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“Tell ‘em we’ve got our best people working on it.” 

By Ruth Marks & Luke Homans
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By PingYu Hsu

A Recent Twitter X Feed

By Nikita Lebedz

By Nikita Boddapati

The Super   
Secret Spooky  

Garg Files
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Notes from Detective Garg, 4th Precinct of Ann Arbor State Police Task Force 11:Year: 2023
Month: September
Date: Unfortunately, no luck

by Nikita Lebedz

Dearest Regents of the University of Michigan, 

Following the multitude of planned construction projects for 
2023, we have just received even more funding from a donor 
under the name Greg Argyle; however, mysteriously, there’s 
no record of him as an alumni or even a student. Mr. Argyle 
wanted the money to go to “quality of life,” so we’ve gathered 
some potential ideas in anticipation for a vote occurring at 
the next meeting. Please review the attached form: 

• University Gambling Hall between Chrysler and The Big 
House: freshmen get $25 free play on their Mcard. 

• Hookah Lounge installation in basement of the Union: 
Heads can be purchased from the Blue Cafe, or BYO. 

• Bursley Hall will be converted to an Old Folks Home. 

• Donald S. Lopez Buddhist Monastery — on the very top 
of The Hill. 

• Play place at South Quad Dining Hall: Digestion 
themed! 

We look forward to your participation in planning our 
upcoming construction extravaganzas! 

Sincerely,

Santa J. Ono 
President

Please do not reply to this email, as the president does 
not care for you. You may send an email to his office at 

presoff@umich.edu

By Adam Krugel

Sitting in my cheap, one bed, no bath AA hotel room. 
Only $400 a night. A steal. Kinda feeling an inkling that 
some shenanigans are going on tonight. Will investigate. 

Decided to pretend to be a normal Gargamel Gargoyle 
and started walking around North Campus. Real pretty here 
in the Fall! For legal reasons, I am NOT walking because my 
mobile ran out during the internet outage. Would definitely 
NOT be sitting in the corner of my cheap, one bed, no bath 
AA hotel room watching TikToks right now otherwise. 

Strolling stylishly through BBBB. Staring from the 
shadows at an EECS student talking to an… actor? Dressed 
in an awesome Roman cosplay! And playing the role REALLY 
well. I mean, if I didn’t know better, I’d say he’s an actual 
Roman teleported into our age. Probably a method actor 
like that Jared Leto dude. Investigating further.

EECS student has a small badge that says “Jennifer Rodrigo 
Michael-Samuel Eecus.” Also, has a sticker that says “Walt, 
they/them.” Interesting. Perhaps an alibi? They’re complaining 
about some crab-merch girl closing a very important loner 
Macbook Air. No clue what this has to do with crabs, merch, 
or girls. Why is it important? No idea. Investigating. 

Side note: the actor is apparently assuming the role of 
Caesar Augustus or some Octavian? Definitely an alibi. Walt 
says that he just kind of popped up out of nowhere in a 
puff of smoke. Must be a performance! Kinda warming up 
to the guy. Seems chill. Am I to investigate? Yes.  

Turns out the Macbook Air said “DO NOT CLOSE” on it. 
Apparently it held the entire UofM backend on it. Peculiar. 
Maybe this is somehow tied to the internet outage. Looking 
into it. Also, the crab girl had some blueprints on her. Could 
be tied to the recent hiring of UofM architecture dropouts to 
yet again redesign the North Campus. Gotta check them out. 

Left Walt and Octavian to go find the arch. dropouts. 
Was sad to say goodbye to this great actor. Kept talking to 
us in archaic Latin. Such passion to be exactly like that first 
Emperor of Rome. What devotion to the craft. In fact, what 
a classic! Continuing with my investigatory duties. 

Found the architecture dropouts in the middle of their 
very important work at redrawing the designs of North 
Campus. Looks terrible. Students will not be able to find a 
single classroom. Just like the University ordered! 

