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The Perversion Invasion has Begun!
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===
Mind Swept Down
Gutter, into Sewer

===
Save the Childrens

===
Fat Guy Falls Down

===
Ziploc Bag Washed, Reused

===
Whistleblower Chokes on
Whistle, Dies Unheard

===
Abortion Protest Aborted

===
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“Where the hell are my pants?”“Where the hell are my pants?”“Where the hell are my pants?”“Where the hell are my pants?”“Where the hell are my pants?”
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Conference Café: Trash Talked, Ass Kicked
By Contributing StaffBy Contributing StaffBy Contributing StaffBy Contributing StaffBy Contributing Staff The Perversity Weekly

Conference Café, Lubbock - Ass
was kicked Thursday night, and no-
body really knows why.

Joey Romano entered Confer-
ence Café, a local bar frequented by
Texas Tech students, to tranquilly
drown his worries and cares in large
quantities of alcohol.  The events that
transpired were not exactly what he
had in mind.

“I went for the 50 cent wells and
ended up with a spork in my ass,” said
Romano.

Romano’s assailant described the
events.  “This Romano dude bumped
my stool, and immediately apolo-
gized.   So, we were all cool,” said
Mark Wheelock.  “Seconds later, he
was talking shit about my mom be-
ing a man.  It wouldn’t have bothered
me so much if he hadn’t squeezed my
balls.   That’s where I draw the line.”

In an effort to remove Romano’s
kung-fu-grip from his testicles,

Wheelock frantically grasped a
nearby spork from a patron’s mashed
potato dinner and forced it into
Romano’s hind quarters.

A captivated spectator exclaimed
in celebration, “His ass got
SPORKED!”

Romano was immediately
kicked-out of the establishment.   He
waddled to the nearby University
Medical Center, where the utensil was
carefully removed from his bowels in
a grueling 12 hour operation.   Medi-
cal officials felt that the unusual na-
ture of the impalement complicated
the procedure.

“It’s just a weird shape,” ex-
plained Dr. Jason Watts. “It isn’t a
spoon, and it isn’t a fork. It’s a spork.”

The following night, Romano re-
turned to Conference Café un-
ashamed.   Bartender, Charlie Rich,
described Romano’s peculiar stride to
resemble that of a “freshly sodomized

duck.”   Patrons and friends initially
harassed Romano for his injuries, but
quickly em-
braced him as
the fun-lov-
ing, belliger-
ent drunk he
has always
been.

To pro-
tect his tender
p o s t e r i o r ,
R o m a n o
placed an in-
flatable donut
on his
barstool.   He
then ordered a
Zima and pro-
ceeded to
drink away
his worries
just as he had
done the ill-fated night before.

Romano says he has no regrets
of the incident, and will continue to

frequent Conference.  “It’s all in the
past.  I’ve had too many good nights

here to let something like this get to
me.   When shit gets talked, ass gets
kicked – and that’s life.”

Dropped Classes No More!

Romano proudly holds the spork which was once deeply
embedded in his rear.  Photo by Brent Crockett.

By Brent CrockettBy Brent CrockettBy Brent CrockettBy Brent CrockettBy Brent Crockett The Perversity Weekly

Student Business Services has Your Solution

It’s inevitable.  Only days be-
fore classes begin, hundreds of Texas
Tech students are dropped from
their courses due to unpaid tuition.
Schedules are ruined, and dreams of
graduation shattered as barbaric
hoards of credit-hungry students
scramble to fill newly opened ros-
ters.

Having your schedule wiped-
out for nonpayment is a sure-fire
ticket to a semester filled with
worthless humanities and at worst,
summer school.

Such grotesque horrors are now
avoidable thanks to an innovative
new program brought to you by Stu-
dent Business Services.  “Red Raider
Repo,” or “Tripple R” as it is affec-
tionately called, is a voluntary ser-
vice that offers course schedule pro-
tection to Texas Tech students.

Students who register receive
coverage against tuition non-pay-
ment by filing collateral with the
university.  Should the tuition dead-
line pass without payment, items
offered as collateral are seized and

sold at auction.  In return, the pro-
tected student’s coveted course sched-
ule is preserved.

Associate director of Student
Business Services, Jim Anderson,
explains the complex nature of the
program,   “It works because students
can protect the classes that are im-
portant to them by jeopardizing
their own crappy stuff.  It’s a re-
markable program.”

