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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR:

Dr. Destruction, The one man Wreaking Crew, Stunt Driver, whatever you want to call him, he’s gone.  Booner has left “sconiland” for the west. He broke a whole lot of shit while he was around, some good some bad, but he’s still our “brother” and that will never change. Although, it’s painfully obvious that he’ll be back and our gear will never be safe, we will welcome him back into the TIN offices with smiling faces but also with extreme caution. “Look the fuck out! Here he comes!!”

Sorry, I was a little short on time this month, there were some good intense happenings but I haven’t had time to write about them yet. Stay tuned…..

P.S. I also have finally updated the website with a new pic of the month and all past TINs. Send your friends there to see what the fuck this is all about. In my defense the reason I haven’t updated was because my comp was a “fucking piece of cocksucker” that couldn’t handle web-editing software. I apologize for the inconvenience.  www.geocities.com/intensitynewsletter

Editor n’ Chief

Rhoads

QUOTES:

“Are you lost?”

Some guy, to Riley riding in the rain.

“Yea, I wouldn’t trust Booner with a rake.”

B, after he heard that Booner crashed the GSXR.

“You could put me with Hades in Hell, if there’s an open bar I’m having a good time!”

Rhoads, when asked if he enjoyed the Boulders Climbing Gym Party on the Betty Lou Cruise line.

NEWS: Riley rides in rain, flicks off asshole redneck!

It looks as if TIN has rubbed off a little. Refusing to let any old thunder storm shut down her Iron(wo)man hopes Riley hit the hills of southern Wisconsin starting in the rain and ending in the rain. Midway some fuck head Mt Horeb redneck tried to be a smart-ass and thus Riley gave him the one finger solute. Outstanding.

RANTS: Fuck you , you fat fuck!

When Mr. Belenky sent me a link to a CNN article entitled Fat Activists Protest Diet Industry he said he wished he could be there when I went ape shit. Big fucking donkey kong shit is more like it.  Look mother fuckers, being fat is bad for you, period. Fat people get more heart disease and diabetes than skinny people, period. Sure, go ahead and protest, see what the fuck I care. Sure the diet industry is bullshit but please don’t give me that “I’m fat and proud” bullshit. You’re out of control, control yourself, don’t make excuses, bitch.  And that’s all I got to say about that….     

A book store fucking……

So I went into the University Book Store the other day to sell them back the books I never read. As the guy was scanning them to get the buy back price he would announce how much I was getting back and then look to me for some sort of approval, like I may want to keep some cause they ain’t worth dick. “$1.50?” he would say, for a book that I paid $40 for, and then move onto the next one. Look motherfucker, I don’t want these books, I got them so I could skim some pages before discussion.  I almost had to reached across the desk and grab his pointy fucking head and say “Look, fuck head! If keep rubbing it in about how much I’m getting fucked here, I’m gonna shove The American Revolution up your fucking kiester! Got it bitch?” There was even one that had no buy back! Fuck! You know those assholes just came up with some supposed new “edition” and now this one is obsolete. Yea right. I told the guy to keep it, ain’t worth shit to me and he promptly threw it in the trash bin. Apparently he’s never heard of recycling.  When it was all said and done I got $18.50 for around $200 worth of books I didn’t read or need to get my A/B. They always tell you in class, “You need to read the books! They’re on the final!” Sure they are…I just wish they would stop wasting my time and money. Fucking vampires.

I’m under 21 and fucking wasted!

“This summer we are celebrating the 20th anniversary of the minimum drinking age of 21…that legislation has saved an estimated 20,000 lives.” This sentence was written in a recent New York Times editorial piece. Pleeeeaaaaase mother fucker! The 21 drinking age has done nothing but fuck us over and over.  When will these tightwad mommystate motherfucks stop lying to themselves and realize that the good ol’ USA has the highest drinking age but the worst problems with alcohol. Look, you could make the drinking age 40, we’re still gonna get it and we’re still gonna drink it until we fucking puke. Drinking responsibly is all about learning. When something is withheld from you well into your adult years, even past the age where you can pick your leaders, it becomes highly desirable. Why? Because we all want what we can’t have. If there was no drinking age people would learn early on how alcohol effects them with, most likely, some sort of adult supervision. Instead kids are forced under ground into the deep dark sweaty confines of their friends’ basement to see who can drink the most and live.  Ask yourself this, Why does Europe let most teenagers drink but has much less of the drunken after effects? Because they have learned early on how to deal with alcohol. It hasn’t been tucked away in some cupboard ready to be cracked into at the turn of a birthday.  These mommystate assholes need to realize that suppression leads to chaos because nothing can be completely controlled by the law. The law is always against you. Society needs to be open to its ills not sweep them under carpet only to surface again. Fuckers!

We encourage submissions, just write 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!

THE INTENSITY NEWSLETTER