Found the crab-merch-infested girl. Interrupted her work. 
Being startled she accidentally drew a bridge connecting 
the Tower to Dow. Don’t think she noticed. Told me she 
accidentally closed the laptop in the Dude. Before leaving, 
saw her approving look of the new “addition.”

One thing that doesn’t make sense in this whole story. 
One thing that just doesn’t add up to me. Absurdity among 
the mundane. Why so much crab merch? No idea. Maybe 
an alibi. Has to be. 

Left the dropouts to their vices. Walked over to the Dude. 
Not as stylishly. Will try better next time. See the university 
administration representative. Up for investigation. 

Luke the IT pal that lives on 4109 Packard, Apt 29 wished 
to remain anonymous. Said it was a pure accident the 
loaner Macbook Air that held the entire UofM backend on it 
was closed. They “forgot” it at the cafe. Must be a coverup. 
Probably hackers are involved, but that’s for DPSS (not FBI) 
to look into. 

Luke reopened the laptop. Completely unconnected 
to this action is the return of the wifi! Satisfied with the 
investigation. Going back to the crib.

In the end, what have I learned? Crabs, names, and design 
don’t matter. What matters is a nice, lighthearted humorous 
attitude, and classy funniness found in a guy like Octavian. 
What a guy! I mean really, best damn dude I’ve ever 
met. Just thinking of how he was acting to be extremely 
confused and disoriented makes me burst into laughter.
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By Molly Anderson
On the eve of the new academic year, an internet security 
breach at the University of Michigan prompted confidential 
prescription notes to pour into campus servers—and it’s not 
the copious amounts of SSRIs you’re acquainted with. 

It appears that—upon admission—students enrolled in 
the Ross School of Business have Wolverine blood coursing 
through their veins, and, all the while, have been ashamedly 
pumping themselves full of medications that keep their Gulo 
gulo status at bay. Regents of the University have formally 
titled the spillage “(R)awr (x)d Data Breach (2023)”. Business 
students panicked Sunday afternoon as 
the “Health and Wellness” page on 
Wolverine Access flooded with 
prescription records featuring 
the likes of Furrinaxrin and 
Dawgalazine—in other words, 
Alpha Blockers. It’s no wonder 
they’ve made it onto the

endangered species list, posing as normal students while 
popping classified pills, ashamed of who they really are. 
Where’s the school spirit in that?

At the Gargoyle, we believe in getting on all fours and being 
your authentic self. In fact, we’ve compiled a list of all the 
ways this biological standing presents our friends at the 
business school with opportunity and advantage:

1. Tired of carrying around a briefcase? Abandon those 
leather lunch boxes—we know they’re empty anyway—
and use those strong teeth to chomp down on your 
important documents.

2. Crushing on your ACCOUNTING 101 classmate? Work 
those scent glands to their full potential and spray them 
with that pungent substance to signal your arousal.

3. Has punching walls and puffing out your chest not been 
hitting the same lately? Let out a growl or two—perhaps 
even a hiss. We know for a fact you’ve got it in you!

4. Sick of power walking in circles around the perimeter 
of the Ross building? Take a break to lick your fellow 
business baddies on the outdoor patio while you dream 
about crypto, and recreate scenes from The Wolf of Wall 
Street in your true forms—or should I say The Wolverines 
of Wall Street!

Though the stigma remains, rest assured that The Gargoyle 
will stand by Ross students noble enough to crush the taboos 
and push the hairy agenda.

UM MEDICAL INFO 
LEAK UNCOVERS 
ROSS STUDENTS’ 
DRUG USE

By Sam Adkins
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By Cal Holley

SANTA J. ONO and KEEMSTAR 
CAUGHT ON LIVESTREAM GOING OFF 
AGAINST STRIKING GRAD STUDENTS

This past Friday night, university president 
Santa J. Ono went live on Twitch alongside 
self-described “personal friend and confidant” 
Daniel “Keemstar” Keem to play a few casual 
rounds of League of Legends. At around 
one hour and forty minutes into the 
stream, Keem inquired as to the 
president’s opinion on the recently 
striking graduate student workers. 
Clearly in a state of rage after three 
consecutive losses, the president 
replied “What a bunch of ungrateful little IWJFEJO 
who always RITHIORJTFLSJF , and furthermore, 
EHTUWEHTIUWE. So yeah, as far as I’m concerned, 
they can take their EIWJTIIROJWEOIRJ.”

