
wisdom 2024 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

2024 
IF IT NO LONGER SERVES YOU, LEAVE 

SAY WHAT YOU MEAN 
ALL IS NOT AS IT APPEARS 

DO NOT EQUATE TEMPERANCE WITH INACTION 
THE WORLD IS ABUNDANT 

YOU ARE CAPABLE OF BOTH GREAT HORROR AND GREAT KINDNESS TOO 
THERE IS BEAUTY AND HOPE IN ALL COMPASSION 

THIS IS NOT YOUR GRAVE 
GET THE FUCK UP 

-- endure 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

There was a Happy New Year card 
I read: 

Happy never 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 

Put the apocalypse down, and back away slowly 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

(...) You catch yourself excited for something and it surprises you, 
‘cause you didn’t think you could still feel excitement anymore. 

-- teaboot 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

darkshrimpemotions  
If the right way is too hard, fuck it. Do it the wrong way. 

Folding clothes keeps you from getting the laundry done? Stop folding clothes. Put a basket in your 
room and throw your unfolded clean stuff into it right out of the dryer, it's fine. 

Rinsing dishes off keeps you from loading the dishwasher? Load them dirty and run it twice. 
Chopping onions keeps you from making yourself dinner? Buy the freezer bags of chopped onions. 
You forget to take your meds and don't want to get out of bed to get them? Start putting them next 

to the bed. 
Can't keep up with the dishes? Get paper plates. Worried about environment impact? Order 

biodegradable ones online if your local store doesn't have one. 
Make the task easier. Put things where you use them instead of where they "go." Eliminate the steps 

that keep you from finishing the task. Eliminate the task that is stressing you out. 
Do it the "wrong" way. It's literally fine. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

thedreadvampy  
Sep 4, 2023 

you gotta be able to say "die" 
you gotta be able to say "suicide" 

you gotta be able to talk about "sex" 
they're uncomfortable topics, YEAH for SURE 

because LIFE is uncomfortable. Death and suicide and sex and pain are straight up going to happen.  
not having words for the way it discomforts you doesn't make it more comfortable, it just makes 

you less able to reach out about it.  
even more vital, you gotta be able to say words like "rape", "abuse", "queer" or "racist". cause we 

fought fucking hard to name those experiences. to identify "rape" as distinct from "sex" and 
"racism" as distinct from "acceptable behaviour" and "queer" as distinct from "invert" 

like the function of communication is not to minimise immediate discomfort. we gotta be able to 
talk about stuff that's hard or sucks or causes difficult conversations. 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 

NORMALISE THIS! 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

siryl asked: 
Whatever happened to Tumblr? 

 
facts-i-just-made-up 

It's still here. It will remain. 
Long after the metaverse collapses, when the tweets run dry and the googleplex lays rotting among 

the kudzu, tumblr will remain.  
There will be none who recognize it, only a few dim sparks in a long forgotten server, a few stray 

posts queued before the world became what it would become. On a broken cathode ray tube, unseen 
by human eyes (or any other) the posts will flicker.  

A joke about the year 2525. 
A cat looking at a bird. 

A gifset from Lord of Illusions. 
News of the dead human epoch from a Supernatural meme. 

This is all that will remain of humankind's flirtation with electricity after it grew so inept, so futile, 
so idiotic and cruel that nobody we might call human could ever survive it. 

Tumblr too will fade in the end, this unappreciated renant under a dying sun, posting one last 
question to no audience before the darkness reigns: "Do you love the color of the sky?" It asks. 

But the sky diffused from Earth eons ago. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Your native language, it turns out, doesn’t have to be the first one you absorbed. Isn’t that 
wonderful? Your native language is the one that goes deepest. 

--John Lee Clark, DeafBlind poet and author of How to Communicate 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

storybookprincess. 
Dec 6, 2023 

before anyone jumps in with an “op has clearly never worked in the service industry,” i work in a 
public facing library job 

i have a patron who is mean as a snake. won’t respond when you greet her, barks orders at you, and 
is generally nasty 

i couldn’t stand her & dreaded the moment she walked in the door, until i stopped one day & went 
“wow, to walk around feeling unhappy enough to treat people so horribly every day. what a difficult 

way to live.” 
and so my tactics changed. i made a point to be extra kind & friendly to her. she changed her hair 
color one day & when i complimented her on it, she was very caught off guard & said “oh, thank 

you. my whole life i’ve thought i was ugly.” 
now we’re at the point where she shows me pictures of watercolor paintings she made & says hi 

when she walks in the door. she’s not my favorite patron, but she’s perfectly okay. most unpleasant 
people aren’t inherently rotten, they’re just unhappy & coping with it poorly 

assume people are always doing their best, even if their best happens to fall a bit short. assume good 
intentions 

 
 
 

« infra horam vespertinam, inter canem et lupum » 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

The one that makes you giggle through the day? 
It's not a "waste of time," it's what time was made for 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

-- Paulette Steeves 
 
 
 

unfortunately, while homosexuality is found in many species, homophobia is only found in one 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

foone 
Also my Christian hot take is that we should do it again. Build another Tower of Babel. 

