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d onty prophet of‘MotherCa{

your boss to disappear to Moonsylvania out-of-

h as a note! Well... that’s not true, he teft”
1. Shopping lists seldom are. Being a \
o be sorry than to be x°‘

When your Edif:)r-
5 it's not unusual for
| the-blue without even SO muc
te. But, it wasn 't very helpfu
ptof it being better t
to avoid purchasing
take as not buying foodstu

hard on everybody at Chiaroscuro HQ. And paying rent, though, 7%
underlined ONCE didn’'t seerias important as thumbing my nose at

E. Blair and I were hoping this issue would hav aH
We were terribly v gy

i ano
firm believer in the conce

safe | wentout of my way
y This may have been a mis

o

any thing on his list! 7
ffs has been a bit

Tony. Doomlazer,
the nutrients our growing pbodies crave.
pointed. Our attempts to live in a structure made only out of

4 copies of Chiaroscuro #39 were celebrated by many archaeologists,

& put not until much later. Times have been hard for us all, living in @

r own design. Doomiazer whiles away the hours wishing ¥
r wishing he was Kurt Russell. Eric ‘
t he is which is as sound af "
uld ever make Me

1 disap

prison of ou

s dead, being pored, and/o
how grea
that useless fuck co

" declaration of insanity as
t wrth stnng envy.

Who cares" I'm merely a puppet
DR <250
Let’s see.. . what do you have to

unless you are reading this shit! Oh, bo
ue in store for you! Seriously. This issue is the physical + )

ed twenty pages of hot chicks in fashr
_that's a great idea! | know

look forward to? NOTHING';‘”| Well *
y! We've got one hell of an§ ~

iss
embodlment of hell. We ne
ads if we want our widgets to move! Wait...

g lots of hot ¢
re expensive as shit! Someday

“ ¥

hicks! STOP THE PRESSES!! NEVERMIND!!! RESTART| “ eE D

‘THE PRESSES!!! Those magazines a
K we might be able to afford ads, but... we ]

CWe just can’t afford to try to sell you shit yet. Give U
i‘that much! Enough rope will lead to at least one autoerotrc mess!

m“ﬂég‘d‘?UP:u T e R~
Speaking of autoerotic messes, here |t is... | reluctantly present (. - 4
#Chlaroscuro39 It doesn't have another fucking CDorDVD init* cuz Q‘(
Tony was in a good mood when he made that decision. It's got that~
cover on the other side of this page... .1 hope! Fuck, | know Blair is
gonna be drunk as shit when he goes to press... eh... who cares? ==

There’s some other shrt |n |t too . probably. 33 g JUDGMENT 2~
E ( ON'T UNDERSTAND
5 | o HELLM? G ™
Rif-IVE A
THAT

iust aren’t there yet. #Zorry.
01 \1 THIST FOR THE HOUR L
s time. Whoa! Not bt i
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1’d like to start out by saying: Fuck you Tony, fuck you andy
advertising bullshit! 1 thought you were better than that. I'm so tired of §
being bombarded everywhere I turn with corporate influences. I’'m sick
of being told who to be and what to buy. I thought Chiaroscuro was j
different. 1 always saw your zine as Kkind of the standard publication for
3 pseudo-intellectual hipster artists like myself. I turn to you for advice,
E inspiration, and a justification for my self-destructive; yet creative
(‘behaviors. And now, what am I starting to find on your pages?

: Advertising!

Seriouslyou g yse got to be fucking kidding me. T don’t needm

dick bug diagnosis. My dicks are just fine the way they are! That whole
page devoted to a dick bug procedure was full of sexist and arthropodist
g influences and 1 don’t appreciate your narrow-mindedness. 1t is not your
:ob to sell healthcare. I don’t care about vials and samples and health.,
¥ True artists don’t need healthcare, they don’t need a “cure” for their’
) “bugs”...they need to embrace their shortcomings as fuel for creativity.'

