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An Ideal Frat Schedule

A Not So Ideal Frat Schedule

The class of 2012 is the smartest 
and coolest class to ever come through 
Vanderbilt. However, with the new 
freshmen meal plan, it is also turning 
out to have excellent queuing skills and 
a passion for violence.

Forced to have 28 meals a week with 
no roll-over, students enjoy breakfast, 
lunch, dinner, and the prized “fourth 
meal.” Running from 12 a.m. to 6 a.m., 
fourth meal has driven freshmen stu-
dents to arrive early at 11:45 and then 
queue up to wait for their midnight 
snacks. With sugar and caffeine emanat-

ing from their pores, students then stay 
up til all hours of the night fueled on 
munchie mart delicacies.

“I had to have my Naked juice. It was 
worth waiting in line for an hour for my 
nightly green machine. Fo sho. I don’t 
know what I would do if I couldn’t get 
[a] naked every night,” freshman student 
Hank Roflinger said.

However, everything great comes with 
its costs, and fourth meal is no excep-
tion. The Commons Varsity market has 
been having trouble re-stocking, and 
often shelves go empty. Frustrated and 

hungry, many students have turned to 
violence when their favorite delicacy is 
in low supply.

“She was about to take the last Easy 
Mac. I didn’t want that all-natural white 
cheddar bullshit; she had it coming,” 
Vanderbilt freshman Pamela Kozlowski 
said after having reportedly brutally as-
saulted a fellow freshmen in line to pay 
for her microwaveable delight.

Following other similar incidents, a 
police officer was placed on guard at the 
Commons munchie mart.

“It’s a tough job, but somebody has 

to do it,” officer Mark McCormick said. 
“Generally, the students stop when I get 
involved, but sometimes it really gets 
bad. It’s a terrible thing to see: fruit loops 
and all-natural soda, just everywhere…I 
don’t want to talk about it.”

Many students have suggested im-
provements that could be made to the 
system, most involving some sort of 
organized competition for first dibs on 
the munchie mart’s selection. More de-
lusional students suggest that students 
should be able to select the meal plan of 
their choosing instead of being forced to 
have 28 meals a week.

“We have considered many options 
for improving fourth meal at the Com-
mons. Right now, we are mainly think-
ing of constructing an organized race to 
get to the Varsity market at midnight, 
probably involving batons and relay 
teams. Also, ribbons. I like ribbons,” said 
Vanderbilt chancellor Nick Zeppos.

With no remedy in sight, fourth meals 
at the commons will certainly become 
more chaotic. “Last night when I was in 
line, I was really hungry, and I was talk-
ing to my friend, Jane. And the whole 
time I was thinking, ‘Man, Jane looks re-
ally hot.’ As the night went on, though, 
and the line didn’t really move, I started 
to think, ‘Man, Jane’s legs look really hot.’ 
Then, after about an hour, it just dawned 
on me, 'Man, Jane’s legs looks really deli-
cious!,'” freshman Nick Youngin said af-
ter having reportedly bitten a fellow stu-
dent. Students who witnessed the crime 
report having heard Youngin mutter to 
himself, “entrée” as he lunged and at-
tacked.

As students become more and more 
aggressive about their meals and the 
frequency of student-on-student attacks 
increase, many freshmen take refuge in 
the beauty of their campus.

“So what if someone got bitten yester-
day? We're freshmen, so we got it easy, 
right? At least our rooms are big and 
we’re surrounded by Greek architecture,” 
said freshman student Bill Hertwig.

Why Scheduling Matters...
By Christian Renne
Fraternity Specialist

Freshmen Meal Plan Inspires Aggression at Commons
By Meryem Dede
Fight Club Specialist
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As the summer scribes its conclusion 
paragraph, Chancellor Nick Zeppos’ 
epic search for his own clothing trade-
mark—like Gordon Gee’s bowties—has 
failed in brilliant fashion.

 “I spent a week wearing nothing but 
Hawaiian shirts,” Zeppos said, detailing 
one misguided attempt.  “Some with 
flowers, some with neon parrots sipping 
fruit juice from coconuts; one with a gi-
ant silhouette of a busty island woman.  
Granted, they were pretty rad, but they 
just weren’t me.”

Nor, as it turns out, was the Vander-
kilt.  “What was I supposed to do when I 
sat down, cross my legs like a prude?” the 
Chancellor asked rhetorically. Unwilling 
to give a free show to the front row, he 
opted out of the Scottish fashion.

