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TOP TEN
April Fools' Pranks

Tweak someone's "auto-
correct" feature to replace
"however," with "after
much anal..."

Tell your parents that you
and/or your girlfriend is
pregnant.

Walk up to Zeppos with a
"Living Wage" shirt on.

Tell Kristen Torrey that the
Greeks love her work.

Play the "penis game" in
the library during finals.

Put a fake grad school
rejection letter in your
roommate's mailbox.

Punch someone in the face
and shout "April Fools!"

Hack your friend's face-
book to change his or her
sexual orientation. Make
sure to add exactly one
pornographic title to their
"Favorite Movies."

Send out porn on the
listserves (especially the
"French" and "American
Red Cross" ones).

Put out a fake publication.
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So exclusive, EVERYONE has to have it.

Join The Slant Right Now!

Ben Karp's taken, ladies. But if you want
some literary side-action, The Slant is
always there for you.

As a Vanderbilt student, I've been a journalism whore.
Freshman year I had my weekly hook-ups editing copy with
The Hustler. Sophomore year, we had a one-night stand,
but I quickly learned that one could get decent Web traf-
fic writing blog posts listing our sports coaches salaries (K.
Stall got paid $981K in 2007, according to Vandy’s 990 tax
forms, for example.) This was followed by summer flings
with large newspapers, a messy breakup with a news non-
profit, and getting strung along by monogamous lover
after lover in a dying industry. But with the number of
spoof issues we’ve been doing recently, I hadn’t had to feel
constrained by the monogamy of working for just one
publication; writing for The Slant feels like writing for ev-
ery publication. And unlike other newspapers, at The Slant
you get rewarded for making up stories.

Plus, writing for The Slant makes for a great conversation
piece during job interviews.

During an interview for one unnamed cable news net-
work, I had this exchange:

“So, I see on your resume you work for something called
The Slant, what's that?”

“Oh, that’s the campus humor and satire paper”

“That sounds interesting, what do you do for it?”

“Well, I, umm, contribute stories occasionally”

“Like what kinda stuff have you written?”

I hesitated. My most recent story had been about frater-
nities and foreskins.

“Well, let’s see. I've recently written story comparing rap
songs to math”

“Well then, that sounds really witty”

Nailed it.




