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LOSES DECEPTION

Unjust Judicial Service found 
members of The Hot Shit guilty of 
hazing, and evicted the newspaper 
staff from its University-rented town-
house this week, bringing a months-
long investigation to a close.

Acting on tips from hazed Hot 
Shit reporters, UJS unraveled a dis-
turbing web of scandal, including al-
legations that Hot Shit editors forced 
their underlings to write for hours 
without sleep, denied them coffee 
and restricted them to eating food 
only from J Avenue.

If reporters turned in stories with 
incorrect AP Style, editors paddled 
them with stacks of old Hot Shits, 
documents stolen from UJS reveal. 

“I didn’t remember that it was 
‘Elliott’ with two l’s and two t’s,” 
one reporter told UJS investigators, 
according to the documents. “Pro-
testor in chief The French Revolution 
called me into her office and beat me 
with rolled up issues of last year’s 
Commencement guide.”

UJS Director Anita Prayer-a said 
the decision to strip The Hot Shit of 
its townhouse came after Unpopular 
Police Department officers raided 
the location during The Hot Shit’s 
production night March 23. 

Officers stormed The Hot Shit’s 
townhouse and found frightened re-
porters balancing AP Stylebooks on 
their heads while reciting the names 
and titles of every GW administra-
tor as Hot Shit editors watched and 
jeered. 

“Those poor kids,” one officer 
said. “No one should have to remem-
ber Senior Vice President of Student 
and Social Support Services Bobby 
Adirondack's full title.”

After the UJS decision, members 
from every student organization The 
Hot Shit has ever reported on were 
seen taunting the homeless editors.

“Glad to see The Hot Shit finally 
reporting on its own dirty laundry!” 
a female student from Psi Psi Psi 
said. 

The French Revolution had little 
to say about the investigations and 
eviction but accepted UJS’ punish-
ment.

“I guess hindsight is 20/20, but 
we now accept that putting report-
ers in our rat-infested basement is 
unacceptable,” The French Revolu-
tion said. 

“We are excited to move past this 
embarrassing event and reclaim our 
prominent position as the most im-
portant people on campus – the hot 
shits, if you will,” The French Revo-
lution added. u

Security camera footage revealed 
that University President Steven 
Schnapps’ fist pumping is the cause 
of destruction that has plagued Ivory 
Tower residence hall this year, Univer-
sity officials announced Monday.

GW installed 36 surveillance cam-
eras last semester, after the Unpopular 
Police Department was unable to de-
termine the cause of frequent vandal-
ism in the residence hall. The equip-
ment now proves GW’s 16th president 
punched out the ceiling tiles while 
dancing to the popular song "Shots."

Knapp said in a statement pro-
vided by the Ministry of Truth that he 
did not intend to vandalize Ivory and 
that he was only practicing his dance 
moves.

“It is unfortunate the University 
will have to pay because I was dancing 
my ass off,” Schnapps said. “This is not 
behavior I want students to model.”

Unpopular Police Department 
Chief Katching Hayfever said the 
school will continue to monitor 
Schnapps' behavior with plainclothes 
officers, adding that Schnapps is now 
barred from Ivory. Hayfever said of-
ficers analyzed several security cam-
era images and concluded Schnapps 
would likely continue to cause dam-
age in the residence hall.

“Schnapps has been issued an of-
ficial bar notice and officers know he 
is no longer welcome in Ivory Tower,” 
Hayfever said.  

Ivory Tower resident Notta Vandel 
said she is shocked and appalled the 
University’s top leader prompted the 
surveillance camera installation last 
fall.

“I know he loves to fist pump, but I 
don’t understand why he can’t do that 
without damaging my dorm,” Vandel 
said. u

HIDING PLACE, Sweden – In an 
unprecedented breach of Socially 
Awkward Association security pro-
tocol, whistleblower and informa-
tion freedom activist Julian Assange 
released thousands of pages of docu-
ments revealing the internal workings 
of the SA Wednesday. 

The documents, sent to GW me-
dia outlets, were highly uncontro-
versial, mostly referencing the lack of 
scandal to plague the SA this year.

SA leaders and top administra-
tors rose to the pulpit early Wednes-
day to denounce the document 
dump, saying the internal workings 

of the SA should be classified and 
these memos, if published, proposed 
a national security risk. SA President 
Jewfro Lifting, University President 
Steven Schnapps and Executive Vice 
President Gluteus Maximus, all de-
clined to explain what national secu-
rity problems the information release 
could cause.

Deception editor The Cahndom, 
one of the world’s foremost experts 
on SA bullshit, said the documents 
mostly highlighted the SA’s focus on 
internal reforms and its members' 
lack of gusto to push their agendas 
forward.

“I mean really, I’ve spent four 

GW announced a new study 
abroad program this week designed 
to immerse students in the complete-
ly foreign culture of the Mount Ver-
non Campus. 

Students in the semester-long pro-
gram will live among Vern residents, 
eating traditional Pelham cuisine and 
taking interior design classes.

“We wanted to give Foggy Bot-
tom students a chance to go some-
where they’ve never gone before, and 
likely never will again,” the Director 
of the Office of Drink A-Shit-Ton 
Abroad Robbie Harmon said.

Harmon said the program has 
been met with mixed responses, with 
the most frequent question address-
ing the kinds of vaccinations living 
on the Vern would require.

“I, like, just want to make sure 
I would be protected, you know?” 
a sophomore, who asked not to be 
identified because of the potential 
shame in being associated with the 
Vern, said. “I wouldn’t want to risk 
being a ‘Vern kid’ for the rest of my 
life.”

To help mitigate any potential 
culture shock that could arise from a 
Foggy Bottom student seeing wide-

Schnapps named Ivory vandal

MIchelle RapeRtuRe | Iso Funny
University President Steven Schnapps was barred from Ivory Tower residence 
hall after police determined he caused damage to the hall dancing to "Shots."

GW offers study 
abroad on the Vern

Jay Z-Mont | photo puppy
Sophomore Weso Xcited arrived on the Vern at the beginning of the spring semester 
with the intention to immerse himself in the very foreign Mount Vernon Campus.

Hot Shit staff evicted from townhouse for hazing

Wikileaks releases 
internal SA documents

gRody duMptRuck | hot shIt photogRapheR 
Editors of The Hot Shit were forced to leave their University-owned townhouse at 2140 G St. Wednesday after allegations they 
hazed reporters were proved to be true. Staff members left in tears with whatever they could carry. 

by Just getItIn
Director of Do-Nothing

by a naan
Assistant Curry Editor

> 1 Bernard Madoff 
scandal 

The University finally 
did it. It took 190 
years but GW finally 
broke the billion dol-
lar barrier on its debt 
reaching $1.04 billion 
– yes, a fucking billion 
dollars  in September. 
But, because you’re 
all so busy being su-
per important to your 
CoS on the Hill, we de-
cided to break it down 
for you...

The 
Corner 
of Truth

$1.04 billion=
200 million pints of Capitol Amber 
at the Capitol Lounge to bribe your 
chief of staff into writing you the most 
epic letter of recommendation for your 
White House internship next summer.

83.33 million taxi rides  
(including tip, obvi-
ously) for your last-
minute dashes 
from Foggy 
Bottom to your 
Rayburn office.

50 million  
do-it-yourself 
business cards 
to pass around at 
all the exclusive 
Hill brunches.

