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It all started when I realized 
two simple things:    One:  Ind 
ecision is the key to flexibility 
so pretend you’re half know 
ledgeable when you go to mar 
ket to sell lousy product. You 
can’t tell which way the train 
went by looking at the tracks 
so pretend there’s nothing wr 
ong with you when you go to 
market to sell diseased product. 
There is absolutely no subs 
titute for a genuine lack of 
preparation so pretend you ha 
ve a great corporate life behind 
you when you go to market to 

sell defective product. Happ 
iness is merely the surface of 
pain so pretend whatever you’ 
re doing is what you should be 
doing when you go to market 
to sell ridiculous product. Nos 
talgia is never what it used to 
be so pretend that doing what 
ever happens is the best thing 
that could happen when you go 
to market to sell useless pro 
duct. Too much to drink is 
never enough so if by chance 
you happen to run into a 
crippled person pretend that 
they’re stupid when you go to 

market to sell futile product. 
Facts although interesting are 
totally irrelevant so pretend 
you’ll have enough money to 
get good health insurance and 
you’ll have a great doctor on 
your death bed when you go to 
market to sell unusable prod 
uct. The deliberate application 
of terror is a benign form of 
communication so pretend a 
supernatural entity ten million 
light years away has a personal 
interest in you and loves your 
sucking up when you go to 
market to sell unwanted prod 

uct. Suicide is the most sincere 
form of self-criticism so when 
ever you attempt to be friendly 
to unappreciative people tell 
unappreciative people exactly 
what is wrong with them when 
you go to market to sell shoddy 
product. All things being more 
than equal fat people use more 
soap so whenever they’re ang 
ry or frightened or hurt they’ll 
say they could not be angry or 
frightened or hurt or anything 
else that they do not want to 
ever be or ever to be called out 
loud or silently whispered about. ________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
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So remember that the more you 
run over a dead cat the flatter it 
gets when you go to market to 
sell unsound product. Smile 
when things go wrong if you 
have someone who mistakes 
meanness for friendliness to 
blame when you go to market 
to sell defective product. There 
is always one more imbecile 
you can count on so whenever 
anyone criticizes you say how 
come you don’t make as much 
money as I do when you go to 
market to sell false product. Let 
me make things perfectly clear 

when you go to market to sell 
criminal product never wrestle 
with a beautiful idea like the 
tragedy of life is that you can’t 
make any money off poor 
people because they don’t have 
any money.   Two:  I did. I hit 
a tree and woke up skiing up 
hill. I realized you can trick 
poor people into believing they 
have money when you go to 
market to sell atrocious pro 
duct to poor people! And you 
can trick them into stealing 
money to purchase absolute 
crap! And you can too! All this 

could be yours. And so I say do 
not look at my trendy po verty 
faking diet intense body. Do 
not look at my trendy health 
faking giant white refrig erator 
door teeth. Do not look at my 
trendy youth faking grea sed 
astroturf hair piece. Do not 
look at my trendy intelligence 
faking rocket scientist mental 
penis implants. They are more 
like today than they ever were 
before. Look for the goodness 
in my heart in the elegant 
ghetto styling of my shining 
golf raiment as I offer you in 

my best butter dipped macro 
soft voice the chance of a life 
time to be a near penultimate 
white dwarf star on the mega 
sales walk of fame just like me. 
  Three:  Stars shine bright on 
shatter light. What was that slime 
that just oozed by leading you 
where you wanted to go last 
night? The. The. The. That’s that 
was no slime that was a stretch 
limo full of bikini beach bunnies 
piled all over a trendy lead swan 
cubed with a plastic fruit smile 
in a real $400 flower shirt sans 
shorts signifying nothing, folks. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________ 


