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*wood block clicking noises*

One chicken sandwich
Between two star-crossed soulmates
Only the spic eats

*gong*

Averi Does Japan
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PAWPRINT Politics
Exclusive

interview with UN Spokeswoman Abigail Ikebeerstein

Interviewer: Hugh Mannberg

Thank you for having me. I'm always happy to discuss issues 
that bring our communities closer together.

What inspired you to take on this cause?
Well, growing up as an anthro-- and as a rat, specifically-- I 
saw-- witnessed-- firsthand, the challenges and prejudices 
that continue to plague our world. I believe that love knows 
no species, and marriages between humans and anthros can 
foster understanding, empathy, and unity. It's about creating 
a more inclusive and harmonious society.



  

That's a powerful message. What are some of the main 
challenges you face in advocating for these marriages?

There are several challenges. One of the biggest is societal 
acceptance. Some people still hold onto outdated 
stereotypes and fears. There are also legal and bureaucratic 
hurdles. Different regions have different laws, and navigating 
these can be complex. But with education and open 
dialogue, we can overcome these obstacles.

How do you address the concerns of those who are 
skeptical or opposed to human-anthro marriages?

It's important to listen to their concerns and address them 
with empathy and facts. Many times, skepticism comes from 
a place of fear or misunderstanding. By sharing stories of 
successful human-anthro marriages and highlighting the 
benefits of such unions, we can help change hearts and 
minds. Education and awareness are key.

What do you hope to achieve in the next few years with 
your advocacy?

I hope to see more legal recognition and support for human-
anthro marriages worldwide. I also want to continue 
promoting education and awareness campaigns to reduce 
prejudice and discrimination. Ultimately, I want to live in a 
world where love and marriage are celebrated, regardless of 
species.

Abigail, your work is truly inspiring. Thank you for your 
dedication and for joining us today.

Thank you for having me. It's always a pleasure to spread 
the message of love and unity.
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Fox beneath moonlight,
steals chicken between soft bread—
feathers dream of flight.

6

Purrgem’s Poetry Picks



  

Buy product pls
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To be continued...11



  



  

Anon’s
Military
Anthro
Collection

Here we see an 
exquisite collection of 
blah blah blah so on and 
so forth you get the idea 
this is just filler text.

You’d probably put little 
captions or credits, etc. but I’ll 
just ignore that here.
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These come from the 
anthros in uniform thread btw. 
More filler text, yes.

Lorem ipsum dolor

sit amet consectitur or so it 
goes I think I don’t remember 
the rest. Uhh…
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And so we reach the end of the gay nigger collection / 
showcase / whatever you want to call it. I kind of put this in to 
have something “out-of-character” to illustrate my incongruous 
mix idea. The mag exists in some loose fictional universe but 
also references other universes and the real world.
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August

Chud stepped out of the school bus, something he’d done many times befure in his 18 years of living. 
It felt different this time; it was his Senior year at Whitehaven High. He couldn’t say he was looking 
furward to it, although he wasn’t exactly going to miss this place. 
He was wearing a green polo shirt with khaki shorts. Not the most exciting fit, but a lot better than what 
Chud tried to wear freshman year. His Mom threw a fit when she saw him walk out the door with the 
swastika shirt he got from some dodgy Chinese website. In hindsight, he was glad she caught him. 
The last thing he needed was to be expelled on his first day in high school and be known as the Nazi 
kid. Well, that last part didn’t even matter; his social status was permanently tarnished anyway. 
Fucking Jews.
Chud adjusted his glasses and sighed as he made his way through the crowd of students. They were 
talking to each other, presumably catching up with their friends about what they did that summer.

What did I do this summer? Uhh… let's see, I played Hearts of Iron IV, watched my favorite based E-
celebs, and argued with troons on 4cuck! Oh, and I also started nofap again after that fat jap kitty 
pooch from science class ruined my streak with her massive Z cups. It’s not my fault, foids these days 
dress like complete sluts… where did all the trad girls go?

Chud entered his first-period classroom and sat down at a desk in the middle. Apparently, this class 
was about college preparation or something like that. He chose it as an elective because it was 
supposedly an easy grade. The teacher was an older white guy (Human, thankfully). Seeing him in a 
position of power was reassuring fur Chud.

