
Death Issue 15

Aries: (March 21 – April 20)
Some say that Heaven is a place on Earth. 
Hell on the other hand…well, you’ll find 
out on Tuesday.

Taurus: (April 21 – May 20)
There will be a new love in your life, and 
by “love” we mean “death,” and by “life” 
we mean “family.”

FEATURE - March & Rae-Grant

Record Horrorscopes
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Scorpio: (October 24 – November 22)
In a frenzied rage, you will shoot the bas-
tard sleeping with your wife. But hey, look 
on the bright side, at least she wasn’t cheat-
ing on you. 

Sagittarius: (November 23 – December 21)
Look out behind you! Oh, fuck.

Capricorn: (December 22 – January 20)
The winds of fate swirl furiously around 
you, but you are left unscathed.  You’re a 
Capricorn, right?  So are we.  Romance, 
fame, fortune and success are all within 
your grasp.  Things are going to be great!

Aquarius: (January 21 – February 19)
Possible tension with a loved one. Now 
is the time to reassess your relationship. 
Imagination is key. Also, you’re going to 
die. Horribly. Over and over again. That’s 
right, you’re going to die. Die bastard! 
You’re going to die, and no one will mourn 
your passing!

Pisces: (February 20 – March 20)
Hold the fuck on, we’re not done with you 
yet, Aquarius. You’re going to die. Death, 
dismemberment, destruction! Oh, and Pi-
sces, you’re going to die too. But not as bad 
as Aquarius.

Gemini: 
(May 21 – June 21)
Death. Cold, cloying. It 
mocks us all, fearsome 
and black. Across the 
grey sky he soars, diving 
   thunderously to tear us 
      from the Earth. 
    What do I care? The  
  world is wretched. 
Why does nobody like 
me? Don’t judge me you 
prep, I’ll kill you. Mari-
lyn Manson rules. You   
 suck, mainstream bitch.

Cancer: (June 22 – July 23)
How ironic. Need we say more?

Leo: (July 24 – August 23)
Things are going to suck for you. No, sor-
ry, we’re not even going to bother glossing 
over the cold truth with half-assed positive 
generalizations. Have you noticed a pattern 
so far? Yes, we know what you’re thinking: 
“Well, maybe I’ll buck the trend.” The an-
swer is no, you will not.

Virgo: (August 24 – September 23)
Your desire to die of natural causes will be 
granted when you become collateral dam-
age in the organic revolution.

Libra: (September 24 – October 23)
Cloudy.  50% chance of rain, 70% chance 
of getting hit by a bus.


