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Dear Fellow Trolls,

Oh my god! O’ my gawd! Omigawd! The Weekly Troll is back and the literary prowess 
found on these pages is gonna skull-fuck you.
A lot of  these stories have been simmering in our heads and slowed cooked to 

perfection...which basically means that we’ve been lazy and unwilling to write, which 
is why you should write for us! Sure, we don’t pay you anything, but we do let you 
write about anything - ANYTHING - you want and will more than likely publish it. 
Even with our laziness, we have prepared quite an issue! And, we have finally 

-FINALLY - gotten some submissions. We have two poems by “Malcomist the 
Alchemist” and two short articles by Jean Paul Sartre and Farquhar Missiletoe. I 
won’t say what the latter does, but it involves giving “fail” as a grade to some lucky 
students. 
Also in this issue, we will talk about President Bob Frank’s new big project for teh University and how you 

can make a little money to cover the increase in student fees for this gianormous project. We will also debut 
our one-of-a-kind review, the Neoliberal Review, in which we review only the best in what the neoliberal 
economic ideology has to offer in the fine arts, like The Dark Knight Rises.
We’re also gonna teach ladies how to find the perfect guy to date...or something like that.I’m not sure; my 

girlfriend was bitching while I was editing it. And we’ll tell you all about the trials and tribulations of  becoming,  
and then not wanting to become, a Mormon. Included is story about a sorority is using its best assets to give 
back to their community. There’s also a few awesome things that you get to figure out for yourself  - that 
requires reading, so break out the dictionary so you can look up the big words.
Any comments can be left at TheWeeklyTroll.WordPress.com, and you can always email articles, ideas, letters, 

or be added to our subscriber list by hollering us at TheWeeklyTroll@gmail.com. 

TROLLOL YOLO LOL,
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Dear Female Olympians,

Congratulations on out numbering men in the 
XXX. *snickers* Olympic Games. However, if  
you really want to impress us, try selling out a 
sports venue here in the States at a professional 
level. Just because you won a gold medal and are 
now an Olympic Champion doesn’t mean you or 
your sport is legitimate.

Loves,
The Weekly Troll Staff

Editor’s Note: This mostly the opinion of  the misogynistic men on this staff...the women on staff  have a 
different note...

Dear Male Olympians,

Congratulations on having the airtime spots. But we all know the most popular Olympians are the women 
gymnasts. The Fab Five won Gold in their Team Final. The men lost. How’s that for impressive? How Missy 
Franklin winning Gold 14 minutes after she qualified for another final? Not good enough? Then, how ‘bout 
this: Female Olympians can wear their medals during birth. I’d like to see you wear your medal proudly while 
pushing something the size of  a watermelon through a hole that barely fits around your baby dick.

Loves,
The Weekly Troll Staff  With Vaginas 

Founding Editor’s Note: This letter was written by women on the staff  who like being spat on and sleeping 
with misogynistic men

Photo Retrieved from: WeirdNews.Com

Letters Trolling Online

That awkward moment when you become a
 #TrollFace...

Rulson KDog005 3913

Endre_Finnesand MarieJadameo Hamzizzi
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People criticizing the 
governor as a climate 
change skeptic can now 
shut up - she’s silencing 
the crowds with some 
good ol’ Executive Power.
At a press conference 

last Wednesday, the 
Governess acknowledged 
that climate change is a 
real threat to the state and 
will do everything in her 
power to combat it.
The announcement 

followed a ban set in place 
in Herpa Derp, NC, a 
town whose City Council 
and Mayor made it illegal 
for the sea level to rise. 
The Governess 

outlawed climate change 
completely in the Land of  
Enchantment, saying that 
our great state’s economy 
will no longer be blamed 

for contributing to 
climate change. 
“Mother Nature messed 

with the wrong bitch,” 
Martinez said. “The time 
in which man followed 
the laws of  nature is over. 
It is time for nature to 
wise up and obey the laws 
of  men!”
“As of  today, I am 

signing into law this 
executive order which 
will end all if  this climate 
change. It is finally time 
that Mother Nature 
realize that she’s the only 
reason climate change is 
happening.”
“And what about 

pollution? Is that a  part 
of  climate change?” the 
Governess continued. 
“Well I certainly don’t 
know so that’s illegal too 
Mother Nature, get to 
work and start cleaning 
up all that pollution too. 

We will no longer take 
care of  your messes.”
The executive order 

explicitly states that any 
natural disaster caused 
by the effects of  climate 
change is illegal in the 
state of  New Mexico. It 
outlines several things that 
aren’t allowed to happen 

in the state such as intense 
wildfires, droughts, flash 
floods, windstorms, insect 
plauges, tornadoes, EMPs 
from solar flares, cold 
snaps, obsessive heat, and 
other anomalies. 
The Governess made an 

explicit point to discuss 
the importance of  the 

ban on Hurricanes. She 
said that since the state’s 
precipitation was also 
ordered to increase, 
hurricanes could be a 
real problem - she didn’t 
seem concerned that NM 
is landlocked. If  anything 
should happen, Mother 
Nature will be fined and 
face possible jail time.
To reverse the effects 

of  prolonged drought, 
the Executive Order also 
states that the average 
precipitation be raised 
from 13.9 inches per year 
to 30 inches per year by 
2022.  Also included is a 
provision requiring native 
vegetation to increase 
five-fold and sequester 
all carbon emissions by 
2050.
To deliver the order, the 

Governess called Elders 
from all 20 pueblos to 
conduct a ceremony to 
deliver the message which 
resulted in massive face 

palming and laughter 
since a group of  greasy 
Spaniards came on 
horseback looking for the 
Seven Cities of  Gold. 
“I don’t know how 

I feel about this. I’m 
glad that the Martinez 
administration is finally 
accepting what we all 
have known and feared, 
but, for some reason, I 
have this feeling that it is 
just not going to work,” 
Juan Abeita, a medicine 
man from Isleta, said.
The Governess has had 

some serious bouts with 
climate change. Since 
she took office, the state 
experienced a cold snap 
that sent temperatures 
plummeting to the coldest 
in the nation. It cause 
a natural gas shortage 
and immense butt hurt 
to residents who had no 
heat. 
She has also dealt with 

the two largest wildfires 

in the state history-- 
The Las Conchas and 
the Whitewater Baldy 
Complex fires. These 
incidents have cost the 
state millions of  dollars 
in property damages and 
almost caused a nuclear 
waste dump called Los 
Alamos to burn.
Free from the wrath 

of  nature, industries 
who were worried about 
setting up shop New 
Mexico are flocking to the 
state knowing that they 
will have a stable climate 
to work with.
“This executive order 

has been a Godsend,” 
Ben Miller, a real estate 
agent who recently 
moved from Florida, said. 
“ I can now tell potential 
homebuyers who want to 
come to New Mexico to 
die that they have nothing 
to worry about and can 
spend their insurance 
money on something 

else.”
Jon Barela, the Cabinet 

Secretary for the New 
Mexico Economic 
Development Department, 
has nothing but praise for 
the Governess’ approach in 
combating climate change.
“Usually, I’m against  

environmental legislation 
that kills jobs,” Barela 
said. “However this law 
is different. By making 
climate change illegal and 
requiring nature to bear 
the burden of  reducing 
carbon in the atmosphere 
and to clean up any 
pollution, companies can 
now focus on doing what 
they do best. 
“This Order will attract 

businesses to the state 
seeing how they know 
their capital will be safe 
from natural disasters and 
they won’t be responsible 
for cleaning up any 
messes they make,”Barela  
said.

