
THE AMAZON—Jenna Morasca outwitted, out-
played, and outbreasted her opponents to remain 
the only living contestant in CBS’s latest version 
of “Survivor.”  Jenna’s 95-pound frame proved to 
be the epitome of endurance amidst man-eating 
beasts, earth-scorching sunlight, poisonous 
snakes, and back-stabbing contestants.  As with 

Bush Struggles to Fold Roadmap 
  President confused by map to Middle East peace 

Israel and Palestine to agree to it.  General direc-
tions found on the roadmap include curtailing the 
Israeli-Palestinian conflict and establishing a 
democratic Palestinian state by 2005, yet specific 
details for accomplishing this have not been dis-
closed.  Palestinian Prime Minister Mahmoud 
Abbas recently agreed to the terms during a visit 
by Powell over the weekend, whereas Israeli 
Prime Minister Ariel Sharon has so far refused to 
some of the roadmap. 

Prior to his frustrations in folding the over-
sized map, Bush apparently struggled with the 
actual reading of the map.  According to several 
unnamed sources, the president had to ask repeat-
edly for help with directions, pronunciations, and 
cartographic symbols.  At one time while holding 
the map upside-down, Bush inquired, “Isn’t Israel 
south of Syria?” according to one source.   

Other Bush remarks overheard include: “I 
knew the Gaza Strip was small, but I didn’t know 
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WASHINGTON, D.C.—President Bush was 
unsuccessful in several attempts at folding up the 
roadmap on Monday.  White House aides also 
disclosed details of struggles the president faced 
while trying to read the map to peace in the Mid-
dle East. 

After a two-hour meeting with his security 
council discussing the peace process between 
Israel and Palestine, President Bush reportedly 
failed at properly folding up the all-important 
roadmap.  According to one source, the president 
proceeded to throw the crumpled mess at National 
Security Adviser Condoleeza Rice while yelling 
at Colin Powell and Donald Rumsfeld to stop 
“laughing at the commander-in-chief.”  Rice 
calmly folded the map and handed it back to the 
disgruntled president. 

The so-called Mideast Quartet of the U.S., the 
U.N., the European Union, and Russia have 
backed the roadmap and are currently urging 

Jenna, 95-Pound Swimsuit Model, 
Declared New Archetype of Survival 

 
 
 
 

“The last laugh” 
 

it was only two inches.” “Where’s Texas on 
here?” “Who’s this Sharon girl?” “What ocean is 
this?” “Man, they named a river after M.J.” 
“There must be a lot of money in that bank with 
all the fighting going on.” and “What should I tell 
Aviv?”  

According to another source, Bush at one 
point in the two-hour meeting became so frus-
trated with the map that he remarked to a smirk-
ing Vice President Cheney, “Hey, Dick, I didn’t 
gradeeate from Harvard with a stinkin’ cartolol-
ogy degree.”  Cheney went on to explain the dif-
ference between lines of latitude and contour lines 
to the president. 

White House aides are quickly working on 
putting together a multi-colored map with plenty 
of pictures and phonetically spelled place names.  
One group of aides is also frantically recreating 
major Middle Eastern cities on the popular urban 
simulator game, Simcity, for the president.   

End of the Year Tips 
 
 
 

3 Return all school property you don’t 
want. 

3 Keep your library books and wait for 
Amnesty Day next year. 

3 Take lots of pictures of all your friends 
and acquaintances—you will no doubt 
look at them often for years to come. 

3 You have plenty of time to pack in   
between graduation and call service. 

3 Throw out all papers and projects—you 
won’t need them for your portfolio. 

3 Take the time to thank your           
hard-working Cabbage writers in person 
or go to our online guestbook and    
criticize them anonymously. 

3 Disconnect all illegal cable splices. 
3 Schone’s got plenty of storage room in 

his garage—just drop off your stuff.  
3 Return the school seal you stole. 
3 Don’t do anything you might regret for 

three months. 
3 Ask next year’s professors for summer 

reading lists. 
3 Steal cafeteria food as souvenir. 
3 Go give Hermann one last hug. 