~ Quit trying to change me Tony, [’m just fine the way 1 am. Stop making  § ,f

.1 people feel guilty about their bugs and stop trying to turn me into af__g
fucking socialist! I'm an American dammit! 1 don’t deserve healthcare ’

“e pecause | haven’t worked hard enough. If I was a good person | would

+

have a good job and could take care of myself. I'm not good enough

»amaae and I'm happy with that because someday I could be and that is all that
.rea T = , o I ==
L il Z:f=

- 22 . 3 § U

Forward to page 13 and what do 1 find??? Another advertiseinent and

M (his one worse than anything I’ve seen yet! The idea of you selling me =8

B pants is just wrong. The last issue was the sexiest yet and still you're
[y (rying to sell me on wearing clothing. These mixed messages are just
P confusing and I don’t appreciate that. If you are going to spend mone i
on advertising you could at least purchase something in line with your |
values. Last time I checked the zines latest mission was the spread of §
STD’s and I just really don’t think pants are in line with all of that. 1

think it is time for you to re-evaluate what it is you really want to share

with your community. When you figure it out let me know?
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| AM THE GENIE :
HoF THE LAMP/ wg
Tou Have pwoken [N

MeE AND NOW 1 f 4
MUST & RANT

[ WISH |
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Every Day Matters®
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£ 1 went to an applebees

) ST . A

. : hopper incident. It was Just like being on
twitter, everybody was talking 'bout Inception. My server probably knew I wanted a drink based on my shaky menu
: holding hands. I'm guessing that this couple behind me were on a date. He didn't

let her get a fucking word in. 1 hope
to figure out it's gender. T think it
There were four girls working the
sharon osbourne. I felt bad for her, *

she didn't sleep with him. There was
rwas a 10-12 year old bo

a kid across the restaurant that | kept trying
y. The waitstaff was awesome. My man came off as gay.

dered, for a split second, sneaking away with me for
get. Unfortunately jennifer connally wasn't there and we weren't held
guy I know. He's a nice enough guy, but doesn't seem to know how to talk to
onalist or anything, but I think I'd be able to tell if the person I was talking tog

arget | hung out at the mall. I think it's i

W intercourse. Before applebees I went to super tar
A i hostage. Instead I ran into this brazillian
Bt people. Not that I'm a master conversati
didn't really give a shit about new carto
Mcalled "fashion place.

.~ . D'mnot very good with people. I’'m not good at making friends.
“people communicate. [ don’t mean to put myself up on a ped
people choose to share information and create bonds that are
B P majority must be primarily sociopaths. Anybody who knows

4 2150 a sociopath. Popular things are popular for a reason. Democracy works, it’s too bad nobody’s ever tried it.

f There’s a few things, to be specific, that 1 don’t understand. The first one that I’m going to mention is a “golden rule”
issue. Why do people do things to others that they wouldn’

[ A 0 e i o
I don’t think I understand the way that most [
estal and imply that If I don’t understand how “most” [ '
worth a damn that means that this unnamed mass of the {=gay

me would probably quickly let all of us know that I'm

backpeddle pretty quickly, I have nothing to gain from telling lies. Sometimes that might not be the appropriate thing
to do. Maybe it embarrasses people when I put my cards on the table. It usually irritates me when other people don’t
put their cards on the table though. I really hate it when | get the impression that others would accuse me of being
funpleasant just because I'm trying to clarify a few things. I’'m not unique, there’s no way that people only enjoy

& misleading me. I can only assume that most people enjoy treating, and being treated, this way. Yeah, so that’s one

fthing that I don’t understand. P.S. Another reason one might choose to mislead so eone is to avoid confrontati
Il might like confrontation more than most, EETET TR N R

pt "y to get out o
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) day. It's July 20th,>20‘iulwén'd I'm
, hour, DoomLazer still hasn't recei i

s.” I finished it at
“Alt Press Fests”

ipate in the first annual “Alt

om an old friend, but thought that C

hiaroscuro  Ajug g
ork and had to get !
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out of my way to stalk Pat
t (don’t say festival -
at the time. It adds cre
tech / stage hand. If |
there. She was bus
w of my aforement;