Gov. Martinez Bans Climate Change, Natural Disasters
Ellis Day

Staff Writer

Photo Retrieved from: DayLife.com
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University President Approves Lollercoaster from Hell
Lou E. Coyote
Staff Writer

News News

In a few years, students  will 
be able to add rollercoasters 
to their list of transportation 
options.
The Robert G. Frank 

Lollercoaster is the largest 
and only project of its kind. 
Initial schematics from Lobo 
Development Corporation 
show that it will be a mega-
rollercoaster that includes 
everything students don’t 
want in a university. 
The idea came from Ferrel 

Heady, the tenth president of  
UNM. Heady came up with 
the idea for the Lollercoaster 
during a Regents meeting by 
drawing the initial schematics 
on a damp napkin. 
According to the 

aforementioned napkin, 
this dream project, the 
Lollercoaster, was supposed 
to be a gigantic series of  

connected rollercoasters that 
took students from around 
town to academic buildings 
on campus. Seeing how there 
are only a handful of stops, 
when a student or visitor 
arrives at their destination, 
the Lollercoaster would eject 
passengers into a pool filled 
with Tempur-Pedic foam.
While every President since 

Heady has known about the 
Lollercoaster, and has added 
to the design, no one had the 
balls to go ahead with the 
plans until Frank became 
president. 
Frank, who completed 

his undergraduate career 
under President Headly, 
said that he was inspired to 
go through with the project 
after recalling some remarks 
Headly made when Franks 
was a sophomore and high 
on psilocybin.
“Like most college 

students, I believed that I 

would be able to do a better 
job at being President than 
Heady-- especially after he 
called-in the National Guard 
who bayoneted some of my 
classmates during an antiwar 
protest,” said Frank. “ I want 
to be a President who is 
known for something great 
and not one who assaults 
students.”
Although Heady walked 

with the protesters 
afterwards, Frank didn’t 
approve of the gesture and is 

now taking revenge by taking 
Heady’s dream project and 
slapping his name on it.
“The Lollercoaster is 

going to have everything,” 
said Frank. “It’s gonna have 
loop-to-loops, corkscrews, 
hundred foot drops of 90 
degrees or more-- all of  
those things that the kids 
love.”
Heady’s initial plan for 

the Lollercoaster was a lot 
simpler than the one that 
the previous Presidents 

and Frank have in mind. 
According to James H. 
Koch, Chair of the Lobo 
Development Board, 
compared to the initial 
design, this Lollercoaster is 
on steroids.
“Aside from having tracks 

taking students to the 
current academic buildings, 
the Lollercoaster will include 
new facilities, both for 
learning and recreational 
purposes,” Koch said. 
“Aside from a state-of-the-
art fitness center, a rock 
climbing wall the size of  
the Empire State Building 
complete with live flora 
and fauna, waterfalls and 
campgrounds, expansions 
to University Stadium so it 
can accommodate 250,000 
spectators, modern chemical 
lab facilities where our 
smartest students can learn 
to synthesize party drugs 
and biological weapons and 
expansions to Zimmermann 
Library so it can hold as 

many volumes of works as 
the Library of Congress.”
Other academic 

expansions that Koch 
mentioned include a particle 
accelerator for physics 
students, a large man-made 
biosphere with every single 
type of environment on 
earth for biology students, 
and a launchpad for manned 
and un-manned space 
missions for the engineering 
department.
Attractions suggested by 

past Presidents include a 
conference center suggested 
by former President 
Schmidly, which will have 
every spirit ever distilled 
flowing out of marble 
statues, and a classy brothel 
which was suggested interim 
president F. Chris Garcia 
back in 1992.
The Board of Regents 

hope that these added 
amenities to the University 
will help bring in students 
who are incredibly bright, 

wealthy, or incredibly bright 
and wealthy-- demographics 
that are rare, if  not non-
existent, in the Land of  
Enchantment. 
To accommodate all of  

this, a minimum of 50 
city blocks will have to be 
annexed from the city of  
Albuquerque. And in order 
to get passengers to their 
destinations in a timely 
matter, the Lollercoaster will 
reach speeds in excess of  
200 miles per hour and will 
be able to do this by being 
fitted with a couple of dozen 
pressurized steam boost 
from decommissioned 
aircraft carriers. Students will 
also have to do their part by 
pitching in $2,000 in student 
fees to help fund the project.
While all this is excessive, the 

Lobo Development Board 
wants everyone to know that 
this project is completely self-
sustaining. Louis Abruzzo, 
the Chairman of Lobo 
Development Corporation 

said that there are various 
financial instruments that 
will be used to finance and 
power this project, which is 
expected to to cost $5 trillion. 
“It’s remarkable the types 

of financial resources that 
are out there. Aside from 
issuing out bonds, we will 
also issue out collateralized 
debt obligations (CDO), 
credit default swaps (CDS) 
so investors can bet on 
whether we default or not, 
and thanks to the JOBS 
Act, will soon be starting an 
IPO that will allow investors 
to buy shares, which will 
start at $200 per share. The 
best part is our Accounting 
Department. Not only will 
they help find low-hanging 
fruit to make the project 
more affordable, but they 
are gonna cook the books so 
hard, that the heat coming 
off of them will generate 
more than enough steam to 
power the project,” Abruzzo 
said.

The Lollercoaster
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Paying an Arm and a Leg Can Make You Richer
William G. Tight

Staff Writer

News News

While many people don’t 
mind getting rid of a little 
blood as a donation to blood 
bank, others feel that taking 
care of all their appendages 
is just too much of a burden 
and want to donate those 
too.
Luckily for them, like a 

lot of life-giving blood is 
becoming easier for people 
to donate some of those 
pesky limbs in exchange for 
some cold, hard cash.
Burquenos brave enough 

to exchange their extremities 
for money can now 
approach an unmarked van 
at the Smith’s on the corner 
of Yale and Coal. To further 
explore this underground 
movement, I decided to go 
there myself.
“Who are you!? Who 

sent you!?” said a man 

who requested to be called 
Chase...Just Chase, nothing 
else.  “What do you want!?”
“Oh, you’re asking about 

the ol’ sawed-up, dollars-up 
special, eh? Well, here, let me 
tell you about it...”Just Chase 
said.
He then grabbed my voice 

recorder and destroyed 
it with his boots so I am 
unable to repeat what this 
special is verbatum. But, 
from what I gathered,  the 
“sawed-up, dollars-up 
special” is when they - they 
being some sketchy-ass-
motherfucker- harvest a part 
of a person’s body and use it 
as replacement’s for parts for 
people who care enough/
have enough money-- 
mostly the later to buy new 
parts.
Usually, people harvest 

these parts for the recently 
deceased from some bum-
fuck Eastern European 

country. However, more 
affluent people are willing to 
pay top dollar for grafts from 
more fresher limbs from a 
less sketchy country. There is 
where people like Chase, Just 
Chase come in. 
“Yeah, well...*sniffles* 

usually we had to go to these 
Eastern European countries 
and tell people about this 
opportunity...or raid a fresh 
grave when things were 
really tough. We had to steal 
a few from the morgue. At 
one point, we even stole 

someone’s body before he 
even got cold. But, wiith the 
way the economy is these 
days, we are able to convince 
people here that they are 
not able to afford feeding a 
limb or two...or three. People 
become really convinced 
when we tell them how 
much they can earn.”
Chase...Just Chase then 

showed me how much a 
person can make donating 
one of their limbs and I was 
immediately tranquilized and 
dumped at nearby Roosevelt 

Park. If my drugged recall 
serves me right, tissues from 
limbs can go from $20,000 
to $80,000.
Grace Abbott said she sold 

an arm to make it to this 
year’s Olympics in London. 
She said that without the 
money she wouldn’t have 
been able to pay-off her 
credit cards so that she could 
max them out on her trip. 
“I was nervous at first, 

but after going through 
the procedure, I have no 
regrets,” Abbott said. “It was 
strange getting use to the 
whole phantom limb thing, 
but as soon as that went 
away, things weren’t so bad. 
I get to watch the Olympics 
live - it was totally worth 
an arm...hell, I probably 
would’ve sold a leg too.”
Abbott says that she jokes 

around with her boyfriend 
about being able to type with 
one hand better than he can. 
There are multiple uses for 

fresh human tissue, including 

surgical and cosmetic 
purposes. Bones can be 
turned into graphs for dental 
transplants or grounded 
up and made into screws. 
Vein and artery tissues can 
be salvaged to replace the 
arteries in some fatty filled 
with cholesterol. Tendons 
can be given to athletes who 
ruptured theirs. People can 
also get their ACL’s and 
cartilage replaced.
Shade, a business associate 

of Just Chase, even said 
that the tissue harvested can 
even rescue some people’s 
sex lives, which saves lot of  
marriages because people 
don’t need to cheat on their 
spouses to have good sex. 
“Yeah, the tissue harvested 