Mr. Trite Conversation 
Starter of the Week 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

***Clever ideas to break the 
ice and make that great 

first impression*** 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Man, I can’t believe school 
is over (already/finally).  I 

wonder where (I / you / some 
other person) will get a call.  

How ‘bout you?” 

all other “Survivor” contests, every other partici-
pant died except for the winner, a 21-year-old 
swimsuit model from Pittsburgh.  Using data 
compiled from this latest Amazonian survival 
competition, U.S. military officials—including 
several Navy SEAL commandos—are quickly 
altering selection criteria and training procedures 
for our nation’s elite special operation units.  
“Gone are the days of the 6-foot-5, 225 pound 
warrior,” explained former SEAL and military 
author Richard “Demo Dick” Marcinko.  
“Surviving in today’s world usually includes 
knocking them dead in swimsuit competitions and 
wearing next to nothing in the heart of some of 
the most dangerous jungles in the world.”  Jenna 
was not the first physically-unimposing winner.  
Past exemplars of survival include a 39-year-old 
flabby homosexual and a thin, middle-aged nurse.  
Heidi, a 24-year-old anorexic gym teacher, came 
in fifth this year after being eaten by piranhas.        
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MLC Stories  
We Never Wrote  

 
 
 
 
 

• Gary Player sues MLC for copyright 
infringement 

• Loch Nass Monster sighting 
• New chapel to include casino 
• Cynicism cut 50% from budget 
• Levorson finds name in McCarthy 

transcripts 
• Couple manages to date twice with 

nobody noticing 
• Streaking graduate defers call in 

shocking fashion 
• Commencement concert music 25% 

cheesier 
• Tone mute student gets B in    

Teaching Music class 
• Cafeteria voted worst Italian eatery 
• Graduate to miss professors,     

Bock beer 
• Phy-Ed. major out coached in      

intramural game 
• Sonnenberg to replace Greenspan 
• Ladies Aid member reads Christ not 

Lutheran, dies from shock and    
horror 

• Paulsen: smartest man alive! 
• The Usual Way: greatest band here! 
• The Divers to appear on VH1’s    

Behind the Music series 
• School newspaper honors Polish 

graduates 
• Jimmy Hoffa found at bottom of 

Lake Olsen 
• Boob Rodie sues Boo Brodie for 

copyright infringement 
• Reporter Jayson Blair allegedly 

faked articles for New York Times, 
Cabbage 

• Rush to chapel turns pleasant    
cafeteria meal into headbangers ball 

• Hermann flies to New Hampshire, 
knocks down Old Man of the     
Mountain 

• The Pied Pfeifer chases mice out of 
Augustana 

• Lake Olsen fountains, heated Luther 
seal top Golden Fleece Awards 

• Tourist sues New Ulm for false    
advertising 

• Martin Luther King III to deliver  
commencement address 

• Contemporary service: “not so     
contemporary” 

• Faculty-Graduate banquet packs 5 
minutes of entertainment into 2 hrs. 

Um , okay so, like, I just real-
ized the other day that I am, 
like, totally graduating and 
like, I can’t believe that this 
is, like, it.  You know, like, 
you work so hard to like, get 
to this point—like, I’ve gone 
through so many boyfriends, 
so many back-to-school 
sales—like, I’ve worked so 

hard, and now it’s all, like, coming to an end.  I 
never really thought it would, like, be like this, 
like, so totally weird-feeling.  Um, like, I usually 
have all the right words to describe my, like, self, 
but like, this time I feel that I cannot fully express 
the wave of emotions that is rushing over my heart 
like high tide in the Bay of Fundy.  Like, you 
know?   

