skizzleplex - “Oh shit! My dick fell off! LOL!”
Kablam! - $7.93!

Issue 8 - You had me at “hello”!

Issue 8 - “Ch-ch-ch-ch-changes!”, the old song goes. And the times,
they are aʼchanginʼ here at Skizzleplex Industries, LLC. Following the
disastrous results of Maury Salzbergʼs short tenure here at the
magazine, I was able to rouse the board of directors and get them to
vote ʻno confidenceʼ on him. With him out, I was able to position some
investors, with the help of the Chinese Mafia, and take back what is
mine! I think youʼll enjoy the new, more sophisticated direction weʼre
going for, starting with this issue. The theme of Skizzleplex 8 is “poop: it
may look like pudding, but donʼt eat it!” - The Editor
Dinosaurs: Deadly Killers. So Why Do Little Kids Love Them?
5000 years ago, at the dawn of time, dinosaurs roamed the earth. Though
they are gone, their legend lives on in film, movies and TV. One group that
they seem to be popular with is children and I decided to find out why.
Since nobody names their kid "Timmy" or "Sarah" anymore, I put on my Bill
Cosby sweater and asked Mason (18 months) and Avery (3) what their
appeal was. The answers were somewhat shocking.
Me: Why do you guys like dinosaurs so much?
Avery: Mommy-daddy-Eric-Lindsay! The dinosaur was on
the, on the TV and it was loud and daddy made it quiet!
Me: Uh huh... I see...
Mason: If I may interject, whether youʼre a child or an
adult, the idea that these massive creatures, so unlike
anything youʼll see on the planet today, were dominating
the landscape of the earth millions of years ago is
intriguing to us all.
Avery: When itʼs cold out mommy makes me put on my
glubs so I donʼt get cold!
Me: Hey, thatʼs great. But Mason, why do children, in
particular, find them so interesting when in reality they
were so violent and terrifying?
Mason: Whatʼs so violent and terrifying? That they were
creatures of instinct, like every other being on the face of the earth until the
dawn of man? Would you question the love of a child for their mother and
father, knowing the evil that potentially lurks in the heart of each and every
one of us?
Me: Touche.
Avery: I go pee pee in the potty!
Conclusion: Well, irregardless of where you stand on the dinosaur issue,
we can all agree that men are inherently smarter than women, as was
proven here.
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“Ground control to Major
Tom!” - Dave B.

Super dee duper!
Infographic
Likelihood of death:
Airplane 17%
Poison 28%
Snakes 11%
Cancer 4%
Stoning 34%
Arbyʼs 0.0038%
(brought to you by Arbyʼs)