Look, God got scared and engaged in divine intervention when a bunch of bronze-age guys with 
bricks and a single language started building a tower.  

We? We've got steel, concrete, and Google translate. I say it's time we make a skyscraper. 



 
 
 

pardon my trench 
said the archaeologist 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

dumbasswhatever  
introducing my four year old niece to the concept of "moral dilemmas" by telling her that i'm a 

monster that eats children and that i know it's wrong but i'm so so so hungry and everything else 
tastes yucky. i've tried all the human food in the world and it all tastes so yucky i can't even eat it. i 

can only eat children and i'm so hungry 
her resolution was that if i meet a kid that has the same name as their sibling, then i can eat one of 

them. their parents won't be sad, because they have another kid with the same name right there. 
speaks to an uninformed but fascinating worldview 

error-404-fuck-not-found  
our history teacher tried a similar tack but the theoretical scenario was "the man who invented the 
medicine necessary to save your wife is charging more money than you can pay and won't accept 

credit. you're against stealing but you also don't want your wife to die. what do you do?" 
our answer was not only to steal the medicine but to murder the inventor because if he's paywalling 
life-saving medicine, the solution that involves the lowest body count is killing him. we're ethically 

and morally obligated to eliminate this threat to human survival 
id not go the way he thought it would 

#Glorious#Flawless logic#Kids#Philosophy 
 
 
 

aeschylus-stan-account  
I hate it when I’m trying to look up a good golem recipe and the rabbi prefaces it with ten 

paragraphs about his life in 17th-century Prague. Like, I feel for you, Maharal, but there are anti-
semites going unsuplexed while I’m searching for the ingredient list 

emerging-jew  
When I made my needle felt golem the Cantor told me how to make him come alive and then said 

“now don’t do that” 
the-knights-who-say-book  

actually that would be a super cute middle grade or younger chapter book… kid makes a little felt 
golem (or more traditional clay golem) in an art class, ill advisedly brings it to life, now tiny golem 

is trying to protect the kid’s jewish community even though it’s only like four inches tall 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 



 
 
 

If someone is mad at you, it is THEIR responsibility to tell you, 
not your responsibility to guess 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



Les Neufs Dragons : « Le Dragon a neuf fils et chacun est différent de l’autre  » 
« Le Premier porte de lourds obstacles Le Deuxième éteint les incendies Le Troisième carillonne 
comme une cloche en cas de danger Le Quatrième est fort comme un Tigre Le Cinquième produit 

des nuages Le Sixième produit de la pluie Le Septième lutte vaillamment contre les esprits 
malfaisants Le Huitième est courageux et dévoué comme un Lion* (Singh en sanscrit, Shi en 

chinois) Le Neuvième a une vision perçante. » (Chouo Yuen) 
 

Le Dragon Impérial possède Cinq Griffes à chaque patte Le Dragon Princier possède Quatre Griffes 
Les autres Dragons n’ont que Trois griffes. 

 
Les Six Dragons du Premier Hexagramme du Yijing (Yi King ou I Tching – Le Livre des 

Changements ou Traité des Mutations) : 
Premier Dragon caché c’est la semence Deuxième Dragon des Champs c’est le germe Troisième 

Dragon Visible c’est la pousse Quatrième Dragon Bondissant c’est la plante entière formée 
Cinquième Dragon Volant c’est le fruit (graine ou pollen) Sixième Dragon Planant dans la Lumière 

c’est le Roi Céleste. 
 

Il est aussi question dans la pratique du Lingbaoming (Daoyinfa ou  Tao Yin Qigong) 
du Dragon de Bronze (Jin Long), du Dragon de Jade (Yu Long), du Dragon de Bois (Mu Long – qui 
correspond ainsi au Dragon Vert de cette année horoscopique), du Dragon de Soie (Jing Long), du 

Dragon de Nuage (Yun Long) et du Dragon de Lumière (Ming Longà. 
 

