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Hi boizzz, follow me, Andrew Tang, as I give you a tour 

 
This is me, walking forward. You see me from behind, since I am giving you a tour and you 

are following me. Here, we pass by the stud… 

 

 

 

(30 minutes later) 

 

And that concludes my tour. Now, let me tell you about my favorite people, Two East! 

 

BOIZZZZZZZZZ 

 



 

 

Every so often, I invite my friends over to Far Away, Massachussetts. One time this past 

summer, I invited the boiz Justin, Will, Brenda, Harry and my awesome GF  over to my 

house. Here, we are playing the game of bowl boiz, where we throw buy-one-get-one-free 

balls at pinz to knock them down. Justin here accidentally knocked out a tooth with a 

buy-one-get-one-free ball, so he is hiding his teeth. He also sucks at bowl boiz. That dumb 

fucker. Will on the other hand is amazing, but he is also a dummy. Two east is full of 

dummies, I guess.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Not only am I the best tour guide, better than the Harvard boiz by far, I am also an EMT 

that will save your life. So far, I’ve saved at least 2 lives, but probably more. I’ve lost count. 

But wait, there’s more! I’m also the wing’s best Medlink. Even though I’m not a Medlink. 

I’m looking at you, Manuel... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Sometimes I like to look at blurry water and think about all my friends in 2 East. Did you 

know, I was temp’d in 239 freshman year? I was going to pee in the closet before the next 

suckers moved in (gg will), but I decided not to. Or I forgot. At least I farted on his bed last 

year while psetting. Take that Will! To be fair, it was my bed first. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

This is me and my mother, HackMIT leader and overlord. She may hate the Two East 

Tabloid, but she is still my mother. I ruv u mudda!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Me and the BOIZ of Two East, posing as the gang. We all look super serious, and Justin 

looks hot af. Except for Manuel, who is seen here smiling hugely. That bungaloafer, screwing 

things up! Just cuz he’s a medlink too, smh…. 

 

But yeah, we totally look hot af.  

 

 

 

(I really like this font, don’t you think? It especially matches the picture.) 



 

 

Sometimes, I drive places on my ambulance, as seen here. It’s outfitted with the latest EMT 

technology.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

One of the best times of the year is Thanksgiving, where I bring a bunch of dummies to my 

house to eat lots of Thanksgiving food and go to little towns and stuff. From these trips 

emerge traditions, like making the Musty face or yelling “ZACH 

BAKERRRRRRR!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” 

Pictured here is the Musty face, a real visual of beauty. Emmanuel looks especially 

Musty-like, that dumb dog.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

I like my EMT uniform better than my old marching band uniform. Can you take me 

seriously like this? I hardly can! It’s actually my sister’s current uniform, but my point still 

stands. 



 

Here I am being dressed like Erin Reynolds, one of the coolest grillz I know. Ah, this brings 

me back, when I used to hang out in her room all the time in freshman year. I miss those days, 

but now I am a crusty old junior boi :(  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mudda took me trick or treating freshman year, even! 

 



 

 

One of my proudest accomplishments is getting a picture in the newspaper. A WHOLE 

NEWS ARTICLE WRITTEN ABOUT ME! Can you believe it?!?!?!?! Yup, definitely the 

coolest thing I’ve ever done. 



  

I’m the cutest fucking baby ever. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Thanks for reading! I’m actually dropping out of MIT to become a professional ice cream 

scooper. Come visit me at FoMu! 

481 Cambridge St, Allston, MA 02134 


