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Mars attacks! 
According to confidential sources, a curling stick army is being recruited to help repel an 
expected Martian attack on U.S. curling clubs. 
 
Martians, who live on an icy world, spend most of their waking hours looking for frost, their 
only food. For unknown reasons, frosty ice is disappearing on Mars. When the Martians last 
scanned the Earth about 40 years ago, they found plenty of frosty ice, but their analysis 
determined that the only frost source on Earth that was nutritious to them was the type found in 
U.S. curling clubs (and maybe the odd sheet in Manitoba). 
 
The Martians are fast, tiny people who dress in funny costumes and who resemble the cowboy 
and the Roman soldier in the movie, Night at the Museum. They believe the frost in one four 
sheet curling club could support several million of them indefinitely. What the Martians don’t 
know, and the key to the earth’s defense, is that since their last scan of Earth, most clubs have 
installed dehumidifiers and/or heaters, which has eliminated most frost. In other words, the 
Martians will be sorely disappointed in the quality of American curling ice, and not because it is 
too straight. 
 
The U.S. Curling News got wind of the invasion plans from a dependable source, a bonspieler 
who, one recent Sunday morning about one a.m. during a bonspiel weekend, “I saw what 
appeared to be Martian scouts examining sheet three.” According to the source, “The Martians 
seemed half-starved and sluggish, slurring their speech. They seem to speak English, with 
Canadian accents.” 
 
In view of all this, the U.S. authorities do not plan to try shooting down the Martians’ itty-bitty 
little spaceships, but rather, to allow them access to club ice, then use the now-forming stick 
army to throw very fast takeout after takeout to flatten the invaders (slowed by starvation) like 
steamrollers flatten creatures in Looney Tunes. 
 
The invasion is expected next Thursday. Thursday league curlers are advised, should they see 
Martians at their club, “Do not confront the little guys and gals. Although small, they will be 
grumpy from hunger and have a venomous bite. Run, then call the Editor, U.S. Curling News, 
who will arrange with authorities to send a platoon of the stick army to save your ice.” 
And for goodness sake, do not turn off your club’s dehumidifier. 
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