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Dream Team Dominates Special Olympics
[Editor’s Note: We’re going to hell. Straight
to hell.]

SOUTH BEND, INDIANA—The United
States Olympic Basketball Team, Dream
Team IV, steamrolled “Special Team
Sweden” yesterday 210-24 to advance to
the final game at this year’s Summer Spe-
cial Olympics.  The Dream Team has en-
countered little opposition in its run
through the bracket, but is unsatisfied
with its play so far.

“Although we played a good game,
we’ve got to step it up to the next level if
we want to take down team Slovakia,”
said team center and captain Shaquille
O’Neal during a post-game press confer-
ence.  “Some may say they’ve got no
chance, but several of the Slovakians are
better at free throws than I am.”

In what can only be described as a cru-
elly hilarious twist of fate, the travel agent
for the Dream Team accidentally flew them
to the Special Olympics being held in South
Bend, Indiana instead of the XX Summer
Olympiad in Sydney, Australia.  Exhausted

from the two hour airplane flight after be-
ing forced to watch The Other Sister, the
in-flight movie, the team decided not to re-
board the plane and fly to Australia, instead
petitioning the Special Olympic Commit-

tee to grant them entrance into the games.
Never before has a country sent an
“unspecial” team to the Special Olympics;
however, there was an incident in 1980
when representatives from France claimed

to have misrouted their Olympic fencing
team. Fortunately for France, clinical doc-
tors couldn’t determine whether that team
that arrived at the Special Olympics was
composed of slow-witted, naïve, handi-

capped people or the French, and so they
were allowed to compete.  They even-
tually finished sixth.

Current members of the Dream
Team are using the French example to
combat charges that the competition is
unfair.  “We’re in the same boat they
were,” said small forward Grant Hill.
“Sure, we can dominate regular basket-
ball with our superior size and skill, but
the Special Olympics throw out all of
the rules we’re used to.  For example,
there are no out–of-bounds, there are no
three pointers, and if a player misses a
shot he gets one point for trying.  This
dude from Kazakhstan started biting me,

and apparently that isn’t a foul in this
game!”

“Grant Hill is my favorite!  Hi five!  Hi five!”

See DREAM
page 10

EIGHTEEN BICYCLE PILEUP ON DIAG
TRANSPORTATIONAL INCOMPETENCE FINALLY REACHES BOILING POINT

ANN ARBOR—In an event that can only
be described as easily predictable, eighteen
supersonic, unstoppable student cyclists
collided on the Diag yesterday afternoon,
causing extensive property dam-
age, serious injuries and general
discontentment, but strangely, no
neurological damage.

“I don’t know what hap-
pened,” said LSA sophomore
Becky Carter, one of the cyclists
involved in the catastrophe.  “I
was doing a reasonable 80 mph,
adhering to the generally accepted
Ann Arbor rule of ‘do not slow
down or stop for anything short
of the Virgin Mary,’ and so was
everyone else…I can’t really see
what went wrong.”

“I’m baffled, myself,” said
aerospace engineering/physics
major and masochist David Jones, also in-
volved in the accident.  “We all should have
created inverse gravity columns and re-
pelled each other, given the average speed
of 186,000 miles per second. I suppose

someone wasn’t going fast enough to cre-
ate the full slingshot effect.”

After intense questioning, DPS officials
urged the bikers to attend a bicycle safety

seminar.  Apparently, when shown the
handle-mounted braking system and told of
the backpedaling method of bike stoppage,
80 percent of the students showed at best
vague memories of their existence.

“Yeah, I knew about ‘em,” said Kinesi-
ology junior Kevin Anderson.  “I just
thought they were emergency failsafe de-
vices, you know?  Like somethin’ I’d use

if I came across a bear or an os-
trich or something.  But that hasn’t
happened yet, so…”

Other students were slightly
less informed.  “Are you trying to
tell me that I can actually slow
down?” senior cricket-flicking
major Harriet Winslow gasped.  “I
thought once you got up to speed
you could only stop by deploying
a parachute or running into a tree,
like I usually do.  Wow, this could
really make my cricket-flicking
expeditions more easier like n
stuff.”

When asked what exactly
cricket-flicking was, Winslow put

her fingers in her ears and began singing
“America the Beautiful.”
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Study Shows
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Million to
Battered Women
Because They
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Motorist's Death
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Redwings Catch
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Dorms

Several of the bikes that travel through the Diag
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National News2

BOGOTA, COLOMBIA – Colombian politician Juan
Gomez, a seemingly happy man, won the presidency of
his country last night by a mere 10,000 votes.  By winning
the tightest race in the South American country’s history,
Gomez will also be honored as the first president of Co-
lumbia to be assassinated in the new millennium.

Colombia has been embroiled in
a 35-year-old near civil war, with
leftist rebels and drug dealers gen-
erally interfering with or blowing up
the “elected” government. Gomez,
representing the All Peoples Party
(PPA), narrowly defeated Rafael Ll-
ano of the ‘Drug Party’ (PD).  Ivan
Rios, commander of the Marxists
rebels from the Revolutionary
Armed Forces of Colombia (FARC),
finished a distant third.

“I am so excited,” stated Gomez,
a 35-year old father of three soon-
to-be-orphans, from his campaign
headquarters.  “I knew I fought a
good fight, but I’m still in shock.”  The news of his vic-
tory puts an end to the general hullabaloo that resulted
from the stabbing death of Colombia’s last president,
Stephen Ricardo, two months ago.

Gomez won the election with his staunch “no judge
killing” and “no homeless children killing” policies, which

most of the country supported.  “Killing the judges and
little children addicted to glue is wrong,” stated Nike em-
ployee and mother of fourteen Maria Consuela, a Gomez
supporter. “Unless it’s my glue, of course.”

Llano, Gomez’s closest competitor, appealed to tradi-
tion with his “kill-the-peasants-and-invest-the-nations-

wealth-into-cocaine-technology”
policy, but lost favor with many of the
more progressive constituents who no
longer wanted to be shot in the head.
However, his “dig-up-the-guy-who-
scored-an-own-goal-against-the-
Americans-and-shoot-him-again”
campaign promise was wildly popu-
lar and gave him a slight lead going
into the final week.

However, three days before Elec-
tion Day, Llano was seen on the street
gunning down three elected officials
and one 89-year-old nun, which many
think took the presidency out of his
hands.  “I guess it’s bad,” stated Ll-

ano on Sunday morning’s Face the Nation.  “Whatever.  It
don’t matter none.  We coming for you, Gomez!  We own
you!”

Colombia Selects Next President to Assassinate

Russian Stock Market Tops 50! Yow!
MOSCOW, RUSSIA—The year 2000 picked up where
1999 left off when yet another fiduciary milestone fell as
Moscow Stock Market shocked the world by shattering
the 50-point mark.

“This was totally unexpected,” commented Alan
Greenspan, chairman of the Federal Reserve. “Shattering
the 50 point barrier demonstrates how the free market sys-
tem eventually works, albeit after years and years of end-
less breadlines and unimaginable suffering. Russia is
slowly clawing its way out of complete and utter economic
chaos to a more stable level of nationwide depression.”

The MSE, which has been in existence since the fall of
the USSR, has been flirting with 50 since early January.
Experts attributed the rise to Russian stocks such as
“VDKA”, “BRED”, and “MISERY”, all of which rallied
late in the week to push the MSE over the 50 mark.

“A gradual decrease in eCommunism, coupled with the
strong seasons of the various Kozlovs and Bures in the
NHL, has created an unprecedented level of optimism,”
says Russian journalist and drunkard Yuri Trinka. “As
much as three percent of the population is not contem-
plating suicide.”

“The news is wonderful,” stated Russian businessman
and drunkard Fyodor Romanov. “I only wish I could af-
ford a television so I could have witnessed this event on
the Russian television station.”  Romanov later said he
hoped to go home that night and celebrate with a meal if
he could panhandle enough money to buy food for his
emaciated family of seven.

Upon hearing the news, President Clinton was ecstatic.
“Now I can take unwarranted credit for two economic
booms,” he said while petting his intern cat.

About us:
The Michigan Every Three Weekly (E3W) is a UAC

committee and is the University’s premiere source for bit-
ing, hard-hitting comedy and satire.  Having existed on
campus for only one year, it has already been catapulted
to the second most read publication on campus and was
voted “The Best Thing About Ann Arbor” by the students
in the annual Best of A2 survey in The Michigan Daily.

