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Art Institute
Modernizes

America Creates
Own Version of David

Little Headlines, Big Ideas

Bad Record DHS Sport Coach Declares Team
Has "Bright Future" (Said Same Thing About
Current Class When They Were Younger)
Teacher Refuses To Admit Current
Activity is Filler

Beep, Beep: Your AP Test is Over—Psych!!

Heart pounding and already
using my backup pencil, I am
three led breaks away from
having nothing but my blood to
write with. I just need to nail
this conclusion harder than that
g... don’t think dirty. Now is not
the time. Speaking of time,
BEEP

Holy sh*t. Holy sh*t! The
test cannot be over already.

“You have ten minutes
remaining.”

Thank goodness. I was about
to decapitate the proctor and
mount her head to be forever
appreciated on E-114’s mantle.
Not like anybody uses this room
anyway, besides for student
“suck up your spare change”
council. I heard the only reason
half the people join is for the
free bagels. Typical Jewish
stunt. I bet all those B’nai

Tikvah goers are using all the
money they have left on their
school printing account because
they cannot pass up such a
bargain. They are such BEEP

“You have five minutes
remaining.”

Honestly, shut up you stupid
administrator. Don’t you have
more important things to do than
proctor this exam? For AP’s
sake, my idiot savant brother
could proctor this exam. He can
also tell you how many calories
are in a Big Mac, extra ketchup.
Why couldn’t he have picked a
cooler thing to use all his
brainpower for? BEEP

“There are three minutes
remaining.”

Oh my AP! That is pointless
and distracting. Only two
minutes have past. You know
what takes two minutes?

Retelling the story about how
you had to awkwardly pee next
to your architecture teacher
during an unforgettable urinal
encounter. That guy sure likes to
show off his equipment.

[Old proctor talking to even
older proctor. Words not
audible, but still pretty damn
annoying.]

Why I ought’a take my extra
AP sticker label and tape it over
the proctor’s Sodexho eating
mouth. I’ve been studying for a
month for this baby. This means
everything to me. Too bad my
essay is illegible. No, stay
positive. Finish strong, like a
Senior in a level three class.

“Time. Put your pencils
down or we will shoot.”

That sucked. Whatever. It is
not like I care about that test
anymore.

Freshman Prepare to Pretend To Care
About Their Senior Advisor Graduating

Girls Lose Game, Have Great Dress
Up Day: Declare Day a Success

Billy Joel Admits He Started The Fire

Enitre MLB Admits To Using Steroids

Time Has Finally Come To Kill That Old
Dog... And That One Who Won't Stop Barking

Next Year's Auto Show To Be In Japan

The Article
That (rosses
The|Line

The Night Is Ours

... For Only 180

Dollars, Plus the After Party

You’ve worked out the perfect
plan. A lake house, a limo, and
no chaperone. You promised you
wouldn’t do anything
inappropriate. HA! You cannot
believe your parents bought it.
They are worse shoppers than a
sixteen-year-old girl who
stumbled upon her parent’s no
limit credit card.

I look so fly in my tux. Too
bad a couple pity cases were let
in the group and be crampin’ on
my style. Oh well. At least I can
put it down as community
service. And now that my braces
are finally off, I’m flyin’ so high
that not even Amelia Earhart can

bring me down.

And my date looks frickin’
gorgeous. Too bad she doesn't
have a personality.

I’m a straight up baller, from the
south side... of Deerfield. I live in
the hood. We call it Clavinia.

I can’t believe my mom
really thought it was homework
in my bag. I told her we were
working with glass bottles for
art. HA! I’m pretty sure we only
offer woodworking at DHS,
though I’'m planning on doing a
little of that tonight if you know
what I mean. If you don’t,
replace the word wood with
penis. Or erection.

Arrogant Teacher Assigns Test After
AP Exam

“Sorry girl, I can’t go out
tonight. I gotta study for that
science test.”

“But didn’t you just take the
AP test today?”

“Yeah, my teacher is a racist.
He hates students.”

