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LEXINGTON, KY- 
 
 Last Tuesday, a group of 
UK climate researchers returned 
from a climatology research sem-
inar and conference with some 
very bad news. They held a press 
conference on campus to share 
the conclusions that climatolo-
gists nationwide have reached. 
 According to the scien-
tists’ briefing, “We’re scientists, 
okay? So we can’t exactly tell you 
to, like, go full throttle when it 
comes to your use of fossil fuels. 
We can’t tell you to, say, go outside 
and light a big old pile of coal on 
fire.” After several minutes of list-
ing drastic ways that individuals 
could, if they so desired,  increase 
fossil fuel emissions (including 
driving a Hummer, owning a 
large manufacturing business, or 
lighting forest fires in the Ama-
zon) the scientists shared their 
real news.
 “We’re all pretty old,” 
said one scientist, scratching 
the back of her neck awkwardly. 
“And, like, climate change feels 
really nice. I mean, come on, 

UK Climatologists: “Honestly,  
Climate Change Is Kinda Nice”

it’s, like, seventy degrees in Feb-
ruary, how is that not fun?” The 
other scientists in attendance 
started nodding, and several of 
the attending journalists made 
thoughtful noises in apparent 
agreement. 
 “I know that this sounds 
bad, but to be quite honest, cli-
mate change is pretty nice!”
 At this time, several lo-
cal meteorologists crashed the 
press conference, attacking the 
scientific integrity of the clima-
tologists and stating that making 
value judgements on weather pat-
terns was a “total copycat move” 
on the part of the climatologists.
 It is unclear what effect 
this new approach from the cli-
matological community will have 
on environmental policy. How-
ever, several Congressmen who 
were previously climate change 
deniers have already declared 
their new, pro-climate-change 
positions, indicating that the cli-
matologists may just have their 
way.

BY NADIA GEDDIT

LEXINGTON, KY- 
 
 Last month, the Great 
Bluegrass Stockyard Fire of 
2016 set the hearts 
of Lexington aflame 
with compassion for 
the poor lost bovine 
souls within. The pil-
lars of smoke could be 
seen for miles, even 
on the UK campus, 
though the true cause 
of the fire remained 
unknown for several 
hours. 
 “I figured it 
was a more extreme 
version of the Leg-
endary Runaway Cow 
Of 2015,” said Olivia O’Leary, a 
psychology major. “Rather than 
just one cow escaping its unfor-
tunate end and causing hilarious 
UK Alerts in the middle of class, 
the dozens of cows at the stock-
yard must have herd the call of 
the wild and decided it was time 
to band together and moooove 
on. They wanted to all escape to-
gether, and really steer their lives 
in a more exciting direction.”
 “Actually, I think it was 
the ghost of the cow that started 
the Great Chicago Fire, trying to 
start beef with the farmers of Ken-
tucky as some sort of misguided 
revenge,” said Bessie Bluesnout, a 
freshman with a gold nose ring.
 “I can confirm that the 
actual source of the fire was, in 
fact, my mixtape. Because it is 
fire. In that it destroys valuable 
property and livestock, and smells 
like funky fresh rhymes. Just like 
all fires do,” said Jeff Stephenson, 
whom we did not actually ask to 
comment, and who simply felt 
like he should chime in and waste 
our reporter’s valuable time. Stu-
pid Jeff.
 “Maybe the cows were 
just trying to drive away! I read 

a book about that one time. It 
had a lot of pictures. It was nice. I 
didn’t even know cows cud drive! 
They probably just crashed their 

Cattle-ac and then the explosion 
reacted badly with all the built-
up methane,” speculated a Mr. F. 
Arthur, a UK Dining employee, 
as he prepared a three-bean “veg-
etarian” chili.
 “Wait, why’d you write 
‘Stupid Jeff ’ in your cow fire ar-
ticle? That was fucking funny! 
This is bullshit,” said a source that 
shall remain unnamed, and who 
also is Jeff.
 “A big part of the prob-
lem was that ‘cow’ and ‘couch’ 
sound very similar,” confirmed 
Fire Chief Ron Burlyman. 
“Roundabout these here parts, 
people set couches on fire all the 
time, so we didn’t really rush to 
put that out, figurin’ we’d just wait 
until March Madness started and 
put out all the couch fires at once, 
to save time. But then, ohhh 
then,” the fireman shuddered as 
he remembered the day of the 
fire. 
 “The milk contained 
within the poor burning cows’ 
udders began to shake, as the 
cows mooved about in distress, 
really trying to hoof it out of 
there. And when that milk shook, 
all us boys were called, against 

our wills, to the yard. The stock-
yard, that is.”
 “It was fuckin’ weird,” 
said Daphne Blazem, the resident 

f i r e w o m a n . 
“Their eyes all 
glazed over and 
they just walked 
like frikkin’ 
zombies to the 
stockyard. I was 
the only one 
who thought to 
bring the damn 
fire truck. I 
swear, they’re 
lucky to have 
me around. I 
mean, it didn’t 
help the cows 

