


How have so many of us been convinced that inconsiderateness is 

inherent to intelligence? 

Being an ass to everyone could just as easily be a sign of a lack of 

intelligence. 

It takes intelligence to be able to hold others in your head, to 

consider how another person may feel or what their experiences may 

be, and how your actions affect those around you. 

I have spent most of my life studying people, partially just so I can 

be good to them and communicate effectively with people who may be 

different than me. 

Why is strength associated with cruelty and cold-heartedness? 

It takes a lot of strength to stand up for others in front of those 

who would disapprove. It takes courage to love others, admit when 

you’re wrong, and keep caring for humanity even despite its flaws. 

It’s living on easy mode to be apathetic, and I often wish that I had 

such a luxury. The bliss of ignorance. 

The fact that ignorance is “bliss” is a sneaky trap, because as many 

of us know it is not bliss. Knowledge is power. The knowledge that 

knowledge is power is power within itself. Would you rather live a 

life docile and subservient to authoritarianism, at the mercy of 

whoever tells you what to believe; or would you rather have autonomy, 

but the curse of knowledge and responsibility? Would you rather stay 

in a safe home remain a child forever, or branch out and face the 

world? I think a lot of the time, it’s easy to feel like the former 

would be better. “At least I would be happy”, but would you even know 

what happiness really is if you haven’t known pain? 

In Watership Down, a group of rabbits leave their home looking for a 

new place to settle. On their journey, they come across a place where 

all of their needs would be met. The other rabbits there have no 

wants, and don’t even have to worry about predators. The problem was, 

it was a rabbit farm. They were being picked off, each of them 

blissfully munching on clover, awaiting their death. 

Some say society has chosen to base the idea of “strength” on 

masculinity. I would agree, but not real masculinity; toxic 

masculinity. This is an important distinction to make, because when 

we don’t, we are enforcing the idea that masculine men can’t be 

progressive. We are saying that progressive=feminine, and therefore, 



a person cannot be progressive and masculine. This leads to masculine 

people feeling unwelcome in progressive spaces (such as 

feminist/queer ones), and progressive people of all 

genders/presentations feeling unwelcome in masculine spaces. 

Why does being a “realist” mean nihilism to most people? Why can’t 

reality be good? If we keep saying negative things and saying “I 

believe this because I’m a realist”, that just means we are saying 

that reality has to be the most miserable option, and because we 

chose to believe the most miserable truth, we must be realistic. But 

how do we know what truth is, especially in a time where all meaning 

of the word is being twisted and contorted beyond recognition? We are 

in a surreal time. The lines between reality and fiction are 

ever-blurred. Many people will talk about how surreal it is to exist 

through these times. Since reality is constantly being violated, it 

should be no surprise we are feeling this way. I am saying this to 

remind you that your feelings/thoughts are real, and you are not 

alone in them. One fascist method of control is making us believe we 

are isolated. 

% Nihilism is the belief that not only is there no intrinsic 

meaning in the universe, but that it’s pointless to try to 

construct our own as a substitute. Nothing matters. 

@ Existentialism is the belief that through a combination of 

awareness, free will, and personal responsibility, one can 

construct their own meaning within a world that intrinsically 

has none of its own. When nothing matters, everything matters. 

“ Absurdism is the belief that a search for meaning is inherently 

in conflict with the actual lack of meaning, but that one 

should both accept this and simultaneously rebel against it by 

embracing what life has to offer. In other words, to 

absurdists, we cannot lack the absurdity of being human, but 

rather the fact that humans are innately driven to look for 

meaning in an ultimately meaningless universe. Whatever stories 

we tell to give meaning to our lives are just that — stories, 

fictions. Nothing matters, and it’s a waste of time to consider 

anway. 

To those of you who I haven’t given myself away to already, I am an 

existentialist. If there is nothing but the stories that we write, 

that is an opportunity for creativity, autonomy, and free will. Why 

wouldn’t we write the most beautiful, extraordinary, brilliant story 

we could? 



