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It turned out this year’s actually 2005, not 2015.
Too many people were giving spoilers for Rose’s future.
Hertz started too many topics about himself.
We found out the Mayans knew the world would end in 2012.
The forums were condemned after an awful triple homocide.
The IRS discovered it was all just a tax dodge.
The forums were never as cool after they sold out.
We won’t need forums where we’re going.
Cyborg Hulbert destroyed them with his eye-ray death-lasers.
They decided response volume no longer warranted the 

forum’s presence.
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Herbig’s Pun of the Week
All numbers are in their social class,
divided by the halves and half nots.

“They ought to put that on my tombstone: ‘He drew a pretty 
good circle.’”

--Prof. Sherman, who drew a pretty good circle

“There are some days you’re just not in the mood for infi nity.”
--Prof. Evans, on days that last forever

“So besides the fun of having sex, sexual reproduction is 
important for all the new stuff that happens.”

--Prof. Ingram, an example of new stuff

“If it’s skewed, you’re screwed.”
--Prof. Sherman, on undesirable data distributions

“Nothing like a little destruction on the weekends.”
--Prof. Christ, a chainsaw-wielding maniac

“Oh, I forgot, you’re a Rose student.  You probably don’t have a 
girlfriend.”

--Prof. Azhar, being cruel

“I was in a van full of rabbits, once.”
--Prof. Dee, who likes fuzzy animals

“If you didn’t start this way, you should stab your hand with your 
pencil.”

--Prof. Cornwell, telling students to hurt themselves

“If you’re in Mensa, what do you do?  Get together at Olive 
Garden?  Measure the heat of the breadsticks?”

--Prof. Evans, mocking geniuses

“Let’s say we’re not humans.  Let’s say we’re rabbits.”
--Prof.Ingram, who also loves rabbits

“A couple of beers, and you can do ANYthing in Maple.”
--Prof. Bryan, on the dangers of drink

“What are our units for T & A?”
--Prof. Ditteon, on heavenly bodies

“It’s like I take a machete and cut my arm off.”
--Prof. Graves, on grading tests

“He’s already announced to the world he’s going to spank me 
many times.”

--Prof. Song, talking about Prof. Hoover

Send your prof quotes or other humor material to
 fl ipside@rose-hulman.edu

I Love Waffl es
Alexander J. Clerc

This hardly ever happens, but sometimes when I go to 
dinner at the ARA I can’t fi nd any entrée which appeals to my 
discerning tastes.  Thank goodness they serve waffl es every day, 
or I would certainly have starved by now.  So I want to devote 
my piece this week to the waffl e, for all the dining dilemmas it 
has bailed me out of.  Bon appetit:

The King Clerc version of the Bible tells us: “In the 
beginning was the Waffl e, and the Waffl e was with God, and 
the Waffl e was God.  And God tasted the Waffl e, and saw that it 
was good.”

I’m pretty sure that this is how it really happened.  The 
waffl e has been with us since the beginning of history and has 
benefi ted civilizations of all cultures.  Waffl es were actually the 
fi rst form of currency in the ancient world before less edible 
alternatives like gold came in to style.  Euclid marveled at the 
waffl e for its elegant shape – square and circular simultaneously!  
And if Mary Antoinette had instead said, “Let them eat waffl es,” 
she would have been much better off.

But how do I love you, Waffl e?  Let me count the ways…
 I love your graceful splatter on to the waffl e iron, your 

sensuous sizzles as your batter congeals, your luscious scents 
and golden complexion… waffl e, my dear, you are breakfast 
perfection.

 I think I speak for everyone here at Rose when I say, 
“Waffl e, never ever leave us (like that two-timing heart-breaker, 
Cracklin’ Oat Bran).”  There are some days when, if it wasn’t for 
waffl es and Wilson Phillips, I would just snap.

 By the way, if you want to purchase a copy of the King 
Clerc version of the Bible, I can hook you up.  You can probably 
fi nd me around dinner time in the ARA, eating a waffl e.

This Day In History
In 1942, the War Relocation 

Authority is created to intern 
Japanese Americans in 

camps. Thank goodness we 
no longer dehumanize any of 

our own citizens.

In Addition
And that’s when I shot him,

Your Honor.

Wacky Prof Quotes

Hertz


