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THE ONLY MAGAZINE OPENLY PROTHE ONLY MAGAZINE OPENLY PRO--DINOSAURSDINOSAURS  Sixth One 

A Letter from our new Editor-In-Chief  

Lance Platt 
Professional Boom Mic Operator 

 
You’re probably wondering how 
Lance Platt, professional boom mic 
operator, became Editor-In-Chief 
of Nutria Magazine.  Well, one day 
I was walking down Hollywood 
Boulevard practicing the boom mic 
when I heard an amusing joke 
through my headphones.  I can’t 
remember the joke exactly, but I’m 
pretty sure it had something to do 
with snowmen and rape.  Or maybe 
it was just snow and rape.  
Anyways, it was hilarious.  So I 

traced the sound (thank you, boom mic!) and arrived at 
Nutria headquarters.  Luckily, they had just fired their 
Editor-In-Chief for looking a writer in the eye.  After 
outlining my qualifications, they agreed to hire me, but 
only if I ate four birthday cakes in one sitting.  Needless 
to say, when I finished the final cake, they were all very 
impressed. 
 
I know what you’re thinking: boom mic operators shouldn’t 
run magazines.  Well, you should know boom mic-ing is not as 
easy as it looks.  It requires stamina, patience, and the 
ability to hold a rod over your head for a long time.  And 
there are no vacations.  You got to stay fresh during the 
off-season by doing comparable jobs, such as pool skimming 
and baseball.  That’s actually how I got my first break.  
Steven Spielberg saw me hitting line drives in the park; 
next thing you know Liam Neeson and I are trading quips in 
between takes of “Schindler’s List”. 
 
Before I sign off, I would like to take this opportunity to 
introduce my first initiative: the Nutria Joke Hotline.  I 
invite all our loyal readers to call my house and tell me 
their joke and perhaps we’ll use it.  Please don’t call past 
9pm though, or you’ll wake my mother. 
 
Until Next Time, 
 
Lance P. 

As I walked through the cemetery I 
couldn't help but feel a sense of pride:  
I hadn't killed ANY of those people. 

Tip of the Month 
How to beat a recovering alcoholic in a foot race:  
 
Just before the race starts, have a friend distract your 
opponent with some alcohol.  Once he's good and 
distracted, chop his legs off!  

Snow White’s parents 
must have been feeling 
lazy the day they  
named her.  

One-Trick Pony swears, “It’s really 
good, though!”  

Galaxy's Largest Marble  
Resembles Planet 

24 26

24 26



NUTRIA                           2 
www.nutriamag.com 

 

84

84

24 26

30

2624

Larry Zwickle’s my name, 
Trophy Winning's my game! 

LARRY ZWICKLE 
SAYS: 

The easiest job in 
this country 
belongs to the guy 
who designs the U.S. 
currency.  He just 
sits around, and then 
every five years says 
something like, 
"Alright here's the 
plan: Let's make a 
quarter for each 
state... It'll be great.  
Blow everyone's mind.  But 
here's the catch —- let's ease 
them in with four states, and 
then a year down the line... 
KABLAM!  We bring in 46 new 
ones... Oh, and add some red to 
those ten dollar bills... but 
make it look like an accident.  
Green's still our color." 

When using a scented 
candle, you need to ask 
yourself how much you 
want a dimly lit room to 
smell kind of like 
something. 

Damnit! I’m Gay 
by Jake Moynihan 
 
Life was just dandy for the Jake-ster, 
then something really friggin' great 
happened.  You’re never gonna believe 
this crap.  The other day I’m home 
watching television.  I’m flipping 
through the channels and on comes this, 
you know, “gay pornography” you hear 
so much about.  Pretty disgusting if you 
ask me.  Anyways, right then my 
remote control stops working and I’m 
forced to watch this crap for a few 
seconds while I stumble to the TV to 
change the channel.  Well, that’s when 
something happened.  Something bad. 

 
I look down and, sonuvabitch, my wiener's hard.  “Jesus Christ!” I think, 
“This must be a mistake.”  But, nope!  Nope!  The thing wouldn’t go away.  
And hell if I can’t stop watching.  That’s when I realized that, damnit,  
I’m gay. 
 
