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there's gonna be a party 
when the wolf comes home 

 
-- the Mountain Goats 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
-- Ursula Le Guin 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Icebergs sometimes flip over. 
 
 
 

«Salvare Dio dalla religione» 
-- Sinéad O'Connor 

 
 
 

darkacademiamanor 
stay alive. 

Not because your mother will cry at your loss but because the sun will come out tomorrow and you 
will not be there to appreciate it. Stay alive because the path will go somewhere exciting and you 

will not be able to experience it. 
Stay alive because your favourite band might release a new song. Or your favourite series might be 
renewed for a new season. Stay alive because there are twenty thousand more series to hold you in 

your gloomy days. 
Stay alive. 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

RESPECT YOUR PARENTS 
They went through school without Google. 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

you've made it this far, 
you're free 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
my inspirobot.me for 2022 

 

 
here's another 

 



 
and a last one. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

So Bevis sat down on the thyme, and the wind began to sing, so low and sweet and so strange an 
old song, that he closed his eyes and leaned on his arm on the turf. There were no words to the song, 
but Bevis understood it all, and it made him feel so happy. The great sun smiled upon him, the great 

earth bore him in her arms gently, the wind caressed him, singing all the while. Now Bevis knew 
what the wind meant; he felt with his soul out to the far-distant sun just as easily as he could feel 

with his hand to the bunch of grass beside him; he felt with his soul down through into the earth just 
as easily as he could touch the sward with his fingers. Something seemed to come to him out of the 

sunshine and the grass. “There never was a yesterday,” whispered the wind presently, “and there 
never will be to-morrow. It is all one long to-day.” 
-- RICHARD JEFFERIES, in his book Wood Magic. 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

Once I took a nap in a field of bees 
and all my dreams were sweet and buzzing. 

  The sky is a novel 
rewriting itself with clouds. 

 
-- Kelli Russell Agodon, “In The Next 50 Years So Many Animals Will Go Extinct It Will 

Take Earth At Least 3 Million Years To Recover” 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

kedreeva 
 

I pawed through some of my old writing - like 20 years ago old - and let me tell you, it’s not 
great. But it’s evidence. It’s hard copy evidence that I am better now than I was. That I’ve 
learned something. Lots of things, really. It’s evidence that at least 20 years ago, I put my 

fingers to a keyboard and said “I’m gonna create something.” And then I did. 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

one thing that’s been helping me grapple with the intense shame I have over all my 
“wasted potential” is accepting that potential doesn’t exist and never did. 

-- eveyonehasamnesia 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
... see the Bardo Thodol 

 
 
 

“God may judge you but his sins outnumber your own.” 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 



 
-- David Richo 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

halakhic-ho 
A man goes to see his Rabbi in a panic, and he gets there and he says, 

“Rabbi you’ll never guess what! My son has run away to become a Christian!” 
And the Rabbi responds, 

“Well you’ll never guess what! My son has also run away to become a Christian!” 
So the man asks the Rabbi what to do and the Rabbi says that they should pray to G-d. 

So they pray and tell him of their plight and G-d replies, 
“You’ll never guess what!” 

- An old Hasidic joke that my Dad likes to tell me 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

And in the dirt lay justice like an acorn in the winter 
-- Seamus Heaney 

 
 
 

 
 

"Comunque vada, siamo fottuti" 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 
Nothing is so cruel as fear, not even death. 

And only two processes are strong enough to reduce and contain fear. 
Those two processes are: knowing and loving. 

-- Feeling Safe: Making Space for the Self by Stephen Shapiro and Hilary Ryglewicz 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
...it did 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

Chi e' che ha messo in rete il mio ritratto ?!? 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
-- Frank Kafka 

 
 
 

 
 
 



 
against method: 

1. 

 
2. 

actor: What should I feel at this moment? 
Hitchcock: Nothing. Act. act! 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

Hector: 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Only the dire can be perfect. 
-- pennypaperbrain 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

cipheramnesia 
Some days I just don't feel very eldritch. 

 
ms-demeanor 

You can't be eldritch all the time. 
Hell, some days the best you can manage is to just be creepy. 
Even the most seething horrors from the void have off-days. 

You can be non-euclidean later. 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
6-y-o idea for a film 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

22.02.2022 (martedi!) 
detto anche 2day 

meglio di 8.8.88 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Too many people get surprised at the idea that I do wish for the people I hate to have 
better lives. 

