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Federal Reserve Chairman Ben 
Bercranky told a group of 30 students 
last week that fixing the world’s most 
severe financial crisis since the Great 
Depression was simply a matter of 
guessing randomly, “just winging it” 
and hoping for the best.

Bercranky, the first sitting Federal 
Reserve chairman to teach a college 
course, attributed his performance in 
curbing the 2008 financial meltdown 
to his “ability to fuck bitches and get 

money” along with his “mad swag-
ging beard,” which he also suggested 
helped him get laid a total of 23 times 
last year – one time for every hundred 
home foreclosures in the average 
American town.

For the students – many of whom 
came to the lectures expecting to learn 
a comprehensive history of the cen-
tral banking system – this admission 
of carelessness came as a surprise.

“I just couldn’t believe the chair-
man had no idea what the economy 

The University piled on an addi-
tional $420 million in debt this week-
end, according to a bar tab passed 
along to The GW Toolbox.

Administrators insisted the move 
was meant to increase cash on hand, 
yet mobile upload photos posted to 
Facebook in Wednesday’s early morn-
ing hours suggest officials doled out 
copious amounts of cash to pay down 
their bar tab at the popular student 
hang-out McPhaddens. 

“It’s important to insulate the 
institution from pressures in the 
marketplace,” Executive Vice Presi-
dent and Hoarder Loose Kash said 
of the additional debt. He declined 
to comment about his participation 
in the alleged festivities.

University President Stealing 
a Nap also declined to comment, 
referring all questions to the Min-
istry of Truth.

When reached for comment, 
University propagandist Still Jan-
key had no idea what The Toolbox 
was asking, again. 

“First round on me,” S. 
Whineyell posted to the event page. 
“Those new housing fees are burn-
ing a hole in my pocket.”

One photo, showing Kash at the 
bar surrounded by piles of money, 
was captioned “dolla dolla billz, yo,” 
but has since been removed. 

An event page, also on Face-

book, suggests Nap won a McPhad-
dens happy hour – which entitles 
attendees to discounted drinks – on 
the same night. 

“I finally won a happy hour!!” 
the event description read. “Say my 
name at the door!!!!!”

Those who confirmed their atten-
dance via the social media website in-
cluded much of Pasta Hall, including 
Associate Vice President of Student 
Financial Frustration Daniel Big and 
Vice President and Dean of Under-
graduate Rejection Nathy Kapper.
Senior Vice President for Student and 
Academic Support Bobbi Churnz was 
not listed as invited on the page.

“Everyone was sluggish Wednes-
day morning,” Churnz said. “I 
thought I heard someone getting sick 

#onlyatGW…and anywhere else President Bill Clinton is ever located ever.

The University announced it 
caught the author of the @FakeSte-
venKnapp Twitter account this 
week, placing the blame on former 
University President Steven Dough 
Trachtenbucks during a late-night 

press conference Sunday.
University President Stealing 

a Nap said it was a terrible blow to 
morale to discover the man behind 
the Tweets, but was confident the 
sting would wear off the next time he 
looked at his $1 million paycheck.

After a months-long investiga-
tion that cost more than $50,000, 

GW was able to find the IP address 
of the poster, eventually tracing it 
back to a University computer used 
by Trachtenbucks. 

“We assumed the Twitter account 
would be run by some GW tool who 
graduated years ago and really needs 

The Suck It Up And Play Commit-
tee released its findings Sunday, sum-
ming the result of its work in a simple 
mission statement: Just win more. 

After a yearlong comprehensive 
review of GW athletics, its teams and 
facilities, the committee streamlined its 
findings into the one overarching de-
sire for the Colonials to increase their 
number of victories.

It was a long and difficult process, 

Physical Activity Czar Trick Ne-yo 
said, but one that ultimately will prove 
beneficial for the future of athletics at 
the University. 

“When you look at it, what we’re 

mIchelle ferrard | ISO punny
Physical Activity Czar Trick Ne-yo joined the First Ladies to amp up spirit for the GW athletics program. Ne-yo instructed each of GW's 
23 Division I sports to win more, raise high and watch his really bitchin' dance skills as he strives to make GW a winning program.

Ne-yo: Win more games

McPhaddens tab 
balloons GW debt

Bercranky admits to 
'just winging it' 

f-StOp | trendy aS ShIt
Federal Reserve Chairman Ben Bercranky horrified administrators last week when 
his expletive-laden tirades chronicled a half-assed response to the financial crisis.

f-StOp | trendy aS ShIt
Former University President Steven Dough Trachtenbucks has  more than 2,500 followers on a Twitter account impersonating Nap.

University nabs Nap 'imposter'

Toolbox Analysis: Things happen at places other than GW

#onlyatGW...and at other university campuses for more than 20 years.
“...one of its methods of analysis included placing condom boxes in snack machines.”
–“Condoms now sold in vending machines,” The Chronicle, Duke 1994

#onlyatGW…and probably at most other universities – at least at William & Mary.
“Tour Guiding is an admired position on this campus (one students compete to volunteer for)...”
–Wendy Livingston, William & Mary admissions officer

#onlyatGW…and other universities every year since it started in 2008.
Tulane University (2008), The University of Texas at Austin (2009), The University of Miami 
(2010) and the University of California, San Diego (2011) have all hosted the Clinton Global 
Initiative University. In fact, GW was passed over to host it... twice.

#onlyatGW…and every other D.C. university. 
“Congressional internships have always played important role in the Georgetown student experience.”
–“Anthrax, Terrorism Create New Concerns for Interns,” The Hoya, 2001
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Residence hall vending
machines add sex toys

ALSO IMPORTANT:

T

Interview sources
Pretend like you care about academic 
or neighborhood crap, stumble over 
every word and ask loaded questions.
Da Foggz • 6 a.m. to 11 p.m.

Produce the paper
Bitch about your story not being on the front 
page, make the same money graphic over 
and over and go home as the sun comes up.
Clown House • 2 p.m. to 4 a.m.

Monday Tuesday
Edit stories
Make up quotes, insert oxford commas 
and take administrators’ bullshit out of 
context. Add decline to comments. 
In your SMPA class • After deadline

Write corrections
Ignore e-mails from pissed off 
sources, make bullshit excuses about 
facts we fucked up and get drunk.
Our high horse • 4:20 p.m.

ThursdayWednesday

SEx TAPES www.gwhatchet.com

vIdEO
Million Mustache March

A new crop of activists take to the 
D.C. streets, and they mean business.

vIdEO
Shit GW People Don’t Say

Yeah, okay, we’re a little late on the joke, 
but GW kids still aren’t original.

vIdEO
The Fabulous Life of Stealing a Nap

Get a peak inside a day in the life of the 
University’s most pimpin’ prez.

A WEEk IN ThE LIfE Of A TOOLbOxER

MIchELLE fERRARd | ISO PuNNy
After the success of his ‘Shots’ music video, University President Stealing a Nap performed with LMFAO at the Verizon Center to a sold-out crowd Saturday. 
While Nap’s acclaimed video has helped him rise to the top of the hip hop charts, his lavish spending on tour has continued to saddle GW with debt.

