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HOW TO DRAW
Today we are going 

to learn how to draw a 
dog! Cute little doggie! 
Poochie poo!

1. First off, you must 
remember that at its basest 
form, everything on earth 
just looks like a potato. 
So you want to draw two 
potatoes. Do that right 
now.

2. And what do we 
do before we eat our 
dinner? You guessed 
it. We stick chopsticks 
into our potatoes. Stick 
five chopsticks into one 
potato and then another 
chopstick connecting 
the two. Yum yum! Just like Granny O’Fong used to 
make.

3. Sing a rhyme with 
me. “Granny O’Fong 
made a chop-chop-otato. 
We gave it a try and it 
tasted greato. All the 
king’s horses and all the 
king’s men/Told us it 
looked like a dog and it 
was.” Wow! A real dog! 
Oh gee! It’s a dog!, let’s 
give him a little bit of  a personality. With a funny little 
nose, and adorable little eyesy-wyesies, we have a cutie-
pie little friendy to keep us company through the rest 
of  our drawing!

4.  So, little friend, 
let’s give you a place 
to live! Let’s give him 
a place to live. Why 
not a city dog? A city 
dog! Woof  woof! And 
a little path to walk 
on in the park. Draw 
some wavy lines for 

a path and some letter “super M”s for grass. I drew 
an advanced flower next to him. You will learn about 
advanced flowers in the next lesson.

5. How does our 
doggy feel about his 
little old city, though? 
Oh no! In a red mist, 
he’s taken someone’s 
baking mitt. What 
impudence, becoming 
a crystal. Our puppy-
wuppy must be 
punished.

6. Destroyed. Our 
page looks awfully 
empty now, doesn’t it?

7. There we 
go! The cycle 
of  rebirth 
continues.

You wake up in your large, 
cold, and 80% unused bed.  
As always happens first thing 
in the morning, your thoughts 
drift towards suicide.  Your 
thoughts stay there for an 
hour or so as you lay in bed 
and try to figure out where 
in your life you went wrong.  
Maybe it was the day Cindy 
left you, it does seem to all go downhill from there.  
Whatever the case, you have nothing and no one now 
so what’s the use in worrying about it.

As you boil water for hot coffee, you decide you 
don’t even want the coffee and you instead pour the 
boiling water down your bare leg just for the sensation 
of  feeling something, anything.    God you miss Cindy.

As you emerge from the dank pit of  loneliness and 
despair you call a home, the first sunlight you’ve seen 
in weeks almost blinds you.  Then you wish you were 
blind, because at least people would feel sorry for 
you.  “Blind people have it easy,” you think to yourself, 
“those lucky bastards.”

Walking down the street, you accidentally fall into 
an open sewer grate and land at the bottom of  a dark 
hole.  “Why get out?” you ask yourself.  And you don’t.  
And days later, you die in the bottom of  that hole from 
starvation.  And at the exact moment the life leaves 
your wretched and useless body, Cindy, halfway across 
the country, thinks for a split second about how much 
better her life became the day she left her pathetic 
boyfriend.  ADVENTURE OVER.

LONELY ADVENTURE
Subject:                    Grade:        Comments:
Math                          B+              Satan is doing much 
better in math this semester. He needs to remember to 
keep his homework neat. I will no longer accept half-
burnt work from him.

Science                    C                Satan’s baking 
soda volcano failed to impress at this year’s Science 
Fair. While he did end up winning first place due to the 
mysterious disappearance of  many of  his classmates, his 
test grades are inconsistent. I think he may have a small 
cheating problem.

Reading                    A               Satan is doing very 
well in Reading. His scathing book report on the Bible 
was very exciting; although, he needs to watch out for 
spelling errors.

Gym                         A+             Despite sending many of  
his classmates to the hospital, Satan is excelling in Gym 
Class. He is particularly good at dodgeball; however, 
earlier this year he and I did have to have a talk about 
his “potty mouth”.

Social Studies           B-              Satan could afford to put 
more effort into this class. Although he always has his 
homework done on time, his constant remarks against 
Christians tend to disrupt his classmates. When I tried 
to address this problem with him he damned me to an 
eternity of  extreme pain and suffering. Are there any 
problems in the home?

SATAN’S GRADES

- Found that paper I wrote on trains in the third grade! 
Wow!
- Oh good, that nonprofit I worked for lists my name 
on their website. That’ll be good for my resume.
- My ex put me on her Facebook “25 Things I Hate” 
list?! That’s kinda petty.
- Oh wow, I’d forgotten all about that beer drinking 
contest I won in Reno.
- Why is my name on this racial hate site? They have a 
picture of  me, too! I don’t remember this at all!
- This editorial is totally wrong! I am definitely not a 
serial killer.
- I’m on the front page of  CNN! “Wanted fugitive??”
- Oh look, the Amazon review I wrote on the candy-
making kit. That kit was... Hey, what’s that knock on 
the door? Are those sirens?

I GOOGLE ME

WHEN YOUR PARTNER SAYS “I LOVE YOU”, 
DO THEY REALLY MEAN IT?

Thracey Pennygamping, ‘10
I think my boyfriend really means it because every time 
he says it we are alone and he tells me never to tell 
anyone about the fact that we’re dating. I think he’s so 
proud of  me that he has to act like he is ashamed of  me 
otherwise he would stop doing things himself  and just 
worship me. Or something like that.

Pusey Tankgunner, ‘11
My boyfriend totally loves me! How do I know my 
boyfriend loves me? Because my boyfriend always tells 
me he loves me! Like yesterday, I was shopping with 
my boyfriend, and I said “Hey boyfriend, what’s up?” 
and my boyfriend said “I love you.” My boyfriend is the 
best. I have a boyfriend.

Shtock Marteensin, ‘09
I’m not sure if  my girlfriend loves me or not. I told 
her I loved her and she said “that’s cool, I love a lot of  
people.” Then she said she had to go get ready for a 
date at 9:00. It was 2:00. She’s so pretty.

Michael Dunner, ‘11
Does my girlfriend love me? She sent me a myspace 
message telling me that she loved me, but in the 
message she also spelled my name wrong (with a “Jake” 
instead of  a “Michael”). I think she’s just playing hard 
to get.
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To Gerald Ferradoxine, esq.
WHEREAS, there was a pie of  pizza 

to be ordered from a local practitioner 
of  the FOOD to be delivered forthwith 
and with speed to the location in which 
both parties were residing,

and WHEREAS, the author of  
this letter did insist that he would be 
unwilling to consume or, indeed, to pay 
for, any pizza unless it were to contain a 
reasonable trace of  cheese, specifically 
of  the mozzarella variety, as originated, 
of  course, ITALY,

and WHEREAS, the addressee did 
whine like a little six year old CHILD about wanting a 
vegan pizza, defined as one without a reasonable trace 
of  CHEESE and therefore totally lame,

and WHEREAS, you forced 
the author of  this letter to 
pay for the pizza because you 
“forgot your wallet,” and further 
forced the author to view the 
film “Moulin Rouge” despite 
being informed that it was totally 
not the author’s thing,

and WHEREAS, you were 
later seen eating a god damn 
chicken wing and aren’t even 
vegan anyway and don’t give me 
that “thought it was tofu” bull 
you tried last time,

it is THEREFORE DETERMINED that you a 
douche.

PIZZA DISAGREEMENTS

by NCK


