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Fun Conspiracy Fact: As you sleep the Pope beams microwaves into your brain that make you more receptive to running around naked while covered with grape jelly.
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The Adventures of Peet Haas

Hi, We are the Cornell Lunatic, Cornell University�s only award winning Humor Magazine, published four times a year, (give or
take) by the Cornell Lunatic, Box #56, WSH, Ithaca NY, 14853... or are we?  Requests for advertising (yeah right), submissions
(even harder to come by), subscription information, letters to complain, junk mail, undergarments, speaker wire, breaded pork, love
mail, hate mail, money, etc should be sent to the above address.  Copyright (C) 2004 by the Cornell Lunatic, all rights reserved.
This magazine is partially funded by the Student Assembly Finance Commission and by the illegal drug trade.  Nothing in this mag-
azine necessarily reflects any of the opinions, ideas, hopes, dreams, delusions, etc. of the SAFC, CU, the student body, or even our

staff.  Offended readers take heed, we�re only kidding.  Peace.Fun Conspiracy Fact: The only way to block the CIA transmitter in your
penis is to cover yourself entirely with tinfoil and chocolate syrup.

The Cornell Lunatic - Since 1978
Find Your Momma on the Cover:

A book
A scroll

Osama hiding in a cave
A set of steak knives

A six-pack
A Torah Scroll

Waldo
OJ�s Gove

Love for your illegitimate Filipino children
A keg

Saddam and Sons
The Easter bunny doing unspeakable things

A funnel
An intelligent conversation

Yash
TWA flight 800

Mrs. Lyndon B. Johnson giving head
The Pope

Caesar
Jesus

Mel Gibson Likcing Jesus�s Ass
Lee Harvey Oswald�s motive

Frodo
Reliable evidence for The Da Vinci Code

This issue cover is based on Martin Hanford�s Where�s
Waldo Now. he has too much time on his hands.  we
respect that, but find masturbation is an equally pro-

ductive alternative.  
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Editorial:
I lack the creativity to come up with a title

As editor-in-chief, I�m expected to have a cer-
tain level of class, or tact, or (at the very least) �good
writing skills.�  Sadly, such is not the case.  Because
my words are cheap, and self-depricating humor is
not my thing, I�ll let my english teacher explain my
problems.

"Here and there, I've crossed out or changed
words.  Let me now if you don't understand.  Also,
I've given up trying to help you with your sloppy
mechanics."

"Your introduction is totally misleading.
Write an intro. for this essay."

"Demian, you have so much potential.  But
readers will never appreciate or understand your
ideas unless you take the time to explicate clearly
and develop fully using standard punctuation,
spelling, and mechanics."

"I have to tell you that I get very frustrated
when I read something that's full of excessive words
and ideas repetition, and this essay is like that.  I'm
telling you that because I may have been frustrated
and therefore I couldn't follow you out of my own
frustration."

"I don't want to have to hear the same thing
over and over nor do I want you to say a five word
idea in twelve words."

"Already you know that you're smart.  Why
not make use of this time to write from yourself"

"You might think that punctuation is unimpor-
tant, but most people believe that the punctuation
guidelines help them understand meaning."

It�s sad, but this is all from just two essays
that I wrote for her.  Apperently, my transitions are
also pretty weak.  On a totally different topic; I think
that you, the reader, should join our staff.  If you like
to do things then we already have something in com-
mon; even better if you are interested in business,

Fun Conspiracy Fact: The membership of the New World Order, not to be confused with the wrestling league, is comprised
exclusively of ancient Jewish banking families and guys named Frank.

THE CORNELL LUNATIC
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How I love thee, alumni (board):

President (Shadow King): Joey Green �80
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art, or writing stuff
that is funny.  Doing anything
that is related to publicity is also
good.  If you join, I may (or may
not) give you a bayonet.  That
was a sweet plug.

Our elections seemed to
go without a hitch this year.  On
the bottom right, our new exec
board is framed nicely with a 1pt.
black frame.  Okay, if you look
closely, you can see that people
just switched around a little bit.
Yeah?  Deal with it.  It should be
pretty sweet.  

As some of you may
know, I own a convertible, and
like to ride, Cali-style, top-down,
around the busling metropolis
that is Ithaca.  During one such
trip, a couple of characters from
a house overlooking the senic
Route 13 in downtown yelled at
me.  �Hey, it�s Sammy Hagar!�
they yelled.  Who the fuck is that
I thought.  My pop-culture refer-
ences failing me as they start to
sing Van Halen.  I�m in stopped
traffic, so there�s nothing I can
really do except hope that they
don�t decide to throw their diry
feces at me.  But for the rest of
you; I have made a display to
showcase the clear difference

between me and Sammy Hagar.
As you can see, he wears sun-
glasses - that�s about it.  Right,
well, he�s also a rockstar.

