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“Don’t even think about it!” 



The author is throwing a crazy fit again…how 
cute is that Lizard, Dracula, Dragon, 
Dinosaur thing? And it should be protected 
since its been impregnated— 

“It’s not impregnated you freaking idiot . It’s a fetus 
without a womb with which to grow. 

It looks like a grown up 
adult without much love. 

“That’s a forever pregnancy. Oh, just shut up!  
Just shut up and tell a tale of Fat people.” 

Now that she’s gone, I think she and the 
Lizard, Dracula, Dragon, Dinosaur thingie 
are throwing a menstrual fit. Both of them! 
Shhssh!  



“I’m not gone you idiot. I’m the author. Tell the tale or 
you and your bloody Lizard can go to hell. Talking about 
I’m gone, acting a fool…” 

That’s not a Lizard. That’s a Lizard, 
Dracula, Dragon, Dinosaur. 

“LDDD?” 

Indeed. I’ll need him 
to get into Gross 
Paradise. 

“It or the empty womb?” 

Which reminds me; there is only one way I 
can get that empty womb into Gross 
Paradise. 



“You’re taking Dame Can’t-Get-
On-Her-Feet?” 

Absolutely I am. It’s the way to 
get in through the corners. And 
she wouldn’t bother anyone. She 
can never stand. She sure can 
crawl miles and miles. 



Sorry for the utter magnification of space 
on the upper front. I wanted to make sure 
Dame Can’t –Get-On-Her-Feet got in.  
 

Hi audience. I’m SEMEN XY, telling tales in 
SEESCAPES CRYPT, where reality must escape 
itself so truth will not escape it. This time I’ll 
bring the author along for the ride. All  of the 
rides! I know she’s a bitch sometimes but how 
are you going to get to hear the tale…and…wait, 
here comes the drop circle, DC, the Arena 
where all judgments happen.  



“This looks like 
some set up 
crap.” 

OH, wait now, wait a minute. Do not prejudge 
it from the  inside…and the outside…You 
should see what sorts of decisions get made 
here. This is the think tank for the people of 
GROSS PARADISE. 



“Tink Tank Drain  it looks like; a blind group 
following a blind rat.  So what’s going on here 
SEMEN. Tell  the audience why we’re here. 
And stop talking about thoughts where there 
are none. 

We’re here for the fascinating case 
against two of Gross Paradise’s very 
own; Rob Ber and Mann Makemoney.  

“I certainly  know what Rob Ber the tax  man did. He’s 
a bigger thief than everyone knows him to be. He’s worse 
than a thief, stealing from working individuals what they 
worked hard for by deluding and fooling the idiotic 
masses.  The lowlife deserves to be tried and beheaded 
and hung. Just what he thinks he’s doing to himself with 
7, 10 and 13. What a fool!” 

And here I thought he was just a 
thief.  But you’re the author. You 
tell it first.  



Whoa! Is he already crucified  and I never 
heard of it? It already looks like a horror story  
and the trial hasn’t even started. 

“He deserves worse. He deserves the worst I tell you. He crucifies and 
imprisons laborers before judgment. He deserves the worst. ” 

But you haven’t told us what he did. 

“He claimed that a circle of radius 10 with internal circle of radius7, 
external circle of radius 13 has a “10.99.”  Where the freak in freaking 

hell did he get the 9 or 99. And with this he fooled the idiot citizens , 
and used the believe to steal money from innocence. He should be 

accused of something worse than theft. He should be accused of 
murder.” 



WHAT! 

“I know! He’s a complete and utter idiot. So the worst is yet to come. He 
mistakes ten for a unit rather than the supposition of unity, and claims a 

unit dies when the supposed ten goes missing. He always forgets to look up 
rather than left and right, mistakes his identity, projects fake notions of 

securities and measures against his insecurities.  He imposes taxations when 
he’s in great and grave deficit. He  should be hung and beheaded.  In fact 

I can’t wait to see him Hung and beheaded. Where and when in hell is the 
trial going to start?” 



The Trial Will be held inside the 
Arena while the defendant will stand 
in the WEENA to be judged. 

WEENA?
A 

An inner circle within the circle of the  
Arena  made up of a small circular 
wheel  of a very small radius.  



Which brings me to the other defendant; Mann 
Makemoney. He’s  a man strewn in shrewd  steps, 
unattractive to behold and held by law in GROSS 

PARADISE to a life of poverty. He can not be 
rich and be the keeper of such wealth 

management, so up and down he goes never being 
there, he’s accused of corruption and false claims 
of life and Wealth. He must stand trial inside the 

WEENA.  I believe the trial is about to start… 
Makemoney takes the WEENA first… 



“OUCHA! Now what the freak is Jupiter’s 
Hell  are the dimensions for that.?” 

Now, here comes 
Mann Makemoney… 
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