skizzleplex - a book for reading!
On Sale! $7.98!

Issue 3 - “Politics” Special

Greek Actor Spotlight!

Skizzleplex, issue 3! Back when I started this thing,
conventional wisdom was that you couldnʼt turn a profit on a
homemade newsletter and of course, conventional wisdom
was 100% correct. But thereʼs more to life than money. Like
Legos and stuff like that. But then again, those cost money.
So unless you can give me some free Legos, I guess Iʼm
screwed. Oh well, enjoy this Halloween-themed edition
anyway! - The Editor
All Iʼm saying is give peace a chance - John L.
Collectorʼs Corner - by Josh “Nightshade” Droban

Exclusive interview with Demetri
“Poppa” Popadopolous, star of
“Webster”!!! (Page 3)

The thing about collecting medieval anal
speculums is that thereʼs really no such thing as
medieval anal speculums! Itʼs good to know that
before you get started. Imagine if you just bought
a new car and then you got it home and found
out that it was just two motorcycles hooked
together with some rope? Or you spent $800 to
fly your Filipino internet girlfriend out to see you,
and then when she got here, you figured out she
was really a dude? Itʼs not a deal breaker, but if
you didnʼt know the truth going in, you might be
pissed, right? Confused? Here's an example: my whole collection of
over 1400 pieces, if you really want to get technical, consists almost
entirely of regular olʼ garden variety vaginal speculums. There are
actually very few purpose-built anal speculums out there and as
someone who has tried them all, the fun factor of these is greatly
THX 1139 metal vaginal speculum
reduced over their vaginal counterparts, for obvious reasons! LOL! Of
course, thereʼs no ʻspeculum advisory boardʼ there to police this sort “Hey doc, ainʼt cha gonna take me
of thing, so a kind of “Wild West”-style attitude has pervaded the
out to dinner first?!” - P. Poundstone
medieval anal speculum collecting community. Still, all in all, a very
rewarding pastime. Just have fun, thatʼs my advice. - Nightshade

“Smiley” Cyrus says, “Just go
with it, bro!”
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iMac for Sale!
Purchased early 2008. Beautiful 24” screen. 2.4 ghz
core 2 duo processor, 320 gb hard drive. 4 gb of ram
upgraded. Apple keyboard and mouse, never used.
LCD backlight replaced under warranty. Covered by
Applecare until 2011. Computer responsible for
creation and publication of 3 poorly-received
newsletters. I think because of the historic nature of this machine, as
well as its pristine working condition, a fair asking price would be
$8700, but I will entertain all reasonable offers (read: nothing under
$7500).

STORY CORNER!!!
If youʼre like me, you love the Lord of the Rings, but hate all those
stupid names the characters have. "Bilbo Baggins"? Did you ever
notice that sounds like “dildo”? Didnʼt they even realize that when
they were making the book? Samwise? Frodo?? Gimme a fucking
break, right? So I went through and gave them all normal names
like Ted and Steve and Darren and Gaylord. Trust me, it's way
more enjoyable. In fact, it's so much better, when I told some
friends about it, they asked me if I would go through and white out
all the old names and replace them with regular names from
America for their books too. The problem is, it's so labor intensive,
I have to charge people like 380 bucks per book and it takes me
about six months to do it. Then they started offering to give me
even more money to use names from their real lives. Like instead
of “Frodo”, I call the character their dad's name and stuff like that.
“Jerry”, or whatever. All in all, I've made about $3 million dollars
from what used to be just a fun hobby and it has given me ample
funds to start constructing a fitting memorial to my karate teacher,
who was killed by a drunk driver (himself) in January.

“Donʼt cast a spell on me, old man! Iʼll
beat you up!” - What I imagine my
karate instructor would say if he were
in this movie. RIP :(

