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| WEY ATHLETESI

w‘reig QOME&_R. JAIELET\Y WEY DON'T YOU:

Sports is here to stay, and |t seems like the only thing
better are numbers. So do both! Probability is the best
for sports' When can you use them’? Always' Examples!

ch Icmg s the football field?
- Probably!

How good’s your home-run?
— Look at the odds!

~ Statistics, my friend!
e ~Are those darts?

e | . ~ It’s a 50/50 shot!
- Headsor tails? :

- Chance it! - -
Bowl much?
- Shoot for the moon!

Statlstlcs' They are Itke Ilftmg weights, but they're going to make you do betterat
lifting welghts' You just lifted 20 kilos! There’s a chance you can lift 25!

s hockey gomg tombe next year s basketball or next year’s soccer cup? If you
know fractions, then ‘yeu:;know, '

;’:SteI’OIdS are |IIegaI and confusmg Probability isn’t confusing at alll Just do
~ the numbers! Look at ?oweasy it can be:

tdogs pullmg you in the Iditarod. Way to go! That's the :
" maximum! Your odds of winning are much better now! G

Shoot the basketball! Did it go in? Maybe! If only you knew the probability was
g 100% or 0%! But you don’t know that... yet!

Tell your coach!
Probablllty is the name of the game, and the winners
| | of that game are football players
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To Play: Try to gety

To Win: Never stay, only | }ut
To Win the CLYDE way
chips. of course!
Casino Clue' it ,k

roulette plays.
boring!
;%, Casme Clue: If you bet o

To Play: Construct the best hand from the cards in your hand ‘
id%h se on the table.

Talk strategy wrth' your ceﬂ matew about what a goofy name
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Stop on by fo fr'ee ‘rune up
hei

Sho owners Ter'r'y Thomas and Benny QunsT have been
biking together for more than 15 years! L&\ B
Tandem bikes a specialty!

Insurance L.Bean
Steaks

Just in
case you
forget
notto |
shake
~ him.

4 the stanford chaparral



]

580 RN A W N

e
= O

‘WRITING CREDITS
Probability Werner
Gamblin’ Clyde’s Gamblin’ Guide............c.coonreeeenrnnen. Parker
Special Advertising Section Werner
Now That Old Boys
Footlocker Lyman
Mainframes Lyman
Bumper Car Island Werner
Hardy Boys Lyman
Wise Guy Werner
Mixed Signals, Werner
Inquiring of Mr. Columbus Werner
Some Guys Have All the Luck Meisel
A Brief History of Cracker Jacks ...........coo.cvereerreemnnncn. Werner

ocial Psychology

20 Kg Unit : Werner
21 Quarters A Ameli
2 Jazz F%ns to Jordan .. Kemper, Meisel
Answering Machine, Kemper
23\ Sleeping'Habits ... Kettler, Werner
25 \ Wallet Zippers \ : , Werner
24 \Peking D.V.D. Vldeo”’%%:%m mper, Lyman
26  Real Estate...\, ’ = man, Werner
26 Ixi‘i Rather Be %ucky than Good......... Werner
26 Adid X = Werner
27 FBI Impressions.
27 5 h
28 Pro&g It!
29  Brainiac Toys s
31 Funny Guy. i
32 PabstYellow Ribbon
] t

ART CREDITS

Cover
5  Jester
/ 9  Hardy Boys
[ 12 o1
/ 16 Mouse
| 20 Russian Dolls

What is that?




