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It’s Been 

 2 

Days Since our 

Last Bout 

Man Fights Lake; Wins 
Moistened Nicky 

    Forty-seven years 

ago, a terrible event 

struck the people of 

this great country. 

The SS Edmund 

Fitzgerald fell prey to 

the storms of Lake 

Superior and sank to 

its deep dark depths. 

Forever entombed in a watery grave, or that's 

what I would say had a spectacular not 

occurred recently. Last night at 4:57 pm, one 

man took it upon himself to exact vengeance 

on this vast menace we call a lake. Walter 

Bahd, a first-year computer science student, 

has long held a hatred for the immense body 

of water known as Lake Superior after he went 

swimming one time and felt cold afterward. 

After speaking with Walter, I found out about 

the story of what he did to this Lake. Last night 

Walter was working on a program at Prince’s 

Point when all of a sudden a large gust of wind 

appeared and swept his laptop off his legs and 

into the water nearby. When Walter received 

his laptop, he discovered that the water had 

destroyed and ruined his most prized 

possession, his laptop. This was the last straw 

for Walter. The lake had taken far too much 

from him. With this, he approached the water 

and started punching and screaming wildly at 

it. One can only imagine the sight of a grown 

man splashing the water with his fists of rage 

and a face of red. Something peculiar 

happened though. Instead of the Lake being as 

uncaring as always, it seemed to recede 

slightly. It was no 

longer as close to 

shore as it usually was. 

This led to Walter 

concluding that he had 

the power to defeat 

Lake Superior once 

and for all. With this 

newfound motivation, 

he got to work. He threw haymaker after 

haymaker at his liquid rival and gradually the 

lake started to recede more and more. It took 

him according to his account, 27 haymakers to 

make the lake finally concede total and utter 

defeat. After waving the metaphorical white 

flag, it went back from whence it came and 

disappeared once and for all. With the 

newfound land before him, Walter stood 

breathless but victorious. We can now finally 

take back what has been stolen from us 

throughout the ages from the giant fiend once 

known as Lake Superior. Some people are not 

so happy about this turn of events though. 

Critics of what Walter has done have claimed 

things like, “This will greatly affect the trout 

population,” and “A lack of available water in 

the area will make it much harder to grow 

plants.” Despite what these imbeciles believe, 

I think we, the people of the Keweenaw, 

should be proud of ourselves for showing 

nature who’s boss. When life gives you water, 

don’t take it. Make life take the water back. 

Burn down life’s house with the water. MAKE 

LIFE RUE THE DAY IT THOUGHT IT COULD 

GIVE US ALL WATER. 



Election Ads Suck A Whale’s Willy 

Grendel Dixie 

   I had been saying it for weeks before this past Tuesday: Boy, I can’t wait for elections to be 

over.  I was so sick and tired of not being able to get news without seeing something about 

midterm races.  Even when I tried to take a break from it all by watching edu-tainment 

videos about carcinization and transhumanist philosophy, I’d be assailed constantly by 

bullshit scummy attack ads.  “Tudor Dixon would ban abortion with no exceptions, no 

exceptions...” has become seared into my ears, mostly because every single ad used the 

same two Dixon voice clips.  Why did it have to be the same damn clips every time?  

Because apparently, the whole “no exceptions even for health of the mother” thing isn’t 

even Dixon’s platform– so the ad is only half true.  Shocker. 

   After being subjected to the endless political ads– from both main parties- I pondered 

what exactly about them annoys me so much.  Maybe it’s that they’re completely dishonest, 

paid for by PACs or by the parties and are therefore a totally biased source aiming solely to 

manipulate the viewer.  Maybe it’s because they’re wholly uncreative and uninteresting to 

view in the first place, but they paid the premium to make them un-skippable on YouTube. 

Or maybe it’s because I saw them so. Many. Times.  Unironically my favorite ad I’ve seen in 

the past three months was a single Secretary of State ad that aired on election day.  It 

explained how counting of absentee ballots can’t begin in Michigan until two days before 

election day, so expect official tallies to still take a while.  Whether it was the mildly passive-

aggressive tone of the narrator explaining that rule, or that the ad was genuinely helpful and 

informative, or the fact that I only was forced to watch it once, it was so nice I legitimately 

stopped what I was doing and took a second to appreciate this one sweet breath of fresh air. 

   Despite my hopes on holding on until after the election, I realize I can never escape.  Not 

only is election-denying bullcrap probably going to prolong this bout of suffering, but some 

people are already talking about the 2024 Presidential election, as if they hadn’t been 

talking about elections since this January.  Give us a break!  

   Voting is the bare minimum duty of a US citizen.  There are so many more things to do, but 

even just researching candidates and voting wears me out.  Is that by design?  Is it some 

scheme to disengage voters and keep the powerful people in power?  Is it a necessary evil? 

I don’t know!  Just stop running ads four 

months ahead of time on my math videos 

god dang it.   