none. They’re still pretty dead. But 
we put out the fire, at least.”
 “What do I think about 
the cow fire? I think that journal-
ists make me horny. Ha ha, get 
it? Because cows have horns? Or 
maybe that’s bulls. Wait, come 
back! I’m trying to flirt with you,” 
said some asshole with a BA in BS, 
who is definitely Jeff. 
 “Yeah, the fire was ac-
tually started when some PETA 
activist threw a fake cow over the 
wall of the stockyard in what they 
claim was an attempt to save the 
‘potential unborn cows’ inside the 
cows at the stockyard from cer-
tain death and all that. The fake 
cow was filled with lit explosives, 
though, so really they just ended 
up killing twenty cows. Not sure 
they thought that plan of theirs 
through,” said stockyard owner 
Butch Erthem. 
 Thoughtfully, UK Alerts 
sent out a message the night after 
the fire was extinguished, waking 
students up at 3 AM with an infor-
mative phone call that reminded 
students that they were not cur-
rently in danger of being set on 
fire. 

BY ROSIE SUMMERS

Hillary Clinton, as you all know, 
likes to keep it real with her posse. 
In fact, she is so hip and down 
with it that she was brainstorm-
ing some hella fleek ideas while 
chilling with her goon squad last 
night. We managed to sneak a 
peek at her swaggin’ to-do list:
 
1. Whip
2. Neigh-neigh
3. Corporate speech
4. “May the force be with you”
5. #ChillaryClinton
6. Call self “the ruler of snapchat”
7. “I’m just like your abuela”
8. Corporate speech
9. Recharge battery
10. Weight the coins in Iowa

11. Have sexual relations with Bill
12. Enjoy sexual relations with 
Bill
13. Dab on them
14. 9/11
15. Go out to comer some muy 
spicy enchiladas
16. “How does your student loan 
debt make you feel? Tell us in 3 
emojis or less.”
17. Electric slide
18. Buy tissues for server wiping
19. Corporate speech
20. #twerk4votes
21. Remind people “am gril btw”
22. Be RelatableTM

 
  BY HILLARY CLINTON
(AS REPORTED BY JOHNTAVIUS CENA III)

LEXINGTON, KY-  
  In a  press conference 
last week, the University of Ken-
tucky announced that it would 
double down on its firm com-
mitment to continue not build-
ing any new parking structures.
The university also promised 
to demolish all current park-
ing structures by the year 2017. 
 Said one university of-
ficial: “Who needs parking lots 
when you can just have other 
things instead? Like a Panera or 
something? Just kidding. There 
will never be a Panera. That was 
a joke. We here at the UK admin-
istration like to make jokes. Like 
ethics. Ha! We are going to build 
more dorms, though. We don’t 
have enough of those yet. The 
university will be building Wood-
land Glens 6-23 over the summer, 
without rushing construction at 
all. We promise that, this time, the 
electrical outlets, plumbing, and 
Wi-Fi will all be at least partially 
inside the building. All dorms will 
be built right where K Lot used to 

be, after we burn it to the ground.”
 Another official, burst-
ing with enthusiasm for the on-
coming “aparkalypse,” succinctly 
summarized the university’s plan 
for its remaining parking lots 
by promising to “do ‘em like we 
done Student Center parking.”
In fact, given the lack of any ratio-
nal reason for the complete demo-
lition of a perfectly good Student 
Center, many have been speculat-
ing that the sole reason for said 
demolition was to deny parking to 
students. We asked a flock of uni-
versity officials about this theory.
 “Yep, that’s the reason,” 
they responded. “That’s why we 
did it. It was a prank. You just 
got prank’d, bro! Epic, super 
sick, having-to-park-in-K-lot 
prank!” The university officials 
all then exchanged high-fives.
 Such a response is 
consistent with the Univer-
sity’s known pro-joking policy.
But, although it was, indeed, 
an epic prank, was this the sole 
reason behind all of the univer-
sity’s anti-parking activities? We 
spoke to University President 
Elly Clap-a-tuto about the ra-
tionale behind this anti-parking 
crusade. He explained the eco-
nomics behind the decision:
“If we still have students with 
enough money to have a car, 
then clearly we’re not charg-
ing enough for tuition.” 
Capillary then proceeded to 
laugh maniacally before trans-

figuring himself into squir-
rel form and scampering off.
 This anti-disposable-
income agenda of the univer-
sity has been supplemented by 
various pro-walking propaganda 
signs, placed strategically around 
campus. These signs display mes-
sages of encouragement to those 
poor, car-less souls who have to 
trudge despairingly through life, 
without even the comforting 
warmth of a flaming hoverboard. 
 Examples of these mes-
sages include: “It’s only a 10-min-
ute walk to buy groceries,” and “It’s 
only a 15-minute walk to outrun 
your crushing existential despair,” 
and “It’s only a 20-minute walk to 
get to the other side of Woodland 
Glen 3,” and “It’s only a 30-min-
ute walk to eat at Panera. JK.”
         However, it seems that 
the university may not actually 
need to demolish the parking 
structures and convert them to 
dorm buildings. Due to the in-
creasing prices of housing and 
the delayed building of Wood-
land Glens 6-23, many students 
have already been renting out 
parking spots as rooms to stay in.
         “It’s cheaper than a dorm 
room,” one student explained, 
“and about the same size. And I 
don’t just get my own bathroom; 
the whole world’s my bathroom 
now. Plus, it gets you out in the 
open air. And, I mean, it’s not that 
bad. At least it’s not Blanding.”