I hope everyone had a
good time during Cornell Days.
It was fun in ILR, where brown-
ies and drinks become my lunch
for two weeks.  Along with that,
discussion amongst students
turns towards persuading pre-
frosh to not come to Cornell.
Hey asshole, if you don�t like it
here, leave.  Elaberate plans to
�do something� to tour groups is

also on the rise during these
weeks.  It was funny the first
time that I thought of it, as a
freshman.  Put a small person in
the tour group, and then kidnap
them.... hahahaa... no one will
ever suspect that it was a prank.
Oh you clever Cornell student,
you.

Walking through Ho plaza
I also noticed an event that was
too good to pass up, and makes
me wish that I owned a camera.
Some really bored kid drew a
giant penis on the plaza in chalk;
hair on the balls and all.  As is
always the case, someone was
offended and this penis had to be
taken off the ground.  So the

crew used water

and brooms, sweeping the chalk-
ing off the ground, but leaving a
giant filled-in penis stain on the
plaza for a good 3 hours.  Great.

An idea that I want to
start collecting support for now
is one that involves the word
gazebo.  How cool would it be to
have a gazebo and a set of picnic
tables up above the student
store?  Ho plaza sucks to chill
out on, it is probably the least
condusive place for conversta-
tion.  I say, let�s conglomerate
above the store, and have picnic

benches.  It
should also
give us a
good view
of the next
penis to
emerge on
Ho plaza.
So we have
some pretty
e x c i t i n g

stuff in this issue; from the new
"Adventures" mini-series to con-
spiracies galore.  Besides a new
Fun Fact on almost every page
we have, much like our Cover,
hidden conspiracies throughout
the issue.  At least, that's what
they tell me.  But really, find
where the cigar-smoking-fat-
white-man is on the cover and I'll
give you a free subscription.
Thanks for purchasing this fine
piece of literary masterfulness
and enjoy your day.

Peace.
-d
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Fun Conspiracy Fact: William Taft was a giant space robot sent to Earth for the sole purpose of establishing the federal income tax, the proceeds of which were used
to rapidly expand the size of the federal government and install a water slide in the capitol.

The Adventures of Peet Haas

con�t.
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The Cornell Lunatic has gone deep undercover to bring you the facts on Cornell University's most covert and deadly
operations group.  

Somewhere in a dorm room or a hallway in some little used campus building a door is being shut, held fast by closed
minds and hearts.  On one side nothing but hurt and suffering, while on the other - vile and unrepentant ignorance. But,
does anyone hear?  Does anyone even care?

Luckily, the answer to both these questions is a resounding yes. To Cornell's Bias Response Squad, this situation is
personal.  This diverse multicultural team of highly trained and motivated paramilitary soldiers is prepared to even the
score for the little guy - or girl - or repressed transsexual.

Their missions primarily fall into two sub-categories: Assault and Containment (AXE) and Judicial Reparations and
Reclamation (JURY).  Equipped with what is known among insiders as Anti-Bias-Foam, a weapon developed under a
joint NSF and NAACP grant, these proud few are ready and willing to immobilize and convert known bigots and hate-
mongers.  

The identities of seven top BRS agents have recently been confirmed.  Here follows a look into the faces of the BRS:

Chaim Eshkol
Aka - Johnny Jew 

Position: Lower Admiral Rear Half 

Hailing from a gay Orthodox Synagogue
in Israel this hardened and hard-bodied
Semite is looking for love but is willing to
hate.  Also serves as squad treasurer.

Specialty: Six-Sided Throwing Star

Franklin B. Black 
Aka - Franklin B. Black 

Position:
Assassin

A former black
panther, hip-hop

artist, civil rights
activist, ruthless

criminal, play-
wright, and con-

cerned citizen,
Franklin ain't

ever gonna get sick of stickin' it to the man.

Specialty: Overseer's Whip

Ming Wong 
Aka - Supine Lotus

Position:   Sergeant
The requisite BRS computer geek comes from a
long line of earnest students and earnest concu-
bines.  

Specialty:  Disappears into crowds

Top Secret: An Expose of the
Bias Response Squad
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Fun Conspiracy Fact: The alien technology captured at Roswell, New Mexico in 1948 was used exclusively in the design of the paragon of automobiles the Ford Pinto.

