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   The return of Old  

Management from a forced 

exile and the heroic turn from 

our acting plesiosaur-led  

replacement leadership group 

has created some confusion 

regarding who is actually in 

charge of KTFAC. 

   Alasdair MacGobhann, 

spoker-plesiosaur for Morag, 

our acting General Manager, 

sought to clarify this situation.  

   “Despite our fearsome  

appearance, plesiosaurs are 

not violent creatures by nature 

… unless you are a fish or don’t 

support Scotland in the World 

Cup—stand strong Tartan  

Army!,” he began. 

   “However, we recently found  

ourselves under the spell of 

something none of us  

understood. As soon as we 

came to our senses, we 

aligned ourselves with the  

defenders of KTFAC. 

   “In the spirit of unity, Morag 

has agreed to relinquish her 

title of General Manager and 

return to her former position, 

Members Council President. 

   “She looks forward to  

working with Old Management 

to usher in a new era of fitness 

for King Township.”  

   Kalea Johns, former leader  

of the resistance, has been 

named as Morag’s Vice  

President.       

Decisions on 

KTFAC leadership 

Township Day: The 

war for KTFAC souls  
   Finally, after months of preparation and dread, 

Township Day has come and it has gone. September, 

as a whole, has come and gone. So too have October, 

November, December, and January.  

   For the first time in a very long time, King Township 

seems realigned with the natural order. And it is all 

because of the events that transpired on Township 

Day. Even though they may be painful for some to  

relive, we will recap them now for posterity.   

   At dawn, The Member Whose Name We Thought We 

Knew But Were Never Sure Of led his troops to the 

battlefield—Gen. Sculthorpe Park. His army consisted 

of KTFAC-ers whose souls he took in exchange for 

their greatest desires. There was Albrecht, a giant 

amorphous blob chosen to serve as KTFAC’s new 

mascot. Also standing alongside The Member, well 

floating, were Morag and her plesiosaur followers. 

   The resistance—consisting of those few KTFAC-ers 

whom hadn’t made a deal with The Member—were 

there waiting. Our numbers were small and we had no 

plesiosaurs or blobs, but we had a firebrand leader in 

Kalea Johns. We were ready to fight, to win back the 

souls of our fellow gym goers … to win back the very 

soul of the KTFAC itself.  

   The odds were not in our favor and the tide of the 
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Returning to nor-

malcy post-war 

   One thing people never talk 

about when it comes to civil 

wars is just how messy they 

are. Then, you have a civil war 

and just wow. So messy. 

   Gen. Sculthorpe Park is a 

total wreck. Those of us who 

play adult league softball there 

in the spring may need to find 

a new league because all of 

that fierce, hand-to-hand  

combat really tore up the  

softball diamond.  

   And then there’s the issue of 

the bodies. Cleaning all of 

those up is definitely going to 

be multi-weekend project.  

   On that very topic, as anyone 

who’s been to KTFAC lately 

can attest, civil wars really do 

take a toll on member count.  

   While we’ve heard from quite 

a few of you that you love all of 

the extra space in the gym and 

pool, that’s not exactly a good 

sign business-wise.  

   To that end, we’ve decided  

to  launch a new members 

drive. We’re still working out 

the details, but rest assured 

that we’re going to lean  

heavily on all of you, our  

surviving KTFACers, to bring 

new blood to our facility! 

   Not just the blood. As  

mentioned, there’s plenty of 

that all over town. No, we also 

need the bodies the blood 

comes in, too.   
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   We here at What’s the 

Buzz have never been fans 

of saying goodbye. Yet, now 

we must say that word we 

hate to a dear friend. 

   Sarah. Our janitor from 

Earth’s trash-filled future. A 

future, she now admits, was 

caused by The Member. 

   “People started getting 

everything they wanted,” 

Sarah explained. “Then it all 

fell apart. But it began here. 

Popular class canceled, others 

moved to less dangerous places 

advantage and he was soon 

devoured.  

   On land, The Member’s 

forces had recovered from 

the Day Campers’ assault, 

but they weren’t prepared 

for what came next. Nor,  

for that matter, where any 

of us.  

   Management returned. 

   With Sarah, our old  

janitor leading the way,  

Old Management charged 

right toward The Member. 

Next came a terrible ripping 

sound, the sound of  

existence being torn in  

two and then, he was gone. 

So too were his remaining 

followers. 

   The battle was over. The 

resistance had won. More 

importantly, KTFAC had  

won and we’d done so  

together.  

   Human. Plesiosaur. Man-

agement. Only by coming 

together as one were we 

able to take the day.  

   Attention all you Hot Room 

Yoga fans! In light of recent 

events, KTFAC will no longer 

offer this once-popular 

class. So, 

sorry, Hot 

Room Yoga 

fans.  

   In  

addition, its 

former 

home,  

Common 

Rm. 4-B, has 

been filled 

with cement 

and its door 

permanently welded shut.  

   All activities scheduled to 

take place in Common Rm. 

4-B have been relocated to 

Common Rm. 5-C.  

   A few points to note about 

Common Rm. 5-C. First, it’s 

located directly between 

Common Rm. 5-B and the 

room containing what looks 

like a large cache of  

surveillance 

equipment,  

but which 

we’ve  

assured  

you all  

repeatedly,  

is not. 

   Also, to  

access  

Common 

Rm. 5-C,  

you must 

not use the door handle. 

Instead press your hand  

on the door’s center and 

picture the logo of your  

favorite brand of running 

shoes. Choose correctly, 

and you will be able to  

enter.          
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ensuing battle quickly 

turned against us, but then 

something amazing  

happened. 

   The KTFAC Day Campers, 

the children thought lost to 

the shapeless terror of  

Albrecht, returned. They 

used a combination of  

advanced combat  

techniques and gorgeous  

macaroni art to distract The 

Member’s army. This gave 

the resistance an opening, 

but in our hearts we all 

knew it still wouldn’t be 

enough.  

   Until, that is, the  

plesiosaurs turned. From 

their place on Duma Creek, 

Morag and her followers 

began splashing tidal waves 

of water at Albrecht.  

Annoyed, he took to the  

water, but there, the  

plesiosaurs had the  

 

   So, to do that, she tracked 

down Management. Finding 

them trapped among an  

anti-fitness cult living on a 

remote island on Duma 

Creek. 

   “The story of their rescue 

is pretty amazing, actually,” 

Sarah began before  

recounting the events  

in jaw-dropping detail. 

   Anyway, all of our best  

to Sarah on her future  

In King Township.” 

   But why not just take out 

The Member herself?  

   “I tried,” admitted Sarah. 

“I sabotaged his favorite 

treadmill a few months back 

but all that did was send 

him to the pool and the  

plesiosaurs. 

   “I realized then that I 

couldn’t save King  

Township, King Township 

had to save itself.” 

endeavors. We’re not  

experts in time travel,  

however, we have to  

assume those future  

endeavors will involve  

disappearing from existence 

as her mission is complete 

and the trash-filled future 

which birthed her no longer 

exists. 

   But again, we’re not  

experts in time travel. We’ll 

just have to sit back and 

see how this plays out.              

Beloved KTFACer, Township Day War hero faces an uncertain future  


