SCHOPFFHSHIT’S MOM: THIS IS NOT THE ANSWER.
(can you still see the effects of FAS?)

First, Schopffshits Mom decided to drink copious amounts of booze in order to get
one in the oven.
Now that he’s stretched out her slI*t, she’s trying to return the favor. Kevin’s
adopted brother isn’t looking much better.
Now it’s all about fattening the kid up to look like the Michelin man in hopes there
will be a reality show.

Yes, it is sad but true that there will be more bounce for the ounce and more
cushion for the pushin, but to admit that you f*** your own kid.. that’s a step over
the line in the wrong direction.

Recently Kevin has been seen shopping at Salvation Army trying on leopard print
training bras for his full B-Cups, please congratulate him on his new
“development”.

That diet soda (see above) is having lasting effects. Schopffpppfpfaggotc**ksucker
should really watch out when he tries to attack amphibians.
Due to all of the South Beach Diet food (see above) that when Toad hunts him
down, he will choke on the leftover tater tots stuck between his teeth as he tries to
waddle away.



