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INTRODUCTION — Director’s Cut

(Because the First Version Was Too Sober)

Tweaker Apocalypse: Director’s Cut  

by Sammie
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Welcome to the end times.  

Not the biblical ones — those would be easier.  

I’m talking about the kind of apocalypse where a man wearing a foil hat shaped like a swan tries to sell you a broken vape and a conspiracy theory at  three a.m behind a Dollar General. Why would you even have been  behind there to see them at three a.m?

––––––––
[image: ]


This is not a drill my friends.

This is not a simulation where you wear those simulation glasses and can be stopped at anytime.

This is not even the worst Tuesday I have personally have had. Let me tell ya I've had some bad ones too.

This is the Tweaker Apocalypse, and if you’re reading this, congratulations — you’ve survived long enough to need a field manual. 

Or you’re about to.You havent yet? Well it is what you are doing literally  right now.

Either way, buckle up.  

Keep your hands inside the vehicle.  

And if you see someone sprinting across a Walmart parking lot with a shopping cart full of “evidence,” do not — I repeat, DO NOT — make eye contact.  

You will be drafted into whatever mission they think they’re on.
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⭐ Why I Wrote This Book

Because I’ve lived among the nocturnal, the geetered, the spontaneously sprinting, the glitter-covered or bedazzled, the “I swear this rock is a diamond”  or "gold" crowd.

I’ve seen things.  

Things no human should see.  

Things that made me question reality, physics, and whether God was on vacation when tweakers were invented.

I once watched a man argue with a “Wet Floor” sign and lose.  

I once saw a woman wearing three pairs of sunglasses at night because “the moon was too bright.”  

I once witnessed a tweaker try to fix a car with a spoon and a Capri Sun straw.

And that was just Monday.
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What This Book Is

This is:

- a survival guide  

- a memoir  

- a comedy special  

- a National Geographic documentary narrated by someone who has absolutely given up on understanding humanity  

This is the director’s cut, because the first version was too sober, too polite, and not nearly unhinged enough to capture the true chaos of tweaker country.

This version?  

This version has teeth.  

This version has glitter.  

This version has a raccoon in the corner taking notes.
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What You’ll Learn

Inside these pages, you’ll discover:

- why tweakers carry utility belts full of trash and trauma  

- how foil hats became a movement  

- why the tweaker stare should be classified as a biological 

weapon  

- how tweakers travel using shopping carts, resurrected scooters, and pure delusion  

- why their sleep cycle is less “sleep” and more “buffering”  

- how to decode tweaker communication (spoiler: you can’t)  

- the species, subspecies, and rare evolutions of tweaker wildlife  

And yes — there will be Tweaker Field Notes in the back.  

Because some things were too chaotic for the main chapters.
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A Warning

If you’ve ever lived near tweakers, encountered tweakers, or accidentally made eye contact with one  at a ridiculous  time of morning/night this book may trigger flashbacks. Why were you out there at three a.m ? This is the question you asked youself the next day. Now traumatized with Tweeker Ptsd.

If you’ve never encountered tweakers...  

Bless your heart.  

You’re about to learn why the rest of us flinch when we hear a shopping cart at night.
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Final Note Before We Begin

This book is not meant to shame anyone.  
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It’s meant to help you survive the chaos with humor, honesty, and the emotional resilience of someone who has duct-taped their life together more than once.

If you laugh, good.  

If you cry, understandable.  

If you start wearing a foil hat by chapter three...  

I won’t judge you. First because I cant see you to judge you.  Last I checked I did not have a gavel and robe in my possession, so who am I to judge you...

Welcome to the Tweaker Apocalypse.

Bring coffee.  

Bring snacks.  

Bring a Capri Sun straw for emotional support.

Let’s begin shall we.....
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CHAPTER 1 — The Tweaker Utility Belt: Apocalypse 
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Edition

(Director’s Cut — Now With 40% More Delusion and 200% More “Why Do They Have That?”)

If Batman ever met a tweaker, he’d hang up the cape, hand Alfred his resignation letter, and move to a quiet farm where nothing moves after 8 p.m.  