can be used for helpful 
cosmetic purposes,” Shade 
said. “It can be used for more 
practical cosmetic reasons 
like breast reconstruction 
after surgery. It can also be 
used to eliminate wrinkles, 
and make lips bigger so 

that people can have those 
dick-sucking-lips that makes 
fellatio even more enjoyable. 
Speaking of dicks, it can 
even be used to increase a 
man’s size in case genetics 
failed him with a three-inch 
tonsil tickler.”
In a miracle of modern 

science, this type of body 
harvesting is even being 
used to help the blind to see 
through a cornea transplant.
Micheal Larson, a 17-year-

old, sold his corneas after 
living through an event that 
a lot of his peers go through.
“I was going to go use the 

bathroom and as I walked 
by my parents room, I saw 
them fucking. ‘Why?’ I said, 
‘why couldn’t you close the 
door!?’” said Larson while 
his seeing-eye dog buried it’s 
nose in my junk. 
“I decided that no, never 

again, I don’t want to see 
anymore,” he said.
With the money he got 

from selling his eyes, he 

moved out of his parents 
how and is using the rest of  
the money to overdose on 
methamphetamine, which 
he buys from his high school 
chemistry teacher, a situation 
that was obviously the basis 
for Breaking Bad.
Handling tissue is tricky 

business, though,  and while 
it is very illegal to sell one’s 
body parts, lax regulation in 
the industry makes it easy  
for this type of black market 
to exist.
“Oh, it is tremendously easy 

to falsify some documents 
saying that these parts came 
from a dead corps in Ukraine 
or elsewhere. Companies that 
buy the parts assume that 
everything is legitimate and 
that all the parts are clean and 
free of pathogens,” Shade 
said. “If I wanted to, I good 
go across the street, lure that 
homeless man into the van 
and butcher him up and turn 
a 100 percent profit,” Just 
Chase said.  
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Neoliberal Review: “The Dark Knight Rises” and Falls
Virgil Castleman

Staff Writer

Out of all the liberal 
propaganda that Hollywood 
spews out, The Dark Knight 
Rises is amongst the worse. 
This movie put’s down the 
One Percent, a demographic 
I will be part of one day 
more so than the 99 Percent. 
The thing is that the 99 
Percent deserve to be put 
down like the unemployed 
dogs that they are. 
Hell, if  we do this, then 

there wouldn’t be such a 
high unemployment rate 
and less welfare taxes to pay. 
Instead of letting the market 
take care of the poor, 
Gotham’s government and 
elite citizens want to help 
them out.   
The Dark Knight Rises 

takes place in a big-
government dystopia 
eight years after the 

events of  The Dark 
Knight. This dystopia 
is possible because 
of  the Dent Act-- an 
overreaching job-killing 
law that allows Gotham’s 
“finest” to arrest the 
underground’s One 
Percent for providing 
goods and services the 
people want. 
Sure, these things may 

be “illegal,” but there is 
no freer market than the 
black market, and these 
criminals have enough 
business savvy and balls to 
take on the risk to profit in 
this market. All of  the best 
capitalists are involved in 
the black market.   And 
this is the best alternative 
to having a billionaire 
vigilante do the job.   
For those of  you who 

aren’t mainstream, 
Batman is an eccentric 
billionaire Bruce Wayne 

by day and high-tech 
crime fighter by night.
He does this by funneling 

revenue from his 
company into an Applied 
Sciences Department and 

consuming large quantities 
of  amphetamines, the usual 
way. He goes through this 
because he sees something 
in the masses.
Personally, I don’t know 

why he sticks his neck out 
for them. His father did 
that and got a nice hot 
lead injection, and so did 
his mom. The poor don’t 
want a hand out; they just 
want to take.   Even with 
my personal objections to 
assisting the scum of  the 
Earth, I wanted to love this 
movie, but it didn’t let me. 
For starters, the main 

plot in the movie is about 
how Bane, the “villain,” 
is going to obliterate 
Gotham. In fact, it’s 
very similar to a Dead 
Kennedy’s song about 
killing the poor. I think 
it’s called “Kill the Poor.”   

Efficiency and progress is ours once 
more  

Now that we have the Neutron 
bomb  

It’s nice and quick and clean and gets 
things done  

Away with excess enemy  
But no less value to property  

No sense in war but perfect sense at 

home:   
The sun beams down on a brand 

new day  
No more welfare tax to pay  

Unsightly slums gone up in flashing 
light  

Jobless millions whisked away  
At last we have more room to play  

All systems go to kill the poor tonight   
Gonna  kill kill kill kill 

Kill the poor, tonight   
Behold the sparkle of  champagne  

The crime rate’s gone  
Feel free again  

O’ life’s a dream with you, 
Miss Lily White  

Jane Fonda on the screen today  
Convinced the liberals it’s okay  

So let’s get dressed and dance away 
the night...

Granted, the Dead 
Kennedy’s are anarchists, 
but that’s the same thing 
as being a libertarian; 
only that anarchists hate 
wealth because they don’t 
have any. And it picks up 
where Ra’s al Ghul failed 
in the first Batman movie, 
Batman Begins, where he 
tried using the free market 

to kill the poor. 
It wasn’t working 

because Batman and 
his elitist friends - who 
probably helped passing 
the laws to make this 
possible -got in the way. 
So the League of  

Shadows resorted to 
chemical weapons. Al 
Ghul failed partialy. 
During that movie, the 
ghetto around the city’s 
mental asylem, Arkham, 
get’s gassed like a Kurdish 
village. It went well. We 
never see it for the rest 
of  the series.   
In Rises, Bane is hired by 

Daggett, a board member 
at Wayne Enterprises, 
to make it look like 
Wayne has engaged in 
the type of  day trading 
that would land him in 
a Congressional panel. 
They do this by heisting a 
stock exchange.   Helping 
Bane out is Miranda, 
a women who friend-

zoned him in a hole-in-a-
ground prison in Uzbek-
becki-becki-stan-stan. 
Despite having fat-stacks 

of  cash, Miranda manages 
to convince everyone 
that she cares about the 
environment.   It pays off  
well after the heist. Bruce 
Wayne, after his name is 
slandered, sell’s Wayne 
Enterprises to Miranda 
after he shows her a 
machine that is almost 
capable of  nuclear fusion. 
This means 1) With 

enough money invested, 
there will be enough 
energy for everyone, 
forever, minus the 
carbon emissions. Or 2) 
With what’s there, you 
have a neutron bomb.   
Miranda didn’t become 

rich enough to buy out 
Wayne by being stupid-- 
she went with option 
two. And thank God, 
otherwise I would of  
spent ten dollars on a 

Neoliberal Review Neoliberal Review
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movie about Gotham’s 
transition to a clean 
energy economy.   
However, seeing how 

it’s politically incorrect 
to just say that you want 
to kill the poor, you have 
to convince everyone 

(read, liberals) that this is 
perfectly fine. Bane does 
this by spewing out some 
hostile Occupy and Class 
Warfare rhetoric. This 
is what I hate the most 
about this Batman movie. 
Not only is Batman an 

idiot, but he is made a 
villain for being waaaay 
better at doing the police 
department’s job at a 
fraction of  the price 
and manpower, but 
Hollywood is making 
me hate both Catwoman 

and Bane. Although they 
are good at their careers, 
they say all this Occupy 
rhetoric. They’re the 
polar opposite of  what 
an Occupier is.   
For example, in the scene 

in which Wayne makes 

a public appearance 
after eight years, he 
runs into Catwoman at 
a masquerade. He was 
looking for that bitch 
because she stole a pearl 
necklace that belonged 
to his mother, along with 
his fingerprints-- while 
posing as a banquet 
server.   Don’t ever trust 
the help. 
They complain that 

the wealth isn’t trickling 
down when, clearly, they 
are taking advantage of  

the trust that the elite 
have in them and stealing 
them blind. You would 
think that Bruce Wayne 
would know better, 
especially after how his 
parents were murdered 
by a 99 Percenter. 
In fact, Catwoman 

makes a career stealing 
high value items from 
the rich.   Wayne calls 
her out in the middle 
of  the dance floor while 
dancing. Catwomen says 
there’s a storm coming 
and soon the rich will eat 
cake. If  that isn’t enough, 
when Wayne takes back 
what was rightfully his 
mother’s, she takes the 
keys to his sports car.   
I want to hate her for 

saying all those rude things 
about rich people. Then 
again, not only is she 
proving that wealth does 
trickle down, but she’s so 
good at stealing that if  I 
hated her for that, I would 

be no better than the city 
of  Gotham-- who hate 
to see the individual win. 
Besides, she doesn’t have 
to report her winnings to 
the IRS, which is just gravy.   
Then there’s Bane, who 

is a mercenary. Like those 
guys from Blackwater 
USA or whatever they’re 
calling themselves these 
days. As mentioned 
earlier, Bane was hired 
by Daggett to engage in 
corporate warfare.   
Bane is great at his job 

seeing how a corporate 
elite like Daggett has 
enough flif  to higher 
him. Yet for being a 
mercenary, he hate’s 
money. That, I don’t get-
- saying no to your bread 
and butter like that.   
Anyway, he kills 