-- trans-mom 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

I’ll gently rise and I’ll softly call 
good night and joy be with you all. 

 
 
 



demilypyro 
The biggest thing transition did for me was make me understand what it means to live for yourself. 

When I was a guy I had no goals or wants, because having to be a guy made it all feel pointless. 
Nothing held any value if I was doing it as a guy... So instead I lived for others. I tried to make 

myself useful. I ran myself ragged to take care of my mom, I wanted a well-paying job so I could be 
of use to my partner, and I stayed alive because dying would upset people... None of what I did 

back then was for my benefit. 
Ever since I managed to transition, I've been doing things for my own benefit... What's the point of 
pretending you're not who you are if it makes life so meaningless... What's the point of going over 

your limits if it hurts you... What's the point of dating someone if it's just to be of use to them... 
What's the point of a fancy job if it makes you feel dead inside... I feel much more satisfied now, 

living as a girl, knowing my limits, single, working a self-employed job that's unstable but fun and 
rewarding... 

I used to feel like my life was already over because I'd been born the wrong way... I think 
transitioning saved my life. It was probably a matter of time. 

 
 
 

gallusrostromegalus 
My local garden center had a strict “mask policy enforced by owner’s mother with a garden hose” 
and the woman really did, and I say this with adoration and aspiring to be like her someday- look 
like a wizened and moderately sadistic gargoyle perched on her lawn chair with the hose cocked, 

pressure building behind the nozzle, eagerly awaiting the next asshole. 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Sea Monsters eat fish & ships 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

Why does it lessen? 
Because most people as time goes by can buy themselves what they want 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
... *or* cat 

 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

cowpokeprose 
 

Maybe you aren’t annoying, maybe they were just annoyed. Maybe your entire 
personality can’t be boiled down to actions others found disruptive. Maybe peoples 
feelings are subjective views of you, not objective. The same way we teach kids to 
say “I feel angry when you do this thing” instead of “you made me angry!” maybe 

you should consider that people, due to their own personal beliefs about social 
interaction, felt annoyed in response to your actions but that that doesn’t necessarily 

mean you did something bad or are something bad. And while its sweet that you want 
to make sure people don’t have negative feelings, there’s a lot of humans in this 

world and we’re always going to be stepping on each others toes so maybe don’t let 
people feeling annoyed with you define you.  

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



  
 
 
 

How to become a werewolf 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

We stand with our hand upon the helm of our little bark, and we gather round us in a heap the 
logbooks of the great dead captains that have passed over the sea before us. We note with care their 
course; and, in our roll of memory, we mark their soundings, and we learn their words of counsel, 
and their wise maxims, and all the shrewd, deep thoughts that came to them during the long years 

they sailed upon those same troubled waters that are heaving round us now. 
Their experience shall be our compass. Their voices, whispering in our ear, shall be our pilot. By 

the teaching of their silent lips will we set our sails to the unseen wind. 
But the closer we follow the dog-eared logs, the wilder our poor craft tosses. The wind that filled 
the sails of those vanished ships blew not as blows the wind that strains our masts this day; and 

where they rode in safety, we run aground on reefs and banks, and our quivering timbers 
creak and groan, and we are well-nigh wrecked. We must close those fading pages. They can teach 

us to be brave sailors, but they cannot tell us how to sail. 
 

-- JEROME K. JEROME, Tea Kettles 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 

It's worse than that: Europe did have a number of migrant crises, 
and YET keeps having racist crises. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

“Inside every older person is a younger person—wondering what the hell happened.” — Jennifer 
Yane 

 
“I was brought up to respect my elders, so now I don’t have to respect anybody.“ — George Burns 

 
“Eventually you reach a point when you stop lying about your age and start bragging about it.“ — 

Will Rogers 
 

“Life really does begin at forty. Up until then, you are just doing research.“ — Carl G. Jung 
 

“I think all this talk about age is foolish. Every time I’m one year older, everyone else is too.“ — 
Gloria Swanson 

 
“Age is strictly a case of mind over matter. If you don’t mind, it doesn’t matter.” — Jack Benny 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

while i am not superstitious, i am a little stitious 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

The number of so-called imaginative writers who visit the moon is legion, and for all the novelty 
that they find when they get there, they might just as well have gone to Putney. 