Shorty Perez 
Aka - Wetback Willy

Position:
Squad
Leader

This guerril-
la revolu-
tionary, a
direct
descendant
of Simon
Bolivar, isn't
the cleverest
agent in the
force.  

Specialty:  Doing anything half the price and
without bathing

Muhammad Al-lalalala-
Muhammad

Aka - Muhammad

Position:
Demolitions

Expert

Though not
allowed to travel

by bus, this beard-
ed warrior brings

the wrath of Allah
to the Squad, and
if something hap-

pens at least he has
plenty of brothers
to take his place. 

Specialty: We hear he has a sister too.

Wilbur*
Aka - Clone #1 to #347

Position:  The Spy

Created deep in the bow-
els of some Bio-

Engineering lab
out of the mixed DNA

of other BRS mem-
bers, Wilbur is an

angry young man.
And with his

heritage, who
are you to

question him?  

Specialty:  Can defeat the Marshal, but loses
to any other piece. 

Chief Black Hawk
Aka - Bazooka Joe

Position:  Currently Unemployed

He's just crazy
about intolerance.

Specialty: Cries a
deadly torrent of

tears at the first sight
of bias/litter.  He

drinkum bigotry and smokum racism.
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Fun Conspiracy Fact: On the back of the one dollar bill there is a Masonic pyramid and an inscription in Latin.  The text is translated as "Good for one free smoothie at participating lodges."

The Adventures of Peet Haas

1. ALIENS ARE EVERYWHERE. 

2. THEY ARE LARGE, GREEN, SLIMY
AND BUG-EYED, BUT THEY WEAR
BASEBALL CAPS SO NOBODY RECOG-
NIZES THEM. 

3. THEY EMIT CRAZY-ASS ALIEN
RADIO SIGNALS TO EACH OTHER
FROM GARDEN ORBS. NO OTHER POS-
SIBLE EXPLANATION CAN ACCOUNT
FOR THE EXISTENCE OF GARDEN
ORBS.

4. THEY RECEIVE THE CRAZY-ASS
ALIEN RADIO SIGNALS WITH GARDEN
GNOMES. NO OTHER EXPLANATION,

BESIDES FUCKED-UP, LATENT SEXUAL
FANTASIES INVOLVING SMALL,
BEARDED MEN, TROWELS AND MIRA-
CLE GROW, CAN ACCOUNT FOR THE
EXISTENCE OF GARDEN GNOMES.

5. ANY OLD PEOPLE WHO GARDEN
ARE NOT OLD PEOPLE. THEY ARE
GREEN, SLIMY, BUG-EYED ALIENS
THAT LOOK LIKE OLD PEOPLE
BECAUSE THEY WEAR BASEBALL
CAPS AND SOMETIMES FANNY PACKS.

6. OLD PEOPLE GARDENING WILL EAT
YOUR FACE IF YOU DO NOT BLAST
THEM WITH FLAME-THROWERS.

The Facts  About  Aliens
and Illusorily Benign

Garden Accessories



Failed DDownfalls oof WWestern
Civilization

Threat tto
Western

Civilization

Possible 
consequences Countermeasures Outcome

Rap music
Ideological misce-
genation, morally
corrupt culture,
plague of locusts

None. Wait - Puff
Daddy.

I dunno, even
baby-eating
wouldn't be
risqué by the time
Linkin Park picked
up on it.

Gay Marriage

See above, but with
more locusts. Bigger
locusts! Also, some-
thing about a rain of
brimstone.

Appeal to our
sense of moral dig-
nity (Oh, that'll win
'em over.)

I can think of a
million better
reasons I'm going
to Hell.

Year 2000 Uh, 2001?
I think the Stones
got back together
or somethin'.

Life sucks in 4-D.

Jesus
Kindness, Charity,
Meekness, Stigmata.

Jews control the
media, keep it on the
D.L. (Example: All
breakfast cereal
mascots are Jewish,
even the Cap'n.)

What has He done
for me lately?

Pikachu
Famine?

Get the kids hooked
on something more
down-to-earth, like
freebasing.

Eventually every
kid learns about
fuckin'.
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The Adventures of Peet Haas

An episode of.... 7 things that Cause Stuff!

A liberal education, believe it or
not, will cause cancer

Another fact that is held back
from students is that books,
and reading, are the leading

causes of eye cancer

Viagra, when master-
bated to, will cause

hairy palms

Trucker hats,
when worn

continuously,
will cause
cancer in
Ashton

Kutcher, and
stupididty in
the wearer.

