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LEXINGTON, KY-  
 University of Kentucky 
sophomore and recent defector 
from the Methodist church Helen 
Heiro has been spotted several 
times on campus saying “bless 
you” to sneezing strangers, af-
terwards clutching her head and 
making dammit gestures. We 
caught up to her outside Willy T. 
on Thursday.
 “I just can’t stop,” she 
moaned. “ I want to stand by my 
hard-won beliefs, but allergy sea-
son is bringing everything I’ve 
thoroughly thought through into 
question.” 
 A group of students 
came out of the Rose Street en-
trance just then, talking and 
breathing in the pollen-saturated 
air… 
 “Bless you,” Helen said. 
“Shit!” Helen said, driving her fist 
into her hand.
We went to the Christian Student 
Fellowship (home of the Mysteri-
ous Midnight Miracle Pancakes) 
to ask a youth leader his opinion 
on the matter.
“You need this much theism to 
say bless you,” the young Chris-

New Atheist Just Can’t 
Stop Blessing Sneezes

tian said, holding his fingers a 
ways apart to indicate just how 
little one needs to believe in a su-
pernatural entity in order to say 
something to a sneezer. “It’s not 
like it specifies who blesses you.” 
 A similar statement 
came from a group of students 
inside Chem-Phys. “It’s not about 
what you believe. I mean, it’s just 
uncomfortable when no one says 
‘bless you’, like nobody cares,” The 
young engineer shivered. “Like, 
the world’s a darker place, you 
know?”
 “Did I hear something 
about a language-specific custom 
causing a worldview crisis?” A 
passing unnamed student from 
the College of Arts and Sciences 
ran up to us. “What if we de-
signed some sort of experiment 
to see if the language you speak 
determines the way you see the 
worl-” said unnamed student was 
unable to finish speaking because 
he was subsequently tackled by 
the entire Linguistics depart-
ment.
 Outside the library, 
Helen’s distress was evident as 
she explained the philosophical 
ramifications of her habit. “I say 
bless you, and I have no idea what 
I mean by it. Who am I asking to 
perform this blessing? What does 
‘bless’ even mean? Yet as soon as 
someone lets out an involuntary 
nose air-burst, all of that reason-
ing goes away and I just say it. It’s 
a knee-jerk reaction.” She thought 
for a moment.
 “I mean, I could just say 
salud.”

BY PENONYMOUS 
PSEUDONYMPH

LEXINGTON, KY-
 
 Our Dear and Supreme 
Leader Matt Bevin, in his wisdom, has 
recently bestowed upon this university 
another round of budget cuts, in which 
all academic programs other than 
Mining Engineering have had their 
state-based funding cut to zero dollars 
or below. Some programs have had it 
particularly bad: evolutionary biol-
ogy research has been given a budget 
of a single lump of coal, to share. The 
lump, we are informed, came with a 
label, reading “Merry Christmas Only, 
And No Other Holidays.” The fine arts 
programs suffered even worse cuts, re-
ceiving -$5,077,073,466,685,484,917, 
so they are required to pay the Ken-
tucky State Government an amount 
of money several orders of magnitude 
larger than the number of U.S. dollars 
currently in print. Asked to explain 
the rationale behind this decision, 
Bevin replied:
 “Oh, they’d end up bank-
rupt anyway; they’re fine arts majors. 
Plus, this way we have money to sub-
sidize the actual, life-sized replica of 
the Tower of Babel that’s in produc-
tion. And don’t even try to ask me 
about why that number in particular, 
it involves text-to-binary conversions 
and stuff. You’d only understand if you 
were in a real major, like computer sci-
ence, or East Asian Studies. Like me.” 
 In response to these recent 
cuts, President Crapburrito has an-
nounced a GoFundMe package for 
UK donors. “This donation package 
will ensure the solvency of Woodland 
Glen MCMXIII, as well as Student 