By Trey Norbey

In August, four days of 
uncertainty set in

With no internet right ‘fore 
classes beginned

Many were anxious with no email 
or web

Wolverine Access, Atlas, Canvas 
all laid dead.

At first we panicked from being 
detached

But then reveled in nature while 
our campus collapsed

We fucked off to the woods in 
Walden-esque fashion

Reconnected with nature, 
rekindling passion!

So Santa Ono up there atop his 
maize and blue throne

I demand we go wifiless! For our 
sins we must atone!

There are too many tweets that 
aren’t from real birds

Too many sheeple that just 
follow the herds!

From student, to GSI, professor or 
teacher

From diag squatter, to diag 
squirrel and even diag preacher,

We must all join hands for I have 
a mission!

A no-network campus! A 
transcendentalist vision!

All your gadgets and gizmos can 
go eat my ass,

The future of schooling should be 
rooted in past!

So a hip hip hurrah for cyber 
crimes! Down with the net!

If you’re worried about password 
leakage you shan’t have my 
respect!

And while you all return, 
computer-slaves relinquishing 
freedom

You’ll find me skipping class, 
playing Lorax in the arboretum!

Death to the Internet
By Sam Adkins
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Hello Again. We Sell Playstation 5 at 

Cheap Price for charity. Income from 

here will be sent to this institution as 

donations. This event will only last for a 

short time. https://playstation-official.

net/ps5/ JUST 399$

You can place your order via the link in 

the story or bio. 

Thanks,

Danny Brown.
—Jamie

Kin List

ringo starr

hello kitty

water
the mighty ducks

sam from glee

enchanting table
—Mia  

Dad Funny

Bruno is my friend

—Charlie

Michigan Munch Survey

Michigan Munch: 48

Not a Michigan Munch: 21

—Jacqueline

Pet name ideas
Lunch Box
Binky
Corduroy
Poptart
Applewood

 —Hailey 

cat named salisbury steak 

goes by sal. sall salls or sallsy

—luke

new buses

3028
3029
3030
3031

—Annika

Dream
I was like a little bird and 
someone else was a hamster or 
something and we were best 
friends but two people were 
trying to chase us around and 
it was a metaphor for girlhood

—Ruth

Written collaboratively by the Gargoyle staff
LEAKED GARG STAFF NOTES 

cUtTing rOoM FLoOr
By Sabrina Barnes
Breaking! WGA striking writers and pseudo-sympathetic 

Hollywood starlets have prevailed! Finally, SNL can return 
to trying its best and Jimmy Fallon can be emancipated 
from his damp cell under 30 Rock! 

Studio execs rejoice. In the absence of striking writers, 
some of the more daring of all those former pre-
professional frat bros took a break from their divorce 
hearings to try banging out some content of their own. 
They tried everything; from holding seances for dead 
comedians, to letting Chat GPT respond to numerous 
subpoenas. 

This was the last resort for the self proclaimed “papa 
bears.” Shockingly, their initial offer of free glitter gel pens 
and an extra bathroom break failed to entice writers back 
to work. Even execs’ promise to stay up all night making 
a “we’re sorry our bad” banner (high school homecoming 
style) didn’t cut it.

This all intrigued investigators. Upon sorting through 
various writers’ rooms, they discovered blunts packed 

with adderall, whiskey bottles filled with mysterious 
mustardy liquid, and numerous neckties glued to 
yardsticks. It is suspected that the middle school bullies 
turned crypto-backed studio execs reverted to violent, 
pre-industrial clans in the span of one 45 minute 
brainstorming session. 

Some of the TV show ideas born from this medieval 
session have been uncovered:

• Reality shows where strippers file tax audits and 
work on business models for non profit strip clubs 
(tax write off?)