We ask ourselves how people could get behind a podium, microphone, or 

keyboard, lie, and be taken seriously. One answer is that many of us, 

even those of us who consider ourselves to be progressive, have 

accepted false “truths” that we haven’t even thought to question. 

Some of us are afraid to question our thoughts. However, If we aren’t 

willing to look at ourselves and consider how we could be wrong, then 

the “wrong” will always fester into something we cannot control. 

Because we won’t even allow ourselves to believe it exists. One 

example is a white progressive not believing that they could still 

have racist thoughts after years of educating themselves. That 

individual will have racist thoughts as we all do. However, since 

they can’t recognize them they will say and do things that are 

harmful to people of color. There’s no reason to shame oneself for 

having fascist thoughts. We live in a world where we are bombarded 

with prejudice day in and day out. It’s written into our school 

books, our laws, our fucking residential zoning. 

I myself have said many transphobic (and sexist) things, even after 

coming to terms with my trans identity, due to my own internalized 

transphobia. Even in just talking about my own insecurities in a way 

that hasn’t really been thought through. 

Give yourself the grace to be wrong, if nothing else, in front of 

yourself. Remember to strive for harm reduction over perfection. 

Lastly, no one wants to come to a revolution if there’s no salsa. 

It’s the 19th of June and here I am still writing May. I have been 

writing and writing and I can’t seem to get it all together to be 

able to make something readable. We are in chaos and things are 

happening so fast I can’t give anything the necessary amount of 

attention, including the world being on fire. This will be a short 

zine, and mostly recent art of mine, so I can start working on June’s 

edition. I have had to stick to mostly digital art because of my 

fibro. Don’t worry though, all of you millions of Liberation for 

Maggots fans, because I won’t be skimping you on the gore this month. 

I hope you enjoyed my ramblings. I know I need to touch grass, but 

it’s always fucking rainy here. 

Since I am not able to get all of my thoughts on paper fast enough, 

and so many wonderful people have already had these conversations, I 

am going to shout out some Youtubers and journalists who I think have 

really important things to say and are doing a fantastic fucking job 

of it. And what a wonderful coincidence that I cannot get my thoughts 

together this month, because with today being Juneteenth, I am going 



to start with some black Youtubers who I admire, and one of my 

favorite videos from each of them: 

‘. 

% 

* 

% 

Khadija Mbowe - Who gets to be a Woman in 'Women's Sports'? (I 

also like their video on Sabrina Carpenter 

> Highlights the spectrum of sex, and how race and sexism 

are inseparably entangled. Khadija is a multi-talented and 

person, and even has music. 

Foreign Man in a Foreign Land - who gets to be “crazy” 

> Addresses racism within the field of psychology and how it 

extends to health care, the justice system, homelessness, 

etc. Foreign is a fantastic male role model and essayist. 

Kat Blaque - Is this fetish content...? 

> Talks about fetish/kink and the ways in which it can show 

up in social media through Ashton Hall’s content, and also 

how content like his often caters to closeted homosexual 

men. Kat is a trans woman who does amazing social 

commentary. 

FD Signifier - Beyonce is Everything, and It's time to be honest 

about the Manosphere (on Signified B Sides) 

> Another fantastic role model and impressive essayist 

For news I recommend Erin in the Morning, who has (had?) a 

Tiktok account as well as a Substack, which is where she posts 

her full articles. She is a trans woman who does amazing 

journalistic work along with her team. 

Ty Turner on Youtube is a great resource for trans-related 

news. He is a great male role model, especially for trans men. 

Elliot Sang - awesome realistic yet hopeful takes and video 

essays. Elliot gets deeply philosophical in an accessible way. 

Andrewism - What if we ran a revolution like a business? Andrew 

has great revolutionary/activist advice 

Lily Alexandre - The Feminist to Far-Right Pipeline, and Trans 

Regret and the Fascism of Endings. Lily is a highly talented 

essayist and covers a lot of trans-related topics and 

questions. 