BY PHILLY LE’PHLUMPH

Hillary’s Hoppin’ To-Do List

NO NEW PARKING FOR NEXT 10,000 YEARS

PETA Has Beef With Stockyard, Mis-Steaks Were Made



2 news/sports

LEXINGTON, KY- 

 In a startling turn of 
events this Tuesday, the Univer-
sity of Kentucky Police Depart-
ment arrested 15 individuals 
involved with the UK Alerts pro-
gram in connection with a string 
of crimes. According to a repre-
sentative from UKPD, university 
staff themselves are responsible 
for 357 of the 360 gas leaks near 
campus in the last year, amid 
a whole host of other crimes.
 Further investigation 
has revealed that the phenom-
enon occurred due to a combi-
nation of boredom among UK 

Alerts staff, difficult economic 
times, and a fear that the de-
partment would not meet their 
Alerts quota for the year. Each 
staff member receives a dollar per 
UK alert. Three additional dol-
lars are added to the employee’s 
paycheck if the alert occurs af-
ter 2 AM, and the employee re-
ceives a four-dollar bonus if the 
alert involves an event too far 
away from campus to be relevant.                                            
 Wilbur Barnswiggle, 
former member of the UK Alerts 
team, described the escalation of 
the problem: “You see, it started 
as a joke. We were bored one day, 
and Frank had gotten some really 
noxious burritos from Qdoba 
for lunch, which was gonna be 
trouble for the whole office. Doris 
thought it’d be funny to write an 
alert for a gas leak in the area. We 
ended up sending it out fifteen 
times . . . the students loved it!”
 Barnswiggle then gig-
gled for a solid seventy seconds 
before continuing: “And last year, 
when Frank’s mom came to visit 
him, we sent out ‘COW ON THE 
LOOSE. LOL.’  Boy,  did Frank hate 
that! But we made, like, five bucks 
on that deal. That’s serious mon-

ey. You can almost buy a wad of 
cold fries from K-Lair with that.”
 According to UKPD, af-
ter the initial chortling, Barnswig-
gle and his colleagues realized the 
potential for upping their salaries. 
 Staff began sneaking 
into houses and gently turn-
ing the knobs on the stoves or 
ovens in order to trigger UK 
Alerts and thus profit from the 
ensuing panic. Eventually the 
operation expanded to involve 
more serious crimes and more 
hardened criminals. Accord-
ing to Barnswiggle, these em-
ployees graduated from turn-
ing knobs to attacking gas pipes 
with bludgeons and waffle irons. 
The latter of these crimes was 
considered especially egregious, 
as waffle irons are not even per-
mitted on campus.  
 Police have stated that 
more arrests may be made, and 
that attempts to capture other 
perpetrators could result in a 
car chase, gun battle, and knife 
fight likely to take place in the 
William T. Young Library bowl 
within the next week. Students 
should not expect to be alerted.

BY PETUNIA FRISBIE
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CAN BIDEN STILL RUN?

YAHOO! ANSWERS USER REVEALS TRUE SELF

UK ALERT: GAS LEAKS WERE AN INSIDE JOB

XILBAR EMPIRE, 
QUANLORIAN DISTRICT, 
SECTOR 5.6- 

 Anyone who’s spent a lot 
of time online can confirm that 
there are some pretty strange ques-
tions on the question site Yahoo! 
Answers. The website is home to 
such hard-hitting and complex 
questions as: “My bro has not got 
his first period yet ? takes longer 
because he’s a boy?” [sic], “why 
does my arm shake and turn bright 
red when im eating dirt?” [sic], 
and “why does my cat ‘vibrate’?” 
 Such inquiries are rarely 
given much thought by those who 
provide answers on the site, but it 
seems that there may, in fact, be a 
reason to start taking those strange 
questions a bit more seriously.
 Earlier this month, one 
regular user of the site came for-
ward with a shocking announce-
ment. User OrangeJHX4 isn’t, as 
they pretended to be, a confused 
10-year-old girl with a limited un-
derstanding of the world. Rather, 
they are a confused, intergalactic 
spy with a limited understand-
ing of the world as we know it. 
 OrangeJHX4’s an-
nouncement came almost imme-
diately after posting the question 

