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Friends. Homies. Buddies.  Call them
what you will. Something your friends all have in
common is that they don’t know when to leave my
house. Seriously, I’m out of Oreos, and ….Hey,
STOP FUCKING WITH MY STEREO!!  Put that shit
down, I’m not going to tell you agi…HEY, ASSHAT,
USE A FUCKING COASTER!! 

So yeah, your friends suck. Don’t worry,
it happens to the best of us. I used to have terri-
ble friends, and now look at me. Shit man, I don’t
hang out, I make public appearances. How, do you
ask? Simple: This magazine. Our staff as a friend
pool is pretty deadly, and our fans are some of
the nicest, most well adjusted people I’ve ever
had the privilege of receiving hate-mail from. 

Last year, the Red Herring did a special

issue about friendship, which people seemed to
really enjoy. So to ride off of that issue’s critical
success, this issue is all about getting rid of your
current friends, and making new, cooler ones.
Like us. Snap!

On a serious tip, I hope you enjoy the
Herring this year, as it is going to be one of the
most exciting times in our history. SSMU and The
Herring have kissed and made up, we’ve got a
great new crew of funny, talented writers, our
comedy shows are going to be bigger and better,
and for the first time, there will be alcohol, and
we’re hopefully gonna have enough mad cheddar
to pump out a lot more issues. It’s bananas, son!

Jesse Gainer
Executive VP

Letters from the
Editors...

Uh-oh, we got funding.
In this issue, we’re going to talk about your loser
friends and how to get rid of them.  At the very same
time, we will introduce the new elements of the her-
ring team, and hopefully convince you that we are in
fact the only rad people you know.  Its like, we’re too
cool for school, but we go anyway, because we’re cool
like that.
Before I dive into a thinly veiled way of making myself
feel better, let me mention the absolutely bonkers
stand-up show that the Red Herringis throwing on
Oct.27th at Gert’s.  We’re importing the crazy talent-
ed Aziz Ansari from NYC, who Rolling Stone recently
called the "Hot Standup" for 2005.  We’ve also got
Derick Lengwenus (who closed our last show) back

again.  He was just on CTV's Comedy Now and a Just
for Laughs Gala.  This is going to be our best show yet,
no joke.  VIP tickets at 15 bones, and general admission
is 10.  Check our back cover for details.  And now, on
with some petty insults.

Take a look at your friends…come on, even
you can do better.  Your friends are assholes and you
know it.  They eat your food, smoke your rock and
drink your booze.  You have a bad reputation with the
ladies, right?  Ever wonder why?  Could it be the cry-
ing, or perhaps your stick-it-in-take-it-out technique?
No, it’s your punk motherfucker friends who talk shit.
While some of my red associates will discuss how to
get rid of your “friends”, I’d like to talk about a specif-
ic type of friend that just doesn’t get it.  You know,
“girlfriends”.  Let’s look at some proper and improper
ways to shake off that flat-assed worse half of yours.

         Daniel Oettl
Editor-In-Chief

Proper

You- ‘I want you to be
happy, i just can’t give

you what you want, 
without gagging.’

Y- ‘I just found out 
I am gay.’

Y- ‘I didn’t do it. 
I swear. Tom

call Cochran.’

Improper

Girl- ‘What do you want?’
Y- ‘I want you to say,

“I finally shaved 
my chocha.”’

Y- ‘...no, you 
made me gay’

Y - ‘Wow baby.  You’re
so good tonight.’

Problem

not your type
(she’s too hairy)

moral differances
(she’s too bonkers)

fading passion
(she’s too dead)



ERRATUM
The last issue of The Red Herring
included some factual inconsistencies
and editorial biases that are hereby
retracted.  

Ralph Cromwell’s article on the
problem of alcoholism in modern-day
Russia included a mention of ‘dirty
pinco rousskies’.  The Red Herring
apologizes to anyone of the Russian
persuasion who may have been offend-
ed by Mr. Cromwell’s succinctness.

