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Things We Damn 
Well Feel Like Saying
Foreword by Strasberg Alum, Alec Baldwin

      Alright New Yorkers. It’s your favorite Long Islander – Alec 
“Kill ‘Em” Baldwin. Now I’m known for a lot of things: Boss 
Baby, collecting novelty clocks, and pescetarianism. I’m even 
known for writing the Plague foreword just a few years ago for 
the weird digital COVID edition. But do you know what my real 
claim to fame is? My crummy record with commercial airlines. 

See, back in 2011 an American Airlines stewardess with no de-
corum interrupted my Words with Friends at LAX to ream me 
out. She scolded, “Please prepare for takeoff ” and “please switch 
off your electronic device sir.” Of course, I was taken aback. My 
reflex was asking “Do you know who I am?” Wish I could say 
I backed down there, but I stuck to my guns, murmuring that 
she was a degenerate @%$#* and that my grandma has hotter 
%*@#$. It was all facetious, and none of the airline staff seemed 
to notice. They didn’t even make eye contact with me. Indig-
nant, I took myself and my Words with Friends to the airplane 
restroom, where I loudly slammed the door. It was then airport 
security finally revealed their prejudice for actors of my caliber, 
escorting me off the plane. 

I’d happily flown American for 20 years, but unfortunately the 
current working class has no notion of service, especially not the 
kind I’m used to. Back in the 80s, I had a stewardess pay to blow 
me. Now, flight attendants are on weird power trips all the time; 



they get off on taking away the cellphones of A-listers and insisting 
on seeing my wife’s ID before they serve her alcohol.  

So yeah, for a while I avoided public airlines like the plague until 
“The Incident” transpired. I thought I would never again leave my 
house. I imagined myself weeping in a small, dark room for years, 
drowning out my millions of fans turned foes. I’d have to Instacart 
for the rest of my life, grocery store tabloids forever against me. 
The incident, of course, was my divorce. I was so heartbroken, I 
couldn’t imagine traveling the world with anyone else.  

And then I moved on, and now I have a really young wife. We 
travel everywhere together, set to set, LA to Amagansett, court-
room to courtroom. So I decided to bring out the big guns and 
take a shot at writing this foreword for Plague Magazine, the most 
relevant publication of my alma mater, to encourage you, dear 
reader, to travel the world. If you have time to read a collegiate 
comedy magazine, better yet write for it, then you have more than 
enough time to go wherever you please. Timbuktu, Cleveland, the 
Harry Potter World - they’re all out there, waiting for you. 

If you take nothing else away 
from this foreword, let it be 
this: people who don’t travel 
suck! Face it: they’re insipid, 
uncultured, and you can always 
tell when someone isn’t a true 
Cosmopolitan. Controversial, 
I know! As I always say, don’t 
shoot the messenger, shoot the 
cinematographer.

Locked and loaded,
A. B. This is a grainy image of my face!





Suck itSuck it





Check out the 
two newest 

Wonders of the 
World!

1. ChreeCaesar Clickerman, a local lithium bat-
tery miner, was wandering through his 
neighborhood carbon dioxide factory 
when he saw a strange site. Authori-
ties arrived at the scene and found this 
thing. With old audio recordings recov-
ered from an ancient platform called 
“TikTok,” experts at Sigma University 
discovered this object was referred to as 
“chree”; the exact translation is un-
known. It was immediately uprooted and 
taken to a sterile lab for research. A cryp-
tic message was carved into the trunk: 
“this is the worst timeline.”

The Natural History Museum in 
London just unveiled its incredible 
new statue, one they’ve coined 
“Immense Jesus.” Museum direc-
tor Doug Murr announced that 
archaeologists “discovered and 
conserved” the site from a small 
unknown village in Brazil, before 
importing it back to the UK for its 
erection right outside the museum. 
The statue is now considered the 
latest Wonder of the World, attract-
ing thousands of tourists, mostly 
Brazilians, who appear angry but 
we can’t understand Portuguese so 
read it and weep, losers. 

