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Staff “Mitski Songs” Box

- Tatum Thomas,
Freshman Submission

AN OPEN LETTER & SHONA’S SETTLING REVIEW

TATUM THOMAS CHRONICLES CONTINUED

Oh, how the tables have turned, Tatum. Look at you now.

To the Squirrel in My Attic: 
	 I	can	hardly	imagine	why	you’d	pick	MoHutch	to	be	your	home	but	then	again	I	did,	too.	Like	me,	it	probably	was	not	your	first	
choice. I would not mind sharing the space but you keep me up during the night when you run back and forth in the ceiling above my 
bed as if you were on crack. 
 Warning: They are trying to keep you out, sorry I turned you in for squatting. Enjoy the peanuts they left you.
                        Your Downstairs Neighbors,
                                                 Annika Bruce and Didi Chavez
      

-Annika Bruce, Sophomore Snitch

Oh Captain! My Captain! It’s pretty alright to be back on campus. Can’t say it’s good or bad cuz those are two extremes and so I won’t 
partake in either for now. I can’t speak for all of ‘24 but I can say that some of us are going through a big ass culture shock on campus 
this year. Firstly, who the hell are y’all? I was used to the whole ghost-town aesthetic on campus. Like the 6 people in a classroom and 
the	other	19	are	on	zoom-type	deal.	But	these	days	I’m	fighting	for	my	life	in	Slater	tryna	getta	a	bag	of	cheetos.	I	feel	feral	just	thinking	
about	it.	No	stars.	Speaking	of	fighting	for	their	life,	the	sunflowers	by	the	parking	lot	got	mowed	down	again.	At	long	last.	They	were	
literally hanging on by a thread. I don’t know why Denny invested in them again. Surely we can put time and money into other shit. 
Like, the patches on Reese commons. Maybe even changing the architectural work of the new wellness center into literally anything but 
damn brutalism, please. But what do I know? That’s a trick question because I do know that East quad is a mess of an experience at the 
most inconvenient times. I was never behind that ol’ ‘party on Wednesdays’ thing because I don’t believe in weekday parties but now 
that we got dudes operating heavy machinery bright and early most mornings… why put yourself through that? It’s whatever though, 
not my life. All I’m saying is if we had the Bandersnatch open, the East quad experience would go from a 2 and a half to a solid 3 and 
a half. Out of ten, of course. The half is for the Huffman soups cuz they haven’t let me down once. I’m a whore for the chicken tortilla 
one especially. Overall, settling in is 3 stars. This time it’s out of 5. - Shona Nowell, Sophomore Submission
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