
        https://waisn.org 
              Know your Rights! 

If you’re a local Goblin with some strong opinions 
about Goblin life, or Goblin life in Bellingham, 
please submit them for the Gob Gab column to be 
published in our next issue by emailing your submissions:  

	   modernurbangoblinoid@gmail.com

  

 https://alternativehumanesociety.com 
 alternativehumanesociety@gmail.com 

Hey You! Yeah, You! Give these guys your money 
and/or adopt a cat or some shit!
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   Davey Mucklebones 
   Creator, editor, columnist 

Davey Mucklebones was born into the great Snowy Mtn. Horde in 
California. He graduated from the warren school and studied 
journalism at Butte College, but dropped out citing the curriculum 
being too stifling and human centric. Moving north Davey 
continues to draw and write songs and verse. He lives in 
Bellingham with his cat Anchovy. 
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Snotty Pimplin 
Columnist, Publication Designer 

Snotty Pimplin was spawned in the cold dark sewage of Moria. Grandson of 
warrior heroes who battled all manner of creatures in the Ring Wars, he 
studied ancient mythology and upcycled crafting at Morgul A&M. He lives 
alone with his cat, Puke, and writes about culture.  
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Classifieds 

Attention all gob dog parents! Do you own a rat dog? Are they pent up, high 
strung, nippy? Well we need your help. Our warren is overrun with rats and it 
reeks of piss. Bring the pooches by for some old fashioned rat baiting. You kill it, 
you keep it. 360-555-2788 

Announcing Bham’s premier goblin singles club. The Soggy Log opens our doors to 
gobs and humans alike for drinks, music and spanky panky. Private and shared 
space available for all preferences. Happy hour nightly 5 to 8. 

  
Lonely Gob, Wishing to Share in the Fester 
Are you tired of roaming the sewers alone? I’m looking for a nonbinary cohort 
to explore the underworld and share in the finer things. Long walks in the dump, 
watching shows on Amazon Grime, etc. Call me at 555-294-3629 

Young fungal farmer seeking she gob for casual wet cuddling situationship 
and possible serious muck and fuck scenario. Must love David Fincher, 
nachos and kittens. Send photo. 360-555-8728 



         Gob Gab  
with Davey Mucklebones 

This being our first issue I'd like to start with what we're trying to do here 
at M.U.G. As the premier goblin lifestyle zine in the area, we not only hope 
to give voice to the local gob population but also try to bridge the gap 
between communities by illuminating our differences and highlighting our 
similarities. 

In this age of marginalized and persecuted peoples, Goblins have unfairly 
carried a demonized reputation perpetuated by dominant human society for 
too long. For thousands of years goblins have been scorned, hunted and 
killed in forest, heath, mountain and bog. Where humans didn't want to be, 
we made our homes and still suffered the repercussions of xenophobia. 

 In modern media we’ve been unfairly depicted as vicious, greedy, bloodthirsty 
imps, the thralls of demons and warlocks, hellbent on human gore and 
destruction. This is far from the truth. We are survivors. We are fiercely 
loyal to our families and clans. We’re staunch defenders of nature and the 
old places, for there is magic and beauty there. We’re your neighbors and 
coworkers. We work your farms, cook your food, pick up your garbage. And 
we want the same things you do, security, dignity and love.  

We can’t change the past, can’t erase the centuries of hate and bloodshed, 
but we don’t have to repeat it. To that end we invite everyone to pick up our 
little rag and take a look at who we are and what we share. 

M.U.G. isn’t just a goblin lifestyle zine, it’s our hope that in these pages we 
can start the conversation of how we heal the past and build a future we 
all want to be a part of. In my column Gob Gab I'd like to hear from 
you the reader and address the issues we face in our shared struggle 
to coexist. Join us, won’t you? 

Feeding a warren on a budget can be a daunting task, as you know, but 
limited ingredients and funds doesn’t mean you have to break the bank to 
make it dank. As we all know the poor have been the driving force behind 
food innovation forever and with a little cunning and creativity one can 
throw together a dish both filling and satisfying. Such is the nature of the 
casserole and this one is sure to turn heads and maybe a stomach or two at 
your next big feed.  