You got be friggin’ kidding me!  What have I done to deserve this?  I got a 
beard.  Nice pair of work boots.  Twice divorced.  Love drivin' the big rigs, 
smokin' cigars, playing poker with the boys—let's see here, there's Gus, 
Red, and that other fellow—don't know his name, but he's pretty cute.  
Damnit!  There I go again! 
 
See, here's the thing:  I’ve done everything to guarantee something like this 
wouldn’t happen, and then my brain has to go out there and get all gay and 
shit.  So what the hell do I do now?  Guess I better go out and, I don't 
know, buy some flowers and have gay sex with some dudes.  This is  
gonna suck. 

***ATTENTION READERS*** 
 

You’re reading Nutria’s first ever  
POISON-FREE issue . 

If you're a twin, remember: 
you're not a real person. 
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Larry Zwickle's my name, 
Photoshoppin's my game! 
I caught a huge fish! 
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Guy With Half His Fingers Can't Take Off Coat 

I like a woman with a 
shaved pussy, not 
because I like 
the clean, sexy 
look, but because 
it shows she’s 
confident in her 
vagina. 

Next time you think about making 
fun of a blind person, keep in mind 
that blind people don't get to see this: 

When your friend’s not 
looking, put moon salt 
in his space milk. 

ACROSS: 
1.  The Village People’s “__ the Navy.” 
 
DOWN: 
1.  Me, Myself, and ___ 
2.  The __-word (a hilarious term of endearment) 

CROSSWORD PUZZLE 
1. 2. 

“Frank”:  
The most 

popular name 
no one has. 

This month’s... 

Possible Slogans for my  

Local Community College: 
- "Come for the education, stay for the 
moderately clean windows." 
- "There's some grass in the back." 
- "It may only be one building, but it has a 
large number of rooms." 
- "The elevators are of average speed." 
- "Clocks a Plenty!" 
- "No longer sloganless." 

HOW TO CHEW GUM: 
1. Chew it. 

24 26

24 26

30

4 8

4 8
4 8



NUTRIA                           4 
www.nutriamag.com 

 

84

84

Dear Ex-Girlfriend, 
 
I know I'm a hard act to follow, so let me ask a few question about your new 
boyfriend: 
 
Does he cry after sex like I used to? 
 
Has he ever told you that "he really likes you" and that also he "misses his 
childhood cat, Fluffy" in the same sentence? 
 
How often does he point out that his chest hair is in a fight with his neck 
hair?  I know how you liked that conversation.  Does he satisfy your need to 
discuss this topic? 
 
Has he ever pointed out your flaws to make himself feel better the way I 
once did? 
 
Does he make plans for an anniversary dinner only to cancel them because 
his friend Brad has decided to smoke pot for the first time?  (My attendance 
was mandatory!) 
 
And I ask you: How many times has he spilled his apple juice on your 
favorite sweater?  Even once?!  I doubt it. 

"When you want your 
armpits to smell like 
arctic force."  

PUT DOWN THE 
FLIGHT PLAN, 

BOB.  I KNOW A 
SHORTCUT. 

THE PARANOID INJUN... 

THEY ALL KNOW I’M 
FROM EL SALVADOR—
NOT FROM AMERICAN 
INDIA.  I JUST KNOW IT.  
EVERYONE IS TOTALLY 
LOOKING AT ME... 

I’M SUCH A PHONY.   
AT LEAST THIS 
ARGENTINEAN PAN 
FLUTE COVERS PART 
OF MY FACE.  I AM 
CRAZY EMBARASSED.  
BOTH CULTURALLY 
AND THE OTHER WAY. 

DO THESE PEOPLE 
EVEN KNOW THE 
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN 
ARGENTINA AND 
WHATEVER-THE-FUCK 
TRIBE I’M SUPPOSED 
TO BE FROM? 

THIS WHOLE SHIT 
FESTIVAL IS A SHAM.  
THAT LADY IN PINK 
BEHIND ME IS ON A 
GOD-DAMN 
TRAMPOLINE.  HOW 
NATIVE-AMERICAN  
IS THAT?! 