Center 6: The Reckoning,” said Presi-
dent Krakatoa. The cheapest and most 
popular of these new benefits is the 
ability to have a UK student named 
after you. 
 Many students are excited 
about the new wave of funding, and 
thus academic flourishing that is ex-
pected to come about as a result of this 
new era of corporate sponsorship. Stu-
dents Don and Cathy Jacobs had this 
to say:
 “Wow, I’m glad that we’re 
no longer sucking off the teat of the 
government. Corporate teat has a 
much fuller texture.”
 “Yeah, me too!” said Don.
 “Arf!” said their dog, Sci-
ence Building. All three then proceed-
ed to stare, smiling blankly, at our in-
terviewers for several uncomfortable 
minutes, during which they slowly 
backed up, rounded a corner, and ran.
 Others are not so optimis-
tic. We spoke to Coca-Cola, a fresh-
man, who had this to say about the 
program:
 “Look, dude, I just wanted 
to come here to party for like a semes-
ter, then drop out, you know? But now 
my true name is fading from my mem-
ory…it’s like I’m being replaced…
slowly…I don’t remember my par-
ents…I don’t remember anything…it 
tastes so…refreshing…”
 Some students were much 
more succinct in expressing their 
opinions about the new donor pro-
gram. We spoke to Anything? They’ll 
Really Let You Name Them Anything 
At All? And There’s Not Even Like A 
Character Limit? Oh That’s So Terribly 

Prone To Abuse; I Love It. I’m Going 
To Name One Of Them Some Weird 
Meta Bullshit With A Semicolon In 
It., who had this to say to our jour-
nalists: “Fuck you.” Wow. What a 
spoilsport. 
 This opportunity to name 
students is not the only thing being 
offered to donors in this new incen-
tive package, however. For ten times 
the price of naming a student, do-
nors can have something even more 
important and integral to the uni-
versity named after them: a brick! 
That’s right, bricks, the very building 
blocks of our university, are up for 
naming, for only ten dollars!
 For a hundred dollars, a 
donor can have eleven bricks named 
after them, or one hundred and elev-
en students.
 For a thousand dollar do-
nation, donors can have a wrecking 
ball named after them, so they can 
destroy all of the bricks and/or stu-
dents that are named after everyone 
else.
 For ten thousand dollars, 
donors will receive their very own 
pair of wildcat three-goggles, made 
out of bona-fide taxidermied student 
hands.
 And, as the ultimate prize, 
for one hundred thousand dollars, a 
donor can pay for tuition.

BY  PHILLY LE’PHLUMPH

Donors Can Now Pay to Rename Students After Them 

SPRINGFIELD, VA-  
 This week, in light of yet 
another security scare, the TSA 
has decided to further enforce 
its regulations. One man at LAX 
attempted to board a plane with 
a full bladder, and his awkward 
movements as he boarded the 
plane caused some of the other 
passengers to fear that he was 
carrying a weapon. This, it seems, 
was the last straw for the TSA.
 “We here at the Trans-
portation Safety Administration 
care about nothing more than the 
safety of this nation’s airways,” a 
spokesperson for the TSA an-
nounced during a press confer-
ence. “Both safety and the feeling 
of safety. Because of this, we have 
decided to close the loophole 
that everyone keeps using; you 
know, the one that allows pas-
sengers to carry more than three 
ounces of liquid through our se-
curity checkpoints by carrying 
that liquid inside their bodies.”
 This change in TSA’s 

policies will take three years 
to put into full effect, as full 
compliance would require ad-
ditional equipment. The TSA 
has requested an additional $47 
million dollars a year in order 
to upgrade their security check-
points to fill these new safety 
needs. Each checkpoint will need 
a state-of-the-art fluid extrac-
tor, as well as special contain-
ers to put one’s blood, spit, and 
stomach bile into while passing 
through security. Individual cells 
will not need to be dried out 
because they count as individ-
ual containers of less than 3 oz.
 The TSA hopes that 
this addition to our air travel 
safety procedures will cause 
minimal inconvenience to trav-
elers while improving the na-
tion’s safety in a meaningful way.

  BY  NADIA GEDDIT

 

LEXINGTON, KY- 
    S t u -
dents may have noticed a 
significant change in envi-
ronment in the Jacobs Sci-
ence Building: last year’s 
gravel pits have instead 
been filled with lush plant 
life. This change is part 
of a calculated effort by 
University administration 
to both encourage stu-
dent success and maintain 
an eco-friendly campus.
 “Given the Gov-
ernor’s focus on steering 
students towards high-
earning degrees, we de-
cided to help encourage 
and support our science 
students—who are, af-
ter all, Kentucky’s only 
hope for not becoming a 
festering pit of debt and 
sadness,” said university 
representative Katherine 
Binkle. “As such, we want 

to encourage them to suc-
ceed as much as possible.”
 This approach en-
tails changing the eco-
system inside the Jacobs 
Science Building weekly 
depending on current stu-
dent performance. When 
students are performing 
well, the building will be 
filled with flowers, fruit 
trees, and fluffy animals. 
When students are per-
forming poorly, however, 
the ecosystem will become 
more unforgiving—Binkle 
says to expect tundra and 
desert landscapes with an 
increase in failing grades.
 “It’s actually a two-
pronged approach,” said 
Binkle. “The first prong is 
plant and climate-based. 
The second is predators.
 “We’re still work-
ing out a full repertoire of 
ecosystems, but our cur-