- — ok

aff

’10
Ho Lum Cheung
Lovie Mallett-Hutson
Phil Nova
Evan Scott
Liang Yun

‘11
Will Atwood
Gabriel Benarros
Elliot Babchick
Garrett Dobbs

Vol. CXI

March 1, 2010

James Gische
David Kettler
Emma Webster

12
Alexei Koseff
Nick Gardner

Laura Malkiewich

13
Kian Ameli
Christie Noelle Brydon

JOHN LYMAN 11

SAM COGGESHALL ’12

MEGHAN MCCURDY 09

GARRETT WERNER ’10
Old Boy
DAVID PARKER ’11

Circulation Manager

BILLY KEMPER 11

Ad Manager
KIEFER KATOVICH ’09
Art Director

PATRICK MAHER °09
Old Boy Emeritus

Old Boy

Business Manager

Old Boy Emeritus

Sam Corrao Clanon
Alex Hertz
Shuvam Kabir
Jacob Kovacs-Goodman

George Malkin JOSH ALVAREZ ’12 GIDEON LEwIs-KRAUS ‘02 [AN SPIRO ‘04
LEO ALTERMAN 12 EvaN MACMILLAN ‘09 JosH STARK ‘08
CHUCK ARMSTRONG 04 SANTOS MARROQUIN 99  MATT STEINBERG 03
RisHT CHANDERRAJ 06  JoSH MEISEL ’12 CHARLIE STOCKMAN 04
Special Thanks CHr1s CRANE "00 NEIL MUKHOPADHYAY '06 ANNIE WYMAN "08 !
Prodigy Press OWEN ELLICKSON 00 CHRIS ONSTAD ‘97 STEVE YELDERMAN ‘04
David Lampson BERN FUNK "09 EUGENE PARK 98 Jacos YOUNG 02 E
Barry Parr
Chelsea Sprick
Grace Devoll
Luck

%nmer
prs

KENDRA ALLENBY ‘10

DusTIN PERKINS "00
ALLAN PHILLIPS 07
MIKE PIHULIC 06
ANTHONY SCODARY ‘08

MATT HENICK 05
CARRIE KEMPER 06
Douc KENTER ‘07
DAvID LAMPSON "00

ffin

we’re well into winter quarter,
it’s time to check in with your
New Year’s Resolution. Are you
smoking less? Mailing in more
rebates? Put in any hours at the
animal shelter yet?

Of course not. Aresolution
might get you to Arillaga a couple days in a row during
the Winter Quarter shopping period, but that’s about as

far as people can expect to ride a goal they set between
glitter-stung sips of champagne on New Year’s Eve. You
gonna try to lay off the sauce? Well that’s just great.
I'm gonna try to fuck a dinosaur without getting too
emotionally involved. Good luck to both of us.

really is what it’s
all about, isn’t it?
“Luck.” Hard to
define, tough to
quantify, and damn near impossible to
bottle. But just like a triple murder-
“fhomicide, I know it when I see it. That

Published sixish times during the college year under the auspices of the Hammer and Coffin

Society. Subscriptions are eighteen dollars a year, single copies and back
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94309. Send e-mail to: oldboy@chappie.stanford.edu Wit and persiflage for the electronic

age: http://www.stanfordchaparral.com The Chaparral is produced with

Macintosh computers and more liquor than you’d think. All material ©2010 The Stanford Chaparral.
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zuy with the gorgeous wife he “found”? Luck.
That chick who’s actually a dude? Luck. That
&:d who found the golden ticket and got to go
on an all-expense-paid trip to Wonka’s factory?
Not luck, actually. Skills. Mad fucking skills.
is Old Boy isn’t jealous of many, but that
killed little fuck...

I got that
off my
chest, let’s
1 talk about women--because
Luck be a lady tonight. And I
think you’d like her--reminded
me a lot of that girl Chance you took to
prom senior year. Chance treated you real
nice that night--helped you avoid a random
limo inspection, kept track of your rental bow
tie. even helped you find that spare pair of
underwear after you made a wet fart at the
afterparty. But what the hell happened to you
guys after that? Word around home is you got
all high on the lefty-loosy-liberated college
life and dumped her over Thanksgiving
break. You were looking for someone more
spontaneous, less predictable, you said. You

had no fucking idea what you were getting
yourself into.

isn’t on
you
need to find a new
wind beneath your wings--and
that’s why Old Boy is setting you
up on this blind date.
if there isn’t much chemistry, do try to stay
in her good graces, and, by all means, don’t

Chance

your side,

So even

take this one to mini-golf--you look really
effeminate when you play. And anyway, even
if she’s insufferable, you have limited options
here: The lucky lady who gets to go on a
date with you won’t always be Lady Luck.
That’s an important difference to understand.
Lucky ladies are different animals entirely. Of
course, I don’t mean to call women animals
in the misogynistic way. I mean it in the
bestiality way.

That reminds this me of a bit of
wisdom from long ago. “’Tis better to go
down on Lady Luck than to be down on
your luck, lady” a guy at Home Depot used
to always say, and brother, this Old Boy is
downer on his luck than Australia is under.
Take yesterday. I didn’t win the lottery. Not
even close. I didn’t even buy a ticket. To
make things worse, now I’ve got a lawsuit
pending against me for sexual harassment.
My attorney’s a bit of a flake, but he says
I can get off with only a couple months
community service, if I'm lucky. Shit.

When am I gonna catch my break?
When'’s old Old Boy gonna get his shot?

