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This  i s  what   I  l i ke  to  ca l l  Random le t-
ters.....;lkjdsaf,mbrewiugriuvnba.... did you like it, 
you fun loving children of the barley fields?  Well I’m 
guest editor for yet another cream filled ,chocolate smoth-
ered, deep fried ,batter dipped, six feet of newsletter for 
you, not them.  This will really be a plugged newsletter for 
the upcoming collection of moronic poems entitled, oddly 
enough,  "Moronic Verses" all which were written in my 
history class.   All this meaningless bull s*** is leading no-
where so I will attempt to fall asleep.  It will be hard though 
because I will be thinking of the violence inherent in the 
system and the impact it has on this newsletter as its 
doughnut affiliates.

Well, this concludes 

Yosh’s wonderful contri-
bution (+ this lovely pic-
ture of ???) to our editing 
dept.  Stay tuned for lots 
of neat stuff and what 
not .   I ’ l l  br ing a l l  my 
glasses and my shoes... 
so I’ll have them.  So far 
(as of 3-20-94) we have 
no letters, contest entries 
or anything so we will respond with a blank area:



Letters to the Editmoron:
Just kidding!... well true we have no contest entries, but here are 
some of the lovely letters we received.  The first one is the third let-
ter from Vic, his second being forth, closely led by Pole’s second 
letter third and F*ball’s first second, though not in that order.  (Yes, 
we did all of that just to confuse you.  Haa ha.)

Herr Edit-Moronoooski:

Excuse me, but what the Glory Heck is DAY ON THE GREEN?! 
AND WHEN IS SICK NIPPLE COMING OUT?

By the way, the French are purifying their language of 
English words!  This means (g-)WAR!

 
URK!
Vic Ruiz

Ah, yes "Day on the Green."  Yes, well.  You see it’s like this:  
Sometimes there comes a time in a (wo)man’s life when there is this ple-
beian... well ok.  "Day" was kind of a band ’looza fest type... well any-
way it was cancelled.  Maybe we’ll make it in the talent show and I’ll 
cure baldness.  Sick Nipple?  What’s that?  We’re just working on our 
demo tape.  I don’t know what the trout you’re talking about.-EdMo

Hey, my name is Ryan Lafield and I wanted to tell you 
that you guys are cool... .. Hey... Wait!  I am in the 
f***ing band!!  F*** you guys!!  Why don’t I have my own col-
umn?!!?  I want my own f***in’ column you a**holes!!  If I 
don’t get my own column...I’ll...I’ll throw a piece of cereal 
at you guys!  Oh...Oh... that’s not good enough?!  Well then, 
If I don’t get my own column, I’m fired O.K.?  Well, that’s 
all, so I’ll get a slurpee now.  Bye f*** brains!

F.M.I.O.H.!!!
-Ryan
(@#!;-Ball)

A piece of cereal... Yes, you do that.  Stay tuned next issue 
for F*Ball’s new column, "Mindless Language and Idle Threats" or 
"Help, I Suck!"-EdMo



...more letters (sigh)

Actually, I guess we won’t have any some day, so I’ll save ’em.

Ha,
Ha!

my, those were big letters.
any-who...

.



RICK’s  SUCK COLUMN
(that sucks)

..............

The talent show!!!
That’s right!!!!  Nispy’s first cool public gig, where we 

kicked several asses, including our own... Of course MOST 
of you people MISSED IT!!!!  Thanks a lot, dumb-asses.  
(Yes, Krystyna and Jake, you are excused for not living in 
the state, and Michelle, thank you, and Ryan... oops, well 
you were there... but EVERYBODY ELSE MISSED IT!!!)  
Hell, guys!  Even Dawn & Maria were there and they don’t 
even SUBSCRIBE!!!  You’re supposed to be our supporters 
here!  You just don’t care!  WAAAAAH!!!!  WAAAAAAH!!!!  
Oh well.  The curtains opened as we heard the cheering of 
"NISPY!NISPY!NISPY!NISPY!"  during the opening lick of 
"Underwear On My Head," followed by cheering and uh... 
oh, yeah, the song.  Then we played "Yosh It!" (dubbed "We 
Love Those Judges- and We’ll Buy Them Lunch Later" for 
the evening.)... there was much  appreciative responsive-
ness from Monsieur Audience.  Pierre then introduced 
"Territorial Pissings" with a toast of sorts and we stopped 

playing after we fin-
ished.  A grand dis-
play of  whatever.   
Our next big project 
will be the as of yet 
untitled demo tape.  
(I recommend "DIE!  
NO!" ...maybe?)  I’ll 
e n d  b y  s a y i n g  
" B e l l y , "  o r  a s  
s(Moocher)  would 
say "Bely." 

