
News from Lesser America
In the writing of this bit of news we wish to carefully refrain from
insinuating that waffles were used as bribes, and the only way we
can think of doing that is not mentioning the waffles, so we won’t
mention them any more.
However Uncle Frank received and distributed a certain foodstuff
and a few hours later Josiah, Anna, and Sarah received their new
driver's licenses and our faithful readership must just draw their
own conclusions.

The news has traveled fast and public opinion on the safety of
Chilean roads is plummeting. Josiah is known to have already
demolished a fence and Anna let go of the wheel when she was
told to loosen up (in fairness, it’s the same word in Spanish) and
Sarah… well, she hasn’t done anything yet but no one seriously
believes Sarah can drive. But wait a second–this just in. Reports
are saying that the South American roads are safe for years yet
to come. The new drivers are required to read the driver’s
manual for the car before they can drive it. It’s all in Spanish and
stupidly long. It’ll be a while.

News from Greater America
It has truly been the month of the century all round–stunning
accomplishments are being reported on every front. After
spending three years and thousands of LEGO bricks on a
massive pirate ship, Isaiah has finally made his investment pay
off–The Buccaneer’s Dread will soon be on its way to a museum
in Brazil!

Oh, and Geneva won another overall award without placing in
any of the categories.  Again.

Letters to the Editor
Dear Editor,
So what do you think?
I have a chance then?
Editor (in LEGO Batman’s voice):
I’m sorry, I have literally no idea
what you’re talking about
I want to win and we will win (in
Trump’s voice)
Editor: But what is happening?
I think I’m gonna start
experimenting now.
Building your own PC!
This is the part of the conversation
where I ignore you.
You’ll understand soon enough.
You’ll know when you know.
Editor (gesticulating vehemently):
Why are you doing this to me?
You ready for the next one?
You have to tell me.
This is gonna be insane!
Clean all this up!
Nice, clean and bright.
You make me feel like I can do
anything.
–someone who likes gifs

Dear giffer,
I still don’t understand the part
about the PC.
–editor

Otterly Bad Logic
Faith Durand



Along the river ran Mr. Otter, who was always full of million dollar ideas, excited more than ever before.

Trying to catch the other animals, Mr. Otter ran furiously up and down the river while shouting, “Come

buy some flood insurance!” The river animals ran, jumped, or flew away, all except the poor turtle who

got caught by Mr. Otter. Coaxingly he tried to persuade the turtle to buy flood insurance. “Buy it. You

will look good. Everyone will respect you. If you do not buy it you will be a risky, regretful, reptile.

Turtle, you need flood insurance.”

Mr. Otter joyfully continued. “Look here, if you don’t buy flood insurance then you are selfish, and will

be considered as an old turtle who spends his money foolishly.” Gloomily the unhappy turtle walked

slowly along while listening, “Turtle, I know lazy old peeps like you just sit around and don’t care, but,

don’t you want to be safe? You need flood insurance. You need to buy it. It’s that simple. It’s a

protection from floods.” Being not totally sure that his logic would work, Mr. Otter kept complaining, “If

you don’t buy flood insurance, than I won’t be able to feed my children and they’ll starve!”

“You say you can’t afford it, but your forest security check is more than enough.” Putting his hand into

his pocket, Mr. Otter drew out a pink newspaper while talking, “Look here, turtle, the experts excitedly

exclaim, ‘Only Idiots Don’t Buy Flood Insurance’ so you see you really ought to buy flood insurance!” As

Mr. Otter had been talking, the turtle, who had been pulling itself along at its top speed toward the river,

was now very close to the water. Slowly getting in the river, the turtle began to swim away, “Why do I

need flood insurance, I can swim!”



Wisdom
according to KWC

Shortsighted people come
in two types: those who

think nothing is important,
and those who think

everything is.

Women flatter themselves
that they understand men

and men flatter themselves
that they don’t understand

women.

Has no one ever
considered the irony of

drinking people’s health?

WANTED

ONE WRITER WHO
HAS NOT BEEN

WRITING
(all your characters are being kept

hostage, and I WILL kill them off in the
next chapter if you don’t get on the job)

Inglenook of
Poesy

There’s many a pertinacious soul
Who, faced with facts beyond

control
Wobbles not from pole to pole
But stays within a well worn

hole.

And yet I think something may
be said

For those who easily lose their
head

Who unwary to extremes are led
Because, at least, they are not

dead.

P.S. I was ordered to write about
pigs and pertinacious souls.
‘Twas the best I could do.

It was all Pumpkin’s Fault

12: The Old New Chapter
Sophia Gould and Daniella Hillebrand
(and Sarah and Anna Durand)

Because Sarah didn’t write a new one.

Neither did any of the other contributors but that’s old news... not continued on page 1

Wishing you all a very happy Friday,
The Knickerbocker Writers Club
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