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Gary “The Goalpost” Johnson 

 

New Editor 
The Big News today is there’s a new man on 

campus. That’s right everyone Gary Johnson 

has been brought on as an editor/contributer 

for the Rink. You can expect nothing but the 

best from Gary, according to our sources. 

Gary spends his days working at waffle House 

and his nights getting up to no good. He brings 

a love for storytelling, skills in editing and 

layout, and lots of knowledge about hockey 

and words. Here’s what Gary had to say about 

his new position: 

“Now I know what you’re thinking: Gary, can 

you actually read? And the answer is yes, 

mostly. But more important than reading is 

writing, and that’s what I do best.” 

The decision to hire Gary was put to a vote, 

and it was a close one. Fortunately, between 4 

and 72 people wanted to bring Gary on board 

and the pro-Gary lobby carried the day, with 

43% of responderts voting to hire him as an 

unpaid editor/contributor. But Gary has some 

enemies with one person voting to ban Gary. 

Tips are welcome and can be emailed to 

garythegoalpostjohnson@gmail.com 

New Editor P.1 

Writer’s Strike P.2 

Current Standings P.3 

 
 
 

 

In his short campaign to become an editor, 

Gary became known for his slogan “Fuck 

Bob.” Gary may not know who Bob is, but he 

definitely wants to be on the right side of 

history. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Also unknown is Gary’s relationship to the 

mysterious pool shark Darfene (aka Darf). 

Word is that “Darf” may be using her pool 

winnings to support Gary’s wild nights.  

With his newfound role, Gary truly stands on 

the precipice of destiny, for the fate of The 

Rink™ lays in his hands. 

-------------------- 

Gary Johnson 

Editor/Contributor 

  
 



 
Writer’s Strike Starts and Continues 

 

Left: Glizz Blankenship 
 
 

When will the madness end? 

When did it even start? 
 
 

Interpid reporter Glizz Blankenship might be either 

under the weather or under the influence, but whatever 

the case he is on strike. And that’s not a bowling term. 

Rumor has it that Glizz ran off with Dallas and Les Bian 

after submitting many reports to HR about the lack of 

open-flame wax melters in the office. With the cold 

temperatures, people just wanna stay warm I guess. 

But things are starting to smell fishy.  

While the official channels remain silent, this reporter 

has observed a significant shift in the landscape. The 

strike appears to be "total," meaning no one is writing 

anything. The Wax Melter Safety Council has not yet  

issued a statement, though their silence speaks volumes. As of this time, there is no picket line, 

probably because you’d freeze your balls off out there. 

Glizz Blankenship (age unknown) has received widespread community support for his fearless 

reporting on and off the ice. Fans number in at least the half-dozens. Some like Glizz aint goin down 

without a fight, that’s for damn sure. 

Whether the strike ends with a 

handshake or a permanent "out of office" 

reply remains to be seen. Will the union 

win out? Or will safety concerns destroy 

another family-owned business? The 

GWEC Rink stands at a crossroads. On 

one hand, the lack of content is a blow to 

the fans; on the other hand, insurance 

costs are down. In the meantime, we’ll 

do the best we can to keep you up to 

date on that sweet, juicy GWEC 

goodness.  

 

Love, 

Gary  

  

 
The Butter 

Snatching Bandit 

Part 2 

Rebekah Leiws (Related to 

Chigby Lewis), a trusty blacksmith 

for the franchise was arrested 

last month for snatching 

unthinkable amounts of butter 

from the Land O’ Lakes facility in 

Carlisle, PA. Total was probably 

like 10 tons. 

Protestors have appeared outside 

the Land O’ Lakes factory in 

Carlisl;e, PA chanting “Butter is 

Life” and the latest reports are 

that they have erected (giggity) a 

butter cow and are bowing down 

to worship it.  

Land O’ Lakes representatives 

have refused my calls but that’s 

because they’re cowards. The 

doors have been locked for at 

least 2 weeks now and the air is 

beginning to smell like sulfer and 

maple syrup. Chigsby Lewis’ 

whereabouts are unknown but a 

source close to the Lewises 

(Lewisis? Lewis’s?) has sworn on 

an upside-down Bible that he has 

ascended to a higher plane of exi  

stence.  

 

 

 

 

Above: Behold her might and 
awesome power 
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 GWEC STANDINGS (WEEK 20.5 of 21) 
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Honestly I ran out 
of ideas for this 
column. Glizz is 
way better at this 
writing stuff than 
me. Here’s a cute 
photo. 

 
THANKS FOR READING ! 

Thanks for reading my first Rink. man did I 
get thrown in the deep end. I’m 
exhausted. Hope it gets better from here. 
 
Glizz, if you’re reading this, come back 
home. Darf and I still love you. 
 
Gary 