Whitehaven. This place was built by the nation’s founding stock. Aryan White men who didn’t take any 
shit. Chud remembered learning back in middle school about how this town was originally fur White 
humans only. From then on, he was convinced that what turned Whitehaven into a shithole was when 
they repealed segregation laws in the 60s. More students entered the room; Mutts, coons, pooches, 
nigs, beaners, barely any humans like him. We shouldn’t be living with these half animals (negros, 
spics, chinks), much less full ones. 
Chud muttered something under his breath and took out his notebook. Guess I’ll scribble to pass the 
time till class starts. He began to draw his favorite symbol: The Sonnenrad. Mainly because it was a 
less overt version of the swastika. Hmmm… I think I’ll draw myself enacting TND, TKD, TAD, and TGD 
to these worthless NPCs. He drew a banner under the Sonnenrad and finished writing “TND” when a 
vixen entered Chud’s peripheral vision.

Well… to be more specific, it was her chest that got his attention. She was wearing a buttoned-up 
white shirt along with a blue skirt. Chud never understood why some anthros wore clothes like humans 
while others wore only a shirt or nothing at all. The Jews probably had something to do with it. They 
wanted White men to mix with the anthros (Even though it was illegal to have children with them… fur 
now) instead of raising the white birthrates. Just another component of the great replacement. He 
watched the vixen’s chest jiggle as she sat down a few desks in front of Chud.

Chud realized he was getting… excited. Oh shit… not now! She turned her head to talk to a black kitty 
sitting next to her. His heart dropped. Then it began to beat. A lot. Too much. What the fuck? Why 
does she look familiar? Do I know her? Fuck, what am I doing? What if the teacher makes us stand up 
and tell a fact about ourselves as some shitty attempt at an icebreaker? Chud glanced down at his 
shorts. Shit. I need to distract myself! He continued to doodle his power fantasy, but he couldn’t help 
but sneak a few glances at the mysterious fox girl.

The teacher began roll call. Chud didn’t pay much attention to the names. He wasn’t the type to make 
friends. Besides, he learned from a podcast that being alone makes you a SIGMA MALE or something 
like that-
>Uhhh… Robin Mimmi?
<Here!

My Pathetic Chudcel Life: An Anfoo Original
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A minute after he got off the school bus and started down the street, he was ambushed by Chad and 
his friends. He stood no chance. By the time all was said and done, Chud was left lying on the 
sidewalk with a bloody snout and covered in bruises. His backpack was ransacked; they even took his 
DS! He was utterly defeated. But he never told anyone what happened. Chud told his mom he was 
attacked by random homeless anthro hyenas. The police were involved, but since he didn’t spill the 
beans, nothing came out of it. He didn’t know why he didn’t. Maybe because he thought no one would 
believe him if he said it was people from school. Maybe he was scared they would target him again in 
middle school. After all, HE was known as the weird kid that caused trouble, not them.

One thing he didn’t expect to happen came to his doorstep a week later. He was surprised yet 
infuriated to see it was Robin. Why the fuck is this pooch at my house? Is she trying to set me up fur 
another ambush? What a worthless cunt she is! I literally have nothing else fur them to steal! Chud 
could hear her through his front door.
<Chud.. I’m sorry! I didn’t know Chad was gonna do that… 
<I really meant it when I said I was sorry! I was looking furward to you coming over…
<We broke up already… I don’t want anything to do with him after what he did to you…

Lying pooch.
>FUCK OFF! LIKE I’LL BELIEVE YOU!!! JUST KILL YOURSELF ALREADY YOU STUPID DUMB 
WHORE!!! I NEVER LIKED YOU ANYWAY!!!
Chud heard her sniffling befure she left. Good riddance! It wasn’t until his mom got home that he 
learned that she had left some of the DS games she had stolen at his front door. It didn’t matter at that 
point. The damage had already been done. Chud wanted nothing to do with her, EVEN if she was 
telling the truth. By the time 6th grade began, he’d moved on and largely furgotten about the whole 
fiasco until just now.

