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Doppelgénger Presence

Bonehead Still Stumbling on

Campus One Hour Late
By: Dan King
Punctual Person

William Doyle, a sophomore bonehead in A&S, has spent the
past week and a half stumbling around campus an hour late for
all of his appointments and classes. The week of constant tardi-
ness has so far cost Doyle his love, his education, and his very
livelihood.

According to reports from other students, Doyle showed up
to church last Sunday an hour late completely missing all but
the closing prayer. From there, Doyle’s schedule has rapidly spi-
raled out of control.

Doyle’s girlfriend, Jane Davis, says she was shocked when
Doyle stood her up for the first time in their nearly five month
relationship.

Davis said, “I showed up at Chili’s on time, and then he left
me sitting there for exactly an hour all by myself... and then
when he finally showed up and I asked why he was so late, that
numbskull just goes ‘Huh, what? I don’t know?’ Needless to say,
I broke up with him on the spot”

Following the nasty breakup, Davis went on to completely
miss an exam in his Monday morning history class. The clue-
less blockhead had the nerve to shuffle into the lecture hall 60
minutes late apparently unaware of his own tardiness.

Doyle’s behavior in the history class was so appalling that he
was summoned to meet with Dean Mark Bandas on Wednesday
afternoon. Unfortunately, Doyle was unable to make this meet-
ing on time as well, and while Bandas sat waiting a full hour for
Doyle to show up, the Dean resolved to “expel that addle-brain”
on the spot.

This devastating blow came on the heels of an incident earlier
that day when Doyle’s boss at a local Wendy’s restaurant fired
him for offensive lack of punctuality.

Down on his luck, Doyle was spotted eating at a local soup
kitchen last Friday. Unfortunately, though, kitchen owner John
Bradley says “That dunce showed up at four for the three o'clock
meal... needless to say we didn’t have any soup left for him

The Slant tried to get Doyle to come in and discuss his week
from temporal hell, but the weak minded oaf was so late for our
scheduled meeting that we eventually just said, ‘screw it!
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Devastates Campus Daily Life
By: Clay Christain
Body-double Bastard

Reports across campus show that more and more students are encoun-
tering a higher number of people that look exactly like their friends up
until a certain visible distance. In a recent response to their heightened
presence on campus, it has been leaked, somehow, that these spectral
and mortal apparitions known as “doppelgangers” are members of the
University of Vanderbilt Doppelgangers (UVD). The organization, sup-
posedly founded in 1873, strives to maintain its motto of “For everyone, a
double. For everyone else, an awkward moment”’

Concerning one run-in with a member of the organization, perpetually
astonished neuroscience major John Ditto said, “One day, I just got out of
Rand brunch, and I thought I saw my bro J-Rod, but when I threw him
into a headlock, he was all like “What the hell, man?” and proceeded to
slug me in the gut”

Negative student response to the increased level of confusion has led
to many normal undergrads seeking to banish their creepy and usually
smellylook-a-likes. Opposition groups such as The Young Adults for Nor-
mal Culture have been criticized for their overt anti-doppelganger stance.

Defending her existence, the Student Government of Vanderbilt presi-
dent Moria Lurphie said, “America is a country of doppelgangers. In colo-
nial times, everyone tried to blend in by wearing powdered wigs. Would
you be able to tell the back of George Washington’s head from that of King
George?’

Even the mere idea of doppelgangers has posed many problems for the
school’s population.

Vanderbilt Football star Warren Norman said, “I keep hearing about a
guy out there named Norman Warren. Look, Norman, youre making my
life pretty miserable; coach keeps expecting me to be everywhere on the
field. If you're out there reading this, 'm gonna get you!”

In the most recent issue of The Huslter; the doppelganger student hu-
mor publication, Editor-in-Chief Navid Van-Damme lambasted the stu-
dent newspaper, The Vanderbilt Srant for printing an unprecedented 16
crosswords in a single week.

Srant Editor Carlos Cristiano replied, “Our readers want to be enter-
tained. No one does Sudoku, and reading without interaction is such a
passive activity. That, and you usually have to socialize to finish the puzzle.
You cant just sit on the toilet for an hour looking at words”

While the future of campus doppelgangers, just as their very presenc-
es, remain uncertain, one fact remains clear and irrefutable: This article
wasn't the one you were expecting.
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A.l. Ogilvy scores first triple-double
cheeseburger of his professional career.
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The Slant Tests Limits of

Vandy Discrimination Policy
By: Aryan Gaylordito Flowers

Fruitcake Specialist

In recent student media news, The Slant has excommunicated one
ofits journalists, Aryan Flowers, for coming out as a gay half-black, half-
Mexican Jew. Inspired by the November 4th Hustler’s article concerning
BYX, the head editors of The Slant decided to unearth the organization’s
own code of conduct for its staff. Found in the document was a promi-
nent clause which states, “No homos, immigrants, or slaves can write
for this paper... bitches!” Subsequently, The Slant had no choice but to
honor the code and kick out any and all of their writers that did not meet
these qualifications.

Slant Manging Editor Justin Barisich said, “We are not prejudiced or
racist; we are just following the rules stated by our founding fathers who
started this paper a bunch of years ago when nobody was gay or black.
We even found a law stating that Slant writers must abide by the defined
rules of No Shave November and, more importantly, No Pants Mon-
day”

When asked if he thought these by laws antiquated, Mr. Barisich said
in a thick Cajun accent, “Why fix what ain't broke?” Slant Editor-and-
Chief discriminator Clay Christain summoned Aryan Flowers to his
elegantly decorated Victorian study to give him the pitch to the last story
he'd ever write for the Slant.

