










The Student Recreation Center at Vanderbilt is what is wrong 
with America. There, I said it, and yes, I mean the whole thing. 
Every Wal-Mart filled with obese children; every Starbucks rife 
with teenage girls; every street corner in Middle America lit-
tered with Tea-Baggers. All of them can trace their problems 
back to Vanderbilt’s Rec Center.  How? Here’s how:

The first thing you notice when you walk into the Rec Cen-
ter is the two distinct groups of people coagulated at separate 
ends of the weight-room. If you don’t notice this, then you are 
probably part of one of these groups; may God have mercy on 
your soul. 

First off, there are the sorority girls. I’m not talking about your 
average girl that’s pressured to join sorority, because if they 
don’t they’ll be “totally lame,” I’m talking about the hardcore 
foot-soldiers: the ones who come up with stuff like “D ClDssy 
Tribute to VeterDns!” and “Theta Loves to Hate Malaria!”  You’ll 
see these ones on the elliptical machines. What is the reasoning 
behind this? Some of them will tell you it’s because running is 
too “high impact for my malnourished bones,” and the exercise 
bikes are “all sweaty and junk.” In actuality, the only thing the 
ellipticals help you do is run through oscillating pits of sand: a 
challenge few of us will ever face. But hey, “99 Problems,” right?

The second group isn’t connected by any higher organization 
like a sorority; instead the group itself acts as the binding force. 
These people love doing curls. Never mind that your body has 
many other more important muscles that you could be develop-
ing, everyone with half-a-brain knows curls are all that matters. 
This perception is bolstered by the fact that the girls who use 
the ellipticals sometimes look to mate with guys who can lift 
heavy things from their waist to their shoulders only using their 
arms. This is also how the choosing of a mate works in many iso-
lated villages in Central Africa, the Amazon, and rural Kentucky.

Meanwhile, the people who actually know what they are do-
ing have to wade through all these people. However, this is not 
the fault of either of the two aforementioned groups; the onus 
for that mistake lies on the shoulders of the university. In the 

construction of the facilities, they seemed to forget that around 
6,000 undergraduates are enrolled at any given moment. Inter-
esting is the choice to make the weight-room of comparable 
size to that of a high school counterpart.

Now, after all that, you would think that the Rec would finally 
get its act together when it comes to the Intramural leagues. 
Unfortunately for all of us, believing this falsity would be a colos-
sal mistake. The scheduling and re-scheduling of games seems 
to be completely incongruous. “Oh, you can’t play 1:30 P.M. on 
Mondays? Class? Ok, we’ll move your game to 5 A.M. Tuesday 
then.  Sleep? No problem, we’ll just move it to 8 A.M. Sunday.  
Church? Well, you’ll have to forfeit then. By the way, you owe us 
forty dollars for joining the league. Thanks!”

In closing, the Rec Center could use a little attitude change, 
but I don’t know how it has contributed to the ills of American 
society. Sure, I could go for some metaphor that The Rec repre-
sents our moral and cultural deficiencies. So here’s to you Rec 
center, thanks for giving The Slant a new enemy; I’d watch your 
back…

6
The Slant - www.theslant.net -November 18, 2009

7AWESOMEARTICLES

Point
Counterpoint

Andrew Ligon 
is a bigot and a 
liar, and nothing 
he says contains 

even the slightest 
ring of truth. Diver-
sity within the stu-
dent population is a 
very important part 
of all areas of college 
life.

Our Administra-
tion is doing quite 
a bit to increase di-
versity. Programs 

like MOSAIC and 
the strength of our 

various student 
culture orga-
nizations have 
attracted sig-

nificantly more 
applications from mi-

nority students. Over the past five years appli-
cations from non-white students have increased 
from 2,000 in 2004 to 5,000 in 2009.

Andrew has no idea what he’s talking about 
when it comes to diversity. Seriously, how could 
anyone that white possibly have a well-formed 
opinion on diversity in our school? Listening to 
his opinion on this issue would be like taking in-
terior design advice from Stevie Wonder.

However, it is safe to say that diversity can-
not simply be measured in statistics. In order 

for anyone to benefit from a diverse population, 
students of different backgrounds must interact 
with one another. Our campus must be like a va-
nilla ice cream cone: it holds together a variety 
of toppings, blending their tastes together on the 
tongue of knowledge to create a flavor more de-
licious than any of the toppings could by them-
selves.

