
The Filthy Lucre
Happy Tacotober!

We are always open for new written pieces, photos, artwork, and financial patronage.
Send hate mail, love notes, and creative contributions to northernlucre@gmail.com.
For past issues & special content, visit our website at www.sparkycat.com/filthylucre

Know Your Place.

    Issue 2.10 October 29, 2007

Swimming Pool Circling Drain
Lupé Tragedia: Editor-in-Chief

Our more observant readers may 
have noticed that our illustrious 
publication was recently joined 

on garbage can lids everywhere by the 
Northern Network News, MSU-N’s #1 
source of opinion-free press releases. We 
welcome the company, it is of course our 
ultimate dream that the Filthy Lucre would 
one day be only the first among dozens of 
xerox-based journalistic outlets here at 
Northern.

In any event, it came to our attention 
through the Triple-N that the campus 
pool is closed until further notice, due 
to a malfunctioning heating unit. 
We have covered the swimming 
pool in the past; issue 1.13’s 
“Scandal Wears a Speedo” 
article (available on our 
website) gave the low-
down on the impending 
closure of the pool 
and its ultimate 
conversion at into 
to a secondary 
gym.

That story was merely a rumor at the time, 
but history has borne out our accuracy; 
according to facility officials at the Armory 
Gym, there are no immediate plans by the 
Administration to return the pool to working 
order and they strongly suspect that there 
never will be. The Administration’s position 
was that it would be far too expensive to fix 
the facility, and that finances would be better 
served by filling the pool in and installing 
weight-training equipment in its place. 

We sought the Vice Chancellor of Finances 
for an official comment regarding the fate 

of the pool, but Mr. Jensen is such 
a fan of the Lucre that he was 

too nervous to talk to us.

In our relentless 
s e a r c h 

for the 
truth, we 

spoke to a 
member of 

N o r t h e r n ’s 
c a m p u s 

m a i n t e n a n c e 
staff, and asked 

when the pool 
might be reopened. 

They laughed and 
suggested a that bake sale to raise the 
needed funds would be the only way the 
facility would ever see use again.

A highly knowledgeable and experienced 
maintenance worker revealed that the cost 
of repairs to the pool’s heater would have 
totaled $5000. When asked what it would 
cost to fill in the pool and cover it with a 
suitable floor, the individual estimated 
that, even using the cheapest materials and 
techniques, such an operation would cost at 
least $12,000.

Now, most of the Filthy Lucre staff have 
no personal stake in wether or not the pool 
continues to operate,  
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Antimony Obfuscation: Mailperson

We would like to briefly mention a few 

items for this Halloween week. First, you 

will notice the special illustration on the 

back of each issue this week; these original 

illustrations are available only in the print 

edition, and will not be collected in the 

online archives, so be sure to keep your 

copy for posterity!
Also, we received a letter in our inbox 

last week, asking us to promote Dia De 

Los Muertos, the Day of the Dead.. This 

Mexican holiday begins November 1, 

immediately after our Halloween. Keep 

your eye out for the parade of the dead 

starting at the noon hour, a candle-lighting 

altar set up on campus, and posters with 

more information.
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