L, is good whiskey. But we need
to get back on topic: girls. The issue isn’t
just lJuck. There’s a lady behind that luck.
And there’s an ass behind that lady. And it is
fine. Not fine in the way girls say they’re fine
when their boyfriend breaks up with them

but really they’re pretty upset no matter how
much you ask, “Are you really fine? Are you
sure?” because you’re pretty sure they’ve been
crying and eating a lot lately, but the other
kind of fine. You know, when you talk about
a hot chick. That’s what her ass is like, and as
luck would have it, she’s single. That’s Lady
Luck. You may want her to blow on your dice,
but when you bust early, be sure you don’t
smack her in front of the pit boss. That’s his
daughter.

Next thing you know, you’re being
thrown out of the casino. Then Las Vegas. Then
Nevada. Then you’re getting deported back to
Paraguay. You wonder if they’d throw you off
the planet if it weren’t so damn expensive. At
least in space maybe then your luck would
turn. Just avoid the number thirteen. The
Apollo program learned that the hard way, but
then again, thirteen’s nothing to mess with on
Earth, either.

Perhaps we’re approaching this
Lady Luck idea the wrong way. We’re treating
her as an ugly spinstress, looking to spurn you
any chance she can. That’s no way to treat a
lady. Maybe luck, like beauty, is in the eye of
the beholder. Perhaps the fact that you’re still
able to breathe with the aid of that iron lung
would be considered lucky to others who can’t
even breathe like that. Maybe your life is so
great that luck doesn’t even register. Maybe
you’re the luckiest leaf on the four leaf clover
that we call “existence”.

And maybe I won’t call that t-rex
the next day after I fuck it. Luck’s a farce. But
the Lady is still hot.

*Toooooooot!*

==

“Hi, welcome to Foot
Locker”
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IMainframes

J ust five years ago, mainframe computers were the
madE EESLJ ~ size of gymnasiums, reserved only for govemment =
agencies, large corporations, and gymnists; but transis-

: tors have come a long way since then. For the first
time, normal families can afford that kind of processing
power--and the latest mainframes are nearly compact
enough to fit through the front door! Thousands of
these personal computers have already been purchased,
and it’s only a matter of time before there’s a mainframe
in every American home.

New technology can be intimidating, and that’s why
we’ve written this book. These tutorials are meant
to guide beginners--of all ages--onto the information
superhighway without too many sharp turns.

We’ll teach you about all the basics features, and in
= the appendix you’ll find answers to common beginner
A Beginner's Guide Ta ~ questions, like:
Personal Computing
+ Which mainframe model is
' - right for me?

» How do I set parental controls
on my new mainframe?

* Will the hardware updates fit

in my standard mailbox?

8 the stanford uhapzural . .émlmé

Frequently Asked Questions about
Bumper-Car Island

Howc old d havekt 0 go to Bumper-Car lsland?

elcome on sem?er-f:ar Island!-Whether you're 3 or 303, every person can have fun hereon

ﬂdwha\'e any helght res sct;ons?

Of course not. On umper ar Island, there's something for everyone. Whether you 're 3 feet tall or 3 million stones taH -

_ every person can che here on Bumper-Car Island!

- th  Bumper-Car Island? -
, There are more than 4 dozen dining options on Bumper-Car Island, which means there’s something for every appetite.
: all snack, a full-blown gourmet dinner, or even the freeze dried stuff that astronauts eat,
cbas they'd please here on Bumper-Car Island! £specially astronauts!

:;:;A;JUS"'. One: haye fun‘ .

hen did Bt mper'Ca - Island change its name to Rhode Isrand?
The late 70s.
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Subtle Differences

Sending Mixed Signals Sending Mixed Traffic Signals

ey

—@y, Mr. Columbu@

Cam terribly busy, young lad.

What is it?
—@e you using that boa@

Can you let me know when you’re done
with that boat?

INQUIRING OF
CHRISTOPHER
CoLuMBUS

Lady Luck



(l

Some guys have all the luck. 1mean you put ‘em in front of a couple nice ladies and
they’ll be cutting a rug in no time. Not me though. You see I got two right feet, and my right foot's
flat-footed. You might think at least it’s not two left feet, but I'm a lefty so to me it’s all the same.

I mean it though. It seems like some guys wouldn’t know a short straw if it hit ‘em in the face. And that’s not
to say they’re dumb. Picture this- I've Just suffered through a history exam, and let’s just say I didn’t
skimp on the studying. Meanwhile I overhear SOmMe guy say, “Man, I doubt I even got a ‘C’.” Yup,
I guess it’s all “d”s and “O”’s for Johnny Einstein.

Girls, InOIley, two types of feet- some guys have it all. Take my friend Johnny. This guy’s
house has more bedrooms than he can count. And he can count to thirty. And Johnny’s got me beat more
than just counting. My hOUSC has less than one bedroom. Come to think of it, I don’t even have a house.

