
 

 

Reflections on the LPG/Sasquatch PDF Compilation 
 

             An in-depth history of these exemplary publications can be found on the following page, from 
an aborted attempt, circa 1999, to attempt this same feat without the wonders of 21st century 
technology.  That was undertaken to fulfill a promise to an avid reader, but it’s far less certain that 
anyone today will be interested in revisiting these fragile times.  Unlike the self-important summary 
given to preface the unfinished edition (the costs of reprinting everything were daunting!), this seeks 
only to jog memories.  As a tenth high school reunion approaches, it is hoped that these pages may 
serve as a supplement to more traditional mementos such as yearbooks, photos, and emotional scars 
which have yet to heal. 
             At its best, the CHS Sasquatch aspired to combine countercultural elements of The Onion and  
Adbusters with more “serious” reviews of popular media.  At its most pedestrian, which is even more 
evident in the pages of its predecessor (8th grade’s Lake Poopó Gazette), it was an outlet for scatological 
Dadaism and personal attacks.  In addition to irregular self-published newsmagazines from a 
Macintosh with a 150MB hard drive and dot matrix printer (with a notoriously dry ink ribbon), The 
CHS Sasquatch participated in two CHS talent shows.  The pirate skit and song “Lost at Sea” garnered 
a third-place prize of $50, and a triumphant stage show of “Back in the Day” starring Aaron Lee and 
Jacob Sullivan took home a grand prize of $150, which was promptly invested in white T-shirts which 
proudly announced the collective’s emergence from the underground.  Yet this heyday, like so many, 
was not to last.  The founding editor, as summarized brutally in R. Murray’s revival in the 1999-2000 
school year, found himself too mired in college applications, sports, and other distractions to publish 
consistently, and it seemed volume 3’s single issue might spell the end.  Just how tenuous was its 
position as both the “official” CHS newsmagazine and the “key to the Cambridge underground” 
became clear when, soon after a well-designed revival (though notably missing contributions from Lee 
brothers) by one Ryan alias “RJ“ Murray, school administrators issued an official ban on its further 
publication.  As with any underground organization, recognition is both a blessing and a curse. 
             So, without further pretense than the next introduction from ten years ago, here are the 
collected issues of the Lake Poopó Gazette and CHS Sasquatch in all their inimitable innocence.  
Special note for contemporary readers should be made of which features remain resonant, which 
have ceased to be, and which make reference to pop culture points so ephemeral that one wonders 
today not only what they are about but also why they were ever written.  Personally, I find that at very 
least, the Francis cartoons haven’t aged a day, and “Where’s Jabba?” still cracks me up just thinking 
about it.  Good luck parsing them out for yourself.  And as always, belonging to something only 
matters if people know about it, so pass this on to past contributors and anyone else who wants to 
remember! 
 
Julian Lee, founder and editor, now Master of International Affairs, Spring 2009 
 
TOTAL PUBLICATION RUNS:  1994-5 (As LPG):  10 issues,  1996-7:  11 issues, 1997-8:  5 issues, 
1998-9:  1 issue, 1999-2000 (Under R. Murray):  Unknown number of issues. 
 
ISSUES KNOWN TO BE MISSING (Cash reward now available for their return, if anyone’s gone 
through their old stuff lately):  LPG 1-2, 4, 10.  Sasquatch 1-2 



Hnve YQ!I Seen n Sasnuatch-? Three Yeors of Sightinn a i  Combridne High Schoo! -- .-. 
Formalities ~ n d  In?rod!?ctions: His?orv/P rnes_mcle from ihe editor 

As h= k e n  customar rhroughout publicationr no staff notes or history nra ever read by the 
masses. It would .go agsnst the grain for such to occur here: this is only a reference guide for the 
!ayman =d when a C H  sz.%cd newsmagrlzine becomes solely s?uff of legend) used by rhe editor to 
bring out the issues within the issues and to fee! imporrat .  Feel free to pass over this xanifesto. 

History of The Sasquzrch must begin with ?he Old I?ui,ding Times. air! element2.q newspaper run 
by Jacob \hii(f~e in the 1907 building. It showed me thrit such things %ere possibie, rhar great f2me 
couid come from silly fliers whether or no: W o n e  r e d  them w d  made m.0 kinda jea lo~s  a d  power- 
hungry. It_ of course. died out before too long, and ;he idea didn't resurface seriousiy until lzte in 
midd!e school. 