As confusingas it seems, Flowers, The Slant’s minority white suprem-
acist, understood the need to purify the staff. However, as a gay, half-
black, half-Mexican Jewish journalist, he said, “SCREW THE SLANT!
No one reads your paper anyway. How many times do you print? What’s
that? Yeah, I thought so. In any case, this is clearly a matter of overt dis-
crimination”

When asked to comment, Christain said, “Quote me as saying no
comment’ [ don't want people thinking I'm some kind of racist bastard”

Reports show that Flowers has turned in a formal complaint to the
Office of the Dean of Students and fully expects an investigation to shut
down The Slant. Dean Mark Bandas said, “Another prejudice complaint?
Really?” Flowers has also made it clear in his complaint that the fat cats
in The Slant have also been known to choose to eat particular things,
make friends with certain people and wear certain clothes. Following
the guidelines set by Trevor Williams’ November 7th letter to The Hus-
tler, these facts show that Slant staffers are extremely prejudiced. The
future of The Slant is unclear at this moment, but Flowers, despite his
expulsion, still insists, “[in the end] white power must prevail”

Rand Paul brings mighty Legislation Axe to
Washington.
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FROM THE EDITOR

Not that it needs to be said
explicitly, but it keeps becom-
ing more and more apparent
that heavily-circulated music
keeps getting worse and worse.
Case in point, Far East Move-
ment’s “Like a G6” might be
the absolute worst song I have
heard in many years, and that
is saying a lot. It’s as if someone

. took a computer and made a

; . song, but forgot to put the song

CLAY CHRISTAIN part into the .flac file. Many

claim that T-Pain is to blame

for the computerization of mu-

sic, but I believe he redeemed his ways by collaborating with the

genre-bending “I'm on a Boat” However, even the fact that T-Pain

has become less relevant clearly hasn't stopped the multitude of
hack jobs from making “music”

Over the past few weeks, I have come to the conclusion that
the downfall of contemporary pop music can be experimentally
traced to Lil Wayne’s 2008 single “Lollipop.” As the 90s officially
died in 2001, it can be deduced that hip-hop entered a strange
era of being popular, yet still being distinctly rap. Ludacris, Kanye
West and 50 Cent were able to use old-school sample-based beats
with gangster-esque vulgarity to create a bastard child of creativ-
ity that somehow still managed to be pretty dang cool. As a certi-
fied white-boy, I am obliged to be in love with Madvillain’s 2004
Madvillainy — the most critically acclaimed hip-hop album of
the decade, which naturally means it’s not popular and that no
one has ever heard of it. Lil Wayne shook up the scene by being
so goddamn strange, but “Lollipop” was the definitive “jump the
shark” moment.

Consider the other songs on Tha Carter 1. They are mostly all
classic Weezy, especially the bad-yet-still-good “A Milli” “Lolli-
pop” had Lil Wayne using Autotune prominently for the first time,
and its popularity still has all of us reeling in the consequences.

After “Lollipop” blew up, everyone and their producer’s brother
was booking Lil Wayne to be featured on a single. Kanye West
took the idea and made an electronic album that was clearly too
advanced for Top 40 listeners’ brains. The Autotune epidemic be-
came so inundating that not even Jay-Z could fully kill it in his
tracks.

As hip-hop becomes more and more like pop, it disturbs me
that artists are trying to come up with catchy choruses rather than
a complete song. One of my roommates, bless his heart, often
falls victim to the ruse. He knows the words to choruses of every
song in the Top 40, but ask him to sing a verse and he has know
idea what’s going on.

The truly, scary part of this is that I have no idea who has the
ability to revive 90s hip hop. Jay-Z failed, Lil Wayne gave up, and
Kanye West is a jackass. I think if we’re ever going to see another
Straight Outta Compton or a Big Willie Style for our own genera-
tion, then one of us is going to have to step up. That’s right Slant
readers, I'm calling on each one of you to put together a sample
beat from your favorite James Brown song and spit some bars
over it. And act quickly, we don’t have much time to spare.

Icing Bros. . . since 1886.
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Vandy Students Speak Out Against Eating
Excessively to Celebrate Thanksgiving

By: Sarah Sipek
Feast Pharaoh

It is sometimes said of Vanderbilt students that, as a whole, we
are self-centered and egotistical. We live in the “Vandy Bubble”
and are unconcerned with the events occurring in the world
around us. My personal response would be to blame the fact that
the TVs in Rand play nothing but SportsCenter 24/7, but because
this is a top tier university, the student body has come up with
a more eloquent retort: we act when we are needed. The Van-
derbilt student body became actively involved in relief efforts for
the earthquake in Haiti and the recent flooding in Nashville. Now,
another event is rapidly approaching that requires a Vanderbilt
solution: Thanksgiving.

Like, totally, too much food... A whole, like, turkey?? Like... I know, like,
theres, like, salad... like stuff on, like, the plate, but, like, why, like...

You know, like, the human stomach, like, cannot process, like, all those
calories at, like, once...

In less than a week, the nation will again celebrate a holiday that
promotes the gorging of one’s self on such dishes as turkey, stuff-
ing and pumpkin pie, and Vanderbilt students, who always treat
their bodies as temples, do not support this ritual. They believe
the focus should be on the history and our exploitation of the Na-
tive American people for knowledge of how to grow corn - not on
the physically harmful act of over-eating.

“Thanksgiving makes over-eating acceptable,” one skinny stu-
dent said. “It says, ‘go out and buy a pair of tacky, oversized elastic
waist band pants because we are Americans and today is the day
we eat until we pass out! Binge drinking I understand, but binge
eating? Gross”

You go, girl! That's more like it! A delicious plate of lettuce! It even has
some flavorful water droplets on the leaves!

The skinny bitch has a point. The promotion of overeating leads
to obesity, which exposes Americans to a cornucopia of other
health problems. Scaling down this holiday would be a huge step
towards eliminating on of the nations leading health risks. So suck
it, haters. We are looking out for you.
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Oh my gosh, water salad? In a can? Water and salad in a single can? Is
it on meal plan? Is it an entree...? It is? How many flex meals do I have

left? I'll buy them all.

