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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR:

This month brings up the question; What does the intense individual do when he/she fucks up? The simple answer is that they deal with it.  Sometimes shit happens, and when it does a man has to be ready to pay, big time. There were some fuck ups this month but that certainly doesn’t mean were going to slow down. We just have to be a little more careful until the coast is clear or find more constructive ways to go completely fucking nuts! Time will tell….

Editor n Chief

Rhoads

NEWS: Intense Consequences
Sometimes intensity brings consequences. It’s hard to be intense and not risk death, jail time or monetary loss. Thus was the case with Dan McDonald, a.k.a. “Booner” Booner has been known for his “intense” driving style, and he was therefore designated TIN’s official “Stunt Driver” for the 2004 year. Booner drove fast and he drove hard, continuously setting time records from the downtown area to the TIN headquarters on the Westside…in around three minutes. Repeatedly the cops gave chase and repeatedly they were lost in the winding streets of the Westside at speeds approaching 100mph. Reckless? You bet your ass it was, but…. it was damn fun too. For those of you that thought police chases always ended with the perp. in jail, Booner proved you wrong. All you need is a fast car and balls the size of watermelons. Unfortunately, skill and courage can only take you so far until luck runs out.  On June 7th, 2004 Booner, Frankie, and Alyssa were traveling at a high rate of speed down University Av. When the chase took place. Booner swung a U turn, squealing the tires the whole way and took off into the neighborhood with police tailing behind. He probably would have gotten away but going 85mph doesn’t give one a lot of time to think and before he knew it the car was face to face with a dead end. The gig was up. Guns were drawn and the passengers were dragged from the car. Needless to say, Booner spent the night in jail. He’s been charged with a felony of eluding an officer and various other charges. No, this doesn’t mean he’s going to jail for sure, I myself was once charged with a felony and I got it reduced. What is for sure is that Booner “played…and now he’s gonna pay.” The court date is June 21st and I will be sure to update you on how that turns out. 

I guess our lesson here is to obey the law at all times. Just kidding, that’s bullshit.  Anyway, intensity is not without its consequences, its just that those who live the “intense” lifestyle don’t give a shit. Sure Booner is going to have some bad consequences because of this incident, but he’s alive and he knows he’ll keep on living’ every day to its fullest, regardless of the repercussions.

Update:

But there’s more…Three days later, after being chased down, Booner has been at it again. I’m going to just come out and say it. He trashed the GSXR. Yep, Frankie’s pride and joy, seriously fucked up. This is bad; Booner is looking at some serious shit.  Booner fucked up. Mostly, this is going to cost a lot on money. It's too bad that his intensity got the most of him this time. Perhaps Booner will learn a lesson from these mistakes. Maybe he should slow down a little, or at least slow down in the areas that need to be slowed down in. Wanna go 100mph? Keep it to the country roads Booner. Also, when facing a felony in which your signature bond includes the point that you don't drive anything, don't take your friends GSXR and try to take corners at 60mph with slicks. Yes, Booner is a truly intense individual but we all need to focus our intensity in ways that don't cause so much fucking damage.

On June 21st Booner attended court. Unfortunately, the state is once again unable to handle its simple responsibility of resolving these things in a timely manner. After waiting around for quite some time for the D.A. to show up and do his job the judge decided to postpone the case indefinitely. Claiming Booner would be sent a letter with a new court date. To be continued…

Nicotine Gum: The new stimulant revolution?

Now, non-smokers chewing nicotine gum for the stimulant isn’t new, but TIN just recently found out. How could we have missed it for so long? I have no idea. Stimulants are our specialty. (I’m on a stimulant right now, after taking depressants all night!) The point is that it’s grrrrreeeaat! What a fabulous idea! You pop in four mg of the gum and you are good to go! At first it burns but soon you realize that it’s all worth it. You get the shakes and your mind is in warp speed and all you got to do is chew! Really, you all have to try it, don’t buy Nicorette though, it’s too expensive. Buy the cheap ass knock off stuff; it’s just the same. With the smoking ban on the horizon this is the future! Phillip Morris is jumping up and down with anticipation; “Yes! We are saved! Hook them on the gum and we shall reign again!” All I know is that I’m buying some fucking stock! Here’s a tip: If you can’t stand the burn, wrap it in some Extra or something. All you taste is sweet mint and all you feel is fire coursing through your veins! For all you smokers out there, you might have to double up with two sticks cause you’ve been using up your adrenals for years, but no worry! More is better! Soon they might even have the nicotine gum SUPERSIZED! That will be the day when happiness invades all. There will even be shops that sell coffee and nicotine gum; “I’ll have a double espresso latte with 6mg of gum please” Outstanding. If we we’re all jacked to the hilt like the TIN crew more often the world would surely be a better place. Think about how beautiful it would all be! Everyone would run EVERYWHERE!  Projects would get done twice as fast and we would all live in euphoria! 

