




People in airport 
do not look like 
people in Sully 
movie. 

I got all excited 
for nothing.



The holidays are a time when you can be selfish and not
give a shit about it. Even if you tell friends and family, “I
don’t want gifts this year. I want you all to donate to an
abandoned cat shelter on Staten Island instead,” we all
know deep down you’re still craving a nice present.

Whether you’re the giver or the receiver of said wrapped
bundles of joy, gift giving is never easy. Here are some
suggestions for all the (arguably) relevant people in your
life:
MOM: Gold-plated framed photo of a smiling Barack
Obama
DAD: Forwarded email about student loans payments
SISTER: That dress you “borrowed” 6 years ago
BROTHER: Tattered, used copy of How to Succeed in
Business Without Really Trying
ROOMMATE: Annotated copy of your Venmo
transaction history (or a sponge so they can clean their
fucking dishes)
SIGNIFICANT OTHER: 1 ticket to see Rogue One
TINDER DATE (disregard above statement, or
not): A reply

Happy shopping!



DOLLOP is a (small) humor-centric zine that a bunch of 
friends decided to make.

All work was inspired by the word “HOLIDAY(S)”
--- --- ---
We want submissions! For submission info…
dollopzine@gmail.com

For contributor info…
dollopzine@gmail.com

For late night chats…
dollopzine@gmail.com

For other questions/comments/concerns…
dollopzine@gmail.com

For complaints…
gzdubois@gmail.com or Sh_declue@gmail.com

Four score…
http://www.abrahamlincolnonline.org/lincoln/speeches/gettysburg.ht
m

For early morning chats…
dollopzine@gmail.com

(NO AFTERNOON CHATS ALLOWED)
--- --- ---
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