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PRICE: ONE FIRSTBORN

Citing Hazing Concerns, Overly Cautious Greek
Life Office Bans Fun

I

n a controversial move designed to combat hazing,
the Greek Life Office (GLO)
officially banned fun yesterday
for all Greek organizations. The
decision, which is expected to
reduce hazing by as much as
“somewhat,” goes into effect immediately, with particular emphasis
being placed on the new member
initiation period currently taking
place. While GLO officials admit
that fun can be pretty fun, they
stress that fraternity and sorority
members can find other ways to
enjoy their Greekdom such as
through charity work, chapter
meetings, paying dues, and dry
mixers, none of which are the least
bit fun.
“Oh, don’t look so surprised,”
said GLO president Jeffrey Wortz
in response to Greek students
upset by the decision. “Anyone the
least bit familiar with our organization should’ve seen this coming
years ago.”
Women’s Panhellenic Association members privy to the situation
say that a certain “bran muffin
calamity” may have contributed
to the ruling. Witnesses report that
last Tuesday sometime before
dawn, a new sorority member
received a gift of bran muffins

and black licorice outside her
dorm room. The “thoughtless
gift” looked particularly bleak
compared to the gifts of red velvet
cupcakes, Godiva chocolate bars,
and rainbow lollipops that she
claims her new sorority sisters
received the same morning. The
egregious hazing did not go over
well with the GLO.
“That bran muffin shit was
the last fucking straw,” vented
Susan Preston, an unmarried,
unattractive, middle-aged GLO
representative. “If I were a camel,
which I’m not, it would have broken
my god-damned arthritic back. I
can’t even fathom the nerve some
two-faced, ill-intentioned sorority
bitch must have had to torture a
new member with fiber-infused
baked goods like that. I mean it’s
just an icky, icky food.”
Preston cited the bran muffin
disaster as one example of “bakedgoods-inequity,” a rampant hazing
problem whose effects she expects
to include long-term anxiety, uneven weight gain amongst sorority
sisters, and in rare circumstances,
syphilis. However, Preston maintains that the crooked baked goods
distribution is only the tip of the
iceberg.
“Drinking with new mem-

bers? Yeah right, I’ll go ahead and
let that happen the next time I
get laid, and that outlook seems
pretty fucking bleak,” Preston
said. “Older sorority sisters buying
alcohol for newbies just because
they’re new to the sorority? Doesn’t
sound like a level playing field to
me. It’s hazing, it’s fun, I don’t like
it. No longer allowed.”
Corresponding to the complete
abolition of the gift-giving and
fun rituals associated with the
new member period, the GLO is
advising against acknowledging or
greeting new members in any way,
as this falls under the umbrella of
hazing, which is loosely defined as
“interacting with new members.”
This initiative will ensure that new
members never feel suffocated or
overly included in their sororities.
The GLO strongly believes that if
sororities can eventually adjust to
completely ignore new members,
there will be zero potential for
future hazing conflict or fun.
For more information regarding the new anti-hazing regulations and a step-by-step guideline
on “How to Finally Tell Your New
Member She is Only a Baby in
the Metaphorical Sense,” visit the
GLO’s website.
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The Offending Baked Goods

Anonymous Gifts to Sorority Pledge
Actually From Creepy Guy In Math Class
The various items sorority
pledge Lisa Mendelson has
been receiving over the past
week were revealed to be from
an unattractive male member
of her calculus class and not, as
she had thought, from her sorority pledge mom. The gifts,
which were left at the door of
her dorm room, dropped in her
mailbox, and delivered to her by
messengers, bore many similarities to those received by other
members of her pledge class, but
turned out to be from a drastically different and far sketchier

source. Meanwhile, Mendelson’s
actual pledge mom, Chloe Robinsky, did not in fact give her
anything, having forgotten altogether that she was assigned a
pledge daughter.
“Oh shit...” Robinsky said
upon being reminded of the
girl she was supposed to be
lavishing with the material
manifestations of burgeoning
sisterhood. “Yea, definitely forgot about that.”
The gifts started out small
according to Mendelson, with
chocolate and balloons. She