Le Dragon Azuré (Qing Long) (Est) fait partie des Quatre Animaux Merveilleux (Seu Dongwu 
Lian) Les trois autres sont la Tortue-Serpent Noire (Nord), le Tigre Blanc (Ouest) , l’Oiseau Rouge 

(Sud). Ils représentent les « Quatre Palais Célestes » ou « Quatre Mensions » qui correspondent, 
évidemment, aux quatre principales saisons. Le Dragon Vert (ou Azuré) représentant le Printemps. 

 
Suivant le très classique dictionnaire Chouo wen, qui fut terminé en l’an 100 de notre ère, le dragon 

Lung ou Long « porte deux cornes ressemblant à la pousse des bois d’un cerf, a la tête d’un 
chameau, les yeux de salamandre, un cou de serpent, le ventre comme celui d’un crapaud, les 

écailles comme une carpe, les griffes comme les serres d’un hibou, les pattes comme un tigre, les 
oreilles comme un taureau. 

Il est capable de voler, de nager, de courir, de changer de taille et de couleur». Il est encore précisé 
«Ce dragon, quoique maintenant totalement exterminé, se trouve encore à l’état fossile dans 

plusieurs endroits de la Chine.» 
 

Les «Mémoires des choses magiques » disent qu’il y a dans le canton de Tsing Ning un îlot appelé 
«Ilot des dragons enterrés» où l’on retrouve un grand nombre d’os et de dents de dragon». Pour les 

amateurs de fossiles l’adresse est Lat. 36° 06′ 00» 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

People hate to see their vices depicted, but vice is terrible 
and it should be depicted. 

Aubrey Beardsley 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

finelythreadedsky 
Dec 20, 2023 

it's so great that in greek tragedy there are only three paradigms for a woman leaving her 
house (her wedding, her funeral, and maenadic rites) and they're all kind of the same thing. 

every woman in greek tragedy is simultaneously a bride, a corpse, and a maenad 
 
 
 

My time of day is the dark time 
A couple of deals before dawn 

When the street belongs to the cop 
And the janitor with the mop 

And the grocery clerks are all gone 
When the smell of the rain-washed pavement 

Comes up clean, and fresh, and cold 
And the streetlamp light fills the gutters with gold 

-- Frank Loesser 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 
“During depression the world disappears. Language itself. One has nothing to say. Nothing. No 

small talk, no anecdotes. Nothing can be risked on the board of talk. Because the inner voice is so 
urgent in its own discourse: How shall I live? How shall I manage in the future? Why should I go 

on? There is nothing ahead, my powers are failing, I am aging. I do not want to continue in the 
future as i see it. These and other more urgent things, the details of life…and so, on the little surface 

of life, these deeper questions being so preemptory, there is nothing to advance by way of 
conversation. One’s real state of mind is a source of shame. So one is necessarily silent about it, 

leaving nothing else for subject matter. Therefore, one listens, bullied by others’ talk, that very talk 
an invasion. Yet, one needs to have something said, something to fly across a restaurant table, even 
if it’s the interminable description of a conference one didn’t attend and cares nothing about. Since 
one’s field of interest is now very small. Oneself. In danger. The loss of language is so crucial, such 

a bereavement. Language does not really go away, it goes inward. Downward. Shriveling in the 
process, becoming repetitious, as when one facing great peril repeats the same protective formulas. 

Yet one mourns language, sociability, camaraderie, needing it now more than ever. And how 
necessary it becomes just as one observes its superficiality, the wavering of friends, the coldness of 
strangers, the essential uncaring of life itself, its monstrosity. And in the face of this evil—not even 

to have words to protect one from the vacuum. To grow mute as well as helpless.” 
— Kate Millett, The Loony-Bin Trip 

 
 
 

thoodleoo 
consider. odysseus giving baby telemachus a little ceramic rattle shaped like an owl before 

he heads off to troy. telemachus keeping it even into his adult years as one of the few 
connections he has to his father, confused as to why old mentor has suddenly taken an 

interest in it when he brings it along on his journey to search for odysseus. odysseus first 
seeing telemachus turning the old toy over in his hands when they first reunite and getting 
overwhelmed by love for his son and gratitude to athena for helping keep him safe. take 

my hand. think about this with me 
 
 
 

Hindus have been waiting for Kalki for 3,700 years. 
Buddhists have been waiting for Maitreya for 2,600 years. 
The Jews have been waiting for the Messiah for 2500 years. 

Christians have been waiting for Jesus for 2000 years. 
Sunnah waits for Prophet Issa for 1400 years. 

Muslims have been waiting for a messiah from the line of Muhammad for 
1300 years. 

