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>>>>>>>LA VERSIONE COMPLETA<<<<<<< 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

i am gonna make it 

throught this year 

if it kills me 
 

-- THE MOUNTAIN GOATS, New Year 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
*Live in the Now (or at least the Soon)* 

 
 
 

airborneranger63 
Do u ever think about how dogs, who have 2 colour receptors, see an apple as grayish yellow, while humans 

have 3 and see it as red, and mantis shrimp have 12, and see it another monstrous colour altogether? 
 

How none of us are necessarily correct, and the apple itself, is not really any colour, it’s just a fruit minding 
its own goddamn business?? 

airborneranger63 
We don’t know how ANYTHING TASTES, SOUNDS, LOOKS, FEELS, OR SMELLS 

 
madness-to-my-method 

If you think about it just a bit too much like I did, you'll reach the conclusion that nothing really tastes, 
sounds, looks, feels or smells. It's just your brain's interpretation of chemical composition, vibrations, the 

way things reflect light, more vibrations and chemical composition again 
 

just-watch-me-hachiko 



Reality can’t be proven to exist outside of our ability to perceive it through our senses but our senses can’t be 
trusted so basically nothing is real do what you want 

 
asundergrowth 

Today on Tumblr Accidentally Recapitulates Wittgenstein's Theory of Experiential Epistomology 
 

asundergrowth 
Tfw you shitpost so hard you accidentally write a beautiful summary of the defining breakthrough of 20th 

century philosophy. 
 

fuliajulia 

 
when you shitpost so hard you become a presocratic 

 
(BUT if you have a few schnapps you turn into a neo-kantian and 

leave Popper speechless with the obvious: "There are *n* empty 
schnapps glasses on this table", because evolution works really 

hard to beat entropy and senses do not lie) 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
cuneiform tablet 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

shittydinosaurdrawings 

I am new to adulting and still need much practice. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



Part of what you have to figure out in this life is, Who would I be if I hadn’t been frightened? 
What hurt me, and what would I be if it hadn’t? 

– Patricia Lockwood 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

“Gentleness clears the soul, love cleans the mind 
and makes it free.” 

~ David Bowie 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

the colour of Latin: 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

our creative side can give us a stronger sense of agency — the ability to solve problems by 
imagining possible solutions 
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fuwaprince 

Consent is not convinced. 

Consent is not coerced. 

Consent is not manipulated. 

Consent is not “afraid to say no” 

Consent is not “because I didn’t want to disappoint you” 

Consent is not “because I didn’t want you to give me the silent treatment again” 

technically-not-a-terf 

Consent is not “because I paid you” (or because I bought you x) 

Consent is not “because we have a contract” (or an agreement made when I was 6) 

feministclassicist 

Consent is not “because you need to” 

Consent is not “because otherwise you’ll be upset” 

Consent is not remaining motionless while it happens 



 
 
 

чем чёрт не шутит 
“you never can tell when it comes to hell”  

 
 
 

raddnoir 
I have sometimes said to a client: “If you are so in touch with your feelings from your abusive 
childhood, then you should know what abuse feels like. You should be able to remember how 

miserable it was to be cut down to nothing, to be put in fear, to be told that the abuse is your own 
fault. You should be less likely to abuse a woman, not more so, from having been through it.” 

Once I make this point, he generally stops mentioning his terrible childhood; he only wants to draw 
attention to it if it’s an excuse to stay the same, not if it’s a reason to change.” 

– Lundy Bancroft, Why Does He Do That?: Inside the Minds of Angry and Controlling Men 
 

IMO this also applied to cultural, not personal, memories of injustice. It is at the root of the thirst 
for revenge, it does not matter on *whom*, which made me shiver in the words I heard in a vid of 
an Israeli schoolteacher explaining the events at Masada to his pupils, and in the rage of the niece 
of victims of the foibe killings after WW2 which I once met on a train. They don't conceive that the 
victims of those injustices would most of all want them never to happen again, and *not* to have 

them happen in turn to someone randomly identified as "the enemy". 
E non c'entra col perdono. Anche se non perdono affatto, posso voler evitare che succeda di nuovo, 

a chiunque, da parte di chiunque. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 

(bad at something, not bad as in wicked) 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

(***splat***) 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 

 
Bob Ross cares about me 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

>>> PREDATORS ! <<< 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

I need the company of people who don’t exist. 
— William Trevor 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Woman Shares An Eye-Opening Twitter Thread On How 
Your 20's Are For Dealing With Emotional Baggage 

