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SNAP!
OUSYR TOO BASIC! TOO PREACHY!
( TOO NOSTALGIC!




Free Transform

Scale
Rotate
Skew

GOOD JOB BILL!

I Remove Intestines

There we go!
PERFECT!

T"\e CY‘OWCl @ur Garbage Bag in River
LOVES it!

The River Is Quiet

Keens itg Secrets

No One Wili Know

Rotate 180
Rotaie 18000
Rotate Until Time Reverses
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A EREY i . Do a Backflip!
3 Wheee!
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With that out of the way, all this book needs is
some ink! Hey, can I borrow some of your blood?
Just press your thumb here, and I’ll absorb some

right into the page! You won't even notice it’s

gone. THERE YA GO! AdtH, that feels good!




LICK HERE for
that NEW. BOQK
TASTE!

:

Congrats on your new book, The Book of Bill, which will be your new guide to life }
forever! If you're starting to have second thoughts about reading it, too bad!
There's no way to get rid of this book! Go ahead, try to throw it away! | DARE YOU!

IT WILL FOLLOW YOU TO THE GRAVE. 'S

THIS BOOK CONTAINS: ‘

@ A real human spine! | wonder who they stole it from? :

“Paper” made from pressed, pureed human brain matter. | can invade anything with
neurons, so | can project anything | want in here!

1,000 free paper cuts, to be awarded to 1,000 lucky readers at random! Check your :
fingers; you may already be a winner!

@ A whole secret chapter that you probably won't find.

@ A soul. If you burn this book, it WILL scream!

@ BEES!

CHECK THIS BOX TO CONTINUE:

I'm not Dipper Pines Y | / -

CAPTCHA

Privacy - Terms




Brought to you by:
Your own blood!

ABOUT ME MY STORY
AN INTERVIEW ORIGINS

MY POWERS THE GLORY DAYS

A TEST OF WORTHINESS A BABY PROBLEM

B  HELLD, EARTH!
BILES GUIDE TO  weLcoMe o GRAVITY FALLS

EVERYTHING ANCIENT HISTORY

THE SECRETS OF THE UNIVERSE MODERN HISTORY

HUMANS SIXER

LOVE '

DEJA VU MY NEW PUPPET

DEATH THE LOST JOURNAL PAGES
MORALITY i i
PARALLEL DIMENSIONS THE BIG PLAN
URBAN LEGENDS HOW TO TAKE OVER THE WORLD
DEJA VU

SILLY STRAWS |
CODES Get ¥

7777 comforfable.' % }

DREAMS Eat some \ —/JS
THE MEANING OF LIFE teeth! =
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ABOLUT ME

CeReqmAL EORTEX Think of me as your one friend

who can never die. A bad idea and
a good time. The guy pulling the
strings behind the unknowable veil
of perception. And I have a cute
little bow tie! :

CENTRAL SULCUS

I’ve gone by many names. Network
censors call me “a lawsuit waiting
to happen.” Therapists call me “a
gu" L sign the medication isn’t working.”
i S Serial killers call me “honestly,

- - : suprisingly down-to-earth.”

Ehlf;}‘ Wherever there’s a hand to shake
i .
Noun and a deal to make, buddy, Fm
il >
1) The most important triangle in history; vour new there! o5 z MY
best friend, life coach, death coach; overlord, style ; :

consultant, mentor, mental case, mastermind, and
mind master. :

2) The writer, director, star, and EP behind
all your favorite nightmares!

3) WKH [XB ZKR ZULWHV WKI FRGHV

So you wanna know about me?

Well, folks, I'm just a rascal! A
mischievous fella! A funny little
guy! But no matter how loudly

I try to scream my intentions,
everyone seems to think I'm

“evil” or “a sociopath” or“ruining you're probably cravmg the rare,
this funeral by playing a slide never-before-heard details ab.q}g:. o
whistle every time someone my life, huh? Well, I haven’t done

says the name of the deceased.” an interview in a billion years
But I’'m not a bad guy! I /Tl\ or so, but just for youI'll go

just operate on my to the only unbiased -
own frequency. news source in the ’

Cosmically and : A St
morally! I've tried entire multiverse:

wearing this shirt to

explain. ")

Umm...I'malittle

 Different
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FEELING
OBTUSE?

Get acute for the
summer!



He’s been in your mind sl
but what’s on h1s?

-I—oday’s guest has done it all—mentally scarred 12-year-olds, stolen a Grammy, possessed

a pope, even written his own celebrity cookbook! (OUT: Existential Dread. IN: Existential Bread!)

| sat down to discuss fame, fashion, and fearamids with the guy who'’s also me, and also my
entire audiencel!

BILL: Make an unholy sound for BILL! CIPHER! (crowd of Bill Ciphers cheers)
BILL: Thank you, thank you, it’s great to see you!
BILL: It’s great to BE you!

BILL: The pleasure’s all ours!

BILL: So, | wouldn’t be much of an interviewer if | didn’t start with the one question
EVERYONE is talking about. Let’s get into it. ARE. YOU. DEAD?

YS!

BILL: It doesn’t get much clearer than that! Let’s move on to GOSSIP!



' T
ANY REGRETS ABOU

SE?
CAUSING THE APOCALYP

IS IT TRUE YOU ONCE DATED A HOWLING VOID?

Wow, how many times am | gonna have to hear this one? Just because | got
coffee with a howling void ONE TIME does not mean we were in a relationship!
And whatever happened to privacy, huh? Next question! T

| 'T KNOW HOW TO
'VE HEARD YOU DON
" WEAR PANTS. IS THAT TRUE?

Yeah, right! This picture begs to differ!

HOW DO YOU RESPOND TO CLAIMS THAT
YOU’'RE JUST A TEENAGER?

That's ridiculous, I'm one trillion and
twelve years old. I'm a preteen

— 5
ANYTHING YOU'D LIKE TO PLUG?

i |
Sure, your eyes and mouth with cement!

'RE THE BIOLOGICAL FATHE

. RB?
S o TI’l-‘IJ\EIEYAS‘:J FROM PHINEAS AND FE
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This Interv







- It’s time fo tell you about my UNHOLY POWERS! Like a potato that
grew too close to Chernobyl, I've ot eyes everywhere. Any symbol of
me that you draw, scratch, spray-paint, or burn into the human world

~ creates a DIRECT PEEPHOLE from my redlity to yours! The more
I see, the more my pewer grows! The more my power grows, the more
fun we can have when you and I finally meet! Wanna help?

Put me somewhere no one would ever expect!

(Just keep me out of the shower, you freqk!)




