





when i played this game and watched the unexplainable carnage that it posssed and i couldnt help but wonder how you would react to this mindless outburst of cheesy digital pics and crappy sound. yes i may not be the smartest parlifial zerkanoy cell in the muscle/nerveous system but i keep your ego's going. yep, were would you guys be without me? a jamacan shoe store......mabey. i guess what im  trying to say here is that you should never trust people with the bigest outboard motor coard racks on the planet. woops got a little sidetracked. well if you guys have read this far you should notice that your missing some I.Q. and not to mention sanity. oh well, every pickle has a name multiplied by two i always say. wait no i dont. i always say monkage. no wait thats tim.....ok everyone that has spend more then a month in my company including spencer, who's vocabulary is based on this book called "moluscs, friendly neighboor hood creature or the perfect weapon". ok ok! ill stop already..........hmmm you know, my babbling should entertain some or just annoy the poopies out of them. poopies or shit? thats always the question for me. wow! i can make a book about this! hmm i think if i keep this up ill make the records in bigest message about an eye poking game on shockwave.com! go joey! go joey! woop woop woop! oh ya say it as it is. BOOM BABY! WAHAHAHAOOOOOO! YES! anyways, i hope you guys left the microwave on defrost because- oops, that hAS NOTHING TO DO WITH THIS OR..HEy! I LEFT CAPS LOCK ON DAMNIT! ok better. so what was i saying....oh ya. i think mankind should reposition its self on the darwin graph before all hope is lost. I LOVE YOU DETROIT! GOOD NIGHT!