@lovethediosa 
 

  
 

  
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

  

 



 
 
 

 
good pay is good 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

"L'unica mummia che non è stata rubata è quella 
di Tutan Camen che costa un sacco di soldi" 

-- Maddalena 2019 
 
 
 

Non ho difetti: sono effetti speciali. 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Dite che potremmo trovare uomini perfetti a ogni angolo... 
ma la terra è rotonda 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

memo to god:  
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

  
 

  



 
 
 

  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 

“Man is the most insane species. He worships an invisible god and destroys a visible nature.” 
— Hubert Reeves 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Saw a pretty tatted up guy one day with some Chinese markings on his forearm, asked 
him what they meant and he said "just a bunch of random Chinese letters", to which I 

inquired, "which ones?" and he corrected me, saying "no, it says - "just a bunch of random 
Chinese letters" 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 

insomniac-dot-ink 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Dio uccide indiscriminatamente. 
-- Lestat 

 
 
 



  
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 

wishbzne 

woman at point zero, nawal el saadawi 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

gravity-rainbow 

Poem from McKayla Robbin’s book “We Carry The Sky” 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



  
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

*Fight like a goat* 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

  
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
--Anacreonte 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
...'sti paraculi. "Tu sei il risultato dell'*interazione* di migliaia di persone. 

Certo che è stato tutto sesso. Ma magari fosse stato tutto amore. 
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Trying to be all fancy and calling someone a “blight on the world” simply has a different energy 

and weight to it than calling them a fucking asshole. 
You wouldn’t use a rapier in the same situation you’d use a folding chair. 

-- arachnofiend 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

30seasons asked: 
Dear Neil, I am a horrible person. How to be kinder, please? 

 
neil-gaiman answered: 

Sometimes I suspect we are all horrible people. Or at least, we are human people. Same thing. We 
are impatient, judgmental, irritating and irritated, grumpy, easily offended and the rest of it. 

So how to be kinder if it doesn’t come naturally? 
Fake it. 

Fake it a little bit at a time.  
Because there isn’t actually any difference between doing something nice for someone because you 

are naturally saintly and perfect, and doing something nice for someone because you are secretly 
demonic and trying to cover it up. It’s still an act of kindness either way, and you still made their 

lives better. 



Smile at people. Say hullo. Ask about their lives. Remember what they’ve told you about their 
lives. Do small things to try and help them. (They will not know you are horrible, do not worry. 

They will just perceive that you are helping.) 
Give people the benefit of the doubt. Remember that it’s more often stupidity to blame than evil, 

that everyone can screw up (including you) and what’s important is learning from that. 
Think “What would an actually kind person do now?” – and do that. Don’t beat yourself up when 

you fail. Just be as kind to yourself as you will be to others – even if you have to fake that. 
And good luck. 

 
#being kind #don't expect it to come naturally #not if you're human #I mean some days not many 

people would survive otherwise if I had a disintegrator ray 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

when edgar allan poe said 
“tell me every terrible thing you ever did, 

and let me love you anyway.” 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 
-- Raffi (Star Trek 2020) 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

la Piccola Mi 

 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



  
 
 
 

 

antibutch 

thats a valid question 

nyxetoile 

A communion wafer, according to the internet, is about .25g. Jesus was a healthy young man, who worked 

manual labor and walked everywhere. The average male in Biblical times was 5′1″ and about 110 pounds 

so call it 50kg or 50,000 grams. So 200,000 wafers to make up a whole Jesus. At one wafer a week that’s 

3846 to eat a whole Jesus at weekly communion. If you went to Mass daily you could do it in under 550 

years. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

penbrydd 
Your periodic reminder that in people who have been subject to threats and punishment for having emotional 

responses or ‘inappropriate’ facial expressions, panic attacks look different. 
They may look like the person has become calmer and less involved, dismissive, even. Some people become 

intensely subservient and silent. Some become catatonic. 
Panic doesn’t always involve screaming, crying, and obvious signs of distress. It involves an extreme form of 

the person’s fear response – which can be altered by circumstance, ability, and what they’ve learnt to fear. 
Which is to say, it’s not your place to decide someone isn’t having a panic attack, when they’ve told you 

that’s what’s happening. 
 

curlyspoonie 
Oh, so that time I just couldn’t move or talk or anything and was basically catatonic was a really thing? Why 

am I constantly finding out that experiences I’ve had are not just me??? 
 

hollowedskin 
See also: being totally fine until reaching somewhere safe like your car, your house or your room. 