Ghostaface killah | Team Campus Gossip Editor | gkillah@toolbox.com
Prius | Driving the Facts | pnolastname@gwtoolbox.com
Rad Muffin | Peev Lover | rmuffin@gwtoolbox.com

ferris bueller | SA Stalker | fbueller@gwtoolbox.com 
Whory Weinsteinowitzgayberg | Assistant Jewz Editor | whory@gwtoolbox.com

Starting next week, getting fucked 
will be as easy as pressing A4.

Sex toys will be sold in residence hall 
vending machines, the culmination of a 
yearlong bitchfest by the student organi-
zation Allied in Whine. 

“This is a huge win for gay students, 
straight students and students who are 
just into some kinky shit,” Allied in 
Whine President Trey Hard said. “It’s 
convenient and progressive, and buying 
a 14-inch fake schlong without leaving 
The Dakota is why I came to GW.” 

Leaders from Allied in Whine, who 
also successfully lobbied the University 
to sell condoms in vending machines 
two weeks ago, said it was evident that 
students had not been getting enough 
pleasure out of GW. 

“And condoms, let’s face it, suck,” 
Hard said. “Everyone can admit it. Yes 
they’re important and healthy, but we 
all need a little something extra some-
times.”

Nestled between packets of Milano 
cookies and Kit Kat bars, students will 
be able to purchase a variety of pleasure-
inducing instruments, ranging from vi-
brators to cock rings. Associate Dean 
Miller Lite said the $6.90-per-toy price 
was competitive with local vendors. 

The Sigma Chi Association, the Uni-
versity’s student government, gave the 
green light to the project after also doing 
extensive research on the kinds of sex 
toys would best help students get off. 

“Usually we just jack each other off 
the old fashion way in the SA. This was 
a nice change of pace,” SA President BJ 
Richardson said.  

Richardson said he found butt plugs, 
nipple clamps and double-penetration 
dildos to be the most effective toys for 
stimulation.

“This is what students asked for. So 
we’re going to give it to them. Hard,” 
Dickerson said. 

He added that while students have 
yet to jizz over miniscule fee cuts or an 
overhaul to unemployment services, 
this move would have them splooging 
through the rest of his presidency.

The University stopped short of 
funding every sex toy the SA and Allied 
in Whine requested. 

“I’m sorry, but it would be an insult 
to George Washington himself to sell ar-
tificial vaginas on campus,” Miller Lite 
said. 

–Whory Weinsteinowitzgayberg
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Monica Lewinsky fin-
ished off Clinton and his 
Global Initiative Saturday, 
delivering the keynote ad-
dress to an auditorium of 
awaiting students, much to 
the former president’s dis-
may. 

Lewinsky gave a mouth-
ful of advice, speaking about 
the importance of staying 
headstrong as a young pro-
fessional and how it will 
lead to endless opportuni-
ties where you won’t have to 
spend your life behind – but 
possibly under – a desk.

“Suck life’s opportunities 
dry,” Lewinsky said. “You 
may not know when a great 
idea hits you in the face, but 
you have to be ready when 
it comes. It might get messy 
but that’s part of the fun.”

When Lewinsky took the 
stage in a rather unwashed-
looking blue dress, Clinton 
was seen sweating off to the 
side of the stage, visibly an-
gered at the idea that she was 
giving the speech that many 
members viewed as the cli-
max of the three-day event.

“From the moment she 
opened her mouth, I was dis-
pleased,” Clinton said. “I did 
not have prior relations with 
that woman’s communica-
tions team, so I was upset 
that she was selected by the 
initiative to give the speech. 
I should be the only one cli-
maxing around here.”

He had been saving a ci-
gar for the moment the event 
ended, but while backstage, 
it appeared as though he 
only had the cigar tube in 
hand, devoid of any cigar – 
a further sign of his distaste 
with Lewinsky.

Secretary of State, Class, 
Amazingness and Poise Hil-

lary Clinton was unable to 
attend the event, as she was 
doing diplomatic work in 
Bangkok, but she did pro-
vide a statement regarding 
Lewinsky’s speech.

“I had doubts that she 
would be able to handle 
the sheer size of the Clinton 

Global Initiative, but she 
proved me wrong,” Clin-
ton said. “She was able to 
take it all in, using that to 
her advantage to provide a 
good message.”

Lewinsky said she was 
very satisfied with the crowd 
turnout, noting that her rep-

utation hasn’t been the great-
est since her scandal with the 
president in 1998, but she 
remained optimistic for her 
address, speaking on lessons 
from her past.

“Sometimes to get ahead 
in life, you just need to take 
your pride and swallow it,” 

she said.
Junior Ovurr Uhcheever, 

who applied to attend the 
conference only to appease 
his need to fawn over po-
litical speakers, did not have 
anything to say about his ac-
tual project, but said Lewin-
sky’s speech got a rise out of 

the crowd.
“She truly knew how to 

blow all the other speakers 
out of the water,” Uhcheev-
er said. “Her oral skill was 
something that could not be 
missed in terms of drawing 
the attention of every mem-
ber in the audience.” u

The Sigma Chi Association 
struck a hard deal with Univer-
sity administrators this week to 
lower the cost of water bottles 
on campus by a staggering 2 
cents.

After more than eight 
months of lobbying, the ex-
ecutive team secured the 2-cent 
plunge in prices for all Poland 
Spring water bottles, found in 
two locations on campus. Stu-
dents will pay $1.67 for each 
water bottle starting this fall.

"This is a big fucking deal," 
BJ Dickerson, president of the 
Sigma Chi Association, said.

“The substance that is 
found in these bottles – H20 – is 
essential to student success. We 
are giving students access to es-
sential life needs,” Dickerson 
said. 

He added that he has been 
championing water availabil-
ity for all students since he saw 
someone drinking D.C. tap wa-
ter from a Kogan Plaza fountain 
his freshman year. 

Dickerson’s right hand 
man, Jed Cost-I-Cut, credits the 
win to partnerships forged with 
the University’s administration.

“One time, Stealing a Nap 

called me by my first name,” 
Cost-I-Cut said. 

The Fee Fighters meet with 
Nap for about seven minutes 
each month – time they say has 
proven invaluable to their lob-
bying efforts.

Dickerson, who lives about 
20 minutes from the Poland 
Spring factory in Maine, said 
he spent months seeking out 
connections at the company 
to negotiate reduced costs for 
bottles. 

“You know, my team and 
I worked really fucking hard 

on this. You’re welcome, GW,” 
Dickerson said. “Poland Spring 
was really interested in part-
nering with our cause, because 
we’re all so goddamn articu-
late."

Cost-I-Cut said students 
will save about $100,000 in just 
one year, assuming each stu-
dent buys 5 million bottles dur-
ing that time. He said the figure 
was conservative, because he 
didn’t account for the gym bid-
dies who buy new water bottles 
between Zumba and yoga class-
es, like, six times a week. u

Two prominent figures 
will give four guest lectures 
to students through a new 
philosophy course titled, 
“Half Smokes and Bagel 
Sandwiches: Choosing the 
Right Meat in Life.”