On the other hand, Andrew Ligon’s ideas make 
no sense. This man is so stupid; I have person-
ally seen him stare at a bottle of orange juice for 
three hours just because it said, “Concentrate.” 
The very act of allowing his thoughts to be put 
onto paper has significantly lowered the average 
intelligence of the entire human race.

The truth is that while our administration has 
done much to attract a wide variety of students, 
more must be done to encourage diversity in 
day-to-day campus life. Our school has come a 
long way, but we are not there yet.

In closing, Andrew Ligon wants to steal your 
children while you sleep at night. Just the other 
day, I saw him knock over a very old lady and 
steal her purse. He then ran away while merci-
lessly kicking puppies all the way down the block. 
Not only is he woefully misguided on this issue, 
he has never had anything resembling a coherent 
thought in his entire life, and I am fairly certain 
that he supports communism. Also, for some 
reason he seems to think my name is “Ian.”

What a prick!

By: Dan King
Point Specialist

I thought everyone knew that diversity was a 
good thing for a school. Obviously students ben-
efit from being exposed to various viewpoints, 
but Ian “Puppy Punter” King seems incapable of 
understanding this basic concept. Let’s be fair 
though, I didn’t really expect Ian to be able to un-
derstand the benefits of diversity. After all, he is 
a white male and is probably under the impres-
sion that social opportunities are as common 
as caviar in his dorm room. That is to say: very 
common.

Furthermore, I’m convinced that the name 
Ian King is a living oxymoron. It’s more like 
Ian Joker, or probably closer to Ian 2ofClubs. 
He’s certainly not the “King” of understanding 
other ethnicities. Honestly, he once told me he 
thought that Turkey was bordered by a country 
called Gravy. It’s as if this guy is trying to sound 
like an Ole Miss athlete. I think the most em-
barrassing thing, though, is his blatant lack of 
support for expanding diversity. This guy actu-
ally thought that Vanderbilt should be a “Vanilla 
Campus”. Though, to be fair, considering his IQ, 
he may have just wanted the whole school to be 
built out of vanilla ice cream instead of only be-
ing for white kids.

Vanderbilt of course faces a dual issue: not 
only do they need to assess the problem of bring-
ing in students of diverse backgrounds, but they 
also need to assess the problem of integration. 
Here again Ian seems incapable of understand-
ing this basic argument. Ian struggles seeing any 
of the flaws of a white man; it’s like watching The 
Youth for Western Civilization in a one-man 

show. He even 
tried to carry the 
Berlin Wall by the 
Stevenson Center 
to the Multicul-
tural Leadership 
Council to, and I 
quote, “keep them 
over there.” How-
ever, I don’t blame 
Ian; I blame his 
intelligence and 
character.

In all serious-
ness though, Van-
derbilt’s admin-
istration must do 
more to increase 
d i v e r s i t y 
around the 
campus and 
get rid of ri-
diculous students 
such as Ian King. Diversity is good, but the ad-
ministration could do more. Certain programs 
have been successful, but they obviously need to 
keep pushing the limits on diversity, because I’m 
still forced to be within a one-mile radius of the 
image of pure evil known as Ian “White Power” 
King.

By: Andrew Ligon
Counterterrorist Specialist

On Saturday, the Vanderbilt Police Department announced 
significant changes to the VUPD Escort Service which will take 
effect before the end of the semester. The service currently of-
fers a walking escort to any student who may be nervous walk-
ing across campus late at night. However, the system has been 
revamped after many students called in expecting to find a 
convenient way to pick up a hooker without leaving the Van-
derbubble.

John Watkins was the head of the VUPD committee in charge 
of improving the escort service: “Well, at least once a week we 
would get a call from some lonely freshman misunderstanding 
what the escort service was really for, so finally we decided that, 
well, so many kids want this, so let’s give it to them!”

While the new system is expected to have a radical impact on 
campus, surprisingly little about the escort service will actually 
be different. The name will remain the same, Nick Zeppos will 
still secretly listen in on the calls from an underground bunker, 
and students who don’t want to spend the whole night alone 
will still call in looking for a companion.

The only real difference will be seen in a judicious use of air-
quotes when describing terms like “companion.” For example, 
under the committee’s recommendations, any student who 
calls the escort service will be greeted by a recorded message 
asking them to “Press one for the VUPD escort service, or press 
two for the VUPD Escort service.”

To increase student awareness of the new utility, the campus’ 
blue lights will be replaced with ever more sensuous red lights. 
When the system launches, long lines of lonely nerds are ex-
pected to form near the new red light boxes. To combat any po-

tential embarrassment, adminis-
tration officials will keep a bowl 
of free candy next to each red 
light, so any bashful Johns can 
nonchalantly tell a passersby, 
“I’m just here for the candy.”