Shiites have been waiting for Imam Mahdi for 1080 years. 
Druze have been waiting for Hamza ibn Ali for 1000 years. 

Most religions adopt the idea of a “savior” and state that the world will 
remain filled with evil until this savior comes and fills it with 

goodness and righteousness. 
Maybe our problem on this planet is that people expect someone else to 

come solve their problems instead of doing it themselves. 
 
 
 



 
 

fuckyeahsnackables  
That's half the dream. The other half is being fairie fucking godmother to everyone on the planet.  

See, I had 100k for a hot minute. Doesn't matter why. But for nearly a calendar year, I picked up the 
tab every chance I got, i lavished people with gifts, I took a friend to Greece, I paid for healthcare 

for myself and a few other people, for lawyers to help someone get out of an abusive marriage, 
Christmas presents for a single mom of 3.  

It felt incredible. Just to take away the worry and say, "I've got you." Instacart groceries to a 
grieving friend of a friend across town. Pay the unexpected car repairs. Gift a young artist a 

yearlong subscription to Procreate.   
That's why I'll never understand billionaires. If you could fix it, if money could actually make even 

one life better, why would you not do it? Even just for the kick? Hell, i don't care if it feeds your 
ego. Be Tony Stark, be Superman, idgaf. When you'll never be able to spend all that you have, even 
if you some up every damn day like it was your job, if you could end world hunger six times over 

for the price of a social media company, why wouldn't you just DO IT? 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
from the introduction to emily wilsons translation of the iliad 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
(Geova, Geova, Geova!) 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

nateconnolly  
Jan 1 

Huge shout to my friend from an undergraduate philosophy program who started working out every 
single day, not for health benefits or to become conventionally attractive or whatever, but because -- 
and this is a direct quote -- he was concerned that otherwise he might "become lost in the world of 

signs and forget the things they signify". I have thought about this every single time that I've 
worked out since. 
(take that, Plato!) 

 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



  
 

  
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Dealing With Executive Dysfunction - A Masterpost 
 The “getting it done in an unconventional way” method. 

 The “it’s not cheating to do it the easy way” method. 
 The “fuck what you’re supposed to do” method. 
 The “get stuff done while you wait” method. 

 The “you don’t have to do everything at once” method. 
 The “it doesn’t have to be permanent to be helpful” method. 

 The “break the task into smaller steps” method. 
 The “treat yourself like a pet” method. 

 The “it doesn’t have to be all or nothing” method. 
 The “put on a persona” method. 



 The “act like you’re filming a tutorial” method. 
 The “you don’t have to do it perfectly” method. 

 The “wait for a trigger” method. 
 The “do it for your future self” method. 

 The “might as well” method. 
 The “when self discipline doesn’t cut it” method. 

 The “taking care of yourself to take care of your pet” method. 
 The “make it easy” method. 
 The “junebugging” method. 
 The “just show up” method. 

 The “accept when you need help” method. 
 The “make it into a game” method. 

 The “everything worth doing is worth doing poorly” method. 
 The “trick yourself” method. 

 The “break it into even smaller steps” method. 
 The “let go of should” method. 

 The “your body is an animal you have to take care of” method. 
 The “fork theory” method. 

 The “effectivity over aesthetics” method. 
 
 
 

Women have another option. They can aspire to be wise, not merely nice; to be competent, not 
merely helpful; to be strong, not merely graceful; to be ambitious for themselves, not merely for 
themselves in relation to men and children. They can let themselves age naturally and without 

embarrassment, actively protesting and disobeying the conventions that stem from this society’s 
double standard about aging. Instead of being girls, girls as long as possible, who then age 

humiliatingly into middle-aged women, they can become women much earlier — and remain active 
adults, enjoying the long, erotic career of which women are capable, far longer. Women should 

allow their faces to show the lives they have lived. Women should tell the truth. 
-- Susan Sontag 

 
 
 

so when a big winter storm is coming my fav thing to do is get out to the woods ahead of it and set 
up camp. waking up half buried by the snow in the morning is otherworldly peaceful. but i work 

today so instead I made a tent out of a tarp on the deck and slept out there. 
at some point in the night I woke up to the sound of the tree beside & above the deck creaking and 

thought “huh. there’s a lot of snow weight on there huh….” 
some time later I woke up to a crash but it was dark and there was 3 ft of snow out there so I was 

like what am I gonna do about it rn? 
-- vampireapologist 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

"The exception that proves the rule" means that if someone has gone out of their way to make an 
official exception to a rule, it indicates that the rule exists in the first place, even if we don't have 

direct evidence of the rule.  This can be particularly useful in, for example, the study of history.  If 
you unearth some ancient tablets that say, "Let it be here decreed that on festival days, men shall be 
permitted to approach the Temple of the Goddess without covering their heads," that's evidence that 

a man going to that particular temple without covering his head wouldn't normally be allowed.  
Maybe we haven't found the tablet yet that says that.  Maybe this civilisation never even bothered to 
write down that you can't go to the Temple of the Goddess bare-headed, because it was so obvious 

to them.  But the fact that the exception exists means the rule must have existed. 
 
