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The Oregon Commentator is an independent journal of 
opinion published at the University of Oregon for the cam-
pus community. Founded by a group of concerned student 
journalists on September 27, 1983, the Commentator has had 
a major impact in the “war of ideas” on campus, providing 
students with an alternative to the left-wing orthodoxy pro-
moted by other student publications, professors and student 
groups. During its twenty-six year existence, it has enabled 
University students to hear both sides of issues. Our paper 
combines reporting with opinion, humor and feature articles. 
We have won national recognition for our commitment to 
journalistic excellence.

The Oregon Commentator is operated as a program of the 
Associated Students of the University of Oregon (ASUO) and 
is staffed solely by volunteer editors and writers. The paper is 
funded through student incidental fees, advertising revenue 
and private donations. We print a wide variety of material, 
but our main purpose is to show students that a political phi-
losophy of conservatism, free thought and individual liberty 
is an intelligent way of looking at the world–contrary to what 
they might hear in classrooms and on campus. In general, edi-
tors of the Commentator share beliefs in the following:

 
•We believe that the University should be a forum for ra-

tional and informed debate–instead of the current climate in 
which ideological dogma, political correctness, fashion and 
mob mentality interfere with academic pursuit. 

•We emphatically oppose totalitarianism and its apolo-
gists. 

•We believe that it is important for the University com-
munity to view the world realistically, intelligently, and above 
all, rationally. 

•We believe that any attempt to establish utopia is bound 
to meet with failure and, more often than not, disaster. 

•We believe that while it would be foolish to praise or 
agree mindlessly with everything our nation does, it is both 
ungrateful and dishonest not to acknowledge the tremendous 
blessings and benefits we receive as Americans. 

•We believe that free enterprise and economic growth, 
especially at the local level, provide the basis for a sound so-
ciety. 

•We believe that the University is an important battle-
ground in the “war of ideas” and that the outcome of political 
battles of the future are, to a large degree, being determined 
on campuses today. 

•We believe that a code of honor, integrity, pride and ra-
tionality are the fundamental characteristics for individual 
success. 

Socialism guarantees the right to work. However, we be-
lieve that the right not to work is fundamental to individual 
liberty. Apathy is a human right. 
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EDITORIAL

Let me be the first to welcome you back to 
the UO, and, more importantly, back to the 

pages of the OregOn COmmentatOr. It’s been 
a long three to four months without all you little 
potheads and frat rats (or possible pot rats?) scam-
pering to and fro across this great campus of ours, 
and it warms my heart to see the lanyards swing-
ing from those freshmen pencil necks as they trot 
to class. 

It’s a new year, a fresh start, and for us here at 
the COmmentatOr, we expect this year to be the 
drunkest yet. Last year we faced numerous staff 
changes, accusations of hate speech (see The Hate 
Issue, May 2011) and belittlement by our own 
University President Richard Larievie, who totally 
called us a “sophomoric embarassment” in front 
of EVERYONE in a journalism class last Spring. 
But what doesn’t lose you Facebook friends makes 
you stronger, and we’re back this year, tougher and 
bitchier than ever. 

You may be wondering: exactly what is this delighful little rag that is stuck to the bot-
tom of my shoe? I could go on for ages about how, at twenty-nine years old, we’re the sec-
ond oldest publication on campus, how our writers have gone on to win numerous awards 
and have actual jobs as working journalists, how we are the lone voice of logic and reason 
in a community where repeating “IF YOU’RE NOT PART OF THE SOLUTION YOU’RE 
PART OF THE PROBLEM” is more acceptable than rational discussion. But I’ll let the ol’ 
girl speak for herself, and I hope you enjoy this year’s boozey debut.

Sophia Lawhead
Editor AND Chief

Seriously, this is the best advice I could 
give you about attending this school.
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From: 650-xxx-9748
Recieved 9/17/22 at 1:36 AM

Hi mogimarius
Meet my friend Eugene. He is pretty cool Noth-

ing like my homies Francisco and Carlos, but he will 
do for the next 9 months. I hear he runs with a sexi 
crew, I think they go by the names renny, max and 
taylor. Renny is a little indie/little alt& a little sexy. 
Max is a baller, rumor has it he has a nice pool stick 
but he may a sweet girlfriend named Caroline, what-
ever. Taylor only likes to drink beer on Wednesdays. 
He is a little dirty but super athletic and super fratty, 
yum. But the common thread between them is that 
they can all make a damn good drink. Eugene is in-
troducing us all this Saturday night. Can’t wait for 
the good times to be had w our new, fly friends.

The following text was recieved by Editor-in-Cheif Sophia 
Lawhead late one Saturday night from an anonymous number. 
Attempts to reach the author have failed. If you recognize this 
text please contact The OregOn COmmentatOr at editor@
oregoncommenator.com

MAIL CALL

Dear OC Editor,

 You may have known him as the “Ol’ 
Timey Prospector,” whose opinion we relied 
on--nay, eagerly anticipated every month in 
the OC Asks... section of the Oregon Commen-
tator. Unfortunately, this maverick of the bor-
dello caught a rare sexually transmitted dis-
ease from one of the numerous “whoooores!” 
he fornicated with without protection.  But 
before he passes away and is but a fond, faint 
memory in our minds, we finally found out 
who this once enigmatic Ol’ Timey Prospector 
really is: a film actor by the name of George 
“Gabby” Hayes.  How was this finally found 
out, you ask?  Well, a contributing writer to the 
OC was browsing old postcards in an antique 
shop one day when he came across a postcard 
with a very similar picture to the one that the 
OC has been using for Ol’ Timey Prospector.  
Turns out that this postcard had writing at the 
bottom of the picture, signed, “Best Wishes 
from Geo. “gabby” Hayes.”  (If you do not be-
lieve it for yourself, please refer to the photo-
graph of the postcard-in-question below.)

This George Hayes was indeed an Ol’ 
Timey Prospector (at least in films) but that 
was but one of his numerous occupations; 
others included being a semi-professional 
baseball player in high school, the owner of a 
stock company, a runaway who joined the cir-
cus, and a performer in Vaudeville, all before 
making his name as the unkempt sidekick to 
many famous cowboy movie stars such as Roy 
Rogers and Gene Autry.  One such notable 
passage in his Wikipedia entry reads, ‘Hayes, 
in real life an intelligent, well groomed, and 
articulate man, was cast as a grizzled codger 
who uttered phrases like “consarn it”, “yer 
durn tootin”, “dadgumit”, “durn persnickety 
female”, and “young whippersnapper”.’

Ahh, now THAT is the Ol’ Timey Prospec-
tor we know and love.  We will miss you, you 
crazy old coot!

Sincerely,
Andrew Grant
agrant2@uoregon.edu

What’s the only thing better than 
a novelty prospector postcard? 

“Whooooooooooores!”
“
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Sudsy Says:

“I’m gay 
now.” 

asks ...
What’s your school year resolution?