Published every three weeks (or so, depending on
school breaks), E3W is the funniest voice of Ann Arbor.
Breaking all the rules of a hypersensitive campus, E3W
quickly rose to the ranks of the most infamous publica-
tion around.  On a campus saturated with a myriad of read-
ing options, E3W is the only publication that can garner
praise, laughter, disbelief and outrage from a single head-
line.

Although accused of attacking certain groups on cam-
pus, E3W is an equal-opportunity offender.  From soror-
ity and engineers, to the sports teams and touchy campus
issues—we go after everyone.  Our only credos are that
we always target both sides of the coin, and if it’s funny,
we’ll print it.

Completely student-run, written, and funded it takes a
core group of driven individuals working tirelessly to put
out each issue.  We are always looking for smart, funny,
talented writers, digital artists and webmasters to join our
ranks.  So if you think you have the talent and smarts,
please email us at threeweeks@umich.edu and we’ll con-
tact you about the E3W mass meeting in the fall.

NEW YORK – On the heels of their most successful The
Real World series ever, MTV has announced that they are
taking the reality-television series a step further by mak-
ing the Russian space station MIR the site for the next
series.

“The Real World has always been set in exciting loca-
tions, from London to Hawaii and everywhere in between,”
said Jonathan Murray, head of Bunim/Murray Productions,
which produces on the show.  He continued, “With the
new season we wanted to take it to the next level, and we
feel that the cold, dark blackness of space is the obvious
choice.”

In the past, the seven cast members have been required
to accomplish a task as a group, such as opening a busi-
ness or producing a radio show.  The new season will be
no different, as the cast will have their hands full trying to
keep the ailing space station in orbit.

When asked about problems that the cast might have
with the technical side of living in space, Murray admit-
ted it was a concern, but assured that it would be taken
care of during the course of the show.  “Actually, the cast
will go through an intensive six month training program,
covering everything from reading Russian to living in zero-
gravity to not eating each other in times of crisis,” he said.
“That will be compressed into the first three half-hour
episodes seen on television.”

Living in space introduces a plentiful amount of new
issues that Real World viewers have never seen before.
Most obvious is the failing condition of the space station
itself, which the Russian space administration plans to
abandon later this year.

Another difficult problem to overcome will be a lack
of personal space; MIR normally only handles a crew of
three. “Respecting other people’s space and learning to
compromise is just something that goes along with living
with others, regardless of whether they’re in a traditional

house or a twenty-year-old derelict space station,” said
Mary-Ellis Bunim, the other half of Bunim/Murray.

Bunim remained positive when asked about the dete-
riorating condition of the space station.  “We think that
the numerous catastrophes that are bound to occur on a
regular basis will really bring the cast together as a cohe-
sive unit,” she said.  “Being stuck in a single module of
the station while the others are shut down with minimal
life support, temperature extremes, and no method for
waste disposal should help them form a bond that will last
a lifetime.  Or they may turn to cannibalism.”

Another interesting twist on the series this time around
is that the cast cannot choose to remove a troublesome
member of their house as previous casts have.  The only
possible way for anyone to leave is through the Soyuz
spacecraft attached to the station for emergency escapes.
Although it is an option, Murray discouraged the idea, stat-
ing, “Sure, anyone can leave with the escape pod, but that
means that the rest of cast would be totally screwed if
anything disastrous happens.  Actually the Soyuz escape
module only holds three people anyway, so four people
are going to get the short straw no matter what.  We have
to hope that the entire cast will learn work together and
overcome any differences of opinion they might have.
Otherwise they may begin to kill and eat each other.”

It was also announced that the traditional Road Rules
vs. Real World competition would not only take place this
year, but that it would be better than ever.  “One mission
for our Road Rules cast will be to fly the Space Shuttle up
to MIR, dock with it, and provide supplies for the second
half of the season,” said Mary-Ellis Bunim.  During that
time the two shows will compete with each other in a num-
ber of contests that have yet to be decided.  “Despite the
obvious ratings draw,” stated Bunim, “we’d like to avoid
anything that puts the safety of the cast members at risk.”

MTV Announces The Real World: MIR

Juan Gomez is a marked man

See COLOMBIA
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U Celebrates Creation of 423rd A Capella
Group with A capella concert at the 2000 Sumer
A Cappella Jamboree, All A Capella Fans Wel-
comed!

The University will celebrate the creation of yet an-
other a cappella faction to add to its blinding myriad of
just-singing groups and endless juggernaut of instrument-
free music with a 24-hour a cappella extravaganza in Hill
Auditorium this weekend.

“I think it’s great,” stated A Cappella Anonymous presi-
dent Vincenti Brown. “We’re one of the greatest public
universities in the country.  Of course we should have one
of the largest, most extensive networks of a cappella mu-
sic anywhere. After all, what’s more important than a
cappella?”

Although optimistic, Brown has expressed concern that
the concert’s day long running time will only leave ap-
proximately two minutes for each a cappella group.

The new group, Mouths Wide Open, will be joining
the ranks of the other 422 a cappella groups on campus,
including Amazin’ Blue, the Men’s Glee Club, The
Women’s Glee Club, 58 Greene, the Harmonettes, the
Gentlemen, the “Not Gay, Really, I Mean, Seriously”
Choir, and Gimble, to name a paltry few.

“This is gonna be a cappella like you’ve never seen it,”
stated MWO founder and lead baritone Luke Person. “New
annoying songs, new annoying singing, new really annoy-
ing red and white striped suits with annoying top hats and
annoying canes.  We’re going to blow the lids off of the
university a cappella scene!”

Person also expressed his delight that some of MWO’s
songs may even include the words “doo-wop” or “dum-
diddly-um.”  “Now that’s a cappella excitement!” he said.
Nobody else, however, shares Person’s excitement.  When
informed of the a cappella news, SNRE sophomore Julius
Pitts exclaimed, “Christ, not another a cappella group!
Can’t they just join one of the other groups or theatre or
something?  Damn.”

“Damn it.  Just… just damn it,” Pitts continued.

Last night, students on North Campus heard a differ-
ent tune emanating from the Lurie Bell Tower—a louder,
hipper tune.  The frat scene had finally arrived on North
Campus, to the delight of its residents.

“This is truly wonderful,” stated Rohith Reddy, engi-
neering liason to the University’s Interfraternity Council,
at the festivities celebrating the council’s acceptance of
the new fraternity, √ρτ (Root Rho Tau).  “A lot of people
think that engineers are nothing but squares.  But just give
us some wine coolers, a Voodoo III chipset video card,
and GLQuake, and we’ll show you how to cut a rug.”

After considering thirteen applications, including those
of π/2 and 2k + k log k = Θ(k log k), the IFC accepted the
proposal from the √ρτ fraternity, making it the first frater-
nity on North Campus.

“I’m so excited,” stated 2nd year EECS student and √ρτ
pledge Amit Chu.  “As a pledge, or ‘squirt’, we are put
through an intense hazing process.  First we have to per-
form many humiliating tasks for our big brothers, then we
must perform at least 30 hours of community service.
Finally we must score at least 2200 on the GRE with a
blood alcohol level at or above 0.1%.”

Chu is confident he has what it takes to be a ‘squirt’.
“After all, you can’t spell Greek without  double E,” he
says.

Jon Malkovich, president of UMEC (University of
Michigan Engineering Council), was elated when he heard
the news .  “I have to say I’m relieved,” he said.  “When I
received word from Rohith that √ρτ was one of the final-
ists for fraternity, I became tensor and tensor under all of

IFC Announces Creation of √ρτ:
North Campus Celebrates First Engineering Frat

the pressure.  The notion that engineers mix with non-
engineers is sadly imaginary.  I mean, this campus explic-
itly differentiates between engineer and non-engineer.
There’s no limit to which engineers are pigeonholed as
bookish, nerdy squares.  Many of us are multi-dimensional,
complex individuals—and we do other things than just
converge upon the Media Union every weekend.   The
root of this misconception is that we don’t have a single
degree of freedom on campus.”

However, Malkovich sees the situation changing for
the better.  “This fraternity is the dot product of work be-
tween the engineering and the Greek communities,” he
said.  “I hope this new fraternity will integrate the campus
part by part.  Maybe the rest of  campus will finally see
that engineers are just like them.”

Plans for an engineering sister sorority, ν / λ (nu over
lambda), are already underway.  However until ν / λ has
been officially recognized by the IFC, √ρτ will be associ-
ated with the σλτ (sigma lambda tau) sorority on a tem-
porary basis.  The two Greek organizations already plan
on benefiting from the newly forged relationship.

“Finally, now we can associate with beautiful women
who’ll want to talk to us because of the excessive amounts
of alcohol in their systems, not because they can con us
into doing their homework,” stated Zamin.