Because while Batman has gadgets, tweakers have artifacts — relics forged in chaos, blessed by paranoia, and held together with tape that predates the Bush administration.

A Tweaker Utility Belt is not a belt.  

It is a dimension.  

A pocket universe.  

A black hole of “Why do you have that?” and “Please don’t show me that again.”

This is not a list of items.  

This is an archaeological dig into the psyche of the geetered.

Let’s begin.
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The Sacred Contents of the Tweaker Utility Belt

(Items may vary depending on mood, moon phase, and whether they’ve sprinted through a Goodwill parking lot recently.)

1. The Foil Roll (The Holy Relic)

Not just foil.  

THE foil.  

Creased like ancient runes.  

Used for everything from “science experiments” to “blocking the frequencies” to “cooking something you don’t want to know about.”

2. Duct Tape (Tweaker Emotional Support)

If duct tape ever disappeared from the world, tweakers would collapse like dying stars.  

This tape has:

- fixed relationships  

- fixed shopping carts  

- fixed imaginary problems  

- fixed nothing that actually needed fixing  

3. Scotch Tape (For Wounds, Cameras, and Vibes)

If you see a tweaker with Scotch tape on their face, don’t ask.  

They’ll tell you.  

For 45 minutes.

4. Glitter (Weaponized)

Glitter is tweaker holy water.  

It repels logic, attracts chaos, and will remain on your skin until the end of time.

5. A Lighter That Only Works During Lunar Eclipses

They will click it 47 times.  

It will not light.  

They will insist it “just worked a minute ago.”

6. A Vape That Died in 2019

It’s not charged.  

It’s not functional.  

It’s not even theirs.  

But they carry it like a fallen soldier.

7. A Sharpie (For Altering Signs, Memories, and Reality)

Tweakers will rewrite a STOP sign to say “STO” and insist it’s “more accurate.”

8. A Single AA Battery Charged With Pure Delusion

They don’t know what it goes to.  

You don’t know what it goes to.  

But it’s important.

9. Enough said.

10. A Bratz Doll Shoe

Don’t ask.  

Don’t touch.  

Don’t make eye contact with it.

11. A Rock They SWEAR Is a Diamond

They will fight you over this rock.  

They will defend it like a family heirloom.  

It is, in fact, a rock.

12. A Capri Sun Straw (Emotional Support Item)

This is their therapy straw.  

Respect it.

13. A Key to a Car They Do Not Own

They have never seen the car.  

They do not know where the car is.  

But the key?  

The key is “important.”
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The Tweaker Utility Belt in Action

If you ever hear a tweaker say:

“Hold on, I got something for that.”

Run.

They do not have something for that.  

They have something that will make the situation worse.

They will dig through their bag like Mary Poppins possessed by a raccoon, pulling out:

- a broken flashlight  

- a lighter with no fuel  

- a spoon  

- a Capri Sun straw  

- a rock  

- a receipt from 2014  

- a single glove  

- a VHS tape  

- a squirrel tail  

- a map of a city they’ve never been to  

And then they’ll say:

> “See? I told you.”

No, you didn’t.  

Nobody asked.  

Nobody wanted this.
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Field Observation

If you see someone wearing a Home Depot hard hat with a flashlight duct-taped to it, that is not a construction worker.

Hold on it may or not be one so use your own discretion 

That is a Level 7 Tweaker Scout, and you are witnessing a rare moment in the wild.

Do not approach.  

Do not feed food or bulletin stories to, they have their own.

Do not ask questions.  

They will answer all of them anyway, loudly, and with hand gestures.

Can you imagine?

Conclusion

A Tweaker Utility Belt is not a tool kit.  

It is a manifestation of chaos, a museum of questionable decisions, and a survival kit for a world only they can see.

If Batman had to fight a tweaker, he’d lose.  

Not because tweakers are stronger — but because tweakers fight with items that defy logic, physics, and the Geneva Convention.

Welcome to Chapter One.  

It only gets worse from here.
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