Michelle Bachmann: 

Bar Slut: 

     Angsty Teen:

 Student Insurgent: 

I wrote about it in 
my diary, but 

STAY OUT  OF MY 
ROOM.

More belly 
chains!

Become relevant.

De-vaccinate our 
nation’s children.

 Lord Kegsington:

Take a stand.

Franklin Bains:

Be Frank all over 
the place. 

NOBody Asked US, BUT...

Bartending School
RUSSIAN ROULETTE

Ingredients:
Two (2) shots of vodka (any variety)
One (1) shot of Jack Daniels whiskey

One (1) shot of anti-freeze
One (1) Red Bull

Directions:
Throw in four shots and mix with Red Bull. Whoever 

dies from renal failure first loses.

Beard of the Month

This issue’s winner is LIEF LARSON! These are Leif’s 5 Rules 
of Life: 1. Never trust a junkie 2. Don’t give your heart to a 
stripper. 3. Don’t cut your own bangs. 4. Never start a land 
war in Southeast Asia. 5. Don’t fall in love in Wichita
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The Chronic 
Pnemonic

These helpful memory devices 
will help you learn the order 
of the streets of West Eugene, 

information that will be invalu-
able to your partying experi-

ence.

Adolescent
Hos
Pray
For
My
Hot
Professor

Android
Hookers
Power
Fucking
My
Hard
Penis

ALDER
HILYARD
PATTERSON
FERRY
MILL
HIGH
PEARL

All
Hipsters
Puke
From
Massive
Haughty
PBRs

Around
Here
People
Find
Many
Hammered
Poontangs

The Oregon Daily Emerald:
Better known as “Ol’ Dirty,” the ODE is 
the largest student-run publication at the 
University of Oregon. Published five days 
a week, the Emerald is the leading source 
of free daily news on campus and informa-
tion about student life, as well as the lead-
ing source of OC mockery. This is also the 
employer of Franklin T. Bains and Rockne 
Andrew Roll, who are just a couple of wild 
and crazy guys.

Ethos Magazine:
Ethos is the “multicultural” voice of the 
U of O campus, meaning they do articles 
about alcoholic drinks from around the 
world. Being the bastion of multicultural-
ism is a hell of a job considering the to-
tal lack of diversity in this city, but they 
bring it to you free, every three months 
with award-winning style. I went through 
their website and a pan-flute started play-
ing in my head. Also, their layouts make 
our knees weak. 

Student Insurgent:
The Student Insurgent is the Bizzaro to the 
COmmentatOr’s Superman. This self-de-
scribed “radical publication” seeks to dis-
mantle the system with an anti-establish-
ment power combo of poor writing and 
lack of journalistic ability. In reality, it is 
about as radical as the Oregon Vagabond 
and serves about as relevant of an audi-
ence.

Duck U: 
This awkwardly produced “variety” TV 
program is UO’s answer to Saturday Night 
Live, and it’s almost as good!  Airing 
weekly on Wednesdays at 10pm on Com-

Know Your Campus Media

The University of Oregon has a number of student-run publications, with focuses 
ranging from news to local scene to crazed imaginary social destruction. Which 
ones are worth picking up? Follow-up question: Which ones are the Oregon 
Commentator? Two questions, one answer. But just for kicks, let’s go slummin’ 

and find out what the rest of Oregon student media has to offer. 

cast channel 23, you can watch the poorly 
edited, sometimes funny sketches and 
news segments and wonder if a classroom 
of middle schoolers could do better.

Oregon Voice:
Your field guide to all the indie art and 
culture that probably became too main-
stream when the ink hit paper. The Voice is 
a good-looking, indie publication and they 
exposé local talent. Eugene, you two were 
made for each other. All I care about is that 
these damn hipsters stole PBR from coun-
try music, and we want blood in return.

The Siren: 
...Speaking of rape-prevention, The Siren 
is the Women’s Center’s feminist maga-
zine, and appears to be published when-
ever they feel like it. While some of the 
articles provide useful information and 
perspectives on real gender issues, it’s 93 
percent baseless ranting and moon-related 
poetry.

Flux Magazine: 
Porn for journalism and design majors. 
Wank, wank, little skank. 

KWVA 88.1: 
Electronic music, Beirut, environmental 
radio shows, and a lot of NPR. Occasion-
ally, one will come across a good DJ with 
decent taste, however his show is only 
broadcast at 2am on Wednesdays and is 
usually cut off by DJ Mom Jean’s 3am 
Dubstep Power Hour.  

Ethan Bendau and Sophia Lawhead

NOBody Asked US, BUT...
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Wheels

Paul Keifer’s Theft Prevention Tips

Unfortunately in Eugene bike theft is a com-
mon problem. Luckily, the OregOn COm-

mentatOr cares. So, here are some carefully thought 
out tips to help prevent your precious from getting 
stolen.  Although some tips may be more effective 
than others, they are all worthy of consideration.

1) Invest in two strong locks— One for the frame and one 
for the wheels. Or, just get a body guard to stand by your 
bike all day. May I suggest some of the shady characters 
that hang out around Cafe Roma? 

2) Avoid quick release tires—they can be convenient, 
but are easy pickings for a thief— If you do have quick 
release tires, lock both tires to the frame. 

3) Take your bike in at night, or lock it up in your back-
yard or balcony/patio. Avoid visible front yard places.

4) Ask a friend or neighbor to keep an eye on your bike if 
you go out of town.

5) Lock your bike up to a sturdy pole/object— stop signs 
are great because if the thief cuts down the pole to get the 
bike, it’s a felony. 

6) Keep you bike in a well-lit place if possible. 

7) Tape an obscene note to your bike to ward off potential 
thieves. Examples: I farted. Kick me. I’m barren. You 
know, the classics.

   RIGHT   WRONG
8) Lock your bike up in front of the dirtiest sorority in 
town—no one will steal it for fear of catching Chlamydia. 

9) Lock your bike up next to nicer, more desirable bikes. It’s 
a dog-eat-dog world, bitches. 

10) Don’t own a bike—what you don’t have can’t be stolen. 

11) While we’re on the subject of bikes,  bike theft, and as 
always my ex-girlfriend Christina, let’s dissect the real is-
sue at hand. Last week my friend Theo told me, “Man, that 
Christina girl, you gotta get over that! She’s like the town 
bicycle, everybody’s had a ride”. Now, this saying bothers 
me for a lot of reasons. I mean, where is this town?  Why 
is there only one bicycle? Isn’t it more cost effective to 
split a car among the members of the community? Is there 
no public transportation? How about when it snows, does 
the whole town split snow tires? Where are all the razor-
skooters? Is there no carpool lane? If you actually get the 
town bicycle and then get to ride said bike, doesn’t that get 
lonely? Are all your friends just smoozin’ along behind you 
while you’re cruzin on the town bike? Is the bike red? What 
happens if the bike breaks? So what if the bike has beauti-
ful, glossy hair that reminds me of a sly beanie baby? Does 
that mean I’m not supposed to call her? What about talk to 
her girlfriends about her whereabouts? It’s not my fault she 
deleted me from her facebook.

