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MARS, SPACE-  
 In a recent press con-
ference, NASA released its latest 
findings that provide the stron-
gest evidence yet that Mars may 
be able to sustain human—or at 
least American—life: liquid Co-
ca-Cola flowing on the surface of 
Mars.
 Photographs of the sug-
ary substance, taken by the Mars 
Reconnaissance Orbiter (MRO), 
confirm that streams of a dark 
substance that is almost cer-
tainly Coca-Cola flow intermit-
tently across the surface of Mars. 
“The streams ebb and flow,” said 
NASA researcher Jacob O’bees. 
“We don’t yet know what causes 
the natural springs of Coca-Cola 
to stream forth, but we assume 
the cycle correlates with Martian 
sports seasons, probably a form 
of football, if we had to speculate. 
But of course more research is 
needed.”
 Christians Opposed to 
Coca-Kola (COCK), a radical 
anti-Mars group that has quickly 
sprung up against this news, has 
been protesting loudly in ineffec-
tive places, such as the Coca-Cola 
vending machine outside of the 
local Kroger. “We have known 
all along Mars is truly a godless 
place and this finding simply 
confirms that,” said Betty Strellas-
ki, a COCK lover and supporter. 
“If God so loved Mars as He so 
loved our world, He would have 
created streams of Pepsi to flow 
forth from the rocky soil, not that 

LIQUID COCA-COLA 
FOUND ON MARS

sinful beverage of Coke.” 
 When asked what made 
Pepsi so much holier than Coke, 
Strellaski scoffed and walked 
away. “Clearly you haven’t read 
enough Leviticus,” she called over 
her shoulder.
 Scientists at NASA have 
been ignoring COCK and focus-
ing hard on the science. Though 
intent on determining whether 
the bubbly liquid substance 
found is, in fact, Coke, and thus 
capable of sustaining human life, 
the Curiosity rover is forbidden 
to approach the streams for fear 
of contamination. “There’s no 
way to sterilize the rover of all its 
Earth particles and germs, so Cu-
riosity has to stay pretty far away 
from the streams. So we’ve just 
been having it throw in Mentos 
to see if maybe it’s Diet Coke. It 
seems like the best choice, sci-
entifically speaking,” said NASA 
rover specialist Rob Ott. When 
asked what further steps NASA 
is currently taking to investigate, 
Ott commented: “If Coca-Cola 
flows freely on the surface of 
Mars, it’s not too far of a stretch 
to think that there might already 
be some form of humanoid life 
similar to the average American. 
So we think the logical next step 
would be to look for hamburger 
wrappers fluttering in the breeze 
like greasy, unhealthy tumble-
weeds. Or maybe some napkins 
stained with Cane’s sauce or 
something.”

BY ROSIE SUMMERS

BIRMINGHAM, AL-
 To the astonishment of 
everybody, with the possible ex-
ception of Donald Trump, Don-
ald Trump continues to gain favor 
within the American electorate. A 
Donald Trump rally last Sunday 
saw supporters frothing with fer-
vor for their favorite presidential 
candidate. As Trump pulled up to 
the rally in his private helicopter-
limo adorned with ads for The 
Apprentice, cheers erupted from 
the crowd.
 “He’s not all about mon-
ey like those other politicians, 
you know?” one supporter com-
mented. “Not backed by corpo-
rations or anything. He’s just a 
regular guy, like you and me.”
 Trump made several 
rousing speeches at the rally, 
drumming up support from his 
base with bold claims of what 
he would do if he were presi-
dent. 
 “I want to de-
stroy all Mexicans!” Trump 
cried, to uproarious applause.   
 “He says what we’re all 
thinking,” one supporter said. 
“That’s why I like him. He’s a real 
down-to-earth guy.”
 Several women ap-
proached Trump in the middle 

of the rally, requesting that he 
kiss, autograph, lick, or other-
wise bless their respective babies. 
Trump acquiesced, to the joy of 
the mothers and the slight confu-
sion of the babies.
 The crowd raved and 
roared with approval as Trump 
denounced his competitors.
“The other candidates are all 
pussies!” Trump cried. “Like, lit-
erally,” he elaborated. “They’re 
pussies. Like, cats. I think they’re 
all secretly cat-people. It’s this 
whole conspiracy. They’ve been 
slowly infiltrating the govern-
ment over the past twenty years 
or so. And when’s the last time 
you saw a cat-person keep a cam-
paign promise?” 
 “You know,” mused one 
supporter, sporting a shirt with a 
graphic burning effigy of Barack 
Obama mixed with Osama Bin 
Laden, “He’s got some strange 
ideas, but at least they’re his own 
ideas, you know? He believes 
in them. He’s really a guy with 
heart.”
  “Also, I want to kill all 
cats. That’s another thing.” Trump 
elaborated. “I’m more of a dog 
person.” Trump also used this 
rally to elaborate further on his 
foreign policy. “We should go to 

war with every country!” he de-
clared, as the audience roared in 
approval. “None of this diplo-
macy nonsense. ISIS? Bombed. 
Iran? Bombed. Korea? Bombed. 
Both of ‘em. Canada? Bombed. 
Maybe a few states, too. Like 
Kansas. Is there even anything 
in Kansas? Like at all? Well, 
there will be under my presi-
dency: bombs.”
 “He’s a no-nonsense, 
says-what’s-on-his-mind kind 
of dude. Not like other politi-
cians,” one supporter said. “Also, 
I love his hair.”
 If that supporter liked 
Trump’s hair in the middle of the 
rally, then he was surely bound 
to love it at the end. Near the end 
of the rally, Trump’s hair turned 
into a flock of ravens, which 
spread across the sky, blocking 
out the sun, and his mouth wid-
ened until it became an entrance 
to the Great Oblivion. At this 
point, he spoke with the voice 
of a Thousand Screams, and de-
clared, “I Am Darkness, Lord Of 
Despair,” vowing that he was the 
End of all love and happiness in 
the world.
 “What a cool dude,” 
one supporter noted.