Shmo, owner of the GW 
Deli, and MaDouche, the 
late-night hot dog stand 
purveyor, will speak to 
students next week about 
their time selling goods 
on campus for the last 97 
years. 

Students will have to 
apply to gain admission 
to the course. The Univer-
sity originally listed this 
50-person seminar as open 
for a public lottery, but 
he then reversed the deci-
sion, citing the tradition 
of strictly allowing Sigma 
Chi Association execu-

tives, Colonial Inaugura-
tion leaders and presiden-
tial administrative fellows 
into this exclusive oppor-
tunity.

“We didn’t think it was 
worth bullshitting all non-
GW tools who think they 
actually have a chance this 
time,” Columbian College 
of Arts and Sciences Sister 
Peg said.

Shmo, a Nobel Prize 
winner in mathematics and 
peace studies, will speak to 
students about his success-
ful career of betting on ev-
erything from horse races 
to street fights. 

Described by onlook-
ers as “a beautiful mind,” 
Shmo has devised a fool-
proof formula for deter-
mining the winner of any 
game, match, blackjack 
hand or sorority recruit-
ment.

Shmo’s upcoming book, 
“Give Me a Second for Ap-
proval," which follows his 
bestseller "Don’t Forget the 
Napkins,” explores the al-
gorithms behind gambling. 
He said it can help any 
reader statistically deter-
mine how many Red Bulls 

or egg and cheese sand-
wiches they can fit inside 
their jackets.

MaDouche, whose lec-
tures are dubbed “The Se-
cret Behind the GW Sauce,” 
will focus on the century he 
has spent making hot dogs 
and pretzels for intoxicated 
students, and the lessons 
he’s learned from campus 
drunkards.

"In hearing my drunk-
en customers' life stories 
and SweetSpot bitch fights, 
I’ve learned so much about 
what it takes to be a global 
citizen,” MaDouche said. 
“Now it’s my time to give 
back some of the knowl-
edge these students have 
helped me gain.”

His lectures will cen-
ter around three themes of 
advice: Vineyard Vines has 
a student discount, never 
bring a purse to Shadow 
Room and don’t get caught 
dead at McPhadden’s on a 
Friday night.

“The timelessness and 
poignancy of these bits of 
wisdom have guided me 
through the good times 
and the bad,” MaDouche 
said. u

Lewinsky blows away Clinton Global Initiative

f-STop | TreNdy aS SHIT
Monica Lewinsky gave the headlining speech at this weekend's Clinton Global Initiative University, urging students to give back in whichever way possible.
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GW offers star-studded lecture
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mICHelle ferrard | ISo fUNNy
Sigma Chi Association President BJ Dickerson speaks to fellow tools.

f-STop | TreNdy aS SHIT
Students and media flock to listen in as MaDouche serves up advice in a special course offered 
to GW tools titled, "Half Smokes and Bagel Sandwiches: Choosing the Right Meat in Life."

GW Deli owner, 
Shmo, to pair up 
with MaDouche

even was,” sophomore 
Ira Tool said. “Instead of 
articulating the steps he 
took to mitigate the crisis, 
Bercranky seemed more 
interested in what floor 
of Fulbright to find cheap 
weed.”

One student asked Ber-
cranky how he could have 
possibly fudged his entire 
response to the 2008 finan-
cial crisis when holding de-
cades of economic experi-
ence as well as a doctorate 
from MIT.

“Son, this was Cam-

bridge, Mass. in the ‘70s,” 
Bercranky said of his grad-
uate school days. “The last 
time I stepped into a library 
was to snort mescaline dur-
ing the Carter administra-
tion.”

University officials, 
who toward the end of the 
lecture, became worried 
about Bercranky’s erratic 
admissions of ignorance, 
tried to shut down a ques-
tion-and-answer session 
between the students and 
the chairman. Bercranky, 
however, would not have 
it.  

“The key, kids, is to 
just mess around with the 
decimal points,” Bercranky 
said of efficient crisis man-

agement. “Whenever the 
economy dips, I usually 
light up a fat one and then 
proceed to press random 
buttons on my calcula-
tor until the numbers look 
cool.”

For the class, it was the 
end of Bercranky’s lecture 
that seemed to hold a pos-
sibility for a message of 
hope and inspiration.

“It will be the young 
people in this room who 
will make a difference in 
our country,” Bercranky 
began. “So all you fresh-
man biddies in the audi-
ence, meet me in my Sub-
urban after class and I’ll 
show you exactly where to 
begin...” u

when I walked by the bath-
room, but when I went in to 
check, only Provost Steven 
Stache was there.”

Students who frequent the 

bar confirmed a change in McPh-
addens' normal atmosphere. 

“The crowd did seem old-
er last night,” senior Ty Pical 
said. “But I’ve never seen 
President Nap in person, so I 
don’t know if it was him.” 

Cal added that the crowd 
was no less rowdy than usual.

“Come to think of it, there 

was an old guy at the bar shout-
ing YOLO,” he said. 

The University’s cash re-
serves stand at $6 billion dol-
lars, Kash said. The fund will 
be used to cover operating 
expenses, including boosting 
administrator salaries and a 
makeover of Nap's presiden-
tial portrait. u
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STAff bITCHIN'

There are some facts about 
which The Toolbox contin-
ues to press administrators 
and prominent campus 
figures, only to be continu-
ally stonewalled. For the 
sake of a more informed 
dialogue and in deference 
to the University’s tuition-
paying stakeholders, these 
are the questions that we 
seek an answer to:
To Bobbi Churnz:
How old are you actually? And what 
do you do?

To Sigma Chi: 
What’s in the cigars?

To BJ Richardson: 
Do you really get brunch with 
you grandparents that much? 
And when did you become such 
a dad?

To President Stealing a Nap: 
Is Ruffles pure-bred or a mutt? 
And when will you take French to 
Kinkead’s? It’s sexist not to take the 
girl EIC.

Basketball team: 
Those games that you won. Did you 
cheat?  

To GW: 
Why are there so many vice 
presidents?

Tara Partyhard: 
Never mind, we're cool with you.  

Graduate School of Political 
Management: 
Why can’t you just get your shit 
together?

Dougie Funny: 
What’s wrong with Amurrrrrica?

Baseball team: 
How much does it cost to ride in the 
van, and why do you only listen to 
chick music?

Kwasi A-plusman:
Why no block party?

Dylan F Pain: 
Does the F stand for fifth floor?

People who punch ceiling 
tiles in Ivory: 
What’s your damage?

Pita Pit: 
Why are you so mean to Josh 
Perlnecklace?

Sister Peg: 
How are you friends with Cornel 
West?

Frank Sesyes: 
Why do you make every debate 
awkward?

Women at Gallery Grill 
in Ivory: 
What did we do wrong?

