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Campus Nerds Announce Plan To Hand In Finals Early
“wow, these guys are very smart!” says rest of class

BAPST LIBRARY — In a rallying cry to
all nerds on campus, a group of bespectacled,
tweed-wearing students took to the lawn of
Babst early Monday to announce a plan to turn
in their final exams before even three-quarters
of the exam time had passed. The proposal was
heralded by the dweebs of Boston College as a
“call to arms they could all get behind.”
“Hell yeah, we’ll be leaving early!” one
particularly brainy young lady told reporters,
before breathing deeply from an inhaler. “It’ll
be a miracle if the rest of the pea-brains in
my Econometrics class even get to the short
answer section before I’m out the door!”
Besides expressing the firm intention to “be out of there way before everyone
else,” other details of the plan included asking
unsuspecting classmates difficult review questions shortly before the exam begins, as well
as a firm resolution that “all students of higher
than average intelligence shall loudly flip the
pages of all tests.” Although few details were

provided, it is evident that the two main goals
of this plan are to impress the cool kids and
to get more time to play League of Legends,
probably.
“For the next week, the students of
Boston College will be forced to watch us
stand up, take one last look at the answers we
already know are correct, and then hand in

the test before sauntering out of the room,”
one fucking nerd reported while adjusting his
glasses. “They’re gonna fucking love it, and
if my caluclations are correct, they’ll love us
too.”
In speaking to several brainiacs attending
the hastily thrown together press conference,
The Classic has noticed an overwhelmingly
positive response to the plan. “This is honestly
my favorite week of the year!” exclaimed
a scrawny guy wearing a Star Wars t-shirt.
“Except maybe spring break, when campus is
finally quiet enough for me to get some quality
studying done.”
When asked for comment, campus jocks
declined to respond, instead directing
reporters’ attention to their five-year plan to
lift lots of heavy things and raise at least $2
million in funding for knocking books out of
dweebs’ hands.

Philosophy Professor Installs Mysterious Lever At BC T Stop
one professor’s quest to bring philosophy into the real world.

THE B LINE — A mysterious hooded figure, who was later
identified by the Boston College Police Department as Professor
Sherry McGuire of the Philosophy Department, installed a cartoonishly oversized lever in front of Boston College’s MBTA station last
week. According to Professor McGuire, the lever controls the direction
of the trolleys and will function as the central mechanism for her
research on morality.
Professor McGuire was awarded a MacArthur Genius Grant
for her unique research in the field of political philosophy, where she
observed the natural formation of a power dynamic based on socioeconomic status and number of fake IDs in a sample of freshmen boys
on Fitzpatrick 4. Her newly installed lever experiment is completely
funded by this new grant, and she reports that she’ll be able to cover
“virtually any legal fees” that may arise because of the potential for
students being run over and killed by the T.
McGuire was inspired to use her significant grant money on this
experiment because, after seventeen years of teaching utilitarianism to
her Philosophy of the Person classes, she believed her curriculum had
grown old and stale. “So often, philosophy seems to be confined within our brains and the walls of the classroom. No longer!” exclaimed
McGuire as she fixed her turtleneck sweater.
Shortly after the installation of the lever, BCPD released a statement via email to all Boston College students, warning them to stay
away from the T tracks unless they had already engaged in serious,
thorough discussion about the pros and cons of John Stuart Mill’s utilitarianism and how they would personally choose to act when others’
lives are in their hands.
“Presupposing that the highest good for humanity is happiness,
the right thing to do is to promote the greatest happiness for the greatest number of people. But what is ‘happiness,’ exactly? Will students
choose to maim one of their best friends, or will they opt to watch five
vague acquaintances from orientation die a slow, painful death as their
bodies are crushed under the weight of the T? These are the provoca-

tive moral questions that fuel my research. I want students to question their deeply seeded morals and values in a real-world context,”
explained Professor McGuire, who requested to interview outside so
that she could smoke a joint.
Yesterday, BCPD Chief Manny Kant spoke to reporters and expressed his concern about the Professor McGuire’s experiment, saying
that because the relationship between reason and emotion is “incredibly nuanced and varies from situation to situation,” he is unsure that
students emerging from White Mountain or Crazy Dough’s will be in
the best shape to answer ultimate questions about morality.
Students and professors alike have been flocking to the scene.
One student was overheard suggesting that, “This situation is obviously analogous to Plato’s Cave.” Another walked right past the T tracks
after pulling the lever, mumbling that “philosophy is for pussies.”
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Fresh Off The Grill
Study Finds “Lookaway” Only Happens at Boston College

