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The Oregon Commentator would like to sincerely 
apologize for a case of mistaken identity in the editorial 

“Riding Shotgun” of the previous issue. 

Flex Dolphynn is not Christopher Warren Mack. 

Mr. Dolphynn is an innocent man. 

Christopher Warren Mack

CORRECTION:

WE  ♥   HATE
An Oregon Commentator alumnus once 

said, “Sticking your head in the clouds and 
pretending the world is always a beautiful place 
may be appealing, but is not reality.” Oregon 
Alum and famous northwest author Chuck 
Palahniuk wrote, “When we don’t know who 
to hate, we hate ourselves,” in his 1999 book 
Invisible Monsters. We have the right to hate 
in that essential right to express how we feel, 
guaranteed by those first two Amendments 
to the U.S. Constitution. Being offended is a 
right, as well. The truth is that there is nothing 
wrong with being offended. One may very well 
disagree with another or even call the other an 
ass-jabbering shit-tard. Nothing happens. And 
we at the Oregon Commentator and America 
don’t like being told what to think, say or do.

Most people can agree on the importance 
of civil liberties. Indeed it is a very broad idea 
and sounds smart when you say it. However, 
on this campus, most people’s understanding 
of what “liberty” is begins to break down at 
the border of thought and action. The First 
Amendment protects our freedoms of speech 
and of association. [FU¢K O$PIRG] As 
disheartening as it may be, people feel anger 
and hatred and have a right to it. It’s more 
extreme forms, racism and bigotry are wrong 
and beneath us-- this is all too true. However, 
censorship and repression is also wrong and 
beneath us. The marketplace of ideas is free 
and open. 

Forcing people to “like” other people or things 
simply creates more animosity. What’s more, 
creating arbitrary victim groups and assuming 
that all members of said group will feel or react 
a certain way to some questionable opinion 

is childish, petty, patronizing and, therefore, 
ultimately more offensive than the original 
opinion.

If people like Ann Coulter weren’t allowed to 
say horribly racist or ignorant things like, “She 
ought to be in prison for wearing a hijab,” 
than she wouldn’t be able to expose herself 
for the horribly racist and ignorant person that 
she is. We can look at the local Pacifica Forum 
contraversy of past years in the same light: If 
Holocaust-denying Nazi apologists weren’t 
allowed to express their insane views, we would 
not know who they are or how to address such 
things.

This current trend in government and society to 
discourage the expression of hate in its essence 
spells danger for the United States. It is a waste 
of time, money and effort. Morality and social 
change require time and willful enlightenment. 
If the hippie extremists and the peace mongers 
were successful in stamping out mean feelings 
and unpopular belief, we’d all be shitting 
rainbows. Real life isn't like that. Many theories 
and beliefs deemed common sense today 
have undergone some intense revision. We 
must all remember that vision is never 20-20, not 
even in hindsight.

Hate is a powerful emotion, usually charged 
with icky feel-bads. Its ugly alternatives are 
blind acceptance and forced compromise. 
We have everything to gain and nothing to 
lose from open discourse. This is why hate most 
certainly cannot be contained. Instead it must 
be expressed and expelled in all directions. 
Release your hate. Embrace your hate. Share 
your hate.
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Your Hate:
 Leaf blowers! Stop blowing my eardrums out, polluting the air with your 
filthy petroleum exhaust, and generally acting like your leaf blower is a penis 
surrogate. Get a rake and a broom -- the very effective implements used by 
hundreds of generations of your forebears.
 — Ican Heeru
 
 The “feed the children” crowd looking for rich kids to blow their parent’s 
money on some scam to “help empower” the poor of the 3rd world.
 — Tara

 Everything
 — Matthew

 I hate the new Eugene plastic bag ban. Spilling my groceries all over the 
street is a great start to the week. I hope the environment reimburses me for the 
dozen eggs that slammed into the pavement when my shitty paper bag broke. 
There is a reason that people like to use plastic bags, they work and they have 
little fucking hoops so your can carry your shit. And no, i’m not going to buy the 
fucking reusable bags.
 The city has taken away our bagging rights. In exchange we get to fumble 
around in parking lots with our merchandise. Perhaps we should simply go along 
with the city’s bullshit, and purchase 4 or 5 environmentally friendly bags. I hate 
the idea of having to haul around little totes everytime I want to buy multiple 
items. Fuck that, and fuck paying for paper bags...
 Maybe next we should decide to ban all plastic items. They are all bad 
for the environment right? No more water bottles, pong balls, or sunglasses. 
Fuck it. Why stop there? We can all just grow our own food, so we don’t need 
to go shopping. We can set up little hippie communes, raise chickens, and 
we won’t shower. We can all sit in a circle, and sing little songs about how the 
corporations are destroying the world. We’ll all stop wearing shoes, smell like 
shit, and do whatever the hell else they do on 16th and Alder...
 — Ryan

WINNER!

Thank you for your hate, Ryan. Please come to room 319 in the 
EMU or email us to get your FREE SUDSY T-SHIRT!
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asks ...
“I prefer the revolver; you don’t 
gotta worry ‘bout the shells.”

Sudsy Says:

OC What do you hate?

Body 
builders

Emerald

“Journalistic 
content.”

Women’s
Center

“The Oregon 
Commentator.”

Bros
“Women with 
self-esteem.”

“The infidels. 
And our cousin 
Roman asking 

us to go 
bowling.”

Boston

“Pressure 
cookers.”

“Ourselves.”

Boston 
bombers

May 2013
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Less Apathetic Times

Volume XXX   Issue HVITE 17

Saying “cunt”

Northwest brews

Being hated

Getting off

Bluegrass

Caffeinated breast milk

Underboob

“Missing” the Senate meetings

Brass monkeys

Making cement galoshes

Drinking buddies

THINGS WE DON’T HATE

Smashing fascism

Waking, baking, then fucking

“Shaking the dust”

Sexy Latinas that accept free 
massages
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OSPIRG’s website is purposefully confusing 
about whether Oregon State PIRG and 

Oregon Student PIRG is responsible for the 
outlandish accomplishments it describes. They 
also lie:

We are 100% funded by students.  Not labor 
unions, rich New Yorkers, trial lawyers, or the 
college administration.  No offense to these 
folks (many of them are wonderful people), 
but by keeping our funding strictly from 
students, we ensure that we are always 
accountable to students and students only.

What does OSPIRG really do for students, save 
for make empty promises? OSPIRG operates 
under the guise of empowering students and 
telling them that they have a voice. Then, they 
turn right around and pay themselves to be your 
voice! In the very least, OSPIRG is a piss-poor 
duplication of services.

OSPIRG is easy to hate. However, my hate runs 
even deeper than the creepy crawlies on my 
skin that those wide-eyed, clipboard-touting 
harpies give me. It runs deeper than the sneer 
I adorn when I hear the lofty promises of paid 
“directors” generalizing Oregon State PIRG’s 
“accomplishments”. Oregon Student PIRG 
(which is “different” from, but totally controlled 
by, the Oregon State PIRG) allegedly contributes 
to making a “better world” through “nonpartison” 
policies. There are three fundamental problems 
with OSPIRG that simply make it unfundable as 
well as unconstitutional (and these statements 
could not be further from the realm of the 
hyperbolic-- this can’t be stressed enough. What 
you are reading are the facts).

1.
Student money goes off-campus, to an 
“advocate” without any accountability 

whatsoever.