“Itʼs the thought that counts” - Ancient Billʼs Babyʼs Mix
Proverb from the Bible.
1. Hunger Strike - Temple of the Dog
2. When the Levee Breaks - Led
Mixtape for Billʼs baby - My friend
Zeppelin
Bill just had a baby. I wanted to get
3. Crazy Train - Ozzy Osbourne
the baby a present and nothing
4. 2 Legit 2 Quit - MC Hammer
says you really care about someone 5. Saturday Nightʼs Alright For
like a homemade mixtape. Itʼs a
Fighting - Elton John
nice, personalized gift that shows
6. Plush - Stone Temple Pilots
you put a lot of thought and time
7. Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star - Peter,
into giving someone something
Paul and Mommy Too
special. The problem is, tapes and
8. Read ʻEm And Weep - Barry
CDs are expensive; not to mention
Manilow
the cost of shipping and packaging. 9. When the Levee Breaks - Led
I havenʼt been working much lately
Zeppelin
and money is pretty tight. So,
10. High Enough - Damn Yankees
instead of sending him the actual
11. Mr. Jones - Counting Crows
mixtape, Iʼve listed the songs I
12. Gimme! Gimme! Gimme! (A Man
would like on the mixtape here in
After Midnight) - ABBA
the newsletter. Because it really is
13. Comfortably Numb - Pink Floyd
true what they say: “Itʼs the thought
14. Mr. Brownstone - Guns n Roses
that counts!”
15. Back For Good - Take That

$mart
¢ents!
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(not Billʼs actual baby)

“How to get rich” - Shave your beard and try to make yourself look as
young as possible. Then, enroll in the local high school as ‘the new kid from
three towns over, Chet Baker’. Then, sell fake drugs to all the kids. You
could sell real drugs, but there are risks to this, as your overhead is
significantly higher. If you use pencil shavings or oregano or whatever, your
expenses are basically zero! Maybe pay one of the cool kids from the
football team to say the drugs are really good and get you super high. Make
sure you do well in your classes, though, because if you get expelled, your
business plan goes down the toilet. Also, don’t fuck any high school girls.

Reﬂections in poetry

Haiku - by Abraham L.
Composing haiku
I never make a mistake
Follow form perfectly.

An Actual Conversation!
This is an actual conversation I had with a postal
employee regarding a mailing of Issue 2 of my
newsletter, Skizzleplex, which you are reading
right now, though this is issue 3, not issue 2, but
itʼs basically the same thing.
Me: Hi, I wanted to see if I could mail this media
rate.
Postal Employee: (picks up my newsletter in an
envelope, looks it over) That ainʼt no book!
Media rate is for books!
Me: Well, itʼs a newsletter... which is a kind of
book.
PE: No it ainʼt.
Me: (still trying to be friendly) Well, really, what
defines a book, you know? A book is a bunch of
words grouped together on a series of pages, so
by that definition, isnʼt this a book?
PE: A book is a book for reading!
Then she handed me some stamps and gave me
a look to let me know that we were ʻdoneʼ.
THE END.
“U Canʼt Touch This!” - bumper sticker phrase

suicide pack|ˈsoōiˌsīd pak|
noun.
A small knapsack or backpack containing ample
supplies for committing suicide: rope, noose,
knives, alcohol, pills, loaded gun.
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My

stalker!

Facebook can be a place to meet new friends and
reconnect with old ones, but be careful about adding
people, willy-nilly. On a lark, I accepted a friend
request from a young man from the French part of
Canada. One day, I returned to my computer, which I
had left logged in to Facebook, only to find this:
10:44am Michael
dude
dude
dude
hey
hey
hey
hey
are you there?
dude
you gotta answer
I need help
dude
please
be cool
for once
come on
dude
youre always online but never answer
damn
it
dude
dude
dude
dude
hey
hey
hey
hey
I need help
with your videos
why did you do that?
that wasn't cool
why your videos are like that?
that sucks
really
dude
you should do somethin about it
10:47amMichael
bye

10:50amMichael is offline.

Bunk beds - Awesomest of All Beds!
OK, now I know weʼve talked about this a
hundred times and I know you think I just
want a bunk bed because “Stepbrothers” is
my favorite movie and Iʼve seen it like a
hundred times, but Iʼm serious. We should
totally get a bunk bed. My whole life I always
wanted a bunk bed but my parents said no
and now youʼre doing the same thing, like
youʼre my mom or something. We could just
use the top part and put that over our regular
bed, that way, when you have your night
terrors and start kicking and screaming
because you wake up and mistake my
birthday balloons for a murderer, I will be safe
and sound, three feet above you! Itʼs the
perfect solution. Seriously, stop being such a
bitch about this! I want a goddam bunk bed!
Cʼmon! Do it! Youʼre being totally
unreasonable!

(insert Eric here)

Just do your best!

“Make sure you keep your dickholes
closed and your penises out of my
damn apple pie!” - Granny F.