In Rachel Simpson’s profile of Ricky Martin, readers may have
noticed a heavy editorial slant regarding Mr. Martin’s sexual preference.
Specifically, Ms. Simpson’s remarkof: ‘Just admit you’re gay, gay-boy’
may have been interpreted as inappropriate by certain groups or individ-
uals.  The Red Herring sincerely apologizes to anyone who may have
been more PC than curious.

Kelly Peters’review of this season’s production of Verdi’s
Requiem by the Orchestre Symphonique de Montreal incorrectly placed
Verdi as a contemporary of Paul McCartney’s.  Accordingly, Ms. Peters’
accusation that the third movement aria (Allegro ma non troppo) was
‘just pure Sgt. Pepper’ is thus most likely unfounded.  

The Red Herring also wishes to apologize for the many unpro-
voked instances of the words ‘Mama said knock you out’written in bold
font in the margins of several pages of the paper.  The layout editor
responsible was confronted, and he has since agreed to share his stash.

The editorial staff sincerely apologizes for all of
these errors.

Adam
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A diagram:
Based on a true story.

2004
Stranger - ‘What’re you passing out? 

Oh. Just so you know, the 
Red Herring isn’t funny.’

2005
S - ‘Hey neighbor.  Wait, don’t you

write for the Red Herring?  
I think that magazine is soo funny.’

‘What? You’re starting the
issue with a diagram again?!
Give them what they want!’

‘thats right’

1



Sex & Drûgs
you only need one...
Jesse Gainer Ruined My Lif e 

When I started writing for the Herring a year ago
it wasn’t because of my love of satire or to contribute to
the McGill community in any way. It was to straight up lay
Jesse Gainer.One night I got really drunk,called him and
set up a meeting for him to look over my ‘work’the next
morning (I hadn’t written word One).Then I found out he
was married.That really sucked.To cover my ass and save
my ego I flipped through some old issues of Vice I had
lying around and wrote a few bullshitty articles.Then I
passed out.A lot of those pieces ended up in subsequent
issues though.

What happened over the next year was a series
of printed and real life lies and manipulations.Ass kissing
is for people who like the taste of shit.I walked with confi-
dence, got naked,wrote about sex and doing drugs and
brutally criticized everything Oettl said and did.

After each issue came out a different group of my
friends would come up to me and tell me I sucked.That
was pretty awesome. I also got a lot of positive feedback
from random people who told me they had copies of our
mag in their bathrooms.

I was moving up in the world.I knew that living
‘the dream’invariably meant ditching your old friends for
hotter people and better parties you couldn’t get into
before.So I left the past in the past and waited for cool-
ness to take hold.Friends are overrated,especially when
you know how to misrepresent yourself into the hearts of
sexy strangers.That hasn’t really happened for me yet,but
I’m pretty confident it will eventually.

My promotion to editor this year went something
like this.Me:“I’m going to edit this year”.Oettl:“Then just
fucking do it”.Even though my old friends won’t take my
calls any more (le yawn) and I didn’t get laid,I now get to
listen to Oettl joke about ass crack all day while Jesse
bitches about how he’s part of the corporate machine
(way to keep it university J).Plus, my stuffed animals are

always there for me when I breakdown and cry about
how Jesse Gainer ruined my life.

.You ask,I tell.

Q: I don’ t lik e condoms and I al ways forget to
take the pill. How can I not g et pr egnant?

A: I’m sorry, but can you explain to me why
anyone would not want to get pregnant? Its a total
license to eat everything you want and cry all the
time and scream at people for not being nice to you.
It’s like my whole life justified FINALLY.Plus,young
mom’s are so in right now.They’re this season’s Vegas
wedding.And fuck birth control in all its forms.Every-
one knows condoms feel like shit and how can doc-
tors expect us to remember to take a pill every day?
I mean,its not like I eat everyday or change my
underwear everyday.I don’t even breathe everyday
but I’m supposed to take some tiny pill EVERYday?
Who am I,superwoman?