I think I’m gonna start doing this in most issues from now on, 

because there is so much to say and so little time. I’m so glad I’m 

not the only one talking. 
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LIBERATION FOR MAGGOTS 2: MACE 

It's hard to believe it's only the 5 of February. After Trump's inauguration, 

it feels as if time doesn't make sense anymore. The constant chaos has altered 

the very nature of time. It feels like it's flying by... yet it hasn't even been 

close to a month, like it's stacked on top of itself in messy piles instead of 
laid out in order. 

I shouldn't watch the news anymore, but it's hard to look away. Today, I was 

listening to Rep. Nancy Mace of all people. She has a history of using the word 

“tranny” like she's a child who just learned a brand new word, especially when 

it involves harassing her openly trans colleague Rep. Sarah McBride. 

She didn't look like she was doing very good. She had boils raising up on her 

skin. They looked familiar... They reminded me of what happened to Higbie last 

month--I... I had convinced myself that was just lack of sleep. Things are 
really stressful right now and there’s not even anyone to turn to because we are 

all going through it. Even the ones who voted for that hog are feeling it. 

“USAID awarded $2 million to strengthen trans-led organizations to deliver 

gender-affirming healthcare in Guatemala,” Mace said as her eyes appeared to be 

filling up with a strange white substance. “So to each of you this morning, does 

this advance the interest of American citizens paying for trannies in Guatemala 

to the tune of $2 million?” 

“What does that mean, to ‘pay for trannies’?” I chuckled to myself while still 

frozen still in front of the TV. She appeared to be drooling, or-... almost... 

leaking... the mystery liquid from the corner of her mouth. It continued to 
dribble as a couple of worms began their slow, methodical escape from her flesh 

and raised themselves from within her hair like the dead rising from the grave. 

They were all moving in perfect unison, as if they were sentient. Had these 
worms been dormant inside of her? Did she know about them? What were they?? 



Suddenly, an interjection—Virginia Rep. Gerald Connolly, the ranking Democrat on 

the committee: “Um, yes, the gentlelady used a phrase that is considered a slur 

in the LOBTQ community and the transgender community—and, now, let me please 

finish without interruption!” Connolly pleaded, but Mace shouted over him, when 

suddenly the camera was back on her, and she looked... Fucking insane. She had 

absolutely erupted in maggots. They were scrawling all over her, out of her, 

back under her skin. They were crawling out of her ears and nose, tumbling down 

her shirt onto her desk, each with a soft, flaccid *pap*. They were everywhere. 

It was disgusting. She was bleeding pretty badly, too, but didn't appear to 

notice or care about that or the worms that were turning her into a 

(questionably) living, breathing casu marzu. Nancy Mace, representative, world's 

first human-sized casu marzu. 

“Tranny! Tranny! Tranny!” Mace shouted as she suddenly projectile-vomited the 
white substance all over the House floor. “Christ, Nancy! Can you at least not 

get it in my hair?” exclaimed Tennessee rep. Tim Burchett as he gagged off 

screen. Why does he make it sound like this has happened before? “Fuck! She got 

it in my mouth-it tastes so salty!” Speaker Mike Johnson sputtered. First time, 

I guess. “Shove it up your ass you faggot!” Responded Mace. 

“Your mom has a cock in hell!!” Rep. Mace's head had turned completely around. 

Suddenly, the broadcast was switched to what was clearly a recording of the 

House floor from earlier, before they even started. I watched for what felt like 

forever... Until I started noticing that the video was on a loop. I switched the 

TV off. Online, all I could find were cleaned-up versions of what I had just 

witnessed. I thought that surely this time it had been crazy enough for me to 

prove to myself that I’m not losing my mind. I’m afraid something terrible is 

happening. 

I know you see them too. 

THE GLIZZZARD 




