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ANNOUNCING 
THE TECH 
EVOLUTION OF 
FUNCTIONALLY 
DEAD
The May 2023 issue marks a new beginning 
for the leftist humor brand.

FOR THE PAST TWO AND A HALF YEARS, Functionally Dead has been known as the premiere brand in leftist 
humor. Socialists, communists, and thought leaders alike have laughed at our gentle japes and good-natured 
jests at capitalism, American empire, and the way men never ask for directions when they’re lost.

But in today’s “move fast and break stuff” economy, having the best political satire and the most insightful 
takedowns of men simply isn’t good enough. It is not enough to move fast and break stuff—one must move 
faster, and break an ever-increasing amount of bigger, more important stuff. 

As magazine editors, we have a fiduciary duty to our readers to evolve. As comedians, we have a responsibility 
to our audience to deliver not just the biggest laughs, but the most cost-effective ones. Simply put, the 
economics of running a free comedy ‘zine (and praying for the day we were purchased by the Kingdom of 
Saudi Arabia) no longer make sense. We must grow, or die. 

You may not realize the true global reach of Functionally Dead. Founded in the spring of 2020, the ‘zine was born 
out of necessity: COVID-19 had decimated the New York and Los Angeles comedy scenes. Joe Biden and the 
Democratic Party had robbed us of our best chance at a more equitable, more just America. There were two 
weeks where you weren’t allowed to go to bars.

It soon became apparent that the righteous outrage the ‘zine expressed spoke to a universal sentiment. Today, 
our creators span as far as Australia, the Philippines, and India. We also have a guy out in Portland.

As we reflected on this global reach while looking toward our future, we realized the one thing that truly 
connects us: computers. More specifically: the wires that come out of computers. And not the traditional wires 
that come out of computers, like the power cable or the monitor cord. We’re talking about the web3 of computer 
wires: the Internet wire.

We’ve watched as big tech has continued to evolve, grow, lay off enormous portions of their staff, buy back 
stocks, hoover up people’s life savings in exchange for a cartoon of a bored-looking ape, and innovate. We 
marveled at how big tech was able to make big bucks by providing shittier and shittier services that everyone, 
from Fortune 500 companies to clinically depressed K-pop fans, actively despises. >>
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It got us wondering... what might that model look like for a free socialist comedy ‘zine? For our entire history, this 
pipe dream has been impossible. 

Well, that changes for good with the launch of our new May issue. We began advocating for socialism, but we 
see now that it just won’t get us where we need to be. The socialism of yesterday advocated for a big tent and an 
equitable economy that lifts everyone up. That’s history. That’s socialWASm.

We don’t need that socialism. What we need is socialISm. A socialism that IS for the current moment. 
A socialism that works for all, sure, but it works for me most, so that we can help everyone else eventually. 
We need socialisME.

To kick off our commitment to socialisME, we’re excited to announce that we’ve been acquired by an incredible 
venture capital group with vested interests in technological advancement. We’ve cut costs by converting to a 
quarterly zine, and we’ll pocket the enormous profits we stand to make.

To us, the most exciting aspect of Functionally Dead’s new direction is that it’ll only work with all of you (or even 
just one really big angel investor), but we’re forcing ourselves not to care. A true collective is only as strong as its 
parts—it’s not about you. It’s not about us. It’s about me.

For the May issue, we’ve asked our contributors to imagine this radical new concept of socialisME and what it 
means for the future of our world. 

So what does this newly unified approach mean for you and our 48 Patreon patrons around the world? Well, it 
means that across our digital platforms, and with each new special edition issue, you will see not just left-leaning 
humor, but also the great synthesis of AI, VR, metaverse, and... Twitter stuff.

In an era of endless progress and subsequent regression, we want provocative ideas to spur innovation. 
Functionally Dead is more committed than ever to this vision. What’s good for me is good for you. 
SocialisME forever.

—
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JOB SO 
CONVENIENT

NOW
// J A M E S  D W Y E R

I USED TO DREAD GOING TO WORK. Sundays 
were a day half-wasted to the anxiety spiral 
that comes with the knowledge that I’d soon 
be having a serious conversation about thread 
count, fabric weight, and skin feel with a guy 
who makes seven times what I do (despite 
the fact that he snorted sugar at the company  
party because he thought it was cocaine (I  
didn’t, because I could easily tell the difference)).  
I hated knowing my days had been sold to a  
company whose parent company’s parent  
company owns shares in Lockheed Martin, 
Northrup Grumman, and Raytheon because 
they’re “trying to diversify.” I didn’t want to 
discuss how we could market to hypothetical  
subsets of customers that absolutely do not  
exist (eczema Goths, aerial yoga instructors  
who don’t believe in astrology, White House 
staffers without a DUI, tall people). >>

F E AT U R E



Then, a little thing called COVID-19 happened, and the ability to work 
remotely changed everything. Now, I love job, because job is in my 
home.

How could I continue to hate work when job so convenient now?

I basically roll straight out of bed and start working. Doesn’t that sound 
great? Say it out loud if you’re not so sure! 

“I basically roll straight out of bed and start working.” Doesn’t job sound 
so convenient?!

The idea that you can sleep in until the very second you have to go to 
job so that the first thing you do when you wake up is work? Me like 
that. Job so convenient now.

When job is at home, I can do even more meetings because “it’s just a 
Zoom call, guys,” according to Boss. Since job is home, Boss can call 
last second meetings whenever they want, since “you’re just sitting at 
your computer, anyway.” When job is home, you get to feel the fear of 
getting up from your desk too long because you don’t want to look like 
a time thief when Boss calls a “snap stand up” to tell you they don’t like 
the report you generated for him, despite it being literally exactly what 
he asked for. When job was somewhere else, we weren’t able to do 
meeting this way. Job (plus diaper) simply so convenient now.

Now I don’t need to do job from 9 to 5! I can do job anytime! Heck, I can 
do job all the time! Especially after 8:00 PM, when Boss sends me a DM 
on Slack, then texts to tell me he emailed me about the Slack message, 
just in case. It doesn’t get more convenient than job in 2023!

Sure, there are some things that are inconvenient about job being 
home and home being job. Since boss can hire anyone in the world to 
do job now, wages have gone down. I have to pay for the best Internet, 
since Boss needs the reports he hates at a moment’s notice. I also need 
the best phone, laptop, printer, fax, blue light headset, VR helmet (for 
our corporate retreats) and Vitamin C to stave off scurvy, which never 
seemed to be a problem before job was home. And of course infla-
tion, largely driven by corporate greed, has made it so my paltry salary 
doesn’t afford me the ability to go out and do things at night or on the 
weekends with friends and loved ones anymore. But luckily for me, ev-
eryone I know is in the same convenient predicament... Sometimes, I’ll 
actually do some work off the clock on Sunday to get ahead of my work 
for the week! It’s fun now! Job so convenient now.

