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This is the blog of Herschel Pinerect; Manchester’s foremost authority on all things related to comic books, Underoos, video games, toys, 
spanking, the official sailor moon fansite, fudge and so much more. This thrilling PDF contains crop marks, in case you have so much free time 
that you’ll actually print this out and turn it into a little booklet. If you do that, please don’t then try to sell copies, unless you want to send the 
proceeds to us. If that’s the case, you should totally sell them. For more information visit us at:

citycyclops.com
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Posted Monday, June 21, 2004 @ 6:51 PM

I went to Munson’s out in Bolton today. After getting 4 pounds of their finest fudge I was quite happy. Driving back 
to Manchester, singing along with a limited edition Lion King soundtrack, I decided to pull over and take a nap. 

Fudge has always made me sleepy for some reason. Anyway, can you believe it? I woke up... I don’t know, maybe a few hours later and all the 
fudge had melted. It must have been like over 100 degrees in my car (should have parked in the shade I guess). The worst part is that I’d had 
the bag in my lap, so now I was just sitting in a 4 pound pool of a delicious mess! I tried to salvage what I could, eating most of it, but so much 
was lost. I immediately turned around and went back for more. When I got there they were closed, but according to the hours posted on their 
door I still had 5 minutes left. So I had to make them open up. They were staring at me really weird the whole time. I don’t think the brown all 
over my pants looked that bad. Nobody in their right mind would think it was poop, there was just too much. I tried making them taste it to 
prove my point, but they wouldn’t budge. I got another couple pounds and went home. This time I threw it right into the fridge just to be on the 
safe side! Oh! No more time to write. I’m supposed to have a Sailor Moon marathon with Shannon. I hope he shows up this time.

Posted Monday, June 21, 2004 @ 8:53 PM

Shannon missed our Sailor Moon marathon again. Why? Maybe he forgot about me. I don’t know. I 
had to go to a pay phone to call him (because my cordless was buried somewhere under a pile of toys 

and I haven’t seen it in days). His mom said he was out, so I waited about an hour and a half but he didn’t come. I called two more times but 
his mom said to stop calling. She’s been cranky with me ever since the time my pants fell down in front of her and I didn’t have any underwear 
on. She called me a pervert when she saw that I’d drawn on myself down there. But so what? People get tattoos in all sorts of places. It’s not 
my fault if she can’t handle it. After the phone call I stopped at Mobile on the way home and picked up some ice cream. The cashier there was 
pretty cute. Maybe I’ll call Shannon one more time and if his mom answers I’ll just hang up.

Posted Tuesday, June 22, 2004 @ 3:48 PM

Woke up with a tummy ache this morning. Too much fudge I think. I ended up 
spending 40 minutes on the toilet. The good part was it gave me time to read an 

old issue of Captain Force Adventures (Giant-Size Annual #22) that I hadn’t read in a while. I didn’t realize it, but it really foreshadowed an 
upcoming battle with Chuck Nut Charlie in his “Captain Force: Villainous Ways” mini series. Denton Ducker II wrote this issue, man what a great 
writer. I’ve always been a fan (who isn’t?) but he really pulled this one together. It made me crave more, so I’m going over to Buried Under 
Comics to lok for more work he’s done. I’m pretty sure he had a stint on the Manchester Justice Squad books years ago. Hopefully they won’t 
be too pricy, I’ll have to double check with Wizard to find out. Oh, and speaking of Wizard, next month is suppose dto have a cover featuriung 
some of the new characters from Brian Pulido’s new comic company. I’ve been waiting for this for months! And Brian said there will be two 
versions of the cover and I can piece them together to make a bigger picture. If my sleeping bag didn’t smell so weird I’d camp out in order to 
get the very first copy.

OH FUDGE

SMURFTASTIC

PAIN = HAPPINESS
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Posted Tuesday, June 22, 2004 @ 11:23 PM

Well, I spent the whole day at Buried Under Comics looking for work by Denton Ducker II. Boy, did I hit the 
motherload! Here’s just some of what I found by him:

	 The Manchester Justice Squad #30-36
	 Superhim Defeats the Universe (Special Edition)
	 Eagle Man Adventure Tales #1-10
	 Klub Team Antihistamine Ashcan
	 The Awesome Captain Force Story Book (an anthology, he wrote 2 stories)

Some of that stuff is pre-Marvelous! Comics and really isn’t that great, but when he hits it big this stuff’ll be worth tons. And I’ve got it! Anyway, 
I couldn’t have done this without Brian. He knows how passionate I am about this stuff and he even let me stay in the store after hours to keep 
searching. He even sold me an old Captain Force statue at $10 off the sticker price (only $90). He really knows how to treat his customers! He 
also lent me some issues of Barely Legal. If I like them he’ll let me buy them, if I don’t want to add them to my collection I can just return them. 
He’s got doubles of them all anyhow. I asked him if he wanted to go out for dinner at Taco Bell, but he couldn’t. It’s a shame for him, he missed 
out on the funniest thing there. I was eating at the front window and saw two guys fighting. One I think was Sky Devil, and I don’t know who 
the other was. But the other guy stepped into a pothole and fell face first! He got knocked out and Sky Devil didn’t have to do a thing. I wish I’d 
had my camera with me. Hilarious! Anyway, I’m home now and Shannon still hasn’t called. I thought for sure being gone all day he’d have left 
me a message, but nope. I’d call but I think his mom hates me. Oh well. Off to bed to read my new treasures!

Posted Wednesday, June 23, 2004 @ 4:01 PM

Darnit. I fell asleep reading a back issue of Captain Force Adventures again and this one 
got even more ruined than the last. Partly folded and the Slurpee I had in bed spilled all 

over it. First thing I did when I got up was go to Buried Under to see if they had any more copies but they didn’t. I went to The Bookie but they 
didn’t either. Hal said he could try to order one for me, but I opted not to (though I picked up a great Archie pin when I was there!). It shouldn’t 
be that hard to replace and should only set me back $15 or so, but I’m so mad at myself for being so careless. At least I was sleeping in my 
parent’s room, so I didn’t run the risk of ruining any of the stuff in my room. That’s where I keep the real collectibles! I don’t know what I’ll do 
when my parents come back from Florida. I’ll have to make space in my room for me to sleep, but where? I can’t put any more toys or comics 
into storage. Maybe I can clear some stuff off of the couch to sleep there. I’ve got a few months to figure it out. I’m going to a show tonight with 
some guy I met at Buried Under last week. We’d started talking and he’s really into the Pixies. We’re supposed to drive a few hours to catch 
one of their reunion shows, but it’ll be worth it. I haven’t had a chance to see them in so long. And this guy seems pretty cool too. Maybe a new 
friend? I’ll keep you updated.

STUPID ACCIDENTS

SUCCESS!
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Posted Thursday, June 24, 2004 @ 9:14 AM

Today marks the first day I’m officially a superhero! I’ve been working on my costume for a few weeks 
and finished it last night (that guy I met at BU didn’t want to hang out, so I had plenty of time after the 

Pixies show). The silk cape I bought fit like a gem, and so did most everything else. My red pair of bikini briefs felt really comfortable on the 
outside of my tights. Some previous incarnations of this costume had been okay, but not perfect. This one just held everything in place really 
well! Any time I’d dresses up as Captain Lance-A-Lot I’d been doing it just for fun, maybe a party or joke, but it’s thanks to a run-in with Chester 
and his dad that I finally have the inspiration to do this for real. Wish me luck, we’ll see what kind of trouble I get into today!