Cindy Canterine, president of σλτ, is also excited about
her new fraternity sibling., “Um, I guess we’re like ex-
cited and stuff,” she said.  “Since they’re like scientists,
maybe they can correctly make GHB with their beakers
and stuff.”

Despite Best Efforts, Noted Feminist Still Really Hot
Ann Allred is frustrated.  She is frustrated with her

gorgeous eyes, slim, shapely legs, perfect figure, and firm,
perky breasts.  “I’ve just about had it with my body,” she
says, “especially my firm, perky breasts.  But it’s not my
fault I’m amazingly beauti-
ful.”

Allred is struggling to ad-
vance in the National Organi-
zation of Women’s (NOW)
upper echelons, and she says
it is because of her knockout
looks.  “Just look at all the top
officers,” she says, batting her
hypnotic blue eyes. “They, to
a woman, could stun a horse
if caught unprepared.”

Indeed, many comedians
have commented on the
unpalatability of feminist
leaders, but Allred’s claims
are the first that imply that
homeliness is not an unfortu-
nate side effect of feminism,
but rather a sinister requirement.

In an effort to support Allred, the National Association
for the Advancement of Beautiful People (NAABP) im-
mediately came out with a statement backing Allred.  They
also demanded that the “gross shortage” of beautiful people
on television be rectified immediately.

Gloria Steinem responded angrily to the accusations
leveled at NOW, saying, “Allred’s claims are completely

baseless.  NOW regards all people with two X chromo-
somes as equally superior to those with one X and one Y.”

Other NOW members went to the bathroom together
and cattily complained about Allred’s breasts, implying

that their perky firmness was of
unnatural origin.  They also said
that she wasn’t ‘all that’ and that
she was bitchy and easy.

Allred is disappointed it
had to come to this.  “I really
made an effort,” she says, tou-
sling her delicately fashioned
light blond hair.  “I wore dumpy
gray sweaters, New Balance
sneakers, Birkenstocks, even
hemp clothing.  It didn’t work.
Wherever I went, whatever I
was wearing, whoever I was
with—I was still swarmed by
adoring legions of men who
opened doors for me, sang my
praises, and showered me with
free meals and gifts.”

However, other reports say that Allred dressed like “a
hobag,” which she denies.  “My attempts at dressing down
clearly weren’t working, so I merely returned to the six-
inch heels and tight cocktail dresses I love.  What’s wrong
with that?” she asks with a playful, alluring wink.

Ann Allred at a recent NOW meeting

See FEMINIST
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Date: Thu, 13 Apr 2000 22:03:13 -0500
From: Dan Granke <dgranke@umich.edu>
To: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu
Subject: Why you guys rule.

     Let all those who stupidly doubted, that E3W is some incred-
ibly funny shit now cower in fear. Proof has come down, the other
great humor paper in the country, the Onion, has run a story you
have already done. Not only that, yours was better! (In case you
haven’t checked the onion this week, it’s the fetus shooting story.)
Congrats, guys you rock.

Dan
P.S. It’s not that you guys didn’t rock before. In fact you didn’t
need this you were always as good as the onion, and you were
always hilarious. Anyone  who disagrees is insane, so I guess this
little incident wouldn’t make them think any different. Oh well...

One of the many “comments” we’ve received about the paper
are Onion-related.  The Onion (www.theonion.com) is perhaps
one of the finest examples of satire in the world today.  We are
often accused of “ripping off The Onion” because like them—we
are funny, smart, and timely.  Sometimes we are told we are just as
good [and once in a while] we are told we are better.  Here is an
example of someone saying we are just as good since we ran a
headline and The Onion ran an identical story a few weeks later.

Date: Sun, 26 Mar 2000 21:51:51 -0800 (PST)
From: Alicia Alfonso <distortedspoons@yahoo.com>
Subject: Engineer articles
To: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu

       I must applaud you for your well-written articles on engi-
neers, “Engineering Students Occupy Dorm  Room” (March 2000)
and “‘Dorknic Cleansing’ Continues Unabated” (the issue before
that).  They certainly show the characteristics of this unique spe-
cies. However, in my three years of study on these gentle (read:
physically weak) and docile creatures, we have found the terms
‘geek’, ‘nerd’, and ‘dorknic’ (where the heck did you come up
with that one?) to be inadequate to describe them.  Thus my col-
leagues and I came up with the term ‘enginerd’.  The enginerd
spends much of his or her time at a computer “programming”,
discussing the merits of Star Trek with other enginerds, or play-
ing computer games with names like Quake and Half-life.  When
angered or riled up, the enginerd is easily pacified by new techno-
logical gadgets or new, often violent, computer games.  Most
enginerds have at least one gaming system in their habitats.  I can
testify to the fact that the computer enginerds (I believe they call
themselves EECS majors) will spend days holed up in their rooms
composing lines in some indecipherable language before their
“programs” are due.
       How, you ask, did I obtain all this information?  I have been
able to infiltrate their ranks by befriending some, and this year,
even rooming with one.  She, however, falls into a special cat-
egory, along with some others, called “band-o’s”.  While still re-
taining her enginerd status, she is also a member of this other sub-
group - a group which is also worthy of study.  Returning to my
story - my freshman year I was stuck up in the dry, frozen waste-
land that is Bursley along with a number of my (former) LS &
Play compatriots.  Instead of moaning and complaining and go-
ing out and getting drunk every weekend, I decided to make the

best of my situation and begin what has turned into a three-year
study on the enginerd.  My findings are not yet ready to be pub-
lished, but if you ever need a reference tool, feel free to come to
me or my fellow  researchers.  Keep up the good work, E3W!  I
look forward to reading more.

This is an example of a “WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU TALKING
ABOUT!?” e-mail.  Because the staff was predominantly engi-
neering majors, a lot of the articles poke fun at the engineer.  We
received this and were flabbergasted at the amount of free time
people on this campus apparently have.

Date: Wed, 15 Mar 2000 10:34:50 -0500 (EST)
From: Augustus Nicholaos Makris <makrisa@umich.edu>
To: threeweeks@umich.edu
Subject: yeah

Dear ThreeWeekly,
               I find your magazine absolutely hilarious and I would
love to be able to write columns for it.  I am an LSA freshman and
I live in Alice Lloyd.  I have only read your magazine twice, but
both times the humor to time ratio has been exceedingly high.

The End.

Our “humor to time ratio” ?  Well the three times we’ve calcu-
lated our ratio we obtained 13.4, 14.5, and 12.7.  All of which are
“very good” according to the National Institute for Gauging
Laughs [NIGL].  We get many requests to join our ranks.  If you
think you have what it takes, please email us at
threeweeks@umich.edu and we will contact you about opportu-
nities with the Every Three Weekly.

Subject: March issue
Date: Thu, 13 Apr 2000 10:29:02 -0400 (EDT)
From: MARILYN MCNITT <mmmcnitt@umich.edu>
To: threeweeks@umich.edu

The Bentley Historical Library serves as the University archives.
We have been able to find copies of your publication Michigan
Every Three Weekly on campus.  Unfortunately, we missed the
March issue.  Would it be possible to send us a copy through
campus mail?  The address is:

        Marilyn McNitt
        Bentley Historical Library
        1150 Beal Avenue  2113

Do you have a mailing list to which the Bentley might be added?
That would insure that the Bentley received a copy of every is-
sue.

Thank you for your help in documenting and preserving the his-
tory of the university through student publications.  If I can be of
any assistance to you, please contact me at any time.

So apparently E3W is being preserved for future generations to
read and love.  I knew we were good but…*damn*

Subscribe to us!

Have you liked what you've read?  If so
and you'd like to read more, please sub-
scribe to us! Subscriptions to the E3W
are only $15.  All money goes directly to
funding the E3W.  With your subscrip-
tion, you will get eight issues of the fun-
niest newspaper on the University of
Michigan campus, and you'll help sup-
port the only student run and supported
comedy newspaper around.  For all sub-
scription inquiries please contact:
threeweeks.subscriptions@umich.edu
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Welcome Freshmen!
Welcome freshmen!

So it’s true, you’ve finally graduated from high school,
an auspicious accomplishment to be sure.  That’s as im-
pressive as Houston’s NBA championship the year MJ
thought he was a White Sock, and as deserved as the guy
on “Who Wants to Be A Millionaire” that got $32,000 for
knowing that the capital of New Jersey wasn’t Texas.