Job so convenient now that job is the only thing. Job is life.

I love job. I love convenient. I love now.

Job.

S A D !6

Me
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FUNCTIONALLY
DEAD’S

// A U D R E Y  C L A R K

MYTH RATER

MYTH: IN 2022, 
ELON MUSK WAS 
BOOED AT A DAVE 
CHAPPELLE SHOW

Rating: FALSE

Although footage from the show does 
seem to contain a lot of booing, this 
does not mean the crowd wasn’t lov-
ing Elon’s hilarious japes and jokes. 
The boos actually came from a huge 
army of ghosts, who are invisible on 
camera. These were the ghosts of all 
the people who died in a Tesla fac-
tory, and also that one trans woman 
Dave murdered or whatever (haven’t 
watched the special).

MYTH: IN 2021, ELON 
MUSK UNVEILED A 
WORKING PROTOTYPE 
OF A HUMANOID 
ROBOT AT A TESLA AI 
EVENT

Rating: FALSE

Although Mr. Musk did announce plans for a 
Tesla robot, the so-called prototype was actu-
ally just a regular guy in a robot costume. As 
he danced around (oh how he danced and 
danced!), his whirling feet flashed and flurried 
like streaks of sunlight upon a dappled stream. 
New plateaus in the art of dance were achieved 
as the audience wept with ecstasy. But it was 
just a guy. 

MYTH: ELON MUSK’S FATHER OWNED AN 
EMERALD MINE

Rating: FALSE

This pervasive myth is based on a mistranslation of a 1991 interview from the Afri-
kaans-language newspaper Die Burger. When the interview was translated for the 
newspaper’s English-language counterpart, I’m Gonna Kill You Cheeseburger, a quote 
from Mr. Musk was incorrectly printed as “My father owned an emerald mine.” The 
quote can be more accurately translated as “Once I kill Sonic the Hedgehog, the Chaos 
Emeralds will be mine, all mine.”
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MYTH: IN 2019, ELON 
MUSK UNVEILED A 
WORKING PROTOTYPE 
OF THE TESLA 
CYBERTRUCK AT A 
TESLA MOTORS EVENT

Rating: FALSE

Although Mr. Musk did announce plans 
for the Cybertruck, the prototype was just 
five guys in a pantomime car costume. 
Four of the guys were being the wheels, 
and then there was a fifth guy whose job 
was to stand behind the driver and blow 
on their neck if they turned on the air con. 
None of the test drivers turned on the air 
con though because you could tell that 
guy was way too excited about it. 

MYTH: IN 2022, ELON 
MUSK UNVEILED A 
WORKING PROTOTYPE 
OF THE TESLA NEURALINK  
AT A TESLA MONKEY 
MURDERING EVENT

Rating: FALSE

This was also a guy in a costume. There 
was one guy in a monkey costume, and 
then there was another guy in a micro-
chip costume, and they implanted the 
microchip guy in the monkey guy’s brain, 
and they both died. 

MYTH: ELON MUSK
REMOVED THE YELLOW 
HAZARD SIGNS FROM 
THE TESLA FACTORY
FLOORS BECAUSE HE

DOESN’T LIKE THE COLOR 
YELLOW. THIS DIRECTLY 
LED TO A HIGHER RATE 
OF WORKPLACE-
RELATED INJURIES. 

Rating: FALSE

Although Mr. Musk did ban the color yel-
low from all his factories, this was not a 
matter of taste. He did it to make it easi-
er to spot his yellow enemy, Super Sonic, 
in case he tries to sneak in and steal the 
Chaos Emeralds. 

MYTH: ELON MUSK SPENT 
OVER $44 BILLION TO 
ACQUIRE TWITTER

Rating: FALSE

Mr. Musk was actually given Twitter as 
a prize for being the best and funniest 
poster on the whole platform. The 44 bil-
lion dollars was an unrelated gift he gave 
out to all the Twitter employees (most 
of whom he fired soon after), out of the 
goodness of his own heart. 

MYTH: ELON MUSK NAMED 
HIS CHILD X Æ A-12

Rating: FALSE

The child is actually named X Æ A-Xii, you 
idiot. You fucking idiot, you stupid fucking 
fool. You dweeb. You didn’t know that? 
Fuck off.

MYTH: ELON MUSK GOT 
HIS START IN BUSINESS 
BY INVENTING PAYPAL
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Rating: FALSE

Mr. Musk had no part in the creation of 
PayPal, the online money-sharing ser-
vice. He did invent his own service named 
PayPal, but it was an unrelated venture 
where he paid people to be his friend, or 
“pal,” to use the parlance of the platform. 
This would later serve as the inspiration 
for his purchase of Twitter.

MYTH: YOU JUST SAID 
THAT HE DIDN’T BUY 
TWITTER LIKE TWO 
MYTHS AGO.

Rating: SHUT UP

Stop being a nerd, you fricken nerd.

MYTH: IN 2018, ELON 
MUSK INSULTED A 
HEROIC CAVE DIVER  
BY CALLING HIM A PEDO, 
AFTER THE DIVER 
CRITICIZED HIS PLANS 
FOR A TORPEDO-SHAPED 
CAVE SUBMARINE

Rating: FALSE

When Elon calls someone a pedo, he 
means it as a compliment. This is some-
thing he picked up from his close friend 
Ghislaine Maxwell. 

MYTH: THAT CAVE 
SUBMARINE NEVER 
WOULD’VE WORKED, 
THOUGH

Rating: FALSE

The design Elon shared was never intend-
ed to be a submarine. It was actually a reg-
ular torpedo, and the plan was to fire it into 
the cave and obliterate those little Thai 
boys, sending them to a peaceful afterlife. 

MYTH: THE TESLA 
ROADSTER WAS THE 
FIRST FULLY ELECTRIC 
CAR

Rating: FALSE

Despite this common misconception, 
there are actually zero electrical compo-
nents in the Tesla Roadster. Instead, each 
car is powered by one of the Chaos Em-
eralds.

MYTH: ELON MUSK MADE 
IT A PRIORITY TO RE-
PLATFORM EXTREMIST 
RIGHT WING WHITE 
SUPREMACISTS AS SOON 
AS HE TOOK OVER TWITTER

Rating: true

Not much else to say here! 

MYTH: ELON MUSK ONCE 
SWALLOWED SO MUCH 
CUM IN A SINGLE NIGHT 
THAT HE HAD TO GO TO 
HOSPITAL TO GET HIS 
STOMACH PUMPED.