“What is Orange? Nutrient orb 
or imaginary visual perception?” 
 Several other users on 
the site called out OrangeJHX4 as 
a “troll”, and questioned whether 
they were color-blind. After this 
grievous backlash, OrangeJHX4 
posted a link to a YouTube video 
of themself, a 7-foot-tall crea-
ture with grey, leathery skin. 
 In this vid-
eo, they admitted to be-
ing an intergalactic superspy.
“I’m an agent of the Xilbar Ga-
lactic Empire,” OrangeJHX4 con-
fessed. “My job is to learn about 
your culture and prepare you to 
fall during the impending inva-
sion of your planet by our great 
Galactic Empire,” they elaborated. 
 “The internet was all our 
doing,” OrangeJHX4 reports, ap-
parently very proud, although it 
can be hard to tell with an alien 
whose facial features appear to 
be upside-down and who speaks 
only in heavily accented Swahili.
 OrangeJHX4 refused to 
disclose the exact date of the im-
pending invasion of Earth by the 
Xilbar Galactic Empire, but they 
did admit that, on the plus side, 
we probably don’t have to worry 
about climate change anymore. 
 Comments on Orange-
JHX4’s video have expressed a 

wide variety of thoughts on the 
matter. Online conspiracy theo-
rists have already released fifteen 
feature-length documentaries 
using OrangeJHX4’s video as 
evidence for a variety of claims.
 Many active Yahoo! An-
swers users stumbled upon the 
video almost by accident, as they 
were linked to it from the “What 
is Orange?” question page. Several 
of these viewers have begun com-
menting on the YouTube video, in-
credulously crowing “this explains 
so much,” and “zomg, how many 
eyes does that thing have?!?!” [sic]. 
 OrangeJHX4 has re-
plied to thousands of these com-
ments individually, thanking the 
users who provided the Xilbar 
Galactic Empire with crucial 
information about humanity.
 Thankfully for all the 
apathetic, power-hungry world 
leaders out there, nobody re-
ally expects any nation’s gov-
ernment to prepare for the im-
minent invasion of Earth, as 
most commenters have decid-
ed to regard the Xilbar Galac-
tic Empire and OrangeJHX4’s 
video confession as a hoax. 
 OrangeJHX4 has yet 
to respond to these allegations.

BY NADIA GEDDIT

WASHINGTON, D.C.-
 With the presidential 
campaign charging full steam 
ahead this year, most Democrats 
have already decided who they 
will be backing in the months 
to come. Some voters will “Feel 
the Bern” and others will in-
sist you “Get your Clint-on,” 
but many are left wondering 
whether or not another candidate 
may throw his hat in the ring. 
 This sleeper, who, ac-
cording to all reports, is tirelessly 
working on honing his napping 
skill set, has as many qualifica-
tions as he has years of age—spe-
cifically, 73. This dated Democrat 
is, of course, none other than 
the exceedingly sexy vice presi-
dential incumbent Joe Biden. 
 After serving as the 
vice president for nearly eight 
years, Biden has had immense 
practice dealing with bickering 
children—or, as the American 
public calls them, Congress. This 
has given Biden loads of experi-
ence that can be channeled into 
the thankless task of handling 
the average American voter. 
 Additionally, years of 
fetching President Obama’s coffee, 
one of the most important tasks 
of any vice president, has con-
ditioned Biden to a point where 
he feels that his leg muscles are 
adequate enough to run along-
side these younger candidates.
 Despite his qualifica-
tions, Biden finds stiff competi-
tion in his opponents. When asked 
how he felt about his competitors, 
Biden had this to say: “My com-
petition is simply not as flexible as 
I am. I make sure to fit in thirty 
minutes of stretches before, af-
ter, and during every meeting.”
 Supporters of Biden 
praise his active approach toward 
both politics and life, and are in 
agreement that if he looks at our 
country the way he looks loving-

ly at Obama, then he can do no 
wrong. Conversely, if he looks at 
the country the way he looks “lov-
ingly” at certain young women, 
there may be cause for concern. 
 If these presidential 

ambitions falter, Biden believes 
that all of his combined char-
acteristics—his active lifestyle, 
experience with Congress, rip-
pling leg muscles, and, perhaps 
most important of all, his unri-
valed friendship-bracelet-making 
skills—will help him transition to 
what he feels is his true calling: A 
summer camp counselor. While 
he may have chosen a political 
path for the time being, Biden is 
well-suited for the intensive world 
of camp counseling, and is excited 
for any opportunity to show off 
the buff legs that prove that, no 
matter what his opponents say, 
he most certainly can still run. 

  BY JUSTIN CASE

S P O R T S

The Colonel’s Birthday Announcements
The UK Colonel would like to wish 
a very happy birthday to a very 
special young man, Billy Little, 
who is turning 5!  Such a big boy!!!

On February 29th of this year, little Billy 
Little is having his fifth birthday ever! 
When asked what his birthday party 
will consist of, he stated that it will “be 
a dinosaur-themed party with a race 
car piñata! Oh, and some strippers.”

BY JUSTIN TIME

Cam Newton Unable to Dab Away 
His Tears as USS Bandwagon Sinks 
Off Coast of North Carolina
Thousands of passengers were found 
fleeing the scene Monday as a massive 
load of salt spilled from the sinking 
USS Bandwagon. The only comment on 

the scene: 

“PUPPY.

