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Q: What made you finally blow the whistle? 

A: Picture this: me, neck-deep in armor archives, when the bosses storm in and say, “Change 
all mentions of ‘boobplate’ to ‘ceremonial sternum guard.’ Make it sound like it’s something a 
banker would approve.” I almost lost it. It’s like renaming “sideboob” to “lateral patriotic 
exposure.” Honestly, I thought the feminist overlords had launched a full-scale textile jihad. 

Q: How far does this rewrite-the-past madness go? 

A: So far down the rabbit hole that I half-expect them to issue a dress code for the Venus de 
Milo next — burka recommended, no exceptions. I found a classified memo called “Operation 
Blanket Lady Liberty.” Apparently, freedom is only acceptable if it’s wrapped in enough fabric to 
smother any hint of fun. The Historical Armor Registry has become Ground Zero for the “Keep 
Your Boobs in Check” brigade. 

Q: Any moments that made you want to laugh hysterically or just cry? 

A: Oh, like the time they demanded “modesty panels” on the Winged Victory statue. Yeah, the 
statue whose whole schtick is victory and glory. I suggested maybe a giant scarf and earmuffs, 
just to be safe. My coworkers now have weekly “Misandry Support Group” meetings — 
complete with crying, snorting, and sarcastic cheers of “Long live the modesty police!” 

Q: What’s the office culture like? 

A: Imagine a mix of barely suppressed laughter and existential dread. We joke about swapping 
swords for knitting needles and helmets for flower crowns. Someone even knitted a tiny bikini 
top for Hercules as a protest piece. Honestly, if these feminist fashion police want to rein in 
modesty, maybe they should start a chainmail crochet club and keep their mitts off history. 

Q: What’s the real danger here? 

A: Besides turning the Statue of Liberty into a prudish fashion influencer telling everyone to 
“stay covered, stay safe,” we risk turning genuine patriotism into a hashtag campaign: 
#CensorYourFreedom #SideboobIsTheEnemy. Lady Liberty’s torch might as well be a vape pen 
by now, blowing clouds of virtue signaling instead of freedom. 

Q: Final thoughts? 



A: Liberty isn’t about fabric fences or virtue-signaling cover-ups. Sometimes, she’s got to flash a 
little sideboob and say, “Take that, misandry!” Because freedom without a little sass? That’s not 
liberty — that’s just a sad, muffled statue begging for attention. 

 
 

Feminist Official, Gloria Tightlace, Director of Cultural Purity:​
"We believe that statues should reflect the values of modesty, inclusivity, and safe spaces. Any 
exposed clavicle or cheek threatens the emotional well-being of vulnerable viewers. Liberty 
should be a fully covered, non-threatening symbol — preferably holding a trigger warning and a 
kale smoothie." 

 

Patriotic Influencer, ‘TorchBae’ @LibertyTok:​
"OMG, y’all, if Lady Liberty can’t flex her curves, what’s even the point? Freedom means 
showing off your assets AND your vote. #SideboobRevolution #FreedomFlava 
#VoteHotOrGoHome 🔥🗽💅" 

 

 