MIDDLE CAMPUS — Following years of intensive research and
experimentation, the nation’s top sociologists and behavioral psychologists
convened at a long table in The Rat last Tuesday to unveil a shocking discovery.
The much-discussed “BC Lookaway” is a unique social phenomenon, wholly
indigenous and unique to the Boston College ecosystem. This new announcement
finally confirms what many students and Orientation Leaders have suspected for
years: The 338-acre Jesuit Catholic university is the only place on earth where
young adults may occasionally experience brief periods of social awkwardness.
“Honestly, we had to crunch a lot of numbers and data for the sake of the
scientific process or whatever, but the whole thing was really just an exercise in
common sense. I mean, why else would it be called the ‘BC lookaway’?” reasoned
Dr. Lucas Schaper, the study’s chief investigator and an associate professor of
sociology at Boston College. His team’s hours of rigorous scientific calculaions
confirmed their initial suspicions about social interactions among BC students.

“We visited plenty of other college campuses to try to observe similar
phenomena, but our efforts were fruitless. Be it Harvard, MIT, or even BU, we
found that casual acquaintances will begin fucking ravenously when they pass one
another on the way to class, maintaining prolonged, borderline uncomfortable, eye
contact all the while. College students who don’t attend Boston College never, ever
look away from each other.”
A promising round of secondary research has indicated to researchers that
there may be many other systematic social complexes wholly distinct to Boston
College, including (but not limited) to: the BC smile, the BC inhale/exhale, and
the widely documented BC drinking and hookup cultures. Despite the huge task
ahead, Schaper remains optimistic that his team will one day crack the so-called
“BC Code.” “Boston College is obviously a very special, very unique place when
it comes to unspoken social conduct codes,” the professor explained. “Now we just
have to figure out why.”

“Student Looks Bouncy,”
Reports Heavy Door
CORCORAN COMMONS — Stating that it can “always spot the bouncy
ones,” the heavy door at the entrance to Lower Dining Hall gleefully reported that
the student rapidly approaching was almost certain to go sailing backwards upon
impact. “Get ready folks, this is gonna be good!” exclaimed the door, before
explaining that the woefully unaware student was almost sure to produce a small,
sad squeal upon realizing his error. The unwary student was also carrying a hot
coffee and some oatmeal—a “devastating combination,” according to the door.
Sources close to the door report that much of its time is spent either planning
for or actively rebuffing the dozens of clueless students who each day attempt to
enter and exit the dining hall without taking the proper precautions. Stephen
Poletynski, Corcoran Commons dining manager, told reporters that casualties are
suffered almost daily because of the unwieldy egress. “We get loads of stained
clothes and bruised egos, but most kids just act like nothing happened and hurry
away.” Poletynski later admitted that he too has been personally victimized by
the “demon door” on a number of separate occasions. “Life doesn’t get any easier,
kids,” he said, tears swelling in his shameful eyes.
The injuries aren’t the real goal for the door, though. “I don’t take pleasure
in hurting the kids, I just like to watch them go flying—and this fucker’s really in
for it, too.”
At press time, the bullied student was spotted taking a quick look around to
see if anyone had witnessed what happened, before casually speed-walking toward
Maloney Hall.

