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Obtenez loin de moi, vous chien bourgeois!
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The Inner Swine Volume 10, Issue 2 (ISSN: 1527-7704). Magazine
published March, June, September, and December by Oinking Sow,
Inc. © 2004 by Jeff Somers. (There is no company, really)  Individual
subscription rates: $5.00 (cheap!) per year in U.S.; $6.00  (cheap!)
per year foreign including Canada. Single Copy $2.00 (cheap!) but
stop teasing me, you’re never going to order a subscription, you
heartless bastards.  Free trades are absolutely entertained, send me
something, and I will mail you treats.  Checks payable to Jeff Somers,
Editor. Address submissions and correspondence to Jeff Somers, The
Inner Swine ,  POB 3024, Hoboken, NJ 07030,
mreditor@innerswine.com.  But let’s face it, when was the last time
we published anything not written by me or one of my cronies?
Other people’s pimply writing gives me hives. Still, all

submissions or requests for Guidelines (there are no guidelines, though) must be accompanied by
S.A.S.E. Misty Vita (giving us a piece of her mind, left) get three cents per copy sold due to an obscure
contract we signed with her in a bar in 1996, and makes little CHA-CHING sounds whenever she sees
me.

EDITORIAL: “PIG IN SHIT #36: TERRORISTS WITH CAMERAS”

JEFF GOES TRAVELING: “GET AWAY FROM ME, YOU BOURGEOIS
DOG!”

COMMENTARY: “YOU’RE SO STRANGE, YOU PROBABLY THINK THIS
ZINE IS ABOUT YOU”

BOOZY BULL: “WHAT A TIME TO BE ALIVE: NO MORE EXCUSES
FOR NOT BUYING YOUR HUMBLE EDITOR A DRINK”

VIRTUALLY ARTLESS COMIC: “MR. MUTE! #21”

COMMENTARY: “A RED HOT BOWLING BALL IN MY ASS”

COMMENTARY: “DOES A BEAR SHIT IN THE WOODS? SURE DOES, AND
SO HAVE I: CAMPING IS A FORM OF TRAVEL, ISN’T IT?”

FICTION: “BOOK OF DAYS PART THREE”IN THIS ISSUE:
Travel Sucks

Your Humble Editor is
so dispirited by the
Travel issue he has

nothing more to add.
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"The survival of everyone on
board depends on just one thing:

finding someone on board who
can not only fly this plane, but

who didn't have fish for dinner." 
— Airplane!


