




















Things You Did Over Fall Break

10 Roamed

campus ravenously
while scouring for food.

Slept more than my goddamn
92

NWDh o <

roommate does.

Went to Duke and was
disappointed to be the only one
drunk on Wednesday night.

Boob-job.

Spent my days bitching about my
roommate. Spent my nights
unable to sleep without him.
Harrassed all my friends about

their beer-pong etiquette.

Alternative Fall Break: Spent the
whole break making life maps.

I delivered a report to the people
who pay my tuition.

I sneezed, and then it was over.

Administration

Calls “Do-Over’ on
Homecoming

By: Dan King
Enthusiasm Specialist

After a homecoming week-
end that could be classified as
nothing less than a ‘FAIL! our
own administration has sim-
ply decided to pretend that the
week of October 12th never ac-
tually happened. Instead, they
have declared that November
13th-15th will be “Homecom-
ing: Take 2.

The lineup for this new
homecoming should be full of
excitement. The weekend will
feature a concert people actual-
ly want to attend, and a football
game our team has a chance of
winning.

The decision to redo home-
coming was first imagined dur-
ing a disturbingly empty Quake
concert, when even world’s #1
Pitbull fan, Nick Zeppos, found
himself unmoved by the rap-
per’s performance. “Where’s
the fun in throwing your pant-
ies up on stage if you turn
around and see an empty gym
behind you?” said Zeppos.

The homecoming football
game was scheduled for 11:00
in the morning in an attempt
to literally catch the Georgia
Bulldogs sleeping. The gam-
ble failed, however, and only
served to annoy those stu-
dents who wanted to attend the
game. Even the most veteran
tailgaters found it difficult to
justify getting plastered at 10 in
the morning.

“I mean, sure, I want to enjoy
the homecoming game, but I
just feel so trashy cracking my
first beer while watching Satur-
day morning cartoons. Too bad
youre not allowed to attend
football games sober” lamented
one fratstar.

Then there was the football
game itself, which I'm told was
a complete disaster on both
sides of the ball. Many stu-

STOP WEARING LEGGINGS
BEFORE IT’S TOO LATE!

By: Dan King

Pants Specialist

1700’s----------

... ladies!!

If current trends hold in women’s legwear, by 2025 it will
officially become popular for women to simply walk around
nude from the waist down. Here we offer a brief history

of popular women’s fashion trends which shows undeni-
ably that if Vandy girls don’t start to appreciate their legs by
abstaining from the “leggings-only” look, our daughters may
not have any pants to wear at all.

Multiple skirts worn to cover any evidence of legs.

Nudity. Its bound to happen unless you reverse this trend now

dents made the decision not
to attend the game, citing cold
weather and a lack of hope for
a victory.

To make up for this disas-
trous week, the Homecoming
Committee has decided to take
another shot at the event start-
ing again on November 13th,
the night of the Jay-Z concert.
Their job should be a bit easier
this time around, as students
have been looking forward to
this concert since its announce-
ment in September. Said one
very excited Jay-Z fan, “Yeah,
it’s been difficult to focus since
I got my ticket. Things like
school work, clubs, keeping
myself fed and bathed, they all
sort of take a back seat when
HOVA’s coming to town,”

In addition, the football game
that weekend will be played
against the Kentucky Wildcats,
a school that more closely mir-
rors our own general apathy
towards football, and should be
a much better matchup. Per-
haps equally exciting is that the
game will not be played before
noon, and in the words of one
local weatherman, “It won’t be
fucking freezing”

All of this is expected to lead
to an increased student turn-
out at the game. According to
some reports, certain under-
grads are even contemplating
arriving in the student section
before the game starts. While
the Homecoming Committee
has no illusions of grandeur,
this development would be a
pleasant surprise.

The newly scheduled “Beat
the Wildcats” Homecom-
ing pep rally is expected to be
much more believable than the
previous “Beat the Bulldogs”
Coach Bobby Johnson stated,
“Yeah, I mean sure, it’s good to
have goals, but lets keep them
reasonable, folks. At least we
belong on the same field with
Kentucky. I'm still not making
any promises, but I appreciate
the lowering of our standards.”

Organizers have also made
the decision to re-brand the
Homecoming Blood Drive.
“This time around, we're go-
ing to make sure that students
understand that they will get
much more drunk after they
give blood. Seriously, you’ll
be able to get trashed off one
beer. If youre at a bar, giving
blood will save you a good $20
in drinks;,” said Jane Mathis,
Homecoming’s Blood Drive
Czar.

So make sure you come on
out and show your support for
“Homecoming: Take Two,” be-

cause everyone deserves a sec-
ond chance, even homecoming
organizers.

THE

please.

Clay Christain says: Join, or else...

Have you ever dreamed of one day growing
up to be part of SEAL Team Six? Well, if you're
reading this perspicacious publication, the odds
are that your dreams were shattered long ago.
Has the demanding load of homework sent you
reeling into the fetal position? We're here to
help. The Slant is love — of what, I'm not entirely
sure.

On Monday nights, some people watch foot-
ball, others, House. We at The Slant lock our-
selves in a room with colorful brick walls, but
don’t get me wrong! It’s a fabulous shade of
blue.

Are you a pre-med major looking to vent your
deepest, darkest, most avaricious frustrations?
We'll welcome you with open arms! How about
an insomniac engineer looking to take pot shots
in your T-16 at easy HOD targets? You're al-
ready a conniving, sarcastic bastard, so you'll fit
right in! What about an HOD major? Well, ok, I
lied, your kind isn’t ever welcome here, but have
fun with that one. I know you will. I hate you.

Mental slip aside, new writers means new
friends, and new friends means new benefits.
Can’t write? Fear not! Our comedic task force
is well trained in the jocular arts. We will nur-
ture you from a lowly tadpole of a scribbler to a
postmodern Hemingway complete with a stout
cigar and a tropical seaside villa. Still don’t want
to write? Really? What’s wrong with you? Fear
not! We always welcome new production staff-
ers to tickle the keys and work wonders with
technology.

So, when you've finished polishing off that
last ephemeral morsel of King Ranch Chicken
at Chef James, waddle your portly self down to
Sarratt 130 at 8 PM. on Monday!! Good night,
and good luck.



