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SOME THOUGHTS I’VE BEEN THINKING Lucy Dale,
Genius

1.) The first time someone saw a waterfall they probably turned to the person next to them 
and said “hey look at that water fall” and that second person was probably high or some-
thing and just thought that was the actual name and since then we’ve been calling it “a 
waterfall” and not “water falling.” 
2.) Some professors have to teach the same lesson like three times in a day. That’s kind of 
obvious but it really stumps me when I’m in a class and think about how ten minutes ago a 
different group of students were sitting here and being taught the exact same information 
by the same professor. Honestly, I can’t even eat the same thing for lunch and dinner so I 
would simply explode if I were a professor. 
3.) People who say that something is “ruined” for them after experiencing a really good 
version of that thing are very annoying. “I can’t eat chain restaurant pizza cause I’m from 
New York City!” Respectfully, close your mouth and throw away the key. We all know that 
Joe’s pizza on the corner of 5th Ave is way better than Donatos but you’re in Ohio now 
sweetie so suck it up and crunch down on some thin crust. 

HELP WANTED Griffin Conley,
Fluttered

 Hello I (22M) am looking for an immediate appointment with an augur. After a re-
cent encounter of the avian kind I am feeling flightless, short sighted, and cold. Sorry wait, 
that’s a penguin. In all seriousness, I am reeling after encountering not one but two dead 
birds on my door way. Okay, well not my doorway or even my apartment entrance, but 
the entrance to Silverstein. While it is clear these birds were not dropped off by a cat or 
maliciously placed there(my hypothesis is they hit glass and died on impact), I do still feel 
that there is an imminent sign approaching. For context: this happened on Monday. After 
class. I am walking from A Quad to senior apartments. Late afternoon. Not quite dusk. 
Still some sun. But a decent chill. I am single. I hadn’t had dinner yet. I was on the phone 
with my dad. 
 The reasoning for augury: Yes it could just be a coincidence. But if the Romans 
believed that birds held some significance to the mysteries of life, shouldn’t I at least ex-
plore the possibility that I received a sign? Based on a cursory Google search, the results 
of augury could depend on their flights, singing, or feedings. This is where you come in. 
What if there is no flight, singing, or feeding? Because they are dead. Willing to negotiate 
fair compensation and maybe reimburse gas. Open to you keeping the birds. Thank you 
for your time.  
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HOW THE MONTERREY SIX 
WOULD VOTE

Griffin Conley,
PPA Major

Celeste Wright: Kamala Harris 100%. In her 
usual silent manner she becomes a staunch 

Harris supporter. She likes the idea of seeing 
a strong prosecutor in the White House. Not 
enough to put a sign in front of her Carmel 
house, but just enough to talk loudly about 

Harris’s record at pick up and drop off.

Madeline Martha McKenzie: Won’t vote. MMM 
resents the hell out of Kamala Harris. Hates 
seeing her so self confident and driven with 
a robust professional background. But at the 

same time, MMM can’t fathom voting for Don-
ald Trump. He just reminds her of the catty and 
nasty parents of Otter Bay. Instead, she’ll mobi-
lize people around her to vote and go in person 
with Abigail. Most likely, she will put herself as 
a write-in candidate and call it “more feminism 

than usual for a Tuesday”. 

Genuinely undecided. As much as she hates vac-
cines and the idea of an expanded “hellish corpo-
rate pharmacracy state”, she will not vote for the 

guy who is accelerating climate change. Detests Jill 
Stein, not for trying to waste people’s votes, but for 

having a medical degree. And RFK killed a bear and 

butchered a whale. Bonnie just can’t catch a break. 

Jane Chapman: Donald Trump. Likes 
his pro gun stance and doesn’t want 

to vaccinate Ziggy.

Mary Louise Wright: Donald Trump. And she will let you 
know. Publicly disapproves of Harris for too many reasons. 
Everytime someone tries to engage with her politically she’d 
rehash the game three gripes. Having a long career dedicated 
to the public sector? Puhleaseeee. Mary Lousie would call it 

tacky and desperate. Being a prosecutor is just bullying every-
day people. Being a step mother and an involved aunt? Selfish! 
“That fake Momala hullabaloo steals from us real moms. The 
ones that actually gave birth and tried raising them. She just 
wants a participation trophy for paying college tuition”. And 

you know Mary Louise finds all the laughter attention seeking 
and performative. Gosh it makes her just want to scream!

Renata Klein: Donald Trump. Look, yes Rena-
ta has probably hosted several fundraisers for 
Kamala Harris. But those were when Harris 

was aiming for Attorney General and Senate. 
Then Renata saw Harris as equal. Another 

gal from Nor Cal trying to make it in a man’s 
world. Now that Harris is going for a “real job”, 
Renata can’t abandon the pro-business candi-

date. Obviously she’ll publicly claim to vote for 
Harris(it’s the only way to get back on a mag-
azine cover these days). Mainly she fantasizes 
about some tax loophole that will come with 

Trump. Also, it leaves her room to run to be the 
first woman president. 


