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Editor’s Note

It’'sthat time of the month again.
No, no, no... the other time. When
Pravda? comes out. | almost thought it
wasn’t going to happen, not this month,
or maybe ever again. But, the member-
ship of KGB came through, and at the
last moment (not suprisingly), | got
enough submissions to put out thisissue.

Now, thisisthetimewhen, |, as
the editor get to spout off about some fool
thing or another. Y ou know what? | don’t
feel likeit thistime. So, thisisall you're
going to get for an editor’s note. Ha! |
bet you feel shallow and used. | bet you
were waiting for something of substance.
Instead, the rest of this noteis going to
be excerpts from Jen Gray’ s writing as-
signments.

“While we need to consider the
properties necessary to grant the right to
life, we must also determine at what time
it is seriously wrong to abort a member
of the speciesHomo sapiens. Thereisno
set time at which such an abortion would
be seriously wrong, nor is there any de-
finitive moral justification as to why it
would bewrong to abort amember of this
species at any particular point in time.”

Regarding Michael Tooley’s essay
“ Abortion and Infanticide”

“The violence in the United
States is not caused by handguns alone.
We must never forget that people employ
firearms to commit violent acts. A law
restricting the use and ownership of hand-
guns will not bring the criminal activity
to an end. Until the legislators can find
some method of ridding the concept of
violence from the human mind, it will not
cease. Passing law after law will make
no difference.”
The false promise of Gun Control
|
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BOOTHSTUFF

By Bryan Nagy

The following is an excerpt of a
planned message to the alumni dlist about this
year's booth. Presented here for your viewing
pleasure.

Geetingsto al defectors from this year's
booth chair...

It was pointed out to me that
some or all of you might be interested in
hearing abit about this year's carnival and
booth, so I've finally gotten around to
sending out thislittle missive. The over-
all theme for Spring Carnival thisyear is
'‘Myths and Legends'. KGB's theme is
‘The Tale of Baba Yagd. Yes, that'sright
wefinally are doing it. :)

For those of you who might not
be familiar with the Russian tale, Baba
Yagais awitch who fliesaround in a
mortar and pestle, eats people, and has a
hut with chicken legs which is bigger on
the inside than the outside. It is this hut
which iswhat will be the booth.

Construction began afew weeks
ago, and we have...

A Murder in Pittsburgh
(The untold story of the
crime that rocked CMU)

By James Raskob

It was morning, at |east techni-
caly. That isto say that it was 5:00 AM,
and a certain member of a campus
organisation which will remain nameless
was sleeping peacefully in Margaret
Morrison Apartments. There was noth-
ing unusual about this nameless student
of an anonymous college. He was a quiet
looking guy with glasses, the harmless

type.
Contlnuea on page 3...
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CAFFEINE FOUND TO
CAUSE DEATH

By Chuck Werner

Researchers at Caltech, under a
grant from the National Food and Drug
Administration, made the startling discov-
ery this week that caffeine leads directly
to death.

"It came asasupriseto us al,"
said department head Bill Cuddahy, him-
sdf an avid fan of Coca-Cola "But therere
theresults, plain as day." He added later,
"I'm sworn to fruit juice from now on."

In the experiments which led up
to this discovery, lab rats were fed small
doses of caffeine. "In order to insure that
the research was pure," said researcher
Ann Baker, "We fed the rats small doses
of caffeine, and only small doses of caf-
feine. Any other foreign substances would
have sullied the digestive systems and
made our work invalid."

"A death by caffeineis particu-
larly horrible," Baker added. "After the
first few days, the rats seemed to be de-
ranged. They would chew on the bars, and
on the plastic of their pens. They would
collapse and whine from time to time.

Contlnuea on page 2...
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After afew days, the caffeine would
shrivel them up, with adramatic loss of
weight, and then they would collapse and
die”

"They would get very hostile, as
well," added researcher Jonathan
Maclntyre. "After atwo days of the caf-
feine treatment, they were known to bite
researcherstrying to handle them. In fact,
we had a cage with two ratsin it, and the
one killed and devoured the other after
three days of the caffeine doses. Our fu-
ture research hopes to determine the link
between caffeine and aggresiveness."

