Zines are unofficial

publications
dedicated to topics you consider

important. They can be about
music, hobbies, personal matters,
social issues, funny topics, things
no one wants to talk about, and
things that should be spoken about
loudly. They can include comics,
photos, texts, poetry, satire...

Read zines, make zines, support
independent, free voices.

Download more free zines at
wwuw.gniazdoswiatow.net
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A CO-OP ZINE

BY THE CREW OF THE “WSZYSTKIE ZINY GODAIA” GROUP
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Beniamin Koffe - Reksio the Martyr

A paw holding the stamp rises, trembles,
hesitates, and falls, leaving a mark with a
loud squelch. He doesn't remember how
he ended up here and doesn't know
why, though he suspects. His body was
stretched, shattered into atoms by
sound, irradiated with dark energy, and
finally seated by this endless conveyor
belt, where he stamps the same image
over and over. He tried to leave, but his
hindquarters grew into the ground, the
stamp was sewn to his paw, and he
slowly realizes that not all dogs go to
heaven. Are his bloodshot eyes
deceiving him, or does the belt end just
beyond the horizon? Almost there. Just a
hundred more stamps. A thousand more,
a million more, just a bit further.

He must have been a very, very bad boy.

"SI9DAYD
moy Idquiawal )up[nod |

"}1 pawealp pey [ JI wWeans
ppim e yim dn aw uadyom dney p[nom
jeyy Sunyrowog ‘pajpadsns aney pnom
I2n2u | Suiyowog ‘[njpeaip guryrawos
pazijeal | ‘hep uwnne Apges wiem ‘Auuns
‘Inyjnneaq siy) uo ‘quawow Alda jeyy Iy
‘mopuim huip ayy ysnoayy [eyded ayy jo
SURSINO 3} uo duIynanNs spey uwnine
Apea ayy Sunejdwoluod ‘Qz/ laquinu snq
ueqingns a2y Suipu Ajwed sem | ypnns
193sesip 1ey) fep uwmne fApres ‘Auuns ‘|ny
-nneaq e yonsisnl uo sem 7 'shep uwnne
Ajiea wiem ‘Auuns ‘injineaq asoy) jo auo
—poys uf ‘9jim Aw yyrm yied ayy ul [jons
e J1oj duiod Apdwis 10 ‘hypd oYy apisino
pley ayy ul a1y e duihyy 4onit ayy Aq ¥yrem
e 10} 3op ay) Suryey a¥1| [99) | uaym shep
asoy) jo auQ ‘shep uwmne hpes wiem
‘Auuns ‘injneaq 2soy) Jo duo sem 1

held o)

peop s,urud - nphzipaig youeg

Piotr Burzynski
Man at arms