2. Immense Jesus



The pictures from my honeymoon turned out great. Mary, my 

blushing bride, looked so gorgeous. The wind in her hair and 

Brian in her arms. Of course, I was disappointed to miss out – 

after all, our wedding had been magical – but, I RSVPed too 

late on the Google Form and my slot had already been filled.

 

I RSVPed Too Late To I RSVPed Too Late To 
My HoneymoonMy Honeymoon

I understand of course. The flyer said RSVP by Thursday. 

Frankly, I’m just grateful she sent a submission response 

bearing me the bad news – lest I get my hopes up about 

going after a late RSVP. Tardiness has always been Mary’s 

greatest qualm regarding me, but what can I say, Google 

Forms stress me out.

Google Forms are endlessly definitive and my finger 
gets tired just by filling them out. Had I thought about 
it, I would have requested time and a half for my form 
submission, given my isolated pointer-finger arthritis. I 
talked to my therapist about my Google Form impotence.



She said I have commitment issues, but I’m not paying 
her to tell me that, so I opted out of our remaining 
sessions. I passed my time the best I could. 

Mary and Brian had a grand seafood buffet, I had 
non-name-brand Honey Nut cereal with a piece of 
parsley to garnish; they had a lazy river, I had spin-
ning in the bathtub with a bottle of rosé; they had a 
nude couple’s massage, I had Ricky, the homeless man 
outside the gas station, give me a hug with no shirt on.

She later sent out an anonymous poll to be conducted 
about our overall honeymoon experience. I gave it a 
3.5; I respectfully have at least one, somewhat large, 
complaint. On the upside, I now know an area for 
future self-improvement. Upon Mary’s return I assured 
her I’d do better. I’ve already set a submission remind-
er for our daughter’s birth. It’s only nine months away. 









Plague High Newspaper

Campus is in a hubbub after 
Ben Diddier, head of Collegiate 
Travel Agency, has been fol-
lowing around our students. He 
always has a little advice to give 
about his good old days at the 
big U. Well we at the High 
School Travel Review - The 
noted group that reviews trav-
el options for high schoolers, a 
common thing we’re all aware 
of - have taken a trip with Mr. 
Diddier Travel Agency to his 
Alma-mater, and we just have 
one word for him: No Stars! He 
spent the entire time rambling on 
about all the parties and sports 
matches he attended and didn’t 
know shiznasty about Academics. 
That should be expected, after 
his only form of advertising has 
been loudly dictating his colle-

giate conquests to all who will 
listen. We at the High School 
Travel Review recommend that 
if you see this man on campus, 
do NOT give pursuit. And most 
certainly don’t let him tell you 
about that time he binked the 
statue of old John University, the 
founder of Columbia Universi-
ty. That’s how he gets you. A 
shitty Ivy League that used to 
examine guys’ tesicles in order to 
get admitted. Columbia Univer-
sity makes me realize how much 
worse of a rich kid school it is 
compared to NYU cause of this 
man. He didn’t even know the 
academics since apparently his 
daddy paid for him to pass his 
classes. 0/10, look up better 
ways to find colleges. 















Counter-Scamming
*phone call*

Scammer: Hello sir, I represent Fisher Travel, ac-
cording to our records you are eligible for a free 
full-week stay at Disney World. All we need is 
your bank account info and the last four digits of 
your social security-

Guy: Ha! Nice try. I know you’re full of shit.
 
Scammer: I’m sorry sir-

Guy: Nope, not letting you off so easy. It’s about 
time Con Guys like you got a taste of your own 
medicine. In approximately 30 seconds, you will 
start to hear ticking in various corners of your 
house. That’ll be 
the landmines I 
planted… 



Travel Facts That Will Make 
You Say, “Um, Well That Just 

Happened!”