But enough with the accolades. After all, you’re obvi-
ously someone special.  The University of Michigan
doesn’t just accept anyone1 .  You were in National Honor
Society.  Everyone knows that rag patrol for the charity
car wash and selling “sweethearts” on
Valentine’s Day both require serious
mental talent and superior leadership
skills.  That’s the kind of stuff that got
you in here, the big dance.

So now what can you expect?  In a
word: joy.  During these next four years
you’ll experience the uncontrollable
rapture of doing new things.  Like
studying, hanging out with friends, and
using computers—things you never
would have dreamed of doing while in
high school.

Ever wanted to learn another
tongue?  Well now’s your chance.  I’m
not talking about the language require-
ment; you studied Spanish for in high
school.  That’s for pussies—not just
regular pussies, mind you—State pussies.  What we’re
dealing with here is the foreign professor or GSI.  You
better be able to "habla" [or Cantonese equivalent, depend-
ing on your major] his strange bird-like chirping and dis-
sonant popping noises by about week two.  Otherwise
you'll be "up snake creek without a sherpa" or whatever
other homespun idiom he uses in place of "failing miser-
ably."

Apprehensive?  Calm down.  There are plenty of ways
to forget your troubles.  Non-prescription medications

come to mind, but how ‘bout just going to a sports event?
That’ll cheer you up.  Some of those athletes have SAT
scores that are half yours and are forced to take easy classes
just to pass.  Feeling superior now, huh?  I bet. Other than
the several G’s received from Ed Martin during the re-
cruitment process, most of these “students” are years away
from making the millions of dollars they’ll eventually use
to buy their respect from academios like yourself.  In the
meantime, they haven’t time to spare between the media
and rendez-vous with attractive members of the opposite
sex.  Your weekends, on the other hand, are a virtual clean

slate.  It’s your choice: master the uni-
verse at Pinball Pete’s, or just watch that
well-written episode of Dharma and
Greg that you conveniently taped last
Wednesday night.

But sports are just one way to
blow off steam.  Here’s another: the
Greek System!  That’s right, you can
gain social identity by blindly accept-
ing the values and precepts held by a
small group of people you barely even
know.  But remember, before bumbling
about in a toga, happily spouting lyrics
to “Louie, Louie” while the brothers
join in harmony, you have to actually
become one first.  Luckily, it’s simple.
A couple BB shots to the scrotum, a
dash of Tequila, and they’ll be calling

you “Flounder” in no time.
Still have lots of time and energy?  Find a cause. Be-

lieve in it if you must, but it’s better if you don’t really
care about what you’re fighting for.  That way, you can
make careless decisions without regard for weather it’s
right or wrong.  It could be sleeping 37 nights in a Univer-
sity office, pointlessly attempting to garner sympathy for

Things to Do Before
Coming to U-M
1. Dump that pesky girlfriend or boyfriend from your
high school.  I know you two said “forever,” but so did
Kelly and Zack, and you’ve seen how many guys she’s
cheated on Zack with in Beverly Hills!  You’re a college
freshman at a HUGE college—there’s gotta be at least 50
older, more sophisticated future boyfriends/girlfriends out
there.  Besides, the most common way to ruin oral sex is
guilt.

2.  Let go of those silly “ideals” and “morals” you have.
Sure, things like “I don’t want to have sex before mar-
riage” sound great in church and in front of your parents.
However when you’re doing keg stands at the Pike House
and some chick’s grinding her ass into your crotch while
CNC Music Factory is blaring in the background, your
“moral fiber” can get in the way of some serious fun.
Besides, if you drop those silly “covenants” with your God
-- or at least cheat on them once in a while—you can al-
ways go to your church and confess your sins there.

The Every Three Weekly Special Freshman Insert

Well, freshmen, we know you’re new to the school,
and, being so, are pure.  We also know you want to rid
yourself of that label immediately, since we know that,
under the watchful eye of your parents, you have not had
the opportunity to smoke, drink, do heroin, snort cocaine,
or go to all-night orgies at Studio 54.

So, in the spirit of corrupting the youth, we present
our “Guide to Drinking”:

1. When you attend a party, you will be served warm,
horrible-tasting yellow stuff.  Do not accuse your
hosts of urinating in the beer, however, or they will
kill you.

2. If you are female, your warm, horrible-tasting
yellow stuff will be discreetly filled with multiple
date-rape drugs.  This is fine, since you will be
using the cup to accentuate your eyes and not for
drinking anyway.

3. Do NOT drink twenty-one shots on your twenty-
first birthday.  That is for pussies.  Drink forty-two.

4. If you feel some desire to burn furniture while
drinking, you have attended the wrong university.
Withdraw immediately and enroll at MSU.

5. While the transfer is pending, feel free to make
“creative additions” to the Spartan campus.  They
love visitors.

6. When you arrive at a party, immediately make a list
of everyone who is attractive.  Later, if everyone at
the party mysteriously seems attractive, refer to
your list and DO NOT deviate from it, lest you
wake up in the morn with a goat.

7. If you are unattractive, casually spill beer on
everyone’s lists and claim that your name is
“S…E… er, is that an O?”  If someone doubts this,
tell them you are from Brazil.

8. To avoid hangovers, drink enough water so that
your bladder bursts in your sleep and you die.

9.  Remember: pants become optional after 2:15 AM.
10. Most rapes are committed by people you know, so

never, ever walk home with anybody.  If you insist
on having an escort, make sure you only pick burly
guys who are complete strangers.  Otherwise, you
are putting yourself at undue risk.

11. Suggesting that everyone at the party play
“Canasta” or “Whist” will probably get you
ridiculed.

12.  If cops come in and start handing out MIPs, suggest
“Tekken” as a sobriety test.  The cops will get
completely distracted whilst playing, and you can
sneak out unmolested.

13. Another great way to avoid an MIP is to scream at
the cops, “I’m not fucking drunk!  Do I look fucking
drunk, fuckers?”  You will all enjoy a hearty laugh
about the whole misunderstanding down the road,
trust me.

14. And, finally: driving while drunk is dangerous and
reckless, and we know that college students would
never do something dangerous and reckless after a
dangerous and reckless night of underage drinking,
but we must warn you anyway, because we are a
responsible, caring paper.

The E3W’s Guide To Drinking

3.  Bring a fan.

4.  Bring lots of quarters.  Laundry machines only take
quarters, and as the weeks progress, people will need quar-
ters and they’ll be hoarding all of them.  Some will try to
steal yours by singing through your walls.  Don’t let them
sing through the walls!  Quickly as the Laundry Apoca-
lypse approaches, people will begin to turn into animals
as their need for quarters to clean their clothing increases.
Some will become violent.  Be wary of them.  If you come
to campus with over 100, you will be able to force them to
do things they don’t want to.  For you have the quarters.
And where there are quarters, there is power.

5.  Tell your friends you are an evil dictator.  That way,
they’ll give your name and address to Amnesty Interna-
tional, and then you’ll get mail every day.  There’s noth-
ing more interesting than the atrocities inflicted on people
half a world away.  Besides, not getting mail in the dorms
is depressing.  It causes nausea and hallucinations.  I re-
member once I almost killed my roommate because I didn’t
get any mail.  So I duct taped him to a chair and beat him
with a dead cat.  The cat didn’t mind.  I love mail.

See WELCOME
page 8

Welcome to UM, Freshman!
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University Activies Center
http://www.umich.edu/~uac

What is UAC? -- The University Activities Center is the largest student-run programming organization at the University of
Michigan.  UAC's mission is to provide quality programming that is both entertaining and enriching to students, facutly, and
staff in the University Community.

Amazin’ Blue
The University’s oldest coed a cappella group.  Last year’s group
was comprised of 15 members with a wide variety of majors ranging
from musical theater to engineering.  They perform their own
arrangement of songs.  Amazin’ Blue has performed all over the
country – most notably at Disneyland and Carnegie Hall, where
they competed in the finals for the 1998 National Championship of
Collegiate A Cappella against 5 other groups.

Auditions for female vocals held in September, dates TBD
For more information, contact: amazin.blue@umich.edu

MUSKET
A university produced, acted, and run musical theatre organization
for people of all majors.  One of their previous shows was Sweet
Charity.  So if you’re into musical theatre, this is the committee for
you.

Impact Dance Theatre
Impact is still the University’s only student run dance company
for coed non-dance majors.  Impact has evolved into a company of
11 diverse dancers, whose strengths range from funk to classical
ballet and whose talent and popularity has grown to amazing
heights.  Auditions will be held September 26th in the Michigan
Union Ballroom.  For more information, email jfrink@umich.edu.

