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Where’s Waldo? Longest “Hide-AndGo-Seek” Game In History Ends

A new world record was set last
week, here in the quaint town of Deerfield. The longest hide-and-go-seek
game on record was finished when
Samantha Keebler found Waldo Scottsdale after a long and arduous search.
Samantha Keebler, along with Waldo and several other peers, began
playing this casual pastime on a warm
August afternoon in 1994. Witnesses
report that as soon as Samantha had
begun to count, Scottsdale ran off
into the woods in order to find a hiding place. Recounts one Sam Carnell, a
fellow hider in the now-famous game:
“Waldo had always been much more
competitive than the rest of us when
it came to hide-and-go-seek. Supposedly, at the age of five, he hid in the
washing machine for half a day in an
attempt to elude his baby-sitter. And I
heard he stays up into the wee hours
of the night planning hiding strategies.”
Samantha found all the other kids
approximately eight minutes subsequent to her countdown. However,
Scottsdale was nowhere to be seen.
Samantha and the rest of the group
searched the surrounding forest and
rural area for two hours. When they
finally got bored, the children went
home.

Jeremy had specified prior to this
game that “helicopters and heat-seeking technology ruined the integrity of
the sport”, so no searches of any kind
were organized. 5405 days, 5 hours,
and 44 minutes later, Samantha, 29,
now an efficiency consultant at a
small advertising firm in Manhattan,
was home on a visit for the summer.
She trekked down to the base of a
nearby bridge for her daily worship to
the sun god, and as she walked underneath the bridge, a nauseating stench
overwhelmed her. The offensive odor,
in fact, was the remains of the most
dedicated hide-and-go-seeker ever to
play the game.
“Waldo’s spine was misshapen from
extensive time in the squatting position, and he had clearly not moved
from his hiding spot at any point” Dr.
Michael T. Cummins announced in a
press conference held yesterday, “and
he appeared to have survived under
the bridge for several weeks eating
only dirt and discarded cans of diet
Rite. And who can survive on that
kind of diet?” Deerfield is commemorating Waldo’s historic achievement
by hiding his burial site somewhere
in the town, and then rewarding a $5
coupon to McDonalds to whoever can
find it first.

Biology Fetal Pig Dissection Exposes Sadist
By Gunther Hausman
DEERFIELD—For the past week, Joe
Wagner’s third period Honors Biology
class has been dissecting fetal pigs as
part of their study of Anatomy and
Physiology. While this unit is always
a class favorite, one student seemed
to be enjoying it a lot more than the
other students.
Usually quiet in class, Sophomore
Sam Merki is known for being an outsider. He has few interests and participates in no extra-curricular activities.
He describes himself as “a misunderstood Twilight fan who will change
the world. You’ll see. You’ll all see.”
Although he is usually detached,
this past week he seemed more engaged in his own education and was
eager to learn and slice up his pig.
He really seemed to be having a
great time during the dissection. It
was unusual,” says Mr. Wagner. “At one
point was chanting and coloring the

pig’s hooves black. I tried to stop him
but he looked at me with his bloodhungry eyes and I backed off. What a
disturbed child.”
Sam is usually a poor student, doing just well enough to pass the class,
but this unit was different. He was
always one step ahead of the procedure. Classmate and lab-partner
David Schermerhorn recalls his aptitude during the dissection. “Before
the lab even said to remove the brain,
he already had it out of the skull and
was smelling it. Before we were supposed to, Sam had the intestines unraveled and was making them into
bracelets.”
“Sam carved a star into the pig without even being asked. Come to think
of it, I’m not sure he was supposed to
do that,” Schermerhorn adds.
For the first time all year, Sam asked
to stay after class to get ahead on
work. Mr. Wager reluctantly allowed
it. When he came back an hour later,

he was foaming at the mouth and his
pig was in a vinegar bath with pins
sticking out of the eyes and abdomen.
Sam claimed the pins were there so it
would be easier to identify the structures the next day. He justified the vinegar bath by asking, “Can you imagine
how painful it would be if that pig was
alive? Imagine the squealing.”
On the last day of the dissection,
Merki was heard making squealing
sounds while performing the dissection. Once the lab was over, he asked
to bring the pig home with him to
learn more about the pig’s internal
systems, especially the one with the
blood. Sam had become quite attached to the pig and gave him the
name “Filthy Disgusting Swine Junior”
and would not take ‘no’ for an answer.
Luckily his teacher was terrified of
him.
Mr. Wagner allowed him to continue
the dissection in the social worker’s office.
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Junior Makes
Bad Choices
Over Weekend
By George Minkowski

