 
problem. Caleb Irine, a freshman from Washington, reported that “my skin isn’t used 
to the sun, so I was careful and put on sunscreen before going out to the Great Lawn, 
but I forgot to put any on my scalp. Fast forward four hours, and my head is the color 
of  Commons roast beef.”

        Many students have been saved from these minor traumas by the co-occurring 
trend of  wearing beanies 24/7; however, Reed Health Advocates are still drafting a 
flier about the dangers and delights of  the undercut.

Haircut Trend Leads To Plethora of 
Bizarre Minor Injuries

Stylish or hazardous: why not both? By FS

In this metaphor, Knuckles the Echidna represents 
requesting debate on amendments.

Reed Needs More Balls

By EC

So many of  Reed’s great dances are actually balls: Beyonce Ball, Fetish Ball, Balls 
Don’t Make Sense. Why, then, do we not have more balls? It’s irrational. It makes 
me angry. Here are some suggestions, friends; it’s too late for me to really get in-
volved in ball creation, but it’s not too late for most of  you. If  your balls are good 
enough, maybe I’ll even sketch-alum-ify them. We’ll see.

Breath Mint Ball: At this ball, volunteers will give each attendee a handful of  
altoids at the door. This will be a very pleasant dance, especially for those of  us 
whose noses are at the level of  other people’s mouths. Playlist: literally anything. I 
will attend regardless.

Birds Ball: Put a fuckin’ bird on it. Literally. Let’s fill the SU with pigeons. Glitter 
sticks 300% better when one is covered in liquid shit. It’s perfect. Partial playlist: 
“I’m Like a Bird” (Nelly Furtado), “Blackbird” (The Beatles), “Rubber Duckie” 
(like, lots of  people, probably).

Golf  Ball: It’s a proven fact that 88% of  Reed men still own at least one preppy-
ass country club outfit. There are some salmon shorts in just about every man’s 
closet; it’s a fact of  life. Let’s bring our dirty, grass-stained secrets out into the light, 
shall we? Playlist: Like, I don’t know. Whatever they played at Bat Mitzvahs in 2006, 
I guess. That’ll do. I have never been to a country club.

Bleep Ball: Current pop songs, but with random words bleeped out. Partial playl-
ist: “(Bleep) Me Harder (Ariana Grande feat. The Weeknd), “(Bleep)-ing Out Loud 
(Ed Sheeran), “The (Bleep) Wants What It Wants” (Selena Gomez). “(Bleep) Me 
Like You Do” (Ellie Goulding). 

Balls Ball: Every song ever written that includes the word “balls,” blasted into an 
SU full of  beach balls painted to look like testicles. Partial playlist: “Big Balls” (AC/
DC), “Get Low” (Lil’ Jon & The East Side Boyz), “The Ball Song” (Elmo). 

50 Shades of  Grey Ball: A ball wherein we can all let out our true feelings about 
the famous book and movie series. Complete playlist: a 4-hour-long audio record-
ing of  inhuman shrieking. 

        Disclaimer:  This is not a laughing matter and I am legitimately saddened by the passing of  this 
confectionery genius. A moment of  silence please.  

        Michele Ferrero, inventor of  Nutella, Ferrero Rocher, Kinder, and other delicious 
chocolate-hazelnut treats (also Tic-Tacs, but who cares about those?), passed away this 
weekend, leaving behind a sweet fortune -- he was Italy’s richest man, in at least two 
senses of  the word.

        His death came so soon after World Nutella Day (February 5), which just happens 
to be one of  my favorite holidays. (By some miracle I have somehow made a jar of  the

heavenly spread last more than a week, and still have some that I can reverently
consume in Ferrero’s honor.) Rumor has it his funeral pyre will be constructed on a raft 
fashioned from Kinder Bueno bars.

        The Pamphlette has entered into negotiations for acquiring the Ferrero inheritance, 
and we hope to gain access to all of  the company’s assets, liquid, solid, and spreadable.

        Offerings of  commemoration and sympathy for mourners will be accepted in the 
form of  Ferrero Rochers delivered to MS 997.

By ER

Mitch McConnell Outraged Harry 
Reid Keeps Playing as Sonic

Reed Relieves no longer worst 
internet cesspool of Reed, vows to 

step up its gameDrowning in a bath of  Nutella would be a great way to go. (Sadly not what happened to 
Ferrero.) (I’ve definitely used this picture before. I have a problem.)


