


Table of Contents

1)
2)
3)
4)
5)
6)
7)
8)
9)
10)
i)
12)
13)

Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Things not suitable for children under 100
Death.



Death

They say that death* comes naturally to everyone. Originally
it was free. Now it costs one dollar, but it’s conveniently
packaged for you in book form, and comes with a bonus book
of anime-ized song lyrics. You can even use the lyrics during
karaoke to bring death* to all your friends. So next time
you’re thinking of death*, think of COUp*.

*The acronym COUp, Death, dying, &ll concepts related fo tHe cessation of life, and in fact, everything else, ©
by the Carolina Otaku Uprising.

Thanks to everyone for their submisgsions. At least everyone who
subhitted. Slow lingering death to everyone who had the opportunity,
but not the drive. Everyone else gets prepackaged death.

This zine brought to you by:
Glehn “Passive-Aggressive” Redd, the editor @_@x
Erint “The power behind the throne” Ellis, productidn 4dvisor, and
professional filk writer
“Weird” Phil Lee, the Weird Al of the anime world
Sandy “Poor Fool” Greene, last mirute assistant
Beth “Erin wrecked Att Fag...” Mayo, yaol fiend
Jennifer “the only one who turned stuff in on time” Thondas, she owns
some Weip Kreuz
Crusher Ed, whose disk was ctushed, which is why you won'’t see his fic
here ;(

“The last mimute isn’t the most desirable time to put zines together, it is,
in fact, the only time to put zires together.”
- Ancient ptoverb by random otaku.















Team Work (a i ~3tlv W\  ss Kreuz fic by Jennifer Thonr ~)

Aya, Yohji, and Oml sat In the flickering half-dark of their a; tment
Ken was out for the count, In the hosplital with a broken leg and several broken
ribs. Without going Into circumstances, it looked as though We 1 had become g
three-legged dog. They | |trled an operation as a trio, 1d it had gone less
smoothly than any would have liked to admit. Thus, they awalted Manx, who was
bringing candidates for Ken's replacement.

“Waell, you three look like you've fac 1 up to reality," she twittered.
"That's good. It means you'll use these honestly." She handed a black ball to
each of them. "There are four candidates. Each of you can use your black ball
exactly once. Got it?"

Without further ado, she Introduced the first candidate. He looked a bit
like Ken, really, a ratier ordinary dark-halred young man. He was wearing a
simple sult and wore a glove over one hand, his only odd featurd.

"My name Is Nube," he began. "I'm an elementary school teacher, but
it doesn't pay much, and I'm looking for more work."

"What will you use to fight?” Yohjl asked.

"“This,” Nube replled, pulling off the glove to reveal his demon hand.
"“The hand | recelved In Hell!"

The others looked on in slightly shocked sllence. Finally, Yohji spoke,
"Thank you. Wé'll let you know."

As Nube pulled on hi# glove and left the room, Yohjl held up his black
ball. “The hand ... Its a bit over the top. What would happen If the glove came off
when he was In the flower shop? Besides which, | don't think he's really
bishouhen."

Manx smitked. "Fine. Nube's out, and the riext cdndidate Is ¢ertalrly
bishounen enough fot you."

A ddlicate blond boy entered. "My rame ls Quatré Winner. | want to
help presérve peade and justice In the world, and I'm willing to fight to maintaln
that. I've seén too many peéople lose their llves unfalrly not to." His earnestness
was quite becoming.

In response to Yoh|lI's question of fighting procédure, Quatre led them
to the window. "Sandrock!" hé réplled cheerfully,

Aya, Om|, arid Yohjl dtared up at the glant mecha outside thelr building
with more slightly shocked silence. "Thanks," smiled Yohjl. "We'll get back to
you.n

Quatre left the room, and Omi's black ball shot but. "I don't think that's
necessarily the stealthlest way for an asshssin to tight," he said.

"| think yourd just &fraid he'll stedl the afféctions of those middle-
school glrls who ate aiways bothering you,” Yohi teased. Omi blughed, but did
not outrightly deény Yohji's acousétion.

"Well," sald Aya Impatiently, "Wherb's thd néxt canditiate?" Suddenly,
drarhatic music filled thelr apartment, A volce spoke: "Now, meet the man whose
creativity and use of color have earned him the nickname the Delacroix of French
cuisine — Iron Chef French; Hiroyukl Sakail" !