OSPIRG received $314,500 from students all over 
Oregon for the 2012-2013 school year. Over 
half of that money came from the students of 
UO, $170,000 total! $249,920 went to personnel 
costs (OSPIRG states “This is the most important 
part of the budget”). OSPIRG is the opposite 
of the Oregon Student Association or United 
States Student Association. OSA takes students 
to Salem for free without paying an outsider, 
actually working to involve students in the 
process. OSPIRG claims to be 100% accountable 
to students but this is a lie. We have no control 
over what issues it concerns itself with.

All they are successful in is proving that apathy 
and misrepresentation have reached epidemic 
proportions. The most you hear and see of 
OSPIRG is in it’s defunded form when it needs 
your “support” most-- in the form of a signature 
or vote to refund the pig-faced snake in the 
grass. OSPIRG’s marketing strategy is very slick, 
and it’s hard to get rid of the OSPIG once it 
secures funding. 

2.
OSPIRG is a charity

It’s great that students want to contribute 
money to anything that doesn’t deliver them 
pizza. However, the forced donation to a 
charitable cause is not a service to students 
and neither is the political agenda of OSPIRG, 
no matter how well-intended. There is nothing 
wrong with charity. However, because OSPIRG 
classifies itself as a 501(c)(3), a charitable cause, 
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                 O$PIRG

Dick Hateblad is the Editor-In-Chief at the OrEgOn 
COmmEnTATOr and is a strong supporter of wind 

mills, regardless of your presuppositions.

OC

it is legally unfundable by the ASUO. Senate 
Rule 12.5(a)(M) states:

“at no time may incidental fee monies be 
donated to charitable causes.” The manner in 
which OSPIRG operates needs to be re-worked 
so that supporters can opt-in. The fact that 
students have this fee pushed upon them with 
no opportunity to opt-out is an unconstitutional 
travesty. For the 2012-2013 school year, OSPIRG 
was supported by Ben Bowman and the ACFC 
and approved by the ASUO Senate and Ben 
Eckstein. Meanwhile students like you and me 
were robbed of their freedom of association.

3.
OSPIRG epitomizes viewpoint discrimination.

Freedom of association and freedom of speech 
are jokes to OSPIRG. If OSPIRG worked solely 
on willful donations (as opposed to stealing 
Incidental Funds from students), there would 
be absolutely nothing wrong with it. Students 
that support OSPIRG and it’s agenda have 
every right to do so. However, funding OSPIRG 
through the Incidental Fund suggests that 
that those who advocate a contrary issue are 
wrong. OSPIRG takes your money and costs you 
your freedom of association. Here is where the 
hypocrisy flares up like an outbreak of herpes: 

While arguing in their administrative purpose 
statement that their “advocates” are needed 
to “run with the big dogs” in politics, they run a 
campaign titled, “Get Big Money Out of Politics”. 
This is exactly what every lobbiest group says. If 
you are actually supportive of the OS-PIG, then 
you should step up and personally contribute.

The government can go ahead and spend our 
money on wars and the UO can go ahead and 
spend our money on the Jacqua Center. These 
actions are totally legal-- but it is wrong for any 
organization to force a fee upon students while 
simultaneously relieving them of their rights to 
protest, petition and speak for themselves.

So, how is this different from the OSA or the 
Oregon Commentator, you ask? The OSA 
empowers students directly, by giving them the 
means to have their voice heard. Meanwhile, 
the OC is comprised of students, for students 
and by students. The majority of our allotted 
funds goes to producing a magazine that does 
not aim to represent students as a whole, but 
rather confront students with alternative schools 
of thought and to remind them not to take life 
too seriously.

Why is it so hard to realize OSPIRG for the pig-
faced snake in the grass that it is? They claim 
that the “ethics of democracy” are at the 
core of their ideology. They tout the creed of 
student autonomy and student empowerment. 
By receiving incidental fee monies, OSPIRG 
simultaneously spits in the face and cums on the 
back of student autonomy and the democratic 
principle. All they really do is refill their trough 
with slaw: the Incidental Fund. They fucked 
us and didn’t even plant a tree, help a single 
disenfranchised person, nor buy us dinner first.
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Contrary to the nature of popular dialogue 
and what many would like to believe, the 

University of Oregon is discriminatory in practice.  
The school has an amazing ability to divide and 
conquer the student body so that all groups are 
ineffective.  Greek life is a system in itself that 
promotes wealth, like-mindedness, docile women, 
and overbearing men.  The hippies are intensely 
suspicious of those who are not in their immediate 
social circle and view themselves as holier-than-
thou.  Foreign students are confined to their 
cultural groups and the Mills International Center.  
And student athletes are resented because of all 
the freebies and advantages that the rest of the 
student body pays for.

Diversity is something that is widely preached at 
the UO.  Simply based on their spruced up public-
relations campaign in the past four years one 
would think that this school contained a beautiful 
array of white, yellow, brown, and black skin.  Yet 
behind this façade lies the ugly truth.  And that 
is that the school doesn’t believe in diversity.  It 
seems that diversity is only worthwhile when 
there is something to be gained. This school has 
bastardized what should be a beautiful concept.  
In an effort to claim a diverse student body the 
school did three things:  It recruited more foreign 
students (who pay significantly more), it recruited 
more black athletes, and decreased enrollment 
of poor whites.  Eventually this school would like 
to go the University of Washington route: in-state 
residents will be the minority while a dominant 
body of rich out-of-state and foreign students will 
be encouraged to attend.

This university is a slimy, dishonest place because 
it is a reflection of the administration.  Publicly 
owned property has very thorough and expensive 

building codes but our university took short cuts in 
order to build the Jacqua Center and many of Phil 
Knights philanthropic projects.  The university sold 
the land to Uncle Phil for a negligible amount and 
Phil built whatever he wanted, not having to follow 
public building codes (he also used a Californian 
construction crew to build the Matthew Knight 
Arena, why support workers in Oregon?). He then 
“donated” the building to the university.  The 
school is very proud of its new facilities which are 
exclusionary in nature, and that’s fine.  Except that 
uncompromising building codes exist for a reason, 
so that construction crews think things through and 
do things right the first time around.  Not even two 
years later the Jacqua Center suffered massive 
flood damage from a leaky water fountain, 
which cost lots of money that the university claims 
insurance will pay for (we are in the midst of filing 
a public records request because the school has 
a tendency to lie).  Going to the dentist is more 
fun than attaining primary information that the 
school does not want to share.

When I was a baby-faced freshman working 
at the Oregon Commentator on the HATE issue 
I was taken aback by how much passion was 
being displayed over the “I Hate the University of 
Oregon” article.  I thought, how could anyone 
hate this school?  Why would you say that!?  Well 
I have one term left and let me tell you: I hate this 
place and I genuinely wish that I went to Corvallis 
instead.

So after four years of this bullshit, I say good 
riddance to the UO.  I am done and this is over.

Shit-For-Brains is the Publisher at the OrEgOn 
COmmEnTATOr and forgot to say FU¢K O$PIRG!

OC

U O
May 2013

“Hate is only real if it’s shared.”
Sudsy Says:
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OC

B l e e d i n g 
H e a r t 

L i b e r a l sI hate bleeding heart good-for-nothing liberals. These 
people (with good intentions) don’t have the sense 

to do anything that will actually help people.  Liberals 
just want more laws to be passed in order to feel like 
they did something.  