I just... I just really miss her. 

 ELMO TIME

Paul Kiefer is a contributor to the OregOn COmmentatOr and 
if you’ve seen Christina, tell her to give him a call.  
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Admin Pay Increases Raise Union Ire
 By Ashley Reed

The University of Oregon is starting this year off with a bit of 
a dilemma: pay raises that the university awarded earlier this 

spring to faculty and administrative workers are being called un-
just, irresponsible, and lacking in transparency, and have left the 
university defending itself against a wave of resulting protest.

Earlier this month, The Register-Guard reported that 1,300 
faculty members and administrative workers received raises for 
the upcoming academic year, which included 578 tenure-track 
professors, 450 administrative workers, and 300 nontenured staff. 
While that sounds inoffensive at first (perhaps even wise, given 
that UO faculty are currently paid up to 35% less than those at 
comparable universities) some of the plan’s more problematic de-
tails are now being brought to light. 

For one, the raises were neither merit-based, nor across-the-
board—The Register-Guard noted that roughly 33% of adminis-
trators received a pay increase, along with 80% of the university’s 
tenure-tracked and 20% of its non-tenured faculty. While the uni-
versity has stated that such pay increases were a means of retain-
ing talented faculty and staff members, many have protested the 
overall lack of transparency involved. 

According to one insider, who wished to remain anonymous, 
“It’s hard to speak with any authority…as the formula used to 
give out the raises hasn’t been made available in any manner that 
meets with the trans-
parency that Univer-
sity employees, and 
the public we serve, 
deserve.”

Objections have 
also been raised over 
the pay increases allot-
ted to administrators, 
particularly those in 
the university’s high-
est paid positions. Ser-
vice Employees Inter-
national Union Local 
503, better known as 
the SEIU, has identi-
fied 35 UO adminis-
trators with an annual 
salary over $100,000 
who received pay in-
creases. UO Provost Jim Bean, for instance, received a 5% raise, 
increasing his annual salary to $332,140. Even more bewildering 
is the pay increase granted to Vice President for Finance Fran-
ces Dyke; inconsistent with the university’s claim that the raises 
are being used to retain talented faculty, Dyke received the same 
5% “equity increase” despite her upcoming retirement. Notes the 
University of Oregon-based blog UO Matters, “An ‘equity raise’ 

to $223,118...What does that have to do with retention - giving a 
raise to someone you want to leave, and who is leaving[?]”

News of the raises came at the same time the university sys-
tem narrowly avoided a strike by its classified staff, negotiating 
a new contract wherein employees (such as on-campus food ser-
vice workers) agreed to take on furlough days and 5% payment 
into individual health care. The controversy also comes on the 
heels of a new report by The United Academics Organizing Com-
mittee which states that, while increases in faculty hiring reached 
7.2% from 2005 – 2009, administrative hiring increased 19.8%, 
leading to larger classes and fewer faculty resources for students. 
Lastly, though the university has assured that funding for these 
raises will not come from state funds, increases in tuition lead 
one to believe that students will be footing a decent portion of 
the bill. 

The pay increases have led to ruffled feathers all the way up 
to Salem, where Chancellor of the OUS George Pernsteiner called 
for President Lariviere to submit a report justifying the raises, a 
move supported by Governor Kitzhaber. However, Lariviere has 
thus far stood by the university’s decision: “The University of 
Oregon has had a pretty important impact on the state histori-
cally. What you don’t want to do is allow that economic driver 
to erode because you are losing people to other institutions or 

to the private sector, etcet-
era.” While there is truth to 
that statement, and the UO 
is filled with talented, hard-
working faculty who de-
serve fair compensation for 
their work, that alone does 
not solve the tricky political 
situation that the university 
now finds itself in. Some 
groups think that they have 
gone too far--others, not far 
enough. What one group 
calls a just proposal, an-
other deems an irrespon-
sible use of limited funds. 
Satisfying faculty, clas-
sified staff members, the 
OUS, and ultimately, UO 

students, will be 
about as simple as walking on eggshells in soccer 
cleats. Only time will tell how lightly university of-
ficials can tread.

Gettin’ Paid

Ashley Reed is managing editor for the OregOn COmmenta-
tOr and is going through a big Creed phase right now.
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VIRGINITY

What is the ASUO? Some stay it stands for the Ass Shit 
University of Oranges, but they would be wrong. It’s 

important to be informed in at least the basics of your own 
government (as student-riddled as it may be) not only because it 
makes you less of a fuckhead, but it prevents you from making 
a total ass of yourself at those fancy ASUO secret soirees that 
go on in the “playroom” located under the Big Purple Chair. Oh 
yeah, that’s a real thing.

The ASUO
This stands for the Associated Students of the University of 

Oregon. You can see their office when you pass through the “No 
Biking” tunnel of the EMU, across from the Union Market.  You, 
technically, are a member of the ASUO, as you automatically 
pay the I-fee which funds the association, which is why you have 
the privilege to ride the bus gratis. The I-fee also pays for student 
organizations, clubs, publications, and actually fun events like 
last year’s RJD2 concert in front of the EMU, which attracted 
hundreds of students and used $65,000 of I-fee money.

ASUO Senate
So who are the people who decide the fates of all those dol-

lars? They are the ASUO Senate, which is comprised of eighteen 
senators elected to office by the student body in an open election 
held each Spring quarter. Nine of the senators are finance sena-
tors, and nine are academic senators who are divided by major or 
college. They are presided over by the ASUO Executive, who is 
also elected by the students.

The PFC
The current I-Fee for this year is $178 per person per quar-

ter. The amount of money given to each program is set every 
year by the Programs Finance Committee (PFC), which has only 
three members, two elected by the student body and one ap-
pointed by the ASUO Programs Council. The PFC decides the 
amounts after a year long process and submits this decision to 
the Student Senate for approval each Spring.

The ACFC
This is the Athletics and Contracts Finance Committee. 

They decide how many football tickets are provided for students 
and set up contracts for things like LTD, The Daily Emerald, 
and Legal Services. The job is done by one finance senator, a 
student-elected member, a member appointed by the ASUO 
President, and the ASUO Finance Coordinator as a non-voting 
member. This is privately known as the “Sassy Committee” by 
insiders. 

The DFC
The Department Finance Committee is made up the 

same way as the ACFC, with one finance senator, one elected 
member, on hand-picked member, and the two-timing ASUO 
Finance Coordinator. They choose how much money is given to 
different departments within the University that serve the stu-
dents, such as the Oregon Marching Band, Disability Services, 
the Career Center, and the Holden Leadership Center. 

Con Court
Constitutional Court, or as it’s known to its friends and 

lovers, Con Court, is essentially the Court of Appeals for the 
ASUO. It has five members, all of whom serve as long as they 
are students, and two of whom must be second or third year 
law students. Con Court is only relevant when someone files a 
grievance, when someone tries to amend the ASUO constitu-
tion, and when senate seats must be reapportioned.

