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A Child’s Rhyme for
Adult Time
By Mary Lewys

I’'m rubber.
You're glue.
Whatever | say
Bounces off your gianormous
ego for some reason

And flies off into the ether be-
cause

you’re too \
stupid to

get it. \

Damn it. . '
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The Girl That Flew
By Linn Naess

HAPPINESS IS KNOWING WHEN TO INDULGE
TOUR INNER CHILD. ..
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Remodel
By Jack Lee

You never did understand
me. Even when we were
laughing and holding hands
and you thought we were
happy. You used to tell me
that we were perfect for
each other. You said we
were made for each other.

I'm here in the dark now with
parts of me opened up and
leaking because you said
that | wasn't made to be
happy. | wanted to remake
myself, but | think | must
have done it wrong.



These instructions and minizine lay-
out come courtesy from the great and
Ingenious Elizabeth Genco, http://
www.elizabethgenco.com.

To view her instructions, please visit
her Flickr.com site @ http://
www.flickr.com/photos/
elizabethgenco/
sets/72157594276405114/

Please refer to these instructions to
put together Don’t Look

(save for putting a staple against the spine where I've indicated at the end to
help hold the magazine together instead of the paperclip)



