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You Know You're a PLEBE When...

· your favorite word is "YUT!" 

· you discover your bed’s on fire and go back to sleep because you just don't care. 

· your quality of life rests on the outcome of a football game.
· for excitement dare others to do stupid things at night in the halls. 

· your summer break sucked. 

· in going from point A to point B you plan an emergency exit strategy. 

· you're afraid not to read the newspaper. 

· your quality of life rests on the outcome of a football game. 

· going to 7-Eleven to get a Slurpy involves covert operations. 

· you pray nobody will talk to you. 
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You Know You're a PLEBE PARENT When...

· you know that the "Yard" is not unmowed patch of grass around your house. 

· you are on a first name basis with the local Post Office staff. 

· Blue and Gold have suddenly become your favorite colors. 

· identities become inseparable…your signature has reference to him/her. 

· receiving e-mail longer than 4 lines makes you fall to your knees. 

· you see world in terms of care packages: "good container for Bancroft", etc. 

· friends groan when you talk (again) about your mid, the Yard, etc. 

· have a picture once thought was your child...but you just can't throw it away.

· you have Anchor's Aweigh playing on the answering machine. 

· your voice mail says Beat Army everytime you have mail. 