Friday, June 25, 2004 @ 12:47 PM

Who knew how hard it was to put on a costume and fight crime? I sure didn’t. It’s probably 
easier for the guys with powers though. First I went to Buried Under to show off my new threads. 

Brian thought I looked great and even took my picture. Then Lester walked in, but must have forgotten something because he turned and 
immediately walked out. I didn’t stick around for him to come back because I had crime to fight. I wasn’t sure where to look for crime, so I just 
started driving. I pulled up next to a cop in the Parkade and asked him, but he turned out to be a security guard who told me to keep moving. 
“Where do criminals hang out?” I thought. Well, the police station, but they’re already in jail there. So I went to Spruce St., it’s a pretty bad 
neighborhood around there. I saw some suspicious looking black people, but didn’t see them doing anything wrong. I started to get tired, 
so I took a break and went to the movies. I saw the new Olsen Twins movie New York Minute. There’s even more to catch in it the 3rd time 
around. It was great and I felt reinvigorated, except for one small problem. After watching those cute twins for 2 hours, a certain part of me 
was especially invigorated, if you know what I mean. Not that I minded, but when I came out into the lobby, in the daylight, and in my bikini 
briefs, it was pretty apparent. Now I don’t know why somebody would be staring at my genital area anyway, unless they’re into that, but some 
little girl saw and started yelling for her dad. I tried to make a quiet escape, but security stopped me. They called me all sorts of names and 
tried to hold me until the cops came, but I was able to bite one of them and run away. Don’t they know I’m a super hero? I’m one of the good 
guys, but they treated me like I was some degenerate. By the time all this was over I decided to just call it quits for the day. I stopped by at BU 
to hopefully pick up some toys Brian was supposed to get in for me, but they still weren’t there. I just came home. That was all yesterday, and 
today I’m just lounging around naked in my house. I don’t have all the energy to fight crime as Captain Lance-A-Lot today. Maybe tomorrow. 
Or maybe I’ll just give it up.

Posted Monday, June 28, 2004 @ 8:48 PM 

Spent the better part of this weekend driving 
around the state hitting comic/toy conventions. 

It would have been nice to share the time with someone. I’d hoped to go with Les, but he didn’t call me back in time. His loss though, I scored 
some great finds! At the Rockville Holiday Inn con (John Byrne was the special guest and I had him sign my copy of 2112. Did you know he has 

I HAD NO IDEA...

TESTING 123

THE WORLD IS FULL OF TREASURES
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the cutest little pony tail?)... anyway, I finally found the Harbinger #0 edition that came polybagged with the TPB. It was carelessly discarded in 
a 50 cent bin. I snatched that little puppy up as fast as I could. Then as I turn around I spotted a near mint Sailor Moon figurine I’d been looking 
for for over 3 years! It was $65, a bit more than I’d wanted to pay for it, but I talked Hal down from $80, so I was satisfied. Those were my two 
best finds by far, but I still got some other great things. Including gas it was a little over $450 I spent this weekend. I won’t count the cost of 
eating out, because I still would have done that anyway. It was nice to be alone for the weekend and have some time to myself. I got to people 
watch, which was fun.

Posted Sunday, July 04, 2004 @ 10:30 AM 

Today’s the 4th of July! What will I do to celebrate? Buried Under’s closed so there’s 
nothing to do there. Hal might have The Bookie open, so I could maybe go there and 

have a beer with him. But that wouldn’t last the whole day. I think I’ll go to the beach, do some sunbathing and meet some new friends. I could 
bring some comics with me as ice breakers. If I bring something really rare that most people haven’t seen they may ask me about it. Then we’d 
start chatting about it and they could invite me to their house for a bar-b-q. But what to bring? Captain Force Adventures #30 with the first 
appearance of Kill-Blood? That might be a good one. Oh, wait. I don’t have a bathing suit. I lent it to Brian a few weeks ago and he still has it. I 
suppose I could just wear my underwear, the bikini briefs look enough like a speedo that probably nobody would notice. But would anybody 
think it weird that I had a Power Rangers bathing suit? Plus it might clash with my Rocky and Bullwinkle towel. I know, I’ll just turn my underwear 
inside-out! Problem solved. Have a great holiday everybody!

Posted Monday, July 05, 2004 @ 2:27 PM 

July 4th was a bust. Not only did nobody come talk to me at the beach (they were all too busy having fun with each other), 
but I fell asleep with Captain Force Adventures #30 on my stomach and now I have this weird sunburn in the shape of a 

comic. And worst of all, the book may be sun-damaged. I asked the pizza delivery guy to take a picture of it for me so I could post it for all of 
you, but when I pulled up my shirt to show it to him, I think he got turned on by my stomach hair because he turned all read. It made me kind 
of uncomfortable. I think he’s gay. If only I hadn’t eaten all that Cheeze Whiz before I layed down at the beach I probably wouldn’t have fallen 
asleep. Cheeze Whiz always makes me sleepy for some reason. And the worst part of all of this is that I fear the comic sustained some sun 
damage. My burn will go away, but how can I replace the comic?

YAY FOR AMERICA!

BURN
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Monday, July 12, 2004 @ 10:20 AM 

Not much to mention for this past week, except for this crazy dream I had last night. I dreamt that I 
went to Buried Under and there was a new comic out called Unicorn-Man. I picked it up and it was 

the most amazing comic I’d ever seen. I asked Brian how much it was, but he said it wasn’t for sale. I begged and pleaded and finally he gave 
in saying I could trade him something for it. But what? I followed him into the back room where he took off his shirt and said if I scratched his 
back I could have it along with a Unicorn-Man doll. I quickly accepted, but then he dropped his pants and his peepee was a unicorn horn, and 
he had no testes. I thought that was kinda weird, but it was a dream so not that weird. I was about to start the deed when suddenly Unicorn-Man 
crashed through the wall and exclaimed “No! Don’t do it, you don’t know where he’s been.” I said that I had to to get the comic. Unicorn-Man 
said I could just have him instead, so I agreed and we got into my car to drive home. On the way there he turned to me and whispered “I’m so 
Eunich-horny.” Then I woke up. I have no idea what such a dream could mean, but isn’t that weird?

Sunday, July 18, 2004 @ 11:49 AM 

I’ve had several dreams about Unicorn man now. I almost feel like he’s a 
real person trying to get through to me somehow. I think about him day 
and night now and have even been doodling pictures of him. If only I could 

draw better to capture his beauty. His large, strong horn, so imposing. It glistens in the sunlight everytime I imagine him. I’ll try to go to Kinko’s 
soon to scan a drawing of him for you to see. He just means so much to me.

Sunday, August 08, 2004 @ 12:58 PM 

I finally got the time to go to Kinko’s and get a couple 
of my Unicorn Man drawings scanned. I’m not much of 
an artist, so it’s hard to capture his beauty, but I tried. 

