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NEW YORK, NY-  
 Mr. Cecil Crunch, for-
merly of Cap’n Crunch cereal 
fame, has recently been stripped 
of his captaincy after explicit pho-
tos of his torrid affair  with Dicky 
Tricks, the Trix cereal spokesrab-
bit, were posted on Instagram by 
none other than Lucky the Lepre-
chaun. 
 Said Lucky, “This has 
gone on long enough. I’m sick of 
hearing about Cecil’s kinky sex 
life. He’s ruining the childlike 
innocence we’re all supposed 
to maintain. It’s time the whole 
world knew what a depraved 
individual he’s become.” 
 The leprechaun con-
tinued, “I mean, if he’s going to 
send proof of his bestiality over 
Snapchat, he clearly wants people 
to know about it. He deserves to 
have those screenshots plastered 
all over the internet. It’s bad 
enough that Tony the Tiger is too 
busy moping to spend time with 
us anymore, ever since Crunch 
dumped his stripey ass. Now 
Crunch has pulled Tricks into his 
naughty nautical business, and 
that’s just too far—” 
 Lucky then stopped 
talking as a pack of children 
charged at him. He quickly flew 
away on a rainbow consisting 
entirely of magically delicious 
marshmallow shards. “Hi kids! 
Oh, they’re always after me Lucky 

Mr. Crunch Stripped Of 
Captaincy After Torrid 
Affair With Trix Rabbit

Charms!” Lucky giggled.
 Mr. Crunch, sitting 
dejectedly on his two-
dimensional pirate ship, was last 
seen twirling his hat sadly on one 
finger and reading through each 
and every one of Tony the Tiger’s 
depressing subtweets, while 
the enormous cartoon rabbit 
massaged Crunch’s back with a 
cocky grin.
 “I’m not going to deny 
that those pictures exist, but I’m 
not ashamed of who I am. Tricks 
is my best mate, and he puts up 
with all my corny ocean jokes. 
Lucky ought to be ashamed of 
himself—he’s been mooning over 
Strawberry Shortcake since her 
cereal line was discontinued, and 
she’s so underage it’s not even 
funny,” said Crunch as Tricks 
nodded emphatically.
 The Trix spokesrabbit 
declined comment, though our 
reporters aren’t sure whether 
this was intentional, as all of our 
research into the topic suggests 
that rabbits aren’t adept at the 
English language. 
 As of press time, Crunch 
was seen leading Tricks by the 
paw belowdecks, as Lucky the 
Leprechaun crouched in nearby 
bushes with a camera and a 
telescopic lens.

BY ROSIE SUMMERS
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WASHINGTON, D.C. -
 In a move that may very 
well go down in history as both 
daring and the first step on a long 
road to the utter destruction of 
the races of men, long-serving 
Kentucky senator Mitch McCo-
nnell announced at a press con-
ference Sunday that he would be 
stepping down from his newly 
acquired senate majority leader 
position and placing all of his 
support firmly behind an ap-
pointed replacement, senatorial 
newcomer Sauron the Dark Lord 
of Mordor.
 Despite his recent victo-
ry over opponent Alison Lunder-
gan Grimes by a healthy margin, 
McConnell stated that he was just 
“tired, oh so very tired” and that 
Sauron the Dread Abomination 
was his first choice for a replace-
ment.
 Referring to his new po-
litical interest with the name giv-
en to him by the High Lords long 

before recorded time, McConnell 
said, “Mairon and I go way back. 
He’s long been an inspiration to 
me, really. The way that he has led 
his community has gotten into 
my political spirit. I wouldn’t be 
the man I am today without my 
good friend, Sauron the Base 
Master of Treachery. When Sher-
rill and I divorced back in ’93, 
Sauron was the only one who was 
there for me. And when Sauron 
lost his master Morgoth in the 
War of Wrath, when Morgoth 
was cast into the Outer Void be-
yond the edges of the known 
world, I helped him get back on 
his feet and return to power in the 
Second Age. We really are thick 
as thieves.”
  After making the an-
nouncement, McConnell gave 
the floor to the Lord of the Rings, 
who appeared in a sudden flash 
of fire and brimstone. Once the 
paramedics arrived to remove the 
injured reporters in the front row, 

a short Q-and-A session began.
  When questioned on 
his stance on the national debt 
crisis, Sauron spoke in an un-
earthly language that shattered 
the glass windows and made the 
metal chairs of many reporters 
present bubble into a molten 
pile of varnished iron and hu-
man flesh. One reporter, on lo-
cation for the Kentucky Kernel, 
asked if the second Dark Lord 
of Middle-Earth planned to  
“carry on the reputation of fili-
bustering that his predecessor 
was known for and become the 
Second Dark Lord of Gridlock.” 
The Ring-Maker’s response is 
best described as a forward 
slashing motion that cleaved the 
reporter into two bloody chunks 
of what was once a man.
 At press time, a swarm 
of dark clouds and ravens had 
been seen moving towards 
Washington D.C.

BY KURT HORNSBY
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LEXINGTON, KY- 
  A u t u m n 
brings cool air, falling leaves, 
and freshman girls pining for 
romance.  However, the natural 
unhappy state of these lovelorn 
creatures was interrupted when 
this year’s K Book announced 
that the fifth floor is the “best 
place on campus to get a date.” 
 Since the 
arrival of pumpkin 
spice lattes, freshmen 
have flocked to the 
library to make nests 
on the fifth floor. 
 L i b r a r i a n 
Sylvia Snow is per-
plexed about the 
fifth floor’s new ro-
mantic significance. 
 “There is a 
rather risqué quilt 
collection up there, 
but in my experi-
ence college stu-
dents are typically 
more attracted to 
yarn-based textiles.”
 Ornithologist Har-
old Schmidlapp offers a 
more scientific explanation. 
 “Because pumpkin spice 
lattes are nearby, these fresh-
men have all they need to sur-
vive—food, drink, happiness. The 
droves start with the classic bud-
dy-system approach of two’s and 
three’s arriving at the same time, 

then settling down to build their 
nests of Lilly Pulitzer merchan-
dise. When one individual begins 
to feel threatened by the diversity 
of the prints in another’s nest, she 
will collect more objects and more 
friends to build her fortress.”
 Consequently, the li-
brary now resounds with both 
chattering and twittering as 

migrants take to their friends 
and their phones. Addition-
ally, tumbleweeds composed 
of coffee sleeves have been 
ricocheting off the walls, and 
Snow reports that they have al-
ready toppled one bookshelf. 
 Campus officials were 
forced to take drastic measures. 
State wildlife specialists began 

setting off flares inside the li-
brary to disperse the swarms 
last week. It is too early to tell 
whether this method is effective, 
but some patrons have voiced 
complaints.   
 Several librarians were 
mauled when a flare acciden-
tally upset one target’s latte, and 
one Lilly Pulitzer print has been 

entirely obliter-
ated under simi-
lar conditions. 
 According to 
Snow, several fresh-
men have been 
roasted alive after 
being trapped be-
tween the moving 
bookshelves dur-
ing a barrage of 
flares. However, the 
number of deaths 
caused by the flares 
has yet to exceed 
the normal number 
of deaths caused by 
the moving book-
shelves, so cam-

pus officials are not concerned.  
 Students should note 
that the loud, sudden noises 
caused by the flares are intended 
to incite cheerfulness about the 
university and are entirely differ-
ent from the loud, sudden noises 
intended to incite panic for a spot 
of Sunday evening fun.  

BY PETUNIA FRISBIE
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NEW YORK, NY -
 Americans were 
shocked late September to hear 
and see footage of the complete 
disdain, indignity, and disrespect 
our depraved leader President 
Barrack HUSSEIN Obama 
showed the men and women who 
wear the uniform. 
 After landing in the great 
city of New York, home of such 
American landmarks as Yankee 
Stadium, the Statue of Liberty, 
and Latte-Gate, the President 
reportedly told a Park Ranger that 
the Latte-Gate—pride of New 
England—was “no big deal.”
 This incendiary remark 
has caused the patriots at Fox 
News to shame the President for 
his total lack of gratitude toward 
the uniformed men and women 
who guard and give tours of this 
historic work of art.
 For any illegals or 
Democrats out there, the Latte-
Gate is the greatest cultural 
monument in all of the United 
States. Built by our Founding 
Fathers under the power of 
the Holy Spirit, the 1776-foot 