MONKEY.

BABY.”

Calipari Apologizes to Fans for Failing 
to Blow 20-Point Lead
Despite his best efforts, John Calipari was 
unable to chip away at the 20-point lead his 
team had built in the first half of last week’s 
game. “Normally,” said a flustered Calipari, 
“we like to build a false sense of confidence 
in our fans, only to swiftly and fantastically 
piss it away. Tonight, our shots just kept fall-
ing, and we couldn’t… [Calipari forcefully 
wipes sweat] we just couldn’t seem to break 
down defensively.” 

Matt Bevin Budget Cuts Deep; UK 
Athletes Forced to Relinquish Golf Cart 
Privileges
As if the heavy-handed hoverboard ban 
wasn’t enough of an injustice, UK Athletes 
will now have to forgo their costly golf car-
riages and physically walk to class. The UK 
Athletics Department has made an alterna-
tive suggestion to the UK Finance Commit-
tee to instead redirect the budget alteration to 
“Athlete Class Attendance Cuts.”

U of L Basketball Sucks; Players Perform 
Oral Sex to Cope with Postseason Ban
In light of their ban from postseason play, U 
of L players have decided to do a play of their 
own: Oral Sex. Oral Sex is an original piece 
of literature, written and edited by esteemed 
author Rick Pitino, that follows the story of a 

troubled 
young 
basketball 
program 
as it is 
unfairly 
pun-
ished for 
standard 
recruit-
ing prac-
tices. 

BY JONTAVIUS CENA III
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Spot The Differences Answer Key:

1. Mustache. Duh. That one’s basically a freebie.
2. The man in the left picture prefers his macaroni and cheese to have traditional noodle 
shapes, but the man on the right prefers shells or various Nickelodeon characters.
3. The man on the left is holding in a fart, whereas the man on the right is just letting it out.
4. The man on the left has artistic talent, whereas the man on the right has none.
5. This difference isn’t really true anymore, but originally, when we shamelessly ripped 
these pictures off of the internet with no respect for their original sources, the one on the 
right was in color.
6. The hair of the man on the left is 100% authentic, whereas if you lift up the hair of the 
man on the right, you’ll see the face of Voldemort.
7. If you look really, really closely at the image on the right, just above the left shoulder, 
you can sort of see just a tiny hint of integrity. Lol, jk. There is some dust, though.
8. Each man is actually holding a Ping-Pong ball in his mouth. That’s not really a difference;  
I just think it’s funny that they’re doing that.

HOROSCOPES
ARIES (March 21 - April 19)
You will embark on new and exciting travels in 
your life. But first, you will go the wrong fucking 
way on the bus and end up in Louisville. Public 
transit is not that hard, Aries.

LIBRA (September 23 - October 22)
You will be eating a cupcake, and you’ll get some 
of the icing on the tip of your nose. And you’ll try 
to lick it off. But you won’t be able to, because it’s 
too high up there. So you’ll have to use a napkin 
instead. Also, your house will burn down.

TAURUS (April 20 - May 20)
You will meet a mysterious stranger.

GEMINI (May 21 - June 20)
It is only right for you to give a gift to the beauti-
ful visiting preachers who fill the campus with 
messages of love and forgiveness, and how you’re 
not entitled to either of them. Gift-wrap some 
cockroaches. Gay cockroaches.

CANCER (June 21 - July 22)
You are too cool for school, Cancer. In fact, you 
will die of hypothermia in a lecture hall this week.

LEO (July 23 - August 22)
Your room will start to stink. You will be dis-
gusted and mystified, as you won’t know where it’s 
coming from...until you look under the bed and 
find Scorpio. They should have ducked.

VIRGO (August 23 - September 22)
If you were an instrument, Virgo, you would be a 
tuba, because you’re large. Also, attempts to take 
you apart this week will result in large pools of 
saliva on the floor of the stage.

SCORPIO (October 23 - November 21)
Quick, duck!

SAGGY TAURUS (November 22 - December 21)
You will meet a mysterious stranger. Also, you are 
saggy.

CAPRICORN (December 22 - January 19)
You will discover too late that a bucket of fish 
heads, no matter how beautifully they’re wrapped, 
is not a good enough present to make up for  
forgetting your anniversary.

AQUARIUS (January 20 - February 18)
Somehow you still aren’t sure whether you’re sup-
posed to wipe forward or backward. And I’m not 
telling you, Aquarius. Because I hope you get an 
infection.

PISCES (February 19 - March 20)
FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH 
FISH HAIL SATAN FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH 
FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH FUCK YOU FISH 
FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH FISH

CAN YOU SPOT THE SEVEN DIFFERENCES?
The Colonel presents...Puzzle Time! Can you  find seven differences between the 
picture on the left and the picture on the right?  Answers are upside-down   below!

Are you searching for a hopeless 
romantic or a sexy sultry someone? 
Alfredo the Romance Guru is here 
to predict your future and help you 
find the perfect date!

