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celebrating. Thus with the of a world without Baptists? 
present holiday, we pause here Mainly, it would be this: there 
to ask: Exactly what does the would be no Bellevue. 
Reformation mean to us, that Memphis would have lost a 
is, what if the Reformation had venue much larger than Mud 
never happened? The questions Island, a multimillion-dollar 
beg the obvious answer: enterprise large enough to 
Without the Reformation, we'd warrant its own off-ramp from 
all be Catholic. But I see 1-40. Save FedEx and 
another, more striking truth: Graceland, Bellevue is the only 
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Clay's Column 
by Clay 

What Reformation means 
to us, 

or, What is the Baptist 
Shrub? 

I have fond memories of 
the Halloween time of year, 
but not because of that 
particular holiday. In fact, kids 
at my home church were 
strongly discouraged from 
taking part in the pagan ritual. 
(Oddly enough, no one balked 
at the celebration of Christmas, 
despite the fact it was the early 
believers' way of putting a 
Christian face on the Roman 
festival of Saturnalia, which as 
a lowercase noun comes down 
to us as a rough synonym for 
orgy; perhaps there were some 
small business owners in the 
church.) 

My church offered for 
children, in the stead of 
Halloween, a Reformation Day 
festival commemorating the 
nailing of Martin Luther's 95 
theses to the Wittenberg door 
on October 31, 1517. Just 
what we children wanted-a 
thoughtful , reverent way to 

·protest modern America's 
descent into decadence and 
downright un-Protestantism, 
and for all that, probably 
communism, too. 

Times for celebration often 
lead us to reflect upon the 
things we are fortunate enough 

Without the Retormat1on, men; thing keeping Memphis on the 
would be no Baptists. map. 

'Not logically necessary,' 
you protest. True, the absence 
of Reformation does not 
logically preclude the advent of 
Baptists. But I submit the 
Reformation's ethos of 
opposition provided the fertile 
ground in which the Baptist 
shrub could flourish. 

For what is the Baptist 
shrub, if not an intricate 
herbaceous system of 
interlocking branches of 
opposition? Take as examples 
the oppositions to 
homosexuality and sexual 
license, coarse language, 
consumption of refreshing 
alcoholic beverages, rock and 
roll and other forms of the 
devil's music, Democrats and 
their evil abortion racket, the 
ordination of female pastors, .~~~~~-~ilmillil 
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So no Reformation means 
no Baptists means no Bellevue 
means no Memphis. Which 
means no Rhodes. Just think 
of it-without Rhodes, we'd all 
be at Vandy. Or would we be 
able to tell the difference? 
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Treat or Trick? 
by Julie Mciman 

We're all familiar with the 
idea of "trick-or-treating": one day 
a year, we knock on our neighbors' 
doors and demand candy. We also 
give them the option of NOT 
giving us candy, in which case we 
wreak havoc on their happy homes, 
their cars, or their unsuspecting 
children. It's an amazingly 
satisfying set-up when you're a kid, 
because either way, you get what 
you want; you get to choose 
between candy or destroying 
property ... and it's often difficult to 
turn one of those options down. 

I would like to reform the 
idea of trick-or treating, for two 
reasons: first, it's a bad message 
for kids: Johnny learns that 
violence is the next step to take if 
his demands aren't met Second: 
I'm too old to trick-or treat, and the 
kids are the ones getting all the 
candy. 

Every Tuesday morning my 
alarm clock goes off. at 
s:4sa.m. 1 then proceed ,in a 
state of delirium, to stumble 
to the bathroom and do the 
necessary shit, shower, an~ 
shave routine. Although this , 
is a very horrific scene, ' 
Tuesday is a great day. Every 
Tuesday for the past two 
months I have gotten up in the 
pre-dawn hours of the 
morning and frequented my 
favorite place to eat 
breakfast, Brother Junipe.r's 
College Inn. I usually arrive 
some time after 6:30a.m. and 
sit at my usual table in the 
right corner. The same 
waitress has always been 
there every Tuesday since I 
have been going to the College 
Inn. She walks over and tells 
me the coffee of the day and I 
have a cup of it as usual. The 
coffee beans are grown 
organically and ground fresh 
every morning, which makes 
for a mean cup of joe. I order 
either the breakfast special, 
an omelette, or a #4 that 

I'm arguing for a fair 
exchange of goods. If I give a kid 
some candy, then I get to reach into 
his or her bag and grab a handful in 
return. If the kid doesn't have any 
candy, then I get to hose him 
down. (That's the "trick" part.) 
Granted, it. doesn't teach Johnny 
that violence is bad, but at least he 
understands "an eye for an eye, a 
tooth for a tooth," and all that 
stuff. You give me candy, I give 
you candy. You trick me, I trick 
you. 