. Slender, bare]
Angela) I ran into her.
dence to my story. You
was stalking her I wasn
Yy, but the exchange see
oned friends, there wer:
d she’d get me in for
ay. 1 tried calling

, 12009 Utah Arts Fes
“{friends were there
" 'some sort of audio
somewhere. [ saw Pat
M hanging out with a fe
back to the Arts F est
“one night stand.”
she meant what sh
failure. We paid a

e
N S . | A
el ~ Lew: Rigfiagen sin
as admission to the Utah gg suo'qq“ L
s dad got me in for free or s 5&- - [LLJJ
disposition. Pat. At the o ;

cannot fictionalize this shit
‘tvery good at it. ['ve got he
med promisingly positive. .
€ witnesses, when she called
free. I was excited. Hell, I ne
her a few times. 1 knew that she
I thought she wanted to see me. Event

Available on the

o
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g i

ater that night [ was ~ joba |
me. Pat told me to come 26e ||
ver wanted to have a ;'emi 3
was at work, but I thought
ually I had to admit, o

Tyler and 1 went that d
e said about getting me i
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Brit 4
v mars A
me on the subject of zines, maybe Tl pahder. Tell them & ¢
-

The next time I trick somebody into interviewing
o hear. "You see, zines ¥
, are one of the last bastions
. of free speech i
. ” O S il peech. People sa the et |
the future & OX Rt vou et l);now }zftrtl)ﬁ cc;c\:io;ed by governments and service provici)ers /i/lso tlkr\]eteiln‘::;rit -
can make a zine. Maybe your Zi . ! ; computer, or even go t0 a li ¢ a zin
| . ! L uter, go to a library t
e and anyw}él > eyin beth ; your journal anc_l maybe it's a cute little art project?xlec? t?aeljt;a it Anybody
e o want, do T e von 3513};1(;118 Zan go it. No sponsors required and no permissiogn isenre\é\”th SmnSg‘
e Pk that Z,ine ; o do. People use the term D LY i i e Home!
| ! e se th ).1Y. s0 oftenits i
t about that type of trendy shit. Zines aren't democratic at aﬁugqs e ey onl
_ Zines are anarchy on

‘papewr.rThe underground railroad of the written word. Zines embody freedom of express
o - ression.” R
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1 remembet (W0 songs that

Can’t Stop” by The

the facts of my Jife long ago M

1 waste twisting the facts

«The Center of the *

ke up Doomlazer

hen it's just a rumout. | ]

s

p beea

what 1 think they want t
the future of expression, but it ca

st

-

of bad dreams,: -

-

2.1 often wake u

T -
2
o

L3

& cwealp AUl

0 fc
The other was ¢

me downtown slc motel and attempted
> the famous Elvis song.
d manipulating

came on the radio. One was «Can't Help Falling in Love
Red Hot Chilli Peppers. Qurely other songs were played. Perhaps 1 starte
d so as 10 only recall what is convenient for my narrative. It's hard to say how much energy
| of my life into memories. Regardless, 1 remember thrashing around at my desk working on
 Fucking Universe” while listening 0 «Can’t Stop” On e he same time 1 once wo
gmew
got to cut it out.”” - i

peat. Around t
w because | thought it was important he listen to an EIVIS Costello song. «Don't say you lov
Don't say @ word if there 18 any doubt. Sometimes 1th
ing at is that P’m listening
recently, SO 'l bel

ink that love is just a tumour; you've
1s? What am 1 Rob Gor
larkey I was §

meth with Suzy at so

don over here? Yeesh! What I'm gett
this shit. 1 took a 1ot of notes in airports

é‘ Lipstick Vogue. Music and gir
to that Red Hot Chilli Peppers song on repeat as 1 work on
that it started. Part one was all handwritten complaining self flattering ma
n Cracka Jack’s artment. S0, ONCe again I lean on pas
i vz“"’/"‘ e ‘ it g