My Granny Fanny - My grandmother Fanworth, or “Granny
Fanny”, as we call her, is a sassy, spunky octogenarian
who isn't afraid to speak her mind! This is what she has to
say about that most American of foodstuffs: the apple pie.
"The important thing about apple pie is the crust. The rest
is just apples and sugar. If you don't get the crust right,
nobody's gonna have a good time. I always use a solid
crust, never latticed, because that's just too tempting to
young boys today. They walk by and see those holes crisscrossing through the pie and the smell of the apples and
the warm, gooey insides is too much. Inevitably, they'll
stick their penises out the dick holes of their pants and
make love to the pie, just like in that movie, about the
American pie crust. If it's a solid crust, they'll still slip their
penises out their dickholes and into the pie, but at least
when they do, you know they've been in there and for god
sakes, you won't eat the gosh darn thing!"
“Life, itʼs contagious!” - Anonymous
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Tipping Tips With Tippy O'Tippsalot
Never split a
hotel room with
your buddy if
your buddy's
mom works as a
maid, because
he's gonna want
to tip her like 5
bucks a night,
which is crazy.
And if you're like, "Bro, I get it, your mom is a
maid so you relate to this lady, but 5 bucks a
night is fucking crazy. If you feel guilty that your
mom has to clean up other peoples' jizz and
puke and shit and condom wrappers and stuff
like that, then you waste your own money on

these crazy tips, cuz I'm spending this shit at
the casino! I'm gonna win big! Vegas!!!", then he
will get mad. So maybe it's just better to go,
"Hey, we should each get our own rooms,
because we're sure to hook up with some
fucking sluts, a couple of good-looking guys
who know how to party like us. You know? This
way, we won't have to put a pillow over our
heads while the other one is banging these
sluts we're sure to meet." That way, he won't get
mad at you and you can have a good time and
plus, he won't be around to give you shit about
hooking up with a girl who isn't that goodlooking, because that's usually what happens
on these trips.
- Tippy

Reminder: The Issue 2 Reader Poll is still open! Send in your answers soon!
letter to the ol' gang from college Dear Friends, I was thinking back
on our times together - such great
memories! Anyway, I was
saddened to realize that I don't
have a single picture from our
beloved freshman year. So here I
am, on bended knee, your
supplicant. I beg of you, any
pictures you have from this
formative time in all of our lives, I
would greatly appreciate a copy,
whether I'm in them or not. Even a
boring old shot of your room would
be helpful, (because we all had
the same room! LOL!) It would
mean a lot to me, if you could
send me whatever you have. I'm
not picky, especially since I'm
starting from zero. I was going to ask for you to send me your originals so that I could scan and copy
them, before sending them back, but that seemed like a lot of work on your part. Instead, I was
hoping that you would re-scan them at a resolution of at least 1920 x 1920 dpi. Any scans you have
now were probably made for posting on Facebook or something and that wonʼt suit my purposes. If
you could print these out on museum-quality (or better) card stock, that would be great. As far as a
frame goes, frankly, anything less than 24k gold would just look shitty. As I'm sure you're aware, 14k
gold just doesn't have the same substantial, hefty feel to it. These memories mean too much to me to
just shove in some piece of crap Kmart bullshit, I'm sure you'd agree! What I'm really going for is
something that exudes a depth and texture to it. I suppose if you have anything made of antique
silver or pewter, that would be fine, but often those contain lead, so on second thought, we'll stick
with the 24k gold frames only. Thanks, pals! Go Terriers!
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Correct Answers:

Deduct 10 points for each error.
Plaintiff: Eric Filipkowski, (address omitted for privacy)
VS.
Defendant: Chevyʼs Fresh Mex Restaurant, a division of Real Mex Restaurants, Inc., 5660 Katella Ave, Cypress,
CA 90630
In the justice court, District 11, Sacramento, CA.
PLAINTIFFʼS ORIGINAL PETITION
TO THE HONORABLE JUDGE OF THE COURT:
Plaintiff files this original petition in the above-styled and numbered cause, and in support, shows the
Court as follows:
(redacted for concerns of privacy and brevity)

exhibit (a.)