Student Association Senate: 
What the fuck do you do? 

FoBoGro: 
Why are your sandwiches so small? 
And why does it take so long? And 
has Kris Hart graduated?

John Kropfield: 
Why aren’t you shirtless all the time?

Brony Taylormade: 
Why do you have to leave?

GW Athletics: 
What does "Raise High" mean?

Provost Steven Stache: 
How long did it take to grow 
that moustache? And how much 
money from upkeep comes from 
the ITF? 

The Mount Vernon Campus: 
When will you get the hint?

GW Deli hot guy:
What's your sign?

Thurston Hall:
How fast are you going to go 
through those condoms?

Tweeter Konwerski:
Who is your hair stylist? 

But most importantly of all, 
to Nap: 
Are you buff enough? Well, are ya?

#transparency

You’ve seen them in every supermarket. 
They grab the same free sample a few times, 
they nibble at some grapes; maybe they start 
munching on a cookie from the bakery. These 
are the grazers. Sure, it’s technically stealing, 
but who cares, it’s just a few grapes, right? 
Does Whole Fewdz really need the money?

Nope. Which is why I steal from Whole 
Fewdz at least five times a week. And I know 
I’m not the only one, because how could I be 
when it’s so goddamn easy? If you’re part 
of the minority on campus that hasn’t stolen 
from Whole Fewdz, here is an easy step-by-
step guide:

Step 1: Go into the store and get some 
food. Either have them make it for you or 
scoop it into one of those boxes the store 
conveniently provides.

Step 2: Walk out of the store.

It’s that simple, and I’m not talking grapes 
and cookies anymore. Wanna grab a whole 18-
inch pizza? It’s free-ninety-nine. How about 
some $12 sushi made fresh to order? Use your 
five finger discount.

The next time you’re in Whole Fewdz, 
you could use your credit card to stock up 
on that – surprisingly delicious – $3 wine, 
or, you could do what I did last time I was 
there, and fill up a gallon jug with the honey 
they have on tap and give it to the homeless 
guy who chills out front. 

Why? Because we can. And because we 
miss Safewayz and being able to pay a reason-
able price for bread, milk anything. Seriously, 
fuck Whole Fewdz.

Robin Hood
–The writer, who lives in The Avenue, steals 

from the rich and gives to the poor

If you haven’t noticed that the University 
is really pushing diversity on campus, then 
you really haven’t been paying any attention 
to fucking anything. 

Every day, it seems like University Presi-
dent Stealing a Nap and his distinguished 
Council on Acceptance create a new initiative 
to attract fewer wealthy Jews from New Jer-
sey to campus. Shit, we have even hired a new 
Vice Provost for Acceptance, Dr. Terri Fiedof-
homogeniety. 

Yet it seems curious that, with all the 
big talk about diversity, the University has 
failed to recognize one major part of the 
community that is still seriously lacking in 
this department. 

Ruffles. 
That’s right, Nap's dog is white. 
So much so, he was probably picked up 

from a pound right in the middle of Green-

wich, Conn. 
Wouldn’t a nice new pup from another 

country fit nicely into the University’s di-
versity initiative? I am thinking something 
exotic, perhaps from Germany, Argentina 
or Morocco.

Maybe GW School of Business Dean Dou-
gie Funny can find one in China. 

This seems like a pretty obvious goal, but 
apparently Nap is too busy walking his yuppy 
pup to the beautiful new Ames Hall.

As Fiedofhomogeniety told me, “I feel that 
I have accomplished a lot of new diversity and 
inclusion initiatives on campus this year. But 
for some reason, Stealing just won’t listen to 
me about that damn dog!”

It’s time for you to step up to the plate, 
Nap, and really make GW an accepting and 
open community. 

After all, diversity does start at home. 
Schlomo Rabinowitz

–The writer is a Jew from New Jersey

We need to start taking ourselves more 
seriously.

Seriously people YOGWO. If you have 
not figured out post-grad life by now, you 
are really just wasting your time and dad-
dy’s money. But more importantly, if you 
don’t know it all now, you never will.

Students spend too much time on activi-
ties that are not furthering their career goals. 
What, you're not sure what you want to do 
in the future? Out. Of. The. Question. 

You are taking a class in Peace Studies? 
Enjoy unemployment.

Changing majors, again? I hope you 
marry rich.

This idea that you have your whole life 
ahead of you is both dangerous and naïve. 
Time at GW that is not spent calculating how 
much money you will make in the private 
sector before becoming congressman, sena-
tor, governor or president is time wasted. 

This is THE George Washington Univer-
sity. We have THE Ivory Tower. These are 
not titles to take lightly. 

Literally, the rest of your life depends 
on you doing extremely well here. So act 
like it. 

Every single millisecond at this Uni-
versity matters. Time spent not preparing 
for the future will only mean that you will 
spend your time cleaning the country club 
pool rather than swimming in it.

You mean you are not interning on the 
Hill? I guess you don’t believe in changing 
the world.

Skipping study abroad? I guess you 
aren’t really cultured. 

GW is too important of a place to have 
students who are not dedicated to becoming 
the next leaders. The University cannot sur-
vive without wealthy donors. So you better 
start coming up with cash quick or that de-
gree – if you even graduate – will be a mere 
quarter-million dollar bookmark. Let’s be 
honest, if you are not serious, I don’t think  
even your daddy will hire you.  

H.W. Worthington IV 
–The writer is interning on Capitol Hill.

Bitchin' to the editors

Let's be honest: We all 
steal from Whole Fewdz

Martha’s Marathon annually pro-
vides the perfect venue for the 
wealthiest students to assert their 
grandiosity over the University’s 

class of lowly peons. 
This year, $4,100 was put toward living in 

Ivory Tower, which Joseph Conrad once fa-
mously called “the white sepulchral residence 
hall.” In all, the University raised more than 
$12,000. The event truly embodied President 
Stealing a Nap’s mantra: “Cash Rules Every-
thing Around Me (C.R.E.A.M.), get the money, 
dollar dollar bill y’all.”

Martha’s Marathon was so successful 
that I feel its model should be employed 
in other functions of the University. As the 
Into Buzzwords Force is seeking to raise 
funds for research, it should apply this 
same method to the admissions process.

Parents who want their children to attend 
the University could fly in to participate in 
Martha’s Matriculation Madness, an auction 
for student admission. Inside Lisner Auditori-
um, amid the calming din of BlackBerry clicks 
and condescension, would begin the creation 
of the next generation of Colonials.

Each parent would be given a numbered 
paddle, and they would bid on student admis-
sion spaces in the same way that any other auc-
tion is run. It would be so similar to Martha’s 
Marathon, that its success is almost guaranteed. 
Really, the only difference is that, instead of stu-
dents bidding for housing, parents would bid 
for important life decisions for their children.

But to gauge the true popularity of the 
event, I’ve spoken with parents who have 
seniors in high school who are also Colo-
nial hopefuls. 

