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honestly, first and foremost, i gotta

e a shout out to my friend
de this custom font

any people have
for making

giv
alyssa who ma
for me, big ups. how m
a custom font to use
their work? thank you, thank, you,
thank you. it's & shame i'm not

writing anything more profo
it at the moment, because p k.
pe font, you killed it. well

still time for me to/redeem
and i plan to

und with
s such

a e

there's
myself with this issue,
do so, so just bear with me as we

plod along here though the barren

white pages...amen.
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o5 MULLIKER B VICToR CAssiuke

0k, ok, here comes the rant you all were
waiting for..just kidding. nah, but for real
though, this is about disability at some
level, i think i just get burnt out on my work
ALWAYS being seen through the lens of

disability. Like, yo, at the end of the day I'm
just a person, who just happened to fuck up
and break his back cliff jumping when he was
22. i just so happen to use a wheelchair
sometimes, and i have to use catheters to
piss, and i have to use digital stimulation
just to take a shit..but that's neither here
nor there, i guess what i'm trying to say is
that i'm burnt on disability sometimes which
is weird to admit, but it's true. i honestly
sometimes wish fools could just be like "yo
your shit is clean, regardless of disability."
Like sometimes in my fucked up 1il head i
tell myself that the only reason i get put on

is because i'm disabled and my friends are
disabled and there arent a whole ton of
professional photographers who are
wheelchair users..blah blah blah. man, listen
to me go huh? just whining and complaining,
fuck that shit, FUCK SYMPATHY, for real for
real. if you don't like my shit, fine. it's all

good, 100% of people ain't ever gonna like
your shit, so you might as well just be on
some devin the dude vibes and just do what
the fuck you wanna do, and say what the fuck
you wanna. say, cuz 1ife is too, too damn
short, trust me.



Ttk {nm,»,'r s hd{wnD thag, .!uh Saia
a4 J(LM,} 4o 3’<f'r JUIx Ane ¢nh;.r«l 5 en~f
d add sivwe of vay: oun £lichy, T +olf -
SMmell bleald; eya Aoy T ' +vJ:Q gt

theye )il Fucliers...

oh wel). F47 0K,






OCOPLLE:
Just i TR

Ltﬂ'n Senag b'tt\‘f»p‘ ;(/ NEAS ‘g"{ /I.Z{L_ ;_},‘




about:

fuck sympathy has no idea at all with what it's
doing, nor do any of its affiliates, partners, and
sponsors. just kidding, we don't have any
sponsors..just kidding, it's only me so far, which is
coal, maybe some other homies will wanna throw in
on this somehow..sucks when its always about you, ya
know?

Regardless, "we" aka "i" wanna lean into some
confusdon type, 1ofi, random shit. like i think
everyene is told that they have to know exactly
what they're doing to make it good. Like, there has
to be some fancy well put together artist
statement #bout what youre doing. if i ran a grant
program i would give money to people who have no
idea what ‘the hell they're doing and they're Just =
making shit..thats the main thing, i think. just make
some ish that you can stand by.

'HAVE SOME FUCKING FUN, DONT THINK SO DAMN MUCH
ABOUT TIT. LEAN SUPER HEAVY INTO THE CONFUSION

OF IT ALL. IT'S FUN TO NOT KNOW.

Sometimes you just need to hear yourself say that
kind of shit i guess. Whatever, who cares what i
think anyway. this is just the introduction, and
funnily enough it's coming in right on time, right at
the end of this thin, where an intro probably makes
the most sense, because people just flick right to
the end anyway..

nah, but seriously, i've wanted to do something like
this for a long time, just put words and images
together in a way that feels good to me, just have
fun with it again. i think t all just go so stale,
toasted, roached, zonked, cooked, burrrrrrnt, you
know? like you can beat one of the only things you
love to death, and then it's like why the fuck are
you doing what you're doing anyway at that point?
unless you like beating shit to death, then you're
killing it..

END SCENE









