
From the editor: 

 

It's a new semester, and one question is on 

every Penn student's mind: what sick and 

twisted crimes are our new professors perpe-

trating in between lectures and office 

hours?  Come on, you know you've wondered - you 

just kind of tune out for a while, and once you 

have no idea what the prof is saying, you try 

and size them up.  Wife bludgeoner?  Child pornographer?  At this point, 

not much comes as a surprise, but maybe they've got something exotic like 

a fetish for feeding grad students to their giant pet anaconda.   

 

One might claim that a few high profile cases 

don't represent a general descent into lawless-

ness and criminality, but I definitely sense a 

larger trend at work here.  In fact, in order to 

curb this crime wave, I propose a revolutionary 

new method of detecting bad eggs: they call it 

"phrenology," and apparently it's as easy as 

measuring people's skulls.  It seems that as 

different areas of one's brain become more de-

veloped, they create small bulges in the head, 

thus allowing us to recognize a very smart per-

son by his lumpy scalp.  A very evil person will 

have lumps in different places than, say, Gandhi 

or Mother Theresa (see diagram).  Now, Penn 

likes to brag about how it always puts student 

safety first, but I for one find it absolutely 

egregious that they have not conducted phre-

nological screening of professors to make sure 

that they are 100% virtuous and not atavistic 

degenerates.  They go through, like, a 20 year 

application process, but we never just sit them 

down with a pair of foreceps and measure their 

heads.  It's so simple.  

Some doubting-Debbies will object to this revolutionary new technology on 

the grounds that it 

has no basis in actual 

science, but that is 

probably because you 

have a lumpy head, you 

degenerate.  For you 

normals out there, 

watch out for the 

lumpy headed people, 

they might feed you to 

anacondas.  

-Alicia 

 

 

In honor of the 
crusade to fix the 
highrise elevators: 

“A hillbilly family took a vacation to 
New York City. One day, the father 
took his son into a large building. 
They were amazed by everything 
they saw, especially the elevator at 
one end of the lobby. The boy asked, 
"What's this, Paw?" 
 
The father responded, "Son, I have 
never seen anything like this in my 
life. I don't know what it is!" 
 
While the boy and his father were 
watching in wide-eyed astonish-
ment, an old lady in a wheelchair 
rolled up to the moving walls and 
pressed a button. The walls opened 
and the lady rolled between them 
into a small room. The walls closed 
and the boy and his father watched 
small circles of lights above the 
walls light up. They continued to 
watch the circles light up in the 
reverse direction. The walls opened 
again, and a voluptuous twenty-
four-year old woman stepped out. 
 
The father turned to his son and 
said, "Go get your maw!"“ 

Courtesy of redneck-

jokes.com.  There’s also 

a version with the 

Amish, but I’d rather 

not offend the Amish. 
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Wow, wasn’t the 19th 
century fun? 
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• Thursday, 1.18—speak 

en espaniol at el 

dining hall at 6pm. 

• Friday, 1.19—Last 

chance to apply...go 

to the KCECH website 

for application 

forms. 
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“I am the greatest.” 
“I figured that if I said it enough, 
I would convince the world that I 
really was the greatest.” 
                            -Muhammad Ali 

Celebrities: why wouldn’t we eat what they 
tell us to?  Surely they’re smarter than us… 

 
You may have caught the new “Muhammad Ali energy snacks” at the 

Bookstore.  You may have been somewhat appalled that marketers 

would take advantage of all those concussions to rope the poor man 

into selling out.  But at least he was still alive to give permis-

sion... 

 

← “George Washington” beer, 

ironically sold under the Sam Adams 

label 

Elvis Presley peanut butter cups→ 
 

And in case you were worried that all 

this “obesity epidemic” stuff meant 

the end of the candy industry:        

 “Even though many Americans are trying to eat 

healthier, and perhaps even snack less, snacking is not 

going away, and in fact is very vibrant,” 

-Sally Lyons Wyatt, keynote speaker at 

SNAXPO 2006. 

...and Ben was a vegetarian 
In fact, during the period between 1722—

1725, he seems to have survived on noth-

ing except bread and beer, as they hadn’t 

discovered vegetables at that time.  This 

tradition is continued by loyal Penn stu-

dents today, with pizza replacing bread 

and beer replacing ye olde beer. 

“That will be 
$107.99, thank 
you.” 
Layered 

with foie gras, black truffles, and 

Kobe beef...presenting the world’s 

most expensive hamburger.  And if 

that’s not fabulous enough, you can 

order it with double truffles. 