James Commodity of Palm Beach, Fla., ex-
pressed great interest in the event: “My son? 
Yes, he’s stupid as shit,” Commodity said. 
“But it is my responsibility as a parent to sup-
plement his idiocy through financial means, 
and Martha’s Matriculation Madness would 
do just that. I’d use money to take a great op-
portunity from someone who really earned it, 
and give it to my assholish spawn. So again, 
yes, I think it’s an excellent idea.”

So, if you’re an aspiring GW parent, ready 
to drop hundreds on SAT tests and graduation 
parties, think again. Your dim failure of a child 
could attend the George Washington Univer-
sity; all you need is a little cash*. 

*Bidding starts at $80,385.
–The writer, a freshman majoring in  

words and shit, is a Toolbox Tool.

Martha's 
Matriculation 

madness

Diversity starts at home 

GW students, take 
yourselves more seriously

WE KNOW THAT EVERYONE 
ONLY READS THE PULL QUOTES

Wanna grab a whole 18-inch pizza? 

It's free ninety-nine. How about 

some $12 sushi made fresh to 

order? Use your five finger discount.

Gerber Baby
Toolbox Tool



A deal with the federal 
government will allow GW 
to eliminate restrictions on 
alcohol consumption and 
recreational drug use in the 
University’s most detested 
residence halls.  

Students stuck in MitcH-
ell and Da Vern dorms this 
fall will receive a pass from 
the Unloved Police Depart-
ment, part of the University’s 
effort to appease biddies who 
have spent weeks poring over 
the room swap site looking 
for actual dorms.

“Calm your shit, people,” 
S. WhineYell, director of GW 
Homewrecking, said of the 
hundreds of students who 
have sent him hate Tweets and 
crude drawings on that iPhone 
game. “There’s literally no-
where else to put you and your 
massive egos.” 

MitcHell, which has re-
tained a creepy atmosphere 
and strange smell from its days 
as a mental institution, houses 
about 350 students, most of 
whom have been unfairly 
placed there even though they, 
like, pay full tuition.

University President Steal-
ing a Nap said that he hopes the 
changes will encourage social 
interactions and even friend-
ships between the residents 
of MitcHell and Vern dorms, 
though he doubts even profuse 
amounts of alcohol and weed 
will loosen up “those loners.” 

“That place is a lost 
cause,” Nap said, adding that 
the University paid a “butt 
ton” of money to convince 
federal officials that this was 
not a horrible idea. 

The Ministry of Truth 
refused to say how much 
money changed hands dur-
ing the deal.   

The University will also 
be installing new carpeting 
specially designed to absorb 
vomit, bong water and tears, 
Nap said. Obviously, The 
Ministry of Truth declined to 
comment again.

The change comes about 
a week after the most violent 
housing-related protests in 
University history.

The Class of 2015 learned 
last week that all rising soph-
omores were assigned either 
MitcHell or Vern dorms next 
fall, inciting a revolution that 
quickly overtook campus. 
Armed with Kony 2012 stick-
ers no one wanted anymore 
and old pairs of Sperry’s to 
chuck at upperclassmen liv-
ing in Ivory Palace, the fresh-
man protest did not let up 
through the night. 

“This is our Tahrir Square! 
C'est la revolution!” Dylan F. 
Pain, former Sigma Chi As-
sociation tool, said from atop 
the Kogan Plaza rotunda. Pain, 
who may actually be graduat-
ing next year, said he decided 
to rally for the cause because 
he was bored and a tool. 

No one protested on the 
Vern – the University’s satellite 

campus located the length of 
four shopping malls away from 
the White House – because no 
one wanted to go there.

After pulling the idea out 
of their ass last Wednesday, the 
University began piloting the 
policies on the Vern through-
out the week. 

Provost Steven Lerman 
said he and his wife had to turn 
people away for the time first 
ever at their monthly Pancakes 
with the Provost Event.

“I think we’ve really built 
a community here. These 
students all love the pan-
cakes,” Lerman said, adding 
that students asked his wife 
to add brownies to the menu 
next month. 

Sam Slurpee, owner of the 
campus 7-Eleven that connects 
to MitcHell on the lower level, 
said the lax policy would add 
diversity to his late night cus-
tomer crowd, which previous-
ly included only taxi drivers.

“I can’t wait to see these 
GW potheads and drunk 
bitches buy even more shit 
they’ll regret in the morning,” 
Slurpee said. 

Unloved Police Depart-
ment Officer Idont Doany-
thing, who frequents MitcH-
ell’s 7-Eleven for Kit Kats 
on duty, said that she’s not 
looking forward to dealing 
with even more sad, drunk 
MitcHell residents.

“The second those fuck-
ers step off that porch, they 
should consider themselves 
EMeRG'd,” Bueller said. u
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THEFT
Everyday until 10 p.m.
Location: Whole Fewdz
Open Case
The Unloved Police Depart-
ment received a report of 
mass theft of make-your-own 
salads and pre-made sand-
wiches by every student af-
filiated with GW after Whole 
Fewdz staff realized the 
store’s design was literally 
an invitation to steal. UPD 
never responded because of 
malfunctioning radios.

–Every student is a sus-
pect

March 28 – 11 p.m.
Location: Gelman Library, 
the Marvin Center, Gelman 
Starbucks
Case closed
The most naïve, stupid fuck-
ing student in the world left 
his backpack with $1,500 
laptop, which he uses to 
type Word documents and 
browse StumbleUpon, un-
attended on a table near 

the door. He didn’t see who 
took his laptop, because 
he’s irresponsible, but dad-
dy is writing a check to get 
an even snazzier laptop. 
UPD officers arrived on the 
scene late and were unable 
to nab the suspect because 
their radios were not func-
tioning.
–No suspects or witnesses

ASSAulT
March 29 - 1:27 a.m.
Location: Park behind 
Guthridge Hall that 
nobody knows the name of
Case Closed
A female student slapped 
her sorority grand-big after 
being accused of acting 
like a "slore." A UPD officer 
arrived at the scene and 
determined that the stu-
dent was, in fact, a slore. 
The slore then proceeded 
to throw a punch at the offi-
cer, who called for backup, 
but no officers responded 
because their radios were 
not functioning,

–Referred for disciplinary 
action                   

lIQuOR lAW VIOlATION
Last Friday Night
Location: Thurston
Case Closed
Officers responded to a 
rockin' party after 'Levels' 
shook Thurston so hard 
residents thought there 
was another earthquake. 
Upon arrival, UPD officers 
found a keg and called next 
on the table.

–Call Me Maybe               

FRAuD
Everyday starting at 7 a.m.
Location: Munson, JKBO 
and Fulbright halls 
Open Case
Students in Munson, JKBO 
and Fulbright halls reported 
to UPD that administrators 
in the Homewrecking De-
partment told them they 
would be living in University 
dorms this year, but they 
were placed in a construc-
tion pit. UPD was late re-
sponding to the scene be-
cause their radios were not 
functioning.

–Bitch, this ain’t fair

CRIME LOG

The high school that in-
filtrates GW space wrecked 
part of campus Sunday when 
the wall-less building’s roof 
collapsed, damage that emer-
gency responders attributed to 
flimsy infrastructure. 