S…stupid whore! I don’t care if you have a chest now! He briefly imagined how soft they would feel in 
his- GAH! I still want nothing to do with you! Do you know how much trauma you gave me? 
Whatever… even if I furgave you… It's not like you’ll want to be with me anyway… I’m just a worthless 
pathetic chudcel-
>Chud Wesfallen?
>Chud Wesfallen!?!?
>Ehem!
>Is Chud Wesfa-
<Erm! I’m here! Sorry…
Chud snapped back to reality. He noticed the entire class looked his way. Even Robin.

>GOD FUCKING DAMNIT!!! WHAT IS 
THIS FUCKING STUPID NIGGER JEW 
GAME??? WHY IS MY GLORIOUS 
ARMY LOSING TO SOME KIKE JEW 
COMMIE BULLSHIT GAME 
MECHANICS???
Chud was seething hard. His 4-hour 
Hearts of Iron IV campaign as Germany 
was going swimmingly until he got most 
of his armored divisions encircled by the 
Soviets (Which was AI-controlled) in 
Stalingrad.
>OH MY GOD BRO!!! THOSE ARE 
LITERALLY THE BEST DIVISIONS IN 
MY ENTIRE ARMY!!! THEY HAVE MY 
FUCKING TIGER TANKS THAT I 
MODIFIED TO MATCH THE META!!! 
WHY CAN’T THEY PENETRATE THESE 
SHITTY SLAVCUCK TANKS???

He spammed Alt-F4 so many times that 
he nearly broke his keyboard in half
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Imagine this page continues the story probably for
a few more pages
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JOIN THE FUN!!!!!!!!!
VISIT ANTHRO.FOO

TODAY!!!!!!!!



  

Pretend it’s anthro
themed
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Ingredients
    1 lb (450g) boneless, skinless chicken breasts or thighs
    8 cups (2 liters) low-sodium chicken broth
    2 cups (480ml) water
    1 large onion, diced
    2 carrots, peeled and diced
    2 celery stalks, diced
    2 cloves garlic, minced
    1 bay leaf
    1 teaspoon dried thyme
    1 teaspoon dried oregano
    1 teaspoon salt
    ½ teaspoon black pepper
    2 tablespoons olive oil
    2 cups (300g) frozen mixed vegetables (optional)
    2 cups (60g) fresh spinach or kale (optional)

Mrs. Generic Fox’s Chicken Soup Recipe

Family recipe, tradition, 
words words words, the left can’t 
meme, you get the idea. Lorem ipsum 
dolor sit amet consectitutr avheaf 
vihafvjh afkjafvjafv jvaefoihvaeoihj 
vaer ih aer ihaefvoinoj aoeriv jo v 
eroijvareoij  voijoaev rija ergoijaero 
ijaeog ijaoigjoijfnvioaeufhg oergj ve...
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Instructions
      1. In a large pot, heat the olive oil over medium heat.
        2. Add the diced onion, carrots, and celery. Sauté until the vegetables are softened, about 5  
            minutes.
        3. Add the minced garlic and cook for an additional 1 minute.
        4. Add the chicken to the pot and cook until it is no longer pink on the outside, about 5 minutes.
        5. Pour in the chicken broth and water. Add the bay leaf, thyme, oregano, salt, and black pepper.  
            Stir well to combine.
        6. Bring the soup to a boil, then reduce the heat to low.
        7. Cover the pot and let it simmer for about 20-25 minutes, or until the chicken is cooked through  
            and tender.
        8. Remove the chicken from the pot and shred it using two forks. Return the shredded chicken to  
             the pot.
        9. If using frozen mixed vegetables, add them to the pot and simmer for an additional 5 minutes    
            until heated through.
        10. If using spinach or kale, add it to the pot and simmer for 2-3 minutes until wilted.
        11. Taste and adjust the seasoning if necessary.
        12. Ladle the soup into bowls and serve hot. Enjoy your simple and comforting chicken soup!

This recipe is versatile, so feel free to add or substitute your favorite vegetables or herbs. Bone ape tit!
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Probably a credits page would be nice here
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Back cover I can’t be fucked to make
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