 



 
just because i made a piece of art does not mean i know it better than you do, 

or that my opinion on it is more valid. 
-- drchucktingle 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

allsadnshit  
I've really gotten to the point in my life where I understand buying my favorite expensive jam at the 
grocery store is actually worth it every time because it makes me feel joyful to use it and I use every 

drop 
And I don't need 20 different pairs of cheap-ish earrings when I could own one solid gold pair of 

hoops and never take them off for a lifetime  
I used to have partners that rolled their eyes when I treated myself to a nice cappuccino every single 

day or when I bought pricey Japanese denim when I could have picked up Levi's at target but 
honestly treating yourself well is like a muscle and you can easily look touch with it if you stop 

doing it. Life is too short to skip your favorite breakfast bagel sandwich even if they charge a little 
extra for the salmon lox! There's a difference between spending money and time you DONT have 

vs knowing the value of your joy and knowing it's not worth skipping out on!!! 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

plain-flavoured-english  
Nov 24, 2018 

Your purpose in life is not to love yourself but to love being yourself. 
If you goal is to love yourself, then your focus is directed inward toward yourself, and you end up 

constantly watching yourself from the outside, disconnected, trying to summon the “correct” 
feelings towards yourself or fashion yourself into something you can approve of.  

If your goal is to love being yourself, then your focus is directed outward towards life, on living and 
making decisions based on what brings you pleasure and fulfillment. 

Be the subject, not the object. It doesn’t matter what you think of yourself. You are experiencing 
life. Life is not experiencing you. 

 
(well, Life is also experiencing me, but keep in mind the reverse) 

 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
-- jenroses 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

A man walked straight into a bar 
And then came out 

 
 
 

 
 



 
 

timidsketch  
You know that feeling when you eat a lot of candy on Halloween and suddenly you crave carrots 
because your body is telling you that it needs nutrients not in the candy? That is no different than 

when you eat a lot of carrots and crave a Snickers bar.  
Your body knows what it needs. Your body uses cravings to tell you to eat the nutrients you're in 
low supply of. You crave sugar all the time? It's because you are restricting sugar and not actually 

listening to your body. Cravings are not evil. They're literally how your body is designed to 
maintain a balanced food intake. 

Please for the love of god (nontheistic), learn about intuitive eating and finally end the grip that diet 
culture has on you and your wallet. And in case this is one of my posts that somehow leaves fat 

activism circles, fatness is not evil either. You will never escape diet culture until you end your fear 
and hatred of fatness. Period. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 
alongfalltothetop-deactivated20 

Oh I’m an asshole. 
So today pulling into Stop and Shop, this lady cut me off and nearly drove into me, and then, when 

I tried to pass her, she swung to the right and nearly hit me again, and then flipped me off. 
So somebody is having a bad day and taking it out on me. That’s fine. It’s harmless, and I don’t 
know what’s going on in this woman’s life. I’ll give her the benefit of the doubt she’s not just a 

piece of shit and is just having a bad day. 
But then I park and she follows me, and gets out of the car and starts swearing at me and getting in 

my face. 
Now I go from “indifferent” to “I’m gonna fuck with this woman’s head.”  Now I would say I’m a 
gentleman of size, and in all black and bemohawked I probably look spookier than I actually am, so 

props to this lady for getting in my face. Now of course I’m not going to hit her, or even threaten 
violence. That’s shitty. Nobody should get threatened with violence. 

Instead, I take a step back, narrowing my eyes like I’m studying her face really closely, and then I 
touch one of the several piece of “occulty” jewelry I’m wearing (none of which, by the way, are 

magicked in any way at all). Then I mumble some nonsense under my breath, and then make the fig 
gesture and the horns at her. 

She stops, wide-eyed. 
“WHAT THE HELL DID YOU JUST DO TO ME?” 

I chuckled, and shake my head. “Nothing at all.” I say in a not-terrible convincing voice. “But every 
time something bad happens to you today, you’re gonna be thinking of me.” 