 
BY PHILLY LE’PHLUMPH

Trump Supporters Willing To Overlook Flaws

LEXINGTON, KY-  
 For the better part of a 
semester on campus, Taco Bell 
has supplied for students the sa-
vory, inexpensive, and “totally 
healthy” solution to their late-
night Mexican food cravings. 
From its destination just inside 
the front doors of The 90, a line 
of eagerly anticipatory students 
can usually be seen wrapping 
around the perimeter of this food 
establishment multiple times, 
circling all five Woodland Glen 
residence halls, and ending on 
the roof of the Willy T Library.
What, you might ask, makes 
Taco Bell food worth the five 
hour wait at this so called “fast 
food” eatery? The answer is sim-
ple - the secret ingredient: love.
However, as with any ingredi-
ent, love has a limited supply. 
And Taco Bell is running out.

“They just don’t mass-produce 
love like they used to,” Taco Bell 
manager Burr E. Toh lamented 
through a mouthful of Crunch 
Wrap Supreme. “I remember, 
back in the good ‘ol days, when 
my mother could always lavishly 
add love to every bite of her home-
made burritos. Unfortunately, 
those days are behind us now.”
The news that such a seem-
ingly renewable resource could 
be used up so quickly shocked 
both consumers and producers 
alike. Taco Bell is no stranger to 
the concept of supply and de-
mand, and has run out of ingre-
dients before, ranging from the 
simple, such as sour cream and 
nuclear waste, to the complex, , 
such as cheese. Also, admitted 
one employee, “Sometimes we 
would just get tired of serving 
people and slap (cont. on page 3)

LEXINGTON, KY-  
 After the decision to 
close the Kirwan and Blanding 
towers for the fall semester, many 
have grown concerned about 
whether there is enough housing 
for all UK students. Fortunately, 
innovative thinking within UK 
Housing has brought about a so-
lution: Maxwell Place Tenements. 
Dr. Capilouto has generously 
agreed to open up nearly all of 
his 45 broom cupboards for stu-
dent use, our reporters learned 
today. Matilda Perkins, who is 
spearheading the renovation 
efforts, believes that Maxwell 
Place could be the perfect op-
tion for students still hoping for a 
crappy college dorm experience. 
 “A frequent complaint 
we receive at UK Housing is that 
the new dorms are simply too 
nice,” said Perkins. “Back in the 
day, students fought off the fresh-
man fifteen by chasing cockroach-
es around their rooms. Now, they 
just sink down into their Tempur-
Pedic mattresses and eventually 
stop getting out of bed entirely. 
However, we are confident that 
Maxwell Place will offer precisely 
the communal living experi-
ence students need to realize that 
they don’t matter as individuals.”

 Each cupboard will 
contain two pairs of bunk beds 
and eight cardboard boxes 
for student use, as well as, of 
course, the Capiloutos’ exten-
sive broom collection. Students 
may pay $4,000 a semester to 
sleep in a bed, $3,000 to sleep 
under a bed, or $2,000 for a box.  
 “We pride ourselves on 
accommodating a wide range of 
budgets,” said Perkins. “If even 
our box option is too steep, we 
are also offering students the op-
tion to sleep on benches out in 
the garden for $1,500 a semester.”
 When asked how he felt 
about students living in his house, 
Dr. Capilouto was enthusiastic. 
 “I’ve always said that we 
should treat students like they’re 
a part of the university family,” 
he said. “Now the students can 
truly be like a part of my fam-
ily—specifically my rabid great-
aunt Maude, whom we shut up 
in Closet No. 26 in 1994. I’m 
looking forward to waving at 
students through the keyholes 
and watching them use my be-
loved broom collection to beat 
away rats and Auntie Maude.”
 To create order in the 
crowded space, students will face 
a strict curfew. They will be per-

mitted to enter their cupboards 
at 3 pm and locked inside until 
7 am the next morning, where-
upon they will be chased out-
side by broom-wielding RAs. 
 Perkins advises students 
to be on time for curfew. “In order 
not to disrupt Dr. Capilouto’s din-
ing rituals, we cannot allow late 
students inside the building. If left 
out on the lawn, students are at the 
mercy of the squirrels that stalk 
the garden at night, and medical 
care for squirrel mauling isn’t cov-
ered under UK health insurance.”
To make things even cozier, the 
entire area will be under construc-
tion indefinitely—students can 
get the rugged university experi-
ence by climbing over mounds 
of dirt to get back to their rooms. 
“Ah, college,” Perkins remi-
nisced. “It just wasn’t a happy 
day unless I broke a tooth on 
a cinderblock or lost my text-
books in a dirt pile. I just hope 
I can help bring some of that 
experience to today’s students.”
 To apply to live in the 
Maxwell Place Tenements for 
the spring 2016 semester, stu-
dents may fill out an applica-
tion at www.uky.edu/housing/
abandonhopeallyewhoenterhere. 