Manhattan Style Tuna Noodle Casserole 

4-6 packs ramen noodles, reserve seasoning packets for future use 
1 can tomato soup 
1 can minestrone soup  
4 cans seafood feast cat food, substitute canned tuna if that’s your thing 
1 lb your choice shredded cheese 
Crumbs from the bottom of a couple bags of chips, or a sleeve of ritz or 
whatever 

Now what you wanna do is just smash the dry noodles up and mix in the 
canned stuff, mash it all into a casserole dish, top it with cheese and 
crumbs and bake it off to a nice golden brown. The dual appeal of the cat 

food ensures both gobs and pets can enjoy leftovers. If you can’t afford 
cheese use some packets of grated parm from the pizzeria, those red 
pepper flakes give it a nice kick too. Don’t forget to spit twice in it 
so there’s a little bit of you in there, and that’s good eating. 

Bone appétit!
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Rock and Awe  
 with Trixie Splivens  

In 1982 S.O.N (Sons of Nurnen) formed in Ft Worth Texas, debuting their first 
album, Towers Fall. But it wasn’t just their raw, aggressive energy that 
anchored them as the genre defining act they would become. What set them 
apart was the band’s lineup, consisting of Blix Kegrib (vocals) Gonk Erlking 
(guitar) Will Hammer (bass) and Tony Bash (drums). S.O.N. was the first goblin/
human hardcore band, setting the stage for bands to come like Morgul Meth 
Cult, Tusk Dusters and Maggot Potion. Touring to support their seventh 
album, Diaspora, I caught up with S.O.N. after their recent show at The 
Needle Garden. 

Trixie- “You guys were the first to combine goblin and human forces in punk. 
How did it start?” 

Gonk- “Blix and me would learn songs off the radio and play for our 
friends until our parents would chase us outside with knives. We went to 
shows all over the north side. Hammer and Bash were in this band Bottle 
Valor, we saw at a house show. They were pretty good.” 

Hammer- “We sucked. I mean it was fun, but it was just drunk punk. Me and 
Bash started going to the shows out in the warrens. There was something 
primal, visceral about the sound.” 

Bash- “We’d go to goblin shows, they’d come to ours. We were all poor. We 
all hated the cops, the rednecks, the government. Music was all we had.” 

Blix- “Our warren threw a big warehouse show. Beer, bbq, music and 
everything. Gonk and me played our songs and Hammer and Bash showed up. We 
recognized them, asked if they wanted to jam, that was it. We never thought 
it’d turn into this, but here we are.” 

Fortythree years on S.O.N. are still going strong. Still selling out shows 
to vest wearing hordes of beer chugging goblins and people alike. Still 
reminding us that though the music brings us together it isn't all we 
have. We share our cities, plight and spirit of dissent.  

4

Nasty ThoughtsW/Snotty Pimplin 

Stop Trying So Hard 

Everyone has been bitching about the performative behavior of 
humans towards Goblins and it bothers the shit out of me too. But I look at it 
from the bigger picture. 

The reforms that took place that allowed for people and Goblins to attend the 
same schools meant that both humans and Goblins were learning together about 
our shared history, including the Moria genocide. Sitting in class next to the 
descendants of those who killed your Goblin ancestors is awkward, to say the 
least. 

But we live in a much more liberal society, and so the humans feel guilty, learning 
how their ancestors brutally murdered our own. So they look at us and think 
they owe us something. They think they have to make up for the past and make us 
feel safe and accepted. 

So they try harder with us in social situations, and it’s strange and it feels weird, 
and it certainly does feel performative. 

But I’m here to say that it’s not their fault, and that instead of judging 
Bellingham as hateful of our kind, it’s probably better to open up a conversation 
about it. I for one, as a Goblin, prefer to be treated normally. Just a regular 
“What’s up, dude?” A simple chin nod to acknowledge me and say hello. I don’t need 
the pretend over-interest in me, or the constant and weird eye contact and yappy 
conversation, when I can tell you’re uncomfortable and just want to leave without 
seeming awkward. 

Well guess what, you are seeming awkward. You standing there trying too hard isn’t 
going to make up for the fact that my grandpa Snickle Butt wound up with his 
head on a spike. So just stop it already! And I’d like to hear from the humans on 
this topic as well. We should always talk openly about these issues, rather than 
let them simmer inside. I’m tired of all the Goblin gossip where we do nothing but 
complain about the people around our community. I think we’ll all find our 
community will grow and heal from talking directly about this stuff together.    

        Feel free to send us your thoughts: modernurbangoblinoid@gmail.com 
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Trixie Splivens is our music columnist and fronts the band Trixie Splivens and the Dick-Spliters. 
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