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__________________________________Known & Suspected Contributors To Your Delinquency This Month
SHAWN BRETT
GINNY GREENAWALT
GLEN HETHERINGTON

The JOHNSONS
The KNARRS
The MASONS

GLORIA SHADE
THE YUNGKURTHS
MELANIE ZOLTAN

__________________________________

This Month’s Cartoons

Wiley Miller, Non Sequitur (p. 3)
Chris Hallbeck (p. 4)
Marshall Hopkins for The New Yorker (p. 5)
Luci Gutiérrez for The New Yorker (p. 7, 15)
Pablo Amargo for The New Yorker (p. 7)
Alex Gregory for The New Yorker (p. 8)

NOTES

FROM

THE

send links & clippings
to ross@nfatb.com or
ross@acousticross.com

Mel Cebulas in The Grossest Book of World
Records Volume 1 (p. 10)
Pia Guerra for The New Yorker (p. 11)
Bizarro (bizarro.com) by Dan Piraro (p. 14)
Tom Gauld (p. 15)

SKEPTIC TANK

Any book worth banning is a book worth reading.

– Isaac Asimov

Once upon a time, in February 1991, in a Kent State dorm room, I grabbed a
couple sheets of notebook paper, some ‘weird news’ clippings, some good quotes, a
couple of comic strips, and a decent pen, and made a little four-page zine (full disclosure:
I didn’t know what a zine was yet).
When I was done – after, for some unknown reason, hand-copying the news
stories onto the pages instead of cutting them out and pasting them in – I decided that
whatever this thing was, it needed a title, so I scrawled “News from Around the Bend:
Volume 1, Issue 1” at the top of the first page. I made half a dozen photocopies, gave
them to family and friends… and away we went.
Thirty-one years that feel like fifty-one years later, ‘weird news’ clippings, quotes,
and comics are still the core elements of a typical issue – although we do find a lot of them
online these days. Spread over 31 years, 107 issues isn’t really all that many – fewer than
3 ½ a year (and there have been many years where I published fewer than 3 ½ issues)
(last year, for example!) – but here we are once again, actually publishing the anniversary
issue ON TIME in February (another thing that doesn’t happen very often) and bounding
into 2022 like… uh, like a nerdy zine publisher trying to outrun a giant LEGO Sentinel minifigure in a comic shop.
I’m glad you’re still here after all these years (or for however long you personally have been here), and though I’m a
little worse for the wear, I’m glad to still be here too. Enjoy the anniversary ish – made, in large part, at the same time as the
previous issue, but with lots of new stuff too – and hang in there. The world is weird, and there aren’t a lot of signs that it will
be getting less so. Hope we can share a laugh or two, at the world’s expense, while we can. Let’s do it again soon.
In the meantime, watch out for those giant mini-Sentinels.

- RmG3, NFATB CEO, February 19, 2022 –

Romance Ends; Handcuffs Removed

Margaiyta Chomokondratenko, Reuters, 6/18/2021
(Kyiv, Ukraine) After 123 days handcuffed together to save their on-again offagain relationship, Ukrainians Alexandr Kudlay and Viktoria Pustovitova have
split up, shedding their bonds on national TV and saying the experiment had
brought home uncomfortable truths.
The young couple from the eastern city of Kharkiv decided to handcuff themselves
together on Valentine's Day, in a last-ditch attempt to break the cycle of breaking
up and making up.
Throughout the experiment, which they documented to a growing social media
following, they did eveiything together, from grocery shopping to cigarette breaks.
They took turns to use the bathroom and take showers.
Pustovitova, who initially resisted the handcuff idea, shed tears as she discussed the latest break-up. "I think it will be a good lesson for us, for
other Ukrainian couples and couples abroad not to repeat what we have done," she told Reuters in an interview in Kyiv.
Pustovitova said personal space is what she missed most, although she also felt her boyfriend did not pay her enough attention while they were
chained together. "We stayed together all day, I did not receive any attention from Alexandr because we were constantly together," said the 29year-old beautician.
The couple plan to sell the handcuffs in an online auction and donate part of the money to charity. They had the bonds removed in front of
Ukrainian TV news channels and a representative from a Ukrainian record book, who said no couple in the world had managed a similar feat.

LIKE ANY COLLEGE

The average N.F.L. career lasts
just over three seasons, but players
don't qualify for a pension until they
complete the third game of their
fourth season.

student, Connor Cox
was excited when he
received a package from
home. He assumed it
was filled with food
and other goodies.
He tore open the box
and, indeed, found
a surprise inside:
garbage. Turns out, he'd
left home without tak
ing out the trash as he'd
promised his mother, so
she mailed it to him. Source: buzzfeed.com

BEER SONG

W

hile English poet and dramatist
John Gay (1685-1732) may be best
known for The Beggar's Opera, he also
penned this memorable "Ballad on Ale":

Some folks of cider make
a rout,
And cider's well enough
no doubt,
When better liquors jail;
But wine, that's richer,
better still,
Ev'n wine itself, (deny't
who will)
Must yield to nappy Ale.

Not Sure We Need to Go THAT Far
) THE LATEST
Push To Reopen Restaurants,
Salons And Gyms In Allegheny
County
Postcard In Mail Alerting You
Where To Vote In Allegheny
County
Governor Signing Cock-To-Go
Bill Into Law

If you meet an asshole in the morning, you met an asshole.
If you meet assholes all day, you're the asshole.

