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  Classes You Should Take				   Classes To Avoid
HIST257: �e History of Boobies				        HIST322: �e Humour of the �ird Reich
SOCI223: Paris Hilton�s Sex Tape, Anthologized		      ECON251: �is is Surprisingly Impractical
MEDI314: Eating with a Fork					         RELG273: Why You�re Going to Hell
PHIL220: Dude, Have You Ever Just Looked at Your Hands?  MGMT281: �e Ethical Businessperson
EDUC244: Beating Children Without Leaving Bruises 	     CHEM201: Meth Lab Explosions
MGMT200: Exploiting the Proletariat				        MEDI345: Sex Toys and Cadavers
ENGL187: From A (Apple) to Z (Zebra)			       PSYT213: Just Shut Up and Deal With It
POLI283: America, Kill One For the Home Team 		      Engineering of Any Kind: It�s all trash
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Greetings friends!

Welcome to �e Red Herring, your one and only source of quality comedy writing on campus.  It is our goal, nay, our 
duty to make you bust your gastrointestinal organs, lose your cranium, and soil whatever undergarments you may be wearing 
with laughter.  �roughout the next 4 years of your life we will be there with full support to help you procrastinate papers, fail 
exams, and provide you with a little laxative aid in your bathroom reading endeavours.  It�s the least we can do.

My name is Blake Gregory, and contrary to the way my prose may seem, I am not actually a scientist.  My roommate 
is, but he only drinks wine spritzers and I�m pretty sure he also wears those adult diapers because he has incontinency issues.  
So yeah � fuck science.  Anyways, I�m the President of this here publication and over the next 8 months me and my crack team 
of fellow non-scientists will be providing you with enough comedy to keep your mind o� of that godawful rez food and your 
roommate�s olfactory shortcomings. With distribution racks in most of the major buildings on campus this year we�re never far 
away.  We�re also going to be throwing a top-notch stand-up comedy show featuring some of the best talent from around the 
city, so keep your eyes, ears, and wallets open. Last year�s was a genuine box-o�ce sell-out so stay tuned later in the semester for 
more tantalising information.

�But Blake,� you�re asking, �how can I, Johnny/Jane Q. Freshman, ever hope to become as prestigious as yourself 
and one day be a part of this fantastic publication you call the Herring?�  Good question.  Lucky for you, the answer is 
quite simple: just try!  We have all kinds of openings for writers, photo editors, models, web designers, ad-sales, distribution 
personnel, and a plethora of other delicious magazine morsels for you to sink your teeth into.  Send me along an email at 
mrblakeg@gmail.com and you too can one day be as cool as those enigmatic individuals you see over-abusing substances and 
throwing mad parties like it ain�t no thang. You can even be a scientist; I won�t judge.

�e next 3-4 years of your life will be the best of your lives, so ensure that you make the most of them now so that 
when you�re 80 you�ll be unable to remember them.  My best advice: �nd the perfect balance between �fucked up� and 
�hospitalised,� and as our cover implies always wear a condom; that microscopic crab made me vomit in my mouth a little.  
On that note, I�ll pass this along to my prestigious editorial sta�, Ezra Black and David Groves, in the hopes that they can 
bestow upon you their own advice on how to make your time in Undergrad as fantastically inebriated as possible.  You only 
live once, so laugh it up and don�t take anything too seriously. You asshole. See y�all real soon.

Blake Gregory
Editor-in-Chief
mrblakeg@gmail.com
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So here�s the deal,

	 You, dear frosh-man or frosh-woman, have made a terrible mistake. Much like that movie Speed, where 
a simple bus ride leads to unforeseen danger, or that other movie, �e Ring, where carelessly watching a random 
videocassette spells your demise, your decision to open and read this Frosh issue will have horri�c consequences. 
Months from now, when you least expect it, you will �nd this issue sitting in your room under a pile of strip club 
�yers and old Belle Province bags. At that moment, without any warning, your entire digestive tract will explode 
out of you, like someone stepping on a freshly cooked Pilsbury Pizza Pop. And, in your �nal moments, as you 
wonder how things could get any worse, your roommate will come in and have loud, bizarre sex with their signi�-
cant other. 

	 Now, we know what you�re thinking, and yes, the protagonists in both Speed and �e Ring did manage to 
escape their fates. �e clever hero or heroine, at the end of each movie, discovers a way out of their predicament, 
and goes on to lead a happy, sequel-full life. Well, the same is true of this issue. To break free of the destiny you 
have unwittingly chained yourself to, all you have to do is read �e Red Herring constantly. Show it to your friends, 
read it when you should be studying, assemble the entire set of collectable Red Herring editor playing cards, even 
write for us if you feel so inclined. Only in this way can you be free to live the rest of your university life with all 
your organs intact. We can�t guarantee that you won�t see or hear your roommate going to town with somebody, 
but that really is an important and valuable experience.

David Groves			   Ezra Black
Executive Vice President	 Executive Vice President
dmgroves@gmail.com		  black.ezra@gmail.com




