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Corp, Medical Center to Open Abortion Clinic
By “Nuff Ced” McGreevey

After losing a total shitload of money last year, the Georgetown University Medical Center
has teamed up with the Corp (which actually made money last year) to open an abortion clinic.
This new venture will serve to bring in revenues to offset the enormous cost of doing whatever
that mysterious moneypit does while performing a valuable service to students.

Before I continue, let me dwell on this point: The Corp, run by students perpetually
drunk on the job (picture clerks at Vittles on a Saturday night), made more money than the
Georgetown University Medical Center, an established institution run by professionals.
Absolutely ridiculous.

Medical students and GERMS volunteers will perform the abortions in the new office in
the breezeway of the Southwest Quad. Following the theme of Vital Vittles and Movie
Mayhem, Baby Buster (or B2 for short) is the likely name. To kick off the opening of the new
service, the Corp will have a massive open party where roofiecoladas will be served, and
defective condoms will be handed out. Students will no longer have to worry about unwanted
pregnancies, and parents won’t have to worry about tuition hikes aimed at offsetting the
medical center’s useless drain on university resources.

“Sure, this might go against our core values as a Catholic institution,” President Jack
DeGioia stated in a recent interview, “but those business school fellows in the Corp can sure
put together one hell of a presentation! Our money problems will be solved. With all the sex
had by the lacrostitutes and nursing students and the projected increase in overall sluttiness
after the introduction of the clinic, we should be able to make up the deficit and provide
financial aid to even our wealthiest students!”

The College Republicans responded by writing an unintelligible letter to The Hoya, and
H*yas for Choice (also known as the coat hanger club) to finally shut the fuck up. Finally.

DPS to Offer Safe Campus Environment
By “Nuff Ced” McGreevey

For the first time since its founding sometime in the late 1700s,
Georgetown University plans to have a competent and reliable campus
police force with emergency response capabilities. Sergeant “Skippy”
McDoobs said, “We are acquiring technology currently used by some of
the most advanced campus police forces, like the ones at schools such as
Hofstra, Providence, and Skidmore.”

Sergeant Skippy was obviously referring to the blue light
phones popping up around campus. This technology, which is new to
Georgetown, allows students to contact DPS in an emergency. And best of all, a DPS officer
might come running. Never again will you have to rely on that cell phone entry labeled “7hlp”
whose number you drunkenly changed to that girl you met wearing bubble wrap at some




Village A rooftop kegger last Halloween. That’s right, she does sound too sexy to be a DPS
officer. Nope, she doesn’t remember you from that party, and I don’t care how authentic your
Ghostbusters costume was. And obviously neither does she. But I digress. Just punch a few
numbers on these new call boxes, and a DPS officer will come stumbling (Skippy says they’re
scheduled to learn how to run in early 2006). And best of all, when a visiting rowdy, rapist, or
rabble-rouser sees you going for the panic button, he’ll think twice about continuing his evil
deeds.

Signs that Georgetown has Fallen Under Martial Law
By Uncle Jesse
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Altagracia and Rosa wage war on the slightly retarded plate-man and the one Chinese
guy for rights to ration the rest of the poison...er, food.

Darnall becomes an Al Qaeda stronghold with sleeper cells ranging all the way to the
Southwest Quad. Even the Jesuit residence is infiltrated. Red Square actually becomes
Red Square. The communist movement sweeps through the ICC and takes control of the
eastern half of the divided German department. US government professors are slow to
react leading to a half-century long escalation of tension and build up of weapons.
Vittles receives a shipment of 30,000 condoms at 11:33 AM. Vittles sells out of condoms
and blunts at 11:37 AM. Of course, Vittles’s quality condoms found to be grossly
substandard, and Georgetown enrollment drops by 45% with “maternal leave” sited
most as reason for withdrawal.

Madeline Albright and Jose Maria Aznar are publicly beheaded for being parts of “the
establishment.” The guillotine makes a triumphant return.

November 13th is declared a no-class holiday in memory of Old Dirty Bastard.

November 15t is declared a no-class holiday in celebration of “The Macho Man” Randy
Savage’s birthday.

Hoya Court is demolished by students from the New Jersey tri-state area and
transformed into a giant Wawa.

Jack the Bulldog is forced to drink 151 proof alcohol, becomes belligerent, vomits, and
has unprotected sex with some bitch from George Washington.

DPS authority, or lack-there-of, does not change.

So Georgetown has Fallen Under Martial Law: A Survival Guide

By Uncle Jesse

v Waste no time in declaring an allegiance to either Altagracia or the slightly retarded
plate-man. One of the two will control whether you eat or not.

v" Avoid Darnall as though it were Bosnia circa 1994; however, most people who have ever
been in Darnall do this anyway. Also, allow the rest of the campus to pass an act
drastically reducing all of your rights in the name of security.

v Allow one of Georgetown’s most mediocre actors to lead negotiations with the
communists until the east German department is liberated and government in Red
Square collapses.

v Do not, under any circumstances, trust Vittles’s condoms. It is risky enough to trust
Vittles for perishable groceries. Their prophylactics will not work.

v If you have not heeded the previous warning and are now facing the “maternal leave”
withdrawal from college, immediately report to a dry cleaner’s, borrow or steal a wire
hanger, and find a courageous friend to take care of the problem. Another option is
“falling” down the Exorcist stairs. Either way, “maternal leave” will no longer be the
reason you have to leave school.

v

Do not admit to being in the SFS. You may be executed along with your professors
Maddy and Jose.



v" Begin compiling lists of celebrity birthdays and deaths in order to reap days off.

v Make every effort to protect all Georgetown students, mascots, pets, and friends from
the mistake of having sex with a bitch from George Washington.

v" Response to DPS need not change: ignore them.

The Georgetown Heckler
Sticking It To The Man Since 2003



