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BACK FROM VACATION... AND YET,NOT SO

Painting professor Elsie Hill warned her
students against amorous advances:
“The problem with a professor

hooking up with his students

is that someone will get

jealous!”

Over in Schermerhorn,
Byzantine art professor
Holger Klein was asked
which Democratic
presidential candidate
he  preferred:  “Well,
it depends...  Because
sometimes I feel black, and
sometimes I feel female.”

Klein is neither black nor female.

Meanwhile, Bernie Salanie was boring students to tears.
After the eleventh student left his Microeconomics
lecture one late afternoon, the laissez-faire Frenchman
looked a fleeing student square in the face as he made
a dash for the door:

Salanie: “Why is everyone leaving today?”

(Student shrugs and beats a hasty retreat.)

Other student: “Maybe you should shut the door.”
Salanie, wistfully: “No, 1 believe in free markets...
open doors.”

And finally, a stunning a display of fear and self-
loathing up at the School of Social Work, where a
Finnish graduate student disabused him of any illusions
about his qualifications for teaching “Introduction to
Statistical Reasoning.”

“Do not call me Professor [crosses out ‘PROFESSOR,’
which was writen on blackboard], as 1 am not a
professor. This is inaccurate. Do not call me Doctor
[crosses out ‘DR.. same deal), as I have not yet carned
my doctorate. This is a sore subject. If you must
call me by a tite, you may call me “Teacher’ [writes
“TEACHER’ o2 board]... though that is unwieldy.”
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NORTHROP HUMANITIES
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Art Hum teacher: “So what do you all consider a
masterpiece?”
(long pause)
Art Hum teacher: “Is the Mona Lisa a masterpiece?”
(Iengthy pause)
Random student: “Yo, she ugly!”
Art Hum teacher: “Any other...
opinions?”
Jeffrey Hunter Northrop I,
famed for autoportraits of
his abdominal muscles: “I
mean yes, she is ugly, but
could the painting still be a
masterpiece?”

&

With the mad-rush for course

books, the staff of Book Culture

(née Labyrinth) has been taking to

the bottle. Ittakesaregular bibliophile—

such as a B&W editor—to catch these shop-

girls and -boys in their mating rituals. The following
scene transpired earlier this month:

Drunk Male Cashier, to editor: Have you found
everything you needed?

B&W editor replies in the affirmative.

Female Cashier (nursing a Brooklyn Lager): Ohyou’re
so polite to customers.

DMC: That’s because they don’t like Billy Collins.
FC: Whatever, Billy Collins wrote some amazing
poems with beautiful complex imagery.

DMC: Yeah, I'm not so sure about that “beautiful,
complex imagery.”

FC: Oh, so you’ve read every poem he’s ever
written?

DMC: I've read three of his poems-—-

FC: Oh, so you’re an expert—

DMC: —-and they all suck.

FC: Whatever, just because it’s not Ulysses...
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Overheard at a meeting of the editorial board of the
Columbia Journal of Politics and Society:

“Obama is the argument!”
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Love... iU’s a girl thing!

THE BLuE AND WHITE