Daggett because he is 
not too interested in 
running a company and 
wants to kill people, 
unlike Miranda.   While 

completing his task of  
killing everyone, he’s 
able to score some nice 
hardware after beating 
the shit out of  Batman 
and then has the whole 
police department 
trapped underground. 
It gets really good when 

he deregulates everything 
in Gotham by releasing 
these “criminals” that 
were put away. Not before 
saying some Occupy-
related stuff  just to get 
the liberals on board.   
Immediately, they start 

pick-off  Gotham’s elite. 
I should be mad, but 
then again, these are the 
same people who put 
all those black market 
entrepreneurs in jail 
so to hell with them. 
Then the bottles start 
popping and things are 
restored to normal-- how 
Gotham was like during 
the Batman Begins movie; 
no regulations, just 

business.   For around 
fifty-to-sixty days, 
Gotham is in neoliberal 
bliss. No one knows yet 
that they plan to level 
the city. Sure Bane could 
just let the market sort 
them out and let it go 
down that way, but that’s 
no fun. Besides, there’s 
money to be made.   
Can you imagine the 

amount of  contracts that 
will be made to rebuild 
Gotham? 
All those buildings and 

infrastructure that has 
to be rebuilt right after 
plots of  land are sold off  
again. On top of  that, all 
the poor people are gone, 
meaning less money 
going towards welfare 
programs. After that 
bomb goes off, Gotham 
isn’t a nuclear wasteland; 
it’s a goldmine.   
That’s how it could of  

been, but instead, Bane 
and Miranda, who’s the 

daughter of  Ra’s al Ghul, 
Talia-- who wanted to 
kill the poor via the free 
market in the first place-- 
drop the ball. Bane, 
despite being a badass, 
gets the beating of  his 
life and the bomb never 
goes off  in Gotham. 
Instead, they attached 

the bomb to this 
helicopter that Batman 
has, where he flies it to 
the ocean where it goes 
off. Bruce Wayne let’s 
people think he is dead 

because let’s face it, after 
being made by Bane to 
spend some time in a 
hole in Uzbeki-becki-
becki-stan-stan, I would 
have my share of  poor 
people too.   And I 
would talk about the rest, 
but I fell asleep during 
the last part. 
Ether way, I’d imagine it 

wasn’t interesting because 
the ending just dragged 
on way too long.
 Also, the poor are still 

alive. TWT

The poor don’t want a hand 
out; they just want to take.

Neoliberal Review Neoliberal Review
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Shallow people all around
 

Will run us into the ground
 

I am not, in times of  need
 

But I do smoke lots of  weed
 When the fools drown in their dung

 
I will be forever young

 
In the works that can be seen

 
For reasonable sums of  green

fragile brain

 -Malcomist, The Alchemist

Work Ethic Is a Motherfucking 
Choice

Friedrich Nietzshe’s Tyler the 
Creator

Is Gawd dead? That’s 
what Albuquerque children 
were asking this week at the 
Diviinist’s Entrail Reading 
Convention. Sheep 
throughout New Mexico 
have been subjected to 
horrible abuse due to 
New Mexico youth and 
their explosive curiosity 
predicting New Mexico 
politics by reading sheep 
guts by candle light.
Now the Republican 

Party is attempting 
to call a halt to what 
Governor Susana 
Martinez has termed, 
“Gross exploitation of  the 
innocents of  our fair state 
by liberal Democrats who 
are perverting our young 
people and distorting our 

He smoke way too much pristine crack
 

To have schizophrenia lack
 

But turns the illness to greater great
 

Than those who become wards of  the state
 

As gangsta rapper, hearing voices win
 

Because he puts their words right in
 

So if  you kids go score some rock
 

It will kill your writer’s block
 

And no just serotonin stain
 

Inside you young and fragile brain.

-Malcomist, The Alchemist

Submissions Submissions

sheep.” Martinez wants to 
cut off  all public funding 
for sheep education in our 
state.       
“Over my dead body,” 

responded former Gov. Bill 
Richardson. “The sheep 
are just as important as the 
damn kids.” Richardson 
huffed in his Santa Fe 
office over enchiladas and 
Santa Fe ale.
Next week the current 

and past governor has 
announced a nude 
wrestling match to settle 
the issue in Santa Fe’s 
famous Bull Ring Bar near 
the Roundhouse. All the 
school children and sheep 
in the state have been 
invited to cheer on their 
favorite governor. And at 
long last we can answer 
the question, “Is Gawd 
dead?”

Slaugher the Sheep, 
See the Future...Is Gawd 
Dead?

Farquhar Missiletoe
Contributor

The end of  the year is 
fast approaching and time 
to think about paying 
our taxes. Albuquerque’s 
Mayor Richard Berry 
and his city government 
cohorts are entering 
citizens’ homes this New 
Year to drive them out and 
over to Civic Plaza where 
they will be gathered 
for the First Annual 
New Mexico Taxpayer’s 
Roundup.
State government 

buckaroos will  drive 
the taxpayers up I-25 
and La Bajada hill to the 
State Roundhouse where 
they will be personally 
inspected by Governor 
Susana Martinez. 
“We’ll let the fat ones 

go,” says Martinez, “And 

Round ‘em Up: State 
Remembers the Ol’ West 

Jean Paul Sartre
Contributor

we’ll brand the middle 
class ones .The homeless 
and the ones too skinny to 
assess we’ll just eat ‘em,” 
The Governor’s Banquet 
will serve up those unable 
to pay into the state coffers 
in a grand celebration 
attended by all of  New 
Mexico’s state legislators. 
Tourists will flock to 

New Mexico for the New 
Year to see the festive 
event and snap pictures all 
along the roundup route. 
“We look forward to 

witnessing this revival 
of  an old tradition so 
reminiscent of  the days 
when ranchers drove 
their cattle north along 
the old Santa Fe Trail,” 
says Arnold Finkwater, 
New York resident. “We 
flew all the way here to 
see this. It should be really 
something!”

Send your poetry, prose, photography, art, 
whatever the hell you want to 
TheWeeklyTroll@gmail.com
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So...let's talk about girls.
I think we are giving 

ourselves some pretty 
terrible reputations, if  
I do say. We are moody 
and petty and  selfish. 
And guys are starting to 

notice. We think we can 
do whatever we want - 
we just put on our mini 
skirts and heels and we're 
supposed to be saluted 
with drinks all night...
And why do these poor 
guys do it? 
Because they think 

we're cute or hot or 
whatever...and how do 
we repay their misguided, 

but still nice, actions...by 
giving them a fake name 
and/or number.
By at least 10 guys in 

DC, I am known as Casey 
Cameron, from Colo-
rado. The thing is to be 
ready to say this after the 
aforementioned guy has 
bought about 6 $8 drinks. 

Unfortunately, depend-
ing on HOW MANY 
guys you have buying 
you drinks that nigh, 
you might be too drunk 
to remember your alias 
and fake number so you 
give them your actual in-
formation...and then you 
complain about having 
giving your number out 
to some guy that spent 

between $50-100 on 
you all night because he 
thought you looked nice.
Why do we do this? 

