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Old Gold and Black Editorials

Revenge is a dish best served cold, and preferably slippery

Tips for striking back at
those who torment you in
subtle, imaginitive ways.
xamine your group of friends.
EEach one has that certain trait.
Not surprisingly, however,
there’s always one in every group

Miranda
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that seems to get along with FWFSZPOF.
Are you that one? No, of course not.
Few of us are. Chances are there is
someone within a ten foot radius of
you right now that you can’t stand,
who reciprocates your hatred with
equal (if not greater) passion.

It could be a know-it-all that sits
behind you in Spanish, the flirt that

you constantly see talking to every

guy you've ever remotely been
interested in, the suitemate you got into
a drunken brawl with last semester.
The possibilities are endless. So do

you keep sitting quietly by, while

your friends join you as you rip apart
their outfit choice, hair style, present
company, etc. Or do you take action,
and seek revenge?

Well, there are many possible
revenge options when dealing with that
daily lurking evil. While a few options
can be classier than others, sometimes
you have to get down and dirty. Thus
I urge you, if the person is just that
dreadful, go to all extremes. Here are a
few ideas to get you started.

1. 3VNPS IBTJii Ever seen the movie
(PT)Q? If you have, then you get the
idea. The rumor mill runs rampant,
no matter where you are, and a small
campus only feeds the frenzy. Create
a social nightmare for your pest. It
might start small and slow, but it
won'’t take long until it’s the talk of
the town. 5JQU Start by telling the
biggest gossipers you know. You’ll be
far less likely to take the fall, should
they try and trace it back to the source.
$BVUPOI Let the creative juices flow,
but don’t let them overflow. The more
believable the dirt, the more likely it’ll

So do you keep sitting quietly by, while
your friends join you as you rip
apart their outfit choice, hair
style, present company, etc. Or do you
take action, and seek revenge?

get blown out of proportion—and that’s
exactly what you want.

2. 5IF 410Q BOE "Bl As your walking
down the steps from the pit, you
accidentally spill that huge cup of icy
cold Slice orange drink all over the
steps. Your unsuspecting victim comes
bouncing along, never seeing the
disaster.

Yes, it’s a bit mid-90’s ) PNF **IIPOF
style, but it’s always fun to watch. 5JQl
Execute during the wintry months,
when the ground is prone to freezing.
The fall will be much more effective.
$BVUPOI Tell any loved ones to avoid
the location at all costs, and to walk
with caution.

3. "IPOF 5INFI Laundry in the
washing machine, shoes out in the
hallway, books on the lounge table.
Take your pick. All are prone to
theft when left alone. Is the idea of

theft giving you a heavy conscience?
Vandalism is an easy way to take out
frustration. Highlighters in the dryer,
open soft drinks next to laptops and
books. Some people are just careless!
5JQ0 Have the “accident” occur in
front of them. You can’t help it you’re
a klutz! $BVWPOI Avoid leaving your
things unattended for the next couple
of weeks. Chances are they think
you'’re a suspect.

4. 3PPN 3BWBHF: For the nitwits who
have easily bribed roommates, obtain
access to their room. Change the time
on his or her alarm clock, or better yet,
hide several alarm clocks in the roof
tiles, set for various AM hours. Delete
all their Kazaa downloads. Replace
full printer ink cartridges with empty
ones. Steal all their CDs, but leave the
cases. A full room work over will leave
your nuisance finding little surprises
for the rest of the semester. 5JQi For
those who are Kazaa friendly, replace
their favorite songs with versions that
contain that annoying dial tone noise
after every chorus. It'll drive them
nuts trying to replace all those bad
downloads. $BVIJPOI Be wary of the
bribed. They may come back to haunt

ou.

5. 4P UIFZ IBWF B DBS: Parking by the

basketball courts always was kind of
dangerous. Shattered windshields,
dented doors; the list goes on and on.
So they don’t park by a recreational
court of some type? Parking under
a tree has also proven to be a hazard
(although I only recommend this
option for those who have attained
acrobatic skills sometime within
their lifespan.) 5JQ Redeem your
vengeance at night, so that a blaring
car alarm will cause a coinciding dead
battery the next morning. $BVUPOL
Campus police won’t think too highly
of you.

