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by Amelia Enns
Humor Editor

As someone who’s lived in Los Gatos their 
entire life, I’m a Whole Foods fiend. I regularly 
waste 15 dollars on sushi and kombucha, 
going to Whole Foods two to three times a 
week. As a Whole Foods frequenter, I’ve 
seen it all. From the child taking food 
with their fingers out of the hot bar to 
soccer moms arguing with the chef on 
how to make nigiri, I now offer a guide 
to Whole Foods customers.

Express lane cheater: These are 
the people who get in the express lane 
during the lunch rush with way more 
than 15 items and expect it to be okay. 
It’s not okay; everyone else in the store 
hates you. All the nurses on their breaks 
need to buy their food and blast out 
of here; we don’t have time for you to 
purchase your groceries, Karen. And a 
quick PSA: the express lane may say up 
to 15 items, but if you show up with more 
than five, you need to get out of here.      

Moms in the produce section: Look Sharon, it’s not my fault that you don’t 
know what spinach looks like. I know you’re trying to be vegan after watch-
ing Forks over Knives, but you’re blocking the aisle and it’s unacceptable. I 
also don’t appreciate when you block the entrance to the produce section by 

taking 40 minutes to figure out which juice 
 you want. 

Old people: There are too many old people to 
count. The errors they make inside the store are 

unforgiveable and worthy 
of capital punishment. 

First of all, why are you 
using a cart when you 
have two containers of 
soup? You may have 
arthritis, but I know 
you can carry them 
instead of blocking 
the narrow aisles all 
over the store. Second, do NOT take the 
time to read all the nutrition information 
on the hot bar foods. It blocks the aisle 
and makes it uncomfortable for everyone 

attempting to squeeze behind you. Third, 
do not even try to give me a dirty look for 

Whole Foods features many different types of shoppers

by Ethan Sanders
Editorial Editor

Picture this: I’m sitting in my bed, 
it’s 11:09 at night, I have a Fiji water 
on my left and a Yerba Mate on my 
right. I have a humor article due 
tomorrow, but I have nothing 
to write about. I am not struck 
with the comedic gold ideas 
as I usually am after procras-
tinating this much. My trusty 
sources of inspiration (memes, 
TikToks, and Sami Elizondo) 
are all dried up and I, for the 
first time ever, have nothing to 
write a full-length humor article 
about. However, I promised never 
to fail to deliver for my beloved humor section, 
so I give to you Ethan’s Half-Baked Humor 
Article Ideas.

Despicable Me and North Korea: 
Ok, hear me out. You know Gru from 
the movie Despicable Me? He has 
a boatload of missiles and other 
weapons of mass destruction. 
Want to know who else has a 
boatload of missiles and other 
weapons of mass destruction? Kim 
Jong-un. Gru has a seemingly end-
less (and disposable) supply of Minions 
inoculated to do his bidding. Guess 
what! So does Kim Jong-un. Gru has 
big, red buttons to launch rockets 
and blow stuff up. Kim Jong-un 
probably does, too. It is most defi-
nitely not a coincidence that these 
two extremely powerful men lead 
such similar lives. The only possible 
conclusion we can come to is that 
Gru and Kim Jong-un are the same 
exact person. That person is just 
leading a double life and putting 
on different masks. Has anyone ever 
seen Gru and Kim Jong-un together 
at the same time? Nope. Change my 
mind, I dare you.

by Wilma Wei and Alis Patterson
Humor Editor and Media Production Editor

First semester senior year hits us harder than 
Mufasa was hit by the antelopes; we have been 
gearing up for midterms and endless exams since day 
one. From your local Humor and Media Production 
Editors, we bring you fool-proof study tips that will 
get you an A on your tests. 

 To start off, we recommend putting a new 
spin on traditional note-taking. Instead of using 
your usual fifty-color pack of Paper-
mate felt tip pens to take notes on 
your textbook, we suggest tattoo-
ing key phrases and information 
directly on to your skin – because 
if you permanently ink your notes, 
all you have to do is look down 
on your forearm during the test! 
How are the teachers even going 
to catch you? Think about it, if 
they try to wipe it off you can 
definitely sue them for it – there is 
your common application essay! The 
tattoos on your skin will be a constant 
reminder of your desperation to get an 
A in high school even when you gradu-
ate. You’ll also always remember that 
random fact from Unit 22 of science 
class. #stayingalive 

Another guaranteed tip that will help you 
get an A is to secretly bribe PG&E to shut down 
the power at Los Gatos High School so school is 
canceled again. If the power gets shut down and 
they still have school, just trip on the stairs and 
sue! Then you’ll have enough money to bribe them 
to keep the power off forever. Just find a way to 
obtain a concerningly large amount of money or 

put together an incredibly moving slideshow to 
convince the director of PG&E to shut down 

the power so you can study for your test 
more on your day off. If worse comes to 

worst, you can just get a lot of fans 
to create some wind and PG&E 
will likely have a meltdown. 

If neither of these work, 
you can always just pretend to 
be sick or fake a demon in your 

body. The demon idea is actually 
perfect because after each exorcism 

you can just pretend that another 
demon has entered your body. It’s the 

perfect cycle. Just a reminder, we have 
yet to try this one, so if your mom sends 
you to Jesus camp, you can’t sue us. 

Now that you have all these valuable 
tips and tricks, passed down from two 
very academically experienced seniors, 
you’re ready to ace all your tests. 

