
           
 
Lame stuff sucks and makes bright day dark.  The following is a list of things that are retarded.  If you do these things, you are a 
horrible person and you should probably stop because you suck. 
 
Picking your nose is natural and a 
relaxing afternoon activity.  So why can’t 
some people, mainly girls, admit to picking 
their nose?  “I don’t pick my nose.  I blow 
my nose into a Kleenex.”  LAME.  We all 
know you pick your nose because if you 
didn’t, you’d have those dry ones up there 
and your nose would whistle every time you 
breathed. 

 

 

One of the best things to come around has been the 
“statement” shirt.  It started in girlswear with “Flirt” and 
“Hottie.”  Those sucked then, but the phenomenon has 
since blossomed into a cornucopia of extravagant 
catchphrases, like “I do whatever the voices in my head tell 
me to do” and “People like you are the reason people like 
me need medication.”  Other shirts speak to how crazy you 
are, like “PSYCH WARD,” “I used to be schizophrenic but 
we’re Okay now” and “I run with scissors.” 

 

 

Acting drunk is way cool, but talking 
about it is serious kewl.  “Man, Friday 
night was way outta control.  I freakin’ 
started with Tequila!  You know that’s a 
rough way to start out.  And I don’t even 
remember when you guys took me to the 
bathroom.”  It’s about talking about how 
drunk you got and how you don’t even 
remember.  

Here’s how to make your AIM 
away messages uncreative and 
boring: list your schedule for the 
day: “class, meeting, meeting, 
class, presentation, then FUN 
TIMES WITH GOOD FRIENDS!”  
Adding mystery to your message is 
key to looking like you’re 
important.  Soft-ass song lyrics 
suck too. 

You should act like you don’t know 
someone’s name when you do 
because knowing there name would 
make you look like you’re too 
interested and lame. “Did you and 
‘what’s-her-face’ hang out last night?” 
You know we hang out and asked 
about her so you probably know her 
name you fucking shit fuck. 

 
 

When you’re walking around alone and a group of peers is 
close-by, it’s best to give your face a tough look.  Purse the 
lips, glaze over your eyes, tilt your head back, walk with a 
slight limp, look around avoiding eye contact so as to look 
care-free.  Pull your keys out; it’ll make potential onlookers 
think that you’ve actually got someplace to be.  It’ll keep you 
from looking really stupid.  Another important addition is to 
square your shoulders and hang your arms a little from your 
sides; it’ll make you look like you’ve been working out, and 
you don’t want to have to cause trouble. 

     
 

 

 

You know what’s stupid?  Look up 
“stupid” in the dictionary and you’ll 
find a picture of a popped up 
collar.  Man, so stupid, so 
unnecessary and so in-your-face-
jackass.  The arrogance of it is 
number one annoying.  Having a 
pink shirt will increase your 
tendency for popping the collar and 
it increases you being lame.   

 
“What’s your ancestry?” “Oh, I’m German, 
English, and a little Native American.” “Oh 
really?  Native American?”  “Yeah, I’m uhh 
actually 10 percent Cherokee.”  How many times 
have you heard this?  What is up with always 
being from the Cherokee tribe?  And it’s always 
some really small percentage.  “Yeah, one of my 
great-great grandparents or something was in 
the tribe.  I don’t know, I’m sure it can be 
traced back.” 

 “Hey Badical, what did you do at your little table 
today?”  What’s little about the table we use?  As a 
matter of fact, it’s really quite a reasonably-sized 
table actually.  Or is it something to do with 
distancing yourself from something?  Like, here’s 
another example, in inquiring about what you’re 
doing, “Do I even want to know?”  If I explain what 
I’m doing, it might bring up another … “Uhhhhh … 
You’re a weird one.”  These also suck: "hey big guy," 
"You deserve a cookie," and "hey chief." 
 

 

 

 
Quoting movies and TV all the 
time is a sure way to look retarded in 
front of everyone else.  Make up your 
own damn jokes. “mmmmmmmmm 
donuts,” “yadda yadda yadda,” “I’m 
Rick James, bitch!,” “Napoleon, 
gimme a tot.” 

 
Guess what phrases suck: 

“COOL BEANS!” 
“old school” 
“neato” 
“good times” 
“how goes it?” 
“he’s good people” 

 
Now on bright day, here’s a few things that 
are pretty cool: 
Buttercream gang, bikes, midriffs, 
keychains, tshirt with snowwolf and 
dreamcatcher, rolled-up jean shorts, livin’ 
on the cheap, TEENAGE HEAT 
(http://teenageheat.shim.net) and 
palm pilots. 
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