
The Tattoo That Covers The Other Tattoo 

 

Week after week, I am constantly scouring the city for tattoos to take pictures of. Living in Hollywood really 

gives me access to a plethora of tattoos. And even though getting inked is more popular than ever with every 

age group, race, gender, class of people sporting one or a few, I get to see some amazing stuff. Some tattoos are 

great – they just blow me away. The precision, ideas, colors, and concepts still continue to be greater than the 

last. However, for as many great tattoos there are, I think there are just as many bad tattoos. 

 

Of course, the ranking of tattoos all lie in the eye of the beholder. And I’m no expert on this matter, but I would 

like to think I have a bit of an eye for striking artistic work. Most of the tattoos I do write about have always 

been of ones that fascinate me or at the very least, interest me. But I thought I would do something different this 

time – I thought I would talk about bad tattoos. In addition to bad tattoos, I would like to take it a step further 

with bad tattoos that cover up stupid tattoos. 

 

Don’t be upset with me, because there are stupid tattoos. When I say stupid tattoos, I’m speaking of the ones 

that were not planned, thought out, or even really wanted. These are spur of the moment, impulse tattoos that 

have been forced on through some momentary act of insanity. Do you know what I’m getting at? Alright, I 

think the craziest tattoos to get are the ones of someone’s name, 

and not the name of your child or family name, but the name of 

someone who (yeah, I’m gonna say it) you’re having great sex 

with.  

 

This particular tattoo I’m doing my story on, owner’s name 

withheld for obvious reasons, is just the type of tattoo that falls 

under ‘Stupid’. So Stupid is having great sex with a gal, a gal 

he hardly knows and just met. Not only are they having great 

sex but they’re having drunken sex. (Fine with me, we’re all 

guilty of those pleasures).  Sex + alcohol has now brought Stupid 

and Stupid’s gal to Vegas. At which point Stupid decides to get 

a tattoo of Gal’s name, Victoria, while under the influence. But it 

doesn’t end with just the name, he further adds below the name 

‘Victoria’ the words ‘Forever’. Yeah, I was just thinking how 

these two lovebirds were going to be together forever. Sure, why 

not?! Well, after a couple more days of partying in Sin City the 

two return to Hollywood. Upon arrival, Stupid and Victoria break 

up in a very heated argument and never speak again! 

 

Embarrassed and mortified by this tattoo Stupid hardly remembers getting, he decides to cover it up with 

another tattoo. This is a very common thing to do. I’ve seen the Tazmanian Devil covered up years later with a 

mean, bald eagle. I’ve seen an image of what was supposed to be the planet Saturn covered up with a 

modernized fleur de lis. One of the best cover ups was of a mystical koi fish that replaced an outdated tribal 

band. These are all very creative and inventive way to hide our past and change our minds about our art. 

 

However, I don’t really know what Stupid’s new tattoo is of (and please don’t be angry at me for naming my 

interviewee Stupid, he actually gave me this name to use) but he did say that this is kind of what he thought of 

every time he thought of Victoria – some kind of monster with horns. I think it’s hilarious and he has found a 

way to turn something very horrific into something rather comedic. 

 

The moral of the story – bad tattoos can follow us around, even haunt us, so when deciding to get one, please, 

consider what could be ‘bad’ and also please, don’t be Stupid! 

 

 