However, there has been some 
speculation as to whether or not 
VUPD will have the manpower, or 
should we say womanpower, to 
meet the demands of the entire 
Vanderbilt pervert population.

Says Watkins, “Well, as of right 
now, the system will operate in 
conjunction with various pimps 
in the Nashville area, but we will 
be accepting applications from 
any Vandy girls who want to par-
ticipate on the supply side of our 
new project.  Hopefully, we’ll be 
able to become fully self suffi-
cient within a year.”

To ensure the safety of the la-
dies working for the new escort 
service, officials have also cre-
ated the VUPD Escort Service-Escort Service for call girls who 
don’t want to walk home alone from a job to call for a walking 
escort back to their own residence. To keep in the spirit of the 
program, all of these additional walking companions will wear 

brightly colored suits with feathered hats, carry shiny cups filled 
with liquor, and move with invented limps.

VUPD Puts on the Red Light
By: Dan King
Call Girl Specialist

By: Zach Wright
Exercise Specialist

� is week’s victim:

� e Slant VS. � e Rec � e Rec Center. Never 
will you fi nd a more 
wretched hive of scum 
and villainy...

� ree sophomores eagerly await the real “Kissam Experience.”
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(615): I can’t see that girl’s ass. Let’s get closer

(690): Jack Frost wrote really cool poems! I’m an English major!

(813): Blast her with semen Jk. No, really, hogtie her.

(615): I just need someone to sleep with tonight. will you sleep with me?
(865): Nah, man, i gotta play warcraft.

(865): Is this a potato or an apple? It tastes like urine!

(813): Even jesus was like “water? fuck this: alcohol!”

(856): I was sober on a Friday night once... It was weird.

(690): Did you know that our campus existed before noon on a Saturday? I 
didn’t.

Got a good text you’d like to share? Post them on The Slant’s website 
(www.theslant.net) or Facebook page!

Around the Loop

How will you adjust your fashion choices to deal with 
the dropping temperatures?

I’m gonna wear a paper bag over my 
head for the rest of the season.

Football FanFootball Fan

I could try to explain my fashion 
sense to you, but you wouldn’t 

understand it.

Indie Kid

Well, I can’t wear panties any more. 
I threw all of mine on stage at the 

concert.

Jay-Z Fan

Tights as pants. They’re so… 
fashionable… Ladies?!?!

Creepy Guy Behind You

Who doesn’t love a lumberjacket? 
Oh yeah, women…

Lumberjacket Guy

Shorts and a T-shirt.  What, is this 
cold for you guys?

Dude from Michigan

Guy in Leather Jacket

In an ideal world, I’d be wearing a 
jacket made out of Robert Pattinson.

Twilight Fan

Sometimes I am so badass it hurts.

The Caucasiadores Want You!!
By: Justin Barisich
Ethnicity Specialist

No, not you, Jamal...

Welcome to the first official meeting of this 
exclusive, and we really mean that, student-run 
– but historically administration-sanctioned – 
group, the Caucasiadores! No, folks, we are not 
a new group, but rather quite aged. We have ac-
tually been “underground” at Vanderbilt for the 
past couple of centuries, but in response to the 
recent Hustler article stating that the number of 
minority students at our beloved white-sanctu-
ary has grown uncontrollably, we have decided 
that it is time for our organization to mobilize…
errrr…come out of hiding.

Since this is our first public meeting, we have 
not yet moved out of the White Cultural Center, 
or WCC, better known as the top floor of Kirk-
land Hall – where we rightfully belong, sitting 
above everything with all our entitlement – so, 
we will have to show all of you the gigantic mu-
ral of George Washington, our founder, at a later 
date. As the first white president, Washington 
accomplished an unprecedented feat that is an 
inspiration to every single Caucasiadore. Do not 
forget that required Washington-worship begins 
every Wednesday at midnight.

Also, since for some of you this is your first 
meeting, allow me to give you now an itinerary 
of how the Caucasiadore meetings are usually 
run, what we discuss, and what our purpose is 
as a group. In general, we come together to cel-
ebrate, appreciate, and promulgate Caucasian 
culture, food, and music. Thus, our White Food 
Wangster makes a weekly run to Whole Foods 
Market to pick up our favorite white-colored, 
organic foods, such as: eggs, rice, bread, salt, po-
tatoes, fish filets, onions, chicken strips, pasta, 
alfredo sauce, and, of course, marshmallows.