Giving out candy at 
Halloween is a little like paying 
indulgences. Let's say you yelled 
at a kid for walking through your 
flower-bed, and you feel guilty; on 
Halloween, you give him a double 
scoop of candy, and automatically 
you erase your overwhelming sense 
of guilt. 

However, under the new, 
reformed idea of trick-or-treating, 
there's no such thing as 
indulgences. There's just plain 
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comes with homefries and // 
toast. Not depending upon / 

h. h I I w 1c one I order, I am 1 

assured of eating a large ,,·~ 
breakfast with everything . / 
being made from scratch and 1 

/ 

free refills on my coffee. All ' 
of the breads and pastries / 
that are served are made at / 
the College Inn and range 
from blueberry muffins to a / 
five grain bread. If you are / 
not into having a heavy / 
breakfast you can always 
order fresh fruit, granola, a / 
pastry, or oatmeal. One can / 

w 
I 

indulgence. You don't need lo 
worry abour purging your guilt 
bccau~ g!ving some kid a scoo~ of 
candy isn l going to get you any 
real forgiveness. (I'm talking 
about salvation now.) You might 
as well just reach back inro that 
kid's bag and grab as much as you 
can ... and indulge ... because 
Hall~ween's not about Christianity 
or saints or forgiveness. It's about 
candy, and lots of it. 

Memphis and pay under $5. If 
you like the coffee or bread 
that you had for breakfast 
you can buy a pound of coffee 
beans and/or purchase'.,a loaf 
of homemade bread or some 
muffins to take home with 
you. While one may have to 
sacrifice a little sleep to get 
this breakfast before going to 
class, you will be so wired 
from the great cups of coffee 
that you won't even notice 
the hours of sleep that you 
missed. Needlhss to say that 
even if you don't like 
breakfast or getting up before 
most warm blooded animals 
do you need to give this place 
a try, but if you do like 
breakfast then you need to 
make a pilgrimage over to 
Brother Juniper's College Inn. 
As a side note, the College Inn 
will be opening its doors during 
the evening and functioning as a 
coffee house from Monday-
F rid ay( 6-12) serving 
cappuccino, espresso, pastries 
and the possibility of a limited 
menu. So, if you need a good 
place to drink some superb walk out of Brother Juniper's / 

College Inn having devoured 
probably the best breakfast in 

/ coffee or you just want a cool 
/ place to go and talk the College 
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by Brian Dixon 

Sitting on the toilet 
hoping for a nice bowei 
movement, I cannot help but 
notice my boxer shorts. Navy 
blue with a tube sock pat­
tern. I suddenly realize that 
besides my girlfriend and 
maybe my roommates, no 
one has ever seen me in my 
tube sock boxers. Nor my 
soccerball pattern, nor my 
polka dots, nor any of the 
plethora of plaids in the un­
derwear collection. My mom 
has seen them, the boxers, 
because she purchased most 
of them. 

If these patterns are 
cool enough to be inside my 
pants, next to my body, then 
why not on the outside? I 
envision myself walking 
down the street with navy 
blue tube socked pants. Of 
course, I laugh, slap my face, 
and replace the image of tube 
socks with a nice denim. Un-
derwear patterns are just not 
acceptable as trousers. Peo­
ple would stare. Therein lies 
the problem. I want to wear 
navy blue tube socked pants. 
I also do not want people to 
stare. Boxer shorts, then, al­
low for the sublimation of 
this fanatical desire to wear 
oddly patterned pants. I can 
put on the boxers and feel a 
little crazy. 

I know this is true 
because after my movement I 
am suddenly envigored. Was 
it the jostling of my bowels? I 
don't think so. I truly believe 
the sight of my boxers gave 
me a boost. That's why ev­
erybody wears zany boxers, 
for that extra boost, for that 
"old time religion" feeling. 

At this point I have 
to make some disclaimers. As 
a guy, I'm writing this article 
as if I were a guy. And not i 
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just any guy. I'm writing as 
if I were Brian Dixon. You 
may not feel particularly 
boisterous when you slip on a 
pair of boxers. That's fine. 
You may own some tube sock 
pattern pants. That's great. 
I'll stare at you when you : 
pass, but that probably won't 
bother you. You may be of 
the opposite sex, and that 
would be fine with me. 