began to grow suspicious, however, when she received a calculator and a t-shirt reading “I
have an imaginary friend” with
a square root of negative one on
it. What really convinced her
however was the note that read
“Please go out with me – Jerry
from math class (the guy with
the curly hair).”
“When I read the note, I
became really confused and I
was pretty sure that something
odd was going on,” Mendelson
said. “There’s no one in the
sorority in my math class, and
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there’s also no one from the sorority named Jerry.
In fact, the only guy I know named Jerry is that
guy from my math class. Oh shit, the note is probably from Jerry from my math class...”
Sources say Jerry from Mendelson’s math class
is the most likely source of the gifts, given that
he does not have a firm grasp on social customs
when it comes to courting the opposite sex, and
the fact that he signed his name on the note.
Now that the truth is out however, Mendelson
feels she can move on with her life. “My real
mother is a deadbeat as well, so I can live with it,”
she said.
As of press time, Jerry has zero chance of
getting with her.
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Muggings Down Since Junior Went Abroad, Campus Notices
In the time elapsed since junior
Keith Meyer left the country for a
semester in Madrid nearly two months
ago, muggings and other violent
crimes have seen a significant decline,
members of the campus community observed. While officials are not
making any claims with regards to a
causal connection between these two
occurrences, WUPD police chief Don
Strom admitted it was “a little fishy.”
“Was Keith responsible for
every single crime committed last
semester?” Strom asked reporters in
a press conference yesterday. “Well
there’s certainly no proof of that. But
we’ll certainly be interrogating him
intensely as soon as he sets foot back
in the United States.”

“He’d better hope someone here
gets mugged real soon,” Strom added.
The slowly dawning realization
that Meyer may be responsible for
over twelve separate violent crimes
has sharply divided the campus into
those who are convinced of his guilt
and those who are merely “pretty
sure” of his guilt. The very slight
uncertainty regarding the true perpetrator of last semester’s crimes has led
police to look into Meyer’s possible
criminal actions across the pond.
While statistics on Madrid’s crime
rate over the past two months are not
yet available, police have discovered a
28-year-old man who was murdered
in Barcelona, a city in the same
country as Madrid.

“Wait, Keith is murdering people
now?” said sophomore George
McElroy, an acquaintance of Meyer.
“Geez, you think you know someone...”
Chancellor Wrighton has placed
the campus on high alert effective
immediately, should Meyer be planning a remote aerial strike from his
terrorist headquarters in Madrid.
Wrighton warns the campus community that even from 4,500 miles
away, Meyer is armed and extremely
dangerous, and he will kill you in
your sleep, possibly even tonight.
“Goodbye, friends and colleagues,” Wrighton said in a tearful
farewell address to the university

Ladies! Valentine’s Day may be over, but that’s no reason to
stop putting the spice back in your relationship! Here are
WUnderground’s bona fide top ways to drive your man crazy!
• Tease him: Take charge in
bed. Next time you’re getting
down and dirty with your man,
take out his member and say:
“I’m not going to suck this.” Then
totally don’t.
• Show him you care: Show
your man how important he is to
you by calling every woman in
his contact list and giving them a
fun little death threat.
• Put lead in his food: Heavy
metals inhibit proper nervous
system function, leading to
various neurological problems—
try spicing up a drab old recipe
with some!
• Murder an infant: Most men
think their girlfriends have baby
fever. Prove your man wrong by

stabbing a baby in front of him.
• Rearrange his things: Your
special guy works hard; keep his
routine fresh by moving around
his possessions while he’s
away—enough that he’ll notice
a difference but not so much that
he suspects what you’re doing!
• Be fickle: Change your mind
about something—a lot! Men
love that!
• Get a sex change operation,
get it reversed the next day, deny
everything: Admittedly, we’ve
never tried this one before but
we’ve got a pretty good feeling
about it.
• Speed blowjobs: Treat your
man with the fastest blowjob in

blowjob history! It’ll be so fast, he
won’t even ejaculate! He’ll barely
even feel anything, it’ll be so
brief! Talk about efficient!
• Cede power (with moderation): Give your guy the authority
by saying you don’t care where
you eat so he can pick. But don’t
let him feel too important, so
make sure to passive-aggressively criticize his choice.
• Get physical: Use a whole
new spin on “rough” foreplay
and incorporate sandpaper in the
bedroom.
• Be yourself: Sometimes your
biggest asset is hidden in plain
sight. Never underestimate your
ability to drive your man wild by
simply spending time with him.

