Dead Girls outline
by Matthew Temple

Research the guy who did Daisy’s Destruction snuff film and do a
snuff film-related book that’s truly dark—not just shallow and
stupid like Nicholas Cage in 8mm (that’s merely a revenge film..just
stuff we do to help ourselves sleep better, but it doesn’t make the
world a better place). Probably, in my book, the creator of the film
is the main character. Maybe he performs a DIY vasectomy from a
kit he found on the dark web. Title: Dead Girls. He leaves behind
fields full of dead girls aged 5-16, brutally raped, detailed,
mutilated—they’re all just there in this land that no one ever goes
to, not even buried, in various states of decay. He catalogues them
in his mind like Lacy catalogues the dead people by their graves in
The Drowning Pool. Montana? Make the book so dark that it
causes people who read it to have mental health issues. “Not every
human is born equal.” (Justifying torture rape and murder.) “Not
all humans are equal, for some of them were born superior to
others.” (Use this as the book’s front quote! From a deep
webmaster. Wow. But I think that cuts to the heart of it. And give
him a backstory that for him justifies this perspective on people.)
The torture trailer from that New Mexico murder couple where a
man and woman, older boyfriend and younger woman,
kidnapped, tortured, killed scores of women. And their bodies
were never found, probably buried in the desert or at the bottom of
the [salt?] lakes near that town.


https://deadnovelist.com












https://twitter.com/Fou_Co/status/664220897277030400
https://twitter.com/Fou_Co/status/664220897277030400









http://www.fraglit.com/impassioned/quotations/aphorisms/cioran-fs.htm
http://www.fraglit.com/impassioned/quotations/aphorisms/cioran-fs.htm
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unbeknownst to Anna-have herinjeet the newgirl-with-asyringe
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[when Kimmie is on scopo, right before she dies.
One of my objectives in life is to always smell like cotton candy:.

[after Anna dies]
But I couldn't help her. All T could do is be her witness and hold
her hand as she crossed into the night.

..And she died.
The life left her eyes and the strength left her body.
I laid her down on the boulder and..
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At the end where Anna's bleeding out through her neck, and I say
{why did you make me do this to you?} She says no, it's better this
way, [ean'ti ith-what Liust did] o kimmiel T L1 .
Hidna'tmeanthatas-ajudement—dida'ttaketasonre: And those

were the last words we said to each other, me holding her hands in
mine and watching the life drain out of her eyes until it was all
gone and I was the only one left alive on that plain.
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