It’s no t just money though. For whatever reason, Johnny’s presence demands respect wherever he
goes. He walks into a restaurant, you can bet he’s getting the royal treatment. “What can I get for
you Mr. Einstein? Sparkling water, a hot towel, a glass for the sparkling water? The
world is your oyster!” the maitre d’ will bellow almost 60% of the time he eats out. Not me though,
I'm a regular Rodney Dangerfield. Last night, the one time me and my date were served water it was
cloudy with a chance of meatballs. 1 didn’t think it was possible, but the look of disgust on my
date’s face made her even homelier.

I know one guy who didn’t get IUCky last night. It ﬁglll' €S thOllgh. I guess some

guys just have all the luck.

Call 911 Tell them they’re
doing a great job!

Lady Luck - the stanford chaparral 11



red Popped Corn Product. -
Inc. receives letters from

| for the prize they found.
decides to begin placing teeth of

_plummeis alcng wzth sales Fo

‘maddened by fever, Changes the name to Cmcker Jacks an extremely
_ racist term at the time fora descent. The product becomes
a gag gift, given only to men at bachelor par ties and traded amongst
ddle schoolers. Sales of Cr Jacks are abysmal, driving
Consolidated Popped Corn Inc. to near bankruptcy

11930

- With the dawning of the great depressiol

teeth become prohibitively

thrashed corporation. Jonas Buxtuzin JIr., the illegitimate son of the
; founder of the company, begins to place bits of glass and paper in boxes
~ instead. Luckily for Consolidated Popped Corn Inc, an article written in
a French magazine calls glass and paper, “Rich Man’s Potpourri”. With
- the new found customer base in the aristocracy, the company changes

1ts name to Luxury Foods and ceases prod tion of all other produ(,ts

Fzgure 2 Cracker Jac

d his dog, 1 ~ Jacks and discovers

12 thestanford chaparralzy .

allbOXes gf};ﬁSﬁugagj:e@inpped Corn Product to boost sales.

expensive to place in boxes of Cracker Jacks for the already financially =

Aa the gold rush booms, Cracker Jacks begln to feature gold nuggets in their boxes Cracker Jacks
urpass caviar and champaign as the foodstuff most identifiable with luxury. '

Disg ted w1th how Tow the company has sunk, '{ CEO James Buxtu7m hangs h1m If in

Martha Ruceckshelm the great granddaughtel of Smlth Ruceck@helm, pur(,habes a box Of Cracker
toon drawing of a dog. Though she does not understand why, a proud tear
creeps down her cheek as she gaze@ nto the mght sky

Figure | - Jonas Buxtuzin, owner of Consolzdated
Popped Corn Incorpm ated

Chicago




Calvins peeing on smaller Calvinson
-

Mama Cassie’s was founded in 1831 in Savannah,
Georgia by “"Mama” Cassidy Bryson who started making
candies by hand when her husband Edmund died in a tragic
horse and buggy accident. Left with no source of income and
nothing to do with her newfound copious amounts of free
time and alcohol addiction, Mama Cassidy employed her
seventeen children into making real old time candies toc keep
them off the then drug ridden streets of Savannah.

My but those fine candies sold so fast that Mama

Cassie soon had to find a bit of help. She had her best friend,
Caroline Bartlett, come over to help. Caroline was the town
spinster and she was so unwanted by the men of the town
that she would just spin all day. Spin, spin, spin, that girl
did. She spun wondrous fibers that the town would marvel
over, just like that sweet girl in Rumplestiltskin.
These threads that were woven by Caroline, well they were
sewn into the best candy insulating sheets you ever did see!
Young Caroline, ever the talent for not just spinning, but
words as well, called her fabric “polyurethane”. Ever since,
Mama Cassie has been wrapping all her candies in those
darling, tiny little blankets.

When Mama Cassie died in 1868, her children were
willed over to Old Miss Gurthrie, who was a bit of a leather
tanner, just as a hobby. Mama Gurthrie helped Mama Cassie’s
children by showing them how to make leather cases to pack
the candies in. We carry on her legacy by maintaining the
old-time case making
southern tradition. The
leather is hand tanned
by indentured laborers
and the foam is bought
at the general store
on credit, with hopes
we can pay you back
in a week or so. And

A Tale of S(O)UHUhl(é]ﬁm Industiry

of course, our cases are made in micro batches throughout
the day to guarantee that each case is ensured fresh. Today,
Mama Cassie’s candies are still sold in their signature leather
cases.