1. Your idea of a perfect date is…

A) a romantic picnic by the toxic 
waste dump. ...unless your mom 
doesn’t feel like having company 
today.
B) Netflix and chilling, at 
-273.149999 degrees Celsius. 
C) a gondola ride through Willy 
Wanker’s dildo factory.
D) doing nothing and dying 
alone.

2. When you serenade your 
significant other with an original 
song, you always make sure to… 

A) praise their enormous, hairless 
elbows.
B) double-check that you’ve 
gotten their name right before 
writing the song, as you’ve 
learned from your mistakes of 
the past.
C) sing it backwards so your date 
is sure to hear all the satanic 
offerings you’ve made in their 
name to the great daemon 
Cupid.
D) include a verse about dying 
alone.

3. Your ideal date weather is…

A) smog.
B) Hurricane Sandy.
C) deceptively delightful 
sunlight that slowly destroys 
your skin cells, causing slight yet 
irrevocable damage with every 
passing moment.
D) the dark void of dying alone.

4. The quality you value most in a 
partner is…

A) matches your carpeting.
B) unique texture.
C) good renal sacs.
D) ability to die alone.

5. Your favorite sex move is…
 
A) inside-out cowgirl.
B) rock-paper-scissoring.
C) the Richard M. Nixon.
D) dying alone.

Results:
If you answered mostly A’s: You 
will die alone.
If you answered mostly B’s: You 
will die alone.
If you answered mostly C’s: You 
will die alone.
If you answered mostly D’s: You 
will die alone.

...ah, romance.

BY ALFREDO AND ROSIE SUMMERS

colonel classifieds
help wanted

Job Offer: Hiring one employee to please kill me and put me out of my misery. I have no 
preference as to methods used; I just want to be dead before finals week. Please send re-
sumes and cover letters to squid.waffle@uky.edu. The starting rate for this position is $15 
an hour, with the possibility of a promotion after 90 days.

Garbage Collector Wanted: There is a huge littering problem in both The 90 and Willy T. 
Specifically, the huge piles of trash labeled The Black Sheep. After about a week spent in 
their initial stacks, with no one removing them to read them, they begin to smell like stale 
beer and corruption, which stinks up the whole library and makes it hard to study. Starting 
position pays $50 per week to remove all traces of this garbage and keep our campus clean.

personals
m4w: Manly, muscular man seeking a lady-type folk to do the chores that I have never 
learned to perform, due to the constraints that society sets and my own personal refusal to 
overcome the toxic societal expectations of masculinity. Please. I have no money for food, 
since I have to keep buying clothes and dishes and then throwing them away when they are 
dirty. Holiday bonus available for applicants who also perform excellent oral sex.

editor4editor: I’m the one with a rash. You’re the one without a rash. You know who I am. 
Let’s make some rash decisions. 

lost and found 
FOUND: One Virginity. It’s making a loud hooting sound and won’t stop, even when I 
feed it, so I’m keeping it in a birdcage for now. If you’ve lost yours recently, please call me 
so I can return it. The hooting is really starting to bother my roommate.

LOST: 3 Skittles, purple, one laced with LSD. Careful not to step on them; you might trip.

FOUND: Roughly 4.89 horses. I have been braiding their hair. Please don’t take them 
away. They’re the best friends I’ve ever had.

LOST: Our funding here at The Colonel, for some reason. Apparently we’re “not sup-
posed to literally trim Eli Capiluto’s hedges into giant penises”? It’s against some sort of 
“journalistic integrity”? Whatever, man. Anyway, if you know of anyone who’s hiring, 
we’ll do anything. Like, even if you like it a lil freaky. We have no standards, and we’re so 
very poor.

miscellaneous
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.

Alfredo’s Saucy Romance Quiz

Word Search
See if you can find all 
of these hard-to-find 
objects hidden in the 
grid on the right!

-true love
-meaning in your life
-enough sleep
-Waldo
-Neverland
-your other glove
-Dick Cheney’s dignity
-a meaningful 
relationship
-non-racist relatives
-Republicans that think 
women are people
-a senior with a 4.0 
GPA
-your dick

F U C K Y O U F U C K Y O U F
U C K Y O U F U C K Y O U F U
C K Y O U F U C K Y O U F U C
K Y O U F U C K Y O U F U C K
Y O U F U C K Y O U F U C K Y
O U F U C K Y O U F U C K Y O 
U F U C K M E ? F U C K Y O U
F U C K Y O U F U C K Y O U F
U C K Y O U P L E A S E ? F U
C K Y O U F U C K Y O U F U C
K Y O U F U C K Y O U F U C K
Y O F U C K Y K E N T U C K Y
F U C K Y O U F U C K Y O U !



www.theukcolonel.org
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 on YouTube by scanning the QR code, follow 
us on Twitter or Facebook (@UKcolonel)! And check out our sister organization, 
Slugs of UK, on Facebook or Twitter (@SlugsofUK)! We doubt we exceed your expec-
tations, but we try our best not to suck too much...unless that’s what you’re into...?