Thousands of Years after Inventing Democracy, Greeks
Realize Something Has Gone Horribly Wrong
By Jeff Leibovich, Senior Foreign
Correspondent
ATHENS, GREECE—Over 2,500
years after the Greeks first made
headlines for their bold political
experiment known as “democracy,”
Prime Minister Lucas Papademos
made explicit today what many
had long suspected, that whatever
fucked up democratic structure is
sustaining the Greek government
at the moment is certainly not what
its founders had intended. Not by a
long shot.
“I just...I just don’t know what
happened,” Papademos confessed at
a press conference yesterday afternoon in Athens. “One day we’re
writing philosophy, holding elections, and laying the foundations
for all of modern western civilization, and the next we’re rioting
and in complete fiscal disarray.”
Papademos concluded the conference by asking if anybody in attendance could spare him 3 Euros for
the cab ride home.

While no one knows exactly
how the crisis all began, a growing
number of disillusioned Greeks
have begun to look back into the
country’s past for answers.
“Our government’s social policies have been out of line for years,”
said Nikola Kostapolous, a recently
retired 50 year-old shopkeeper who
has not paid his taxes in thirty years.
“Things have been going downhill
ever since they decided to execute
Socrates.”
Others, including the taxevading 40 year-old doctor Anastia
Dimosteas, argue that Greece’s debt
stems from the fact that the government has been spending beyond
its means for thousands of years.
“They never should have blown all
that money on building the Acropolis,” she said. “Fat lot of good that’s
doing us now.”
Political experts however, maintain that the heart of the problem
lies in the institution of democracy itself, which they call “pretty
stupid, when you think about it.”

While they’re unsure of how exactly
society functioned in ancient times,
the popular consensus is that whatever tranquility and productivity
was sustained back then was probably due to the plethora or orgies
that were common at the time, not
democracy.
“It just doesn’t work,” says
University of Crete political science
professor Karolos Palipeas. “People
deciding things? People are idiots!
You’re an idiot, I’m an idiot, we’re all
idiots. Especially you.”
Despite the hard times however,
Prime Minister Papademos remains
optimistic. Citing the clear failure of
democracy as a political structure,
he suggests the country try “dicking
around with other systems,” such
as monarchy, oligarchy, “or maybe
even fascism for shits and giggles.”
“We will emerge from this crisis
stronger and more powerful than
ever, or at least I will,” he said. “And
if we don’t, I will unilaterally execute
those responsible so fast, it’ll make
your head spin.”

before the impending mass bombing
that will kill every last student
and faculty member at WashU.
“It’s been a wonderful experience
serving you, and I pray that in death
we may—what’s that? Someone just
got mugged? Whoops, never mind.
Press conference over.”

WUnderground is WashU’s premier
[only] satirical newspaper and should
be taken about as seriously as a clown
on April Fool’s day. The news reported
by this paper is completely fictitious, at
least to our knowledge. Any
resemblance to persons living, ailing or
dead is entirely intentional.