W cONtinuing this in the way
ibble down 'cause 1’d locked my computer i

b forced to sct
outines in an attempt 10 delay the future.
b

; ‘«3’. F:

! g

lumes, }drop'ped by at
e “kung_fun 100 s;iaf

varied nom dep

4, Myvnight i
mares are
by stress about work caused

or relations

-

CcuU }{b/under

< o Last night'_rhe’s written a few things for CHIAROS . .
o» IR roughly 10 p- He'd been t0 court, shit got delayed for another month. hf: wbo. might tad oo
= R ccriously, could still poss'\bly fuck up s future. I'm not clear on all the details: it involves drugs, @ }fa(ri, v i
£ Z i \east oN¢ person making @ bad decision verybody 1 talk to seems 10 have 2 V\./orse.hfe. than me:.f ah gone wés Ty
b £ £ i the Bright Eyes concert with Zach and Zach’s petrothed Cracka Jack (or David \{\/156 if you pre er) was t e;ﬁ as | e
¢ 8 Crystal (or Star if you prefer). 1 might have to edit this sO people don’t feel that 'm obviously referencm%] { err; an § § %ﬁ
4? ? A e wacky things that they domn a print only zine that’s usually pn\y used to balance Eable legs a; coffee stop.sc.1 We g2 A
4“>; ?é finally got Machete from #netflux, and } watched part of it. Itwas about what 1'd expected, p;etgy S u{z\ . WL £
S ES drank a feW peers and smoked some weed. Eventually we were talking about how muc we both like ccéo ;(ng an 25
o 2 eating eg2S- Following tradition W€ smoked one cigarette each ax.\d then ’went our separate ways. 1 we}n\t' acﬂ t(s o Dg. g
‘ S acking my “g0 bag(s)” A term I’d recently learned froma movie, they're supposed to containt ever}\t hing ]éh e 2 I f
T8 would need t0 gurvive for 72 hours. Allow me 10 kill the hypothetlcal suspjcnsg:, { survived for much longet. 1afr\ .
are you aren’t reading { a dead man. Chances are | gave you th\s’ zine face 10 face. A.s .much ash my }te }s
1 able to ente i f the end ,4 en_cF [ haven t_vhad any r;?a\\y xcmng brgs ;s wi
L death. My life 1 W 2 2N K ‘
v it ¢ boring. A\of the fin comp that 1 couldn’thave
. N m.‘(%tt nOtntl)e \e'\);g ‘itr‘\‘tlegr’esting,. t be gtoszodr ‘:r%d they might bZ bad but~ un\.ess you ca‘n see the future R ;
?\Vevrv‘t);\??\féi cafl ;ou z\a'\m to be pored? God is bored. You don’t know shit, not kno\‘AfmG is f‘x;\etf\(r)\rge. S;‘) (;\r;a:gfu\d ‘ f § ~ ‘,
v(z)ir'\ab\es\ | don’teven know how i emotionally react to an pisode okaeck‘f.r t\\]\thh (;/06\ Sffieends ore. e day ot _§ 2 g
have knowd hat after 1 had two, ad“}'\tt'mg\y fash\onab\)(/i clle;:\gveroxiz (\;‘)c(iegnaatxi L or T S that o g § :
my sistet would m'\sp_\acg at pxicgecif sscv; S\Sroyr?yil‘ogz ;Sél ave P ffensive when these types'of accusalﬁons litter thet § g ::i’
thougtlt Oned of rtnzfof(rj‘:t“a\? a?:; ry and defensive. ¢ that you think ‘my Judgn\\en'tt ;‘?) S\?\,%O(?;( ;na g § _‘?
3 ?}rd ::js?greog\oe whg would create awful situatio “dhf?f ;‘Y Zim\‘;ywtg(?z?e \g;pa.b\e e g
thought he oy people N woud trink ot P it‘o tahe r‘\)extp level! Yep peither of the _ . g
themselves. Yikes! An absolute! gcratch that! Flip 1 ey © hin st e \on:g o re\ationships H
E “a\temative” looking gitls who were over that day stole ing e?/ ri . i o - ol it anything ,
with peop\e of the opposite sex and at least one of ‘em na K te “\;:t‘\gk‘\gf(s)?honesty.”’ &% :
i'm the fuck who shouldn’t trusted. Me and oy V
x




