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RIT has a drug problem, but not in the way you’d think.

It was early in the morning, and I was attempting not to fall asleep during one of my 
lectures, when my professor asked us an interesting question. They had seen some 
statistics about drug use among college students, and said that RIT had lower drug 
use rates among all but one drug.
It was Adderall.
I was outraged. Adderall? Adderall? Are we truly such nerds and goody-two shoes 
that the only reason we go to a dealer is to get an A- in chemistry?
Now, though I could not find statistics for this, as I suspect that it is something only 
staff are privy to, it isn’t exactly shocking if true. After all, our party scene grade is a 
C+.* Failing, but even our failing grade is mediocre.
We need to change this humiliating reputation† and bring Rochester to its proper 
glory. This is why I will be proposing the founding‡ of a new drug ring.
Not just any drug ring, but the distribution will specifically be cocaine and poppers. 
No more lame nerd drugs for us. Not only will this significantly bolster our school as 
“cool," “interesting,” “kind of twitchy” and “why poppers?” but this will also enrich 
the lives of students.
Feeling too tired to pull yourself out of bed? Snort a fat line. You’ll be able to make it 
to your 8AM lecture on time and everything your professor says will seem like the  
most interesting thing in the world!§ Those two guys in your group project won’t stop 
arguing? Give them some poppers and lock them in a room together for a few hours. 
Easiest way to solve any argument. Conflict resolution has never been better!
All that is required for this plan to be enacted now is to give our students a dealer, 
which is a position I will gladly take up.¶ But I will not take that position as Dedusmuln, 
no, our students only buy drugs from folks that have names that make them sound 
like one of the three mutant mountain men from Wrong Turn. It’s very easy to make a  
name like this, you just have to think of a number and a part of the body.
I recently ran a test run of my proposal, and unfortunately, the results did not go as 
planned. Most people I approached (very politely, I might add) were unjustifiably 
aggressive. I am simply a friendly drug lord attempting to establish a working 
relationship with students. I don’t deserve reactions like, “you shouldn’t be shouting 
to everyone in RITZ that you’re selling cocaine” and “why poppers?” and “no one in 
their right mind would talk to someone who calls themselves one tooth and you  
don’t even have one tooth so it doesn’t even make sense.”

*  www.niche.com/colleges/rochester-institute-of-technology/
† Though, our signature food here is called the Garbage Plate. We really do it to ourselves at this point.
‡  Are drug rings founded? I will be christening mine with some champagne, personally.
§  Though your notes may be completely unreadable and/or tainted with nose blood.
¶  My art degree is useless as of two years ago, I gotta make money somehow.
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sketch.” 1926. Demon. 
commons.wikimedia.org/
wiki/File:Demon.pdf

Page 4: Howe, James. “A Flock 
of Four Sheep.” 1825–1839. 
commons.wikimedia.org/
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Sheep_-_James_Howe_-_
ABDAG002783.3.jpg

Page 5: Unknown. “Ram.” 1599–
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et Gemmae Delineata. www.
metmuseum.org/art/
collection/search/371870

Continued on page 3.

This not only told me that my plan was faulty, but it also 
hurt my feelings.** I suppose that it is back to the 
drawing board for little old Dedusmuln.

Why is the student body so unaccepting of young 
entrepreneurs? Why is the student body so unaccepting 
of methods that would let them stop being lame ass 
Adderall addicted nerds? They could start being cool 
ass coke addicted nerds. And most importantly: why 
poppers? I will go back to my home, a damp, dark  
cave system under the Terrence Building, and  
hopefully when I return, I shall have the answers to 
these questions. 

**  :(

Come visit GDT at the Rochester Indie Book 
& Zine Fair, part of the ESL Fringe Festival!

30 vendors will be selling their art and writing. Visit 
smallpressbookfair.com for a full list of vendors.

Is your poetry stuck in the Notes app?

Artwork languishing on your desktop?