1 must d s o  acknow!edge that tb.? Sa5quzLch. owes much tr, T%e Onion; whir11 1 read for the first 
time at about that time. Had we simply heen another m t  x ~ c l  dry newspaper. 2-5 rrhe middle school 
tried for ~ v o  issues while T!E Sasquztch w z  in its infanry? we slureiy w ~ u l d  have !net the sane  swift 
death by indifference. ! have been told that we're !ust aping Tne Onion. but onr satirical roots d2.te 
ha.& long before ?!ley rediy 1.vent !n%nstream or to  co!or. Though ob"ou5ly of a lawer cal ikr  of 
professionaiism. I think we've held our (?'+in with originality jfor the most part ... I've had to turn 2-way 
articles TE similzr to p a t  Onionsj. 

m e  Lake Poop6 Gzizerte was forn~ed in eighth grade ?o vent the childish ambition spev;ing from 
every orifice. Named after the ot!?er kooky b!i\'ian lake, ir hPcame a rreatise on wharever subiect was 
en voguel usualilly having something to do with bodill- functioils: cafereria food, nr just making fun of 
teachers. 4 joint. venture between Wjcke's Spanish C o w  Inten~ationai Enterprises and my Waste-0- 
Paper Inc., it forged a groove thz.t rwuld surpr is in .~!~ -. c a m  on for ten issue; of z b u t  ten pueri!? . ~ a z e s  .- 

per. Though Wic-ke split after the first in a dispute with the then-axchrival Urica rimes (the rapid-fire 
satire of Mat Hughson:~~ the sparsely read periodicA _!was a mderate  success. A!! ~II!  the first and last 
of these issues are lost. and wha-t appears i n  rnls compilation is sorely incompie~e at best. 

It was in my best interest, r heiiexed, to sit out and get a feel for the environment before throw- 
ing my hat into the CHS publication pool. .4ctuaily. 1 WZ-? !!us? ascared freshmanl and urban legend 
would have me the recipient of a swirly for x, ill-tarirgeted article. &sides: what better year could :here 
be than the second, for our sopho!?~oric brand of facetiae? This time, scant recruitment lured ioyai IPG 
reader,'contributors together to launch the high school equivalent. Brad Dmto and o n  Myers joined 
me as the founding fathers of the yet-untitled underground--yet somehow official-. newsmagazine. -. 

1 ne Sasquatch wzs born into a hostile world that would not read ir. As we tested the waters for 
the first two (now lost) issues: the saving grace may have been the old magazine cur-our technique. A 
special and crude adverrisement for the "Rectal Fish", a fish that grew in from a seed inserted into the 
cavity, is all that is in my recollecrion of that earl:/time. .& the contributions .grew and we found the 
bounds of approval. we were united and a,crually had something to talk abour. Despite our best efforts 
and eleven issues: the single copy ~ m h l e m  kept us from gaining much ground. By the second year, - 
though: we were circularin8 ultb~le copies, and the mild upstart reached the mzsses with a giorious dqhrr,lp 
lukewarm receprion. Intern, r4!+ i ne~~ tan ly  got the betrer of us (and 1 suddenil; had no tine:! this >.:ex. 
and volume three was a r&u%iFalbe;: solid. single-issue finale. i decline to go into the g o ~  deta~is, as 
I surely couid. mostly due to spaciai constrictio~:~ bur also because 1 a11 afraid J may m.en bore myseif, 

After a fair ammnt of e.uperimentation and frustration: 1 learned that the best and/or only way 
for people to read thines is to write things about the readers themselves i m d  2 h u t  zs many of them 3-? 

possible). R e  a p p a r e ~ ~ t  success af the Seniors 1.mk ~Anead features is thusly at?ributed. 
To put things in perspective, while sotne of these are advertised as "Five-Minute FrdurticmsT"", I 

consenrat~veiy estimate a nubiicatioii rime of one hour per page for :he mareriai 1 penned. with more 
involved stuff gobbling up to half a day (in the case of 5.1-4.:). All of these totaled in here adds up to a 
disturbing amount of frittered time better spent froli.cking. My ad\+ce to anyone considering s:ar:ing 
something similar or rontinuinp The Sasquatch (feel free! ! hereby reiina~~ish ail righrs. public and 
private!: don't expect to gain notoriety unless you pump the W t 2 r  part of your school da:ys into it. 
Basically. one must he a nerdy geek ido these  thin^ go hand In hand:! with no social 11fe to speak of. 

