
 

 

 
 

That’s a great question. Small towns can feel as cozy as they are suffocating, as 
freeing as they are restrictive. There are multiple ways to make the most of your 
small town by finding your own people, minimizing gossip, and making the town 
feel “bigger.” 

To provide you with the best answer, can you tell me the population of your small 
town? A rough estimate will do!  

 

 
 
Got it! I’ve put together a “survival kit” below—which accounts for overall 
inbreeding and mental deficiencies—that will assist you in surviving the 
smalltown life.  

1. Make some friends 
First, stop reading Star Wars novels and start saying things like this truck 
is bitchin’ or that gravel pit is tits. Nothing says kewl like burning down your 
vernacular. 
 
Next, seek out friends with shared interests, even if they’re niche — doing 
donuts in the Super Walmart parking lot, streaking through the JC Penney, 
or simply shooting at shit in the backyard. 
 
 

2. Find a basement 
Once you acquire some friends, find a basement—preferably one with a 
cellar door for easy late-night access—where you can get drunk off two 
Mike’s Hard Lemonades, awkwardly watch your first porno movie three 
other dudes, and experiment with weed.  



 
Side note: If you’re having trouble finding a friend with a sweet basement, 
seek out someone whose parents regret having them and pay virtually no 
attention. These families usually consist of a father that travels a lot on 
business, a mother that brings a Thermos full of vodka to home football 
games, and an only child named Ricky. 
 
 

3. Keep your curiosity alive 
Explore local history — like Curwood Castle, home of the author James 
Oliver Curwood, which smells of mold and rat shit, or Comstock Cabin, 
built by the very first resident of your hometown, Elias Comstock, your 
great great great great great uncle daddy.  
 
Also, get into a hobby that travels well: Hunting, football, or hunting.  
 
 

4. Find another basement 
Eventually Ricky’s parents will start “caring,” as ordered by the local 
Sheriff. 

There you have it! Can I condense this into a cheat sheet? Or perhaps I can 
dumb this down further for you? 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 

 
Coming out of the closet can be one of the most deeply personal and emotional 
moments of your life, and there’s no single right way to do it. Here’s a 
thoughtful, step-by-step approach to announce to the world you’re gay.  
 

1. Make sure you’re a homosexual. Nobody likes a waffler. Confirm you’re 
truly gay by chatting with another young man in a chatroom on AOL Instant 
Messenger, then have your first sexual encounter with him in a cemetery. 
Although incredibly disrespectful, it’s a wonderful way to discover yourself 
and affirm your sexuality. 
 

2. Be honest with yourself. Stop trying to make it work with Amy. Though 
she’s a very handsome 17-year-old, she’s not your type. 
 

3. Take your time. Make up for your secret love of penis with blatant 
displays of toxic masculinity until you’re ready to come out. Point out how 
gay your friends are acting as often as possible and remind them how 
gross it is.  
 

4. Pick who not to tell. Don’t tell your high school friends until college. 
They’ll go from frighteningly conservative to annoyingly liberal. Also, wait to 
tell your parents for ten years. Though your mother has found gay porn in 
the browsing history of your family computer many times that you lazily 
neglect to delete, for which you shamelessly blamed your sister, she is 
deeply faux-religious and not ready to hear of your gayness, though she’d 
be stupid to not know already.  
 

5. Pick who to tell. Pick someone you trust, someone who has shown 
empathy and support before. This could be: 

• The mirror 
• The family dog 
• An upside-down mop 

 



6. Come out as bisexual first. Though you know you’re as gay as a picnic 
basket, use the bisexual cop-out to ease into your public gayness like the 
coward that you are. Even though you’ll be further propagating unfair 
stereotypes about fellow members of the acronym that already have 
enough shit to deal with, this is all about you.   
 

7. Finally… COME OUT AS GAY! Tell no one, but instead, change the 
status of “Interested in” on Facebook to “Men” and then let it ride! 

 
 
 
Just remember, when people begin to message you on social media, be honest 
and authentic, but you don’t owe everyone every detail— that is until you meet 
your first fag-hag. 
 
Would you like me to export this as a PDF? 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

I’m sorry you’re facing this. Ending a 4-year relationship is heavy. Is this a normal 
relationship or a gay one? 

 

 

Eek. Here’s a clear, sensible timeline and how you should handle it.  

 

1) Wait another four years. 
You’re a coward, so hopefully he’ll break up with you first. This means you 
should agree to move to the suburbs and be an irritable asshole for the next four 
years until he might finally pull the trigger.  

2) Decide your boundaries. 
Spend most of your time in the basement of your new, beautiful home like some 
kind of sewer person. 

3) Download the apps. 
Fish around a bit. Instead of seeking out a couple’s counselor, download gay 
dating apps like Grindr and see what else is out there. Flirt with sexy young men 
that have nothing going for them and just remember: The grass is always 
greener.  



4) Think about logistics.  
Instead of trying to make things work, think about your next cool apartment, but 
don’t end things without a sweet place to live. Or maybe move in with your dip-
shit cousin Michael and party a bit before picking your new pad. You’re almost 
there! 

5) What to say when the time finally comes.  
He’s clearly not going to break up with you, so you’ve come to this penultimate 
moment. Instead of being honest and admitting you have severe Peter Pan 
Syndrome, lie through your newly bleached teeth. Say things like You bug me or 
You did this to us.  

 

Congrats, you’re now single! Welcome to your new paper-thin life of gay 
debauchery! 

 

Let me know if you’d like a list of the most popular antibiotics.  

 

 