The EXCLUSIVE story of my
recent trip to the ER!!! Page 7

STORY CORNER!!!
Richie Rich: That guy is stuck up!
By Admiral Cornhole

Cruising Towards Disaster
By Eric Filipkowski

Man, they say you donʼt want to meet
your idols, but you donʼt really believe it,
until it happens. Like, you say to
yourself, “Nah, Iʼm sure in this case, itʼll
be different!” Donʼt kid yourself, Paco! So
here I am, in Arbyʼs of all places and I
see this little blonde guy in the front of
the line, barely able to see over the
counter. My buddy taps me on the
shoulder and heʼs like, “Hey, itʼs Richie
Rich!” cuz he knows how I love that kid.
Of course, Iʼm not an idiot, I know itʼs not the actual Richie Rich
from the funny pages, itʼs the guy the whole thing is based on. So
I go up to him, you know, to get an autograph and whatnot. I
figured we could just talk like two regular dudes, not like all weird
like Iʼm a stalker or nothing. So anyway, Iʼm all like, “Hey Richie
Rich, whatʼs up? Itʼs me, did you get my letters?” Heʼs trying to
play it cool, he probably gets this a lot, but like I said, Iʼm not like
some stupid fan or anything. I get a good look at him and he looks
different, but itʼs definitely him. I guess he had some sort of
disguise on. Anyway, Iʼm like, “Hey man, whereʼs dollar? How
come you donʼt have your bow tie on?” And I can tell heʼs getting
pissed off because he gets this mean look in his eye and his
cheeks start turning red. Then he starts in with all this, “Sir, are
you proud of yourself?” and “Donʼt you have anything better to do
than mock little people or those with disabilities?” But now Iʼm
getting pissed off because I just want him to sign a headshot or
something! So I start laying into him about how just cuz heʼs the
worldʼs richest kid, it doesnʼt give him the right to act like a prick. I
mean, heʼd be nothing if not for his fans. He could take like six
seconds to sign a headshot or give me ten gʼs or something (thatʼs
like 5 bucks to him!). Well, he doesnʼt say nothing to that. He just
grabs his beef and cheddar and heads for the door, his little legs
taking him as fast as they could go. Man, what a jerk! He should
take some lessons from Superman. The time I met him on
Hollywood Blvd., he was actually pretty cool, except he made me
give him five bucks for getting my picture taken with him. And that
was the best summer ever!

Not since Speed 2, has something so
horrible happened on a boat. This
summer I went on a cruise with my
family. The whole time we were
planning it, all I would talk about was
how I wanted to swim with the
dolphins. My mom assured me that
we would do this. I made her promise
me, because she has a habit of
reneging on things. Well, we finally
get to Bermuda and BIG SURPRISE,
she doesnʼt want to fork over the 300
bucks to do it! “Well, you can pay for
it with your own money, if you want,”
she says. My money? Screw you!
Thatʼs my money! I need that for
buying stuff! I started throwing a fit,
right there in front of everyone, but
she wouldnʼt budge, so I took her
digital camera and threw it in the
water and ran for the bus! I cried the
whole way back to the cruise ship
and then hid in my room. And that
was the best summer ever!

The only dolphin Iʼll be
swimming with and heʼs not
even water proof and will
probably get ruined in the tub :(

The Horse That Hated The New Fall NBC Lineup - Once upon a time, there was a horse who was all,
“Oh man, the new NBC lineup sucks! I donʼt want to watch any of these shows!” He went on to lament
the good olʼ days, when NBC dominated the ratings with shows like Seinfeld and Cheers and even
Suddenly Susan. While most horses are anti-Semitic, this one was not and was generally a pretty big
fan of television. In the end, the horse broke its leg and had to be put down and wasnʼt in a Nielsen
household anyway, so its opinion hardly mattered. And that was the best summer ever!
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I want to be the spokesperson for Gala Apples!
If there are any people out there in the apple industry who are fans
of this newsletter, I would like to speak to you directly, right now.
Everyone else can ignore this, unless they have contacts in the
apple industry and could get this in the hands of some big wigs
there. Anyway, I love these fucking apples! I mean, theyʼre really
great. Now, some people will be all, “No way, theyʼre too mealy, I
like a good, crisp Granny Smith!” but those people are assholes.
Why donʼt you just bite into a lemon, you fucking prick? Hey, that
could be the slogan! I just thought of that! So seriously, I need a
job, this newsletter doesnʼt pay shit, so hire me already. Iʼm no
Steven King or anything, but Iʼm better than whoever youʼve got
now. Who is that, you ask? How the hell should I know? All I know
is, heʼs doing a shit job to raise Gala Apple awareness and should
be fired.
Sincerely, Eric Filipkowski

Free Porn!
Just hit play (over 15 only)

“Mealy, my ass!”

PENNY PINCHERZ
Everybody is
looking to
save money,
especially
during the
holidays. One
way I hang on to my hardearned (or inherited) dough is
to tell my maid that I'm not
going to tip her every week,
rather, I'll give her one big tip
at Christmas. Then, right
before Christmas, I accuse
her of stealing my drugs and
fire her. Then I don't have to
tip her at all! After Christmas, I
just hire a new maid. As a side
note, make sure you hide your
drugs really good so that the
maid doesn't actually steal
them, as they are prone to
thievery.