Hey there, womenfolk. And 
non-womenfolk. And menfolk. 
And non-menfolk. My name 
is Steph, and I’m here to give 
you some lip-smackin’ romance 
advice. Send your love woes  
and lust throes to theukcolonel@
gmail.com, and I’ll write back 
in the next edition, you ravishing 
creature. Mwah!


Dear Steph,

I usually go to class wearing a 
single tube of stretchy woollen 
fabric wound around my body, so 
that you can only see the top of 
my head! However, I don’t feel like 
I’m attracting any male attention. 
How would you recommend I dress 
for maximum sex appeal?
 
—Sexy Sock
 
Dear Sock,
 
Make sure that you show off your 
five key seductive body parts. 
First, the nostrils: be sure to flare 

when you pass males on the street 
to release those sex pheromones. 

Second, the clavicle. Cut a 
clavicle-shaped hole in all of your 
shirts so that he catches just a 
peek of bony flesh. Not too much, 
of course. You’ll want to save the 
full clavicular package for the first 
date!

Third, the area behind the ear—
shave your hair so it’s more 
exposed. Bonus points if you 
shave your ear, too, for maximum 
viewing pleasuuuurre! 

Fourth, the tonsils. Open your 
mouth really widely when you 
talk. And whenever there’s a pause 
in conversation, just get realllllly 
close to him and open your mouth 
to expose those lusciously moist 
bits. 

Fifth, the spleen. Just rip it out of 
your abdomen to show him. 
 

xoxo, 
   Steph

 
Dear Steph,
 
I tend to act shy around men, and 
my wingpeople have migrated 
south for the winter. I’d love to 
swagger around Willy T picking 
up men, but I’m just not sure that 
I know the right method. Could 
you give me any advice on how to 
pursue relationships with men?
—Shy Swaggerer

Dear Swaggerer,
 
I’m here to tell you that you CAN 
pick up men! That’s right, just pick 
them right up! 

First, slather on the red lipstick. 
Next, wear something stretchy, 
red, and slinky—like a tongue. 
Several dozen cow tongues work 
best. 

So just wrap yourself in cow 
tongues, and approach a 
manfolk. 

Next, toss a tarp over him. Grip 
him firmly by the shoulders, then 
throw him over your shoulder.  
 

xoxo, 
   Steph

 
Dear Steph,
 
My sister recently wrote in to your 
advice column asking for pick-up 
advice, and it worked like a charm! 

She found herself a great guy—he 
showers at least once a month, 
he reads books (with pictures, of 
course), and he even owns a piano! 

The only problem is, she doesn’t 
know what to do now that she’s 
picked him up. Her shoulder is 
really starting to hurt her . . . any 
tips?
 
—Sore-Shoulder-Swaggerer’s Sister
 

Dear Sister,
 
Okay, so. You want to take full 
advantage of the manfolk’s 
vulnerable position to put him 
down as forcefully as possible. 
Look him straight in the eyeballs 
and say something like this, “I 
hate the way your hair looks. 
Your nose is crooked. You have 
no purpose in life. Your parents 
only pretended to love you. You 
eyebrows are way off fleek, and so 
is your life.” 

Once you’ve insulted him 
thoroughly and he is sufficiently 
broken down—sobbing and 
pulling out his own hair are great 
signs—lower him gently to the 
ground.
 

xoxo, 
   Steph


Dear Steph,
 
How do I know if a guy likes me? 
I’m really bad at reading signals. 
How can I make sure that our 
interest is mutual?
 —Sorry Signaler

Dear Signaler,

I am, in fact, a body language 
expert. I received a Ph.D. in 
Extraoral Manipulation, with a 
concentration in Vibes. 

First, how do you determine 
his interest? Menfolk are highly 
focused, straightforward 
creatures. In fact, their feet always 
point straight towards whatever 
they’re interested in. Yup, if his 
feet are pointing in your direction, 
he’s totes into you. 

To take advantage of this, tie 
yourself to his feet. If he doesn’t 
seem into it, just cut his feet off 
and tie them to your own feet. 
He will come around eventually. 
Maybe slowly, y’know, because 
he doesn’t have any feet, but he’ll 
come around nonetheless.
 
Now for GIVING signals. Subtlety 
is key. If you find yourself to be 
close to him, reach out and gently 
grab his nose. Do not let go. Pull 
it a bit, just to make sure that his 
face is his own. Pulling his nose is 
a subtle, subconscious signal that 
you are an available female—he 
can feel it through his sensitive 
nasal hair filaments.

It’s also often successful to lightly 
touch his arm. Then grab it more 
forcefully. Then arm wrestle. Then 
throw him to the ground. YOU 
WIN! TEN POINTS TO YOU! SWEET 
VICTORY!!!

xoxo, 
   Steph

Ask Steph: Sexier Than Sex

Hey there. I’m Jeff, 
and you’ll never 
see a cooler advice 
column this side of the 
Mississippi. Or the other 
side of the Mississippi. 
Basically, I’m the 
bee’s knees. The cat’s 
pajamas. The dog’s 
shit. But like, cool shit. 
Shit that’s steaming 
with good advice and 
masculinity.

