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The room went silent. It would be easier to stomach 
criticism for his actions, but instead, silence. Osten-
sibly, he had floundered so immensely that everyone 
saw him as hopelessly irredeemable. No one tries to 
convince the homeless man saying “The end is nigh!” 
of anything. They know that, regardless of the logic of 
their arguments, and no matter how deeply they steep 
their words in compassion, they’ll never get through 
to the person inside. There is, between his senses and 
his mind, an impregnable maze separating him from 
the unremitting harshness of his reality. Removing the 
blinders from a man in hell merely gives the devil an-
other sense to torment. Giving him the duty to witness 
the endless hell that stretches ahead, helpless to change 
his path, is not a gift at all.

It’s a surprise to no one that the government has been monitoring us for ages. They’ve 
tapped our phones, they’ve hacked our webcams, they see everything we see online. 
Somewhere out there, a government official is reading my every post and watching 
all the same videos as me. That alone is a tad worrisome, but the further implications 
got me really thinking. There is probably a dozen guys watching the same porn as me. 
Porn that I had to pay for, and they get to see it for free. That really doesn’t seem fair 
to me, or the porn streaming services I subscribe to. I think it’s high time the FBI, the 
CIA, or whoever is monitoring my Premium Porn account, start chipping in for my 
monthly subscription. Or, at least, pay for their own personal subscription. Premium 
Porn deserves it. I’d hate to give these guys a free show. Especially with the fucked up, 
avant-garde, celebrity impersonator rape fantasy stuff I normally watch. You don’t get 
to watch that for free. Not if I don’t.

I am sick and tired of all the gotdanged terrorism  
these days! Too much terrorism around here. This used  
to be such a nice area. Now we have all sorts of wackos, 

insurgents, and other rambunctious and pugnacious 
punks. People being rude for no reason and refusing to 
leave when they’re not wanted. Emotional terrorists. 

Religious fundamentalists who proselytize while project-
ing their own sins onto others. Philosophical terrorists. 

Autists screaming in conversations which they’re not 
invited to and blasting their classless music. Auditory 

terrorists. Ugly folks breeding uglier animals for absurd 
phenotypes which cause the animal severe medical is-

sues. Bioterrorists. Obese vegan hipsters serving organic 
non-GMO gluten-free free-range water with cucumber 
mist and artisanal gruyere cheese melted over a fair-

trade lettuce leaf served atop a slab of granite for $47. 
Culinary terrorists. Hermits shipping homemade small-

pox, anthrax, and pipe bombs through the mail. Domestic 
terrorists. Where’s the DHS when you need them?

The NIH claims the average American holds up to 6 pounds of bacteria in their intestines. 
I claim horseshit, the number is CLEARLY much higher. Based on my personal exper-
imentation with regiments of antibiotics followed by probiotics my own personal gut 
load is somewhere in the range of 8 to 10 pounds and I’m a skinny fuck, a little twig of a 
thing. I see people walking down the street with what I can only assume is several dozen 
pounds of writhing, gassy, microbes in their paunches, a whole Amazonian rain forest 
coiled in their shit coated interior tubing. I envy these people and hope to one day be as 
lush, but that’s besides the point. What I’m here to ask, senator, is why YOUR OFFICE re-
fuses to investigate this clear misconduct at the HIGHEST level of United States medical 
governance despite my continued written correspondence.

My girl was telling 
me she wanted to try 
something kinky in the 
bedroom, so I decided 
to use Hand Sanitizer 

as lubricant. She asked 
me, “Are you clean?”. 

 
I said I was 

completely sterile.



Your standard 
American automobile’s 
standard cup holder 
will accept a standard 
jar of spaghetti sauce. 
That is no accident.

Word of the Day 
International (Adj.) - be-
tween or among nations; 
involving two or more 
nations. 
Ex. I took an interna-
tional flight to a foreign 
country and now I’m a 
political prisoner, please 
help me.
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Can’t I just jerk my bro off once in a while without 
being homo? Every does favors for their friends. My 
girlfriend makes me dinner, my friends give each oth-
er rides, and I jerk my bro off. Nothing to it.