12.5 million black folios to 
carry around your congress-
man’s really 
important 
and totally 
c o n f i d e n -
tial papers.1.33 million 

s i g n a t u r e 
two-button 
navy wool 
suits from 
Jos. A. Bank 
Clothiers.

1,757 Tomahawk missiles 
to enforce the Libyan no-fly 
zone.

by MDDSLSINS MQRGSNStSRN
GDI Editor

See THE VERN: Page 5

See SA: Page 5

by MDDSLSINS MQRGSNStSRN
GDI Editor
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J Avenue praised for 
food, staff quality
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Complain about GW biddies
Join fellow Foggy Bottom-ites to rant 
about how GW students like to listen to 
music while they walk. 
Marvin Center, Room 201 • 
7 to 8:30 p.m.

Halt GW’s expansion
Enlist in the Foggy Bottom Militia 
to aide in the war against GW’s 
expansionist policies. 
Foggy Bottom • 
All day, every day

Thursday Friday
Students should be caged
Help neighbors devise a plan to confine 
students to campus buildings on 
weekends and not let them go out.
Marvin Center Dungeon • 
5 p.m.

Protest brick sidewalks 
We all know brick sidewalks are 
dangerous. Join a riot against the 
sidewalks to show GW administrators 
that the sidewalks are lethal. 
Streets on campus • 2 to 4 p.m.

SundaySaturday

ON tHe WeB www.gwhotshit.com

AUdIO SlIdeSHOW
Sportz

One of our photogs took shitty photos, 
again, so this is some last-minute shit.

VIdeO
Have you ever even watched this?

The Hot Shit produces three multimedia 
pieces each issue, how many have you seen?

VIdeO
Web First!

Not sure if you’ve noticed, but The Hatchet 
is fucking web first. Like POLITICO.

MArCH – APrIl
1 2

MICHelle rAPertUre | ISO fUNNy
Basketball hotshot Daniel Tellom pirouettes his way to the basket with perfect turnout during a performance of Swan Lake in Lisner Auditorium.

The Cahndom | Keeping The Hot Shit Safe | cahndom@gwhotshit.com
da don | Metro Mobbin’ | ddon@gwhotshit.com
Avitto | Fist Pumper | avitto@gwhotshit.com

MDDDLDIND MDRDDNSDDRN | GDI Editor| MDDDLDIND@gwhotshit.com
ANAAN | Assistant Curry Editor | ANAAN@gwhotshit.com

J Avenue was given a three-star rating 
by the prestigious Michelin Guide, making 
it the 82nd eatery worldwide to receive the 
accolade for its “exceptional cuisine, worth 
a special journey.”

Reviewers from the Michelin Guide 
praised J Avenue’s cuisine for its fresh, 
healthy ingredients and its first-class sea-
food, which they said smells great and is 
always cooked to perfection. They also 
praised the atmosphere of the dining expe-
rience, saying the televisions blaring Wolf 
Blitzer 24 hours a day make the food taste 
even better.

The rating also factored in the service, 
which they said was the most superb on the 
planet. They lauding the friendly employees 
in particular, pointing out that the Wendy’s 
staff and the omnipresent sound of “WHA-
CHO DRANK?” is the best part of the din-
ing experience. 

More than 1,500 students and countless 
University officials gathered in the Marvin 
Center Continental Ballroom for a lavish 
ceremony to celebrate the award.

“Today we honor Sodex-ho,” Univer-
sity President Steven Schnapps said to the 
jubilant crowd. “They are the heart, soul and 
sometimes upset stomach of GW.”

Sodex-ho Executive Chef Michel La 
Merde said that of all his accomplishments, 
this was his greatest moment of his profes-
sional career. 

“I’ve never been prouder of my cuisine,” 
he said, tears spilling from his eyes. 

To close the ceremony, employees of the 
various food companies of J Avenue walked 
across the stage, waving and bowing to the 
crowd. 

James C. Saltfries, a five-year manager of 
Wendy’s, was so overcome with emotion that 
he broke into tears in the middle of the stage. 

 -Just’another Writer

Want to see naked
Hot Shit editors?

Preorder the Hot Shit’s 
men’s calendar
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The Unpopular Police 
Department arrested Socially 
Awkward Association Execu-
tive Vice President-elect Ted 
Tyson on multiple assault 
charges Tuesday, after he 
punched three top University 
administrators when they re-
fused to make costs “go down, 
down, down, down, down.”

Tyson – who pledged 
to be a fighter for students 
and to cut all fees at the Uni-
versity – allegedly charged 
through Rice Hall, bullhorn 
in tow, and punched Uni-
versity President Steven 
Schnapps, Provost Steven 
Lemur and Dean of Students 
Peter Badhairski when they 
told him some of the fees had 
already been eliminated.  

“NO MORE GRADUA-
TION FEE, NO MORE GRAD-
UATION FEE!” Tyson chanted 
while being carted out of Rice 
Hall in handcuffs. The gradua-
tion fee will likely be eliminat-
ed beginning with the Class 
of 2012, GW announced last 
month.

Tyson’s campaign man-

ager Jean-Shorts Andrew – 
unsurprisingly clad in an un-
fortunate pair of jean shorts 
– came to Tyson’s defense, 
saying his candidate was 
merely following through 
with his promise to be “a 
fighter for students.”

“This proves that Tyson is 
a true fighter!” Jean-Shorts An-
drew said. He refused to com-
ment further, saying he had to 
go to an important “mingling 
session” on Capitol Hill. 

Tyson was released from 
jail, after Jean-Shorts Andrew 
withdrew his library fee and 
used the cash for Tyson’s 
bond. 

In an interview with The 
Hot Shit, Tyson denied that his 
actions were inappropriate, 
saying that the student body 
knew all along it was electing 
a “true fighter” as its EVP. 

“I’m just following through 
with my campaign promises,” 
Tyson said. “I meant that I’d 
be a true fighter when I said 
it over and over and over 
and over and over again all 
throughout the campaign.” 

A hearing with the Un-
just Judicial Service is set for 
Thursday morning. u

The University an-
nounced Wednesday that its 
new namesake will be Dis-
trict Overlord Vinny Grey, 
after officials determined 
that honoring the alumnus 
just twice throughout his 
two-month tenure was insuf-
ficient.

University President 
Steven Schnapps said the 
decision to switch the Uni-
versity's name from GW to 

VGU came after administra-
tors began planning a third 
honorary ceremony for Grey, 
but concluded renaming 
the school was the most ap-
propriate route. All George 
Washington statues on cam-
pus will be uprooted to make 
way for silver-plated sculp-
tures of the alumnus.

“Grey has exceeded 
GW’s expectations for alum-
ni, and we are proud to have 
his name brand our fine in-
stitution,” Schnapps said. 
“Washington didn’t even go 

here.”
Students leaders ex-

pressed concern over the 
new sculptures, saying Grey 
looks like Skeletor and is 
likely to scare drunk biddies 
stumbling home after a night 
out at Sign of the Whale.

Schnapps added Grey is 
facing a congressional probe 
for corruption allegations, 
a level of scandal worthy of 
praise.

Grey said in a statement 
that he is honored that he is 
being honored yet again by 

the University.
“I didn’t think they 

would give me yet another 
accolade. All I can say is, 
I can’t help the school ex-
pand,” Grey said. “Sorry, 
suck-ups.”