Rat Mac ‘N Cheese Suspended After
Global Shortage Of Yellow

THE RAT — In a hectic and cheesy panic,
Boston College Dining employees announced that
The Rat’s famous mac ‘n cheese would be unavailable for the rest of the academic year because of a
worldwide shortage of Yellow, the mac ‘n cheese’s
main ingredient. According to top culinary geologists, Yellow can only be extracted from a single

-

mine in Comboio, Brazil, which was closed after
a large mudslide last week. The Brazilian mining
company in charge of the operation is uncertain as
to when the mine will be reopened, or if Yellow will
ever taste the same again after being contaminated by
rocks, mud, and worms.
“Without Yellow, we’re nothing,” mourned Rat
chef Slopp Yee-Joe, whose Portuguese hot dog stand
was awarded a Michelin Star in 2006. “We could use
traditional recipes like cheddar or American cheese,
but it [the mac ‘n cheese] just wouldn’t be the same.
The students flock to my dining hall every Thursday
to douse their insides with pure, organic Yellow—not
some processed dairy. Pff, disgusting!”
Since this tragedy, BC Dining chefs were testing out Orange, a potential new ingreident obtained
by fracking in Sichuan, China, that could possibly
make its mac ‘n cheese debut for the 2018–2019
school year.

Jesus Crust

Opinion: I Want To Fuck
Gasson

As a freshman arriving at Boston College
for my orientation, I was
bursting with hope. I was
thrilled to finally be in
college—a place where
I could unapologetically
be myself, the person I
had been hiding from the
world for years. Much
to my dismay, I learned
very quickly that BC was
not the accepting, diverse
place on the brochures.
Many students I encountered were heteronormative, prejudiced, and intolerant
of my feelings and desires. I write this
now to tell the world my story without
fear of being judged. I want to fuck
Gasson.
The minute I stepped onto BC’s
campus as a junior in high school, I
knew that I belonged here.
Something stirred deep within
me, dwarfing anything I had felt on
any college campus before. Walking
down Linden Lane at convocation with
all 2,200 of my classmates for the first
time, the cause of that feeling suddenly
became clear. Eyes locked on Gasson, I
collapsed on the ground, writhing with
pleasure as my new classmates stepped
around me. I finally understood what
drew me to BC. I was pursuing the
edifice of my wildest dreams.
I tried sharing these urges with
my randomly assigned roommate during Welcome Week. To my surprise, she
immediately judged my feelings, trying
to explain to me that Gasson Hall
is a large building, an inanimate object,
incapable of reciprocating my sexual

Ask Father Martin
Templeton, S.J.

Dear Father Templeton,
advances. Naturally, I
I’m a freshman and I’m having a good
responded with frustration
first year, except for one thing: I can’t get
and rage. If Gasson does
not have the same sexual into the Mods. Every weekend, I make
impulses as I, then why are the 15-minute walk down from Gonzaga
to Lower only to be laughed at. I’ve tried
his spires ribbed for my
everything—bringing girls, memorizing the
pleasure? Why do his
deafening bells ring with names on the door, and I’ve even attempted
to bribe senior residents with some icegreat fervor whenever I
amble past on my way to cold Bud Light Platinum. Despite my best
financial accounting inside efforts, nothing worked! Is it because I’m
a lowly frosh? So what if my voice hasn’t
his more homely cousin
dropped yet, I have a right to drink beer
Fulton?
and watch people make out! Is it because
Others have tried
the girls I bring are my little sister’s friends
to dismiss my lust as a mere fetish.
They scorn me and call me names, like, from Walpole Elementary? Help me, Father! All I want to do is go to the Mods!
“Fucked up Girl Who Won’t Stop
Talking About Wanting to Fuck GasSincerely,
son.” I have received many strange
Modular Misfit
looks, from my professor and classmates alike, while climaxing during
Dear Misfit,
my history lecture in Gasson 305. But I understand your frustration with the
for some reason, whenever Sarah is
exclusivity of the Modular apartments.
featured on BC makeouts, everyone
Yes, the stresses of college life can be
thinks it’s so funny and tags her in the taxing, but it is important to keep things
comments! Love is love is love. If I
in perspective. I recommend attending the
want to make love to the most beauti- weekly examen at the Manresa House,
fully erected building in the world, who every Wednesday at 9:45 PM to reflect
is anyone else to judge me for that?
on your week and contemplate what truly
When I came to BC, I was
brings you happiness in life. In fact, you
expecting to be welcomed with open
may do well to reflect on Thursday nights
arms, regardless of my sexual desires. as well, and Friday and Saturday while
It’s easy to see now that this school is you’re at it—I think you may find it is
nothing like I hoped it would be. People much more “lit” than sinning by distorting
at BC need to open their minds and
your consciousness and turning your heart
hearts to those who are different from away from God and towards earthly pleathem. I hope to someday inhabit a
sures. Remember to set the world aflame!
campus where my desire to fuck
Gasson is met not with intolerance, but Sincerely,
with appreciation and understanding. Fr. Templeton
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Dear Father Templeton,
I’ve been trying to hook up with
this chick from my Stats class for
months, but she keeps curving me.
Not a single one of my “wyd” texts,
Snapchats, or Instagram DMs has
gotten her to come to my double on
Newton. I don’t know what else I
could be doing—sometimes I even
ask her how her weekend was in
class. There’s no way she’s not into
me because I go to the Plex at least
once a week and wear pastel button
downs to class. What am I doing
wrong?
Sincerely,
Statistically Frustrated
Dear Frustrated,
This letter troubled my heart, and
I have spent many hours in prayer
for you since reading it, my child.
It pains me to see you enslaved by
your own libido, distracted from the
education of your whole person by
something so sinful and shallow as
the affection of a woman. Rather than
trying to corrupt this young lady,
try serving others before your own
shameful desires. The Ignatian Society is always looking for volunteers,
and you can apply to various service
groups like 4Boston and BC Bigs at
the start of next semester. Remember,
we are shaping men and women for
others, not men and women in each
other!
Sincerely,
Fr. Templeton