BY PETUNIA FRISBIE

Taco Bell Runs Out Of  
Secret Ingredient

New Maxwell Place Tenements Offer 
Affordable Housing; Priceless Experience



LEXINGTON, KY -
 A recent pickle rift has 
come about between customers 
and a Subway employee at the 
University of Kentucky Bowman’s 
Den. New Subway sandwich artist 
Dorian Cills has been refusing 
customers the option of having 
pickles put on their sandwiches, 
as he claims that pickles are 
not acceptable within his belief 
system. Religion has rarely been a 
problem in the UK food industry, 
so of course, an uproar followed. 
 Sunday afternoon, a 
group of outraged customers 
arrived at the Bowman’s Den 
Subway demanding that Cills 
provide them with pickles. Mr. 
Cills responded negatively, saying 

he would not supply pickles to any 
customers, and asked everyone 
to leave, even going so far as to 
empty every container of pickles 
into the trash. When asked under 
whose authority he was permitted 
to deny a customer’s basic human 
right to a sandwich with pickles, 
he replied only with: “Under 
Cumbercu’s authority.” 
 The religion of 
Cucumbertheism has only 
recently become publicly known. 
Created only one year ago 
by Matthew Schmidt, a man 
known for his love of produce, 
Cucumbertheism centers around 
the belief that cucumbers should 
be held to the highest respect, in 
honor of their deity Cumbercu. 

Because of this, believers find it 
sinful to pickle cucumbers. This 
belief comes from chapter 14 of 
the book of Seeds, which states, 
“Do not pickle the cucumber  
which we hold so sacred.” Some 
strong believers even believe it’s 
wrong to pickle other produce, 
and have protested outside the 
house of Peter Piper, known 
pepper-pickler.  
 One angry Subway 
patron told Cills that he would 
not be leaving Subway without his 
pickles. Another demanded that 
Cills explain himself, claiming 
that Cills should be fired for 
his refusal to distribute pickles. 
Freshman history major Barry 
Ramon told The Colonel his 

feelings on the situation: “I’ve 
never had a sandwich without 
pickles. Cills is stripping us of a 
basic human right. Some people 
believe that our country has been 
moving forward, but this situation 
only proves that sometimes we 
take a step back. The United States 
still has a long way to go.” 
 Iris Harper, a marketing 
major, predicted to our reporters 
the future of the pickle altercation: 
“First they’ll take away our pickles, 
and then our banana peppers, and 
who knows what could be next? 
These people have more respect 
for fruits and vegetables than 
their fellow man or woman.”
 Subway representative 
Brian Stepien told our journalists 

that the company is trying to 
deal with the situation as quickly 
and as smoothly as possible. As 
of this morning, Cills was found 
outside Bowmen’s Den erecting a 
cucumber statue made of papier-
mâché, while dramatically singing 
“The Dance of the Cucumber” 
from the popular children’s show, 
Veggie Tales. In retaliation to the 
withholding of toppings, the lines 
at Chick-fil-a and Panda Express 
have never been longer.
 We can only hope that 
Subway can get out of this pickle 
soon.

BY SUZY SUITCASE

SUBWAY PICKLE SITUATION TURNS SOUR

2 news

TOPEKA, KS- 
 It’s been several weeks 
since the controversial Supreme 
Court gay marriage ruling, yet 
the inevitable “holy wrath” of 
this travesty – foretold by a group 
of esteemed religious schol-
ars – has yet to come to pass. 
 “I’ll admit, at first we 
were stumped,” said Dr. Stewart 
Howitzer, PhD, of Christian Reli-
gious Theology from the Univer-
sity of Phoenix. “We were certain 
that a transgression of this mag-
nitude would result in imme-
diate apocalyptic activity from 
our Lord and Savior, or at least 
a hurricane or something. But, 
as it turns out, we had just been 
using atheist calculators when 
making our earlier predictions. 
This issue has been effectively re-
solved, and we now have only re-
liable, Christian, concrete data.” 
 When questioned on 
how apocalyptic predictions 
were made, Howitzer detailed the 
apocalypse-point system: “You 
see, each time America dishonors 
the word of God, the apocalypse is 
accelerated by a few hours. How-

ever, as we all know, God’s days 
are as a thousand years to us, so 
we have to take that into consider-
ation when creating a timetable.” 
 “Also, as I’m sure you’re 
aware, the Earth has only been 
around for about 4,000 years,” 
Howitzer continued, getting 
out his Jesus-shaped calculator. 
“Within the confines of this in-
formation, we’re able to establish 
a point-based ‘Obamination’ sys-
tem to determine how close we 
really are to the end times, based 
on the severity of the transgres-
sion. The full scale is quite, quite 
complicated, but – obviously – 
the nationwide legality of ‘Sup-
porting the Homos’ and ‘Electing 
a Muslim President’ scored some 
massive points in this system.”
 When asked about how 
European gay marriage and the 
widespread secularism of other 
continents affected the so-called 
“Obamination” system, Howitzer 
merely scoffed. “The damn so-
cialists don’t count,” he explained, 
proceeding to expound upon 
how “America is, and always has 
been, God’s country,” thumping 

a Bible loudly to prove his point.
 Howitzer’s colleague, 
Dr. Bigo T. Smith of DeVry Uni-
versity, has released the latest, 
most up-to-date Obamination 
apocalypse findings. “After much 
deliberation among the commu-
nity, we have finally hammered 
out a foolproof, concrete state-
ment predicting the end-times,” 
said Smith. “We were even able 
to verify this with Dr. Kim Da-
vis’s meticulous data collection 
of Jesus’ face from her breakfast 
toast – the same foolproof meth-
odology used to justify her recent 
community outreach in her pub-
lic sector job.” When questioned 
for clarification on the nutritious 
and fiber-filled methodology of 
Dr. Davis’ toast collection, she 
refused to sign our interview 
release form, but that is only to 
be expected, as such an impact-
ful research tool would indeed 
need to be kept on lockdown.
 At press time, the fi-
nal report from Christian 
scholars everywhere simply 
stated: “Jesus is coming soon.”

