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just so we are clear here, fuck around with the copyright and so much as half 

cross me, I will cut your fucking balls off.  Right off. And you will regret not 

having balls.  Plus my future lazy shitbag agent and thieving fuck publishing 

house will also be right up your ass.  Yadda yadda yadda, other attorney 

bullshit, yadda yadda, but seriously, understand, you violate the copyright, it 

is balls across the floor, you can pick them up on the way to the ER, yadda 

yadda, insert more legal bullshit here, I can't believe you've read this far but I 

think we're on the same page regarding the copyright and the balls and the up 

your ass so let's have a look at the text, shall we?  It begins on the next page. 

Yadda. 

 