The Instant the disemmbodied volce had bégun to speak, the three
assassins had leapt ihto adtion and were no prowling the roorn ih search of the
Speaker. Instead, they turned In shock as the ground in front of the TV set

ruptured. In an exploslon of mist, a man in & yellow outfit rose ftom the ground.
He was holding a pear.
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You see me now a ve! ren of a tho 1ind fanboy wars

I don't bot! r watching anything, and the main programming bores
1 we used up all my money, and my credit history

Pocky is all I'm made of

Did I hear you say who won the Tekken tourney?

bon't let cosplay go on, I really couldn't give a shit
Please get me out of here

See the fanglrl's sizes swell

I am trapped in Fuugl hell

oh, please, don't let cosplay go on

Chu Chu
TTTO: Lola by The Kinks

Filk by Phil Lee

I met him in class down at Ohtori
Where there's dueling all the time
Amohg the legiohs of bishonen to screw
Screw screw scrbw screw screw screw

I saw the little rat laying under a frog
aBked him his ndme

and in a squeeky voice he said Chu chu

Chu chu chu chu chu chu

Chu chu chu chu chu chu

Well I walked around and I just didn't see
.ttle guy until he was directly under me
r CI Chu
w chu chu chu chu

Well I'm not dumb so I moved out of view
Of Anthy efore scraping him off ' : oe
Oh, my Chu Chu

Chu chu chu chu chu chu

Chu chu chu chu chu chu

Well, I transferred just a week ago

And I didn't know this was a TV sh¢

But Saionjl, he set me right on course

He Bald, "Smack the rose bridd and use plenty of force!"

Well, I paid attention tc that green haired freak
And I knocked Ms. Himemiya into next wekk

Alohg with Chu Chu

Chu chu chu c¢hu chu chu

Chu chu chu chu chu chu

Chu chu chu chu chu chu

Chu chu chu chu chu chu

Well, I wore this ring












Akio will only use you for bait
But Dios, never hesitata...

Saion}i's eyes

The Kendo Club's surprise

To see Wakaba's spirit rise
Anthy's slapped around

And just smiling at the sound
And as sleek as a rose
Spinning round and round
Shiore takes a big bite

At the horrid sight

Of Juri upset in the middle of the night
The end is not enough

I need more of this stuff

My Diosl

I'm in lovel

Hey Riki!
TTTO: Hey Micky by Toni Basil

Filk by Erin Ellis
{Beginnlng -~ Pet chorus]

Hey, Rikl / You're so tame

Got no need for pride or shame
Hey Riki! *KA-CHINK! KA-CHINKI*
Hey Riki! *KA-CHINK! KA~CHINK!*

Hey, Riki / You're in pain

So in pain / Now yank that chain
Hey Riki! *KA-CHINK! KA~CHINK!*
Hey Riki! *KA-CHINK! KA-CHINKI*

Hey, Rikl / You're so fine

You act so angsty all the time
Hey Rikil *KA-CHINK! KA-CHINK!*
Hey Rikil *KA~CHINK! KA-OHINK!*

Hey, Rikl / You're a mutt
But I'll make you my seinen slut
Hey Rikil

(Verse 1 - Iasoh singa}

Taking hoodlums in the streats
You think you are the man
But when you start a-fighting
End up beateh up like Dan
Only payback when I save you
Is to stick you in the can, Rikil

{(Verse 2 - Riki sings]



Now what 'chu talkin' 'bout?
I really ain't your pet.
111 leave right when I want to
(I just haven't wanted yet.)
go just lemme alone —-
[spoken} Oi, what're you doing with th--ack!

{Chorus]

I1: oh, Riki what a pity
What am I to do
'Cause while I am a blondy
I fear I'm in love with you
R: {(Maybe I won't tell him
that I only want to screw)
I: Do something for me, Riki!
Now spread your legs, Riki, Please, Riki
I cannot see, Riki--

[Verse 3 -~ Iason sings])
{spoken) Hey Riki!

Get pissy when he's screaming
But I love it when he begs
And if he's feeling prideful
Then I tell him 'Spread yer legsi'
While he says he wants his gang
He'd rather havd me suck his... eggs. Riiiight.

[Verse 4 - Riki sings)

My gang says 'You‘re an uke?!’

And they hang their heads and groan
But Blondy's slightest touch

Makes me give off such a moan
With what you've got me feeling

Why would I want to go home?

[Chorus])

1: What a situation
Well it seemd we're gonna die
I'd go for one last fling
But you've bden cut off on the fly
R: Well, I guess you're not so bad
E'en though you are a gquy
I: Af shiteru, Rikil!
R: T love you too, Blondy, Ooh, Blondy
[screamed] Make me crazy!



No Porn in the Viewing Room
TTTO: No Sex (Champagne Room) by Chris Rock

Filk by Erin Ellis

Fangirls and Fanboys, the preregistered members of an anime con:
No matter what the con booklet tells you,

There is no porn in the viewing room!

Sure, there're =-videos- in the viewing room,

But you don't want videos. You want porn.

And there's no porn in the viewing room.

Don't use the pool after the first night.

Sure, you may -feel- like a nice swim.

