


£
éllﬂ-
A h)d?n:j/g/ﬂp'
. ﬁf/
o
H il o
Mﬁ'at . w ‘. .
M ﬁ"i
WBnow-

8 T
o /8%&7‘%
7 il
Jeadl.
0/
Wh
als
. ilo
| 00
gah S
7 ‘r #
2 Aw
B
age

~ W f
: H;M
4 i e
M/T[W Jach
ol
flenerds
? i
i A
; .
|
I




Solution Show 'Em What You're Made Of

mn

/ b N
> Y

L
2 3
S W|lO|[O|D
| A N

Across Down

[3] Shows up in the morning [1] Fishnets

[4] Material condoms can be made [2] A long lasting base for lubricant
from [3] Opposite of wane

[5] Stretchy pants [5] Something Daddy wears

[6] Tickles!



“| used to think | only liked boys. | never really liked women,
but | know | really like women'’s clothes, dressing in them,
and imagining | was getting fucked by a rugged man who
wanted to put a sissy in her place.

Y’know, just some faggot crossdresser shit like that.

But then | met Helly. And she’s no man by any means. |
mean, she’s packing a weapon, but she’s a woman! And

then Princess, too. | thought maybe | must be bisexual?

But | didn’t really wanna be!

Something told me that being bi was like quitting, like | was
turning in my badge or something. Sex with those women
still got me so excited like nothing else, so | had to wonder.

What do | really like? | guess it dawned upon me that | really
like sex with other faggots. | don’t think fucking a straight
woman would appeal to me, even if she was topping... It's
almost as though | need to fuck other fags. If they aren’t at
least queer in some way, | can’t see it doing it for me.

A dyke knows how to fuck me like a woman sissy. A man
knows how to fuck me like the little queer | am.

Just thinking about it is getting me hard in my panties, to be
honest...

Queer sex is just magical, | don’t know how else to put it!”
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WHAT DO YOU KNOW?

A POEM FOR THE JUDGEMENTAL
WHAT DO YOU KNOW OF ME?

OF MY EXPRESSIONS AND SELF
OF EXPERIENCES
OF FEELINGS.

WHAT DO YOU KNOW OF ME?
AND WHY I DO THE THINGS I DO
AND WHY I LOVE THE THINGS I LOVE

HAVE YOU FELT LIKE I HAVE FELT?
OUTSIDE OF RESPECT AND
OUTSIDE OF COMPASSION?

FOR WHAT IS A STANDARD
AND WHAT IS A MEASURE
AND WHAT ARE WE ALL IF NOT
OURSELVES?

CAN I REALLY BE KNOWN?

IF NOT ENTIRELY, THEN ONLY A FACET
IF NOT A FACET, THEN A TOTALITY
AND IN BEING SEEN, MY WHOLE REALITY
LAYS ITSELF OUT, LIKE OPEN BOOKS

LIKE CARTOGRAPHY, A MAP OF PSYCHE
A PIECE OF ME IS TOO MUCH TO SEE
BUT ALL OF ME, TOO MUCH TO ASK

JUDGEMENT CASTS ITS BEARING LIGHT
IN SHADOW HIDES THE SELF ASIDE
EXPRESSIONS, SELF
EXPERIENCE
FEELINGS AND
MYSELF, I HIDE

WHAT DO YOU KNOW
OF ME?

OUR GUEST ILLUSTRATIONS ARE BROUGHT
TO YOU BY FRANK @SUGARSUTURE AND
VILE @MOSSVILE AND THEY MAY BE
CRIMES OF PASSION, BUT THEY SURE ARE
PASSIONATE!

