
Friends, they’re coming. 

 
 
This week. Mullets, tats, and a great opportunity to see how the other half of the other half live.  
 
 Every two years, our fine Institute plays host to special visitors from the nether regions of our state. In every 
hollow, trailer park, Waffle House breakroom, and county jail, “Dawg” fans will gather round the radio to 
listen to Georgie take on Georgia Tech. The lucky Georgie fans, who can mortgage their trailers to buy tickets 
and the diesel for their tractors, will make a pilgrimage to the big city…Atlanta. Imagine their confusion, their 
awe at the big city. Now, remember our obligation to be good hosts—without these folks, when out state runs 
out of water, who will carry buckets of water from Tennessee and South Carolina to our tables for mere 
pennies?  
 
 Now, you might say, there are many esteemed graduates of Georgie that live in Atlanta. That’s true. You 
might point to Governor Perdoofus, but, after looking at this picture, he looks pretty confused: 

 It’s always good to know when you look like a fool.  
 
If I saw that guy in the middle walking down the street, I’d feel compelled to keep him from stepping in front 
of any brightly colored vehicles. It looks like someone took the shortbus from Athens to the Governor’s 
office. This is what happens when most Georgie grads make it to Atlanta.  
 It’s important that we are gracious hosts for the Georgie fans visiting our campus Saturday. There will be 
many things that confuse them—and, rather than laughing at their foibles, we should be prepared to assist 



them. U[sic]GA is our state’s flagship university, even though it is the only flagship school in the country that 
is ranked below other public universities in it’s own state. It behooves us to ensure that their fans do not 
embarrass our state on national television. We can’t afford to let folks from Alabama know that Georgie folks 
make Awburn (home of the war pigeon-tiger-plainsmen) and Tuscaloser seem downright cosmopolitan.   
 

 Embarrassing on national television. 
 
Indoor Plumbing & Hygiene 
 
 While indoor plumbing is nearly ubiquitous, most U[sic]GA supporters rarely encounter it. In fact, Georgie, 
for the first and last time, ahead of the curve when it comes to water conservation—outhouses don’t need 
running water!  

 No water waste here! 
 

Recently, U[sic]GA installed indoor pluming at Sanford & Son Stadium (the pipes empty onto the 
field, providing fertilization and the unfortunate side effect is the stench that rivals the one produced by the 
student section at Georgie). The result was bedlam in the bathrooms. The indoor plumbing thoroughly 
confused everyone wearing red. Local papers were flush with editorials debating the merits of when to flush 
and what alcoholic beverages mixed best with the yellow water. Relatively quick thinking U[sic]GA President 
Michael Adams acted decisively—and hired bathroom attendants (mostly Climpson graduates) to help the 
“dawgs” dispose of their bodily waste (see UGA Homecoming Fans Will Be Potty Trained!). 
 

http://www.ajc.com/metro/content/metro/stories/2007/11/02/stadium_1103.html?imw=Y


Needless to say, most visitors to Bobby Dodd Stadium are already potty trained—but don’t expect 
that to be true Saturday. Remember two years ago when our friends from Athens reached into the urinals to 
collect the commemorative U[sic]GA cakes as souvenirs? Don’t let this happen again. Next time, read the 
Georgie fans the inscription so they won’t embarrass themselves. Illiteracy is no laughing matter. 

 

 Many UGA fans do go through life fat, stupid, and illiterate. 
 

Lodging & Dining 
 
 Some U[sic]GA fans will be spending the night in Atlanta. They won’t fill hotel rooms, bars, or restaurants. 
But they will fill dumpsters. So check inside before you throw trash away—you wouldn’t want to hit a kid. 
 

Nice accommodations for a litter of Georgie fans. 
 
Now, you might be inclined to offer food to our friends from Athens. That’s not a bad idea, but keep in mind 
they have a different diet. Roadkill, stuff from dumpsters, and McDonald’s food is appropriate. Just make sure 
that you wash your hands before handling any of your own food. Many Georgie grads have seven stomachs 
and they can handle things you can’t. 
 



 Bring food to your tailgate for U[sic]GA friends. 
 
Despite all of this, don’t mistake a U[sic]GA fan for a homeless person. 

 Habitat of financially successful Georgie fans.  
 
After all, confusing Georgie fans with the homeless demeans the homeless. 
 

 Calling this guy homeless will lead to a libel suit. Filed by the homeless. 
 
Keeping Family and Pets Close 
 

 It’s all fine and dandy to make fun of incest. But for many of our friends at U[sic]GA, it’s personal. True, 
U[sic]GA fans aren’t as inbred as West Virginia fans (no one over 6’ or under 220 lbs). But as the Pillsbury 
Interception Boy, Matt Stafford demonstrates—many Georgie fans take comfort in cuddling with their sister and 



cousins. Don’t be a homewrecker: if a Georgie girl or boy is hot, and is at the game with their cousin, they are already 
taken.   

 Matthew Stafford (center) is excited about playing in midtown. 
 
 Some Georgie fans take to “liking to their pets.” They may even bring their special “someone” to the game. If 
so, it’s important not to let them know just how disgusting you find their behavior. In fact, this year, U[sic]GA 
President Michael Adams submitted a request to the state legislature for a second mule after students demanded that 
sections of sex and drivers ed be offered at the same time. Feel free to converse with the Georgie fan’s animal, it 
probably has a better temperament than the Georgie fan having relations with it.   
 

She’s of age in dog years. And she’s Mark Richt’s prom date. 
 

Transportation 
In Athens “moped mania” has taken hold as U[sic]GA students abandon their father/uncle’s 

tractors for mopeds (see Scooter Trend May Be Bad News for Bulldogs). 

A good sign of who to avoid on the roadways. 

http://www.onlineathens.com/stories/073107/football_20070731029.shtml


 
So far, two U[sic]GA football players have already run afoul of the law on these scooters. But, a Georgie 
student put it best, "I would recommend scooters because the more there are, the less stupid I will look," said 
Desso. "I look like a circus bear and it is awesome." 

  Mark Richt approves! Even better than black jerseys! 
 
Munson & Genetic Eunuchs Who Become College Mascots 
 
  Georgie fans have recently been devastated by the news that UGA VI has not been able to 
reproduce. Many Georgie fans know all to well about the cruel effects of inbreeding. Do them a favor and 
don’t rub in the fact that after UGA VI, they’ll have to find a new line of mutts to crap on their sidelines. 

 The end of the UGA line.  
 
This loss is especially poignant as Georgie’s longtime alcoholic announcer has also announced his retirement. 
Once again, President Michael Adams has acted quickly and instituted a new breeding program. We’re not sure 
whether the purpose of the breeding program is a new mascot or a new announcer. 

There are ways to get an eighty year old man up in the morning.  
 
Even if the effort fails, they’ll just hook a blender with frozen margaritas in it up and set it next to the mike. It 
doubtful anyone will notice the difference.  
 



When paying for the Pizza is not enough—graciously sending our new “friends” away 
 

Regardless of the outcome, it’s important to be a good sport. Remember, in the morning, you are 
still a Tech grad. And they are still just Georgia fans. Who bark. Who think their university is all about 
football. But that’s what makes it a rivalry—we are both everything the other side is not. In the end, we share a 
love for our respective schools that requires us to be more than mere spectators, but good hosts and 
neighbors. Remember, it’s all in good fun.  

 
To Hell With Georgia.  