Uowcfs, /ouc. Ik com! |

% "SI finished packing and slowly made my ‘ iousness
N packing and slowly made my way to a state of unconsciousnes
‘ ; ' s. [ took a few detour /
tsc()) sir:ﬁ;: ;?;Z;a‘gf:% eat S(t)me cthl}I])si]and enjoy Becker. Sometimes I get the impression that it woul&l bseor?lcflrjc;3 "
or me to watch the varied hour long dramas they have on cable th i
popular. Or that I should be addicted to those i o ot b anem | i 1
pseudo reality based contest shows. Mad M i
concept to be full of promise. 1 hear a lot of good thin hi e b one ot
: I of gs about Dexter and often think that if D 1
I my sisters both like it... well, it’s worth giving a chance. Tru j i e
3 . , . True Blood just sucks, pun intended. I hate i
# pun and it's followed by the cutesy bullshit “no i " on't intenc ki pom ran down s
" . . pun intended.” If you don't intend t ke a fucki
73 few flights of fucking stairs while screaming * i e weavomit
o ' g “Stop the presses!!!" Fucking disin liché i
Whenever I think of somebody reading my critici i o thinking that o T
y criticism of anything I hear them thinking that I i
shouldn’t take everything so fucking seriousl i j S e
: : ; y. At the same time when I joke around 1 i
anything seriously. Once, a comedizn accused me of onl i inga e Treolied by tolline
. ( , , taking being an asshole seriousl i i i
that I didn’t take being an asshole that seriousl d e ran e 10D Setiers and.
y at all. You fucks can’t have it both ' can’ i
; the exact opposite at the same time. That’s some fuckin’ itive di e howevar comsatonty |
1. xac . . tive dissonance right there! 1 i
% find it difficult to sleep while I'm sweati ’ osloon i i et all Wole o o
ing. It’s hard to sleep in the summer, fucking h
before my alarm and fell back aslee i i e e ulod o aprey i
p to the soothing voice of Ted Danson. 7 a.m. Got u i
‘ . ¢ .7 am. and pulled :
out of the fridge. Got on twitter (of course). Double checked my packing skills. Unp]ugIg)ed evzl;yt;inagnailllleiggt arnk

Nl
NN
) DN R p—

B
)

AU N

i

" E ;)

*(Part 10

wr
[

- 10)

[

,‘.

!

-

i

&

—
- C

: leaving behind plenty of proof of my existence. v - , *; ﬁ
' N RS, ‘ ; i sl § T NN
I 53 A ‘k» s H LoE AR kv P { ‘ lw §
o Mildly regretting the fact that 1 hadn’t packed my sunglasses I drove up to “Cracka Jack’s” place drinking Ls

,;,‘ p—

S

R ., My now vodka infused energy drink. Obviously me or my grammar ain’t perfect, probably both. So, I hate to come
s% down on somebody for doing stupid shit when I do stupid shit all the fucking time. Have you ever thrown a party?
Nobody wants to be the guy who has to tell somebody else that their shenanigans have gotten out of hand. The buzz
¢ Kill. Well... anyways I stopped at the gas station next to Cracka Jack’s place and filled the car up before 1 pulled up to
his place. He was almost ready. I gave him a, too short in retrospect, tutorial on the car. This window can go down, i
but it doesn’t go up. The alarm system / electronic locks are screwy. [ drove it to Wendover once and my family was
% surprised. You see, the damn thing dies a lot. 1 thought I was relatively clear. The idea was that Cracka Jack would be§

