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There Comes a Time in a Man's Life... 

 

Residents of Hillcrest, I need your assistance.  I am 
about to graduate in May.  Though I have applied for 
many jobs during the course of the semester, none of 
these potential employers have contacted me with an 
offer.  So, I am offering myself and my services to the 
Community, to be exploited in return for payment.  
CALIFORNIANS NEED NOT APPLY! 
 
I am prepared to serve Community members (OF 
NON-CALIFORNIAN DESCENT) in any of the fol-
lowing capacities in return for $.50 per hour plus lodg-
ing:  ditchdigger, tree counter, dog walker, cat assassin, 
small child assassin, porter, temporary bridge, spare 
tire, dream analyst, seat warmer, mop, or fishbait.  I 
WILL NOT PERFORM ANY OF THE ABOVE-
MENTIONED WORK FOR OR IN ASSOCIATION 
WITH CALIFORNIANS! 
 
I am also willing to part with the following organs at cut-rate prices 

(contact me to open negotiations):  
spleen, kidney (1), lungs (renowned 
from here to the West Coast, a real bar-
gain!), toes, scalp, eyebrows, kneecaps, 
backs-of-knees, elbows, little and ring 
fingers, fingernails, and earlobes.  NO 
ORGANS WILL BE SOLD TO CALI-
FORNIANS, AND NO BUYERS OF 
ORGANS MAY SERVE AS INTER-
MEDIARIES IN THE TRANSFER OF 
ORGANS TO CALIFORNIANS! 
 
Please contact me with offers as soon as 
possible.  I am in urgent need of cash to 
support my $2 per month pop-tart habit, 
and if I don’t find employment with 
people soon, I may be forced to seek 
employment with Californians. 
 
 

Collin Calhoun worked with Californians last summer.  Never again. 

Editorial:  I Need a Job     

The RAs don't want you doing it.  Your parents would probably be disgusted if they knew that you were even thinking about it.  It's bad enough if 
you do it in the privacy of your own room, but you and I both know that it's a lot more fun if you do it in the hallway.  It's even more fun if three or 
more people are involved.  It's wrong on so many levels, but deep down inside of us, we all have the primal urge to play hall sports.  This is only 
natural.  It's part of becoming a man.  I'm not saying you should never ever do it, but as your father I feel that I must warn you of some of the risks 
that can come from this type of behavior.  You need to think before you get involved.  So practice safe hall sports, kids, and stay away from the….  
 

TOP 6 DUMBEST HALL SPORTS EVER 



A FEW TIPS FOR CHECKING OUT OF HILLCREST 

P a g e  2  

  Hillpress Staff      

Yes, my fellow Hillcrestaceans, we have had quite a year.  After our chaotic first day, a great football season, NerdFests, coffee houses, an 
NCAA tournament, and the tragedy that befell us last Monday, this year will never be forgotten.  Now that the end of spring semester is here, 
it is time to start making plans for moving out.  Due to the fact that I have no knowledge base regarding checkout procedures, I figure I am 
well qualified to tell you exactly how to do it.  Here are some tips to save you from some unnecessary fees: 
 
1. If you are like me, you brought a ton of useless crap with you to college.  Bowling pins, rock collections, Brad’s mom, spare mouse pads, 
ancestral remains - they’ve all got to go.  A lot of this stuff was probably snuck into your car as you were leaving the house back in August.  
Your parents couldn’t quite justify throwing it away, so sending it to a temporary home with you was the best compromise.  “I think your 
great-aunt Tabetha’s urn would be great asset to you at Tech!”  Sure, Mom.  Fortunately for you, there are lots of great places in Hillcrest to 
hide such things.  Or, if you are like Jeremy, you can just leave them on the floor outside your room. 
 
2. You know that dirt clod next to your bedpost that looks kind of like Donald Rumsfeld?  I know you want to leave it there for future genera-
tions to enjoy, but it too must take leave.  Get a camera and take a few pictures to send to college humor, and then vacuum the sucker.  A word 
of caution, however – those two machines in the RA office are actually electronic noise generators disguised as vacuum cleaners.  You will 
probably have more success rolling around on the floor wearing a wool sweater.  
 
3. I’m sure we all remember February, the month of the triops.  They were cute, cannibalistic aquatic invertebrates that lived on Mitch’s desk 
for five weeks.  They also smelled like old Chinese food.  And because that same room also housed expired Chinese food on several occasions, 
it’s been a rough semester for those of us with nostrils.  If you also have residual smells in your room, I recommend getting in touch with 
Collin.  The viscosity of his beard allows it to naturally absorb airborne toxins.  Last time I checked Collin’s services were free – so don’t 
bother investing in one of those Ionic Breeze things. 
 
Tory Smith will be checking out on Wednesday, May 2nd.  Please feel free to stop by and give him a hard time. 

The Top Six Hillcrest Summer Vacation PlansThe Top Six Hillcrest Summer Vacation PlansThe Top Six Hillcrest Summer Vacation PlansThe Top Six Hillcrest Summer Vacation Plans    
Whatever you’re doing, it doesn’t matter until 

you come back next year, spend the night on 

the 2nd floor lounge couch, and then lord it 

over us.  

I present to you in the most David Choquette 
fashion:  

6.  You know in Ghost Busters, how the Stay-
Puffed Marshmallow Man attacked the New 
York in a murderous rage- well, it turns out he 
was just sadly misunderstood.  In the ongoing 
fight for understanding between mankind 
giant fluffy monsters, Julia Alspaugh will be 
the Michelin Man’s personal translator. 
 
5.  Nora Vitello has taken a prestigious intern-
ship and will spend the summer at the Fortress 
of Solitude.  She will return more Superman-
esque than ever before. 
 
4.  Pinky: Gee, Brain… umm… Erin 
Smithberger, what are we going to do tonight? 
Smithy-B: The same thing we do every night, 
try to cure cancer! 
 
3.  You know how hard it is to whistle after 
you eat a cracker?  Image how hard it is to do 
when you’re eating cantaloupe… That’s right, 
Will Satterwhite will cease whistling this 
summer so that he can eat as many canta-
loupes as possible.   
 
2.  After celebrating her 21st birthday and 

watching the fantastic Charlton Heston film 
Soylent Green at the same time, Katie Rob-
bins decided to forgo whatever other summer 
plans she had and develop the environmen-
tally friendly, resource conserving, and re-
freshingly delicious beverage: Soylent Aqua-
marine.   
 
And the number one plan (drumroll please)… 
 
1.  Hillpress’s own Brad Shapiro will be in 
Moscow representing the United States of 
America in the best way he knows how: 

Erin Rubin does not know Dschinghis Khan, 

but has asked Brad to get several autographs 

for her… 

 

If none of this makes any sense to you, please 

see  

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?

v=v1wG9g1wjSA 

Several Hillpress colum-
nists have mentioned my 
mother through the year, 
so just so without further 
delay… Brad’s Mom. 

 

Garbage Disposal Brad Shapiro 
Baster Kathleen Cooperstein 

The Collinder Collin Calhoun      
Betty Crocker Cookbook Kari Adkins  

The Crock Pot Peter Kauffmann 
The Big Spoon Jeremy Henry 

 Asleep in Jeremy’s Bed Mitch Daniels 
The Muffin Tin David Choquette 

The Salad Fork Tory Smith 
Taco Bell Spork Erin Rubin 
Double Boiler Ryan Luck 
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