Q: I want to tr y ecstasy but I’m ha ving a
hard time deciding who I should do it with and
wher e...can you give me an ideal scenario?

A: Ecstasy is a terrible drug that I don’t rec-
ommend,but if you’re going to do it anyway then I
might as well steer you in the right direction.Two
words:hippie rave.If you hear any of the following
you’re in the right place:‘They sell water here? Oh
man I don’t agree with that.I mean I see what they’re
tr ying to do but they shouldn’t charge for water’,or
‘the energy tonight is so positive’,or ‘my name is
Amber and I don’t care if you smoke my last ciga-
rette. No, really, its cool dude. I love you,man’.The
people you’ll meet are not actually this nice in real



life so enjoy it while it lasts and take everything you
hear with a box full of salt.Some additional advice:
once you come down,which is hell,don’t confuse all
those wonderful ideas you had while high for some
type of real experience, and afterwards don’t talk
about your new perspective on life,or how you want
to switch into Environmental Studies.That was just
the drugs talking.Go alone or with friends.

Q: My friends mak e fun of m y crippling
fear of hallucino gens. How can I mak e them
understand that I will ne ver go “shr ooming”
with them?

A:The next time they get high invite them to your
place. Once they start to natter on about how the
walls are melting,turn off all the lights and fake like
someone’s violently killing you.Or keep the lights on
and pretend there’s no more air and you’re suffocat-
ing to death.Not only will they never ask you
to get high with them again,they’ll be scarred
for life and that’s hilarious.Take pictures and
send them to me.

Amber Adam

...but both is cool too

White boy is wearing our standard brief, size S

Brown girl is wearing our basic T-shirt, size L

The staff wore a latex condom, size 7.2

Herring Apparel
made in Montreal

for more information
about our company

visit www.theredherring.net



Heather Richardson
Calgary, Canada’s Texas

The rodeo – all young Albertan girls grow up with hidden
fantasies about being lassoed around our necks, thrown
viciously into the dirt, and afterwards ending up with our
hands and feet tied together with the grand finale of the
eight second finish – and seriously, where else can a man
ride for a mere eight seconds and get vigorous applause
from a woman?

Interviewing an Immigrant
Some nights are just a total waste. I'll

find what I think is by far the easiest girl in
the bar, go up to her, pull out all my moves ("
you're eyes are like WOAH" "So I own a
Mercedes. You like that?" "Drink up baby, cus
tonight you're going home on the E-train and
it's gonna be a bumpy ride"), and still end up
going home alone. I asked Amber what's
wrong with me and she said that girls like
daring guys, adventurous guys, guys who are
well traveled, basically, guys with accents. To
test this hypothesis I decided to interview
some foreigners to find
out if having an accent
really got you laid more
than I'm used to (ed- you
mean at all?) as well as
some other shit that's
been on my mind. While
getting a midnight snack
at a depanneur recently I
found a foreigner. What
luck! I soon learned his
name was Richard
Sanchez, so he might've
been a Mexican.

Herring: Now that you're
not in your native land, do you find the ladies
more responsive to you because of your
accent?
Sanchez: (looks confused) Excuse me?
Herring: Is your accent helping you get laid? 
Sanchez: I don’t have an accent.
Herring: Now, for my files, are you from
Samoa or Mexico?
Sanchez: My family is from Portugal.
Herring: Oh I see. So, why is it that you guys
wear towels on your heads and not a hat? Is
this some fashion trend or is haberdashery a

little too complicated for your people?
Sanchez: What?
Herring: Is it a comfort thing? If I were to
open up a hat store in the Punjab would any -
one come around, just to see, cus I know that
slowly they'd start to dig the advantages of a
garment you don’t have to wrap around your
head. 
Sanchez: What paper did you say you were
with again?
Herring: Umm the McGill Daily. So, I was
just speaking to some cab drivers and they
also got pissed off about head towels. They