Is it worth it? If nothing else.'l ran ciaim :o have left a mark and tangible mementos that could 
last a lifetime. From that stance: remembering the romfodery of >-ears past is better than not being 
able to recall the hijinx on the inoning after (after a weekend of more traditional ponip:. C!n the other 
hand; there's always time to read on the can; a person has only so iong to be invincible and stupid, 

_ii_ 
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U.S. Declares War on 
Antarctica- and is Losing! 

WASHINGTON D.C. - President Bdl Clinton has offidally declared war 
on the uninhabited continent known as Antarctica today for reasons we . 
are not fully certain of. Operation "FROST-BITTEN BUTTOCKS" was 
i p t e d  off the west coast, and 20000 troops poured from the shps  onto the 
frozen ground and engaged battle on the enemy immediately. General 
Powell had no comment as to how the war was progressing, but letters 
from the soldiers suggest that the armed forces are undergoing agonizing 
losses on the battlefield. One man wrote, " ... we're dying out here left and 
right. If these snowball fights get any worse, one of us rnisht actually have 
wet clothes on the way back. My pal Bob h t  me with an ice ball in the 
heart, and I d e d  right away. But then our captain made a whole pile of 
them, and took out just about everybody. Now there's only a few brave 
soldiers out fighting, the rest have all taken lethal blows, and can only look 
on in desperation. I'd say maybe 20 or 30 remain. When we started, we all 
knew that only one of us would make it out alive ... ,I 

Many say that flus is the most brutal war that we've ever been 
involved in, none of the letters mention any k i lhg  of the enemy, but U.S. 
casualties number several thousand. It certainly is the most secretive war 
ever. We asked Nobel Prize winner, Chns Kred exactly what he thought 
was happening, and upon reading some of the letters, concluded, "Hey! 
It's just a big snowball fight! It sounds hke a whole lot of fun!" Ths is a 
hghly debated issue, and many just cannot believe that the government 
would do such a flung. After careful research, one has to wonder, "Are 
they just pretending??????" No one knows for sure ... 

II l f y o u  /@(,a piil! of  poop, yourfoot 'sgonna smell" 

- Chris K r e d  
Receiver o f  1994 Nobel 
Prize 





" L a s t  t i m e  I had  gym o n  F r i d a y ,  I had  gym o n  F r i d a y . "  
- J o n  E iye r s ,  when a s k e d  i f  i t  i s  a  

l ' londay/Wednesday R t i d a y  

J u l i a n :  Now i s n ' t  t h a t  [ p i z z a ]  j u s t  p e r f e c t ?  
J o n :  T h a t ' s '  j u s t  --oh-- m a s p e r t i e c e !  

A v e r a g e  D e v i a t i o n  
( S t a t i s t i c a l  T e r n ) :  
T h e , - a v e r a g e  d i s t a n c e  
t h e  mean .  

' 'Is l i k e  t h e  
s t a n d a r d  f o r m u l a - -  
t h e  a g e r a g e  d i s t a n c e  
f r o m  t h e  moon?" 

-Airnee G a e r t n e r  
o f  t h e  A v e r a g e  

D e v i a t i o n  

* f r o m  Raufman F o u n d a t i o n / @ a l l u p  O r g a n i z a t i o n :  
A n a t i o n a l  s u r v e y  o f  U.S. h i g h  s c h o o l  s t u d e n t s f f o u n d  t h a t  7 o u t  

10 s t u d e n t s  wan t  t o  s t a r t  and  own t h e i r  own S u s i n e s s .  
A l o c a l  S a s q u a t c h  S u r v e y  o f  C H S  s t u d e n t s  f o u n d  t h a t  9 o u t  o f  10 

would  r a t h e r  g e t  d r u n k  a n d / o r  s t o n e d .  


