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An Introduction to the 2023 

Season​  

Her: “You’re still playing that silly game with 

your friends?”  

Me: “Yes, babe; actually, I think I have a 

pretty good team this year and—”  

Her: “Ha! You think I care, how rich. Let me 

guess, afterwards you’ll tell me all about a 

two-hour YouTube video you watched 

about scuba divers?!”  

Me: “It’s called SATURATION DIVING and 

it’s a pretty big freaking deal welding 

pipelines on the ocean floor.”  

By Drew Gilmore, Editor-in-Chief 

Drew Gilmore has been writing for the Chronicle for as long as he 

can remember. Some would even say without him there’d be no 

Chronicle. 

(Excuse the lengthy subtitle, I’m sure it doesn’t 
sound even remotely familiar to you, you egalitarian 
warrixr.) It’s that time of year, my dear league 
mates; the time of year to dust off the old football 
noggin and remind yourself that the NFL is indeed 
still in business (take that, Kaepernick!), and that 
we’ve got a draft coming up (no, babe, I can’t help 
your dad move the RV after Billy’s birthday party, 
I’VE GOT PLANS!). The buzz of what should be an 
exhilarating rookie draft has reached a pitch that 
you can no longer ignore. We all wait with 
desperate anticipation for the Sequoias to turn in 
their first pick and begin the festivities.  

Of course, as we move forward, we must look back 
at the native country we leave before the horizon 
consumes it. 2022 was a remarkable year for the 
ED. The Village Vanguard were fortunate enough to 
hoist the trophy after an unprecedented NFL game 
cancellation in week 17, adding a new face to the 
winners’ regime. Gilmore was pleasantly surprised 
by the privileges that came with winning what many 
consider to be a trivial and meaningless contest as 
the fellow gold jacket-wearers of the ED welcomed 
him to their elite fraternity. First, it was major 
discounts on low-quality concrete work, graciously 
gifted by the Sequoias front office by way of an 
unnamed Solana Beach-based construction mogul 
who was owed some “favors”. Following that, it was 
a world-class workers’ compensation insurance 
policy offered free of (most) charges by Cal 
Roberts. You’d think a man need not much else in 
life (and you’d of course be right), but the luxuries 
did not end there; Gilmore told the Chronicle that 
the gift that far surpassed the rest were two tickets 
to Santa Fe Christian’s home opener against some 
Catholic school from El Centro. “It was an absolute 
treat” Gilmore told us. “The seats were right at the 
50-yard line and I was able to rub shoulders with a 
lot of wealthy Rancho Santa Fe residents. I was 
also asked to sign some petitions about concerns 
over woke curriculum, so that was a plus as well; 
you really can’t put a price tag on something like 
that. Only downside was that I got a terrible 
sunburn; still not entirely sure why they play those 
games in the middle of the day AND on a Saturday 
no less! I guess all those Richie Rich’s don’t have 
to mow their own lawns or pull weeds on 
Saturday’s. By golly, I guess they’re right when they 
say you can’t buy happiness, but you can buy time. 
Time really is the most precious commodity we 
have. Someone tell that to Warren Buffet—WHO’S 



RICH NOW YOU OLD CROCK!” Gilmore’s 
experience seems to confirm the adage that it pays 
to win, and the entire staff* here at Chronicle Corp® 
wish him furthered success in 2023.  