America is dealing with epidemic levels of morbid 
obesity, and they want to ban large sugary drinks, 
put calorie counts on menus, take Snickers out of the 
vending machines etc.  They pat their backs and feel 
good for fighting obesity.  Never mind the fact that 
I can buy two sodas, I do not care what the calorie 
count is on the menu and I stopped at the quickie 
mart and picked up a King-Size Snickers.  I am getting 
fatter and now there is one less person flipping 
burgers, selling vending machines or stocking large 
soda cups because it cost more money to follow the 
new regulations  (whoops).

Criminals are killing people, so they want the Executive 
to pass laws requiring a painstaking universal 
background check and limiting the number of bullets 
we can buy. Then the only one with a weapon and 
enough ammo wiill be Mr. Criminal who left both his 
civil law book at home. Criminals usually do that. And 
didn’t you know that they leave their Good Samaritan 
card at home too? It’s so that when they cross that 
line unto a school campus (right passed the GUN FREE 
ZONE sign) with their big black gun veiled by a trench 
coat, the Bad Samaritan alarm doesn’t go off. There, 
now you know how it works.

America has a tolerance issue so they want to 
force diversity and tolerance down our throats. 
The consensus on this campus is that we have to 
accept and adhere to the latest and greatest anti-
hate school of thought, but they’ll be damned if a 
conservative expresses his or her reverence of civil 
liberties. Remember, tolerance doesn’t only go one way.

Why not leave everything and everyone alone and let it sort itself out?  I won’t tell you what to do 
and you won’t tell me what to do.  Bring in the government for basic things like national defense and 
leave them out of the rest of it.  I know it is a strange idea, but being free has its upsides.

Pat Riot is a contributor at the OrEgOn 
COmmEnTATOr and earns his money in the ring.

OC
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Two Minutes Hate

Beer Pong

You know what’s more boring then getting a hand-job?  Beer Pong.  Once I leave this place I 

am hoping that this game with be a distant memory and not something I have to contend with 

on a regular basis.  What does it say about us as human beings when we have been playing a 

drinking game since the times of ancient Greece that involves some form of throwing a ball into 

an alcoholic beverage?  What’s particularly worse about beer pong in Eugene is that for the most 

part people play water pong and hold a can of beer out of fear that the ball will be dirty.  This is 

why there are warm water cups to dunk the ball into in REAL LIFE.  What the fuck is the point of 

playing a drinking game that doesn’t alter the rate that you consume alcohol.  I cringe at how 

popular the game is and think that the people that enjoy playing it are stupider than monkeys 

and twice as ugly.  

-Max’s Undisputed Darts Champion

Feminists
Have you noticed that the so-called feminists are generally the ugly women? If they are not ugly they reak of self-deprication. Real feminists are women that understand they are sexy, feel sexy and that they have the power. Fuck what the man thinks. The real feminists just get the job done.  Remember, it was prostitutes that built that great liberal Mecca known as San Francisco.-Ugly Duckling

Moochers
“Can I get a shot?”
“Can I get a hit?”
“Can I bum a cigarette off of you?”

“NO!!!! FUCK OFF!!!”
First of all, that shit costs money…money that 

your “friends” could be spending on more 

contraband for themselves. If you have a bad 

habit, or multiple bad habits, it’s up to you to 

fund it. Nobody likes a mooch. Nobody! It isn’t 

anyone’s responsibility but your own to get 

you inebriated enough to tolerate all the other 

people at the party you are attending. Your 

friends and whoever else you happen to latch 

on to shouldn’t have to supply you with alcohol 

and all the other fun supplies that guarantee an 

exciting, albeit blurry, night. Get some of your 

own alcohol to drink and some of your own 

dope to smoke you lazy, good for nothing bum!

-VW

SF Giants fansWhy do I hate fans of the San Francisco 
Giants, you may ask. Well, transported 
denizen of “the bay, bro”, I’ll tell you. 
It has a lot to do with the fact that I 
have hate for most fans of successful 
teams. But more than that is my general 
disdain for the stereotypical and yet far 
too common behavior of this growing 
student population. And its symbols: The 
interlocking orange and black S and 
F. The Posey jersey sweatshirt. The 2012 
championship T-shirt. Your being here 
represents the systemic problems of a 
University that cares more about making 
money from Californians and international 
students than serving its state. Traipsing 
through campus, you are aloof to the 
fact that your presence gives me general 
discomfort. At the same time, I know that 
that you’re only here because your state 
sucks at doing economy. So keep coming 
to your classes in that Giants hat; just know 
that some people hate you for it.
- Efrain Hermosillo

May 2013

Hate-ku On Seeing Zane Kesey Selling His 

Shit In The Parking Lot

Cheap toys… T-shirts… NO CDs

Chewing Dad’s bones so loud that

Mom moved to Texas

-IZ the OTP



12 13

Two Minutes Hate

People who can’t even dress semi-formallySomething that really makes me laugh is seeing some douche who is trying his best to dress semi-formally or be taken seriously wearing business attire. If that shirt were any looser you would be wearing a sail.  How fucking hard is it to buy a shirt that fits? This is ‘murica where clothes are cheap as balls even nice clothes are cheap. This is because of some poor kid in Vietname who huffs glue in between shifts in order to have the energy to make a shirt. So don’t let all that huffing go to waste and buy a nice shirt instead. Furthermore, just because your shirt has a collar does not mean you look respectable.  In fact the only times you wore your “semi-formal” clothes before your stupid greek life event was for some shindig where your parents salary was on the line, or for that time you had to go to municipal court for your MIP and harassment charge.  In fact you look so ridiculous in that baby blue shirt and orange tie that you should drop out and go to clown college.  Your mother should’ve swallowed because it would have saved all of us from looking at the goddamn fashion disaster that is your professional life.-Tight McWad

Smokers without integrity

I really hate smokers that cannot figure out 

how to properly dispose of their butts. Why 

bother putting ashtrays out if they are just 

going to be thrown on the ground? While it 

is true that a number of people may not like 

the smell of smoke, they hate the sight of 

cigarette butts all over the place even more. 

This creates animosity for those of us that do 

not throw our trash on the ground.  These are 

same the smokers that wonder why we get 

kicked out of everywhere. Snuff it out and then 

throw it in the trashcan you were standing by.

-Fluke Nuke

Lip glossSpending money on shiny goop for your lips 

is not only distasteful, it’s just plan silly. Your lip 

gloss is not “poppin” it’s only making you look 

like you just sucked a dick. Red, lipsticked 

lips can be sexy, sparkling glittery pink ones 

induce vomiting. You aren’t accentuating 

them, you’re just drawing attention to your 

slightly chapped and very desperate lips. Do 

you really think that making your lips glossy 

with some kind of imitation semen is going to 

change the fact that nobody wants to kiss 

you?
-VW2 Seconds Hate from the OC office: 

We hate procrasturbating. Also...  

[FU¢K O$PIRG]

Bros on longboards
Learn how to fucking skate or take that shit back 

to California. I don’t know if you learned to surf 

down there, but it seems that your boardshorts 

do a poor job of a translating those skills to 

concrete. -Stumptown Girl
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My
Internship
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Vicente C. Robles is a guest author at the 
OrEgOn COmmEnTATOr and a member of the 

collective hive-mind located in the Survival Center.

OC

The internship position with OSPIRG (Oregon 
Student Public Interest Research Group) was 

basically given to me, and I received little orientation 
and no clear direction. My first chapter meeting 
went a little something like this:

Pay no attention to the man behind the 
curtain! We’ll give you class credit. You can 
even have a title and put this on your resume!

