
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

WWW.FACEBOOK.COM.JOHNDOEZINE  

YA’LL COME BACK NOW 
YA HEAR!!! 
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JOHN DOE 
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I hope you like my increased use of Microsoft Word’s 
crappy clip art.  I only list this first topic so I can 
reference in the future to what was going on in my life 
at this time. My wife and I separated this month.  No 
animosity. On a more positive note, KOTC was 
awesome. It’s too bad we didn’t end at the new 
Brighton skate park instead. We could have session’d 
with Christian Hosoi.  It was sick holding it at the crappy 
Brighton old park though. Some of the regions best 
skaters in one of the crappiest parks. Saw some 
awesome concerts and went on an awesome road trip 
to NYC.  I also want to thank Dean Barnes, Matt 
Warner, and Sam Herman for letting me lift their photos 
of KOTC. They took the good photos. Check out the 
cover that Dean Barnes took of Derek Yale. He did the 
biggest blunt to fakie for KOTC. Brighton clam. 

This place was cool to 
see, but absolutely 
depressing. I got on the 
list online before I left.  
John said it was to be an 
anti-monument.  It was a 
hopeless void. Probably 
one of the only 
monuments that made me 
feel anything 

I went here because I watched 
one season of the show and 
that fucking X-Mas tree from 
Home Alone 2. I found out I 
don’t watch NBC when I went 
in the gift store and looked at 
the merch. Primetime sucks. 

Jim text me one night telling me to go 
on my Facebook and watch a video 
clip he sent me. It was a kid crying 
after his Church of Prostitution was 
raided. I told Jim I thought it was 
funny.  He asked me if I remembered 
that kid.  I watched again. Another 
skate park success story. Google the 
name above and enjoy the ride. What 
the fuck is a prostate massage? 

�
���
������� � � �������
���� �

����
�� �

������������ �



  
 
  

 
 
 

   

Nothing beats going 
to the skate park and 
watch some kid with 
a crazy Mohawk pony 
tail, pushing mongo 
as fast as he can, 
trying to back flip the 
hip.  The try after this 
he hit his head on the 
noping. Stoked. 

When I was at the NY Public 
Library they had a display up 
for 100 years of public 
libraries. I had never seen an 
original piece of music by 
Beethoven. How rad is this? I 
fucking love Beethoven. 

I saw them on the 
Unhallowed tour. I 
was a lot more 
impressed then. Lots 
of gyrating going on 
this time.  I went for 
Dying Fetus, so this 
was a bonus 
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ERIC HIPPIE 
HOP THE 

JAWS RAIL 



 
 

  
 
 
 

  
 

When I lived in NC, every paycheck I 
would wait in line for forty minutes 
while twenty employees looked at me 
waiting for chicken and biscuits.  It 
was faster this time.  Still fucking 
awesome though. I love the South. 

My friend John and I 
ran against the grain 
in the middle of a 
Halloween parade 
to meet his wife. It 
was awesome 
seeing at least 
50,000 people in 
costumes of 
everything. There 
were a few 
duplicates.  These 
bondage dudes kind 
of creeped me out, 
not enough to poach 
this shot though.  
Who goes as a 
bondage reindeer?  
Fuck me. 

SHAWN 
VARIAL HEEL 
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I had never heard of this 
place but my co-workers 
were talking it up so I 
text them to send me 
the address when we 
were hungry. We were 
sat between two other 
parties at the same 
table.  I ordered the 
“Woody Allen”. It was 
Triple Corned Beef, 
Triple Pastrami. My 
table neighbors stared in 
awe. 

Right when I got 
off the Staten 
Island Ferry I 
stopped at a deli 
and this sign 
greeted me.  I 
was in gluttonous 
heaven.  I want 
to change my 
name to cheese 
steak pretzel.  It 
was fucking 
glorious. 

������������� �

����������������!��� �

KELDOG 
GRINDS 13 

FEET WITHOUT 
PERMISSION 
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I was fucking hyped when I 
heard that Dying Fetus was 
playing in Denver and I was 
off that day. They were finally 
playing with some other 
bands I like instead of fucking 
Hatebreed. I hate those 
turds. Fetus fucking killed. 
I’m so stoked on finally 
getting to see them. It made 
my fucking day. Summer 
Slaughter ruled.  10 hours of 
metal 

IS THIS CALLED A 
NO HAND DOG 
PISSER? JOE 

So the old squad leaves 
and a new one comes in to 
replace them. A bunch of 
younglings like this girl 
here. Trouble is she ends 
up being a nice person and 
definitely on the dirty side. 
DUI’s and other madness 
litter her past and she is an 
open book about 
everything. A girl after my 
own heart. I’m bummed 
she just got arrested. The 
other ones aren’t too bad 
either, but she is my 
favorite. 
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This one fucking 
kills. If you want to 
have an awesome 
time, this is the 
place to go. Even 
with fifty mile gusts, 
we were here for 4 
hours. Sick 

This is a fucking 
beast. All you bowl 
trolls will love the 
Charleston Hangar 
replica.  I will never 
skate here. This is 
for the Camo Joe’s 
of the world. 

