




“The Company” is not responsible for any carcinogens 
that may be present within the construct of the 
WokeHouse. Accessories including “TOTALLY RAD 
HORMONE HELP” syringes not included.
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The cow says “MOO!”

The horse says “GLUE!”

The pig says “Down with the capitalist 
system! Death to our oppressors!”

The chicken says “BUCKS BUCKS 
BUCKS!”

The pig eyes the chicken warily.

The donkey says “I hate my coworkers”

The turkey says “GOBBLE GOBBLE” 

The sheep says “Hey, where did the 
chicken go?”
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The Sigma Skibidi Banner

Oh, say, can you Freak…
By Kai Cenat’s early stream

“Nah we’d win” we mewed

At the Grimace Shake’s last sipping?

Whose broad cringe and bright Ohio

Through the thug shaker mind control

O’er the penjamin we sigma'd

Were so gallantly locked in?

And the Domain Expansion

The Lisan Al-Gaib

W’s in the chat

Proof we still got that dog in us

O say, does that skibidi toilet banner yet rizz

O'er the gyatt of Livvy Dunne

And the tax of the Fanum?
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Spiderman and Elsa Go to Couples Therapy
Within the conglomerate building that houses the couples therapy service, is a room that 

seems nice at �rst, but upon closer inspection is obviously just poorly designed. Paintings of 
nature that were clearly drawn by various �ve year olds hang upon the walls, and comfy 
chairs with different length legs stand haphazardly. Within these chairs is a trio; a middle-
aged woman who would be the �rst to appear in a stock image search of a therapist, 
holding a clipboard and writing notes–or rather, just doodling. And of course, across from her 
sit our “hero” and “heroine”; Spiderman and Elsa.

The two are partaking in a heated debate, but instead of words, their language just 
consists of random, angry, goofy sounds. Spiderman waves his arms like a wacky in�atable 
arm �ailing tube man, to which train horns, alarms, and random grunts from middle-aged 
men emulate from him. Elsa has her hands over her face, shuddering erratically as various 
crying sound effects come from her.
 The therapist–who has de�nitely been listening and certainly knows what is going 
on–peers up from her clipboard with a thoughtful look on her face. “And how does that 
make you feel?” she gently utters.
 Right after that, Spiderman blows up–no, literally. Smoke pours from his ears like 
those old timey cartoons, a small mushroom cloud exploding from his head in sheer and 
utter rage. He stands from his chair, stomping his foot like an NPC animation, and �ips the 
chair he was sitting on, which has unrealistic physics as it just �ies away.
 Spiderman then turns to Elsa with shouts and yells that belong to various different 
men. He reaches from behind him and impossibly pulls out a piece of paper with the caption, 
‘DIVORCE’, and then just lorem ipsum text. A startled gasp comes from Elsa, before a scream 
that doesn’t sound like it would be for this speci�c scenario rings out, and she cries harder. 
Or is she even crying? Who knows.
 The therapist, who has just been nodding in understanding the entire time, 
resumes her work on her clipboard. “I see,’ she says, “this is much more complicated than 
I thought. I believe we will need to schedule a follow-up appointment in order for us to 
really get to the bottom of this.” her voice is slightly off from her mouth movements, as if 
the audio hasn’t been synced up, or perhaps she was mouthing the words.
 In response, Elsa, now in a T-pose, slowly stands from her chair. She and Spiderman, 
now completely �ne as if the threat of divorce never existed, begin to walk towards the exit, 
their feet sliding along the �oor rather than actually walking, and they both clip through the 
door. The therapist watches them leave, before she looks back down at what she had been 
working on on  her clipboard; a sketch of mpreg Spiderman.
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Haley (age 11), Smyrna, TN: Is man 
inherently evil?

Answer: Hi Haley! Thanks for writing! The 
answer to your question would be yes, 
man is inherently evil and there’s little you 
can do to prevent yourself from falling into 
the same patterns as your forefathers. You 
are stuck in the forever repeating cycle of 
pain and suffering brought upon you by the 
first sinner, Eve. 

Kevin (age 6), Fredericksburg, VA:  
Where did my hamster go after it died?

Answer: So glad you asked this question, 
it’s a really good one. Your hamster didn’t 
go anywhere after it died because it has no 
soul. You see, if something doesn't have a 
soul, it cannot go anywhere after it dies and 
simply ceases to be. Unlike you and me 
(you still might have a healthy soul at your 
age while mine is shriveled up and close to 
necrosis), animals don’t have the capacity 
for love because they are brainless beings 
and have no importance in the eyes of God. 

Seth (age 5), Cumberland, WI: I just got a 
baby sister recently. Where does babies 
come from? Where do they find them? 

Answer: Babies come from your mommy's 
pussy.  After she comes back from the 
hospital she is known as a "Milf", which is 
not related to invasive aquatic milfoil. All 
moms are stronger than every marine. If 
your mom is a marine, tell her to call me. 
Hope this helps!
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Riley (age 7), Gilbert, AZ:  What is love?

Answer: Love is a fake concept made up by 
Big Pharma in 1906 to sell you drugs like 
Viagra and autoimmune inhibitors that block 
your third eye and fourth chakra. Before that 
time, “love” was referred to as “heart-achey”, 
which represented the cannibalistic yearning 
for human flesh, which is why people got 
married (so they could eat each other’s flesh in 
private without feeling bad about it). 

Melissa (age 8), Sandy, UT:  Is God real? 
Does he actually love me if he is?

Answer: Hi Melissa. God is 100% real but it’s 
not possible that he “loves” you (see the 
previous question). Instead, God feels for you 
as any divorced father who definitely divorced 
your mother because of you and no other 
reason would. Hope this was helpful!
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