WHEE!  THIS FESTIVAL MAKES ME 
FEEL LESS GUILTY ABOUT 
COLONIALISM!  I DRIVE A DODGE 
DURANGO!  WHEE! 

One time my best friend Tim asked me, "If you could be 
any other animal, which one would you be?"  "A seal," I 
responded immediately, "because you can sleep all day."  
After we chuckled for a bit, I asked him which animal he 
would be.  With a pleasant smile, Tim replied, "Oh, 
definitely a shark." 
 
Disheartened by Tim's answer, I walked away. 
 
That was thirty years ago and I haven’t seen Tim since.  I 
know it’s been awhile, but I'm not sure we can ever be 
friends again now that I know he would attack me in a 
parallel, imaginary universe.  

I’ve said it before and I am 
positive I will say it again: 

 
“Fucking Chipsy...” 

Dialogue You’ll 
Probably Never 
Hear: 
 

- "Hey Man, we're 

going to the 

recycling center." 

- "Awesome!" 

 

- "Are you gonna 

eat the rest of 

that clock?” 

- "Yes." 

 

- "I really like 

Collective Soul." 
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STAFF WRITERS 

 

► ► We highly encourage readers to reproduce and distribute Nutria ◄ ◄ 

 
For a FREE SUBSCRIPTION, please visit our website (www.nutriamag.com) or email 
subscription@nutriamag.com indicating your name and email address. You will receive each 
issue of Nutria as a .pdf attachment as soon as it is available. Unfortunately, we do not 
print or ship Nutria in print form. 
 
Back issues of Nutria may be downloaded from our website. 
 
For questions and inquiries, please email info@nutriamag.com. 
 
 
 
Nutria hopes to recognize emerging comedic writing talent. As a result, we accept 
unsolicited submissions under stipulations described on our website. To make a submission, 
please follow the directions indicated at www.nutriamag.com. 
 
 
 
The mention of any real people, publications, or events in word or picture is purely for 
satirical purposes. Nutria is registered with WGA West.  
 
 

Created by Jake Lentz & R.J. Fried 

NUTRIA IS A FREE COMEDY MAGAZINE. For more information, please visit www.nutriamag.com.   

Copyright © 2006 Nutria Magazine. All Rights Reserved. 

Dan Abramson 
Will Burke 

R.J. Fried 
Jared Miller 
Greg O’Leary 

Rich Piepho 
Max Ricci 
Jake Szymanski 

4

8

24

12

26

The Maryland School Board 
voted to take over 11 
Baltimore schools under 
provisions of the No Child 
Left Behind Act.  Plans for 
improving the quality of 
education in Baltimore 
include hiring new staff and 
increased training.  Board 
members said they may 
even go so far as to 
Welcome Back Kotter. 

Cory from Scranton, Pennsylvania writes: 
One time I saw a white guy trying to act like a black guy.   
It was sooo funny.  You guys should put that in your magazine.  

Don't Believe Everything You Hear  
If the saying "the camera adds ten 

pounds" is indeed true, then explain to me 
how it's possible this child weighs 

negative five pounds.  

...::: A Practical Observation :::... 
A lamp that doesn’t work could still be used 

as an extremely impractical baseball bat.  

Clinton delivers commencement 
address, kills Jedi 

THIS WEEK'S WEATHER FORECAST 
This week expect partly cloudy skies on 
Sunday.  Then, as we move through the 
work-week, it should clear up and become 
sunny until Friday.  Friday should be a 
pretty wet one, with all the streets 
flooding with water drowning thousands 
of helpless victims.  The monsoon should 
wash away a majority of the dead bodies, 
while simultaneously tearing down our 
most precious landmarks.  A water 
tornado, which was recently discovered, 
should destroy all other forms of life, 
save the hydro-spiders of course.  The 
hydro-spiders will then inherit the 
earth and become ruler of any life still 
remaining; reigning with an iron fist 
and eating anyone who disobeys.  Mostly 
sunny on Saturday. 

Call me a sex  
offender if you like, 
but isn’t it true that the 
best sex defense is a 
good sex offense?  

BLUE: THE REAL COLOR OF MONEY 

This makes me wonder what these handicaps do for a living  
and are they hiring.  
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