This park is kind of weird. I 
went to the Queens park to 
see the Men in Black 
saucer that the bug 
escaped in and that huge 
globe.  It turns out the 
fountain spot is about 500 
yards from the replica in 
the skate park. I’m proud 
of Maloof for building this 
park and leaving it for the 
locals after they were done 
with it 
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JACK 5-0 

MAX 
GARSON 

OLLIE 



 

 
 

  
 
 

  

Did you ever think the 
Flatiron Building looked 
like a huge wiener? I 
heard an awesome story 
that when the building 
was constructed it 
affected wind patterns 
and would cause ladies 
skirts to blow up. Many a 
man would linger around 
to watch the show until 
the police had a call sign 
for it. Fucking awesome. 

MW was talking 
these dudes up the 
whole car ride down 
to the show. 
Fucking sick. 
Powerful musicians.  
Lots of people are 
stoked on this band. 
This dude at my 
work loves when I 
wear the shirt. No 
he isn’t gay. AUSTIN 360 

FLIP TREE 
PLANT 
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This spot was easy 
as fuck to find. 
Watch a couple East 
Coast videos that 
have lines and you’ll 
see the globe and 
fucking go there. 
This shit is fucking 
huge.  Anything 
done on this is 
fucking legit 

Back in the 1950’s 
some farmer in 
Fruita, Colorado tried 
to cut his chickens 
head off and didn’t 
succeed. The 
chicken lived for 
several more years 
with no head.  Now 
Fruita has Frank the 
Headless Chicken 
Days. They do the 
chicken polka, have 
a hot wing eating 
contest, and this 
statue honors his 
memory in front of a 
local coffee house. 
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JOE MELON IN 
LONGMONT 
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When I was young, I loved the 
three villains from Krypton. 
General Zod was a merciless 
dick.  One reason I wanted to 
go to Times Square was 
because Superman threw 
General Zod into the Coca 
Cola sign.  Shit is fucking sick. 

I needed to get the hell out of Wyoming bad. What 
better place to go than NYC. Concrete and noise 
everywhere you go. I bought this Stay Puft plush toy 
for the trip. He was going to come out only at 
Ghostbusters film locations.  My buddy John told me 
that Ghostbusters quotes never got old. I must have 
said, “No one steps on a church in my town”, at least a 
hundred times while we were here. 

MAX GARSON 
NBS OVER 

��������!
� �

�



   
 
 

                                          
 

  
  

��
��
���������� ��
��� �

This was the second reason 
I went to NYC. The first was 
to see my friend John. 
Damn, this shit was so 
fucking awesome. I love this 
fucking movie. The fact this 
shit is still here fucking 
rules.  I was in movie awe. 
So I fanned out. Go blow 
yourself. 

Most of you have probably 
watched the DC video clip 
announcing Ryan Gallant to 
the team. He backside flips 
these benches. Fucking huge. 
Watch it again. 
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I must have a fucking 
hard on for “When Harry 
met Sally.” I went to the 
play when I was in 
London starring Luke 
Perry and now I went to 
the Katz Deli. This was 
where Meg Ryan 
moaned.  I had a cheese 
steak 

JACK 
BLUNTSLIDE 



 
 

  
 

        
 
 
 
 
 

  

MW NBS 
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I fucking hate Dean Moriarty. Dude was 
fucking turd. My friend Juice fucking 
loves Kerouac. I read On the Road and 
when he was traveling it was cool. When 
he was stationary it fucking blew. At the 
NY Public Library they had his glasses, 
pipe, and harmonica.  I liked his 
description of Frontier Days. 

I figured on my last day we could try to 
get free tickets to David Letterman. We 
filled out the application and an hour 
later got a call back. The guest was 
Condoleezza Rice. Dave got pissed 
when he didn’t remember Pearl Harbor. 
It was weird watching during 
commercials. Paul Schaeffer looks like 
he had a stroke, His job is fucking cake. 
He spends a little too much time in make 
up though. The lady next to us got 
booted for photographs. No souvenirs 
either. They keep your ticket. Bullshit. It’s 
like your memory is wiped clean. The 
fucking rules are crazy with the live 
studio audiences. No whooping and 
yelling. Nice laugh track laughter allowed 
and that’s it. 
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This was the first thing I saw 
on the banner at the NY 
Public Library. I asked John if 
he was cool looking at stuff 
like Malcolm X’s Quran. He 
was. Thanks John. 
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Every time I went on Pollstar to see if 
Meatloaf was playing in the Rockies, 
no dice. I finally saw a show he was 
playing in Grand Junction at a Rock 
Fest.  It was in a field, so right away 
my wife was bummed. Meatloaf killed 
most of his songs. Two out of three 
aint bad, he fucking tanked. 
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When we drove by them 
the first time I was 
fucking jazzed. These 
were the UFO’s the bug 
used to escape before 
being shot down for 
violating the Tyco Treaty 
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This is where it all started 
in the movie. Card catalog 
shooting out, books 
levitating, and the librarian 
screaming. “Get Her!” 
While there we saw tons 
of awesome authentic 
artifacts. What do you 
expect when the Astor’s 
and Carnegie’s are your 
benefactors? 