In addition to replacing 
statues throughout campus, 
the University will hold an 
official naming ceremony 
Monday. 

Grey will also earn the ti-
tle of associate vice president 
of corrupt operations and il-
legal support services. u

Hard copies of The Hot 
Shit arrived on campus later 
than usual Thursday after-
noon, after a majority of Hot 
Shit staffers skipped produc-
tion to drink at a McFadden’s 
happy hour the night before 
the issue was slated to hit 
stands, witnesses confirm.

At least a dozen witness-
es saw Hot Shit staffers at the 
popular hangout – known for 
its cheap drinks and cheaper 
clientele – chugging beer and 
chanting “April Fool's! Break 
the rules!”

Onlookers at McFadden’s 
witnessed members of the 
news team dancing on the bar 
as they downed margaritas in 
plastic cups. Senior deception 
editor Cahndom was heard 
yelling something about the 
Ministry of Truth, but it was 
hard to hear what exactly it 
was over the Top 40 hits play-
ing.

“Get at me bitches!” she 
screamed.  

Losses editor Lou Lou 
thought the scene was hilari-
ous, but said the night took 
an unfortunate turn when  
GDI editor MDDSLSINS MQRG−
SNStSRN got into a catfight 
with a sorority biddie over a 
GW bro.

“The sorority biddie start-
ed pulling MDDSLSINS MQRG−
SNStSRN’s hair and screaming 
that her sorority never want-
ed her anyway,” Lou Lou 

said. “It wasn’t pretty.”
The staff was seen stum-

bling out of the bar at around 
3 a.m., and was turned away 
from 2140 G St. as The Hot 

Shit's unfortunate hazing in-
cidents got it kicked out of its 
run-down townhome Tues-
day. 

Gospel editor Loose 

Wayjerk said the editorial 
board would write an expla-
nation in the next issue about 
why the staff shirked editing 
responsibilities for Thurs-

day’s issue. She will also re-
spond to allegations that they 
canceled an 8 p.m. meeting 
Tuesday with student orga-
nization leaders to go to the 

bar.
“To clarify, Wayjerk 

didn’t cancel the meeting to 
go to McFadden’s. We had 
to watch 'Glee' before going 
out – that’s a commitment 
we take seriously, then we 
go get drunk,” protestor in 
chief The French Revolution 
said.

Since the incident, mem-
bers of the Socially Awkward 
Association have spoken out 
about the lack of responsibil-
ity shown by The Hot Shit. 

Socially Awkward Asso-
ciation Cash Money Commit-
tee chair Cash O’Check said 
students have a right to call 
The Hot Shit out. 

“Not only did The Hot 
Shit fail to communicate ef-
fectively with student leaders, 
the newspaper’s SA coverage 
isn’t big enough,” O’Check 
said.

“The staff completely ru-
ined the vibe at McFadden’s 
too,” O’Check added. “Shame 
on them.” u

The University was 
forced to relinquish its 
standing as the recipient 
of the largest applicant in-
crease in the country, after 
the University’s 90 percent 
increase turned out to be 
just a 0.9 percent increase 
upon further inspection.

GW escaped harsh pen-
alties for the undeserved 
recognition after it was 
revealed that reports from 
the Rejections Office con-
tain inaccurate statistics 90 
percent of the time.

“Part of the mishap re-
sulted from the fact that we 
accidently included 1990’s 
applicant pool from Cali-
fornia in this year’s tally,” 
Executive Dean for Under-
graduate Rejections Krazy 
Numbers said.

Numbers said data 
from 1990 was added to 
the applicant total because 
some of the office’s em-
ployees are still learning 
how to count.

The gaffe resulted in 
the belief that California 
had a 22 percent increase 
in applicants this year, sur-
passing New Jersey for the 
first time in recorded his-
tory.

A series of protests 
swept across campus, with 
students from New Jersey 
picketing outside the Re-
jections Office to demand 
a recount.

Enraged New Jersey-
ans finally disbanded their 
riots after the state was re-
instated to the position of 
second-largest draw of ap-

plicants.
“GW is Jersey’s second 

home,” The Dilemma, a ri-
oter who hails from down 
da shore, said. “We knew 
there was no way Califor-
nia’s dirty beaches were 
sending more applications 
than our picturesque coast-
line.”

Students from the Gold-
en State are demanding the 
University begin releasing 
more accurate information, 
blaming the blunder for 
crushing their dreams of 
being more popular than 
the Garden State.

“We’re disappointed to 
hear that it was just a mis-
take,” opposition leader 
Arnie Shortshortsanagger 
said. “All California na-
tives have banded together 
and may be seceding from 
the University.” u

HOT sHIT sHIrks EDITINg fOr mCfaDDEN's

aNNIE wOrksONEOuT | PHOTO mOm
Members of The Hot Shit staff partied at local bar McFadden's Tuesday night, causing production on the newspaper to be delayed. Other stu-
dents were annoyed that the staff killed the vibe at the bar and missed a meeting with student organization leaders. Sucks for them. 

by Da DON
Metro Mobbin'

mICHEllE raPErTurE | IsO fuNNy
Socially Awkward Association Executive Vice President-elect Ted Tyson, left, his campaign manager Jean-Shorts Andrew, right, and his followers 
stormed the offices of Rice Hall Tuesday after administrators refused to reduce costs. Tyson was arrested on multiple assault charges. 

eVP-elect arrested 
for Rice hall assault
by THE CaHNDOm
Keeping The Hot Shit Safe

University honors Grey again
HOT sHIT fIlE PHOTO

D.C. Overlord Vinny Grey, an alumnus, celebrates as he finds out he will be the new namesake for the University. 

by a NaaN
Assistant Curry Editor

Rejections Office 
screws up numbers
by grab'a maNusH
Hot Shit Staff Writer

"We accidentally 
included 1990's 

applicant pool from 
California in this year's 

tally."

krazy numbers
Dean

Rejections Office

"The staff completely 
ruined the vibe at 
McFadden's too. 
Shame on them"

cash o'check
Socially Awkward Senator



I’m going to tell you all some-
thing that I’ve known for 
a while now: The Hot Shit 

sucks.
I’ve spent the last year of my 

life writing for a student-run blog, 
trying to 
e x p o s e 
the dirty 
practices 
and shod-
dy report-
ing of this 
so-called “newspaper.” I’d like 
to share the story of my soon-to-
be successful attempt to stop the 
printing presses and put these 
bastards out of business.

It all started last March when 
I personally observed The Hot 
Shit’s editor in chief conclave. 
Unfortunately, the selection pro-
cess isn’t exactly open to the pub-
lic, so I had to forcibly break and 
enter The Hot Shit’s former town-
house.

Side note: I’d like to thank for-
mer editor in chief Byers Remorse 
for dropping all criminal charges 
against me and allowing me to 
continue on with my life. We all 
make mistakes and I’ve learned 
from mine. 

Anyways, what I saw in there 
before I was caught was abso-
lutely horrifying. Hot Shit editors 
were huddled in a circle wearing 
black robes with hoods, chanting 
something incomprehensible in 
Latin in the midst of some kind of 
human-sacrifice ritual on a naked 
guy restrained in bondage who 
vaguely resembled one of their 
former Lifestyles editors.

That was the very moment I 
realized The Hot Shit sucked and 
I needed to tell people about it.