DEERFIELD— Upon leaving classes
before the weekend, three words
are ubiquitous among teachers. It is
advice that started being given to
high-school students during the 60s
around the time of Woodstock and
has been passed down to us. “Make
good choices.”
DHS Junior Greg Morgan ignored
this advice as he left school last Friday,
and proudly reports that he indeed
did not make good choices over his
two day hiatus from school and acted
in a manner that the faculty would
find regrettable.
“Make good choices? Psh. As if. During my weekend, I made bad choices
everyday,” Greg tells Flipside reporters.
“It was awesome. Me and my friends,
hangin’ out, doing things my teachers
would object to. Now that is how you
spend a weekend.”
According to Greg, not all of the bad
decisions he made were related to
drugs and alcohol, although many of
them were. Morgan also lit [stuff ] on
fire and bought 20 shares of GM and
invested in several other American industrial companies.
Even after loosing $1,000, his parents’ trust, and his eyebrows after an
unfortunate incident with a bottle
of Axe and a lighter, Morgan claims
to have no regrets, but this reporter
knows that Greg’s purposeless rebellion against a well-meaning authority
will just be an unpleasant memory
in his future, if not, his punishment
is certainly enough to make anyone
think twice about what they have
done.
Greg is now serving two consecutive life in-school detentions without
the possibility for parole.

The recession finally hits home: This is the Flipside’s last issue in color. Enjoy

THE FLIPSIDE PUZZLE CHALLENGE: solve the cryptogram then find Jake Lazarus. The 1st person to find
him with all the answers will win a sweet Flipside t-shirt!!

QUOTE “Is this the Flipside? I haven’t been offended yet.”
-Everyone who doesn’t know the Flipside is in new, politically correct hands

REBUS PUZZLES

Can you guess the common word
or phrase portrayed below?

INFOGRAPHIC
Why aren’t we studying for finals?

X (Shakespeare 2.4.37)

That’s not what Jesus
would do.

It didn’t work last time.

I have a terrible case of
Freshmanitis/ Swine Flu.
Not falling for the whole “finals”
thing again. No sir.
Not this time.

There are many complicated
sociopolitical factors responsible, but
mainly I’m just gonna wing it.
last weeks answers: Goodbye, Polar opposites, H20, J-walking
This is a simple substitution code. Each letter is replaced by a different letter. Try to
decode the message or quote below. Congratulations to last week’s winner:
Jack Mercola
Hint: E=N

CRYPTOGRAM CHALLENGE

“YCMRQZQYCO AGHMEZ ME PQETGW. BET, BU UCG GET, PCGE YCMRQZQYCMD UCQKHCU CBZ TQEG MUZ AGZU, UCG PQETGW WGNBMEZ.” - BRSWGT EQWUC PCMUGCGBT
LAST WEEK’S ANSWER: “What is the point of this week’s cryptogram? Nobody will remember the answer by next year and I am too lazy to actually give the
winner a t-shirt. Whatever. I have not innovated all year, so I might as well never. So to the few who solve this, enjoy my final, cryptogram.” Sam Block

SUDOKU

Level: Made by your
Deerpark friends

Fill in the grid so each column,
row, and 3x3 box has the
numbers 1 through 9.

Note: All names and stories are fictional, unless public figures
are being satirized. Remember, these are all jokes.

JUMBLE

LAST WEEKS ANSWERS: grope, stork, occult, factor
What the chemistry nerd called his friend who ruined his chances of getting
with a girl: a STOPCOCK (thank Sam Block for that joke)
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