RAYLAN GIVENS (TIMOTHY OLYPHANT) ON "JUSTIFIED"

A West Seneca (NY) resident and NFATB subscriber since issue #1 (full
disclosure: my sister Beth) tipped us off to that town’s police blotter, published
regularly on social media. It’s a small town, and as such is plagued with a wide
variety of small-town problems. Here are some excerpts, the first in what will
likely be an ongoing feature in these pages:

A Tobey Hill Dr. resident reported there was a suspicious
vehicle driving down the street, stopping in front of houses,
and the occupant was walking up people’s driveways. The
occupant was delivering newspapers. (Monday 9/7/2020)

A suspicious person was reported to be walking around the
former Nickel Creek Café on Clinton St. with a flashlight.
The person was one of our officers, conducting a premise
check. (Sunday 9/13/2020)

Patrol responded to a Brookside Dr. address for a report of
screaming coming from inside the house. The occupant was
upset and yelling at his TV, but was glad we stopped by.

A Casimer St. resident called police stating there was a
raccoon in his house. The masked invader left on its own
prior to patrol’s arrival. (Sunday 9/20/2020)

(Friday 9/11/2020)

Officers were flagged down by a person who reported a dog
was being abused at a Round Trail Rd. address. The dog’s
owner was playing with the dog, chasing it with a squirt gun.
(Friday 9/11/2020)

IF YOU CAN’T CHANGE THE LAWS TO BENEFIT
YOURSELF, WHY EVEN RUN FOR OFFICE?
NFATB Staff from wire and broadcast reports, 1/8/2022

The second-highest ranking Republican in the Oklahoma
House of Representatives has stepped down from his
leadership position, while defending himself from felony
charges of abusing his power by changing state law to benefit
his wife.
Oklahoma State Representative Terry O’Donnell and his wife,
Teresa, were booked into jail on January 8, 2022, and the
legislator announced his resignation as House speaker pro
tempore, effective in February.
The couple was indicted by an Oklahoma County grand jury in
December – 5 felony counts and 3 misdemeanors for Rep.
O’Donnell, 3 felonies and 1 misdemeanor for Mrs. O’Donnell.
State law once prohibited spouses of legislators from serving
as tag agents. In 2019, O’Donnell introduced a bill to eliminate
that rule; and three months after it was signed into law, Teresa
O’Donnell was appointed to take over the Catoosa Tag Agency.

An anonymous caller reported there was a suspicious
female, dressed in camo-print clothing, taking pictures of
Town Hall. She was one of several West Seneca teachers
present, conducting a virtual learning lesson outdoors.
(Thursday 9/17/2020)

Like a breakfast at the Egg House
A waffle on the griddle
I'm burned around the edges
But I'm tender in the middle
“Stop It”
Adrian Belew
Behold! Not one, but two death-defying acts
of predictive / posthumous journalism:

In 1404, King Taejong fell from his horse during a
hunting expedition. Embarrassed, looking to his left and
right, he commanded, “Do not let the historian find out
about this.” To his disappointment, the historian
accompanying the hunting party included the King’s
words in the annals, along with a description of his fall.
(Taejong Sillok Book 7; 5th year of King Taejong’s Reign [1404], Feb. 8.)

Um… I don’t know if
“joy” is really the
emotion these
flowers appear to be
conveying.

A dangling participle walks into a bar. Enjoying a cocktail and chatting with the bartender, the evening passes
pleasantly.
A bar was walked into by the passive voice.
An oxymoron walked into a bar, and the silence was deafening.
A malapropism walks into a bar, looking for all intensive purposes like a wolf in cheap clothing, muttering
epitaphs and casting dispersions on his magnificent other, who takes him for granite.
Hyperbole totally rips into this insane bar and absolutely destroys everything.
A question mark walks into a bar?
A non sequitur walks into a bar. In a strong wind, even turkeys can fly.
A mixed metaphor walks into a bar, seeing the handwriting on the wall but hoping to nip it in the bud.
A comma splice walks into a bar, it has a drink and then leaves.
Three intransitive verbs walk into a bar. They sit. They converse. They depart.
A synonym strolls into a tavern.
At the end of the day, a cliché walks into a bar -- fresh as a daisy, cute as a button, and sharp as a tack.
A run-on sentence walks into a bar it starts flirting. With a cute little sentence fragment.
An allusion walks into a bar, despite the fact that alcohol is its Achilles heel.
The subjunctive would have walked into a bar, had it only known.
A dyslexic walks into a bra.
A simile walks into a bar, as parched as a desert.
A gerund and an infinitive walk into a bar, drinking to forget.
A hyphenated word and a non-hyphenated word walk into a bar and the bartender nearly chokes on the
irony.
David Needle (Nov 1, 2020, Facebook) (excerpt)

MARTIN LUTHER, writing during the Bubonic plague of the 1500s:
I shall ask God mercifully to protect us. Then I will fumigate, purify the air, administer medicine, and take
medicine. I shall avoid places and persons where my presence is not needed in order to not become
contaminated, and thus perchance inflict and pollute others, and so cause their death as a result of my
negligence. If God should wish to take me, He will surely find me. But, I have done what He has expected of
me, and so I am not responsible for either my own death or the death of others. If my neighbor needs me,
however, I shall not avoid place or person, but will go freely. This is a God-fearing faith because it is neither
brash nor foolhardy, and does not tempt God.
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