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LET,S TALKABOUT THE REAL Carter Seipel,
SUPER BO WL Senior Sports Writer

How about that game last night? I, for one, am shocked at that outcome! I was yelling at my TV more
than once last night. The whole thing was embarrassing, really. I mean, that one fumble was actually
insane! Because of that awful play, I’'m now down two grand. ’'m not mad, but I am disappointed. I
find it hard to believe anyone was satisfied by that game! Even if you were rooting for the winning
team, you have to admit that last night’s Super Bowl was pretty strange. I don’t want to name names,
but certain “lesser” players got way too much time on that field, while all of the star players that we
tuned in for were relegated to mere benchwarmers. It was honestly all a big letdown!

...but what if I told you last night was supposed to be unsatisfying? That you were supposed to leave
that Super Bowl party wanting more. Now why would our beloved NFL do that to us? Because there is
more! That’s right, last night wasn’t the real Super Bowl. I know it sounds crazy and kind of desperate,
but trust me, the real Super Bowl is coming soon and it’s going to knock your shoes right through that
goalpost!

I’m sorry, you want evidence? I thought it was obvious, but okay... First off, didn’t that game feel a
little too one-sided in the first half? Sure, you want your team to win, but it’s only fun if it’s close.
Well, the reason for the startling lack of conflict is the fact that the two teams were saving their energy.
Now that would be a weird choice if it was the real Super Bowl but would make perfect sense if it was
just the fakeout Super Bowl.

Second, the ads were lacking. Nothing came even close to the heights of Mr. Peanut’s funeral as seen
in the 2020 Super Bowl. I mean, I still remember when the birth of Baby Nut made me cry tears of
joy. This year? Both my eyes were bone dry! Much like the players, those witty and clever advertising
agencies are saving their best material for the real show.

But the most telling clue was the extras filling out the bleachers. Obviously the bleachers were filled
with paid actors since any real ticket holder would be entitled to a real game. I kept my eyes glued on
those spectators all game, and they were not behaving like real people at all. Their giant colorful hands
were all pointing one finger in the air. Why would a crowd of people all be doing the same thing with
their hands? That’s too neat to be realistic! Well, that single finger is a secret signal, and it’s saying:
“One more game!”

So now that you’re convinced you may ask when will the real Super Bowl happen? Elementary, my
dear wide receiver, it’s this coming Sunday! Why? Well, we know that they love dropping football
games around holidays so that way non-interested relatives and partners have to hear about the game.
This coming weekend has two holidays, one for each team. The first is Valentine’s Day, which is fitting
because I love my favorite team. The second holiday is Presidents Day! What’s more American than
throwing the ol’ pigskin around? So therefore they must be dropping the real Super Bowl on February
15th! It’s the only day that actually makes sense.

Unless you’re telling me that last night’s mess of a game was the actual Super Bowl? And [ won’t even
buy that for a second! So tune in February 15th for the real Super Bowl, and if I'm wrong, I’1l be
losing two grand and one of my kneecaps for lying to that shady bookie.
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