
Are you being sued in a frivolous lawsuit?  I 

know I am!  If I lose this case, I’ll owe the 

lady who barely scraped the side of her car 

against mine a million dollars.  I went to 

school; she went away in an ambulance.  

You may be asking, “Peter, you’re but a 

college student.  Where are you going to 

come up with that kind of money?”  Oh, you 

poor, poor, misguided fool – their case does-

n’t have a leg to stand on.  Unfortunately, it 

does have a wheelchair made of false medi-

cal records assembled by the Allen, Allen, 

Allen, and About 43 Other Allens Law 

Firm.  But I’m not worried, as even if I lose 

I still have a few sure fire ways to make a 

quick buck or hundred thousand. 

 

Telethon – I’ll just go ask my good friend 

Jerry Lewis to host a telethon for me.  I’ll go 

on TV and plead my case, and Jerry will tell 

everybody what a joy and a thrill and all it is 

to be here.  (Postscript: it’s super-duper.) 

 

Benefit Concert and/or Gala – You know, 

one of those ones they’re always having for 

Darfur or Katrina victims or orphaned blind 

AIDS-ridden headless children.  I hope I can 

find out what flavor Pop-Tarts Bono likes so 

I can properly stock the green room. 

 

Professional Min-

ion Services/

Timetravel  – 

Greg Swieter’s 

already offered me 

a crapload of 

money to do his 

bidding when I get 

older, so… me in 

the future!  Yoo 

hoo!  Send me the 

money I need… 

now.  Now.  Now?  Aww, crap.  I’ll just 

assume the flux capacitor is broken for the 

moment. 

 

Play the Stock Market – All I need is a 

good, well-timed investment decision.  How 

about plastics?  No, too Dustin Hoffmanish.  

How about this “Ponzi Corporation, Interna-

tional”?  That seems like a safe bet. 

 

Those things are all guaranteed to work!  I 

should just kick back and relax now.  I sup-

pose that if things get 

really desperate, I can go 

take a trip to that Mecca of 

love, the Candy Mountain 

Cave.  There, I’ll be beat 

over the head with a heavy 

object (such as the Physics 

2305/2306 textbook) and 

somebody will steal my 

freakin’ kidney and leave 

me in a bathtub full of ice 

with a note to call 911.  I 

sure hope they leave me 

the money.  In any case, if all else fails, I 

can just get in a car wreck and sue some-

body else. 

 

Peter Kauffmann swerved around a tree in 

the middle of I-295 on the way to school in 

December 2004 and still hasn’t heard the 

end of it. 
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Seriously Guys, This is NOT Kosher!Seriously Guys, This is NOT Kosher!Seriously Guys, This is NOT Kosher!Seriously Guys, This is NOT Kosher!    
Once again, dear children, it's time to con-

sult with everyone's religious leader, Rabbi 

Jeremy.  Rabbi Jeremy has noticed a surge 

in anti-Semitism recently, and would like to 

educate the general public about the 

nature of the Jew.  Many people 

have been given a false impression 

of our race by a Kazakh named 

Borat Sagdivey.  Borat spreads a 

hateful message of anti-Semitism 

through his "Throw the Jew Down 

the Well" song, the Running of the 

Jew, and other insulting prac-

tices.  First of all, Jews are a land-

based people and cannot survive 

underwater for any extended period 

of time.  Secondly, Borat suggests 

that Jews run through the street 

stealing peoples' money, which is a 

blatant lie.  When Jews steal money 

they are much more covert about it, to avoid 

being caught.  Finally, Borat is under the 

impression that all Jews have horns coming 

out of the tops of their heads.  This is in fact 

not true - many Jews have 

no horns at all, and those 

who do have a singular 

horn, and it is in the middle 

of their face, not on top of 

their head.  

 

Another insult to the Jewish 

species is the Nobel Prize 

for Economics going to a 

gentile in 2006.  This is 

clearly an act of anti-

Semitism, and it is not the 

only case reported with this 

award.  In fact, there have 

only been six Jewish win-

ners in the past ten years, and going all the 

way back to the inception of the award only 

38% of the winners have been Jewish.  This 

is an outrage.  We are lucky to live in a 

country as accepting as the United States, 

where 51% of the Economics recipients 

have been Jewish.  It's a start, but it still 

shows a strong bias against Jews.  How can 

the Nobel committee not choose the chosen 

people for this award?  

 

Despite the numerous other insults to the 

Jews that have occurred, that is all the time 

we have for today, since tax season is rap-

idly approaching and Rabbi Jeremy will be 

in demand.  Until next time, I'm Rabbi Jer-

emy, and you’re not. 

 

Rabbi Jeremy knows how many Jews can fit 

inside a Volkswagen Beetle.   