Chiefs of Staff
Zack Pinsky
Editor in Chief
Emily Zalla
Chief of Adobe InDesign
David Drucker
Web God
Aleya Broadway
Bobby Harvey
Ghost of Chiefs Past

Staff
Nate Blecher
Co-Manager of Journalistic Integrity
Brian Cizek
Boss of Buffoonery
David Drucker
President of Humor Operations
Andrew Luskin
Duke of Drollery
Whitney Mann
Head Joke Consultant
Corie Miller
Chief Funniness Advisor
Clare Mulligan
Premier of Shittiness-Preventing
Marc Niemeyer
Baron of Badassery
Xiaoyin Qiao
Duchess of Newspaper-Publishing
Aaron Senser
Senior Undersecretary of Satire
Rosie Shanley
Chairman of Comedy Writing

Foreign Correspondents
Jeff Leibovich
Alix Marson
Carol Stoll
We are always recruiting new chiefs.
If you would like to write, edit,
doodle, spellczech or flaunt it,
girl, email us at:
wunderground@su.wustl.edu,
and join our facebook group!

ISSN # 1938-0089

wunderground.wustl.edu

VOLUME 8, ISSUE 6

MARCH 5, 2012

Washington University Police Blotter

courtesy of the Washington University Police Department

COCKBLOCKING
Feb. 26th, 1:34 AM
Location: Upper Row
Summary: A male student was
talking to his friend for an extended
period of time while his friend was
clearly macking on this hot chick.
She totally would’ve made out with
him too.
Disposition: Cockblocking student
has been expelled from the university.
DRUG POSSESSION
Feb. 24th, 3:42 PM
Location: Dardick House
Summary: Two students were caught
in possession of an ounce of some
dank-ass weed. They had this sick
bong too, like it was crazy. I took
one rip and was fucking done, it was
awesome. Have you ever had Bear’s
Den cheesecake while high? It’s like
why would I ever eat anything else?
Oh my gosh, so good, dude.
Disposition: Cleared.
NOT HAVING SEEN BACK TO
THE FUTURE
Feb. 23rd, 8:37 PM
Location: Gregg House
Summary: Wait, you haven’t seen
Back to the Future? Are you kidding
me, bro? This is a joke. Right? Literally everyone has seen it. 88 miles
per hour? C’mon! Who are you???
Disposition: Dude, we have to watch
it right now. It’s the best movie ever
made, I’m not even kidding.
DAT ASS
Feb. 23rd, 2:27 PM
Location: Brookings Quadrangle
Summary: DAMMMMNNNNNNN
GIIRRRRLLLLL!!! You fine as hell!
That’s gotta be illegal.
Disposition: Back it up.

Is it just me or has John been
acting really weird towards me
lately? It seems like he’s been
holding a grudge against me for
some time now, but I can’t for the
life of me figure out why and he
refuses to speak to me directly.
I’ve got nothing against the guy,
so I’m puzzled as to why he would
act this way. It’s really affecting
our professional relationship. The
entire editorial staff at WUnderground is usually pretty tight, and
it makes for a productive team
atmosphere. Now it’s just weird.
Usually John hates writing point/

COMPLETELY FUCKING
UP HIGH-FIVE
Feb. 22nd, 11:47 AM
Location: Whispers Café
Summary: Two male students were
seen exchanging the most pitiful highfive ever attempted. As they neared
each other at arm’s length, the first
student raised an open hand while the
second enthusiastically extended his
fist. In a pathetic effort to correct the
gesture, the first student brought his
hand down and grasped the second
student’s fist like a doorknob. The two
then stood there awkwardly while
onlookers cringed at the fucked up
handshake/fist-bump bastard child
that they had just witnessed.
Disposition: Look at the elbows next
time, seriously.
MOOCHING
Feb. 19th, 1:23 AM
Location: Bear’s Den
Summary: True or False, you had the
opportunity to buy yourself tater tots
about five minutes ago but decided not
to because you “weren’t hungry”. Oh,
true you say? Well that’s interesting,
because based on the rate you’re shoveling my food down your throat, I’d
say you’re pretty fucking hungry.
When I said you could have one I
meant ONE, asshole. No. Actually I
meant zero. Zero tots. Because these
are MY tots. And you should have
known that from the way I begrudgingly said yes. You disgust me.
Disposition: Cut the shit and buy your
own fucking tots next time like an
adult.
SMOKING ON CAMPUS
Feb 18th 11:24 PM
Location: Simon Hall
Summary: Student was smoking a
cigarette on campus. Remember how
WashU is tobacco-free now? C’mon

