
Honorable Retirement 
 
I am the veteran of a war you have never heard of. When             
the glaciers roared down from the Pole and turned the          
Great Lakes into a blood-ice battlefield we were the ones          
that held them back from Chicago. For five years my life           
was ice, wendigos, and war. But then we won!  
 
Well,  we  didn’t win. Our hidden masters changed the         
timeline so that the invasion never happened. But first they          
took us, their loyal soldiers, and honorably retired us to          
this tropical paradise. Now, the only ice I ever see is in my             
drink. 
 
I miss the cold. 
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