Cigarettes, don�t
believe the hype, are
the means by which

eternal joy is
obtained.

Collars, when worn �up�
just cause stupidity, oh, and
will get your ass beat, you shitty

little trend follwoing loser.

Skittles, little known
fact, cause gayness, can
be proved by the slogan
�taste the rainbow, and

that dude�s ass.�
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Fun Conspiracy Fact: Turns out Noam Chomsky was right about everything.  Sorry for calling you a crackpot, Noam.

LIES
behind Amer ica �s  Moon Landing



The Cornell Lunatic 13Fun Conspiracy Fact: Mossad, the crack Israeli spy network, is responsible for that hair in your scrambled eggs this morning.

For years, Americans,
and the rest of the
world has accepted that
American astronauts
landed on the moon.
These newly discovered
pictures offer conclu-
sive proof that this
landing did not, in
fact, occur.
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January 1, 2004:

Well, it's time to ring in the New
Year.  Hopefully this one will be less, how
shall I say, unusual than the previous one.
If only the penguins weren't pulling all the
strings.

January 2, 2004:

Further developed my theory of penguin
puppetry after learning something disturbing:
penguins can't fly!  Don't you see?  What
a catharsis!  Penguins, frustrated by their
status as the most recognizable flightless
bird, have turned to puppetry to channel
their black-and-white anger.  It's only a
matter of time before airplanes are being
pulled around on strings.

January 6, 2004:

Sorry I haven't written any entries in
a while.  I've been extremely busy.  The
penguins have been moving swiftly, having
mastered the airplane-string technology in a
matter of days.  They've cleverly outlined
their plans in models called "dioramas",
where the movement of planes is directed
by strings attached to a small wooden
cross.  I must stop them from obtaining
the string before it is too late!

January 7, 2114:

Traveled in time.  Confirmed my sus-
picion that penguins control everything in the
future.

January 8, 2004:

Maybe it's just the THC talking, but
get this: when you rearrange the word
"Penguin", you get "Genpuni"!  I haven't fig-
ured out the significance of this discovery,
but I can tell it's important.

January 9, 2004:

Took a break from discovering con-
spiracies, watched a movie.  It was called
Bad Santa.  To more accurately portray
the content of the film, they should have
called it Bad Movie.

January 10, 2004:

Got more disturbing news today.
Learned that guitar playing extraordinaire
and notorious penguin Kirk Hammett, of the
band Metallica, has built the majority of his
fortune on earnings from the band's hit
album Master of Puppets.  Things are
becoming clear now,a little too clear.  I

DIARY OF A PARANOID OPHTHALMOLOGIST

Fun Conspiracy Fact: Lincoln had a secretary named Kennedy.  Kennedy had a secretary named Lincoln.  Clinton had a voluptuous intern named Lewinsky.
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have a habit of seeing things too clearly.
After all, I am an ophthalmologist, and a
damn good one at that!

January 11, 2004:

Misdiagnosed an elderly blind woman
with the Bubonic plague.  American Medical
Association says I overstepped my bounds as
an eye doctor - screw them.  Everyone
knows that they're controlled by the penguin
puppeteers anyway.  This is all an elabo-
rate scheme to make me lose my job, which
I'm damn good at, by the way.

January 12, 2004:

Lost a patient during an eye test.
Apparently I'm the first eye doctor to ever
have a fatality on his hands.  The patient
slipped on a wet spot while reading the eye
chart and broke his neck.  My lawyers say
I better have a lot of insurance.  They
refuse to believe that the penguins are
behind it.  How much more obvious could it
be?  I mean, really!  Water on my floor,
penguins come from the Antarctic, the
Antarctic is cold, producing ice, when pen-
guins come to my office, which is warm, the
ice melts, forming water!  What a blatant
attempt to sabotage me!  This aggression
will not stand!  They'll never drag THIS
guy into court!

January 20, 2004:

Got indicted for malpractice yesterday.
Lawyer says I'm looking at 3 years.  Said
I should plead insanity.

January 21, 2004:

Plead of insanity was easily accepted,
a little too easily accepted if you ask me.

February 13, 2004:

Began my first day in prison, or so
they would have you believe.  This obviously
isn't a prison, but instead a cleverly deco-
rated Dairy Queen.

February 14, 2004:

Got raped in the shower today.
Didn't see the guy, but it felt like a pen-
guin.

February 15, 2004:

Concluded that I am not in a Dairy
Queen at all, but instead confined in
Michael Jackson's Neverland Ranch.  The
ass raping was a dead giveaway.