At Weast I Dint Get Shot Up 
in Maffs Luv X

The UK Finally 
Admits Brexit 
Was a Stupid Idea

For those wanting to visit the UK, 
why? Britain has been on their long 
tirade of not being like the other 
girls and the people are over it. On 
January 31st, 2020, the UK offi-
cially withdrew from the European 
Union because they thought they 
were too cool. If Queen Elizabeth II, 
may her soul rest in hell, had lived 
long enough to see what Britain has 
become today, I’m sure she would 
have said something along the lines 
of, “What the bloody hell are those 
facking tossers doing down there in 
parliament? Leave the EU? What a 
load of absolute bollocks”. While she 
may not be a good person, Queen 
Lizzies got a point. British citizens 
have wised up to the fact that leaving 
the union that made a majority of 
their exports (like olive oil, wine, and 
hot people) might not have been the 
greatest idea. Now, they have been 
putting pressure on Parliament to fix 

this issue. Current Prime Minister, 
Keir Starmer, has especially been 
dealing with a lot of backlash with 
his approval rate nose diving to a 
number somewhere between jack-
shit and fuck all.

However, in a rare turn of events, 
Starmer was able to admit that 
they had in fact made a bit of 
a mistake. Starmer recently has 
come out with a public announce-
ment admitting that they had 
indeed gotten themselves into a 
kerfuffle: “I won’t lie mate, this 
whole Brexit situation is a bit 
rough, innit. To be frank, I fink 
de night we made it official I had 
a few guinness round the back 
and I was three sheets to de wind 
so I just agreed wif Parliament. 
My bad, bruv.” The British gov-
ernment is scrambling to fix their 
mistake, but is it too late?



7 Travel SCPs to watch out 7 Travel SCPs to watch out 
for on your next tripfor on your next trip

The Special Containment Procedure (SCP) Foundation is devoted to con-
cealing the existence of anomalous creatures and objects. These organ-
isms are contained and protected until we can fully assimilate to their kind. 
However, we found that certain anomalies are particularly ubiquitous to 
the general public on vacation. It is imperative we recognize these entities 
and maintain a safe distance. Here are the 9 vacation SCPs to look out for: 

1. Towel Man
Look out for: A six-fingered man emerg-
ing from a towel
Usually spotted: Beaches, coasts
Perceived threat: 4/10 - Though he looks 
sinister, the extent to his evil is catcalling 
random women. Got inappropriate with a 
17 year old in college.

2. Airport TSA Agent
Look out for: “People” wearing a Spirit 
Halloween police officer costume
Usually spotted: Airport TSA precheck
Perceived threat: 9/10 - incredibly hostile, 
will not hesitate to yell, often relegated to 
repetitive phrases “SHOES OFF, COATS OFF, 
ELECTRONICS IN THE BOX”



3. The Kid Behind You On the Plane
Look out for: snotty, whiney little white kid
Usually spotted: the seat behind yours
Perceived threat: 7/10 - will stop at nothing to make your 5 hour 
flight as uncomfortable as possible, will repeatedly scream, cry, and 
kick the back of your chair 

4. The person in front of you on the plane
Look out for: old person
Usually spotted: the seat in front of yours
Perceived threat: 6/10 - slights you by reclining as far back as 
possible, the more vicious mobs snore obnoxiously loud



5. Madame Tussaud’s Wax Sculptures
Look out for: wax sculptures
Usually spotted: tourist traps, Madame Tussauds museums
Perceived threat: 10/10 - though advertised as “wax sculptures,” they are 
sentient and come alive at night when the museum closes. Special insight 
tells us they plot to “eliminate” and replace their real life counterparts. 

6. Couple that just got engaged at Disney World
Look out for: millennial humanoids, large cheering crowds, 
excessive PDA
Usually spotted: long lines of roller coasters, in front of the 
Magic Kingdom Castle
Perceived threat: 1/10 - highly invasive species, obtrusive



7. Eighth Grade DC Class
Look out for: large crowds of tweens, boys 
sporting neon yellow nike outfits, Edikted tops
Usually spotted: monuments and museums in 
DC
Perceived threat: 10/10 - never cross middle 
schooler SCPs, extremely hostile entities





1.	 Don’t listen to what they say about not sleeping until 

nighttime, you should sleep as soon as you step off the 

plane. Literally. Get your blanket and your pillow, and lie 

down in the middle of the airport, hell, the catwalk.