Looking ahead at the 2023 season, many analysts 
project a competitive and exciting landscape in the 
ED. Gilmore hopes to continue riding the wave of 
elite QB play (despite some recent political 
headwinds which The Chronicle refuses to give any 
publicity to), and he’s rumored to be shopping one 
of his prized assets (of whom he owns a dark 
web-sourced voodoo doll) that will mysteriously 
suffer a career-ending injury this season (see Trey 
Lance). Meanwhile, Cal, coming off a season in 
which he was all but assumed to repeat, still has 
more than enough juice to win it all (we won’t 
mention Jonathan Taylor!). He’ll surely be in the 
race through Week 17, and will definitely think less 
of the rest of you for not making it harder for him. 
On top of that, Cal spooked Summit participants 
(who didn’t leave at 10pm like toothless geezers!) 
by hinting at a mysterious trading chip he said 
would “change the way the ED trades”. The 
ominous warning served as a reminder that the rich 
can always find a way to get richer. Over in pony 
land (or whatever those bronie pervs call it) Cody is 
poised to be in the playoff picture again after an 
impressive showing in 2022. The jury is still out on 
whether Cody’s early success in the ED is a stroke 
of luck dealt by the Invisible Hand or a savage 
indictment on the lack of success of some of his 
more tenured league mates—we’ll let the reader 
come to their own conclusion—but regardless, you 
can expect to see Cody continue to impress in his 
third season. Just a stone’s throw from the pony 
dungeon, Marcus is reportedly planning for a 
record-breaking year for trade volume on the heels 
of his new campaign framing himself as a battered 
trade victim (just imagine a country parading itself 
around the world, heralding their proud 
self-identification as a country who just cannot win 
a war, all the while poking and prodding every 
adversary willing to pick up the phone asking them 
if they’d like to engage in combat—pathetic 
propaganda if you ask me!). While most analysts 
are penciling Rethwisch in for a high finish, this 
writer is taking the under. Over in Leucadia—I 
mean, Encinitas, because Willowhaven is 100% not 
Leucadia—I mean, Vista, because everyone 
eventually becomes a suburban bum at the 
SFH-buying altar (put the gun down, Dave Ramsey, 
he put down 40% and got a 15yr mortgage 

because—say it with me—CASH. IS. KING!)—I 
mean, San Diego, because buying a house in Vista 
lacks the romantic allure it did 80 years ago when a 
hardworking guy could make a good living in the 
citrus industry, Jordan is doing…something other 
than engaging in the league discourse on Slack. 
Honestly, at this point, we ought to send someone 
over to the house. I mean, we know he’s at least 
alive because I still see ads for Jordan Belfort’s 
new book “The Wolf of Investing” (available for 
pre-order, just use the code “Orcas” at checkout for 
1% off) on r/WallStreetBets, but Jordan’s offseason 
chatter has been very “Modern Times”-era Charlie 
Chaplin (if the reference is lost on you, go watch a 
movie for crying out loud, there’s more to life than 
Marvel and Barbie (oh yeah, I know you saw the 
Barbie move, and I know you told your lady how 
much you loved it and how you can’t wait until its 
available at Redbox so you two can watch it again 
with a box of some boring candy like Red Vines or 
Raisinets and “analyze” it)). All that to say, Jordan’s 
team is simultaneously interesting and boring, so 
it’ll be interesting to see how he plays his hand this 
season. Kyle, likewise, will be fighting his way out 
of the middle of the pack as he hopes to build some 
reputation for the ED’s satellite location 
in…Maryland? Virginia? District of Columbia? Have 
you ever looked at a map of Washington D.C.? It’s 
basically a giant pentagram—that can’t be good! 
Wherever Kyle happens to reside, we can at least 
acknowledge our collective enthusiasm for his NFL 
team no longer being owned by Dan Snyder, so 
hopefully that gust of wind can fill his sails as he 
sets out on his 2023 voyage.  

I’d be remiss not to mention our lower class. The 
ED, like any capitalistic society, needs the poor to 
have the rich. We need the cold darkness of night 
to appreciate the golden sunshine of midday. We 
need unseasoned prison slop to appreciate a 
delicate glass of merlot. We need fantasy losers so 
that our winners have a taller pedestal from which 
they can look down on the world. We honor and 
commemorate our prole population and hope they 
may, one day, taste victory. The king of this 
esteemed class in 2022 was Carter Roberts, a man 
who will undoubtedly go down as the revolutionary 
that resurrected the public conscience pertaining to 
the Sacko. Don’t be fooled by Carter’s lowly 
position, he has a roster that far exceeds that of a 
7th place finisher, and he has more draft picks than 
the entire country of Romania, Bosnia, and Turkey 
COMBINED. We join the populous in having high 



