Plastacine Overlords
By
Jake Bible

There are a myriad of variations of the Apocalypse. Every religion, belief system, comic
book and Pulitzer Prize winner has created some version.

Zombies. Plagues. Fire raining down. Nuclear annihilation. Viruses. Alien domination.
That big fucking asteroid hitting Kansas. The whole of existence swallowed by a turtle.

You know them, we all do.

But, when the time came and it turned out to be the toys.....well, the world didn’t handle
it too well.

Most didn’t want to be under Barbie’s thumb.
They couldn’t believe how cruel Care Bares could be.

I understood, though. I have always been Rubik’s Cube’s bitch.