wouldn’t even tell me if the accent
helps them with the ladies
Sanchez: Listen you asshole, I’m
a Canadian, I was born here in
Montreal.
Herring: I heard you foreigners
had a temper. Don't blow me up
now or anything. Haha, just kid -
ding.
Sanchez: Look, Get the fuck
outta here alright! 
Herring: Ok one last thing, would
you be opposed to wearing a large
"F" on your jacket to denote your
foreign stature?
Sanchez: (brandishing a bat)

So there you have it, if foreigners do get more
tale on account of their accents they're cer -
tainly not willing to talk about it. I guess
some mysteries are best left to the Orient. I
also learned that they seem to have a sever
hat inferiority complex, and, for all you sports
buffs out there, that Mexicans can’t swing
worth shit. 

Ezra Black

In Canada, Sanchez enjoys T-shirts,
smiling, and keeping his hands



Alcohol is not your friend
Our good friend McGill does its v ery

best to con vince us that not only is alcohol
a dear , dear friend of ours, but that we
just simply couldn’ t liv e without it. It ’s
alw ays there for y ou, nev er hard to get a
hold of , mak es an appear ance at ev ery
school function, nev er fails to k eep y ou
compan y at home, helps y ou numb y our
pain in those dire moments of stress and
heartache and nev er, ev er fails to show up
to y our parties. Good friend right?
Well…let ’s think about it. Let ’s look at
some m yths about y our ‘friend’ alcohol: 

Boosts your confidence in social
situations: Ok, remember that time y ou
thought everyone was doing a striptease
on the dining room table to the tune of
‘lik e a virgin’?  Of coarse y ou don’ t. 

Helps you say the right things at
the right time . That ’s right. With ev en
just a little alcohol in y our system y ou are
able to engage in part y appropriate banter
such as “I think I’m in lo ve with y ou. ” Or
“It ’s ok. Go ahead, I definitely won’ t
remember y ou in the morning” or “ Actually
Sally , y ou’re totally right, y ou do look fat
in that shirt. ”

Alcohol is there to help you for -
get. You w ake up in str ange places, usual -
ly with one (or more) str ange people,
sometimes with str ange bruises, and
almost alw ays with str ange articles of
clothing that don’ t belong to y ou. Y our dri -
ver ’s license would be a good w ay to help
you remember y our name, but y our w allet
usually isn’ t there.

Good judgment is overrated. Yeah
sure, you get tak en adv antage of some -
times, but what about all those memo -
rable, meaningful nights when alcohol
helped y ou tak e adv antage of someone
else? You felt good about y ourself …right?

Alcohol helps improve your self-
image. Well…to be blunt, the beer belly is
really doing nothing for y ou. 

Bored? Not really having a good
night out? Alcohol is there to take
care of it for you. That ’s it, just drink the

whole damn bottle of wine. Go ahead, get
another pitcher . It ’ll be good for y a. Things
are gonna turn around. Y ou’ll see. Now
you can buy shots for the whole bar , mak e
out with that weird guy that sits in the
back of y our English conference.  Hey , wh y
not try to steal a deliv ery car , subsequent -
ly fail and settle for stealing and then eat -
ing an entire pizza, and then end up puk -
ing (at home if it ’s a really lucky night)
and crying to y our roommates about the
time that Billy Bob brok e up with y ou in
gr ade six because he w as the only one
that ev er really understood y ou. 

Hopefully , y ou can see that the
relationship y ou ha ve with alcohol is,
at best, a destructiv e one. And, who
are we kidding here? Alcohol doesn’ t
actually love you, it ’s just using y ou
for y our money . But don’ t lose hope kids.
There is an alternativ e. There is a friend
out there for y ou who will help y ou with
your school work, lead y ou through y our
dark times, and of course alw ays show up
at y our parties. And that friend is Jesus.
So the next time y ou find y ourself reach -
ing for “just one more beer ”, reach for
Jesus instead. I guar antee y ou won’ t
regret it. 

