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NATIONAL HOCKEY LEAGUE TO FOLD

By Ralph Hutchinson, Sports Editor

There is no NHL hockey this season. Negotiations for a new collective bargaining agreement have failed, and the owners have locked players out. In 2002-03 the teams in the NHL lost a combined $273 million. They lost $224 million last season.  In the last ten years, the teams have collectively lost over 1.8 billion dollars; with a "B", and four teams have declared bankruptcy.  They include the Pittsburgh Penguins, Ottawa Senators, Buffalo Sabres and Los Angeles Kings. 
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Players claim that the owners want a salary cap, and they refuse to accept it. Owners claim that their luxury tax and revenue sharing plan is not a salary cap. After a while, they will come back to the table, and settle their differences, won't they? This is what all hockey fans are hoping. Their hopes are soon to be dashed. According to a well-connected source at NHL Commissioner Gary Bettman's office, it is over. The NHL will fold. Big league professional hockey is finished.

Now, with no more NHL, there will only be three major league professional sports: baseball, basketball and football. It gets worse. My source tells me that The Stanley Cup has been sold to Howe and Knowlton Silversmiths. "Although this sale will only pay down a small portion of the league's debts, every bit helps. We may even have a bake sale."

I spoke to Stephanie Knowlton-Staines at Howe and Knowlton. She told me that Lord Stanley's Cup is to be melted down, and made into candlesticks.
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"It is made of the finest Sterling Silver, but who wants or needs the championship trophy of a defunct sport? The candlesticks we will make with it will be the finest family heirlooms anyone could possess. If there is ever professional ice hockey again on a major level, they can always go to a trophy shop and have a new prize created. Perhaps a faux marble base with a santo gold hockey player on top would fill the bill. It probably would not cost much to get a little plate with 'Champs' engraved on it either."

I was aghast to hear this. I even shed tears. She seemed put off and said, "I just don't understand you men and sports. It is just a game. It is not like it matters."

Not like it matters! Sports are a metaphor for life itself. We are in perpetual competition for limited resources in this world, there are winners and losers. There are people who go home happy, and go home unhappy. Sports are a living symbol for all of this. Who would want, as she put it, "the championship trophy of a defunct sport"? A lot of us! It would bring back memories of better times. It is a priceless and indispensable piece of history. We can only hope that The Stanley Cup will be liberated from those soulless beings at Howe and Knowlton Silversmiths before they melt it down.

"BOOM CAR" SHAKES APART IN MIDDLE OF ROAD

By Colleen Smith, Staff reporter

You can hear them and feel them coming from a mile away. "Boom-ah Boom-ah Boom-a" go cars equipped with subwoofers; a major source of urban noise pollution. They shake windows, and wake anyone trying to sleep as they pass. While it has always been obvious that "boom cars" are a threat to the hearing of the driver and any passengers, it is now apparent that they are a threat to the cars themselves. On Saturday September 18, Larry McGee's automobile came apart at the seams while he was driving.

"I was just cruising down East 19th, playing my tunes, laughing as people's car alarms go off, when I start to hear strange noises: Something rattling and shaking. I turned my sounds up louder so I don't have to hear it and my (expletive deleted) car falls apart! First the trunk falls off, then the fenders, then the engine hit the pavement, and I stop cold! A few seconds later I am in a bare frame with the wheel in my hands, not moving!"

It turns out that over time, the vibrations from subwoofers can eventually break seals holding nuts and bolts together. This can happen even if they are painted over. Once the seals are broken, the continued vibration will cause bolts to loosen. The more a "boom car" shakes, the sooner it can meet the fate of Mr. McGee's Monte Carlo, which once looked much like the one pictured here.
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McGee had left home without his cellular phone that day, and had to find a pay phone to call for help. While he was away, thieves made off with his entire stereo system and any part of the car light enough to carry. "Now that really added insult to injury!" said McGee.

He then went on to comment that I was "looking pretty hot", and attempted to ask me out on a date. I refused, telling him I wanted nothing to do with a man who does not even have a car. No scrubs!

RUMSFELD AND WOLFOWITZ ARE VAMPIRES, W KETCHUP   CONTAINS BLOOD.

