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In a minor move analysts are 
calling mildly important to the 
presidential race, third-party can-
didate Ralph Nader was seized 
and carried away by a giant, pre-
historic owl today.

“Please save me. Or not. 
Whatever,” Nader said in a com-
plete monotone as he was being 
violently carried off. “Owls need 
food too, I guess.”

The move drastically threatens 
the landscape of the third-party 
presidential candidates slightly, 
as now candidates from parties 
such as the Constitution party 
or the National Barking Spider 
Resurgence party now have bet-
ter chances to lost the best in this 
November’s election.

Republicans immediately 
blamed the Nader-napping on the 
Democratic Party, claiming they 
wanted Nader out of the picture to 
avoid a repeat of the 2000 election 
when Nader took votes away from 
Democratic candidate Al Gore.

Democrats also immediately 
blamed the Republican Party, 
claiming that they had set up 
the abduction themselves so they 
could then blame to Democrats 
for wanting Nader out of the pic-
ture to avoid a repeat of the 2000 
election when Nader took votes 
away from Gore.

However, both theories have 
since been discredited as it has 
since been reported that the owl is 
a registered Libertarian.

Although the owl will most 
likely either devour Nader itself, 
starting with his intestines and 
ensuring an agonizingly slow 
death, or feed the 
consumer-rights 
advocate to its 
young, meaning 
his limbs would 
be ripped off as 
the six-foot baby 
owls suck the 
marrow out of 
his bones, owl 
experts specu-
late that Nader 
might somehow 
might not get 
devoured.

Giant, pre-
historic owl 
expert Awsum 
McRadmax said 
that the giant owl that abducted 
Nader might attempt to raise him 
as one of its young.

“Giant, prehistoric owls 
have been known to occasion-
ally kidnap gangly people with 
swollen, puffy faces covered in 
a thick, wrinkly, sagging hide,” 
McRadmax said. “This is because 
people like Mr. Nader resemble 
the pink, disgusting, mostly feath-
erless newly hatched giant, pre-

historic owls. I mean, have you 
seen Nader? Yikes.”

Even if the giant owl did mis-
take Nader for one of its young, 
McRadmax says it will only delay 
the inevitable.

“Remember, this is a giant 
owl we’re talking about here,” 

M c R a d m a x 
said. “If it 
thinks Nader 
is one of its 
young, it’s 
going to be 
shoving shred-
ded coyote car-
casses down 
his throat for 
weeks. Then, 
when it thinks 
Nader is old 
enough to fly, 
it’s going to 
throw him out 
if its nest. And 
giant owls’ usu-
ally build their 

nests near the tops of mountains 
or overlooking an enormous cliff. 
That’s assuming he doesn’t jump 
out of the nest and end it himself, 
of course.”

“After weeks of choking pain-
fully on coyote bones being fed to 
him by razor-sharp talons, Nader 
is probably going to wish he got 
eaten by the owls,” McRadmax 
added.

Nader’s horrible death is iron-

ic, or fitting, or whatever, as he 
has long stood up for the right’s 
of giant owls. In 1973 he lob-
bied Congress to pass a bill that 
would prevent giant owls from 
being fined for leaving Mini-
Cooper sized pellets of feces in 
city parks. 

And in 1988 Nader protested 
against a company in Detroit that 
wanted to exterminate a giant 
owl that had set up its nest atop 
the company’s building and was 
picking off its employees in the 
parking lot. Nader argued that we 
had no right to disturb the owl’s 
natural nesting ground.

“Wouldn’t it be just totally 
kickass to see a giant owl fight a 
giant octopus? I’m just saying is 
all,” McRadmax said.

Despite his situation, Nader 
remained optimistic.

“I will now be torn asunder and 
my entrails will be used by baby 
owls for sustenance,” Nader said 
without any trace of emotion at 
all as a steady stream of blood 
poured out of his biceps from 
where the owl’s talons pierced his 
arms. “Who I am to argue with the 
natural instincts of an enormous, 
prehistoric monstrosity, even if 
it was awoken from the bottom 
of the ocean by residual radiation 
from atomic bomb tests? It’s the 
circle of life.”

“Hrooow! Hurroo!” the owl 
added.

DID YOU KNOW THAT A 
GROUP OF OWLS IS CALLED A 
PARLIAMENT? SEE, A BUNCH 
OF OWLS WITH POWDERED 

WIGS WOULD HAVE BEEN 
MUCH FUNNIER THAN THAT 

STUPID THING. I’M AN 
IDIOT.

— CHRIS BECKER,
IDIOT
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Nader abducted by giant owl
“Please help me. Or don’t. Whatever,” Nader says
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Nader is unemotional despite facing an unspeakably awful 
death at the razor-sharp beak and talons of a giant owl. 