SKIP THE NEXT COUPLE OF PAGES IF YOU'RE
SQUEAMISH AND NOT COMMITTED TO SEEING
BLOOD, GUTS, AND GLORY



Qihca e
l 6"




Wtk
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WHOLE DAY, BUT -«
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Tinted Windows
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“ &on" you ahow her 8 good timeo

I know how dirty
you are... The way
you undress my men
with your eyes

all the
time... Feel free
to watch all you
like, then

lread ? Well, j'lIﬂt keep
Toucninﬂ a onv _a't

Your Scatheltg







People like to dive into fictional narratives, whether that’s through
books, games, TV or movies, advertisements, you name it. We fall in
love with the worlds, the struggles, and the characters inhabiting these
imaginative pieces of media. In some cases, we REALLY fall in love.

These characters may not be real, but our love for them is nonfiction.

Ask yourself: Is it weird to go head over heels for a cereal mascot? A
talking singing lion? | think not. If Auntie Mavis can lust after Tom
Cruise or Brad Pitt, then | say you’re well within your right to swoon
over Captain Crunch, Simba, or whoever lights your flame.

Let’s throw down some
terminology...

Fictoromantic/sexual:
Romantic/sexual attraction to
fictional characters

Shipping: Supporting the romantic
involvement of two or more people

Self Shipping: Romantically
involving yourself with a fictional person

Fictional Other, or FO: A significant other who is fictional

You can’t deny the convenience
If you really want a zero maintenance partner, why not turn to make
believe? There's no need to drop a million bucks on someone who's
not real (famous last words), worry about making it to a date on time,
or deal with the relationship going south for X Y Z reasons outside of
your own terms.

The feelings are real, the drama is not
You can still experience the same range of warm and fuzzy feelings
you’'d have with an FO as you would with a real life person, but sparing
the possibility of the crush affecting your relationships in waking life.

No harm, no foul
Your cartoon casanova isn’t going to break your heart. Not unless you
want them to for the theatrics of it all! What? Sometimes, a break up
make up keeps things fresh!

Fictional lives are fascinating!

Let's face it, we like to escape from reality. Can’t blame you when
reality is either a bore or too much to handle! Whether you and your
FO exist in a world of excitement or a relaxing getaway, your
imagination can take you anywhere you want with just a thought.

It’s just plain fun
Have you considered that people like to play around and have a good

time? Some people like to knit, some people like to collect baseball
cards, why can’t someone imagine dating a fictional character outside
of work or school for a good time?

But is it realistic to fantasize?

Who cares? Living in a fantasy world doesn’t necessarily mean you
can’t handle the harsh truth of reality. We deal with that shit every day,
why can’t we keep our hearts and imaginations fresh and green for the
hell of it? Adults need to find their own way to keep playing pretend, it's
good for them! Settle down with your drink of choice and open up a
text document or a sketchbook and live your truth every once in a
while. As long as you're enjoying yourself, what's the matter with it?
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I'M IN LOVE WITH MARVIN THE MARTIAN...

AND SO IS MY BOYFRIEND/

WE'RE BOTH LOONEY FOR THIS TUNE! THINKING BACK,
SOME OF OUR FIRST INTERACTIONS WERE OVER OUR
MUTUAL ADORATION FOR THIS CANTANKEROUS CARTOON.
FROM HIS HIGHLY POLITE MANNERS TO HIS LUST FOR
THE DOMINATION OF ALL OF MANKIND, WHAT'S NOT TO
LOVE? I CONSIDER MYSELF LUCKY TO HAVE A PARTNER
WHO NOT ONLY ENCOURAGES MY FICTIONAL ROMANCE,
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BUT ALSO PARTICIPATES AND
INDULGES IN THE FUN. HE AND I
BOTH HAVE OUR OWN SEPARATE
COLLECTIONS OF MARVIN THINGS S
THAT WE HOPE TO ONE DAY MERGE gaws )
TOGETHER AS ONE PERSONAL AN
MUSEUM REVOLVING AROUND THE
MARTIAN WHO BROUGHT US TOGETHER.
YOU NEVER KNOW, MAYBE YOUR -
FICTIONAL PARTNER COULD
BE YOUR WINGMAN, TOO! |