2.	 Smoke a fat bowl (the no smoking signs do not refer to 

cannabis)

3.	 Reset your biological clock and have children

4.	 Did you notice we skipped #3?

5.	 Haha, you checked, dumbass!

6.	 Viagra is surprisingly good for jet lag, at least you know 

something will get up by the time you land. 

7.	 Make sure you’re taking a plane, not a jet.

8.	 Scream “I DOTH REBUKE THEE, JETLAG”

9.	 Jump off the plane, just jump off. 





HAIRCUTS! CABLE TV! SHAVES! LOUD COUNTRY MUSIC! HAIRY!

we also do dog 
haircuts

CA$H ONLY. 
HAIRCUT: $30, SHAVE: $15, TIKTOK/VETERAN DISCOUNT: $25









The Fountainblood HotelThe Fountainblood Hotel
	 Do you want to live out your twilight dreams on your hon-
eymoon? Do you want your husband to break the bed because that 
pussy is too good? Well hold on tight spider monkey. 

	 The Fountainblood is now open for business! Our rooms are 
furnished with a double walk-in shower, a mirror on the ceiling, and 
a dumbwaiter that produces towels folded like swans at your beck 
and call. In other words, they are furnished just like Edward and 
Bella’s honeymoon suite, and after your first night with us, your room 
will look exactly like theirs, down to the pillows everywhere, the 
splintered bed frame, and the bruises all over your body! In fact, in 
order to make your husband feel extra good on your wedding night, 
our headboards are specially designed so that one touch will make 
them explode! So even if you don’t, the bed will! 

	 Our beautiful suites open right onto the beach, so you too 
can play chess in the sand and go skinny dipping in the ocean. Our 
rooms even come with a cleaning crew! They don’t speak English but 
will somehow convey the grave danger you’re in. Romantic, right? 

	 For the hardcore fans who REALLY want the Twilight ex-
perience, there is even a minifridge of sperm samples conveniently 
located under your kitchen island so you can leave your honeymoon 
with another kind of bundle of joy inside you. Just call room service 
for a turkey baster. 







New Travel Agencies



WHAT’S THE BEST THING TO 
HOT AIR BALLOON OVER?

WHAT WAS THE FIRST PLACE 
YOU TRAVELED TO?

- The line into the Cantor center
- Up the stairs in Bobst so you don’t 
have to wait for that goddamn ele-
vator
- Other hot air balloons so they 
know who the alpha is

- I went through time back to the 1346 
to warn Europe about the coronavirus
- I went back in time to Pompeii to warn 
everyone about 9/11
- I went back in time to the Garden of 
Eden to warn Eve about Stern guys 



For the Brandy Melville 
Regulars: Petite Airlines
For years, airlines have done their 
best to accommodate the “hor-
izontally-challenged people”. 
We’ve given you your seatbelt 
extenders, complimentary extra 
seats to fit your bovine behinds, 
and even additional unsalted nuts 
upon request. But what about the 
horizontally-disadvantaged? The 
concave collective? The itsy bitsy 
individuals? Times have changed. 
We have complained about the 
dangers of flying commercial sized 
flights for years and yet our cries 
have gone unanswered. Those gaps 
on the plane window may not pose 
a threat to those of you with larger 
magnitudes, but us tiny individuals 
live in fear of flying through the 
gap each time we fly because we’re 
just so small that a light gust could 
blow us away. Well, we hear you 
and we are happy to announce the 
launch of our brand new airline. 
From the same people that gave 
you the doors at Brandy Melville, 
we present to you: Petite Airlines, 
where the only thing thinner than 

the air, is us! Petite Airlines is the 
first airline exclusively made to 
accommodate an undervalued 
and marginalized community: the 
skinnies. Petite Airlines caters to 
our passengers’ every need such 
as our specially designed corset 
seat belts. For our refreshments 
we provide complimentary water 
without that caloric hydrogen and 
for our in-flight meal we offer a 
single cigarette that gets passed 
around the entire plane. Also, 
Petite Airlines is the most environ-
mentally friendly airline because 
of how little fuel we need to carry 
out max weight load (if you need 
to ask what the max weight is, 
don’t bother getting on). And 
before you say anything, no, we 
are not fat shaming, we are simply 
skinny encouraging. If you join 
our rewards program today we’ll 
give you an extra two puffs on the 
in-flight cigarette on your next 
flight. So come fly with us, Petite 
Airlines because nothing tastes 
better than flying skinny feels.







