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Model ~ailroad Club
Derailment Tiagedy

Tinky
Winky
Tells
All

e betrayed me, but I still love him. And I know that
somewhere, deep down, he loves me too, that teddy bear
of a man, Reverend Gary Fellwell.

Gary (introduced to me as Sweet Cheeks) and I were
meant for each other It was love at first sight, when we liter
ally bumped into each other at the local gay establishment,
Republicans and Rumors. He appeared to belong in a bakery,
thanks to his many endearing rolls; I was immediately fasci
nated with his plush form I knew at once that he apprec
ated my perky triangular antenna, and probably had a very
good idea of what it could do for him.

After sharing a few drinks and a game of darts, we went
back to his place. I’m glad he chose his place and not mine—
you never know what those damn television cameras might
catch. After admiring all the pictures of Gary p astering the
walls, I was invited to sit down. Gary poured drinks his a
scotch on the rocks, mine a Rupie Martini and we
conversed. Before long I was drowsy, and found myself in
Gary’s fleshy arms

“Oh Gary, this has been a spec al night. Surely we can’t
let it end without something to remember it by!” I whis
pered.

Gary obviously agreed. Within half an hour he had
extracted himself from his tight suit leaving suspenders,
socks, and the buttons that popped off of his shirt, strewn
everywhere He began with a sloppy wet kiss and wasted

. .

One dead, many others injured

no time in stroking my antenna. His hands were soft and inex
perienced like those of any politician/social critic. I had to
show him the right way to caress the center of my physical
love, and he didn’t seem to mind

When it came time to, so to say, commit the final act,
Gary confided in me with a whisper, “Oh, kinky Tinky, I’ve never
done this before. Before I moved out, Mom taught me the
basics in the family outhouse, but this is something entirely
new and different for me!”

I didn’t let that stop us— we had built up a rhythm that
was like a force of nature. The rest of the night was too inti
mate to reveal, but let me assure you, it was worthy of a new
holiday on the calendar It was so good that Gary and I spent
numerous nights together, until he broke my trust.

Still, I love him. Besides, he was absolutely wonderful in
bed— it seems you really can teach an old close-minded politi
cian new tricks!

by Tinky Winky, Teletubby

. .

. .

3/25/99 2:55pm — Our dreary campus
was recently rocked by the tragic loss of one
of its own. The disturbing news of a hobbyist
gathering gone terribly wrong spread across
campus like wildfire. In a tragic mishap
involving members of the Model Railroad
Club, a fourth-year student was killed instantly
when a model train suddenly flew off the
track, plowing into startled bystanders. The
identity of the lanky stiff was not released, the
other injured members were treated and
released by the competent staff of RIoTA.

‘4

—

This incident has predictably induced an outpouring of grief
and miserable attempts from administration to comprehend the
tragedy. “This is just something we don’t quite know how to dea
with here at RIoT,” said President Albert Simone. “We are setting
up counseling for those who need it.” Simone then suggested that
the alcohol ban “probably helped saved at least two or three
more additional lives.”

A survivor who was in the room at the time (who wishes to
remain unnamed) described the incident. “We had just installed a
new switch track not too far from the site of the derailment. Our
members were beside themselves with glee.” He continued, “We
were sending a test train through the switch, everything seemed
to be going fine.” An instant later, the sound of plastic snapping
and cries of anguish filled the air. “All of a sudden I heard this
horrible crashing noise—like a bunch of Legos falling to the
ground.” When the smoke cleared, the club room was a mess of
melted plastic and mangled body parts.

Monroe County Sheriff has handed off responsibility for the
investigation to the Lionel Corporation. A spokesman from Lionel
described the circumstances of the accident as, “suspicious at the
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Somebody’ s Watching Me... A Distorter Investigative Report

very least.” A disgruntled miniature plastic employee was the
last person seen at the site of the derailment. He is currently
being held for questioning by the Fisher-Price Police Dog.

As if the death of one of our own wasn’t hard enough to
deal with, investigators added salt to our wounds by accusing
employees of the Distorter of being involved. Suspicions arose
when they found out that the member who was killed was also
a secret employee of the Distorter~

Distorter’s Editor in Chief insisted, “we’re not murderers!”
He explained, “We’re harmless literary aficionados who go
about our work without bothering anybody! Maintaining a
positive relationship with the Club has always been a prime
directive of ours.”

We at the Distorter would like to extend condolences to
the family of the fallen student. We wish the injured students
a swift recovery, guaranteed by the Student Health Center. It
is times like these when we are rudely reminded that child’s
play isn’t always what it seems.

(Editor’s Note—We ore currently looking for a new Features
Editor~ Requirements for the lob are a steady heartbeat and the
ability to walk upright. if you are a particularly skilled candi
date, we may forgo the heartbeat.]

Agent Orange stands in front
of the CIA—S building on a
reconnaissance mission for
the Central Office. This
mission, codenamed “Brick
Storm,” requires him to spot
possible “troublemakers” who
may enter the building. He
was recruited by the govern
ment after graduating from
the Imagining Arts and
Science Department in
l9S9...

r

Using information gathered from the phone conver
sation (see left), Agent Orange uncovers a plot
being perpetrated by the long-haired enemy oper
atives from Sector 7A. Weeks later, we discov
ered these misfits reformed, with short haircuts
and Computer Science degrees.