Their class visits were very similar: they do their 
greener-than-thou presentation, talk about how 
great the organization is and how much they do 
for students, but neglect to tell you anything real. 
It’s all very superficial and empty. Either they are 
keeping it a secret or the ignoramuses simply don’t 
fucking know. It boggled my mind! Honestly, some 
of its members don’t even know what the acronym 
stands for! But that was of little importance. What’s 
important are the individual campaigns us students 
run, right?

[FU¢K O$PIRG]
I was on the Hunger and Homelessness campaign. 
We were the only campaign actually acting on 
issues in Eugene. It was something I really cared 
about, and my four teammates were all very 
involved as well. Everyone else in OSPIRG worked on 
bullshit campaigns. They were there for the sake of 
“be involved” and to “build their resume”. It took me 
a couple weeks to realize that OSPIRG didn’t really 
care about textbooks, homelessness or Crater Lake. 
They pick issues that are so grand and broad that 
they are unattainable. I was the only one constantly 
asking, “What the fuck are we doing here, anyway?” 
and an answer along the lines of “Getting big money 
out of politics,” was usually sputtered out.

Now, why is this organization so keen on keeping 
their name the same at both the state level and 
at the UO level? Students of UO were forced to 
give the organization $170,000-- which is half of the 
organization’s total budget. It’s all a means to an end 
because the only way they can get public approval 
is by duping students into believing progress has 
been made. If the majority of UO students were to 
ask this “public interest” group to work on a different 
set of issues, students would be very disappointed 
at the answer: the umbrella organization controls its 
student subsidiaries.

Chapter Chair Zack Mulholland says that Oregon 
State PIRG and Oregon Student PIRG “are two 
completely different and unrelated corporations.” 
Then, when asked whether it was legal to to claim 
the same name and take credit for the same 
“accomplishments” on the website, he may as well 
have said, “Get the fuck out of here with all your 
damn questions, kid.” I even begged on multiple 
occasions for funding so we could have an event 
and every single time I was denied. We were NEVER 
given any money directly. OSPIRG payed the 15 
dollars to print flyers for our fundraising events. We 
had to raise 100% of the funds by ourselves, then 
OSPIRG took credit for all the work they didn’t do. 

When OSPIRG was defunded for the 2013-2014 
year, organizing director Jenn Engstrom decided 
that freezing all campaigns and spending 15 
hours per week trying to get funding back was a 
worthwhile expenditure of interns’ time rather than 
continue working on the campaigns (the ones that 
OSPIRG are allegedly such big players in). It was as if 
when they had caught wind of being defunded, all 
the textbook-buying, hunger-ending, Crater Lake-
cleaning wands were locked up and all my fellow 
interns were forced to go around campus, asking 
students to vote for us.

Most students just went along with it. Unfortunately, 
the people that are attracted to OSPIRG are 
generally the tag-along activists anyway. They were 
only into service work for the position or to build their 
resume. Meanwhile we’ve got people like Engstrom 
and Nikodem who are actually in on that shit making 
money off of us! Oh the shame! I knew I should have 
gone to OSU.

As for their claims of being “non partisan”? I’ll give 
you a direct quote, unaltered, of the queen snake in 
the grass herself, Jenn Engstrom. She said this about 
a piece of environmental legislation she wrote and 
tried to pass: “Those goddamn Republicans killed 
my bill.”
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Ivan Drago plans to usurp the throne of the 
OrEgOn COmmEnTATOr and continues his 

battle against writer’s cramp.

OC

Rape
I hate rape. I really really do. Most of all I just 

fucking hate and am absolutely fucking 
perplexed by the utter inability of people 
to abstain from raping. I mean, it’s like hot 
tubbing. All you have to do in order to avoid 
getting your Johnson stuck in a pump is to not 
stick your dick in it, that’s all, world’s simplest 
solution. Just don’t do it. The very same goes 
for rape, all you have to do to prevent rape 
is to not fucking rape someone, just fucking 
don’t.

Now I understand that you have been told 
your entire life that you can do anything, that 
you’re the shit and that women are pieces of 
meat that are at your disposal to empty your 
seed into but the truth is that they aren’t. Low 
and behold, some women don’t actually 
want to fuck you. It might be because they 
realize that you’re in a frat or that you’re just 
a generally awful person or because they’re 
already taken. So when they say “No,” just 
accept it. I know that it crushes your newly 
inflated ego but hey shotgun a beer, brag 
about it and your ego will be back to its puffed 
up state despite the said dismissal from a lady.

So there you stand alone with your Natty Ice 
in your hand and you’re thinking about how 
much you want to rape that girl take heed 
and follow these tips instead:

1. Find another one: 
While being rejected might sting you should 
realize that there are other fish in the sea. There 
are always girls with such low self-esteem that 

they will actually consent to two minutes of 
mentally scaring sex with you.

2.     Settle for a lesser offense:
Whatever happened to the graceful art of 
groping? The good ol’ days of slapping a 
woman’s ass and calling her babe are gone. 
Quell your inner cave man and do something 
equally satisfying but less life ruining such as 
groping or become a peeping tom. The art of 
peeping into girls bedrooms at night seems to 
be abandoned, sadly. The opportunity awaits 
to jack it all you want in the privacy of her dark 
backyard while she has a sexy pillow fight with 
her roommate. So make your own perversion 
flourish by embracing the secrecy and ninja-
esque quality to both peeping and groping.

3. Go home and fuck yourself: 
Let’s be honest here; you’re a bit of a 
connoisseur when it comes to your own 
sexual distortions. You will not accept just 
watching a snuff film and beating off; no you 
want something more real and intense. Well 
go home, light a scented candle and fuck 
yourself instead, all the action but none of the 
consequences also no one knows what you 
like better than yourself.

I hope you will take these tips and put them 
to good use. I hope you realize that there 
are equally satisfying alternatives to actually 
raping someone. So keep calm, don’t rape. 
Just choose well.
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“Hate. It’s inside of us, and we want 
it inside of you too.”

Sudsy Says:
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Californian 
Refugees

May 2013

Oregon, in all its glory, has a refugee problem. 
The problem is worsened by the fact that 

most of them come from California.  See, the 
period after WWII, Californians came together 
and decided they wanted to be the greatest 
state in America.  They invested their own money 
into infrastructure, water systems, public spaces, 
and an education system that became the envy 
of the world.  The children of these intelligent 
people — baby boomers — grew up superior 
to other American counterparts in every way.  
Around thirtyish years ago, Californian voters 
decided that they weren’t happy with the current 
system and wanted a change.  The children of 
the Baby Boomers were close to finishing school 
and it didn’t make sense to pay for these services 
once they “had no obligation”.  The Californian 
baby boomers attacked “big government”, 
taxes, fiscal accountability, and implemented a 
“three-strikes” judicial policy that encouraged jails 
to be always at capacity.

So now California is beginning to suffer because 
of its selfish decisions.  Infrastructure is failing, water 
systems are leaky, cities are declaring bankruptcy, 
and education has become a fickle issue with 
no end.  Some police stations no longer accept 
emergency calls for burglaries and runaway 
children.  Californian universities are still “okay”, 
but over time they will not be able to keep up 
with increasing population rates.  Battles must 
be chosen wisely, budgets must be cut and the 
people that need these services to prosper will 
suffer the most.   

