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Letter From The Editor:

The resurfacing of the L.F.T.E. column has been brought about by a suggestion. Over the lifetime of TIN I have sought to keep it short and concise so people would actually read it. Recently TIN has become a bit long winded and would stretch into three or more pages. The suggestion was to offer TIN twice a month as a one-page document in order to keep the readers interest for the entire issue. So, from now on TIN will arrive on the 1st and the 15th or close to there anyway. You can thank the “unbelievably hot” James Bujold for the suggestion.  

Quotes:

“I poisoned my goddamn self!”

Rhoads

Rants: Art? 

Have you guys seen the giant dick erected in front of Camp Randall? Holy shit! The fucking crap that will pass for art these days! Here’s a photo: 
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What the fuck is that! Entitled “Nail’s Tails” it is the ugliest piece of shit I have ever seen. Just because some asshole spent 5 years jumping through academic hoops at some half-ass art college doesn’t make anything he shits out his ass fucking “art.” The artist Donald Lipski said he was charged with creating something that “projected power and strength.” Some blogger said it best when they commented, "If it projected any more power it would be squirting out the top." People in that art sphere need to take a collective step back and really observe what they call genius these days. Every day some artist comes up with absolute crap, unveils it in some grandiose bullshit manner and takes home a fat paycheck. This shit needs to stop. We need to take back control of art! If something sucks it should be described as such and promptly defaced. We can NOT let these hipster artist fucks win! If they do every building, home, and sculpture in America will look like a fucking dick! Damn dirty shame.

Football

Jesus shit! What the fuck is with Wisco football? The Badgers defense absolutely fucking blows! And the Packers just plain suck! This is nothing besides completely embarrassing. The only solution for the Packers is to fire the entire team and post Farve at every position. “Farve drops back, winds up, and fires for the endzone! Boom! Right into the hands of Farve! Greaaaat catch!” “Farve for the 60 yard field goal…..and it’s GOOOOOOOD!” Farve hands off to Farve and slams though the defensive line…AMAZING!” Farve has dragged this team along ever since the Super Bowl and it has to fucking end.

The Badgers just can’t seem to pull their bullshit together, I really don’t know what to say about them but when your MVP of the game was a quarterback who threw four interceptions, one in the damn end zone and got sacked 9 times there is a fucking problem.  If this keeps up Franks Dad is going to have another damn heart attack. Barry! Mike! Do you want to be responsible for the man’s life! Please, get it together! For the love of us all! (Boohooo booohooo!) Look, I’m damn crying now! You’ve made a grown man cry! You should be ashamed of yourselves!

Halloween

So, once again, Halloween ends in the overzealous po po peppering anyone who sneezed wrong on State Street. There were reports that kids coming out of Qdoba got jacked in the face with pepper spray only because they were on State Street. One story I heard was a student who happen to live on Sate Street and when he tried to got to his apartment he was sprayed in the face. Honestly, this is what most party goers wanted: a reaction. They got jacked by the police and now they have a story to tell to their buddies back home. Ha! The city’s talking heads have spewed about not having the event next year. Well, I’m sorry guys but you aren’t the ones to decide if Halloween happens or not. The kids are in control. This event isn’t sponsored, it just happens. What are you going to do? Fence off the street? Fine, we’ll just party on Gilman, or University Av. Or Mifflin….The list goes on and on. The solution is to get the guys who provoke the problems off the street, the cops. Nothing happened this year except the cops got scared and blew their loads. With no cops there won’t be a story to tell about getting pepper sprayed. Halloween, Madison style, is here to stay and there isn’t a damn thing any fun police asshole can do about it. 

Pray? For fucking what!?!?!?!?

So there I was driving home in the a.m. ready to take the Old Middleton Rd. exit. I had just had breakfast down town and my head was swimmin’ from the double red eye when some dink in a Suburban decided he had miscalculated and now had to merge in front of me to get in the exit lane. Me, being the compassionate man that I am, slowed up a bit to let him in. Then I saw it and it enraged me beyond belief. Located on this man’s license plate was “PRA 2 DAY.” What the fuck!?!?!? Pray today! “You fucking cocksucker” I screamed! Pray for what? you oversized land mammal! Pray for dead Americans and cheap gas so your American made fuck stick SUV can haul your fat fucking carcass around all day! The man must have been perplexed at the skinny white guy swerving around behind him in a crappy Honda screaming his head off.  Hehe, fucking hypocrite. 

News:

TIN would like to congratulate Mr. Jim Brannstrom on pegging a 9 point buck at 250 yards with no scope and an “ol’ M1 Carbine.” Please see the photo on the webpage.
Tim Forsyth, completed the Athens Marathon in 3:45. Not too damn shabby for his lack of training and having brain cancer and all.

Contact TIN:

Shout out to intensitynewsletter@yahoo.com with submissions, pictures, whateverthefuck.

Webpage: http://geocities.com/intensitynewsletter
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