high arch, or gate, is comprised 
entirely of half-finished Starbucks 
Pumpkin Spice Lattes. 
 “It’s quite a feat, really,” 
said Latte-Gate Park Ranger and 
full-time yoga instructor Sydney 
White. “To have the foresight to 
prepare a monument that still 
guides Americans to this day...
sometimes...when I think about 
it...I can’t even.”
 Several college students, 
apparently on a tour with their 
“sisters,” were also quoted saying 
that the Latte-Gate gave them the 
inspiration they needed on a daily 
basis to “even.”  
 When asked about the 
President’s insensitive remarks 
toward the monument, many 
visitors noted that the President 
may not understand the gate’s 
significance because he is a 
foreign national. 
 “Mr. No-bama don’t 
understand what the Latte-Gate 
means to us true ‘mericans,” said 
self-made Walmart associate Ben 
Riggs. “He pro’lly wanna make 
an No-bama Gate. Put some’a his 
golf clubs up on that there gate, 

shamin’ the beauty of it all. I’d like 
to tell him what for...”
 Standing beside the 
pillars of the pumpkin spice 
lattes our forefathers ordered 
from that first, free, independent, 
mom-and-pops, self-sufficient 
Starbucks, their names still 
smeared in red, white, and blue 
sharpies on the side—George, 
Thomas, James, Paul, Jesus—
and some of their backwash still 
swirling in the depths of these 
immortalized cups, I couldn’t 
imagine what sort of disgusting 
creature would think this is no big 
deal. 
 What sort of person 
would say something like that to 
the brave men and women who 
guard the Latte-Gate, our heroic 
Park Rangers? Who would do 
that? Who?
 At press time, patriot 
Mitch McConnell promised to 
hold the Senate hostage until the 
President “said he was sorry” for 
his remarks.

BY PETER T. HOPKINS
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voiced growing concerns 
about a potential black 
hole that could potentially 
form as a result of the lines. 
 “Our data shows that 
the lines could soon extend so far 
back that they would reach back 
to the Starbucks, thus crossing the 
lines, resulting in a rift in time and 
space. It would be game over. Beef 
wraps and frappuccinos would 
reach critical mass”, said Dr. Diltz. 
 This grave warning 
is not one to be taken lightly.
 What causes these long 
lines? Is it too much demand 
from the students? Hiring more 
employees certainly wouldn’t fix 
the problem; Ovid’s is overstaffed 
as is, often assigning as many 
as one or two cooks to each 
station. Instead the management 

has decided to separate the line 
into two, allotting one grill to 
cook the entrees that people 
actually order, and the other 
to entrees that people don’t. 
This, coupled with making the 
menus more colorful despite 
actually adding items to it has 
unfortunately yielded few results 
in combatting the line issue.
 Freshman Jacob Nelms 
summarizes the black hole of 
time that is the line. “You wait 
40 minutes in line one day, an 
hour the next, and 30 minutes the 
day after that; that time all adds 
up. Suddenly, Ovid’s becomes 
like a three-credit-hour class.”

BY BENJAMIN ZIPPER

Line at Ovid’s Causes UK Students to Graduate Late
LEXINGTON, KY- 
 According to university 
faculty, the average time taken to 
complete a four-year degree at the 
University of Kentucky is actually 
five years, and speculation as to 
the cause of this delay is rising. 
Many point to the obscenely 
long lines that develop at Ovid’s. 
 The lines have been an 
issue of concern for years, but 
recently they have reached an 
unprecedented level of debate 
due to their increasing size. 
Lines frequently expand as 
far as “hella” and “so fucking 
long” according to a student we 
interviewed whilst waiting in line. 
 “It’s just bullshit 
man, I just want a goddamned 
spicy beef wrap,” he said.
 Scientists have also 

LEXINGTON, KY-  
 Early this morning, 
UK administration issued the 
following statement regarding 
the below-freezing temperatures:
 “University of Kentucky 
officials continue to monitor the 
fucking weather this morning. 
At this time, UK offices and 
UK HealthCare hospitals and 
clinics are fist-fucking open 
and operating on a regular 
schedule; and classes are in 
session—so eat shit. Employees 
should use their best judgment 
in reporting to work. Shitty 
UK students and fucking 

employees will be notified if any 
changes to the regular schedule 
are made. Fuck the students.
 “For University Physical 
Plant and other piece-of-shit 
employees who have outdoor 
responsibilities, supervisors will 
administer work schedules to be 
sensitive to fucking worker safety 
because of frigid temperatures. 
All fucking employees should 
coordinate with their immediate 
supervisor to assure safe 
working conditions during 
these periods of intense cold.

“Fuck you, students. See blue.”

BY  PETER T. HOPKINS

Roughly 93% of VeggieTales Not Actu-
ally Vegetables, Investigation Pending
NASHVILLE, TN-
 In a recent investigation 
into important television shows 
of our modern era, including the 
ever-relevant crime drama Blue’s 
Clues and the thrilling docu-
mentary Barbie and the Magic of 
Pegasus, critics and agricultur-
alists worldwide have recently 
come to the stunning conclusion 
that the vast majority of the Bib-
lically-minded VeggieTales char-
acters are not actually vegetables 
at all.
 “I can see where they 
may have been confused around 
all the gourds and squashes, who 
even knows what a gourd is, am 
I right?” conceded acclaimed 
television critic Dumpy Marks-
bee in a recent interview. 
 “But what the bejeebers 
are all these berries doing here? 
You’ve got Madame Blueberry, 
you’ve got Pa Grape, with that 

weird accent, you know the one I 
mean. I mean, come on! They’re 
not even trying to be vegeta-
bles!” Marksbee concluded. 
 Fans are gathering on 
hate-filled forums such as the vi-
ral DownWithVeggieTales.com. 
 Said one betrayed fan, 
“I mean, it was bad enough that 
they just levitate things in front 
of them instead of having hands 
or something, that was already 
pretty creepy. But this? This is 
too far.” 
 Noted agricultural sta-
tistical analyst Flora Sweetwater 
has recently done significant re-
search into the alleged vegeta-
bles.
 “Well, botanically 
speaking, peas are legumes. And 
there are about a hundred peas 
with inexplicable French accents 
in the cast of this show, so that 
ups the non-vegetable popula-

tion average significantly,” said 
Sweetwater.
 But the final blow, ac-
cording to many shocked and 
bewildered fans of the show, 
is the fact that the two iconic 
spokesveggies for the show are, 
due to their seed content, tech-
nically fruits. 
 “Bob the Tomato? Larry 
the Cucumber? How could you 
hurt me this way?” bewailed 
Ruth, 7, attempting to set fire to 
her many DVDs of the biblical 
show via the plastic burners on 
her toy oven.
 As of press time, the 
casting process of VeggieTales 
is undergoing severe investiga-
tion, and most fans of the show 
are converting to various pagan 
religions and worshipping false 
gods. 

BY ROSIE SUMMERS
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LEXINGTON, KY- 
 The University of Ken-
tucky’s College of Fine Arts 
has anounced a new degree 
opportunity: Garage Band.
 This program has noth-
ing to do with Apple’s revolu-
tionary software program of the 
same name, standard on Macs 
since 2004. Rather, the Garage 
Band major will help “talented” 
students get together in their 
moms’ garages and just jam. 
 “Who says grunge is 
dead?” quipped School of Music 
Associate Professor and French 
Horn specialist David Elliot. 
“Tons of awesome bands started 
by sharing space with their dad’s 
Dodge Stratus. The White Stripes, 
the Black Keys, the Strokes, the 
Heavy Pets—they all started by 
tinkering around in a garage.” 
 Joanie Filkins, Director 
of Student Affairs, said, “The new 
major has been in the works for 
almost a decade. Students have 
been practically salivating for it.” 
 Those “students” are 
mostly potheads, but the Uni-
versity of Kentucky has been 
trying for years now to find 
a space for students who are 
a c a d e m i c a l l y - c h a l l e n g e d .
 “We call them ‘Bill-Pay-
ers,’” Filkins continued. “They 
don’t do much for our reputation, 

but their tuition keeps the lights 
on and the classrooms warm.” 
 Whether the new major 
will produce rocking awesome 
compositions like those of Daft 
Punk or simply give long-haired 
students a place to congregate and 
drink beer remains to be seen.
 Students in the new 
program will be equipped with 
Rogue starter guitars and elec-
tronic drum sets as well as el-
ementary mics and recording 
equipment to kindle their dreams 
and give life back to music. 
 Daryl Streep, freshman, 
says the new major puts the Com-
monwealth back on the cutting 
edge. He had planned to study the-
atre and communications before 
learning of UK’s new program.
 “I convinced a cou-
ple of my high school drop-
out buddies to enroll and now 
we are reviving our screamo 
band, The Endless Scream.”
 He listed as his biggest 
influences “immortal gods of 
rock like My Chemical Romance, 
Slipknot, and Dream Theatre.”
 UK also announced a 
ten-year, $4 million renovation 
to the dusty Student Center au-
ditorium, turning it into the gal-
axy’s most bitching rock arena. 
 Local Lexington music 
talent have also expressed interest 

in the possibility that Kentucky 
might be the next East Village,  
Los Angeles, or at least Seattle. 
 Caroline Gann, senior, 
said she just added Garage Band as 
a second major. “I had just about 
finished up my psychology degree 
when I realized that I actually hate 
people. I probably need a backup 
plan for my life, besides marry-
ing a dude who wins the lottery.” 
 When we asked her if 
she could play any instruments, 
she said, “No, but I dye my hair 
pink and wear crazy shoes. I 
mean, look at these things! I 
think I’ll make a good frontman.” 
 Of course, some 
parents of UK students 
were less than enthusiastic.
 One UK student’s father, 
who wished to remain anony-
mous, sent a letter to The Colonel, 
expressing his sincere preference 
for watching an hour-long playl-
ist of YouTube videos of baby 
penguins being eaten by polar 
bears over learning that his son 
would major in Garage Band. 
 This concerned par-
ent went on to share some 
obscene opinions about the 
importance of reading and writ-
ing to a college education or 
something, we’re not exactly 
sure — we mostly skimmed it. 