Sophia Lawhead is the Editor-in-Chief of the OregOn COm-
mentatOr and transferred last year from the Ass Shit University 
of Oranges. 

ASUO: What Is It?
  By Sophia Lawhead
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A History of Belligerence
  By Ethan Bendau

Welcome back, 
Ducks. 

It’s been a long summer. All your 
friends left a month ago for semester-
system universities, finally leaving you 
with time to masturbate too much and 
nurture that lonely drinking habit you 
keep putting off. Now we’re back to the 
books and you have wild notions 
about “control” and “moderation,” 
promising that this will be the year 
when you get yourself on track. 
The COmmentatOr is here to give 
you an 80-proof shot of bottom-
shelf reality and help you track the 
progress of your alcohol-induced 
antics over your four-year, student 
loan-funded bender at the U of O.

1st year (freshman): 
Dorm living is a bitch and 

success depends on adapting to the 
pitfalls of this glorified day care. 
Your never-ending search for new 
party and alcohol hook-ups will 
foster the ability to network better 
than a business major. Your options are 
few: make upperclassmen friends or pay 
one of Eugene’s stock of transients $20 
to buy you three bottles of Olde English 
800. Outlook is bleak. Barter with older 
students and exchange meal points for 
booze. Many would gladly get you an 
18-pack of Natty Light for one more 
Sunday morning tryst with the all-you-
can-eat Barnhart brunch.

2nd year (sophomore):
 You escaped from the freedom-

sucking dorms and can’t wait for your 
first year as a “real adult.”  You’ll find 
a remarkable way to balance a sense of 
refined maturity and the new freedom 
to get blackout drunk anytime you 
want. Perhaps you’ll play mentor to the 
throngs of freshman bros and skanks 
roaming the west campus area perpetu-
ally in search of the mythical “party 

with free alcohol for strangers.” Many 
of you are likely to consider purchasing 
a fake ID to complement your inner of-
age self. Shell out the extra money for 
one that looks professional and won’t 
just get snatched up at 7-11 when your 
gnarly mustache fails to add those extra 

years. 

3rd year (junior):
 You’re beginning to sense the 

creeping realization that you don’t know 
what you’re doing with your future. 
This is the year to nurse the regrets 
you have from your first two years: the 
classes you blew off, the sexual con-
quests from which you retreated, the 
hundreds of dollars wasted on alcohol. 
You’ll combat these insecurities by 
drinking more than the previous years 
combined, desperate to mask the sorrow. 
Personally, I choose to fortify my weak-
nesses and shortcomings with a nice 
7-year old whiskey. I find comfort in the 
thought of waging war on my liver with 
liquid that was put in a cask back before 
high school, when my outlook was 
promising and life had yet to take that 
downhill slope.

4th year (senior):
 After waking up from the 

alcohol-saturated daze of last year’s 
disappointments, you’ll get burnt out by 
the party scene, realizing that you have 
a bright future ahead of you and golden 
opportunities at your feet. Maybe you 
have an internship opportunity or are 
headed for graduate school. You’re a 

grown-ass adult now; celebrate your 
triumph accordingly with a glass of 
Glenlivet single malt scotch whisky. 
Many of your peers are still in denial 
and spend many nights a week at 
Taylor’s or surfing lowerclassman 
parties as “that guy,” trying to keep 
the biting sense of self-loathing at 
bay by imparting the “wisdom” of 
his age and experience on the young 
up-and-comers. You’ve paid your 
dues; now, sip your scotch, smoke 
your tobacco pipe and reminisce 
over how you wish you could relive 
it all.

5th year (super senior):
Wait, you again? Didn’t you 

graduate last year? Yeah, that’s right, 
avert your eyes and keep telling your-
self, “Plenty of people stay in college 
for five years.” Those people have a 
plan; they’re athletes who were red-
shirted as freshman or someone finish-
ing up their third major. You, however, 
probably took two PE classes per term 
or couldn’t let down your bros on 
“Wasted Wednesday” the night before 
your sports marketing exam. I recom-
mend staying inside for fear of running 
into anyone who could expose your 
humiliation. Deny your ineptitude to 
a half-empty bottle of Jack and when 
the year finally ends, quietly slip out 
the back door to join your 
disappointed family and 
embarrassed friends.

THE FUTURE

Ethan Bendau is the OregOn COm-
mentatOr’s distribution manager and 
lives in a van down by the river. 

Power Hour? More like SHOWER HOUR.
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Countdown to the Turkey Drop
By Ashley Reed

You’ve got it all planned 
out. You’re on your way to 

college, about to start a new chapter of 
responsibility and adulthood (with a hefty 
side of failed keg stands and vomiting in 
the bushes) in your young life. However, 
there is one thing that you know is just too 
special to give up: your relationship. Your 
beau is still in high school, or going to an-
other college, or heading off to help build 
houses and buy cows for people in a coun-
try you’ve never heard of. However, what 
you have is special, so rather than break 
up, you’re going the long-distance route. 
You know it’s going to take work, and you 
know it will be hard, but you’re willing to 
stick it out for the one you love—because 
you know this person is the one, and that 

this is real, man.
And six months from now, as you 

weep bitter tears into a gallon of post-
break-up Ben & Jerry’s and miserably ask 
yourself what went so wrong, take solace 
in the fact that you won’t be the first.

In the immortal words of Tim Mos-
by, “Long distance is a lie teenagers tell 
each other to get laid the summer before 
college,” and there have been few great-
er truths. Sure, maybe a handful of high 
school sweethearts managed to bust their 
way through the barriers of a long-dis-
tance college relationship like a love-fu-
eled pair of Bruce Banners, but they’re the 
exception. The truth is, the vast majority 
of the freshmen sweethearts that saw each 
other off two weeks ago will end up as vi-

cious enemies or, at best, awkward friends 
that have seen each other naked.

I can already hear the scoffs of supe-
riority and battle cries of our-love-is-re—
eal! drifting from the dorms on a westward 
wind, and know for a fact that most twit-
terpatted young sweethearts won’t believe 
these words of warning. Therefore, I will 
explain this sad truth in the simplest way I 
can: a timeline of your failed relationship, 
from goodbye kiss to ground zero. Take 
a look at this come Valentine’s Day—and 
don’t say I didn’t tell you so.

Ashley Reed is managing editor for the 
OregOn COmmentatOr and lives by the 
words “toot it and boot it.”

