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“What’s your ideal Girl Scout cookie?”

By FS

ELIZABETH CRISMAN: Well, I wouldn’t say no to a Vodka Creamsicle cookie.
EMMA RENNIE: A samoa, but with nutella. Saturate all the fats!
FOSTER SEYBERT: Looks like I’m too busy eating cookies to answer this question.
SAM SEXTON: Eight tagalongs connected by paste made from melted thinmints.  It’s the 
size of an oreo sleeve and must be treated with a similar amount of respect.

       In the wake of  a nasty cold working its way through the Reed population, combined 
with the beginning of  springtime allergies, many members of  Reed’s faculty and staff  have 
expressed shock and horror at the fact that students can get sick.

       “We checked in with the biology department,” Professor Troy Cross, surrounded by 
confused colleagues, told the Pamphlette, “and while they’re just as shocked as us, apparently 
the science checks out.  There are these tiny bugs called “germs” that can go inside of  you, 
and your immune system reacts in ways that can seriously limit your ability to function.”

       The faculty’s shock at this phenomenon was matched only by their regret at how their 
ignorance impacted the way they planned their courses.  “Most of  us severely penalize the 
student for missing more than three days of  class per semester,” Professor Steinberger 
explained, “and require extensive documentation from health services for excused absences 
due to medical problems.  But in light of  these new revelations, such a policy seems foolish 
and ill-advised; the health center’s hours combined with student workloads discourage 
visits, and the only alternative is for students to come to class sick, increasing the chance 
that the illness will spread and harm more students.  It’s a vicious cycle.”

       Reed professors vowed to keep such factors in mind when designing next year’s 
courses, promising more lenient absentee policies that would encourage sick students to 
rest rather than risk infecting their classmates.  Other colleges, and the American Public 
School System as a whole, have reacted with skepticism to Reed’s new policy initiative, with 
the latter stating that “surely if  this was a significant problem, we would have known about 
it for years and made an appropriate policy towards it.  Right?”

Reed College stunned students can get 
sick

Artist’s rendering of  the newly discovered “germ” 

By SS

It’s that time of  year again, when everyone starts to panic about the implacable passage of  
time and the Pamphlette seeks new writers to replace our seniors who are about to go to 
the Big Onion in the Sky (otherwise known as the outside of  the Reed bubble). We’re go-
ing to need at least two new souls… I mean writers… to keep up our weekly publication 
schedule, so if  you’re interested in writing for our illustrious publication, submit a sample 
article to pamphlette@lists.reed.edu.

       As of  this year, non-medical marijuana is legal in Washington and Colorado. Only 
days after Ben and Jerry’s statement that their eponymous company will consider selling 
weed-infused ice cream in legal states, the Girl Scouts of  America announced that they’re 
way past “considering.” 

       “Have you checked out our catalogue this year?” asked Marcia Napolitano, the orga-
nization’s current CEO. “Turn to the back page; there’s one new type of  cookie, and it’s 
chock-full of  marijuana. Of  course, they’ll only be available in Washington and Colorado 
for now, but we’re very excited, and hope that, in years to come, we can expand this line 
into the rest of  the United States.”

The new cookies are called “Sky-Highs,” and, according to the Girl Scouts of  America 
website, contain “...crunchy granola, 100% certified organic chocolate chunks, non-GMO 
raisins, and a hearty dose of  THC butter!” 

Some parents have voiced concerns over their daughters essentially being recruited to sell 
drugs. “My Helene isn’t even ten yet! I won’t have her going door to door with boxes of  
marijuanas. That’s awful. I’m pulling her out today. God save the Girl Scouts of  America.”

       Most troop leaders, though, endorse the new cookies, and have worked to assuage 
parents’ concerns with more information about the programs being put in place to ensure 
the safety and drug-free-itude of  their children. 

       “The girls will only be going door to door with sales booklets with the cookie offer-
ings. When it comes time for the cookies to be delivered, a Scout Leader will accompany 
the girls who have sold marijuana-laced cookies. Also, just to be safe, the boxes are sealed 
with a jelly-like substance that can only be penetrated by fingernails over the age of  21. 
Don’t ask how we did that; science handled it.”

       Justine Hamperson, an employee at the Indiana Girl Scout Cookie Factory, provided 
further reassurance. “I’ve tried this cookie,” she said. “It gives ya a good high, but it tastes 
like dirt. Kids won’t touch it with a ten-foot pole. Blegh.”

       Girl Scout enrollment has dropped by a whopping 15% since the announcement; 
however, Napolitano stands by her organization’s decision to roll out the new cookies.

       “Girl Scouts businesswomen--where there’s a demand, they must supply. It’s impor-
tant that our girls learn that.”

Elizabeth’s Fail-Proof Qual Tips! Girl Scouts Unveil New Weed Cookies 
in Colorado, Washington

Personally, I just turned this in instead of  a Qual. By EC

      This weekend, our own ER (the person, not the upsetting medical space) is working on her Qual. As 
one of  the Pamphlette’s two wizened old seniors, I feel it is my duty to provide my readers (and ER!) 
with some tips and tricks for passing any junior qualifying exam.* Read on:

Write in red ink! This one’s simple; before printing, change the whole document’s text 
color to a glaring fire-engine red. Why, you ask? Well, what color do professors tend to 
write margin-criticisms in? That’s right, bitches. And if  they can’t find their margin criticisms 
later, how in hell are they going to deduct points? Bam. Full credit.

Do the crime-show thing with the pushpins! Print out pictures to represent all the 
things you’ve got to figure out, pin them to your dorm-room wall, and connect them 
together, seemingly at random, with various colors of  yarn/twine/dental floss. Whenever 
they do that on TV, they end up figuring out who’s been gutting all those innocents, don’t 
they? It also just looks fun. 

Flatter the professors! Every couple sentences, make a point of  noting the appealing 
wave of  one professor’s hair, or the confidence of  another’s stance. Point out the surety 
and grace with which they speak, or that, if  you had to bang someone over the age of  
53, they’d be the one you’d pick. Make sure you compliment all of  the professors in your 
department, though; in psych, we had two readers, and while you could basically guess who 
the first one would be based on the topic of  the question, the second one was a wild card. 
You can’t leave that wild card un-flattered. BUT, be subtle. Like, instead of  just writing “nice 
ass” as its own sentence, be like “When one considers the liminality of  nice ass all things, how 
important can one student’s grade on their junior qual really be?”

Drink a lot of  water! The water will flush all the bad ideas out of  your brain. Literally. 
Right into the crapper. There is science to support this. I will not cite it here, because I 
don’t want to distract any of  you from your quals, but...there is. Chug it. Chug it. Chug it.

Fake a serious illness! Bribe your way into a hospital, put on one of  those assless night-
gowns, tuck yourself  into an empty bed, look real sad, and get a nurse to take your picture. 
If  you really want to sell it, get them to put an empty IV in your arm. What asshole wants 
to fail the guy who was in the hospital for the whole qual period? Like, for real.

Contract a serious illness! If  you can’t fake it...well...I’ve heard that drinking way, way 
too much water can be pretty dangerous....Just, make sure you’ve got a friend around to 
call the CSOs when it gets bad enough, okay? I don’t want to be known as the bearer of  
irresponsible advice.

Crowd-source! Get 150 different Internet strangers to each contribute three sentences to 
your thesis, for $0.15 apiece! It’ll be done within three hours. 

*Except physics

Wanna write for The Pamphlette?
Soon, my precious...soon...

If  you don’t want half  of  the Pamphlette to be written by me, 
you’d better start submitting.

By EC
Okay, you guys know I have to say it...

What’s in these Brownies?!


