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Feast your eyes

This blatant space filler was made necessary by
the fact that nobody on the sports staff came
acrosst wit’da goods. So I worked my fingers to
the bone, and managed to come up with some
oldies but mouldies for your viewing pleasure. I
take full responsibility.
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Y do they always send creeps

Iterview. me?*’ "“Your elbow...mpf...it's in my eye.” : These guys played for the BEARS?!

“This is more like it.