While we wash down the essence of whiteness 
with some white wine, our Technology Wang-
ster tells us about the latest published topics 
discussed on StuffWhitePeopleLike.com which 
serves as our digital handbook on what we are 
allowed to like. He then gives a slideshow of Ap-
ple’s latest electronic devices, as we prefer that 
company’s products since they have generally re-
mained true to their original white color scheme 
and the company’s founders are generally more 
elitist, just like we are.

Next, our Public Relations Wangster shows 
us pictures of where fellow Caucasiadores have 
traveled recently, reinforcing our ethic of spread-
ing the whiteness across the globe, just as our 
forefathers had. He also compiles a list of where 
Caucasiadore alumni now live to assure that 
they are still partaking in their annual gentrifica-
tion requirement, as taking back, or taking over, 
our land is the only way to assure that it will still 
be around for our progeny. He is also responsi-
ble for handing out over-sized white-T’s to any 
new members and teaching them the secret “W” 
hand signal known only to insider members. In a 
moment of sheer wisdom, one of our past presi-
dents made the motion to reclaim the white-T as 
a white man’s garment once again exhibiting our 
dominance.

All the while, in the background, our Music 
Master Wangster is playing the hottest Indie-
music tracks from bands that do not even exist 
yet. His playlist is always top-secret, as he is one 
of the few people that can predict the musical 
future. To spice things up, he will randomly mix 
in tracks from the Lord-T and Eloise album Aris-
tocrunk. These two men are the self-proclaimed 
“Saviors of Hip-Hop” and have probably created 
some of the best songs that genre has produced 
in the past 20 years. They are also an inspiration 
to all Caucasiadores for conquering a previously 
minority-controlled musical genre. Besides, we 
all like to awkwardly stand still at live concerts 
while they rap about “Million Dollar Boots” or 
riding to the “Penthouse Suite” in their “Black 
Limousine.”

At the conclusion of our meetings, we all ride 
the plush elevator back down to the campus 
grounds, strap on our helmets, hop on our elec-
tric scooters, and attempt to blend in with the 
masses.

So, we hope that since you now know a little 
about us, you will be eager to join our organiza-
tion. Though, even if you do not, your skin color 
will still allow us to immediately identify you as 
one of us, and so we shall continue to recruit you 
until you crack and conform. Besides, since you 
are technically with us from birth, you do not re-
ally have much of a choice, so you might as well 
get some free food and a free T-shirt out of the 
deal, right? Think about it. Once you give in, a 
simple flash of the secret “W” hand-signal will 
suffice to notify me of your allegiance. Repre-
sent.

A sample of our club’s interests, based on the 
postulates proposed by
www.stuff whitepeoplelike.com

Mos Def: No other contemporary 
musician can convey the universal plight of 
white people. Only MF DOOM is matched in 
magnitude of allure and admiration.

Coff ee: White people believe in a Colombian Jesus 
who turned water into Espresso and fed 5,000 Yo 
La Tengo fans with four tacos. Colombian Jesus 
also told the Parable of the Good Hipster about a 
twenty-something urbanite who helped a blackout 
bro cure his hangover by the curbside.

Wes Anderson: 
White people’s 
answer to Spike 
Lee, his fi lms 
present gritty 
depictions of a 
white utopia 
consisting of 
constant heroics 
by misanthropes 
Bill Murray and 
Owen Wilson.

Pea Coats: By 
making a naval 
uniform staple 
trendy, white 
people have 
successfully 
combined 
fashion and 
function at the 
intersection of 
conformity and 
conventionality.

Asian Girls: 
Latent guilt 
and contrition 
for past wars 
against Japan 
and Vietnam 
has led to 
strange 
genetic 
mutation 
among people 
of Western 
European 
heritage.
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Ahhh, we fi nally get a break 
from class! It feels like we’ve 
been at it for almost four weeks 
in a row!

Jay-Z concert is now over. I fi nally 
get to stop hearing songs off  of 
The Blueprint 3.

New episodes of Glee!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Fabiani Duarte. Dammit, that man 
is outstanding!

Thanksgiving: We love spending 
one day pretending the Pilgrims 
and the  Indians liked each oth-
er.

I’m halfway done writing this 
list!

We fi nally fi gured out how to use 
OASIS!  Good thing it won’t be 
obsolete any time soon…

People will stop giving us dirty 
looks for having Christmas 
decorations up.

Girls that think “trampy” is a 
compliment.

