
Humor
Teens decide on bottles

Page 14

by Jamie Blough
Culture Editor

Picture this: you sleep through a 6:30 AM 
alarm, wake up at 7, throw on the first outfit 
you see, and run out the door, but not without 
grabbing your staple item first. You make a mad 
dash to the water bottle drawer and reach for 
your own name brand air-tight thermos as your 
carpool driver lays on the horn. Here we see the 
clear distinction between the morning routines 
of all teenagers: S’well or HydroFlask?

The S’well versus HydroFlask debate has 
been the main concern in our consumer-driven 
society for a few months now and everyone has 
their opinions, so I’m here to lay out the pros 
and cons for each unreasonably priced, aestheti-
cally pleasing bottle.

On the one hand, the S’well is just trendy 
enough to appeal to all audiences. Whether you 
are a “unique” hipster who lives in the heart of 
San Francisco and poses as a broke artist when 
we all know you have to have a pretty solid 
income to afford that apartment, or a high 
fashion Kendall-Jenner-esque shopper who 
follows a strict water-and-air-only diet, 
the S’well conveniently matches every 
item of clothing in your strategically 
organized closet.

However, the size and quality of the 
bottle makes it the less popular choice. 
For example, when you start your 
eighth round of sit-ups in your weekly 
death-by-hot pilates class, you are 
going to want to drench your sweaty 
LuluLemon headband in ice cold water. 
The S’well makes it impossible to do 
this and still have enough to reward 
yourself afterwards by downing a liter.

On the other hand, the largest 
HydroFlask holds a whopping 64 
ounces of liquid, making it perfect 
for a long school day, strenuous work-
out, or day trip to the MoMA so all 
of your Instagram followers can see 
your newfound appreciation for art 

Yung reacts to daily joke

by Gabrielle Pollock
Culture Editor

Sundays at nine o’clock are a priority in almost 
every household. Skinny Pop popcorn wedges its 
way between the cushions of leather couches and 
bunches of empty glasses line coffee tables.

Girls’ night is scheduled in every mom’s bursting 
calendar as they happily skip out on reading their 
kids Good Night Moon for the millionth time in 
order to meet up with their besties. Cheat days are 
reserved for Sunday nights as they stuff their faces 
with popcorn – low-fat may I add – and attempt to 
keep track of what glass of wine they’re on. 

You may think Saturdays are for the boys, but 
have you ever heard the saying that Sundays are 
for the girls?  Because at nine o’clock every Sunday 
night we indulge, we cry, we laugh, and we keep up 
with the Kardashians. 

With the abrupt news about Khloe and Kylie 
being pregnant, fans are going mad for the latest 
updates and gossip. As the Kardashian clan is con-

tinuing to grow, the family has decided to officially 
bring about the new generation of the Kardashian 
empire with a brand new reality TV show. And they 
thought all their other reality TV shows weren’t 
enough – Keeping Up With The Kardashians, Kim and 
Kourtney Take New York, Kourtney and Khloe Take 
The Hamptons, Kourtney And Khloe Take Miami, 
Cocktails with Khloe, Lamar and Khloe, Rob And 
Chyna, Kylie’s World – they are now adding another 
new show into this frighteningly large series. 

Now your Monday nights will include Karing For 
The Kardashians. This segment will highlight the 
lives of not only the Kardashian kids, but the over-
paid nannies that rule the Kardashian headquarters 
when the clan is away. 

Though the show will be airing later this year, 
we got an inside scoop with the Kardashian clan on 
what to expect throughout the season. Kourtney sat 
down with our team earlier this week and described 
how hard it was to find the right nannies. “It took 
us a few months before we could find the right fit 

Kardashians create new TV show based on children’s lives

by Ryan Manseau and Connor Holland
Sports Editor and Media Production Editor

Deep within the Amazonian rainforest, far 
beyond any human-explored lands, various 
tribes of vegetable people live out their lives 
in the realm of Vegemite. They are unlike 
you and me, or anything ordinary 
people know. In the west-
ern territories of Vegemite, 
both the Cannabites and  
Asparagites live. 

In the east, the two 
largest settlements are the 
Tomatans and the Artichok-
ers. The Artichokers, or 
artichoke people, ironically 
are quite heartless. These 
unsympathetic and warmon-
gering savages control most of 
the area and leave little land to 
the Tomatans. Tomatans, or tomato 

people, are oblivious to the outside world, for 
they live their lives in a constant state of exis-
tential crisis uncertain as to whether they are a 
fruit or vegetable. One other small group resides 
in the east, but they are widely hated. These 

are the Kales, a group of trendy nimrods 
who are often insensitively told by other 
vegetable groups to go and just kale 

themselves. 
The Asparagites have 

always been the most 
rational, meek, and sen-
sitive clan in the realm 

of Vegemite. Their tribe 
Elder, Darryl, founded the 
beliefs of the Asparagites 
on the basis of compassion  
and acceptance.  

On a historical autumn 
day, Darryl stood on his bal-
cony, gazing over Asparagan. 

El Gato reveals story of the Amazonian vegetable people

by Austin Yung
News Editor

School can be mentally draining for any stu-
dent, and everyone needs a little stress relief. 
Luckily for the students of LGHS, relief 
spreads through the school once 
the joke of the day plays on 
the PA. Without these amaz-
ingly creative and witty 
one-liners, I wouldn’t 
even show up to school. I 
believe each joke is unique, 
forged with comedic genius 
that Adam Sandler, Kevin 
Hart, Jimmy Fallon, and 
Jack Black combined could 
not even match. It truly 
amazes me how wonderful 
these jokes are: from the question 
to the answer, everything is flawless 
and never ceases to make me laugh until I roll  
on the floor. 