Ma riah Dick erson
Half Moon Bay, CA

By now I’m sure this issue has con -
vinced you of the fact that your friends
aren’t very cool. It’s alright, mine weren’t
either. In fact, not only were they uncool,
but they were crazy. They assaulted secu -
rity guards, had frequent panic attacks,
faked suicide to get out of exams, walked
around the apartment naked when my
parents were visiting, not to mention the
rampant drug abuse.  Well, there’s only so
much a girl can take; I had to get rid of
them. But how does one break up with
their friends? You don’t. You just have to
kill them. Trust me. It’s worth it.

Brought to you by the Red Herring
Department of Outdated Governing
Systems



Unnecessary Roughness
There is a foul stench in the air.  The

stench...of sodomy.  A Canadian university that
prefers to remain anonymous has been bent
over by the fickle lover that is hazing.  

This unexpected intrusion into campus
news has aroused many opinions.  Among the
most prominent is that this whole thing is, in
fact, no big deal.  Jolly Rogers of the same uni-
versity’s pole-vaulting team w as thoroughly non-
plussed, in an interview he gave standing up.

“That’s really no big deal.  I mean, a
broomstick really isn’t that big, y ou know, on the
cosmic scale.  I’ll tell you one thing – that kid
would never have survived the pole vaulter’s ini-
tiation.”

Many opinions were
divided on the subject.
Marcus Sweepstakes,
captain of the br oom-
ball team, was outspo-
kenly opposed to
“such flagrant miscon-
struction of the origi -
nal purposes of
broomsticks”.  An
opposing viewpoint
was expounded by
Daniel Gere, captain of
the sodomy team.
“It ’s just confusing –

what’s the problem?  I mean, they didn’ t even
think of using the football.  Those football guys
should talk to the pole v aulting team.  Those
guys are freaks – seriously.  Have you ever seen
them ride a bike?”

Furthermore, the usual outcries of social
injustice came from NAMBSLA, the North
American Man-BroomStick Love Association:
“This is an outrage!  How long has that br oom-
stick been doing these things?!”

But the most start ling revelation came
from Thelonius Butt, a f ormer wide receiver and
hazing enthusiast.  

“This is no different f rom what we went
through, and all years went through.  Everyone’s
gotten a house call from Dr. Broomstick.”

This mysterious “Dr. Broomstick” turned
out to be none other than Dr . Cornelius

Broomstick, former professor of proctology at
Brown University.  This reclusive figure disap-
peared from the publ ic eye in 1996, after f ootball
players from Brown came forward and
announced that the doctor had got ten them
drunk and used them as unwitting props for his
graduate classes’ interactive lab sessions.  

Since then he has been rumoured to lurk
from university hazing to hazing, often encourag-
ing football players to rehearse a revolutionary
“Statue of Sodomy” play, in which the quarter -
back laterals to a teammate behind the l ine of
scrimmage, then hurriedly sodomizes him until
the team realizes what’s happening, then
promptly runs to his car and drives off into the
night.

He is currently wanted by police for ques-
tioning.  A broomstickhunt is in progress, with
police searching broom closets countrywide.

His estranged wife, Eileen, spoke with us
to plead for his safe apprehension.

“I ha ven’t seen him in years.  All I w ant is
a safe end for this whole sodomy mess.  I hope
for his own sake that he cooperates with the
police and comes out of the closet.

Edward Petrenko
Toronto

I grew up giving my classmates papercuts with a
stolen copy of Ayn Rand’s “Atlas Shrugged.” I found
humour was an effec-
tive means of gaining
their trust so as to
steal their homework.
I also found holding
Oettl’s hamster
hostage in elementary
school was an effec-
tive means of obtain-
ing all
his humourous ideas
as ransom payments.
All friendship is some
form of ransom, Oettl
– ours is just honest.