Oh, ‘round about a year or so after Mama Cassie
passed, Miss Gurthrie brought Mr. Pasley to the house. Mr.
Pasley was a very handsome man, well known by all the finest
ladies in all the finest towns. Mr. Pasley made sure that every
family, near and far, got a taste of Mama Cassie’s leather
bound candies. That’s how come today you can find Mama
Cassie’s Candies all over the world. They even heard of Mama
Cassie’s in the orient!

Mr. Pasley was |
good friends with Sir
Walter Mason. Sir Mason
was the gunsmith in the
next town over. Mason
also wanted to help the
children of Mama Cassie [ 8%
in any way he could and,
of course, Mr. Mason
liked to shoot any and
all things. He shot each
and every one of Mama
Cassie’s seventeen
children. Right in the
face.

Mama Cassie’s
is still miraculously
owned by the Bryson
family and is making
high quality candies for
all to enjoy with the |
southern tradition that
started it all.

e o

Lady Luck - the stanford chaparral 13




SIX CHARACTERS
IN SEARCH OF AN AUTHOR

by Luigi Pirandello

This famous play is Pirandello’s greatest work. It is the story of the
characters of a play investigating their construction as characters of a play.
Here is the climax from this enlightening work of art.

[The characters of the play gather in wonder, having realized they are the
creation of an author. |

Leading Lady: Oh — we must find him. It is our purpose.

Leading Man: Yes! But... he would know we are discussing him. It’s his
play!

The Director: He should be here right now!

Luigi Pirandello (author): Here I am.

The Mother: 1t’s him! Our creator, at last!
| [THE BOY grabs him at knifepoint. |
The Mother: Harold?! What are you doing? |

The Boy: Listen here. I want to be rich, and famous, and have tons of ‘
bitches! Make it happen.

The Father: Harold!

The Boy: Shut up. Write it Luigi.

Prompter: Wait... why would this happen? Luigi must have writt
Luigi Pirandello: No - I didn’t write this. It was my cat.
Leading Lady: Your cat can type?

Luigi Pirandello: Yes. 1 wrote him that way.

Leading Man: But sir —

[Everyone turns into eggplants. ]

14 the stanford chaparral * Lady Luck J
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Existentialism
and
Uncleship:

Friedrich Nietzsche
and
my Uncle Barry

Who has not for the sake of his reputation - sacrificed himself? |
(Beyond Good and Evil, 94) | Trust governs the wealk; only the strong can forgive a the's
! I
Uncle Barry never sacrifices anything. Tt's one of the reasons he | ??? Barry - T know youre messing with the prompter. There's
has a bad reputation. Craig says he's also a pathological liar. | no page number. This isn't going to make me forgive you for
| stealing all those gourds.
One begins to mistrust very clever people when they become |
embarrassed. (94) | 1 bought those gourds. (~

I
Barry youre a liar and a terrible uncle.

I never trusted Uncle Barry, especially when he gets
embarrassed (like when he stole from that farmer's market).

No I am that man Neitcher. We must not be the victims -
a slave morality and things like that, and T command s+

I
I
5 e o |
The sense of the tragic increases and diminishes with |
I to give. (1222
I
I
I

sensuality. (103)

The really sad thing about that farmer's market was that a lot

of the merchants were poor and possibly starving. Barry is so

selfish.
1 I

Get out of my studio.

1]

o Wriinitionn,
[ T ate
i “f;afe’(“(’t’ ¢ g
{ yom 246}?3", o ‘/,,u \(-60,“7
2 onald, ave becomin
o probs o
: ‘Tfnaé%

s Uk
Sy putia

kot
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Hats are for the meek -

Dick Van Dyke has a son

Card Cocktail Pa rty

King of Clubs: So one time, I hit up this club in the city
with a Jack as my wmgman and ended up with a Queen of

Ten of Hearts: Yc
ing tonight.

Being a socialite
is a lot of work...

Maintaining

the interest of
attractive, empty
men...

Drinking alcohol
and pretending
you’re having a

good time...

Getting
gang banged...

chaparral 17




Series

Complicated Manipulation of Sentence Structure

Jesus Christ, we have so much fucking work. No, there’s no time for breakfast!

Sleep together? We don’t have time to sleep!
fifter today, I can’t even sit down. All that horse riding...
Man, work today just penetrated me to the core.
This job is fucking me in the ass! | hate this shit!

I wish | could quit this job, man. This job’s fucking gay.

of Lightbulb Jokes With Increasingly

~ Hown many nymphomaniacs does it take to screw in a llghtbulb’?