/
/
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V

On an average d.ay, thousands of students assemble on RIoT’s main campus in Henrietta,
New York. Unbeknownst to them is the existazice of a clandestine government agency in
control of the campus. At this time, the Distorter staff cannot identify this group.
We can disclose that it’s their job to make sure everyone “stays in line” and pursues
what they call the ‘~kmerican Dream.” The next time you think someone is following
you, look into the shadows—maybe you will discover what has been hidden from us for
all too along.

On a hunch from his sources, Agent Orange
goes to the depths of campus to investigate
the possible movements of enemy operatives... I

U~1C~~ ~SI~’I

Even the most harmless phone call could be
a possible lead into the dark world of enemy
activity. Using hi—tech surveillance equip
ment, Agent Orange monitors a conversation
in Sector 7B...
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The prestigious Reverend Horton Heat Speaker Series has
recently brought a number of notable individuals— such
as Jesse Jackson and Joe Torre— to RIoT. But on February
29,1999, Stupid Government was proud to present the
“hottest” speaker ever to come to this school: Lucifer. This
was not his first visit to RIoT, but it was his first planned
public appearance since he was a character witness at
Charles Manson’s trial.

Weeks before his arrival, many observant students
noticed the various preparations made to accommodate
the event. One of the many plans made for the
impending arrival of the Dark Lord was replacing the
clock atop Kate Gleason Hall with a pentagram.
Another was crafting the entrance to Grace
Watson Hall into a “Hellmouth,” with
large quantities of paper mache. To
provide the proper atmosphere
for Satan’s address, the Clark
Gymnasium (the planned
site of the speech) was to
be industriously trans
formed into a sulfurous
cave of brimstone and
fire, replete with imple
ments of torture and
damnation. Unfortu
nately the Henrietta
Fire Department said,
“Hell no!” After several
hours of debate
between The Lord of
Darkness’ legal team and
the Henrietta Fire Depart
ment, both parties agreed to
change the venue to a more
appropriate location: the Boiler
Room. “Lucifer was asking for too
much,” commented fire chief Samuel
Dickson, “Who ever heard of opening a show
with the sacrificing of the two RIoT virgins?”

In a press release issued prior to the event, The Lord
of Suffering had promised a rousing presentation. ‘There
will be wonders of unimaginable splendor, hellish acts of
hedonism, and free coffee and delicious doughnuts.”
Satan also promised a rousing musical interlude including
such acts as Marilyn Manson, Ozzy Osbourne, and “boy
group” 98 Degrees.

The evening began with the “hellish acts,” which
turned out to be a marvelous half hour display of
pyrotechnics by the Devil’s evil minions; demons, imps,
and furies in a showcase of various head-spinning
(literally) tumbling acts. But none of this could not
compare to the rest of the evening.

At approximately 10:53 P.M.— with assistance from
the famous boxing announcer, Michael Buffer—- Lucifer

appeared in a cloud of smoke to the ever popular cry of,
“Let’s get ready to rumble!” After a 6 minute standing
ovation from the 66 people in the audience, Satan
(wearing a Devil 6:66 shirt) gave an address that will
always be remembered here at RIoT. The main focus of
his speech dealt with the epic battle between “Good and
Evil.” Except in this case, The Lord of Darkness maintains
that he is the good guy and “let’s face it, we all know who
the real bad guy is.” Satan continued, “Mortals think the
reason I was banished from Heaven was because I
wanted to rule Heaven. Really, it was because I
accidentaI~y set one of His robes on fire.” Lucifer’s gaze

bore into the audience and shrugged innocently. “I
have apologized to Him and his family, but

for the past five thousand years, He has
continued to hold a personal

grudge against me.”
Beginning to sense the

end of the speech, student
Peter Blue-Moon fell to his
knees and screamed, “I
can’t wait to see you
again, master! When
will that be?”
Lucifer replied, “I will
be seeing you very
soon.”
After a brief ques
tion and answer
session, 98 Degrees

took the stage to finish
the evening. Marilyn

Manson decline making the
trip blaming the freezing

Rochester weather. Ozzy
canceled his appearance because

of creative differences with the Devil.
The evening ended with

President Simone and Lucifer singing a beautiful
duet of “My Heart Will Go On” fromthe movie Titanic.

Simone emphatically mumbled his approval of the
whole event. “When the Devil called me and suggested
a visit, I was speechless. I was simply elated to have a
celebrity of his caliber at our school,” gushed Simone. “I
suggested a speech to all the students, and he not only
delivered, but brought fire into these students’ hearts.”

