Another page from Roberto Serrini's myspace blog from august, 24, 2006:

10 thoughts from the pages of my insanity . . .
Current mood: bouncy

Category: Blogging

Ah ... @#%% yeah.

I haven't blogged in a while. I hate the word Blog. Its vulgar. I write. @#%$% you nerds.

Well, here is a new Blog. By the way:

blog
One entry found for blog.

Main Entry: blog

Pronunciation: 'blog, 'blag

Function: noun

Etymology: short for Weblog

: @ Web site that contains an online personal journal with reflections, comments, and
often hyperlinks provided by the writer

Weblog. Weblog? Why not a Webdiary? Then this @#%% @#%%$ would be called a Bary.
Did you read that @#%$%$ funny Bary the other day? Oh, Snap! That Bary is the @#%$!

I much rather my mindless rants sound like a big black guy that can dance, then
something you might cough up after smoking a damp menthol cigarette.

Anyway, intros aside, ti me to get down to brass tax. or Tacks. @#%% it.

The documentary is going great. Interviews keep pouring in. We (Tom and I) are doing
less and less work as we have enough backing to hire more and more people. This is
really an amazing project.

Unfortunately, I feel creatively constipated.

S0 ... Im going to look through my little ass book to see what nut notes Ive written
down . . . it may stir some creative compassion.

Thought number one: You should be totally selfish in a relationship for the sake of your
partner. Reason being is that this way they can see exactly what you like and can judge
you accordingly. Lets say you like a little assplay but you hold back for years because you
dont want to offend your partner. is this really helping anyone? no. right.

Thought number two: Can you write a movie trailer then expand it into a film? If you
wrote a kick ass trailer, could you then fill in the gaps to make it a feature that
incorporates the scenes from the trailer?

Thought number three: Scarlet Johansen is a better looking Kate Winslet,

Thought number four: What is the proper edicate (I know there is a "q" in there but
@#%$ the French) to give a piece of gumn to someone from one of those "pod"” packs? Do
you hand them the sheet and let them pop it out, or do you have them hold out their
hand to have the gum given to them, like communion? This really @#%% bothers me.



Thought number five : Scratchatory Rape is a great name for a Female DJ.

Thought number six: When is it a proper time to stop asking if you can get a glass of
water at your friends house? Is it polite to say "may I have permission to stop asking
permission to get a glass of water?”

Thought number seven: "New Scientist" magazing is the "Star" magazine of the Scientific
community*

Thought Number eight: The only reason that anything is eve r invented is so that people
can argue about it.

Thought number nine: I realize to be liked generally it is much better to let other people
talk and only say the top 5f genius statements you may have.

Thought number ten: Why are there no uncircumsized dildos?

There you have it folks. I wish I had more. But that's all I got in me tonight.

*This thought care of the lovely Michelle Vergara

Below are un-edited myspace blogs from Robert Serrini who was/is a producer for CTL.
Once CTL learned that Serrini's account had been read by their viewing public, the
account was quickly deleted, but not before some of these posts were copied. Serrini
talks about being hired to produce a ‘catholic documentary' and how the funds are just
rolling in -- and also that he may not be invited to so many 'sex parties' now that he's
getting a reputation for religious work:

Thursday, July 27, 2006

Stardate. Today. Now.

Current mood: aggravated

So. This is the world of Bloging. Funny. I thought it would be larger.

Well, here we go. Blog number one. Time to make some funny then make some money.
Plan is to wow all you fuckers with my cunning and supernova brilliant mind to build up
an audience base, then sell tons of @#%%$ advertizing. All sorts of @#%% no one needs.
Ill have flash banners everywhere, punch mike tyson, shoot brad pit, wrangle the cow . .
. oh ... you never wanted a pop up blocker so @#%$%$ bad.

Here is how this works. I will curse. A lot. And ramble. and you try to hang on.

So first on the agenda . . . where the @#%% do I meet these girls that advertise the date
sites? I know you know what I @#%$% mean. Even here on myspace . . . these "True"
girls . .. true my ass. I love and live in NYC, and have seen most other phenominal cities
and I have never come across anyone that even resembles these girls in white shorts
grabbing onto their high heels with mouth agape as if she was mid coitis. Ah coitis.

Sometimes I wish women had balls just so they could know the joy of scratching them.
Movingon ...
I have recently been contracted to work on a Documentary. You might want to stuff sorme

tissue paper in yo ears (I meant yo) cause Im about to toot my @#%% horn. So, Im
good. This is safe to say. I got the schooling in film. I've won the awards, Ive been