But what about all those fanboys without hotel rooms?
You're looking at their bathtub!

If a woman is cosplaying as a 16 year old girl, she's 30.
If she's cosplaying as a barely 18 year old woman, she's jailbait.

Take off that silly ass fuku.

Squealing Fuugi fans coduldn't possibly be the only cause of
hearing loss at cons.
Naga-laughs did some of that shit.

Video game freaks:

If you get to the con, and the promised new system isn't there,
Let it slide!

The world won't stop turning because

You couldn't play Super Neo Ultra Killer Beatmaster Kombat Pong
V28 8

Deodorant -~ Ain't nothing wrong with that!

Nc matter what you think of what I'm saying,
Remember this one thing.
There is No Porn in the viewing room!

<sung>

No porn in the viewing room,

No porn in the viewing rooml

No porn in the viewing room,

No porn in the viawing room!

Absolutely, positively, no porn in the viawing rcom..

1f a fangirl is buying trinkets in the dealers room,
She hasn't been a fangirl very long.

A -real- fangirl dpends all her moneay on doujinshi.

If a girl asks you to the dance,

Shet'll probably let you touch her breasts.
So shut up and grab that pen

Who cares what meds your GOH is on







And his kuni-tori's just begun

shi-shi shishio. ©Oh oh.
He gave me a chance to take him down

But instead he just kicked me around.
shi-shi-shishio.

Ah! I've got to beat him / Beat him now

Tried to get closer / But he punched me out

He makes me nervous / makes me sweat

But that's just because / he survived being burnt to deathl

shi-shi=shishio.
Just say the word. Ohl!
Shi-shi-shishio~

<instrumental break>

Ah! Trashed the good guys, / bad ones too
Surpassed his limits / Will Ken pull through?
More than 15 minutes / Supposed to end his life.
Yeah, he's da bomb / So I'll just say the word!

Shi-shi~-shishio.

Just say the word. Ohl
Shi-shi-shishio~

<vamp out>

Yaoi No. 8
Mambo #5 by Lou Bega

Filk by Jennifer Thomas

One, two, tree, four, five

Everybody at the con, so come on, let's go
To the dealers' room around the corner

The boys say they want some hentai now

But I don't really wanna

See tentacles like I did last week

I must stay deep because talk is cheap

I like Ssaionji, Mamoru, Kenshin, and Touga --
When I seem 'em, it's like doin' yoga

So what can I do? I really beg you, o Dios,
To me yaol is just like a sport

Anything slash --

I love each bishonen strumpét

Please set in the trumpet

Chorus:

A little bit of Vash-chan ih my life

A little bit of Sano by my side

A little bit of Iason's all T need

A little Roshi is all I see

A little Tamahome in the sun

A little bit of Saitou all night long

2 little big of Gilbert -- my morals are so hazy
Uz a 1little bit of yaoi just makes me crazy...







Ik?

Got F



- (ike Sefjuure
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They’re insanely genki.. but how would they really stack up?

KURATA SANA VERSUS EXCEL

ToPriC SANA EXCEL WINNER
Career Child star and elementary | Engineering world Excel!
schoot student domination
Love Interest | Rei (her manager), and itparatzo-sama-~! (wants Excel!
"Devil Boy” Hayama to take over the world,
one suburb at a time)
Friends Miscellaneous school A girl with TB Sana!
friends
Favorite Comn flakes (they’re Menchi (we -think- he’s Excel!
Meal American!) had his shots...)
Hetpfut Rei The Great Witt of the Excel!
person Universe
| Theme song | The craziness unleashed | The pitiful whimpers of Sana!
of ‘Ultra Relax’ ‘Aishuu no Borebo’
Daily Gag Raps into her ‘nori nori’ | Dies Tie!

Winner: Excel! A-KU-ROOOOSU!!!!
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V7.

Everyone knows the hugely popular Hello Kitty. Many otaku (or
at least young girls) know of many other characters, for
example, disgruntled penguin Batzu Maru, or happy frog
Keroppi. But what of the characters who didh’t make the cut?
Here, we present some...

Rejected Sanrio
Characters

». Goodbye Bunhy - a cute,
forlorn looking rabbit wearing
a noose.
» My Dischord - a punk
animal with its own guitar that
You guys suck. ] goes around smashing things.
- 6ray no Unagi -- Aneel. It
slithers. You can beat people with it.
» Kurrakku ho - Keroppi's younger sister.
+ Little Twin Gas Pockets - real exploding action!
Liver Warthog
Karusi no Jen
Cutey Butter Stick - goes well with waffles.
Cheeky Echidna
* Dimple Chicken
* Happy Maggot - comes with a dead animal so

You can grow his brothers and sisters!
* Sailor Bacon

®
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Death

Not for sale or rent