Anyway. I, too, 
give advice of the 
romance variety. So 
you should send me 
questions and stuff, at 
theukcolonel@gmail.
com. Not Steph. Don’t 
send her anything. 
Make her feel sad and 
alone. 


Dear Jeff,

 Why don’t my pick-
up lines work on girls? I’m 
making them as forward and 
inappropriate as possible, but it’s 
still not working. My question 
is: what are the objectively best 
magic words I can say to make 
women sleep with me?

—Not Ted

Dear Ted,
         
 In your question, 

you seemed to be making the 
assumption that good pickup 
lines will always work on any 
woman. This assumption is 
correct, of course, but your 
lines are clearly just bad. Try 
to say something clever about 
the location you’re meeting 
her in. For example, if you see 
a girl studying and minding 
her own business in Willy T, 
the best and most appropriate 
thing you can do is approach 
her directly and ask, “Hey, why 
don’t you let me stick my Willy 
in your T?” I mean, I have no 
idea what the “T” stands for in 
this scenario, but the “Willy” 
makes sense at least, so this 
should give you at least a 50% 
chance at the sex.

 —Jeff
 


Dear Jeff,

         There’s this girl I like, 
but I don’t think she’s into me. 
What can I do to change that?
 
—Perpetually Unloved
 
Dear Loser,
 
         Go out and buy a big 
motorcycle with unnecessarily 
loud engines. Chicks dig that 
stuff, and you will be able to 
sex. Remember: the louder 
the motorcycle, the bigger the 
penis. 
 Alternatively, get 
a car with incredibly loud 
subwoofers. Loudly blast 
hip-hop music with the 

most misogynistic lyrics you 
can find as you drive down 
University Drive. The females 
will flock to you like birds to 
the Willy T area.

 —Jeff

 
Dear Jeff,
 
         I want to get a tattoo 
so that I seem more manly and 
mysterious, but I don’t know 
exactly what tattoo to get in 
order to attract the optimum 
amount of females. Suggestions?
 
—Glarthnorr, Lord of Darkness
 
Dear Lorde,

         All tattoos are sexy. 
The more overt, the better. Get, 
for example, a Celtic knot—on 
your face. Or like, a flaming 
electric guitar—on your face. 
Or a picture of a dragon’s face 
—on your face. 
 You could even tattoo 
your face on other parts of 
your body, like your arm, or 
your chest, or your face. You 
could even get a tattoo of the 
girl-you’re-trying-to-woo’s 

face on your face. Or get a 
tattoo of your face on the face 
of the girl you’re trying to woo.
 Although, don’t do 
both of those at the same time, 
because then the tattoo of the 
girl’s face on your face will also 
include the tattoo of your face 
on her face, and it’ll just be an 
infinite loop of faces on faces 
on faces, until the faces get 
smaller and smaller and you 
end up with an infinite density 
of tattoo faces on your nose, 
which creates a black hole, and 
sucks in your face, as well as 
the faces of everyone else on 
earth, and everyone dies. So 
don’t do that. 
 But yeah. Something 
face-related.

 —Jeff
 


 
Dear Jeff,

 Recently, a girl 
wrapped in several dozen 
of what appeared to be cow 
tongues picked me up and 
carried me around for several 
weeks. 
 She refused to answer 
my persisting queries as to her 
motives for the entire time that 
she was carrying me. Whenever 
I tried to speak up and ask 
her, she just used her tongue-
decked shoulder to lick me into 
submission. 
 She then, out of the 
blue, put me down, insulted 
me for several minutes, then 
squelched off into the night. I 

haven’t seen her since, as of yet. 
 My question is: What 
did I do to deserve this, and how 
would you suggest I avoid any 
equally terrifying experiences in 
the future?

—Sticky

Dear Licky,
 
 Womenfolk are 
strange and fickle creatures, 
and nobody knows what one 
might do when she becomes 
attracted to you. The simplest 
way to avoid this is to purposely 
make yourself as unattractive 
as possible. 
 There are several ways 
to do this. You could adopt 
horrible political views and 
share them with everyone you 
know/don’t know. Whenever 
a womanfolk attempts to 
conversate with you, for 
example, immediately share 
your strong views on abortion. 
 If, after a few seconds, 
she seems to respond relatively 
positively, rather than 
negatively as you had hoped, 
simply say, “JK! Gotcha! Can 
you believe that anybody 
would think that?”
 You can also, of course, 
repel womenfolk by spraying 
yourself with bug repellant. It’s 
normally meant to affect only 
bugs, but a sufficient level of 
bug repellant should repel all 
organisms, alive or dead. This 
method is particularly effective 
on those womenfolk who are 
adorned with tongues, as it 
makes you taste bad to pick up.

 —Jeff
 

Ask Jeff: Sexiest Than Sex