BY DIO NYSSUS

Music Department Adds Garage Band Major 

LEXINGTON, KY-  
 Last week, the University 
of Kentucky announced its 
newest degree program designed 
to prepare many of UK’s 
lovely ladies for the long-term 
position of their dreams: wife.
 The university has 
received an overwhelmingly 
positive response from the 
student body, which appears 
to be ecstatic that such a need 
has finally been addressed. 
 “I’m so happy a program 
is finally being offered that meets 
my long-term goals,” said Tracy 
Cross, a female interior design 
major. “I mean, sure, I want to 
do interior design, but more im-
portantly, I want a family. This 
program prepares me for that, 
and helps me be more com-
petitive when looking to find 

a husband and start a family.”
 After much delibera-
tion, the department decided to 
offer two pathways for the de-
gree—housewife and trophy wife. 
Between these two programs, 
the university plans to meet the 
needs of all the women involved 
in the program, and  to produce 
female graduates that enter soci-
ety with a competitive résumé.
 “Both pathways build 
their courses around a set of 
MRS principles,” said Edgar Pat-
ton, a professor offering classes 
in the MRS degree. “The first 
pathway, housewife, adheres 
to the principles of Mainte-
nance, Reform, and Service.” 
 According to Patton, 
Maintenance focuses on main-
taining the home, including semi-
nars meant to train students in ba-

sic skills like sewing, cooking, and 
interior decorating, as well as a few 
introductory courses in first aid. 
 Reform focuses on re-
forming appearance and trains 
students to take tasteful pic-
tures, choose appropriate at-
tire, and speak with maturity. 
 During Service classes, 
students will learn how to serve 
both the family and the commu-
nity and how to work with the 
PTA and organize fundraisers 
via a series of lectures and fund-
raising-oriented organizations.
 The second pathway, 
trophy wife, follows the prin-
ciples of Masturbation, Rela-
tions, and, most importantly, Sex. 
 Masturbation, in the 
University’s degree program, is 
the study of pleasings oneself. 
It’s common knowledge that you 

must know the way to your own 
perfect orgasm before being able 
to give that feeling to another.
 Relations better equips 
students for any possible scenar-
io that might arise when dealing 
with a rich husband. A proper 
MRS major has to know the  best 
ways to both pleasure and ap-
preciate members of both sexes, 
and all those in-between. After 
all, who knows who the hubby 
will bring home after a particu-
larly wild night at the sports bar?
 Last, but certainly 
not least, is Sex. Students will 
have plenty of opportunities to 
show off their sexual skills dur-
ing mandatory lab hours. And, 
of course, students will need to 
study up for their oral exams!
 Preparations for the MRS 
degree will reach their climax 

by the end of the Fall semester.

BY ALAN SMITHEE  

UNIVERSITY OF KENTUCKY TO ADD MRS DEGREE SPRING 2015

LEXINGTON, KY- 
 At a recent press 
conference, President Eli 
Capilouto informed reporters at 
The Colonel of his plan to “launch 
those hooligans into space.” 
He may or may not have been 
drunk at the time, but since our 
reporter may or may not have 
been drunk at the time as well, 
we are not prepared to comment.
 Operation Blue Moon 
will begin in earnest during the 
fall semester and is expected to 
garner acclaim for being the first 
campus construction students 
don’t complain about on a daily 
basis. Physicists at the university 
inform us that construction work-
ers will blast off at high tide, when 
the moon is closest to the earth. 
 The spaceship is be-
ing paid for by the noble presi-
dent himself, who has chari-
tably given up a week’s worth 
of salary to fund it. Construc-
tion workers can expect to re-
ceive “about five” dollars and a 
high-five if they survive reentry.

 “It’s all about expanding 
the campus for our new fresh-
men, really,” financial advisor 
Moneybags Moonman informed 
a Colonel reporter. “We tear down 
the old, cheap dorms and build 
crazy-expensive ones in space, 
then make the freshmen live on 
the moon-campus so they have 
to pay for transportation. We get 
rich quick and traffic on Earth-
campus clears up just like that! I 
mean, really, who’s gonna go to 
class every day from the moon?”
 So buy a spacesuit, 
students of UK, wave good-
bye to nature, and get ready 
for a semester filled with re-
ally slow games of Ping-Pong 
and nowhere to spend the Flex 
Dollars you’ll still have to buy.
 Future Lunar RA Jes-
sica Krighton had this to say, 
“They’re not moon dorms, 
they’re moon residence halls.” 

BY  WILLY T.

UK TO BUILD NEW DORMS ON MOON

University of Kentucky to Remain Open

SAN FRANCISCO, CA -
 T-Shirt company FCKH8 
ruffled feathers recently when it 
produced a video depicting sev-
eral eight-week-old retriever pup-
pies shooting heroin. The video, 
entitled “Heroin-Happy Hounds 
Shoot Up for Animal Rights,” 
posed this question: “What is more 
offensive, these adorable puppies 
doing heroin, or the fact that none 
of them have been adopted yet?”
 The video ignited contro-
versy on social media immediately. 
 Shannon Breswick, Face-
book user, says, “I was just scroll-
ing through my newsfeed, liking 
pictures of adorable puppies and 
kittens so that they could get the 
10,000 likes needed to send them 
to heaven, and then I saw this! I was 
horrified! Little angels doing illegal 
substances ... The worst thing is that 
I had already liked the video be-
fore watching it, so now I’m afraid 
that God thinks I like heroin!”
 Critics call FCKH8’s 
tactics excessive and argued 
that the puppies themselves had 
been exploited to sell t-shirts. 

 Social activist Bernard 
Campbell, founder of rival orga-
nization FCKFCKH8, argues, “It 
is obvious that these animals had 
very little choice in the subject 
matter and script of the video. 
I mean, I would have expected 
substance abuse from Chihua-
huas, pugs, black labs, maybe 
even corgis, but golden retriev-
ers? There was either a sinister Bi-
chon Frisé or some manipulative 
company behind this, using those 
noble beasts for its own purposes.”
 In response to these 
comments, FCKH8 representa-
tive NCKG8S (birth name: Nick 
Gates) said, “The whole issue, 
frankly, is absurd. These puppies 
were fully aware of what was hap-
pening. I mean, if they had really 
wanted to protest using heroin, 
I’m sure that they would have de-
veloped speech capabilities and 
told us so. And it’s not like they 
were going to survive long anyway. 
They were going to be shooting up 
regardless—except to be eutha-
nized, instead of having the wild-
est ride of their little puppy lives!”

 Gates continued, “Fur-
thermore, it’s for a good cause. 
95% of the proceeds from our 
t-shirts go to a cheerful FCKH8 
executive who has a puppy as her 
Facebook cover photo, and 5% go 
to some of our favorite puppy mills 
so that they can churn out even 
more cuteness. Everyone wins!”
 Members of The Colo-
nel’s staff attempted to get in 
contact with the puppies who 
starred in the video. However, 
sadly, they had all passed away 
from a heroin overdose. FCKH8 
insists that their sacrifice will 
not be forgotten, and already an-
nounces plans to produce a new 
video: sweet, elderly grannies 
participating in a porn shoot to 
raise awareness for dead puppies. 
 In FCKH8’s words, 
“What is more offensive, 
the shriveled asses of these 
grandmas or the shriveled 
corpses of these puppies?