By Naven Jones, freelance investigative journalist

For a long time, many have called Secretary of Defense Donald Rumsfeld, and Deputy Secretary of Defense Paul Wolfowitz monsters. I barely escaped with my life when I recently learned what kind of monsters they are: Vampires. It turns out that there are vampires all over the country who support the Bush Administration. They walk among us; and thanks to an insidiously disguised product, they can sit down at a table and eat with us without raising any suspicion.

You may have heard of, or seen W Ketchup, a product they claim was intended only to give republicans an alternative to Heinz Ketchup, a product they associate with John Kerry. There is something people don't know about it: It was never intended for human consumption, it is meant for vampires. W ketchup is nearly fifty percent blood.

I recently was granted an interview with Wolfowitz to discuss soldiers who lack body armor in Iraq. I got a great deal more than I bargained for. He insisted that I come to dinner with him, and that we would discuss it over a meal. I was taken to a darkened room deep in a sub-basement of the federal office building in Washington DC. Arrayed before us was an assortment of meats, all appearing to be cooked rare to medium rare. Nothing but meat, and a bottle of W Ketchup. He told me almost right away that he was a vampire, and asked that I call him "Count Wolfie."
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"The only things nearly as good as sucking blood right out of the veins of my hapless victims, and feasting on their flesh is W Ketchup! Rummy likes it, too. He is also a vampire, you know." [image: image5.jpg]X o,



We just cannot eat the food of mortals without blood, and with this ketchup no one suspects a thing. Blah! Blah! It is almost as much fun as defiling innocent young virgins, whose blood is the purest, to eat W Ketchup right in front of unsuspecting mortals. It is also good to get them to eat it, as this brings them under our power! With our names, you might have thought that I was a werewolf, and Rummy was a mummy, but we are, in fact, vampires. Now that you know our secret, you must die!"

Count Wolfie then bared his fangs, his eyes turned red, and he lunged toward me, but he didn't get close. I had lunch at a pizzeria that day that had been just loaded with garlic. When he got a whiff of the aroma, he doubled over in pain, and that allowed me to escape with my life. Now that you know the horrible truth that many of President Bush's top advisors are vampires, and that W Ketchup was intended for them, not us, do not buy or use W Ketchup. Be afraid; be very afraid, if you see anyone who does. It is blood!

FED UP WITH HURRICANES, MIAMI DOLPHINS MOVING TO WICHITA

By Ralph Hutchinson, Sports Editor

After Charley, Frances, Ivan and Jeanne, the Miami Dolphins of the NFL have had enough. According to an executive secretary of team owner H. Wayne Huizenga, they have decided to move inland where tropical cyclones just don't happen.

"Mr. Huizenga took out a map of the U.S. looking for a place in the middle of the country, far away from coastal areas and their threatening weather. He picked Wichita, Kansas. 
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It is centrally located, and far from the coast just like we need."  She went on to say that the team would finish this season in Miami, and may even be there next year, but would be in Wichita by 2006. "We can't just pick up and move right away, because there is not a good enough facility there yet. The current plan is to renovate Lawrence-Dumont Stadium where a minor league baseball team called the Wranglers play. It will be a big job to make that place ready for NFL Football."

We have spoken to a representative of Wichita City Manager, George Kolb, and were told that they don't expect it to actually happen. While they are indeed a central location, away from the coast, they are really a "big small town," and probably do not have the population base to support the franchise. In addition to that, Kansas City is not far away. "We would love to have them," he told The Uncoveror, "but aren't going to get our hopes up."

Huizenga's office also admitted that the Kansas City Chiefs will certainly have qualms about another team locating so close to their territory, but are confident that Mr. Huizenga and Lamar Hunt can make a deal. "Naturally," a team spokesman said, "The name, Dolphins isn't going to work in Wichita, because they don't have any there, so a new mascot would have to be chosen. A contest to let fans pick the new name is being considered."

There you have it. The Miami Dolphins want to move to Kansas, and get away from Hurricanes. I guess no one told Wayne Huizenga about all the tornadoes.

.
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