Though Vanderbilt students’ main concern is the health and
well being of the American people, making Thanksgiving a less
prominent holiday would help us out as well. Do you have any
idea how hard it is to come up with a Thanksgiving themed frat
party? I've tried, and “Indian bros and pilgrim hos” just doesn’t in-
voke excitement among students. Plus the Pocahontas soundtrack
is severely lacking in bumpin’ jams.

So, this year, heed our warning and use the Vandy girl as your
model when approaching the Thanksgiving feast. Instead of stuff-
ing yourself to the point where the button on your jeans becomes
a dangerous projectile, have salad and water instead. It won't at
all be satisfying, but you'll live longer and look great in that sexy
Santa outfit you're planning on wearing to the end of the semester
blowouts. “Dashing through the hoes”? Now that sounds like a

party.

Totes delish
carb-free,
guilt-free
meal!
BIAAARS
Oh me,

no, I'm not
sick...
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Open Letter to Frannie Boyle:
I, Too, Have a Publication in Which to Rant

By: Justin Barisich

Controlled Retaliation Tactician
Dear Frannie,

Over the past few weeks, I have written three iterations of this
same letter. I was attempting to master the exact tone and flow of
my sentiments, and I'm still not sure if I'm able to say this properly
enough to capture the true essence of what I really want to tell
you, but here it goes. I hope you understand.

Shut up.

90% of the Van-
derbilt  student
body has had
enough of your
sudden epiphany
of self-righteous-

ness. The other
10% has just re-
fused to read

the rest of your
printed  stereo-
types and biases
hidden behind ill-
constructed and
poorly-defended
logic.

Since your
first Hustler ar-
ticle this vyear,
I've received mul-
tiple,  repeated
verbatim requests
from a large
cross-section of
people scattered
all across Van-
derbilt asking me
to “Please write a
Slant article about how biased and illogical all of Frannie Boyle’s
‘opinion’ articles are. Somebody needs to put her back in her
place”

So, here I am, appeasing the masses you've provoked, exasper-
ated, and infuriated.

Frannie, your articles do nothing but anger our shared reader-
ship. Even worse, your articles serve no purpose of fostering any
sort of social advancement, which, at least I hope, was your origi-
nal intent in penning them so judgmentally. By pointing out your
personal problems with others and complaining about their im-
moral behaviors without the coupled offering of a viable solution,
you are merely practicing an exercise in futility. Our world doesn’t
need another Glenn Beck - especially one who is so hypocritically
scrutinizing of our own campus and fellow students. One sensa-
tionalist with a media outlet to make wildly inaccurate claims sim-
ply for the sake of word-of-mouth publicity, media attention, and
campus-wide uproar is more than enough.

After reviewing and researching all of your Hustler articles
printed so far this year, I have come to the legitimate conclusion
that your arguments are biased, unfounded, and illogical. More-
over, after digging a little deeper beyond what I could easily find
on InsideVandy.com — which portrays the reformed side of your-
self that you want to present to the public — I also learned of your
more scandalous, past exploits. It is not my intent to air your dirty
laundry and point out your moral flaws as you have entitled your-
self to do to the rest of the student body, but rather, just to remind
you that your past did not magically disappear and that it does
exist, and can be found, online.

Granted, I realize that you had to get your lascivious act togeth-
er once that little CNN article hit the internet and the screens of
millions of viewers, but stop quoting Bible verses. I don’t consider
myself to be a very religious man, but your biblical commandeer-
ing just pisses off the people who are actually religious and have
been for longer than the past five months. Moreover, it’s pitiful
that you need to quote an ancient text for over half of your article
just to piss off people enough so that you can mask your inability

Here we see Frannie as she prepares to perform on Britain’s Got Talent. From what
we've heard, she gave a stirring rendition of ‘I Dreamed a Dream” from Les Mis.

to form well-thought-out arguments, much less actually defend
them with your own logic.

Since I'm sure you don’t actually think about what you write, let
me quickly remind you of a few of the following controversial top-
ics you've chosen to tackle single-handedly and single-mindedly
in your own ill-prepared, cute-as-a-dumb-button manner, as well
as provide my simple responses to them:

Profanity

Cee-Lo Green is
just better at craft-
ing hooks than
you are at hook-
ing up, no mat-
ter what the news
may say. More-
over, if the musi-
cal genius wants
to make a quick,
couple million dol-
lars by dropping
a few F-bombs
when  narrating
his multi-layered
and emotionally-
relevant heartache,
who are we, as
poor, unsuccessful
college students, to
tell him that we're
better than him?

Abortion

First, take a biol-
ogy course at Van-
derbilt.  Second,
pay attention in it.
Third, your high-
and-mighty — but entirely inexperienced — opinion may be a bit
more “skewed” if you were personally faced with this immensely
difficult choice. Some folks actually have to decide between more
than Trojan or Durex.

Boozing

Physiologically, most human bodies and brains are done their
pubertal development by the time they reach 18 years of age.
Beyond that point, responsible drinking has no ill effects on the
majority of the population. The problem with underage college
students’ drinking excessively and dangerously arises from our
nation’s unnecessarily strict drinking-age laws and the resulting
need to have to hide our drinking. Just think about it, Frannie, if
you had learned how to drink appropriately, moderately, and in a
healthy manner and environment as you were growing up, maybe
youd still “be able to remember your first night at Vanderbilt”

Hooking Up

Oh, sorry, that was just your public confession of salacious,
post-raging activities to the Cable News Network. No moralizing
message there, just a sense of shame for our university.

Being Christian

Check the “History of Vanderbilt” section linked from the Van-
derbilt homepage. “For the first 40 years of its existence, Van-
derbilt operated under the auspices of the Methodist Episcopal
Church,” so no, Christians did not “start it,” and without some ac-
tual statistics beyond a simple canvassing of your own group of
self-segregating and self-selecting friends, I am not even sure if
you are the majority anymore either. (Oh no, what are you going
to do if you actually have to meet and to interact with people who
are different from you? The horror!)