LTE: I Smoked Pot Once And Now
I’m A Protestant

Dear Readers of The New England Classic,
I have a confession to make. After more than 20 years as the President of
this fine institution, I owe you all my respect and honesty; I must tell you all that I
tried pot once, and now I am a Protestant.
For the first 68 years of my life, I abstained from marijuana like any good
Catholic, and now, after suffering my consequence, I see why everyone warned
me about toking up. After one inhale on Fr. Monan’s old one-hitter, I started to
think that Martin Luther was onto something when he pointed out the corruption
within the Catholic Church and brought his followers back to the Bible—sola
scriptura! Like, how sure are we that the bread and wine literally turn into the
body and blood of our Lord and savior Jesus Christ? And what’s the deal with all
this sit, stand, sit, kneel, stand baloney? Can’t we all just kinda chill out in Mass,
and maybe even let pastors get married and make little babies than look like
them? How cool would it be to make a little version of yourself?
With this announcement, the last thing I want is to come off as someone
who does not respect Catholicism or the Jesuit tradition. As president of such a
fine Jesuit institution for such a considerable part of my life, I have an immense
respect for people of all faiths, and I think that Jesus is rad as hell, but do we really have to recognize the papacy? Pope Francis is a cool dude, I love him, he loves
all of us—but I’m not going to say he’s the successor to St. Peter. I think a mutual
respect should be about good enough to get me up to the great gig in the sky.
I would like to thank the entire Boston College community for all your support during this transitional period of the university’s administration.
Peace dudes -- Father Leahy, formerly S.J.

Clean Plate Club

WZBC DJs Caught In Bathroom Listening To
Camp Rock Soundtrack Between Shows
exposed: disc jockeys found listening to disney hits while taking shits

MCELROY COMMONS — Members of WZBC,
Boston College’s radio station
known for it’s progressive and
experimental programming, were
found listening to the Camp
Rock soundtrack between shows
last week.
The offenders, a pair of
young adults in Doc Martens
and vintage flannel shirts, were
discovered in a corner of the
women’s restroom on the first
floor of McElroy Commons,
sharing a pair of unsterilized
headphones to listen to the
soundtrack to the hit Disney
Channel Original Movie, Camp
Rock. The 2008 film, starring the Jonas Brothers and Demi Lovato, is
renowned for its catchy musical score, which is packed full of fun hits
such as “We Rock,” “Hasta La Vista,” and “Play My Music.” However,
when consumed recklessly and in large doses, these songs often have
adverse effects on the “tune
junkies” who soon become hopelessly addicted to the groove.
Investigators reportedly discovered a case of One Direction
memorabilia and a Taylor Swift Red Tour t-shirt in the restroom back
in September, but at the time no one could have suspected it belonged
to the DJs of the industrial, hardcore show “Dry Hump” on WZBC 90.3
FM Newton. Another discovery was made last week—a High School