Since then, I’ve read every 
single issue of the paper, looking 
for things to undermine the news-
paper’s credibility. My favorite 
“gotchya” moments were when I 
discovered typos and then proud-
ly pointed them out to protestor in 
chief The French Revoltuion over 
Gchat with a friendly reminder to 
“get a fucking copy editor.” I’d 
also mix it up sometimes and at-
tach a video of puppies drowning 
or poachers skinning a baby pan-
da alive just for good measure, 
but she eventually blocked me.   

Sure, I’d also occasionally 

write a story about the stupid 
shit I’d read in The Hot Shit and 
how much it totally sucked, but it 
eventually dawned on me that the 
only way to destroy the beast was 
to bring it down from the inside. 

So naturally, I tried going to 
the townhouse to ask for a job. Af-
ter being escorted off the premises 
by the Unpopular Police Depart-
ment in my first two attempts, I 
finally convinced them to give me 
a stupid interview.

During my tour before the 
interview, I made mental obser-
vations of the inside of the town-
house, but nothing too glaring 
caught my eye – maybe with the 
exception of the framed pictures of 
pentagrams on the desk of every 
editor. I mean, it’s a little weird, 

but everyone at GW is either an 
atheist or a Jew, so no biggie.

During the interview, I craftily 
convinced them to make me a col-
umnist, but was forced to partici-
pate in an initiation event, which I 
did later that night. It consisted of 
several editors holding me down 
and pouring vodka into my eyes. 
I think I remember reading about 
this somewhere before, but boy 
did it get me fucking wasted. 

Fear not though, my Trojan 
horse plan has already paid huge 
dividends. I’ve already discov-
ered a solid number of “goodies” 
from dumb Hot Shit writers who 
think I’m actually part of their 
pseudo-journalism cult and tell 
me all their dirty secrets, but the 
best shit has come from the “su-

per top-secret” file cabinet in The 
French Revolution's office.

So folks, keep clicking refresh 
on that certain irreverent student-
run blog I’m still working for, 
baby! If you do, you’ll soon be 
reading detailed accounts of how 
Hot Shit writers exchange oral 
sex for access to Socially Awk-
ward Association senators, see 
photographs of the huge stash of 
cocaine hidden inside the decpe-
tion editor’s desk and see a copy 
of an internal Hot Shit memo that 
contains the sexual orientation 
and list of sexual fetishes of every 
GW administrator that certain re-
porters use to blackmail their way 
to exclusives.

–The writer, a senior, is  
The Hot Shit’s newest ex-pat.

Loose Wayjerk
Gospel Editor
lwayjerk@gwhotshit.com

SubraMANIA
Birkenstocks Editor
MANIA@gwhotshit.com

The Gospel
Tomorrow is Friday w Page 4

H
SHIT 

PEOPLE 
SAY

“It is unfortunate the University will have to pay because I was dancing my ass off.” 
–University President Steven Schnapps on the reprecussions of his newly acquired habit of fist 
pumping.  
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Areal Patriot 

Infil-traitor

Have an 
opinion?

We don't give a fuck.

 H
don'tsendusmail@gwhotshit.com

Everything is wonderful

As the end of the school year 
approaches and we prepare 
ourselves for springtime 

in the District, it’s im-
portant to take a look 
around and assess how 
everything is going here 
at The George Washing-
ton University. Perus-
ing the campus news 
and examining each 
and every level of GW’s 
administrative bureau-
cracy, there is but one 
inescapable conclusion 
to be reached: Every-
thing is wonderful.

Seriously, everything is just out-
standing. I checked. I called around 
to all the administrators, who as-

sured me that everything is marvel-
ous with them. I investigated our 
Socially Awkward Association lead-

ers, who are represent-
ing you fantastically. 
I called my parents to 
see how they felt about 
mailing in my most re-
cent tuition check. They 
said it was swell.

More than that, the 
student body is awe-
some too. Our political 
science majors are ac-
quiring real-world skills 
that will help them get 

jobs, our alternative breaks partici-
pants are receiving all the help that 
they could have ever wanted, and 
fraternity pledges are reporting in-

credibly low levels of forced inges-
tion of alcohol. 

I’m happy to report that ev-
erything which wasn’t wonderful 
before is now wonderful. GWireless 
provides us all with a completely 
mostly uninterrupted access to all 
the information we need. University 
President Steven Schnapps went to 
a special school to teach him to have 
a personality. Oh, and they finally 
finished all those Gelman renova-
tions – they turned the entire sixth 
floor into a bathroom. Poop with 
pleasure!    

I know that certain unsavory 
elements will try to convince you 
that things are less than terrific here 
at GW. They’ll write little columns 
in this newspaper, post sarcastic 

Facebook statuses and leave anony-
mous comments on blogs about this 
problem or that concern. Let me as-
sure you; these people have no idea 
what’s going on. They should really 
chill out. Negativity never helped 
anyone.

Instead, just have a little faith. 
The people who are in charge at 
GW are much smarter than you or 
I. They know what they’re doing, 
and they know much more than 
you do. After all, we should all try 
to be happy and comfortable. And 
nothing makes people unhappier 
than questions. So just sit back, relax 
and enjoy our school. Everything is 
wonderful.

–The writer, a senior majoring in 
brainwashing, is a Hot Shit columnist. 

Low Blow

Pissed off

George Washington University: You rock, don't ever change

I'm spying on The Hot Shit right now
This paper sucks, and I'm taking it down from the inside

The only thing you read
by Mikey Mazzeratti

Letters to the editor
Hi, I have to tell you guys 

something. I read The Hot Shit like 
every time it comes out and it’s 
soooo frustrating to read because 
you put a bunch of articles in here 
that clearly are biased. Maybe you 
miss editing a page each issue? Be-
cause all of the articles are on one 
page with a cartoon and seriously 
don’t show both sides of the story. 
It’s not fair to put opinionated 
pieces in a newspaper when you 
claim you’re objective and fair to 
everyone. You guys should proba-
bly take some journalism classes or 
something. You’re not supposed to 
use “I” and “we” in articles, duh! 
I know because in my classes I al-
ways do that and then get points 
off. Every time I complain about 
a story to the news editors they 
always direct me to someone deal-
ing with this page, but I think the 
staff should all take responsibility 
for these clearly biased stories.

Jenny Springbreaker
–The writer, a freshman, is ma-

joring in spending Daddy’s money.

When tempted to doubt the 
reality of his life and the enlighten-
ment discovered within, the Bud-
dha touched his hand to Earth and 
Earth shook in response. This past 
January, 12 members of the GW 
community had a similar experi-
ence. We were participants of an 
service trip to Guayaquil, Ecuador. 
Our trip was one of 13 trips orga-
nized this year by student leaders 
and staff. Our particular trip dif-
fered, however, from all other trips 
in that our hosts in Ecuador fo-
cused our experience on the “ser-
vice of being” before the “service 
of doing.” The service of being we 
experienced emphasized two ar-
eas: the service of being in the mo-
ment and the service of being with 
those in our community. First, the 
service of being in the moment en-
couraged and nurtured our ability 
to experience the “now” versus the 
“now what.” 