For now, Californian universities are some of the 
most competitive institutions to be accepted into 
— this is evident by the number of Californians 
attending the University of Oregon that are too 
stupid to attend universities that they grew up 
dreaming of attending.  Some may think that 
opinion is too harsh but the simple truth is that if 
they could be in California attending university 
they would be.  So fuck them and fuck you.

Retirees from California are coming to Oregon in 
droves as the cost of living is significantly less than 
living in Palo Alto — they come here with their 
old money and live more comfortably.  When 
they come they bring their own inward-looking 
political beliefs and have no interests in improving 
our schools or infrastructure.  A perfect example 
of an outsider trying to fuck things up for the rest of 
us is Art Robinson with his ideas of turning eastern 
Oregon into a nuclear waste dumping ground.  
These outsiders have no vested interest in Oregon 
and are detrimental to the future of our glorious 
state.  So when I say I hate California, I genuinely 
mean fuck California.  Los Angeles is the armpit 
of America and a breeding ground for disease.  
This disease will spread into the Pacific Northwest 
unless something serious is done (something like a 
being-from-California tax).

Oregon for Oregonians!
or...
Oregon for people that aren’t from California or 
New York!

“This is only our 17th Hate Issue; 
next year, you can fuck us. We’re 
almost legal...”

Sudsy Says:

Bearhunter is a pioneer at the OrEgOn 
COmmEnTATOr and his antique guns still fire.

OC
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STDs

poisonous relationships

corn in things that aren’t corn

minutia

reality tv

malt liquor

politicians

cops

irresponsible gun owners 

shit that is fucked

writer’s block

when the ink runs out

speling errors

stick-up kids

incoherent drive-thru speakers

earwigs

college

ambiguity

bad directions

getting slipped drugs

people who thought whip-its 
were ok

spilt milk

foundation repair

iceberg lettuce

“ism”s of any kind

running out of rye chips in a 
bag of Gardettos

when people pocket your 
lighter

social strata

white girls with no rhythm

black girls with no booty

peoples’ rave names

America’s rave scene

America’s club scene

Cali refugees

awkward bus rides

awkward dates

an awkward date between 
two transients on a bus

The ODE

The system

The player and the game

losing important receipts

Ethanol ...fucking idiots.

people who own pets, but 
shouldn’t

people who have kids, but 
shouldn’t

dry blunt wraps

glueless rolling papers

running out of weed

English

poorly executed chivalry

losing a potential crop

O$PIRG... FU¢K!

small/short toilets

post-shower shits

poorly planned escape routes

getting caught

miscalculating a hop, skip or a 
jump

moral dilemmas

insufficient funds

home invasions

Facebook/Twitter/Instagram

needle fields

bad shroom trips

salvia

Washington drivers

the media

The War on Drugs

snitches who don’t get their 
stitches
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I like to consider myself somewhat of an 
outdoorsman and a traveler. I have 

walked in dense jungles and through barren 
flatlands adorned with speckled shrubbery.  
I have climbed high peaks and wadded in 
moist swamps.  I have been to distant foreign 
lands and looked danger straight in the eye 
without flinching.

However, this one adventure was and is my 
nemesis. I am not afraid to say; that I really 
hate yodeling in the gully. It seems like a 
somewhat odd activity to yodel in a gully, 
especially to an outsider.

However, the reason behind this exploit was 
in fact a lady. Yes, I know it is a cliché but I 
must admit that a lady was the driving force 
behind this. Her name was Venus. I met these 
particular lass by chance; she swooped 
into my life and swept me off my feet. I was 
instantaneously smitten with her and her 
whole persona. She seemed to be exactly 
what I had been looking for; a strong-minded 
and open fellow traveler.

While we both shared a curious nature her 
experiences were different than mine. But I 
was eager to learn from her ways and get a 
new perspective so I asked her what she loved 
to do. She exclaimed that she loved when 
someone yodeled in the gully with her. I was 
just as unaware of what yodeling the gullet 
entitled as you are now, but I was young and 
naïve so I decided that I was going to dive 

into this new activity and embrace my new 
companion by yodeling in the gully.

We set out the very next day on our grand 
voyage.  It was a short trip from our starting 
point and we arrived there shortly after setting 
out early in the morning.  I realize now that I 
was vastly unprepared for what I was about 
to experience. As we reached our destination 
I laid my eyes upon the scene and what I 
saw was something new; a long deep, dark 
hole filled to the brim with dense vegetation.                                                                          
Venus looked at me with glee and urged me 
to start hiking down the ravine, she said she 
would follow right behind but that turned out 
to be a lie. I descended further down into the 
darkness of the chasm.

It started to dawn on me as I went further and 
further down that the ground I was standing 
on was not all that solid. In fact, it was mushy 
and emitted a foul odor, like seafood that 
had been left out in the sun too long. I also 
realized that Venus was not at all behind me, 
in fact she was still standing by the edge of 
the ravine. She yelled at me to start yodeling 
and so I did. Important to notice here is the 
fact that I have no experience or training 
regarding yodeling at all. Venus became very 
excited even by my pitiful attempts at the art 
of yodeling.

After yodeling for 5 minutes I called out for 
Venus but I received no reply. At that point 
I realized that I had no idea what I was 

Yodeling in the Gully

May 2013
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THE WAR ON TONER CONTINUES. 
STOP.

WE’VE LOST TRACK OF  
OUR SCRIBE. STOP.

FIGHT THE GOOD  
MISSION. STOP.

JOIN THE OC, SEND AN EMAIL TO 
EDITOR@OREGONCOMMENTATOR.
COM. STOP.

(NOTE: THIS MESSAGE WASN’T ON A 
TELEGRAPH. WE DON’T KNOW WHY THEY 
DIDN’T JUST WRITE PERIODS EITHER. 
ALSO... FU¢K O$PIRG)

doing, my jaw was fatigued and my neck 
was substantially strained. I had made my 
way deep down into that dark, wet place 
so I start to turn back. Venus noticed that I 
had stopped so she loudly urged me to keep 
going but I had had enough and made my 
way up to her.

In the car ride back she was very pouty and 
upset; she claimed that I wasn’t satisfying her 
and that she didn’t want to see me again; I 
obliged her by leaving her on the side of the 
road.

My breath smelled foul for the rest of that 
day.

Sudsy O’Sullivan is a contributor at the 
OrEgOn COmmEnTATOr and 

insists that yodeling in the gully is a popular 
euphemism.

OC
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we’re so hateful...
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More:
People that take photos of their 
food
Why do people take photos of 
their food?  An appealing looking 
plate of food will have a good 
spread of color and appear 
visually balanced.  Although that 
photograph of food looks artistic, 
you are the furtherst thing from 
an artist there is.  A toddler with 
a camera could take the same 
photo so stop trying to develop 
a portfolio on instagram.  A real 
photographer (which I am not) is 
able to capture a visual scene and 
show that image to others exactly 
the way he/she saw it.  Your photos 
are a visual scene designed and 
put together by a chef.  So stop 
broadcasting to everyone that 
you have an expensive camera 
phone because sooner or later 
someone is going to take it.
-Haitz To Pee 

WTF do you call the cover?
ARTIST: “Like Kali, a multi-armed 
Sudsy of profound menace holds 
a hyperbolized Nerf gun to the 
empty head of Kid Charleton 
in front of the  new offices of the 
Oregon Commentator at Knight 
Vision College while stalking around 
in another state. Meanwhile, 
Whoregina Raguilera enables 
CHOMO Kinney to be on the tip 
of three girls tongues as unicorny 
Amanda meanders eleven 
hundred miles to Springfield with 
Goodwill toward hate.”
EDITOR: “I hate it… Give me Sudsy 
vs. OSPIRG… FUCK OSPIRG!” 