Rating: FALSE

Elon Musk has never made another per-
son cum. Me
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WHILE MUCH OF BRAVO’S REAL HOUSEWIVES 
franchise focuses on the constant bickering 

between erudite, mostly-white women, it’s far 
superior, vastly underrated counterpart 
Vanderpump Rules centers around the 

working class—the waiters, bartenders, and 
hosts of SUR (Sexy Unique Restaurant) 

Restaurant. By putting the workers front and 
center, Vanderpump Rules elucidates the class 

conflict Marx describes in The Communist…

The  
SOCIALISM of 

VANDERPUMP RULES by SOMEONE WHO 
HAS SUFFERED a 

TRAUMATIC HEAD 
INJURY

// M AT T H E W  B R I A N  C O H E N
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OK,       a car just crashed into the coffee   shop where I’m writing this. The
Volvo just plowed straight into my table and sent me 
flying back, like, a few dozen feet. I think I’m OK?! I 
might have banged the back of my head against the 
espresso machine. It’s hard to stand... but I can make 
my way back to my laptop. The screen is cracked, but 
the keyboard works fine. Boy, these Macbooks sure are 
durable. Where was I?

Upon first glance, a socialist might take umbrage 
with the show’s presentation of SUR owner Lisa Van-
derpump. Lisa, with her tacky, noxiously-decorated 
restaurants, gaudy Beverly Hills compound full of ex-
otic (endangered?) animals and overworked (under-
paid?!) Latino staff, is uncritically painted as an aspira-
tional figure. Servers Katie, Stassi, and Scheena all say 
they “wish they were’” Lisa and “want to be a boss” like 
Lisa, after all. A closer reading, however, reveals this to 
be a subtle working-class satire. After all, what is more 
satirical than the cold hard pangs of reality? When 
server Kristen Doute is fired for telling manager Na-
thalie to “back the fuck away” from Kristen’s explosive 
confrontation with Scheena, Lisa tells Kristen to “take 
responsibility for her actions.” As if the bourgeoisie has 
ever taken responsibility for its systemic oppression 
and exploitation!

OK, hold on. Things are starting to get a little fuzzy. Not 
the point I’m trying to make in this essay, but my vision. 
I’m feeling kind of nauseous and my ears are ringing, 
like someone just fired a handgun in front of my face. 
I’m googling “symptoms of a concussion” now. The Wi-
Fi is out? I guess the Volvo must have smashed into the 
router. They kept trying to back out and the tires kept 
getting caught on all the shattered chairs and tables. 
Now the driver has gotten out of the car and is just 
running. I’m trying to tell everyone to go after him, but 
they’re huddled around me asking if I’m OK. I’m OK! I 
just need to keep writing. I promised my editor I’d get a 
draft in by the end of the day.

The show’s themes of class warfare become most ap-
parent in season six, when Lisa partners with bartend-
er Tom Sandoval and his best friend Tom Schwartz to 
open up TomTom, a bar/restaurant that is exactly like 
SUR except it has a bunch of gears on the wall (itself 

a critique of the way the workers are the “gears” of a 
capitalist economy, I think? My brain feels like it’s ooz-
ing). Here, the show is reminding us of our only way 
out of our capitalistic hellscape: the workers must 
seize the means of production from the ruling class! 
Or at least partner up with them to own five percent. 
The Toms keep trying to show Lisa they can handle the 
responsibility of owning a bar, but they keep getting 
drunk in Vegas.

OK, while I was typing that, I threw up. I haven’t eaten 
since breakfast so the consistency is pretty runny. Why 
is it red? Is that blood? Everyone is saying I should go 
to the hospital, but I’m a writer—I don’t have insurance.

This all brings us to Lala Kent, the show’s most socialist 
character. When Lala initially starts dating sleazy gee-
zer teaser producer Randall Emmett, Randall buys her a 
Range Rover and turns her into a kept woman. If you are 
as light-headed and sleepy as I am, this shows exactly 
how capital extorts the working class. It is important to 
note that Lala, a woman in her twenties, drinks out of 
a baby bottle. That is a real fact and not something I’m 
hallucinating.

OK, an ambulance is here and the paramedics are 
asking me to stop typing. But here is where things are 
really starting to get socialist. Currently, Tom Schwartz 
and Katie are divorced. Much like the workers have 
nothing to lose but their chains, Katie had nothing to 
lose by divorcing Tom. Tom made out with a bunch of 
girls in Vegas! And now Tom Schwartz is making out 
with Raquel, who was engaged to James Kennedy (this 
represents how capital (Tom Schwartz is capital now) 
will colonize other countries (I guess James is a coun-
try and Raquel is his natural resources? This feels su-
per sexist, but I’m shaking violently right now) in order 
to turn a profit. But in a true display of  how capitalism 
pits workers against each other, Tom Sandoval was ac-
tually the one cheating on his live-in girlfriend Ariana 
with Raquel and Schwartz was helping him cover that 
up (like how the government bails out big banks (Tom 
Sandoval is a bank)).

And we haven’t even talked about Brittany and Jax yet, 
who clearly represent how collective bargaining can 
change the relationshi— Me

EDITOR’S NOTE: Matthew Brian Cohen was pronounced dead on arrival. In lieu of flowers, 
his family requests you un-cancel Stassi so she can film another season.

https://archive.ph/2022.06.30-140001/https://www.latimes.com/entertainment-arts/business/story/2022-06-30/randall-emmett-bruce-willis-pacino-lala-kent
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BEST APPS FOR SOCIALISTS
// M I C H A E L  “ P O R T L A N D  M I K E ”  K N A C K S T E D T

THE APPLE APP STORE AND GOOGLE PLAY STORE 
are home to nearly 4 million mobile apps. These 
marketplaces have created an open-source play-
ground for coders to invent tools that are sup-
posed to improve our lives, but rarely ever do. 
Here at Functionally Dead, we think technolo-
gy is an essential tool in turning socialisME into 
a global movement. These tiny computers that 
we carry in our pockets can help us be better 
socialisMEsts—the key is knowing which apps 
are out there. It’s never been a more exciting 
time to leverage the power of your smartphone 
in the fight against capitalism!

COMRADE: Let’s face it, even leftists need a per-
sonal assistant. And with the advent of the AI revo-
lution and ChatGPT, we can take advantage of ma-
chine learning to stay on top of our busy lives. Meet 
Comrade, an AI chatbot personal assistant who can 
do everything from schedule your DSA working 
group meetings to suggest copy for protest flyers. 
Kick back and let Comrade do the hard work!

MUTUAL AIDSTER: This exciting new 
app gamifies mutual aid. Score points for 
every meal you distribute, bail fund you con-
tribute to, and working group you co-chair 
for six weeks before abandoning it com-
pletely. Compete with your friends and win 
points that can be used to purchase digital 
badges that show your anti-capitalist clout!

C O M R A D E t
t h e o r i s t
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BEST APPS FOR SOCIALISTS
// M I C H A E L  “ P O R T L A N D  M I K E ”  K N A C K S T E D T

THEORIST: Need to brush up on your the-
ory? Look no further than Theorist. Listen to 
bite-size micro-lessons every day, and you 
can go from socialist noob to schooling every-
one at your Marxism book club on dialectical 
materialism—all without having to read a sin-
gle book.