Now that you’ve heard many
desirable options for the torture
of your current misery-maker, I
encourage each of you to have tons of
fun dishing the dirt. If a certain fear
factor inhibits your own partaking in
the festivities, hire someone else to do
the job for you. Sometimes, watching
others receive payback can be quite
exhilarating. As for the monetary
source, I'm sure you can explain to
your parents why you need access to
their finances. After all, just keep in
mind that childhood: No obstacle is
too big to work around.
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ROTC aims to help Afghani poor

Wake Forest students can
help ROTC reach out to needy
children around the world.

ith the current conflict raging to
Wliberate Iraq dominating the press

and body politic it is rather easy to
forget that our country still has considerable
forces all across the globe striving to assist
friendly governments. This is especially true in

the nation of Afghanistan. Thousands of U.S.

Major Bob Seals
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Army troops remain active and engaged in
Afghanistan assisting that fledgling republic in
defeating terrorism, while promoting hope for
a better tomorrow. I am proud to announce to
the entire Wake Forest community that we here
in the Army ROTC Department are planning
an upcoming service project to directly assist
some of the most unfortunate victims of war
in Afghanistan; the numerous child orphans
and casualties in that nation. We have named
this worthy project “Afghanistan Aid” with
our aim to gather, pack, and ship some basic
life enriching commodities to the youth of that
recovering country from the campus of Wake
Forest University.

Truth be told, I have volunteered to serve as
the faculty advisor from the ROTC Department
for Afghanistan Aid; however, I have more
than a professional interest in the successful
completion of this service project. My wife,

Dr. Jennifer A. Seals, is currently serving at
Bagram Airbase near the capital city of Kabul
in Afghanistan. Her Army Reserve Unit was
activated and deployed for overseas service
early this year with Jenny commanding a
Detachment in Afghanistan. Without going into
details that obviously cannot be printed in a
newspaper, it is true to say that Army forces in
Afghanistan, to include my wife’s, are directly
involved in numerous efforts of humanitarian
assistance and relief. The needs are somewhat
overwhelming in a nation with an approximate
29 percent literacy rate and girls forbidden to
attend school under the previous extremist
Islamic regime. We had discussed, even before
her departure, trying to assist the numerous
child orphans and tragic victims of landmines in
that country, if a way could be found. From my
own childhood in Tennessee, I had memories of
packing care boxes for the people of Indochina,
resisting Communist aggression, in the basement
of our Methodist Church as war raged in the
1960s. Why, we reasoned, could not the same
be done now?

The short answer is that it can be done. My
wife has reported in our numerous emails

I'am proud to announce to the entire Wake Forest
community that we here in the Army ROTC
Department are planning an upcoming service
project to directly assist some of the most unfortu-
nate victims of war in Afghanistan; the numerous
child orphans and casualties in that nation.

and letters that a great need exists there in
Afghanistan for basic items that will brighten

the day of children that have very little. The
children are extremely grateful for the most
basic of items that our kids here take for granted;
that is to say school supplies such as pencils,
pens, notebooks, simple toys and clothing. Our
family has begun sending such items and the
response from the children already has been
most gratifying.

Our cadet leadership here at WFU soon
approached me with a desire to become
involved in moving this concept past the stage
of a family project. The leadership of our
National Military Honor Society, Scabbard and
Blade, Company L, Eleventh Regiment, has
volunteered to take the lead and is currently
organizing our Afghanistan Aid project. Soon
flyers should be up, student organizations
solicited and collection points established for
donation of said items for the children. April
23 all packages will be staged and built at the
ROTC Department in the IS Building. The
following day, Thursday, April 24, all packages
will then be mailed to Afghanistan via the
Army Post Office in Europe. All packages and
items will be distributed in country under the
direct supervision of my wife, so there is no
“middleman,” or woman, for that matter. Thus,
our concept of aid is a simple but effective one
that I have personally seen work in the past
during some 21-plus years of Army service in
Asia, Africa and the Carribean.

I encourage all interested parties to assist
our cadets with this superb service project in
whatever method they are comfortable with.
Our cadet points of contact are Scabbard
and Blade Captain “Pip” Rinehart, First
Lieutenant Jackie Harris, Second Lieutenant
Courtney Ellers and First Sergeant William
Scales. Regardless of one’s political opinions or
viewpoints, I believe we can all agree to assist
the most unfortunate victims of war. Finally, it
goes without saying, but needs to be stated that
it is a distinct honor and privilege for me to
serve as an advisor to these superb young men
and women, a few of which are listed above,
that we have in our Demon Deacon ROTC
program. They are the future great captains of
the Army who will hold our nation’s destiny in
their hands should the awful war tocsin sound
again. Such noteworthy students, in my mind’s
eye, truly personify the university’s motto of 15P
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What message are they sending?