We felt real... as real as the Bud-
dha who called Earth as his wit-

ness when all else felt like an illu-
sion. Earth also shook in response 
to our being there, as if to welcome 
us home from an illusion fabricat-
ed in cyberspace and grounded in 
a fear for knowing who we were 
and who our neighbor truly was... 
We were no longer better at doing 
than the “poor” with whom we 
lived, even though we were still so 
clearly entrenched in our material 
triumphs. Rather, we were equals 
in being... all capable, all success-
ful and all worthy. We re-entered a 
world of universal deserving and 
belovedness... a world where the 
service of doing naturally springs 
forth from the service of being... a 
world where compassion for all 
human kind is no longer a disguise 
for power and control but rather a 
vehicle for embracing an authentic 
imperative to serve. 

Earth Love
-The writer, a chill dude, was 

enjoying his Ecuadorian souvenirs 
when writing this letter.

I’m writing to share my dis-
gust with GW. This morning, as I 
was waking up for my first class – 
a brutal 12:45 p.m. intro lecture – I 
discovered I was given the finger 
by the University whose salary I 
like pay, dude. Instead of a quad in 
South Hall, the University moved 
me and my bros in an Ivory quad. 
What the fuck? I pay GW $50,000 a 
year and I deserve something bet-
ter than an Ivory quad. The two 
bathrooms are hardly enough to 
accommodate all the boot-and-ral-
lying my roommates and I plan to 
do our senior year. And no single 
bedrooms? I’m a senior, GW... I’m 
way over sexiling my roommate 
when I bring back freshman bid-
dies. I need my own room. Thank-
fully, having dealt with GW’s 
bullshit for three years, I know the 
cure. Housing, expect a call from 
my father’s secretary tomorrow.  

Broder Lager
-The writer, a junior, is ready to 

stick it to the man.

Shit to live by
Cultivate Eskimo siblings

They are your family away from 
home.

Gelman is hot
If someone burned down Gelman 

for the insurance money we wouldn’t 
be too sad.

Handjobs are the poor man’s 
blowjob

You’re in college, grow up. Also, 
spitters are quitters.

#onlyatgw
Is not a real thing... Nobel Laureates 

teach at other schools too.

Dana Perino
GW’s first professor with a rockin’ 

bod.

Half-time exodus 
People who ditch basketball games 

at halftime kinda suck.

Diversity and Inclusion 
We’re in favor of diversity and in-

clusion... we just don't know what it 
means. Not sure whether the adminis-
tration does, either.

SA
Hope this means “sexually active,” 

but it probably doesn’t.

Transparency.
Let’s fix J Avenue

More plasma screen TVs, please.

Vincent Grey
Looks like Skeletor. There, we said 

it.

Jeggings
Just say no.

Wolf Blitzer
Did he go here? Why is he always 

around?

Tony Taylor
202 944 7550. You know what to do.

PAF
Delaying the real world for two 

more years.

Big George
Is terrifying.

Gelman Pooper
Shit happens.

Pouring liquor in your eye
A fucking awful decision. 

4-RIDE
That's okay, take your time.

FoBoGro
After all the coverage, why isn't there a 
Hot Shit sandwich?

Milkshake machine in Pel-
ham Dining Hall
We know you're a wizard. Bring one to 
Foggy Bottom.

Your comment in poli sci lec-
ture
Doesn't matter. Shut it down.

Study abroad
Is just parent-funded partying.

SA elections
Are over, but we still want a block party.

Staff editorials
You just don’t get them.
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HazINg
3/24/11 – 6:30 p.m. 
Location: Multiple locations 
Case closed
The Unpopular Police 
Department received a report 
from a group of students 
that alleged administrators 
forced it to testify at a six-hour 
zoning hearing in support of 
the Science and Engineering 
Complex. 

–Referred to Unjust Judicial 
Service

3/19/11 – 1:40 p.m. 
Location: Will Smith Center 
Case open
Students reported to UPD 
that University administrators 

forced them to listen to multiple 
boring, never-ending lectures 
at Freshman Convocation. 
Students said they were just 
reporting months after the 
fact because administrators 
threatened to double their 
amount of mandatory J Avenue 
money if they told.
      –Referred to UJS

FrauD
3/26/11 – Time unknown 
Location: Marvin Center 
Case open
Students reported to UPD that 
J Avenue was serving peculiar 
substances labeled as food. 
UPD disposed of the materials 
after tests determined they 
were toxic.

–Referred to UJS
 

Drug Law VIOLaTION
3/21/11 – 1:20 p.m. 
Location: University Yard 
Case closed
UPD officers responded to 
a report of a man causing 
a scene in University Yard. 
When he was approached, he 
claimed to be “winning.” He 
was apprehended by four UPD 
officers after a brief chase and 
arrested along with two females 
who referred to themselves 
as the man’s "goddesses." All 
three were unaffiliated with the 
University. Officers confiscated 
cocaine and a substance 
identified as tiger blood from 
the individuals.

–Closed by arrest

LIquOr Law VIOLaTION
3/20/11 – 2:45 a.m. 
Location: 23rd and H streets 
Case closed
UPD officers responded to a 
noise complaint outside the 
Vomit Express stop. A young 
female appeared under the 
influence as she repeatedly 
asked a bus driver, “Which 
seat can I take?” A sobriety test 
revealed she knew today was 
Friday, repeating it multiple times, 
claiming, “We so excited.” Then 
she told officers that “tomorrow 
is Saturday and Sunday comes 
afterwards.” Officers determined 
the female, unaffiliated with GW, 
was completely sober and did not 
arrest her for underage drinking.

–No further action 
–Compiled by A Naan

CRIME LOG

The University will be-
gin an aggressive campaign 
to increase the number of 
straight males on campus, 
an initiative aimed at easing 
female students’ sexual frus-
trations, GW’s first provost 
for the Addition of Non-Jew-
ish New York- New Jersey 
Students said Wednesday.

Randomly released Uni-
versity data found that more 
than 69 percent of male stu-
dents at GW identify as gay, 
a number that Dr. Hassan 
Gonzalez-Jones said was a 
major boner-killer for female 
students. 

“Before I took this job, I 
knew it would be a top pri-
ority to create a diverse cam-
pus," Gonzalez-Jones said. 
"But where are the straight 
men? The first time I walked 
through Kogan Plaza, every-
one was shitting glitter.”

Female students her-
alded the initiative, but 
most of those interviewed 
remained steadfast that Kurt 
from FOX’s “Glee” is ador-
able and that they could to-
tally relate to the “Sassy Gay 
Friend” YouTube videos.

“My vagina certainly 
would like to thank the new 
provost,” sophomore Becky 
Longchamp said. “It was 
getting a little dusty.”

Since the straight-male 
initiative began, campus has 
been abuzz, not unlike the 
thousands of vibrators still 
in use.

“I’m seriously about to 
explode out of my jeggings 

with excitement,” one GW 
female who wished to re-
main anonymous, but was 
carrying a venti caramel 
macchiato with “Tori” writ-
ten on the cup, said. 

University administra-
tors said they have been 
disappointed in past ef-
forts to balance the growing 
gay male population with 
straight bros.

A Hot Shit investiga-
tion revealed that GW took 
bold steps this year to reach 
a more flaccid level in the 
number of gay male stu-
dents.

Along with affirmative 
action measures for straight 
males in the Rejection De-
partment, officials admit-
ted to sending GW’s hottest 
bitches on recruiting trips to 
straight-man meccas like the 
Midwest.

“We set up those hot 
bitches in first-class hotel 
rooms, let them party every 
night, all they had to do was 
attract straight males,” Di-
rector of Rejections Krazy 
Numbers said. “Turns out 
girls from Jersey don’t like 
farm guys, so that failed. But 
at least we added to the Uni-
versity’s $1 billion debt.”