rent ‘Student Encourage-
ment’ model is dense for-
est. For every student that 
fails a test, another bear 
will be added to the build-
ing. For every skipped 
class, another copper-
head will be released.”
 The building’s cur-
rent appearance indicates 
that student performance 
is adequate. However, ru-
mored sightings of a coy-
ote in the building sug-
gest that some students 
might be allowing their 
grades to slip. In accor-
dance with this new sys-
tem, science students are 
encouraged to utilize cam-
pus resources such as the 
Study to augment their 
class preparation and to 
bring machetes to class. 

BY PETUNIA FRISBIE

TSA Comes Down Solidly 
on 3 oz. Liquid Rule

JSB Ecosystem To Be Changed Weekly 
Based on Student Performance 



THAT RACIST BIT, USA-
  Under the 
Obama presidency, America 
made great strides in its goal 
to be inclusive of the LGBT 
community, and as such millions 
of Americans felt that they finally 
had the freedom to express who 
they really were in public. Under 
this new president, a new group 
of citizens is becoming more 
emboldened to freely express 
themselves: namely, assholes. 
We recently sent an interviewer 
to speak with one such asshole, 
Dwight Owerson, and get his 
thoughts on this dramatic 
cultural shift.
         “I just feel like the 
president says what we’re all 
thinking, but nobody wants to 
say,” explained Mr. Owerson. 
“It’s pretty obvious that America 
was better back when we were 
more pure. Like, economically 
pure, but also other stuff too. 
You know what I mean?”
         Our interviewer 
did not, in fact, know, but 
in the name of investigative 
journalism, gritted his teeth and 
pressed on, opting to pretend 
that Mr. Owerson was, perhaps, 

referring to pre-1492 America, 
when there was no smallpox. He 
asked Dwight why he thought all 
of these people who supposedly 
agreed with him were too afraid 
to speak their minds.
         “You can’t say anything 
honest these days, what with PC 
culture,” Dwight explained. “For 
example, last week I got banned 
from a Gamespot forum just 
for saying that games shouldn’t 
focus on the graphical advantage 
afforded by expensive, high-
powered gaming computers, 
but rather on crafting fun and 
memorable gaming experiences. 
These PC gamers and their 
graphics-based culture are just 
adversely affecting the gaming 
industry, but nobody else seems 
to want to say it. Also, on an 
unrelated note, I can’t stand 
the drive towards political 
correctness these days.”
         We asked Dwight to 
present an example of political 
correctness run amok. “Oh, this 
whole business with pronouns 
these days,” he said. “You have 
some people saying they identify 
as she, some people identifying 
as he, back and forth, you know. 

And you’re supposed to use that 
pronoun, because you ‘respect 
them as a human,’ or something. 
But I think we all know that’s 
a lie, right? I mean, humans 
are lumps of matter, just like 
everything else, so they don’t 
really deserve respect just for 
being arranged in a way that 
allows them to self-propagate.
         “That’s why I use the 
pronoun ‘it’ for everybody. 
Everyone’s an ‘it,’ male, female, 
anybody. Except, like, boats and 
cars and stuff, those you can 
call ‘she.’ But those are the only 
exceptions.”
         We asked it about its 
view on the media’s portrayal of 
Donald Trump, and whether or 
not it felt that they were treating 
it fairly.
         “Oh, absolutely not,” it 
said. “For example, that tweet 
that Trump sent out about 
covfefe. You know the one. And 
everyone in the lamestream 
media just started pretending 
like all of a sudden they’d never 
heard of covfefe before. Tried 
to make it out like some kind 
of typo! As if we don’t all know 
exactly what it means.”