The service received rave re-
views in its debut earlier this semes-
ter.  Upon the tuition payment dead-

Disclaimer:Disclaimer:Disclaimer:Disclaimer:Disclaimer: The articles pub-
lished herein are for enter-
tainment purposes only; they
are not based on accounts of
truth, fact or sanity.
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Student Business Services repossessed Randy Platt’s spankin’ new Dodge.
Photo by Mikey Morrison

line of January 9th, over 2,000 ac-
counts were unsettled.    Four hun-
dred of those accounts were pro-
tected by Red Raider Repo.

 “I was skeptical at first, but the
thing actually worked!” said grate-
fully enrolled
freshman, Craig
Wilhite.  “I had
given up standing
in the payment
line at SBS.   So,
I went back to my
apartment and
found my 20 year
old shag brown
futon was gone.  I
checked my
courses on
Techsis, and
whatta-ya-know?  I was still en-
rolled!   Thanks Tripple R!”

Sarah Berfield is another
happy Tripple R participant.  “It’s
like Santa Clause breaks down your
door, takes your 13 inch vcr/tv
combo, and leaves you an intact
course schedule under the tree!” said
Sarah.

Randy Platt says Tripple R
safeguarded his classes from the
hazards of clerical processing.  “I
actually mailed my tuition check
two weeks before it was due.   They
didn’t process it until a few days af-
ter the deadline,” stated Randy.

SBS
continued from page 1

“Luckily, I had Triple R coverage.
They were nice enough to hot-wire
my new Dodge Ram and preserve my
classes for me.   Any other year, I’d
be screwed.”

The Texas Tech Police Depart-
ment was delegated the responsibil-
ity of repossessing all exercised col-
lateral.   Former chief of the depart-

ment, Jay Parchman, commented on
the operation.

“It wasn’t anything out of the
ordinary, really - disregarding the
4th amendment, breaking and enter-
ing, grand theft auto, standing
around in ridiculously-good-look-
ing bike shorts.  You know… that
old donkey show.”

Tripple R clients only had good
things to say about the quality of
service the TTU repo-officers deliv-
ered.

“They are professional, and
very good at what they do,” said
James Carlisle, whose Kenmore

mini-fridge was repossessed from
his dorm room.  “I found no visible
signs of forced entry.  They didn’t
track in any mud.   They did leave a
Hershey Kiss on my pillow.  That
was a really nice touch.”

Items the department seized
through the program have ranged
from a coin operated condom dis-

penser, to a 1997
Dodge Viper.

Overall, the
Triple R program
has been a winner
for all parties in-
volved.  Hundreds
of students’ sched-
ules have been
protected, and the
university col-
lected over
$500,000 in seized
property - far

more revenue than normally gener-
ated through traditional tuition
payments.

Student Business Services in-
tends to expand the program in up-
coming semesters.  Taking a queue
from the athletics department’s suc-
cess with mandatory ticket pur-
chases, the program will be made
compulsory by 2005.

“Everyone deserves an equal
opportunity to stay in school,” said
Anderson.  “Next year, unsettled ac-
counts will be exercised by default.
Most students find this very com-
forting, and we’re happy to oblige.”

It’s not that I can’t afford to put
nice things on my daddy’s credit
card.  It’s that I want nice things for
free.  My daddy is a sweetie.  He
shouldn’t have to pay for
the things he doesn’t
have to.  Besides, stuff
becomes more valuable
when you steal it.

So you’re probably
wondering, what is
value?  So am I.  Haha,
JK – I already know.
Let me tell you, there’s
more to value than blue
light specials and combo
meals.   That’s just what the corpo-
rate marketing bozos want you to be-
lieve.  My marketing professor says
value can be defined as a simple
worth to price ratio (V=Worth/
Price).  That means value is found

The Best Things in Life are Free
By Allison GollidayBy Allison GollidayBy Allison GollidayBy Allison GollidayBy Allison Golliday Kleptomaniac Extraordinaire

If You Steal Them

when you get something worth
bunches, for super duper cheap.

Like, my black leather Prada
bag retails for $899.99.  This is to-

tally a product with bad
value.  The price is just
not worth the… worth.
You just have to ask
yourself, “Self, do you
really need a trendy
$900 dollar tampon car-
rier?”  Rarely do I actu-
ally spend that kind of
money on feminine hy-
giene.  It’s a bad deal.
But, if I tuck it under-

neath my jacket and walk out the
door, it’s a great steal!

