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QUOTES:

“Merry Christmas? Fuck you.”

Rhoads

NEWS:

I’m happy to report that the fund “razor” for Vince’s drug bust went quite well. We had a keg of beer, two thirty packs of Old Style, 65 people, drunken free soloing, beer pong and drunken rope swinging. Vince would like to thank all that attended and he will also be throwing another drinking/climbing party in appreciation of our efforts.

RANT:

I was talking to a friend the other day and the topic came up that her ex-boyfriend has a total of nine T.V.’s in the house. Nine. The kicker was that there was a T.V. in, of all places, the damn bathroom! This T.V. was hooked up directly to the cable and the aforementioned boyfriend would apparently take a bath every night and watch sitcoms, practically drowning in laughter. I won’t even get into the issue of a grown man taking a bath every night (probably wacking off too) but I would like to address the fact that T.V. is way out of fucking hand. Can someone be that addicted to the tube that they need nine? Personally, just the flicker of electricity that zooms through the air every time a T.V. is turned on makes me want to glue my hands to my ears. The damn fluff they air these days! The trash T.V. absolutely kills me. One more “Who’s the Father?” Maury and I’m gonna drop kick the bastard down the stairs.

I was reading this Times article the other day about a new trend for bars to come up with the most extravagant and expensive cocktails. They featured some asshole that had taken some woman out for a first date and he wanted to impress her, most likely so he could get in her pants. Well, first he bought her a $150 bottle of Dom. Ya know, whatever that’s cool, you got lots of money jackass that’s nice. Then, he bought her some fucked up swill of a drink that was topped off with Dom that cost $950! $950! WTF! When asked if it was worth it the land lizard replied “Lets just say it was the best $950 I ever spent!” Yea, cause you got in her pants right? What we’ve got here folks is glorified prostitution. But even worse than that is the fact that if this asshole would have saddled up to the bar and ordered a fucking PBR and took the other $946 and gave it to the poor we would all be a lot better off. When this over the top, he who spends the most money wins attitude finally bites itself in the ass we can finally talk serious about caring about other people. And those fuckclowns out there who think a $1000 cocktail is cool can go suck a dick.

Carp’s Career Contest.

From Peter G…..Rhoads, I had a lot of coffee today so enjoy my career insights for this Carp fellow.  Carp, no offense, I just want a piece of that free booze prize package and I had a little time on my hands.  I'm sure when you become an accountant you'll be glad you took my advice.……

Carp, I don’t know you but you sound like a real fucking pussy!  Have you ever eaten another mans shit because you needed money for booze?  Or how about almost drowning in a fountain in Washington D.C. trying to get the change people threw in there…and not even knowing how you got to D.C. in the first place?  Well, have you?  Yeah, neither have I but that’s because I’m fucking rich!  So in my opinion I think that you should get do-do all over yourself.  Only after you’ve crossed that “line in the sand” should you start thinking about a new career.  And when you do start thinking about that new career…I recommend you become a corporate accountant.  I hear they’re all assholes.

Yours truly,

Peter H. Gentry Esq.

Editors Note: That’s “former male model” Peter Gentry for ya. A real hard on!

Fucking Genius….

http://www.fuckchristmas.org

Love, for NyQuil

Recently I professed my love for Old Style Beer, now I’d like to split that love for NyQuil. “Big N, little y, huge FUCKING Q!” That cough suppressant is a godsend in a world full of evil. One shot and I am in utopia, headache; gone, cough; gone, sleep; done. The shit packs a punch, one bottle could probably murder a cow, but one shot will cure your troubles. Mostly I use it as a sleep aid, but mix use with other desirable drugs and it becomes a welcome experience. The best part about NyQuil is the flavor. For those of you who don’t know it’s like a peppermint liquorish and it is foul! Better known as “Green Death” flavor it seeks to destroy your aliments and mend the earth. The terrible flavor is no flaw, it’s NyQuil’s key to success. All those other cough syrups main goal is to satisfy your taste buds, NyQuil on the other hand refuses to fuck around and thus assuring that you are really getting the chemicals you need never compromises taste for effect. And so, as I raise my little plastic shot glass into the air, this one’s for you NyQuil, may you forever stay the same and continue to bring joy to my heart.

New Years…..

Consisted of installing car stereos, smoking herb, eating a fat cheese burger, then eating a ice cream sandwich, followed by making fun of the new years shows on T.V. Dick Clark is fucking old!

My New Years resolution is to read and act out scenes from Dr. Hunter S. Thompson’s “Gonzo Papers Volume 3. Songs of the Doomed.” I’ll keep you updated on my target shooting.

Contact TIN:

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

Webpage: www.geocities.com/intensitynewsletter
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