Then I winked at her, and walked away. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

aidashakur  
Once you become a certain age, it is your responsibility to unlearn behaviors that hinder your 

growth as a person. 
 

maggiemayy  
Man I cannot stress this enough. The “this is how I am, take it or leave it” attitude is an act of 

immaturity. We all have toxic traits that we need to work on and as an adult it’s our responsibility to 
recognize the damage that they can do to the ones we love. We all need to put in more effort in 

becoming better individuals.  
 

yowlthinks  
That being said, I think it is important to point out that it is you yourself judging what to keep and 

what to work on. 
- "I struggle asking for help, you have to guess when I need it" - not a good mindset, I don't like it 

for me, so I will work to change it. 
- "I do not like clubbing, I am nerdy and I love reading ff" - I am happy with these, so this is me, 

you can take it or leave it. 
 
 
 



 

 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

presentlydean 
  Follow 

2d ago 
online communities are so strange because people slip away so easily. you can be on here for years, 
folding people you've never met into the fabric of your daily life, and then they disappear, leaving 
only ghost posts scattered across tumblr behind. or their blog stays dormant, for weeks, months, 
years, until you're only still following them because you remember that they love sunflowers or 

they were kind to you when they didn't have to be or the last thing they posted was sad and raw and 
you still worry about them sometimes.  

and sometimes they come back when you least expect it, years later, even, and there's this sudden 
rush of relief like there you are, there you are, even though you barely knew each other.  

there's a strange kind of love to it. i don't know you and i want to hold your hand across miles and 
time zones and oceans. i can still see the imprint of you in this community you left. you don't 

anyone will notice or care when you're gone, but we notice and we care and we wish you well.  
i hope you're all okay out there. i hope the sun is shining on your face and you are breathing deeply. 

i miss you. 
#To my old fandom peeps who just kinda fucked off to 

godknowswhere#Fandom#Friendship#Relationships#Internet 
 



 
 

ciderbird 
academic bias is so funny because you’ll be reading about the same historical event and one person 
is like “Despite the troubles that befell his homeland and near constant criticism of the court King 
Blorbo remained strong in the face of adversity” and the other one is like “after letting his people 
carry the brunt of his cringefail decisions Blorbo the Shitface refused to listen to any reason and 

continued to be a warmongering piece of shit. Also he was ugly.”  
 

abeautifulblog 
I've been down a rabbithole on 9th century Anglo-Scandinavian history for the past six months, and 

all of this is so unbelievably accurate.  ●◐◑◒◓◔◕ 
And then for bonus points, ask yourself:  

Why is this author so invested in making King Blorbo look good?  
(The answer is usually that they're a nationalist, engaged in the project of constructing a glorious 

national history.) 
Or, why does this author have inexplicable beef with King Blorbo? 

(Could be that they're from a culture King Blorbo colonized and terorrized, and they're rightfully 
fed up of hearing about how cool he was; could be that King Blorbo is the one about to get 

colonized, and this author is priming you to feel that he had it coming.) 
But, you might be saying, King Blorbo died 1100 years ago! Why does it matter whether he was 
good or bad? Who cares if some historian is doing some shady scholarship to retroactively polish 

(or tank) his reputation? 
Welll, because if they get their version of history entrenched in the cultural consciousness, that is 
going to shape how we understand the world around us, and how we deal with the current issues 

that are a direct legacy of that history. That's how you get Victorian scholars cherry-picking Anglo 
Saxon history to build a myth of British exceptionalism, to justify British imperialism, and 

American right-wing personalities canonizing Lincoln and the Founding Fathers for the same damn 
reasons. 

History isn't dead, and whenever an author clearly wants you to feel a certain way about King 
Blorbo, good or bad, you should be asking why it matters to them, and what the implications are if 

you do. 
 
 
 

pigeony 
what if you’re giving birth to twins and it’s the end of daylights savings day and the older twin was 
born first but the second twin travels back in time and is born an hour before the first twin, would 

that be fucked up or what. 
 
 
 



 
 
 

iwhumpyou  
Mar 6, 2021 

One of the best tips for writing descriptions of pain is actually a snippet I remember from a story 
where a character is given a host of colored pencils and asked to draw an egg. 

The character says that there’s no white pencil.  But you don’t need a white pencil to draw a white 
egg.  We already know the egg is white.  What we need to draw is the luminance of the yellow lamp 

and the reflection of the blue cloth and the shadows and the shading. 
We know a broken bone hurts.  We know a knife wound hurts.  We know grief hurts.  Show us 

what else it does. 
You don’t need to describe the character in pain.  You need to describe how the pain affects the 

character - how they’re unable to move, how they’re sweating, how they’re cold, how their muscles 
ache and their fingers tremble and their eyes prickle. 

