
“One day, Richter was walking through The 
City of Hills, when he came upon a monk. 
The monk accosted Richter, saying unto 
him “All of reality is illusion”. So Richter hit 
him with a bar stool.

The next day, Richter was again walking, 
and was accosted by an anarchist, saying 
unto Richter, “All property is theft”. Richter 
then stole his wallet.

If Richter meets a man with no shoes, he 
shall take them from him. If he meets a 
man who has shoes, he shall give them to 
him. 

I felt bad because I had no shoes, so Richter 
cut my feet off. I felt bad because I had no 
feet, so Richter ran me over with his car.

It can always get worse.”

Ars Richteria 2:19-21

- The Good Reverend Roger