Why are so spoiled and 
entitled? Seriously. Dude. 
Stop being mean! And 
I'm totally included in 
this. I am repeatedly re-
minded to be nicer to 
the drive through people 

at restaurants when they 
take a bit. And I'm totally 
moody...and messy. And 
always up to no good! 
As I mentioned before, 
there's an Eve 6 song 
called "Victoria" . 
And it basically talks 

about this girl that's just 
partying while her boy-
friend is waiting for her 

to call. And she doesn't. 
And that was totally me 
the entire time I was in 
DC. Like, I'll call you 
when I get home from 
Luckys." 
That was at like 10...

flash forward to 7 hours 
later and I'm finally call-
ing. I was constantly 

This is My Life: The Mean Gender Generalization
Victoria Carreon

Blogger/Vlogger

chatting guys up and let-
ting them buy me drinks 
and then just walking 
away. Then, there were 
the random make out 
sessions...Now, let's think 
about it the genders were 
switched in that scenario. 

Victoria Carreon,
blogger/vlogger

We would totally be rant-
ing on these men...and 
what do our guys do? 
Ask us how we are...yeah.
Girls, making out it 

cheating for EVERY-
ONE. Don't do it. Stop. 
And stop leading guys 

on. It's not 
nice.  It's re-
ally mean. 
And some 
of  these 
guys are re-
ally nice, 
super great 
guys...so just 
be genuine. 
Okay...
N o w , 

there's an-
other song 

out, by my all time fa-
vorite band, Matchbox 
20, it's called "She's So 
Mean. This one talks 
about moody girls who 
are:
 "She's an uptown, get 

around, anything goes 

girl, she'll make you take 
her to club, but leave with 
her friends. She likes to 
stay late at the party be-
cause the fun never ends.  
And all her clothes are on 
the floor and all your re-
cords are scratched. She's 
like a one-way ticket be-
cause you can't come 
back."
Totally the same chicks 

as above. So, two bands 
from the 90s are coming 
back with songs about 
mean girls...the men are 
wising up, Sweety, and we 
need to too.
These are my thoughts 

and this is my life. 
Victoria Carreon is a 

blogger and vlogger. 
For more of her random 
throughts, visit:

http://vicci-thisismylife.
blogspot.com or her 
YoutTube Channel, Love-
PeaceVicci.

You can also follow 
her on Twitter and Insta-
gram at 

LovePeaceVicci.

90s rock bands Eve 6 
and Matchbox 20 are 

making come backs 
with songs about the  

mean and selfish wom-
en they put up with...

These are my thoughts 
on it all. 

And how do we repay their misguided, 
but still nice, actions...by giving them a 

fake name and/or number.

Feature Feature
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Giving Back One Tit at a Time: Sigma Kappa Alpha
Casey Cameron

Staff Writer

Service. Scholarship. 
Fellowship. The pillars of  
Greek Life are well-known 
to every young man and 
woman who wears their 
letters proudly. As students, 
they are exemplary, often 
taking time out of their 
busy schedules to support 
one another through 
intense games of beer 
pong and alcohol-induced 
hysterics.
They also vote on serious 

issues involving their 
sorority or fraternity – like, 
should the name of their 
beloved blue be changed 
from “Deep Royal Blue” 
to “Sapphire Blue?” These 
things are important 
dammit! No one wants 
to join a sorority whose 
colors are red and yellow-- 
that will just make people 

think of McDonald’s and 
no one wants to be to the 
McDonald’s of Greek Life- 
fast, easy, and cheap….
Unless it’s Tri-Delta – they 
have, like, perfected the art 
of being Greek Life’s fast 
food. Amirite? 

It’s important for Greeks 
to add some serious bling 
and killer names to their 
colors-- and bam! That 
plain yellow isn’t yellow, it’s 
Straw. And that red, it isn’t 
red, it’s Cardinal. 
The brothers and sisters 

of these groups say their 
rituals create a feeling of  
closeness even between 
people who are otherwise 
strangers. These Greeks all 
together, creating a huge 
network with some serious 
work to do. That’s why every 

so often, every organization 
holds a convention or 
conference to set goals 
for rush and recruitment 
(boys can rush their pledge 
victims but girls have to 
have some class and recruits 
their bitches), like planning 
on pledging every student 
that walks on campus. 
Unless they’re socially 

awkward or ugly. Greeks 
can’t have losers dragging 
down their reputation-- 
much like any group of  
people.
Anyway, this year, one 

sorority is taking the pillars 
of Greek Life so seriously, 
they have decided to use 
their convention as a service 
project to raise money 
for the battered women’s 
shelter in their hometown. 
They’re doing this by using 
what their m’ma gave them 
to stack paper from the 
ceiling down to the floor 
for victims of domestic 
violence.

The Pi Nu Chapter of  
Kappa Sigma Alpha has 
decided that they’re tired 
of their small sorority not 
being taken seriously on 
their campus. President for 
the Chapter, Natalie Nanas, 
said that despite having the 
highest G.P.A. for Greek 

Organizations on campus, 
her group’s members are still 
looked at like sororitstutes – 
a sorority prostitute. 
Nanas said that the 

purpose of Greek 
organizations is to improve 
the lives of their members 
- to really help them make 
the most of thier college 
experiences.

“Our girls are living better 
lives than other college 
girls - we’re getting the best 
grades and fucking the best 
dicks -I really don’t see why 
anyone wouldn’t wanna go 
Greek,” Nanas said. 
She also said that her 

group really does work very 

hard to ensure that its girls 
get the best grades in their 
classes.
“We worked really hard to 

ensure all of  our girls have 
high G.P.A.s. And, let me 
tell you something, it’s hard 
to find the right people to 
do our homework for us,” 
President Nanas explained. 
“We have to make sure 

that the nerds who do it 
are satisfied and sometimes 
that means having to strip 
those letters off  and show 
some tits-- kinda like in that 
movie Van Wilder. But, we 
do it because we take our 
academics seriously.”
Madame President Nanas 

said her group also tends to 
show some skin when they 
need to raise money for 
their selected philanthropy. 
She explained how the 
Philanthropy Committee 
organized a fundraiser with 
a local drive-in restaurant. 
“Our Committee Chair, 

Katy Prudence, came up 
with the idea of us car 
hopping in bikinis. But 
these aren’t your ordinary 
bikinis. They of course had 
to be triangle string bikinis 
for the maximum effect –
they were also in our colors 
– sunshine yellow and tea 
rose pink. And they had 
our letters on each part so it 
was K and Σ on our tits and 

The women of Kappa Sigma Alpha celebrate the success of their show with 
some fellow Greeks. 

“Our girls are living better lives than 
other college girls - we’re getting the 

best grades and fucking the best 
dicks -I really don’t see why anyone 
wouldn’t wanna go Greek,” Nanas 

said.
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then Α over our crotch.”
The design was done by 

one of the sorority’s sisters 
who is a fashion major, 
Brittni Riches, who also 
made sure that sisters could 
only get them in Small and 
Medium –girls are expected 
to fit into those sizes – 
nothing larger because “it’s 
unhealthy to be a size Large 
so we set strict guidelines 
for our sisters’ weight – no 
pudgy girls in our house, at 
all.” She said that the sizing 
actually really helped them 
when it came to one sister 
who is particularly busty.
“Her boobs were just like, 

popping out all of  the place. 
They were these huge, 
golden orbs on her chest. 
She looked like a porn star 
and it really paid off  – she 
made more tips than the 
rest of us combined,” said 
Chair Prudence. “And 
now, she has a film deal 
with College Sluts TV…
we’re really proud that we 

could help Scarlet 
Corona start her 
career as “Scarlet 
Titsex.”
The amount of  

money brought 
in by the bikini 
car-hop fundraiser 
gave the girls an 
idea.
“I figured that 

if we could make 
that much money 
in bikinis, imagine 
how much we 
could make if we 
decided to just 
go topless,” said 
Chair Prudence.
The girls knew that they 

couldn’t just go to a strip 
club, though…that would 
be like just another night of  
work for some of their girls, 
so they decided to perform 
a Topless Showgirl Show in 
Las Vegas, NV, during the 
city’s most popular month 
for fraternity conventions.
“We figured that a lot 

of frat boys would wanna 
come to our show because 
it’s a Greek charity event and 
they love supporting sisters, 
especially when their baby-
feeders are showing,” said 
Chair Prudence. “And to be 
in our sorority, you have to 
have at least a B- Cup to get 
in, but preference is given 
to girls with C’s and above, 

so our girls have some nice 
talents to show off.”
The members of the Pi Nu 

Chapter have been working 
on their show for months. 
The girls are practicing for at 
least three hours a day. They 
are also engaging in diet and 
exercise programs in order 
to lose more weight so they 
look their “hottest, sexiest, 

and most penetrable” when 
the show comes around. 
According to the sorority’s 
Health and Wellness Chair, 
Celin Sandias, many of the 
girls are actually exercising 
so they can target specific 
areas that need work – they 
don’t want to risk losing too 
much weight in their boobs 
and asses, which are their 
star props for their show. 
“At this point, many of  

our girls have already figured 
out that the problem with 
anorexia is that you don’t 
get to control where you 
lose weight from, same 
thing with bulimia, but that 
also comes with rotten 
teeth so everyone definitely 
stays away from that,” said 
Sandias. “But, some girls 
have decided to exercise and 
have a liquid diet that consists 
of only sugar-free or diet 
cocktails and ingesting only 
cocain and ecstacy – a few 
girls are finding success with 
that program.”