Here at Plague we know how important it is to tai-
lor every experience to the individual’s demographic 
and taste. We helped some local community members 
with their travels by organizing trips designed just for 
them. You can read our itineraries below!

Client: Fern, 20, local barista born 
& raised in Oregon, member of the 
green party, but drives to work

Destination: We decided this lovely 
Oregoner should reclaim her heritage 
so we sent her to hike the Oregon 
trail with no modern equipment so 
she can feel how her ancestors felt!



7:30am - wake up
8:00am - Skin beaver hides for clothes
8:30am -  Get on the road
9:00am - Shoot dog, store meat
9:30am - Cry over dead dog
10:00am - roll tobacco
10:30am - lose belongings while crossing 
river
11:00am - get dysentery
11:30am - Fight off coyotes & then at-
tempt to domesticate to replace dog
12:00pm - Choose who in your family 
dies of Tuberculosis, then shoot them
12:30pm - Arrive to rural town
1:00pm - spread Jill Stein gospel to rural 
Oregoners
1:30pm - take shortcut through woods
2:00pm - get lost in blizzard
2:30pm - eat dad for survival 
3:30pm - Watch tumbleweed, shoot at it 
(could be dog) 
4:00pm - Die of exposure



07:00 - Wake up to Naruto theme song
07:01 - Morning whippets in the hotel 
bathroom!
08:15 - Get Dressed (in his Tuesday day-
of-the-week hat (worn backwards) and 
never-washed kimono)
09:30 - Break glass of vending machine 
with new katana to get Pocky and Hi-
Chew for breakfast
10:00-17:00 - Watch anime in hotel room 
while skyping his guys Chad, Chab, 
Chob, and Grob. Reminisce about the old 
days in Alpha Beta Piss Dick 
17:05 - Hammer “Saturday is For the 
Boys” poster into the hotel room wall.
18:00 - Walk to the Studio Ghibli head-

Client: Trent, age 22, former frat broth-
er, loves anime girls

Destination: What better place to send 
someone horny for anime chicks than 
ground zero, Tokyo Japan! This jam-
packed day of fun is for his third day in 
the great city.



quarters and bang on the door until the 
police come and drag him away… they 
don’t get it like he does
19:01 - Do more whippets in the prison 
cell
19:02 - Gnaw at the bars and break free 
while singing BTS’ famous hit, “Blood 
Sweat & Tears”
20:30 - Get out of prison 
20:35: Get high off of raw pufferfish and 
more whippets.
21:00 - Stumble into the first building he 
thinks might be a karaoke bar and hit on 
the woman lip-syncing on the karaoke 
screen.
22:00 - Try sushi for the first time!! <3
22:06 - Vomit in Japan for the first time
23:00 - Get a 7-11 hot dog instead
23:12 - Buy life-size anime girl pillow 
from 7-11 checkout.
23:15 - Practice kissing pillow in alley 
next to 7-11.
24:00 - Interrupt Bill Murray and Scarlet 
Johannson’s goodbye.
01:00 - Gallop back to hotel lobby.
01:30 - Hop on fortnite.
06:59 - Pass out in bathtub because the 
anime pillow wanted the bed.



Billy Vanderbuilt Rockerfuller Barthalmuel V wakes 
in his Massachusetts mansion on his ninth birthday 
to a cake presented to him by his nanny on behalf 
of his parents, who are sorry to miss the celebra-
tions, but had to attend the inauguration of their 
close friend Donald. 