• Texas PTA meetings get facilitated at drag brunches
• Members of the US House microdose and get locked 

in an aquarium (must unanimously elect a new 
speaker before they can leave)

• Pastors and goths complete the Amazing Race 
handcuffed together

The attempt at brainstorming was cute...but mainly 
alarming. The rest of this list is under review by 
exasperated HR consultants, state issued psychiatrists, 
and three separate divorce attorneys. Too bad Chat GPT 
couldn’t help them dirty talk the Missus.
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By Sam Moyle and Audie Hobson 

VIGILANTE GROUP “C-MEN” 
DEMAND ANOTHER INTERNET 
OUTAGE NOW!

At the crack of dawn, on 
September 26th, the university’s 
custodial and grounds services 
erected a sign in Mary Markley. 
In one ruthless paragraph, it 
demanded male residents to 
cease ejaculation “into the 
shower drains, on the toilet 
seats, and on the sink handles.” 
Apparently, the sheer amount 
of sperm entering the plumbing 
was just too much for the pipes 
to handle. Signing off the letter, 
the university holds the threat 
of another internet shutdown 
over the heads of Markley 
dwellers. Overnight, incessant 
reposts overtook Snapchat, 
eventually obscuring the 
original text. 

As the reliable reporter I am, 
I made the treacherous trek to 
the hallowed halls of Markley 
to examine this sign for myself. 
Through zombie-ish hoards 
of horny freshmen and over 
families of cockroaches en 
route to their vacation homes, I 
hunted. Suddenly, I discovered 
a crowd surrounding one sickly 
looking student posing next to 
the infamous sign.

Despite his emaciated 
appearance, the student’s 
left arm looked suspiciously 

more muscular than the 
other. Curious and slightly 
alarmed, I interrupted him for 
an interview. He introduced 
himself and his followers as 
the C-Men, a vigilante group 
determined to bring on another 
internet outage. Dubbing 
himself “The Head” of the clan, 
this is the tip he had to give me; 

“You know, I’ve got some 
required community service 
hours, so I think this is the best 
way to give back. Without 
the internet, it’ll force the 
university to pass us. That bio 
exam absolutely decimated my 
bro, so really, this is for him.” 

Reaching out to the wider 
Ann Arbor area, I received a 

comment 
from a local 
sperm bank 
begging 
the C-Men 
and their 
devotees 
not to waste 
their precious 
fluids. 

“We’ve 
been trying 
to salvage 
what we can, 
but this is 
capital we’re 
losing,” an 
official from 
the bank 
stated. How 

they were salvaging, I didn’t 
ask. I’ll let your imaginations 
run through those scenarios.

In wake of these wise words, 
I ask you this: do we heed the 
decree of the C-Men, take up 
our arms (or left hands, rather) 
and fulfill their anti-internet 
manifesto? Or do we save our 
salacious semen to make big 
bucks and re-enter our local 
economy through beneficiary 
means? I’ll let you, Markleyites 
and faithful readers, decide for 
yourself.

By Mia Lambert
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Pop music superstar Taylor Swift 
ends her relationship with physicist 
Julius Robert Oppenheimer 
following the release of his 
SCATHING exposée directed by 
C h r i s t o p h e r 
Nolan. The 
two had been 
going steady 
for months 
before the film’s 
release, spotted 
outside of the 
Los Alamos lab 
in New Mexico. 
Upon watching 
the film, Taylor 
was hit by a 
bombshell: not 
only did Julius direct Los Alamos, 
but he had sex with Florence Pugh; 
she told us in a recent interview 
that Oppenheimer denied any 

relationship with Pugh, and that, 
“band-aids don’t fix bullet holes” 
(whatever that means). In a very 
public breakup, Taylor accused 
Oppie of being a communist, threw 

his apology gift in 
his face (this was 
later revealed to 
be an old cardigan 
he found under 
Florence’s bed), and 
stormed out of his 
home. We believe 
Taylor went on the 
rebound with Matty 
Healy, famously 
greasy man and 
enemy of Ice Spice. 
Oppenheimer has 

declined to comment. More on how 
that relationship broke down for our 
GARGSSIP SELECT tier members!

