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“What color is the dress?”

By EC

ELIZABETH CRISMAN: both. I am god.
EMMA RENNIE: What even is color? DEFINE YOUR TERMS
FOSTER SEYBERT: I don’t understand the distinction between blue, black, white and gold, 
i’m a lizard... wait FUCK are we publishing this?
SAM SEXTON: wait, are you seeing a dress? That’s nuts! I see an iguana. I should post 
about this on my tumblr !

       The news that critically and commercially acclaimed cartoon show Adventure Time 
would be receiving a movie adaptation excited the show’s millions of  fans, but with 
new leaks about what the project entails, they might have to get even more amped up.

        An anonymous source that claims to be “very close” to the studio heads in 
charge of  the project has posted photographs that indicate that the movie, rather than 
animated, will be live action, with Michael Cera taking on the role of  Finn Human, a 
twelve-year-old boy living in Columbus, Ohio, and a dog covered in yellow paint tak-
ing on the role of  Jake.  “They’re trying for a realistic, coming-of-age type story, that 
still respects the roots of  the animated, post-apocalyptic fantasy adventure show.  In 
that it has the same name,” the source said.

        The plot will seemingly revolve around Cera’s Finn being infatuated with Barbara 
Gumm, a quirky, interesting girl played by Natalie Portman that wears a pink hat 
sometimes.  But Finn’s attempts to gain the girl’s attention earns the ire of  Princi-
pal I.C. King, played by George Clooney, who sentences Finn to detention right 
before the big dance.  “It’s got everything fans of  the show love,” the source gushed.  
“Characters with similar names, a yellow dog, uh, other stuff  probably? It’ll be great.  
Adaptations like this are the best.”

Adventure Time movie “radical 
departure” from the original show

It was way too easy to find this image wait is this 
actually happening no no NO SHIT NO By SS

        The Weather Channel reported this morning that the unusual warm spell currently 
hitting Portland has caused an unseasonably early resurgence of  the void. “We normally 
don’t see this starting until late March or April,” said Suzanne Barnes, “but continued 
sunlight and warm weather has basically tricked the void into thinking it’s time to creep 
forward again.” 

        This premature encroachment of  the void has caused complications for many 
Reedies. Void allergies are unusually common in the Reed community, and students have 
reported that their void-related symptoms have made their classwork and social lives 
more difficult. Chelsea Baker, a sophomore, reports “I’ve been sneezing, coughing, and 
cringing with a sense of  nonspecific dread for several days and it’s really wearing me 
down. Some of  my friends are also feeling pretty terrible.”

        These uncomfortable side effects of  the early spring could not have come at a 
more unfortunate time: with only a few weeks till spring break, most classes are in full 
swing and midterms are fast approaching. Teachers are doing their best to make sure the 
unusually close void does not adversely affect the performance of  their students, but 
many students still report being overwhelmed by the circumstances. “It’s bad enough 
that I have three papers due by Friday, but now i can’t even breathe in the sweet spring 
air without a feeling of  doom? It’s ridiculous!”

       The Health and Counselling Center recommends either wearing a face mask or 
wrapping your head in gauze covered with arcane symbols if  you have void allergies. 

It’s that time of  year, my children. Renn Fayre project/structure applications are out, 
and this year, there’s an added twist: it’s a contest, and apparently the best structures will 
win, like, actual prizes. That actual people actually want. Fuckin’ A. My senior Renn 
Fayre is gonna be the best ever. Unfortunately, however, I have exactly 0 desire to 
spend the next few months working on anything that doesn’t directly determine whether 
or not I’m able to graduate. SO, it’s all on you guys. Don’t worry, though; I’ll leave you 
with some ideas. Read on:

A pineapple under the sea: 
Step 1: genetically engineer the largest pineapple the world has ever seen. (Should ide-
ally fit at least 6 when hollowed out.) Step 2: hollow it out, and add a door. (Leave tasty 
chunks by the door, for the visitors.) Step 3: Procure an enormous shark tank, full of  
water. (IMPORTANT: ensure the absence of  shark.) Step 4: place hollow pineapple 
in shark tank. Step 5: Hand out scuba suits at the door, but fill the oxygen tanks with 
weed, ‘cause hell yeah. Step 6: Hell yeah. Step 7: Gary????

