
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Mr. Satanism Irreparably Damages Christmas

By Mr. Satanism

(Duh)
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Almost published as "Mr. Satanism Comes Up Your Chimney" until marketing talked us out of it. If you're a hot chick though the offer still stands.
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This book is dedicated to Eve,

who is so, so, so, so fucking fine.
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If you don't already know what Christmas is, or what movies are, you probably shouldn't be reading this book. If you don't know who Mr. Satanism is, you definitely shouldn't be reading this book. Seriously, you're just going to get upset. Consider reading a book about dogs instead. Here's one: Bob, Son of Battle, by Alfred Ollivant. It's about this limey douchebag who owns a sheepdog named "Owd Bob" that's so pathologically beloved by everyone that eventually every able-bodied dude in town just lines up and runs a train on the dog, sobbing tears of joy in the process, because "Lawd o' mercy, 'e's th' Owd Un 'e is!" At least that's how I assume the book ended. I only got halfway through it, but trust me, it was clearly building up to that.

Okay, that was a test. Are you super offended and frothing at the mouth? Did you drive to the jewelry store to buy a strand of pearls just so you can clutch them? If the answer is yes, close this book and walk away right now. Otherwise, turn the page and let's get started...
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Ace Ventura:

Pet Detective

"The Reindeer Hunter"

(1995)
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Ace Ventura was an annoying piece of shit and I can't believe they made a cartoon out of him, but they did and here's the inevitable Christmas installment. As it opens he's somehow making it snow in his apartment (I guess in this version he has magical powers) when he gets a call from Santa Claus because someone kidnapped his (Santa's) reindeer. If you've ever seen his (Ace Ventura's) movies you know that he generally solves the case by being unbelievably fucking annoying, and that's his approach this time too - he basically just wanders around bothering people until he locates the bad guys by accident. It turns out they kidnapped the reindeer so they could steal their glands by shoving giant needles up their (the reindeers') asses, which I have to admit is pretty unique as far as evil schemes go. The best thing about this video though is when Ace finally confronts them: they just kick the living piss out of him and Santa has to step in to actually save the day. Seeing Ace Ventura on the receiving end of violence is always a winner, but the rest of this cartoon is so lazy it even uses some of the same jokes from the movies; I guess they figured that a fucktard talking with his ass is so goddamn clever that seeing it once just isn't enough. I would say that this cartoon is just as shitty as the movies, but it's only a half hour long so technically that makes it only one third as shitty. That's still almost as bad as finding a mysterious lump in your sack, though, so if you watch this piece of crap don't say I didn't warn you.
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Alpha's Magical Christmas

(1994)
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This is supposed to be the Mighty Morphin Power Rangers Christmas special, but if you're one of the fucking retards who actually liked that show don't get too excited and piss yourself or anything because the Power Rangers are only in it for like the last two seconds, and even then only about half of them show up. Instead, the focus is on their annoying sidekick. I think he's supposed to be a robot, but he looks like some jackass in a grocery store Halloween costume with an old air filter stuck on his head. He sounds kinda gay, too; why do so many TV shows and movies feature robots that are programmed to be homosexual stereotypes? Think about it: there's this one, C-3PO, Twiki... Twiki even had a "life partner" that looked like a cross between a frying pan and a Lite Brite who he wore around his neck. Remember that? And they used to argue like an old married couple? What the fuck is up with that? Anyway, this particular gay robot is lonely because the Power Rangers can't be on hand for Christmas because the company that produces Power Rangers videos didn't feel like paying them to appear in this one, so he kidnaps a bunch of little kids to hang out with him instead. Then they sing Christmas songs for fifteen minutes. That's the whole show. Am I wrong to expect a Power Rangers special to at least have a bunch of fighting in it? I'll bet tons of kids ended up crying when their parents stuffed their stocking with this piece of fucking shit. Hell, I would've been happy if we just got to see the Pink Ranger in a sexy little Santa outfit, but they can't even manage that. Unbelievable. Kiss my ass, Alpha's Magical Christmas.
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Amazing Stories

"Santa '85"

(1985)
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Santa being real and having to deal with real-life shit like burglar alarms and police line-ups had been done so many fucking times (yes, even by 1985) that I can't believe any show would trot out such a tired concept again, even one as epically lazy as Amazing Stories. Here it is though, but the truly astounding thing is that this is one of the few episodes of this series that's actually okay. It must be because of skill or something. Seriously, whoever made this one knew that it would be the little things that made it work, like when Santa's being arrested but takes the time to smile and wink at the main kid. Christmas could be wholly and permanently fucked, but Santa's immediate concern is that this one kid doesn't get all freaked out, which is exactly the type of thing that Santa Claus would take into consideration. Still, here's the gargantuan, gaping plot hole: Santa makes his rounds every Christmas, right? So why would he suddenly be stymied by a grate blocking a chimney or so ill-prepared to bypass a simple home security system? It's not like this was new shit in 1985. It would be one thing if he just popped into existence or, say, traveled through time, but that's not how they set this up so the only other explanation is that Santa Claus has the memory of a fucking goldfish. Maybe he needs to do like that cat from Memento and tattoo all new, relevant information onto his body as it becomes available. Or, you know, buy a PDA or something.

