The tecopius dimenity of comprehension articulates accordingly to the universal distribution of tecopius matter is flinging joyfully to the flock of piggishly sad traps. In other reports, the fhqwhgads have been raising in stocks however, this does not comprehend with jumbaliah. Even though Jumbaliah sounds much like jumpin jehosaphats, this is only because the essential initiation begins with the internal “J”. 


Scientists are fumbled on football slang. This does not sleep with confusious that is saying hooba stank. This rock group sucks and rocks out quietly. Therefor, the dipshlit slings highful towards the green gern. Gern flutters like a disembodied infestation as compared with the comprehension that you have reading this FRICKIN’ article. Do not read this unless you are queer. If you do happen to be queer you have an eye. But none the less, that eye betta not be on a straight guy girlfriend. 


Oh yeah, nothin’ says craziness like an article about absolutely no beans nor any crud shlack. Mmmmmm Crud shlack. I think I spelled that right, but if I didn’t that sucks too. I like the words hooba stank. It rolls of the tounge. Tounge is spelled weird. If you don’t think that the word tounge is spelled weird, then you are weird. Gah, it takes me forever to spell the word weird right.


Ok, back to hooba stank. I watched one of their videos earlier today. Oh wait, it is already past midnight so I guess that it would be yesterday. And today is tomorrow. I guess. Hooba stank. Man I love that word. It is two words. Crud shlack those word are the bomb. 


Alongside number seventeen in the long list of absolutely no sense or nonsense if you want it that way. Anyway, it is fast and overgrowing the population. It is poisoning our kids minds. What is it? I don’t know, but if I had to guess, I’d probably say pokemon or something like that. I went to blockbuster a couple of months ago to rent “The Animatrix”. Well we got there, and the lady at the desk wouldn’t let us get it because, did I just refer to myself in the third person? Oh well, back to the story, anyway she wouldn’t let me get it because it was apparently, “Anime”. Well duh right? I mean it has it in the name right? Well anyway, to her “anime” is “cartoon porn”. Ugh. Joe mama. Extra emphasis on the quotation marks. Come on people! Pokemon is anime! They should stop showing that crap to little kids! Well, Either pokemon or Teletubbies poisons our kids minds.


Latitidatitida. Wow, I said titi like twelve times in that word man.ok, maybe it was only two. I was close right? I mean, I was only ten off. Ok, back to the rambling nonsense. Geeze, what a waste of a paragraph, I mean, what is a paragraph if it isn’t about rambling nonsense? Less talkie, more ramblie nonsensie. Whatever the hell that men’t. I spelled men’t wrong. Oops, I mean, I spelled men’t wrong. Damnit! I cant spell men’t! what kind of paragraph has the word men’t if you can’t spell the word men’t? how are you supposed to know what the paragraph meant? Hey, I spelled men’t right! Damnit!


Flaggering flagstands wave incoherently. The incoherence of the waving of the flaggering flagstants is repetitive. Repetitive. Repetitive. Rrr. Eee. Ppp. Eee. Ttt. Iii. Vvv. Eee. Well, I guess you really didn’t need the last three E’s but I was havin’ fun spellin’ the word repetitive, repetitively. Repetitively. Repetitively. Repetitively. Ylevititeper. Incase, you didn’t know, that spells repetitively backwards. Backwards. Backwards. Damnit! I’m stuck. I’m stuck. I’m stuck.


Wow, I have had about enough of this, haven’t you? Well hang on, we are nearing the end of the first page, not much more togo. There are only twothousand-fifty pages more to go. I’m just kidding man, This is the end. Last paragraph not much more to read. Isn’t it amazing how I can come up with this stuff? Ok, ya know what? Why are you still here reading? Haven’t you had enough? Or is this article just to much fun for you to read? I bet you haven’t read this much in your lifetime, even though it is only one page long. Check the clock man, you’ve been reading this for an hour. (and I’ve spent two hours of my life writing this) I’m sure you haven’t men’t to rea- grr… I’m sure you haven’t men’t to- grrr… I’m sure you haven’t **** to read this much nonsensical nonsense, but you did. Ok, this is Electric Spyke, signing off.
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