Even now, the FDA is seeking
legislation against the deadly chemical.
"Thisisthe biggest chemical scare since
the Nutrasweet research,” commented
FDA official Lawrence Tyler. "l mean,
when the rats consumed twenty-five
packets of a Nutrasweet sugar substitute
aday, they were shown to develop can-
cer later. In ahuman being, that's equiva
lent to a mere 7500 packets of Sweet &
Low per day. People had to be warned.”
Tyler wishesto assure the public that caf-
feine legislation isjust on the horizon.

This space
unintentionally
left blank.
OOPS!!!!

KGB's Kryptography

and Kulture Korner
by James Cheney

Asif you didn't have enough
to do already, here's a secret message
for you to decode. Watch out for the
red herrings. (They may be harder to
spot since Pravdais printed in black and
white.) Yes, it isan honest-to-gosh se-
cret message, rather than, say, a com-
pletely random sequence of letters. Not
that that wouldn't be a pretty difficult
codeto break. | wouldn't do that to you.
Really.

Hint: What's the most brain-dead
encoding you can imagine?

Upcoming Events

The following events are subject
to change dates, times, locations, and/or
quantum probabilities at any moment. Please
watch assocs.kgb for more information.

Tuesday, Feb. 17: KGB Exec meets.
4:30pm in the office suite.

Saturday, Feb. 21: Booth. Meets from
12-6 in the Margaret Morrison cage.
Get Boarded/Get Carded. Meets at
8pm, probably in the Porter A19 suite
of rooms.

Monday, Feb. 23: KGB Meeting.
4:30pm in Breed Hall, as usual.

Tuesday, Feb. 24: KGB Exec mests.
4:30pm in the office suite.

Sunday,. March_1: Midsemester
Munch. A traditional event, usualy a
potluck, but might be more this semes-
ter. Stay tuned for details.

Monday, March_2: Midsemester
Break. Yes, therewill beaKGB Meet-
ing at 4:30pm in Breed Hall.
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But on the other side of the room slept
the one he would kill. The morning dim-
ness was shattered by an ear-splitting
alarm. It attained pitches normally used
only for grave emergencies, and volume
assosiated with jet enginesin close prox-
imity. Our hero was instantly awakened,
but his roommate dept on. Then, asthe
screaming of the alarm was about to
burst the eardrums of this unnamed stu-
dent belonging to a geek-filled campus
org., a hand reached out vaguely from
the other bed and swatted at the alarm,
choking off its maddening cries. Sleep
filled the room.

Just fifteen minutes later, some
sadistic circuit inside the bowels of this
evil alarm woke, causing it to renew its
attempts to rouse the occupants from
their dumber. Again the students whose
name we will not mention woke in-
stantly, and again his roommate slept on.
Again, just as nerves were reaching the
ultimate limit, alimb thrashed out to si-
lence the call.

Now it was half-past. What un-
godly hour it was half past is|eft to the
imagination of the reader. Sufficeto say
that it would be atime forever etched in
the memory of this poorly identified stu-
dent (member in a campus group that
plays Capture the Flag, With Stuff). For
it was now that the alarm, apparently
bent on amission of evil, resumed the
cry. For now the arm which had silenced
it before was absent - away in some place
beyond hearing. Our poor student,
whose name we can not tell you, was
subjected to the agony of this alarm for
endless minutes before the horror woke
upon him HE WAS ALONE IN THE
ROOM! Hisroommate had abandoned
him to the mercy of an auditory devil!

This still unspecified student
hauled his unrested body off the bed, and
dragged himself toward the dastardly
alarm. Reaching it, he discovered an
awful truth: he did not know how to turn
the alarm off! Desparate, he grabbed the
power cord and pulled with all the
strength in his sleep-deprived arms
(roughly 3.14159N). The wild, horrible
screaming of the alarm ceased.

I
Continued...

...Continued
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This might have been the end, but our
non-named student (a devout member of
agroup that throws pennies at people)
had passed hislimit. A student with an
interest in electronics, and a skill with
explosives he had aguired through means
described elsewhere, he turned that not
s0 harmless darm clock into atime bomb.
The detonator would be that "snooze"
button his roommate (who, come to think
of it, is also nameless) had abused.

The next time the sun returned
to Pittsburgh (i.e., three weeks later), our
asyet unclarified student woke to find a
scene of destruction. The Crime and In-
cident Report would say it all: "EMS
found the student Dead On Arrival."

Tunein next timefor: THE SCENARIO
THAT WASN'T.