Spending Money

Go work the low-wage, long-hour, greasy job of a car mechanic
for a year and then come back and tell me how much you can ac-
complish in the world on the fuels of “passion” and “energy” alone.
This should be an especially eye-opening and mouth-shutting ex-
perience for you. What America needs now is not simply a mone-
tarily “charitable group of great minds,” but a group of trustworthy
and honorable leaders who can guide our country by example and
show its citizens what it means to be great, respectable men and
women while spending our nation’s money wisely so as to rid her
of our desperate reliance on charity and welfare.

Dating

As you sit back and insult us by saying that “Vanderbilt men
are the worst....they are noncommittal, arrogant, awkward, and
most aren’t even that good looking,” you are only calling attention
to yourself and asking to be picked apart for your own failures.
Really, it may behoove you to lay low for a while. (Also, yay for
generalizations and stereotypes! Haven't we seen how much social
progress they have helped humanity make so far?)

Mature, healthy, successful relationships result from the collec-
tive efforts of two mature, independent people coming together
mutually to date, seeing redeeming qualities in the other person,
and wanting to get to know each other better and more intimately.
What part of men stupidly “chasing women” they will never catch
and women wistfully waiting for the “chivalrous knight” that will
never come sounds logical, mature, and healthy to you?

And as for what respectable Vanderbilt women think of your ar-
ticles, they concur that you do not comport yourself in a manner
representative of them. Otherwise, they have only expressed their
vehement desire for you to stop promoting yourself as their col-
lective mouthpiece and that reading your articles induces pangs
equivalent to the worst menstrual cramps. Now isn’t that some-
thing to be proud of?

Nevertheless, since you've always been in the right, I thank you
for coming down from the mountain and finally sharing your years
of acquired wisdom with us ignorant and sullied plain folk splash-
ing around in the mud of debauchery that you've since wiped off
your sacred self.

To close, as you once stated in your “Freshmen, have patience
with Commons experience” Hustler article, please remember the
wisest thing you have ever penned: “It’s unfair for someone like
me, who has definitely strayed from the path on more than a
few occasions, to tell you what to do.” Thank the lord for grant-
ing you that moment of clarity and realize that the more you pro-
mulgate your moral conduct admonitions, the bigger a hypocrite
you become.

Hot and Sweaty Hook-Up Kisses,
-- Justin

This is Frankie Boyle. Hes a Scottish comedian.
He's rude, crass, and pretty racist...impossible to
confuse with Frannie Boyle.

To read all of Frannie’s foolish rants in The Hustler and to find
the exact article sources of the quotes used above to prove that they
are, in fact, not made up, click the link below:

http://www.insidevandy.com/drupal/user/2344/track

To read the CNN article publicizing Frannie’s admission of un-
derage drinking and rampant hooking-up, click the link below:

http://articles.cnn.com/2010-04-19/living/college.anti.hookup.
culture 1 hook-sexual-college-students? s=PM:LIVING

To read the “History of Vanderbilt” article mentioned above,
click the link below:
http://www.vanderbilt.edu/about/history/

7)///4

Comnterponny

WHO WIW WiN THE ULTIMATE BATTLE FOR THE FATE OF THE UNIVERSE?

By: Son Goku
Fearless Leader of the Z-fighters
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By: Frieza
Emperor; Owner, Planet Trade Organization
AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH-
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Here we see Goku and Frieza during
hour seventeen of their epic battle.
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Racism Feared to Factor in
Expulsion of Fire Type Pokémon from

Cerulean City Gym

By: Jim Gillin
Vanderbilt City Jim Leader

Current events in the Kanto region explain the plight of two
Pokémon that were kicked out of Cerulean City Gym in re-
cent months only for not being water type. The gym’s code
of conduct states that it does not condone raising fire type
Pokémon. Cerulean City Gym is one of the eight official gyms
in the Pokémon League’s Indigo League division, based in Ce-
rulean City, Kanto.

Level 45 Charizard and level 38 Magmar were asked to
leave the gym after defeating gym leader Misty. To add insult
to the situation, the two fire types were not awarded the gym’s
prestigious Cascade Badge. Swimmer Briana approached the
two Pokémon after they both withstood super effective Hydro
Pump attacks from Misty’s Starmie only to come back with a
devestating Slash to win the battle. According to Charizard,
Briana asked him if he was struggling with being fire type at
which point he admitted to being a fully fledged, single-ele-
ment fire type. The two exiles were then physically restrained
and forcibly removed from the gym without receiving the
Cascade Badge, which is typically given for defeating Misty
in battle.

Cerulean Gym’s code of conduct states that its trainers do
not condone the catching, raising or battling of fire-type Poké-
mon. The exact wording states, “We believe that Hydro Pump

is a gift from God to be enjoyed for the sole purpose of a water
type kicking the ass of a ground or fire type. Therefore, we will
not condone the unholy survival of the move by any hedonist
Pokémon types such as Charmander, Geodude or evolutions
thereof”

The Indigo
League requires
that all member
gyms abide by its
anti-discrimina-
tory policy and
confer a badge
upon any chal-
lenger who de-
feats the respec-
tive gym leader
in battle. When
asked by The
Slant, Bruno of
the Elite Four
said, “[that] the
Pokémon League
cannot act on
any  al- GO o i
legations  Complaints about Misty fraternizing with a
against non-water Pikachu were not as severe...
Cerulean City until it receives a formal complaint
against the gym.”

Team Rocket Don and Viridian City Gym leader
Giovanni was quick to defend Cerulean Gym by saying
he knows firsthand what the definition of discrimina-
tion means through personal experience, and Cerulean
Gym comes nowhere close to his level of understand-
ing. “Do you know how hard it is to get a loan as a reg-
istered organized crime boss?” Giovanni said.