BY PETUNIA FRISBIE

FCKH8 VIRAL VIDEO STIRS UP CONTROVERSY

DALLAS, TX-
 Amid intense argu-
ment with the federal govern-
ment over Obamacare, voter 
identification laws, and gun 
rights, Texas has decided to se-
cede from the United States of 
America. The country’s second 
largest state will officially leave 
Thursday, taking with it a large 
Hispanic population, rich tradi-
tion in high school football, and 
oversized versions of everything.
Senator Ted Cruz will be-
come the leader of the new 
nation. He has narrowed his 
choice of title down to either 
Supreme Chancellor or Lord.
 Among many of Cruz’s 
future changes, the current-
Senator plans to switch the capi-
tal of Texas from Austin to the 
newly created “Santa Cruz” built 
atop the rubble of The Alamo. 
 “The Alamo is the site of 
one of the greatest battles in Tex-
an history, so what better location 
for the nation’s capital?” Ted Cruz 
explained. “It was the site of mar-
tyrdom for many of our nation’s 
heroes including James Bowie, 
Davy Crockett, and Jesus Christ.”
 When notified by re-
porters that Santa Cruz is already 
the name of a city in southern 
California, Cruz responded, 
“Well… well… your mom is 
already a city in California.”
 Perhaps the most con-
troversial of Texas’s new policies 
is the revival of public hangings. 
Texans will not only continue 
the tradition of capital punish-

ment, death sentences are ex-
pected to increase ten-fold. You 
kill a man? You hang. You steal 
from your neighbor? You hang. 
You speak the name of Charles 
Darwin? You hang. You miss 
a church service on the Sab-
bath? You hang. You make eye 
contact with someone of the 
same sex? You hang. You fail to 
properly address Lord/Supreme 
Chancellor Cruz? You hang.
 A principle concern for 
Americans with family in Texas is 
the construction of a 10-foot wall 
along the state’s northern border. 
 “Our borders must 
be protected,” Cruz stated in 
a speech Saturday. “We don’t 
want those dirty, filthy peo-
ple from the north sneaking 
into our country and stealing 
our jobs. And if they want to 
come over legally, they better 
learn to speak our language.” 
 Americans seeking pas-
sage to Texas must provide twen-
ty-six forms of identification.
 In a moment of humil-
ity, away from all the politics, 
Senator Cruz stated that his 
main reason for secession is to 
make a better home for his wife 
Heidi, daughters Catherine and 
Caroline, and his dog FiliBuster.

BY PAT EASTERCORN

Texas Secedes From The Union
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boards to class.”
 “In some ways, I almost 
admire their bravery,” said Larry 
Johnston, a sophomore at UK 
who feels strongly about the new 
discoveries. “Just the courage it 
must take to wake up every day 
and know that every single stu-
dent on campus fucking hates 
you and wants nothing more than 
for you to crash is remarkable. I 
couldn’t do it. It’s almost the clos-
est you can get to feeling like a 
leper.” 
 This discovery has 
sparked a heated debate in the 
realm of politics as well. Ques-
tions of whether Obamacare 
should cover bicycle-contracep-
tion have been raised, and the 
people want answers.
 The Church of Latter-
day Saints have also become ex-
tremely perplexed by the new dis-
covery. They now must rethink of 
their love of the bicycle in order 
to avoid endorsing a form of con-
traception.
 “There’s something 
about the presence of the bicycle 
that forms some sort of force field 
of virginity around the rider of 
said bicycle”, stated Dr. Dixon-
balls. “We haven’t seen anything 
this effective at keeping people 
from getting laid since cargo 
shorts.”

BY BENJAMIN ZIPPER

LEXINGTON, KY -
 Recent campus research 
conducted by the Health Sciences 
department at the University of 
Kentucky has uncovered a new 
benefit of pedaling your way to 
class: it doubles as a completely 
100% effective form of contracep-
tion.
 “It almost acts as a geni-
tal deflector,” Dr. Dixonballs said 
in an interview last week. “We 
believe it is a result of an instinc-
tual reaction of people to distrust 
robots and humans that attempt 
to be robots. The bike essentially 
acts as a chastity belt on wheels.” 
 Dr. Dixonballs says he 
conducted extensive experiments 
to determine the effects of taking 
a ride to class. 
 “Our results indicate 
that the addition of a bicycle im-
mediately halves the ‘hotness 
scale’ score of an individual. We 
asked student volunteers to watch 
research assistants of varying at-
tractiveness walk by and rate 
them. In one particular case, a re-
search assistant who had received 
an average score of 9.8 (consid-
ered to be a “dime-piece”) while 
walking was later scored as a 4.2 
(an “uggo”) by the volunteers 
when riding a white Mongoose,” 
Dr. Dixonballs explained. “The 
implications of these results are 
enormous. Imagine what this 
means for people who ride long-

EXCITING NEW DISCOVERIES ON THE 
BENEFITS OF RIDING A BIKE TO CLASS

Like what you see?
AWESOME! You should join us.

Why don’t you come up with something better? 
Preferably after you join us.

Not feeling it?

The Colonel is now looking for semi-intelligent, good-looking individuals that enjoy boxed wine, 
penis jokes, and Craigslist missed connections. Bonus points for all those who are currently resting 
on past laurels, making no effort to improve, and only meeting expectations two-thirds of the time. 

But really, we need writers. Like, we really need writers. We really, really, really need writers.

So you should write for us.

Contact EMAIL@UKCOLONEL.COM for more information.

LEXINGTON, KY -
 More and more men 
have started wearing gym pants 
on campus in a trend some are re-
ferring to as an epidemic. While 
the tight, Nike-brand gym pants 
designed for stretching and maxi-
mum comfort do cling tightly 
and prominently feature sexy ar-
eas such as the crotch and butt, 
most male users would agree that 
the pants are made for comfort—
not to please females or play into 
their hormonal fantasies.
 “I wear gym pants to 
class because they’re comfort-
able. It’s not to get attention from 
girls,”states UK senior Mike Slone.
 When we interviewed 
Mike, he explained that he was 
currently wearing jeans because 
he was tired of being “objectified” 
by girls.
 “Seriously, when I wear 
gym pants, I get unsolicited stares 
and comments from girls—it’s 
disgusting. I’m more than my 
ass,” says Slone. “I’m here to get an 
education. Sometimes, afterI’ve 
pulled an all-nighter at Willy T, 
I’m not concerned about looking 
good, so I throw on a t-shirt and 
sweat pants.” 
 Many male students 
complain that their gym pants, 
made for comfort, are turn-
ing them into sex objects. Troy 
Smith, a senior at UK, says he is 
wary of wearing sweat pants in 
public now. 
 “I was at the intersection 
at Rose Street and the Avenue 
of Champions and a girl started 

heckling me about my sweat-
pants. She kept staring at my butt 
and said I looked like a ‘fun guy.’ I 
couldn’t walk away! I was waiting 
to cross the street to get to class. I 
never felt so powerless. I’m stick-
ing to jeans or khakis now.” 
 Is it true? Do girls ob-
jective males and reduce them to 
objects of lust and desire? Several 
YikYaks confirmed that women 
are definitely noticing males in 
gym shorts. 
 Yesterday, a Yak read, 
“Yuck! Honey, if your [sic] tryna 
be eye candy, don’t be wear-
ing nasty boxers with your gym 
pants! I don’t wanna see no line!” 
 This comment received 
several upvotes and comments 
such as, “Tell it, sista.” 
 Another Yik Yak this 
week from a female user said, 
“Boys in gym pants are so thirsty. 
Their [sic] basically asking for 
the V. Don’t act offended when I 
compliment you.”  
 In recent survey results, 
the female population of UK’s 
campus states that they are more 
than happy when the weather 
starts to get chilly. 
 “Girls! Sweatpant season 
is here!” sophomore Molly Law-
less proclaims on her Facebook. 
When we contacted Lawless to 
ask her to explain her post, she 
stated that she always looks for-
ward to the months in which boys 
will be wearing “more revealing 
clothing.” 
 She added, “It just makes 
going to class bearable, seeing all 

this ass on campus!” 
 Lawless believes males 
purposely wear sweatpants to get 
attention from females. 
 “If it bugs you that much 
that we notice, put on jeans,” 
Lawless comments. 
 Slone and Smith both 
agree that there are days they just 
do not want to wear clothes as 
constricting as jeans. 
 “I wear gym pants for 
me,” states Slone, whereas Smith 
refuses to wear gym pants after 
several street harassment inci-
dents. 
 Alex Turtman, local ac-
tivist for the “Personal Expres-
sion! Not Inviting Stares” (PE-
NIS) campaign, states that men 
should continue to wear gym 
pants. 
 “One day we will live in 
a world where women will not 
be screaming from their cars like 
animals when a man happens to 
be wearing gym pants while sim-
ply going to class. Ladies, stop 
dehumanizing these men.”  Turt-
man continued, “PENIS believes 
we should all be allowed to wear 
whatever we want. Men should 
not have to dress a certain way to 
avoid female harassment and feel 
safe while walking around cam-
pus.” 
 Ladies, look at the men 
in your family. Your loving father, 
possibly a brother—would you 
want them to be subjected to this 
type of sexualization? 

