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The Campanile
M o u n t  S a i n t  J o s e p h  A c a d e m y 

1. How did  (insert name here)  break up with you? 
 a. Via text
	 b.	TBD	---	it’s	complicated	
	 c.	They	didn’t,	I	did
 d. LOL I ATE THEM 
2. What were you going to name your future children/pets? 
 a. Bobbert 
 b. We could never agree
 c. Samantha, Sylvia, Sylvie, Stephen and Steven 
 d. Tasty Kate, Little Debbie, Oscar Meyer
3. Where did you meet?
 a. During a ~midnight frolic~ in a woodland
 b. Our moms introduced us at handbag bingo.  
 c. In my dreams
 d. The kitchen
4. Are you angry . . . ? 
 a. Well, we never went on any actual dates as our 
 relationship essentially consisted of a 365 day Snapchat  
 streak. 
	 b.	It	ain’t	that	deep,	chief.	
 c. *looks off into distance and sighs*
	 d.	Nah,	I’m	hungry.	

If you answered mostly a’s . . .
“Thank you, next” by Ariana Grande

Well, sis, it looks like you just ended your typical toxic high 
school	relationship!	Congratulations!	You’ve	officially	freed	
yourself from the shackles of social media fueled FOMO with 
your	significant	other.	Now,	you	can	take	a	nice	hiatus	from	
Snapchat	to	do	the	mountains	of	homework	overflowing	on	your	
desk as you no longer have to babysit your streak. Thank you, 
next!  

If you answered mostly b’s . . . 
“Just a Friend” by Biz Markie

Okay so you were in a felationship aka a fake relationship. Ev-
eryone thought you had a “thing” when really all you did was go 
to Winter Formal together. Let me clarify: Winter Formal is 
not a secret wedding destination! UGH! You did always say that 
they	were	~just	a	friend~	but	it	turns	out	that	your	fignificant	
fother	(fake	significant	other)	did	not	get	the	memo	so	now	
you’re	simply	in	a	sticky	situation.	Ruh	ro!	

If you answered mostly c’s . . . 
“You’re	so	Vain”	by	Carly	Simon	

Girl,	we’ve	all	been	there.	Your	former	significant	other	simply	
did	not	deserve	you	in	the	slightest.	All’s	I’m	sayin’	is	crack	
open	those	pints	of	Ben	and	Jerry’s	I	know	you	have	in	your	
freezer, stick a Thin Mint or two that you bought from Nora 
Hogan	’19	(shameless	plug)	in	your	mouth,	and	turn	on	some	
Netflix.	Men	are	pigs	so	you	might	as	well	“pig-out”	just	this	
once.	It’s	time	to	work	on	self-love	before	we	can	start	to	love	
others! <3

If you answered mostly d’s . . .
“Sugar” by Maroon Five 

AHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAH	relationships.	YARK	the	only	
Valentine’s	Day	smooch	you’re	getting	is	the	one	when	you	kiss	
the bag of Lindt chocolates you bought for yourself at your 
local	pharmacy.	Eh,	but	you	don’t	really	care.	Honestly,	me	too.	
Love is for the birds anyway. You and I would rather be eat-
ing anyways. People like us enjoy savoring the fact that we will 
probably die alone. #relatablecontentonly 

What are the Campanile Editors loving?

What	Anti-Valentine’s	Day	song	are	you	based	on	
how your last relationship ended? 

Aine
- Weather more 

indecisive than I am
- Sleep, though she be 

an elusive mistress
- The MiniThon glitter 

that will never 
disappear

Nora
- GPAs: “on the rocks” 
-Shane	Dawson’s	Jake	

Paul Documentary
- “Harmony Hall” by 
Vampire Weekend

-The Plymouth Meeting 
Whole Foods 

Kaitlyn
- ~The squall~

- “The Other Side” by 
Jukebox the Ghost
- Youtube comments 

left by senior citizens
-The Superbowl Half-

time show

Teleri
- 2 hour delays

-	Netflix’s	Fyre	Festival	
documentary

- Girl Scout Cookies 
-Honey Lemon Tea 

-Being in crippling debt 
to all of my friends

Sarah 
-	Mount	waffle	fries

- Eating frozen yogurt 
in 5 degree weather
-	Red	bubble	stickers

-Timberlands 
-Owing money to FLIK
-Magic Shoppe candy