Dipshits
I hate people who don’t understand 
simple directions or fail to visualize 
simple directions given to them 
because they don’t take time nor 
make effort to familiarize themselves 

with common street names and 
their orientations. Anywhere from 
Emerald to Willamette and ANY 
numbered street should have been 
memorized by winter term of your 
freshman year or you are a fucking 
moron and should be shot dead in 
the name of upholding the Darwin 
Award principal.
-Peter Blunkin

ASUO Elections
The worst thing about it is being 
stopped on the way to class to be 
told who to vote for without any 
reasoning whatsoever. And when 
you insist that you don’t like voting 

when you are uninformed, they 
proceed to tell you that the other 
side doesn’t care enough about 
sustainability without giving any 
other information. I don’t give a 
FUCK about sustainability with all 
the other issues there are to care 
about, so you aren’t helping your 
case any. Some people here have 
managed to slip through the cracks 
of this leftist indoctrination camp, 
so you shouldn’t assume that 
everyone shares your ideals.
-NH

San Diego, CA.
I will NOT “stay classy”, Ron 
Burgandy. I will proceed to get 

fucked by as many whale dicks as I 
motherfuckin’ please! Also, tell that 
filthy whoretown San Diego with its   
black cat heroin and its methtard 
army to go fuck itself for ruining my 
good name. I can’t wait for those 
fuckers to be rich enough to be 
junkies instead of just dressing like 
them.
-A Whale’s Vagina

Freshmen
I really, really hate them. I wanted 
to start this out comparing them 
to post-shower shits, but that does 
a disservice to that most unclean 
practice. Really, they’re just vultures. 
Vultures on any good thing that 
they just can’t comprehend 
doesn’t belong to them. I’m not 
talking about drinking — I’m a 
hearty proponent of underage 
drinking. What I’m talking about 
is those stupid fucking freshmen 
who see nothing wrong with trying 
to grab a beer out of someone’s 
backpack while they’re not 
looking and putting it in their stupid 
fucking messenger bag that has all 
kinds of “ironic” buttons on it. We 
all saw Office Space, you little gits. 
You want one of my extra PBRs? 
Fucking ask me. You make me 

support the social host ordinance 
as it will do something to discourage 
you from drinking like morons and 
ensuring the stigma remains. Just 
go to Lane for the first year where 
you belong.
-Efrain Hermosillo (El Dos)

Saved souls
I fucking hate people who think that 
“coming out” as a Christian makes 
you a hero. Yeah super courageous 
to proclaim something that more 
than 70 % of all Americans have in 
common with you. How about you 
take your religion, shove it up your 
ass and pray that I won’t go to your 
house and beat you worse than I 

Two
May 2013



22 23

Two MinuTes HaTe!
beat my dick after a failed date.
-The OC Sports Correspondent

People who drive expensive cars 
they didn’t buy
If you did not pay for the car and 
it costs more then $12,000 then 
you are automatically a tool.  Yes 
I am talking to you, the Chinese 
Students, the Arabs, the fags from 
Beaverton, Lake Oswego, and 
Southern California.  Not only do I 
enjoy keying your car every time I 
walk past it but I can tell that you’re 
a limp dick motherfucker who 
associates their own value with 
how people perceive you. Well 
you should know that you look like 
a child driving that camero/BMW/
Audi and your personalized license 
plate is exactly the reason why you 
deserve to get in a car accident.
-Hugo Yugo

Hate-ku by the Ol’ Timey Prospector: 
O$PIRG? FU¢K O$PIRG!

FU¢K O$PIRG, FU¢K 
O$PIRG NOW!

truly FU¢K O$PIRG!

Country music
Fuck country music and  the 
raggedy-ass pickup it drove in on. 
The only positive thing about country 
music is that I can automatically 
disregard people that listen to 
country music. So I guess I’m 
thankful: thank you country music 
for making it easier for me to avoid 
idiots, bigots, racists, homophobes, 
nascar fans, inbreds, religious nuts, 
illiterates, cousin fuckers and OSU 
fans. But sincerely fuck you country 
music.
-Corn-holed in Hinkle, Ore.

I hate people who watch the Daily 
Show for news:
If you cite the Daily Show with Jon 

Stewart then you are a moron and 
I hate you. The Daily Show is not 
a news source and Jon Stewart 
himself has said that you shouldn’t 
be using the Daily Show as a news 
source.  So when you cite the Daily 
Show in class all your doing is letting 
everyone know that you are not 
well-read and that you would rather 
get your news from a 20 minute TV 
show as opposed to analyzing the 
internet for the truth and coming to 
your own conclusions.  You are the 
reason apathy exists because if you 
can’t get off your ass to read about 
worldly events and then pretend in 
class that you are aware of geo-
politics you are sowing the seeds to 
everyone’s demise because who 
knows, maybe someone is even 
lazier than you and dumb enough 
to believe you.
-Shit-For-Brains

Health Center condoms
Fuck the free condoms of the 
health center. I applaud the 
spreading of free condoms but do 

they have to be this fucking shitty? 
They only come in two variations: 
muthafucking bulletproof thickness 
and tissue strength.  I don’t want 
to lose feeling in my dick while 
fucking neither do I want to 
carry 10 condoms around like 
an overcompensating frat dude. 
However, I’m stuck since I’m not 
spending any extra money on 
fucking condoms, since my student 
fees went into these pieces of tinsel. 
Shape up health center or I will cum 
in your eye and blind you.
-Pedophilious Monk

I hate cramps!
The only thing worse than flushing 
out a dead fetus is having cramps! 
Fuck taking pills, and fuck that 
copper wire IUD shit! I will take 
the more natural path: straighten 
myself out a coat hanger and let it 
all loose.  I just hate when I reach 
the end of that first trimester. It’s 
not that I find my growing belly to 
be uncomfortable or unsightly, but 
rather that it signifies the end of my 
90-day guarantee of no periods. 
This tends to outrage people 
nowadays, however and I am 
forced to practice this in private, 
which severely compromises my 
safety. Once the damn thing is out, 
I can continue fucking who I want 
for another three months. But then 
I have to endure these bloody 
cramps until I get preggo again. 
Oh, gone are the days of women’s 
rights, when the status of our bodies 
was our choice.
-Billie Holiday

Body builders
Anyone who thinks that lifting 
weights is “working out” for them 
is seriously mistaken. Why don’t 
you do something worthwhile and 
practical, like rock climbing or 
swimming, you fucking douche?
-The OC Distribution Manager
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I t’s been a full year, but I still just can’t get 
over it. Last year, some combination of 

efforts by a Mr. Charles Denson and a Mr. 
Manny Garcia managed to phish the email 
passwords of opposing campaigns’ efforts 
through what was reported as a faked Google 
form.

He’s just been one of those campus figures for 
so long. “LTD Guy”, “Jesus guy”, “that guy with 
the fro.” I’ve always felt kind of sorry for the 
guy, but since this is not “The Pity Issue”, I guess 
I’ll Seth-and-Amy-Really?! his decisions in the 
elections for a while.

