cOR1 just landed on my desk... if the physics of human being would allow it
read unsolicited script, but my cOR DNA never touched it... nor it it




hey cOR if you cd just get back to me on that Rx

11/19/18  23:12:46

doned lake inna fuckin Berkshires dontcha wanna be the virgin
mother fer me people fallin in love hey Duke what the fuck man
getthefuckouttahere dat’s my girlfrien’s birdsnest Da-neece Da-
neece you fucking turn me fuckin on Lew you fuckin shit ass Jew
turn up yr fuckin ghetto blaster louder yeah ok some fuckin raybans

11/19/18  23:18:17

Duration 5:25



cOR pulls out a small handheld
scanner. He switches it on, tuning it to the right
frequency. Crackling police dispatches are interspersed

11720718  00:48:31

One last thing you won’t see me

this number again

11720718 01:718:11

Duration 29:40

¢)R you vast fucker

Who me?

Dont get coy. You know what happens to coy boi