PS: For sale: one
tandem bicycle, never
used



How to g et your roommates to kic k
you out

Once the novelty of hear ing y our roommate fuck -
ing on the other side of the w all has worn off, and you
can longer afford the mooched gr ocer ies, alcohol, and
cig arettes bill, you should consider mo ving out on y our
own. Already signed y our lease and can’ t shake your
pals?  Just follow these tips and soon enough y our room-
mates will be beg ging f or you to be out of ther e – they’ll
probab ly even cover your share of the rent!

Tip #1 for ditching y our roommates:
Start exercising y our sexual “fr eedom.” Bang your
gir l/bo yfr iend on the kitchen counter – at 4pm.
Masturbate in the li ving r oom and don’ t act embar rassed
when they see.

Tip #2:
Play Hanson. 24/7. On repeat. Full Volume. Doesn’t matter
if they shut it of f, those songs get stuck in y our head lik e
crazy. Just thinking about it mak es me wanna MMMMBop
till I MMMMdr op.

Tip #3:
Do everything nak ed. Start small and work your way up.
At first, just “f orget” to wear your pants to the dinner
table a few times. Then let them r epeatedl y catch you
studying in the n ude. Don’t stop it eventuall y gets to the
point w here they’re wiping y our skid mar ks off the
couch.

Tip #4:
One word: ur ine. It’s the ultimate insult w eapon. Begin in
tiny dosages in their cof fee; eventuall y gr aduate to cere-
al, food, backpack, and bed. At first, tr y b laming it on
the cat, being dr unk, a bladder pr oblem, whatever. By
the end, however, don’ t even tr y to hide it – just g o any-
where but the toilet. I find the pillo wcase and in their
shoes to be quite ef fective.

Tip #5:
Eat nothing b ut fish, garlic, onions, cabbage, and coffee:
together. If the smell of it cooking w on’t dr ive them to
hate you, your br eath will. Leave the mixtur e in an open
container in the kitchen. Tell y our roommates it needs to
settle.

Tip #6:
Soil yourself fr equentl y. Break a pinkie f inger to distr act
yourself if the itching g ets bad. (It should be noted that
once tip# 3 is in full ef fect, it’ll mostl y slide to the f loor .)

Tip #7:
Say “y ou can say THAT again!” after every single thing
they say, then laugh h yster icall y. (Especiall y when they
discuss terminal illness in their f amilies)

Tip #8:
Throw numerous parties and don’ t invite them. Instead,
invite r avers, homeless kids, Hell’s Angle’s, and Jehova’s
Witnesses.

Tip #9:
Hit on all of their fr iends, male and f emale.You can kick
it up a notch b y hitting on their par ents and sib lings
when they come to visit.

Tip #10:
Start waking up in their r oom. Start on the floor and mo ve
a little closer e very night. The end goal here is wake up
in the big spoon position with one hand on their nether
regions and the other hand g ently stroking their hair .
Add a soft whisper of “y ou’re so pretty in the mor nings”
for extra punch.

Once you’ve covered all the bases, it’s only a matter of
time bef ore your roommates begin v oting y ou off the
island ( is it 2003?–ed). Make an effor t to chug a bottle of
laxati ve on your last night f or one f inal “hur rah,” and then
say good r iddance . Enjoy lif e on your own and don’ t for-
get to thank The Herr ing .With f ellatio .