Heartbreak
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The Audacity of Nope
By Ethan Bendau

Fresh out of high school, I was an 
edgy, counter-culture punk activ-

ist: vegetarian for seven years, a PETA 
supporter, anti-government, anti-conser-
vative, and could often be heard spread-
ing the misinformed teenager axiom that 
“communism is totally the best system, 
it just never works.” I hated the status 
quo, for no other reason than that it was 
the status quo. If you voted Republican, 
I probably mocked you. My own mother 
was a Tea Party supporter, “Palin 2012” 
and all—that created a lot of conflict in 
my life and further grounded my belief 
that it was either liberal or fascist. 
When I got to Eugene, I was stoked. Peo-
ple would finally be reasonable and have 
well-informed, rational arguments. This 
would be the place where things got done, 
where I could be part of a movement and 
make a real positive difference. 
 It didn’t take long for the veneer 
to wear off; expecting a haven of aware-
ness and acceptance, I was met with an 
uncomfortable lack of dissent, difference 
of opinion, and even critical thought. I 
wasn’t being informed, I was being told 
what was right and what was wrong. It 
was as if being liberal was more im-
portant than being rational. Non-liberal 
beliefs were quick to be labeled ignorant. 
Acceptance and tolerance apparently 
come with a footnote reading “as long as 
you believe the right thing.” 
 For instance, having lived in 
Phoenix, Arizona for eighteen years, I 
felt skeptical hearing about diversity and 
immigration laws from people who had 
met fewer Hispanics in their lifetime 
than I had in a given week. It was baf-
fling to see how the infamous “SB 1070” 
was blatantly sensationalized by liber-
als who ignored the facts and wanted a 
new reason to complain. Many twisted 
the law’s wording to make it seem as if 
anyone could be stopped and arrested if 
they appeared to be “unauthorized aliens” 
(i.e. look Hispanic). If I made any attempt 
to correct these false notions, I was a 

racist, even though I personally did not 
support the bill. It became a liberal stock 
argument to accuse the Republicans of 
creating a fascist police state akin to the 
Third Reich. Please, let’s leave the igno-
rant, offensive Nazi accusations to Glenn 
Beck.  
 I was personally insulted when 
a professor singled out Arizona in the 
middle of an unrelated lecture in order 
to bash an entire state for its regrettable 
record. The professor didn’t explain why 
she felt the need to go on her rant, and I 
was left with an embarrassing example 
of cliché, immature, liberal desperation 
to insult one’s rivals, rather than support 
something constructive. It was an unpro-
fessional, disrespectful move and wasted 
the time and money of every student 
in that classroom. Sadly, by that point, 
it was not shocking to hear a professor 
infusing our education with such personal 
bias.
 I can comfortably say that I 
don’t believe these traits are common to 
all liberals, for conservatives who act the 
same annoy me just as much; I just hap-
pen to have a biased sample here. While I 
still maintain a relatively liberal outlook, I 
saw through the bullshit of the rebellious 
counter-culture. Passion and emotion are 
fantastic, but only when they are used 
to drive logical thought, not replace it. 
Every person in a state of naïve youthful 
revolt fantasizes about the war between 
himself and Uncle Sam. The thought is 
laughably romantic coming from a bunch 
of privileged, middle-class college stu-
dents, no matter how hard they try to look 
like the rest of the transients that plague 
this city.
 You and your friends aren’t go-
ing to be the ones to overthrow the social 
order and build a new society, and you’re 
an idiot if you think that we need that. It’s 
a childish mentality. The rebellions in the 
Middle East are grounded in something 
worth fighting for—you’re mad because 
you can’t legally smoke weed and the 

government doesn’t give you things 
you haven’t worked for. Spend less time 
angrily pretending to fight the system 
and more time making your life what you 
want it to be. The only necessary fight 
is to maintain our freedom and liberty 
when it is threatened. It is ultimately less 
important to support your specific cause 
than it is to assert the universal right to 
personal autonomy.
 I have embraced the fact that we 
are hedonistic beings. We approach plea-
sure and avoid pain. I am a selfish person. 
This doesn’t mean that I am purely self-
interested, but that what matters most to 
me is affirming what I find truly impor-
tant. That’s my biggest problem with the 
social environment I’ve encountered here, 
and the number one reason I’ve become 
disillusioned with this campus’ ultra-
liberal attitude: I don’t feel respected for 
being an individual and having opinions 
based on my own beliefs. 
 And I’m sick of hearing of how 
we need to be more like the progressive 
Europeans. People talk about Europe as 
if it was a fairytale paradise of hot, naked 
women and flawless governmental sys-
tems. I hate to break the news to you, but 
they’re just as fucked and miserable as we 
are. At least we have Theodore Roosevelt 
and the good Disneyland. 

disillusionment

Ethan Bendau is the OregOn COm-
mentatOr’s distribution manager, and 
he speaks softly and carries a big stick. 
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Tips for Enjoying Your Last Smoking Year on Campus
 By C.W. Keating

NIc Fit

The tightknit circle of so-
cial smokers, the lazy 

pull in front of the Knight Library, 
the smoke break after a good 
block of studying: all of these rap-
turous moments will disappear the 
moment next year’s classes begin. 
With the Fall 2012 smoking ban 
looming over the heads of UO 
smokers, many cigarette fans are 
wondering how to best spend their 
last three terms with their dear and 
soon-to-be-prohibited friend.

Well look no further than 
your nicotine-stained friends at 
the OregOn COmmentatOr. 
Drawing upon years of experien-
tial research and American Spirit-
fueled snarkiness, we now present 
to you, humble reader, a few ways 
to make your last smoke-filled 
year a little more bearable.

1. Smoke on University 
rooftops. It may seem like a dif-
ficult idea, but there are a select 
number of roofs that are remark-
ably easy to gain access to (one 
which rhymes with “Hulkanolo-
gy”). Scale the fire escape, use the 
rooftop door or do a Mario kick-
jump to the roof of your choosing 
and smoke away. Authorities will have a 
difficult time catching you, so this tip will 
be especially useful once next year kicks 
into gear.

2. Smoke five cigarettes at a time. 
If you can do this with cigars without 
passing out from lung failure, more pow-
er to you.

3. Oh, smoke cigars. You’ll look 
like the Monopoly man and you’re guar-
anteed to get laid, even if it is by a Repub-
lican bro.

4. Hold smoking protests. Now, the 
COmmentatOr doesn’t usually endorse 

protests – we find them tacky and point-
less and a useless side effect of 1960s-era 
liberal activism – but any protest that in-
volves pissing administrators off gets our 
vote. Congregate in the EMU Amphithe-
atre, the library lawn or the intersection of 
Kincaid and 13th. Smoke rebelliously in 
these places.

5. Smoke Lucky Strikes. While 
technically illegal (you won’t find them 
at 7-11), ordering Lucky Strike cigarettes 
from a licensed head shop ensures that 
you’ll spend the last few blissful days of 
the school year smoking the very best cig-
arette you can find.

6. Put a cigarette out in someone’s 
eye. This just looks really badass.

7. Dress up in a 
suit or dress and pretend like 
you live in the 1960s. If Mad 
Men is to be believed, ev-
eryone smoked in the 1960s. 
And Mad Men never lies.

8. Try and re-
cruit more smokers. Look at 
it existentially: the Univer-
sity had the largest incoming 
freshman class on record last 
year. Turning more of these 
impressionable youths onto 
smoking will increase the 
likelihood of them contract-
ing lung cancer, preventing 
future alumni from having 
kids who will then attend 
the U of O in later years. It 
saves the University money. 
I think. 