Draw around the egg.  Write around the pain.  And we will all be able to see the finished product. 
 
 
 

 
--@roach-words 

 
(uhm... seems to fit-- i hope so) 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

“The best way to get the right answer on the internet is not to ask a question; 
it’s to post the wrong answer.” 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

secondbeatsongs 
somehow instead of saying "as a treat", I've started using the phrase "for morale", as if my body is a 

ship and its crew, and I (the captain) have to keep us in high spirits, lest we suffer a mutiny in the 
coming days. 

and so I will eat this small block of fancy cheese, for morale. I will take a break and drink some tea, 
for morale. I will pick up that weird bug, for morale. 

I'm not sure if it helps, but it does entertain me 



 
baddywronglegs  

What shall we do with a sulkin' sailor? 
What shall we do with a sulkin' sailor? 
What shall we do with a sulkin' sailor 

Earlay in the morning? 
Give them some coffee and a cracker with cheese on 
Give them some coffee and a cracker with cheese on  
Give them some coffee and a cracker with cheese on  

Earlay in the morning! 
And a chocolate bar in bed wouldn't do us any harm 
And a chocolate bar in bed wouldn't do us any harm 
And a chocolate bar in bed wouldn't do us any harm 

And we might not lose our minds 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 
 

  

  
 
 
 

Nature loves diversity, society hates it 
-- Milton Diamond 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

annabelle--cane 
look, guys, this may seem ironic coming from a person with Verbose Disease, but I'm about to tell 

you the secret to winning social media: shutting the fuck up. you have a controversial discourse 
opinion? shut the fuck up and no one will know. can't participate in a boycott for various reasons? 
shut the fuck up and no one will know. you think or do something Problematic that has no bearing 
on anyone but yourself? shut the fuck up and no one will know. you haven't been keeping up on a 

pressing social issue? shut the fuck up and no one will know. your mind is a wonderful place where 
you can have all the bad takes in the world and they're all perfectly insulated from everyone and 

everything unless you try to excise them on a grand scale. you can take the mental L all by yourself 
without using a public platform as a confession booth and face zero repercussions and it'll be just 

fine. open up a damn diary and explain yourself there. 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

You’re worthy and human because you’re 
worthy and human today, 

not because of the deeds and misdeeds of 
people in the past. 
-- voyaging-too 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 

blueboyluca  
Jun 28, 2023 

“When I first heard it, from a dog trainer who knew her behavioral science, it was a stunning 
moment. I remember where I was standing, what block of Brooklyn’s streets. It was like holding a 

piece of polished obsidian in the hand, feeling its weight and irreducibility. And its fathomless 
blackness. Punishment is reinforcing to the punisher. Of course. It fit the science, and it also fit the 
hidden memories stored in a deeply buried, rusty lockbox inside me. The people who walked down 
the street arbitrarily compressing their dogs’ tracheas, to which the poor beasts could only submit in 
uncomprehending misery; the parents who slapped their crying toddlers for the crime of being tired 

or hungry: These were not aberrantly malevolent villains. They were not doing what they did 
because they thought it was right, or even because it worked very well. They were simply caught in 
the same feedback loop in which all behavior is made. Their spasms of delivering small torments 

relieved their frustration and gave the impression of momentum toward a solution. Most potently, it 
immediately stopped the behavior. No matter that the effect probably won’t last: the reinforcer—the 
silence or the cessation of the annoyance—was exquisitely timed. Now. Boy does that feel good.” 

 
— Melissa Holbrook Pierson, The Secret History of Kindness (2015) 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 

Einstein’s quotes 
 

If my theory of relativity is proven correct, Germany will claim me as a German and France will 
declare that I am a citizen of the world. Should my theory prove untrue, France will say that I am a 

German and Germany will declare that I am a Jew. 
address at the Sorbonne, Paris, possibly early December 1929, in New York Times 16 February 

1930 
 

Life is like riding a bicycle. To keep your balance you must keep moving. 
letter to his son Eduard, 5 February 1930 

 
I never think of the future. It comes soon enough. 

in an interview, given on the Belgenland, December 1930 
 

I am not only a pacifist but a militant pacifist. I am willing to fight for peace. Nothing will end war 
unless the people themselves refuse to go to war. 

interview with G. S. Viereck, January 1931 
 

As a human being, one has been endowed with just enough intelligence to be able to see clearly 
how utterly inadequate that intelligence is when confronted with what exists. 