         When pressed 
repeatedly about what exactly 
the word covfefe is supposed 
to have meant, Dwight would 
simply utter the words, “Oh, 
you know…” in increasingly 
uncomfortable tones of 
voice, and accompanied by 
increasingly uncomfortable 
mannerisms. This dissuaded 
our interviewer from pursuing 
the topic any further.
         “You know what else 
I know everybody’s thinking, 
but is too afraid to say?” 
Dwight volunteered, just as our 
interviewer was trying to wrap 
up the conversation and leave 
the immediate vicinity. “That 
song that’s always stuck in all 
of our heads in every waking 
hour of every day ever since 
I was five and I fell down that 
well. You know the one. It goes 
like dun-dun-duuuuh, da da da 
dun da daaaaaa- right? And the 
lyrics are all about how the song 
itself has been implanted in our 
brains by a hyper-intelligent 
alien species, but we’re not 
allowed to act like we can hear 
it, because the whole thing is a 
test to see if we as a species are 

subservient enough to not be 

seen as a threat, and immediately 
exterminated by their superior 
weaponry? 
“Well I’m not afraid to say it. I’m 
not afraid to say it like everyone 
else seems to be, like all these 
Democrats, and so I’ll say it, and 
no alien, illegal or otherwise, is 
going to stop me fro-“
         At this point in 
the interview, Mr. Owerson 
dissipated in a flash of green 
light, and a black triangular 
shape streaked across the sky. 
For a moment, the interviewer 
thought that they were able to 
perceive dimensions beyond 
our own, worlds beyond our 
wildest imaginings, of which 
our universe was simply a 
puddle of dimensional soup 
poured out by the side of some 
larger highway traversed by 
greater intelligences. The vision 
was clear as day, and seemed 
to expand the interviewer’s 
mind beyond the bounds 
of the cosmos. But then it 
was gone. Then it was gone.  
 
BY PHILLY LE’PHLUMPH

Man Who Is White Supremacist Turns Out To Be Stupid In Other Ways Too

2 news

PYONGYANG, NORTH KOREA- 
 North Korean military leaders 
have declared victory over parts of the Pa-
cific Ocean, citing the success of their mis-
sile barrage against their various enemies 
lurking in the deep. Foremost among the 
targets was a vicious sea monster known to 
locals as “Angry Fish Thing” and dubbed by 
this reporter as “Philippe,” which patrolled 

waters within the Sea of Japan. Philippe had 
been known to swallow up fishing boats, 
create whirlpools to pull in cargo ships to 
the bottom of the sea, and sometimes play 
music very loud during Korean quiet hours.
 The UN issued Kim Jong Un an apol-
ogy this morning after learning about the 
true target of the dictator’s various missiles. 
The North Korean leader issued an apology 
of his own, stating that the repeated threats 
against almost every country on Earth were 
simply a cover to prevent Philippe  from 
guessing his real target. North Koreans re-
joiced at the news of Philippe’s defeat, hop-
ing his body would wash ashore and provide 
some much-needed food for the region.
 According to North Korea, the 
monster’s still-writhing head, however, 
has washed up on the coasts of Seoul. Ac-
cording to Kim Jong Un, this explains 
why Seoul will be his next target. Donald 
Trump, on the other hand, has insisted 
that South Korea pay for the sea monster 
carcass, claiming “it’s a very good carcass.” 

BY BIG ROCKET MAN 
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WASHINGTON, D.C- 
 Mere months 
after several devastating 
hurricanes and tropical 
storms ravaged various 
parts of the US, senators and 
representatives alike agree 
on only one thing across 
the aisle: It is absolutely 
still too soon to talk about 
legislating hurricanes 
and banning all tropical 
storm sales in America. 
 “It’s far too soon 
to be thinking about 
any type of preventative 
measures that could stave 
off future disasters and save 
hundreds upon thousands 
of lives annually. During 
the government-sanctioned 
Mourning Period [two weeks 
to two years, depending on 
how long it takes for storm-
related headlines to stop 
getting clicks], we must only 
Think and Pray, or we’ll all be 
in Big Trouble,” commented 
one representative, 
who wished to remain 
anonymous and whose name 
rhymes with Blaul Blyan.
 “People keep calling 

our offices and demanding 
that we ban hurricane 
sales, or even just make it 
harder for major storms 
to cross state lines,” said 
Mitch McConnell, casually 
extending his head for a 
stretch and then tucking it 
into his neck flaps like the 
odd human-turtle hybrid 
that he is. “But the needs of 
the few must outweigh the 
needs of the many. After all, 
some people enjoy using 
hurricanes for recreation, 
going into the woods in 
camouflage and playing 
flooding games to see how 
much damage they can 
cause. If we deny these people 
their constitutional right to 
have dozens upon dozens 
of lives in their hands, are 
we even really American?” 
 Some people 
have commented that the 
senators refusing to consider 
hurricane legislation are 
full of hot air, but, contrary 
to the radical liberals that 
claim inaction on the 
part of Congress, several 
representatives have actually 

come out as thinking about 
considering pondering 
maybe, kind of proposing 
a ban on the gale-force 
winds that turn semi-
dangerous storms into 
fully dangerous storms. 
 At press time, we 
are still five years away 
from being allowed to 
consider talking about 
how to ban wildfires 
from destroying miles 
upon miles of Californian 
homes and businesses.