Fun Conspiracy Fact: The federal government is watching you.  Therefore,
you should stockpile arms.  That way, the federal government will not
mess with you as they watch you because you're stockpiling arms.
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Cornell Grades Mysteriously "De-
Flated"

Inexplicably low grades have
caused a stir amongst freshmen and
transfer students this year, as their
acclamation to Cornell was
derailed by grades that are actually
adjusted to reflect in-class errors.
The "non-A" grades, as they're
being called, have turned up on
transcripts at the end of semesters
which included fraternity parties,
lonely drinking, and that first
tumultuous fling/breakup/stalking.
"It's surprising," said Eric Barthes,
a freshman in the Ag School, "pret-
ty much everyone I've met had their
grades inflated all to hell in high
school, and I, for one, expected that
to continue here.  It's almost as if
the University doesn't want us to
succeed."

She's Cheating On You, Man.  Can't You Tell?

I hate to be the one to tell you, but she is, seriously.  That
time she didn't want you to come over because she had an
orgo problem set due the next day?  Yeah, that was a
metaphor.  Orgo, or-gasm.  She had a "problem" and she
needed to have a set "done" that night, and where were you?
That's right.  You've been having trouble with that sort of
thing?  Hey, calm down, I'm just saying.  Yeah, of course it's
not an exact match, you've got to read between the lines with
stuff like this.  Hey, calm down, she's probably only done it
like a few dozen times.  Right.  All those times she's not
actually in your direct line of sight?  How can you know for
sure, you know?  That's right.  Hey, it's springtime after all.
She's being more affectionate?  That's a front.  Less, you
say?  Well, she's not even making the effort.  Like the Tokyo
subway, man.  Highly trafficked.  What?  What do you mean
how do I know?  Hey, calm down!

Movie Review: Conspiracy Theory

It's been seven years since the movie
"Conspiracy Theory" was released and,
as the release date (8-8-97) makes
clear,  it should be safe to review now.
The plot centers around a conspiracy-
minded cabdriver and his trials and tra-
vails as he learns the secrets of his past, and his entanglement with the object of his affection.  I cannot
in good conscience support this movie.  The acting is fine all around, but there are simply too many fac-
tual errors.  The silent black helicopters would not be allowed in major metro areas, at least without an
accompanying flight of amnesia-gas toy blimps.  Patrick Stewart's character wouldn't be allowed out in
public once he's injured; it would certainly attract attention.  His intact organs would likely be recycled,
and his experiences stored and prepared for upload to the clone.  And the movie's happy end is pure
Hollywood invention - Mel Gibson's character manages to fake his death and escape, a device available
only to mob leaders and politicians.  For him there would be no happy end.

Bush Leading in Polls
Sales of tin foil skyrocket

With President Bush looking sure to win re-election in
November, sales of tin foil and gap-filling foam have soared,
as the US populace braces for another round his administra-
tion's trademark "rights reduction" policies.  "The CIA won't
be able to do anything about it this time," said Palantnar
Rivers III, Ithaca resident.  "Tenet is a dead man."  Rivers
wore a supple plastic shirt made out of densely interlocked
six-pack rings, and sported the simple two-layer tin-foil hat
that has gained popularity in upstate New York.  He also
expressed concern about the government's oversight capabil-
ities, now that Bush will be term-limited and therefore will
not have to make any pretense about his stunning power con-
solidation. "The satellites, man�the satellites," he said. 

It�s a Quickie!



The Cornell Lunatic 19

On the 50/50 chance that George W. Bush loses the 2004 election, the Cornell Lunatic proudly presents�

The George W. Bush Joke Liquidation Sale! 
Everything Must  Go!

Jokes Europeans Are Telling
About Bush:

"Knock-knock."
"Who's th-"
"Bush is a Nazi!"

Q: Who am I? [makes "Seig
Heil" motion]
A: My grandfather. Bush, too, I
guess.

George W. Bush's Pick-Up Lines:

"If I could screw you with my tax plan, imagine what I
could do with the rest of my body!"

"There are two ways we can do this: you can have sex
with me, or my dad can get you to have sex with me. Why
not just cut out the middle man?"

"Are you part of the wealthiest 1%? Because I'd love to
suck on your teat."

"You're the only woman I want to drill more than the
Arctic National Wildlife Reserve."

Regular Ol' Jokes:

Q: How do you get Bush to
agree to abortions?
A: Call them "preemptive
strikes."

Q: What did the Texas death-row
inmate want for his last meal?
A: [claps hands above head]
PUDDING!