BY SCHWEDDY MULHOLLAND

SWEATPANTS OVERSEXUALIZED ON CAMPUS?

Did you know?

• If you rearrange the letters 
of “science,” and also you are 
high, you can spell “koala”!

• Prisms split white light into 
a rainbow of colors! Inside 
of each prism lives seven 
very very small multicolored 
gnomes that do most of the 
work.

• Butterflies taste with their 
feet! They also eat through 
their eye sockets, gather 
tactile data through their 
spleens, and can see into 
your soul.

• Sound is like the ocean be-
cause it has waves! Also, 
crabs.

• Dinosaurs died out about 65 
million years ago due to glu-
ten allergies.

• Staplers used to roam wild 
in the tropical rainforests of 
South America before Euro-
peans caught and domesti-
cated them.

• Mercury is the planet closest 
to the Sun, and has a core of 
molten chocolate!

• Venus has a yellowish hue to 
it, mostly likely due to some 
form of jaundice, and maybe 
it should go get that checked 
out actually.

• Earth’s average SAT scores 
aren’t as good as those on 

Alpha Centauri so maybe we 
should get our shit together, 
guys.

• Mars is the most delicious 
planet, on average, with a 
low calorie content and 0g 
trans fat but the same great 
taste!

• Jupiter is the widest planet, 
and is also the most self-con-
scious planet during swim-
suit season. 

• Saturn has the most rings of 
all the planets, due to its doz-
ens of divorces.

• Uranus is the planet, no, you 
know what, I already hear 
you snickering. Just for that, 
you don’t get a fact. Seriously, 
grow up.

• Neptune is a lie.
• Pluto is...wait...that’s no plan-

et...that’s a space station. No, 
wait, wrong telescope. Yeah, 
that’s definitely a planet.

• Owls can turn their heads 
all the way around! So can 
humans, if they get another 
person to help —try it today!

• Many groups of animals have 
fun names! For example, a 
murder of crows! A grumble 
of pugs! A gaggle of dildos!

• Science is only legitimate if 
you are wearing a lab coat 
and thinking evil thoughts.

BY “DR.” ROSIE SUMMERS

The Colonel Presents...
Fun Science Facts

Letter  From The Colonel

urgency. Upon passing Stail, the 
young men’s freely-swinging 
hands made contact—Stail’s left 
with  Lumpp’s right. 
 “He had his headphones 
in, so I couldn’t exactly apologize 
or run proper damage control,” 
Lumpp told university police. 
“I just sort of gave an apologetic 
hand gesture, but I didn’t feel 
it was enough.” Lumpp has not  
reported to a single class since the 
incident.
 President Capilouto 
shared his input on the event. 
“We try to avoid situations like 
this,” Capilouto commented. “At 
the moment of impact of the two 

hands, you could almost feel the 
machismo levels collectively drop 
around campus.” 
 Members of university 
administration have suggested 
solutions to this problem, 
from widening the sidewalk to 
creating single-file pedestrian 
lanes divided by a three-foot 
barrier. Regardless of the 
eventual decision, students can 
certainly look forward to more 
construction on campus.
 Students can expect to 
receive a crime bulletin of the 
situation in approximately four 
weeks.

BY TERRY BRINKLE

Students Share Traumatically Awkward Experience
LEXINGTON, KY -
 Disaster struck the 
sidewalks of the University of 
Kentucky Monday afternoon. 
These sidewalks, often jam-
packed with students walking 
to and from class, are a recipe 
for disaster, and that’s exactly 
what was brewed up Monday 
when junior sociology major Bo 
Lumpp and freshman biology 
student Nicholas Stail shared 
an unfortunate experience that 
would unite them forever. 
 Both students report 
walking from Chem-Phys to 
White Hall, though Lumpp 
reports more of a sense of 

was to go in deep: my partner 
had to be at least seven feet tall, 
tanned but not leathery, and fear-
some in the heat of battle. Our 
back and forth continued, and 
before I knew it, Hitch said he 
was ready to meet in person and 
take the process to its next step.
 The meeting location 
was the President’s House, at a 
bench amongst the flowers. I ar-
rived early, but stalked the area 
from a safe distance, hoping I 
could spy Hitch and get an idea of 
what kind of person I’d be deal-
ing with once we began speaking 
face to face. I waited in the bushes 
for two hours, until I finally gave 
in and sat on the bench to take a 
quick, investigative nap. 
 Soon, a slightly wrin-
kled but well-moisturized hand 

was shaking me awake. As my 
eyes fluttered open, the truth was 
revealed, UK Hitch had really 
been Presidential House security 
guard Ryan Davis all along. Davis, 
65, has been employed by UK for 
thirty years, so his interest in the 
personal lives of the students he 
encounters each day.
 As I began to ask him 
questions about his matching 
process, Davis blinded me with 
his peculiarly high-powered 
flashlight and restrained me on 
the ground. For a moment, I was 
afraid Davis had chosen me to be 
his match in some sort of ritual in 
which he claimed a prize before 
helping me find true love, but I 
soon learned that the only heavy 
prodding I felt on my backside 
was his knee resting on my spine 

as he zip-tied my hands together.
 Before Davis could re-
move me from the premises, how-
ever, a shaky voice commanded 
him to “Release the fatty.” I looked 
up and found myself staring in the 
soulful eyes of University of Ken-
tucky President, Eli Capilouto. 
It was the moment of revelation 
I had been looking for since the 
beginning: UK Hitch was really 
President Capilouto all along.
 I stood up and took his 
supple fingers tightly into my own 
as he motioned the way back to 
the bench. We sat and began to 
talk. 
 “Ah yes, Mr. Hornsby,” 
he said, “I’ve been expecting you. 
I suspect you’re here to publicly 
reveal me for what I am.” 
 I nodded and we chatted 

for a while. He explained to me 
that his observations of students 
allows him to select the perfect 
candidates for his matching pro-
gram. Cap also let it slip that he 
has long taken a personal inter-
est in the UK student body and 
that his most recent moves had all 
been done to help the students he 
was in charge of find “an everlast-
ing peace.”
 When we had finished 
our discussion, I asked him, “Are 
you sure you’re okay with me tell-
ing everyone that you’re the UK 
Hitch?” 
 Capilouto stared directly 
into my eyes and said, quizzically, 
“I’m the what?” before suddenly 
transforming into a cloud of bats 
and flying away.

BY KURT HORNSBY

LEXINGTON, KY -
 Users of the Facebook 
group UK Secret Admirers, which 
allows people to anonymously 
post their feelings for fellow stu-
dents, began seeing a commenter 
calling himself the UK Hitch post 
on the page in recent months. 
Claiming to have a 100% success 
rate in setting up couples, UK 
Hitch has tried to keep his iden-
tity secret. The Colonel went un-
dercover, for purely journalistic 
reasons, to learn more about this 
mysterious man.
 I first contacted Hitch 
via Facebook, where he began 
asking me simple questions about 
what I looked for in a potential 
partner. I answered honestly, be-
lieving that the only way to pur-
sue the truest form of this story 

IDENTITY OF UK HITCH REVEALED BY STUDENT
“Swept Under the Rug” drawn by expert political cartoonist The Grizz

  What is The Colonel? 
The question has been posed to 
me by someone, though I cannot 
for the life of me remember who. 
Simply put, The Colonel is a paper. 
It’s the paper you hold in your 
hands right now. It’s the result of 
a lot of time and effort on the part 
of University of Kentucky stu-
dents. It’s something that I asked 
James Patterson to let me do way 
back when this university was 
still the fever dream that some 
old god had whispered to him.
  It’s my paper, but more 
importantly than that, it’s yours.
  The Colonel is not the 
only publication of its type avail-
able to you. The other is printed 
with much more frequency than 
we can ever hope to compete 
with, and it has money behind 
it that we cannot ever hope to 
have—nor would we want it, since 
corporate cash always comes with 
corporate responsibilities. No one 
on the staff of my publication is 
not a full-time UK student.I may 
be an old man kept alive by a diet 
of nothing but collard greens and 
ancient rituals inscribed in blood, 
but I know good-humored stu-
dents when I see them. That other 
publication staffs itself with what-
ever human driftwood they can 
manage to scrape together, and I 
believe it shows. Despite the vast 
difference in the amount of times 
we publish something like this 
and they do, I hope that the differ-
ence in quality is just as apparent. 
For you see, our articles work as 

they are intended and aren’t just 
words thrown at the wall as an 
excuse to print ads. We also have 
never printed a single ad, nor 
have we accepted money from 
any source outside of UK itself.
  When it comes to cam-
pus publications, The Colonel is 
a true black sheep. We are small, 
but we are independent. We have 
a lot of heart on our side, like your 
favorite band before they sold out, 
and also we have those ancient 
blood magicks I was talking about 
before. It truly is a marvel what a 
sacrificial altar blazoned in sheep’s 
blood can do for your vital-
ity when you are189 years young.
  I ask that you consider 
this moving forward: we are you. 
We are students and this is our 
thing that we’ve put together. 
If you like us, we thank you for 
your continued support. If you 
don’t like us, then perhaps there 
are certain other publications 
that better fit your peculiar tastes. 
We are, bottom line, the best 
at what we do here at the Uni-
versity of Kentucky. We’ve been 
here longer, and we’ll be here 
longer. We are straight-up crush-
ing it for the Commonwealth.
 