Gonzalez-Jones said he 
will likely form a task force 
to help in the quest to recruit 
more straight males.

“Of course we don’t 
mind being in the minor-
ity, even if it does mean be-
ing called a ‘breeder’ when 
I hold a girl’s hand on the 
street,” said Beta Beta Beta 
president Pabst Blue. “Hav-
ing all these gays around 
keeps girls pretty loose.” u

GW desperately 
seeks straight males
by COCO wHINyBErg
Freshman Biddie Snak

University officials were 
forced to sign a new speaker 
to deliver this year’s keynote 
Commencement address, after 
their original choice – New York 
City Mayor Michael Bloomberg 
– was severely injured during a 
Broadway showing of “Spider-
man: Turn Off the Dark.”

The University formally re-
placed Bloomberg with embat-
tled actor Charlie Sheen Tues-
day, a decision that has been 
met with almost unanimous ap-
proval by the student body.

Sheen’s speech is expected 
to focus on “Winning!” and 
how to convince porn stars to 
have sex with you, even if you 
are semi-balding, pudgy and 
old. The University is expected 
to create a new honorary degree 
for Sheen, a degree in Pubic Ser-
vice, for all the goddesses Sheen 
has landed over his lifetime.

"It's perfect. It's awesome,” 

Sheen said on "20/20" about the 
University’s offer for the key-
note Commencement speech. 
“Every day is just filled with 
just wins. All we do is put wins 
in the record books. We win so 
radically in our underwear be-
fore our first cup of coffee, it's 
scary. People say it's lonely at the 
top, but I sure like the view."

Seniors were seen chant-
ing “Winning!” throughout the 
hallways of South Hall imme-
diately after the announcement 
was made, clearly enthused that 
the actor – who has the most 
epic Twitter feed on earth – will 
speak against the backdrop of 
the National Mall.

The only group unhappy 
with the University’s decision is 
a contingent of anonymous stu-
dents that launched a campaign 
earlier this year to hire Sheen 
for Commencement speaker 
in 2012, citing raging jealousy, 
probably from the tiger blood 
pulsing through members' 
veins. u

Sheen to talk winning, 
tiger blood in May

FraNTIC HIPsTEr | PHOTO sLaVE
Charlie Sheen will speak at GW's University-wide Commencement 
Ceremony in May. As a #winner, he already practicing for the event.

by CaHNDOm
Keeping The Hot Shit Safe

fucking years reporting on 
these fucktards and they 
couldn't give me a good scan-
dal for my senior year? No 
froshie senators blowing grad 
senators for favors? Or an in-
explicable orgy in the Marvin 
Center stairwell? At this point I 
would be happy with a drunk-
en hook-up between pres and 

EVP. Fuck,” Cahndom said.
Unlike in past years, when 

sex was wantonly traded for 
votes on non-binding resolu-
tions and accusations of sexual 
assault assured you a full-ride 
graduate scholarship, this 
year’s SA has been completely 
devoid of anything but useless 
meetings with MillterTime 
and sadly unsuccessful pick-
up lines Lifting uses on fresh-
men. 

When asked about the 
inexplicably drama-free year, 

Lifting responded, “If you 
look at the documents you can 
see both I and my esteemed 
EVP had problems even get-
ting it up... our poll numbers, 
that is.” 

He continued, “if we can’t 
even get up our poll numbers 
how are we supposed to have 
scandal?”

One former SA official, 
who asked to remain anony-
mous because this is impor-
tant shit, was particularly dis-
gusted. 

“I gave blow jobs on a near 
daily basis. Hell, I once blew a 
grad senator for a ride home on 
a cold night. This year’s staff is 
just sad,” the former female 
SA official who is rumored to 
have slept with everyone and 
anyone, including former Hot 
Shit editors.

Further analysis of docu-
ments would have been done, 
but current SAA beat reporter 
James Blunt decided it wasn’t 
worth her time, saying, “Fuck 
it, let’s go to McFadden's.” u

open spaces for the first 
in his or her life, Harmon 
pointed out the Vern’s soc-
cer field is actually made of 
Astroturf.

“We think that will help 
with the transition,” Harmon 
said. “It can be a big shock to 
go from a bustling city to the 
middle of fucking nowhere.”

Permanent Mount Ver-
non residents see the new 
program as a positive way to 
mix with the rest of the GW 
community.

“I don’t see what all the 
fuss is about us,” one Vern 
resident said as he hitched 
up a horse and buggy for a 
grocery trip. “We’re just like 
everybody else.”

Harmon said he hopes to 
sign up as many as 10 people 
for the inaugural program, 
but conceded he might not 
reach that goal.

“What students really 
want when they study abroad 
is to drink themselves into a 
daily stupor,” he said. “Un-
less you’re happy with drink-
ing wine made of President 
Schnapps' fermented sheep 
urine, there’s not a whole lot 
the Vern can offer you.” u

from p. 1

tHE vERN

from p. 1

SA



Karma Chah-meleon
hipstershit@gwhotshit.com

The Gay Who Lived
anothergayhipster@gwhotshit.com HLifestyles This Week in 

GW History
11 years aGo...
GW buys White House 
and moves president 
into trailer.

3 years aGo...
Former University 
president part of 
prostitution ring.
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There is a growing epi-
demic on GW’s campus and 
I think it’s time we acknowl-
edged its existence – themed 
parties. What was once a fun 
dash of spice added to our 
rollerblading birthday cel-
ebrations has evolved into 
some kind of sick joke.

Just last weekend, I 
walked into an event hosted 
by one of the fraternities on 
campus only to discover 
that it was “bro” themed. I 
almost choked on the irony 
of this concept several times 
throughout the night. Look-
ing around the room, I real-
ized that none of the guys at 
the party were dressed any 
differently than they normally 
would be. One hobbit of a boy 
was legitimately wearing the 
same khaki pants I see him 
wearing every single day.

The more pairs of Sperry 
boat shoes I tripped over, the 
more I began to question the 
sanctity of the themed party. 
Is it acceptable for these failed 
lacrosse players to organize 
a special event 
just so they can 
feel comfortable 
in their own ar-
gyle sweaters?

If you really 
think about it, 
the actual theme of a themed 
party is not that important. 
Whether it’s an '80s theme 
or a Disney princess theme (I 
have yet to be invited to one of 
these), a majority of the girls 
on the guest list will still find 
an excuse to wear a crop top 
and show off their lingerie.

It’s for this reason that 
I believe party planners ev-
erywhere should strive for 

complete originality with 
each themed event they host. 
I doubt we’d be seeing many 
lax pinnies at a party called 
“Dinosaurs and Pre-Historic 
Whores.”

But in all 
ser iousness , 
does this trend 
of themes re-
flect a deeper 
societal issue 
that needs to 

be addressed? Why is it nec-
essary for college students to 
hide behind a mask in order 
to have a good time?

At my most recent themed 
outing, I was walking with 
my friend through the crowd-
ed bar when a meathead in 
a generic polo stopped me. 
He patted me on the back, 
saying, “Thanks for coming. 
Now get out.” While I was too 

drunk at the time to offer an 
appropriately sassy response, 
I now realize that this Mark 
Wahlberg wannabe’s actions 
were dead giveaways of a 
self-esteem shortage.