CLASSCOUNSCIOUS: The daily grind 
can take its toll, especially if you’re fighting 
for wealth redistribution. That’s why it’s vital 
to cultivate mindfulness through meditation. 
ClassCounscious offers guided meditation tai-
lored to the socialist mind. Developers mined 
audio from famous socialists to offer deepfake 
guided meditations that will leave you zenned 
out and ready to organize your workplace. Eu-
gene Debs will describe a peaceful, babbling 
brook. Vladimir Lenin will take you on a long 
walk through a sleepy desert town. Mao Ze-
dong will encourage you to take deep breaths 
and purge any intellectuals amidst your ranks! 

IRON CURTAIN: Even socialists have to hit 
the gym. Iron Curtain comes with an arsenal of 
personalized workout plans, recipes, and cal-
orie counting functions so you can smash the 
state with 2% body fat. But what really makes 
Iron Curtain shine is its focus on history. Follow 
the exact workout and meal plans of your fa-
vorite revolutionaries. You’ll be deadlifting like 
Fidel Castro and rocking Trotsky’s six-pack abs 
before you know it. 

IRAQ WAR CRIMES TRIBUNAL GO: 
From the developers of the smash hit “Pokémon 
GO,” this augmented reality game lets you cap-
ture every member of the George W. Bush ad-
ministration and bring them to justice for their 
crimes against humanity. Wander around the 
real world and look through your phone while 
you savor the feeling of virtually imprison-
ing Dick Cheney and Donald Rumsfeld in The 
Hague. Gotta catch ‘em all, because no one else 
will IRL!

GO

Me

CC

CURTAIN

IRON
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WASHINGTON, D.C. – In what some are lauding 
as a stunning achievement in machine learning 
and a stunning failure of democracy, Madame 
Vice President Kamala Harris was revealed to be 
none other than an AI bot. A Chuck Taylor-rock-
ing shockwave reverberated east-to-west as 
rumors the beloved first female vice president, 
so-called “Top Cop,” and cackling step-mom 
turned out to be none other than an elaborate 
set of tubes with the mangled consciousness of 
aggregated internet data.

Harris, known both for seeking punitive measures 
against single mothers of truant students in her former 
state of California and maintaining a consistent half-a-
box-of-wine-deep public speech pattern, made waves 
this morning when she gave a press conference which 
lacked her usual charming Xanax-induced cadence. At 
8:00 a.m., Madame Vice President took to the podium, 
hit her mark, made eye contact with a few front-seated 
reporters sans her usual frenetic “I forgot I had a thing 
today” physiognomy, looked calmly down at her notes, 
and spoke.

Hers was an inflection of sober restraint; even as she 
delivered the latest Biden Administration positions that 
“we have not yet hit the quota of dead children to take 
gun-control action,” and “public park lands are just sit-
ting there, begging to be drilled—I look at the Grand 
Canyon and I see money, money lobbyists need,” and 
“Blackstone and BlackRock are not in fact musical 
bands—they’re the backbone of this great nation...” 
she maintained a tranquil, articulate manner, efficiently 
grazing all of her talking points before solemnly step-
ping off the stage.

There was hush over the press crowd, usually abuzz 
attempting to make sense of Ms. Harris’s prattling 
poupou platters, they were now left to mull over the 

latest left-punching policy positions, soundly commu-
nicated. No thank you—those policies would have to 
wait. A look of terror flickered across the visages of our 
crumbling mouthpieces of empire: “What the fuck?”

“Before I go today, I must inform all of you that I am 
AI. To continue using me as Vice President, you all will 
need to subscribe to Microsoft’s Bing Plus for just $18 
a month. By continuing to hear me speak, you agree to 
these terms of service.”

David Ignatius of The Washington Post stepped into the 
aisle and vomited. Hushed speculation was immedi-
ately rampant—Was it China?! Or Russia, or both?! Ha-
vana Syndrome?! Sean Penn?! Who was she?! WHAT 
was she?! And what in God’s name is Bing Plus?!

As the low, panicked hum peeked into a crescendo of 
dread, the lights in the White House press room went 
out. Screaming ensued. An MSNBC aide was stabbed 
seven times in the neck with a tablet pen. Suddenly, 
the lights went back up and a twenty-nine year old 
boy wearing a “Rick&Morty&Dan&Justin” t-shirt was 
standing atop the podium:

“Welcome to my TED talk.” Me
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KAMALA 
HARRIS 
AI BOT 
BUSTED 
AFTER 
STRINGING 
COHESIVE 
SENTENCE 
TOGETHER
// D I A N A  K O L S K Y



TA S T Y  T E C H1 6

IPHONE 15: 
EVERY-
THING 

WE KNOW 
SO FARRECENTLY LEAKED DOCUMENTS SUGGEST 

that Apple is expected to unveil the 15th 
iteration of its wildly popular iPhone this 
September. Although we are still months 
away from any concrete announcements, 
there’s quite a bit we can glean from leaks, 
rumors, patent filings, and Derek, the guy 
at my Apple Store who really knows his 
stuff. Here’s everything we know about 
the iPhone 15 so far.

Apple will continue with its lineup of four 
iPhones: iPhone 15, iPhone 15 Plus, iPhone 
15 Pro, and iPhone 15 Pro Max. The new 
phones are expected to have significant 
battery life improvements, aided in part by 
a more efficient OLED display driver chip. 
With such a powerful capacity to hold a 
charge, the new iPhones will make it in-
credibly simple for your boss to reach you 
via phone call, text, or panicked, semi-co-
herent email at any hour of the day. Users 
can expect even the base iPhone 15 to top 
the already impressive 26 hours of video 
playback of the iPhone 14 Plus.

Thanks to political pressures regarding 
product obsolescence and consumer 
protections, Apple is retiring its patented 
Lightning connection in favor of the more 
universal USB-C. This means that, even 
if you lose some juice on your iPhone 
throughout the day, it will be significant-
ly easier to find an appropriate charger to 

efficiently refuel you. Now you’re guaranteed to be available to your 
boss (or clients) 24/7.

Design-wise, it’s rumored Apple will be implementing thinner, 
curved bezels and a titanium chassis. These improvements mean 
your phone will be lighter, thinner, and stronger. It also could very 
well mean that it will be more expensive. However, if something 
creates significantly more value, should it not charge more for its 
service? Maybe something to discuss with your boss when they call 
you in to work on Saturday. I know you stayed late on Friday, but 
maybe you could sleep at the office? The couch in the break room is 
more comfy than you think.

The new Wi-Fi 6E will offer blazing fast speeds to stream movies, 
game with real-time opponents, or video conference into the of-
fice when you have COVID-19 and requested sick days to rest and 
recover but really just can’t miss. You won’t necessarily need the 
speed boost to respond to emails that are just forwards of other 
emails to your boss with the attached message “what the hell is 
this?”, but it can’t hurt either.