expectations for Carter to perform well this year 
and hoist himself into the upper class. Next, we find 
Noah, whose lack of passion for a redraft at this 
year’s summit shocked everyone. Noah will 
certainly be making big moves this year (and I don’t 
mean selling some Horizon pastor’s $3M house). 
We expect Noah to have a dynasty-centric trade 
year that’ll send ripples around the league and 
hopefully bring some excitement to the Cuck locker 
room. Further down we find Mason, whose 
steadiness in prior years descended into doom in 
2022. Our analysts currently have Mason ranked 
highest on the tank index, as he has some 
interesting roster pieces that may fetch handsome 
prices as the season develops, and there have 
been some intriguing murmurs around the league 
of a potential blockbuster trade in the works (see 
article below). It seems as if Mason is at a critical 
decision point: will he slowly rebuild the 
old-fashioned way, or will he tear the thing down 
and begin scheming for a brighter future. And, at 
last, we’ve descended to the end of our list; we 
certainly needed more than a carbon fiber hull to 
get this deep. Here we find Isaac; a man shrouded 
in mystery. A man who tanked but also doesn’t 
have literally the only benefit you receive from 
tanking, namely a number one overall draft pick, 
and a man who may have been dodging the ED 
Slack for the past six months because he was 
laying the groundwork for his new “wellness” 
business; I’m not sure where to start first. 
Regarding the draft pick, we’ve no explanation 
except that Isaac may have simply tanked for the 
love of tanking (which, it should be noted, makes 
him a pioneer—a madman albeit—but a pioneer, 
indeed). It doesn’t take much fantasy insight to 
recognize Isaac’s opportunity had he been able to 
use the first pick. That said, there may be some 
undercover plans to orchestrate a Bijan-less rebuild 
that’ll make him a contender in years to come. 
Some have expressed concern about Isaac’s ability 
to stay healthy—no, not his players, him personally. 
Analysts often cite his repeated orthopedic 
procedures as reason for doubt. Famous activist 
investor and short seller Bill Ackman recently 
opened up about his concerns that led to an 
undisclosed short position he took out on the Enci 
Elite: “It’s hard to get behind a guy who always has 
a limb hanging in some sling” he started, “when you 
look at the metrics, you realize it’s really hard for a 
guy to physically set his lineup on a mobile device 
when he’s only got one operational arm. If you 

really dig into the data on a week-by-week basis, 
you’ll find that a pretty significant majority of top 
finishers have both their arms available throughout 
the week.” Ackman didn’t disclose many details 
about his bet but did confirm it’s more than the 
GDP of “some countries that are kind of small.” 
Lastly, Isaac’s involvement with a rumored MLM 
have had league members buzzing with intrigue 
and confusion. The shrewd finance man we all 
thought we knew is showing us that he may have 
some off-speed material up his sleeve (along with 
200 cases of XS energy drinks), and we’d be wise 
to keep our heads on a swivel.  

Alas, our league has been summarized top to 
bottom. If I’m sure of anything, it’s that that order 
will look different this time next year. How different it 
looks…who’s to say. The Invisible Hand will 
undoubtedly shake up our contents like Cody 
shakes a cocktail, or Marcus shakes the hand of 
yet another Sicilian “cousin”, or Mason shakes his 
daughter when she won’t sleep. However you want 
to picture it, we are on the eve of being cast into an 
arena of confusion, heartbreak, pleasant surprise, 
self-discovery, self-undiscovery, and—say it with 
me—GOOD! CLEAN! FUN! 

*There were several staff members who wished to abstain from 
wishing Gilmore good fortune of any kind citing “exploitative 
and inhumane” working conditions  

An Unwavering Commitment to 

Justice ​  

Chronicle Corp ® Releases its 

long-expected findings from 

Rethwisch-Burns trade probe 

By Drew Gilmore, Editor-in-Chief 

Drew Gilmore worked hard on this; harder than he’d ever care to 

admit. 

Recently, rumors began to swirl in the deep corners 
of the internet about an enormous trade that had 
the potential to completely reorganize the ED’s 
power structure. These claims, while wildly 
entertaining, felt too outrageous to be believed. As 
momentum continued, names began to bubble to 
the surface: Marcus Rethwisch, tarnished owner of 
the Vista Sequoias, was supposedly grooming 
fellow owner Mason Burns into making a 
monumental trade that would send shockwaves 
through the league. One anonymous insider 
familiar with the goings on of the ED hinted at this 



grooming beginning almost 4 years prior. Analysts 
began to speculate what that could look like and 
how it might play out, ideas of varying complexities 
began to circulate in chatrooms and comment 
sections as everyone began to highly anticipate this 
move. The Sequoias’ stock price began to rise 
materially, and Chronicle Corp ® decided to break 
the silence with a covert probe to investigate and 
potentially prevent a critical act of collusion.  