BY JOHNTAVIUS CENA III
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LEXINGTON, KY- 
 Dozens of food critics 
flocked to UK last Tuesday 
in order to sample what has 
been called the “exquisite” 
taste of UK Dining Services.
 “I’ve never tasted 
anything like it,” well-known 
food critic Harry Hamilton 
commented. “It’s, like, barely 
even food. That’s how good it is.”
 Some critics even waxed 
poetic about their experience 
with UK Dining. “The food at 
UK is as high-quality as the toilet 
paper,” said one critic.  “This way, 
students can feel the love the 
university has for them both on 
the way in and on the way out.”
 “My absolute favourite 
thing,” esteemed British critic 
Flumberbund  J. Blimberpotts 
noted, “is walking into Blazer 
at around 2:30, away from peak 
mealtimes, and seeing all the 
crusty food. I love the crusty 
food. The slight discolouration… 
the hard, dry bits…it’s like every 
trough is just caked with flavour.” 
 Some critics commented 
that UK Dining is made great as 

much by what it lacks as by what 
it features. Professional food taster 
Anthony Flibberbottom explains: 
“I love how, at K-Lair, they used to 
have a cheesecake on the menu. But 
then, one day, I was all like, ‘hey, 
where’s the cheesecake?’, right? 
But then, you know, I realized, 
the real cheesecake was, like, in 
my heart, you know? And that’s 
what’s really important to students, 
I think, not, like, the food.”
 “I never feel like I’ve 
had enough,” one critic declared. 
“Especially at Intermezzo, ever 
since they decided to go for the 
more ‘minimalist’ approach to 
what meal swipes actually pay for. 
It’s a really bold artistic choice. 
And that’s what UK Dining food 
is really about, isn’t it? It’s art.”
 “Speaking of UK Dining 
being like art,” critic Winchester 
Weatherberry noted, “I particularly 
like how they’ve incorporated 
some elements of 20th-century 
absurdism into their menu prices. 
Like how at K-Lair, all 3 specialty 
sandwiches are available for the 
exact same price, but only two of 
them are available for a meal swipe, 

and one is not. Or how you can 
get a soda as part of a meal 
swipe at Intermezzo, but not a 
water. It’s like I’m in Waiting For 
Godot or something. Very deep. 
Very metaphorically resonant.”
 This comment, of 
course, sparked an artistic 
debate amongst the critics. Rival 
food critic Patthew Petersworth 
expressed his disagreement with 
Weatherberry’s classification: 
“I really think it’s more in line 
with DaDaism than absurdism. 
Sure, it’s absurd, but the 
specific absurdity of the pricing 
choices really makes you step 
back and think, ‘huh. World 
War I was bad,’ you know?”
 While they may 
disagree about just what exactly 
makes it so great, the overall 
consensus among all critics has 
been that UK Dining is some of 
the most impressively-tasting 
food they have ever laid their 
respective taste buds upon. One 
critic summed it up best when 
he said, “With food this good, 
who even needs a Panera?”

BY PHILLY LE’PHLUMPH

UK Dining Praised By Food Critics From Around World

LEXINGTON, KY-
 Local knitwear chain 
Auntie Suzie’s is once again host-
ing its annual knit-a-thon at the 
community center this Saturday 
10 AM to 8 PM. Local residents 
can stop by and make use of the 
provided yarns, knitting needles 
and crotchet hooks, as well as 
the numerous patterns donated 
by Auntie Suzie herself. Fin-
ished products are collected, gift-
wrapped, and donated to charity. 
The six participating homeless 
shelters and disaster relief funds 
will be receiving a plethora of 
scrotum cozies (trademarked 
the “scrozy”), areola cardigans, 
penis covers (popularly known 
as the “woody hoody”), and win-
ter-weight scarves, to keep the 
community warm this winter! 
Additional donations from 
those unable to attend the knit-

a-thon can be dropped off at 
the collection center at any 
point over the next week. Please 
note that unacceptable dona-
tion items include: earmuffs, 
socks, leg warmers, headbands, 
and items made from eyelash 
yarn. However, yes, your used, 
never-been-washed, chunky 
crocheted long johns are indeed 
acceptable for donation and are 
wholeheartedly welcomed. Any 
questions can be directed to 
Auntie Suzie at (646) 470-9139.
So come out this Saturday and 
get knitting for a good cause: 
preventing cold shoulders, 
blue balls, and thermometer 
nipples for the 2015-2016 win-
ter season. As the store’s slogan 
states: “Auntie Suzie’s knitwear: 
it’s like a pillow on yer parts.”

BY CHRIS P. BACON

Scrozy Knit-a-Thon Saturday

GAY MARRIAGE CONTINUES TO NOT CAUSE  
APOCALYPSE; CHRISTIAN SCHOLARS FLUMMOXED

LEXINGTON, KY -
 Haha, just kidding. That 
didn’t really happen. I just wanted 
to get people to read my article, 
and you were gullible enough 

to fall for it. It’s people like you 
that keep people like me in the 
business. So I thank you for your 
infallible stupidity. Now I’m just 
going to throw some more words 
down to make this look like an 
actual article to trick some more 
naïve hooligans. Classic journalist 
tactic. 
 But now I’m confused; 
you’re still reading this article. 
Why are you so childlike and 
trusting that you don’t realize 
that this whole article is a trick? 
I mean, I already told you that 
nothing exciting is going to 
happen; there’s no prize for 
reading the whole thing. Maybe 

you’ll say to your friends later, 
“I was so gullible that I wasted 
five minutes of my precious time 
reading a pointless article.” They’ll 
be impressed, but not in a good 
way. There are other magnificent 
articles in The Colonel that you 
can read, so just read those. 
Mine isn’t even entertaining. You 
laughed at yourself a little when 
you realized how gullible you 
were, but now you’re just annoyed 
that I keep calling you stupid.
 Go, get out! You’re like 
those degenerates who read the 
nutrition info labels just because 
they’re bored and there are words 
in front of them. Do something 