Enough, Billy thinks, as he takes his parents credit 
cards, charters one of the jets, and drags Nanny on 
board. 

He calls his white rich elite private school, and w ith 
promises of candy cigars and sparkling apple cider 
served in champagne flutes, entices his third grade 
art teacher to join him on a trip to Japan to watch 
him assert his status as karate master of the uni-
verse. He accidentally calls her ‘mom’ on the phone 
several times: shockingly, he is rejected. He must go 
all alone (since obviously Nanny does not qualify as 
a person).  

Billy lands in Japan and drags 94 year old Nanny 
to the top of Mt Fuji, where he believes he w ill 
undoubtedly find the current karate master of the 
universe, who is ready to be dethroned.  

After 37 years, no one having shown, Billy begins 
to think his skills must be more intimidating than 
he thought. Decides he must already BE the karate 
master of the universe. Art teacher w ill be thrilled. 
He knows he can w in her over w ith his skills, but 
a grand gesture wouldn’t be a grand gesture at all 
if it didn’t involve stealing the Mona Lisa from the 
L ouvre. Nanny, now in her prime 131 years young, 
stays w ith him because this is the most paid vaca-
tion she’s gotten in decades. 

He and the jet, which has also just been waiting 



there for the last 37 years, depart to P aris to go 
run the heist. Billy is confident he can beat and 
bypass all the security guards that have trained 
for decades in their respective martial arts because 
he has something they don’t: He’s watched ev-
ery iteration of Avatar the last airbender, even the 
shitty M. Night Shyamalan one. A s he breaks into 
the L ouvre, the guards immediately surround him so 
he attempts to firebend. The guards are cold, un-
feeling, distant. ‘Dad?’ he says, to no response. He 
doesn’t firebend, but he does release a fart that’s 
been fermenting for 37 years, knocking the guards 
unconscious. 

So, he does manage to take the Mona Lisa, but 
after stealing it, has Nanny film him w ith the paint-
ing, bragging about the theft, and post the videos 
online. He is tracked down immediately. Police found 
Billy just casually sitting by a cafe, eating an entire 
baguette in one hand and the Mona Lisa in anoth-
er. He does engage w ith them briefly in a fencing 
match, using said baguette, but they easily disarm 
and attain him.  

Billy sits in prison for another 30 years. Eventually 
his parents answer his calls, send enough money to 
Nanny (still alive) for bail. 

Goes straight back to school to propose to the art 
teacher, who shockingly still works there, tracks 
her down to find she has in fact been married for 
several years, has several children, and does not 
remember him. 

He shows up empty handed, but gets on his knees 
proposing w ith his parent’s credit card. She em-
phatically says yes, quite literally leaving her hus-
band in the dust and they lived happily ever after.  



Nathan, 35

My name is Nathan, I’m a recovering stockbroker and this 
is my story. I’m a 35-year-old working at Goldman Sachs 
and I was in desperate need of pictures for my Raya profile. 
I needed something to show I’m worldly, and that I exist 
outside of the Wall Street bubble. So, I’ll be embarking on 
an expedition to the Himalayas. Now I’ll admit, I’m a city 
man at heart. The city never looks more beautiful than when 
I gaze at it outside the back seat of an Uber tweaked out of 
my mind due to the several lines of coke I did in the Gold-
man bathroom. Arriving at the Air BNB, I was immediately 
taken into custody by the Chinese Communist Party (CCP) 
because I fell right into their trap by booking a reservation 
at the “Dalai lama Air BNB.” And that’s where it all started 
going wrong. 