My dream journal has turned into more of a Unicorn Man journal, I’m having non-stop 
dreams about him! It’s possible I’ll make a comic about him. Even though my drawing 
skills aren’t the best, i could still do it. It’s not like you have to draw good to make comics, 
just look at James Kochalka or John Porcellino. They can’t draw but still make good comics. 
And with a character like Unicorn Man there’s no way it couldn’t be a good comic. Anyway, 
here’s the drawings. The first is okay, but didn’t show his colors, so I did one in crayon 
too. Enjoy!

EUNUCHORNY?

UNICORN MAN RETURNS

THE BEAUTY.



6

Sunday, August 15, 2004 @ 12:46 PM 

So I finally finished the first issue of Unicorn Man. I took it to buried under to show Brian but he 
wasn’t there. Lester was there and I showed it to him. I thought that since he’s a professional he 

could give me some really good feedback. Plus maybe he knows somebody that would publish it. But he didn’t have much to say about it, it was 
almost like he didn’t even wanna see it. I watched his expression to see his reaction as he was reading it. He looked confused, so I explainned 
some parts to him. Like about how when Unicorn Man gets angry his horn gets bigger and about how he can use it to stab his enemies. It’s a 
great weapon plus it’s decorative! Lester said he thought it was okay, but the art could use some work. I know I’m not the best artist, but where 
does he get off criticizing my art? I mean he used to not be very good when he was still learning. Anyway he only read as far as the 3rd splash 
page where Unicorn Man shoots an energy blast out of his horn and it tears Pussy Cat Girl in half. Then he suddenly said he had to get going. He 
said he had to go buy a birthday present for his friend. I offered to come along, but he said he wouldn’t be good company because he had a lot 
on his mind. But then, funnily enough, I ran into him half an hour later at Borders. He was in the music section, I guess looking for a gift when I 
came up behind him and scared him by grabbing him around the waist. He was so suprised. We chatted for a while, going from one area of the 
store to the next. I tried to get advice on what he thought I should do to get Unicorn Man published. He said there were a lot of companies out 
there that might publish it and I should start sending it around. Black Bull, Valiant, Broadway, Slave Labor, any of those might publish it. I got 
the idea that we could self-publish it together. I could write it and he could draw it, maybe get a Xeric Grant. That dream was shot down pretty 
quick though, Les doesn’t have time to work on projects other than his own. He says he’s working on his own comic called Camel Poison and is 
going to try and get it published somewhere. I told him I didn’t think a book about camels would be appealing to many people, but he said the 
title is an anagram for scopolamine, which is a truth serum. Apparently the book is autobiographical and about Manchester. Who would want 
to read about Manchester when you could read adventures like Unicorn Man’s? Good luck getting that published, Les. Anyway, I guess it’s going 
to be a hard and long road to get Unicorn Man published, but it’s my new dream and I’ll see it through to the end.

Wednesday, August 18, 2004 @ 4:02 PM 

I woke up feeling so bored today. None of my toys looked interesting and 
I didn’t have any new comics to read. Nothing to do at all. My Yu-Gi-Oh! 

videos just didn’t seem entertaining somehow and I sat on my couch for a few hours watching TV. Then I realized, it’s WEDNESDAY! New comic 
book day! Why didn’t I realize sooner?! I don’t know where my brain was, but I shot over to Buried Under as quickly as a I could. I even ran a 
red light near CVS. I strolled in as though everything was normal. I said hi to Brian and he gave me all the stuff in my box and all the stuff that 
wouldn’t fit in it too. Total it was about $275, but that includes a great new Super Electric statue which ran me about $125. Lester was there, 
but his usual quiet self. I showed him the homemade Unicorn Man t-shirt I was wearing under my Venom shirt and even offered to make him 
one, but he said he didn’t like to wear comic book t-shirts. He doesn’t like to wear them? He makes comics! Whatever, he’s crazy. Anyway, now 
I’m home and in heaven. I’m going to go downstairs and plop on the couch with some hot dogs and all my purchases. I can’t wait! This’ll keep 
my occupied for days.

HOORAY FOR COMICS!!!

LONG AND HARD
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Thursday, August 19, 2004 @ 7:26 PM 

I was at Taco Bell having lunch today when an old friend of mine (Wayne who I used to work with 
at Blockbuster) came in. I waved him over and he sat down with me. I hadn’t seen him since his last 

day at work. A bunch of us went out for drinks after and I gave Wayne my number but he probably lost it because he never called me. I stopped 
by his house a few times but he was never around, even though his car was in the driveway. It’s a shame because we got along so well at work. 
Anyway, he sat down and we talked for so long. It was sooo good to catch up with him! I think we’ll probably start hanging out all the time now, 
we have so much in common like comics, D&D, movies, music. He wasn’t free to go to the Death Cab for Cutie show this Saturday, but maybe 
next time. Oh, and I showed him my Unicorn Man comic I’ve been carrying with me for everybody to see. I don’t think he was into it. I made 
him read it right there, I didn’t want to let it out of my site, but he didn’t get any of the jokes. It’s not a comedy comic, but I still put some funny 
jokes in it but he didn’t laugh at any of them. What does he know. It was great to see him again. And this time I made sure he couldn’t lose my 
number, I wrote it on his arm with a Sharpie. Ha ha!

Thursday, September 02, 2004 @ 10:32 PM

Not much to write about lately. It seems sometimes like I just do the same thing over 
and over. It’s like, I get up, read some comics, drive around to comic stores buying 

comics and toys, go to work, sleep, eat and do it all over again. I need something new. I thought Unicorn Man was something new, but it’s 
grown old. I still think it’s an awesome comic idea and I’ve been sending it off to companies (no replies yet!) but without an audience I don’t feel 
compelled to write or draw it. What’s the point if nobody will ever see it? Maybe it would be discovered years after I’ve died and I’ll be touted 
as a genius. But what good does that do me now? I need something NOW. I know, I’ll go buy some comics! I’ve been looking for a back issue of 
Manchester Tales where Don Sequitur gets his powers magnified by some unknown force. Maybe Brian’s finally gotten it in.

Saturday, September 18, 2004 @ 9:24 PM

I had to post again. This is just the best feeling ever. I’m so excited to see everything in my life finally 
coming together! I really deserve to be happy like this. When I woke up today everything was the 

same as it had been for months. But then when the mail came and I got that letter from Brian Pulido my whole world changed! Who knew what 
one small thing like an envelope could do to somebody. This is great, my career is finally on track. Once Unicorn Man comes out I can show 
it to other companies as a REAL comic that I got published. Even though I didn’t write or draw it, they’ll see what I’m capable of. Soon I’ll be 
experiencing the success that people like Frank Miller or Chris Ware experience. The world is their oyster and soon it will be mine too!

AN OLD FRIEND

SAME OL’, SAME OL’

JUST THE BEST
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Saturday, September 18, 2004 @ 7:31 PM    

Finally, it seems like my whole life, my whole world, is finally coming together. Everything I’ve worked so hard 
for is coming to fruition! That’s right, today I received a letter from Brian Pulido. That’s right, THE Brian Pulido. 