~ Itdoesn't matter, they ¢

18 the stanford chaparral -

fit in a lightbulb.

How many rabbis does It take to screw in a lightbulb?

Knowing those nymphos the clown could probably be sat
would enjoy engaging in intercourse with a lightbulb.

How many rabbis (this joke doesn’t take advantage
screwin, a lightbulb?

| doubt that any rabbis, being that they are kno
would copulate. I'd go with the nymphos.

How many blondes does it take to screw in a lightbulk
So, so many.

Lady Luck



hen James Buchanan took office in

1857, he was already a celebrated
bachelor at home and abroad.. The president
has been linked to dozens of beautiful
women in the three years since, but claims
he won't marry this term or ever.

“It just isn’'t for me,” he’s said.

But some friends, like his predecessor in
office Franklin Pierce, aren't so sure.

“I once wagered James $200,000 that hed
be married by the time he turned 40,” said
Pierce. “Now the bet’s for age 45, double or
nothing?”

As his last year in office begins, the
handsome devil is as single as ever--topping
Peoples list for a second consecutive year.

Buchanan used to regular the Playboy Mansion before
his White House days.

S

man--

it from me

't take

Don

't everything, | know

--but they definitely count!

Impressions aren

First

| psychology!

Socla

19
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JAZZ FANS TO

| JORDAN:
NOT IN OUR HOUSE

“Who does he
think he 1s with
those fancy N 3
sneakers.. WHY Easalll . 9%
COULDN'T YA GET A NICE

PAIR OF TENNIS SHOES LIKE
JOHNNIE STOCKTON?”

“Ha, he’s only got one sweat-
band on! HEY GOOFBALL,"
YOU FORGET YOU HAD A

RIGHT ARM TOO?”

“l DON'T THINK

i AN EARRING IS AN
APPROPRIATE PLACE
FOR A CROSS TO BE

& HANGING!”

“You know, I heard he’s using
Flubber...

but I shouldn’t help spread such a
nasty rumor.”

“Oh, geeze, put it away! TONGUES
§ SHOULD BE NEITHER SEEN NOR
! HEARD!”

Doy Luck




Wednesday, Six Thirty-Three PM: -
ey Christine, it’s Trent McCard, I was just calling you because I actually plcked up two tickets for the Hawks game and
+anted to know if you would join me. The game’s next Tuesday, so just get back at me before then. Okay, great, thanks.

Thursday, Nine Forty-Two PM: - - - -
ey, it’s Trent McCard again, just calling back to apologlze for that last message; d1dn t reahze I had the wrong number! I

-as trying to call my friend Christine, and well, I guess I acc1denta11y dialed your number! So, uhh anyway, sorry for the
mistake, won’t happen again! Catch ya later. - -

\uuday, Three Twenty PM: ;
ey, Trent McCard again, but thls time it’s not a mlstake' Ha yeah I was actually calling to ask why you never returned

my first call; what if [ thought that actually was Christine’s number? 1’d probably assume she just didn’t want to go to the
zame with me — reaI shot to the self—esteem' Anyway, talk to you soon.

Tuesday, Eleven Ten AM

ey, Trent again, not sure if you got my other messages but I have two tickets to the game tonight if you’re 1nterested SO
-ull me back if you are.

Tuesday, Five Twenty-F1 PM:
ey, my mistake, the game’s actually tomorrow 1 Just saw the 23rd on the ticket and miscalculated the date, thought it

vas today. But it’s still at the same time, haha, don’:t think [ could miscalculate that! But Wednesday’s still lookin’ good
“or me, let me know how it looks for you

Wednesday, Six Thirty-Three PM:

“Hey, sorry for the short notice; turns out Christine and her friend are pretty die-hard Hawks fans, so I ended up giving the
tickets to them. Sorry if you were countlng on gomg to the game maybe we could just watch it at my place. Anyway, let
me know. Trent. - =

Sometimes, I sleep on my left side. But usually, I sleep in a suit.

A iloser ins ecl)'am revealed

,.)L[,m_f. b owas om v Phil Le,r—“

CINO)
—F
TilaT!
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In the future, he is our top gun. But now he must go
back in time travel to change history’s path for once and
for every. Hasta-la-vista Bobby!

Arnold fold you he’d be back!

JAMES BOND
is

Agent Goldeneye is the British spy with a privilege to kill

and all the new gadgets. This time he spars a Siberian arms
dealer who’s plot is of nuclear proportions. James Bond stars

as Goldeneye, winning all the ladies and while the men open

his double doors. Will Goldeneye outfight his villains to die in
another day? ' ‘

to die in anoih:rday,g; : ‘ = — —
| , | PG-13]

~ EDITION f}@ ‘l’hﬁ'

special
something

‘Major laughs!”