The roof of the School 
Without Walls caved in at 
about 10 p.m., destroying 
several classrooms that had 
been giving way for years. No 
injuries to students or faculty 
were reported, but parents 
and members of the Foggy 
Bottom community have long 
questioned the school's archi-
tectural soundness.

“Do these kids deserve 
walls? Yes,” principal Francis-
co Sinparedes said. “But in this 
inner city school, we have to 
make do without. The budget 
simply does not allow for the 
cost of walls.” 

The School Without Walls 

has been a Foggy Bottom 
mainstay for too fucking long, 
many University residents say. 
Students also incurred injuries 
during the school’s previous in-
carnations The School Without 
Floors, The School Without Fric-
tion, The School Without Exits, 
The School Without Air and 
The School Without Scruples. 

Ear-piercingly loud kids 
wearing bright, blinding sneak-
ers lined the streets Tuesday, 
after they arrived at their wall-
less school only to learn that 
classes were canceled because 
they had no building. 

Chief executive officer of 
Katzer Construction Company 
and local businessman Barry 
Katzer said that the school’s 
structural integrity was ques-
tionable at best. 

 “To be honest, I have no 
clue how that school stood as 
long as it did. How can some-
thing even be considered a 
building if it has no walls? It 
makes no sense,” Katzer said.

School Without Walls 
classes will be held at the 
Marvin Center Grand Ball-
room on an interim basis, ac-
cording to Censorship Queen 
No. 1.  Rebuilding efforts for 
the school will commence 
Tuesday, and Sinparedes said 
walls will not be part of the 
school’s restoration.

“We may be a lot of things, 
be we are not The School 
Without Principles,” Sinpare-
des said. “We are not The 
School Without Resolve or 
The School Without Determi-
nation. We will get through 
this and continue to provide 
our students with a first class 
education without walls.”

“That’s crazy,” Katzer, 
whose company lost the bid to 
reconstruct the school to a rival 
firm, said. “That school should 
really have some walls on it. I 
feel like it would be cheaper in 
the long run to just build it like 
a normal school. Cinderblock 
isn’t that expensive.” u

Hell holes permit raging

DREAMY W | pHOTO SlAVE
School Without Walls student Iwan Twalls fled from the building Sunday, after its roof crumbled to the 
ground. Administrators cite architectural flaws – a lack of walls – for the structure's collapse.

Officials blame roof 
collapse on lack of walls
by CRYIN HERpES
Hatchet Staff Writer

by KpINg IT REAl
Townhouse Rat

to get a life and move on,” 
Knapp said at the press 
conference. “But discover-
ing that it was run by none 
other than a past president, 
well that was disappoint-
ing. Almost as disappointing 
as taking six months to find 
your house keys.”

The rancorous Twitter ac-
count saved no one from its 
spiked tongue. It regularly 
lampooned the Sigma Chi As-
sociation, the Bored of Rustys 
and the student body.

"Moving all Norokids to 
The Vern so it can finally be 
the leper colony it was made 
to be #gwu," @FakeSteven-
Knapp tweeted in February.

“I just wanted to give 
the ol’ sourpuss some life,” 

Trachtenbucks said. “Most 
students aren’t that smart, 
you see, so I figured they 
wouldn’t realize it wasn’t ac-
tually Nap.”

Serving the University 
from 1988 to 2007 as presi-
dent, Tractenbucks’ tenure 
was marked by a fraught 
relationship with the Foggy 
Bottom community, a result 
of the president’s tendency 
to bulldoze the homes of the 
elderly to erect office build-
ings. Some shitty newspaper 
that wasn’t The GW Toolbox 
dubbed GW the “University 
that fucking devoured Foggy 
Bottom” because of these ex-
pansion efforts. 

Stopping the emeritus 
president from logging on 
will prove to be a difficult 
task for University admin-
istrators. Trachtenbuck's 
contract with GW gives him 
wide authority in his actions. 

Instead, GW will dismiss 
Trachtenbuck's personal 
secretary, which serves the 
University in two ways Nap 
said late Sunday. Not only is 
he showing his dominance 
over the emeritus president, 
but it is also saving the Uni-
versity more than $200,000 
a year as Helen Interland 
ranks among the highest 
paid University officials in 
her job as secretary. 

Trachtenbucks was un-
apologetic when reached 
for comment, blaming the 
administration for blowing 
the proportion out of pro-
portion, and that the entire 
University really just need-
ed to get laid. 

“I mean, come on, it’s a 
joke,” Trachtenbucks said. “I 
know humor is a rare breed 
here now, but you would 
think someone would laugh. 
Just once? Maybe?” u
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ASS
Events off the Foggy Bottom Campus

AnoTher GW bAnd
Mitchell Theater 
Sunday
Will pay you to go

A cAPPellA idol
Mount Vernon Campus
Monday
Donations expected

Sam Doucheman is a superhero.
The junior majoring in international affairs 

balances a full-time course load and involve-
ment in student organizations with an added 
level of responsibility that few students can 
even imagine – Doucheman is an intern on 
Capitol Hill.

Originally from a small town in Montana, 
Doucheman works part time for Sen. Max 
Caucus, R–Mont., a minority member of a 
subcommittee on agriculture. 

Doucheman knew he wanted to work for 
the government from a young age, so he decid-
ed to take a chance in the fall by applying for the 
prestigious opportunity.

“I just feel so lucky to be working alongside 
this well-respected official at such a young age,” 

Doucheman said. “I’m still shocked that I was se-
lected from the really, really large applicant pool 
for the one available position. Did I mention the 
applicant pool was really large?”

He first heard about the internship opportu-
nity from his uncle, who works on Caucus’  staff.

Doucheman began working for Caucus in 
early January, after returning from a trip to Af-
rica with a group of friends – which he added to 
his resume, claiming he spent his time building 
houses for low-income families. 

After a tiring day of classes, Doucheman treks 
to Capitol Hill, where he works for an average of 
75 minutes over a three-day workweek. The com-
mute is made easier with the help of a generous 
gift from his parents – an Audi R8.

He was pleased to notice his new car featured 
on the popular blog “GWU Cars” last week.

As an intern, Doucheman is able to gain first-
hand experience with the type of work he envi-

sions himself handling on a professional level 
later in life.

“My job includes a number of important 
responsibilities that are crucial to carrying 
out the overall operations of the Senate. I’m 
essentially senator Caucus’ right-hand-man,” 

Doucheman said.
Doucheman usually begins his day by pre-

paring the senator’s coffee. The senator is par-
ticular about his afternoon cup of joe, as he only 
drinks it with two packets of Sweet’N Low and 
milk from grass-fed cows.

Once this is finished, Doucheman generally 
spends the remainder of his time shredding pa-
per and removing staples.

“It’s a lot of work, but I’ve never been one to 
back down from a challenge,” he said.