i do not support big politics 4:20

there is an election coming up 
sometime this year, and while i 
think most people just want to 
get rid of george bush and his 
evil nazis, most people also don’t 
realize that democrats are basi-
cally the same the republicans and 
john kerry wouldn’t be any dif-
ferent from bush, except maybe 
he’ll get a h*mmer in the oval 
office, but more like it would be 
hte oral office am i right or what 
LOL :420

what most people i don’t think 
remember is that democrats and 
republicans are all big govern-
ments and that means they are 
all pretty much the same, liek i 
remember in the last election there 
was a rage against the machine 
music video that showed that gore 
and bush were the same thing or 
soemthing and that people should 
vote for nader, i think that was 
very true when i saw it back when 
i listened to metal and rap before i 
discovered phish

i was inspired to write “the 
masque of red death” by listen-
ing to phish :420 get high smoke 
ganja eervyday

i would vote for nader if i was 
18 yet, unfortunately i am not i 
really think tehy should lower the 
voting age i mean come on i may 
not be 18 yet but i am smart and i 
follow the issue and am informed, 
and while their at it they should 
legalize it LOL am i right or 
what, i mena ganja neve rhurt 
nobody and plus its all natural and 
comes from nature, why would 
you make something that comes 
from mother earth illegal, i mean 

god made pot are you saying god 
made it wrong, i mean just look 
at jesus he was obviously a total 
stoner

if you thought my story “the 
fall of the house of usher” was 
good, you should try reading it 
stoned, or even better read it when 
you are shrooming i know thats 
how i wrote it LOL it’s all freaky 
and sh*t 

some people say “oh how can 
you say the democrats and the 
republicans are the same? dont 
you no that the democrats are lib-
erals and not conservatives,” and 
that is b*llshit cuz the democrats 
arent really liberals they aren’t 

liberal things like wanting to 
legalize marijuana cuz they dont 
want to do it, only smart politi-
cians who no that hemp can be 
made for good things like nader 
want to legalize it, :420 smoke 
weed all the time, and beside the 
democrats dont want to be liberal 
they want conservatives like my 
parents to voet for them, they are 
trying to get everybody to vote 
for them but the real liberals still 
don’t and that is why they lost the 
2000 election to ralph nader

rage against the machine and 
janine garafalo inspired me to 

write “the purloined letter,” which 
i wrote as a metaphor for the 2000 
election, and about how things are 
not always as they appear to seem 
:420 cause i got high

i think i should be allowed to 
vote, caus i think i would be goot 
at it, i mean at my school we had 
mock elections to see if students 
agreed with the war in iraq and 
i was all on top of that sh*t, it 
wasnt a real election just a fake 
one about if people approved of 
the war, and i was all winning the 
debates with the young republican 
club

my arguments were great i 
argued about how bush just wants 
all the oil in iran for free for 
himself and that the republicans 
are nazis and evil and whenever 
they tried to make a point i would 
just say “shut up you are blinded 
by fox news you are a nazi shut 
up” :420 

also somehow donald duck won 
the class president elections and i 
shoudl be able to vote in real elec-
tions cuas i took it seriously and 
did not vote for donald duck

i voted for my friend tyler 
who is all into that political sh*t 
and really knows his sh*t and he 
always wears these shirts with 
marijuana leafs on them and he 
would have been an awesome 
president for our class, but he got 
busted for possession with intend 
to deliver and had to go to juvy 
and man that sucks and is total 
b*llshit cause just cause he had a 
brick of it didn’t mean he wasn’t 
going to smoke it all himself

man this all reminds of a poem 
i wrote called “the raven” which 
is a poem about stuff that happens 
that sucks and you cant forget 
about it cause it wont you alone, 
man i swear tyler totally was 
the influence for that poem, thats 
when tyler was going through his 
goth phase :420 smoke ganja

Column by       
Edgar Allen Poe, 

opium addict 
and author of the 

macabre

rage against the 
machine and janine 
garafalo inspired me to 
write “the purloined let-
ter,” which i wrote as a 
metaphor for the 2000 
election, and about how 
things are not always 
as they appear to seem 
:420 cause i got high “
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SUCK

FrankenMocha said, “Raaaaargh! 
Who, Daddy, me? Aaaugh, Kill 
me!  Me, want, die!”

However, there has been some 
progress with FrankenMochas 
reliability. When asked whether 
or not students should be allowed 
to write messages on campus side-
walks in chalk, FrankenMocha 
said “Aaaargh, why bother, that 
stupid! Nobody read anyway, 
Raaaar!”

Using FrankenMocha’s consul, 
OSA decided to take a vote on 
whether or not to take a vote 
on whether OSA should discuss 
whether it is maybe a good idea 
to write chalk messages on side-
walks. The vote was tie, so OSA 

decided to have a pizza party.
“Wheeeeeee! Pizza party!” 

Bertram said.
Despite the progress, there 

have been some setbacks with 
FrankenMocha.

“Although he sometimes gives 
good feedback, FrankenMocha 
usually just ignores us,” Fencsik 
said. “It’s like he’s totally apathet-

ic towards OSA. Instead of volun-
teering to help us with food drives 
or decide our position on the war 
in Iraq, he just keeps demanding 
bourbon, oxy cotin and an X-box. 
Even when we give him an issue 
of the Advance-Titan and tell him 
to study up on the issues, he’ll 
read only the ‘Busted!’ section 
and the Gripe Line.”

“Hee hee, Gripe Line, funny, 
me like!” FrankenMocha added.

“We can’t understand why 
FrankenMocha isn’t more inter-
ested in OSA,” Bertram said. “I 
mean, these are really important 
student issues, and it will only 
benefit him to be informed. It 
doesn’t make sense that a student 
wouldn’t be interested in student 
issues.”

“Like the war in Iraq,” added 
Dan Bush.
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HEE HEE, GRIPE LINE, 
FUNNY, ME LIKE!

— FRANKENMOCHA, 
OSA’S HORRIBLE 

CREATION
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