BY ROSIE SUMMERS

It Is Still Too Soon To Talk About Hurricane Legislation 

 As UK fans, we’ve all 
come to both anxiously await, and 
dread the NBA draft.  Unlike all 
other UK sports, it’s the one time 
of the year where we can see our 
beloved student athletes succeed 
and lead long careers in basket-
ball.  However, there comes with 
this time of the year, a caveat.  That 
being the possibility of all our fa-
vorite UK stars being drafted away, 
and fans left to anxiously await the 
next crop of freshman, and wonder 
whether or not they can bring an-
other championship to our school.
 This may be changing, 
however, as Mitch Barnhart, UK’s 
athletic director, seeks to imple-
ment shock collars for all UK bas-

ketball players.  The aim of this sys-
tem is to confine UK’s basketball 
players within the campus, so as 
to further develop them as players 
and heighten the school’s chances 
of winning future championships.
 “The longer we de-
velop our players, the more 
banners we can add in 
Rupp Arena,” said Barnhart.
 There has been sig-
nificant backlash from play-
ers, however.  Players who 
seek long and illustrious NBA 
careers feel they are being 
robbed of years of their careers.

BY NANCY B. BERINGHER

New Policy Requires Athletes to Wear 
Shock Collars 

North Korea Declares Victory Over Pacific Ocean

Former Kentucky Basketball Star  
Soul-Searching in Sacramento
 De’Aaron Fox, a beloved 
former Kentucky basketball star, 
has gone on hiatus as the NBA 
offseason draws to a close.  Shortly 
before his disappearance, Fox re-
leased a number of strange quotes, 
leading the media to generally 
believe the reason for his disap-
pearance being a soul-searching 
mission in his new home of 
Sacramento.  Fox has been quoted 
as saying “The Fox is the natural 
enemy of the Wildcat, so if I was 
going toI had to one and done, I 
needed to go all the way”.  

 A number of witnesses 
around Sacramento have reported 
spotting Fox roaming through 
the forest in the wee hours of the 
morning, and some even claim to 
have heard him howling late into 
the night.  All of this, is of course, 
speculation, but it is worth not-
ing that the consistency of these 
reports, as well as Fox’s quotes lead 
us to believe that Fox’s hiatus has a 
higher meaning, and we wish the 
athlete nothing but the best.

BY NANCY B. BERINGHER 
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HOROSCOPES
ARIES (March 21 - April 19)
Something will happen on your bed between your 
roommate and the boy they like but you don’t. 
The stars say you’ll need to “air-es” sheets out.

LIBRA (September 23 - October 22)
Your friend, Trey, will go shopping with you. He 
will ask you what you need. Enunciate. You do 
not merely need a method of forming ice.

TAURUS (April 20 - May 20)
Your parents will disapprove of your astrologer. 
Do not listen to them. Do not let them Taurus 
apart.

GEMINI (May 21 - June 20)
This month, you will be a fire sign. Carry a pocket 
fire-extinguisher with you at all times.

CANCER (June 21 - July 22)
You will become very ill. Your illness will spread 
slowly throughout your body. It will advance in 
stages. You will not know until it is too late. Can-
cer, you will be getting syphilis this month.

LEO (July 23 - August 22)
Rawr, xD.

VIRGO (August 23 - September 22)
The stars say you’ll be going to Red Lobster if you 
know what they mean. The stars are winking. 
They are winking in and out of existence. Please 
Virgo, know what they mean.

SCORPIO (October 23 - November 21)
 You’re gonna score-pio with Virgo this month, 
and then get treated to a lovely seafood dinner.

SAGITTARIUS (November 22 - December 21)
 You will, ironically, die. The death isn’t ironic. 
But the fact that you were killed in an archery          
accident is.

CAPRICORN (December 22 - January 19)
This month your astrologer will use your star sign 
to invent the hottest new trend in food-clothes: 
Capri-Corn.

AQUARIUS (January 20 - February 18)
 This month, life is going to feel like you’re just 
treading water, like you’ve been thrown into the 
deep end. Just keep swimming Aquarius, just keep 
swimming.

PISCES (February 19 - March 20)
Your life will fall to pieces this month. You 
shouldn’t have invited Gemini over, shame on you 
pieces.