“Iʼll have what sheʼs having!”
- Old Yiddish idiom about heart attacks
Hey, did you find this in the garbage?
Do you want to receive new ones?
Email skizzleplex@yahoo.com
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(This horse picture should
have gone on the previous
page, but I ran out of room)

Cool Times - by My Granny Fanny
5 bananas (make sure theyʼre green, the yellow ones
get rotten too fast)
1/2 gallon of Lactaid milk
A big jar of Mottʼs applesauce. Not the sugar free
kind. Or the cinnamon, I hate that.
Some lime jello packets for when I visit for
Thanksgiving. Iʼll put cherries in it too, if you like, but
donʼt buy those now, itʼs too early. I never eat
cherries, they give me gas, but you kids like them
Depends Maximum Protection, s/m - stop by and get
the coupon first, so you can save 2 dollars
Some slippers, the pink kind, like the ones I keep
near the door.
Sorry I didnʼt get around to writing your article, Iʼll do
that next time, when itʼs not football season.

“I donʼt have time for this shitty
newsletter. Unlike you, Iʼve got a life!”
- My Granny Fanny

Eulogies For Unexceptional People
Not everyoneʼs a captain of industry
or a great baseball player or the
nighttime manager of an Arbyʼs, but
that doesnʼt mean we shouldnʼt pay
our respects to them, just the same.
“My Uncle Phil had more pairs of
socks than anyone I had ever met!”

“What I admired most about my
grandfather was his ability to do the
'baw buppa 'baw da dangy dang ding
dong' part from the song, 'Blue Moon'”
“Very few people have a rumpus room with
a pool table AND a ping pong table. Jim
was one of them. And he didnʼt just stick a
ping pong table on top of the pool table,
like some people. They were their own
separate things, so people could play both,
simultaneously!”
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“Iʼve never met anyone with the ability
to memorize and recite the jokes that
Leno told during his monologue the
night before, quite like Phil. In fact, I
stopped watching altogether, preferring
to hear them from Phil instead of the
man himself!”
“One time, we went to lunch at
Sizzler, and Sara said it would be her
treat. Without thinking about this, I
upgraded my meal to the full salad
bar, with unlimited return trips. Only
later, did I sheepishly ask her if sheʼd
like me to reimburse her for the
added cost, but she said it was OK.”

Reminder: The Issue 2 Reader Poll is still open! Send in your answers soon!

Inventorʼs Bench
The Toilet Scale
A handy, not to mention hygienic,
way to measure your poop and
pee. Whether for medical or
scientific purposes, or if you
simply want neighborhood
bragging rights, the easy to read
LCD display and optional print out
will meet the needs of the most
discriminating customers.

If youʼre tired of your neighbors looking down on you,
then what better way to stick it to them by making them
think youʼre rich too! LCD windows have been used in the
past, on cruise ships or in basements, to give a sense of
a real window where one isnʼt available, but this is the
first application of an LCD window facing OUT! Imagine,
those nosy bastards are looking into your place and see a
brand new living room outfitted with luxury appointments!
The options are limitless! Redecorate anytime you want,
at the push of a button!

The Remote Control Breakaway Belt
This hilarious invention will make you the talk of
the office Christmas party! Wear it yourself to
impress the new girl in accounting or give it to
your boss before his meeting with the guys from
the Tokyo office! Youʼll have him saying, “Me so
solly!” to rollicking applause! Great for
pranksters of all ages. Anyone who wears pants
but wants the ability to not wear pants at a
momentʼs notice will love this! Also great for
child molesters!
The Arbyʼs Motorcycle
A motorcycle made entirely out of
Arbyʼs! What a great idea! This way,
if you crash or run out of gas in the
desert, you can just eat your
motorcycle until help arrives!
(note: this is not a real invention, it was
sponsored by Arbyʼs)

“Iʼm the life of the party and the toast
of the town - and you know how the
elderly feel about toast (we love it)!”