Editors Note: Shit! I’m slowing down! Time to press another pot and chew twice as much!

Update: After doubling my dose from 2 to 4mg I was at the unfortunate end of the stomachache from hell. For 15 minutes I was having the time of my life and them BAM! I was doubled over like I had been kicked in the gut. My advice is to start with 2mg then work your way up slowly as needed. “Double your pleasure, double your fun!”

QUOTES: 

“I’ve got, like…. an addiction. A need for speed.”
Booner, to an officer of the law, on why he fled, as sighted in the police report.

"Cause I'm a happy guy!"

Booner, in response to the officer’s question on why he had that big grin in his mug shot.

“Yeah, being cute is a full time job.”

Anna Dierking, when asked if she has a job outside of cycling.

“I’m just a fat guy trapped in a skinny guy’s body.”

Rhoads, while stuffing his face with chocolate chips.

“Ummm…are you Matt from the Real World Hawaii?”

Three sixteen-year-old girls to Frankie, while the TIN enjoys brews in the Rathskeller.

“Either he’s gay….which is hot. Or, he’s real comfortable with his sexuality….which is even hotter.”

Anna, on a man who will wear a pink Abercombie shirt.

“I love all women!”

Frankie, constantly, reason unknown.

RANTS:

Flags 

By Hunter K. Martin:

Over the past few months, I’ve stood witness to an absurd phenomenon: Madisonians have been strategically placing flags at busy intersections in order to help pedestrians—namely those who are unwilling to walk half a block to a stoplight like real people in real cities—cross safely.  Talk about a quintessential illustration of an upstart urban area torn between progressive and retrograde visions of the future.  Indeed, this unfortunate practice, which calls to mind the crossing guards of our days in elementary school, (except that we’re supposedly adults, not small children,) has led me to dub Madison a terminally “uppity” city.

This adjectival use is only compounded by the glaring absence of street-crossing flags in the campus area.  Interestingly, campus is exactly where one finds both the highest percentage of pedestrians and the busiest streets—quite a confluence if I dare say so myself.  Nonetheless, save your eyes' strength, for Yee shall find nary a flag to guide you on your way.  

In fact, rather than looking for a non-existent flag, keep your eyes peeled for uppity, speeding Madisonians; for the very people who hit the accelerator upon spying “another god-damned college kid” in the crosswalk are precisely those who demand immediate access across lesser streets and zealously report your license plate number to the police for driving more than 20 mph in their neighborhood, even though the posted speed limit is 25 mph.

To make a long story even longer, I read in the news that a few weeks ago, one of these prototypical “flag-waving” pedestrians wound up getting hit, flag and all.  Oh the irony; had she only waited for a safe chance to cross, all might have been well.  However, apparently emboldened by the orange plastic triangle on a stick, which she had self-righteously seized upon, she just walked into traffic without looking or waiting for a gap.  Don't we successfully convey this no-no to toddlers?  They seem to grasp this concept intuitively, but alas, not our friend.  From what I've read, the first car swerved to miss her, but she found no such luck with the second automobile.

She must have looked terrible bouncing “uppity” the hood of that car.

Editors note: Agreed, this flag waving uppity bullshit has to end. Get it straight people! This is a road, big hunks of metal are going 35mph are on it, and your are an insignificant hippie fuck. Honk! Honk! Bam! You’re dead!

Red bikes stolen!

What the fuck ever happen to the Budget Bicycle Red bike program? Remember those? They were free bikes that if you saw one you could ride it around and then drop it wherever. But now I see a bunch of cheap-ass coasty fucks riding them around and then locking them up! There’s even a sticker on them that says “Don’t lock me up.” This was a great idea, until people go greedy and decided these p.o.s. bikes were theirs. Go buy your own fucking bike!

Fuck Reagan

If I have to hear or see one more long drawn out funeral for an ex-president in my lifetime I’m gonna fucking flip! Now, as a song of my old high school band said “death sucks” it does happen. Reagan was 91 years old! I’ve been checking the papers every morning since 1999 for the announcement. I really don’t see how anyone was “stunned at this loss.” And what did we lose? We’ll, we lost Reagan’s mega billions deficit spending until Ol’ Bushy took office. We lost the early fight with AIDS. And, most importantly we lost or dignity when we hired a fucking B movie actor as president! (Schwarzenegger for President 2008!) Oh yea, Reagan didn’t win the cold war for America. Russia won the cold war for America!

Contributions: Here at TIN we are sometimes very busy individuals and thus we don’t always have enough time to write the entire TIN. This is where you come in. Give us your rant, review, whatever! Send it to intensitynewsletter@yahoo.com and you will see it in next months TIN making you famous among a hundred or so people! Come on! You don’t even know a hundred people! Think about how cool you will feel! It’s time to let that steam off! Don’t delay! Say “FUCK” today!
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