

Nothing Personal. Just Vibe.




Readers of Planet Earth — skip the long and boring disclaimer and go straight to the madness. It’s written for cancel-culture enthusiasts and petty lawyers, not for you.




Disclaimer & Legal Notice
This work is a piece of fiction, satire, and literary experimentation. Unless explicitly stated otherwise, all names, characters, events, places, organizations, trade names, trademarks, products, and incidents referenced herein are either invented by the author or used fictitiously for satirical or parodic purposes. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, or to actual events is coincidental, incidental, or employed solely for satirical effect. No statements in this work are intended or should be interpreted as factual assertions. 

This book intentionally contains exaggeration, hyperbole, parody, and subjective creative opinion for expressive, artistic, and critical purposes. Nothing in this work should be construed as a factual claim, professional advice, an admission of misconduct, or a statement of historical or legal fact. Any dialogue, description, or depiction involving persons, companies, institutions, or public figures is presented as fictionalized literary material and not as verified reportage.

All original text, artwork, concepts, and structure in this book are protected by copyright. No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, transmitted, displayed, published, or broadcast in any form without prior written permission from the copyright holder, except where permitted by applicable law.

The humorous statements, references, and opinions expressed in this book are the author’s artistic expression and are not intended to be taken literally or as actionable claims. If you believe that any material contained herein raises legitimate legal concerns, please send written notice to the publisher or author using the contact details provided; the author/publisher will review the matter and, where appropriate, discuss corrective measures.


This disclaimer is provided for informational purposes only and is not a substitute for legal advice. Readers requiring legal guidance should consult a qualified attorney in their jurisdiction.




And finally: let us pray that the disclaimer actually works, and that the cancel-culture warriors break their stone-laser weapons—those single-phrase guns loaded only with “I’m offended!”—right against it. So: 


Daddy’s Lounge Zone.
 



To his surprise, the little hole in his neck didn’t hurt at all. Not a single drop of blood leaked out either, because it was immediately obvious the blowpipe or sarbacane had been fired by a certified professional.
The dart — now resting on a beanbag with Dua Lina’s face (hell knows — maybe in some alternate Universe her lawyers will eventually stumble across this book and try to ban it, so I’m tweaking her nickname now just to dodge that cosmic lawsuit) printed on it — had been carefully coated with all sorts of anti-allergenic and anti-conception substances, killing bacteria and any memories of their grandpa at the root.
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