9. Bring up the 
whole personal liberty thing. 
Despite what pundits say, the 
University has no right to 
prevent smokers from doing 
their thing on campus. No 
one has surveyed students 

about the ban. Administra-
tion hasn’t met with the ASUO (many of 
whom are smokers) for negotiation talks. 
All they’ve done is arbitrarily decide to 
ban smoking. You have a right to your 
body and thus have a right to do whatever 
you want to it. Smoking may be foolhardy, 
but it certainly shouldn’t be banned.

10. Buy a cigarette holder. Just do it.

C.W. Keating is a blog editor for the 
OregOn COmmentatOr and was 
drunk on 5/28/11.
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Funny Girl: An Interview with Cory Kahaney

OC: If you could give any advice to 
someone who wants to be in the comedy 
field what would it be? 

CK: If you wanna try stand up, it’s best 
to try it young, because you want to get 
it out of your system if you can so I can 
move on to a life that’s more fulfilling 
and rewarding. This is a career that really 
requires you to take it up the ass. I mean, 
if there’s anything you could do that 
would be satisfying or fulfilling or profit-
able that doesn’t make you miserable, do 
it. Although that sounds like a joke its ac-
tually true, because you can’t do comedy 
unless you have to do it. It’s one of those 
things where you get addicted and it so 
incredibly ills you that you can do noth-
ing else, and I think if you don’t have that 
approach to comedy, you really should 
try and, you know, get an MBA. And 
pharmacy programs are so great ‘cause 
there’s always work for pharmacists. I 
just, I feel bad a lot of times because I see 
people who want to try it because they 
think they’re funny at Thanksgiving. And 
a lot of people are funny at Thanksgiving, 
but to make it a career, you marry it, and 
it’s a very hard marriage. 

OC: What has been your biggest struggle 
as a comedian? 

CK: My biggest struggle as a comedian, 
and this is embarrassing to say, is that I 
don’t have as thick as skin as I think you 
need to be a big star. For example when 
you see Comedy Central, and they’re do-
ing the roasts, Sarah Silverman is getting 
rigged over the coals or Lisa Lampanelli 
is taking all these hits or Cathy Griffin is 
being called horrible words, I don’t think 
I could do it. And I think that you have to 
have this, unwavering ability to not care 
what anyone thinks and there’s still a part 

of me that does. I’m still a people pleaser, 
and I think that’s probably held me back 
the most. Now, the obvious answer is that 
it’s harder for a woman to be a comedian 
because it’s a very sexist community but 
that was never really a problem for me. 
Ya know, I hate to bail on my woman 
friends who feel differently but I was 
always very funny, and I always made 
guys laugh, and I don’t mean guys in the 
audience I mean comics. And so I was 
always accepted and I don’t think it hurt 
me so much that I was a woman but my 
thin skin really has been the hardest thing 
to get past. 

OC: For those of us who don’t know the 
ins of the comedy world can you talk 
about the difference between male and fe-
male comedians as far as public opinions 
and hiring? 

CK: it’s a very long drawn out answer, 
I’ll try to make it simple. I think funny is 
funny and if you’re a funny male comic 
or a funny female comic there should be 
no difference. But there is this fear on the 
part of the bookers, the industry profes-
sionals, the club owners and to be fair, 
even the audience, that when a woman 
bombs it’s just horrible. And so they want 
to take less risks as far as putting women 
on stage. Like if a guy gets up and he 
bombs it’s like, “he was a loser, move 
on”. Sort of like if you see a little boy 
on a playground. He falls, they pick him 
up and they pat him on the behind and 
they say go ahead you’re fine you’re fine, 
shake it off. When a little girl falls they 
pick her up, they kiss the boo boo, they 
hold her, they cuddle her and I think that 
that sort of continues in adulthood. Par-
ticularly in a comedy setting where we’re 
so exposed. Now, the reputation is that 
women who do comedy are very blue, or 

they’re very ugly, or they’re very lesbian. 
And all of those stereotypes are true, but 
the same can be said for guy comics, they 
can also be incredibly blue, incredibly 
ugly and can also be incredibly ugly. So 
it’s not exactly fair to say that the percep-
tion is such that women who can’t get 
laid do comedy is sort of the belief and 
ya know I’ve produced two children, so I 
can tell you that’s not exactly the case. I 
think there’s a whole genre of comedians 
that are sort of in that Howard Stern, Opie 
and Anthony cringe humor and when I 
say cringe humor I mean guys who are 
really out about their misogynist attitudes 
in their act. Now, these guys in that group 
are funny guys. When I say Jim Norton, 
and when I say Louis CK, Dave Attell, 
Pete Dominick, Nick Dipaolo, these guys 
are all funny funny funny I do not want 
to negate how funny they are. But there is 
no question that they do not like women 
getting in on their turf. 

OC: So I hear you’re doing a show, a 
college tour called Don’t Tell Jerry Lewis 
based on…

CK: Well Jerry Lewis made a statement 
in front of 2000 people at the Aspen 
Comedy Festival. He was being inter-
viewed by Martin Short, who happened to 
ask him who his favorite female come-
dian was, and he said he didn’t have one. 
And Martin Short said, “none?” and he 
said “no I don’t think women are funny.” 
And here’s the interesting thing, Martin 
Short threw him a bone! He said, “What 
about Lucille Ball?” And Jerry thought a 
second and he said, “No. To me when I 
see a woman on stage I don’t see a comic 
I see a baby-producing machine”. And 
it offends me. So that lead me on kind 
of a path of exploration as to, if this is 
what we’re still getting today, what must 

INTERVIEW

The OREGON COMMENTATOR got a chance to interview Stand-up comedian Cory Kahaney about women in comedy, 
heckling Courtney Love, and being a baby-producing machine.
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Funny Girl: An Interview with Cory Kahaney

it have been like for the women who 
paved the way for me, because the sex-
ism must’ve been so much worse. And I 
looked back and I found out about these 
incredible women that started in the busi-
ness, Phyllis Diller you may have heard 
of, and Totie Fields and Moms Mabley, 
who was big in the black community and 
I studied them. Also, in terms of present-
ing it to a college audience who has never 
seen them before, it’s kind of exciting to 
see some of these women broke all the 
rules in 1953 and how brave they were. 

OC: So I want to know more about you. 
When did you start getting into comedy? 