useful with your life! 
 Do your schoolwork, 
go for a jog, clean up the mass 
of dead puppies in your dorm, 
do literally anything other than 
reading this article! Sheesh! Some 
people just have nothing better to 
do with their time than staring 
at a large page with ink on it and 
pretending that there is meaning 
behind it all, but there isn’t. You’re 
deluding yourself. Just like the 
time that you thought you could 
get out of having any 8 AM 

classes. That just doesn’t happen.
 Well, we’re nearing the 
sufficient length for an article. 
You’re an idiot, but I love you 
for it. I almost feel bad about 
tricking you, but I don’t. You just 
proved that you would literally 
read anything I wrote as long as 
it has an important-looking title. 
So much for not judging a book 
by its cover. Whatever. Just go 
jump in a lake; the world would 
be better off without you.

BY ELABORATE BUDDHISM

CAPILOUTO ELIMINATES TUITION ENTIRELY FOR ALL UNDERGRAD STUDENTS 



3campus/entertainment

www.theukcolonel.org
UKcolonel theukcolonel@gmail.com

13. What giraffes use instead of 
thesauruses
18. What George Washington’s 
nose was actually made of
19. Bobby pin mating call
24. Best material with which to 
knit scrotum cozies
25. Are you sure that Alfredo 
sauce hasn’t been tampered with?
27. Number of flies yor roommate 
has slowly, arduously tortured to 
death in the past week
29. Pickup line that works on 
bucketfuls of women
30. Why do you even have 
bucketfuls of women, actually?
31. We’re asking you this as 
a friend. We just have some 
concerns. Mostly because those 
are our buckets you’re using, so... 
32. This Starbucks ingredient 
is actually poisonous when 
solidified
33. Instrument Donald Trump 
lied and told everybody he could 
play in high school
34. [ (27 Across) + (9 Down) / (42 
Across) ] - (27 Down)
35. This type of animal featured 
prominently into most of United 
States Treasurer Alexander 
Hamilton’s torrid affairs
37. The reason why no one will 
ever write a hit Broadway musical 
about you
40. Most alarming object you will 
find in that dark alley  late next 
Tuesday night, just before hearing 
a loud thunk and passing out
41. Delta Gamma with the most 
hair clogging up her drain (as of 8 
AM this morning)
44. Aristotle was hated by most 
pizza delivery guys for this reason
46. Minotaurs’ nesting habits are 
sometimes colloquially known as 
this
47. Juiciest piece of gossip your 
grandma has in re: that bitch at 
her favorite hair salon
48. Number of decibels of the 
loudest fart to occur in space 
49. Worst jars in which to pickle 
tomatoes
50. Best jars in which to pickle the 
concept of time
51. Jesus’ favorite chromosome 
52. If an alto saxophone and some 
penicillin formed a garage band, 
they would probably call it this
53. Invalid reason to rip a tentacle 
from a handsome giant squid 
without asking
56. Type of snake sneaking up 
behind you right now while 
you’re just sittin’ here, mindin’ yo’ 
business, doin’ some crosswords. 
For shame, terrible puzzle-hating 
snake. For shame.
57. [.--.  .-..  .  .-  ...  . / .-  -.-.  -  ..- 
.-  .-..  .-..  -.-- / ..-.  ..-  -.-.  -.- /  
-.--  ---  ..-  .-.  ...  .  .-..  ..-. / .--  .. 
-  .... / .- / ..-.  ..-  -.-.  -.-  ..  -.  --./ 
--.  ---  ..-  .-.  -..]

ACROSS
1. Mother Teresa’s usual 
Starbucks order
5. What, precisely, the fox says
10. Theme of 2013 Sigma Chi 
party with fewest “incidents”
14. Full name of the leaf you 
stepped on this morning
15. Type of writing utensil most 
likely to have social anxiety
17. Stephen Colbert quote that 
best describes your last Tuesday 
(3 wds.)
20.  Burmese tigers hate this 
insect especially (Latin name)  
21. Saltines’ secret language
22. Where are you, now that I 
need you? Oh, Caroline. 
23. Species of monster in your 
closet this week
25. What it will take to finally 
convince that monster to accept 
itself and come out of the closet
26. Natalie Dormer’s blood type 
when she was eight
27. Street address of the moon 
(most recent)
28. Where have all the cowboys 
gone?
32. First initials of the next three 
emotions you will feel today (in 
chronological order)
34. Middle name of the fifth 
horseman of the apocalypse
36. Flavor of gum currently stuck 
to your left shoe
37. Opposite of birds
38. Tumbleweeds’ recreational  
drug of choice
39. The shape of Kentucky
41. The real reason behind UK’s 
obsession with “bird” flares
42. Number of timeless, priceless  
appropriated cultural artifacts 
currently buried under K Lot
43. Slug noises
44. Your bank account number
45. Your bank password
47. Your mother’s maiden name
50. Muppet least likely to be 
Bernie Sanders in disguise 

53. Flavor of the next tube of 
chapstick that you will lose. Burt 
of Burt’s Bees casts shame upon 
your family for this loss.
54. What your father named his 
left testicle
55. Camera lens best suited for 
slug photography
58. Perverted sexual act often 
performed by cicadas in years 
ending with a 5 or 8 (7 wds.)
59. Holy Spirit’s nickname in high 
school
60. Least accurate horoscope in 
this newspaper
61. Kim Davis’ sexy Halloween 
costume this year
62. Synonym for ‘gordscroggin’
63. Number I’m thinking of right 
at this moment