Really? You thought you’d get away with 
giving a freshman on the campaign a check 
and telling her to write one for the same 
amount? To the campaign your wife was 
working on? Really?

And on that note, Really?! You got legally 
married to her, later supporting her campaign 
financially, and it never once occurred that 
your involvement in a campus group might be 
something she might want to disclose? Despite 
being around the state’s politics and campus 
government for the past year at least, you 
were indignant when it was reported when 
anyone raised the obvious conflict of interest? 
Really?

In response to all of this, you chose to have 
someone commit cyberfraud against all 
campaigns that were not your wife’s?

This series of scandals has been done to 
death, of course, but it also hasn’t in a way. 
Because this year the con court caused 

the ASUO elections to come to basically 
the same sort of halt it did last year. Where 
one was disputed on account of campaign 
T-shirts that were reportedly being given out 
for votes, the other had to do with a federal 
crime, phishing, and even that hasn’t been 
fully addressed. Your involvement in the ASUO 
elections the past several years has made 
it a joke of a process (bearing in mind that 
a Commentator candidate in 2011 had a 
guitar-bound troubadour, who played him 
in, played him out and had a tone for each 
speech he made. You’re still worse for the 
process by a mile).

I will say, some respect for going out with a 
bang, rather than a whimper. Because no 
one chose to press charges, you got away 
with a diploma and no records of the fact that 
you stole passwords and destroyed digital 
records. Not everyone in student government 
gets to say that. Bravo.

And, in the most visceral, you are the face to us 
all of an organization with which I vehemently 
disagree. It’s not that you help ensure clean 
water and safe toys, fight for cheaper 
textbooks and represent the PEOPLE, man! 
Because you don’t. Your handlers do. I’ve 
seen letters of support on your page reading 
“This legislation is here because of support 
from OSPIRG and the fight of their advocates,” 
and that’s really cool. The reason why no 
one ever talks about OSPIRG’s (the student 
version’s) accomplishments is because those 
quotes never include “...and we mean the 
student PIRG here, not the quasi-sinkhole that 
is the umbrella organization.”

‘Tis so coiffed, the ‘fro.
It ambles motionlessly.

His silent anthem.

I STILL

HATE
CHARLES 
DENSON

May 2013
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The thing you spent all this time fighting for, 
lobbying individual members of Senate for, 
going to meetings repeating the notions of 
“student voice and power” for, used you, 
man. It’s using any and all of its student 
volunteers as a way to make sure its place 
holds firm at campuses as a source of money 
for a non-student organization.

I hate that you never could pretend to 
understand the reasons why people had to 
oppose OSPIRG’s place on campus. Your 
incredulous look and insistence of it as a 
student good, even while we remain the 
only campus that’s kept its home in the past 
decade outside of Lane and Southern.

The student branch of OSPIRG started high-
mindedly on the UO campus with the highly 
publicized trip of Ralph Nader and his Raiders 
through Oregon:

“A  student-financed public interest 
research group, employing fulltime 
researchers, lawyers, accountants, 

engineers, economists, etc. and 
utilizing student investigators 
can effectively represent 
student interests. It is capable of 
channeling student resources into 
a force that can go off the campus 
and into the community. Since it 
employs full time public interest 
professionals, it will not fall into 
the semester rhythms that have 
plagued most student groups.”
-The PIRG’s explanation of the 
plan to students, 1971.

This all would be very great if it 
were observed; however, the only 
part of it that seems true is that we 
pay money and a good portion of 
it goes to researchers and lawyers. 
Since the personnel are the same 
for both the student and the 
state organizations, and we have 

no evidence to suggest that students have 
control over what they want to advocate on 
in a dispute between the organizations, how 
can we justify that this organization is fulfilling 
its mission to students?

GAH, I digress. This is the rage that you 
continue to send me into. Thinking about your 
face sends me into monologues on the history 
of OSPIRG and its failings in recent times — 
the same time coincidentally that your bosses 
started requesting unprecedented fees of the 
ASUO ... probably to counteract the fact that 
Oregon State and Portland State didn’t want 
you anymore! Again, Jesus Christ.

Summing up, FU¢K O$PIRG, I hate your 
face, it reminds me of things that I despise, 
and anytime I think about it, it’s all I can do to 
stop from droning on about the excesses of 
the student incidental fee.

CHARLES 
DENSON

Frank’n Beans is the copy editor at the OrEgOn 
COmmEnTATOr and probably an alien for all we know.
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White people are by far 
the worst racial group 

to deal with.  It’s not that they 
come from a position of cultural 
dominance; it’s certainly not 
because of the history of 
colonialism, slavery, and the 
“new world order”.  No, it is simply 
because they shamelessly steal 
other people’s cultures and 
call them their own.  If I had a 
nickel for everytime I wanted 
to punch one of you people in 
the face, I would be the richest 
man in town.  Your dancing, 
stories, food, and culture is 
bland and unexciting (this is 
why you invent and celebrate 
holidays like Cinco de Mayo).

White American culture, that shit on TV and all 
over the radio waves, gets designed in a sterile 
conference room by a bunch of douches 
who hire consultants to find out what is cool 
amongst kids.  They put on TV what they think 
young people think is cool and, as a result, 
young suburbanites learn how to act from 
watching TV. This is why I much prefer hanging 
out with crude, rude rednecks because they 
have a sense of community, their heads are 
ground firmly in reality and never once mistaken 
themselves as the star of a music video in a fancy 
car, wearing stupid clothes, and held down by 

enough jewelry to make Rick 
Ross blush.  Frat parties are full 
of stupid, sexualized dancing 
that was invented on TV to 
make you feel like you’re a 
rap star so that you admire 
and buy the products.  And 
so this vicious cycle of bullshit 
behavior is created that has no 
place in real life, fed to kids and 
exported overseas.  So if you 
wonder why America is going 
to shit, it’s simply because the 
majority of American parents 

allowed a television to educate young whitey 
rather than family and community.  

I laugh so hard every time a white person 
claims to be a “global citizen” or “colorblind”.  
Being “colorblind” is the newest form of racism 
that allows one to justify ignorance of other 
cultures and sweep differences beneath the 
rug.  Diversity is the spice of life and differences 
should be acknowledged and celebrated.  
When white people apologize for their race 
and the actions of those before, they are letting 
everyone know that they have a really shitty 
liberal arts education and that their skill set makes 
them overly idealistic and unemployable.

It is the fucking worst when a white person 
travels overseas, because when they come 

People

May 2013

“It’s only a hate crime if 
you don’t have a lawyer.”

Sudsy Says:
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back they are going to wear some goofy hat or 
a shawl that looks butt-fucking-ugly.  They come 
back with new ideas and pretend to have an 
accent.  But the fucking worst is when a white 
person comes back from overseas and believes 
him/herself to be an expert of the culture they 
visited.  Bitch, the only thing you’re an expert of 
is the inside of a Marriott hotel bar drinking shitty 
vodka and having your ankles in the air as the 
bartender nails that loosy-goose pussy of yours.  
Fucking stay home and do the world a favor by 
watching Honey Boo Boo and blogging about 
your cat.