Consider Magazine
The University’s only non-partisan forum.  Since 1983, Consider
has been providing the University community with at least two
perspectives on important campus or national issues, and is the
only publication distributed throughout the Residence halls.  For
information, email consider.editors@umich.edu.

Comedy Company
The University’s premiere comedy troupe.  The troupe showcases
sketches carefully crafted by its talented pool of writers, as well as
skillfully performing an array of hysterical “Whose Line Is It,
Anyway?” improv games.  Having performed shows at
Northwestern and the University of Chicago, ComCo attended last
year’s Harvard Comedy Festival to show off its prowess to the
college comedy world.

Special Events
The Special Events committee focuses on collaborative
programming with other student groups on campus.  Past events
include Dr. Ruth with Hillel and all AIDS Awareness Week events
with Wecanhelp.  If you would like financial and programming
assistance on your event, stop in with a proposal or visit us online
at http://www.umich.edu/~uac/specialevents.

Michigan Academic
Competitions (MAC)
MAC is dedicated to the promotion of academic competition or
“quiz bowl” activities on campus.  One of the most successful
programs in the country during the 1990s, MAC has sent players
to all corners of the country to compete.  If you have any questions
or would like more information about MAC, please email
mac.info@umich.edu.

Mini-courses
Mini-courses are non-credit classes offered through UAC and the
Michigan Union.  They last approximately six weeks depending
on the class.  Classes include bartending, massage, bellydancing,
and many more. Registration begins two weeks before classes start
at the Michigan Union Ticket Office.
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So where can you find
out more about these
UAC groups?

SPLASH!SPLASH!SPLASH!SPLASH!SPLASH!
Get your feet wet with a night filled with comedy,
dance, a capella, and live music.  Explore the
possibilities on campus through an evening of
student entertainment.  Sit back and relax while we
present some of Michigan's most popular student
performers.

Date:  Welcome Week, September 1st
Time 8:00-9:00 PM

Location: Hill Auditorium

Rude Mechanicals
A student run, produced, and directed performance group.  They
provide an opportunity for students to get involved in theatre
regardless of their career aspirations or path of study.  They pride
themselves on getting the student body involved in the theatre arts.
Every fall they produce a Shakespearean show, and in the winter
they produce a modern main stage show and a second, more
experimental show.

Michigan Pops Orchestra
The University’s only student run and student directed orchestra.
Comprised of approximately 70 students from every school in the
university, they are the only orchestra on campus that plays “pops”
– from light classes to movie scores, from Gershwin  to the Beatles.

M-Flicks
M-Flicks is a group that brings movie previews to campus, and
shows older, classic films when they aren’t giving us a free preview
of movies to come.  Previous shows include The Goonies, Lawrence
of Arabia, Bladerunner, The Usual Suspects.  Movie previews include
pre-screenings of Dogma and Gladiator.

Speaker Initiative
They bring an array of interesting and stimulating speakers to
campus.  SI participated in last year’s AIDS Awareness Week
programming, bringing filmmaker Jennifer Jako and former Real
World cast member Mohammed Bilal to campus.  Oh yeah, they
also brought the “Ragin’ Cajun” James Carville to campus.

Laughtrack
This committee brings comedians to campus to help relieve some
of the pressure we all feel during the year.  Previous comics include
Adam Sandler and Chris Rock.  If you enjoy talking to people and
would like to be a major part of the decision making process, then
stop by the UAC office and join.

Every Three Weekly
The University’s best source for comedy.  Published every three
weeks (or so, depending on school breaks), E3W is the funniest
voice of Ann Arbor.  Breaking all the rules of a hypersensitive
campus, E3W quickly rose to the ranks of the most infamous
publication around.  On a campus saturated with a myriad of
reading options, E3W is the only publication that can garner praise,
laughter, disbelief and outrage from a single headline.  For joining
info please contact us at threeweeks@umich.edu.

M-Productions
A UAC committee dedicated to the filming and production of
student written movies.  Next year M-Productions hope to shoot,
produce and screen a film written by a University student.  That
student produced screenplay could be yours!  A mass meeting will
be held the second week of September.  For more information, email
jbhamilt@umich.edu



Freshman Special8

Frats:  There is an unwritten rule in Hollywood that all
college movies MUST have some mention of a fraternity,
and this frat must have a “wild and crazy” party where
someone gets tossed into a pool.  The grim reality is that
such parties generally result in one of the following:
1. Someone falling 3 stories into a pool of water
2. A fire
3. Multiple DUIs

Fantasy baseball:  As if regular baseball didn’t provide
enough of an adrenaline rush, there’s a fantasy baseball
club on campus.  Purchase players and follow their stats
as they travel through the Dark Forests of Aarkanian
searching for the Yellow Ring of Sagacity.  Then watch as
they hold out expecting a higher pretend signing bonus
and a make-believe shoe deal.

A Cappella:  If you like singing a cappella music you are
probably very, very gay.  Don’t worry, though, there are
over 423 a cappella groups on campus.  At the latest cen-
sus, there were more a cappella groups on campus than
bees in North America.

Amnesty International: What’s the best way to convince
an evil communist dictator to remove the chains of dis-
parity on his people and give hope to his domain?  Have a
bunch of rich college students send him letters, telling him
he is bad.  I’m sure the people in Cuba are living a much
better life now that Castro gets 10,000 letters from the US
with cartoon stamps on them, telling him to “stop being
mean.”  It worked with Pinochet, and Saddam’s next, I
suppose.

Jews for Jesus:  Talk about a confused bunch of people.
That’s like a black Republican.  Sorry Alan Keyes.

Student GroupsUniversity Lingo
A2

1.  Nickname for Ann Arbor
2.  Support group to join after pledging a fraternity.
3.  First lady of the United States (1797-1801), only woman
to both marry and give birth to a US president; Abigail
Adams.

B-School
1.  Term used to describe the U of M invented by those
bitter over Harvard rejections
2.  Business school; place where many naively believe
they’ll enter while few actually do; used in an analogy:

KINESEOLOGY STUDENT :B -SCHOOL  :: ASIAN : BASKETBALL TEAM

Big House
1.  One of the many terms for the football stadium; also
known as “The House That Bo Built,” “Michigan Sta-
dium,” “Nike Field,” and “The Dwelling That Ed Martin
Tried to Tear Down.”
2.  Where some frat boys end up following an ‘accident’
at one of their parties.

CCRB
1. Central campus recreational building; place where stu-
dents always plan on attending but rarely make it. (see B-
School)
2. At the beginning of every semester, students swear to
go to the CCRB regularly, as a part of “the new me.”
However they don’t.  Ex.  “Hey you wanna go to the
CCRB?”  “Sure right after this episode of Friends.”

Diag, The
1.  Place on campus where people force their wares on
you—no matter how disinterested you appear.
2.  Every Three Weekly, ma’am?

“EECS”
1.  Electrical Engineering and Computer Science division
of the University.
2.  The noises emitted by women when asked out on dates
by men who are in the Electrical Engineering and Com-
puter Science division of the university.

Graduate Student Instructor
Foreign Exchange Student.

Kinesiology, School of
1.  University department specializing in the “movement
of things.”
2.  One tier above the School of Psychology, one tier be-
low Mrs. Althea’s School of Beauty. (see “C school”)

MSA
1.  Michigan Student Assembly, the “government” of the
University.  They pass resolutions on Iraqi sanctions, af-
firmative action, and allow a student known as “Superfan”
to address them.
2.  Taken as seriously, and just as effective as local/state/
national government.

North Campus
1.  Portion of campus where the engineering facilities are
located.
2.   In equation form:
North Campus = Central Campus – fun – places to eat =
misery x (four years)

TA
[Editor’s note: insert sexual joke here]

UGLi
1.  Acronym of the Shapiro Undergraduate Library.
2.  see Women’s Lacrosse Team.

Union
1. Intimate spiritual bond shared between two people
2. Large building on state street.

The E3W Tips on Time Management
We here at the E3W realize that the newfound freedoms
and opportunities of a college campus are often sources
of confusion to first year students.  A freshman’s arrival to
Ann Arbor can often be overwhelming.  That’s why we
present the following time management hints:

1. Assess you situation.  Do you really want to manage
your time?  If so, keep reading this guide.

2. Be realistic.  Despite your optimism, don’t plan min-
utes for a significant other if you don’t yet have one, espe-
cially if you’re ugly.  Remember the lack of a companion
will keep you free of commitment on Saturday nights.  But
don’t think of it in terms of a glass being half full.  It’s
more that the glass is sitting on the couch the entire week-
end viewing episodes of Deputy Dog on the Cartoon Net-
work.