Their first act was hiring a private investigator to 
close the intelligence gap. The investigator (who 
was referred with high praise to Chronicle Corp ® 
by league member Noah May’s father, Jake May) 
employed a myriad of methods of getting close to 
Rethwisch. At first, it was paying a number of 
unskilled laborers who were working on Marcus’s 
house to enter the home and obtain information. 
One would think this to be a rock-solid plan as 
Rethwisch, at any given time, has at least three 
unskilled laborers pouring concrete somewhere on 
his property. However, this method proved fruitless, 
and the PI had to dig a bit deeper. After tailing 
Marcus’s family for the better part of a month, the 
PI was able to successfully get a wire on young 
Benjamin, Marcus’s son. From there, he was able 
to monitor recordings from within the Rethwisch 
home, hoping to discover something that could 
implicate Rethwisch and put this goose chase to 
bed. It wasn’t long until he got what he wanted. The 
following excerpt is from a recording obtained by 
the PI for Chronicle Corp ®, and was believed to be 
from a conversation Rethwisch was having with his 
son:  

Marcus: “Ready to go to bed Benji?” 
Benjamin: “Dada. Bed”  
Marcus: “Yeah buddy let’s go to bed. It sure has been a 
looooong day!” 
Benjamin: “Day. Long” 
Marcus: “Benji, do you know that your dada is a fantasy 
genius?” 
Benjamin: “Genie?” 
Marcus: “And he’s about to pull off the most important and 
impressive trade in the history of fantasy sports?” 
Benjamin: “Please. Peepee” 
Marcus: “All at the expense of one of his oldest and most 
loyal friends, who is oblivious to the tsunami that is mounting 
offshore; gathering billions of gallons of power every 
second—” 
Benjamin: “Peepee. PEEPEE” 
Marcus: “They will bow to me Ben—” 
Benjamin: [Inaudible screech] 
Marcus: “Oh shoot you peed everywhere. Come on, Benji.” 

As unsettling as you may find Rethwisch’s words, 
we ask that you rest assured in Chronicle Corp ®’s 
ability to pursue any and all litigation necessary to 

prevent any collusive behavior that will jeopardize 
our league.  

Noteworthy Headlines 

Neighbors Sue Rethwisch Over Phallic Statue 
Erected in Honor of First Overall Draft Pick 
The solid bronze figurine was built by controversial erotic sculptor Häns Quif, 

known for his many contributions to the “fantasy” community. “The final straw 

for me was the ceaseless late-night chanting and smell of burning animals” 

one neighbor told The Chronicle. Several neighbors say they have reason to 

believe Rethwisch was performing ritual sacrifices before the statue.  

Moody’s Drops ED Bond Rating from B- to CCC as 
Inflation Gashes League Fund 
“There’s just not much there” one analyst told The Chronicle after 

highlighting the fund’s buying power is currently hovering around $3 USD.  

Burns Rapidly Collapses into Neutron Star When 
Asked to Either Support Ukraine or Name Single 
Rookie 
Onlookers were brutally annihilated as implosion caused catastrophic gravity 

vortex in the parking lot of what was a Rancho Bernardo surgery center. 

Menard Guarantees 2023 Success Due to Having 
“A Couple Dozen RB1’s”  
When pushed to clarify the grandiose claim, Menard refused, claiming the 

basis of the questions were “inherently flawed” and that the interviewers 

were “not asking the right questions”. Menard proceeded to ask one reporter 

how much money he makes after reporter pointed out only 3 RB’s can be 

started.  

ED Parents Union Wins Big on Negotiations for 
Less Involvement, Later Event Times 
An anonymous union leader told The Chronicle: “Today marks a big win for 

the silent majority of men who are both terrified of quitting their leagues and 

incapable of asking their spouse’s permission to engage in a hobby”. 

Long-awaited ED Retreat Plans “Back to the 
Drawing Board” After Trip with OceanGate 
Expeditions Cancelled 
Commissioner Gilmore found himself at a loss for ideas after his plan 

imploded. Under a lot of pressure to generate hype for the 2023 season, he 

had hoped the league’s descent to the cold heart of the Earth would be a 

unique bonding experience with some upside for the nautical enthusiasts.  

May Announces “Barbenheimer” Era for Cucks; 
Plans to Start Rodgers & Wilson Despite Near 
Impossibility of Both Scoring Points in Same Week 
League insiders reported May’s strange move may be a nuanced bit derived 

from a Haitian TikTok challenge.   

Newest ED Grift? Roberts Reportedly Selling 
High-Premium “ACL Insurance” to Premium RB 
Owners 
Multiple league members were promised extravagant perks in exchange for 

top-tier insurance packages including face time with Roberts’ infamous 

colleague Brendon Bock. 



 