TAYLOR SWIFT BREAKS IT OFF 
WITH J. ROBERT OPPENHEIMER
By Jamie Simons

By Sutton Theodore, Eleanor Schlick and Hana Chrenka

By Sam Adkins
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By Trey Norbey By Jacqueline Brace

This past Saturday, I received the rare opportunity 
to attend an advanced screening of the upcoming 
film Wonka, starring Timotheé Chalamet as the 
titular candy magnate, and I have to say, I was very 
pleasantly surprised. I can’t believe I used to be one 
of those cynical assholes who used to think that not 
literally every popular piece of media ever conceived 
had to be spun off into some sort of franchise, 
especially when that spinoff’s express purpose is to 
romanticize and somewhat glorify a character who 
is actually a horrifically exploitative criminal if you 
think about it for even two seconds, but this film 
really turned me around for the better. Who could 
forget the heartwarming scene in which our hero 
bravely rescues the Oompa Loompas from their scary 
home country “in the deepest and darkest part of 
the African jungle” (this is literally how it’s portrayed 
in the book, dear god). 

Not to be outdone, however, the Oompa Loompas 
then selflessly agree to labor away day after day 
under completely unscrutinized working conditions 
in exchange for not money, but raw cocoa. Couldn’t 
you just melt! These Oompa Loompas, whom the 
loveable Grandpa Joe later refers to as “not people… 
not ordinary people, anyway” (holy shit, he actually 
says this, and this is one of the characters we’re 
supposed to be rooting for), are truly the emotional 
core of the film. Heck, they even voluntarily 
submit themselves to be the subject of gruesome, 
Cronenbergian lab tests for the sole purpose of 
advancing their employer's capitalist empire; in a 
callback to the classic scene where our pal Willy 
remarks, “I’ve tried it twenty times in the Testing 
Room… and every one of them finished up as a 
blueberry” (he explicitly admits to experimenting on 
them and no one has a problem with this, seriously, 
I’m not kidding). For a feel-good flick that all 
members of the family can enjoy, I’m giving Wonka 
five out of five stars. 

GARG REVIEWS:
Wonka

Theta Beta
DEPOSITION
‘Theta Beta Delta’ INVESTIGATION
I, Greg Oyle, present the following summation of my 
investigation into the case of STATE OF MICHIGAN v. 
TBD.

WITNESS STATEMENT
I observed JOHN DOE’s demeanor as nervous and 
haunted. He made a statement of the crimes committed 
against him by members of fraternity ‘Theta Beta 
Delta’:  
They came in the night. I had just returned home from 
what I thought was the hazing. They had forced us to 
drink a bottle of vodka through a pig intestine whilst 
they pelted us with dead pigeons. Relieved that it was 
over, I went to bed. I had barely shut my eyes before 
I was wrestled to the floor and stripped naked. The 
TBD brothers assembled the pledges into an Elephant 
Walk. Grasping the member of my peer behind me, we 
marched. We stopped in a secluded clearing surrounded 
by trees. Robed TBD brothers sat in a circle. Maintaining 
formation, the pledges were made to inhale helium. 
Some of the smaller guys floated off. While our screams 
were too high for even a dog to hear, they detached our 
testicles for us to use in beer pong. It was actually not 
the worst beer I’ve ever had. Then, they dressed me in a 
bikini, strapped me into rollerblades and rolled me into 
a cage. The feral wolverine got in a few good hits, but I 
bested it in the end. Finally, the blood loss allowed me to 
rest.
DOE DECLINED FURTHER QUESTIONING.