The Slant has learned from an anonymous trainer
that the Charizard and Magmar have hired Lawyer
Ricky to represent them in Pokémon civil court. In
unrelated but similarly disturbing news, Youngster
Joey was arrested for possession of approximately 151
images of baby Pokémon pornography after leaving a
Pokédex at the Saffron City Game Center.

Coincidentally, the Charizard in question was shiny, and
therefore, black. Allegory much?
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Candies

Linked to Premature Evolution

By: Andrew Mungan

Pokémon Breeder

An investigation conducted by Professor Oak’s laboratory
in Pallet Town has recently discovered traces of Viagra in the
common over-the-counter Poké item known as a rare candy.
Strongly desired throughout the region, rare candies cause
Pokémon to level up without earning experience points. They
were initially invented to provide a small boost in Pokémon
confidence as well as HP, but in recent years they have been
used, and in most instances, abused, to expedite the training
process for impatient trainers and GameShark owners. Rare
candies are known to go into effect immediately when ad-
ministered to Pokémon anally. This discovery has caused the
demand for the candies to surge amongst cruel and unusual
teenagers — the demographic most probable to be training
Pokémon. Despite rare candies’ popularity and effectiveness
over the years, however, recent complaints from have surfaced
revealing that some negative long-term side effects may ac-
company the use of rare candies.

On Tuesday, Pro-
fessor Oak’s lab re-
leased its findings.
“After many years
of research admin-
istering the Rare
Candies to com-
mon lab Rattatas,’
Professor Oak re-
marked, “we have
concluded that rare
candies do in fact
have some signifi-
cant long-term side
effects due to trac-
es of Viagra found
in them... among
those effects, the
first and foremost
being  premature
evolution”

Premature evo-
lution is a phe-
nomenon  where
Pokémon level
up, possibly even
evolve, but are not
actually  experi-
enced enough to
do so. This conclu-
sion was formulat-
ed after observing
the aforementioned lab Rattatas who were administered rare
candies in differing dosages throughout their lives against the
control group who were trained in battle. Eventually, all of the
test subjects evolved into Raticates; those who were artificially
stimulated, however, ended up being more aggressive, having
less stamina, and being poorer fighters than those who were
trained in the old-fashioned manner.

Some trainers witnessed these side effects firsthand. Fisher-
man Earl said, “I caught me up a Squirtle the other day, and
I fed it one of dem ther’ candies through its butthole, and it

This man has been suspected to be a prime
dealer of laced rare candies. If you see this
man, do not save your game.

bubbled all over my face right before changin’ into a Wartortle
and withdrawing into its shell”

Bug trainer Jeff noticed a similar disobedience in his Cater-
pie after causing it to evolve in to Metapod via rare candies. He
stated, “All my Metapod did was harden until it string shot all
over the place”

Another trainer, Gangster Antoin, was quite appalled at his
own Lickitung’s behavior after being given rare candies. He
tried to warn fellow trainers that his Lickitung was “climbing in
your backpacks, snatching your Pokémon up, tryina lick ‘em...
so ya'll need to hide yo Muks, hide yo Meowths, and hide your
Mankeys, cause they licking erbody out here!” Clearly, evi-
dence supports that the Viagra found in rare candies increases
Pokémon aggression as well as tendencies to disobey trainers.

Professor Oak was asked specifically why this could be the
case. “Lab tests revealed that rare candies increase hormones
of Pokémon causing them not only to level up but also become
more aggressive and Rhyhorny in their nature,” he explained.

He first witnessed this side effect after giving rare candies to
a gaggle of Geodudes living in the same natural habitat. “The
Geodudes given rare candies all tried to either double team
each other or pound one another in the ass,” he noted. Pro-
fessor Oak also noticed similar increases in sexual activity be-
tween two different individual Pokémon when given rare can-
dies. A Machop was isolated for a week and given rare candies
until it evolved. In the meantime, it would only sit in the corner
and play Machoke the chicken all day. The same test was Exeg-
gcuted for a Cubone, and it also would sit in the corner and
Marowak-off until its bone club was disabled.

In conclusion, the evidence that rare candies had such nega-
tive side effects was quite staggering. However, the debate con-
tinues as to whether or not the negative side effects are danger-
ous enough to force Poké Mart to pull the product from the
shelves.

“The negative side effects of rare candies are clear. It’s up to
the trainer if he wants to take a Chansey on his own Pokémon
or not,” Professor Oak concluded. “If it were up to Starmie, I
would raise my Pokémon the old fashioned way... but trainers
are Butterfree to do as they please. At the end of the day, I just
hope we don’t end up with Pokémon that prematurely evolve
into Penusaurs”

T — e E— =

o
)
/ o

i &

I came when I heard g-;n.t’d beaten
the ELITE FOUR.W

It appears that Professor Oak has been experimenting with his own
research.
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Neil Newspaper Comes Clean

Administration Policy
Questions BY Xers’ Sexuality

By: Dan King
Upsilon Uberchild

Vanderbilt’s administration came under fire
this past week when it came to light that school
practice allows student organizations to have
policies that would discriminate against students
so long as they do not act on these policies.

At the center of this controversy are Beta Up-
silon Chi and their said policy on homosexual-
ity. Chapter president Greg Wigger is upset, be-
cause he feels as if the administration “is treating
us like a bunch of gays”

BYX members and supporters agree that it is
unreasonable for the administration to expect
them to feel very strongly about something with-
out acting on this feeling. That type of logic can
only really be applied to homosexuality, as BYX
does explicitly in their code of conduct.

Wigger went on to explain how it is only really
OK to expect gay people to behave in ways that
contradict their true feelings. When this kind of
restriction is placed on a policy of discrimina-
tion, though, “It invites the comparison between
what we do [discriminating against homosexu-
als] and guys that make out with each other. And
this is a comparison we at BYX do not appreci-
ate” Wigger said.

