Ancient Biblical Heritage?
(Disclaimer: All of this is made up. If sharing, you must include the disclaimer that it is made up, OR
ELSE.)

1. The Forbidden "Fruit"

What did Eve and Adam eat? Many people have debated the identity of the forbidden fruit, many
suggesting the apple, and many others suggesting the pomegranate. As neither of these fruits gives the
eater forbidden wisdom, these seem quite inadequate as candidates. And so the forbidden fruit remains
allegorical, something that gives forbidden "knowledge" and wasn't meant to eat.

Rumour has it, however, that the forbidden fruit was not actually a fruit at all, but a tree of all forbidden
things. Therefore, the serpent urged Eve not to eat an apple, but rather to smoke weed and watch the
anime and play the video games, all from the same tree.

And thus, within minutes Adam and Eve were both playing the forbidden video game, Mario Kart B.C.

God let them have their night of forbidden "fun", and caught Adam running around with a fig leaf
apron the next day. And we all know what happens from there.

And so many youths today eat from the same tree, thinking, "It won't kill me," and then thirty years
later they die unemployed and unmarried, chatting distantly with the women on the internet who could
have been their wives had they gone to work instead.

[The best part about this joke, Mario Kart BC, is best illustrated as Nintendo characters running in
Flintstonian vehicles, whereby their feet provide the horsepower. Why Yoshi needs a car is therefore a
great mystery.]

2. A Royal Judgment

Two women and one man came before the king. "I am his wife," said woman A. "No, I am his wife,"
said woman B.

A circuit court judge was about to rule on the matter, proclaiming, "Let the man be cut in half, and each
woman may have a half."

But then, a higher judge, even the king himself, chimed in.

"Why not both?" suggested King Solomon.
And so the man married both women and took them both home, and all was well in the kingdom.
"Why not both?" therefore, are wise words, a key to unlocking many mysteries.

And when you find yourself on the precipice of what must be done, and what is entertaining, you may,
by this same principle, dedicate half a screen to each! And thereby you make "Why not both?" your
style and your motto.

3. Modern Solomons

King Solomon, having choice of the finest, prettiest virgins of the kingdom, did see and take himself a
tithe of them.

Yet even today, we have many Solomons today who take the finest virgins of the kingdom to
themselves, even if only in small portion.

They look through the mirrors of their smartphones and see on the other side pictures of beautiful



virgins, who are unfortunately unavailable to most (or perhaps to all) on the dating sites which they
have posted their pictures thereon.

Now these young princes, each unable to have the virgin to himself, takes her image to his bedroom
and ... tugs the serpent. Chokes the chicken. So to speak.

And so have the watchful eyes of these Solomons seen many a fine virgin woman over the whole
kingdom.



The Weebmasonic Rite, Reimagined

As this art of weebmasonry is so ancient and so rarely ascended to its pinnacle, its paths have become
decrepit and I have had to reinvent it.

This three-tiered platform, with a light-shining cave opening above, illustrates the new procession of
this ancient, forgotten rite.

1. Grandmaster Weeb, degree 42.

To achieve this rank, the new initiate must know for himself the mystery of the trinity: Smoke weed,
watch anime, and play video games. All in the same night.

Having experienced the mysteries, the new initiate may be exposed to more of the shining light of
weebmasonry. However, he is still not fit to teach it, and all his explanations are as mysterious as the
subject itself.

2. Damn Weeb, degree 66.

Now the initiate, having watched unfortunately too much hentai, and having played fully through a
Persona RPG (most likely 3 or 5), has seen the corruption that the forbidden fruits have brought upon
mankind and even upon womankind.

Eternally scarred, he warns others — sadly, in vain — that they must not go down it. "Satan, tarot,
hentai..." he warns, as he totters away from the false light of the forbidden fruits, shaking an undeterred
youth traveling towards them. "Satan, tarot, hentai..." he repeats, zombily walking away.

Within a few years, or perhaps a few hours depending on the personality of the candidate, he is ready to
learn the mysteries of the 69th degree, if he shall ever achieve it.