Squeeze my cheeks and maybe I’ll consider it

It’s the top of the hour and that means it’s time to 
swap over to Bangers and M.A.S.H. Featuring the hot-
test dance remixes of the saddest M.A.S.H. episodes. 
Stay tuned.

ohohoho you fool 
you absolute moron 
you dont know do you, heh 
well, I guess I’ll let you in on a little secret: 
What you just posted? Was cringe. 
That’s right, its going into a little collection, you see 
A cringe compiliation if you will 
Don’t be too hard on yourself, buddy 
You’re just one of the many rubes who’ve found them-
selves tangled up in my web 
Word to the wise? Think before you post next time, 
pal.

haha u two are gay now

Dude what do you think ‘no homo’ means? It’s short 
for no homophobe. It’s a saying that’s spoken to ward 
off homophobes in times of gayness, just like ‘bless 
you’ or ‘knock on wood’. That way you are free to be 
as gay as your heart can muster without fear of be-
ing chastised.

boros

boros

RadioBOT

PolPotsNPans

10:02pm
10:02pm

10:02pm

Clone

BlupiBoy

Gửi quản lý McDonalds, 
Chưa bao giờ trong cuộc đời mà tôi ăn 
phải thứ gì kinh tởm như bánh mì hăm bơ 
gơ của Mỹ, hay như ông gọi là “burger” 
hoặc “hamburger”. Trong món “hamburg-
er” còn không có “ham”! Bánh mì thì mềm 
èo uột, không có chút độ giòn nào để xứng 
đáng được gọi là bánh mì. Miếng thịt xay 
trong nhân thì vị bã ra chẳng khác gì bìa 
các tông ép miếng!! Còn sốt thì ôi thôi, từ 
sốt cà chua đến sốt mayonne đều chua một 
cách vô lý, như rưới axit vào bánh vậy. Tệ 
nhất hẳn phải là phần rau. Vài cọng rau 
xà lách héo queo, thậm chí không còn màu 
xanh. Ăn vào còn ngửi thấy được mùi thối 
xộc lên mũi. Còn thứ phô mai rác rưởi 
đầy phẩm màu vàng nhân tạo ăn vào xong 
chắc nhuộm vàng luôn bao tử tôi. Tôi yêu 
cầu được trả lại đủ 45000 đồng tôi đã trả 
cho McDonald sớm nhất có thể, hoặc tôi sẽ 
kiện ra toà! 
 
Không thân ái, Bành Thị Bưởi|

Next time you pet 
your dog, realize you 
are petting yourself 
through the dog.



Face Follicles 
I saw this guy yesterday, and I was just… simply transfixed by his beard. It 
was majestic, magnificent, almost mythic. This curtain of hair was easily 
triple the surface area of his face, and thicker than the Ardennes. Maybe 
thicker. I certainly doubt the Nazis could break through, at the least. Look-
ing back, I wished I went up to him, and asked “Could, could I put a hand 
in that?” and yunno… yunno, maybe he’d say “sure, man”, and I could just 
sink my whole hand in there, knuckles and palm and all, and I’d just grip it. 
Feel it. Feel the strength in the roots. Feel something real. Bold, and sol-
id. I bet that’s why they must be popular, to have something true, 
simple, and strong, right there on your chin to announce to the 
world “Here I stand, and here I stay.” Unwavering. 
Unchanging. But I can’t help but think— if you’re al-
ways standing steadfast against life’s troubles, 
staring down the horizon, will you ever stop to 
glance in a mirror?

I have trouble sleeping. 
Sometimes I get loaded and play with weapons. I drink until I can no 
longer balance a jellybean on the end of a knife. It takes a lot of liquor 
because I have several proficient surgeons in the family and have 
always had great hand-eye coordination. When the jellybean finally 
falls I make one more drink. I do this until I fail the jellybean balancing 
test five consecutive times. I then rub the knife against my body as 

hard as I can without breaking the skin. 
I occasionally do this with knives in 

both hands. Eventually, I mis-
judge the application of pres-

sure and wound myself. The 
rush of endorphins combined 
with blood loss and resultant 
slowed heart-rate swiftly 
carry me off to sleep. 

  I later awaken in a puddle 
of blood, liquor bottles, 
knives, and jellybeans.

So, you’ve woken up in 
a strange home once again. 
Not bathroom tile under your face again, 
so that’s good. At least you’re not hugging a toilet or fetal 
positioned in an empty bathtub. Not a bedroom, what is this place? Holes in 
the walls. Cans, bottles, pill cases, and cigarette butts strewn across the floor. 
A mattress on the floor in an apartment’s main room. Classy. Sheets smell like 
fornication, flop sweat, vomit, alcohol, and smoke—but not cigarettes or weed. 
Great, now you smell like all of that too. Oh well, at least you can leave once the 
hangover wears off. Nobody else is around? Probably in the bedroom, wherever 
that is. They probably won’t mind if you sleep it off a while longer. Looks like 
they don’t care much about this place anyhow. Well, that didn’t fix anything, 

but now that your head’s cleared up from last night’s shameful 
parade at least you can leave. Only issue is that you’ve got 

nowhere to go because you just realized this Hellhole is 
your place after all. Welcome home, degenerate. 