-bye



MOOCHER’S Column

Smoocher?  Bely?  I have NO idea what he’s talking about! 
Anyway...  I’m sure Rick has said a lot about the talent 

show, so I won’t say much, except for the people who did 
show up, thanx a lot.  As it turns out, I guess we didn’t re-

ally need your support after all (because most of the se-
niors at Jesuit love us now)  but thanks anyway.  Our next 

project is our demo tape and maybe ARTS FEST!!!
Jersey!

Joke time.    What do you get when you cross a white 
haired goat with a dark yellow haired cow?    

A Yellow Chicken!!! HAHAHAH!!!
See the play!

Now time for my review.  2112 by Rush.  Very good.  I like 
it very much.  I give it a B+.

Now, finally, there has been a lot of speculation about me 
recently.  In light of this, I can not say all of the rumors are 

true, but rest assured, the good ones are  (most of you 
know what I’m talking about).  

Lastly, my message to Rick.  If you say I shouldn’t say 
"bely,"  why don’t you start acting like it?  

Was there some sort of profit in it?  (OOOOOH!!)

Don’t read this newsletter! (It sucks)
MOOCHER

(Space for rent.  Call 1-800-BITE-MEE)



Yosh’s Oops.

Well, since Josh guest edited and everything I guess this 
is ok...  Well we went to McDonald’s and he wrote his col-
umn on a napkin which he wanted me to scan in with the 
lovely hand scanner that enabled me to do THIS!:

Beavis and Rick-Head---->

  It wasn’t much of a column in con-
tent, really, well, needless to say I lost 
it.  I hope Yosh and everyone else ac-
cept my second humblest apologies.

Wel l ,  here ’s  another 
scanned in picture.

Don’t forget the song 
lyrics contest or any-
thing.  Oh, I believe we 
are extending the letters 
column to two pages, so 
l ike, uh, don’t worry 
about sending more or 
anything, ok?  Sorry about the delay on this issue, but last 
month was history term paper/English paper/physics pa-
per month.  It shouldn’t happen too many more times.  An-
other note... since the demand is greater, and photocopying 
simply sucks, the subscription price for new subscribers is 
now $3.00, and no, current subscribers do not have to pay 
extra (subscription will include all back issues).

Uh....  Now I guess it’s time for......



Shane The Egg Comics proudly presents....

Ooh!  The plot thickens!  Stay tuned for more in 

your face facts from Nick’s Kid Alminac. . .  no. . .  

I  mean this  letter .    Oh,  never mind.   You know 

this really isn’t as easy as it looks.  Geez...



Slightly More Important as 
Last Time, But That’s Not 

Saying Much!
So much for that.  Any-who, in case you didn’t read a couple of 

pages ago, any new subscribers need to pay $3.00, and any addi-

tional band donations is welcomed with a warm heart, open arms 

and legs and wallet.  We’ll leave the light on for ya.

So, we’d also like to welcome Jake Vander Linden to our complete loser 

family, although he can’t be considered a complete loser, due to the fact 

that we didn’t get any info. on him, but he subscribed, so what the hell. 

Also, congratulations to Krystyna Bartnikowski (boy, the spell checker’s 

gonna love that one...)  for winning the free subscription, and "hi" to her 

boyfriend guitar guy.  As I wasn’t saying, we’d like some more subscrib-

ers, (band funding is at a mind-blistering $14) so you know the monoto-

nous routine (GET ON WITH IT!!!) ok ok.

(by the way Krystyna, the spell checker renamed you Kristine Bartonellosis.  Hee hee!)S

 Yes!!  Please have my life savings forwarded to Banana Music for 

the soul benefit of Nispy!!

 Yes!!  I am goat snarf!  Here’s at least $3.00!!  Gimme gimme!!!

  No!! Why am I mailing this?  Boy, I have no life!!  Laugh at me!!  

Go ahead!  Laugh!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Nispy Hot Line C.O. (214)...

Chiquita: 530-4795

YOSH!: 380-0628

Moocher: 369-8460

And as always...

Nispy News Letter C.O. Chiquita

5902 Galaxie Road
Garland, TX 75044