“If I looked like that guy, |
would hate the world too.”

Oh the glorious AP test. The
culmination of a year’s worth of
studies. The giver of life and the
granter of death (to the given
class). Blessed be you, the
emancipator of seniors. Oh wait,
looks like somebody does not
read the AP bible and decided to
pull a Judas—stabbing you right
in the back with a unit test.

He doesn’t teach to the AP
test. That’s what they all say.
Honestly, that’s the biggest load
of bull crap since The House on
Mango Street. Or maybe Battle
of the Birdies Two. Man was
that disappointing. | was
expecting to shove the
shuttlecock down somebody’s

throat. Too bad I couldn’t keep
my shuttlecock in the court.
Every time I went for the slam,
the shuttlecock was at least two
feet long. Maybe bigger.

My teacher mentioned the
AP test more times than Moses
brought animals on his ark.

Just kidding. It was Noah’s.

I digress. I should be
studying for my second “Glen
Davis” huge test for this subject
in three days. It’s not like my
teacher didn’t have to study for
or grade the AP test or anything...

Top 3 Arrogant Teacher
Moves
1. Making you carry a
disgustingly dirty bathroom
pass.

2. Not curving a hard test, or
any test for that matter

3. Lying to your students all
year about what AP score
qualifies as a 5

It is time for your free phone upgrade, with only a fifty-dollar installation fee, insurance, a case,



“So, you see, my senior project was a case study about procrastination. I'm almost done with it,
except for the whole starting it part.” A Senior, though he is far from done with his DHS career...

PICTURE THIS NUMBERS SUCK

HOMEMADE REBUS PUZZLE:

Can you guess the common word or phrase portrayed below? I am sick and tired of numbers. They suck. The calculus

AP test was impossible. No, I am not making some limit
joke. The test existed. And it sucked. By another one of
math's stupid propetties, the transative property, if one test
sucked then the whole subject sucks. So eat it, Archimedes.

FACT:

I don't believe anything anymore. Neither should you. Just
because something is in the fact section does not make it
true. Fact: forty kids at DHS have secretely come down

b OSTO n M A~ with swine flu. See, you all thought that was true because I

started it with fact. But it wasn't. Only 38 kids have died.
parTy

LIE:

Your prom plan is finalized.
RA A DIRECTIONS: This is a simple substitution code, each letter is replaced by a different letter. The first
CRYPTO G M CH LLEN GEperson to solve the cryptogram correctly will win a Flipside t-shirt! (first means first to see Sam Block
to redeem shirt) LAST WEEK’S WINNER: Maggie Johnson
HINT: J=M that means, that if there is any of the first letter, replace it with the second letter

SpXt

sfem

Last week's answers: One Ovary, Tangent, Upstart, Northwestern

"SGX'Q HY SDIJBMYS BQ WGGSHMYT, BCBVYUYRR DI XYEYIIBVM HYCGVY MGN
EBXJYYQ BWBDX BXS JYYQDXW BWBDX, BCQYV JGJYXQI GV RDCYQDJYI, DI

EYVQBDX CGV QPGIY UPG BVY CVDYXSI." VDEPBVS HBEP

"I have always wanted to be in the cryptogram, and thus, I went through a lot of trouble to take over this here Flipside. Afer all that work, I, Sam
Block, finally get my name in the cryptogram. Boy, was it worth all the effort. This is awesome." Sam Block

SUDOI{U Level: Asking older girl to prom DIRECTIONS: Unscramble JUMBLE

these four ordinary jumbles,
and use the letters in the circles
to answer the final question.

BOBHY |

O

2 3 l I don't think this even constitutes as a jumble

CALFK

What the angry teacher told RUPTORP |

7 9 the Flipside writer O O

00)

I can't believe you wrote that. O OD OIO C O
5 In a word or two,
last week: COUCH MONTE SPIRIT ADJUNCT How the really smart man

decided to guarantee himself a life of poverty He became a JOURNALIST
Calling yourself out tips: DO know your ID number. DO NOT know the cycle day.