Why do white people think they’re Steven Seagal 
or Chuck Norris? Allow me to recount a personal 
anecdote in which these “bros” were at this bar 
in Shanghai talking about how tough they were 
and being generally aggressive.  When they left 
the club they got the shit kicked out of them by 
three tiny Chinamen.  Afterwards, the defeated 
party reacted in typical bro fashion (taking shirt 

off, screaming at air, making idle threats that 
will never come true).  White people, for the 
most part, cannot fight.  The harder one’s life 
is, the better a fighter he or she is.  Your pussy-
ass suburbanite (i.e. most white people) is not 
a good fighter, and working out in a gym only 
slows down one’s punching speed.  You give a 
pussy white suburban guy two shots of tequila 
and they’re all, “WhAt Bro. U WaNT 2 FITE?!” 
No, I don’t want to fucking fight, I got better 
shit going on and I am not interested in having 
charges pressed against me for removing the 
testicles of a soft white little bitch.  And then 
when a white person does get their ass beat, 
unless another white person did it, they’re all 
like, “Yo, that’s racist”.  Fuck that and fuck you.  
This article is racist, and you are a piece of shit.  
Get it straight.

You can take our freedom and our land, Whitey, but you leave our culture alone!

Haitz To Pee is the Publisher at the 
OrEgOn COmmEnTATOr and was 

bribed by a dirty rotten socialist to write this.
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Fuck you. Yes, you right there. Yeah, I’m 
talking to you. No, not your portly friend. 

I am talking to you, you fucking thundercunt. 
I fucking hate you. I hate every fucking thing 
about you. I fucking hate the way you look. 
You dress like you’re a colorblind schizophrenic 
hobo; the Columbine killers were more stylish 
than you are. I’ve seen you around and 
you’re the absolute fucking worse. Having 
full blown AIDS would be preferable to even 
seeing you at a distance. Furthermore, the 
Nazi war crimes seem tame in comparison to 
your parents’ absolute wrong of not aborting 
you.

Sheets can be washed for a reason, how your 
mom couldn’t handle getting a little sticky 
that one time is weird considering she has 
taken more loads than a dumptruck.  I am 
also thoroughly convinced that your father is 
a complete jerkoff; he looks like he didn’t finish 
high school so he knew about dropping out 
but not how to pull out. You probably consider 
yourself to be hot shit but let me make it very 
clear to you that you are just shit.110% pure 
grade A feces.

You’re also probably one of those 
fucktarts that say “I’m x but I’m y in credits” 
which also makes you a perfect, rotten 
fucking douche. Nobody gives a flying 
motherfuck about your academic standing.                                                                                                              
You get a little air because you got some 
action but let’s be honest there: your partner 
was fugly as hell and basically black out drunk 
so not really something you should be proud 
of. In fact there is fucking nothing you should 
be proud of. You haven’t accomplished 
anything noteworthy or admirable since you 
were potty trained.

You are so fucking pathetic that it is 
unfathomable to me how you even put on 
pants in the morning: the concept of one leg 
at a time seems to be beyond you.  So all in 
all I absolutely, fully, utterly and completely 
fucking despise you. You are the most 
erogenous mistake in universal history.                                                                            

I fucking hate you.

FUCK
YOU!

Ivan Drago is the body guard for the OrEgOn 
COmmEnTATOr and his daddy used to beat him.
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“Hell on Earth, and good will 
toward Hate.

Sudsy Says:
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To all you scumbags at the Oregon Commentator,

I recently had the misfortune of coming across one of your pathetic excuses for a magazine.  
And after wasting 20 or so minutes of my life, i concluded that you are all virgins.  I realized that 
the only reason you have enough time to actually make a magazine as pathetic as yours is, is 
because you all have zero lives.  You are all just like those douchebags on youtube that talk shit 
behind a computer screen.  I guarantee that you guys are complete losers who got to college 
and then decided, ‘’you know what? since im such a worthless, low-life peice of shit, i think ill 
write for a magazine with a bunch of other scumbags!”  I honestly hope you all catch cancer.

Also, you D-bags seem to be under the impression that your little koolaid-look-alike guy is just the 
funniest thing ever!  Newsflash: its not funny. And neither are you.  Now your probably thinking to 
yourselves, well this asshole emailing us doesnt even have the balls to tell us personally how he 
feels.  How does it feel to be the victim of a keyboard warrior?  And youre all probably crowded 
around your little computer screen laughing like 3rd grade girls.  Oh i lied at the begenning of the 
email when i said reading your magazine was a waste of time.  Because i picked your magazine 
up in the first place, i no longer have to go to the store to purchase more toilet paper because 
there is an excess of the oregon commentator laying around.  There is one more thing i would like 
to touch on.  Because you guys take these weird pictures with guns and what not, i have seen 
how pathetic you all truely are.  Maybe instead of writing stories nobody cares about, try going 
to the gym one time.

I wish all your mothers swallowed you

Sincerely, 
John Brewster

OC
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The “directors” and “organizers” of OSPIRG are a coven of deceitful, pasty-faced hypocrites. 

Hundreds of thousands of student dollars are spent by these piggies trying to invent public approval 

instead of actually doing things that people approve of. They are a horde of cunt-faced hypocrites 

(oh, did I not say cunt the first time? I totally meant to). What the fuck do they do for our community 

anyway? If you personally wish to support OSPIRG, be my fucking guest. But don’t force students 

to fund your political agenda. While we’re on the subject, maybe someone can shed light on the 

reason that any of these naive fucks believe that a budget of under $315,000 is going to have 

any pull in Washington? That chump change won’t even cover the cost of a single hooker’s coke.  

FU¢K O$PIRG, and fuck any motherfucker advocating for its funding on campus with a gyrating 

80-grain sandpaper dildo.

-Everyone and your mother
I hate the world and the lack of correlation between any two things 

that would otherwise complement each other. Think about it.

-The Thinker

Oregon fans are the worst. 
Nothing but a bunch of 
bandwagon drunks.-The Insider

I hate people who hang out outside when its nice out like they got nothing else to do.-Grandpa Simpson

Condoms of illicit substances in my ass. No bueno! -Stuck in Juarez

You think your 
Emerald Media Group 
windbreakers are so 
fuckin’ cool, don’t 
you? Well, they’re 
not! They look like old 
trashbags you found 
by the river. Faggots.
-Sudsy O’Sullivan.

L A S T 
CHANCE
HATE

PORK  FREE  LTD

Andy, ride in from J.C.

for split shift lunch

-IZ the OTP

Jay-Z really really really sucks.
-The Rap Game
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“The sad truth is that despite all the accomplishments and money raised for the community 
by fraternities and sororities, they must constantly worry about upholding their image.”

– Cole Knutson of the Emerald, April 18th, 2013. Are they trying to uphold their image as 
vapid, dumb and egocentric people? Because that’s the established image.

On fraternizing

On the aSUO
“A lot of funding decisions would’ve gone differently if we 
were aware of the situation.”

- Always a diplomat, Sen. Lindy Mabuya is quoted in the 
Emerald, May 2nd, 2013. Commenting on returning funds to 
the ASUO surplus due to missed deadlines. But Lindy, isn’t it 
your job to be aware of situations like this? $60,000 is a lot of 
money, just imagine how many stripper poles we could buy 
with that.

On terrOr

...SPEW

“Because doing mental evaluations of 
everyone in the country doesn’t seem 
practical, we should start instead with 
those wanting to own or purchase a gun; 
theres some indication of mental instability 
inherent in that action alone.”

- Bob Nelson of Eugene, using the Boston 
bombings to justify the disarmament of all 
Americans in a letter to the Register Guard 
on April 25th, 2013. Bob Nelson is a fucking 
idiot. 
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