Springfest a thinly
disguised commercial
for affluent lifestyle.

hat do you think of when
hear the word “spring”?
For many seniors, the

term carries images of graduation,
merriment, and a life after college.

John
Harman
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For others, it’s a great time to
enjoy the sun and exodus of the
dismal North Carolina winter. My
colleagues have written countless
topics on the rituals of the season:
be it Krys and the pursuit of love
or Jenny and those breathtaking
attacks on the geese at Davidson.
Me? I'm going to write about cars.
Cars come in all shapes and
sizes. There are black cars, blue
cars, yellow cars and red. They
come with 4-doors, 2-doors; in
SUV’s and mini-vans. We can
buy Chryslers, BMWs, Hondas,
and thanks to Wake’s insatiable
appetite for money, Volkswagens
as well. What I'm alluding to
(if you haven’t guessed, which
you won’t, because it’s a terrible
reference) is the perennial event
deemed “Springfest.” At some
point, Springfest probably was a
good idea. The Student Union’s
Web site describes it as “a FREE
celebration created for your
enjoyment as the Wake Forest

student body”—I don’t know about

you, but climbing a plastic heap
at 9:30 in the morning, only to

SHOCK AND AWES
CRUSED A MASSIVE
“SURRENDERY,

[ would venture to say the idea
of selling cars on the Mag Quad
doesn’t quite shock you, mainly
because the stereotypical schem-
ing, oily con-artist of a salesman
seems to fit right in with the
Wake Forest paradigm.

receive a hernia isn’t exactly
my idea of enjoyment. In
retrospect, I guess the inflatable
climbing wall, video games and
vehicle displays wouldn’t have
agitated me so much if they
hadn’t turned the Mag Quad
into a glorified car lot. I would
venture to say the idea of selling
cars on the Mag Quad doesn’t
quite shock you, mainly because
the stereotypical scheming, oily
con-artist of a salesman seems
to fit right in with Wake Forest
paradigm. Now, if you weren’t
looking to purchase a brand
new car, then Springfest gave
you the next best thing: a bike.
Apparently, cycling technology
has greatly improved since my
early days, so much so that I
can now shell out $1,400 for a
hyper-aluminum ultra-carbon
extra light mountain bike, and
I don’t even get one of those
cool reflectors! Trek bikes

and Volkswagens: What are
“things I can’t afford because
I’m paying off loans and leaving
school to enter one of the
worst economies in decades?”
At the end of the day, I could
only hope that someone would
poke out my eyes. Fortunately,
Springfest was way ahead of
me.

What's the next logical step in
car buying? If you guessed “free
massages and buying colored
contacts,” you’d be correct.

Day three of the campus’
amusement park provided the
students with a much-needed
break, supplementing the car lot
with “eye care professionals.”
It makes sense though: you just
spent $27,000 on a new car,
now it’s time to correct your
vision to avoid hitting late-night
joggers. What better way to tell
the world not only do you have
problems with your eyesight,
that you also have horrible
sense of fashion. At least you
can still get that free facial after
the massage. Or is it the other
way around.

If you couldn’t tell, by the time
the rockin’ spades tournament
(not to mention the freestyle
rap contest, a wonderful way to
lose any knowledge you ever
gained during English class)
rolled around, I was ready to
shoot myself. I kept hoping that
this was just some big April
Fool’s joke come days early,
but I wasn’t so lucky. Jokes are
funny, most things at Wake
aren’t. I don’t know why, but
it’s just always been that way.
The only thing that could have
made Springfest better was the
realization that it was over, and
that came with the marijua ...

I mean the Dave Matthews
concert at the Joel.

The Dave concert was good,
seriously, in 1998, when they
were, you know, good. So I
guess I'd like to end by saying
“thanks” to the Student Union
for giving the Wake Forest
community another classic,
bore-filled weekend, devoid
of anything even loosely
resembling fun. At least they
didn’t try to give me alcohol
after I bought that shiny new
Jetta. Oh wait ...
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