I’d sent him a copy of Unicorn Man a few weeks ago and he finally wrote back!!! Apparently he’s starting a fresh new exciting company and 
they’re interested in publishing Unicorn Man! Can you believe it? Here’s what his email said:

	 Dear Herschel,
	
	 Thank you for taking the time to submit your creation to us. It would appear as though you have a fertile and creative mind and we’re 	
	 interested in utilizing your talents. Your creation is unlike anything we’ve seen before and feel that is exactly what the comic industry	
	 needs right now.

	 As we are in the process of starting a fresh new exciting company called Excito-Blast Comics, we are on the hunt for inventive ideas 	
	 such as yours. Our plan is to build a universe of the most exciting characters ever seen and we sincerely hope you can help. Some of 	
	 the few creations already aquired are Killfist, Blade Woman, The Extreme Six, Midnight Mayhem, Glock-X and many more! As you can 	
	 see, we have some exciting prospects and are anxious to have even more.

	 It is with great regret, however, that we cannot offer to pay you for your creation. What we can offer is for you to see your creation 	
	 actually published by one of the premiere publishers today! An exciting opportunity indeed, as it would be a stepping-stone in your 	
	 career. We’ve always prided ourselves on helping creators to achieve their goals and wish to do the same for you! Your talents are 	
	 obviously not to be ignored! AND if we chose to use your creation, we would send you a FREE copy of number one, autographed by 	
	 whatever creative team we applied to it.

	 Sincerely,
	 Brian Pulido
	 Excito-Blast Comics, LLC

And then there’s a form included that I fill out and mail back to them. I filled it out instantly and mailed it. Then I realized I forgot to put any 
stamps on it, so I had to go wait by the mailbox for almost 4 hours until the mailman came to open it and I had to explain to him what happened. 
But it’s all worked out now. Brian should get it by Tuesday or Wednesday at the latest, so maybe by Friday I’ll hear back! I wonder who will get 
to draw it? It could be any of my favorites! Geez, I can’t wait!!! I’ll keep you all posted to let you know when Unicorn Man #1 is coming out! I’m 
going to recommend they do a hologram cover. If you want it autographed, I’ll do it for free, but if you want a sketch that’ll be $10.

YESSSSS!!!
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Thursday, September 30, 2004 @ 10:28 PM    

I went to Kinko’s today to have a Unicorn Man tee shirt made from a drawing I made. I was in line 
and this girl came over and saw Unicorn Man and thought it was cool! Her name’s Katie and she 

actually reads comics! I told her all about how Unicorn Man is going to be the next comic from Brian Pulido’s company and she got so excited. I 
know it’s going to sell so well if she got that excited and she has only seen one drawing! She told me that she’s been working on her own comic 
about Fairies or something stupid like that. I don’t know why girls can’t manage to make any good comics like Lady Death or the Hulk. It’s not 
that hard. But she invited me to go to her house to see it. I took a rain check because i had to get over to Rite-Aid before they closed, they were 
having a special on frosting that was too good to miss. I hope she’s not trying to use me just to advance her career in comics. Even if she is at 
least I have a new friend!

Posted Tuesday, October 12, 2004 @ 1:36 PM    

Today at Taco Bell I ran into that girl Katie that I met at Kinko’s. She works there, it 
turns out, and she gave me free nachos! We got to talking and she was aksing me how 

things are going with my Unicorn Man comic. I explained that I still haven’t heard back from Brian Pulido, but once I do I we’ll be able to talk 
money. It’ll help to have some extra cash, but hopefully once Unicorn Man starts up it’ll be my main source of income. Then Katie asked me to 
draw her a sketch and autograph it for her. I did this awesome drawing of Unicorn Man fighting Venom that I actually liked a lot and wanted to 
keep. So Katie offered to buy it from me for $5.00. That was the only way I could let go of it. Katie is really cute, I didn’t notice before. She’s a 
little bit heavy, but still cute. She asked for my email address, I think she wants to date me. I just hope that it’s not because I’m famous though. 
But would I want to date a girl who works at Taco Bell? All the free food would be cool, but what kind of aspirations must she have? I’ll probably 
move to New York and I don’t want her leeching off me.

Posted Tuesday, October 19, 2004 @ 1:48 PM    

Today Katie emailed me. She said she wanted to meet with me so I could give her 
some advice on comic-making. I didn’t want to be like Lester that time I told him 

I wanted to get comic advice from him and he never got back to me. now that I’m a professional it’s really important that I don’t act like I’m 
better than everybody else. So I emailed Katie back and suggested we get together at Taco Bell tomorrow night for dinner and we could talk 
about things. That sure sounds like a date to me! I wish I hadn’t waited so long to date somebody again. I’ve just been so busy with my whole 
life that I suppose it wasn’t a priority. But it feels good to not be single again.

MY FIRST FAN!

IM FINALLY FAMOUS

MY NEW GIRLFRIEND!
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Posted Wednesday, October 20, 2004 @ 10:38 AM    

I didn’t hear back from Katie about our date, so I just showed up at Taco Bell last night. She wasn’t working so 
I decided to get some dinner. The guy at the counter didn’t seem impressed (hoping he’d give me a discount) 

when I mentioned that I was Katie’s boyfriend. When I got home Katie had emailed me and said she wouldn’t be able to get together until this 
weekend. She also said that she doesn’t want to meet at Taco Bell because she works there and doesn’t want to spend time there if she doesn’t 
have to. Maybe this is a ploy to get me to come to her house? I’ll wear my clean underwear just in case.

Posted Thursday, October 21, 2004 @ 3:15 PM  

Yikes! Katie and I got into our first fight last night. I stopped by Taco Bell to say hi and she started 
in on me for no reason. She said I shouldn’t be telling her coworkers that I’m her boyfriend when 

we’re not dating. I mean, I know we haven’t gone on an official date yet (I’m not delusional), but I’m not into playing games. I call things what 
they are. She made such a seen. She even took the Unicorn Man drawing I sold her, crumpled it up and threw it at me! Doesn’t she realize how 
much she’ll be able to get for that on eBay soon? Why would she throw away something like that? So careless. Can I really be with a girl like 
that? She told me to get out and not come back, but it’s Taco Bell. I’ve been going there longer than she has. If anybody should leave, it’s her. 
I’ll let her cool off and hopefully when we hang out Sunday it won’t be so heated. Man, she’s as crazy as my last girlfriend!

Posted Sunday, October 24, 2004 @ 10:11 PM

Katie still hasn’t called me and it’s 10pm. I’m starting to think we aren’t going to hang out 
today. Is she still mad at me? I don’t know. It wasn’t that big of a fight. I drove past her house 

several times today but she wasn’t home. And her car wasn’t at Taco Bell either. I thought we had plans. Man, women are so unpredictable!!! 
My caller ID doesn’t show her number so I know I didn’t miss her. Unless maybe she came by here when I was out looking for her. But wouldn’t 
she call? Where is she? We had such awesome plans for today. I was going to teach her all about comics, we’d fall in love and then have sex. I 
hope nothing’s happened to her. Maybe she got caught in a battle between some super villains or something. Oh! Maybe she was in an accident 
and got some powers herself. That would be neat! I’ve always wanted to date a costume! She’d have to wear some cool skin-tight clothes and 
she’d be all mine. I hope she’s okay.

