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NFTs: NATURAL FETAL TATTOOS
Let’s talk about a totally not overdone joke, NFTs! Wow, very bold Betsy! As an intel-
ligent economic’s major I know a lot about investment and damn! This is for sure the 
way to go, I’ve been thinking about designing my own but because a terrible, nasty 
procrastinator I had to call up an old dear friend of mine. So using examples of NFTs 
that they own (and definitely did not just steal from an online game), I’d like to show 
you the direction of content I’d like to create for my own Non-fungible tokens.

Tall NFTs

These examples below would be in my tier one of buyable images. The following 
are simple, subtle and get straight to the point. These would probably sit somewhere 
around the $150 price range.

Grande NFTs
This next tier is what I like to call the #7 combo. You get two beautiful NFTs that are 
an irreplaceable pair, no one else will ever have a combo as hot and fresh as yours.

Have a class photo you 
love? Easy -> NFT

Have a favorite 
celebrity? Easy -> NFT Have a dream career? 

Easy -> NFT

Some years ago, being with a camping party in the mountains, I returned from a solitary 

ramble to find everyone engaged in a ferocious metaphysical dispute. The corpus of the 

dispute was a squirrel–a live squirrel supposed to be clinging to one side of a tree-trunk; while 

over against the tree’s opposite side a human being was imagined to stand. This human wit-

ness tries to get sight of the squirrel by moving rapidly round the tree, but no matter how fast 

he goes, the squirrel moves as fast in the opposite direction, and always keeps the tree between 

himself and the man, so that never a glimpse of him is caught. The resultant metaphysi-

cal problem now is this: DOES THE MAN GO ROUND THE SQUIRREL OR NOT? He 

goes round the tree, sure enough, and the squirrel is on the tree; but does he go round the 

squirrel? In the unlimited leisure of the wilderness, discussion had been worn threadbare. 

Everyone had taken sides, and was obstinate; and the numbers on both sides were even. Each 

side, when I appeared, therefore appealed to me to make it a majority. Mindful of the scholas-

tic adage that whenever you meet a contradiction you must make a distinction, I immediately 

sought and found one, as follows: “Which party is right,” I said, “depends on what you 

PRACTICALLY MEAN by ‘going round’ the squirrel. If you mean passing from the north 

of him to the east, then to the south, then to the west, and then to the north of him again, 

obviously the man does go round him, for he occupies these successive positions. But if on the 

contrary you mean being first in front of him, then on the right of him, then behind him, then 

on his left, and finally in front again, it is quite as obvious that the man fails to go round him, 

for by the compensating movements the squirrel makes, he keeps his belly turned towards the 

man all the time, and his back turned away. Make the distinction, and there is no occasion for 

any farther dispute. You are both right and both wrong according as you conceive the verb ‘to 

go round’ in one practical fashion or the other.
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WOW YOU’RE STILL GOIN B

I still need to 
do the Hazing 

thing...

Do you have any great suggestions for events at the 
Moonies? Have you ever thought “Golly gee, I’m just 
chock full of great ideas but nobody’s willing to help 
me make them possible”?  Do you have roughly two 
hours a week to devote to making things HAPPEN?

JOIN THE MOON HALL 
PROGRAMMING BOARD.

You could be the hot-shot pitching ideas for events 
that everyone will be talking about for weeks. You 
could be convincing your parents that you’re getting 
involved around here. You could be making Denison 
the campus that YOU want to see.

Scan that QR code, and if that doesn’t work then 
email Denison’s very own Jade Croucher at 
croucherj@denison.edu If you have the time to read 
the sheet, you have the time to join the Moon Hall 
Programming Board. (You’ll get free snacks too!)

MAKE CAMPUS GREAT AND BRAG ABOUT IT ON YOUR LINKEDIN!!!

- Betsy Wagner, Moron Writer
Evie Waters, NFT owner

Venti NFTs

Now these are gonna be the ones that you’re gonna wanna go home and brag to your friends 
about. These suckers are so damn niche that I don’t even know if I’m allowed to talk about 
them... These are at least 2,500 USD +

Is this Santa? No this is 
the Yule Goat who will 

perform for leftover 
Christmas food. What a 

beautiful notion!

Tolstoy’s finest work fi-
nally (thank God!) me-
morialized as an NFT, 

just how the Tsar’s 
wanted I bet. Imagine 
the philosophical and 
historical discussions 
you’ll have bragging 

about this one
Persistence of Memory 

my ass! Who gives a 
fuck about anything 

about Dali besides his 
mustache?? 

Who knows who cre-
ated the ice cream 

freezer? No one. Well 
now your NFT can 
change that. It was 

f’ing Nancy Johnson 
in 1843.


