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The Inner Swine Volume 9, Issue 1 (ISSN: 1527-7704). Magazine
published March, June, September, and December by Oinking Sow, Inc.
© 2003 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 Quinn (left) eats chumps like
you for breakfast, so I’d consider subscribing before she notices that you haven’t yet.
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"As flies to wanton boys, 
are we to the gods; 

They kill us for their sport."
-William Shakespeare

IN THIS ISSUE:

The Letter "P"! As in:
We're going to

Prance over to
your Pad and
Punch you in 

the Puss if you
don't start Partin'
with some Pesos
for our Perzine.

In other words:

VIOLENCE.