Posted Wednesday, October 27, 2004 @ 1:42 PM

I don’t know what’s going on, Katie’s been so distant lately. I haven’t heard from her since we were supposed to 
hang out last Sunday. No phone calls, no emails, no nothing. Finally I got fed up and stopped by her work. She 

was working the window so I had to get drive through. When she saw me she didn’t say anything about flaking out on me until I brought it up. 
She apologized and said she was busy and went to visit her grandmother in Meriden. I told her it was okay (though she at least could have 

POSTPONED

CRAZY WOMAN

WHAT THE HECK?

BREAK UP
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called me!) and tried to make plans to hang out again. She’s busy, she says, for the next few weeks. Why is she so suddenly busy? Has she met 
somebody else? I don’t get it, why is she all cold towards me lately? It’s like we’ve become strangers to one another. Who knew things would 
turn out like this?

Posted Sunday, November 21, 2004 @ 2:09 PM  

Where has she been? I haven’t heard from Katie in weeks now. I know she’s around because I drive 
by and see her almost every night at Taco Bell. I’m too nervous to go in and see her, so I’ve been 

having to eat at Subway. But what am I supposed to do when I want Mexican? I just can’t believe Katie’s thrown away everything we’ve shared. 
And worse yet, I still haven’t heard back from Brian Pulido about Unicorn Man. Everything’s taken a turn for the worse right when it all seemed 
so perfect. What did I do wrong?

Posted Tuesday, November 30, 2004 @ 2:10 PM  

I’ve decided that Katie’s the best thing that’s ever happened to 
me and I just can’t live without her. I’m going to let her know just 

how I feel and make sure she can’t say no. I drew her a comic about us and am going to secretly leave it in her mailbox. I won’t post it here for 
all of you to see because it’s too personal, but I can tell you it’s extremely romantic. I think she’ll love it and remember how things could have 
been between us. Wish me luck!

Posted Wednesday, December 01, 2004 @ 9:07 PM  

Last night didn’t work out quite like I’d planned. I went to Katie’s house around 2 am to leave the comic I made 
her. I titled it “What if Katie Loved Herschel on Infinite Earths?”. I even colored the cover with markers to make it 

look really awesome. I put Unicorn Man in it too because I know how much she likes him. Anyway, I was walking up to her front door where the 
mail slot is and a racoon scared the heck out of me. I thought it was a rabid dog or something. I jumped and tripped and jammed my finger on 
her front walk. I guess all the noise must have woken somebody up because when I was peering through the mail slot just to see if I could see 
Katie inside somebody, I think her dad, was coming to the front door and yelling stuff at me. Mostly swears. I turned and ran to my car as fast 
as I possibly could. I didn’t look back to see if he was coming or not. It was so scary. For a split second I thought maybe he was a new boyfriend, 
but then I could tell it was the same guy I saw watching TV in the living room last week, and he’s too old to be dating her.

Now I’m worried that she won’t get my comic because I dropped it into the gutter. Hopefully nobody found it and recognized its value. And I 
worked so hard on it too. Maybe I should drive back today and look for it. I hope her dad isn’t around though. God, why does love try to thwart 
me at every turn?

FEELING LONELY

I DON’T WANT TO LOSE HER!

SO SCARY
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Posted Friday, December 10, 2004 @ 1:39 PM  

I still haven’t heard from Katie. It’s been over a week and nothing. Didn’t 
she like the comic I made? Did she even get it or did her dad (aka maybe 

Killfuck) take it and throw it away. I’ve been thinking of calling her, but I’ve been pretty busy. I’m making a new character to send to Brian Pulido. 
I know he’s busy but they liked Unicorn Man so I’m sure he’ll be happy to get other stuff from me. The new character is a woman! It’s based on 
Katie: she works at Taco Bell during the day but at night she’s Blood Mistress, a sexy vampire vixen who is super hot but deadly. I want Jim Lee 
to draw it since he’s so good at drawing women, but I know it might be hard to get him. I’d settle for Lester.

Posted Sunday, December 12, 2004 @ 1:41 AM  

I can’t believe it! I went to Katie’s house late tonight to go through her garbage and I found 
the comic I made for her. How could she do that? Don’t I mean anything to her anymore? And 

besides, that’s just stupid to throw away original art. She could at least sell it if she was smart at all. I’m devestated, just don’t know what to do. 
How did things get so bad between us?

Posted Wednesday, December 15, 2004 @ 2:27 PM  

I’ll admit, I shouldn’t have emailed Katie while I was drunk, but that’s what she gets for treating me so harshly and making 
me have to drink. She emailed me back this morning, judge for yourselves whether or not I deserved the response she 

gave me though:

MY EMAIL TO HER:
	 Wow, i’m so impressed at how cool you think you are. good job on throwing away my comic. Go ahead do something harsher. things 		
	 i’d like to hear what you have to say, the way i’ve reacted is completely natural, ohh and before you brag to much 			 
	 about smart you are? did you think of selling the comic to get money? or did you think you’d get more comics from me.

	 The reason you threw it away, wasn’t the case with other comics, so maybe its because i’m not as famous as you want yet? if you 		
	 Honestly just want to make friend, you would have emailed me back originally, and honestly i can’t believe you threw my comic away, 	
	 but didn’t think about how much work I put in it. that was compleetly innocent, (your good).

	 i’m taking you off my friendster list to show people that EVERYBODY would react as nervous or unsure or even jeolus in the same 		
	 situation, but really you seems like a pretty cool interesting person. the off putting tone of this email wouldn’t have existed if you 		
	 throw away my comic and emailed me back like a real human. and again, (your good).... your a real class act.

THE SILENCE CONTINUES

A LOST TREASURE

BITCH!
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HER RESPONSE:
	 Please don’t email me or contact me again. I barely know you and you’re scaring me. I don’t know what world you’re living in, but I 		
	 don’t want to be any part of it. If you go through my garbage again or do anything else weird and fucked up like that I will go to the 		
	 police.
	 -Katie

What the hell? That bitch is going to the police? I should go to the police for her throwing away my stuff. What a lying whore she is. She was lying 
to me all along when she said we would be friends. Friends don’t go to the police. I hope she reads this and learns what a liar she is.

Posted Tuesday, December 21, 2004 @ 10:48 PM  

I don’t know why everybody has to be so lame. I’ve given up on Katie, she’s just a liar and never cared 
about me anyway. But does everybody have to suck so much? Nobody wants to hang out with me 

lately and I’m so sick and tired of it. I’ve been really depressed lately, feeling like nobody loves me or cares. I was hanging out at Buried Under 
all day yesterday and half the time Brian didn’t teven want to talk to me. I tried bringing up some of his favorite topics, like Green Lantern, 
wrestling, race cars, whatever. But he wouldn’t bite. I thought we’d go out to lunch together, but he said he would only go to Taco Bell (where 
I can’t go anymore!) and that he didn’t have time for anything else. So then I went over to Lester’s and waited in his bushes hoping for him to 
come out, but I sat there for almost two hours before he came out and then he said he was on his way to work and couldn’t hang out. WHAT 
IS IT WITH EVERYBODY?! Why doesn’t anybody want to hang out with me? I’m SOOO sick of it. There, I just felt like griping. I actually feel better 
now. I think I’ll go watch Voltron.