What does value have to do with
theft, you ask?   Why, it’s a fabu-
lous value creating activity!  Let’s
take that value equation I mentioned

earlier and apply it to the Prada bag.
The bag’s worth is an astounding
sense of superiority, and irrationally
jealous girlfriends.  In American
dollars, I’d guess that’s worth about
$53.80.  To find your value quotient,
you divide worth by the actual price
paid.  The last time I checked, $53.80
divided by nothing equaled infinity!
Now that is value shopping!

The benefits of taking things
that aren’t yours don’t end there.
You end up getting a lot of stuff, and
people think you’re rich like Paris
Hilton.   But you’re not; you’re just
being a value shopper.  So, just act
like you’re rich anyway.  Then
people will love you like they love
that cute little Mexican dog from
Legally Blonde.  I promise, k?  But,
you don’t have to take my word for
it.

Guest Column

Perverted Briefs

TTU Subway™- Texas Tech Senior, Mike Mitchell, adamantly de-
clined an additional 6 inches of “seafood and crab on white,” at no extra
cost. The “Two for Tuesday” special entitles customers to purchase one six
inch sandwich of choice and receive another one free.  “I told him it was
Two for Tuesday,” said lunch-mate, Dale Lloyd. “But, he shrugged it off
as if it were no big deal.  I knew he would regret it later.  You’re just not
supposed to do that.”  Mitchell finally hit reality at the cash register, where
he paid 29 cents more than Lloyd, for less food.  After a half-hearted
protest, Mitchell resigned to his fate.  Subway’s assembly-line ordering
system makes last minute modifications logistically impossible.

Irrestible Sandwich Promortion Declined
By Brent Crockett The Perversity Weekly

Tech Senior, Gabe Mills, is discouraged by his twin-size bed. “When
hot chicks come up to my room, they see my twin bed and leave. I can’t
win.”  On numerous occasions, Mills has asked his roommates if he could
use their bigger beds.   “Gabe just needs to buy a normal, adult-sized bed”,
says roommate Harry Buckner. “Geez, I don’t want him staining my king-
size. I’ve seen the guy in action.” Mills has said that his strict parents have
forbidden him from purchasing a larger bed. “He doesn’t need it”, explains
his father.  “What if he starts having sex?  He’s just a kid.  Besides, his bed
is plenty big for one person.  Studies show that students with big beds
become at-risk for venereal disease, and their GPAs slip by over 0.04 points.
That could hurt his chances of enrolling at Central-Eastern Iowa Dental
School.” Gabe Mills has told his girlfriends that he will continue search-
ing for a more spacious copulation venue.

Student Asks Parents for Bigger Bed
By Rik Sehgal The Perversity Weekly

With great fanfair from nocturnal residents, the 5th floor Chitwood
Makeshift Sauna opened for business after a 3:00am ribbon cutting cer-
emony.   “The showerheads are running hot, all potential steam leaks have
been duct-taped, and Flooterman is bringing up some more folding chairs,”
said do-it-yourself sauna operator Joey Leavenworth.  “I estimate we’ve got
a good 35 minutes to sit around naked before the hot water runs out.”
Leavenworth said he has coordinated sauna events in the community bath-
rooms of other residence halls, but each was called off on account of exces-
sive homoeroticism.  “Some Freshmen just don’t have the maturity level
required to enjoy casual nudity,” explained Leavenworth.

Chitwood Sauna Night Great Success
By Brent Crockett The Perversity Weekly

Ian McKunkley, known to Tech students as “Walt” from local TV
commercials and bus advertisements promoting Tobacco Free Tech, was
optimistic that his local fame might improve his social life.  Unfortu-
nately, Ian has remained dateless the past 43 Friday nights, spending quality
time with himself.  “I’m ok,” said a depressed McKunkley. “Things will
pick up for me.  The brain trust at Tech tells me that the more kids I get to
stop smoking, the more people will like me.”   Texas Tech officials reluc-
tantly admit that they may have inadvertently given McKunkley that im-
pression.   President Whitmore was careful in clarifying the issue.  “We
only told him that everyone would know who he is.  That much is true,”
said Whitmore.   “Texas Tech University categorically denies exploiting a
lonely, middle aged dork for purposes of public health awareness.”

The Tobacco Free Tech website:
w w w . t o b a c c o f r e e t e c h . o r g

Tobacco-Free Tech Spokesman Still Dateless
By Rik Sehgal The Perversity Weekly