able to drive to work and back, and probably run a few reasonable errands, for the period of time that I was to be in
s Englewood. Oh... 1 also expected to be picked up from the airport. I know, I know, | shouldn’t treat my friends like
slaves. Mutually beneficial situations are for the birds! Well, he successfully got me to the airport and he got to drive

h to work and back that day! SEEEE-EREC T
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R R RN o Rk PRI {3 ;
bf, I hate to do any damage to the hypothetical image 1’ve created for myself, but the truth is that I wentto a
party recently. One of those birthday parties wherein you never find out whose birthday it was parties. Some people

seem to enjoy sitting around refusing invitations and complaining about how lonely they are, I hope you don’t
t cool places with cool people. But 1

perceive me to be of that ilk. Sure, I don’t fee! the need to be consistently seen a
clearly still require constant validation! We’ve been publishing this damn zine since 2002! Why? Probably ‘cause I’

!_ ve got some really deep, and profound, emotional scars! Golly gee whiz, | must be the only kid who felt ignored

P compared to his siblings! Not that I didn’t have a strong father figure, I love you t.v.! 'm so fucking special that |

1 \ just must have been the last person to buy a b&w television set with money earned delivering newspapers. Wash your
2% hands after you finish reading this zine! If you don’t the fucking sarcasm will seep through your fucking pores and

S
oy, self unable to do anything except shit on things. i

S RN

. Tﬁis tri};o,ut to Englewood was not planned very well. | had begun d
hly three months before it happened. After nearly three months had passe

X it wasn’t going to happen at all. A little backstory: Doomlazer and I had lived t
which was in New Jersey, since I’d returned to Utah he’d been visiting slightly less than once a year. Unfortunately

his terrible job which provided him with the ability to continue to live in the two bedroom apartment we ini?ially
shared often required him to travel to varied conferences. He grew to hate having to travel to these damn thmgs_ and

' that’s why it seemed fair that he pay for my tickets to NJ. Of course I thought it was reasonable months befgre it was
\ scheduled. And of course, regardless of whether or not 1 could afford it, 1 was excited about the idea when it was re-
proposed to me slightly more than 48 hours before it was to begin. 1 certainly understand the hatred of plans and love
of last minute decisions. Well, anyways... that’s how I ended up discussing the newark aspect of the poorly thought
out plan. Doomlazer had told me not to bother calling when I landed. He said he’d be tracking the flight onth”e»

‘internet. He said that we weren’t neanderthals. | corrected him, he wasn’t but I mit be i ‘

t 18]} - sl

iscussing the idea with Doomlazer ‘
d 1 resigned myself to the opinion that ¥]% 1
ogether in multiple apartments, one of LA

L/ roug
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when, with the backs of his fingers, he caressed her
ivering stomach.
Then, very slowly, he let his fingers glide down, tracig]
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was too. We started talking and we r

anl was like, "hey, | should eally hit it o

o in the dream, | ran about three feet thinking al RN A
know her and all that, but | came acrég;e: feet thinking about how gre

‘ at this girl was and w

- this g s and wanting t

girls locker room. They are going through the rear wingdo?/vg:;(tjo i
™ __J'

stop and thi L
RSO p : tmk oh yeah, this is a dream right? P mi

I'm like, when else am | goi |

. _  going to get to go in a women's locker room? [
p. som;rﬁr:;r?sn: é?:l h:(;/g' to go into the women‘s locker room to find out that yc\J/l\J/SglaernZ(r)]cl)Cre
podipeii It iSga |ct.cljf | remember’ right she was stealing drugs from crime scenes or
J Something v P goo scam..l don't recall if there is a reason to actually check (e
L just constantly trying to go into the women's locker room in PQ4 a’“‘}/" S