Morley begs people to just stop posting angsty stories

Sanders offers humor ideas
You’ve heard of Elf on a Shelf, now get ready 

for…: Danny DeVito in a Speedo. Bread on a sled. 
Snoop in some soup. Shrek on a deck. Wookie on 
a cookie. Santa on a Fanta. DJ Khaled in a salad. 

Yoda on a Soda. Thank you for your time.
 Fiji Water commercial: Do you ever feel 

like people perceive you as more unsophis-
ticated than you really are, no matter how 
hard you try to prove to them that you, 
too, are uppity and pretentious? But they 
just won’t listen! You seem to lack a certain 
bravado that will sway them into believing 
you. Fear not, friend, that’s what we, the 
Fiji Water company, are here for. Buying 
Fiji Water will solve this little problem of 
yours. Not only will showing off your Fiji 

Water make people finally believe you are 
indeed the best of the bunch, it will make you 
firmly believe that the water you are now drinking 
tastes better than every other brand of bottled 

water out there. Now get yourself some Fiji Water 
and go get ‘em, stud!

  My life: In hindsight, I really 
shouldn’t have had that Yerba Mate 

because it’s apparently an energy drink, 
and it is currently 12:05 in the morning now 

and I am still rockin’ and rollin’. Anyways, I 
thought I would give you a peek inside the 
life of yours truly to show how a true comedic 
genius operates. First off, Kid Cudi by Playboi 
Carti is playing on repeat inside my head. 
This, combined with my very urgent need to 
pee while I’m writing, creates the perfect 
formula for cranking out a stellar piece 
of comedy gold. You see, Carti’s constant 
baby voice and repetition of words that 
no one can understand provides a great 
sense of random inspiration and my ability 
to take anything in the world and twist 
it into a joke. On the other hand, my full 
bladder gives me no time to go back and 
revise my previous thoughts; it urges me 
to push forward and finish the article in 
one sitting. Anything I write down is one 
and done and there’s no looking back. 

Time for me to sleep.

Seniors suggest study tips

by Emmy Morley
Graphics Designer

Look, I get it. Someone is really 
getting on your nerves. Grinding 
your gears. Salting your eggnog. 
Someone has done something that 
is remarkably not okay and you 
have a few options. Number one: 
have an adult conversation; sit 
down, and talk it out together. 
Or number two: post a moody and 
not-so-subtle “only the real ones 
HMU” post on your Instagram 
story for all of your 1,500 followers 
to see. Clearly the latter is the only real option. You 
can sit back, and wait for your enemy to react. Maybe 
these posts were okay at one point, but after clicking 
through five of them back to back, it starts to get a bit 
old. You see, they all follow the same script. There are dif-
ferent levels of angst, though. Not all moody posts are the same. 
Let’s start on the lower end of the spectrum.

“Don’t you just love it when… ” This one’s a personal 
favorite of mine. Nothing good ever comes from 
someone saying ‘don’t you just love it when.’ You 
can bet your grandmother’s Christmas present to 
you (twenty five dollars in an envelope) that 

I’m going to keep reading once you’ve 
hooked me with that compelling 

opening. 
“Stop asking if I’m 

okay.” This right here is 
comedy gold. Not only are 
you mining for attention 
while simultaneously denying 
it, but your poor, well-meaning, 
worried friends now feel bad for 
checking in on you. Have some 
decorum, folks. 

“I’m so done.” Are you, 
buddy? Are you? Join the club! 

Congrats, you’ve made it. Everyone has rough days here and 
there, but if we all advertised a bad day in a public setting, 

all of the good memes on my Instagram feed would be 
drowned out by teen angst.

“No one HMU.” Back in the day, I would have 
fallen for this one. Happily. However, rather than 
respond to this open invitation for a thirty-five 
minute Snapchat conversation about your struggles 
with whomever is getting your britches in a twist, 
I’ve decided from now on I’ll just send a generic 
inspiration Pinterest quote and keep moving. “Let 
it hurt and then let it go,” buddy.

Now, let’s say you refrain from that burning 
urge to air all of your ex-best friend’s dirty laundry 
on Instagram, what do you do now? Pat yourself on 
the back! Head to Dio! Buy yourself a seven dollar 
cinnamon twist and congratulate yourself on a job 
well done. Maybe someday soon you’ll see your 
enemy in the hall, and you two can repair some of 
those burned bridges. Offer them some of that over-
priced pastry and walk off into the sunset with the 
satisfaction that instead of fueling the fire, you dif-

fused it with a little love and a whole lot of maturity. 

running to get in front of you in line. We both know I’m not 
waiting the agonizing two minutes it takes for you to take 
out your checkbook to pay for your items.

Vegans in the essential oil section: Look, I know that 
you’re not vaccinating your kids and you really need this 
lavender oil to cure Mikaeyla’s measles, but honey, you’re 
blocking the aisle! This is the widest aisle in the store, with 
essential oils and probiotics up one side and chips down the 

other. I need the ability 
to cruise in, grab my 
Cape Cod chips, and 
skedaddle, but you’re 
holding me up as you 
decipher the difference 
between tea tree and 
peppermint oil.

 If you have come 
into contact with any 

of these types of shoppers, you may be entitled to finan-
cial compensation. It’s time for the citizens of Los Gatos to 
learn how to behave inside of the Whole Foods store. Also, if 
you don’t live in the Manor, don’t even TRY to come to the 
Whole Foods on Blossom Hill; you drive yourself all the way 
to Almaden where you belong.

Just like the chance of Santa 
coming down your chimney, 
nothing on this page is real
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