The Peter Kauffmann Legal Defense Fund Presents: 

How to Raise $1,000,000 in Thirty Days 



DESTRUCTION OF THE KITCHEN WAS THE WORK OF AN ENEMY!DESTRUCTION OF THE KITCHEN WAS THE WORK OF AN ENEMY!DESTRUCTION OF THE KITCHEN WAS THE WORK OF AN ENEMY!DESTRUCTION OF THE KITCHEN WAS THE WORK OF AN ENEMY!    
    
Resident Expert Peter Kauffmann convinced the devastation not an accident. 
 
A harbinger of further violence against Fair Hillcrest? 
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This past morning Peaceful members of our 

Community awoke to a sight few had dared 

conceive – our once immaculate kitchen, 

only so recently tended by dutiful chefs serv-

ing fine prepared meals, was wrought to ruin.  

The wreckage was so 

great that some early 

onlookers postulated a 

tornado’s handiwork 

bore responsibility, but 

such meteorological 

unlikelihood quickly 

gave way to the pre-

vailing conclusion that 

AGENTS OF MAIN 

CAMPBELL COM-

MUNITY WERE RE-

SPONSIBLE. 

 

Relations between the 

dorms ebbed and flowed 

during the course of Nerd 

Fest ’06, but with the recent Holiday season 

and joint Communities Brunch there were no 

evident signs of trouble brewing.  But clearly 

their Fanaticism knows no boundaries to its 

evil desire to inflict misery and desolation.   

Hillcrest resident Sam Abboud was found 

rummaging through the dumpster outside the 

building.  Mr. Abboud believes the radical 

agenda of Main Campbell goes much further:  

“Stupid Camplonians, they control every-

thing, the media, the government, even the 

weather.”  He then tied a discarded twist-tie 

around his finger 

and declared it “his 

precious.” 

 

The opinions of the 

deranged aside, 

even individuals 

celebrated for their 

temperance, lucid-

ity of thought, and 

judicious reflection 

were calling for a 

strong response.  “I 

knew I brought six 

guns up here for a 

reason,” shouted 

Dylan Greenwood, 

shooting two of them into the air.  “We can’t 

live in peace while Main Campbell is under 

the control of … you know … their evil dic-

tator!” 

 

The UN (iversity) is expected to condemn 

the action, but is not likely to specifically 

mention involvement by Main Campbell.  

Apparently, their standards of evidence dic-

tate that actual evidence exist before author-

izing a military response.  Hillcrest, though, 

is prepared to act unilaterally.  “I can’t com-

ment on actions which may or may not al-

ready be underway,” says Hillcrest Director 

of Covert Operations Collin Calhoun, “but 

they should be prepared for Hillcrest to 

firmly assert its sovereign integrity.  You can 

bet first on our list is the recovery of Bill’s 

Chair.”   

 

Erin Smithberger shows no sympathy for the 

evil-doer terrorists.  “I knew that they were 

underhanded, but destroying the kitchen was 

really low.  I was shocked that our ‘peers,’ as 

they would have us believe they were, would 

do something so heinous that would cause so 

many Hillcrestaceans to starve to death.  I 

also believe they were responsible for the 

missing recycling bins.  They have a young-

est-child complex; they always want to make 

us look bad so they look better.” 

 

Ryan Luck is weighing his options for 2008. 

A typical dinner enjoyed by Hillcrest Residents 
before the attack demolished the kitchen. 

WHAT IS THE WORST  

CLASSROOM AT TECH? 

 

Please fill out this survey and  
we’ll tell you in a few weeks. 

 
https://survey.vt.edu/survey/ 
entry.jsp?id=1169453514435 

Hey Hillcrestaceans!  Welcome back 

to another semester of Hillpress.  

There are some changes that you will 

notice this semester.  As many of 

you remember, at the end of the fall, 

we had a call for writing sample sub-

missions.  We received two: one 

from Tory Smith and one from 

Mitch Daniels.  Mitch wrote a really 

great writing sample, and everyone 

agreed he should be on board.  We 

figured that if we told Tory no, he 

would throw a hissy fit… so he is on 

board too.  Collin Calhoun, thanks to 

his previous experience in journal-

ism and proven brutal humor was 

given an honorary place on the staff.   

 

We are looking forward to giving 

you some wonderful, first class 

news.  We will not go easy on such 

people as Dr. Papillon for asserting 

that Main Campbell is better than we 

are.  We will not let any quirky an-

noying thing on campus go unpun-

ished.  We are here to hold Hillcrest, 

Honors, and the campus accountable.  

Thank you for continuing to choose 

us as your news source…  or allow-

ing us to slide  this under your 

door… 

 

If you have any input or opinion on 

published articles, please feel free to 

e-mail me letters to the editor (I may 

even publish them), bshapiro@ 

vt.edu.  Thank you all and I hope 

you enjoy! 

 

Brad Shapiro set the world record 

for most Cheerios stuck in his double 

chin at the age of 10 months.   

Welcome Back! 


