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TOP TEN
Excuses for Missing Class

I was trying to solve the
Huslter sodoku and I
needed to concentrate.

I had to go to court for
my underage drinking
thing. You know how it
is.

I just didn't feel like
walking all the way to
class and it's almost
kinda freezing.

As it turns out, Vandy
Vans don't run until after
classes end.

I had to look around for
my $300 burberry scarf I
stupidly left somewhere.

My 5 consecutive all-
nighters finally caught
up with me.

The TSA stopped me at
the airport.

The Coke just doesn't
sell like it used to. Damn
economy.

They pay me to play
football, not go to class.

Your class is boring and
I had to do work for an-
other class, bitch.
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That's why we became like Chili's and got rid of our all our vegetarian entrees. We
wanted to completely hose the 7.3 million vegetarians out there and all their groups
of friends who might consider coming on in. Now, we don't have so much as a single
veggie burger. That's right, you pussy terrorist un-Americans—what are you going to

do now? Pay way too much for food you won't eat? Give up your morals? Be forced to
invent an impromptu recipe for the cook and hassle the statf to the point they molest

your food?

Join The Slant!

"Join The Slant (or else...)"

In case you readers haven't noticed (and if you haven't, boy,
you're slow), The Slant has been engaged in an orgy with Ba-
rack Obama for some time. As the only member of the staff
not participating in the love-fest, I'm often crestfallen after my
jokes about the Democratic Party get rejected for publication.
It is for that reason that I beg that one of you conservatives out
there take it upon yourselves to join our staff - we need all the
conservative voices we can get, after all.

Plus, joining The Slant has its perks. Compare us to the oth-
er publications on campus. The Hustler? Worse than a parody
of the issue. The Torch and Orbis? They'll only be relevant in
even-numbered years. Versus? I don't think I even need to say
anything...come on. It's plain and clear that The Slant is the
most kickass publication on campus. We publish more often
than The Torch and Orbis and less often than The Hustler, so
you get the illusion of thinking you're doing work when in real-
ity you're not doing that much. It's a no-brainer.

And last of all? If you don't join The Slant, I'll kill you. Seri-
ously. OK, no I won't, but I'll throw a hissy fit about it. OK,
I won't, but just join up. You get to write whatever you want,
hell, you get to make fun of the editor if you want. I'd love to
see Sidney Wilmer say that, hm? Consider it. At your own
peril of being laughed out of our meeting, of course.




