From: The various offices of Dr. Freckles, here
(Indianapolis) and in the Kasbah …
To: The press, and other types, who frequent those musty
bars off the circle (Indianapolis) …
Regarding: Remedying the Future with “Chainsaws and

Gunpowder” for all HOOSIER CITIZENS AND KIDS
once the traditional Indiana territories are restored and
the CLOWN REPUBLIC (headquartered in Peru) will rulle all slave
races of Michigan, Illinois, Ohio, parts of Kentucky, and who knows where else
when we're done with our expansionary period of brutal invasions and carnage and
crap.

Dear Dr. Freckles' Supporters
and

Bookies

:

(and law enforcement)

We all know there are too many people walking about.
Evolution is supposed to work, but as we learned from Mike
Judge, in the film Idiocracy, sometimes our own compassion
and goodwill acts as sabotage.
I know, you think there are no limits. We can screw
and fuck and spread our filthy generations upon the horrid
regions of this foul orb – you might think so, but you
would be wrong. Sooner or later we will have that
“Charleton Heston” moment, and look at the shit we eat, in
the plastic bowl in front of us, all gooey and steamy and
mixed with ramen noodles and fallen dreams … yeah … soon
you'll wonder if it's people, or, worse, just poison.
I don't want to murder people – that is wrong. I,
however, see no problem with allowing people to endanger
themselves …
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As you may or may not know, while I'm advocating for
the secession of Indiana from the United States of America
(bloated whore), I'm also running for president of these
United States. It is said that when Lincoln (that's
President Lincoln) was campaigning in Illinois, he would
pretend to be “proslavery” in S. Illinois, and “anti
slavery” in N. Illinois. This might be true OR this might
be apocryphal and Dr. Freckles really doesn't care. My
point is this: while I think the United States is a
“bloated whore”, I also want to be president of the
“bloated whore”.
(Obama followed this strategy in 2008 – and it worked for
him)
Any who – back to the main point … gunpowder, chainsaws,
hoosiers and their kids and overpopulation …
Dr. Freckles doesn't want to convene kangaroo courts,
“manned” by genetically mutated kangaroos, just for the
purpose of selecting those hoosiers who deserve to live or
breed and those that do not; I would rather allow natural
law to “do its thing”.
Therefore, the Offices of Dr. Freckles for PRESIDENT and
the Secession of Indiana support the following policy
abstract:

All hoosiers, over the age of 9, will be allowed a daily allotment of
3 pounds of gunpowder. They will also be given 1 chainsaw, when they
turn 10 years of age and a yearly allotment of 10 gallons of
gasoline. Along with this, we want to make sure that there is whiskey
involved. So, as long as you're using gunpowder or chainsaws, you may
consume alcohol as young as 10 years of age. This is all choice –
we're not going to make you do it (pussy).
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As always, we will hear cries of “Dr. Freckles, this is
madness”, and … yeah … (probably)
But these are crazy times – and they call for crazier
ideas. Maybe handing out chainsaws and gunpowder and whisky
to hoosiers in the hope that some (not all) will
accidentally kill themselves is both meanspirited and
could … possibly … backfire.
We could, given the policy outlined above, inadvertenly
give birth to large, drunk, unruly armies of hoosiers …
armed with gunpowder and whiskey and chainsaws and regret …
and some might say “gee, Dr. Freckles, how do you feel
about your plan now? Now that Carmel and Fishers have been
sacked?”, and I don't know what to say, except, “mission
accomplished”.
Sincerely,
Dr. Horatius G. FRECKLES
Future SupremeOverlord
and

King
of the

HOOSIER CLOWN REPUBLIC
in the empire of

KOONDAZ,
obeying all the laws of

JOOB,
(situated in Peru, IN),
[within the universal nexus of Z'ULERN]
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