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• Xmas fanatic  
   meets elf
• Which boot  
   are you?

by Jordan Evans
Editor-in-Chief

It’s that *special* time of year again. Your 
egregiously white family pulls out your gas-guzzling 
truck to venture up the Santa Cruz Mountains to 
your favorite tree farm. Make sure to keep the radio 
loud enough to drown out the grumbles of CT kids 
who complain about the perennial traffic on their 
quaint mountain roads!

Up in the capitalist evergreen forest, you jump 
out of the truck and admire your surroundings. The 
joyous scent of blue spruce and Douglas fir wafts 
toward you as the chilling wind cuts through the 
holes in your perfectly festive, albeit impractical, 
red sweater. Even with the chilling weather, nothing 
can dampen your spirit; this is the year you’re finally 
going to be the one to pick the family tree.

Immediately, you dash over to the traditional 
Balsam firs, your dad’s favorite. How do you expect 
to win if you don’t try some bribery with luscious 
branches just begging to be decorated with hand-
made ornaments?

“Come back here!” your mom calls. She’s just 
worried because you took the saw with you, and 
there’s still some trust issues after you misplaced 
it – on the top of the car – last year.

Her desperation just motivates you to dive 
deeper into the sea of trees. You think that the 
further in you go, the more trees you’d find worthy 
of your living room, but they always turn out to have 
a bald spot or not enough pizzazz. After what seems 
like eons, or at least a few action-packed minutes of 
a Bear Grylls montage, you pause to take a breath.

Suspiciously analyzing the trees around you, 
you realize that you don’t recognize any of them. 

by Shannon Enriquez
Humor Editor

Christmas is a time for both gift giving and 
receiving. They say every gift is something to be 
thankful for. This is a lie. Every 
year people give a handful of 
unwanted Christmas gifts that 
nobody in their right mind 
would desire. With this guide, 
you will know which gifts are 
yours to keep, and which ones 
you should burn.

“Free hug” cards: In theory a “gift from the 
heart” is a great way to show someone that you 
put a lot effort into their gift to try and make it 
personalized. But this, more often than not, trans-
lates to, “I was too lazy to buy you a real gift.” I 
have yet to meet anyone who dislikes hugs, but on 
Christmas day no human with a pulse would want a 
card containing hug coupons. Free hug coupons fall 
into the broad spectrum of lazy, yet “thoughtful” 
gifts. Other gifts that fit this description could 
be a framed picture of you and the gift receiver, 
“free back massage coupons,” or a homemade 
card. I implore the human race to attempt to be 
original and creative with Christmas gifts this year  
for a change.

Lotions and soaps: Shops 
commonly sell these two items 
together in one large box, giving 
off the illusion that there is more 
included than what meets the 
eye, when in reality, it is quite 
literally a bar of scented soap 
and a bottle of lotion. Nothing 

Elves recruit for the holiday Avoid certain Xmas gifts

by Gabrielle Pollock
Culture Editor

With New Year’s Eve quickly approaching, 
we all are imagining how our magical evening 
will turn out. For most folks, we imagine 
receiving an unforgettable New Year’s kiss or 
spending the night frolicking around with your 
best friends. However, for the misfortunate, the 
night could end up taking a turn for the worse. 
Here are some predictions of how a night full of 
magic and cheerfulness could turn in an evening 
of horror and disaster.

Trampled in New York: Your parents surprised 
you this Christmas with a trip to  glamorous New 
York City. You and your family plan to spend New 
Year’s right smack in the center in Times Square 
watching the ball drop, something you’ve been 
waiting for years to check off your bucket list. 
However, as the night approaches, you and your 
family shuffle into the massive crowds. Unfortunately, 
you end up departing on your own path and lose sight 
of your family. 

As the clock continues to tick down the crowds continue to 
move inward. Soon, all you can see are wool coats and massive 
hands as the lights of the city disappear from sight. Fighting your 
way to the front, the crowds start to count down. “FIVE, FOUR, 
THREE, TWO!” Soon a massive wave of people gush into sight as 
the world goes black.