DOWN
1. Level of hell in which your lost 
socks are currently writhing
2. The fourteenth-most 
objectively terrible sin that your 
aforementioned physically and 
morally disgusting socks have 
committed
3. My weiner
4. Your weiner
5. This hilarious turn of phrase 
was coined due to a grave mistake 
of yours
6. That one thing you can never 
remember the name of
7. What Pope Francis left in that 
Motel 6 (literal)
8. What Pope Francis left in that 
Motel 6 (metaphorical)
9. How much Hillary Clinton 
had to be bribed with in order 
convince her to relax
10. How to spell “worms”
11. Spice that really ought to be 
in pumpkin spice flavoring, but 
it’s been really busy with work 
and everything, and it just doesn’t 
have the time, you know?
12. Sketchiest item in Big Bird’s 
bottom dresser drawer

HOROSCOPES
ARIES (March 21 - April 19)
You’ll finally get to bang your sexy high-school 
English teacher. No fist-bumps for you from your 
bromigos, though; too bad you were home-
schooled.

LIBRA (September 23 - October 22)
You will make prolonged eye contact with a dog 
while walking down the street this month. 

TAURUS (April 20 - May 20)
Someone will make a bull joke today. About you. 
You probably should have rethought that extra 
donut and the septum ring.

GEMINI (May 21 - June 20)
You will get a good sale price when purchasing a 
major appliance, but that’s about it.

CANCER (June 21 - July 22)
Smile! Somebody out there loves you . . . . actu-
ally, the stars have conferred, and it’s been con-
firmed that you should not, in fact, smile. Please, 
stop smiling, Cancer. Please.

LEO (July 23 - August 22)
Due to a terrible misunderstanding at the  
coffeeshop, this month you will experience first-
hand the terrible beauty of a pumpkin mice latte.

VIRGO (August 23 - September 22)
The stars think it’s time for you to branch out and 
try your hand at some fun new autumn trends, 
like apple-picking and grave-robbing!

SCORPIO (October 23 - November 21)
Great news: You will meet a tall, dark, and very 
handsome stranger! Slightly less-great news: It’s a 
tree. You need glasses.

SAGITTARIUS (November 22 - December 21)
Try not to look at your dozens of dead plants as a 
metaphor for your parenting skills. That’s what all 
your dead babies are for.

CAPRICORN (December 22 - January 19)
In a misguided attempt to express your creativity 
and stand out from the crowd, you will dress as a 
sexy larva this week. 

AQUARIUS (January 20 - February 18)
You will insist on being a saggy dickhole to the 
Starbucks barista this week, just as the prophecy 
foretold.

PISCES (February 19 - March 20)
The stars report that your future smells fishy. They 
cannot confirm or deny the reason behind this, 
but in unrelated news, someone will put expired 
caviar in your air vent. Also a handful of tuna.

Crossword with The Colonel

LEXINGTON, KY- 
 President Capilouto 
has announced the formation 
of a new committee called the 
Totally Real Association of 
Students Having “Complaints” 
And “Needs” (TRASHCAN). 
When asked to explain the 
quotations around “complaints,” 
and “needs,” the president 
declined to answer, instead 
expanding on the committee’s 
role. “The administration here 
at the University of Kentucky is 
continuously working to make 
this great school even better for 
the thousands of students paying 
exorbitant amounts of money to 
live and learn on campus. However, 
we acknowledge that we have, in 
the past, failed to appropriately 
address student grievances,” said 
Capilouto. “In response to this 
problem, we are recommending 

that students send all their 
complaints to the TRASHCAN, 
led by the very capable Emily 
Jameston and generously funded 
by a slight $2,000 tuition increase 
for all students. This, we firmly 
believe, will effectively usher in a 
new era of student contentment 
at the University of Kentucky.”
 Ms. Jameston, a first-
year master’s student in Chemical 
Engineering, explained her 
plans for the TRASHCAN’s $1.2 
million budget. “I’ve listened to a 
lot of student complaints around 
campus, and I considered trying 
to remedy the terrible parking 
situation, or the incessant shooting 
off of flares, but then I realized the 
real problem here is that the toilet 
paper really sucks. I won’t go into 
detail, but it does. I mean, the 
complete lack of tensile strength 
in the fibers makes it impossible to 
wipe with any less than 36 sheets. 
Especially on the second floor of 
Whitehall,” said Jameston in her 
press conference last Tuesday. 
“Anyway, I was told that I would 
get extra Flex dollars if I headed up 
this committee thing, so…I think 
I’m going upgrade everything to 
Charmin Ultrastrong.” The toilet 
paper replacement plan will go 
into effect in the spring of 2016, 

and will apply to all University of 
Kentucky bathrooms except for 
those in the College of Education, 
because Ms. Jameston reportedly 
knows a graduate student there 
who she says, “should have 
known better.” She did not clarify 
further, but we assume this refers 
to her preferences in toilet paper.
Our reporter later joined Ms. 
Jameston by the men’s bathroom 
on the first floor of the Chemistry-
Physics Building, where she was 
conducting a study to determine 
whether it would be a better use 
of TRASHCAN’s immense budget 
to use Charmin-Ultrastrong as 
planned or to just leave a stack of $5 
bills in the bathroom stall. When 
asked, as he exited the bathroom, to 
comment on the current quality of 
the university toilet paper and the 
bathroom experience in general, 
freshman Demetri Istomin said 
he felt, “uncomfortable.” Sadly, 
our reporters were unable to 
reach him for further comment 
as he hurriedly walked away. 
However, we feel that the bit of 
toilet paper clinging desperately 
to his shoe as he did so stands as 
testament to the desire for change 
at the University of Kentucky.

