
Seascape suite or couch crashing at an Airbnb for just one night? 
Park your car near a back alley Walgreens or a welcoming rest stop 
off the highway and crawl into the fetal position in your trunk. 
Side effects may include toxic air and possible suffocation, but it’s 
fine because you’ll have to get up every two hours to move your car 
anyway. If camping out in a parking lot or a rest stop isn’t quite your 
speed, pitch a tent underneath the stars. Just remember that the 
constellations you’re looking at are already dead, just like your soul.

Rethink the way you travel. Who says a road 
trip has to be limited to overheating in your mom’s 
minivan? Try hiking Yosemite alone at night to get in 
touch with your inner nature-loving self. Go stand 
up paddle boarding in Tahoe so you can impress all 
the Los Gatans watching you, who have migrated 
there for the summer. Who knows, maybe Brenda 
will notice and regret not sending you that invite 
that you’re not even upset by in the slightest.

Go on a technology cleanse. Leave your 
128GB Rose Gold iPhone 7 behind; you don’t 
have room for modern technology on this road 
trip. Besides, how will you wallow in your sorrows 
and regret with all that distracting noise? ProTip: 
toss out your GPS and replace it with a paper 
map. Getting lost is an adventure, not a problem.

Be sure to take a picture of your frapp at every 
Starbucks pit-stop and definitely post on your finsta 
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This was it: my freshman year of college. I was 
beyond excited to move to a new zip code and begin 
a new chapter of my life away from my parents and 
that one freshman girl who wanted me to sign her 
yearbook with the special pen she pretended was 
her friend.

As I moved into my forced 
triple dorm room, I realized that 
my drab residence hall wasn’t 
the glamorous home-away-
from-home I had imagined. I 
wanted a prettier place to pose 
in that would make my high 
school friends – whom I only communicate with 
through Instagram and the group chat that the one 
clingy girl from stats won’t stop using – unspeak-
ably jealous as soon as they saw the picture. What 
I needed was a sorority house.

I immediately whipped out my laptop and got 
to work studying all the sororities on campus at 
Calabasas State. When I ran out of battery watching 
recruitment videos at 4:30 in the morning, I used the 
outlet that my roommate’s alarm clock was plugged 
into and kept going. The first day of Intro to Neu-
roscience was probably really boring, Hannah. You 
should be glad I let you sleep through it.

By daylight, I was well versed in the activities 
of Rush Week, and I was positive I was going to 
crush it. All the sororities were going to love me, 
but I only wanted Lambda Tau Theta. Their house 
was all white with a mint trim, complete with a 
bench swing on the porch and a perfect view of 
the Epsilon Chi Omicron fraternity house from the 
upstairs bedrooms.

I forced myself to sit through the first week of 
classes to bide my time until Rush, but it felt totally 
pointless. Who’s going to use Applicable Economics 
in Society in real life anyway? 

Finally, the beginning of Rush came, and my 
heart was beating faster than when I asked my 
boyfriend of 7 and a half months to Sadie’s my junior 

year of high school. He was 
dating like four other girls at 
the time; how did I know he 
was going to say yes to me?!

Scrambling into the 
center of the moshpit of 
hundreds of hopeful fresh-

men and a few sophomores 
who didn’t get the sorority they wanted last year 
and were desperate to try again, I saw who I was 
up against. I flashed my whitest smile at every 
upperclassman who looked like a sorority officer and 
stomped on the toes of prospective new members 
who were prettier than I was.

No one dominated the activities and interviews 
like I did. Share a fun fact with the group? Hilary 
Swank once asked me where my shoes were from. 
Let’s take a tour of the house? No thanks, your 
floors aren’t real hardwood. Am I a legacy? I plan 
on leaving one.

On Bid Day, I could hardly wait to open my 
envelope, but I wasn’t about to make anyone mad 
by doing it early. The tips of heels sunk into the 
mud while I was pacing, but it was okay because 
they were my roommate’s. When the time flashed 
11:00 AM, I tore the paper open and stared at the 
name of my new sisterhood.

“But nobody likes Eta Omegas!” I cried. “They 
were voted most punctual to parties!”

How to make á pizza pie
Ciao! It’s á Chef á Mario back at it again 

with another delicioso recipe. Today we will 
be making á the finest, most fanciest food of 
á them all: a savory pie covered with a tomato 
reduction and á the mozzarella cheese. 

I will start off á by creating the á dough 
using the á freshest, most organic á 
ingredients. We will first mix á 
whole wheat organic 
flour, white á sugar, 
á zesty yeast, and á 
kosher salt using a 
mixer. As á the ingre-
dients are getting á 
mixed, water and two 
tablespoons of á the 
oil must be added 
to combine á 
the ingredi-
ents, creat-
ing a plump 
piece of dough 
that á should feel 
like á the Pillsbury 
dough boy’s tummy. 
If á the dough is á still 
sticky, like á my financial 
situation, add á more flour 
one tablespoon at a time. Then 
á knead the dough into a ball; that 
á  should resemble what á the Italians call a 
meatball. Using the remaining two teaspoons 
of olive oil, grease a large bowl for the dough 

How to survive the sibling detachment syndrome of life
It’s that time of year again. The time when younger siblings sulk 

around school and post sweet pictures of their sibling who just left 
the nest for college. Saying goodbye is difficult, making this a tough 
time for many brothers and sisters. The first step is to stock up the 
house with loads of junk food that you’re going to crave during your 
mourning period. Once you’ve done that, grab a snack and listen up 
for El Gato’s suggestions to battle this period of sadness. 