3. Be conscious of your study environment.  Don’t ex-
pect to write a quality English paper if you’re releasing
harmful CFC’s into the air and dumping ink into the ocean
the entire time.  And start recycling, you selfish meat-eat-
ing bastard.

4. Always plan at least two courses of action.  One should
be a straightforward-sounding method to attain your de-
sired result.  The other, known as Plan B, should be “so
crazy that it just might work.”  When the first strategy
unexpectedly fails you’ll promptly follow through with
“B,” likely saving the town and earning gratitude form a
friendly sheriff.

5. Try to organize.  There’s nothing better to do before
an important test than uncluttering your living space.  By
spending the entire evening cleaning you’ll feel a deep
sense of accomplishment going into the exam.  You’ll also
avoid dying while asleep like grandpa did last year.

6. Consider what’s important and prioritize .  Seriously,
don’t spend so much time doing homework in front of
that solitaire game on your computer screen.  It’s a dis-
traction.  Put the book away, otherwise you’ll never win.
Those Los Vegas rules are hard.

7. Finally, remember to schedule any nervous break-
downs.  Plan them at least five days in advance.  That way
you can purchase firearms and make them much more
dramatic.

your point of view.  Or you might try stealing a humor
publication’s entire run because they’re not liberal and
don’t support free speech from all groups like your orga-
nization does.  Whatever you decide, make sure partici-
pants are from a rich -- but not too rich -- demographic.
It’s nice to have member parents with enough money to
post bail, should the need arise.  But be wary of anyone
with enough power to destroy you should you accomplish
that sacred mission of banging their daughter, your vice-
president.

Your troubles still  there?  There’s always an oldie, yet
proven method to problem forgetting—alcohol.  I know
what you’re thinking.  “But Faceless-Every-Three-
Weekly-Guy/Girl, I’m underage.”  Pish Posh!  A drinking
age is like the foreign guy at a party who think's he's "all
that" but isn't because he uses phrases like "all that"; ev-
eryone knows that it's there, but those who want to enjoy
themselves skillfully avoid it.  And the few people who
don't end up wishing they had. Bottom line: respect the
drinking age *snicker* *wink*

1 Actually, they do, but please don’t tell anyone!

WELCOME
continued from page 5
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SOUTH QUAD – LS&A sophomore Manhar Baht swears
that it’s not what it looks like.  “Okay, so I know it looks
bad, but really, I was just doing my physics project,” he
claimed yesterday as his girlfriend looked on skeptically.

Baht was caught in a compromising position when his
girlfriend, LS&A junior Marielle Dawes and his search
engine of choice, Altavista, both returned at the same time,
Dawes with ice cream and Altavista with what Dawes
called “nasty, nasty shit”.

Unfortunately, Baht’s search was for “black holes,” re-
sulting in several unintentional hits that placed his rela-
tionship with Dawes in jeopardy.  “She was particularly
offended by ‘XXX SEX BLACK NAKED TEENS
181818’,” said Baht, “but I think the last straw was
‘DICKDICKDICK ANIMALSEX STEPHEN HAWK-
ING’, which, surprisingly, was very helpful on the project.
Really.”

Dawes is unmoved by Baht’s protests.  “He’s always
doing stuff like this, looking up ‘headlights’, ‘beavers’,
‘nipples’… I could go on and on.  It’s getting to be too
much.”

Baht says he can explain.  “Look, there was this engi-
neering class, my bio report, and I swear that I had some
reason for looking up nipples.  I swear.  You have to be-
lieve me,” he said.

Dawes, apparently does not have to believe him, as she
has told all her friends “it’s over,” and isn’t returning Baht’s
phone calls.

Boyfriend Swears He Wasn’t Looking For Porn

Dental School Gets Summer Cleaning

Earlier this week, dentists from all over southeastern
Michigan converged upon the Dental School for a special
annual affair: The Summer Cleaning.  Every summer,
about 500 dedicated dentists and an angry pirate are air-
lifted onto the roof of the dental building armed with gi-
ant scalars, fire hoses and super-duper industrial-sized
polishers in an effort to clean out all the hard, encrusted
food clumps from crevices in the roof’s surface.

Dr. Quentin Horowicz, who led the Cleaning this year,
said that the building has been eating poorly the past 12
months, snacking on an innumerable number of candy bars
and Twinkies.  “It hasn’t been brushing properly either,”
Horowicz lamented.

The Summer Cleaning usually last for several days,
which caused more than a few complaints about the time
commitment in past years.  However, this year the doc-
tors were on their best behavior after the pirate made  one
of them walk the plank.  “Yarrr, it was an ugly sight,” he
rumbled.  Despite this distraction, participants worked in
shifts until the building developed a healthy gleam.

However, the Summer Cleaning doesn’t come cheaply.
Many participants in the event admonished the Dental
School to brush and floss more regularly, and the build-
ing was given a giant orange toothbrush and some mint-
flavored floss to boot.

Drunken Sudip is Awesome?  Not!
by Albert Thompson

I guess the world is just leaving me behind.
You see, we were planning our latest all-out house party

extravaganza last weekend when I got a little glimpse of
the guest list.  When I noticed Bill’s nerdy EE friend Sudip
was on the list, I was a little pissed off.

“Look, Bill,” I said to Bill, “I don’t want that lame Sudip
hanging around our Playa Hatas party.”

Bill was not surprised at my position.  After all, it is a
well known fact around 2102 Thayer that it was I who
came up with the catchy slogan “Sober Sudip Sucks” dur-
ing my noted No Sudip Filibuster which prefaced our We
Be Mad Playas party back in October.

Ah, that was a different, more innocent time, and I
managed to keep the disruptive, unfun influence of Sudip
out of our party.  It was perhaps my finest hour.  Without
the encumbrance of a sullen Sudip sipping beer in a cor-
ner and avoiding eye contact, the We Be Mad Playas party
went off without a hitch until Spencer fell off the roof,
and even that was pretty cool.

But flash forward to today’s cynical, unloving society,
and I am slowly losing ground in my effort to keep Sudip
out.  No more will the No Sudip Party (NSP) stand behind
me in banning Sudip, preferring some banal idea called
“diplomacy.”

Note to the guys of NSP: No Sudip is the NAME OF
THE PARTY.  You have to stand for No Sudip.  It’s not
the Some Sudip Party or the Little Bit O Sudip Party or
even the Teeny-Eeny Eency-Weency Amount of Sudip
That You’ll Never Notice Because You’re Blitzed Party,
its the No Sudip Party.  No Sudip.  Got it?

Anyway, as I told Bill my position, I was preparing to
face the inevitable: lame EEs at our party.  I saw how my
old buddies were no longer drinking and throwing things
as I burned Sudip in effigy.  I saw how they just looked
sheepish and embarrassed when I said that “Sudip is… is

goat balls.”  Admittedly, the line didn’t make sense, but I
knew that they had changed.

I guess the world changes, but that doesn’t mean I have
to like it.

I mean, I used to have this joke that I would tell to my
NSP buddies.  It went like this: “How many lameass EEs
does it take to ruin our Playa Hatas party?”  “Just one, if
it’s fucking Sudip!”  Then we would laugh for hours.  Just
hours of laughing at that one joke.  Sure, sometimes we
would get Laffy Taffy wrappers and laugh at those for
hours, but mostly it was that Sudip joke.

Those were some good times.  But in these ever so
“Sudip Correct” days, I guess my anti-Sudipism would be
considered racist or individualist or something.  I guess
I’m just not SC.  I swear, just because Sudip had some
lame March on Washington and has his National Associa-
tion for the Advancement of Sudip backing him up at ev-
ery turn, everyone’s like “Oh, Sudip, we’re sorry for call-
ing you lame.”

Well, I’m not.  Because you’re lame, Sudip.  You’re
lame, even though you may be coming to our Playa Hata
party, don’t expect to have any fun.  Because we’re gonna
hate you, even though you’re not a Playa, national organi-
zations and congressional bills be damned!

So I don’t want to hear how “Drunken Sudip is awe-
some.”  Because he’s not.  He’s still so, so lame.  And
your “Smashed Sudip is Superb” slogan is so clearly de-
rivative that I’m not even going to go there.  Because so-
ber Sudip sucks, you hear?  And drunk Sudip sucks, too.

I just know that he’s going to show up in some flam-
boyantly gay costume and prance around all night sipping
wine coolers and proclaiming that Rent changed his life
and the party will just not be hardcore at all after that.  We
may even limbo.

Limbo?  At a playa’s party?  Dammit!
Screw you, Sudip.  Screw you.