Nicknames for Bush's Squad in
the Texas Air National Guard:

The Fightin' No-Fighters
Milwaukee's Best
The Flyin' Fortunate Sons
The Houston Higher-than-Astros
G.I. J-O

One  day  Pr e s i d en t  Bush  v i s -
i t e d  t h e  Sena te  to  s e e  h ow
c l o s e  h i s  n e x t  t a x  b i l l  was  to
b e i n g  p a s s e d .  When  h e  a sk ed
Ted  Kennedy  and  H i l l a r y
C l i n ton ,  Ted  sa i d ,  "Mr.
Pr e s i d en t ,  t h i s  t a x  p l an  w i l l
k i l l  Soc i a l  Secu r i t y  and  o t h e r
v i t a l  s o c i a l  p r o g r ams .  We ' r e
p l ann i n g  to  f i l i b u s te r. "  Bush
l o ok e d  shock .  He  g e s t u r e d  a t
H i l l a r y  and  s a i d ,  "F i l i b u s te r?
I  b a r e l y  know h e r ! "

�And that's
all the
Bush jokes
that were
left.

After Congress passed a bill raising
emission standards for automo-
biles, President Bush was talking
with Vice President Cheney about
what he should do. He didn't want
to sign legislation that would hurt
Big Oil. Cheney said, "You should
use your veto." To which President
Bush replied, "Vito? But I don't
know any Italians!"

Fun Conspiracy Fact: Three tons of gold from time-travelling future Nazis is buried in Grant's Tomb.
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Fun Conspiracy Fact: There are over 3,427 RFID tags embedded in the pages of this magazine, all of which transmit information about your whereabouts and perverted lifestyle.

YOUR EYES ONLY

SECRET GOVERNMENT PLANS FOR 
POST-WAR CANADA

The entire province of Quebec will be dug up and shipped by the tanker-
load to France. We will also give them Newfoundland because those two
provinces just look so adorable together. Manitoba will be shipped to
Africa because frankly it sounds a little too “ethnic” to be in North
America.

The remaining six provinces (or seven or however many they have these
days) will be consolidated into four territories with the following
names: North North Dakota, Maple Leaf Nuclear Waste Disposal Facility,
Disney's Northern Adventure, and Parking Lot C.

Canada's economy will be given a much-needed jumpstart by instituting
a currency with balls.

Toronto will be renamed "Heart of the Great Satan" in an attempt to
bait terrorist attacks toward it and away from New York and Washington
DC

The draft can be reinstated effectively in the United States as soon
as Canada, once a haven for draft dodgers, is under our control. The
Selective Service System's new slogan will be "Now where are you gonna
run to, fucko?"

To settle the issue of gay marriage, which is illegal in the United
States but legal in Canada, the following compromise will be made: Gay
marriage will be legal only above the 75th parallel, and this area will
be designated the Arctic Ass-Bandits Preserve.

As in the United States, religious tolerance will be a cornerstone of
post-war Canada. The Canadian people will not be persecuted for their
beliefs, whether they worship Jesus, the Holy Trinity, or Christ Our
Savior.

Canadian students will be taught to embrace the culture of their home
country, specifically the quirks that we Americans have held dear to
us over the years, such as their accent and aptitude at hockey. The
United States government is committed to making sure all Canadians know
their "Eh?-B-Cs."



Television 
of the 

World

1) Pakistan Food
Network
-It's funny because
they're hungry.

2) W.E.T. in South
Africa
-The quest for
equality.

3) 32.3 year
Lifetime (Ghana)
-TV for young
women, cause you
won't be around
much longer.

4) English SPorts
Network (UK)
-Come on Ref, Tea
Interval, Tea
Interval!

5)  HBO- Ind ia
-T ime for  exac t l y
3/4 mov ie  per  day .

6)  Israe l  Home and
Garden TV
-A t  7pm,  "Bu i ld ing  a
Wal l "
-A t  8pm,
"Main ta in ing  a  Wal l "

7)  An imal  P lanet
China
-Domest ica ted  Mea ls

8)  Cour t  TV  France
-We ac t  snooooty ,  we
f ind  our  man.   Then
we ac t  snooooty .

9)  TNT
Afghanis tan
-B lowing sh i t  up
is  a  s tone  groove .
Which  a lso  hap -
pens  to  be  where
we l i ve .

10)  Comedy
Centra l  I raq
-Wai t ,  i t ' s  sad ,
not  funny .