PICK UP AN ISSUE OF GLEN’S NEW ZINE. 
SEE WHAT A REAL ZINE IS SUPPOSED TO BE 

LIKE 



 
 

                                                   
 

   
 
 
 
 

  
 

MW 
MONSTER 

POP 
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This is where hopes and 
dreams are made and broken 
in a matter of seconds. I 
made the arrow both ways 
because that’s the way shit 
rolls. The blue is for blue 
chips. How are Orange 
commodities going? Trading 
Places ruled. 

Notice the arrow points to the 
left and is colored red for 
Socialism. It’s hard to take 
these Trustafarians serious. 
How do you lurk for days? It’s 
awesome they don’t the 
homeless in their tent city. 

I took this picture figuring 
someone would know why 
the fuck I see circles on 
the ground when I fly. Jim 
looked at my photos and 
told me that it is because 
of the sprinklers being 
anchored and going in a 
circle. It makes perfect 
sense. Thanks Jim. 
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I am too much of a geezer fuck 
to appreciate the true value of 
the Home Alone movies.  If I 
could afford it I would have 
stayed in the same hotel as 
Kevin McAllister. My credit card 
would have been declined, just 
like his was. Curse Tim Curry. 
Now I have to fuck the pigeon 
lady to stay warm. 

My boss is from Brooklyn 
and she told me to go to a 
Rangers game. Madison 
Square Garden was on 
my list. The Rangers won. 
They played the Sharks. 

Kids are dumb as shit. 
Blondie here had engine 
problems when she 
parked next to me. She 
had some bros come over 
and look under the hood. 
“Thanks guys, I will 
smoke you out. I can get 
some good shit.” Some 
times it must be fun to be 
a cop. 
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SHAWN 
HEELFLIP A 

BENCH 



 
 

  
 

  
 
 
 

  
 

MW HIPPIE 
HOP 

UPSTREAM 
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I know this isn’t a fucking big deal 
since the dude owns his own deli 
around the corner from the Ed 
Sullivan theatre. He was on the 
show we went to and when we 
went around the corner he was 
taking out the trash. Dude was 
super fucking chill.  Stoked 
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Most of the metal heads that speak 
to me hate on Six Feet Under 
because they play the old Cannibal 
Corpse songs and don’t have any 
new material. They played fucking 
loud. I was stoked 
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One of the things I wanted to do 
when I was in NYC was see a 
Broadway musical. I know, 
fucking gay. So Book of Mormon 
was my first choice and it was 
sold out unless I wanted to pay 
$400 a ticket. John said look at 
Spiderman. I guess some actors 
had been injured in the rigging. 
Sold. The songs were terrible. 
The people flying around the 
theatre was sick though. No one 
was injured due to faulty wiring 
though.  
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I was bummed for these 
guys. They can sell out 
in Europe but only 40 
people come when they 
live 50 miles away. I 
blame the lack of 
promotion. They killed it 
though. Most famous 
Wyoming band since 
Chris Ledoux  
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I was killing time 
before Spider-Man 
and ended up at 
Rockefeller Plaza. 
I decided to go to 
the Top of the 
Rock, since the 
Empire State 
Building was too 
far away. How is 
my photography? 
I’m sure this looks 
the same as 
everyone else’s 
photo that was on 
the deck with me. 

SHAWN POLE UP AND DOWN, MW UPSTREAM CROOK,  
MW FEEBLE, MW JUMPER 



 

  
 

  

 

 
 
                    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

JOE INDY TO FAKIE, DEREK 50,  
ERIC KICKFLIP, TAYLOR TAILBLOCK 
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When I was 23 I read a biography on Theodore 
Roosevelt. He was an asthmatic like me so I was inspired 
by his vigor to live a full life. Granted, I didn’t expect to 
lead troops up San Juan Hill, lead conservation efforts, 
create National Parks and forests, become President of 
the United States, or be a world famous hunter but I 
thought I could live my life how I wanted and do the 
things I found important to the best of my ability.  I was 
stoked that we went to this gravesite. It was the 14th 
Presidential gravesite I have been to. I have a stupid 
bucket list to go to as many as I can. I’m not in a hurry. I 
don’t want to burn myself out like I did with Civil War 
sites.  Thanks for the inspiration T.R. 



 

    
 

  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

JASON 
FRONT 
FEEBLE 

ERIC 
BONELESS 
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When we got off the Staten Island Ferry and were making 
our way to the World Trade Center site, I passed some 
trinket stand that had figurines of the Wall Street bull. I was 
bummed I forgot to add this to my list. I’m going to switch 
gears here.  I picked up a foam Statue of Liberty crown for 
a co-worker.  When I gave it to her, the rumors started to 
fly. Since she is pregnant, we were going to say the baby 
was mine to fuel the fire. My sperm were powerful enough 
to overrun that pesky vasectomy I paid for a couple years 
back. By the way, the Wall Street bull rules. 