AT AL
. , . ” 1' £ "‘_ o KT R X
o totallﬁgleévdaz\‘/i;p] Lhet gream I'm Ilke,' Hell yeah I'm going into this women's locker room!". So | go in and
butits tao late. I've s:enaebvzsrﬁﬁgﬁerslqrgT\,\{\jhg? tlhdey ste?1 me, trying to cover up and put on towels and stuff
| ,I've : . I don't think i i

it was a scene straight out of a raunchy 80's movie. | got anlev)\//:—nftjﬁs - niilgoqp*s qr Ak
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| bet if you went into a women's locker room in real life it would be pretty/boring. Like, it

probably full of old ladies and ugly chicks or something. Can someone confirm this? | don't think ;
e — ‘/%,— - ¥ R

any chicksread this zine so probably not. a (

Anywa, | was a victim

of Hurricane Sandy and my power was out for 8 days. | started to go crazy g

waiting for the Red Cross to give me some of that relief monies. They never did though, so don't ever give

money to the red cross because it is a stupid charity. | don't even care if that's a lie and it is a good %

organization - | was a victim of Hurricane Sandy and Obama didn't give me a single dime for my troubles. ¥,
- st o ) // / k'

i

(To be completed by supervisor)

messaging fees from AT&T or switch from 200 msgs to'
overages, but not forme :
d complained and gotten them to
letting them walk all over T

in Fact, | had to pay $50 in text
unlimited so | switched and two weeks later they forgave all the
because | switched plans so | got fucked. 1 could have called an
| credit me the monies, but | didn't and some people would say that I'm

me.

by i \f at work and | aimost
re me about standing up for myse sl bullshit

g 5

| had someone at woreste ay lectu e me: dl
nyou have no fucking clue what my life i like do you?".
rlzl?flitf% ?:ilérzble, it's a fucking nightmare. i'm not trifling about yougay as
e ay | wt té%ﬂdenti{ for the first tie in like 15h yeargupectatuiemn;ylltr?\o;yt_:;gke siX
month i i st because they will justie /
& ago. | don't like goind to doctors or dentlslt ' ' _ .
; :r?yr\‘:/gil t?ut | finally went to the dentist because I'm going to quit my job sc(;on arrlr?uldr]mlgz’; gnt b
have déntal insurance ever agin. Not that dental insurance from my wk oes much. | SPe

getting two crowns. Anyway | was in pain forever

| don't give a fuck about no
s work politics.
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o Yetta. ! was sO miserabledu ing the Hurr'\qanenslacrj\_céy, which‘l |asrgtr:\§\{r?r€;egggtgn
h | was a victim, that | wanted to die. Al 1 Al was ro ‘
Ou?sh | was dead" over and over again for 8 days. That's how | came up \‘Nlth
f put | hate doing things so | paid @Janneo a

iy

Hey, shout out t
9 any relief money from even th

darkness and say t0 myself, "l W !
ajoke fora comic. | totally could have drawn it mysl

isible tape

x 300in per roll {19cm x 76m)
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money to draw it. | also contacted £MKupperman to draw an alternate version of the comic where a chi ;ﬁ" :
IhS at a birthday party and is blowing out the cand promised old Doomy that

a

| les wishing he was dead, and he ‘

Ne would do it, but he never did. g ' ; s L
S s v 4 R L. .
% @MKupperman is a lier and he promised to buy me a Ferrari and to draw me several 5 ETH
}comrcs, but I'm p sure he just says he will to stop me from bothering him on twitter all the time.@T E§§
i What a jerk! Sure Snake and Bacon is kinda funny, but a kid whose Bday wish is that he was g, m r;: >
| dead? Thats real comedy! What a jerk. He's so rich and could buy me like a hundie Ferraris and §§E
a few 1976 Corvette Stingrays, but he's hogging all the money. N\ " : oQ
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Anyway, you aré" boring me. | wish | was dead,‘g
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