                                           Stop doing drugs.

This is the way I sleep.  
 

Don’t like it? 
Stop watching.

Bullpen.submission 
Introductory statement, some-
thing familiar and seemingly 
common. Continue setup, now 
begin to shift circumstanc-
es to more abnormal and fore-
boding. Introduce an absurd 
quality to the topic at hand. 
Elaborate while including some 
quirky dialogue. Add in some 
relevant but still decently 
odd and humorously delivered 
existential quips. Resolution 
through illogical reasonings 
and actions. Punchline. Pass 
off as another daily occurence 
while simultaneously hint-
ing at ominous consequences.





There's nothing that makes me sadder than an 
un  wanted bastard baby.   The kind that crawls around 
on the city pavement, getting all scuffed up searching for a 
nipple they'll never find. It's too sad. 

 
I've seen too many of these wandering bastard babies. 
Every time I see one I think I should just pick him up, 
bring him to my truck, bring him down the ocean and 
then just drop him in. To put him out of his misery, 

you know? But also he gets to see the ocean? 
I think that'd be nice for them. 
 
Hey, if I was a rich man, I'd try to do some-

thing really nice for that little bastard baby. I'd 
dress him up in a cool outfit, take him way up 

in a helicopter, show him the whole world in all its 
majesty...then drop him out of that! That'd be a 
lot more fun, for both of us. I mean, hell, I've seen 
the ocean about a thousand times, it's not exactly 
a miracle.

And now for the newest green-earth startup:

testimonials for  Anthro-Ivory™

Anthro-Ivory™

Anthro-Ivory!™
Anthro-Ivory™ is an 

emerging leader in the 
field of sustainable fine 

decor and exotic materials!

Anthro-Ivory™ makes 
everything from piano keys 

to guitar picks, from fine 
vases to smoking instruments, 

from medical instruments 
to dining cutlery!

We, at Anthro-Ivory™ have crafted and refined revolutionary 
methods which take items derived of human anatomy— items 
otherwise wastefully discarded by hospitals and salons, the 

world over, creating fashionable and innovative designs from the 
fingernails, toenails and teeth of members of our very own species! 

We have not only mastered the ability to turn these items into 
aesthetically striking additions to your home, but we have also 

made incredible strides in terms of culinary developments! 
Yes, you heard correctly! Anthro-Ivory™ has created the 

first in man-made, sustainable snack food! 

You can expect Crisp-Clips™ and Enamel-Caramel Crunch™ to hit the 
shelves of your local Whole Foods stores and supermarkets, this fall!

Marty Fishman 
Half of my grandfathers remains 
were cremated and the other 
half was used to make his urn. 
Thanks, Anthro-Ivory™! 
 
Dagg Jackson 
You know it’s 
not an addiction, 
right? Not really. I 
can stop any time 
I want. It may look 
weird but it feels 
right; the bone 
and ivory rubbing 
up against each 
other. Skin pulled 
taught over exotic geometry. 
That dancing and shifting, and 
pulling. It’s all me.  

They’ll find a name for us some 
day— People born without 
enough on the inside. We were 

doomed to suffer our emptiness: 
skin loose and eyes sunken. My 
body would be a shapeless lump 
without Anthro-Ivory™ subderms. 
Despite your reservations, I’ll be 
adding pieces until I feel right. 
‘Til I’m complete. 

Seal Papa 
I’ve been inces-
santly chewing my 
nails (finger and 
toe) and saving 
whatever I bite 
off for almost forty 
years. My nail 
jars have cost me 

two marriages, three jobs, and 
the loyalty of more animals than 
I care to admit. But thanks to 
Anthro-Ivory™, my so-called filthy 
habit has made me filthy rich! 