Go Cats by 90 Nation!
 

—The Colonel

 The semester’s finally 
wrapping up, and soon you’ll be 
packing up and moving out of the 
dorms you’ve called home for the 
past four months. You’ll want to 
take this chance to let go of the 
tensions of the semester, but do 
you even remember how to relax? 
 Once the stress dies 
down and the shameful aftertaste 
of finals week is gone, you’ll fi-
nally remember what peace and 
quiet is. And then you’ll have that 
terrible thought: well, now what? 
 This semester may have 
fucked you up beyond repair, but 
we at The Colonel want to give you 
some tips on how to be normal 

human beings and have fun again.

Move as little as possible.
 This entire semester has 
probably been a torrent of get-
ting shit done and getting shit 
on (you know, metaphorically). 
Now that it’s all over, it could be a 
good idea to just stop for a month. 
 Do you need to get up in 
the morning? Nope. Drink’s out of 
arm’s reach? Well, you’re not that 
thirsty anyway. Get dressed? How 
about no? Your pajamas are warm 
and there’s no way you’re forcing 
your ass through a foot of snow 
to step outside and slip on some 
frozen bullshit in nature. Em-

brace your inner sloth. Remem-
ber the underachiever you can be.

Fight off your family’s interro-
gations. 
 It’s sad to say, but it can’t 
all be fun and games once you’re 
off campus. You’ll be forced into 
contact with your family again, 
and that means a bombardment 
of esteem-destroying questions. 
Be ready for such zingers as “So 
what do you plan to do with 
your life?” and “So, are you dat-
ing anyone?” and, worst of all, 
“Have you considered switch-
ing to Computer Science?” If 
worse comes to worst, be pre-

pared to emancipate yourself 
and live off the land for a month.
 
Chill out, man.
 Winter break is all about 
relaxation; changing pace re-
ally helps cushion the blow of the 
fall semester. To put it bluntly, 
you just gotta let loose this time 
of year. It’s time to weed out all 
your stress; take all those huffs 
and puffs from the semester and 
pass them along. Set up some 
joint meetings and catch up with 
your high (school) friends. Sit in 
a circle around a blazing fire with 
your buds and kill two birds with 
one stoned student—wait, no, 

that’s not what I meant. Leave the 
troubles of 2014 in the smoke—
uh, dust. Do whatever you ‘juana 
do, and roll up to 2015 with your 
spirit renewed. When school fi-
nally starts up again, you can head 
back to the bowl with high aspi-
rations. Or you could go to Colo-
rado. You can smoke weed there.

 Get a head start on the next 
semester.
 Okay, this article need-
ed to have a joke somewhere.

BY WILLY T

Big Blue Break: How to Live Off-Campus

To Whom It May Concern,
 
  I am writing to you to-
day to address some concerns 
that I have with your publication, 
herein referred to as The Colo-
nel. My name is Theo Heisberg 
and I am an official representa-
tive of The Black Sheep Ltd. We 
at The Black Sheep Ltd. have 
been watching your paper for 
some time and have noticed a 
disturbing trend in the way your 
writers handle themselves. Re-

cently, our University of Kentucky 
branch of The Black Sheep Ltd. 
(herein referred to as Branch #021) 
has reported issues ranging from 
direct mentions on your website 
and a number of hostile tweets. 
 These efforts are not 
appreciated and, frankly, our 
company finds them degrading. 
Your writers have criticized our 
representatives at Branch #021 of 
publishing far more ads than they 
do actual satirical content. It was 
difficult for me to track down one 
of your print issues in order to 
compare, but when I finally found 
one I couldn’t help but notice that 

The Colonel doesn’t even have ad-
vertisements. Could you not per-

suade anyone to place their finan-
cial belief in your publication? 
  We at The Black Sheep 

Ltd. and our subordinates at 
Branch #021 will not stand for 
this kind of debasement. If it is 
our material you want to criticize, 
then good luck. We have so much 
financial belief in our publica-
tions (re: advertisements) that the 

amount of material we publish is 
too small to effectively criticize. If 
you wish to continue with your 
childish games in The Colonel, 
know that we are unfazed by it. 
We remain, as ever, professional 
and above such plebian practices. 
 

Good day,
Theo Heisberg

Official Representative, Black 
Sheep Ltd. et al.

(Image Credit: Renaissance 
Pictures, University of Louisville, 

Ninjaink)
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ARIES (March 21 - April 19)
You might not have a pocketful of sunshine, but at 
least you have a pocketful of popcorn shrimp.

LIBRA (September 23 - October 22)
Go out and get that “O’Doyle Rules” tattoo that 
you may or may not have wanted for some time. 
It will be the ultimate tool in getting you laid, or 
getting the shit kicked out of you.

TAURUS (April 20 - May 20)
People in positions of power have been lying to 
you; it is perfectly safe to operate power tools in 
water.

GEMINI (May 21 - June 20)
This weekend, for fifty dollars, you can take a trip 
to the amusement park, or you can trip in the 
park for amusement.

CANCER (June 21 - July 22)
You will notice your roommate staring less than 
innocently at your boyfriend. Salt her tampons.

LEO (July 23 - August 22)
Like a good neighbor, State Farm doesn’t talk to 
you.

VIRGO (August 23 - September 22)
You found Waldo? But Waldo’s been dead for 
twenty years...

SCORPIO (October 23 - November 21)
If you have blue, green, hazel, or brown eyes, 
something terrible will happen to you this week. 
If you have red eyes, you’re on a rollercoaster that 
only leads up.

SAGITTARIUS (November 22 - December 21)
The magic of Earth and Love is strong for Sagit-
tarius this month. You will be buried alive by your 
boyfriend.

CAPRICORN (December 22 - January 19)
This is your month to become closer to your loved 
ones than ever before. Try eating their nail clip-
pings.

AQUARIUS (January 20 - February 18)
You’re not the egg man, nor the walrus. Go fuck 
yourself.

PISCES (February 19 - March 20)
You will have a great week until your intestines are 
yanked out and eaten by zombies. Then it will just 
be okay.

HOROSCOPES

Annual Tent City 
Gathering Disrupted
LEXINGTON, KY - 
 Every October, thou-
sands of Kentuckians descend 
upon the lawn outside the Uni-
versity of Kentucky’s Singletary 
Center for the Arts to participate 
in the annual “Tent City” gath-
ering. For four days, camping 
enthusiasts from all around the 
Commonwealth rally together 
to celebrate the joys of camping. 
Participants spend their time 
tossing Frisbees, roasting marsh-
mallows, and checking out all the 
new student ass around campus. 
In the past, UK officials have al-
lowed Tent City to live in peace 
and used the event to recruit new 
students. This year, however, UK 
Athletics could not restrain their 
need to disrupt events. 
 “We decided to require 
all campers to purchase tickets to 
Big Blue Madness if they want-
ed to participate in Tent City,” 
UK spokesman Jay Blanton ex-
plained.
 Initial polling indicated 
that absolutely no one in Ken-
tucky would attend the annual, 
typically free, convention under 
these new restrictions, so the ath-
letics department switched gears. 
 “When that didn’t work, 
we thought we’d give tickets away 
for nothing. For free! Nada!” 
relatively unknown coach John 

Calipari complained. “They’d just 
have to give up two hours of fire-
side chats to watch some ball, and 
they could return to their...party.”
 When campers received 
their tickets, most were surprised 
to learn that UK had a basketball 
team, and even more surprised 
that they were expected to attend 
a practice.
 “Why would anyone 
want to watch a group of twenty-
some-year-old students practice...
what was it again? Volleyball?” 
asked junior biology student 
Margot Polowski. 
 Most of the attendees 
were simply appalled.
 “They just forced tickets 
on us,” explained four-time Tent 
City attendee Jon Koenig. “They 
threw tickets into our frying 
pans, stomped out our fires and 
threw tickets in the ashes, slid 
tickets between our hot dog buns. 
I don’t want to go to no Kentucky 
Kitkats basketball practice!”
 This lack of courtesy on 
the part of University officials 
caused Tent City leaders to call 
an early end to this year’s camp-
ing convention. Next year’s event, 
they say, will be held in Louisville, 
where there are no sports teams 
to interrupt their family-friendly 
gathering. 