Experience the Picasso Blue Phase and paint photos of your 
sibling. Most of you should be familiar with this dramatic phase in 
Picasso’s life where all his pictures took on a somber, blue hue. At this 
point, it may be good to open the floodgates of your emotions with 

this therapeutic method. Make sure to 
collect your tears as they make a great 
paint thinner for the acrylics. 

Go goth. We all know you bought that 
black velvet choker last year when 

it was “a thing.” This is the perfect time 
to bring it back and express your 
emotions to the outside world. 
You know what they say, “the 
best way to express yourself is 
through fashion.”

Make your dog an emo-
tional support dog for 80 
dollars. That’s right. All you 
need to do is follow the three 
easy steps at usdogregistry.org 
and pay a small fee of $80 to 
gain rights to bring your pup 
anywhere as a shoulder to cry 
on. Your dog will also fly free on 
airplanes with you.

Adopt a veteran. If you’re missing that 
wise mentor figure in your life, what could be 
better than a veteran who has seen it all? They 

probably have better stories than your  
sibling anyway.

Make a cardboard cutout of your 
sibling. This one is cru-
cial. If you share a room and are used to 
waking up to your sibling’s face, you need to 
fill the void. Don’t worry because customlife-
sizecutout.com will ship the cutout to your 
house. Overnight shipping is only $65! 

Become friends with the postman. Care 
packages and letters are expensive to ship. 
It will definitely be a good resource to have 
a friend in the delivery service to help cut 
those costs. Plus, when you try to ship the 

birthday surprise (you) in 
a box to your sibling, it’s 

going to be heavy, which 
means pricey. 

Buy a goat. When your 
room is messy and you forgot 
that you can’t blame it on 
your sibling anymore, it’s 
essential that you have this 
excuse as a safety net. Of 
course the goat messed up 

the bed you swore you made 
this morning. Times are stress-
ful and you don’t need the 
responsibility of maintaining a 
clean room for your parents in 
addition to your to-do list. 

Start a blog. Blogs are a 
great place to rant and spill what 
you’re really feeling. Plus once 
your blog goes viral, you have a 

whole career path outlined for you. 
It’s time to channel your feelings into something with potential. 

Set up a baby monitor in their dorm. In case they’re trying to 
“break free” by not answering your fortieth FaceTime call that day, 
this is a good way to check up on them. It’s great to hear their voice 
and stay up to date with what’s happening in your brother or sister’s 
life, even when they’re sleeping.

Adopt a parrot. After much training, they will be able to hold 
conversations with you, basically replacing your sibling altogether. You 
won’t even notice someone left the house. In fact, it may be even louder.

Go with them. All you need to do is hide in one of their boxes, 
and surprise! You’re in college and they have an extra roommate.

Enriquez and Kroesche plan the perfect summer roadtrip
Picture this: school just started and everyone is talking about 

Brenda’s “end of summer rager” that was last Friday, but you didn’t get 
an invite. You play it cool, but, to put it lightly, you feel the malicious 
intent of mankind deep in your crushed soul. Brenda is on your hit 
list, but you move past that for now. Thinking back to your summer, 
you recall only attending two of your camp friends’ pool parties where 
you just ate Mia’s mom’s gluten free, home-grown, dairy free, organic, 
vegan, 100% natural chicken tenders by the pool.  Even more, you lost 
your favorite Hydroflask at Mia’s, so your summer was basically ruined 
from the start. However, summers don’t always have to be bad, so we 
asked our resident Road Trip Experts™ for some ideas that will test 
the limits of even the most adventurous... and get back at Brenda for 
not giving out that rager invite. 

Travel off the beaten path. Say peace to cliché photo-ops on 
the beach in Hawai’i during sunset or the wistful waterfalls dotting 
the Big Sur coast. Stay away from Santa Cruz, knowing you’re likely 
to run into every member of your class at Pleasure Point or Panther 
Beach. Replace these overused locations with peaceful road trips to 
the Alaskan glacial wilderness. Sarah Palin and the locals are always 
up to some light hearted rounds of feral moose jousting and good-ol 
bear wrestling. But if you’re more of an adventurous type, we suggest 
you take a trek to visit the ancient land bridge and swim to Russia, 
home of the free.

Save money on lodging. Why bother with booking that pricey 
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about how much cooler you are than Brenda. Stay tuned for more 
vacation ideas you can start adding to your bucket list next summer 
when the acne clears and Brenda finally realizes that you are the 
missing piece to her life.
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A sorority bid day disaster
to á reside in. Place a plastic wrap over the bowl and 
let á the dough double in size, like á my weight, 
for about an hour. The á dough must á then be cut 
in á half and á covered with á plastic wrap for á 
10 minutes.

As a we wait á for the dough á to rise, the tomato 
á reduction must á be á made. A sauce pan must 
be used to á sauté the á free range á tomato paste, 
the á cloves of á garlic, parsley flakes, onion flakes, 
oregano á, basil, and á the á water. The á sauce 
should cook on á the medium until it begins to boil, 
and then á simmer on á the low for á ten minutes. 

The á sauce must á 
cool down for á 

five minutes 
before á being 

spread onto á 
the pie.
Once the á dough 

is á ready, we will use a 
rolling pin to flatten the á 

dough out to get a nice thin 
crust. The á sauce must á then 

be spread evenly around á the pie, 
giving each slice a nice consistency. 

I á personally enjoy to á use cruelty 
free mozzarella cheese á because I á 

always worry that á the á cheese is á 
not given any love, which á would make 
á blue cheese instead. Preheat á the oven 

to 450 degrees and á position the á pie onto 
a cooking tray covered with á tinfoil. Allow á the 
pizza to cook á for á 25-30 min, so it does not á 
burn or is still raw á. Voila! The á pizza has been 
made; just like á Little Caesars!
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