The girls say it’s worth 
it because their show is 
going to blow everyone’s 
loads away. They decided to 
develop a performance based 
in Ancient Greece. They 
decided to take on the story 
of Helen of Troy, but with 
an all-woman cast that has 
the star adulterer engaging 
with other woman – the story 
is purely sapphic. 
President Nanas said that 

she and her sisters feel like the 
naked lesbianism will serve a 
greater purpose of making 
frat boys more tolerant of  
homosexuality.  But, to really 
make sure the performance 
really represents their sorority, 
the girls’ costumes have been 
designed to show off the 
sorority’s colors and jewel, the 
pearl in a unique way. 
“Sister Riches really did 

some great work with the 
design for our costumes. 
We’re going to be topless 
but covered in sparkly, glitter 
paint in sunshine yellow and 

our bottoms are essentially a 
pair of tight spankies made 
entirely of pearls – they’re like 
a loose fishnet but made of  
pearls!” exclaimed President 
Nanas. “It’s genius and it’s 
hot…because the beads really 
rub you in the right places so 
when you’re dancing close to 
your sisters, like, omigawd, 
you feel very excited and our 
love really comes through…
Oh and our swords and 
helmets are tea rose pink.”
President Nanas said 

the few guys who have 
previewed the show said 
they loved the girls’ fighting 
dance scenes. The girls are 
facing each other with with 
their legs in between each 
other’s. The Choreographer, 
none other than Sister 
Corona said she was excited 
with the feedback she got.  
“Dude...dude! This 

show was sweet,” Jeremy 
Samuleson, a member of  
the Sigma Chi, Beta Xi 
Chapter, said. “I have no 

clue to what this show 
was about. I just know 
that there were some nice 
jugs, some tight bodies, 
toned legs and thighs, and 
some juicy buns, brah!” 
“The guys said it looked 
intense but that you could 
definitely still feel the love 
between the girls – even 
when we’re fighting, we’re 
sisters who love each other.”
President Nanas said 

that this performance has 
really allowed each girl to 
shine. And at the same 
time, the girls are getting a 
chance to give back to their 
community and accomplish 
many of the goals the 
sorority has hoped to 
achieve.
“I think we’ll really be 

doing some great work 
here – we’re raising money 
for battered women, while 
educating people. This is 
what being in a sorority is 
really all about,” President 
Na-nas said.

An ad for Kappa Sigma Alpha’s show in Las Vegas

Feature Feature
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In the Name of Jesus Christ: Notes on Mormonism
Victoria Carreon

Blogger/Vlogger

Notes On Mormonism Notes on Mormonism

They are devoted to God, 
Charity, and Prayer. They 
have their own South Park 
episode and play. They 
have a candidate running 
for President. They’re 
Mormon and I almost 
became one. 
While the Church of  

Jesus Christ of  Latter 
Day Saints is one of  the 
fastest growing religions, 
the public’s perspectives 
of  Mormons is still 
contained to stereotypes 
consisting of  bike helmets 
and black ties. Republican 
Presidential nominee 
Mitt Romey has helped 
inspire an interest in what 
Mormons actually believe. 
Yet, some people feel 
the need to question if  
Mormons are Christians 
despite the obvious 

answer in the Church’s 
name. I have to wonder if  
they think there’s another 

Jesus Christ inspiring 
a religion out there. As 

someone who has lived 
in and outside of  the 

Mormon religion, I want 
to talk about what being 
Mormon really entails.
Mormons pray…a 

lot. Before I tried 
Mormonism, I practiced 
Catholicism, which means 
I carried around the guilt 
but not the tendency to 
brave Mass and Rosaries. 
As I began to explore 
Mormonism, I was told 
that prayer is the key to 
really experiencing The 
Spirit. Like Catholics, 
Mormons believe in a 
more ethereal part of  God 
and this is what brings us 
comfort. Praying is to take 
place several times a day, 
but praying first is hard to 
do without coffee, which 
is something I never gave 
up despite the addictive 
evils of  caffeine. I thought 
I had experienced what it 
was like to be a follower 
of  a religion, but I had 
never worked so hard to 
feel close to God, but 

eventually praying just 
came to me.
The feeling that I was 

getting when I prayed 
was something that I had 
never experienced before 

excepted when I inhaled 
massive amounts of  bud 
- that THC can make 
anyone a believer. Anyway, 
after a while, I really began 
to believe that there was 

some legitimacy in the 
devotion by Mormons. 
After working through my 
feelings of  hesitation, I 
decided to ask a Mormon 
friend to set me up with 

Story from the Book of Mromon

How would you like to see these guys show up at your Cinco de Mayo Party?
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some Missionaries, who 
are known as Elders. I 
had earlier experienced 
a lesson from Elders at 
a family dinner a friend 
invited me to without 
telling me that I would be 
formerly introduced to 
The Book of  Mormon...
At this point, I have three 
of  them. Anyway, so I 
knew the first bit, but I sat 
through it again and thus, 
my true exploration of  
Mormonism really began.
I was unprepared for the 

amount of  work being 
Mormon is. There’s all that 
praying, right? But there’s 
also Scriptures readings, 
Institute classes, Family-
Home Evening, Sport 
Night, Friday dances, and 
Sunday services. There is 
also Relief  Society events 
for women. That’s a lot 
on one schedule. It seems 
that Mormons really do 
believe that idle hands are 
the Devil’s work, so they 

keep you too busy to do 
anything but Mormon 
stuff.
Honestly, though, I 

really enjoyed some of  
these weekly events. 
FHE, I think, is always 
the best part of  the week, 
besides Sunday. It’s when 
Mormons break up into 
families and play some 
games, eat some food, do 
some charity, something 
fun and clean for everyone. 
They usually involved 
something as wholesome 
as root beer floats, hot 
chocolate and donuts - I 
loved this part of  FHE 
because I usually went 
high and their snacks really 
helped with my munchies. 
I must admit, though, that 

I wasn’t always the most 
devote person at times, 
because I often elected 
to go to bars instead of  
Mormon dances. But, I 
really did have fun at FHE, 
playing Speed Ball or 

Jeopardy or something...
the night I went while on 
percocet was awesome - 
have you ever tried to play 
mafia when the narrator 

is tripping balls? It was 
awesome. And it was 
always nice to be with 
other young people that 
believed in God.