GET IT PUBLISHED INSTEAD! 
Submit your work to 

graciesdinnertimetheatre@@gmail.com
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Get Learnt
-by mighty_chondria

Hey  kiddo, This week we’re looking at Thingiverse.com. It’s one of 
those places where you can make any idea turn into a real  

thing. I don’t care if you know the answer. You won’t always, that’s  
just how it is. Ask the right folks the right questions and you’ll be 

alright. Safe bet if you want to make a thing then someone else did too. Don’t start from 
scratch if you don’t need to.* Thingiverse is real simple and has reviews just like the  
recipe sites, so you know some other stranger liked it too. Don’t know how to model? I 
bet you can download a file. No 3D printer? Email it to the library,† they bill you for just 
the cost of the plastic you use.‡ This week try to print a Flock feeder. It’s real chic like 
those cameras all over now, but it’s actually a birdfeeder. Not interested in helping  
make cute bird pics? Use the search bar. They’ve got everything from Bulbasaur  
D20 holders to paper towel dispensers. Well, good luck hon and show me what you make 
this week. 

*  Unless you just want the practice, and that’s okay too.
†  At RIT, you will have to complete the SHED General Makerspace trainings and submit the file online.
‡  You can even modify some old files to do new stuff, but that’s for next week.

Imaginum Auctores. cont.
Page 6: Funknendai. “Pile of ‘I Voted’ Stickers.” 2025. 

commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Pile_of_%22I_
Voted%22_stickers.jpg

Page 8: Ross, M.T. Penny. “Pumpkin illustration.” 1914. 
Mother Earth’s Children. commons.wikimedia.org/
wiki/File:Mother_Earth%27s_Children_p.92.jpg

Is your poetry stuck in the Notes app?

Artwork languishing on your desktop?

GET IT PUBLISHED INSTEAD! 
Submit your work to 

graciesdinnertimetheatre@@gmail.com

Submit .docx or .rtf files, or high-quality images 

of artwork. GDT publishes weekly and is 

distributed across at least one campus. 

C. Diablo (right) looks 
forward to reading your submissions.

Diablo’s “minions” will assist him.
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“You and Me:” the Language of Sheep
-by Bullhorn Acaia

The English language is decrepit and 
riddled with vestigial organs which, 

having once served some arcane purpose to 
our ancestors long lost to time, now simply 
flap disquietingly in the wind and lower 
the property value. Not the least of which 
among these sinful wastes is the phrase 
“you and me,” the objectively inferior 
counterpart of “you and I.”
“But Bullhorn,” I hear you screaming and 
spraying spittle all over the page, “Aren’t 
you supposed to use both ‘you and me’ and 
‘you and I’ depending on the situation?” 
And to that I say, “Shut up and die.”
Small choices in wording can mean a lot, 
and I find it preposterous to give up one’s 
personal voice for such nebulous things as 
“grammatical correctness” and “eloquence.” 
An effective communicator should be 
mindful of the subtextual energies behind 
each of their words and eschew words that 
hamper their mission. Case in point: the 
difference between passive and active 
language. The passive speaker who 
addresses themselves as an object is the 
natural prey of the active speaker who 
describes the world only in relation to 
themselves and their goals.
It becomes obvious that “you and me” is 
charged with a depressingly passive energy: 
“Something’s happening to you and me.” 
“There’s a great distance between you and 
me.” The resignment of oneself to a “me”—

the brick, the mud pile, a mere consonant 
away from “meh”—is sure to bring ruin.
Conversely, “you and I” bears the gait of a 
confident, active speaker: “You and I are 
experiencing something.” “You and I are 
traveling a great distance.” The greats of 
history always strive to be “I,” the spear, 
the pillar, recognizable by a single letter. 
This is why emperors like Qin Shi  
Huangdi, Hammurabi, and Alexander the 
Great have never once been recorded  
saying or writing the word “me.”
It may seem like a small, insignificant 
change to your vocabulary that doesn’t 
really have an effect on much of anything, 
but I think you’ll see that the small things 
add up. The more you introduce active 
attitudes into your life, the less time you’ll 
spend at home on your phone and the  
more you’ll find yourself making plans, 
going out on the town, attending club 
meetings, reading Gracies Dinnertime 
Theatre, joining the Gracies Dinnertime 
Theatre Discord server, submitting your 
writing to graciesdinnertimetheatre@gmail.
com…to name a few. If you’re reading this 
and find that you’ve been living like a 
“me,” try to think of how you can start 
acting like an “I.”
Also, “me” has more letters than “I,” and I 
don’t want to have to read that much. 

I!

I!
I!