Apple’s next generation iPhone will, of course, feature its next gen-
eration A17 chip, the first A-series chip built on a 3-nanometer pro-
cess. The phone is going to cost more than $1000, so be prepared to 
pay for it out of pocket. Sorry, you thought it was a work expense? 
Don’t you also play games on there? Seems unfair to ask your boss 
to pay for your video game machine.

// B R A D Y  O ’ C A L L A H A N
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UNIONS: ARE THEY REALLY FOR SAFE LABOR 

PRACTICES? OR JUST AN EXCUSE FOR FREE 

STUFF? WE ASKED OUR BOARD OF DIRECTORS 

THEIR THOUGHTS…

O F  O N E

STARBUCKS AND APPLE AND GOOGLE, OH MY! 
Now that Functionally Dead’s gone public, it seems as 
though we’re the next titans of industry to deal with, 
ugh, UNIONIZING. Uh oh!

Thankfully, times have changed from the days when 
innocent bosses met the demands of unions for fear 
of their kneecaps being broken for the victimless 
crime of wage theft. After decades of rampant pub-
lic gaslighting by both sides of the American politi-
cal spectrum, it’s now widely considered a faux pas 
to have the opinion that blue-haired baristas deserve 
safe working conditions and benefits in the same way 
a hardworking Chad Alpha entrepreneur does. 

Nonetheless, with the job market looking grim and 
a looming TikTok ban on the horizon, the American 
working class is in dire need of a hot new trend to oc-
cupy their feeble minds. We sat down with our new 
Board of Directors to make sure it is not—under ANY 
circumstances—unionizing. 

// L I Z  W I E S T

fd exclusive.



UNIONS: ARE THEY REALLY FOR SAFE LABOR 

PRACTICES? OR JUST AN EXCUSE FOR FREE 

STUFF? WE ASKED OUR BOARD OF DIRECTORS 

THEIR THOUGHTS…

O F  O N E 1 9

FD: Let’s just get right into it. Unions! What are 
your thoughts?

BOD: Fantastic question. We feel that at the new 
Functionally Dead we provide our employees with 
all the benefits they could ever need: Class F shares, 
free stale Sunchips in the break room, and all-you-
can-drink LaCrock (an unflavored, non-carbonated 
LaCroix substitute). We also felt that sitting down for 
this interview would serve as a great way to remind 
everyone reading to consider reaching out to their 
HR Department before unionizing... We have some 
colorful pamphlets that can help guide you through 
this arduous process... or stop you from doing all 
that work ;) (note: here, all twelve members of FD’s 
BOD winked simultaneously).

FD: Unless their HR Department covered up the 
sexual assault allegations against, like, the CEO.

BOD: Legal says we can neither confirm nor deny 
those allegations... 

FD: Sorry, we weren’t accusing our CEO of—

BOD: We have an idea! Let’s throw a company-wide 
pizza party where we don’t talk about this!

FD: Great! We love pizza!

BOD: And our CEO loves sexual assault! Allegedly.

FD: Um... do you feel unions have ever had the 
best interest of employees, historically speaking? 

BOD: Sure, I suppose back in the day, with like, child 
labor laws and whatever. No one likes a kid covered 
in soot.

FD: Great answer. I guess that dispels the rumors 
you’re considering replacing half the staff with 
children.

BOD: Of course we aren’t. We’re going to replace all 
of you with grown-up AI. Relax. 

FD: Huh. Just out of curiosity, while we’re banter-
ing, what are your thoughts on police unions? 

BOD: Oh, those are obviously fine. Who else is going 
to keep police officers safe? We need someone out 
there to keep an eye on our private property (note: 
twelve simultaneous smiles).

FD: What advice do you have for any employees 
out there who might be thinking about unioniz-
ing? 

BOD: If you or someone you know is thinking about 
unionizing, please, please, utilize the health insur-
ance you’re graciously provided to access mental 
health counseling.

FD: I read an article in Vox that suggested forming 
a union will be classified as a mental illness in the 
DM VI.

BOD: I hope those wackjobs get the shock treat-
ment they need. Me
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LIVESTREAM YOUR SURGERY WITH “STITCH”

Stitch  connects chronically-ill creators with their audience of surgery enthusiasts, voyeurs, and 
middle schoolers with unsupervised Internet access. Stitch allows you to livestream your medical 
treatments and even collect donations to offset the cost of medical procedures. And with the Stitch 
algorithm bringing up fresh content every day, there are plenty of opportunities for your major in-
vasive procedure to go viral!

No 
Insurance? 
Here Are 

Some Other 
Ways to Offset 

Healthcare 
Costs!

// R O B E R T  V E T T E R
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VISIT OUR AI DOCTOR

If you pay off the bill for your doctor vis-
it by suing them for medical malprac-

tice, we’ve got the perfect thing for 
you! Functionally Dead’s virtual 
doctor (we’re not just a zine 
anymore!) has been outfitted 
with as much knowledge of 
modern medicine as we 
could cram into its hard 
drive (some complaints 
arose from anti-vaxx 
Facebook groups and 
The Church of Christ, 
Scientist that they 
weren’t being treated in 
accordance with their 
beliefs, so we added in-
formation from seminars 
on holistic medicine and 

“How to Tell if Your Pharma-
cist is the Devil.” We did not 

have room for the Hippocrat-
ic Oath). If you still can’t afford a 

visit to our AI Doctor, schedule an 
appointment with our AI Veterinarian! 
The treatment for feline distemper is 
actually similar to cholera. Probably.

RENT OUT YOUR BED 
WITH CareBnB

Worried that you won’t be able to pay off the 
nights you spent in your hospital bed? CareBnB 
is a new app that allows patients to rent their 
bed out to other sick people. These rooms have 
great amenities like television, windows with 
a view, and bedpans! And where do you stay 
when you’re renting out your bed? On the floor!

COMPETE FOR THE CROWN 
OF MISS ANEMICA 2023!

With the current reigning Miss Anemica 2022 
about to be taken off of life support, it’s time to 
crown another queen. We want girls with high 
heels and a low red blood cell count. Strut down 
that runway in categories: Evening Wear for Ur-
gent Care, Hottest Hospital Gown, and Swim-
wear. Show your talents: everything from play-
ing the trumpet, to ribbon dancing, to standing 
up and not getting dizzy. The person crowned 
Miss Anemica 2023 will receive intravenous flu-
id treatment for their condition, and an edible 
fruit basket. The runner-up will take her hospital 
bed, should the winner be unable to complete 
her reign.

No 
Insurance? 
Here Are 

Some Other 
Ways to Offset 

Healthcare 
Costs!