That also includes seeming totally fine to YOURSELF. The amount of times i’ve been like, oh wow that 
went better than expected then closed the door and lost my fucking shit while going “but i was fine????”… 
it’s a safety thing. you weren’t safe in public to be seen with emotions you could be punished for, and now 

you are. 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

liminaltouch 
A coping thought I have is no matter how large my feelings feel, the universe is larger than them. 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
-- Fernando Pessoa 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

Is it not possible that a place could have a huge affection for those who dwell there? Perhaps your 
place loves having you there. It misses you when you are away and in its secret way rejoices when 

you return. Could it be possible that a landscape might have a deep friendship with you? That it 
could feel your presence and feel the care you extend towards it? Perhaps your favorite place feels 

proud of you … 
-- John O’Donohue, from Beauty: The Invisible Embrace 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

  
 

  
 



 
 

 
-- salt-of-the-ao3 

 
 
 
 

***insomniac-arrest 
people talk all the time about “primal instincts” and it’s usually about violence or sexual 

temptations or something, but your humanity comes with a lot of different stuff that we do without 
really thinking about, that we do without being told to or prompted to 

your average human comes pre-installed with instincts to: 
Befriend 
Tell story 

Make Thing 
Investigate 

Share knowledge 
Laugh 
Sing 

Dance 
Empathize with 

Create 
we are chalk full of survival instincts that revolve around connecting to others (dog-shaped others, 

robot-shaped, sometimes even plant-shaped) and making things with our hands 
your primal instincts are not bathed in blood- they are layered in people telling stories to each other 
around a fire over and over and putting devices together through trial and error over and over and 

reaching for someone and something every moment of the way 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
...even if you're laughing at yourself. 



 
 
 
 

Now we will count to twelve and we will all keep still for once on the face of the earth, let’s not 
speak in any language; let’s stop for a second, and not move our arms so much. It would be an 

exotic moment without rush, without engines; we would all be together in a sudden strangeness. 
Fishermen in the cold sea would not harm whales and the man gathering salt would not look at his 

hurt hands. Those who prepare green wars, wars with gas, wars with fire, victories with no 
survivors, would put on clean clothes and walk about with their brothers in the shade, doing 

nothing. What I want should not be confused with total inactivity. Life is what it is about… If we 
were not so single-minded about keeping our lives moving, and for once could do nothing, perhaps 

a huge silence might interrupt this sadness of never understanding ourselves and of threatening 
ourselves with death. Now I’ll count up to twelve and you keep quiet and I will go. 

-- Keeping Quiet by Pablo Neruda. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

“There is in Celtic mythology the notion of ‘thin places’ in the universe where the visible and the 
invisible world come into their closest proximity. To seek such places is the vocation of the wise 

and the good — and for those that find them, the clearest communication between the temporal and 
eternal. Mountains and rivers are particularly favored as thin places marking invariably as they do, 

the horizontal and perpendicular frontiers. But perhaps the ultimate of these thin places in the 
human condition are the experiences people are likely to have as they encounter suffering, joy, and 

mystery.” 
-- peter gomes 

 
 
 

 
 
 



 

never again use another person’s body or emotions as a 
scratching post for your own unfulfilled yearnings. 

Elizabeth Gilbert 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

"What is it that the child has to teach? 
The child naively believes that everything should be fair and everyone should be honest, that only 
good should prevail, that everybody should have what they want and there should be no pain or 

sadness. The child believes the world should be perfect and is outraged to discover it is not. 
And the child is right." 
— Rabbi Tzvi Freeman 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

“I wanted to see what happened if I put all the bad ideas I have ever had in my life, in one single 
room. Would all these crumpled papers turn from bad to good, once they joined forces? Is the 

repetition of failure, a success?” 
– Daniele Sigalot 

Everything that could have been but wasn’t, now is. 
Acrylic varnish on aluminum 

300cm diameter 
2018 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Samuel Ellsworth Kiser in The La Crosse Tribune, Wisconsin, August 15, 1913 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
note that HOPE is empty 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 

brawltogethernow 
 

Look…. To start a book… You have to make room in yourself for new characters and worlds. Do I 
look like I have the emotional energy for that? Do I look like I can trust like that right now? 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 