Be an “I.” Join 

our Discord 

server today 

for more GDT!
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Anyone Who Ever Says “You and I” is Stupid and 
Evil -by Bullhorn Acaia

The fundaments of the International 
Typographic Style* tell us that  

legibility is everything. If someone on their 
daily commute glances passingly at an      
old telephone pole and doesn’t immediately 
notice and understand what the poster 
stapled on it says, that poster is worthless. 
This way of thinking should also be  
applied to our language structure, with our 
greatest roadblock to legibility being the 
infernal letter “I.” In its simplest form, it is 
an mere line, easily mistakable for an 
unembellished number “1,” lowercase “l” 
or that thing over the backslash key on your 
computer. To make matters worse, the letter 
has wormed its way into our linguistic 
zeitgeist as an entire word in its own right, 
resulting in many an ambiguous sentence. 
Take the following exchange, for example:

“Does anyone have an opinion on which 
letters should be removed from the 
alphabet?”
“Not I!”

Confusing, right? Now imagine an 
commonly used phrase, in some cases used 
as an entire sentence, in which every word 
can be mistaken for an letter. The elephant 
in the room rears its head. “You and I.” The 
word “you” is indistinguishable in 
pronunciation from the letter “U,” and 
depending on how fast the speaker says it, 
the word “and” could be interpreted as an 
“N.” Thus, this simple phrase can be heard 
as “U and I,” “UNI,” “You NI” (perhaps an 
form of name-calling), “Ewe NI” (in sheep-
related contexts), “UN Eye” (pertaining to 
international surveillance), et cetera.
In everyday cases, such misunderstandings 
might have no further consequences than 
an shared moment of laughter, but when it 
comes to life or death, the difference between 
an letter and an word can be the deciding 
factor in whether an delivery truck makes it 
to the harbor safely or causes the deadliest 

*  Layout editor’s note: contrary to popular belief, we don’t hate sans serif typefaces, grids, or non-
justified text. They just simply aren’t the style of Gracies Dinnertime Theatre.
†  Grover, puppet. “Monsterpiece Theater: The King and I.” Sesame Street. PBS, 1990. First aired in 
“Episode 2727: A Day at the Library.”

automobile crash of the 21st century. For 
this reason, me have resolved to avoid 
using any words comprised of an single 
letter in my writing, save for when me am 
indeed describing the letter itself. Me am 
aware that the resulting sentences are 
reminiscent of certain cave-folk descriptions, 
and me ask that you look past it.
In fact, the honorable Cathi Rosenberg-
Turow and Lisa Simon, writer and director 
respectively for the iconic children’s 
television program Sesame Street, made an 
point of satirizing this lapse in our language 
conventions with their sketch “Monsterpiece 
Theater: The King and I,” in which the 
Muppet Grover (now the titular king) 
consorts with an animate letter “i.”† 
However, even here, the authors opt for an 
lowercase “i,” seeing as the capital version 
would simply be an vertical line or, with 
serifs, resemble an uppercase “T” when the 
bottom of the letter is not visible.
Stop this madness! There is an simple 
solution to the linguistic horrors described 
above: “You and me.” This small change to 
the word “me” anchors the letter-like phrase 
in the context of an sequence of words, not 
letters, and the “M” sound forces an short 
pause in speech, which makes the “and” 
more pronounced. This limits the potential 
misunderstandings to “U and me” or “Ewe 
and me” (in sheep-related contexts). These 
are the kinds of steps that we need to be 
taking in order to achieve an world in 
which verbal misunderstandings are all but 
eradicated. 

me!

me!

me!
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F         	 or (y)our convenience, and reasons you will soon understand, the candidates are arranged 
alphabetically by the first letter of their first or only name. Choose wisely!

GDT’sGDT’s  Midterm Ballot
-from the elliptical office of Shitty Mocker

Alexandria Moses
Highway-Beauty Party

Fork McCubbins
Metal Utensils for Climate Action Party

Gurrigark the All-Eater
Extraterrestrial Rights Party

Jane Doe
Independent Party

Jimmy Cheese from Springfield, Missouri
Lactose Party**

John Paulitics
Kill All Dolphins Party

Lone Wolf Paperstacker
The Hood Party

*  Not in any way associated with the U.S. Cheese Reserves.
†  Man I Loathe Frogs.