“I thought about bringing one of those 
spyglasses around with me… like those 
gold ones pirates used to use to scope 
out booty. Eh, eh?” Despite Zeppos’ 

cunning effort to recycle a worn-out 
joke, the spyglass failed to make it past 
the planning stage. “Do you know how 
much loot I’d have to throw overboard 
to get my hands on that treasure?  I’d 
rather walk the plank! Eh, eh?”

According to his wife, Lydia, the Chan-
cellor went so far as to try on some of 
her clothing.  “Well, he’s done it before, 
so I don’t think it was part of his little 
search for a new trend.  I’m pretty sure 
he just likes the way his legs look in my 
wedding dress,” she revealed happily.

Although Zeppos has thus far failed 
to come across the new “it” item, he 
isn’t worried.  “Looking at myself in the 
mirror one day, wearing one of those 
silly tuxedo t-shirts and a pair of assless 
chaps, I said to myself, ‘you know what 
Nicko? You don’t need a gag to get peo-
ple to like you! Just be yourself.’  Inter-
estingly, that’s the same thing I told Nick 
Jr. when he was learning how to swindle 

the kids at school with sleight-of-
hand tricks.” 

Fortunately for the new Chancellor, 
if all else fails, Zeppos has his goofy 
smile and wild hair to fall back on.

Chancellor Zeppos Fails to Recreate Magic of Gee's Bowties 

By Charlie Kesslering 
Fashion Specialist

Wife, Son Unamused by Fashion Experiments

Zipcars Revolutionize Campus Transportation, Entire World
By Charlie Kesslering 
Transportation 

     Sick of picking up dates on your 
tandem bicycle, but just don’t have the 
cheese for a whip of your own? There’s 
a new alternative on campus: Zipcars.
     Zipcar, the brainchild of founder and 
CEO Chip Zipcar, rents out vehicles 
for hours at a time.  “Whether you just 
want to get away, are taking out your 
new squeeze, or picking up a hooker, 
Zipcars won’t let you down," Zipcar, 
an intriguingly classless businessman, 
said. " Did I mention the backseats are 
extra comfortable?” 
     Starting this fall, Vanderbilt stu-
dents can pay $35 online to become a 
card-carrying “zipster” (many consider 
this a high fee to pay for such an unin-
spired customer pet name).  Members 
can then rent cars near campus, from 
$7 per hour and $60 per day—prices 
that include gas, insurance and a pro-
motional copy of ABBA Gold.  Also, 

according to www.zipcar.com, “one out 
of five cars can fly!”
     Reaction among students has 
been overwhelmingly positive.  “Now 
I won’t have to borrow my room-

mate’s car when I drive to Memphis 
to visit Tammy, my internet girl-
friend.  Just because Matt knows his 
girlfriend is definitely a girl, doesn’t 
mean he should give me shit about 

Tammy—all her pics look legit,” one 
sophomore said.
     Others appreciate the brevity of 
Zipcar’s rental periods.  “When I’m 
dumping bodies in the Chamberlain, I 
don’t want to have to hold onto the car 
for another two days before Avis would 
take it back.  With Zipcar, I bleach the 
trunk and return it, that simple,” said an 
anonymous man, who simply described 
himself as a “campus visitor."
     Although most are excited, some 
Vanderbilt students fear the implica-
tions of a service like Zipcar.  “So you’re 
telling me boys will be able to rent a 
Benz and pretend they’re from Nan-
tucket, when they’re really just another 
wannabe on a scholarship? How will I 
judge the keepers from the creepers?” a 
junior female asked.
     Despite common misconceptions, 
Zipsters do not get discounts anywhere, 
do not amass reward points over time, 
and are granted no criminal immuni-
ties.

Unfortunately, his 
Vander-kilt never showed 

up in photos like these

Unfortunately, Zipcars aren't this cool.
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"I get lonely sometimes"

      

“Target Practice, Bra.”

      

pub employee

“What, you thought the 
squirrel meal was actually 
chicken?!”

      

"It’s called the food 
chain.  Unfortunately, 
squirrels are lower on the 
chain than my pet boa, 
Cankersorus.”

“They’re planning a 
revolution.  And I’m help-
ing them, you sons of 
bitches.”

      

“Do you like my hat?”

      

Where did all the squirrels go?

Furry Hat wearer

Fratstar token Creeper

token vegan

aRouNDtHeLoop

token Recluse

After a summer full of work at the local wildlife preserve and hand-
ing out leaflets for so many awesome causes, I was really looking for-
ward to the fall semester at Vandy. It is always exciting to meet new 
people, and while walking around the Commons Center the other 
day, I stopped to ask one of the new students how they liked col-
lege. After asking “How’s freshmen year going?” to several people and 
receiving nothing but dirty looks, a faculty head of house stopped 
me and said to take my “profanity” elsewhere. She then clued me in 
that the proper term is no longer “freshmen” but is now “first-year 
student”. While I think this is totally cool and I’m always in favor of 
progress, I really think the administration should be more sensitive 
towards the new class!