The next morning you wake, 
aching, bruised and confused 
in a bitter cold hospital room. 
Instead of enjoying a once in 
a lifetime experience in the 
city that never sleeps, you 
end up with a bruised rib and  
broken arm. 

A Date with Jeopardy: You 
and friends already have the 
perfect night planned out when 
your mom decides last minute 

that you’re going to Grandma’s 
for the night. Now a night full of 
fun and adventure is turning into 
a plea for help.

by Eden Gibson
World Editor

Underground utopian societies, weather-manipulation machines, 
atomic-powered trains, and instantaneous space travel were just a 
few of the technological advancements that a 1960 Russian filmstrip 
predicted for the year 2017. Although we may not be able to con-
trol the system, we did experience something even better—global 
warming, natural disasters, political strife, and depletion of natural 
resources! It wasn’t the year we were expecting, but was it the year 
we deserved? Probably. 

The year got off to a peculiar yet comical start when a pesky 
artist vandalized the iconic Hollywood sign, slyly transforming the 
last two Os into Es. No better way to celebrate the new year than with 
the public promotion of marijuana! “Well, at least the year can only 
get better from here!” we thought to ourselves. Boy, were we wrong. 

January ended about as unusually as it began. Both rival halves 
of the country anticipated and dreaded Trump’s inauguration, which 
boasted more meme-worthy moments than actual attendees (though 
Trump would beg to differ). After the ceremony, the Trumps and 
Obamas exchanged hugs and handshakes reminiscent of awkward 
greetings at a family reunion. Human interaction is already excruci-
ating on its own, but the combination of forced smiles and mutual 
disgust took the cringe to a whole new level. When Melania offered 
Michelle a packaged gift, the former first lady glanced into the camera 
with an Office-esque expression, her eyes reflecting a unique mix of 
apathy and desperation. The only upside was the multitude of Michelle 
Obama memes that took the internet by storm in the following days, 
adding a pinch of comic relief to 2017’s exasperating timeline. 

Gibson relives important events with a year in review

You’ve ventured so far into the heart of the grove 
that you’ve lost your way… oh man, and your saw, 
too. You once heard Bear Grylls say that the most 
important thing to do when you’re lost is to stay 
calm, so you take a few deep breaths and try to find 
your trail to backtrack à la Hansel and Gretel, minus 
the breadcrumbs.

You follow some pine needles that look like 
they’ve already been stepped on, but after a few 
seconds of heading in that direction, you notice a 
bit of sparkly green from the corner of your eye. You 
turn your head to look and almost plaster yourself 
against the nearest tree trunk in fright.

A chalk-white man about as tall as your knee 
stands five feet away with a smile that can probably 
claim the world’s the largest teeth to face ratio. 
“Merry Christmas!” he starts, giving the impression 
that this is a speech he’s rehearsed many times. 
“I’m Jolly, and you appear to be lost!” He inhales 
quickly and continues, not giving you enough time 
to respond. “The North Pole would like to cordially 
extend its offer for you to join us!”

Your furrowed eyebrows gradually relax as you 
come to understand the situation. “Are you recruit-
ing me to be an elf?”

“Why, yes! We see that as you have made it to 
thickest part of the grove, you must take Christ-
mas very seriously. Only truly dedicated folk get 
the chance to help make the magic happen in the 
workshop. What do you say?” His rosy face looked 
so excited to see a fresh face out in the bitter air. 
You couldn’t possibly let down such an adorable 
little elf! “Well… okay. But just for this season.”

“Great!” Jolly squeaked. “We’ll get you started 
on fixing Apple’s latest glitch!”

Pollock imagines the worst New Year’s Eve situations

more, nothing less. When wrapped and placed 
under the tree, one may assume this box con-
tains copious amounts of lavish items. From the 
beginning, lotions and soaps mislead the buyer. 

They cannot be trusted.
Anything Christmas themed: 

Receiving anything related to the 
holidays, such as a Christmas 
calendar or an ornament, makes 
me question the competence of 
humanity. People consciously 

choose this gift, knowing it would be opened 
on Christmas day and therefore useless for 
the now-finished holiday season. How do they 
think I should make use of this clearly unusable 
object? The holidays are over, Janet, your candy 
cane cookie cutters are useless to me. If you are 
one of these people who buys Christmas themed 
gifts, you need to rethink your life.