Law Student Leaves for Pro Ranks Early
Competitive classmates gave a collective sigh of relief

last Monday when Michael “The Brief” Rubinwicz de-
clared that he would forego his final year of law school at
the University of Michigan to en-
ter the workforce this fall.

During a press conference held
Monday outside his favorite cu-
bicle at the Shapiro Graduate Li-
brary, Rubinwicz, a second-year
law student, made his announce-
ment. “I’ve accomplished every-
thing I could here and frankly, I just
want to practice at the highest
level,” said the neatly-dressed
multi-term Angell Scholar. “I’ve
enjoyed my time here, but I feel I
should be competing with the
Cochrans and Shapiros of the
world.  I’m ready.”

Rubinwicz is the latest in a long
line of students lost to early pro-
fessional law entry.  The most no-
table among them is Robert Burnette, who just one year
ago left the high school debate team his father coached to
join the National Bar Association.

Burnette said that he offered advice to Rubinwicz about
his decision.  “The adjustments, especially some of the

life-style aspects, were difficult at first.  I mean, the guys
at my firm all had wives, lovers, and hot secretaries.  As a
young kid my only experience in that area came from fool-

ing around with some of the dirty
chicks at the community college back
home.  I’ll admit I was scared at first,
but I adjusted.  I bought an expensive
foreign-made automobile, hired a gor-
geous paralegal and now I’m a great
lawyer.”

Burnette, who became
Delaware’s youngest ever district at-
torney, continued, “Early on, I had
trouble executing, but now I’m a
dominant force in the NBA.”

Just last month he convicted a 67-
year-old woman despite her obvious
innocence and adamant supporters.
“A case like that is extremely diffi-
cult,” said Burnette, “Especially in a
crowded room filled with angry grand-
children and rabid church officials.

But I put the bitch on ice and I’m confident Rubinwicz
will be doing the same twelve months from now.”

Michael “The Brief” Rubinwicz in
action.

See  LAW
page 11
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Other Dream Teamers are suggesting that the entire
competition may be a front. “These guys are a lot craftier
than the general public gives them credit,” said Vince
Carter. “In our game against Egypt, this guy ran around
with the ball for twenty minutes to burn the clock. We
only won that one by fifity points.”

Hill agrees with Carter and claims that the final game
may be a tough one. “I’ve heard some bad things about
the Slovaks,” he said. “They’re a mean bunch of retards.”
Members of other basketball teams don’t seem to mind
getting destroyed by the American players.  “I like Tim
Duncan,” said Tommy Slobodanmilosovic, a ‘team player’
for Yugoslavia who prominently displayed his participant
certificate to our reporter.  “See my certificate?  Tim
Duncan gave me this.  He’s my friend.  Sometimes he
talks to me.  Are you my friend?  Gimme a hi five! Hi
five!  Hi five!  Wanna see me smile? Hi five.”

Sports10

Startling news came from Yost Ice Arena recently, as
four unconfirmed reports state that a minority, possibly
an Asian or Indian, was spotted at one of last year’s U-M
vs. Bowling Green hockey games.

“I can’t be sure,” stated eyewitness Kevin Richardson.
“I was walking down the steps to get some pretzels and I
thought I saw a guy, a brown guy, in one of the stands
chanting the black hole cheer.  It was very weird.”

Three other sightings of this “ethnic” individual have
been reported.

“The instant I was made aware of the possibility of the
situation, I made sure everyone else was aware of the pos-
sibility of the situation as well,” stated head of Yost secu-
rity Paul Bates.

“A minority at a hockey game?  What’s next, three
Swedes in the 100m sprint finals at the Olympics?  Al-
though perfectly legal and socially acceptable, it’s just sort
of weird to see minorities around. Here at Yost we do not
discourage minorities in any way from attending hockey
games, but we’d just like to know before hand just so no
one gets startled.”

Hockey, a predominantly Caucasian-played and Cau-
casian-watched sport, has recently seen a minor influx of
non-pale players.

“With players like Paul Kariya, Manny Malhotra, and
Mike Grier entering the NHL, many melanin-enhanced
people have developed an interest in hockey,” stated
hockey analyst and statistics professor Bal Krishna
Shrivastiva.  “People should get used to seeing browner
faces and slantier eyes in the audience at these games.”

Hockey commentator Don Cherry had only this to say,
“Listen kids.  I don’t care whatcha look like!  Brown, white,
black or blue just remember one thing, KEEP YOUR
STICKS ON THE ICE and NEVER GO UP YOUR OWN
MIDDLE!  FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, DON’T THROW
IT UP YOUR OWN MIDDLE!”

Asian Spotted At
Hockey Game

DREAM
continued from page 1

NEW YORK, NY -- Darryl Strawberry, flanked by his
agent and twelve gleeful
correctional officers, an-
nounced the end of his
crime holdout yesterday at
a press conference in
Brooklyn.   “Both sides are
very happy with this new
arrangement,” stated the
Strawberry’s agent. “We
feel that everyone can now
go on with their lives.
Darryl can return to his pre-
cious drugs and violence,
and the police can go back
to arresting him.”

After last season, Strawberry’s existing contract with
the civil servants expired, and he refused to enter arbitra-
tion.  “I just didn’t feel that my existing contract was fair,”
said Strawberry. “I didn’t want special treatment; I just
wanted to be pampered like every other athlete.  What’s
wrong with that?”

Despite intense summer negotiations with various lieu-
tenants, captains, and commissioners, Strawberry and the
city government had no agreement by the season’s start.
Strawberry sat out and refused to commit felonies, involve

Darryl Strawberry Signs 3-year, 5-Felony deal with NYC
Police Department

himself in gambling activities, or abuse his wife, even a
little.

However, just when it looked like Strawberry might
never sign, Yankee owner George Steinbrenner entered
into the picture and got both sides to start talking again.
Two months later, the renewed negotiations culminated in
yesterday’s contract announcement.

The new contract is for the three years, during which
Strawberry must be involved in at least five felonies, in-
cluding at least one drug conviction, one violent crime,
and one solicitation charge.  The police have agreed to
arraign him promptly and to refrain from sodomizing him
with a plunger.   Strawberry also has an option for two
misdemeanors if he so chooses.

In the end almost everyone in New York seemed pleased
with the deal. Strawberry’s exclusive agreement with New
York means he cannot commit any crime, violent or not,
in any of the other tri-states, and Strawberry is relieved to
get back on the bad side of the law.

New Jersey police claim that they had a verbal agree-
ment with the Yankee outfielder and plan on contesting
the deal. Nevertheless, Strawberry is going to start violat-
ing the law as soon as possible.  “I thought I’d never last
this long without coke.  Thanks to the city of New York, I
can resume my derelict ways.”

Darryl Strawberry

Basketball Team
Indicted for
Sucking

In a surprise announcement last night at a house
party on Ann, LS&A juniors Amit Kehtal and Brian
Warrener indicted the U of Michigan’s men’s bas-
ketball  team for “royally sucking.”

The indictment comes shortly after the high-
profile FBI investigation of the team for alleged
cash payments made by former booster Ed Mar-
tin, and has drawn criticism for being premature.

“It’s clear that the two gentlemen simply made
this announcement to upstage the FBI investiga-
tion.  It is far too early to determine whether this
year’s team sucks or not,” said deputy athletic director
Theoren James.

Kehtal and Warrener point to last year’s 15-14 record
coupled by the departures of center Peter Vignier, and lead-
ing-scorer Jamal Crawford to back up their claims.  “They
barely made the NIT last year, and they lost two key play-
ers,” said Warrener.  “It is sadly apparent, gentlemen, that
the team is going to get seriously spanked.”

However, many experts point to last year’s many re-
turning freshmen, and say that added experience may keep
the Wolverines from being completely sucky this year.
“With luck, we may even reach mediocrity,” said James.
“NIT round two, here we come!  Boo Ya!”

Nevertheless, student season tickets are expected to be
widely available, suggesting that Kehtal and Warrener are
not alone in their expectations of an assy season.  “I mean,
come on,” says LS&A junior Robert Chang, “when you
consider the loss of Peter Vignier an actual loss, you’re
definitely headed for Clipperville.  Besides, if anybody is

good they’ll probably get suspended ‘cause we bought ‘em
a car or something.”

A Big Ten conference expected to be exceptionally
strong should send the season further down the crapper.
Michigan State comes off a national championship while
Ohio State’s only a year removed from the Final Four.
“Perhaps if we were in the SEC, Big Twelve, or we played
that team in the Saturday morning situational comedy Hang
Time, we would have a shot,” said Kehtal, “but I doubt
Brian Ellerbe could out coach Reggie Theus even if it was
called for in a script.  We expect a conference schedule
akin to hitting ourselves in the head with a brick repeat-
edly.  Home games will be about as fun.”

