
Have you heard of the Retail Cabal? It's every interesting person that works a boring retail job and made it into a living shrine to Our Lady Discord. When I worked for Lord Tayloron, I dedicated myself to writing FNORD on every single bill I could get my hands on. (FNORD YOUR ONES!) At a critical moment in an unrelated story, I'd get a FNORDed five-dollar bill as change. The handwriting was foreign, and there was no moustache on Washington, so it clearly wasn't mine. If you love your weirdness, let it go. It'll come back five fold.

C
ease and desist? 

W
ho do these assholes think they are? 

I'd sooner desist breathing!

Image Description: two men look over 
the shoulder of a woman who is reading a 
long scroll, possibly in distress. All three 
are dressed in ancient Greek attire.