Anything ordered from infomercials: This 
suggestion includes and is specifically directed 
towards the Snuggie. This complete joke of a 
blanket is a disgrace to all other blankets. I was 
unfortunate enough to actually receive this as 
a gift one year. Upon arrival, I thought the idea 
was funny and could potentially end up being 
somewhat useful. I could not have been more 

misled. Not to be dramatic, but 
this “blanket” is the lightest, 
most drafty piece of fabric I 
have ever touched, yet alone 
worn, in my entire life. If you 
ever come within 10 feet of a 
Snuggie, be sure to turn the 
other way and run.

Next came the natural disasters. Disasters, plural, because there 
were far more than one. Fires engulfed the Pacific Northwest, and 
earthquakes demolished homes in Mexico. But most concerning of 
all was the monstrous number of hurricanes that decimated the 
southern states and the Caribbean islands. Meteorol-
ogists and politicians alike searched 
for their underlying cause. The end 
of the world? The start of the apoc-
alypse? Ever consider climate change 
as a possibility? Preposterous. What a  
ludicrous concept. 

While we’re on the topic of disas-
ters, we might as well mention the 
2017 Academy Awards. The event was a 
gleaming ray of hope in a year wrought 
with disappointments, but considering 
the events of 2017 thus far, we knew 
that something was bound to fall apart. 
Sure enough, it did. When it was time to 
announce the winner for Best Picture, 
Faye Dunaway confidently awarded the 
Oscar to the cast of La La Land. However, 
after a kerfuffle on stage, La La Land’s 
producer informed the audience of a tragic misunder-
standing: Moonlight was the rightful victor. If only this 
had happened when the election results were announced. 

And finally, underwhelmed sighs ushered in the day of 
the highly-anticipated solar eclipse. A small orange cres-

Your mom drops you off nice and early, so that you guys can 
have some quality time together before Grandma’s bedtime at 
7:30. You and Grandma spend the whole night watching reruns 
of Jeopardy as she continues to knit ferociously and blabber 
on and on about her book group drama. Seeing as the night 
couldn’t get any worse, your phone dies, which means all loss of 
connection to the outside world. You try to find a free outlet to 
plug your phone into, but every outlets occupied by one of her 
collectable cat lamps. 

Finally, at the brink of insanity, you ask her if she can turn 
on the TV to watch the ball drop. She looks down at her watch 
to check the time before responding with a firm no. With an 
eventful evening coming to an end, you finish off the night at 
the shocking hour of 7:30, banging your head against the pillow 
in your room and already regretting the new year. 

Tears for the New Year: After a healthy one month relation-
ship with your boyfriend, you’re excited to see what the night will 
bring. With the perfect night already planned out, you receive 
a text from your man reading, “ I can’t do this anymore, I just 
don’t have the time for you.” A night with your one and only has 
now turned into a tearful evening with a pint of Ben and Jerry’s 
ice cream and The Notebook. 
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cent in the lens of their eclipse glasses disappointed most students 
expecting to witness a glorious phenomenon. And we all encountered 
at least one boy who refused to wear the eclipse glasses, insisting 
that they were “lame” and unnecessary. Ah, yes. Your ultra-mascu-

line pupils, unlike the rest of ours, are 
immune to the concentrated power of 
the sun. It is so much easier to witness a 
natural phenomenon by staring directly 
into a burning ball of gas than by using 
a device that scientists created for 
the sole purpose of eclipse-viewing. 
Imagine having masculinity so fragile 
that wearing glasses could shatter 
your dignity. Watch out! The UV rays 
might burn your precious machismo. 
By the way, girls don’t find it attrac-
tive when you rupture your retinas.

Despite the numerous not-so-
great aspects of these past twelve 
months, 2017 was almost as iconic 
as it was disastrous. What the 

year lacked in inspiration, it more 
than made up for with glorious failures 

and internet trends. Besides, if a year is 
bound to end badly, it might as well fail 
spectacularly! Like they always say, go 
big or go home.
(Source: Paleofuture)
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