“Love happens to the best of us” is what this romantic movie
has to say for itself. Mary Diaz stars as marriage-age woman
falling heart over heel for the veterinarian (funnyman Brent “Tho Vesspingon Fost
Farve). There is the love, but there are also laughs, screw-
balls, and pets making their own humor during the DVD.

“First classic of all time!”




The disadventures of Jerry Seinfeld, his old-wife Elaine,
brother Kramer, and corpulent, male-bald-pattern friend Gorge
are funny! Nothing happens in the show, except funny times
in this Jewick principality of New York City in America. Jerry
has many wives, pays them by making funny stories - “jokes!”
Best Comedy in the decade of 1990 (Academy).

The sitcom is back... and so are the Friends! Jerry and
the gang have moved into the same living complex,
and love is flying in the air! Will the dark haired ones
go together? Or will the yellow hair lady win it all?
What ever happens, we will get funny coughs!

Jerry and first wife are married... with offspring girl
doubles! He now talks slow and elders live next
B door. More stress! Jerry needs a break... Kramer is
Fanit can be fevers ; &  back too and still tall!
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‘ Looking to sell your home?

Look to someone you can frust.

y -

AN

Murray and Joan Sandoval
Licensed Real Estate Agents
Serving the Bay Area for over 25 years
Please, give us a call.
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Murray and Joan Sandoval @
have been selling quality
homes for over a quarter of a '
century. As the area’s fastest ?E?r
closingreal estate agentcouple
we know the business as wel
as we know one another. We

invite all our clients to come
" to our “Couples Only, Very
. Open House” so that all of us
... can get to know one another
smms==w in a comfortable, trusting
«== = atmosphere where couples
i are allowed to grow their
relationships with one another |
and the community. So stop @
by and take a dip in our hot §
tub.And remember the first =
rule of swinging: Swapping &
is never mandatory, but it &

certainly is encouraged! - ’ A

...AN EASTER TRADITION!
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s ACCOUNTE! L 5000000 oGO®G00.

Think you're the best? Think you have evidence to shift a paradigm?

PROVE [TI™

The game of trial and answer.

Play: Game includes:

With your parents! * Egg timer - to regulate gameplay
With your friends! * Dice - not to be used

On the bus! * Gavel - used to settle disputes
By yourself! * Gun - for starting a dispute

Take your time... no need to hurry!

Not enough money
to buy dinner? N B B @ W Pizzawasinventedin
PROVE IT!™ — . Queens?

; = PROVE ITI™

Didn’t take that

pear from my Murder is the claim?
kitchen? Well, who Better find a body!
did, then? Can’t? Back to start!
PROVE IT!™ PROVE ITI™

THE FUN NEVER ENDSI®

‘ CAUTION: Truth is a subjective quality. Statements may vary. In real life, nothing can be proven — only confirmed.
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CHICKENSTACKING AND OTHER EVERYDAY
SCIENTIFIC WONDERS

Have you ever wondered why when you hold a glass of water
upside down the water stays in? Or how can it be that ac-
cording to the 1996 Farmer’s Aimanac, Kansas had an infinite
population of chickens while its geographic area was finite!
~ Chickenstacking has the answers to these and many other ev-

eryday scientific bafflers- and so can you for $13.76. What ever
nappened to dinosaurs? How much carbon is too much? Quit
asking question and start reading Chickenstacking!

Math can be intimidating, but only if you get too
caught up in the rules. The “Get Creative” series
believes kids learn best doing things their way!
Arithmetic always adds up to FUN when you're in
charge.

SUPER SOAKER NOGGIN HOLSTER 360°

Who the hell said drenching your friends isn’t a head game?
Be a human turret with this new Super Soaker accessory!
Super Soaker gun and friend to operate it both sold sepa-

rately. Noggin Holster 360° should not rotate if securely
fastened. Lock and unload!
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We asked the staff...

“How lucky can one guy be?”

Very lucky, unless he lost
his rabbit’s foot.

Kendra Allenby,

Did someone say ‘Lost’?

As lucky as the number of
clovers you can fit on him.

So I guess it increases with

surface area. There ought

to be a logarithmic function

;for that.

I took out a credit default
swap on the second Death

Star and levereged the returns
in hypermatter futures and
speculative properties in the

outer rim.
Anthony Scodary,
Almost on topic

Mel Gibson, he can hear
chicks’ thoughts! -
Sam Corrao Clanon,

What quen _Wanth -

If you're lucky enough tobe

Irish, you’re lucky enough.