I do have some alternative words that we really should consider, 
because “first-year student” suggests that these students are inexpe-
rienced and, you know, not equal to the rest of us. I’ll admit – I have 
not always been the biggest fan of the word “freshmen” in the first 
place. As Sarah from my Women and Gender Studies class pointed 
out, “freshmen” is too male-centered. So, I’ll echo her suggestion of 
changing the proper term to “freshmyn”. Another good idea would be 
to use a gender-neutral term, like “fresh-people”. Has a nice, nondis-
criminatory ring to it, don’t you think?

Or we could always just use the term that my great-great-great-
uncle Jebadoah used when describing newcomers and just call them 
“greenhorns”. I know there are some members of the administration 
who taught him back in the day, so this might be a popular idea in 
Kirkland Hall. My friend’s roommate, who happens to be a level 70 
gnome-rogue, suggested that “n00bs” would be the most applicable 
term. While I am not really familiar with the term, I totally respect 
his unique world view and think that he should have his idea heard!

I think it’s also important to emphasize togetherness here at 
Vanderbilt. We’re all one big community, and we should totally re-
spect all of the different parts that make up our university family! 
So, we could borrow a line from the Greeks and call all the new stu-
dents “pledges”. The use of this term would also imply fair treatment, 
respect, and equality, which isn’t really conveyed well by the term 
“first-year student”. “Pledge” does it so much better! An additional 
suggestion that I think the administration needs to take into account 
comes from a cherished and time-honored institution: Major League 
baseball. Just like professional baseball players, these students have 
made it to the top level and just need to prove themselves. Hence, the 
term: “rookies”. Using this word to describe the incoming class would 
come with the added bonus that a “Rookie of the Year” award could 
be given out!

I guess this semester is not going to be as restful as I thought, as 
we now need to take action against this injustice. Any students who 
want to stop this mistreatment should contact me and we will get 
an organization started. Picketing, leaflets, sending letters – these all 
have possibility for bringing a real change in policy! We need to band 
together and convince the administration to use a different term that 
is both respectful and non-biased. Let’s fight for their rights!

Freshmen
First-Year Students?

By Kyle Hope
Junior Specialist on Freshmen
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 TOP TEN 
Ways to Not Get Laid

Join The Slant Right Now!
I've spent my best years of college in a loveless relationship with The 

Slant. Sure, we had our good times: making fun of students... making fun of 
faculty and staff... making fun of squirrels... and I'll admit, doing the spread 
on production nights would often leave me exhausted for class, but deeply 
satisfied. But The Slant just continues to go home with whoever bothers to 
pick it up. And it lets just about anyone to put their hands on it. And it's 
actually only eight years old. Anyway, I stayed with The Slant and served as 
Editor-in-Chief last year for the kids. Who knows what this campus would 
do without it? Read The Hustler? Binge drink? And even though I no longer 
have any control over what The Slant does, I'm still hanging on. I know it's 
not healthy, but let's face it: nobody else will ever let me print stuff the way 
The Slant lets me print stuff. So stop by The Slant one of these Tuesdays at 
8 p.m. in Buttrick 312 and you, too, just might become a used and washed-
up senior some day.

-Sean Tierney, Self-esteemless

Leave your "Chlamydia 
is Not a Flower" pam-
phlets in full view.

Get caught using a 
Fleshlight™.

Forget to turn the 
shutter sound off of your 
camera phone while hid-
ing in the Towers II girls' 
showers.

Have open conversa-
tions about the Rapex.

Have anything by Boy 
George as your ringtone.

Have a roommate.

Have a Roommate that 
plays a level 70 Tier 6 
Gnome Rogue.

Play a level 70 Tier 6 
Gnome Rogue.

Complain about the high 
prices of prostitutes these 
days.

Become a Eunich.

The Dumble'DORES
Can't get enough of Harry?
Want to learn to play Quidditch?

    Join NOW!
                   

                  The Vanderbilt Chapter 
  of the Harry Potter Appreciation Society
     Meetings Every Tuesday @ 8:00 PM
                     Buttrick Hall 312
 Free Bertie Bott's Every Flavor Beans Will Be Provided!

"A debaucherous ne'er-do-well"
says new Editor-in-Chief