Article vi. The following events occurred in violation of the law:
Plaintiff, dining at Chevy’s Fresh Mex restaurant, 701 N San Fernando Blvd, Burbank, CA 91502-1024, on 10/15/2008, did
excuse himself to use the restroom facilities. Upon doing so, plaintiff was presented with a choice of two doors, neither of
which was differentiated as belonging to either gender in the English language. Instead, defendant chose to go with an “old
Mexico theming” extending to such workaday areas of the restaurant as the kitchen and bathroom facilities. Specifically,
labeling each restroom “Senors” and “Senoritas”, accordingly, as these roughly translate to the English words “Men” and
“Women”. Plaintiff, not fluent in the Spanish language, was unable to conclusively decide upon which restroom was
assigned to his proper gender and based his decision on a ‘best guess’ basis in good faith. Unaware of his incorrect choice,
plaintiff removed his trousers and produced his genitals in what he assures me was a strictly non-sexual manner, so as to
urinate, upon which time a female customer emerged from a bathroom stall and began screaming. As plaintiff attempted to
retrieve his undergarments and slacks from the trash receptacle he had deposited them in, he was verbally assaulted by the
female customer (herein named as ‘defendant’ in concurrent lawsuit 1073-b), who laughed and made disparaging comments
about the size and shape of his genitals, causing untold and permanent emotional damage to plaintiff.
Petition alleges that Chevy’s Fresh Mex corporate policy of not clearly labeling each restroom facility appropriately in the
native English language of the home country of said restaurant definitively and directly resulted in altercation and
subsequent elimination of Plaintiff’s civil rights.
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Cats vs. Dogs - Better Pet?
CATS
People seem to prefer dogs
to cats, at least here in
America, but I think thatʼs
just because they are
ignorant of the benefits of
cat ownership. Cats are
clearly the better pets,
because while they might
not be able to drive as well
as dogs, they have other
superpowers that will come
in handy if you are ever in
trouble. Who cares how
well a dog can drive a car if
a cat can just fly wicked fast
and get there way sooner?
Thatʼs stupid.

DOGS
Dude, are you high? Whatʼs
that cat gonna do? It canʼt
take you with it, so the best
you can hope for is that the
cat will fly away and not see
a mouse in the woods and
forget all about you while it
goes to chase after the
mouse. A dog can be all
like, “Hey, get in this car, I
will drive it and we can
escape because itʼs a car
and those can hold like ten
people if itʼs an SUV or a
van or whatever.” Whatʼs
the cat gonna say? Oh
thatʼs right: NOTHING.
Because cats canʼt talk!

Verdict: Many valid points. This is an argument for the
ages and unfortunately, I donʼt think weʼve settled
anything here today. The dog lovers are going to
continue to champion the cause of their favored pet,
while the cat aficionados will do the same.

“Look at that beautiful foilage!
Thanks, Leaf It To Science brand
leaf-color changing chemical
treatment!” - Rod S.
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This is easily the most awesome
picture Iʼve ever seen! I donʼt know
how they got the boxing gloves on
that cat, but he sure knows how to
use them! Ditto the dog and those
nunchucks! Hilarious!

Everybody loves the warm rich hues of fall foliage in New
England. But here in Southern California, we don't get those
beautiful reds, oranges and yellows. Due to our warm climate,
the stupid leafs stay green all year long! If you're like me, you're
tired of importing costly bags of multi-colored leaves from New
Hampshire and Vermont. And artificial leafs are even worse!
You've gotta glue each one to the tree and then at the end of
the season, you've gotta go back up there and do the whole
thing again, only in reverse! Who has the goddam time for that?
Not me! That's why I invented Leaf It To Science brand leafcolor changing chemical treatment. Those beautiful colors you
see are actually a byproduct of the end of the natural process of
photosynthesis. Unfortunately for us, with plenty of sun all year
round, the leaves in this part of the country don't ever stop that
process. It's all sciencey mumbo-jumbo, but what my product
does is simple: using German surplus canisters of harmless**
hydrogen cyanide gas placed strategically in your yard, it 'tricks'
the leafs into thinking they are dying, halting photosynthesis and
causing their veins to produce darker pigments. Dishonest?
Yes. Effective? Voila! Beautiful New England foliage right there
in your sunny, Southern California backyard!
** not harmless to humans, animals or any vegetation. Will not
affect rocks of medium size.

(ADVERTISEMENT)

to “bee” contintued!
Copyright 2009 Eric Filipkowski
www.hollywoodphony.com