CATS SAFETY PROGRAM PUT ON PAWS

Diversity and Inclusion Win! 
Campus So Welcoming to That One Hijabi Girl

LEXINGTON, KY-
 Eagle-eyed students at the University 
of Kentucky may have noticed that the 
once-ubiquitous pawprints that marked the 
“safest paths” on campus are gone. They’ve 
been covered with large globs of cement. We 
here at the Colonel were intrigued by this 
seemingly meaningless decision, so we sent 
one of our reporters to ask Eli Capitalism, a 
dentist, about the reasons behind it.

 Colonel Reporter (CR): Uh—hi, 
President Capitalism! Before we start, I’d 
just like to say that you have very beautiful 
teeth. 

 Eli Capitalism (EC): Thank you. [He 
grins with the force of a thousand watts; our 
reporter, overwhelmed by the shininess of 
his teeth, is forced to look away.]

 CR: Yeah. You’re welcome. So what’s 
with the Cat’s Path being covered up? I 
mean, it was fundamentally useless and 
didn’t actually make me feel any safer on 
campus at all, but I guess I still had appreci-
ated the meaningless gesture.
 
 EC: Well, we recently came to a 
tough decision regarding student safety. 
Simply put, we’ve decided that the well-be-
ing of our students is no longer a priority.

 CR: Oh. I—uh—would you like to 
elaborate on that decision at all?

 EC [grinning again and temporary 
blinding our fearless reporter]: Look at it 
this way, kiddo. There are no safe locations 
on campus. You know it, I know it, potential 
predators know it. It’s a minefield out there.

 CR: ...So?

 EC: So after talking with some very 
important people on some very important 
committees who have never actually set 
paw on this campus before, we collectively 
came to the decision to just ignore the prob-
lems of rampant sexual assault and students 

feeling unsafe on campus at night. After all, 
if you pretend a problem doesn’t actually 
exist, is it really a problem?

 CR: Well, actually—

 EC: Of course not! We’ve taken all 
the money away from the “student ‘safety’” 
part of the budget and channeled it into the 
“sports merchandise that advertises both 
Kroger and Coke on it” part of the budget. 
Speaking of which, want a refreshing, deli-
cious Coca-Cola?

 CR: [sighing in the way that only a 
slave to capitalism can] Sure. Sure, I’ll take 
your Coke.

 EC: [tapping his fingers together 
menancingly] Excellent.

 CR: [after drinking the Coke] But...
why’d you just cover the paws with globs of 
cement?

 EC: Well, it’s like I always say: you’ve 
got to fill cavities somehow. Even if the 
filling is incredibly unappealing and does 
nothing to make the mouth look good. By 
“the mouth” I mean UK’s campus, of course.

 What an illuminating interview 
from our president! It’s always good to 
know that the University of Kentucky truly 
has our best interests at heart.

BY EGG E. EGGERTON
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Activity: Match the sex position to its name!

(ANSWERS: what, you honestly think we know? You think we made this with answers in mind? 
You think we’re even vaguely competent? Puh-lease.)

 Diversity is so important here 
at the University of Kentucky, and 
nowhere is it clearer than in the uber-
progressive way our professors and 
students act towards the one girl on 
campus who wears a hijab. 
 “When Aisha asked for class 
off for Eid, I said ‘you betcha!’ with 
no hesitation,” said Dr. Blighton of the 
computer science department. “We’re 
so happy to have you here, Aisha!”
 “It’s actually university policy 
for religious holidays to be excused 
absences,” said junior Amal Abadi. 
“And I’m not Aisha—”
 “Of course,” continued Dr. 
Blighton. “after I said, ‘you betcha!,’ I 
said, ‘Get me a letter from your imam 
turned in at least five business days 
before the requested absence, and I’ll 
sign off in a jiffy!” 
 “Yeah, that’s not really how Is-
lam works...wait, why am I here again? 
I’m not in your class,” said Abadi. 
 Heartwarming!
 Barton Grummel, SGA presi-
dent, also voiced his support for that 
one hijabi girl. “Everyone is so glad 
that Aisha is here—it really shows the 
strides that UK has made in diversity 
efforts, and we think it’s amazing that 
she displays her cultural heritage so 
bravely. It can’t be easy to be the only 
girl on campus wearing a headscarf.”
 “Actually, there’s a very active 
Muslim Student Association on cam-
pus, and there are quite a few girls 