Musical 3 DVD was found in
the same restroom. Surveillance
footage shows that along with the
DJs, a male with patchwork jeans
and a female with a Bart Simpson
tattoo had visited that bathroom
the same day. All have since been
interrogated by BCPD officers
and are currently being held
without bail inside the Meatball
Obsession stand.
“This takedown will
put a crimp in the pipeline of
wholesome Disney music being
funneled into avant-garde radio
shows,” declared WZBC General
Manager Elegia Rosamunde,
(MCAS ‘18). The DJs have been
exiled from the radio station indefinitely, and they have been forced to
return all cassettes, vinyl records, phonograph cylinders, and any other
obsolete forms of music storage borrowed from the studio.
Rosamunde hopes to send a strong message to people who think
they can get away with purveying such poison to the WZBC community.
According to Rosamunde, “Camp Rock doesn’t just hurt the people who
are listening to it. It hurts everyone. My only hope is that the children
listening at home can learn from the mistakes of these total fucking
sellouts.”

BC Class Tries It’s Very Best During Diversity Discussion
Despite the demographics in the room, they gave it their all.

STOKES 203N — Engaging in a discussion on the long-lasting effects of slavery on
the lives of African-Americans in the U.S.
today, a class of eighteen Caucasian Boston
College students did their very best to think
critically and respectfully about a situation
that they could not at all relate to. The class’
assigned reading was Ta-Nehisi Coates’ “The
Cast for Reparations,” a piece in The Atlantic
which calls on Americans’ moral responsibility
to amend the inequalities in health care, education, housing, and income that people of color
still face, 250 years after slavery was ended.
Although he admits the discussion would
have greatly benefitted from a more diverse
classroom, sociology professor Andrew Haggermaker, who is also of European descent,
commended his students for the admirable
effort of “giving it their all” and doing their
best to put themselves in the shoes of a people
more oppressed, marginalized, and disadvantaged than themselves. “As their eyes squinted

and heads shook in a pensive disappointment, I know almost all of my students were
grappling with questions of race and morality
and their ancestors’ role in modern society’s
inequalities,” said Professor Haggermaker, who
acknowledged that a few of his students were
texting throughout the 50-minute discussion.

Samantha Meyer (MCAS ‘19), native
to New Canaan, CT, reported that the class’
discussion on diversity “really opened her
eyes” to a reality that she was largely unaware
of. “I guess this country was founded for the
white man, and we can’t go around pretending
that everything is okay just because slavery and
segregation are now outlawed,” said Meyer,
whose father was partly culpable for the results
of the 2008 financial crisis due to of his role
in subprime lending. Meyer added that she felt
helpless after the class discussion, uncertain
how she, one person, could atone for America’s
past injustice toward People of Color. “Inequality is obviously rampant in American society,
and it’s inextricably bound to race because of
American history. So, what can I do about it? I
have no idea. But I damn sure tried my best in
the class discussion.”
At press time, the majority-white staff
of a college satire paper reportedly tried their
“very best” to bring attention to this issue.

Like what you see? (Absolutely you do...)

Thanks for reading us here and online, and an even bigger thanks to everyone who was foolish kind enough to donate
cash money to this silly little sandwich club! We couldn’t do this without you, but honestly we probably shouldn’t do it at all.

We’ll be taking applications for writers, graphic designers, scumbags, puppeteers (both figurative and literal), handmaidens, maid hand-ins, hands,
and abusive roommates in the Fall. Fax us if you want to learn more or just talk about... stuff ;-)
thenewenglandclassic.com
thenewenglandclassic@gmail.com
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