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Show Us On The College Student _
Where The South Quad Stairs Hurt You cad e

«—Head (Mental State): Hurts from calculating
the last possible moment I can leave for class so

that [’m just damp, not fully drenched in sweat.

«—Back and Shoulders: Hurts from hunching
over to counterbalance the steep incline from
King to the stairs, in addition to carrying the
weight of being a self-timer photography expert.

«—Hand and Fingers: Hurts from waving to peo-
ple on the stairs so that they know I’m okay and
not close to passing out, as may be assumed due
to the look on my face. It also hurts due to the
immense amount of phone scrolling I do to trick
myself into thinking the walk goes by faster than

it actually does.

«—Legs (every part): Hurts from continuously
braving the trek, as I will go back to my room to

nap during any break in my daily schedule.
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Feet: Hurts from walking down the stairs and the sharp decline as I try not
to somersault down the hill. (Yes, these are the shoes I wear to walk up and
down the South Quad stairs, and sometimes I wear literal kitten heels, but
something about me is that I will always choose fashion over being able to

feel my toes at the end of the day.)




What TV Shows Have You Been Watching?
More Like What Commercials
Have I Been Watching!?

Okay, so the premise of this commercial is that the

TV Watcher

kid bear comes home from school and is hiding
the fact that he used the school’s crappy toilet
paper that feels like printer paper by holding his
Algebra textbook over his butt. My thoughts are
this: If you are trying to sell me toilet paper using
animated bears, I feel like I need to see the bear’s

butthole. Now listen, I don’t want to see an ani-

mated bear’s butthole, but I just think that I need
to for the sake of the plot. Also, why would you choose to make them naked if you're not going to show the

butthole? And in a reality where clothes don't exist because they’re bears, why is the mom wearing a necklace?
And better yet, where is the dad? I feel like a kid old enough to learn Algebra has passed the age where his mom
handles his bathroom issues. Only having the mom waiting for her son in the kitchen just further pushes the

patriarchal ideals of our society!

These commercials give me such joy. The
Progressive Insurance guy, who says, “We
can protect you from bad insurance or
something, but not from turning into your
parents.” It’s topical, it’s funny, and it al-
most makes me want to learn exactly what

insurance is!

Letter Of Apology To The CAMP-0O Officer Who
Responde To Y e 7:30 PM Call On Sunday Wildlife Lover?

I'm very sorry that my friend, Sam Bilas, called you and asked you to come to the South Quad stairs on Sunday

night. He's a silly goose. What had happened was...We found two baby squirrels who were abandoned by their
mother(or father, am I right??), and one of them appeared to be in the process of heading towards the light, al-
though he wasn’t actually moving, so I guess the light was coming towards him. When Sam arrived on the scene,
he thought to call CAMP-O because, as Denisonians, we are conditioned to call CAMP-O at the slightest in-
convenience. We all told Sam that campus police could do nothing for two baby squirrels, but he called anyway,
and when you arrived, it was clear this was a mistake because even explaining the situation seemed like a waste
of everyone’s time. You said that if you were to go back and report the incident, you would be laughed at, and I

don’t doubt it. Thank you for humoring us and taking our names, but all that really needs to be known is that it

was all Sam’s fault.
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