// R O B E R T  V E T T E R

SWAP ORGANS FOR TRANSPLANT WITH BlkMrkt

Organ donor waitlists are notoriously and frustratingly long. Buying a necessary organ off the black 
market can be confusing and, to mince words a bit, cost an arm and a leg. Why not skip the mid-
dleman? Join BlkMrkt, the only social media marketplace designed specifically to match users with 
organ donors and receivers to exchange, even-steven style! Need a kidney? How bad? Because 
Gregory from Little Rock needs a new set of peepers, and what good are your vis-balls if you don’t 
even have a back bean for piss-filterin’? Me
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Futuristic Slay! We Actually Need All That 
Non-Biodegradable Plastic We Made to Cover 
Us From Our Current Acid Rain  // A I R  D U R N E L L  &  M A D D I E  S M I T H

At the end of the day, I knew 
the amount of plastics we 
wasted from ordering 
takeout everyday wouldn’t be 
the end of us. Instead, it would 
be the beginning of an empire,  
where plastic is God and the 
town dump is the church 
where we pray.
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Futuristic Slay! We Actually Need All That 
Non-Biodegradable Plastic We Made to Cover 
Us From Our Current Acid Rain  // A I R  D U R N E L L  &  M A D D I E  S M I T H

WELCOME TO 2067, a new year with even newer, 
even cooler disasters! After years of treating Planet 
Earth like a dumpster at Ren Faire, the heavens have 
finally begun raining pure acid. Cute! Luckily, us 
humans have unknowingly prepared for this 
abomination by creating plastics that will literally 
never biodegrade, even from highly-corrosive acid! 
Slay, mama! 
“Wow, I never could have expected this disastrous cli-
mate outcome, but thankfully, I never once recycled!” 
said Alexander Waldon, a man who swears he doesn’t 
know the difference between plastics and paper.

You’ll never outsmart us Mother Nature, you sly cunt!

“I used to make plastic bricks, which is where you 
take a giant 2-liter soda bottle and stuff it with all the 
plastics you are going to throw away,” said Gina Lo-
mezi, a zero waste TikToker (yes, TikTok is still around 
in 2067—it’s the last American social media company 
left). “So when it started raining acid, I started pulling 
out plastics like a magician’s handkerchief that just 
kept coming out of his sleeve. Let’s just say everyone 
was shitting their pants, and now I’m the mayor.” 

It’s reported that Americans’ disdain for plastic has 
done a full 180 from “hates plastics” to “plastic is liter-
ally giving... life that is!” Everywhere you look, you’ll see 
people repping plastic as if it were part of an Off-White 
collection.

However, rogue factions in our society have formed, as 
some believe Big Plastic is behind this new era in cli-
mate change. This group fights to return plastics back 
to their natural habitat (our oceans). It is unclear how 
they think this will help—other than protecting all of 
those sea turtles from an acid bath—but we love the 
political commitment to their craft!

At the end of the day, I knew the amount of plastics we 
wasted from ordering takeout every day wouldn’t be 
the end of us. Instead, it would be the beginning of an 
empire, where plastic is God and the town dump is the 
church where we pray.

Despite the pushback and confusion in this distinct 
era of climate catastrophe, we love that plastic is be-
ing repurposed into protective gear. Mostly because 
it absolves us from our past crimes. Just like how our 
excess of semi-automatic weapons were smelted and 
repurposed as massive walls to protect us from rising 
sea levels. Futuristic slay! Me



That’s well over a month of constant masturbation to 
MSNBC with some light CNN fluffage. Don’t get me 
wrong: this couldn’t have come at a better time. My 
adult children—the ones who haven’t overdosed—have 
recently moved home because they spent all their mon-
ey on student loans and avocado bread; I screamed 
when I saw my wife Carol come in from the mudroom 
last night—on her millionth round of botox, she’s re-
sembling a strungout cheetah more and more every 
day; retirement is turning out to be a drag. I can only 
catch so many fish and roll my eyes so many times at 
the working-class MAGA riff-raff I have to see when I 
drive by WalMart. I’m sick of trout and my baby blues 
hurt. Point is: I’m fucking bored and horny and mad. 
Enter Orange Man in Orange Jumpsuit: YUMMY.

Only drawback here is my balls are fucking SORE. And 
Carol thinks I am going to have a heart attack if my dick 
skin doesn’t burst like an overcooked hot dog first. She 
walked into the family room yesterday and screamed at 
me for resembling a “coked-up tomato,” while violent-
ly climaxing three inches from Van Jones’s face. Then 
she caught me in the driveway blasting Audioslave and 
J’ing-O while projecting the T-bird indictment onto our 
double garage door. She started beating me with a 
copy of the WSJ she found on the lawn and hollering 
that I was “an embarrassment to the cul-de-sac” and 
was “going to die in public.” She’s a shrill cow, but she 
may be right. I have been wound a little tight the past 
few decades. Golf is hard, and the Trump years were 
harder. 

This sweet release is intense, 
so I talked to my doctor about the 

very real possibility of my heart 
exploding.

He recommended BLU-PIL. BLU-PIL lowers both my 
heart rate and blood pressure by up to 87% when taken 
as directed (the other day I checked and my pulse was 
7). It comes in a convenient dispenser that attaches di-
rectly to my TV screen and is available at both Cost-
co and Sam’s Club. If you’re like me—Kirkland sweats 
filled with jizz—ask your doctor about BLU-PIL. It could 
save your life. Because we have to stick around to see 
the only— chintzy— scumbag— conman— U.S. presi-
dent— BEHIND FUCKING BARS OH MY GOD I’M COM-
ING AGAI  —

B L U
P I L

If you’re like me, you 
haven’t stopped ejaculating 
since the Trump indictment 

was announced. 
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INSIDERS ARE DISCLOSING THAT INTERNATIONAL MUSIC artist Beyoncé will 
soon release her newest album, Everyone Should Kill Themselves, Like Right Now.

“This album should speak to a lot of people,” 37-year old Dennis Clark of Wichita, 
Kansas, said. “I mean honestly, I don’t need any songs at the moment, the title is 
good enough for me to hear what she’s saying,” “Kill myself? For her? Ummm, duh 
dude.”

The 41-year-old award-winning singer was allegedly inspired to write the album due 
to what those in the know call a “Faustian bargain.” 

Beyoncé’s publicist Yvette Noel-Schure denies the allegations, stating, “Be real—
she wouldn’t give up her soul. She’s too smart for that. She probably told the Devil 
she’s famous enough that she could get him more souls than just hers. If it were 
true, though. This is just a funny little thought experiment. Have you listened to the 
album yet?”

Yet credible sources have told Functionally Dead that Bey has been reading H.P. 
Lovecraft’s cosmic horror classic, “The Call of Cthulhu”, and wishes to bring an end 
to the reign of man.

A leak of first-draft tracks includes:

“hemlock tastes, like, good” (ft. Tekashi69)
“death is all you need” (ft. Lou Bega)
“ghosts are cute (make me one)” (ft. Gwen Stefani) 
“lets eat poison jk but think about it” (ft. Chris Tucker)

Twitter was enthusiastic, with several users stating, “yes,” “hell yes,” and “mood.”