Willam Garidos, gender studies professor and
open homosexual, says he is unsurprised by the
anger flaring up over the administration’s poli-
cy.

“[Vanderbilt’s] mistake is in trying to hold
straight BYXers to the same standard as gay
ones. As we all know, gay people are known for
their intense self-control and ability to navigate
mental paradoxes. Straight Christians, however,
are not known for these same traits, which ex-
plains why Wigger has failed at a task he fully
expected his gay brothers to accomplish”

Student reaction to the situation has been
mixed. One student in particular was angered by
the allegations made against BYX and says that if
they turn out to be true, BYX should be removed
from campus.

In an opinion article printed in the November
8th Hustler, student Trevor Williams passion-
ately stated, “No student orgs should be kicked
out of this campus for feeling or being a certain
way. Instead, individual orgs should be removed
for making a certain decision they vowed they
would not make”

On the other hand, though, many students
have come out to say that the administrations
policy regarding organizations like BYX is un-
fair.

In a more recent Hustler letter to the editor,
Rachel Stoltzfoos said the policy encourages
weakness of conviction and discourages the type

of strong debate breeded from strong faith. “Af-
ter all) she wrote, “Faith without a call to action
is like a gay orgy without lubricant. You just can’t
do anything with it”

These opinions aside, it is important that we
as observers never lose sight of the man who was
hurt the most by the events surrounding BYX.
Greg Wigger was incredibly offended when he
realized the administration was treating him like
a gay person.

“I don’t get how the administration can feel
comfortable making that kind of comparison. I
mean, what we do is nothing like homosexuality.
Those [gay] guys have feelings that they should
be able to suppress. Our feelings, though, are
like so totally different because, it’s so different
you know? It’s really wrong and offensive that
the university would try to hold us to the same
standard to which we hold our gay brothers”

At least one student was surprised to find BYX
at the center of this particular controversy. John
Boren, a junior in A&S, said he had been thor-
oughly convinced that BYX was itself a pro-gay
right’s organization.

Said Boren, “Wait. I know those guys; I went
to their party last year. It was a 90’s themed
dance party, and they all showed up wearing
bright purple shirts, dancing with each other,
and showing no interest in the fine ladies at the
party. And you're trying to tell me this is the org
that doesn't allow their members to act gay? Se-
riously?”

Christians aren't gay...
they're just all in love with a man.

Mochachino Par

For Justice, Fairness, Equality for All

No More
Black-and-White
Thinking

&

By: Neil Newspaper

Opinionated Organism

I'm full of ideas, and [ want to share them with you!!

Hello Vanderbilt, 'm Neil Newspaper, writ-
er for The Vanderbilt Hustler. I get no greater
steamy thrill than when I hear giddy squeals of
joy emanating from fellow Commodores as they
read my articles. I'm sure they revel in my thinly
veiled sarcasm and irony, which I deploy master-
fully like a tank commander moving to flank his
enemy. [ subtly cloak my intentions by taking on
the perspective of the group I disagree with. For
example, I'm more of a coffee drinker, so I wrote
an article as “Tommy Tea-bagger”. Sadly, Van-
derbilt didn't allow the article to print. I blame
the Numi Tea Company. Those rapscallions!

How did I learn the sultry art of objective
journalism? My step-uncle, Percival Newspaper,
took me to Vanderbilt, his alma-matter, when I
was twelve. He showed me the plaques the Hus-
tler garnered during his illustrious and glorious
stint as a magnanimous and beneficent editor-

in-chief. He had written articles about being a
bra during a bra-burning protest (Benedict Bra),
which he told me, caused fire to be banned from
Vanderbilt from 1969-1986. It was a good run.
He had also ran a piece detailing the life of a
fruit-fly from start to finish, so he could illustrate
how cheap life was in the Soviet Bloc. A regular
Charlie Wilson, that man. I learned almost every
one of The Hustler’s standard operating proce-
dures, including giving the football team good
grades, even when they only pass for 28 yards in
a half. I knew then, that this once-strapping man
was to be my muse- my marble Persephone from
which [ would draw my inspiration. Jubilee!

I have never been a fan of tilapia. I needed to
get that off my chest. What am I a fan of? Turn-
ing miniscule events and using them as a gran-
diose brush to paint an editorial canvas with.
For example, I stepped in gum yesterday, which
inspired me to write this article. What is this ar-
ticle? It’s about the joys of writing and the pres-
sures of responsibility. It’s about a fear of failure
and our duty as Americans to use analogies. And
sentence fragments. Or maybe not.

Maybe it’s about going out on a limb and
taking some risks while writing for the school
newspaper, which appears stitched together and
threadbare all too often. It could be about trying
to provide a fresh perspective, something that’s
interesting at least, to this publication. Or about
an appreciation for creativity. It could even be
praise for The Hustler for presenting some well
thought-out journalism and critical thinking on
a tough issue (BYX).

Then again, it could be about the dangers of
falling right back into hold habits- the Damo-
clean threat of the status quo.
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Call of Duty: Black Ops

Implements New Tweaks to
Alter Learning Curve

By: Grant Lewis

Level 70 Legionnaire

Last week, Activision’s subsidiary and corpo-
rate lap dog Treyarch released the much antici-
pated game, “Call of Duty: Black Ops”. Unfortu-
nately for Treyarch, far too many people bought
it, and now the company may have to limit on-
line play strictly to non-noobs only. To some
casual players this may seem unfair, but to the
most dedicated gamers this is the relief they've
strongly desired for over a year.

BLACK OPS

o / [,
CALL'DUTY
A

) treyarch

AcTiVision

You criticize me for dual wielding G18s, but the
freaking guy on the box is doing it!!!