BY PETER T. HOPKINS

11. Most common floral pattern 
found in giraffes’ living rooms
12. Third least likely ingredient of 
Cane’s special sauce
13. This is what will happen 
to your computer if you keep 
procrastinating the Windows 
update (3 wds.)
18. Buzzfeed is actually a cover 
for this government agency
19. Charlie Brown’s teachers 
speak in this language
24. Total number of phones that 
have fallen off of roller coasters 
(North America only)
25. Number of rabies shots you’ll 
need this month
27. Pythagoras’ third favorite 
Game of Thrones character
29. Hangnail vaccine
30. The next thing that will break 
down on your car
31. Benjamin Franklin’s weirdest 
fetish
32. Why fish eschew orange 
lipstick
33. Must fun way to lose tenure
34. [ (2 Down) + (26 Across) / (10 
Down) ] - (36 Across)
35. Succinct description of the 
best way to get from the Johnson 
Center to the nearest train station, 
assuming the wind is blowing at 
45 mph from the northeast, and 
you have one singular rollerskate 
and a briefcase full of unbent 
paper clips 
37. Most incriminating photo on 
your phone right now (4 wds.)
40. Most incriminating photo on 
your phone that doesn’t involve 
nudity (2 wds.)
41. Amount of brain cells you will 
lose at Two Keys next week
44. How to spell “frogs”
46. She was on TV that one time, 
you know the girl I’m talking 
about, with the hair? And you 
told me to DVR it but I forgot 
and you didn’t speak to me for a 
week? What do you mean, you 
don’t remember? It’s five fucking 
letters, Brad. I’m not gonna spell 
it out for you. Do your own 
fucking puzzle.
47. Your Social Security number
48. Type of clouds you’ll see on 
the evening of your divorce
49. Largest (nonliving) thing 
currently buried under Ovid’s
50. First grocery ever to be 
placed gently, oh so gently, into a 
shopping cart
51. UK professor that has gotten 
laid in exactly 37 countries
52. Why shampoo is a terrible 
muffin ingredient, even if it is 
blueberry-flavored
53. The state of Minnesota most 
closely resembles this Greek 
philosopher
56. Most common boys’ name for 
earthworms born in 1962
57. [..-.  ..-  -.-.  -.-  /  -.--  ---  ..-  ..-
..-  ..-  ..-  ..-  ..-]

WASHINGTON, D.C.-
 The American Civil 
Liberties Union filed a lawsuit 
in Federal Court today against 
the National Collegiate Athletic 
Association, citing the long 
history of discriminatory 
practices in numerous colleges 
across the country.  The lawsuit 
focuses on alleged discrimination 
in collegiate men’s basketball, 
arguing that colleges favor 
African-American athletes over 
whites and other minority groups, 
as well as actively discriminate 
against prospective white players.  
 In a statement 
released yesterday, Tim Jones, 
lead attorney for the case told 
reporters:
 “We have seen a growing 
disparity in the selection and 
treatment of college athletes for 
years but particularly in basketball.  
We feel this lawsuit is necessary to 
protect the rights of white players 

who are discriminated against 
at the college level.  Even though 
whites make up nearly 72 percent 
of the US population, only 32 
percent of Division I men’s 
basketball players are white. 
African Americans inversely 
constitute approximately 12 
percent of the population of the 
US, but 61 percent of Division I 
players are African-American, 
with an even higher percentage 
receiving regular playing time.  
The disparities are too large to 
ignore any longer.”
 Supporters of suffering 
minority athletes have taken to 
social media in a sign of public 
interest in the case, hoping 
that their voices can be heard. 
Adding to the collective force 
of this united stance against 
discrimination, users have taken 
to the cross-platform campaign 
“#whitepower.”

BY GEORGE LEVENTHOL

ACLU SUES NCAA 
OVER DISCRIMINA-
TION ALLEGATIONS

ACROSS
1. Most delicious endangered 
species
5. Typhoid Mary was kind of a 
dick about this in particular
10. Least popular Delta Gamma
14. Day of the week you’ll finally 
remember to take your stapler 
out of the freezer, for Chrissakes
15. Loneliest crayon in an 
average 64-color box
17. Hedgehogs’ secret fear
20. Least poisonous thing that 
will bite you this week
21. Earwax tastes most like this 
insect (Latin name)
22. This type of glue tastes the 
best 
23. What the color periwinkle 
sounds like in bed
25. Name of Barack Obama’s 
penis
26. Square root of infinity (round 
to three significant digits)
27. Average mating time of 
antelopes
28. What is love?
32. That thing you forgot to do 
this week
34. The first word that comes 
to your mind when you think 
about your parents
36. Prime number voted most 
attractive in its senior class
37. Opposite of shag carpet
38. UK A&S professor most 
likely to masturbate to a Picasso 
painting
39. Least fashionable hat worn by 
Kentucky Derby attendee (2013)
41. Most fashionable hat worn by 
Kentucky Derby horse (2008)
42. Middle name of UK freshman 
with the coolest car
43. Color that makes your ass 
look good, but only if seen under 
an ultraviolet light during the 
full moon of a month ending in 
Y
44. What the fuck is your 
password for that one thing, did 
you change it recently?

45. Amount of postage required 
to mail a buffalo (priority mail)
47. Rand Paul’s stripper name
50. Why your uncle doesn’t love 
you (abbr.)
53. Fourth most important 
position in leaf hierarchy
54. High-waisted shorts’ master 
plan
55. Most gluten-intolerant shark
58. Last sext Jennifer Lawrence 
received (7 wds.)
59. Number of these clues you 
won’t be able to figure out
60. Type of fungus in your 
roommate’s underwear drawer
61. Shakespearean play containing 
the most coded messages
62. Draw a house!
63. Song played during Illuminati 
indoctrination

DOWN
1. Most annoying way to misspell 
‘a cappella’
2. Average number of sprinkles 
on the donuts at the Speedway on 
S Limestone
3. George Washington’s preferred 
brand of breath mints
4. Last name of the fourth Colonel 
intern killed in the line of duty 
this year
5. Ideal color of M&Ms to insert 
into the Patterson statue’s hollow, 
haunted eyes
6. Robots hate this.
7. Current location of the oracle 
that first prophesied about your 
death.
8. ‘Fucking two and a half slugs’ 
is a common euphemism for this  
unpleasant task
9. How much ground a groundhog 
could hog, if a groundhog could 
hog ground (abbr.)
10. How many hogs a groundhog 
could ground, if a groundhog 
was babysitting, and was allowed 
to administer punishments to 
porcine children (not abbreviated 
in the slightest) Crossword w

ith The Colonel
LEXINGTON, KY -
 The John Calipari has 
done it again. Early in October, 
even before Big Blue Madness, 
Calipari invited over ninety NBA 
scouts to an open practice to eval-
uate his players. The media has 
praised the potential pro talents 
of freshmen like Karl-Anthony 
Towns and Trey Lyles, but the 
sleepers during the pro combine 
were the easily-overlooked walk-
ons: Sam Malone, Brian Long, 
and Tod Lanter. 
 “I’ve never seen such ac-
curate inbound passing,” raved 
Phoenix Suns’ scout, Barry Mar-
ston. “All three of them are not 
only accurate, but have a plethora 
of other skills, such as bounce 
passes and chest passes. I even 
saw an overhead pass a time or 
two.” 
 When asked about the 

other, more apparent talents on 
the court, Marston responded, 
“Oh, we can find actual basket-
ball players at any school. What 
we as scouts are now learning to 
look for are great fake-players, as 
we call them, on and off the floor.”
 Perhaps the most ex-
cited of all the professional scouts 
was James McClusky of the Mi-
ami Heat. McClusky is taking a 
different approach to the recruit-
ment of the walk-ons. 
 “Face it, with LeBron 
back in Cleveland, it’s just not fair 
anymore,” he said. “The only way 
we have a shot at winning any 
sort of title, national or divisional, 
is to acquire expendable scrubs to 
take out opposing players. Stand-
ing at almost five feet tall, or how-
ever tall whats-their-names are, 
they’re perfect for groin head-
butting and knee punching. Sure 
they’ll get beat up and probably 

murdered, or at the very least 
suspended, in the process, but 
that’s why it’s important to recruit 
as many of these little dumplings 
as possible. Not to mention their 
little midget fingers are perfect 
for gripping cups when the real 
players need water.”
 Whatever the reason, 
the UK walk-ons have a lot more 
to offer than fans previously 
thought. They offer true, valuable 
services to their team, which have 
gone unnoticed until now. 
 Upon hearing that he 
might be drafted into the NBA, 
Sam Malone giddily exclaimed, 
“I’m very glad that all my hard 
work of inbounding and support-
ive ass-slapping has paid off. I just 
hope Dad doesn’t have to pay my 
NBA coach as much as he does 
Calipari to allow me to play.”