CK: Well a little secret about me is I tried 
comedy when I was 19 and I actually had 
beginner’s luck, so the first time I did 
stand up I killed. And then the second 
time I bombed. And then the third time I 
bombed, and the fourth time I bombed, 
and I didn’t do comedy again for ten 
years. So it was really at age 29 that I 
went back. It took ten years for me to get 
over bombing. And kind of sad because 
God knows it would’ve been easier if I 
had started a little younger, but I started 
at 29. I was a catering manager at a hotel, 
and everyone around me was either an 
actor, a dancer, a singer or a comedian. 
And for some reason there was a conges-
tion of comedians in my world, like my 
bartender was a comic, the guy who did 
my coat check was a comic, and I was 
dating a comic, so on a whim I did an 
open mic because everyone said I was so 
funny. And I was working in food service, 
and I actually had the reputation of being 
the funniest woman in food service. And 
unfortunately no one was looking for the 
funniest woman in food service. So I tried 
an open mic and it was one of those rare 
experiences where I knew exactly where 

I was supposed to be at that moment 
and I was doing what I was supposed to 
do. And ya know, I tried to fight it for a 
long time. I told myself it just gonna be 
a hobby, that I was gonna do it once a 
week, I was gonna do it twice a week, 
because it was so scary to take it on. I had 
a kid. I was a single mom living on the 
upper west side. I had a Manhattan rent, 
and I had a corporate job, so I was giving 
up a lot to do it. 

OC: Where is the worst place you’ve per-
formed comedy, the creepiest or strangest 
venue maybe? 

CK: I once did comedy in a bar that was 
at a subway exit. So in other words, the 
bar was underground, and you could only 
get into it if you were coming down to 
go into the subway. And the walls, you 
couldn’t lean on the walls. Like, you 
didn’t know what it had been before. 
Somebody over night had turned it into 
the bar, and it was sort of kamikaze style. 
We just sort of went in and did shows 
there. 
 

OC: Have you ever been heckled and if 
so what’s the most interesting experience 
you’ve had with that? 

CK: The heckling experiences we re-
member are the ones where we triumph. 
The heckling experiences that you didn’t 
have the comeback for I’ve conveniently 
forgotten. My best heckling moment of 
my career had to be when I was doing 
this huge event for the Ms. Founda-
tion and Gloria Steinem was in front of 
me, and Geraldine Ferraro, was in the 
room and for some reason, you know 
that singer who sang that song about, 
the thing “maybe God was one of us?” 
Whatever. Big lesbian, whatever, I can’t 

remember her name, but there were a lot 
of really famous people in the room, and 
one of the famous people happened to 
be Courtney Love. And for some reason 
Courtney Love decided to heckle me. 
And Courtney Love was very, ya know, 
she was very inebriated at the moment. 
And ya know, this was a very high profile 
situation for me. This thing was being 
taped. I was actually the warm up of a 
television show that they were filming for 
Lifetime, although I wasn’t going to be 
in the television program, I was the warm 
up, and an enormous amount of industry 
people would get to see me that night. So 
Courtney Love in between takes, where 
they’re yelling, “cut” after each come-
dian, each famous comedian, is heckling 
me. And somehow my mind just clicked 
into a comfortable place of, “Oh! This 
is just like any other white trash drunk 
girl. That’s how you treat her.” And so I 
kind of bantered back and forth with her 
because I know what to do when I have a 
drunk woman. I allow her get the atten-
tion she needed, I kept giving her rope, 
I kept giving her rope and when I saw 
my opportunity I pulled. And I hung her. 
And I don’t want to go into exactly what 
happened but suffice to say the next day 
it was in the New York Times, The New 
York Post, and the Daily News and I was 
on a plane the next day to sign with a new 
manager who saw the whole thing and 
said, “she’s incredible”. So it’s a hecklers 
story that I could say possibly gave me 
my career. 

OC: I know you were on Last Comic 
Standing, what was that like for you? 

CK: Last Comic Standing I can only say 
good things about, because ultimately 
I’m best known for it. I may have done 
five Craig Furgusons, and I’ve done Let-

INTERVIEW

The OREGON COMMENTATOR got a chance to interview Stand-up comedian Cory Kahaney about women in comedy, 
heckling Courtney Love, and being a baby-producing machine.
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terman and I’ve had a half-hour special 
on HBO, but people really just know 
me from Last Comic Standing because 
network television exposure, prime time, 
there’s nothing that tops it. It’s so puts 
your name out there. So I am enormously 
grateful for Last Comic Standing. Now, 
what do I think of Last Comic Standing? 
Do I think a comedy contest even makes 
sense? Not really. We all know comedy 
is so subjective. I mean, if the group is a 
bunch of PTA mothers, I am going to win 
that contest and the Chinese kid is not. If 
I am on a contest and the audience is Def 
Jam, chances are ‘The Jewish Mother’ 
isn’t going to win the contest. I think it’s 
all so subjective. People do say, “funny is 
funny” but I think it’s one of those things 
that are very hard to measure. So, the idea 
that there is, “I know I’m funnier than so 
and so”, which is what they kept forcing 
us to do, ya know, “I’m funnier than that 
guy”, we would laugh about it, because 
it’s hilarious. I was in a room where Dat 
Phan beat Dave Mordal in a comedy face 
off. And Dave Mordal is one of the fun-
niest guys I’ve ever met in my entire life, 
but Dat Phan had high energy, he had ac-
cents, he was cute, and the audience was 
really young and they liked what he was 
doing. So I saw how Dave unfortunately 
lost that smackdown, but who’s the better 
comic? Dave Mortdal is the better comic. 
And I know I’m asking everyone to think 
back ten years ago, season one of Last 
Comic Standing. I’m still friends with a 
lot of the people that I did the show with 
and again, I can’t emphasize enough what 
it did for my career. 

OC: Out of your material, do you have 
any favorite jokes, or a joke that you can’t 
seem to give up on? 

CK: I think one of my personal favorites 
is, “My husband’s a lawyer, but he’s the 
do good lawyer. He’s not the cut-throat, 
ruthless give me all your money lawyer, 
he’s the pay me what you can, whenever 
you can, I just wanna see justice lawyer. 
It’s like I’m sleeping with a Rock-Star but 
he’s in a Christian band.” That’s probably 
my biggest applause break. I think I’m 

known for that joke a lot. The truth is, 
you ask any comedian, our favorite jokes 
are never the audiences favorite jokes. 

OC: What would you say yours is? 

CK: There’s a little joke that I do that 
nobody ever laughs at, that I say, “This 
is my second marriage. I have a daughter 
from my first marriage because I like 
souvenirs.” and then I say, “I have a son 
from my second marriage because I lost a 
bet” and then I say, “who know Joe Pesci 
wasn’t in any of the Godfather movies? It 
just seemed like he was in one of them.” 
And that is one of my favorite jokes and 
it rarely ever kills. But I’m sure if you re-
ally think about it at one point everybody 
wondered if Joe Pesci was in any of the 
Godfather movies, because he’s so fa-
mous for Goodfellas. It’s just like, a little 
thoughty moment that I love a lot, and it 
never gets a big laugh. 

INTERVIEW

Lauren Greenhall is the humor editor 
for the OregOn COmmentatOr and is 
probably barren.
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As the school year lurches into 
motion after yet another lazy 

Eugene summer, there’s one question 
that’s on everyone’s mind: when is there 
going to be another riot already? The 
400-strong clusterfuck that was the Class 
of 2014 Riot put up strong numbers last 
year, staging a giant mob that required 
the backup of 50 police officers and 
made other parties look like your mom’s 
book club meetings.

