WHAT WILL WE
DO TONICHT?

A SERIES OF 30 USELESSFUL CARDS,
1O HELP YOU WHEN YOUR BRAIN
HAS STOPPED MAKING IDEAS.

HOW TO USE:
PRINT.
CUT ALONG THE DOTTED LINES.
PUT THEM IN'A COCONUT.
PICK ONE AT RANDOM

FREE TO DISIRIBUTE AS A PDFE.

MADE BY ASTONISHING SOD
TWITTER: @ASTONISHINGSOD
TUMBLR: HAUNTEDBOX.TUMBLR.COM
EMAIL: ASTONISHINGSODAPE@GMAIL DOT COM



B
y

TONIGHT WE FEAST ON SPACESHIPS

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE SNORT CLOUDS
THROUGH WORMHOLES

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE PUNCH THE MOON
IN THE BACK OF TS HEAD

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE JOYRIDE AIRCRAFT CARRIERS
UP EVEREST

i
g

B
y

TONICHT WE SKIM ICEBERGS
ACROSS THE DESERT

i
g

B
y

TONICHT WE INTERVIEW WHALES
WITH A SEQUOIA MICROPHONE

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE RIDE THE SEX PANTHER
OVER LASER MOUNTAIN

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE KICK UNICORN HOOVES
INTO THE EYES OF AN EXPLODING RAINBOW COD

i
g

B
y

TONICHT WE CATAPULT DINOSAURS
THROUCH THE CEILING OF THE SKY

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE TRAMPOLINE AROUND ANTARCTICA

i
g

TONIGHT WE LICK THE SKY
WITH A MOUNTAIN RANGE

-
L

B
y

TONICHT WE JAZZERCISE AT THE GATES OF HELL

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE BURY SKYSCRAPERS FOREVER
IN THE MARIANA TRENCH

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE SET FIRE TO A NEBULA
WITH A MAGNIFYING GLASS MADE OF
HAUNTED MOON ROCKS

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE MARCH AN ANIMATRONIC RAINFOREST
INTO THE SEA

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE DRINK ELECTRICITY
FROM THE SKULL OF A BRONTOSAURUS

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE EAT CLOUDS WITH LIGHTNING FORKS

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE POCO NAKED
ON AN ELECTRICAL SUBSTATION

i
g



B
y

TONICHT WE POWERWALK ALONG A
TRAVELATOR TO THE MOON

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE SMUCGCLE RADIOACTIVE PANDAS
ONTO THE INTERNATIONAL SPACE STATION

i
g

B
y

TONICHT WE BOUNCE A WHALE INTO THE MOUTH
OF A FROCG

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE LICHT FIRECRACKERS IN THE POPE'S HAT

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE FART HELICOPTERS

i
g

N
g

TONICHT WE CRASH THE WATCHMAKERS
CONVENTION ON A MOTORBIKE
MADE OF ELECTRICITY

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE TERRIFY FISHERMEN
WITH LAWNMOWER NOISES

i
g

B
y

TONICHT WE JUGCLE SNAKES
ON THE ROOF OF AN ORPHANACGE

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE SPRAY-PAINT LUXEMBOURG

i
g



B
y

TONIGHT WE CROSS THE PACIFIC
ON A SHIP MADE OF SAXOPHONES

i
g

B
y

TONIGHT WE CREATE A NEW SALAD
THAT CAN ONLY BE EATEN IN THE PAST

i
g

B
y

TONICGHT WE DIVIDE INFINITY BY ZERO
WITHOUT USING OUR MINDS

i
g



