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   King Township Elementary 

has fallen. Well, more accu-

rately, it was crushed under 

the weight of an enormous 

blob answering to Albrecht. 

   School was not in session at 

the time of the attack—it has 

yet to reopen as summer refus-

es to release us from its 

grasp—however the building 

was far from empty.   

   For several weeks, or maybe 

minutes depending on how you 

currently accept time in King 

Township, the school has been 

under the control of KTFAC’s 

former Summer Day Campers.  

   The group had been using the 

building as an unofficial head-

quarters from which to launch 

highly coordinated and devas-

tating attacks on local adults.    

   According to witnesses, the 

attack by Albrecht was not 

random but was carried out 

under the direction of the 

Members Council President. 

   “Yeah, that guy, I forget his 

name, was there,” said one 

resident who wished not to be 

identified. “He was arguing 

with one of the kids about 

‘standing with’ him or some-

thing. But the kid refused and 

went back inside. That’s when 

the President said something 

to the blob.” 

   No survivors nor bodies have 

yet been found in the rubble.  

Local school  

attacked by blob 

A new kind of fire-

works for a New Year 

   Today is New Year’s Day. Or, at least it would have 

been in the old days, back before the steady march of 

time was halted in favor of an eternity of “suns out, 

guns out.”  

   Still, we can’t forget what today used to be—a day 

for new beginnings. A day to put the struggles of the 

past behind us and look forward, with hopeful eyes, to 

brighter days.  

   Unfortunately, standing between King Township and 

those better days is an army of our fellow gym-goers. 

We used to sweat together. We got ripped together.  

   But they have been taken in by a monster, The 

Member Whose Name We Think We Know But We 

Aren’t Quite Sure Of. A creature capable of giving 

them whatever they want, for a price. Now they’re his, 

blindly following him as he attempts to cash out of 

King Township, taking their souls from under KTFAC’s 

care in order to do who knows what with them. 

   For the first time in a long time, we feel comfortable 

saying tomorrow is indeed coming. Should it come 

and Township Day finally arrive, there will be a fight. 

   Our group is small. We don’t have plesiosaurs or a 

massive amorphous blob creature. But if enough of 

you, our fitness community, line up at our sides, we 

can win the day. Together, we can curl the course of 

human existence forever.   

In defense of our 

member contract 

   There’s been a considerable 

amount of controversy sur-

rounding KTFAC’s Member 

Contract lately. One provision 

in particular has become a 

lightning rod—that which 

grants KTFAC full dominion 

over the souls of its members 

for eternity.  

   Now, to some, that may seem 

like a lot to pay for the use of a 

few treadmills, a pool, and 

some squat racks.  Some may 

even want to see that provision 

stricken from the contract, as 

the new Members Council 

President does.  

   Many have asked us to ex-

plain the need for this section. 

We can’t. KTFAC’s former Man-

agement team refused to 

speak of it, saying only that it 

was introduced decades ago, 

after a tumultuous period in 

KTFAC history which saw one 

of its co-founders, Bertram 

King, forever banish its other 

co-founder, John Burn. 

   What we can say is that, if 

this rule is changed, the souls 

of KTFACers will not be freed. 

Instead, we believe they will 

fall into the hands of the new 

Members Council President. 

   So, it comes down to a 

choice. Who do you trust more 

with your soul—a respected 

local institution or an insidious 

being whose true nature re-

mains shrouded in mystery.     
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