The Preceding is purefiction. Anyre-
semblance to reality is purely the imagi-
nation of the reader, and the story has no
bearing on the life of the author.

The Inner James Speaks!
By James Cheney

Brought to you by too much caf-
feine, and multiple-personality disorder, not
to be confused with paranoid schizophrenia.
Most people think schizophrenia means mul-
tiple personalities, but they're just nuts.

These are the times that try
men's souls. No, wait. Those are other
times. These arethetimesthat just plain
suck. You know what | mean. Look
around you. Yes, YOU, in the back row!
You think | don't know about that inci-
dent you'd rather not be mentioned? Well
| do! That'sright, | know all about
Eulalie, Spode! Bwahahaha!

(Mental note: See doc about lithium
dosage.)

Ahem. That isto say, look
around and you'll see what | mean.
What's wrong with you people? Where's
your sense of commuity responsibility,
your civic duty? Where's the guilt, the
shame, the suppressed anger?

This touchy-feely generation of
crybabies (enabled by those darn baby

I
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boomers) is going to bring civilization
down around our ears! And you

of all people know how sensitive our
earsare. Yah, keep it down. Thewals
have ears, not to mention the corn.
(Mental note: Never give an antisocial
ear plugs.)

What kind of world isit when
the mind-controlling propagandizing
communist system of Soviet Russia
falls only to be replaced by the mind-
controlling advertising system of cor-
porate America? The poor babushkas
and gulag workers are closer to revolt
over Mars barsthan they ever were over
political and religious freedom!
(Mental note: Sounds unlikely. Check
facts.)

Laugh a me, will you? Laugh
a me when on the one hand, you never
submitted anything to Pravda, whereas
on the other hand, you enjoy the ben-
efits of thiswonderful publication EV-
ERY TIME YOU BREATHE, THINK,
OR USE THE CAPS LOCK KEY!
Well (as of right now) I've submitted
something, so that makes me
automagically better! And that you
know what that means.

(Mental note: Never assign an optimi-
zation problemto a pessimist)

Yes, that'sright! It'stime for
thisissue's Joke Graveyard!

JOKE GRAVEYARD

What's green and goes dam, am, dam,
slam?
A four door pickle.

A man is sitting in a Moscow restau-
rant. The waiter appears and asks if
thereis anything he can get for the man.
The man asks for the day's edition of
Pravda. Thewaiter replied "I'm sorry,
sir, but there is no more Pravda," and
moved on. A few minutes later the
waiter returned, and the man again
asked for that day's Pravda. The waiter
again replied, "That is not possible.
Thereisno more Pravda" A whilelater,
the man once again asked for a copy of
Pravda, and the waiter, findly losing his
patience, said, "Sir, don't you under-
stand me? Thereis no more Pravda

Itisn't printed any more." The man

L ———
Continued on page 4...



Inner James
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replied, "1 know, | know! 1 just love
hearing you say it!"

Asloyal KGB'ersit's our sa-
cred (no, wait) um, international-so-
ciaist-utopia-serving duty to make this
man sad, by printing stuff in Pravda!
Asthis article shows, it doesn't have to
be good or even comprehensible! Al
you need is half an hour and a crayon
to become a published author in one
of CMU's most pregtigious, not to men-
tion only, independent humourous so-
cialist espionage orgaization sponsored
publications! (I refer, of course, to
CMU Campus Republicans. Heil
Reagan! That reminds me, you notice
they took the fence? Strikes me that

|
Continued...

...Continued
|

the Evil Empire ought to re-take it and
mock 'em)
(Mental note: The opinions expressed
by the Inner James are not necessary
those of the Outer James, or of any sane
or sane-seeming person or intelligible
life form, see, we can't really know if
other lifeformsare intelligent, we can
only guess based on whether we can
make sense of them, that goes for you
too, SETI-boy. Moreover, if any of this
stuff offends you, you should see the
parts that got censored.)

Darn alien mind-control rays,
with their fluorescent little flying
claymation figures and tabloid headline

_
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generators and eggpl ants!

It's a hit-and-run-on! Stop me
before | write again! I'm perfectly will-
ing to fill issue after issue of Pravdawith
this garbage, and you don't want that to
happen! 1'm just getting started!

(Mental note: Eggplants?!)

An obvious lack of creative inspiration
has led to this space being blank. Please
help and fill it in appropriately.

Thank you.