So anyway, I like, am really looking forward 
to this week’s activities.  Like, we have this ban-
quet thingy, and I hear they give out awards—I 
like, totally know I’ll get one for like, smartfull-
ness and stuff.  Then, like, we have another dinner 
thingy with the like, assignment committee, and I 
like, know I’ll make a good impression.  I’m not 
sure what to wear yet, though—should I, like, go 
with the conservative teachery-type outfit, or with 
the cuter, girls-just-wanna-have-fun look?  Like, I 
have so many cute outfits, and I, like, am having 
the most trouble just, like, trying to figure out 
what to wear when and, like, where.  Like, I have 

Editorial:  “Um, like, is this the end?” 
By Tiffany Schultz 

to be in meetings all day on Thursday, and like, 
do I wanna wear like, a skirt for the whole day, or 
like, should I go with the pink capris?  And like, 
I’m not sure what to wear for graduation because, 
like, should I save my cutest dress for that day 
even though it will be like, covered up by that 
formless black gown thingy, or should I wear the 
cutest dress on Friday for the commencement 
concert when I’m sure everyone will see me in it, 
and wear the next-cutest dress for graduation?  
Like, graduating brings all these big decisions 
with it, like, you know?  Oh, and like, have you 
seen those graduation caps?  It’s like, gonna to-
tally ruin my hair—I’ll have like cap-head for the 
rest of the day—like, what are they thinking? 

Like, I just can’t believe it’s already my 
graduation day—like, it seems like just yesterday 
when I was figuring out what to wear on the first 
day of college, and now like, here I am, all like, 
grown up.  Isn’t that like, scary?  And like, I just 
can’t believe that I won’t be like, writing these 
educational pieces for The Cabbage anymore.  
Like, I’ve had such a blast, but now it’s like, all 
over.  Um, like, is this the end? 

MERIDIAN, MS—24-year-old novice website 
designer Victor Edmunds failed to impress two 
women Friday night with his newfound knowl-
edge of HTML and CSS.  Edmunds approached 
both women at a local bar hoping to woo them 
with technical jargon, but was quickly ignored by 
both of them.  “I just don’t get it,” said Edmunds.  
“I went up to the first girl and, you know, casu-
ally worked HTML into the conversation and then 
all of a sudden she said she had to meet someone 
someplace.”  HTML is short for Hyper Text 
Markup Language and, along with CSS 

(Cascading Style Sheets), is commonly used to 
write code for websites.  Edmunds’ knowledge of 
CSS also failed to elicit excitement from a local 
female.  “The second girl was really hot so I 
thought I’d throw a line at her like, ‘Hey, baby, I 
can write some pretty good cascading style 
sheets, but they can’t compare to your style 
sheet.’  But then she said something about want-
ing to get home to watch ‘Friends’ or something.  
I guess chicks don’t dig web designing as much 
as I thought,” said Edmunds.  
(go online for more news...www.thecabbage.com)  

GREEN BAY, WI—Madison Junior High School 
teacher Kenneth Beckley was “shocked and gro-
tesquely appalled” by several student-written 
passages in the men’s bathroom on Monday 
morning.  The 37-year-old English teacher was 
“sorely disappointed” in his students’ grammar, 
syntax, penmanship, and diction.   

Beckley refused to specify as to the 
“uncouthness” of the language used, but was 
quick to criticize the writers’ techniques.  “I 

couldn’t believe what I was reading,” said Beck-
ley.  “Dangling participles, split infinitives, start-
ing every other sentence with ‘there,’ mixing up 
homophones, an obvious lack of editing…these 
students would surely belong in an area Lutheran 
high school.” 

The single teacher, usually oblivious to go-
ings-on of his students, was forced to read the 
lavatory literature because he reportedly left his 
Newsweek at home.   

English Teacher “Appalled” 
by Bathroom Stall Grammar 

Web Designer’s Knowledge of  
HTML, CSS Fails to Impress Women 

The Cabbage would like to  
congratulate all graduates and say 

“thanks” to you students and professors 
who have taken the time to encourage 

humor and literacy here at MLC.  
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