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   Remember the Member Spot-

light? That innocuous sliver of 

an article which was a regular 

feature in What’s the Buzz? 

The old What’s the Buzz? 

   Perhaps it wasn’t so innocu-

ous after all. Perhaps the impli-

cations of it have turned out to 

be much greater than a sliver.  

   In the June issue, Pedro Sal-

vatore said: “If it was up to me, 

suns out, guns out all year!” 

It’s now November and sum-

mer is still with us.  

   We don’t believe Pedro is 

behind this. Regardless of the 

size of his biceps or fore-claws, 

he’s never shown the ability to 

influence the natural world.  

   You won’t blame him either 

when you consider, in July, Sal-

ly Josephs said: “I know you’d 

love it if I stopped coming in 

…” At the time, many of us 

read that and maybe wished it 

true. Sally was torn apart by 

pool noodles the next month. 

   Are these incidents coinci-

dence or are they a sign that 

someone or something was 

listening very closely to what 

our members had to say? 

   Maybe the answer to this is 

in the April issue. There, the 

spotlighted member, someone 

whose name we never learned, 

said: “… I want nothing more 

than to help my fellow KTFAC-

ers reach their goals.”   

Looking to past 

issues for help 

New month, same 

season, same story 

   Today is November 6, 2017. This is true. What’s  

also true is that it’s early September. Township Day 

has not happened. Gym-o-Ween has not happened. 

These things haven’t happened because summer  

has not yet ended. 

   We’re not sure exactly why this is happening )but 

we have an idea). What we are certain of is that we 

are the only ones who’ve noticed.  

   All around King Township, preparations continue for 

Township Day. Windows are boarded up. Sandbags 

are piled up in front of doors. The smell of fear and 

impending doom is overwhelming. 

   Although, it isn’t exclusively fear we smell. Being 

formerly employed by a Fitness Center, we know what 

hard work smells like, particularly hard work on a hot 

summer’s day. 

   Whatever is happening here isn’t limited to just the 

citizens of King Township. It’s affected the weather, 

forcing us to endure sweltering temperatures and sky 

high humidity long after those things should have 

been left behind.  

   Birds have not yet left us to fly north. Cats and dogs 

continue to shed their summer coats. The local clown 

populace has made no move toward hibernation.  

   And here we are. Waiting for summer to finally,  

mercifully end.  

Camp lessons 

applied in reality 

   Summer’s refusal to end has 

meant that the children of King 

Township have yet to return to 

school. This means they’ve 

been free to deploy the survival 

skills they first learned during 

KTFAC Summer Day Camp.  

   As such, most of downtown  

is now inaccessible by anyone 

older than  11. The children 

have locked it down. They have 

eyes and traps everywhere. 

   Worse: they’ve opened the 

town gates and allowed King 

Township’s clown population 

inside which, to some resi-

dents, is a far scarier proposi-

tion than poisonous traps.        

Mascot’s chaotic 

path northward 

   KTFAC’s new mascot was set 

to debut on Township Day, 

which may never arrive. How-

ever, our new mascot may get 

here regardless of what day 

our citizens think it is.  

   If the local news covered  

anything other than Township 

Day, you would have heard 

about the train crash outside 

of Stockton, a small town just 

south of here. You would have 

heard the reports of attacks  

by a large and utterly shape-

less creature.  

   You would have heard the 

creature has been on a slow, 

steady march north.  
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