BY GREG JIZZBIE
(Image credit: Kentucky.com)

UK BASKETBALL PLAYER 
LITERALLY MURDERS SOMEONE, 

GETS SENT TO TIME-OUT CHAIR
LEXINGTON, KY -
 On the evening of Sun-
day, September 28, University of 
Kentucky basketball player Da-
kari Johnson threw a fellow stu-
dent dramatically off the roof of 
Kirwin Tower. Unsurprisingly, 
the student, an engineering ju-
nior named Beatrice Wilson, 
was killed on impact. The result-
ing mess and vague UK Alerts 
alarmed the entire campus while 
campus police tried to figure out 
where the body had fallen from, 
and whether perhaps Wilson had 
been the victim of a parachuting 
accident.
 Once campus police ap-
prehended the murderer, who 
admitted to being “high as balls, 
man,” they reportedly began the 
usual process of reading him his 
Miranda rights and taking him 

into custody, before basketball 
coach John Calipari came puffing 
up to the wildcat-festooned po-
lice van. “No, no, it’s cool, he’s one 
of my guys,” Calipari is quoted 
as saying, after which the police 
officer reportedly took a better 
look at the handcuffed Johnson, 
realized who he was attempting 
to detain, and immediately undid 
the handcuffs, apologizing and 
bowing profusely.
 “We realize that our 
poor, pretty-much-innocent Da-
kari has committed a great wrong 
in the eyes of the law,” said Cali-
pari in his official statement the 
next morning. “But, like, let’s get 
real. It’s almost basketball season. 
I know, I know, people have to 
face the consequences of their ac-
tions, and the basketball players 
are no more exempt to that than 

the rest of you mere mortals. But 
we want nine, am I right?!” The 
press conference was then inter-
rupted by a surge of cheering 
by fans dressed entirely in blue, 
who seemingly appeared out of 
nowhere to protest the concept 
of Johnson being responsible for 
his actions. “So, hey, it’s all good, 
we’ll put him in the Time-Out 
Chair, okay?” 
 The blue-clad fans 
cheered somewhat less enthusi-
astically, waved their foam fingers 
half-heartedly, and accepted this 
as a compromise. At press time, 
the Fayette County Attorney and 
the Office of Student Affairs con-
vened to discuss whether they 
should send a stronger message 
by revoking Johnson’s dessert 
privileges.

BY ROSIE SUMMERS

email@ukcolonel.com

Chinese Fortune-Telling
By: Petuna Frisbie

Are you wondering if you’ll ever 
meet your true love? Afraid that 

you’ll die alone? Find out the 
identity of your soul mate with this 

ancient Chinese secret! 

First, arrange these Chinese phrases 
in alphabetical order. 

Next, take the second character 
of each phrase and put these in 

reverse alphabetical order to find 
the name of your soul mate! 

WINTERTIME WORD SEARCH
Can you find the fun wintery words and phrases below? 

★SNOWFLAKE★MITTENS★BOBSLED★ICE SKATING★LOCK DE-ICER★
★HOT COCOA★PNEUMONIA★BLACK ICE★HOLIDAYS★

★HEATING BILL★GINGERBREAD★FLU SEASON★PEPPERMINT★ 
 

Q W F I L A Z I P E R N

V U T H K J B N M P C C

A E E Z C S F H B K M V

R O Z A P U R V B J G H

K F N G U O F E S R X Z

U U L M R E W A Z G F C

D C V B J N Y I U H M L

O K Q R W X A F D S E X

U Y E I U V N T S L R E
 
V O T H U I X D E S A S
 
G U I R A M X I N E R E
 
A N O T S R D A E Y A W
 
L E O L E C M J K T R T
 
R R S P I A U R G A Y H
 
F D K L K L M B C E A I
 
T H U I X D E P R T E E
 
L M B C E A I T E R N M

Pro Scouts Salivating Over UK Prospects



personals
Single male volcanologist seeking virgins for, um, reasons.

THOROUGHBRED looking for fillies to mate with. I have STRONG HOOVES, a THICK
MANE, a flawless FOUR-BEAT AMBLING GAIT. Only looking for casual sex; WILL  
NOT CALL YOU THE NEXT DAY.

m4w. I have more than thirty years experience at a high-level government position. I have 
more money and power than you can imagine. I can make all your dreams come true. 
Email me at mitchmcconnell@gmail.com, unless you don’t like taking it doggy style, in 
which case, just do not bother.

miscellaneous
Renting out a large swirl lollipop for $5/hour, 2 hours maximum.

Looking to barter 200 pounds of barley for a dozen wrought-iron battleaxes. If interested, 
dispatch a letter via private messenger to Percival of York.

Selling individually packaged anal beads at 15 cents a pop, no questions asked. Don’t 
contact me; I’ll contact you.

Looking for never-nudes in Lexington—are you a never-nude?? Contact T. Funke if in-
terested at 859-555-4398.

Bring us a shrubbery. 

help wanted
Do you love lobsters? How about crabs? What is your general feeling on narwhals? Do 
you have any grand metaphorical thoughts on hammerhead sharks? WORK FOR US. 
You know who we are. Apply by shouting directly into the ocean.

Aramark now hiring student workers for Ovid’s and Blazer Café. Benefits include 7-min-
ute lunch break, $2 compensation for every midterm/final you do poorly on because we 
won’t let you take time off work to go study, and your choice of psychological counseling 
or a copy of Kafka’s The Castle!

Mellow Mush is now hiring for all positions. Candidates must have laid-back personality, 
be down for whatever, down to chill. No drug tests, but there will be a casual exam to as-
sess how tight of a blunt you can roll.

The Black Sheep is hiring student writers and marketers now! (Editors’ Note: But why 
work for an alienating multicampus bureaucracy like Aramark for minimum wage when 
you can work for The Colonel for free?)

lost and found
LOST: All hope, all dreams, all cares, all worries, and about thirty-seven cents in nickels.

FOUND: About 1.68 giraffes. Slightly lacerated.

LOST: Cat. Last seen near Wu’s Buffet Palace.

LOST: Virginity. Last seen on Linden Walk. Yeah, Steve...I’m gonna need that back.

www.ukcolonel.com
email@ukcolonel.comUKcolonel

Not quite sure what we’re trying to do here? We’re not either.
 But we can tell you that The Colonel is a satirical publication that serves students, faculty, and 
staff at the University of Kentucky, as well as the larger Lexington community. 
 Check us out at www.ukcolonel.com, follow us on Twitter (@UKcolonel), or add us on Face-
book! We doubt we exceed your expectations, but we try our best not to suck... too much. Let us know 
how we’re doing by messaging us at email@ukcolonel.com.

Our Fall Break Slideshow!
#fallbreakpix

colonel classifieds

2.) Look at these kids in the library, 
pretending like they’re having a day 
at the beach! Only in the pages of 
The Colonel! Once, I went to the 
beach, and fell very hard for a young 
girl who tended a shanty bar. Her 
brown hair still ripples through my 

dreams.

4.) And now one of our interns has 
discovered the truth about the hat! 
You ever wake up in a Motel 6 com-
pletely unaware of how you spent 
the last 48 hours? I have. When 
the brown-haired girl asked me 
to empty an entire shelf of Char-
donnay at Liquor Barn, I emptied 
my savings account because, hey, 
what is young love but an ex-
cuse for reckless behavior? Right? 

6.) Take it from me: be glad we 
don’t have a fucking Fall Break. 
Nothing good comes of a week of 
time away from the real world in 
October, okay? One minute you’re 
just walking barefoot along the 
golden, cooled sands of the Gulf of 
Mexico. But next thing you know 
you’re waking up alone in a motel 
bathtub with one kidney, a hid-
eous scar that never fully heals, 
and worst of all, a broken heart.

5.) Here you can see a “librar-
ian” asking our interns to leave 
because they’re causing a ruck-
us. Don’t empty your savings for 
anyone, no matter how many 
fantasies they whisper into your 
ear when the quietness of the 
night overtakes you and there’s 
nothing for miles around but 
sand, ocean, and the shells of the 
men she’s done this to before.

3.) Oh ho, what’s this? It seems 
one of our interns has found a 
squid! But it’s really a hat. The 
disappointment you’re feeling ac-
curately mirrors my own, when, 
after a night of wild abandon 
on the Gulf shore, the brown-
haired girl left me alone under a 
full moon with nothing to think 
fondly of but the bitter salt-spray.

1.)  We sent a number of 
our reporters to the William T. 
Young library for Fall Break, not 
telling them that we don’t have a 
Fall Break. Isn’t this a fun practi-
cal joke? Everyone has fun when 

The Colonel is involved!


