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 toP teN 
reasons you went to a fraternity 

formal

Join The Slant Right Now!

Because drinking a 12-pack of 
Natty from a sippy cup is what 
you live for.

You got high off the polyure-
thane from the cooler deco-
rating.

 You always wanted to bust 
out the Burberry Swimsuit.

The D&G glasses really 
matched the Burberry swim-
suit, so you got a chance to use 
those too.

Granted, you didn’t like him 
very much… but there were so 
many others you could trade 
for!

You missed class on Friday 
and it wasn’t because of your 
customary Thursday night 
hangover.

If you weren’t there, you’d be 
writing about your long HOD 
paper on Fmylife.com.

Screw being classy at school, 
you got a chance to be classy 
on a beach!

You blacked out all your poor 
decisions so it seems like 
you actually were classy on a 
beach.

The facebook picture oppor-
tunities! Don't believe a word Brendan 

Alviani says—he doesn't know 
what he's talking about.

OK, so it might seem it’s too late for you to join The Slant this year, 
but don’t you fear—we always need funny people. And don’t tell me 
you’re not funny, because that’s simply not true. Have you ever laughed? 
Made someone else laugh? Then you have the spark. You may need 
some practice and guidance, but eventually you’ll metaphorically burst 
into a flaming torch of hilarity. Well, mostly metaphorically. 

This summer, we’ll be concocting crazy shenanigans on 
www.theslant.net. You’ll also have a great opportunity to bounce ideas 
off the staff and generally perfect your humor-writing craft. E-mail the 
eic.theslant@gmail.com with ANYTHING. After all, it’s not going to 
my email anymore. Regardless of your summer participation, simply 
thinking about joining The Slant in the fall will improve your life in-
stantly. Actually joining, writing and getting published? Nirvana. 

As a last moment of reflection (besides the full page of my musings 
on pg. 10), I’d just like to honestly say that being the editor of The Slant
was my all-time favorite experience in college, hands down. It helps 
to be Supreme Dictator, but like with any drug of choice, writing for 
The Slant is addictive and with increased amounts, becomes more fun. 
Well, until you overdose. But as someone who should’ve done so by 
now, let me tell you: you can’t overdose on awesome.

+
Th at's right! For the fi rst time in his-
tory, the two (intentionally) humorous 
groups on campus are teaming up. Th e 
Slant will go fi rst for 5-10 minutes with 
"Our Best Headlines... Ever." Th en, for 
the next hour or so, Tongue N' Cheek 
will improvise a way to make you laugh  
so hard you'll embarrass yourself. Plus, 
super-secret guests!

For two awesome acts, it's just $2. If we 
can drop $1,000,000,000,000+ on bail-
ing out the banks and the auto makers, 
we can scrap up some change to bail out 
our hilarious cousins, Tongue N' Cheek. 
7:37 p.m.—Be there.


