Seasons Greetings from the FUMP Family!

It's been a busy year in the FUMP household. Devo Spice was let go from his position as a professional
llama avoider after 23 years, but he just found a rubber boot full of mayonnaise in the toilet, so things are
looking up! Meanwhile, the great Luke Ski has been experimenting with new adjectives and also defrauding
the elderly, so look for a new album next year from The Sus Luke Ski. Insane lan, after being unexpectedly
eviscerated by a pack of angry timberwolves smelling vaguely of pumpkin spice, has been hunched over

in the corner of a Texaco bathroom screaming in agony for the past week, pausing only to write a letter to
Santa asking for the sweet embrace of death.

Of course it wouldn't be Christmas without Robbie Ellis knitting several dozen eels into an enormous
angry Christmas shawl! Kobi LaCroix sublimated again and is now having his way with your humidifier,
while Power Salad, after being named The Ethel Merman of Fart Gymnastics for the fourteenth yearin a
row, is celebrating by spending the holiday season snarling French adverbs at your Mom.

Bad Beth and Beyond has been embroiled in a heated legal trademark battle with the popular retail chain
Ames. Bonecage has unfortunately been forced to put his higher education on hold after realizing that the
prestigious ivy-league university he thought he had been attending for the past year was actually a bag

of oily ducks. Carla Ulbrich hasn't been able to stop yodeling since she learned what snails do in the dark.
Tim Crist a.k.a. Shoebox of Worm Quartet is tired of having a name with so many qualifiers and has decided
to start calling himself “Eddie What Shaves The Pancakes.” 2 Sleeps has been promoted, and is now
Moneyshot Cosmonauts.

Dead by 28 have announced that they are collectively running for President, and that if they are elected
you will not only be saying “Christmas™ again but it will be the only word anyone will ever be allowed to say
in any context, under penalty of death. Phil Johnson and Roadside Attraction has taken up the cause of
fighting the deterioration of sand around NASCAR raceways, and has changed his name to “John Philson
and Trackside Erosion™ in protest. Steve Goodie has been walking around whistling innocently while
holding a book behind his back called *How To Anger Timberwolves Using Popular Autumn Seasonings."

Well, that about wraps up this year's FUMP family holiday letter! Thanks as always for being a friend of the

FUMP, and don't forget to stay deeeeeeeeeeefenestrated, because everything's always better on the other
side of the window.
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