letter to Queen Elisabeth of Belgium, 19 September 1932 
 

The unleashed power of the atom has changed everything save our modes of thinking and we thus 
drift toward unparalleled catastrophe. 

telegram to prominent Americans, 24 May 1946, in New York Times 25 May 1946 
 

when asked what weapons would be used in a third world war: 
I don't know. But I can tell you what they'll use in the fourth. They'll use rocks! 

in The Rotarian June 1948; similar remarks suggesting the use of spears were attributed to 
unidentified army officers from 1946 on 

 
It is in fact nothing short of a miracle that the modern methods of instruction have not yet entirely 

strangled the holy curiosity of inquiry. 
Paul Schilpp Albert Einstein: Philosopher-Scientist (1949) ‘Autobiographical Notes’ 

 
If A is a success in life, then A equals x plus y plus z. Work is x; y is play; and z is keeping your 

mouth shut. 
in Observer 15 January 1950 

 
Nationalism is an infantile sickness. It is the measles of the human race. 

Helen Dukas and Banesh Hoffman Albert Einstein, the Human Side (1979) 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

etherealspacejelly 
this is your gentle reminder to stop fighting against your adhd and instead structure your life around 

it 
buy a pack of chapsticks and put one in the pocket of all of your coats and jackets because you 

always forget to bring one and chapped lips is sensory hell 
leave important things where you can see them. if they go in a box or a drawer you will forget they 

exist 
put any appointments or deadlines in your phone calendar As Soon As you get them. set a reminder 

for a week before, a day before, an hour before, as many as you need as often as you need them.  
when that little voice in your head says "i dont need to write that down, ill remember it" that is the 

devil talking!!! write it down anyway!! 
plan for down time. have a few hours at the end of every day to just do fun stuff like engage in your 

hyperfixations. even if you didnt get all of your work done that day, have the rest anyway. you 
probably spent the whole day beating yourself up for not doing what you Should be doing, so you 

still need the break. 
if you never eat vegetables because its too much effort to chop and cook them, get the frozen or 

canned shit. it doesnt go off for ages and you just have to microwave it. theres no point buying fresh 
vegetables if they just keep going off and being left to rot in the bottom of your fridge 

if you struggle to decide what to have for dinner every day, take the decision out of it. choose a set 
of meals and eat those on rotation until you get sick of them, then choose some new ones and do it 

again.  
its not stupid if it works! our brains literally have a chemical deficiency. you are allowed to 

accommodate yourself. go forth and stop making your life more difficult than it has to be because 
"this shouldn't be this hard". it is hard, so make it easier. 

 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

tubaterry  
May 13, 2019 

Saw an op-ed that was on the surface a complaint about kids not wanting to take on family 
heirlooms but read like an elegy to dying traditions. The hardest part was the anxiety without 

recognizing that they didn’t pave the way for the decisions they assumed their kids would make. 
(This is written entirely within the dominant white/western culture - about traditions that have 

neglectful stewardship rather than those actively suppressed) 
The anxiety makes sense. You’re seeing, too late to do anything about it, that there’s no foundation 

- no space - for the traditions you expected to pass on. Your kids _can’t_ take your mom’s fine 
china. So now instead of enjoying what you have you worry about its future. 

I see a pattern in these op-eds though - a pattern in what’s left unsaid. There were responsibilities 
tied to these traditions. You collectively assumed they _would_ be passed along. So collectively, 

what did you do to ensure those traditions _could_ be passed along? 
Op-eds never speak for everyone, but it’s worth acknowledging the pattern in what speech is 

deemed worth sharing widely.  And in this particular pattern, there’s an answer: that answer looks 
like “nothing.” 

You want the china passed down but your kids have no room in their rentals. You want grandkids 
but your kids don’t have the financial stability. You want that cross-country RV neverending road 

trip but you’ve had decades of wanting lower taxes more than you wanted infrastructure. 
The bleak outlook for traditions is a direct result of the unmaintained foundations for them. The 
second best time is always now - if it’s important enough to op-ed about, what are you willing to 

change to get it back? What will you give up or re-prioritize? 
I kinda think that world-defining assumptions are always gonna break without maintenance. So 
rather than getting mad at whoever’s next for not carrying on the norms we didn’t do upkeep on, 

when it’s my turn, I hope I’m introspective enough to help instead of externalize & blame. 
 



 
 

 
...non riesco a vedere dove ho sbagliato... 

(a parte restare senza cavalli) 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
-- John Muir 

 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

 
(la Vanilla era così anche lei) 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 