Useless Trivia: When they re-ran this episode the following year they changed the title to "Santa '85/'86". So are we supposed to take from this that the exact same thing happened to Santa two Christmases in a row, and he made the exact same choices and mistakes BOTH times? Christ, maybe he should be tested for Alzheimer's or something.
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Annie Claus is

Coming to Town

(2011)
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Why is Santa Claus's daughter always depicted as being so goddamned hot? Not that I'm complaining, mind you, it's just that you'd assume she'd be, well, you know, kinda fat. In this movie she's so fine they had to get the redhead from Accepted (2006) to play her, but they do balance this out by making her so obnoxiously chipper that I almost didn't want to fuck her.

So, it seems that it's her time to go out into the real world and see if she likes it better than life at the North Pole (I guess the Clauses are Amish), so she throws a dart at a spinning globe and it lands right on... Los Angeles. Because not enough fucking movies take place there already. For real, could just one of you Hollywood assclowns show a little imagination once in a while? I mean, how about having that dart land smack dab in the middle of Algeria? Now that would be an interesting movie. Best of all, if you shot it on location maybe some of you wouldn't come back.

As for the plot, well, the pitch was obviously "It's Elf, with a hot chick," but it's one thing when it's a 6'3" dude who's hopelessly obsessed with Christmas and naive to the point of retardation, and another thing entirely when it's a ridiculously tasty chick with no combat training. Frankly it probably counts as a holiday miracle every second she hasn't been lured into the back of a van with a plate of cookies and gang-raped to within an inch of her life. It's a good thing her dad is keeping tabs on her through his magical television set, although I'm not so sure it was wise of him to let the head elf know that this is possible. ("I was just looking for the game, Santa! I didn't know she was in the shower!") Beyond this basic setup it's all pretty random: Santa's daughter saves a toy store and a Christmas pageant, and falls in love, while the head elf engages in some underhanded shamfoolery until he finally gets caught less because the good guys did anything proactive and more because it was just about time to wrap things up. Really, Christmas movies don't get much more pointless or insipid than this. They should've at least had the decency to show Santa's daughter naked.
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Battle of the Bulbs

(2010)
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Max Headroom and the hippie from C.H.U.D. play two guys who get into a holiday pissing match over who has the best Christmas decorations. We've all seen this movie before because they make it every year, but despite the fact that it's a pretty solid premise ("People acting like assholes on Christmas") everyone always seems to louse it up. And this might be the worst take yet: it's so forced and fucking obvious, that when the two main guys initiate their feud the word "Peace" on the one dude's "Peace On Earth" sign falls over. The wit! The irritated wives get the only good lines (which numbered almost in the three), Max Headroom's kid looks like what would happen if the Nazis bred the ideal dork, and there's a pointless "fossils in love" sideplot that exists solely to chew up more time, as if this flick isn't a big enough waste of it already. The only redeeming quality is the random, babe-licious housewife who guesses "Ave Maria" during charades at the neighborhood Christmas party. An infinitely better Christmas movie could be made about her and I fucking.

Hey, if she's dressed as an elf and has a candy cane up her ass, it counts as a Christmas movie.
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B.C.

A Special Christmas

(1981)
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Never mind that, by definition, you can't celebrate Christmas if it's B.C. The real question here is: How will Johnny Hart, the guy who invented B.C., use this cartoon to belittle his many enemies, i.e. every Jew, Muslim, gay person, and non-Presbyterian on the planet? In real life, of course, he just went around sounding off about how they were all gonna burn in Hell, but you can't really get away with that kind of shit in a cartoon special theoretically aimed at kids, so it'll be interesting to see how he sneaks it in here.

The first joke (I guess) is a couple of ants at the ant version of Stonehenge (take that, Druids), but the real story begins when two of the B.C. cavemen decide to write some runes on a slab, bury it, pretend to find it, "translate" it, and then use the yarn they come up with to bamboozle everyone (in your fucking face, Mormons). As part of the con they basically invent Santa Claus, but then it turns out that he was real all along (suck it and die, atheists) so all of their scheming and scamming comes to naught (getting the message, Jews? Now die in Hell).

Welp, looks like Hart definitely got his digs in. The world really is a better place since he croaked.
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The Best Present of All

(1992)
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"Celebrate the Christmas season with the Donut Man, his pal Duncan, and the Donut Repair Club". Okay, what? For real, why do Christians always have to be so goddamned weird? This is another video that tries to brainwash teach kids about Jesus, although parts of it seem normal enough, like the kids putting on a Christmas show (even if it does sound like they're singing "Joy to the world, the Lord is scum" in one part). And I'll give a pass to the little girl who looks like she has that disease where you die of old age before your 12th birthday. (This video is at least 12 years old, so I guess we won't be seeing any more of her. Her family have requested that any gifts, flowers, and especially cash be sent c/o Mr. Satanism at the address found elsewhere in this book. Seriously, that's what they told me.)
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