Blak e Gregory

A Conversation
Between two Dave
Matthews Band fans.
x -Hey man
y -How’ s it goin’
x -You heard the new
Dave Matthews Band
CD?
y -Yeah dude, totally.
x -Totatally, me too.
y -Yeah man, I love the
way you can hear his
soul in every note.
x -Yeah man, that’s awe-
some.  He’s sort of like a
modern day Jerry
Garcia.
y -Who?
x-Never mind, he’s not
very awesome.  Not like
Dave.
y -Yeah, Dave’s pretty
awesome.
x -Wanna get some Ben
and Jerry’s and then
head to the beach to
play some volleyball?
y -Yeah man, that’d be
awesome 
x -Bring your new Dav e
Matthews Band CD.
y -Chillin’

A Conversation
Between two Dave
Matthews Band
fans…in hell.
x - Shit man, it’s hot

down here.
y - Not as hot as your
capri pants.
x - Buuuurn!
y - Literally

A Conversation
Between two Dave
Matthews Band
fans…watching
Mrs. Doubtfire.
x - He’s a lady!
y - She’s a dude!
x - Let’s go listen to
“Ants Marching.”

Stefan Szpajda
Oshawa, ON

A good friend of mine
once said “Stefan, can I
borrow a hammer?” So,
of course, I said yes. He
came back the next day,
and asked for some nails.
Then for some wood. I
lent him my saw the day
after that, then I didn’t see
him for three weeks. At
that point, I came home
one day and saw a large
teeter-totter like object on
my front lawn. It was a
torture device, and my cat
was stuck in it. Tim and I
haven’t spoken in awhile.



Gene’s Adventure in 
Student Politics

When I w as in high school, I tried to run
for student council president. It w as tough
because I hate people, almost as much as they
hate me. W ell, ma ybe not that much. Plus I w as
a hard sell as a candidate, if only because the
campaign period happened to coincide with the
beginning of m y heroin addiction.

The first time I injected the white china, I
missed the v ein and accidentally stabbed m yself
in the arm with the syringe. Three times. Still, I
got a prett y good buzz from the loss of fluids.
Later when someone would ask me what hap -
pened, I’d tell them that I’d just giv en blood. It
wasn’ t technically untrue, so long as y ou stand
by a giv en definition of “giv en.”

I thought I’d mak e the rounds and do
some PR related incidents. I shook a few hands
and ended up with polio . When I tried to kiss a
bab y, the mother threw up on me. It didn’ t get
any better when I tossed her a few condoms as
a reminder that not ev ery one is capable of ha v-
ing attr activ e children. Then I punched her in the
nose. If y ou don’ t think that a woman with a
stroller can run v ery fast, think again. It ’s not
my fault she beat me up either , she fought dirt y.

Things only got worse when it w as pub -
licly disco vered that m y campaign manager w as
an inter -r acist tr ansv estite. It wouldn’ t ha ve
been such a problem if he hadn’ t been doing a
black -face routine in dr ag at lunch time. I would
have fired him but I didn’ t w ant to tak e an y heat
from the tr ansv estite’ s student union. Or the
NAACP for that matter .

When it came time to mak e a public
speech, I w anted to do a dance lik e that mo vie
about that guy . Two steps into the routine, I
tripped and fell on m y pinkie finger . Homeless
people mak e terrible choreogr aphers. On the
plus side, I found a nick el while I w as down on
the floor . I brushed m yself off and began m y
speech.

“Let me tell y ou something about this guy
right here, ” I said, thumbing tow ards m y oppo -
nent. “This guy , he’ s a jackass. Y ou don’ t w ant
to v ote for him. He’ s not going to giv e y ou the
social uphea val y ou w ant; he’ s not going to
mak e the changes y ou w ant.  He’ s a status quo
man, that ’s what he is. A real ass kisser . He
would tak e that administr ativ e broomstick and
sho ve it right up his bum. ” 

Half of the audience w as falling fast
asleep and the other half w as booing. I had to
think fast. “He’ s a communist! ” I shouted. A t
least nobody w as sleeping an ymore.

Then the smear campaign began. Let me
tell y ou something, accusing y our opponent of
rape is not cool. I know this because shortly
afterw ards I w as arrested for libel. I knew I
should ha ve paid that teacher more money .