Without the inordinate amount of noobs
running around with the added speed of the
Marathon and Lightweight perks, ‘Noobslay-
erx9’” commented, “Finally! Now I don't live in
constant fear of a quick, bullshit tac-knife burst
from a noob or being shot through the wall by an
FMJ FAL when I clearly had [the noob] lined up
in the iron sights of my silenced AK-74... with
fall camo, of course”

Another hardcore gamer, ‘AkimboShotties132’

TN L B~
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the like who will no longer have to face play-
ers that have a strange, rumored ability: the so-
called “skill” For gameplay balance reasons, in
the rare case that a player may exhibit talented
play, the game will promptly prevent the char-
acter from moving at all. Lead Developer Mark
Lamia said, “Honestly, it’s the only fair solution
to the problem”

To date, Treyarch stats list that over 14 billion
claymore mines have been placed in the few days
since the game’s release. These explosives, along
with the noticeably darker and larger maps are
even more helpful to the cause of the “Waiters”
These camper’s boons coupled with equipment
such as movable claymores and stationary video
cameras that can replace your mini-map have
significantly upped the game’s required lack-of-
skill factor to an unprecedented level.

One qualm that true pros have is that shotguns
are no longer considered secondary weapons.

Behold! The Call of Duty edition Jeep Wrangler!!...
It’s just a black Jeep... What the hell?? Why does this
exist??

This change has effectively removed the ability
to have a powerful bling rapid-fire holographic
UMP submachine gun along with a silenced
foregrip SPAS-12 shotgun that has the long-
range capabilities of a sniper has been eliminat-
ed. Most players don’t like these changes, but
game developers claim they are trying to appeal
to “True gamers”

“The game will be a little more difficult, but
now that the noobs have been
eliminated, we can play the
game the way it is meant to be
played - with grenade launch-
ers, RPGs and flamethrow-
ers” Says Xbox Live subscrib-
er and first prestige level 23
xDudleyDoWrongx.

Currently, there is no word
yet on any advantageous in-
game glitches that have been
discovered, but the most elite
gamers say that they are ready
to use them for their benefit.
Legendary noob-owner and
2] local 13-year old Sgt.Slaugh-

o N ; ter69 said, “If it is obviously

an intentional glitch, then a

Riot shield? RIOT SHIELD? Are you serious? Did you bring that riot shield
to my game? Noob, sit the fuck down. You might as well just disconnect
from the server, because everyone gonna be killin’ you. Just get out. Just
return your copy of the game to the weak-ass Target you came from.

is excited about the removal of the sniper rifles’
scoping function. He said, “Let’s be real, 360°
quickscope-noscopes are the only way to snipe”

Even more elated are the intensely hardcore
players, including modders, lagswitchers, and

DnvoOW,

true master takes any edge he
can get”

Multiplayer Game Design-
er David Vonderhaar stated,
“Don’t worry, noobs. If you
are upset that you have no place in this new
game, there are some steps that you can take.
Just equip those akimbo shotguns and learn how
to drop shot, and you too can channel your inner

“« ”

pro!
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Texts from Last Vandy Par

Remembering what you said

when youycan't.

(813): I can’t remember the last time I had a stomach ache that couldn’t be cured by taking

a huge dump.

(404): Why do you keep your insulin and condoms in the same drawer?

(859): They are of equal importance.

(407): When I take a test, my brain is like diarrhea- it just comes out right away. I’'m not
gonna sit there and stew over it; I’m just gonnna drip what I know all over the page.

(888): That elevator’s going down - don’t get on it!

(999): We’re on the 14th floor...

(615): At this point I would welcome gonorrhea.

(817): ...and I will put on my prissy pants whenever I want to!

(636): SPOTTED: Clay on a date at Café Coco!

| ~
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What do you think of the ATL?

’

Aw shit yes, y’all! ATL in the fuckin’
house. That’s my shit! Y all know 1
love the shit outta da A!

André 3000

I believe I've made my feelings on
Atlanta quite clear over the course of
my career.

Military Leader

RAA A M IIEALILTIIA LT EN AN ARATATINR"

I’m from Sandy Springs.
There’ a difference.

Bill O'Reilly

ATL? What the fuck does that mean?
This doesn’t... The words don’t make
sense. The fucking thing sucks!

Road Rager

ATL? Who the hell told you about
the advanced tactical laser?
I’'m sorry son, but I'll have to zap
you for this. *zap*

CS Major

THE DOWNTOWN CONNECTOR
WAS THE DUMBEST IDEA EVER.

You mean the ATLAS Transformation
Language? Oh I'm familiar! Are we
working with complex models?

Uhh.. it’s great. Hey have you been
watching my new show?! Pretty good
right?
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Quotes from S/ant Meetings

10 “You're confusing knitting with
traveling again. You can’t just
show up to the airport with nee-
dles and knee socks.”

“I go to school in @ morgue.”

“Can you have sex with a pend-
ing vagina?”

“Are you on a shit-ton of Valtrex?
No? Well you should be.”

“I am pro-abortion, anti-choice.
We should randomly choose
women to have abortions. Sorry,
but that's just how the lottery
works.”

O N o o

“Tknow how to get people to come
to women’s basketball games. Tell
the crowd it's a men’s basketball
game...then lock the doors.”

“If I learned Japanese from an-
ime, I'd just know, like, 50 differ-
ent ways to say ‘I'm gonna be the
pirate king.”

“Tknow how to get people to come
to women’s basketball games.
Teach them how to dunk!”

“Plus, nobody wants to be aborted
by a monkey over losing a Jenga
game.”

"I know how to get people to
show up to women'’s basketball
games... shirts and skins.”

Advice According to the Gospel of Mark

By: Mark Sakauye

The Omniscient One

Dear Mark the Omniscient,

I adopted this dog from the shelter, and they assured me it
was potty trained. I've been picking up its mess since I brought
it home. I bring it into the bathroom to show it where to go, but
it acts like it’s never even seen a toilet! Is there a special trick
to this?

