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BB News is Back 
After a short hiatus The BB News Network has officially returned to the 

press and will continue to provide you with the latest and most 

objective news this town has ever seen. The team here at BB News 

sincerely apologizes for the unfortunate absence of the 17th issue and we 

assure you that we will do everything in our power to prevent any 

further deprivation of our hard hitting stories. We are so thankful that 

you have stuck with us through this hard time in our company’s history. 

Please enjoy this 18th issue of The Brielle Bi-Weekly. It is an honor to 

serve you. 

The Bi!est Event of Any of Our Lives 

On August 21st, 2017,  the the event I have waited my entire life for 

became a stunning reality. Some call it luck, others call it coincidence, 
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Music News: 

These past few weeks I have 
attended shows for my pop star 
boss, Trella, as well as local 
musicians R& and Daivd Shwick. 
Trella and Daivd have both 
been working on new songs 
that should be released in the 
near future.  I will keep you 
updated as soon as we receive 
more info.  

Book Corner: 

I just  finished re-reading one of 
my favorite books, The Glass 
Castle. The film based off the 
book was just recently released 
and I highly recommend seeing 
it.  

Quote of the 
Moment: 

“June dawns, July noons, 
August evenings over, finished, 
done and gone forever with 
only the sense of it all left here 
in the head. Now, a whole 
autumn, a white winter, a cool 
and greening spring to figure 
sums and totals of summers 
pasts” 

-Ray Bradbury, Dandelion Wine
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but I know truly what it was. It was my destiny. As one of the chosen 

few who actually witnessed this life changing moment, I can honestly 

say that I feel sorry for the other Nashvillians who, just moments before 

eclipse totality, watched a giant storm cloud drift directly in between 

their eyes and this once in a lifetime celestial event. Maybe they will 

have better luck next time. It seems that I was just one of the select 

elite group who was meant, maybe even BORN, to see The Solar 

Eclipse of 2k17. 

The Boys of Ta"ahassee Arrive 

in Music City

In an effort to make a warm welcome to my fellow FSU alumni who 

recently made Nashville their home, we threw a college themed 

housewarming party. Complete with my personal domination at the 

game of “flip cup”, celebrity guest appearances by International Pop Star 

Trella, and Local Musican R&, as well as my intern “letting loose” and 

eating an entire family size bag of Lays BBQ chips, I would consider the 

night a success. Welcome to town Troy and Fletcher!

Inside Live on the 

Green: Local Natives

We arrived in an UberXL that 

had been originally meant for 

Demi Lovato but had been 

demoted and was now picking 

us up for reasons still 

unexplained by our bitter 

driver.  Immediately upon stepping out of the car, the rains began, 

soaking us thoroughly. Unwilling to admit defeat and allow the 6$ Uber 

ride to be for nothing, we stood motionless in the storm as the masses 

fled to take shelter. We all prayed it would be worth it, to hear the one 

Local Natives song that we knew, and let me tell you—that 2.5 minutes 

was pure bliss. It's always a wild night at Live on the Green. 
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A Trip to the 
Sunflower Fields 

An impromptu adventure led to a 
day picking sunflowers at an animal-
less (?) farm in the middle of 
nowhere Tennessee with local friends 
and flower enthusiasts Lauren Lea 
and Sarah. It was a beautiful day to 
remember. I unfortunately forgot to 
take home the sunflowers I had 
laboriously spent the day picking and 
have no fruits to show for my efforts. 
When asked last night if they were 
still around for me to take, Lauren Lea 
responded: “Oh yah right, those are 
long dead by now”.  

NEW LOCAL SPOT 

After a futile battle with Rosepepper, 
it seemed that the new raised happy 
hour prices were here to stay so the 
ladies of Eastwood decided to seek 
solace in a new local haunt. The 
current place of choice: The Meet 
Room on 12 South. We've already 
begun networking with the manager 
Jeremy and it will not be long before 
we are recognized as true locals. 