Garrett Werner, -
- German

 Laura Malkiewich,
Mathematician

Dunno.
Kiefer Katovich,
Lucky we put up with that shit

I used to ask myself that as
well, friend, through clenched
teeth and into the bottoms of
whiskey tumblers at the bar.
It always seemed like it was

the other guy, not your old

pal, that was making it rich at
the tables. Well not anymore,
not with my patented Luck
Enhancement System! I

met with top fortuitousness
experts, searchm0 to distill

the essence of pure luck from
everyday objects. Mixed with
my own form of oriental
mysticism, the process
changed me into the luckiest

“son of a gun at the Sands, and

now I’m sharing my secrets
with you! It only takes one
crushed four leaf clover cream
application, a horseshoe under
your pillow, and two rabbit

foot suppositories to make

you feel like the luckiest guy

~ this side of the Rio Grande!

David Parker,
- Knows when to fold ‘em

Give the gift of laughter with a subscription to...

The Stanford

1

Chaparra

The Chaparral, now in its 111 th year,
delivers a variety of innovative and
humorous content you can't get
anywhere else. A subscription is a
gift any wiseacre, witmaker or lay
wag will appreciate.

SUBSCRIBE ON OUR WEBSITE
http://www.stanfordchaparral.com

PANER

The Stanford Chaparral
P.O.Box 18916
Stanford, CA 94309
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Do you mean sex? Gross.
Meghan McCurdy,
Exactly what we meant

As a rational thinker, I know
that the law of large numbers
tells me that there’s no such
thing as long-term extended
luckiness. As an asshole, I
enjoy explaining this to
people as pedantically and
condescendingly as possible.
Patrick Mabher,
Master of Particles

Nailing a queen on the river.

Also, receiving a lucky card
in a poker hand.

Josh Stark,

Santa Monica Claus

My grandfafhe} once told me

thateverytimeyoufindapenny,

it’s life’s way of presenting

you with the beginning of a

new opportunity. But he died

crossing some train tracks, so

I don’t know if I really believe
anything he said.

Alexei Koseff

Sorry about your loss

Old Boys- - ‘

Is this for the Stanford Daily?
I've been busy lately and
haven’t made it to meetings,
but I'd still like to submit that
Dalai Lama comic strip. Do
ou need the submission by
unday or just the intent to
submit?

Y
S

Morgan Ames,
Getting into the swing

You’'re asking the wrong guy.
Billy Kemper,
Down on his luck

790 FICO. 62% ROI. Amex
Purple™. Luck?

Doug Kenter,

World Traveler

Depends whether or not
Malcolm Gladwell thinks
he was born in a propitious
month.

George Malkin,
Outlier
The luckiest thing that

happened to me was when my
grandpa gave me a rabbit’s
foot for Christmas. It was
twice as delicious as it looked,
and THREE times as delicious
as it tasted.
Josh Meisel,
Lucky on the inside

Riding a Zamboni in a way

that grabs the attention of the

Jumbo-tron without drawing
ridicule from other fans.

John Lyman,

Halftime

Made the varsity team: 5
luckums. Found a bush that
looks like me: 8 luckums.
Varsity initiation was ILL:
4 luckums. Threw up on my
look-alike bush: -10 luckums.
Look-alike bush now scary: 6
luckums.

Alex Hertz,
Luckum? 1 barely even

know him.

Not this lucky. Check under

his hood for a custom job--I
bet he’s cheating.

David Kettler,

Furious and Pretty Quick

Real luck is the embrace of
a quick death that dissolves
the pain of living in sweet
oblivion, or barring that.
finding five bucks in the back
of your pants.

Phil Nova,
Luckiest guy I know

&=




You're a funny guy. Am I right?

COME TO A MEETING OF

TUESDAY NIGHTS
8:30 PM

THE NITERY BUILDING AT OLD UNION'
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Do your part to bring the change.

abil
YELLOW RIBBON

BEER ®

L

2

You're in Tikrit. It's August. The heat is overpowering, and
you're wearing eighty pounds of gear on your back. A man
sitting on a piece of garbage blows his nose into his hand
and glowers at you. It sucks. You're dying for an ice cold

beer. You can’t have one.

Countless soldiers live this nightmare. Without beer and
without hope, they serve our country and usually die in fiery
~ blasts they never see coming. Without them, there is no
‘ beer. The greatest honor you can do them is to drink beer.

Send in your pull tabs to let the soldiers know you’re “there”
i with them. Celebrate your freedom by drinking a
| Pabst Yellow Ribbon today.