Yours,

The Toilet Totalitarianist

Dear Owner of Retarded Dog,

This question really requires an in-depth knowledge of the
dog psyche. Fortunately for you, I have a Ph.D. in Canine Psy-
chiatry! What you need to do is replace all of your flooring with
toilet seat tiles (TSTs). This will trick the dog into thinking that
the only place it can go to the bathroom is in a toilet. Give it
about four weeks, then start slowly removing small sections of
TSTs every week or so until the only toilet left is the actual one.
Now flushing the toilet is an entirely different beast all together,
but you didn’t ask me that, so screw you, I'm not telling.

When the opthamologist said, “Which is better, number 1 or
number 277 I'm sure that this is not what he had in mind.

Dear Mark the Omniscient,

My boyfriend lives in Ireland. I met him three years ago at a
bar during my high school senior trip. As I'm sure you know,
the age limit for alcohol over there is only 18 years old. We had a
great weekend relationship, and now I have a three-year-old son.
Two weeks after I came home to the States, my boyfriend robbed
a bank at gunpoint, so now he’s stuck in jail in Ireland for the next
100 years or so. I want my son to know his father. Should I move
to Ireland to be closer to him?

Sincerely,

Mother from Millersville

Mark hard at work catching dreams with chopsticks.

Dear Knocked Up Girl,

Absolutely yes! Ireland is a wonderful place to live. Their peo-
ple smell amazing if I'm to believe anything from Irish Spring
body soap. Also, I hear there are pots of gold everywhere, just ly-
ing around! Watch out for those leprechauns though, they go for
your ankles, the little bastards. As for the ex(?)-boyfriend, have
your son learn everything possible from him. Prison is a learning
experience, so I'm sure there will be plenty of lessons to share.

yo MTO,

i needa getta job but i ain’t gots no diploma and the ged test is
too hard and costs lyke 50 bucks and i ain’t gots that cuz i ain’t
gots no job. whaddo i do?

Peace.

Dear University of Tennessee Student,

How did you find this email address? What the hell kind of a
letter was that? Who do you think you are? What you so stupid-
dumb for?

Untappd: The Best Thing to Happen to Drinking since Alcohol

By: Jonathan Newkirk
King of Kegs

Being a Vanderbilt student practically guar-
antees you an honorary AA membership card.
We love to drink. However, the only thing we
love more than drinking is making fun of those
pussies who, “Can’t go out tonight, I have too
much work...” Fuck those bitches!

With the new web service Untappd, you don'’t
have towaituntil the morningto tell your friends
about how you got “so drunk” last night. Users
of Untappd can check in which brews they’re
drinking in real time. Untappd links with your
Twitter account, as it sends a tweet of the brew
you are currently consuming, nursing, enjoy-
ing, guzzling, shotgunning or sipping. It also
uses the popular FourSquare service’s API to

determine your location while you are overin-
dulging in your sweet, delicious, hoppy nectar.
Two Slant staffers recently tested this feature
and discovered that Carmichael Towers, Lewis
House, and Vandebilt University Post Office
are all valid locations and that popular brews
such as Dogfish Head’s Punkin Ale, New Bel-
gium’s Fat Tire, and Pabst Brewing Company’s
Pabst Blue Ribbon are all recordable drinks.
This revolutionary drinking mechanism means
that if those pussies ever decide to come out
of their rooms, they will know not only your
location but also how many beers they need to
drink to catch up to your drunk ass.

However, the best feature of Untappd is the
badge system. Drink 25 unique beers, and you
got yourself the Apprentice Badge. Drink three
beers before noon, and you've just earned the
presitigious Hair of the Dog Badge. Now you
have an unbiased third party to tell you how
much more of a badass you are than your bitch-
ass friend who decided to stay in for the night.

To get in on the intense drinking statistics
action, use your preferred mobile device to
navigate to http://m.untappd.com or follow @
the_slant on twitter.

We will honor any untapped drinking chal-
lenge, ‘cuz you bitches are going down.

Now you
can drink,
drive, talk
on your
iPhone,
and
compete
with your
friends at
rising your
BAC...

all at the
same time!

INTAPPD

+ DRINK SOCIALLY *

Celaden G5

THE

please.

Fellow Vanderbilt students, I pose the follow-
ing simple questions to you: “Are you satisfied
with life at Vandy? Are you satisfied by delicious
Rand brunch, by sorority girls in cowboy boots
and aviators?” Well, you should be, because
both of these things are very fun to look at, al-
beit for very different reasons.

But do you ever feel sarcasm welling up inside
you with no way to come out? Does the vicious,
biting humor have no escape but to rampage
unchecked through your Facebook meaningless
status updates? If so, you might want to con-

Comic by Rachel-Chloe Gibbs

sider joining The Slant.

“Why would I ever want
to join a bunch of sun-de-
prived psychopaths with
severe superiority com-
plexes, you ask? Firstly,
I get plenty of sunlight
walking from Stevenson to
Olin, thank you very much.
Secondly, Slant meetings
are really pretty fun. We
sit, make with the funny,
and then decide who wants
to write down said funny.
And, by the time three
weeks have past, lo and be-
hold, your name is on the
best piece of journalism to
have ever graced Vander-
bilt University.

Even if you don’t think

you're particularly funny, there’s a place
for you at The Slant! We're all insanely
hilarious people, so by the laws of dif-
fusion, the funny will flow into you if
you come to enough meetings. If you
don't like writing (I'm looking at you,
computer science majors), we're always
looking for skilled artists to cleverly Photoshop
slightly offense pictures into massively offensive
pieces of beauty. Blair majors, we don’t really
have a use for you, but you should probably get
used to hearing that now anyways.

So stop by Sarratt 130 on Mondays at 8 PM if
you want in on the awesome, and be sure to pick
us up some fro-yo on the way over. That Fuck-
ing Coffee Shop is right down the hall.

Ben Coleman:
These are his sexy eyes.
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