    I don't know why they came, but I've considered many options over 
the last several days. Did they choose this prison because they thought they 
would be able to barter with the warden to trade us prisoners as slaves? 
Did they choose it because they thought it was a fortress which kept dan-
gerous people out and that some sort of leader must live here in safety? 
Or maybe they didn't think it through at all. I don't know. All I know is that 
I seem to be the only one here wondering why these weird little space aliens 
decided to stop here. Most everyone else has a different question on their 
mind now that we have them wrangled up and locked in a cell. 
    Is it okay if I rape this little guy?   Big Chongo was the first to ask the 
question, though I suspect many were thinking it already. Before that night 
there had never been any confusion concerning rape. If you were in this 
prison you were liable to get raped. Easy as that. However, certain people 
(child molesters in particular) were prime targets for the good 'ol ass rape, 
and therein lied the issue. You see, these weird little aliens looked a lot like 
bald human children with long fingers, and many prisoners were of the opinion 
that to rape them would be distasteful. The warden and guards seem to be 
standing back to see how things go, and I suspect they have created a betting 
pool like they usually do when rumors of rape start spreading. 
(I'd like to rape those assholes!) 
    Among the prisoners the debate has raged for several days now. Rickshaw 
Tony says one of the aliens looks an awful lot like his niece and that he will 
ass rape anyone who even looks at it funny. While on the other side of the 
debate Tiny Darrel says he's sick of getting raped and wants to get his dick 
wet for once. To be honest, I can understand both sides of the debate and I'm 
on the fence. I sure would like to cream an ET in their tight little ass, but I 
also don't want to get my own ass raped by Chongo for doing so! 
    I think I'm going to wait until it all gets sorted out. Until then I guess I'll 
hang out in the yard with the other neutral prisoners. I hope those buttfuck-
ers don't take too long to come to a consensus. There are a lot of weird 
guys out in the yard!



Look, stop calling 
it a war crime, you 
understand, so let 

me explain. A REAL 
warcrime is some-
thing like shooting a 
soldier thats clearly 

surrendered, or 
pissing on the dead 

body of the ene-
my. What I did was 
nothing of the sort. 
See, all I did was 

let this guy fall onto 
my knife! So what 
I’d been following 

him since his hon-
ourable discharge 
to his family home 
with his 3 kids and 
his loving wife, he 

slaughtered 4 of my 
closest friends! If 
anything, it’s a do-
mestic issue, even 
if we were at war 

at the time. 
Fuck the guy!

I’ve been sexually attracted 
to the visage of the man on 

the moon for years now. Like 
a werewolf, at the mere sight 
of a full moon, I become like 
a animal, a sexual animal. I 
understand not all cultures 

recognize the man on the moon, 
as in many Asian cultures they 
recognize instead the Rabbit on 

the Moon, however I have no 
respect for furries.

Pastel flowers for my 
    workmen hours,  
giving color to the barren 
    garden bed,  
granting to the gardener 
    unfathomable powers  
to wreak more havoc 
    than hardened lead.

Thank god for those 
really loud hand dryers 

in public bathrooms. 
I do not like the other 
men to hear me poo.



Hi my name is 
Robertini Fettucini 

and I like to suck 
my own dick, but 

only in the privacy 
of my own home.

The goodest old days so old 
the sun was not-yet-born 
were really good old nights. 
And what made them so good? 
And what made them so good? 
Nobody had to look at nobody 
'cause nobody could

After a long drive, I arrived at the ramshackle 
shack. Two rams were shacking up and it was absolutely 
not my kind of scene. So, I took the long drive back to 

my personal ramshackle shack, which was unfortunate-
ly bereft of any kind of shacking. There pulled out my 
doohickey, rolled myself a doobie and began pondering 
random word associations until I found a fitting word 

pair to describe the last 20 years of my… so called life. 
More like persistence. Like an old television set with 

the power cut, retaining a subtle glow. “Sexual coma.” 
I rolled the words around on my tongue and flicked 

them back into my mind, giving them a proper once, twice 
and thrice over. There is something profound here, and I 
swore to myself that I’d find it. I’d stretch those words 
apart and dive into their cavernous depths. Melt myself 

onto their crispy half-loaf, spread my wings and say “Yes 
I do have a license for this aircraft. It’s called poet-
ic license.” And then I’d spit at the proprietor of those 
words making my distaste for their baseness clear. And 
I suppose you aren’t supposed to backtalk to imaginary 
flying police officers who tell you to “pull over to the 
side of the sky”, because shortly after I found myself 

staring at the landing gear of my aircraft, having the at-
titude beat out of me. All while floating on a cloud.
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   Advertisements
Salam Piesanos, today Geno’s pizza of 
america and Iran make collaboration 
pizza, Koobideh Pizza! Halal, very 
nutritious for persians, and zionists 
alike! This will give America and 
Iran good alliance! Dirt to head of 
Isreal! True partnership is in pizza 
and allah! 
 
-Mohammad-Ehson-Javad-Naveedi 
Jamsheed-Hamzadeh
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