Posted Friday, December 24, 2004 @ 4:46 PM  

Okay, I’ve decided to give Katie one last chance. It’s Christmas Eve and I know 
she’ll have to be nice because it’s Christmas time. Yesterday I bought her a 

gorgeous Sailor Moon pendant with this gold trim on it and I put it on a necklace for her. I’m going to leave it at her house tonight and hopefully 
it’ll remind her of how sweet I am and she’ll remember the good times we had together. And I really hope she calls me tomorrow because 
nobody else seems to be around for Christmas Day.

I saw Lester and told him I had a Christmas gift for him and that he should come by my house to get it and he said he wasn’t sure if he’d have 
time. He’s been so flaky lately, and who doesn’t have time for free gifts? He’s missing out too (Lester: if you’re reading this, keep reading!), it’s 
Crispin Glover’s first album which I know Lester wants and I found used in a record store up in Northampton. If Lester can’t be bothered to 
come get it then I’ll keep it for myself and add it to my collection.

STILL ALONE...

A CHRISTMAS MIRACLE
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Speaking of which, I’ve finally had to start storing things in the garage, which means I have to start parking in the driveway which is such a pain 
when it snows, but anyway...

But it’s so exciting that all my comics and toys have grown to such a large amount that I need more storage space. The extra room downstairs 
is totaly full (I can barely get in there), I can’t even sleep in my room, and my parent’s room is full. I sure hope my parent’s leave me this house 
when they die because I’ll never be able to afford a place big enough to fit all my stuff. Unless I sell all of it, but then I won’t need the space. 
Ha ha!

MERRY CHRISTMAS EVERYBODY!!!

Posted Wednesday, December 29, 2004 @ 2:10 AM  

 A freaking cop showed up at my door today because he said I was “stalking” Katie. 
I don’t even know her last name, how could I stalk her? It’s because of the Christmas 

present I got her and left at her house. And what doesn’t make sense is how did she know i did it? The note I left didn’t have my name, it just 
said “I’m thinking of you. Don’t forget me”. I thought it sounded romantic, but it was apparently lost on her. What did I ever see in her in the first 
place? I asked the cop if I could at least have the necklace back, but he said it was “evidence”. What a jerk. I want the necklace because there’s 
this other girl I met who works at Subway and I think she’d like it, but whatever. I’ve just decided I’m through with girls. Forever!

Posted Friday, December 31, 2004 @ 11:23 AM  

My New Year’s resolution is to forget about girls. So I’m throwing a party tonight, kind of last-minute, but 
what the heck. It’s a Forget About Girls New Year’s Eve party. I sent out an email to everybody I know inviting 

them over. If you want to come or want to bring somebody (NO girls!), here’s the invite, pass it along:

	 Hey everybody, come to my awesome No Girls Party tonight! I’ll provide the food and entertainment, you provide the alcohol! I’ve got 		
	 lots of events planned, all of which are No-Girls themed!

	 1. We’ll watch some wrestling, eat pizza, fritos, and have some grape soda too.
	 2. We can play “army”, dress up with guns and stuff and hunt each other!
	 3. To be totally crazy, even though it’s winter, we can strip to our underwear and break out the slip & slide.

Let the fun begin!

WOMEN ARE CRAZEE!

A NEW YEAR
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Posted Friday, December 31, 2004 @ 8:52 PM  

I’m a little worried, it’s almost 9 pm and I haven’t heard back from anybody about the party tonight. And i emailed 
everybody I could think of because I want this to be an awesome party! Maybe people are on their way? Hurry up and 

email me or show up, everybody. It’s not long before midnight. I guess everybody’s going to be fashionably late?

Posted Sunday, January 02, 2005 @ 1:25 PM  

So, I never wrote about my New Year’s Eve party. Only one person showed up, it was this guy that I met once at Buried 
Under and we swapped emails so we could possibly trade some comics later on (though he never followed through on 

his part of the deal and i was stuck with a bunch of issues of Groo that I didn’t want).

His name’s Stu and he’s really weird. But I let him in because I didn’t want the night to be a total waste. Plus I thought more people would be 
coming, but they didn’t. It was kind of awkward, but we did bond over the fact that we don’t like girls. I told him all about that crazy girl Katie 
that I was dating and he said he never even bothered with girls because they were so much trouble and he couldn’t relate to them. Tell me 
about it!

He got really drunk and started acting really funny, but like a weird funny, not ha ha funny. he told me I had really nice eyes, was he making 
fun of me? What does that mean? I got uncomfortable so I made him leave even though it wasn’t midnight yet.

Then I drove over to Katie’s and watched her from outside. I know it was risky, but I was just missing her so much I had to do it. She was alone 
watching TV in her room and I should have been there with her. It’s so sad that things ended the way they did between us. :(

Posted Tuesday, January 11, 2005 @ 2:00 PM  

I went to a comic convention at a Holiday Inn last weekend (John Byrne 
was the special guest again!) and some great stuff I’ve been looking for. 

I’d seen some of it on eBay, but that’s too easy, I like the thrill of the hunt! I only resort to eBay for the really impossible-to-find stuff. I got an 
AWESOME Dr. Who necklace that I’ve wanted for years.

But anyway, the point of this post isn’t to gloat. When I was there I ran into that kid Stu from New Year’s Eve. He said that from now on he’s 
going by the name Guyver, because of the Mark Hamill movie that he likes so much. Whatever, weirdo. At any rate he kept following me around 
when all I wanted to do was be alone and look for toys and comics and talk to dealers. He was wearing a cape which totally embarrassed me. 
Everybody could tell he isn’t a super hero. God.

HELLO?

TV GIRL

ANOTHER DAY OF MY LIFE
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Then, get this, he followed me to my car and tried to talk his way into getting a ride home. his mom had dropped him off but couldn’t pick him 
up. What was his plan? To stay at the hotel? So I gave him a ride and we stopped at Subway and got some lunch and talked about the industry. 
I told him about how I’m a professional and Brian Pulido will soon be publishing my comics. Guyver was totally intrigued (who wouldn’t be?) 
and we’re getting together soon to discuss working together. He’s a letterer it turns out and is looking for work.

Posted Friday, January 14, 2005@ 8:22 PM  

What the heck? So I hadn’t heard from Brian Pulido about my Unicorn Man comic yet, but 
wanted to follow up to see where we were with everything. I looked up the number for his 

company online and gave him a call. Some lady answered and when i asked for him she got all angry at me, asking who I was and how I got 
the number. I told her I was a business partner because i didn’t want to be too specific. She kept swearing at me and said I’d called her cell 
phone and that she and Brian weren’t together anymore. She told me not to cal her ever again. Must be her “monthly visitor” or something, 
all she had to do was say he wasn’t available.

So I called back just to make sure I’d dialed correctly (lots of people know people named Brian) and OH MY GOD did she get angry. Geez, 
what’s the big deal?

