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Insanity Witches

Drug Maniacs

Friend Add{cts' I Bathroom Intolerants
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The L onely Autocannibal The Sciartist
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Lhe sun was red with anger and | sliced it ‘o
pieces with the lashes of my Squinting eyes.

7 My temples pulsed and my gut inflated.
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| chucked my shoes in the £rash and too
| the long way home. N

al

=
Qj
J

=
E:
d




It's commonly taught in schools that the ocean (s

<==<__J evaporating

I've spent my days lying on the shore with my head
at the edge of the water allowing the waves fo lap

up my drool. I

I'm & scientist, therefore, a type of person who/
doesn’t need others in order £o pursue
Knowledge.

I just need Lo obServe.

| let her slide through my hands until | apply

pressure £o her tail. ] —
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She ends up in my mouth. _
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My teeth pass through her flesh
like a flat hand through plywood.
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Lhe following week brought a blizzard r o

Its blinding light was uncannily candent
and | sweated ice on the hardwood floor.
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| 1 drooled in bed and bled Y [
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Lhe numbers summated 0 the amount
of hours | could endure living




| thought about dying

sl

(In the way | fantasize dedath thin

of me in return)

| imagined eating & man.
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but | could regret dying
before eating & man.
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Ih blurred streaks foL tma

‘_fuhp red that it was mer
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wicked.
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| spun a candle by the wick like a
loose propellor,
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| and | can't see myself right through wrong eyes.




He caught a glimpse of my visage when | was

Hello there, |}
B Beautiful [} |

| promise I'm
not a
friend addict.

I fled for countless cubits until

upon a lake. S

| watched my reflection dance as my
rippling lips confessed that others weren't

The lake was broken and | was a person in it
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I've chopped vegetables and boiled water and | Cant‘
bring myself to add the main ingredient.
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how pathetic..

| Look at me. Do | even look good enough £o eat?

| can’t tell anything about myself
through these mirrors.

i B A A o N
| N \ Y/ " i P H |
! N - N = |

i /B P o 7N (1N

—_ g i / o ¢ Wi
{ s ) N 1 = 4 . ~ WY o 1R

.". 04// ;J\ i o] I "-!L,._ [ A \ I ! ».I )

A N (v 0 ) ,_’o |l _’ y _ y ' '.“.:3.u.
-'|!]‘.'I"" I (| i \ ‘ iV [ (/] o | - \ .. ¢/ i 1y



| used to fancy myself an insanity witch,

| hate all others, but maybe society iS the only tool
(and of course society is full of tools) | can use

L0 commune with myself.
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of a bathroom intolerant.
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How will | be able to judge my flavor without reading My service is one star.
a yelp review of my meat? i y,




FUCK, | obliquely slide my fist into the boiling water

| was right all along 'm a scientist.
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Despite myself, 'm not lonely--only alone.
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* Her face was always #ull
_never practiced’ S

¥ was the look. Of
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Why'd you
ask Suzi
instead of

And so | loved her.
She allowed me to be
the good twin. The hero
Lo her villain.
Zhe loved twin.

Maybe we never bonded
like I'd imagined we had.
She was morose, which
made her the perfect

evil twin.

Still..







On the count
of three.

But at the last minute




My sister had a near death experience before she started the suicide pacts. }
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gHoneg, nol STOP!
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Please be careful, Sweetie.

| almost lost you!

You could have died!

Dont a lot of
people die?
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She was fascinated by dedth.
I don't think she'd ever conSidered it before.

Hey Hiding kid.
Let's die!
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| might know
a good way to die




' GEZ DOWN
HERE NOW!

17
R NOW MEANS NOW,
== YOUNG LADY!

WHAZ'S WRONG
WIZH Y0U?

YOU CANT CALL
LTTLE GIRLS ON THE PHONE
ASKING IF THEY WANZ Z0O DE!
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But | was always there,
and | thought she
could sense

that.
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| didnt say
it was funny



grown o far

= that | realized we'd B

wasn't until we got older —
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But | never saw us

as being apart.
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| really did
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For a brief mOmer_Lg. after all world

the general consensus of Earthpeople beca
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Lhe first revelation was that

0]

We were _{l_(_)'é; ‘created in God's image; Y
we were created in God's dog's image.
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Lhe lifeforms that war?created in God's image were called (or rather, we called them):
“The Real Jesuses".




