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Brought to you by: Lifetime: Entertainment for Women and Gries Hall Council
Renovations under way
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Gries Hall Council held their midyear elections on Thursday, December 5, 2002 to replace those executive board members who have vacated positions to accept exciting assignments all over the globe.  The administration of the largest, richest, and most powerful residence hall council in the state now lies in the capable hands of these officers:
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President-
-
-Cristal Stokley

Executive VP-
-
-Katie Bell

Communications VP-
-Diane Tran

Financial VP-
-
-Jordan Koene

Social VP-
-
-Lucas Maxwell

Congratulations and thanks to everyone who came out to vote at the December meeting!

A Personal Interest Story

Closing, December 2002, Griesedieck Hall Lobby—It was raining outside.  It is usually raining in stories like these, but today the winter rain seemed to intimate growth, not gloom.  Like so many younger brothers, Brian (names changed) was very excited to be on-campus.  It meant that his brother was coming home for the holidays, but it also meant that he had the opportunity to see his big brother, Eric, in the height of success, as a full-fledged member of a prestigious university.  He had 16 credits under his belt and was on his way.


Of course, Brian was much more excited about today than Eric was.  Eric had gotten used to staying up as late as he wanted, sharing microwave meals with friends, and studying while waiting in line for the Market Carvery; he was spent from learning 15 weeks of organic chemistry in 72 hours and writing over 35 combined pages for over 60% of his final grades; he was not in the mood to spend his last two hours here (the same amount he had slept in the last three nights) loading his crap into the car and explaining to his parents that the watercolors on his wall and the iron shaped hole in his chair was an accident.


While checking in his family and making sarcastic comments about how  “security is everyone’s responsibility,” he was shocked to hear the desk worker ask his 11 year-old brother for a photo ID.  However, while his mother began to harangue the security desk worker about noticing that Brian was years too young for a license and clearly could not be causing trouble while she was around, and the poor desk worker tried to explain that he may be able to issue a family pass for the younger brother, Eric walked over to the CDC office next to the security desk.


“Do you still have shirts?” he asked the Coordinator seated inside, noticing the poster next to the door.  “Of course.”


“Let me have a medium and a large,” he said, pulling out his cash.  Thanking the Coordinator, he pulled on the T-shirt over what he was wearing.  He threw the other to his brother saying, “He’s with me.”


Brian floated as he looked at the shirt in his hands.  He started to put it on as he walked through the turnstile and ran over to his brother.  “Thanks.”


Eric looked as tough as any freshman can with his family in the lobby of his residence hall, squeezing his little brother with one arm.  He smiled at Brian and said, “Don’t be expecting anything else… Merry Christmas.”

You can buy your Griesedieck T-shirt now in the CDC office, during Thursday morning donut sales, or at any Wednesday Wars functions for $8.00!

Toilet Humor

A healthy individual releases 3.5 oz. of gas in a single flatulent emission, or about 17 oz. in a day.
And a Battle Ensued

Wednesday Wars are back for a new semester of inter-floor challenges.  After the massive offensive launched by 20 of the 23 floors, only one came out on top, gaining the admiration of the competitors and the reward from the Gries Hall Council, a party of spoils.  Now the scores are cleared as the next semester promises more intellectual challenges, high-tech combat, and perhaps even fencing.


Watch the Gries Hall Council bulletin board and signs in the lobby for more information about the upcoming challenge on January 22nd.
Toilet Paper columnist Lambasted

Recent stories in the 9th issue of The Toilet Paper have caused an outrage among the nearly 900 members of the Gries Hall Council general body.  Veiled as a “Personal Interest Story,” an ad for the Gries Hall T-Shirts, stating that they were available in several sizes and places for only $8.00, even insinuating that they bring happiness wherever they go, a deal that warms the heart and mind, making a cozy torso even more so.  The media coverage has been accused of being a puppet to the Gries Hall Council, as several onlookers have remarked that the only consistent sponsor of the toilet paper is Gries Hall Council itself.  Unwilling to be identified for fear of the “GHC Goon Squad,” one brave soul insisted that even the constant coverage plays into the shameless publicity grab by the GHC Publicity Committee, who uses the publishing space to “advance their own interests.”

It’s Your Nickel

Have something to say about how Gries Hall Council spends your student activities money?  Want to be part of the fastest growing committees on-campus?  Wonder what happens if there are leftover donuts on Thursdays?  Join us at any of our open meetings every Thursday night at 9pm in Lower Level Clemens.  If you can’t make it, send an e-mail to ghc@slu.edu and we’ll address your concerns at the meeting.  Donut mornings and GHC nights; Thursdays are the best time to be a member of Gries Hall Council.

















