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If you live in Wisconsin Dells we are destined to a few things: tourists, foreigners, and my favorite stupid questions. Now I can’t do anything about the tourists or the foreigners. However, stupid questions make my day. 


I work at Great Wolf Lodge as a lifeguard. Now, if parents could just watch their kids then my job would be a lot simpler. I wouldn’t have to jump in for kids who just couldn’t swim. The first thing kids do after you save their life from drowning is go find mommy. Sometimes, she is in the chair across the pool on the other side of the water park. Isn’t it the parent’s responsibility to watch his or her own kids? Now when the parent is sitting just across the pool you get two reactions. You get, “thank you for saving my kid” or something along those lines. They are eternally grateful. Now the other type is completely the opposite. The parent will say, “Mr. Lifeguard why did you jump in for my kid he swims just fine, and I have been watching him.” 


Now being a lifeguard we get the most serious questions because we are trying to make sure nobody drowns right? Wrong. I have gotten asked the most stupid questions. We’ll start with the worst all the way up to my favorite. Now everybody who works in the Dells get this question. “What time does the Dells open?” or “How much does it cost to get in to the Dells?” There is a person who stands out at the city limits and charges you to get into the Dells. This next one I hear the most is, “Do we have to carry up our own tubes?” Do you think somebody is going to carry your own tube up? No, I’m going to put everybody’s lives in my pool in danger so I can carry up your tube. 


The Howlin Tornado is this giant funnel in which you go down a big drop, teeter totter, then finish with a splash pool. There is a guard at the top and bottom. You get the funniest questions at the top. “Have you ever fell down the Tornado?” What do people think when they ask that question. I wonder if I push him down if he would be mad. What if I jump out would it hurt. I love this question, “Do you know how many stairs I just climbed up.” No, I didn’t think one day I wonder how many stairs there are. I’m too busy trying to get to the top in a timely manner. Also this question, “Has anybody ever died on the Tornado?” Yes, there have been at least a million people who have died and that is why we keep it open. No there has been no one who has ever died going down the tornado.


It is time for my favorite stupid question. I’m guarding Kiddie Area, which is a pool for littler kids, when a mother comes in with her son. The warning siren went off over in the wave pool. I walked by where they were playing and the mom said, “Excuse me sir the ahhhow sound from the wave pool is a whale, right?”


Now lets think about this. The hotel is called Great Wolf Lodge not Great Whale Lodge. Why would we have our siren sound like a whale? Then I politely tell her, “No it’s actually a wolf.”


The mom said, “Good that’s what I thought, my husband said it was a whale.”


Seriously where do guests come up with this stupid questions?