Fidel Castro Dartboard Gallery: 
Step 1: procure an impressive quantity of  paintings/porous statues of  Cuban former 
president Fidel Castro. Step 2: get a fuck-ton of  darts, as well as enough dart-boards 
to affix each painting to one. Step 3: probably piss off, like, so many people, while in a  
room full of  darts. Step 4: Worth it, though. Totally worth it. Hell yeah.

Looped Screening of  “Spring Breakers”: 
Step 1: Cover a PAB room with a fine layer of  sand. Step 2: Get a lof  of  r*m, c*caine, 
and m*chine g*ns (Haha, CSOs. Plausible deniability. Ha. Ha.) Step 3: Hand out bikinis 
and glittery pink ski masks at the door. Step 4: Spraaaang Breaaaak.

Kroger Habitat: 
Step 1: Procure 15 of  every lizard species indigenous to Florida. Step 2: Gather a feast 
of  leafy green plants and, like, insects and shit (while you’re getting the lizards). Step 3: 
procure a giant self-heating rock and some sunlamps. Step 4: Lure Kroger out of  his 
office for ~2 hours. (Another sunlamp?) Step 5: arrange the plants, rocks and lamps 
artfully in Kroger’s office. Step 6: add lizards. Step 7: add Kroger. 

Mutual live-stream with a Florida state school frat party: 
They’ll laugh at us. We’ll laugh at them. We’ll come to a faux ~mutual understanding~. 
Their tans will look nice, probably. I don’t know. I just don’t know anymore.

Mosquitoes: 
Is it legal to ship those across state lines? There are some experiences everybody needs, 
and I can’t actually recall seeing any in Oregon…? It’s important. Let’s do this.

Woodstock Tan Co. Booth: 
In case there’s no real sun, you know? They can set it up by the food carts. Hell, they 
can come a few days in advance, to get us all ready. Discounts. Spray tans for those 
who care about melanoma. The overpowering scent of  coconut oil in the air. I’m a 
genius. 

Officials Report Void Concentrations 
Unusually High for This Time of Year

Renn Fayre Project Ideas:
“Miami Boom Boom” Edition!

By FS

Finally, a safe space for the lizards of  Reed!

Reed Greeting Cards

By EC

The Reed experience is...unique. Hallmark sentiments don’t always apply. That’s why The Pamphlette 
has decided to roll out a line of  Reed-specific greeting cards! Now, you can tell your friends and class-
mates exactly how you feel during all of  those important moments. We haven’t got them all laid out yet, 
but here’s what we’ve got so far…

Front: A picture of  an adorable cartoon bear with a thermometer in his mouth, a pile 
of  wadded-up tissues around his feet. The text below reads “I heard you’ve got the 
Plague…”
Inside: I’d come by, but I’ve got, like, three tests this week so I can’t afford to get sick 
right now. Good luck, though! See you in, like, a week?

Front: An image of  a bound thesis, with a blank space in which the card-giver can write 
the recipient’s name. 
Inside: This won’t ever be real if  you don’t STOP SENDING ME MEMES IN-
STEAD OF WRITING.

Front: Like, a bunch of  hearts or something. It doesn’t matter.
Inside: You seem cool. We walk past each other on campus sometimes, and you have 
nice eyes. I’m not going to sign this, but, like, if  you see somebody looking at you, that...
might be me? Have a nice day.

Front: An ~ironic~ frown emoji
Inside: We’ve got to stop hanging out. I’m too busy, and also your room reeks of  weed. 
Bye.

Front: Stockphoto image of  a frowning woman, shaking her finger disapprovingly. 
Below, text that reads “You’re super problematic…”
Inside: But I like you anyway. Is that...like...wrong? Oh, shit. Am I...is that okay? Help 
me…?