Are you concerned that 
my presence at this party is 
going to limit the number of 
girls you can fail to impress 
with your brocabulary? Be-
cause regardless of how flaw-
lessly white your backwards 
hat is, you still go to GW, 
which means you can’t be 
that much of a bro.

I suppose there’s no harm 
in adding a little flavor to a 
party by giving it a theme, 
but let’s at least get some va-
riety. No more “bro” themed 
parties that lead to a room full 
of people looking like they 
decided to grab a drink on the 
way to the country club. u

SLICE
of death

The one where themed parties go wrong 

It is with many apolo-
gies and even more re-
grets that I humbly an-
nounce my resignation 
as the sex columnist. The 
angry crowds have sur-
rounded my compound 
and their murderous 
chants are ceaseless. I’m 
no Muammar Gaddafi; I 
can read the writing on 
the wall. I will depart 
shortly with whatever 
grace I have remaining. 
But before I do, I will give 
one final address.

What can I say? It’s 
really been an emo-
tional roller coaster. At 
first there was finger 
pointing, followed by 
accusations, and finally 
personal attacks. Some 
have called my critics 
baseless, bitter and un-
productive. Others have 
said that they are in des-
perate need of a hobby 
and a sense of humor. 
There are a few who 
think they should spend 
less time condemning 
the sex column and more 
time actually having sex. 

Whichever way you see 
it, these critics have got 
to me and I must quit.

Now, more than ever, 

I know who I am. If you 
had asked me a few 
months ago how I felt 
about the fairer gender 
I would have provided 
you with an answer of af-
fection and respect. That 
answer would not have 
been genuine, this was 
back when I lived in a 
world of delusion. Today 
I stand before you an ad-
mitted misogynist. To be 
honest I used to be igno-
rant of even the definition 
of the word. Upon a trip to 
dictionary.com I discov-
ered it is simply defined 
as a hate for women. And 
gosh darn do I hate wom-
en. I hate their smiles; I 
hate their entrancing gaz-

es. I hate having conver-
sations with them. I hate 
how women have the dis-
tinct ability to endlessly 
resonate in my thoughts. 
Being friends with them 
is intolerable and don’t 
even get me started on 
their perfume.

Critics will surely re-
ceive the news of my res-
ignation with gaiety and 
celebration. For one, they 
can sleep easy knowing 
that they have defeated 
the social injustice that 
was my column. Look-
ing back, historians will 
pair my critics’ names 
with such literary heroes 
as Upton Sinclair and Ida 
Tarbell. Another upside 
to my departure will be 
the newly gained down-
time. The time that was 
previously dedicated to 
unmasking my malevo-
lence will certainly prove 
bountiful. Sure, it will be 
tempting to– 

You know what? On 
second thought, I think 
I’ll stay. Enjoy the picture, 
though. u

sex columnist resigns

SEX
Let's talk
a b o u t

Tom Selleck's 
Mustache

A Bunch of Hipsters
"Mix CD that my pseudo-indie friend 
burned me"

Okay, so after these un-
fortunate-looking Canadians 
(Arcade Flamers?) beat Katy 
Perry and Gaga for the Album 
of the Year Grammy this year, 
I thought my ears were ready 
to lose their indie virginity. 
After my pseudo-indie friend 
expressed his reluctance – 
he said I should really only 

experience this music on vinyl – he burned me a mixed CD. 
From track 1 to track 49, this album oozed cool. Sure, some 
of the songs lacked melodies and some of the vocalists 
sounded like what would happen if Lord Voldemort signed 
a recording contract. But it’s okay! The band names were 
so exotic: Animal Collective... Deerhunter... Grizzly Bear. It 
was like zoo creatures decided to make a record but were 
too cool to sign with EMI Music. I can’t wait to go with my 
pseudo-indie friend to the Black Cat or Rock ‘N' Roll Hotel 
now. I’m not really sure how one would dance to this kind 
of music, but that’s not the point, he said. Just stand there 
and bob your head like a douchebag.

–Coco Whinyberg

QuickTakes...

WANTED
A new sex columnist who actually gets 
it in, knows how to remove a bra, knows 
how to possibly put on a Cahndom and 
is okay/has experience with whipped 

cream, whips and chains.

Please contact The Hot Shit if interested at:
getfucked@gwhotshit.com 

T h e  H o t  S h i t  w  We  p u t  o u t  t w i c e  a  w e e k

Rebecca Black
"Friday (Single)"
(ARK Music Factory)

When I was 13, I re-
member going to at the 
mall and hanging out 
with my friends instead 
of doing homework. 
My greatest ambition 
was just to have fun, 
but Rebecca Black, the 
13-year-old who has re-
cently risen to YouTube 
fame, takes the typical 

teen's weekend and transforms it into a sensa-
tional and catchy song that everyone can enjoy 
in her new single, "Friday," going far and beyond 
the average teen's work ethic in order to be an 
entirely fresh entertainer. Lady Gaga's humdrum 
background music doesn't hold a candle to the 
ingenious synth beats that only serve to enhance 
Black's vocal talent. If you consider yourself a 
respectable music connoisseur of any kind, you 
should download Rebecca Black's single if you 
haven't already.

–Karma Chah-meleon

Giggles McGee

miCheLLe raperTure | iso funny
Hot Shit photographers burst into Tom Selleck's Mustache's room Wednesday and found three girls loving on Mustache.
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JOBs

Wanted Graduation tickets
Want to purchase com-
mencement tickets for Elliott 
School and General com-
mencement.If you have any 
extra tickets please contact 
Margaret at mgduranmom@
aol.com

Lifeguards. Positions in 
Md,VA,DC. FT/PT. Flex-
ible Schedule. Must be able 
to swim. Free Training. 
Competitive pay. VA: 703-
996-1300 ext.128, MD/DC: 
301-210-4200 ext. 107

EDITORIAL INTERN

Water Environment Federa-
tion is seeking an editorial 
intern for Summer, 2011.  
This 12 week summer 
internship is PAID; pay rate 
is $10/hour.  Intern will work 
on multiple periodicals with 
varying distribution times 
and methods including our 
flagship monthly, Water 
Environment & Technology.  
Range of responsibilities 
include researching, writing, 
and editing news stories; par-
ticipating in monthly news 

meetings; attending local 
press conferences and events 
and reporting on them; as-
sisting with compilation of 
magazine departments and 
with implementation of new 
interactive features of online 
publication and assisting in 
reviewing page proofs. This 
is a fantastic opportunity 

for college students looking 
to build their resume for a 
future in print journalism.  
Interns should be pursuing 
a degree in journalism or a 
related area and currently 
be a Freshman, Sophomore, 
or Junior.  To apply, send 
resume to wef-jobs@wef.org

MARKETING INTERN
Seeking creative person 
w/strong communication 
skills to help alumni real 
estate and development 
company w/print and 
online marketing efforts, 
send resume info@rcgdc.
com. 

HARRY'S RESTAURANT 
AND BAR
Popular downtown 
restaurant is seeking full 
or part time servers and 
hostesses. Busy sidewalk 
cafe open means $$$$$$ 
for hardworking, service 
oriented individuals. Ap-
ply in person to General 

Manager, Wednesday-Sun
day between 2 and 5pm. 
436 11th Street, NW. One 
block from Metro Center.



Losing
Elizabitch Trainwreck
Nice to Look At
etrainwreck@gwhotshit.com

NumbEr 
cruNch 1 The number of GW sports you really 

care about. For real, you've never been 
to a baseball game, have you?