-- JEROME K. JEROME, Tea Kettles 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Keara Ritson 5 hours ago 
omg one time a cashier saw me buying 9 bars of 

chocolate and said "hey is everything ok do you need a 
friend i am here if you need me!" i broke down crying 

 
 
 



 
...tanto poi non cambia niente 

 
 
 

 
But of course! That's how you fuck the entropy 

 
 
 

 
 
 



 
ma in conclusione: 

 

 
 
 
 

 
also friends (unpopular opinion) 
also work (impractical opinion) 

also kids (my granny Clara's opinion) 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

The obsessive fear of the Americans is that the lights might go out. […] In the tower blocks the 
empty offices remain lit. On the freeways, in broad daylight, the cars keep all their headlights on. In 

Palms Ave., Venice, California, a little grocery store […] leaves its orange and green neon sign 
flashing all night, into the void. And this is not to mention the television, with its 24-hour schedules, 

often to be seen functioning like an hallucination in the empty rooms of houses or vacant hotel 
rooms […]. 

There is nothing more mysterious than a TV set left on in an empty room. […] It is as if another 
planet is communicating with you. Suddenly the TV reveals itself for what it really is: a video of 

another world, ultimately addressed to no one at all, delivering its images indifferently […]. 
In short, in America the arrival of night-time or periods of rest cannot be accepted, nor can the 

Americans bear to see the technological process halted. Everything has to be working all the time, 
there has to be no let-up in man’s artificial power, and the intermittent character of natural cycles 
(the seasons, day and night, heat and cold) has to be replaced by a functional continuum that is 

sometimes absurd […]. 
You may seek to explain this in terms of fear […]. The skylines lit up at dead of night, the air-

conditioning systems cooling empty hotels in the desert and artificial light in the middle of the day 
all have something both demented and admirable about them. The mindless luxury of a rich 

civilization, and yet of a civilization perhaps as scared to see the lights go out as was the hunter in 
his primitive night. 

— Jean Baudrillard, America 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 



How does the white-tail deer jump higher than the average house? 
This is due to their powerful hind legs and the fact that the average house can’t jump. 

 
I still remember the last words my grandfather said before he kicked the bucket. He said, “Hey, 

how far do you think I can kick this bucket?” 
 

Why can’t dinosaurs laugh? 
Because they’re all dead. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

cant stop thinking abt ursula k. le guin’s essay abt the carrier bag theory….. she’s like, maybe the 
first human tool was not a weapon, but rather something that holds, a bag, a pouch, a vessel, 

something for gathering and storing and sharing. let’s shift the narrative of humanity from that of 
violence to that of safekeeping 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

rox-and-prose 
One of my least favorite mental illness things is "hungry but dont feel like eating" and its 

companions "hungry but all the food in the house is Illegal," "hungry but can't make anything," and 
"hungry, want to eat, but why bother" 

 
chatdomestique 

Also the adhd friend “hungry but unaware of hunger because current activity is too captivating” 
 

rox-and-prose 
"Hungry but I'll get to it later" 

 
signechan 

Hungry but only for one specific food. I do not know what that food is but i do know i don't have it 
in the house 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 
glumshoe 

 
Villain: “You and I are very much alike, you know.” 

Hero: “I realize that.” 
Villain: “Doesn’t that trouble you?” 

Hero: “Why would it? I share most of my genome with sewer rats.” 
Villain: “But our similarities mean that, deep down, you’re a bad person. There’s nothing stopping 

you from being just as evil as I am!” 
Hero: “Sure there is. I’m stopping me.” 
Villain: “But in your heart you crave—” 

Hero: “Sometimes when I’m in a crowded building I get the sudden urge to just boop a stranger 
right on the nose. But I don’t do it, because that would be super rude and weird. Does having that 
compulsion in the first place make me just as much of a weirdo as if I had acted on it? Maybe it 

does in your eyes, but to the would-be boopee, it makes all the difference in the world.” 
Villain: “We’re not talking about booping noses, we’re talking about killing peop—” 

Hero: “Look, dude, I’m sure murder can be really satisfying. But I’ve decided that I don’t want to 
murder people, and I think that’s very sexy of me. Look at me. With a little self-restraint, you might 

have had what I have.” 
Villain: “But surely it disturbs you, doesn’t it? To know how close you are to snapping. Don’t deny 
it. There’s so much darkness in your heart. Do you really think they’d still love you if they knew? 