who wear the hijab here,” said senior 
Faizah Tannous. “And I’m not actually 
Aisha—”
 “Aisha has made our promo 
materials so multicultural,” hissed the 
robot responsible for UK public rela-
tions efforts. “I mean—um, err, we 
love having Aisha here because of her 
immense talents and sparkling per-
sonality.”
 “Aisha is like a foot taller than 
me,” said sophomore Hadiya Said. 
“Have you ever actually talked to her?”
 “It’s, like, so great having Aisha 
around,” said Aisha’s roommate, fresh-
man Karlie Spring. “I’ve really enjoyed 
learning more about her culture. And 
it’s so convenient that she’s the only 
one on campus who wears a hijab, so 
I don’t actually have to pay attention 
to her facial features, voice, or person-
ality—I can just switch off my brain as 
soon as I see the headscarf!”
 “Wait, who is this?” said senior 
Laila Hadad. “I don’t room with this 
person.”
 With all this cultural accep-
tance, it’s clear that the University of 
Kentucky has already realized a more 
inclusive future. The rest of the coun-
try should take notice!

BY PETUNIA FRISBIE

Find more information about UK’s 
Muslim Student Association at http://
ukymsa.com/

News in Brief: 
A Recap of Recent Campus News
11/6/17: Capilouto caught night jogging in front of construction sites 
to admire the gaping holes in the middle of the roads
11/7/17: Capilouto witnesses crime while jogging: “That rubble is UK 
property!”
11/8/17: Capilouto enlists army of old men in sweatpants to secure 
campus at night
11/9/17: New scholarship announced for night joggers who make stu-
dents the most uncomfortable; funds redirected from humanities
11/10/17: Capilouto commissions new studies to see just how uncom-
fortable joggers can make students: Very
11/11/17: Capilouto proposes sectioning off parking lots for joggers: 
“We’ve turned all parking lots into jogging tracks. Students will now be 
required to evacuate their dorms for game day parking”
11/11/17: Parking lots brought back after visitors complained
11/11/17: Fine arts library replaced by dorms, subsequently replaced 
by parking garage

BY BIG ROCKET MAN AND NOM DE FRENCH



colonel classifieds
help wanted

I don’t need anything. I’m incredibly self sufficient and this is a cry for help.

Student in need of energy. Please take the form of coffee. Or be willing to wear a 
heat sleeve for a little while.

Re-attaching my arm. Emergency room way too expensive. Bring own scissors 
and thread.

personals
Man seeking revenge

Missed connection: you, living at 543 Bluebird Lane, (646) 470-9139, soc sec: 
078-05-1120 me, browsing UK Student Directory. Check your UK email ;P

Artist seeking inspiration

snarwhal seeking ice floe: please help it’s getting hot in here and I have no more 
clothes

Missed connection: they forgot to pave the part of the sidewalk connected to the 
road and now I sank into the mire PLZ SEND HELP

www.theukcolonel.org

lost and found 
Lost: A familiar slime trail. How can I follow my friend to class now? You move 
too fast, fellow “campus” “student”.

Found: Every single tasty thing. You can’t have any, either.

Lost: every single tasty thing. Please help.

miscellaneous
For sale: My pet snake he has gotten too big for my dorm room and his fish cos-
tume barely fits.

For sale: Textbooks. I know the semester’s not over yet but I have to pay tuition 
somehow.

Shirts4boyz Please respond ASAP

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 recep-
tacles, 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 available on SoundCloud and YouTube, 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)! 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.

Dear Trustworthy Jan,

 I think I’m a patient kind of 
person. I keep my temper, I never 
take someone’s laundry out of the 
washer (even if it’s been done for 
ten minutes). But I’m at the end of 
my rope. My roommate has started 
playing her Christmas playlist. It’s 
September 30th. 
 It all started with a fairly 
innocuous rendition of “Gabriel’s 
Oboe” from that Amy Grant al-
bum everyone’s mom has. A little 
nostalgic, nothing with words or 
anything like that. Not even neces-
sarily Christmas music. So that was 
fine. That was Saturday. Then she 
broke out “Born Is The King” and 
“Welcome to Our World” on Sun-
day. And I’m like, okay, could just 
be that she was feeling the Lord a 
little, I can get behind that. But then 
I heard... it. “Santa Claus is Coming 
to Town”, on October jackwagon-
ing first. I’m not alone in thinking 
this is the absolute greatest affront 
to Christmas music the world over, 
right? I mean, she didn’t even play 
the Springsteen version! So anyway, 
Jan, I need backup. What do I do? 

Do I just suck it up? Buy earplugs? 
Have a calm one-on-one conversa-
tion about our contrastive stances? 
I’m at a loss.