But the job doesn’t come without its perks.
As an intern at the senator’s office, Douche-

man gets a 15 percent off discount on any pair of 
boat shoes at Brooks Brothers and JoS. A. Bank.

He said the discount has helped to expand 
his professional wardrobe, though he wishes it 
also included deals on Bermuda shorts and Vine-
yard Vines. The internship experience has also 
provided him with a new level of self-confidence 
he feels he couldn’t have gained anywhere else.

“Every once in a while I’ll look at some 
of my friends and just think to myself, ‘I 
remember when I was unaccomplished,’ ” 
Doucheman said.

Doucheman plans to continue his work for 
Caucus until the end of May, after which he plans 
to spend his summer break in Europe, drinking 
heavily as research for his senior thesis. u

Our Bar Belle will roam D.C. reviewing bars as 
she sees fit - even if she can't see straight after 
visiting them.

McPhadden's
Where: You fucking know where this is
Cover: No
Carded: Yes
Happy Hour: Yes, but only for hot biddies
Bar Bells:

I went to the best bar last night.
It included a whole night of $2 rail drinks 

and even the golden opportunity to dance on 
a bar. Or at least that is what my friends tell 
me I did, because I don’t remember shit from 
my night at McPhaddens.

Obviously, before even thinking about go-
ing, I made a Facebook group and invited ev-
eryone I know. I waited all week until Tuesday 
night, when the weekend finally came.

After first making it past the giant bouncer 
man, I stumbled downstairs. In preparation for 
this moment that only happens once a week, I 
pre-gamed heavily. It is a bad idea to show up 
sober to McPhaddens.

I immediately recognized everyone. I had 
even seen the skanks on the bar during the 
first week of my senior communication class. 
I call them skanks, because everyone knows if 
you dance on the bar before midnight, you’re 
just asking for negative attention.

My happy hour lasted only until 11 p.m., 
and we got there with just 30 precious minutes 
left, so I knew I had to make up for lost cheap 
alcohol time.

When I got to the bar, I ordered five drinks 
– all vodka cranberries, of course.

After hearing a mix of Jay-Z, Bon Jovi and 
Journey, I finished my drink and was starting 
to feel a little friendly.

As I looked up the stairs I saw that really 
cute guy who sits near me in my poli-sci dis-
cussion. We’ve never really talked, but I just 
felt like we had a real deep connection, and I 
wanted to make sure he knew what we could 
be. I marched right over to him.

“Hi,” I said.
“Hey,” he said, looking a little confused or 

drunk – I don’t really know.
“So we have discussion together, and 

you’re just like really smart and stuff,” I said 
and just gazed right into his eyes the whole 
time, trying to flip my hair really seductively. I 
think I got a little drink on it.

“Thanks,” he said, seemingly trying to 

keep moving.
Obviously, he was playing hard to get.
I went to lean in for the inevitable kiss, but 

he backed up. I think he was just startled we 
were moving so fast. One of those skanky girls 
dancing way too early on the bar must have 
spilled her stupid rum and diet Coke, because 
I fell. Hard.

I just started fist pumping on the ground 
to let everyone know I was okay. I think some-
one even clapped.

All of a sudden, I heard my song.
“All the single ladies, all the single ladies!”
Oh. My. God. Beyonce just has such a way 

with words.
I got some old man in a suit to boost me 

and my roommate up on to the bar.
I danced, like really well. I know because peo-

ple started taking pictures with their phones.
After staying up there for that Jay-Z 

New York song, represent tri-state area – 
even though I am from New Jersey, I can 
practically see New York from my house – 
and singing to an Eddie Money jam, I slith-
ered down.

That’s where my night goes black.
I know I had fun, because I woke up with 

an empty pizza box from Dominos and a text 
from a number I don’t know, along with some 
tulips. I mean, it’s McPhadden’s. If you re-
member it, why would you go back?u

The Office of Greek Liphe issued 
a mandatory stipulation Friday that 
all members of Greek Liphe must 
get RAMMED each semester.

This expert training will focus 
on the burning issues playing out 
through the day and night, both in-
side and out of Greek houses, and the 
dirty little secrets that unfold in the 
basements and concrete stairwells 
on Townhouse Row, in suitemates’ 
rooms or the shared townhouse bath-
room are all fair game to be shared.

“Getting RAMMED is all about 
feeling good. It can be such a pleas-
ing experience for everyone in-
volved, and there are some very 
pressing issues this training can 
touch on,” Director of Liphe Christ 
Whatintheworldwereyouthinking 
said. “We hope everyone will leave 
feeling satisfied.”

Fraternities will learn how to 
handle the big issues just burst-
ing to let loose. Sorority girls will 
be able to get so much off their 
chests, Whatintheworldwereyou-
thinking said.

“There are some things I regret 
that I want to discuss. You know, 
like every Thursday night since 
freshman year,” Phil Anthropy, a 
member of Pi America Alpha, said. 

Many fraternity members re-
port no problems with getting 
RAMMED,  but said they aren’t sure 
their sorority counterparts were as 
pleased with the experience. 

Some are even able to get 
RAMMED in record setting times, 
finishing in less than two minutes. 
They are able to leave immediately 
after and get a full night of sleep in 
their own beds.   

The Office of Liphe has offered 
to provide a juice from the jungle – a 
red liquid concocted in a bathtub – in 
hopes it will help the Greeks socialize 
before getting RAMMED together.  

Some issues the fraternity broth-
ers have brought up is that they are 
worried that, upon graduation, they 
won’t get RAMMED as much with-
out their letters and townhouse. 

Overall attitudes have been 
positive, with some even offering 
to do it again and again. 

“Yeah, I’ve been RAMMED,” 
Biddie InaPinnie, a member of Al-

pha Pretty Pi, said.  “I don’t really 
mind. It’s like YOLO – you have to 
make the most of it.”   

An Unloved Police Department 
officer volunteered to provide what 
the Office of Liphe called “necessary 
back-up” at the important training.

“I just like to watch,” officer 

Idon’treallydoanything said. 
President Stealing a Nap decided 

getting RAMMED is such an impor-
tant aspect of the college experience 
that he will set up a livestream for 
all students to watch on isanyoneu-
pandreadytopostgame.com.

“I get such an eyeful of the 

Greeks in Thurston from my house 
when Ruffles and I Greek-watch 
out the window. I just feel like I’m a 
part of their world,” Nap said.  

Although Nap hasn’t been 
RAMMED himself, he is looking 
forward to experiencing it some-
day. u

sAck of krAhP | Toolbox PhoToGrAPher
Sam Doucheman smokes a cigarette while  
contemplating his important career as an intern.

An interview with the most important student at GW

After they do philanthropy, of course
by MosTlY A. TrAinWreck
On top of Perlnecklace

BAR
BELLE McPhadzzzzzzzzzz

Michelle ferrArd | iso PunnY 
A girl, completely sober, dons a sombrero to hype up 
the also sober crowd at McPhaddens. Our Bar Belle 
was definitely not sober, however.