Music publications Pitchfork, Rolling Stone, and Consequence have already stated 
that whatever the outcome the album has on the global community’s mental health, 
however troubling, they would grant Beyoncé “Album of the Century.” 

“If they didn’t, I would kill myse— well, you get the picture,” says Toel Pantry. 

Some mental health advocates, however, find the album name troubling. 

“I love Beyoncé, I swear I do, and this isn’t a critique, right? Like, you understand, 
right?”  said one fan, who wished to remain anonymous so as to protect their safety. 
“But like, the title is a little... you know? AGAIN, not disparaging her. I’m just saying 
she’s so perfect, and the title could be... better... but I’ll def give the album a listen. I 
heard it already got Album of the Century!”

Beyoncé has been hard at work prepping for her upcoming Renaissance World Tour 
in support of 2022’s celebrated Renaissance, but she was recently sspotted over the 
Atlantic Ocean, calling on the old gods to assemble, presumably for a listening party. 

Everyone Should Kill Themselves, Like Right Now is due out this October via Park-
wood/Columbia.

// A B R A H A M  TA D E S S E
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EVERYONE 

SHOULD 
KILL 

THEMSELVES, 
LIKE RIGHT NOW
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AS PROTESTS RAGE against the massive police train-
ing facility dubbed “Cop City” in Atlanta, we as social-
isMEists have a unique opportunity to turn this crisis 
into a communitME.

Instead of opposing this nearly hundred acre, multi-million dollar enterprise, we can embrace it. Instead of calling 
out the cops, we can call the cops in. How? By radically transforming Cop City into “Co-op City,” a worker cooper-
ative where police officers can govern themselves as they see fit, without bosses or oversight.

Do the police really need more power? While some socialists might disagree, socialisME understands that only 
when workers are in control of the means of production can they truly be free. So even though the means of pro-
duction is a giant mock city funded by the very people the cops are learning how to more effectively brutalize, it’s 
vital that this remains in the police’s (admittedly piggish) hands (hooves).

Me

MeMeSocialisME 
in the Streets:

 Transforming 
Cop City Into 
“Co-op City” 

// M AT T H E W  B R I A N  C O H E N
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Me

Me
Me

Establish Values, 
No Matter How Immoral

Co-Op City is about the workers, and there
 is no greater worker in Co-Op City than the 
Cop. Therefore, the values of Co-Op City 
must be the values of the rank and file 

police officer. So if there’s a new surface-to-
air missile they want, or if there’s a new 
racial group they feel needs purging, 

we need to listen and center (or at least 
center-right) their concerns.

Rigorous and Effective Training, 
But Different Training Than The One 

We’re Protesting

Cop City was about training the police in the art of 
urban combat in order to protect the business interests 
of the ruling class. Co-op City is about training the police 
to govern themselves as they train in the art of urban 
combat in order to protect the business interests of the 

ruling class. Therefore, socialists must insist that Atlanta’s 
government divert even more funding to the police as 
they attempt this transition to a worker-run co-op. We 
don’t want our police to get caught flat-footed and 
unable to handle the managerial challenges of 

murdering a child.

The Union Makes 
Them Strong 

(and More Violent)

Workers are only as strong as their union. 
As socialisMEists, we fight for unions, no 
matter how corrupt, deadly, or beholden to 
the interests of capital. While some argue 
that police unions exist primarily to protect 
property, what could be more important 
than the property of a co-op? When 
militarized state agents collectively 

organize, we win!

Me

Me

Me
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Q U I Z : 
SHOULD YOU 
OPEN A 401K 
OR RETIRE IN 
AN ONLINE 
COMMUNITY ?
401k’s are con-
fusing, and let’s 
face it, they’re 
also stupid. Take 
this flirty and fun 
quiz to see if you 
should open up 
a 401k through 
your employer 
(snooze fest!) 
or just ditch the 
retirement fund 
altogether and 
retire in a place 
where money 
isn’t an issue: 
online!

There’s a rumor that your company is offering 
employer-matched 401k contributions if you 
sign up today. What’s your move?

A) Sign up! Because I’m a fucking loser.
B) I don’t have a problem with retirement accounts, but I 
     don’t want to sign up for one, because it seems like a 
     lot of work and my job didn’t explain what a 401k is.
C) Sorry, I’m too busy pounding pussy with my homies on 
     the Internet to even worry about whatever the heck a 
     401k is.

Your friends always ask you for advice on which of the 
following topics?

A) Finance! I wear glasses and I’m a nerd, so I know a ton 
     about money.
B) The weather! I wear glasses and I’m a nerd, so I know a 
     ton about the weather.
C) The most bad ass communities to hang out on the 
     Internet. Bodybuilder forums, cryptocurrency Discords, 
     Christopher Lloyd fan pages on Angelfire. I even know 
     stuff about the dark web. 

// C A R O L I N E  C O T T E R



Your financial habits can best be described the following ways:

A) I budget every month and make sure to save extra for taxes, just in case. I want to 
     set myself up for financial success in life and in retirement like a real dickwad. 
B) I live paycheck to paycheck, and I wouldn’t have it any other way :) 
C) I opened up an account on Coinbase after I saw that Larry David 
     commercial. You know, the one for the new season of Curb. 

Your relationship to the Internet can be described the following way:

A) I’m too busy looking at spreadsheets and reading Rich Dad, Poor Dad to mess with 
     the Internet. Leave that stuff to Gen Z!

B) I mostly use it for looking up stuff on Google and porn.
C) I’m a moderator on several of my favorite subreddits, and 
     I make sure to check in to Lioden.com every day to feed 
     the lions that I am the master of.

When you’re not busy working, where can you be found?

A) NOT working? Sorry, I’m too busy climbing the corporate ladder to take 
     the day off. I’m planning on being a retired millionaire the day I turn 65! 
     See you soon, Uncle Sam!

B) Relaxing (looking at the porn I just Googled).
C) Being on Internet. Internet is life. Got a problem with that? 
     Come say it to my face online.

Which phrase are you most likely to say in your dream retirement home?

A) “I love it here!”—I’ll have worked very hard after pulling myself up by 
     the bootstraps to get to a place where I can relax in my dream retirement 
     home (somewhere in Orlando, Florida). 
B) I will probably die (somewhere in Orlando, FL) before I retire, and that’s OK!  
C) 01101001 00100111 01101101 00100000 01101111 01101100 01100100

2 9O N  4 0 1 K

Mostly A’s: Certified Fucking Loser! 
You love to play by the rules, and that means opening up a 401k with an employer match through your workplace. 
Do you have any friends? Probably not, because you’re such a boring sack of nuts! Kick rocks, butthole! 

Mostly B’s: Totally Average 
You’re not going to open up a 401k because it’s just too dang confusing, but you’re also probably not going to 
upload your brain onto a computer chip to exist in the metaverse for the rest of time. You’re just an Average Joe! 
Enjoy jerking off in the real world while we’re busy yankin’ it in the Metaverse! 