Richter the Raubritter
Respectable Center Conservative Party

Shit E. Soccer
United Party of Balls Party

Sigmund Freud
Republican Party

Sil E. Fool
Jesters of America Party

Sir Titt E. Fuque
Society of Fingerers U.S. Chapter Party

Xx_diplomacy_georg_xX_2014
LAN Party

Your Mom
MILF Party† 

No, but seriously... register to vote!No, but seriously... register to vote!
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Comic Corner
		                -curated by G.S.

Comic by Sam Owen
dsoart.com  •  IG: @dsosartdotcom

D id you know that 90% of people worldwide aren’t left handed?* Though that number 
is obtained a bit dubiously due to systemic reporting issues in historically left-

handed countries (Japan, New England, Washington†), there’s good reason for it. America 
was built off the values of Christians, Jews, Puritans, Quakers, General Mills, and anyone 
else that’s been on a cereal box, and it reflects in our cultural institutions. 

As a man of the cloth myself‡ some of my friends not of the faith may not be aware of the 
culling process for the malicious among us. Some of my fondest memories of mass as a 
child are fabricated, because my parents are atheists, but despite this, I vividly remember 
the weeks in which newly aged five year olds would be required to place their hands in 
the little box§ that ensured the number of fingers on your dominant hand matched your 
age. And aside from one tragic Sunday involving an incident with the town’s resident 
factory-working preschooler, the ritual proceeded without issue, except for the left-
handed members of the congregation. It was not born out of malice (haha), but ignorance: 
the Puritans had actually never met a left-handed person before, and as such, placed  
the thumb hole of the aforementioned box on the left. 

On one such week, when misbegotten J*hnny¶ stepped up to the box- newly acquired 
Megatron figure clutched tightly in his tragically, tragically non-dominant right hand—
and failed to fill all five finger-shaped holes with hole-shaped fingers—the whirlwind of 
providence that followed, my impressionable mind has not yet forgotten. The light, the 
sound, the disdain for mirrored scissors— when it was over, only Megatron remained, his 
left arm (I think that’s the one that usually has the cannon) severed at the base. Since that 
day, I’ve been affirmed of my faith, the systemic issues that result in the lower life 
expectancy for the left-handed, and my disdain for any and all handedness-related out-
groups. This sentiment does not extend, however, to the foot-dominance present in  
board sports— all the people at the skatepark call me “goofy.” Not cool, guys. 

*  It’s true!
†  The state.
‡  Tommy Bahama, though I’m also a Christian
§  Kinda like the box from Dune, if you’re familiar with the hand-sized box from Dune
¶  Name censored for anonymity.

Cross-Dominance, or; the Prevalence of Christian 
Cultural Norms in the West and its Relation to 
Ambidexterity -by Wasi A. Go
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-by Bullhorn Acacia
Tunnel Terror

The Return of The Return of GDTGDT’s’s  

All Hallow’s Eve Story ContestAll Hallow’s Eve Story Contest
1st Place: $1501st Place: $150
2nd Place: $502nd Place: $50

Submission Deadline:Submission Deadline:
October 21st, 2026October 21st, 2026

How to submit:How to submit:
1) Save your work as a .docx or .rtf file.1) Save your work as a .docx or .rtf file.
2) Name your document with your last name2) Name your document with your last name
     as the file name (psuedonyms accepted).     as the file name (psuedonyms accepted).
3) Give us information to contact you.3) Give us information to contact you.
4) Fill out the google form using the QR4) Fill out the google form using the QR
     code to submit your work.     code to submit your work.

Top submissions will be published  Top submissions will be published  
in a special late-autumn issue.in a special late-autumn issue.
All submissions remain the intellectual property of  All submissions remain the intellectual property of  
the author. Stories must be fall- or spooky-themed. the author. Stories must be fall- or spooky-themed. 
Limit of 7,500 words (long-form) or 15 pages (for poetry).Limit of 7,500 words (long-form) or 15 pages (for poetry).

Fresh coat of white paintFresh coat of white paint
Head in the sandHead in the sand
Drawings of horsesDrawings of horses
Don’t fit the brandDon’t fit the brand

Axes to epicsAxes to epics
Torches to verseTorches to verse
Remembering things is hardRemembering things is hard
But forgetting is worseBut forgetting is worse

ppooeettrryyee

Seeking advicSeeking advicee??
Ask SusaAsk Susann!!

She will be back... She will be back... 
eventually..eventually.... to answer to answer 

your questions.your questions.