There is an entire 
Mormon culture that 
includes jokes, movies, 
and comedic groups 
like Divine Comedy at 
BYU. At times, I still sing 
“Provo, Utah Gurls” to 
Katy Perry’s “California 
Gurls.” I may not have 
believed in everything 
they did, but our devotion 
to Christ allowed us to 
develop bonds that really 
did make us brothers and 
sisters in faith.  My love 
for Christ and the feeling 
I felt when I shared this 
feeling with my Mormons 
is the reason I decided 
to become Mormon by 
getting baptized. That 
and I’d just gone through 
a traumatic event and was 
looking for something 
that would fix everything...
there’s nothing like making 
a life-changing decision 
because you’re emotionally 
distraught and vulnerable.
As much as I enjoyed 

praying with everyone, 
though, I didn’t really 
enjoy Sunday services. I 
always felt like they should 
have been really moving 
and satisfying, but I often 
left feeling like I wished I’d 
gone to Mass. I must have 
been the most impatient 
person in the room 
because I was constantly 
checking my watch 
because I never got up 
early enoguh to eat before 
church so I was starving! 
And unlike the Catholic 
Church, Mormons give 
you real bread...and they 
deliver it to your seat. It’s 
way legit. Anyway, during 
their services, there’s an 
opening, then Sacrament 
and prayer. Then someone 
would give a testimony 
about a different principle 
of  the Church. Some 
of  them were a basic as 
the Power of  Prayer, but 
others mentioned ideas 
that were unique to the 

Church and required that I 
asked about them. 
A particular idea that I 

thought was a little weird 
is the concept of  Baptisms 
for the Dead. This is 
the idea that people can 
trace their ancestries and 
baptize family members 
who never got to hear the 
Gospel. The Gospel of  
which they speak doesn’t 
just involve The Bible, but 
also the Book of  Mormon. 
This book is really the 
distinguishing difference 
between Mormons and 
the rest of  Christianity. 
They believe that not only 
is it a sacred text but that 
it is as important as The 
Bible.
The Book of  Mormon 

was apparently transcribed 
by Joseph Smith, the 
Church’s first Prophet. 
He apparently read it out 
of  hat with special seer 
stones that allowed him 
to translate it. The Book 

Notes On Mormonism Notes on Mormonism
of  Mormon is written 
similarly to other religious 
texts, meaning that the 
language is not necessarily 
easy to understand, yet 
Joseph Smith was barely 
literate. There isn’t an 
explanation about his 
ability to read even with 
seer stones other than it 
must have been an act of  
God. The sacredness of  
this text is important to 
receiving the full Gospel...
but it’s not the oldest text 
or Church so there are a 
lot of  people who died 
without ever even knowing 
what the hell a Mormon 
is. For these people, 
Mormons do baptisms for 
the dead - true story. 
The Book of  Mormon 

also states that Jesus 
visited the Americas and 
that Native Americans 
were actually Israeli. This 
concept’s interpretation 
is believed to have racist 
attitudes. 
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It is said that God turned 
Native Americans’ skin 
red because they sinned. 
The mark of  dark skin is 
something that is actually 
a par of  Mormonism but 
when I asked the Elders 
about it, they said that it 
didn’t necessarily mean 
that people who had dark 
skin were evil, that it could 
simply be a dark mark 
on someone’s skin. This 
explanation was supposed 
to comfort me, a Hispanic. 
But it didn’t work because  
I have freckles and birth 
marks and beauty marks 
– I have plenty of  dark 
marks., so does that mean 
I’m evil? No.
Thinking about the 

lessons I was receiving 
really enabled me to realize 
that there were some 
ideas in the Church that I 
was uncomfortable with. 
After a conversation with 
a close friend about my 
personal beliefs and their 

lack of  alignment with 
the Mormon Church, I 
decided that I wasn’t going 
to get baptized. I had 
been drinking the Koolaid 
so much that I forgot 
what water tasted like - 
and it was good when 
I tried it again. When I 
told the Mormons, they 
said they respected my 
decision, but I learned that 
attempting to walk away 
was far more difficult than 
I could have imagined 
despite their promises of  
understanding.
The Mormons limited 

their contact with me 
for a couple of  weeks 
before they decided to 
show up on my doorstep 
with DVDs about Jesus...
seriously. 
I must say that the last 

people I was expecting 
to see on the Cinco de 
Mayo were Mormon 
missionaries. But there 
they were, on my doorstep, 

while I was wearing a 
swimsuit that would have 
made Kim Kardashian’s 
boobs feel shy, and high 
and drunk with a friend 
walking in carrying beer 
and tequila. I think that the 
party I was throwing might 
have indicated to them 
that I wasn’t interested in 
coming back to them. But 
it didn’t.
The Mormons that I 

had involved myself  with 
liked to make brownies 
on Sunday evenings and 
deliver them to members 
of  the Church that were 
straying or, as in my case, 
people who reversed their 
decision on Baptismal. 
I avoided them that day 
because I was upset that 
they kept pursuing me 
despite my expressed 
decline of  their invitations. 
I think they finally figured 
out I didn’t want to join 
after I avoided encounters 
with them for a month. I 

had to wait that long for 
them to finally get it.
Although, I’m not going 

to lie...I was tempted 
to smoke a bowl, hang 
around and wait for the 
brownies to come by - 
brownies while stoned are 
the best- truly heavenly, in 
a completely sacrilegious 
way. 
I think that as easy as it 

was to “join” the Church 
it was as hard to get 
out. I respect Mormons 
because they tend to be 
good people. I would 
like to say, however, that 
I in no way support Mitt 
Romney - he’s proof  
that not all Mormons are 
good people...They have 
their losers like every 
other religion.  But they 
don’t tend to respect the 
boundaries you set. They 
said they understood my 
decision to not join but 
they didn’t and that really 
bothered me. It’s one 

thing to want to bring me 
brownies...but don’t come 
over randomly and get 
upset when I’m blazed out 
of  my mind. Although, 
that’s when I love to do my 
Scripture read - rollin’ with 
Jesus, indeed.
If  you find yourself  

interested in getting 
to know the Mormon 
religion, be prepared for 
members’ enthusiasm to 
be overwhelming. I don’t 
think I knew what I was 
getting into when I decided 
to explore this faith. 
I thought I would look 

at it practically and see if  
it complemented my life, 
despite the fact that I was 
basically a copy of  Ke$ha 
at that point...but you 
know, beards, beer, and 
Jack go well with some 
good old Bible verses. 
Anyway, I tried to 

keep this as much of  an 
anthropological study 
as possible but found 

myself  getting wrapped 
up in the Church. And 
before I knew it, I was 
taking Institute classes and 

joining the choir. I even 
went the distance and 
went to Church even if  I 
was completely hungover 

and probably still drunk. 
It was all in the name of  
or Our Lord  Jesus Christ. 
Amen.
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Last Month, The Rolling 
Stones celebrated 50 years as a 
band. To honor this momentous 
occasion, The Troll will 
rundown three ways on how Mick 
Jagger is a better frontman than 
John Lennon. Sure The Stones 
and The Beatles use to kick it 
and were cool with eachother, but 
at least Stone fans know that 
“It’s only Rock ‘n’ Roll” and 
nothing more. As The Clash said 
in their song London Calling, 
“Beatlemania has bitten the 
dust!”
U P B R I N G I N G - - 

Lennon was born during 
the Battle of Britian while 
the Nazi’s were trying 
to level England’s war-
machine into the ground by 
turing Liverpool into ruin. 
However, did you know 
that the Jaggermeister was 

Jumping Jack Flash: It’s a gas! Gas! Gas!
Jose Enriquez

Founding Editor

Editorial Editorial

born in a Class V hurricane 
and howled at his mom 
in the driving rain? Didn’t 
think so! 
Not only that, but seeing 

how Jagger had parent’s that 
were not only rich, but also 
loved him enough to not 
drop him off  with a family 
member so that they could 
raise him. As a result, while 
Lennon and the rest of The 
Beatles we’re in Hamburg 
trying their hardest to get 
by and we’re eating fried 
chicken on the stages of  
the grimy Hamburg strip 
joint circut, Jagger grew up 
in a quite suburb and was 
able attended the London 
School of Economics 
where he learn about 
opportunity cost while 
living the bohemian lifestyle. 
As a result he decided that 
being a rock star would pay-
off  a lot more than being a 

technocrat for a dictator in 
South America or whatever 
it is that economist do. 
While we’re on the subject 
of the  opportunity cost of  
being an economist for a 
dictator and a rock star...
SEX-- While John Lennon 

was stupid to be married 
during his tenure with The 
Beatles and later divorced 
said wife after shacking up 

with a Japanese woman 
who sent him a shattered 
red coffee mug inside a box 
of Kotex, the Jaggermeister 
took a different route.
According to his 

biography, Jagger has given 
satisfaction to over 4,000 
partners. This list includes 
people who had it going 
on back in the day such as 
Princes Margaret, Linda 

