
The DymOnD-StuDDED MEnAgEriE of ODDitiEs 
WAVIER* 

  
(*not a waiver) 

 

NOTE: We apologize for the fault in our waiver. It is not actually a waiver and those responsible 

for writing said waiver have been sacked.  

 

You, the undersigned, agree that by entering this venue, you are aware of all risks involved. 

These include (but are not limited to):  

 

- Disorientation 

- Itching 

- Shark bite 

- Transmission of rabies via flying squirrels (in pants) 

- Flashbacks to that freaky clown toy your aunt gave you when you were five 

- Spontaneous combustion 

- Not-so-spontaneous combustion 

- Sudden and undeniable urge to do the Time Warp (or the Macarena, depending on your         

  generation) 

- Death by impalement (via unicorn) 

 

NOTE: We apologize again for the fault in our waiver (which is not actually a waiver). Those 

responsible for sacking the people who have just been sacked, have been sacked. 

 

I, ____________________   ____________________ , solemnly swear that I am up to no good. 

          (FIRST NAME)                    (LAST NAME) 

 

EMAIL: ____________________________         PHONE: ____________________________ 

 

NOTE: This waiver is not a waiver and is actually an entry form for a DOOR PRIZE. The writers 

hired to continue writing the waiver (which is not a waiver) after the other people had been 

sacked, wish it to be known that they have just been sacked.  

 