guys, I don’t want to be the bad guy,
here. Just finish it and put them
away, please? Just step onto the
grass on Forsyth, you’re allowed to
do it there!
Disposition: God, this tobacco ban is
a bitch.
ASKING PROFESSOR AN IRRELEVANT STRING OF QUESTIONS AT THE END OF CLASS
Feb 17th, 3:01 PM
Location: LabSci 300
Summary: An annoying student
postponed the start of his peers’
weekend after asking the professor
a string of completely irrelevant
personal and hypothetical questions at the end of his intro level
chemistry class. Nobody cares, you
stupid jackass! It’s Friday, dude!
Come on!
Disposition: Four years of solitary
confinement with no chance of
getting laid.
TAKING FORFUCKINGEVER
February 16th, 12:13 PM
Location: Holmes Lounge
Summary: A student was charged
with neglecting to consider what
she wanted to order until reaching
the front of the line during peak
Holmes hours, holding the rest of
the line up in an egregious act of
douchebaggery. The 19-year-old in
question allegedly spent two full
minutes debating which sauce to
get, reportedly remaining oblivious to her offenses throughout the
whole ordeal despite several exaggerated exhales from onlookers
farther back in line. Bystanders
reported wanting to stab themselves in the hand to distract from
the pain of the whole interaction.
Ruling: Death by firing squad.

With prospective freshmen visiting ever more frequently as the
admissions season heats up,
WUnderground’s got you covered with...

Hooking Up
With Pre-Frosh
Scoring Chart
20
-300

points per year of age
difference
points if they’re an
undercover cop

35

points if you’re mentioned in a facebook
status afterwards

50

points if it’s someone’s
little sister

-100

points if it’s your little
sister

-250

points if you fall in love

30

points if they decide not
to come here anymore

200

points if their parents are
with them

5

points for every minute
he lasts

I Feel Like John Only
Volunteered to Write
the Counterpoint for
this Issue in Order to
Disagree with Me

No Colin, You Idiot,
I Love Writing
Counterpoints

by Colin Dunlevy, junior

by John Robbins, senior

counterpoints, but after I volunteered to write one side, he jumped
at the opportunity! Did anyone else
notice that? I’d just like to move
past whatever the issue is and get
back to good terms before it results
in any problems, like really stupid
newspaper content, for example.

Wrong again, Colin! That’s not
at all why I volunteered to write
this counterpoint! If you weren’t so
stupid you might know that I love
writing counterpoints, and in fact I
totally didn’t even know that you’d
be writing the other side. So suck
on that, buttmunch! I don’t know
what you’re talking about, anyway.
I haven’t been acting weird towards
you at all. I’m not holding any
grudge against you, but if I were I’m
sure you’d be able to figure out why
since we talk all the time, usually
directly. I think the real issue is that
you have something against me.

Not that it matters much anyway,
as it doesn’t affect our professional
relationship. Even though the
editorial staff is pretty dysfunctional, you and I get along great.
No one else noticed anything
because it’s common knowledge
that I love writing counterpoints.
You’re stupid.

VOLUME 8, ISSUE 6

MARCH 5, 2012

Man on PCP Accidentally Eats Wife and
Kids; Feels “Pretty Silly” About It

In what officials
are calling a “bonehead move,” area man
Colin Browerson (pictured at left) accidentally ate his wife and
kids last week while
high on PCP. The accidental gaffe, which
Browerson says “in
retrospect I probably
shouldn’t have done,”
was discovered by the sober Browerson twelve
hours later, at which time he realized how much
of a doofus he had been during his bender the
day before. Police are letting him off with a
warning.
“So I woke up the next morning and went
out for some lunch, and I kind of wondered
where Wanda and the kids were,” explained
Browerson to police while shaking his head and
chuckling. “Then I go in the living room and
find three gnawed corpses on the ground. Guess
I figured out where they were!” he finished to
general laughter.
Experts say that such lapses in judgement
are common while high on drugs, and that had it
not been for the PCP ingestion, Browerson probably wouldn’t have eaten his wife and kids. They
therefore recommend eating a full meal before
taking the drug, or else risk facing the tragic,
albeit kinda hilarious consequences.