Greeks to get 
rAMMed

f sToP | TrendY As shiT
Members of Greek Liphe prepare to get RAMMED as part of their new training. These sexy bitches also love America and mud.  

by Josh PerlnecklAce
Under Trainwreck
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GWorld Merchants
&

Super Saver Coupons

Use your GWorld at these 
locations or cut out the 
appropriate coupon and 
save on purchases from 
area businesses.

Every Monday

GWMarketplace

We accept cash, check, Visa, Mastercard, American Express, and Discover

(202) 994-7079
ads@gwhatchet.com

Non-GW Clients pay a small 
fee for online postings
Print ads begin at $10 for 
the first 25 words, and $.30 
for each additional word
All ads should be placed 
online

Online classified ads are 
available FREE to all GW students 

and faculty

Lifeguards/Pool 
Operators
FT/PT, flexible 
schedule,
Must be able 
to swim, 
FREE training 
available,
Competitive pay
703-966-1300 
ext.128
abovari@
usaquatics.net

JOBS



Stat Sheet
Elizabender Trynascore
Basket Biddie
etrynascore@gwtoolbox.com

NumbEr 
cruNch 1The number of students that rioted after 

squash won some sort of national title.
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Mike Longstowin loves winning.
After a standout career with 

the Mount A Cats, Longstowin 
was perplexed when the Colonials 
closed his first season with a 
disappointing record. The solution, 
the head coach decided, was to 
get his new team as close to the 
Vermoney mentality as possible.

“I like winning. That’s 
pretty much all I like, actually,” 
Longstowin said. “And you know, 
our guys...some of them just don’t 
know nature. They’ve never been 
taught nature. And as I showed at 
Vermoney, nature breeds winning.”

Longstowin took the Colonials 
to the Da Vurn for a retreat 
designed to get the team closer 
in tune with the mentality of the 
Vermoney players. Da Vurn was 
the most logical choice, he said, 
because like Vermoney, "it's in the 
middle of nowhere." 

Handing out water bottles 
filled with maple syrup, which 
Longstowin said was “Vermoney 
Gatorade,” GW’s coach directed his 
players to their new rooms.

“Man, smell that? Smells good. 
Fresh air, nature – smells like 
victory,” Longstowin said.

The team unloaded their gear and 
tossed their bags in a Decrepit Hillside 
Dorm, except for freshman forward 
Jon Kropfield, whose duffel was lost 
on the trip and ended up in Australia.

First on the list of activities 
for the Colonials was a stop at the 
ropes course, where they cycled 
through five stations designed for 
team building. The program got 
off to a shaky start at the trust fall 
station, when senior guard Brony 
Taylormade could be heard refusing 
to catch junior forward Dunkin’ 
Phella, protesting, “He’s like, a foot 
taller than me!” 

Things settled down at the next 
station, where the Colonials had to 
work together to put a hoop over the 
top of a tall pole. At first, GW seemed 
stumped on how to best execute 
its plan, but Taylormade managed 
to hand the hoop to Dunkin’, who 
simply turned around to place it 

over the top of the pole.
“That exercise was really 

important, it was good,” Longstowin 
said. “It all goes back to posting up. 
You win games in the low post. And 
you win team building exercises 
with a big presence under the net, 
or, you know, pole.”

Once the team-building 
exercises were done, the Colonials 
headed to the second part of their 
trip, an intense skills workshop 

designed to jump-start the team’s 
offensive play.

Leading GW to a grove of trees, 
Longstowin handed each of his 
players a ball. The objective, they 
were told, was to weave through 
all of the trees to the basket on the 
other side.

“It’s all about penetration,” 
Longstowin said. “If you can 
penetrate through trees, you can 
penetrate through anything.”

With Longstowin waving them 
on from the sidelines, the Colonials 
took off, making their way through 
the obstacle course. 

Taylormade got to the end 10 
minutes before the rest of GW, and 
spent the remaining time alternating 
between yelling encouragement and 
heading back into the course to help 
his teammates out.

“It went well, the guys looked 
good,” Taylormade said. “I mean, 

we had a few guys turn it over to 
the trees, but you’re moving fast, 
it happens. I thought everyone 
looked good.” 

As the first day of the retreat 
wrapped up, Longstowin was busy 
trying to schedule a scrimmage 
between his team and the local 
Vurnies. 

"Maybe we'll get lucky and get in 
a brawl or something," Longstowin 
said. "It worked for Gorgetown." u

Longstowin takes team to Da Vurn for 'Vermoney' style

michEllE fErrard | iso puNNy
Head coach Mike Longstowin, center, leads the Colonials up Da Vurn's hill for a retreat, during which the team played basketball, braided each other's hair and tried new nail polish.
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Athletics review: Colonials just need to score more points

by ElizabENdEr TryNascorE
Basket Biddie

trying to do here is raise high a culture. 
And I want that raised high culture to 
be winning,” Ne-yo said. “Really, what 
we all agreed on was that we like rais-
ing high for wins better than losses.”

 The mission statement comes 
with tangible ways of measuring the 
Colonials’ progress toward more vic-
tories, Ne-yo added.

 The committee’s goal in creating 
the benchmarks, Ne-yo said, was to 
establish checkpoints so that it would 
be easy for teams to discern if they 
were winning more.

 “We just really have to raise high 
these benchmarks. And the first will 
be scoring more points than our op-
ponents. That’s a good first step. The 
second is to see if our opponents are 
scoring fewer points than we are. 
Usually a sign of winning,” Ne-yo 
said. “And the last one, of course, will 
just be to look really good while we’re 
playing. A physically attractive squad 
is a winning squad.” 

The committee’s review also 
includes measures to ensure the Co-
lonials have the tools they need to 
put more tallies in the win column. 

Most important for GW’s teams, Ne-
yo said, will be to follow his new 
W.I.N.S. guidelines: Working out In 
the New Smitty.

 If the teams follow his W.I.N.S. 
programs, they should be able to “grab 
the keys to victory,” Ne-yo said. He’ll 
back them up, he added, by joining 
the spirit program to boost morale.

 “We just need to jump higher. 
Our swim teams should try to swim 
faster than other people, and we can 
give them jetpacks for that. Baseball, 
softball, should catch more balls than 
their rivals. That new team, sailing, 
they probably shouldn’t tip over in 
the water,” Ne-yo said.

 If all else fails, Ne-yo said, the 
committee included a safeguard de-
signed to help the teams win more. 
The Oh Horsehockey Student-Ath-
letes Haven’t Increased Triumphs 
– or the O.H. S.H.I.T. – component 
of the review is a strategic contin-
gency plan, he said.

 “I mean, we have to prepare for 
the worst,” Ne-yo said. “Which is 
why we wrapped it up with a stra-
tegic plan that’s sort of part two of 
this review. If all else fails, we’ll just 
cheat more.” u

from p. 1

f-sTop | TrENdy as shiT
The men's swimming team jumps into the New Smitty pool during a practice where a few members of the squad tested out 
their new jetpacks. The new equipment was added to GW's toolbag as a part of the athletics review's goal of winning more.
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