They’d be disgusted by you. They’d hate you, for thinking so much like me.” 
Hero: “That’s the difference, isn’t it? Between you and I. One tiny difference. That’s all it takes. 

That’s the line between good and evil.” 
Villain: “What?” 

Hero: “You saw your own darkness and let it destroy you. You surrendered to it the moment you 
realized it was there. You threw open the door for it and welcomed it inside and let it rob you of 

your humanity without even a word of protest because you just couldn’t imagine it was something 
you could fight.” 

Villain: “And you, oh-so-sanctimonious one?” 
Hero: “I said ‘no thanks’. That’s it. That’s the difference.” 

Villain: “Did you just—did you just—” 
Hero: “Boop your nose? You’re right. It did feel good.” 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
(my father is alive and writing for the NYT) 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
si direbbe il nome di un muscolo che solleva le sopracciglia 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

Never let a bad day go by without reminding yourself that the world is full of adorable little 
lichens that look like squishy little piles of clay but are actually very hard and durable and 

will most likely outlast you on this godforsaken world. 
-- lichenaday 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

‘We have noticed that women who have bypass surgery tend to go right back into their caregiver 
roles, while men were more likely to have someone to look after them,’ explained lead researcher 

Colleen Norris. 
 
 
 

Ultimately, if there was a god, this is the best it can do? I'm not impressed. 
 
 
 

Achille, questa creatura sconcertante dagli occhi senza colore, che sembra fatta per vivere negli 
strati più oscuri delle acquee braccia di sua madre. Che non è dorato, ma una terribile scheggia di 

sole in cima a un'onda che si rompe, come se un dio avesse tagliato una tacca nell'orizzonte e 
Achille fosse lo spazio vuoto che è rimasto, la ferita. C'è già abbastanza bellezza nei semidei, 

lasciamo che siano orribili. 
Sua madre è una ninfa, una cambiaforma del mare. Occhi di foca, rotondi e neri, il lustro tagliente 

di rocce lisciate dalle onde e capelli che si rovesciano come erbe marine giù per le spalle. 
-- ohevoyev 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 

the issue with being a gifted kid isn’t that “everyone told me I was so cool and special for reading 
and then I actually wasn’t :(” it’s “I wasn’t properly taught to handle things not coming easily to 

me, but the adults around me were counting on me not being a ‘difficult’ child in school. 
-- thespoonisvictory 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
è ben per questo che andare a teatro faceva bene: 

altro che purgare le colpe, cercavano rassicurazione 
cercavano logos nel caos 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
not inconsistency: common sense 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Spirits and gods were woven into the fabric of ancient life not because of a lack of scientific 
knowledge, but because our ancestors lived in the larger world; one not designed by humanity. It 
was a bristling place, it was Nature entire, with all its merciless peril and untamed wonderment. 

-- Richard Gavin - The Moribund Portal: Spectral Resonance and the Numen of the Gallows 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

What time is it 
in Zaragoza 

by the old Roman wall 
(...) 

She waits at the corner 
for the bus to the campus 

when the mayor’s son 
pulls up in his car 
to offer her a ride 

from which she is never seen again 
 

-- Ron Silliman, Shelter in Place 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 

ecco perchè me ne sono andata dallo studio di mio padre 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

C'è un gran vento: ti fa venire o un sacco di idee o un gran mal di testa. 
-- Caterina di Russia 

 
 
 



“Everything happens for a reason. Sometimes the reason is you're stupid and make bad decisions.” 
- Marion G. Harmon 

 
“Light travels faster than sound. This is why some people appear bright until you hear them 

speak.” - Alan Dundes 
 

“Every dead body on Mt. Everest was once a highly motivated person, so… maybe calm down.” 
 

“If life doesn’t break you today, don’t worry. It will try again tomorrow.” 
 

“If you never try anything new, you’ll miss out on many of life’s great disappointments” 
 

“Today is the first day of the rest of your life. But so was yesterday, and look how that turned out.” 
 

“Always remember that you are absolutely unique. Just like everyone else.” - Margaret Mead 
And: “Just because you are unique doesn't mean you are useful.” 

 
“If at first, you don't succeed, try, try again. Then quit. No use being a damn fool about it.” - W.C. 

