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   Even before she became 

KTFAC’s General Manager, we 

were never a fan of Morag. She 

splashed in the pool, she won 

an election on apathy and has 

implemented crazy and self-

beneficial ideas ever since. 

   We’ve been fighting against 

Morag for a long time, but now 

we know we were wrong. Since 

around March, we should have 

been resisting someone else—

The Member Whose Name We 

Think We Know But Aren’t 

Quite Sure Of. 

   Here’s what we’ve pieced 

together from old issues. A hot 

room yoga accident called him 

and he announced his arrival 

by burning “everything you 

want” into the room’s ceiling. 

   Since then, he’s been dili-

gently finding out what you 

want most—eternal summer, 

the death of a gym enemy, to-

tal control of the gym—and 

somehow giving it to you. 

   We suspect he was ready to 

leave when he left another 

message, “everything you want 

… comes for a price …,” but he 

didn’t understand what it 

means to be a KTFACer. The 

price he wants, our souls can’t 

be paid unless Morag changes 

our payment structure.  

   We shouldn’t be resisting 

Morag or her plesiosaurs. Now, 

they’re our souls’ only hope.  

Connecting dots 

on Member plot 

Attack! Horror comes 

to King Township 
   Today is December 4, 2017. The weather outside is 

a balmy 87 degrees, a full 42 degrees above the aver-

age high for this time of year. The sun set yesterday 

at 7:31 pm, just about three hours later than it should 

set in early December. Nearly everything around us is 

convinced it is still September—yet we know better. 

   Something else we know? The King Township Mu-

nicipal Building was recently destroyed by a large 

amorphous blob answering to the name of Albrecht. 

This creature was set to make its debut as KTFAC’s 

new mascot at Township Day on September 2, a date 

which we’ve been waiting to arrive for three months. 

Apparently, Albrecht got tired of waiting. 

   The creature engulfed the building, its viscous body 

stretching up and over the roof and around it from all 

sides. Then it seemed to contract in on itself, shatter-

ing the building.  

   We hope all of our municipal workers made it out 

alive. However, the screams coming from the wreck-

age, where Albrecht remains, possibly feeding, tell us 

that hope is likely misplaced. 

   Previously, this endless summer was a confusing 

annoyance. Now, with the arrival of Albrecht—a being 

as out of step with our local time as we are—it has 

proven deadly. As we all know, there is nothing more 

dangerous than a bored mascot. It’s a fury not even 

an entire swarm of pool noodles can match.    

Checking in with 

an ex-old friend 

   Remember Sarah? Our ex- 

janitor who claimed to be from 

a future where Earth is overrun 

by trash? She disappeared in 

August? She has red hair? We 

knew you’d remember! 

   Anyway, in light of our new 

suspicions regarding the true 

nature of The Member, a post-

card we received from her a 

few months ago might make 

more sense.  

   The front is a picture of one 

of the wooded islands in Duma 

Creek. On the back, it says 

simply: “this is the way the 

world ends, not with a bang 

but with everyone getting eve-

rything they want.—Sarah” 

   Is she trying to tell us some-

thing about her own origins? 

What is she doing out by Duma 

Creek? Who sends postcards 

anymore? So many questions.  
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From the desk of 

the Resistance  

   “To date, we’ve operated in 

secret. Our efforts to bring the 

truth to light have been limited 

to the one thing we know how 

to do—newsletters. 

   It’s clear that, given the real 

threat posed by The Member, 

our resistance can remain  

passive no longer.  

   We must prepare ourselves 

for a fight.” - Kalea Johns  