My all time favorite joke of the day would be: 
“Hey Julie, which state makes the smallest  

soda?”
“I don’t know Matt, which state makes the 

smallest soda?”
“Minnesota!”
“HAHAHAHAHA!”
Throughout these jokes I have four stages of 

laughter: chuckling, bursts of laughter, crying 
while laughing, and rolling in circles on the 
floor. Right when Matt says, “Hey Julie,” I 
begin a warm up chuckle in order to prepare 
for the punch line. If I don’t warm up, the 
consequences would be deadly, for my throat 
would not be ready to handle my emphatic 
laugh. My chuckle sounds like the chitter-
ing of a chipmunk pretending to be a clown. 
Others are weirded out by this eccentric laugh, 
but yet again, it is important to warm up the 
laughing tubes.

The next stage, bursts of laughter, begins as 
Matt asks Julie, “Which state makes the smallest 
soda?” The anticipation of Julie’s response is too 
much for me to bear since she is such a jokester, 

so I know her response will be hilarious. The bursts 
of laughter sound like a machine gun, somewhat 
like Janet’s laugh from Friends. I feel bad for the 

others around me because my irresistible laugh 
infects the whole class.

Crying while laughing is an 
amazing stage because Julie’s 

response is by far the funniest 
part. When she replies with, 

“I don’t know, Matt, which 
state makes the smallest 
soda,” tears of joy roll down 
my face as I gasp for air, 
braying like a donkey. I can’t 
help myself but cry from 
laughing because silly Julie 
does not know the answer 

to the joke. The pure confusion 
Julie portrays is hysterical because 

she is left in the dark and lost without an answer. 
I cannot truly explain how nutty rolling on the 

floor laughing can be. Anyone performing this action 
looks possessed and crazy. People begin to give you 
weird looks as the teacher attempts to calm you 
down, but you just can’t help it once Matt blows 
the crowd away with the punchline: “Minnesota!” 
I did not see that coming and my mind was com-
pletely blown; no joke has ever been as flawless as  

this punchline. 
 

 

for all of our kids. It’s not easy finding good nannies 
with names starting with the letter K. We really 
wanted them to feel comfortable in our home and to 
connect with our fans in the same way that we do.”

Also, Kim explained how she sorted 
out which nannies would be per-
fect for each job. “With North’s 
crazy nap schedules, I need three 
nannies to watch each one of the 
five cameras we have laid out in 
her room and keep record of any 
time she breathes, moves or cries. 
We also need two nannies to clean 
our closets full of Louboutin shoes, 
one to run our errands, one on 
Starbucks pick up, one for making 
our green juices and kale salads, and 
one to find organic cage–free eggs 
for Kourtney. And even with these 
helping hands around the house, we’re  
still struggling.”

With his keen asparagus eyeballs, Darryl was 
startled by the sight of Lucifer, the 
archduke of Chokeland. Arti-
chokers had not set foot in the 
western lands since the great 
fungal wars. Upon meeting, 
the two leaders exchanged 
casual greetings, but ten-
sion was tight as a harp-
string. Archduke Lucifer 
began his well rehearsed 
spiel. “Darryl,” he said, “our 
people have been separated 
for centuries, and for what? 
We have so much to gain by 
our vegetable’s mingling. I 
propose we break down these  
ancient barriers!” 

However, Artichokers are notorious 
for their deceitful guile. With his distrust 
for Artichokers, Darryl refused Lucifer’s 

proposal. That fateful autumn morning, Luci-
fer, with a deep humiliation, vowed to destroy  
the Asparagites. 

For decades, the battles raged on. While the 
Artichokers often dominated in the battle-

field, the Tomatans successfully burned 
down most of Chokeland by polluting 

their moats with canola oil and ignit-
ing it. The final benchmark of the 
war occurred when the Zucchions 
suggested that the Artichokers take 
Asparagan not by force, but by siege. 
In the end, the Artichokers won out 
much of the Asparagites western 
lands, and all but one eighth of the 

Tomatans’ land was taken. Darryl was 
ultimately made a prisoner of war, and 

to this day, deep within the dank bowels 
of an Artichoker prison, the chief Aspar-
agite lies and waits, meticulously plotting  
his revenge.

So, America and tipsy moms, get ready for your 
Monday nights to be packed with more drama, more 
laughs, and more reasons to question your life. 
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• Karing for
   Kardashians
• Take a food             
   tour of paris

and photography (and copi-
ous Insta likes). However, 
the size of the bottle is an 
inconvenience because of 
its inability to fit in the cup 
holders of the black 2017 
Jeep Wrangler. Another pro 
to this bottle is its capac-
ity for creativity. Its large 
surface area and single-
colored paint job leaves 
room for stickers that 
advertise Lake Tahoe, 
Santa Cruz, and “saving 
the bees!”

The bottle’s fragile 
material is a con to purchasing it, because it is 
unlikely that you will get through a week without 
dropping and consequently denting your new 
Hydro. Living in constant fear of situations like 
these leads to unnecessary stress and anxiety 

on top of schoolwork, SAT prep, extra 
curricular activities, sports, and a 
social life. When days like this come 
and your nightmares are brought 
to life before your eyes, you will 
most likely break down in front of 
your class and embarrass yourself. 

Finally, you will have to begin 
the mourning period. Weeks of 
crying, writing poetry, painting 
pictures of your once dent-
free water bottle, and avoiding 
social interaction will prove to 
be very self-destructive, leav-
ing you with very few friends, 
failing grades, and a family that 
hates you. 

In conclusion, purchasing 
a Swell bottle may seem like a 
waste of money when consider-
ing quality and size, but at least 
you won’t end up depressed and 
alone, which may be the result of 
purchasing a HydroFlask.graphics K. Monsef
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