Kehtal and Warrener see reason for hope, however.
“The hockey team looks pretty good,” said Kehtal, “and
thus we recommend that, unless you are a mechanical en-
gineer, chemistry major, or other sadomasochistic type
person, you avoid Crisler at all costs and go to Yost in-
stead.”

Once again, a successful season seems out of reach for
Gavin Groniger and the Wolverines
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Sony CD-R

3 Forks Up

In a world in
which behind every door lies an alarm
clock, a computer error beep, a car horn,
or a screeching guitar, it is tempting to find
refuge behind a door labeled “Silence.” It
is a rare band that not only knows how to
make use of what is there, but also can use
what isn’t there to bring new ideas to their
songwriting.  Sony is one of these bands,
and their latest release, CD-R, is a particu-
larly good showcase of the latter.

On CD-R, Sony drops its previous pre-
tentiousness, and presents stripped down
arrangements of soothing, thought-provok-
ing material.  Gone are the days of the lush
orchestral arrangement, the melodic yet
rhythmic bassline, the playful interaction
between rhythm and lead guitars, and even
their signature vocal harmonies.  Longtime
fans may have trouble with the fact that
there isn’t even a beat of percussion on this
very sparsely populated album, a feature

of Sony’s music that many have come to
appreciate and enjoy.

The album has quite the unconventional
layout as well. Not only is it very consis-
tent with its silence theme, it also registers
in players as one long, continuously mixed
track. In a sense CD-R could be described
as a concept album.  In a time where rock
concept albums generally don’t live up to
their 70s predecessors and seem more con-
trived than brilliant, Sony delivers their
overall point concisely and clearly with no
fanfare or hoopla.

The minutes of quiet that appear be-
tween 5:45 and 9:23 are spectacular, and
serve as a very good intro to what is to
come.  Other high points on the disc in-
clude the pop at 43:21, the prolonged hiss-
ing from 15:33 to 21:39, and the pinnacle
of Sony’s genius, which appears right at
the end—a slow whirring to a stop as the
disc ends.

While other bands are trying their hard-
est to impress you with noise, Sony is rein-
venting what music is, and while reinven-
tion in the music industry can go either way,
Sony’s move in this innovative direction
will certainly garner them a large new fan
base, especially among listeners of New
Age music.

MUSIC REVIEW

As a restaurant critic, I have ventured
into all kinds of dining rooms: noodle
houses of Japan, restaurants in Thai-
land where one eats on the floor and
is presented with live snakes as ap-
petizers.  Yet, in their variety, they
always managed to surprise me with
the quality of the eating experience.

In light of this past experience, I
am pleased to report that the long-
standing restaurant “South Quad Caf-
eteria” was innovative, elegant, and
refreshing.  Their style offered a de-
parture from the norms of our
haughty-taughty world of cuisine.  A
wonderful example is the creative
workers, who kept me guessing at all
turns.  When I called in the afternoon to
make reservations, this exchange followed:

“Hello?”
“Yes, I’d like to make a reservation for

this evening for seven o’clock.”
“Clocky no seven make.”
“What?”
(sound of laughing and profanity)
I arrived at the restaurant at six, being

careful to come before the normal dinner
hour now that I had no reservation.  A very
nice though improperly dressed young va-
let took my key.  As I stepped in through
what I thought were the front doors, I was
bumped into by two large gentlemen car-

Restaurant Review: South Quadrangle

rying laundry baskets who told me to
“watch my fucking way.”

Two identical sides to the restaurant ex-
ist to confuse a guest as he enters, particu-
larly since the dining room can be entered
only from the left side.  Clearly, the archi-
tect had the ancient Japanese culinary phi-
losophy of “Aku Ido” in mind. Aku Ido is,
of course, best summarized by the haiku,
“Small frost for dinner/ white crane rests
on winter’s breast/ Good eats left or right?”

When I reached the lobby, the retro de-
cor was refreshing.  Couches were worn,
giving the entire area a comfortable feel.
The friendly Maitre d’ greeted me jovially

The succulent juices from Mr. Ribb make me
happy.

4 forks up (out of 5)
with “Heyyyy, my man howsagoin’ hahaha
yeah scuzzzzzz wup.”

Dinner was a very reasonable $8.25, and
apparently it’s even cheaper with a
“frequent diner card.”  And the food
itself?  Created by the genius of head
chef Gordon F. Service, these delicious
recipes had strength in numbers.  The
buffet-style service offered me the op-
portunity to sample many delicacies.
Among the most highly recommended
entrees: The Mr. Ribb sandwich, with
its lightly springy texture and unique
blend of meats; Chicken Enchiladas;
cream-style, possessed a delicate
aroma and subtle flavorings; and the
Mexican Pizza, a tex-mex treat only
dreamed of by lesser chefs.  One
should still be careful in their selec-
tions.  I found the Saute de Canard au
Madere to be slightly off; perhaps the
Madeira used had too strong a pres-

ence of tannins, or the duck was a little
young.  Regardless, the rose garni was
beautifully executed.

I do feel that the South Quad Dining
Room has a couple of areas of improve-
ment, though.  For one, their racist seat-
ing-arrangements will not stand in this day
and age.  Segregating the guests by race is
not what a forward-thinking wait-staff
should be doing.  Also, I never was able to
retrieve my car (a brand-new Ford Explorer
with an astounding sound system) from the
valet.  Still, a small loss in light of the ex-
cellent dining experience.

The defection of Rubinwicz has some
educators fearing that this is part of a grow-
ing trend.  They say the focus is being re-
moved from actual learning and America’s
universities are fast becoming mere minor
league systems, stepping stones for those
enrolled to pursue secure, high paying jobs.

But, as Prof. Steven P. Croley explains,
it’s hard to blame the students.  “The legal
field has traditionally been a means of es-
cape for those brought up in largely upper-
middle-class suburban neighborhoods.
When these kids finally have the opportu-
nity to ‘get out,’  it’s not surprising they
do.  Students dream of buying their par-
ents houses in affluent gated communities
as a means of paying them back for all the
grammar rodeos and forensics meets
they’ve attended over the years.  This is
their opportunity to finally realize that
goal.”

Despite the potential rewards, however,
Croley feels that most early departures are
poorly thought out. “I’ve had students come
to me whose only qualifications were re-
membering the phrases: ‘I object,’ and
‘That’s my Lexus.’

LAW
continued from page 9

As for the future, Allred thinks she may
take another path, as her heart just isn’t in
feminism.  She says, “It’s pretty hard to de-
spise a group of people who keep giving
you free stuff just for being you, you know?
I wonder why all the other feminist leaders
don’t see the side of men I do.  Maybe it’s
the horse-stunning thing.”

FEMINIST
continued from page 3

A number of the students said that they
thought the mechanism on the handle was
a horn, or surface-to-surface laser of some
sort.  Others thought it provided “extra
grip” for “really wicked off-road action.”

Some of the bikers exhibited knowledge
of the concepts of braking, but claimed their
excessive speed was justified in some way.

“I was trying to circle the world really
fast, so I could make time go backwards
like in Superman 2,” twelfth-year senior
EECS major John Rothschild said.  “Then
I would take my midterms again and not
fail them.  But I hit somebody before I could
make my first circle.  Guess I’ll try again
at night, or early in the morning, when
people on Earth are usually asleep.”

Rehabilitation and re-acquaintance with
bicycle safety, the laws of physics, and the
concept of motion itself await the partici-
pants of the pileup.  They will be taken to a
facility outside Ann Arbor, where people
ride bikes at speeds other than warp 13.

DIAG
continued from page 1

Gomez, although weary, is excited about
his new position.  “I can’t wait to enter the
government and futilely try to end the reign
of terror imposed by the drug cartels,” he
said. “Then I hope to be assassinated in
broad daylight by my guards.  Only the
most dangerously honest presidents are im-
portant enough to shoot in the light of day.”

Gomez ended his acceptance speech
with these inspiring words: “I know that
my term will probably be cut short by an
assassin’s bullet or baseball bat to the head,
but I will try to do as much as possible to
rid Colombia of these monsters that ruin
our undeservedly poor image.”

His speech was followed by a rousing
ovation and then a loud explosion that
ripped through his headquarters, killing
everyone inside and 14 89-year-old nuns
assisting the poor outside.

New elections are planned for next
week.

COLOMBIA
continued from page 2
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