What were the students’ responses? Student Homey
Simpson said, “He sure knows how to pick doughnuts!”
As for his parting gifts? President Simone replied, “He
was presented with an RIT sweatshirt and a check for
$666,666 before his departure.” Lucifer signed the check
in blood as Simone prepared to announce that Satan
would be joining the Board of Trustees. “We feel that the
Prince of Darkness will provide the proper motivation to
propel RIoT into the next century.”
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Aside from the
commission of a solid

gold crown encrusted
with rubies and emeralds
last year, nothing else
has really changed
much—unless you count

the silk gown and scepter.
Luckily, the doubts and
apprehensions of the

student body were soon
forgotten when the WB aired a
very special episode of

Dawson’s Creek.
If only things had stayed that

way... Last week, in a bold and auda

cious exhibition, The Divine Ruler, His
Royal Majesty, the Morning and Evening Sun,
the Powerful and Mighty, Al Simone Bonaparte the

Great, Humble Son of Henrietta and King of RIoT unleashed
his most brazen act. Right after declaring himself the “Modern
Caesar,” he unveiled a 400-foot statue made of gold and bronze,

created in his own image. The totally shocked and appalled crowd
was surprised to even learn of its existence: “They must have h~d

it behind Ellingson, or something,” pondered one stunned
onlooker.

As the new Emperor put it, “It may have taken five years to
build, involved a 30 percent increase in tuition, and cost the lives

of 380 student slaves - er, workers, but I’m sure in the end
everyone will agree it was worth it...or they

will die.”
Press and public alike were horrified when

more of Simone’s plan was revealed.

Simone declared that RIoT would
be seceding from the United

States, freeing him to imple
ment his own taxation system,

militia, and government. In
keeping with his Modern
Caesar proclamation,
Simone implemented a

system of Roman
numerals to replace the
Arabic numerals

currently in place at RIoT
(and the rest of the
industrialized world).

When asked about those
not familiar with Roman

numerals, Simone replied,

“They will be spared my evil
wrath as long as they attend

a Roman numeral crash course
and ‘Simonification’ procedure

in building VII, room MCCCL at
VII o’clock Simone Standard Time

(SST).
In order to keep peace on campus, which

our benevolent leader described as “lawless,
chaotic and full of drunken students pissing on

each other,” Caesar Simone declared he was raising the RIT
Imperial Army. “It will be made up of countless male students,

hardened from months and years of Quake and girl-less virginal
solitude.” The Imperial Army will be responsible for keeping

bikes and rollerbiaders off the Immaculate Quarter Mile

Maximus. Random searches and executions will be routine in the
corridors of the academic buildings in order to “boost student
morale.” Needless to say, the Board of Trustees has been dissolved.
The top four floors of the George Eastman building will become a
shrine dedicated to the Modern Caesar.

The Modern Caesar, The Divine Ruler, His Royal Majesty, the
Morning and Evening Sun, the Powerful and Mighty, Al Simone Bona

parte the Great, Humble Son of Henrietta and King of RIoT has taken
ultimate control of “The New Republic of RIoT.” But what is next for
the man at the pinnacle of power? According to Simone himself: “I
have signed a contract with George Lucas to play Yoda in Episode II.”
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and Mythology, or played at least three rounds of
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LOOKS
Created by Clinton
Hairstyles Inc.

The preferred

haircare products

ofWashington

interns

APRIL 1
Thurs., April 1st

9pm
Cultural Night: Mexican

Fiesta
Join RIT’s own Illegal

Immigrant Mariachi Band
for a fun-filled night of
exploitation and dance.
Capstone Apartments

$5 with RIT ID or
Greencard

3am
Lecture Series:

RIT Social Isolation Club
presents: “Filling the void
in your life a little through

faster internet access”
Followed by:

“Star Wars: The Hidden
Erotica”

Live on www.noltfe.rit.edu

7pm & 9:30pm
Talisman Movie:

“I Still Don’t Know What
We Did to Deserve That
Torture Last Summer”

Ingle Auditorium
$5

of Metal

Rally/Seminar:
Rochester Local 1067:

Teamster, Flower
Seller, and Jizz-Mopper

Union
“How to spot, stomp,
and deport suspicious

looking foreigners
while remaining on

disability”
SAU Lobby

Sat., April 3rd

8pm
Slamma Nutha Brotha
Fraternity presents:

The Rock Hudson
Lecture Series:

“Staying in the Closet
with Style”
Frat Row

(weapons not provided)

RIT Recycling Club:
Swing Dance

with Big Dorky Daddy
and the Trendy Seven

SAU Cafe
$5

FUTURE EVENTS:

Watch for the CAB
SWOLBBAC Festival
Coming this Spring!!

I..
- APRIL 8
I Friday, April 2nd

Current Campus Buildings Shown in Black

Proposed Campus Construction for 1999-2000 Shown in Brick Red

D.C.

7pm
CAB TGIF- Lords

Night
Gwar
Slayer

White snake
Sepultura
The Ritz

$10

7pm, 9:30 pm
Talisman Movie:
“Pokahardass”

Ingle Auditorium
Free!!

RIT Players Present:
“Theaters To Be

Annoyed By”
Join us for uninspired
over-acted sketches in

costumes made out of bed
sheets.

SAU Bathroom
$2

whenever we want
(TBA)
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