11)  Amsterdam
Enter ta inment
Network  -  fea tur -
ing  the  award -
w inn ing  show,
�Shiny  S tu f f . �
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Fun Conspiracy Fact: Jet 'contrails' emitted from passing aircraft are actually streams of vaporized mind-control chemicals that are an integral component of the Apple 'switch' campaign.

Cheerios Taste like Mind-Control
Between the door and the table stood Mallick Sung. He was not Chinese, in fact he was-
n't even Asian. What he was, that is what he was doing, was infiltrating my cereal. I
watched through the security cam from my panic room. He was wearing a suit and gray
slacks; well shaved but had that biker look about him. I watched Toucan Sam's face swell
as Mallick snaked his arm elbow-deep into my Froot Loops. And just like that, he was
gone.

Sometimes I think about the taste of coffee in French cafes or the way a woman's hair
falls in gradient as she steps off the bus in the New York streetlights. But mostly I think
about cereal. Cereal and Telemundo. Well, I guess mostly Telemundo, but that isn't to
say that cereal isn't important to me. 

That's why I started this search and that's how I found out about Mallick. This isn't some
shit about Alphabits spelling out "MURDER" or the flaming bear on the Golden Crisp box.
This is serious. Behind the high fructose corn syrup and riboflavin of your favorite break-
fasts lie the gears and cogs of a massive control hierarchy! In Swiss pharmaceutical labs
deep beneath the Alps, THEY developed the secret compound used to infect and retune
the mind to resonate with THEIR frequencies!

Oh, I know what you must be saying: he's out of his mind. No one would be that devi-
ous, what about the companies, what about General Mills, Post, Kellogg, Quaker, etc?
They wouldn't agree to this. You're right, they didn't. Well, not consciously. (That is, sup-
posing there is such a thing as consciousness and that we're not all soulless automata to
be tinkered with by other soulless automata who are tinkered with by, um,
other�automata�oh hell, you know what I mean.) Anyway, THEY send Mallick to poison
the minds of the executives by doing the same thing he just did to me; infiltrating their
precious cereal. What, did you think these execs ate? Oatmeal? Well, maybe the Quaker
guy eats oatmeal but the rest of them eat cereal all the time. See, Mallick carries the
extra-concentrated formula; it rewires the brain within minutes. They'll put that in the

cereal once they finalize their grip on the FDA. For now they poison our
brains slowly, like Arsenic in small doses. Every deli-
cious spoonful brings you closer to absolute servi-
tude. Remember that as you're stuffing your fat
face and driving your SUVs.

Don't you see? It's got to be cereal. We eat it every
morning when we're too drowsy to notice the sub-
tle acidic taste. Look at Froot Loops, what the
hell is that? It doesn't even try to taste like fruit!
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It tastes like chemicals. How easy would it be to slip a little something in there; attach a
little benzene ring just on the edge of that tasty hydrocarbon? Who's going to stop them?
You? Santa Claus? Congressman O'Leary, who crams his face with Lucky Charms every
morning?

Beware of the bag cereals; they're the most insidious of all! Ask yourself, who
buys bag cereal? Poor people! It's a well known fact that the government does-
n't care about poor people. Why would the FDA bother testing food poor peo-
ple buy? It's also a well known fact that poor people will eat anything, includ-
ing each other, so they won't notice the bitter taste of mind control.

Not even your children are safe! Trix are for kids. Happy docile little kids chas-
ing a magical talking rabbit through dandelion meadows tra la la la la la la.
Wake up meat sacks! The rabbit is conformity, when your children "catch" it they'll be oblit-
erated in its sterile white coat! ("White" used here to symbolize the cleansing of individu-
ality through the mental annihilation precipitated by mind control.)

See, it's all going down under the umbrella of Telemundo. Sabado Gigante is meant to
erode your supple mind even more than you would expect it to. It's madness, pure mad-

ness. But, on the higher frequencies, through the invisible flicker of
countless TVs across this great nation, data is being fed into your wait-
ing neurons for programming. Have you noticed that it's impossible to
change the channel away from Telemundo. That's not an accident�

Remember my words as you watch the little specs of "cinnamon" diffuse
in the milk of your cereal bowl. Remember this article when you find
yourself alone in the dark, drooling to the mindless elation of the
Sabado Gigante "studio audience." 

Soon THEY will gather their armies onto them and millions will march
mindless in lockstep through New York, Washington, Caracas, Tripoli,
Moscow and Bombay. THEIR minions will gorge themselves on cereal as
they tear the world's governments to shreds at the biding of their mas-

ters. Hmm, now that I think about it, that wouldn't necessarily be a bad thing because it's
a well known fact that all governments are controlled the Illuminati, the Masons, um,
space aliens, uhh, robots(?) and um�oh right, almost forgot, the Jews. 