“Bottom line is, do your best not to commit
triple murder while high on PCP, but we understand nobody’s perfect,” says Food and Drug
Administration illicit drug expert Donald Rolf.
“At the end of the day, it’s not like you’re gonna
quit doing PCP just because of some small
chance at killing your family so just try to be a
bit careful about it.”
While some disciplinarian types are calling
for Browerson to be punished for his actions
with community service hours, police do not
plan on taking such action.
“We all do dumb shit when we’re fucked
up,” says Harry Fairchild, an officer in the St.
Louis police department. “Last week I spilled
a beer all over my girlfriend’s new blouse. Stuff
like that just happens.”
The contrite Browerson told reporters he
does not plan on doing any more PCP until after
the funerals out of respect for his family, and
also because that is when his dealer will likely
have more in stock. He says that while he’d be
“all for” his family still being alive, their deaths
are “not worth getting all bent out of shape over.”
“I never said in my wedding vows that I
wasn’t going to eat her,” he points out. “It’s one
of those things that’s kind of unfortunate now,
but we’ll all be laughing about in a year.”
Browerson plans on freezing the uneaten
remains to avoid spoilage.

Students Excited to be Disappointed by WILD Reveal
In what many view as a biannual rite of passage
in the WashU experience, students once again are eagerly anticipating the crushing disappointment they
will soon feel when the artists are revealed for Spring
WILD 2012. While a few students worry that this will
finally be the semester when a good artist is revealed,
completely ruining all the complaining they had
planned to do, most are confident that this semester
will be nothing new.
“I mean Major Lazer wasn’t even here last year,”
gushed senior Tracy Cunningham reminiscently. “I
can’t wait to see who’s gonna fuck up this time!”
Junior Holly Maroney was similarly disenchanted
with past talent. “White Panda? I would have been
more excited about Panda Express,” she said. “It would
have been twice as satisfying and my night would
have ended with the same amount of vomiting.”

In response to the rampant criticism regarding
artist selection, Team 31, the student group responsible for putting on WILD, has announced big changes
for this semester’s concert. According to a recent poll,
3% of students enjoyed last year’s headliner, but 98%
enjoyed the pizza. Consequently, Team 31 will be
moving the pizza to the main stage and the band to
the back of the quad where the equipment won’t get
in the way of the food. Students have been quick to
complain about the move.
“Pizza on the main stage? Psh. They should parachute the pizza down from the sky,” said senior Lucas
Bradley. “Failed again, Team 31.”
Students are advised to practice booing for the
reveal, which will take place after spring break.

JOKES THAT ARE
NO LONGER
TOO SOON

10.

Cain and Abel Jokes

9.

The Obama Assassination

8.

The Spanish Inquisition

7.

Leprosy

6.

Vincent Van Gogh’s Syphilis

5.

That one time Jimmy hit his
nuts real hard

4.

That time my fern died
when I forgot to water it

3.

Dobby’s death

2.

Dinosaur Extinction
(Jurassic Period,
NOT Cretaceous)

1.

Bear Mart FroYo
malfunction, October 2007

Jeremy Lin! WDYT?

Todd Royal
Junior

Colin Jenkins
Sophomore

Fortune Cookie
Traditional Chinese cookie only
found in the U.S.

Jeremy Lin’s Parents

George Washington
first U.S. President, dental
nighmare

“I never knew Jackie
Chan was so good
at basketball!”

“Finally, a successful
person out of
Harvard!”

“The otter frolics most
when the Eastern
breeze blows swift.
2, 11, 24, 34, 39”

“38 points vs. Lakers? Why
not 39? Not doctor yet? Still
ashamed! How come you
never call home anymore?”

“He’s LINching the
competition!” *
*(Our most racist pun yet!)