Anyway, back to un- ; 
derwear. The same philoso- I 

phy remotely applies to neck­
ties and shirts, both of which 
have been known to push the 
limits of color theory and 
taste. The difference here, of 
course, is that neckties and 
shirts are normally worn on 
the exterior of a person. Per­
haps, but this is only specula­
tion, loopy ties and shirts are 
for overly confident individ­
uals. I would understand this 
since many flamboyant peo­
ple wear loopy, sometimes 
brightly colored clothes. 
They know that people will 
stare. That's what they want. 
I myself own many ties that 
are a bit, shall we say, differ­
ent. I'm not flamboyant, so 
perhaps my theory is wrong. 
Can you imagine, though, the 
rush I get from wearing exu­
berant boxers and an equally 
bozo tie? I'd compare it to 
speaking in tongues or being 
in a zone. Pretty cool, huh? 

Thank you for being 
patient. Next week we'll ex­
plore the anatomy in my un­
derwear and how it fits in the 
inner you. 



Ten Most Underpublicized Grievances/ Theses 
1. Last Rites should've had Colonel Bruce both nights 
2. 'I Say we shall have no more marriages!' 
3. Good Works unnecessary for salva!ion. You just 
f gotta have faith-a, faith-a, faith. r 

4. Last album a little too ethereal.~ 
5. Nympho Nuns refuse to give up their habits. 
6. Still can't believe the Cardinals lost to the Royals back 

in the '83 series. Saberhagen is the devil. 
7. Serving blush with the communion wafers? It should ' 

be a hearty Cabernet SavignonL 
8. Two words: no sex. 
9. Growing tired of the Papal Bull 
10. Pope getting too liberal with damnations. 

•in the room 
You are sitting on your 

Ontological Ontology 
With a Twist of Lime. or. 
Memoirs of a Memoir­
Thief. oart 2 
by Martin Fox 

strangely reminded of 
the missing pages in 
the books he had 
checked out on Jack 
Ruby, while trying to 
avoid thinking about 
himself as a composite 
of cultural icons. 

Distracted later 
by thoughts of struc­
ture, s impact on 
meaning, his searc~ for 
a way to communicate 
these effeminate 
shadows in poetic form 
is forgotten. "Has our 
emphasis on the 
discovery of new 
c on v en ti on s been 
gained at a loss of 
meaningful content?" 
h e semi-consciously 
writes on the board, 
after failing to recall 
the subject matter of 
the prepdred lesson's 
material. 

ancient couch reading a bit of Le. 
Marte D'Arthur when you are 
overcome by the sofa's 

The Rat's Ass is 
assembled by a crack staff 

i of Rhodes students and/or 

A p unusually 
precocious student 
attempts to gain favor 
by remarking: "Perhaps 
so -- but isn't the reader 
also forced by such an 
approach to connect the 
incidents with his or 
her own collection of 
symbols and experi­
ences in effect 
causing the story to be 
written again each time 
it is read?" 
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·n· gness to share its olfactory i Wl m . . . 
history . You respond by igmtmg 
a small incense cone you rec.en~ly 
purchased at Walgreen's. W1thm 
instants, a dizzying flurry ~f 
tumult and violence erupts mto 
your tiny cubicle. When the dust 
clears, you are handcuffed; a. . 
detachment of collegiate qmsh?gs 
and uniformed enforcers is re~mg 
you your rights in unison, which 
takes about two seconds. You f~el 

ed With rational chagrin, oppress . 
you realize you are. . 
*** If any of the preceding 

nan·os struck a major chord see h" 
"th you then think about t is: 

Wl • h" 
you can change the way t mgs 

Mass concerted action is the are. 
way to go. This is our college, 
let's take it back! 
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friends, publish_ed 
whenever the staff feel like Clay Combs 
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publicatons, the Rat. Martin Fox 
1 Obviously there are n_o Chris Brown 
I restrictions on what ~s Ross Gohlke 
I published. There ts Brian Dixon 
I neither regard for, nor Julie Meiman 
1 claim of, truth, so don't 
I get on usabout i~. ~eel 
\ free to send contr1but1ons 
I and/or letters via campus 
imail to any one of the 
\ poor souls listed here. 
I 

I 
\ 

\ 

I 
\ 
\ 
\ 

Indulgence Vendor 
II Papa 
Extreme Unction 

Knight Templar 
Damned to Hell 
Arminian 
Reprobate 
90 Weight Feces 
Spanish lnquisitrix 

' r 


	19931029_1RatsAssCopy
	19931029_2RatsAssCopy
	19931029_3RatsAssCopy