H
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Lou Lou Sucks At beer bonging
Losing Editor
goof@gwhotshit.com
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Bob Kasmir

With nine players injured and 
the season on the line, biddies’ 
basketball head coach Mike Doze-
man was willing to do whatever it 
took to save his squad.

 Even if that meant joining his 
players on the court and rounding 
out their roster as the team’s new-
est point guard.

“I realized, you know, that I 
was spending a lot of time preach-
ing to the girls that they needed to 
make a change and adapt to the 
situation,” Dozeman said. “Hon-
estly, the hardest part was picking 
a wig. There were just so many 
options, and it was important to 
me to find one that brought out 
my eyes and complemented my 
style.”

Being a secret member of his 
team presented unique challenges 
for Dozeman. He had to be careful 
to maintain a safe distance from 
the officials during warm-ups and 
crouch in GW’s line during the Na-
tional Anthem so he didn’t appear 
taller than his teammates. It was a 

grueling process for Dozeman, but 
he viewed the obstacles as a neces-
sary sacrifice. The leader of a team 
crippled by numerous injuries, he 
was determined to reduce the fa-
tigue of the remaining players.

“I just needed people out there, 
so why not me?” he said. “I mean, 
also, not to brag, but I was pretty 
good. I really brought the heat."

Over five games of play, Doze-
man averaged 28 points and 15 as-
sists, posting a double-double over 
Rhode Island January 26. Perhaps 
his most dramatic moment came in 
the Colonials’ victory over Massa-
chusetts. In the final minutes of the 
game, Dozeman executed a perfect 
ally-oop dunk, soaring over his de-
fender to slam the ball home. 

“The dunk was just great, it felt 
awesome,” Dozeman said. “When 
I was preparing, I practiced with 
a lot of people, including David 
Tellom from the men's team, and 
he and I really focused on dunk-
ing. And, you know, it really paid 
off.”

Despite Dozeman's best pre-
cautions, he couldn’t keep his 
identity secret forever. It was 

during the dunk, the play he was 
proudest of, that Dozeman was 
unmasked. A stray hair caught in 
the net, and as Dozeman returned 
to the court, his wig dangled from 
the rim, a waving indication the 
nimble point guard had a secret.

“I was celebrating my dunk 
and then I realized everyone was 
silent. So I looked around, like, 
‘Hey, what happened to team spir-
it?' But then I saw it hanging from 
the basket,” Dozeman said. “It felt 
like someone had literally ripped 
my hair out.”

It was a confusing moment for 
fans, players and officials. Never 
before had a coach been unmasked 
in the middle of a game as a member 
of his team. Stunned by the circum-
stances, the referees asked Doze-
man to leave the court and granted 
Massachusetts two free throws to 
make up for his presence.

“To be honest, we also felt bad 
for them,” said one official who 
wished to remain anonymous. 
“Literally everyone else was in-
jured, that coach was just trying to 
help his team out.”

Although the scheme didn’t 

end quite as he’d hoped, Dozeman 
doesn’t regret his decision to play 
for the team. It’s an inspirational 
story, he said, and one that shows 
his commitment to his team.

“I’d do it again. Not many 
coaches would go above and be-
yond for their team like that,” 
Dozeman said. “I think Denzel 
should play me in the movie.” u

Dozeman dons wig, takes court with women's team 

ANNiE workSoNEouT | phoTo mom
Biddies' basketball head coach Mike Dozeman threw on a wig and some fake nails as 
part of a plan to join his team on the court in its recent game against Massachusetts.

by ELizAbiTch TrAiNwrEck
Nice to Look At

Accounting professor Bob 
Cashmere was forced to teach his 
Introduction to Financial Account-
ing class from the hood of his 
2002 Toyota Corolla Wednesday 
after being ejected from a Univer-
sity building for the third time this 
month.

Cashmere, who earned moder-
ate fame in late February for being 
ejected from his courtside seats at 
a men’s basketball game, was once 
again removed from a University 
building after telling a fellow pro-
fessor who was sitting in on the 
class that he wasn’t “worth the 
$70,000 dollars they’re paying you 
to teach here.”

Cashmere’s students said the 
class began as normal with a re-
view of the class’ homework for 
the week, but they said their pro-

fessor began to get agitated once 
the overhead projector in his class-
room failed to warm up quickly 
enough. The situation worsened, 
the students said, once it became 
apparent that nobody had done 
the assigned reading, but Cash-
mere didn’t explode until approxi-
mately halfway through the hour-
and-15-minute class session, when 
his colleague sneezed during the 
middle of Cashmere’s lecture.

“He just went off on the guy,” 
sophomore student David Solo-
mon said. “He stood up and point-
ed his finger right in the other 
guy’s face and basically told him 
he’s a joke. He just kind of blew 
up. It was pretty much exactly like 
the basketball game.”

Following his tirade, Cashmere 
was ejected from the class by ac-
countancy department chair Law-
rence Pennybags, but Cashmere 
refused to leave initially, breaking 

away from his escorts and raising 
his hands in defiance, essentially a 
re-enactment of his ejection from the 
basketball game late in February.

It was the third time this month 
that Cashmere has been ejected 
from a classroom, leaving him 
with few options in terms of build-
ings on campus that he is allowed 
to enter and teach in. In the week 
following his ejection from the 
Will Smith Center, Cashmere was 
forced to abandon a classroom in 
Phillips Hall after remarking that a 
student’s work was the worst he’d 
ever seen.

Ten days later, Cashmere was 
tossed from a guest lecture after a 
question from a freshman prompt-
ed an angry response from the ten-
ured professor.

“He told me that I should never 
be allowed to raise my hand again, 
at GW, at any college, or just in 
general,” the freshman said. “My 

feelings weren’t really that hurt 
until the rest of the class cheered 
him as he was escorted out of the 
building.”

Following his most recent ejec-
tion from a University classroom, 
Cashmere opted to teach from the 
hood of his 2002 Corolla, a decision 
he said he was forced to make once 
it became evident that GW officials 
would not tolerate his propensity 
to keep it real and speak truth to 
basketball referees, students and 
his fellow professors.

“Teaching from my car affords 
me the opportunity to cut the 
bullshit with these kids,” Cash-
mere said. “Plus, I can play what-
ever radio station I want.”

Cashmere was quick to defend 
the University, saying that his is-
sue was with the individual GW 
officials who had ejected him and 
not with the school itself. Cash-
mere’s ejection was further com-

plicated by donations he’s made 
to the University over the year, do-
nations that Cashmere said he felt 
gave him license to say whatever 
he wanted.

“Apparently donating up-
wards of $10,000 doesn’t buy you 
as much free speech as you’d 
think,” Cashmere said. “Appar-
ently nobody told these refs and 
officials that I’ve donated a ton of 
money to this University.”

Senior Vice President of Stu-
dent and Social Support Services 
Bobby Adirondack said he sup-
ported Cashmere, pointing to in-
creased interest and attendance 
from students following the ejec-
tion of their professor.

“It really got the kids fired 
up,” Adirondack said. “Maybe we 
should have more professors who 
get ejected from classrooms. The 
students actually did better on their 
tests once they saw him leave." u

Professor ejected from building, teaches class from car
by Lou Lou SuckS AT bEEr boNGiNG
Goof

WINNER:
Bob Kasmir
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