BY JEROME SANGRIA

UK Forms Committee To Address Student Complaints
Taco Bell (cont. from page 1)

(cont. from page 1) up a bunch 
of ‘sold out’ signs on the menu 
to make people leave, those 
suckers.” However, there would 
be no such simple remedy for an 
epidemic of these proportions.
Many concerns have been ex-
pressed by the Wildcat commu-
nity. “How will we live without 
Taco Bell?” one student wailed. 
“Is Starbucks next to go?” a 
professor keened. “Where in 
the world will we go to eat, so-
cialize, do homework, worship, 
and play racquetball??” a grad 
student howled, sinking to her 
knees and baying at the moon 
in utter dismay. Mankind does 
not yet possess the answers to 
any of these unknowable ques-
tions, but don’t fret, as it is only a 

matter of time before alternative 
intangible ingredients are de-
veloped and implemented to fill 
the void left by love’s loss. Some 
healthy but (as of yet) impracti-
cal, suggestions from the Uni-
versity administration include 
pixie dust, Christmas spirit, and 
students’ hopes and dreams.
“I guess you’re just going to have 
to deal with it for now,” Manager 
Toh said full-walletly. “We will 
still continue to sell tacos, just 
with less of the love and good-
will you’ve come to expect in 
our food. It’s like I always say: 
it’s better to have loved and lost 
than to notice that you’re eating 
a pile of cheesy squirrel drop-
pings rolled up in a tortilla.”

BY ELABORATE BUDDHISM

Just connect the dam
n dots, it’s not that hard



colonel classifieds
help wanted

EdR: Now hiring students to help with construction. And by “hiring,” we mean “kid-
napping.” And by “help with construction,” we mean “arrange in the streets with orange 
baseball caps in order to save money on traffic cones.” 

Aramark: We’re looking for young motivated assholes with skill in Faustian Bargains to 
help rip off students across campus. Flexible hours and competitive pay.

Whitehall Classroom Building: Now hiring ghosts to hold doors closed when students 
try to get inside. Extra help needed for finals week. 

lost and found
LOST: My motivation, my virginity, and several cotton-candy-flavored grapes. If you 
find the grapes, please call me.

FOUND: The fact that my body is, by far, too bootylicious.

LOST: Panera Bread. 

FOUND: 14.7 used condoms. If you call and provide some identifying characteristics 
I’ll make sure to get yours back to you right away.

LOST: Me. Have been trapped in rubble of student center for thirty-seven days. Can’t 
climb fence. Pizza cravings acute. Where the fuck is Sbarro?

FOUND: Half a shark. The left half. Well, almost half of a shark. More like 0.43 sharks.

www.theukcolonel.org

personals
Just a small-town squirrel, living in a lonely world. Looking for a chipmunk to ride the 
midnight train with, if you know what I mean. Willing to go anywhere.

m4w: For Gwendolyn--I don’t have rabies anymore!

w4w: Seeking a Life partner, but I call the orange car. Experience with bridge, euchre, and 
Scrabble preferred. 

Single male looking for someone to clean apartment and sit in the kitchen making sand-
wiches. On an unrelated note, single male also looking for a girlfriend.

w4m. I have skin. Very nice skin. And most of it even belongs to me!

Unicycle seeking single bicycle for sexy rubber three-way. Especially if you have one of 
those sexy baskets with the little streamers. Mmm, yeahhh.

miscellaneous
Open Casting Call: The Guignol Theatre is producing The Sound of Mucus for the spring 
musical. Please bring your own tap shoes and slime trails and prepare a thirty-second 
monologue. 

Make sure to stock up on all your warm knitted needs before those winter winds hit ya 
hard, stud. Call Aunt Suzy at (646) 470-9139 to order your hand-knitted scrotum cozies 
(scrozies), areola cardigans, woody hoodies, fleece testicle receptacles, dongboggens, tit 
mittens (tittens), wool ass hats, and other nice, warm, woolen junk-coverin’ knitwear.

UKcolonel theukcolonel@gmail.com

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 out our weekly newscasts at www.theukcolonel.org/newscasts, follow us on Twitter 
(@UKcolonel), or add us on Facebook! And check out our sister organization, Slugs of UK, on Face-
book or Twitter (@SlugsofUK)! You can even submit your own slug pictures to slugsofuk@gmail.
com. 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 theukcolonel@gmail.com.

The Colonel’s Presidential Candidate Profiles
Rand “Rando” Paul

Who wants him to win: The NRA, my crazy uncle, 18th 
century anti-federalists
Who wants him to lose: Ron Paul, so he’s not upstaged 
by his son.
Favorite My Little Pony Character: Twilight Sparkle 
Colonel Reporter: “Favorite jellybean flavor?”
R.P.: “Government-accountability-flavored.”

Carly “Company-Crusher” Fiorina
Who wants her to win: Contrarian republicans, 
people who think they’re business-savvy
Who wants her to lose: Donald Trump, Hewlett-
Packard, people who are actually business-savvy
Colonel Reporter: “Least favorite jellybean flavor?”
C.F..: “Aborted-fetus-flavored jellybeans.”
Colonel Reporter: “Hair product of choice?”
C.F.: “You wouldn’t understand it. It’s a new special for-
mula designed for women, but not chosen by women.”

Ben “deGrasse” Carson
Who wants him to win: School shooters, anti-vaxxers
Who wants him to lose: Atheists, non-atheists, people who 
foolishly think that guns can hurt people
Colonel Reporter: “Favorite jellybean flavor?”
B.C.: “Science is my favorite flavor, for I am a neurosurgeon.”
Colonel Reporter: “I see. What are your thoughts on cli-
mate change?”
B.C.: “It’s a trick by Satan designed to turn the nation away 
from God’s gift of oil. Kind of like fossils. This is all support-
ed by scientific evidence.”
Colonel Reporter: “Hair product of choice?”
B.C.: “Did you know that I’m the only presidential candidate 
to have separated a pair of Siamese twins?”