DEFENSE DEPOSITION
I deposed defendant CHAD BRADSON, president of TBD. 
His countenance was casual and indifferent. I denied his 
request for a “Natty Blue”. He responded to the above 
statement affirmatively, claiming the activities described 
were “harmless little traditions”:
We like, gotta appeal to the Party God, y’know? Or else 
we won’t have good parties. TBD bros believe in the 4 
elements; booze, dicks, muscles, and beer pong. We gotta 
make sure all our bros are strong in the elements so they 
can party-hardy like true TBDs. Our hazing traditions 
come from this old-ass book, the Boosha. I guess that’s 
not the OG name, but a bunch of letters wore off. 
Basically, if you do whatever the book says, you’ll have 
bonkers parties. And TBD has the BEST parties.
Further investigation indicates “Boosha” is actually titled 
“Book of Shadows”. It has since disappeared, though I 
suspect the chief took it to plan his son’s birthday party.
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By Madeline Lewis and Mia Lambert
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Aquarius: 
Mercury is in 

retrograde, avoid 
hamster meat. 

Pisces: 
You will acquaint 

yourself with a new friend 
who is short and plump. 
Together you will be goons.

Aries: 
Watch out for ghouls.

Taurus: 
Variety is the 

spice of life, so 
try that Celsius™ 
flavor you’ve 
never had before! 

Gemini: 
You will acquaint 

yourself with a new friend 
who is tall and wiry. 
Together you will be goons.

Cancer: 
Nothing for you this 

month, sorry.

Virgo: 
It will be 

paramount 
that you 
acquire twinkle toes at the 
next available convenience. 

Libra: 
You will become 

acquainted with two 
friends, one tall and 
wiry, the other short and 
plump. They will become 
your goons. You will be 
an evil mastermind. Wield 
your power 
thoughtfully. 

Scorpio: 
Thou art like a 

distant sun, hot 
and unavailable. 

Leo: 
Your heart is like a sweet 

plate of Yoplait® yogurt; So 
full of good bacteria. Your 
friends know that they can 
always count on 
you when they 
need a quiet shit 
in the communal 
bathroom. Keep 
on doing your 
thang, girl. 

Sagittarius: 
If you come upon a swarm 

of locusts, be aware. 

Capricorn: 
Enjoy the sun ☀☀☀☀☀ 

this weeks...

HOROSCOPES
Written by Rory Hunt and Charlie Splete
Illustrated by Graci Darland

Gargoyle

By Sam Adkins

LEAKED RECIPES 
COLLECTED BY 
THE ANN ARBOR 
CONSPIRACY 
SOCIETY (ANARCY)
Written by Rahul Jain

Bush’s Boozey 9/11 Cookies
This recipe from 2000 was written by a former chef 
of the White House. Leaked from the 
International Studies Department.

Gather two sticks of butter, a flight 
of beer, and a travel-sized Malibu 
rum. Mix in a large bowl. Once well-
combined, spoon the batter using 
wide, spiraling motions onto a clean sheet and place in 
oven. The oven temperature is irrelevant, as the steel 
rack will not melt. Finally, serve to all your loved ones. 
They’ll never know it was you who baked this 9/11 
(cookies) recipe.

Alien Mousse
Government officers living in Lincoln County, Nevada grew 
restless without sweet treats. So, they made their own. 
Leaked from the kitchen of Area 51.

Find an alien that is stuck between a rock 
and a hard place. Take the rock and mash 
the alien to a pulp until a foamy green 
substance remains. Store pulp in a 
biohazard wastebin and blend with 
avocado and stevia as a palate 
cleanser for your dissection lab. Lean, 
green, and gluten free-n!

Vegan Donuts
Legend has it that a “vegan donut” is the most dangerous 
recipe in Ann Arbor. It has disrupted the nuclear family 
structure across the city. Eventually, it may end the world. 
Leaked from Tasty Bakery, 416 west Huron street, ste 24, 
Ann Arbor, MI, 48103.

Preheat oven to 350 degrees and 
butter the donut pan. Whisk the 
flour, sugar, baking powder, salt, 
vegan butter, and soy milk in a large bowl. 
Carefully transfer the batter into a large pan. Bake for 
10 minutes and make sure the edges are golden brown 
before removing from oven. Be careful while handling 
these donuts, as one crumb could raise the estrogen 
levels in the water by 2%.