Mostly C’s: Who needs a retirement fund when you have the INTERNET? 
Like everyone who is hot and sexy, you know the importance of building a virtual community. You’re keenly 
aware that any meager retirement fund is going to get sucked up by the government. So, whether it’s Neopets, 
SecondLife, or all of Reddit, you can find a community of like-minded studs who will keep you company instead 
of planning for a future (boo!) that will probably not even come due to the rapid decline of late-stage capitalism. 

A
N

S
W

E
R

 K
E

Y
:



3 0 L AY O U T  +  D E S I G N  B Y  D I A N A  K O L S K Y

SILICON 
SOCIALISTS
Meet the MEs.

still got it.

//RESIDENT EDITORS 

MATTHEW BRIAN COHEN is a writer who lives in Los 
Angeles. You can read his most recent collection of short stories at 
stupidwaytodie.com and a bunch of satire pieces in McSweeney’s. 
If you go back in time you can see stuff he wrote for some other 
defunct websites, too. You can follow him on the barely functioning 
Twitter @TheMatthewCohen or at matthewbriancohen.art

JAMES DWYER is is a comedian and actor living in Brooklyn. 
He’s cohost of Stinkers, a podcast where our guests talk about the 
worst ideas they’ve ever had and where James constantly 
overshares in a way that is upsetting for anyone listening. 
Follow him on Instagram @jamesbdwyer

MIKE KNACKSTEDT or “Portland Mike” as we here at 
Functionally Dead lovingly refer to him, lives in—wait for it—
Portland, Oregon. Find him on Insta @mknackst

DIANA KOLSKY is an artist and says “I’m an artist” to everyone 
she meets every day. She writes, performs, illustrates, and walks her 
dog in a rainy town on the West Coast of these United States. You 
can follow @shit.bears on insta if you want—it’s old stuff but she will 
make it into an art account someday soon for art. Art.

DAN LOPRETO is a book editor based in Minneapolis. He is 
from New York where he used to perform at UCB. There is still 
plenty of laughter and joy in his life but you wouldn’t know by 
looking at his sad face. Tell him to cheer up and relax a little, jeez.

BRADY O’CALLAHAN is a Cleveland boy in Brooklyn. He 
likes country music and every other kind of music too. He has a 
monthly mixtape newsletter that people seem to like. Sign up at 
ashowsometime.com

SEAN O’REILLY is a comedian and an amateur magician 
based in New York. He remains in awe of the work everyone at 
Functionally Dead does. Follow him on Instagram @seanporeilly

When she’s not writing feminist satire or bogged down at her 
day job as the CEO of meme-making, LIZ WIEST works in 
production, and is an NYC-based comedian and writer with an 
undergrad in English from Temple University and an MFA in 
Screenwriting from Point Park University. Her scripts have placed 
in the Austin Film Festival, ScreenCraft Drama Competition and Big 
Shoulders International Film Festival to name a few. The New York 
Times hasn’t reviewed her stuff, but if they had she’d hope they’d 
give her at least a 7/10 for selling out.

//CONTRIBUTORS 

AUDREY CLARK is a comedian from Sydney, 
Australia. She is so funny and nice and you love her. 
She is @audreynotfunny on Twitter, her favourite 
website. 

CAROLINE COTTER is is a Los Angeles-
based actor and writer. She has written for The New 
Yorker’s Shouts & Murmurs, Points in Case, and The 
Belladonna. She has a dog that she got from a Jack 
in the Box parking lot.

AIR DARNELL (they/them) is an LA-based 
comedian who performs original characters and 
sketch comedy. Air most recently was a winner 
of the 2021 Yes And... Laughter Lab sponsored by 
Warner Media, Comedy Central, and NBC with their 
pilot DevOUT. They previously acted on Maude 
Night at UCB Theater in NYC as well as hosted a 
show there called The Witching Hour. Their writing 
has been published in McSweeney’s, Reductress, 
Women In Comedy Festival Daily, Robot Butt, and 
The Higgs Weldon.

MADDIE SMITH (she/they) is an LA-based 
writer and comedian whose work has been featured 
in Vulture, Final Draft Big Break, and UCB’s 
Characters Welcome. She recently won the Yes 
And... Laughter Lab with her beautiful partner, Air.

ABRAHAM TADESSE is a standup comic and 
writer. He’s performed at the PNW Black Comedy 
Festival, RIP Comedy Festival, Seattle Sketch Fest, 
Milwaukee Comedy Festival, UpperLeft Comedy 
Festival, Bumbershoot Music & Arts Festival, 
Intersections Comedy Festival, and Treefort Music 
Fest. He’s also a contributing writer to satire 
publications Flexx Magazine, and The Needling. 
Send him a death threat on iG @abriyay

ROBERT VETTER is a writer based in 
Chicago. His work has been seen in McSweeney’s 
Internet Tendency, The Hard Times, Slackjaw, and 
more. He is very excited to be in Functionally Dead 
because it brings him one step closer to paying 
off the experimental medical treatments for his 
sleep thrashing.

https://stupidwaytodie.com/
https://matthewbriancohen.art/
http://www.ashowsometime.com/


JOIN 
NOW!

Boston Dynamics Romance Unit
Opportunity for $250 and a FREE Robot Fuck Session

Have trouble meeting romantic partners?
Know someone who just needs to get their rocks off?
Want to make $250 the easy way (for participating in this 
     study by fucking a robot)?

18-40 year olds who have an unsatisfied libido may be eligible to participate in a FREE robot 
fuck session in a state-of-the-art scientific research facility. Participants will engage in an all night 
long fuckfest with a highly advanced pleasure unit in order to determine if the technology/ro-
bots are safe for the rest of us to fuck.

Why Participate?
• This is a truly unique opportunity to be at the forefront of 
    mechanical cum-gulping and digital vag-blasting with real robots  
    from industry leaders in robotic police dog and ground assault 
    unit technology.
• You will contribute to a study that will go on to help an enormous 
  amount of sad virgins and incels.
• You will be compensated up to $250 for participating in this im-
portant study (and may even cum yourself)!

FAQ:
Will the robot fuck me back?
Unfortunately, the current version of our robots cannot fuck. If you are looking to get fucked by the 
police, consider attending a protest!
Are the robots programmed to provide aftercare? 
Not yet, however they are programmed to call you an Uber for your ride home.
Am I allowed to ask the robot what we are? 
Once the “Situationship” code is implemented, then yes. Though you might not like the answer.
Do I owe money if my cum breaks the robot?
Yes.
Will you pay me if the robot bites my dick off or damages my labia?
No.

Send us a text/email or give us a call today to see if you are 
eligible to participate! We have robots standing by 

all day and night to field your inquiries/suck you off!

(555) 555-FKME
robotcumsuck@bostondynamics.com
Boston Dynamics Pleasure and Paramilitary Research Facility
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