[bookmark: _GoBack]Last week's podcast (#287) featured "FatFist"
a legend ... only in his own mind.

Also, he has been previously featured in the Arena: see show #211.

On his "protected" web site where he can moderate comments, he refused to post the link to my podcast last week in which I shredded, what he tried to pass off, as a logical argument against the existence of God.

But like the gutless little weasel that he is, he hid from his audience, not only the link to the podcast, but also my follow up comment calling him out for his cowardice. In that second comment, I thrashed him around like a bear killing a fawn before dining on it.

So what did FatFist, a recent high school graduate, actually post in the comments?
_____________________________________________________________

@Neo.....if you have any argument that contradicts this article 
(and I hope you do)

(Does anyone out there believe that was a truthful statement?
So he starts right off with a lie)

....please copy/paste what you think is a contradiction and please explain for the audience why it is so.

FatFist, you've already hidden two comments I posted. Why do you even think that I would waste time posting a third one?

All you need to show is one and it invalidates this article and YOUR God can go back to "existing" once again.

(Shit-for-brains hasn't figured out yet, that I'm an Atheist.
This is the kind of retard I deal with on a regular basis. No, please, don't send me any more bottles of aspirin - I already have plenty)

Only then will you be able to start sleeping at night. Don't be a coward and suffer in such agony.....just do it! What's the matter....are you SCARED to debate me on such a simple issue?

(This delusional dickhead couldn't hold his own in a debate with Charlie Sheen ... even if he could catch Sheen sober)

Like a typical Atheist, you must fear me more than God.

(Think about what he just wrote. He now admits that I am an Atheist, and in the same sentence ... states that I fear God.

Remember earlier, when he asked me to copy/paste a contradiction?

Sometimes these goofballs make it ... waaaay too easy)

Tell you what.....just show one contradiction and God will exist again for you.

FatFist, nice example of the logical fallacy of Shifting the Burden of Proof. It is not our duty to provide contradictions for your poorly thought-out crap. It is your duty to support your claims with evidence. The only thing you offered in your essay was convoluted attempts at reasoning, and the assertion that your assertions ... weren't assertions.

On the plus side, watching your cranial fecal matter in action ... was quite impressive.

(What is it with this guy and ... dots?

I even directed him to the Grammar Girl web site so that he could learn how to use an ellipsis ... and yet he still doesn't get it)

_____________________________________________________________
Next is an email I received from "Monkeymind" - a big fan and level-3 commenter on FatFist's web site.
_____________________________________________________________


Loved the Fatfist podcast. Very funny and entertaining.

(Like FatFist, he starts right off with a lie: he found it neither funny nor entertaining; as you will see when you read further)

AND I'm am just full of myself enough to appreciate the reference to myself.

"I'm am"

(you think this guy is a little nervous?
He is so angry, and his fingers are trembling so bad ...
he can't even type straight)

Of course, podcasts are not debates, or even conversations and so it is very easy to take shots, mischaracterise, and strawman. Therefore, I would like to invite you to my FB Group and afford you the opportunity to back up what you say without fear of being kicked or censored. There is only one rule at Rational Scientific Method: Back up what you say

Monkeymind, I've seen the nonsense that your delusional little team of shower buddies tries to pass off as rational thought. You should be indicted for even typing the words "rational" or "scientific." And yes ... I will be seeking an injunction.

What's to loose?

"loose?"

Well, for one thing, like FatFist, you have the grammar skills of an illegal immigrant. I don't think it is because you and FatFist are incapable of learning spelling and grammar; I think it is because you are both mentally lazy.

(and this is the point where I figured it out ...
Monkeymind IS FatFist.

After I noticed the similar deficiencies that both had, as they struggled with the English language, I went back to FatFist's web site. No where do my 2 comments appear. So Monkeymind could have only learned about me from FatFist's comment. How did Monkeymind know who I was, or how to contact me, since FatFist's comment never mentioned The Skeptic Arena?

The time that FatFist posted his comment to me, was recorded at the beginning of the comment. I then checked the time that I received Monkeymind's email (this one). I then added the time necessary for Monkeymind to have listened to my podcast - as he claimed that he did. I then added the time necessary to write this email, and ... Busted.

"Monkeymind" is a sock puppet account used by FatFist to add credibility to his delusional little world. He sent this email, as Monkeymind, soon after posting a comment to me on his web site.

You can generate all kinds of attention for your podcast/blog and website.

FatFist, I'm not really interested in attracting nut cases and tin foil hats to my site. You can keep'em.

Anyways, you can also defend yourself against the mighty Fist and myself who are laughing it up at your expense right now:

FatFist, "the mighty Fist and myself?"

You are one very sick little puppy. Forget my previous advice. At this point I don't really see any hope for you. About the only option left for you and your imaginary friend, Monkeymind, is to mercifully end your existence, so I will offer these two options:

If you choose a handgun: please ... don't aim for your brain: something the size of a walnut would be too easy to miss.

or, if that method doesn't appeal to you ...

Try the freeway: pick a dark night and then lie down in the fast lane. As long as drivers don't recognize you ...
they'll swerve around you.