Nathan, 35

6:30am - Check into Air BNB owned by the 169th Dalai Lama 
(#sidehustler)
7:15am - Get interrogated by the CCP for associating with the 
169th Dalai Lama
9:00am - Open The Wall Street Journal, realize I have no service 
9:05am - Talk about the 2008 recession (just to myself, I’m prac-
ticing in the mirror for my next Raya date)
9:10am - Jerk it thrice
10:20am - Go sight-seeing 
11:00am - Open all street journal, remember I have no service
11:30am - Become a hunter gatherer and eat a squirrel
12:03pm - Open The Wall Street Journal, recall that I have no 
service
12:05pm - Wack it twice more
12:30pm - TURNING POINT: Nightmarish Ayahuasca trip, vow to 
dedicate the rest of my life to philanthropy and pole dancing
1:15pm - Throw my phone and chin straps off a cliff 
1:16pm - Stop drinking alcohol, stop drinking everything
2:10pm - Start protesting protests
2:50pm - Start the Occupy a Bathroom Stall Movement
3:14pm - Stall the Occupy a Bathroom Stall Movement in the 
Wall Street Dunkin Donuts (they’re making me leave)
4:30pm - Quit job through a text message 
4:58pm - Befriend the “locals” (MTA workers)
4:59pm - Have said locals conspire against me to gain a spot in 
my massive will
5:37pm - Cause a new recession to follow in the footsteps of 
Lehman and Lehman incorporated
6:30pm - Run for President of the Himalayas against a snow 
leopard
7:30pm - Zoom into Congress to raise my budget (I ran out of 
campaign money in 2 hours)
8:06pm - Die getting hit by Chappell Roan’s limo























So you wanna bang in my van? 
You wanna devil’s tango with all 
20 of this horsepower?
Well bucko, you’re gonna have to 
climb a mountain 
If you want this brokeback
So you wanna bang in my van?
You wanna hanky panky on a 
four, sometimes six wheel drive?
Well boy, you should be lucky 
this isn’t the bus from Speed 
Because I can only go 1 mile an 
hour before I explode
So you wanna bang in my van?
You wanna tet-a-tet on top of my 
sun deck?
Well sir, you’ll be glad I’m using 
diesel in fuel
With the way I go fast and furious
So you wanna bang in my van?
Get in line! You’re not the only 
one that can.

Will Schwanberg
Nursing home shuttle driver



LOST SECTIONS OF DANTE’S PARADISO

PARADISE: NYU FORCIBLY 
DISBANDS PLAGUE

“To my understanding
Heaven does have a Florida

And its called ‘Hell’”
CANTO V

“I’m on that good kush 
and alcohol”

CANTO LXIX

















In a world where Harry Potter world has grossed millions of dollars for 
Universal Studios and Warner Brothers, where people clamor and wait 
in hour long lines just to experience the wonderful wizarding world of 
their favorite characters, it only seemed like a matter of time until the 
next ultra-realistic interactive park experience was created for a differ-
ent wildly successful book series. 

Lionsgate Entertainment is proud to introduce the Hunger Games 
Games: a life-size billion dollar reenactment of the infamous book 
series with real life stakes. Experience the thrill of being chased to death 
through the woods by your peers. Fight against starvation and malnu-
trition in District 12. Use your bow and arrow skills to illegally hunt for 
squirrel meat to trade on the black market at the risk of federal execu-
tion. Just like Katniss!

You think the class divide in modern day America is bad? You haven’t 
seen NOTHING yet. Experience the tangible misery of living on the 
outskirts of an ultra-oppressive dystopian society and experience fear 
like no other when your name is called in the annual reaping causing 
you to be killed for sport at the ripe age of sixteen! Just like Katniss!

Will you be an overworked and underpaid coal 
miner working in deplorable and dangerous con-
ditions? Will you conspire against the government 
only to have your tongue cut out? Or maybe you’ll 
be a local baker’s boy with an unfortunate pun for a 
name. The possibilities are endless!

Here at Lionsgate Entertainment we don’t believe 
the fun should have to end when you leave the park 
either, which is why the Hunger Games Games 
also offers the lifelong experience of complex and 
incurable PTSD, anxiety attacks, sleep disorders and 
more! Just like Katniss!

All this and more is waiting for you at this new 
Hunger Games experience! So don’t wait, book 
tickets for the low cost of $13,250 today, or buy the 
family bundle for $48,960 for five people and save 
$17290! From the entire Lionsgate Entertainment 
family, we can’t wait to see you there!

New Lionsgate Entertainment Park for 
Adventure Loving Guests!