Paternity test came back 
negative!!  Have fun raising the 
kid, Linda!

TOPTEN
Things for which The Slant is thankful

Freshmen, Freshmen, don’t forget,
Even when you think you’re set
For Thanksgiving Break,
For goodness’ sake,
Hide your booze,
You snooze, you lose.

Hear ye, hear ye,
The night ‘tis dark and dreary.
Bitches, find a Vandy Van,
You might have to wait,
In your drunken state,
Or find some dude and spend the night in Kissam.

It is almost December,
So make sure you remember,
To button your coat all the way.
No matter the degrees,
Even if you freeze,
You still have class EVERY DAY.

Chipotle Opening 
Creates Economic 

VacuumBy: Dan King
Pepto Bismol Specialist

In a delicious misunder-
standing of the principles of 
capitalism, Chiptole kicked 
off their first week here in 
Nashville by distributing free 
burritos to all who entered 
the restaurant. Store manag-
ers decided to do so in an at-
tempt to attract new custom-
ers while apparently failing 
to realize that there is simply 
no volume of customers with 
which the store could make a 
profit by giving away all their 
food. 

Chipotle manager Todd 
Newman knew that in order 
to survive, this new chain 
would have to take custom-
ers away from the already es-
tablished Qdoba franchise on 
21st Street. This, of course, 
presented quite a challenge as 
the two restaurants offer vir-
tually identical menus. Some 
students are quick to argue, 
“How could you call them 
identical?!  While Chipotle 
offers cheese on any of their 
burritos, Qdoba only gives 
customers something called 
‘queso.’”  Of course these stu-
dents are very silly, and they 
eat too much Mexican food, so 

one need not listen to them.
Realizing that their products 

are indistinguishable to the 
human eye, Newman decided 
that the best way to attract 
more customers would be to 
offer his burritos at a lower 
price. However, the store was 
wary of getting involved in 
a price war, “I’ve seen it hap-
pen plenty of times before. 
We lower our price, then they 
go lower… it never ends.  So 
we decided to make sure that 
Qdoba would never be able to 
undersell us.”  

And so, last Friday, Chipo-
tle opened for business, greet-
ing Nashville with a smile and 
free constipation...umm...bur-

ritos. The free food obviously 
attracted customers, but man-
agement was shocked when 
the store posted a net loss of 
several thousand dollars on 
their first day of business.  
“We just didn’t understand it,” 
says one employee, ”We had 
plenty of customers… and no-
body was at Qdoba… but still 
no money!”

This posed a problem for the 
Chipotle chain’s pimp com-
pany, McDonald’s®, who sent 
their top collections agent, 
Ronald McDonald, to the 
store to find out where in the 
hell their money had gone.

A visibly upset McDon-
ald approached store man-
agement late Tuesday night, 
repeatedly demanding 
“ Wherema’mone ybitch?” 
Manager Newman had no 
satisfactory answer despite re-
peated backhanded slaps from 
Mr. McDonald.   

Eventually, Mr. McDonald 
was forced to shut the store 
down against his own will.  
Said McDonald, “I didn’t want 
to, but bitch made me do it; 
bitch wanted me to shut that 
store down. Why, bitch, why? 

Why you makin’ me do this?”
And so, after five days of 

excreting burritos almost as 
quickly as their customers 
would, Chipotle was forced 
to close up and move out of 
Nashville.  

The city’s quasi-Mexican 
food market is now split be-
tween Qdoba and the burrito 
counter at Rand. Qdoba does 
not seem too worried about 
this competition, though.  As 
one student put it, “I didn’t 
think it was humanly possible 
to screw up a burrito until I 
tried to choke down one of 
those Rand monstrosities. 
Ew!”

It always 
looks worse 
on the way 
out

JOINTHESLANT
please.

Freshmen Unable to 
Remember 

Unmetered Text
By: Ryan Carr and Lindsay Kramer
Wordplay Specialists

After realizing this phenomenon, � e Vanderbilt Commons took 
advantage. As  we can see...

Brendan Alviani and 
Justin Barisich are 
looking  for love in all the 
wrong places. 

If you think you can ful-
fi ll their deepest desires, 
at least point them in the 
right direction, or just want 
them to stop staring at you, 
come to Sarratt 130 on 
Mondays at 8 P.M. ...or just 
e-mail � e Slant at
eic.theslant@gmail.comLook, look! 

We’re like The Hustler now, 
using up random spaces with fi ller 

ads because we lacked something to 
talk about!