Illustrations by Megan Okubo
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PROFESSOR MARK SCHLISSEL JUST WANTS A 
LITTLE LOVE

Former University of Michigan 
president and pseudo sex offender 
Mark Schlissel was impeached last 
year after attempting to pull off a Bill 
Clinton. We cannot confirm or deny if 
he “did or did not have sexual relations 
with that woman,” but we can confirm 
that he described himself as “lonely,” as 
expressed in his leaked email exchange 
with the anonymous seductress. 
Despite violating university conduct, 
the Board of Regents respected 
that dog in him, so he was able to 
return as a co-instructor of MCDB 
436: Human Immunology. Gargoyle 

reporters interviewed real 
students of Mark Schlissel 
to find out more about the 
man behind the beard and 
glasses. All interviewees were 
kept anonymous for privacy 
reasons.

Male, 20, Junior 

“Our classes usually start 
with icebreakers, but 
Schlissy always makes 
them weird. The other day, 
he asked us to talk about 

a time we took a big risk. 
During his turn, he said it 
was when he used his office 
phone to talk to hookers 
and paid them with the 
university funds he received 
from defunding the Blue 
Light system. He was trying 
to come off as relatable but I 
don’t think anyone under the 
age of 40 would do that.”

Female, 21, Senior

“I was sick for around a week and 
was struggling with a homework 
assignment so I went to Schlissel’s 
office hours for help. When I walked 
into his office, he lit a few cheap 
scented candles and played some 
George Michael from his computer. 
He kept dodging questions about the 
assignment to talk about how alone 
he’s felt since his divorce. I got up to 
leave but he begged me to stay. He 
even pulled out a bottle of Chardonnay 
and a couple of glasses but it was 
a Wednesday at 10 A.M. I ended up 
leaving and just read the textbook.”

Male, 22, Senior

“I went to his office hours to ask a 
question about something from lecture 
but, when I got there, he kept asking 
about my shoe size. When I told him, 
he seemed impressed and then he 
started asking about my hands. He 
tenderly put his hand up against mine 
and compared sizes. He was going on 
about how he wishes he had strong, 
masculine hands like mine and that 
if he was still with his wife, he would 
let me sleep with her. Honestly, he’s a 
pretty cool guy.”

The pressure is on for Schlissel to 
stay on his best behavior and resist 
his primal urges. However, after long 
investigation, it’s clear that it ain’t easy 
being a playa, especially one with a 
reputation similar to that of a canceled 
Youtuber. 

Written by Jacob Futterman, Illustrated by Hailey Fiel

By Sam Adkins

Ride the 
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carbon increasing 
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buses.

By Annika Smits
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By Paul Leow

The Gargoyle, a publication on 
the University of Michigan campus, 
has been under the control of 
the Illuminati, in an effort to 
telepathically control students to 
read their articles. The Gargoyle, in 
conjunction with this organization, 
uses some sort 
of hypnotic ray 
located by their 
publication 
stand, and as 
students walk by 
it, the Gargoyle 
scans their brains 
and implants the 
idea of reading 
the “comedy” 
included within 
the publication. 
This information 
was made 
known to the 
Office of Student Publications, 
who, also under the control of The 
Illuminati, ultimately did nothing. 
An insider, who requested to remain 
anonymous for the sake of their 
own safety, revealed that the 

Gargoyle, in conjunction with the 
Michigan Daily, has been using these 
mind manipulation tactics in order 
to force unsuspecting students to 
read their low-brow comedy, and 
to prove that anyone would read 
anything you put on paper and find 

it funny if you tell 
them it is. 

I provide this 
information to you 
not to frighten you, 
but to unite the 
students against 
a common enemy. 
The quality of the 
Gargoyle is fading 
in a plot to force 
more students 
like you to read 
half-assed jokes, 
and to prove their 

dominance on this campus. Stand 
up against them, take back good 
humor, and fight this cult and their 
sorry excuse of a magazine. We 
cannot allow humor to be lost this 
way.

CAMPUS PUBLICATION RUN 
BY THE ILLUMINATI By Jamie Simons

By Annika Smits
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UNTIL NEXT TIME...