 My challenge to the class of 
2015 is not only to throw another riot 
greater than the 2010 Shitshow but to 
throw that riot with style. It’s okay to 
admit that we all like a good brawl every 
now and then. So why can’t we engage 
in alcohol-fueled fisticuffs while wearing 
jazz-era suits? Or beaver skins? Or ass-
less chaps?

 The incoming freshman class 
needs to know that we aren’t messing 
around when it comes to riots. So 
without further ado, here are some theme 
suggestions for this year’s annual dustup.

“It Don’t Mean a Thing If It Ain’t Got 
a Fist Swing”

Jazz Riot
No one knew how to throw a good 

riot like the folks from the 1920s. Despite 
tight Prohibition laws, the flappers and 
jazzmen still managed to get wasted 
and aggressive even when they were 
sitting around and talking about big 
game hunting (just ask Hemingway). 
Imagine fresh-faced freshman donning 
crisp tuxes and bowties, sipping cognac 
from a crystal-studded decanter while 
bemoaning the influx of new money 
in what was previously an old money 
neighborhood. This riot would be classy, 
sassy and full of dancing. You can also 
throw barrels of moonshine at the cops 
Donkey Kong style! 

BONUS POINTS: Shooting a 
rich man in a swimming pool and thus 
symbolically killing the grandeur and 
pomposity of the 1920s.

Your Riot Theme Sucks
  By C.W. Keating

“You! Shall Not! PASS THIS 
BREATHALYZER TEST!” 

Lord of the Rings Riot
Come on. Admit it. We’ve always 

wanted to be invited to a Lord of the 
Rings-themed party. Well now you can! 
Imagine the awestruck look on the EPD’s 
faces when you somersault into the middle 
of the street wearing only a grey robe and 
holding a giant staff while screaming, 
“YOU SHALL NOT PASS!” Seeing that 
Eugene police are about as merciless and 
draconian as any horde of Uruk-Hai, this 
theme is especially fitting. Just don’t let 
your Frodo drink too much ale: that dude 
has a low tolerance and may give the ring 
to some hobo outside Max’s.

BONUS POINTS: Wrangling a horse 
and trampling over police cruisers while 
screaming “For Minas Tirith!” at the top 
of your lungs.

“Ow! Mi Cabeza!”
Mexican Riot

This theme works a lot better if you 
have a giant wall around your house that 
partygoers could high jump out from. The 
other positive aspect of this riot theme 
is that, after the MIPs have been given 
out and the streets have returned to their 
normal boredom, the rioters will clean 
up trash and mow lawns for less than 
minimum wage.

BONUS POINTS: Asking for your 
lawyer Enrique Estevez in Spanish, then 
crying “Racism!” whenever they ask to 
see your I.D.

“How Big is YOUR Baton?” – Gay 
Porn Riot

Frat guys + bounce house + massive 
amounts of alcohol + ass-less chaps = A 
massive gay fuckfest in the middle of 14th 
and Ferry.

BONUS POINTS: Throwing dildos at 
passerby. 

“Fish! Pineapple! Giraffe!” – French 
Absurdist Riot

Imagine: a giant monkey wearing a 
tutu! But the tutu is actually the hair of 
a University administrator, and they’re 
riding a donkey through the Atlantic 
Ocean and…crying! Yes! And then 
there’s a volcano in the middle of the 
street! With linguini sprinkled around 
the igneous base, except instead of rock 
the volcano is made of THE SUNDAY 
FUNNIES! And the newspaper is actually 
a riot which is actually a circus made up 
of perturbed bats dancing to Whitney 
Houston! Yes, yes, glorious, glorious!

BONUS POINTS: Spoon! Hostage! 
American Express!

“It’s actually called a fez”
Richard Lariviere Funny Hat Riot

Invite Richard Lariviere to your 
party. Throw sun hats at the police when 
they come.

BONUS POINTS: Learn to speak 
Sanskrit and ask Tricky Dick why 
students won’t be able to smoke on 
campus next year. 

C.W. Keating is a blog editor for the Or-
egOn COmmentatOr and is a pioneer in 
the field of orgy math.

What Women Want
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Spew...
On miChele BaChmann

 
 “One thing I know is that kids need jobs. And Obamacare 
is clearly leading to job-killing regulations, not job-creating regula-
tions.” 
 
 -Michele Bachmann, on why your five-year-old niece should get 
back to the glue factory. 

“Take a picture of ‘The Lion King’ for instance, and a teacher 
might say, ‘Do you know that the music for this movie was written 
by a gay man?’ The message is: I’m better at what I do, because I’m 
gay.”

      -Michele Bachmann, on why Elton John will make kids gay. Better 
hide the Teletubbies, talking cucumbers, and Bert and Ernie.

On the aSUO 
“’Can you speak to any knowledge you have of past elections?’ [Sen 

Kaitlyn Lange] asked Cosner, who replied that his lack thereof was an 
asset.”

-Daily Emerald Reporter Rockne Andrew Roll on the confirmation hearing 
of Cedar Cosner, who showed that even an elections coordinator for the ASUO 
knows how useless said elections are (“Cedar Cosner confirmed to elections post 
in intense hearing,” ODE Sept. 28).

On greek life

“Sisterhood and brotherhood…is the blood-like connection 
you share with people you trust will always have your back. Call-
ing someone your brother or sister reflects the amount of trust 
and faith inherent in sisterhood and brotherhood.”

-Daily Emerald reporter Amanda Barker, attempting to rationalize 
all that rampant exclusion and whacks with a wiffle bat (“Another side 
of University life awaits students,” ODE Sept. 30).
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On the Ol’ Dirty 

SPEW

“What’s better than curling up on the couch with a bad reality show 
and a cup of tea (or a glass of wine or a beer), with the soft pitter-patter 
of rain on your window?”

 — Ol’ Dirty copy editor McKenna Brown asks a question with many 
answers in her column (“Football, falling leaves and food: Why this term kicks 
ass,” ODE Sept. 30, 2011).

The Ol’ Dirty’s three things to do on Friday: 1. “First tuition in-
stallment due Saturday” (important for people to know, but also not on 
Friday), 2. “Men’s volleyball start up meeting” (likely not of interest 
to the tiny minority of students who are not skilled male volleyball players 
who want to spend thousands of dollars a year to travel around playing 
sports), 3. “Reggae on the Lawn” (fair enough).

“[Ziggy] Marley debuted his forth [sp] studio album, ‘Wild 
and Free’ this past June” 

- Fourth, not forth.

“Marley urges humanity to take up arms against social injus-
tice and be weary of political ignorance and fear.”

 — Not “wary,” as in watchful, but “weary,” as in exhausted.

“Other songs on the album ... contain political and encourag-
ing messages about ... boldly choosing opinions that are unknown 
and uncomfortable” 

— It would seem there is something wrong with choosing an opin-
ion without knowing what it is first. (“Ziggy Marley  brings Grammy-
winning reggae to McDonald Theatre,” ODE Sept. 28, 2011).

On Spelling 

On WeekenD fUn 
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