I w as told the best w ay to win an election
is to stuff ballots only I w asn’ t sure what to stuff
them with, so I used Cheese Whiz. In retrospect
that ma y not ha ve been the best political deci -
sion I ev er made, but it w as certainly the most
delicious.

At an y r ate, I lost the election on a tech -
nicalit y. Cheating. Plus, I didn’ t get as man y
votes. But that ’s neither here nor there. P olitics
is corrupt and I wouldn’ t w ant to be a part of
that world an yw ay.

Dany Horo vitz
Newmarket, Ontario

Dany Horovitz and anti-relationships, eh?
Well, there’s a mouthful all right. In fact, the
only successful intimate relationship he’s been
known to have is with a little thing called
brunch. Some people prefer the bacon, others
sausage. For Dany, it’s all about the ham, driz -
zled in maple syrup left-over from the pancakes.
Mmm, that’s good stuff. Wait, what were we
talking about?

The Asshole Quiz

You’re forced to deal with assholes ofall
descriptions. You know the ones I mean,like that
guy who sits at the back of the room and snorts
whenever your TA says “diction”. Or that para-
plegic dude who’s all like “got any spare change,
sir?” As if!  With the volume of assholes out there,
it’ s quite possible that you yourself are one. It’ s
true, and you’d never even know. This problem can
only be solved with the most rigorous and foolproof
testing method known to man:the magazine quiz.

1- You’re sitting in class beside your good friend when
he turns to you and asks for the time. You reply:

a. Time to get a watch!
b. Time to get drunk!  Wooo!  Yeah!

Wooo! 
c. Time to get a mother who isn’t so 

dead!  Hah!



2- You’re about to step out the door on the way to your
first class. But wait, you’re forgetting something that
you never leave home without.It’ s:

a. Your craaaazy “signature” hat
b. Your way-cool extr emist ideology 
that you are compelled to share with every
one you meet. Unique!
c. Your awesome ipod with those stupid

white headphones

3- After a disappointing sexual encounter with what
appears to be a total stranger, you wake up before them
the next day and:

a. Cook breakfast, prepare for inevitable
awkward conversation.

b. Leave apologetic note, publicly deny 
everything.

c. Dump in their shoes, escape undetect
ed.

4- You’ve decided that you’re way too cool for your real
name. As your kickin’ rad nickname, you choose:

a. A derivative of your real name, like 
“Greggler” or “Tom-Bone”

b. A single letter, à la James Bond,
like “T” or “J”

c. Vag

5- Breaking up is hard to do. Your final words
to your significant other on the day you broke up
were:

a. No worries, penicillin will clear that 
right up.

b. Fine, your sister’s better anyways.
c. Screw off, Dad.

Scoring: Time to check your score!  Add up all your
answers giving yourself one point for each “a”, two
points for each…  y’know what? Screw it. If an y of
these answers apply to you you’re already an asshole
and you damn well know it. Case closed.

Adam Rosenberg



The R ed Her r ing & Ger t’ s Bar Pr esent :

No jok e, t his is our bes t sho w y et!

An Ev ening of Ex ceptional Comedy
featur ing...

Aziz Ansar i

"Hot Standup" for 2005 - Rolling
Stone

Ten Funniest New Yorkers You’ve
Never Heard of - New York Magazine

“Excellent...” - The Onion

Der ic k Lengw enus

Top 10 Comedians in Montreal -
Montreal Mirror

Derick has recently been on CTV's
Comedy Now and a Just for Laughs

Galaon CBC

And o t her s...

At Gert’s Bar

October 27th, 8pm
doors open at 7:30pm

$15 Reserve seating tickets 
available now! (1 drink included)

$10 general admission
at the door

Drink specials all night:
4 brews/9 bucks

Open bar for ladies at 11pm
Open bar for gents at 12am

Tickets will be available shortly at
Sadies (in Shatner)  

For more information, 
contact daniel.oettl@gmail.com