Bl e
This began a religious frenzy where .
people no longer Knew who £o worship.

3 SOme people continued to worship
the same God we'd already been worshipping

Many people began worshipping The Real JeSuses,
although they mostly exploited Humans for free Iabor'

Ma.ng believed that they were a conduit to Heaven,
and that they could deliver prayers to God




Others
decided
Lo continue
worshipping
God's dog

Possibly, hey could get him £o put in

E———

a good word with The Lord Almighty

It was just easier.
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Who were, by all accounts, total pricks.
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Eventually, when the ratio . of worid r*ehg(ons to people
became approximately 6:/, the sun stopped Setting. §

X fact, cosmically 'speaxmgﬁ' '
Y| noxthma was out of order.3

{ i’_l.éi-[ \i
{m “ i\ Zjhe Earth hadn't stopped rotating,
\ = or revoliing around the Sun

" But a{, the very Zeast
4 the :Hus:on was t}wr-e '

f.hai f.he Sun was aiwags -
W high overhead and
the night never came. M




' This made it apparent that it was God's work. W
Lhose who still worshipped God believed it was an af.f.empt
to cteanse the wor'ld of vampires, a moder'n nuisance.

FATARRRT TR, e e Ve VATEEET

““V‘ But the pemanent&épariure of Zhe  Real JeSuses made it clear |
w” ma.ng thaf. God was a.ciuallg tr'gmg to cieanse “the world of all life.

on The Real Jesuses, magbe God was disappointed [mumamig’s v
and decided £o let it fizzle out slowly

Magbe God just went out
for' a pack, of smokes T




' .h R,egar‘dless for iack. of a better' term bfe was heii

R.eﬁg{ons became more like fads.
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b !n a very popular rehgan, p o
- th,e_g wcrsfupped guns e

and shoi; th,emse{ves m i;h,e head.

We would try bo get GOd’s atter[mon bg f’ eedms 4
the Eucharist £o wea,sezs and genuf lecting backwar-ds

) ke |

|Je3 God with biaspnemfes.
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. Iheg’d have £0 be bhig for ‘What ]
= e AR, .. st
| went thr'ough to Join th(s chur‘ch

| had to take a
“Meaninglessness Stress Test"

to see how well | understood
the meaninglessness /of life

q .'«ﬁ and [ onig had a few weeKs :to A

S p:cK a church, on the ma.r'k.eﬁpiace
B 0 | went with 7'

“The C!wr'ch of Better Laid Samf.s

\

'\




Q 8 Q

p You can see dust floating in the air when you look right at it
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Ih;s was to be our method of infiltration into Heaven,
S@ o g N .
D : .
) Lo appear as dust and walk through the gates in plain sight, .
3o the Angels and Real Jesuses looking Straight past us ° ' .
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" We praged daily and meditated to reach a point of chaotic minimalism.
. . ‘ -

¢ But even $o, we couldn't pass throush the front entrance without attracting attention.
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When God closes a door, he opens a window.

Chaotically minimal and DIFw/G, we passed through a roomfui of dust and became i,
floating through the clouds ahead We were in the presence of God and it was time.
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However ri was ¢ Ck-lg _d:scover-ed we'd been had when G-od { achieved an ereci;on 4

W that Ih,e Reai JeSu.ses dldnt have pemses }_

i I
" I'm not sure L/
"how we thought we'd please . / £

God w[ihoat understandms }_pow f,o

My plan to kill God and wear God's skin,-
ruling over all Of Heaven and the Uruveﬁse

| J-uiied the high priest posing as God and joined a gun cult.
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“ A Godhan&abze i mef.e
.f,/ out- ﬁembuaon and
iy
dxsserru&%e pumshmenf.
Womth w;ws?uppms.,

l sat as a sweatg e,aﬂgogle in the
perpetuai Sun, con,tempiaane. my 9
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<\ releasing ks soul £5H N
@X&f@ litered my oWn soul £0 Hell .

fil reign over both and redefine ubiquity

Lhis is how the world was
born again for the first time
and how | recreated it in our image(gif)









@=achhazard on twitter @emo_sludge on instagram
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