Donald “2-Pay” Trump
Who wants him to win: John Cena, Real Americans™
Who wants him to lose: Mexico, Megyn Kelley, coun-
tries that enjoy not being bombed
Colonel Reporter: “Favorite jellybean flavor?”
D.T.: “The flavor Real Americans™ want: Wall-flavored.”
Colonel Reporter: “Hair product of choice?”
D.T: “Formaldehyde.”
Colonel Reporter: “Who would you select as your VP?”
D.T.: “I will be hosting a brand-new season of ‘The Ap-
prentice’ to find my new partner in patriotism. We’re 
adding a WWE-ladder-match-style eliminator this time 
around, and – while Arnold Schwarzenegger is a strong 
front-runner – there are a few oth-” [announcer in tank 
suddenly bursts through nearby wall] 
Announcer: “SEE JOHN CENA COMPETE FOR A 
SPOT IN THE ULTIMATE AMERICAN, TAG-TEAM, 
INTERNATIONAL BOMB-A-THON WITH DONALD 
TRUMPPPP!” [trumpets blare, Trump nods approvingly]
Colonel Reporter, begrudgingly, after being forced 
to clean wall-debris in an unpaid position: [sigh] 
“...what would be your first action as president?”
D.T.: “Deport every Mexican. No, anyone that speaks 
Spanish. You know what, fuck it – deport everybody so I 
can finally build Trump-Land.”

Hillary “Hillary Clinton” Clinton:
Who wants her to win: Hillary Clinton. Bill, probably.
Who wants her to lose: Sexists, the lady Bill slept with.
Colonel Reporter: “Favorite jellybean flavor?”
H.C.: “I can neither confirm nor deny that my favor-
ite flavor of jellybean may or may not be a flavor that 
includes, but is not necessarily limited to, ingredients 
such as sugar, high-fructose corn syrup, dextrose, 
maltodextrin, natural and/or artificial flavors, etc.”
Colonel Reporter: “Hair product of choice?”
H.C.:  “I glare at it until it stays in place.” [demonstrates 
glare, immediately solidifying our reporter as he looked 
directly into her eyes (rookie mistake)]
Replacement reporter, conducting the rest of the 
interview through protective infrared screen: 
“Ummmm. Hi…favorite thing to do in your free time?”
H.C.: “Yes, Free Time. I do enjoy occasionally partak-
ing in that quintessential human activity, as I, too, am 
a human, such as yourself. Ha! Ha! I enjoy having Free 
Time™, in which I do human things, with all of the 
human friends that I have, because I am not only just 
a human, but a Relatable™ one, at that. Ha! Ha! I laugh, 
because of all of my human emotions.”

Bernie “The Rock” Sanders
Who Wants Him to Win: Hippies, Karl Marx.
Who Wants Him to Lose: Non-freeloaders who actually 
contribute to society.
Colonel Reporter: “What’s your favorite jellybean flavor?”
B.S.: “The flavor of justice for the disenfranchised lower 
classes, who for too long have labored for too little pay under 
a system that systematically favors the already rich, who then 
use their wealth to further entrench—”
Colonel Reporter: “Okay, great! Hair product of choice?”  
B.S.: “What a dumb question to ask someone running for 
president. I want to talk about things with actual substance 
here. Can we please get back to talking about the real issues? 
Like my favorite jellybean flavor. That was a quality question.”
Colonel Reporter: “Didn’t I see you sprinting majestically 
through a wind tunnel with wet hair right before this inter-
view to achieve your trademark hairstyle?”
B.S.: “I don’t know what you’re talking about.”
Colonel Reporter: “What would be your first action as 
president?”
B.S.: “Full-on communist revolution. None of this half-assed 
shit Obama’s been pulling.”

Chris “Christerson” Christie
Who wants him to win: The entire cast of Jersey Shore.
Who wants him to lose: Anybody that frequently drives 
on bridges.
Colonel Reporter: “Favorite jellybean flavor?”
C.C.: “All of them, obviously.” [ingests an industrial-size 
bag of jellybeans without pausing to breathe]
Colonel Reporter: “Hair product of choice?”
C.C.: “Bridge glue.”

Jeb “Better Than My Brother” Bush
Who wants him to win: His mummy, who claims to 
be “equally proud” of each of her boys, but really has no 
reason to be, as things currently stand.
Who wants him to lose: George, so he doesn’t lose 
bragging rights.
Favorite Dewey Decimal Number: 613.96
Colonel Reporter: “Favorite jellybean flavor?”
J.B.: “Well. Let me tell you my least favorite. It’s terror-
ism. You know, those Muslim-flavored ones? And my 
favorite is freedom.”
Colonel Reporter: “...what does freedom taste like?”
J.B.: “The liberating taste of a gun in every hand. Also, 
my dick.”

Lindsey “Graham Cracker” Graham
Who wants him to win: Someone, probably.
Who wants him to lose: Is anybody even really invested 
enough in his campaign to want that? Like, he’s just sort of 
there, you know?
Favorite jellybean flavor: Like, blueberry, maybe? How 
should I know?
Did we even bother to interview him? Hell nah.

Rick “The Dick” Santorum
Who wants him to win: Anyone involved in running the 
Salem witch trials. Also his mother, probably.
Who wants him to lose: The gays, and people who hate 
America. I suppose we could have just saved space by just 
saying “the gays.” Ink is money, you know.
Batting average: 0.363
Type of tree he wants to grow up to be: Sunland Baobab 

Deez Nuts
Who wants him to win: Everybody, really, in their hearts.


