


Baby goats born to Cinnamon. 5 births,
2 survived. First kidding experience.
Difficult.



Shot in head by Jillian. Neck
slit and eviscerated by Tony
and Mukethe.

Jillian and Tony and I put to death a pig
bought off of Lulu over at Feral Woman
Farm. Slow-smoked and ate on a Sunday
with moonshine and banjo music and
brotherhood.



Montey was hit by a car out on the
road not long before sunrise. He was a
kind dog. He is dead now.



Knifed through the throat one by one.
Processed for a lady who sells water
fowl to fancy Seattle restaurants. Might
go help her murder ducks later this fall.
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— A snake Mick beheaded with a
shovel. I said a curse word in front of
a child.

— We caught five mice in the grain
shed and fed them to the chickens who
were so excited. I didn't realize quite
how carniverous they were until that
moment.

— I have now murdered many chickens.

— Bugs I often murder without
thinking but also think more abouf, it
than I used to. Click beetles I behq_}iagiﬁ
and wireworms I rip in half. {\‘ -
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killing animals is hard.
i do not yet know what my future in animal murder is.

it feels important to help small farmers & to believe meat can
come from humane places but i don't know.

idon't know.

idon't know.

this minizine was made by me (mukethe) at a craft night hosted
by my brother emily in carnation washington in 2022



BENEDICTION FOR
MURDERING ANIMALS

THIS IS A SACRIFICE. WE THANK YOU FOR IT.

IT IS CRUEL THAT YOU WERE BORN TO DIE.

‘WHAT AN UNFAIRNESS IT WOULD BE TO ASK
FORGIVENESS.

MY LIFE IS ALSO NOT ENTIRELY MY OWN.

AND SO DEATH.

AND SO DEATH.