Then I called Chaos! comics to see if anybody there knew where I could find him, but the number I had for them had been disconnected. 
Thinking of all the people I know in the industry, I decided to call Lester. He said he didn’t know anybody at Chaos! or anything about Brian 
Pulido, except that he makes “crap” comics. Ah, but Lester hasn’t seen Unicorn Man yet! We made plans to get together sometime in the future, 
though Lester wasn’t sure when his schedule would be open.

But what do I do now?

Posted Tuesday, January 18, 2005 @ 1:32 AM

Why hasn’t Guyver called me yet? Guyver, if you’re reading this, give me a call. I washed your number off my hand 
by accident! But it’s not my fault. My hands NEEDED to be washed lol!!!

Posted Saturday, January 29, 2005@ 3:19 AM  

I think I’m depressed. Sometimes I get this feeling like I’m completely lost and don’t 
know what I’m doing with myself or where I’ll end up. I mean, sure, I have most 

everything anybody could ask for: a great collection of comics, toys, videos etc., am awesome job at Blockbuster, one of the coolest comic 
stores in the area right around the corner, a budding career at one of the coolest and most cutting edge companies in the industry (BRIAN P!!! 
CALL ME!)

WRONG NUMBER

GUYVER?

WHERE AM I GOING?
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But then I get this feeling like maybe I’m not actually going to get anywhere. I know, it’s silly. How could I have gotten this far if I wasn’t going 
to keep achieving? I guess I’m just feeling down because Guyver hasn’t called me and I can’t get in touch with Brian Pulido (CALL ME!!! (860)-
646-3263 I’m always up at any time!!! We need to talk about Unicorn Man, I have some great ideas!!!).

I’ll keep you all posted to let you know what’s going on. Maybe I’ll post some new Uni pics later.

Posted Friday, February 18, 2005@ 1:40 PM  

Nothing much has been going on lately. Nobody’s around, nobody’s calling and nothing’s happening, 
just boring life and work in Manchester...

Posted Friday, March 11, 2005 @ 1:32 AM

Still no word from Brian Pulido about Unicorn Man, but I know these 
things can take a while. I got inspired last night and have started writing 

this whole storyline I got the idea for while watching The Last Unicorn. I don’t want to reveal any details, but it’s going to be an AWESOME story, 
hopefully crossing over into some other companies cuz I think that’s so cool. Okay, I’ll tell you some details so you aren’t in suspense. Mainly 
there’s a sword and a curse that’s hundreds of years old. And a beautiful sexy woman who looks like Natalie Imbruglia. More details later if 
you’re lucky LOL!

Posted Thursday, March 17, 2005 @ 5:40 PM

This story I’ve been working out is great! It’s going to revolve mainly around his history and the 
magician who made him, but it will also involve Spider-Man and some other marvel characters, so 

hopefully they’ll go for it. I’m sure with a name like Brian Pulido attached to the project they’ll jump at the chance.

I think it’ll be about 12 issues long, maybe it should be its own separate mini series? Anybody have any suggestions?  

Posted Tuesday, March 29, 2005 @ 10:08 PM

I ran into Lester at Buried Under today. he said he was surprised to see me because he didn’t see 
my car parked out front. It’s in the shop because I spilled chocolate syrup all over the engine (that’s 

a whole nother story)!

NOTHING NEW
Unicorn Man returns!

UNI, UNI, UNI!

LESTER RAWKS
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I have a rental for a few days. It’s just so hard getting around Manchester without a car. The buses aren’t as frequent as I wish and cabs are too 
expensive! Anyway, I’m getting off track. Lester and I went to Taco Bell for lunch (oh, didn’t I tell you? katie doesn’t work there anymore. She got 
fired, not surprisingly). I showed him all the Unicorn Man stuff I’ve been workig on and he said it looked good. he said he thinks it would have 
a definite audience, but he didn’t seem confident that it would get published anywhere. I tried to press him for details, but he had to run. But 
the fact that he said it looked good and would have an audience just proves him wrong. If he likes it then who wouldn’t?

Still no word from Brian Pulido.  

Posted Friday, April 01, 2005 @ 1:43 Pm

I met this girl at Buried Under today! She’s super cute and loves comics, so we went to lunch and I showed 
her my Unicorn Man sketchbook. She loved it and wants to get a Unicorn Man t-shirt. I said I could give 

her one right then so I just drew directly on the shirt she was wearing. It was so exciting to get to touch her in public. It was so naughty and has 
been a long time since I did anything like that. I can’t wait to see her again!  

Posted Saturday, April 02, 2005 @ 7:57 PM

Did you like the April Fool’s joke I played on all of you yesterday? i didn’t really meet a girl, that was just a joke. Gotcha! There was 
a cute girl at the comic store, but I was too busy talking with Brian to say anything to her. I think she felt left out. I would have been 

happy to answer any questions, but she just bought some comics and left.

One thing from yesterday’s post is true, though, I do have a Unicorn Man sketchbook. I was planing to start posting them in this blog, but then 
I figured I wanted it to be more like a big unveiling when the first issue comes out. Plus it would be cool to publish a sketchbook for the 25th 
Anniversary or something. You know, like all the stuff that lead up to the creation of Unicorn Man. Did I mention I’m thinking of creating a whole 
Universe of Unicorn Men. Different ones from alien planets like Green Lantern. There could be a Unicorn Unicorn!!! LOL

What do you all think? Hey, how come nobody’s posting comments on here. You’re allowed to!!!

  
Posted Sunday, April 24, 2005 @ 2:00 PM

I was Googling this girl who works at Borders. I knew her first name was Stacia, and I found out 
her last name from a friend who used to work there. Anyway, I didn’t find out much about her, 

but I found a message board with some posts by, guess who...BRIAN PULIDO!!!!! It’s been so hard to trak him down and find out the status of 
Unicorn Man. So in his user profile it lists his AIM screen name. I logged on and he was offline, so I waited. And waited and waited. Then, at 

Hallelujah!

LOL

IT’S ABOUT TIME
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about 2:30 in the morning he came on!

He should have recognized me immediately, because my screen name is Uneecorn4EVR, but he didn’t. And even when I told him who I was, 
he acted like he never heard of me. WTF? Not to keep you in suspense any more, here’s our IM:

	 Uneecorn69: Hey Brian!
	 BPudlRckStr: ?
	 Uneecorn69: It’s me whats up?
	 BPudlRckStr: Who is this?
	 Uneecorn69: Herschel the Unicorn Man!
	 Uneecorn69: Hello?
	 Uneecorn69: Hey, so what’s the status of Unicorn Man? I’d like to get started on this project asap but we need to discuss the details 	
	 and stuff and money and whatnot.
	 Uneecorn69: Brian?
	 Uneecorn69: If you’re busy, that’s okay. When would be a better time to talk? What’s your phone number?
	 Uneecorn69: Maybe you’re away from your computer. I could just stop by your house if that works easier. I’m in CT now but come to 	
	 New York sometimes. You live there, right?
	 BPudlRckStr: Who is this?
	 Uneecorn69: Oh, hey! When do you want to talk about this? Just so you know, I need at least $50,000 a year and could really use an 	
	 advance to pay off some debts. Is that doable? If not I’ll have to take my project somewhere else.
	 BPudlRckStr: Screw off FUCKER!