Hopefully it's not too late for you, my days are numbered.
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HYPOTHETICAL REASONS FOR A
RECALL OF SEGWAYS

**
Controversy over recent incident when a
drunk Segway driver nudged a six-year-

old girl.
**

Not emasculating enough.
**

Road rage-induced comments made by
driver too easily overheard.

**
Scares people working the drive-thru,

because from their perspective Segway
drivers appear to be floating.

**
A little thing I liked to call "winter".

**
The "Not-dying man's motorized cart"

advertising campaign ruffled a few feath-
ers.
**

Missing third and fourth wheels, seats,
combustible engine.

**
Only an Olympic gymnast could give

road-head on one of those things
**

Cover:  JR
Snapple: JR
Editorial: DAC
Bias Squad: JJC, DAC
Aliens: JBT
Downfalls: YAP
Cause Stuff:  DDB, DAC, PTH, JDP, JR 
MoonLanding: DDB

Weather: DAC
Diary: BMS
Quickies: ESL
Bush Jokes: PTH
Canada: PTH
T.V.: DWS
Cheerios:  DDB
Bangor: YAP

Segway: PTH
Stress Relief: JDP
Fun Page: DDB, DAC, PTH, JDP, JR
Your Kid is Gay: PTH
Conspiracy Fun Facts: BJH
Adventures of Peet Haas: JDP

B L A M E ( B O T T O M O F A )  P A G E :

Fun Conspiracy Fact: A
fter allegedly disbanding during the 14th century, the Tem

plar K
nights pooled their vast gold reserves and purchased a chain of convenience stores, m

any of w
hich insidiously sell products far past their expiration date.
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TIPS FOR: 
RELIEVING  STRESS

Feeling a little stressed out from the ridiculous 
workload?  Got the wintertime or postpartum blues?  You

should!  Here's a few tips to help you relax, 
courtesy of your local health center:

- Smile!  The worst is yet to come,
especially when your parents find out
you did all of the things listed
above.  Now you should seri-
ously consider splattering your-
self on the bottom of a gorge�

- Attend a Yoga class dressed up like Hitler.

- Jerk off in a sock and use it to put on a pup-
pet show for a four-year old.  Then write a letter
to his parents explaining what you did.

- Go to Uris library and

laugh at all of the hard-work-

ing Asians who will probably

commit suicide

before you do.

- Write down all of your out-
standing qualities on a piece
of paper.  Then crumble it up,
light it on fire, and throw it at
an animal in the zoo.

- Mail a picture of a hairy

cock to your grandma and put

JFK's grave as the return

address.

- Shoot
some crabs
in a barrel.
When
you've had
enough tar-
get practice,
try to shoot
the crabs
off your
genitals.
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FUN PAGES

Word Game:

e e i a l n s s o o b b
q u i s s h y
tedstesticles
stimactea
ggardlyni

f o o p u s s y t i n g

They�re not scrambled, it�s just your dyslexia.

MAZE GAME

Help Marie-Curie find the sub-
stance that caused her cancer!

Look into her eyes and explain why daddy wants
to put his penis in another man�s asshole.
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I bet your kid is gay,
Look at him sashay.

He's got yellow bed sheets,
And watches "I Love Lucy" repeats.
He runs like he's being chased by bees
And has two broken knees.
He tried on his mother's straw hat-
Not that there's anything wrong with
that.

That's what you get for naming him
"Clay."
Look at him sashay.

He loves to watch tennis,
He reads "People" at the dentist.
In Monopoly, he's always the thimble
(An unofficial gay symbol).

That boy sure likes to dance,
He must love to prance.

He probably watches the WNBA,
Look at him sashay.

He wears turtlenecks to every affair,
He doesn't like to swear.
Purple's the color he loves.
He wears mittens instead of gloves.
He just leered at me -
I don't know, maybe.

He belongs by the 'Frisco Bay
Look at him sashay.

He calls a milkshake a "malt."
(That's probably your fault)
He sits at the front of the bus
And uses the word "fabulous."
His best friend is a girl named Deb,
His favorite book is "Charlotte's Web".

He's in big trouble on Judgment Day.
I bet your kid is gay,
Look at him sashay.

I BBet YYour KKid iis GGay - 
A ppooeemm ffoorr ppaarreennttss ooff cchhiillddrreenn aaggeedd 88-1122
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