3. Groinmaster* Inspector General, degree 69.

Normally, when one thinks of getting the 69th degree, it involves a certain amount of buttsex.
This, however, could not be further from the case of the weebmasonic 69th degree.

This degree is earned not by lustful, possibly sinful indulgence (depending on the sex of the subject; we
here at the weebmasonic lodge do not condone homosexual relations, except of course in the
unintended passing by of the illustrations of yuri comics), but rather by abstinence and even virginity in
the pursuit of ecchi.

The G.I.G. assumes an unusual role as a time traveling ecchi pervert, able at once to travel to any
episode in any timeline, and to pause the action, and while time is stopped to look under the dresses of
any unbetrothed virgins visible on the stage. Once the Inspector General is satisfied, he resumes his
proper seat in the side back row (where he is hardly visible) and time starts anew.

The Inspector portion of the job is based on confirming the proper genders of the female subjects:
During the plays he attends, all women/girls must be cast by actual women/girls and under no
circumstance by crossdressing eunuchs or possibly effeminate men.

If such an abomination is discovered, then the Grandmaster Inspector, horrified, shall have the
offending actor removed and have him replaced by an appropriate virgin girl.

As the Inspector does not look at married women, it is possible therefore to have eunuchs or effeminate
men to cast in these roles without offense. But if a man plays the role of a virgin and he is unseemly
inspected, he shall surely be subject to... banishment and punishment. What this punishment is, none
can proscribe. It depends on the severity of the offense.



Having traveled through all of time and having seen the underskirts and over-blouses of all virgins, the
G.I.G. is uniquely able to comment on the human condition of being a Japanese Ecchi Anime Pervert
(JEAP). He may, correspondingly, ride in a Jeep full of anime girl bobbleheads on the dashboard,
without offense and without sin. If he is found in a parking lot, the student weebmasons who have
discovered him must surrender one of their anime girl bobblehead and place them on the motor hood of
his Jeep as tribute.

It is not permissible even for the Inspector to drive an anime girl Itasha ("painful car"). However, if
lower masons of any rite are found driving such, he may forcefully remove the stickers of the Itasha
and place them on the inside of the vehicle, where only the pervert driver can see them, as a reminder
of his painful inner torments.

And woe to hes who drives an Itasha paint job!

*: Groins, specifically of a female nature. Remember, he is a closeted ecchi pervert, not a homosexual!

4. Septuaginarian. Degree LXX/70.

The final degree of Weebmasonry is outside the jurisdiction of Weebmasonry, and moreover above it. It
is not on the three-tiered pedestal, but rather is the light emanating from above, down into the
weebmasonic cave.

In achieving this degree, the weebmason initiate sacrifices and rises above his love for ecchi anime, in
exchange for the all-consuming love of the greater—no, greatest—God. Leaving behind, even burning,
his paganism, the ex-weebmason resumes the eternally relevant study of scripture, even Greek
scripture!

The number 70 has much significance: As the number of Abraham's male descendants who went into
Egypt, and as the number of disciples of Jesus the Christ.

So too does the septuaginarian [SIC, as compared to the Greek Septuagint] ascend to become as one of
Abraham's descendants, as one of the disciples of Christ, from one of the grains of sand on the beach,
to ascend as one of the stars of the sky.

What is this great mystery, that even
something as dark and sinful as tarot
video games and hentai anime, even
ecchi anime, may in the end be used
for the purposes of the Lord?

Thus we end on this question, asking
why the true light of God has shone
upon the false light of the cave,
mysteriously enlightening its subjects
and empowering them to leave their
cave.

-A former Damn Weeb and GIG,
now a Septuaginarian [SIC],
a rediscoverer of weebmasonry.

May the light shine upon you also, you sick bastard pervert!
Throwing your pearls before swine within earshot of the weebs and the furries! How dare you! Hmph!
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(Note/disclaimer: This is a joke too. Woe to anyone who writes such books!)