Fields 
 

“I am free of all prejudice. I hate everyone equally.” - W.C. Fields 
 

“Not everything is a lesson. Sometimes you just fail.” - Dwight Schrute 
 

“When life knocks you down, stay there and take a nap.” 
 

“Doing nothing is very hard to do… you never know when you’re finished.” 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

libraford would have loved the Republic of Venice 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

As a former zookeeper we would hear this a lot. “If you don’t study hard you’ll end up cleaning 
poop for a living.” It’s the one time we’re allowed to go off on the visitors. I once heard my 
boss rant for five minutes at a lady, in front of her kids, about how he had a Master’s degree, 
how people literally worked there for free, and how dare she judge people without bothering 
to know anything about them. Later that day his boss came by and said, roughly, “She told us 
what happened. Thanks for not throwing anything this time.” 

--loveiseldritch 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
just so: *too many damn lemons* 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 

e Basilio II Bulgarokthonos...? 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
rarely under 5 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

  
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

per la serie "Coincidenze significative": 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
They exercise free will all the same... 

Just try making them do something they won't. 
 
 
 

The optimist says: “The glass is half full.” The pessimist says: “The glass is half empty.” The 
engineer says: “The glass is twice as big as it needs to be.” 

 
How do you get an engineer to do something you want them to do? Tell them it’s “impossible.” 

 
Conventional wisdom: If it ain’t broke, don’t fix it. Mechanical Engineer: If it ain’t broke, consider 

adding more features. 
 

What is the definition of an engineer? Someone who solves a problem you didn’t know you had in 
a way you don’t understand. 

 
Proof: Postulate 1: Knowledge is Power. Postulate 2: Time is Money. 

As every engineer knows: Power = Work / Time. And since Knowledge = Power and Time = Money, 
it is therefore true that Knowledge = Work / Money. Solving for Money, we get: Money = Work / 
Knowledge. Thus, as Knowledge approaches zero, Money approaches infinity, regardless of the 

amount of work done. 
 

You might be an engineer if... If you've used coat hangers and duct tape for something other than 
hanging coats and taping ducts. 

 
Me: “You’re an engineer, why are you so dumb about technology?” Spouse: “I just design it, I 

don’t use it.” 
 

A graduate with a Science degree asks, "Why does it work?" 
A graduate with an Engineering degree asks, "How does it work?" 

A graduate with an Accounting degree asks, "How much will it cost?" 
A graduate with a Liberal Arts degree asks, "Would you like fries with that?" 

 



 
 

Professor: "What's a hydraulic ram used for?" 
"It's where you get steel wool!" 

 
 
 

If Hamlet had been a designer: 
"2B or not 2B?" 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

homunculus-argument 
The funny thing about growing up with ADHD (and in a family with undiagnosed ADHD in it) is 

that there's no such thing as "free time". There was always something else you were supposed to be 
doing, something you've forgotten, neglected, or procrastinating. (…) 

Then, somewhere down the line, a miracle occurs and you get medicated. You can actually take a 
pill that makes you be able to do those things. The pile of neglected responsibilities gets taken apart, 

divided into smaller and smaller pieces that you systematically go through, working through and 
fixing them. And now you actually have free time. Real free time, where you're free to do whatever 

you want to do. 



And you just sit there being stressed out. You haven't developed any real hobbies because trying to 
work on something fun when you're ignoring responsibilities makes you feel guilty, you shouldn't 

be putting effort into something frivolous when You Should Be Working, and now that you actually 
have real free time, and both mental and physical energy to do something more challenging than 

bare minimum doomscrolling online, you don't know how. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 

...NON “non stiamo litigando” 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

“Just because you’re trash doesn’t mean you can’t do great things. It’s called garbage can, not 
garbage cannot.” 

 
“When life shuts a door, open it back up. That's how doors work.“ 

 
“If somebody ever asks you to do something, do it really bad so you never have to do it again.” 



"I am not Amith. I am a legend." – Amith Mandavilli 
 

“Why fall in love when you can fall asleep.” 
 

“I’m gonna go stand outside. If anyone asks, I’m outstanding.” 
 

"No, I did not have a farm." - Joe McDonald 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

...distinguish themselves from the god 
and assert themselves as ethical beings... 

RIGHT! 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 