All inventions copyright Eric Filipkowski. Any interested parties seeking
to partner in the manufacture of these great ideas should contact me.
“Cʼmon, letʼs make some dough!™” - Eric F.
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The Jokeʼs On Us!
Here is where I take
some jokes I have
written and put them
out there into the
universe, because
Iʼve found when you
give a gift like laughter
to the world, you never know what youʼll get
back! If you do stand up comedy or just like to
laugh, youʼre free to use these, any time you
want! Of course, Iʼd like it if you credited me, if
possible, but if not, thatʼs your call, nobodyʼs
got a gun to your head! LOL!
Joke #1 -”Grey poupon? More like brown
poop-on; my underpants, that is. Right? When
I eat a pastrami sandwich, that is! Nah, just
kidding!”
Joke #2 - “When I was a kid, orange juice
tasted terrible right after I brushed my teeth
but now it doesn't bother me so much. Am I
right folks?”
Joke #3 - “Speaking of growing up did you
ever notice how when I was really little my hair
was blonde but now it's more of a brown
color? Also, I am taller.”

My Favorite Simpsons Episode
By Bennie Arthur
Normally, Iʼm more of a
Family Guy fan, but after
sucking for a long time, the
last ten years of The
Simpsons have been pretty
good. I liked it when it first
came out, but then it started
being all about the
characters and their
interactions with each other. I liked it better
when it was about Bart saying his
catchphrases and doing skateboard tricks and
stuff. Anyway, I think that one where Bart has
that friend, the kid with the glasses whoʼs kind
of a nerd and his parents get re-married but
then they die during their honeymoon; that
oneʼs pretty good. I donʼt remember it too well
and I donʼt think I saw the end, but I think Bart
starts crying because his friend is going to
move in with this guy who looks like Indiana
Jones or something? I could really relate to
that. I dunno. Like I said, itʼs pretty good but
Iʼll take Stewie and Brian anyday!

A real email from my Uncle Gary
hey kid, howʼs california treatinʼ ya? hey, you ever see that jennifer love hhewitt around? The one with
the huge knockers? man, Iʼd like to take a bite out of those, if you know what I mean. donʼt tell your
aunt I said that. anyway, I was thinking of some ideas for you to write about in your sizzleplex, but then
I had a better idea because I know that thing donʼt make you any mooney. you should
try and find some famous people to give it to and show them and then they can hire you to be a writer
or an actor or something. even if they didnʼt hire you right then, it would be good to make connections
like that because in the future, who knows, right? it shouldnʼt be too hard, that place is crawling with
them. hey, couldnʼt hurt, right? plus they might invite you to some fancy parties and you could meet
jennifer love hewitt and then you could tell her that your uncle gary wants to speedboat her! nah, donʼt
say that. hey, your aunt wants to know if your folks are going to make it out here for thhanksgiving. she
says itʼs your momʼs turn to make the damn turkey! nah, donʼt tell her I said that! take care, hopefully
weʼll see you guys at christmas if you canʼt make it for thanksgiving. ciao, gary.

Word Power!
Page 6

This is a letter my computer wrote and then signed my
name to. Evidence of a robot takeover of earth or
something less sinister? Only time will tell!

who cares?

hiPstER cOmEDy CoRNeR

lame

irony

meh.

silverlake
DJ Tanner
(not pictured, Joey Gladstone)
gimme a PBR!

this sucks
Uncle Joey says, “Knock it off!”

taking over poor neighborhoods by
driving up prices and forcing the
original residents out as everything
becomes gentrified

stuff from the 80ʼs

Exclusive!!!

whatevs
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Eat my shorts!
Copyright 2010 Eric Filipkowski
www.skizzleplex.com

I was in the hospital. I got sick
and then they did some stuff
and now I am out.