Have you ever wanted to go to a theme park to experience the perfect balance 
of horniness and horror? Have you ever wanted to get a newer, sexier, slightly 
mustier perspective on life? Well come on down to the Omega Sigma Jigsaw 
Theme Park. You can navigate through terrifying, life threatening traps all 
while drunk as shit, even though your raging alcoholism is probably what got 
you into this mess you filthy vagrant. Enjoy your complimentary roofies while 
you scramble to make it out alive to the gift shop so you can get your very 
own reverse bear trap beer novelty beer hat. And if you can finish all the beer 
before the trap irreversibly rips your jaw open, you get 50% off on your next 
purchase. Don’t take our word for it, ask the brothers of our frat how they feel 
about our radtastic theme park.
Brad: What the fuck, you said 
their would be hot girls and all I 
see is this dork on a tricycle

Matt: I know I might lose my 
hand if I keep it in this trap but 
I’m not leaving until I get my 
vape. 

Brad Again: I stuck my hog into 
here thinking it was a glory 
hole, but turns out it’s like a 
chinese finger trap that will rip 
off my dick. So, bye, bye, little 
guy it was nice while it lasted. 

Josh: AHHHHHHHHHH Where 
is my elf bar? Where is my elf 
bar? Where did I put my elf bar? 
Who touched my elf bar? Who 
the fuck moved my elf bar?

Matt: IF YOU’RE NOT A MEMBER 
OF SIGMA DELTA JIGSAW, GET 
THE FUCK OUT!!!!!! 





In order to ride, you must be:
7’’ ft or taller

Rich
Male

In showbusiness
This ride contains:
Deep drops, Emotional RollerCoaster, Dark, Scary, Loud, Silicone implants, Salmon 
Sperm Facials, Blackfishing, OJ Simpson (Cameo), Sex tapes,

About the Ride…
Step inside the all-new Guardians of the Galaxy - Mission: BREAKOUT x The Kar-
dashians limited time only themed takeover: just in time for the 6th season of the hit 
show! When Kris Jenner, Robert Kardashian, Kim Kardashian, Khloe Kardashian, 
Kourtney Kardashian, Rob Kardashian, Caitlyn Jenner, Kendall Jenner, and Kylie Jen-
ner reached out to Disney Parks about a collaboration, our Imagineers’ minds immedi-
ately went to the most logical IP to cross over with: the Guardians of the Galaxy!



Step Inside a Towering Citadel of DRAMA!
Taneleer Tivan, a.k.a. the Collector, has brought his unique collection of fantastical 
fauna, relics and species from across the cosmos to earth for the very first time. He 
offers to show you his newest acquisitions… the Guardians of the Galaxy and the 
Kardashians.
Star-Lord, Gamora, Rocket, Drax, Chloe, Kris, Robert, Kim, Khloe, Kourtney, Rob, 
Caitlyn, Kendall, and Kylie and Groot are held captive in electrified glass cases that 
dangle perilously over an abyss.

Join a Rockin’ Rescue Mission
When Rocket escapes, he commandeers a private jet and enlists your help on a 
harrowing mission to rescue his fellow Guardians, and the Kardashians are just kinda 
there too. Prepare to unleash intergalactic mayhem from the top to the bottom of the 
famous Kardashian mansion in Hidden Hills, CA, as one of Star-Lord’s awesome 
mixtapes blasts a classic tune! 

With incredible special effects and plastic surgery, appearances by controversial 
celebrities, music inspired by the soundtracks from the sextapes, thrilling free-fall drop 
sequences and 6 different storylines to experience, this adventure breaks out all the 
big backs and spills all the tea!













Geography 
Quiz!

How many countries can you name 
just by their shape?



ROUND 1ROUND 1

ROUND 2ROUND 2



ROUND 3ROUND 3

ROUND 4ROUND 4



ROUND 5ROUND 5

BONUS: GUESS THE FLAG!*BONUS: GUESS THE FLAG!*

*If you guessed Democratic Republic of the Congo, you’re correct!
