Then he logged off. I can only assume that was somebody using his account. I’ll have to keep an eye out for him later.  

Posted Friday, May 06, 2005 @ 9:30 PM 

Okay, so I IMed Brian Pulido again and he was a complete asshole to me. I can’t even print most of the things 
he said to me. But clearly somebody is impostering him. I don’t know if his computer has been hacked or what. 

I thought that maybe he’d been killed and somebody was in his house, but that seemed a little far fetched. Still though, why can’t I reach him. 
And what’s more, WHAT’S THE STATUS OF UNICORN MAN? I know a lot of you have been waiting for the comic, and I appreciate your patience. 
I wish I had something more to tell you, but at this point I don’t. It’s all up in the air right now.
 

IMPOSTER
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Thursday, May 12, 2005 @ 1:15 Pm

The Power Rangers episode I needed to see the other day SUCKED! It was by far the worst 
and I don’t even know what they were thinking. Both Gruumm and Broodwing faught each 

other and it was the stupidest fight.

I know I’ve only just started my career in comics, but I could have written a better episode. If i wasn’t so busy with my Unicorn man project I 
would write one and send it to them to show them how it’s done. And then at the end I’d tell them they can’t use it even if they pay me, they’d 
have to just look at it and not be able to have it. Ha!  

Sunday, May 29, 2005 @ 5:19 Pm

So I was in Buried Under today (that Submariner 
statue I’ve been waiting for came in!) and I noticed 

that there aren’t any comics on the shelf from Brian Pulido’s new company. My first assumption was that they sold out and then i got sad 
because i missed them. But then Brian (at the store, not Brian Pulido - -I wish!) told me that he didn’t think they were still in business. He hasn’t 
seen them in the Previews catalog and he said he even forgot about them. How can you forget about something like that?

Then all I could think about was what does this mean for Unicorn Man? Will they publish him? If not, who will? My whole career could go down 
in flames in the blink of an eye. I started to have a panic attack! I couldn’t breathe and I fell down on the floor. Brian has seen me have a panic 
attack tons of times, so he ignored me because he knew I’d get through it. I was gasping for breath, asking for help. Brian was talking with a 
customer about Green Lantern and stuff. Then Lester walked in and saw me, but he turned and ran out. Obviously he was going to get help for 
me, but he never came back. I hope he’s okay. I calmed down eventually, but I’m still a little anxious.   

Saturday, June 18, 2005 @ 1:15 Pm 

Les hadn’t been returning my calls or responding to my emails for a few days. I know he’s busy, 
but in the words of the immortal Stephanie from Full House “HOW RUDE”! lol

So I was driving by his house at about 1 am and saw his room lights on. He seems to stay up late a lot at night working on stuff I guess. 
Sometimes I can see him watching TV in his living room if I’m driving down Center St.

Anyway, I called his name a couple of times, but not too loudly. Then I threw some pebbles at his window but that didn’t get his attention either. 
I thought it would be really funny if I serenaded him as a funny surprise. So I cranked up the radio in my car and started singing along to Van 
Halen’s Jump (what an awesome song!). But then his lights went out so he must not have heard me. Some of his neighbors did, though. And 

POWER SUCKERS

LESTER AT NIGHT

I’m worried about my future
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that’s when the cops pulled me over a block later. But I didn’t do anything wrong so the stupid pig just gave me a verbal warning. As if their 
sirens don’t make a lot of noise or wake me up. Whatever.

Next time I’ll try climbing onto Les’s roof or something. How funny would that be if I suddenly appeared at his window?! He’d love that! Ha ha 
ha!!!  

Wednesday, June 29, 2005 @ 9:31 PM

Remember that insane girl Katie I dated a while back? Now she’s trying to spread her insanity around 
to other men! I was looking at the personals ads on Craigslist and found her on there. I wanted to 

post the picture of her, but I can’t figure out how to download it. She’s smiling like she’s all great or something and not totally insane. I hope a 
freaking serial killer emails her and saves us all the trouble. LOL! And look at what her ad says.

	 I know you’re out there somewhere - 24 (manchester)

	 Hi!

	 I’m a 24 year old female... kinda bored on this Monday night. I’m looking for a life-long male companion where there is mutual 		
	 chemistry/personality compatability. I desire a companion who doesn’t smoke or abuse alcohol . . . he’s intelligent, and has a very 		
	 nice personalitly. maybe if we hit it off we can meet! Send a pic and your AIM screen name. Thanks!	

I emailed her a bunch or pictures of penises to teach her a lesson.   

Thursday, June 30, 2005 @ 11:50 PM

After a nasty IM conversation with Katie last night which I wanted to post here but accidentally 
forgot to copy, I decided to make sure everybody knows just how fucking crazy she is and to stay 

away from her. So I posted my own ad on craigslist alerting everybody to her ad.

	 HEY EVERYBODY!!! I know you’re out there somewhere IS BITCH!- 24 (HELL!)

	 This girl is insane and i have prrof of it so email me. But she is crazy and can only get jobs at tacobell and she’s crazy and screws you. 		
	 but not in a good way ha ha! we dated for a while before i realized she was crazy and she flipped out at me several times for minor 		
	 things and i know she’s crazy as a bitch! things she said to me:

WHAT A BITCH

FIGHTING BACK
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	 i need space your smothering me
	 i don’t like thsimpsons
	 your drawing s suck
	 I’m a crazy bitch don’t fuck with me
	 i think nazis are good
	 i have veneral diseases
	 my coke habit means i have to hook to supporrt it and the list goes on and on guys. don’t think about emaikling hershes so crazy!!!

I know my grammar and spelling was off a little on this, but I was drunk. But I think I got the message across pretty clearly so nobody should 
be emailing her any time soon. That’s what she gets for messing with me.

Sunday, July 03, 2005 @ 2:55 PM

Katiebitch - -as I’m now calling her 
- saw the ad I posted in response 

to hers and sent me this email:

	 Why are you such a crazy fucking jerk? We never dated and barely knew each other. I can’t prove that you put that ad on Craigslist, 		
	 but we both know you did. Stay the fuck away from me and my life or you’ll sorely regret it.

Ha! It’s great to know that she’s getting a little taste of her own medicine now. I’m going to keep an eye out for her online and keep bugging 
her. Ha!   

Monday, July 04, 2005 @ 4:08 PM   

I just realized this blog turned a year old last month! Man, I sure 
have had some adventures. I hope you all have enjoyed them, I 

know I have. I was hpoing to go to a 4th of July picnic or something, but I guess there aren’t any. There is an event of some kind down on Main 
St. today that Ameriman is hosting. It may be neat to see him, since normally he’s running around fighting people. Oh, wouldn’t that be funny if 
I dressed up as him and surprised him? I’m not really into the whole patriotic thing, but I’m always looking for an excuse to dress up and party. 
I know I still have some white tights laying around. Although last time I tried them on it seemed like they shrank. I could just get a sweatshirt 
and write a big A on it and draw some stars on the sleeves. His costume’s not that complicated.

I don’t know. Maybe I’d rather just stay home. Full House is coming on and I do have some hot dogs I need to eat. Decisions, decisions.

SHE doesn’t stop being a bitch! lol

HAPPY BELATED BIRTHDAY!




