




















Things for which The Slant is thankful
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10 Ahhh, we finally get a break

from class! It feels like we've
been at it for almost four weeks
in a row!

Jay-Z concert is now over. I finally
get to stop hearing songs off of
The Blueprint 3.

Fabiani Duarte. Dammit, that man
is outstanding!

Thanksgiving: We love spending
one day pretending the Pilgrims
and the Indians liked each oth-
er.

I'm halfway done writing this
list!

We finally figured out how to use
OASIS! Good thing it won't be
obsolete any time soon...

People will stop giving us dirty
looks for having Christmas
decorations up.

Girls that think “trampy” is a
compliment.

Paternity test came back
negative!! Have fun raising the
kid, Linda!

Freshmen Unable to

Remember

Unmetered Text

By: Ryan Carr and Lindsay Kramer
Wordplay Specialists

After realizing this phenomenon, The Vanderbilt Commons took
advantage. As we can see...

Freshmen, Freshmen, don’t forget,
Even when you think you're set
For Thanksgiving Break,

For goodness’ sake,

Hide your booze,

You snooze, you lose.

Hear ye, hear ye,

The night ‘tis dark and dreary.

Bitches, find a Vandy Van,

You might have to wait,

In your drunken state,

Or find some dude and spend the night in Kissam.

It is almost December,

So make sure you remember,

To button your coat all the way.
No matter the degrees,

Even if you freeze,

You still have class EVERY DAY.

We're like The Hustler now,
using up random spaces with filler
ads because we lacked something to

Look, look!

talk about!

Chipotle Opening
Creates Economic
VYacuum

By: Dan King
Pepto Bismol Specialist

In a delicious misunder-
standing of the principles of
capitalism, Chiptole kicked
off their first week here in
Nashville by distributing free
burritos to all who entered
the restaurant. Store manag-
ers decided to do so in an at-
tempt to attract new custom-
ers while apparently failing
to realize that there is simply
no volume of customers with
which the store could make a
profit by giving away all their
food.

Chipotle manager Todd
Newman knew that in order
to survive, this new chain
would have to take custom-
ers away from the already es-
tablished Qdoba franchise on
21st Street. This, of course,
presented quite a challenge as
the two restaurants offer vir-
tually identical menus. Some
students are quick to argue,
“How could you call them
identical?!  While Chipotle
offers cheese on any of their
burritos, Qdoba only gives
customers something called
‘queso’” Of course these stu-
dents are very silly, and they
eat too much Mexican food, so

ritos. The free food obviously
attracted customers, but man-
agement was shocked when
the store posted a net loss of
several thousand dollars on
their first day of business.
“We just didn’t understand it,”
says one employee, "We had
plenty of customers... and no-
body was at Qdoba... but still
no money!”

This posed a problem for the
Chipotle chain’s pimp com-
pany, McDonald’s®, who sent
their top collections agent,
Ronald McDonald, to the
store to find out where in the
hell their money had gone.

A visibly upset McDon-
ald approached store man-
agement late Tuesday night,
repeatedly demanding
“Wherema’moneybitch?”
Manager Newman had no
satisfactory answer despite re-
peated backhanded slaps from
Mr. McDonald.

Eventually, Mr. McDonald
was forced to shut the store
down against his own will.
Said McDonald, “I didn’t want
to, but bitch made me do it;
bitch wanted me to shut that
store down. Why, bitch, why?

It always
looks worse
on the way
out

one need not listen to them.

Realizing that their products
are indistinguishable to the
human eye, Newman decided
that the best way to attract
more customers would be to
offer his burritos at a lower
price. However, the store was
wary of getting involved in
a price war, “I've seen it hap-
pen plenty of times before.
We lower our price, then they
go lower... it never ends. So
we decided to make sure that
Qdoba would never be able to
undersell us”

And so, last Friday, Chipo-
tle opened for business, greet-
ing Nashville with a smile and
free constipation...umm...bur-

Why you makin’ me do this?”

And so, after five days of
excreting burritos almost as
quickly as their customers
would, Chipotle was forced
to close up and move out of
Nashville.

The city’s quasi-Mexican
food market is now split be-
tween Qdoba and the burrito
counter at Rand. Qdoba does
not seem too worried about
this competition, though. As
one student put it, “I didn’t
think it was humanly possible
to screw up a burrito until I
tried to choke down one of
those Rand monstrosities.
Ew!”

THE

please.

Brendan Alviani and
Justin Barisich are
looking for love in all the

wrong places.

If you think you can ful-
[fill their deepest desires,

at least point them in the
right direction, or just want
them to stop staring at you,
come to Sarratt 130 on
Mondays at 8 PM. ...or just
e-mail The Slant at
eic.theslant@gmail.com




