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Be one of the first to see the epic saga of an editor’s life,
consumed by her hatred of upholstery

E-mail contests@getaway.u_______.ca

Syphilis
The Frenchman’s Disease
Medical Records
www.cdc.gov/std/Syphilis/STDFact-
Syphilis.htm
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Syphilis

FILLED WITH DREAD
Disease free—hopefully

The insanely popular Syphilis has had 
a long and storied career. Starting out 
as a rather minor local phenomenon in 
North America, Syphilis was discovered 
by Columbus and convinced to partake 
on a European tour shortly thereaf-
ter, beginning in Naples. In Europe, 
Syphilis’ popularity quickly spread 
due to European audiences embracing 
this exotic new culture that they had 
been sorely lacking. With Europeans 
going crazy for Syphilis, its popular-
ity has spread worldwide and has even 
broken out in its native North America, 
whose inhabitants had previously been 
more resistant to their homegrown 
talent, preferring the British inva-
sion led by such notables as the now 
defunct smallpox and the ever popular 
TB. Considering how long Syphilis has 

been touring, it comes as no surprise 
that many current fans were first intro-
duced to it in the womb. And while 
Syphilis is slowly losing popularity 
with the ladies, it continues to be pop-
ular among males and is increasingly 
being embraced by the gay scene. Even 
in conservative Alberta there’s been a 
rapid increase in popularity.

While Syphilis has traditionally 
caused mercurially tempered French 
nobility to wig out, many will find this 
latest treatment much more appealing. 
This latest release displays Syphilis’ 
continually evolving influences; in 
this case a more rash, raw feel likely 
a result of its recent tours with up and 
comers HIV.

I give Syphilis three stars, and a 
healthy dose of penicillin.

YIN YANG POO

CUTS LIKE A KNIFE But do those scissors cut as well as that nipple would? Holy fiddlesticks, Batman! JIZZZZZZZZZZ!

ASHY ASHY BO BASHY
All-powerful T&A queen

After receiving criticism from the 
local media regarding its tendency 
to cast overacting thespians, the Rod 
Fraser University Drama Department’s 
Stupidio Theatre arranged a protest on 
the front steps of the Grimm’s Centre. 
The participants were seen baring 
genitals while frantically waving 
blunt scissors, all in an attempt to 
prove their point.

“I don’t fucking believe this!” 
screamed BFA student Hans 
Fieldman, his eyes wide and blood-
shot, resembling those of a schizho-
phrenic pedophile. “I try tho hard. I 
try tho fucking hard. It’s because I’m 
gay, isn’t it? Everyone hath something 
against gay actors, and the way we 
lithp when we’re not in character. 
Well guesth what? We’re all fucking 
flamboyant! Everyone of uth!”

William Shatner, director of last 
year’s critically acclaimed My Starship 
is Your Enterprise, was deeply puz-
zled by this turn of events. His pro-
duction won the Sterling award for 

The Best Production for Seniors to 
Fall Asleep to While Receiving a 
Generous Discount. 

And while much criticism stemmed 
from the sexually explicit nature 
of the performance—namely from 
Shatner’s cameo montage, which 
involved him prancing around in a 
technicolour coat while rubbing his 
nipples suggestively—the criticism of 

overacting wasn’t far behind.
“Whatever, I don’t give an orbit-

ing fuck. I have too much money and 
sex appeal to care,” Shatner says, sip-
ping his eggnog latté. “To be honest, 
I did the production [of My Starship 
is Your Enterprise] so I could shoot 
up with the cast and propose a gang 
bang. But don’t print that, because 
it’ll ruin my credibility.”

According to Shaved Cherry, local 
media guru and hater of every-
thing classy, the media community’s 
remarks are totally legit.

“If there’s no penis in it, then 
there’s no satisfaction,” Cherry says 
self-indulgently, rubbing his hands 
in a circular motion.

“I need cock. I also need hand 
lotion, and to get a haircut,” says 
Cherry as he licks his silky fingers 
and smooths out his eyebrows.

With all of the debate surrounding 
the degree to which a University pro-
duction should be criticized, Roberta 
McNeil, stage hand for the Walterdick 
Theatre, says Stupidio Theatre should 
just “shut the fuck up and be happy 
[they] even get press.”

“If I were a shitty band,  
I wouldn’t want to 
be constrained by 
any musical genre. 
But because we’re 
not shitty, we like 
being, uh, defined. 
Like as post-metal. Or 
something. Fuck, I’m 
stoned.”

SOME STUPID-ASS BAND GUY 
WHO THINKS HE ‘S SUAVE

Stupidio Theatre angry, sad
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