Sincerely,
Sick-of-Christmas-Already 

Dear Sick-of-Christmas-Already,

 Oh no, that will never do. 
What you need to do is fight back, 
and hard. This is going to be a 
multi-step process. The first thing 
you’re going to need to do is buy 
some powerful speakers. They don’t 
have to be big; those companies 
make ‘em small and mighty these 
days. Set those up in your room for 
optimal acoustic resonance (loud as 
fuck). Now, here’s the tricky part. 
You’re going to need a playlist of the 
most face-melting, ear-bleeding, sa-
tanic death metal you can find. Oh, 
and also a basket of trained bees. 
Every time you hear a Christmas 
song, you release the bees.

That should do it. Happy holidays,
Trustworthy Jan

Dear Trustworthy Jan,

 This semester has been 
stressing me out pretty hard, and I 
just don’t know what to do to relieve 
my stress. I’ve tried everything. I’ll 
take a relaxing bubble bath, and 
that will help for a while, but then 
the owners of the house with the 
tub in it always come back home, 
and chase me out of the house 
wielding various household appli-
ances, which only raises my stress 
levels even higher. More examples. 
What should I do?

Signed,
Stressed Suzy

Dear Suzy,

 I found that the best thing 
to do is to pet the service dogs that 
you’ll find walking around campus. 
They say that you’re supposed to 
ask, but I find that the dogs don’t 
seem to mind if you just walk right 
up and pet away. The owners might 
get a bit indignant: that’s okay! 
They’re not upset that you pet their 
dog in training without asking, 

they’re actually only jealous 
that the dog is getting all of the at-
tention. Just pet them too, and they 
should cheer right up.
 It’s actually not just dog-pet-
ting that works to relieve stress here, 
it’s the act of petting itself. So pet 
everything you can get your hands 
on, dogs, cats, squirrels, particularly 
fuzzy people, etc. And don’t just pet 
them slightly, either. Really go for it. 
Dig in. Think of your stress like dirt 
or something, and the thing you’re 
petting as a sponge. The more vig-
orously you pet, the better the stress 
chemicals will get rubbed off and 
dissipate into the atmosphere. And 
don’t just pet with your hands ei-
ther, use your whole body. Get in all 
the nooks and crannies. This release 
of stress chemicals does, unfortu-
nately, contribute to global warm-
ing, but that’s a small price to pay 
for peace of mind. 

Happy petting,
Trustworthy Jan

Trust Me: Advice from Trustworthy Jan

RECIPE: “Bad Cereal”
 One of my earliest memories from my 
childhood is my mother making bad cereal. It 
was one night in late November, when the wind 
was howling around our little cabin. My sister 
had been trying to get over the flu (the strain 
that’s always common in the mountains in the 
winter and is always made worse by the frigid 
air) and so my mother had decided that we 
should all stay inside until the blizzard was over. 
My sister was huddled up in front of the fire with 
an empty bowl of chicken soup, and I was play-
ing with my dolls on the floor. I’ll never forget 
the sight of my dear mother in the kitchen, slav-
ing over a bowl of bad cereal for each of us.
 For many years, this memory faded into 
a dusty drawer in the back of my mind. It resur-
faced one winter, after I had left our mountain 

cabin for college in the big city. It was a level of 
culture shock that I never expected, and I was 
devastated when a great big ice storm hit dur-
ing my first winter away, trapping me in the city 
for the whole of winter break. I tried to com-
fort myself with cocoa, blankets, and a warm 
fire, but it just wasn’t enough. One night in early 
January, while the wind howled outside of my 
apartment, I remembered the joy of that early 
memory. I called my mother up on the phone 
and got this extra-special family recipe from her, 
even though the wind nearly knocked down the 
phone line outside. Making this bad cereal reci-
pe then was the perfect cure for homesickness.
 Now, you can tell that bad cereal has al-
ways been there for me, particularly in the dark-
est nights of my life. Bad cereal—particularly 
this bad cereal, the one made from my mother’s 
old family recipe that had been first written by 

her great-great-great-great-great-great-great-
great-great-great-great-great-great-great-great 
grandmother in 1297. This recipe has such a 
great deal of family history, it’s really stunning!
 These days it seems making bad cereal 
has become a craze, sweeping across the nation 
and finding its way into the hearts of millions! 
I’ve decided to share my mother’s old family rec-
ipe for bad cereal so that everyone can share in 
the joy that is eating this dish.

Ingredients:
 - Goldfish crackers (stale)
 - Milk (goat)

Directions:
Pour crackers into bowl. Add milk to desired 
consistency. 

Enjoy!