McCarthy (former wife of  
The Beatle with the same 
last name), and Nicaraguan 
supermodel Bianca Jagger 
to people a decade or 
so his junior like Milla 
Jovovich, Uma Thurman, 
and Angelina Jolie. He 
even went to a sex therapist 
seeing how he figured that 
he must have some sort 
of a “problem” and ended 

up seducing her. 
She concluded that 
he must be a “sex 
vampire” and stays 
young by consuming 
the energy of young 
people via the 
business end of his 
dick. However, his 

most high profile lay is not 
a lady at all--it is no other 
than David “Ziggy Fucking 
Stardust” Bowie! Although 
they weren’t caught in the 
act, Bowie’s wife at the 
time, Angie (who Jagger 
also bedded), said that she 
caught the both of them 
lying together naked. If  you 
saw homeboy laying naked 

next to the Thin White 
Duke, you would have to 
assume the same thing. 
Comedian Micheal Swaim 
said it best in an article when 
he wrote : 
“The only thing that could 

make it better would be if  Prince 
had filmed the whole thing and 
the tape leaked to the Internet, 
revealing Bowie in full makeup 
and demanding to be called 
“Major Tom.” We can dream, 
can’t we?”
TODAY-- Despite living 

a more tamed life, it was 
Lennon who bit the dust 
first. Sure, The Stones had 
two of their band members 
die, but did they stop? Hell 
no! This is rock ‘n’ roll! why 
stop? The Stones are still 
together and they are still 
making money. 
After George Harrison 

joined Lennon six-feet 
under back in 2001, the 
Stones went on a world 
tour just a year later which 
generated hundreds of  

millions of dollars for the 
band. Sure, The Beatles’ One 
album was the best selling 
album in the past decade, 
but with Paul McCarthy 
and Ringo Starr left kicking, 
no one will go to see them 
becuase no body likes them. 
However, to Lennon’s 
credit, he isn’t referenced 
in songs sung by Maroon 5 
featuring Christina Aguilera 
(Moves like Jagger) and 
prodigy cum-dumpster 
Ke$sha (Tik Tok), but I’m 
sure Lennon did a barrel roll 
in his grave when McCarthy 
and Starr gave the green 
light to MTV Games to 
make the The Beatle’s Rock 
Band to stay relavent. Also, 
the movie Accross the Universe 
sucked. 
Again, another barrel 

roll. Today, Jagger is worth 
an estimated $400 million 
dollars and is staying 
relavent by performing at 
the the White House and 
hosting Saturday Night Live.
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So, I am a like a lot of other 
young gals that are searching 
for Mr. Right. The meaner 
they are, the better. I’m just 
the typical girl when it comes 
to love - I want the asshole. 
The ones who really 

become detrimental to my 
health is the one I cry over 
the most because he’s “the 
one that got a way.” I look 
at everything through rose-
colored glasses that I wear 
to hide the bruises my men 
used to show me how much 
he cares. I mean...the venom-
mouthed asshole that I love 
really is a great guy, after 
all. I meant, he takes all my 
money, criticizes all my 
clothes, texts other girls, and 
is a little sketch about where 
he is late at night. But I trust 
him...he’s just being a guy 
and I have to trust him or I’ll 

crush him like a butterfly or 
something.
But, honestly, thanks to 

romantic comedies, men 
seem to think that women 
like me want them to treat 
us well and with some 
respect. I blame you, Sandra 
Bullock (and you too Hugh 
Grant – although, thanks 
for attempting to get them 
to dress better) for giving 
them a distorted view of  
our desires. These damn 
movies are ruining our 
fantasies of being carried 
into a man’s home, where 
we’ll be expected to cook, 
clean, and do eveything else 
that our man wants - even if  
means having anti-climatic 
sex, literally --besides, it only 
last 45 seconds anyway so 
you have plenty of time to 
get back to your chores.
If you’re  like me and 

are looking for a real 
douchebag-- I’m talking the 

one that you feel as addicted 
as a crack-whore, there are 
some tell-tail signs to know 
if your potential partner is a 
complete jackass.
1. The Wardrobe: A true 

asshole loves himself  
some gaudy fucking 
shirts. I’m talking about 
the kind with ridiculous 
designs and patterns in 
flashy colors with some 
glitter or sequins. You 
might get it confused 
with your slutty sister’s 
clothes because it’s as 
sparkly and bright as a 
stripper’s costume, but he 
knows he looks good in 
it. He will also be wearing 
sneakers that were 
probably ridiculously 
overpriced and are only 
thought of as cool by 
other assholes.A true 
asshole also probably has 
some kind of ridiculous 
plaid shirt that he wears 

to country bars (a la 
Dirty Bourbon) but isn’t 
Wrangler or bought in 
any western clothing store 
since it is from Hollister. 
Because cowboys sure do 
love riding those waves 
on their cattle ranches 
and alfalfa farms.

2. The Faux Hawk or the 
Gel Hive: This guy uses 
more product in his hair 
than a room full of drag 
beauty queens. He also 
takes as long as one, or 
Gaga (which is the same 
thing). This guy will take 
forever to “sculpt” his 
do. He will have more 
hair products than you. 
And he will also make 
you wonder why he 
has a blowdrier. He will 
also actually be a fan of  
Pineapple’s hair (Ancient 
Aliens). He will absolutely 
go fucking crazy if he 
doesn’t get his hair cut 

every three weeks. He 
gets grumpier by the day 
until you finally give him 
money so that he can 
stop whining about his 
stupid fucking hair. And 
if he doesn’t even let 
you touch his hair, even 
during sex, you know 
you’ve got yourself a real 
asshole -one who is an ass 
down to very core.

3. The Stance: An asshole 
is someone that you can 
spot from 100 paces 
away just by the walk he 
walks. His head is held 
a little too high with his 
nose reaching to sniff the 
atmosphere. The prideful 
look on this guy’s face is 
one that makes you feel 
inferior just because he 
thinks he is so superior, 
for no good reason. But 
the thing is that he knows 
he looks damn good in 
those tight Hollister jeans 
and Tap Out shirts with 

his glued stiff hair. You 
can spot an asshole just 
by the way he talks on 
his phone in traffic and 
checks out other chicks 
when you’re around. The 
more  ridiculous asshole 
are the ones who are 
abnormally short or petite 
because they already have 
deep insecurities to work 
out...which just means 
he’ll ramble on about 
how awesome he is 
more often than a typical 
asshole.

4. The Music Collection: 
Most assholes have a few 
certain type of records 
in their collection. It 
contains way too much 
“Classic Rock” that tries 
too hard to be cool. He 
won’t listen to the Stones, 
Queen, or the Eagles, but 
he’ll listen too way too 
much Pink Floyd. Classic 
Rock aside, he’ll also add 
in some bad country for 

good measure. We’re 
talking about the kind of  
country that real country 
music lovers think is 
destroying the genre- 
like Toby Keith and Big 
& Rich. You know, that 
ubermasculine country 
that encourages hicks to 
go to bars and get in fight. 
Select assholes might also 
add in some Tupac and 
ghetto gangsta rap just 
to spice things up. If  
you’re gonna be a champ 
asshole, you need to be 
well-rounded.

5. The Vehicle: A true 
asshole needs to have 
a car that matches his 
asshole lifestyle. There 
are a few type of asshole 
vehicles depending on 
the asshole’s  geographical 
location and setting. A city 
asshole will tend to have 
some ridiculous car that 
he loves way too much. 
For richer assholes, their 

love can be justified, but 
you can’t really defend  a 
poor man Sam who loves 
his Civic more than you, 
his girlfriend. If your 
asshole is somewhere 
more rural, his choice of  
vehicle will be different 
than the city assholes’. It’ll 
most likely be some truck 
that is ridiculously big and 
just makes you wonder 
what he’s compensating 
for. These assholes’ 
trucks will probably be 
lifted and had a giant rack 
of spotlights on top.

These five characters will 
help you figure out if the 
guy you’re lusting after is a 
big enough of an asshole to 
deserve your attention. Just 
think how awful it would be 
if you started dating a guy 
to find out that he’s actually 
a nice guy. So, keep your eye 
out and you might just find 
the biggest prick you’ve been 
looking for – pun intended. 

Finding the Love of Your Life: The Charming Asshole
Callie Kramer
Staff Writer
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