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Are you ready to experience not

knowing, confusion, be overwhelmed
and out-of-control? Are you ready
to live without intention? Are you
going to stop ordering Chaos?

Well, then, welcome to
the Principia Discordia, Ver. 17, yet
another document about which you
know absolutely nothing but will
soon grok (or not grok, as the case

may be).

Though the 23 Apples of
Eris have been busy lately, what with
our newsletter, our webpage, an-
swering all our mail from that
Maytag repair guy, and actively
participating in OPERATION:
MINDFUCK, as well as playing in
society's reindeer games, we still
found the time to put together the
definitive sequel to Principia

Discordia version pi.
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Be assured, this document is not the

same as pi, it just uses that document
where necessary to fill in space and/

or answer frequently asked questions
such as "Help me?".

This document was penned
using the finest gold flaxscript can
buy in Alcolpoco and gets the Erisian
kkkkk of approval from one out of
every five chaosophers. It was writ-
ten in a similar way as the 23.5 ver-
sion except three years earlier.

So wash your eyes and sani-
tize your pineal gland, for you are
about to behold the all powerful
stain lifting power of the Principia
Discordia ver. 17.

No Greytfaces were harmed in
the making of this tome.

"Great Holy Jimminy!" yelled Tarzan
to Jane. "How can you take that?1?!?!"
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Lhe Magnum P.1. of the 23 Apples of Exis

PriNcipia DiScOl'dia
Verson 17

or

The Fifth Hour of the Goddess

AND HAPPENINGS RELATED TO FLUFF AND CHAO

wherein is exp/a/nca/ ncar/y notﬁ/hg worth Lnow/ng about ncar/ﬂ evcryt/w’ng.

Of Guiness a pint,
-beart of pink
Hid Purple Dragons!
DBeside me,
Belching in
1he darKness.
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xO “‘ \NSS "Thread is to sewing as fnord is to
% \,\» Weishaupt." - Frater He, the Chaste
A\‘c' \“\\—\‘ Paranoid
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INSTRUCTIONLESS'

for viewing the Principia Discordia, Ver.17:

|, Forget aL that you tANK you KNOW. DiScard alL previ-

* oyS KNowLedge you briNg WitH you iNto tHIS eXpelieNce,
HOLd OUl' HaNd, aNd Let uUS SHOW you tHe TRUTH".

B Lok at the PVCHL} ﬁ;\cjfwes, because that is what {'hetj_ are theve Cor

- alYer al| Remember that o|d s0ying — A picture iz worth twe in the
bush. ov 9omejrh'w5 Plee hat.

TGNORE NOTHING. EVERY CHARACTER WITHIN HAS REASON FOR BEING
“ ON YOUR SCREEN. WE HAVE NOT WASTED A BYTE ON THIS JUICY
*  GOLDEN APPLE WE'VE LAIN OUT BEFORE YOU.

WE DON'T MAKE MISTAKES. ANY TIPOS YOU MAY
Ci FIND ARE NOT INFACT TYPOES BUTT PARTS OF AN
« EMMENCE HIDEN KODE WITHIN THIS -00005
BOOK OF ALL BOOKS. COLLECT ALL FIVE!

= Don't believe a word of it.

*Greyfaces are not welcome here. Turn around slowly and walk away.

£ Vory GddE& Riddls
Q: What is dry until it is used?

, Paper towels. Oh yeah,

J'E‘ dishrags too, and towels, dish-
washers, a cup, facecloths... on
second thought, this isn't a
very good riddle.

Eris 1s dope,

man!"



OPERA TIONMINDTFUCYKL Or Things to Do When

You're Blue
Dress up like a bunny with a cape on and commit good deeds. Some
#oogfﬂl __ reporter with nothing better to do will liken you to a
superhero. Once SHeIt does, rob a bank and injure a few greyfaces.
Watch your opinion polls - is society still behind you?

O2Z2Z30S — To make a member of the Party for War op Evil happy, CROSS out the juicy
parts in the bible whenever you stay in a hbotel and write CENNSORED in the
# margin.
2351F —  Send that guy in the Vatican a Pope Card

Start teLLing peopLe tHal you THINK HibLel
#dslo2 — Wa$ juSt a  MiSuNderstood artist. Compare

HM T DaLi aNd dadiSts
HFod o2z —
POSTCARDS ARMED WITH MAGNETIC DETECTION STRIPS, NORMALLY
PLACED ON GOODS TO PREVENT UNPAID REMOVAL, COMBINED WITH AB-
STRACT WORDS AND IMAGES CLAIMING TO £XPLAIN, SHOULD B€ SENT TO
SHOPS OPERATING THESE DETECTIONS SYSTEMS. T GUESS THE POSTMAN

WILL SET OFF THE ALARMS, WHEN THEY DELIVER THE POSTCARD. T HOPE
THEY DON'T GET ARRESTED. 00006

BOUKEORREE

Dosigned @nd Det@med by

5. She said unto me, "Now go, Fluff, and burn your

writings, burn all but two pages. Those pages will be the 1. Unto me the Goddess has
truth while the others were only lies. Share the
truth with your sisters and brothers.

. And \O./ | bcgﬂn to
v\\r\J(c, and Nr\l(e, and
so ) v\\ro‘\'c. when )
had finished and m
ho[t} qui|| was inkless,
the ‘Goddess nodded.

entrusted the ancient wisdom of
the marshmallow for dissemina-
tion and the Book of  the Marsh-
mallow 1s the vehicle for truth.

2. "OH, FLUFF, MY LOYAL FOLLOWER,"
ERIS SAID UNTO ME, "YOU WHO COMMITS
THE HEINOUS SIN DAILY OF BUN CON-
SUMPTION TO PLEASE ME. TAKE THESE
TABLETS UPON WHICH | HAVE
ETCHED THE WORD MEAD AND
CHANNEL MY THOUGHTS ON THE
ELEMENTAL MARSHMALLOW."

3. "Okay," 1 said.




“"EVEN MUD GIVES THE ILLUSION OF
DEPTH" -- MARSHALL MCLUHAN

AN eXcelpt FroM tHe BooK oF ReaLizalioNS
"And so, Death and Life and Pestilence and
Love and Disease and Health and Despair and
Happiness were thrown upon the population of

the Earth all at the same time and yay, there be
Chaos."

(" _JCuark, quark!

=/

SAXS the Legendary Discordian Nonprophet Omar Bhayyam Ravenburst,

in The Gospel According to an Aparchist Robot:
In the late 1960's when Pope Paul removed St. Patrick from the Catholic calendar
of saints, our greatest accomplishment of all transpired; to wit, St. Patrick was

added to the Discordian calendar of saints. Malaclypse the Younger sent the Pope
an inspired letter of gratitude and a Pope card.

'sp 0} @o1aa)y® sed dpogod 12Uy ysol S 113053 {Ras Jod QJ‘QJJ\

Now that St. Patrick is safely under the patronage and protection of the
Discordian Society, we can tell you why the Catholics ousted him. St. Patrick, you
see, was gay. When St. Patrick was a Catholic saint, the Pope got to say whatever
he wanted about the old mick. Well, now he's our saint, and we are all popes.

St. Patrick hated snakes -- good snakes, bad snakes, big snakes, he didn't care --
nor did he have much use for homophobes. Nowadays, there are no snakes in
Ireland. Many homophobes, however, remain. So in honor of St. Patrick, we
Discordians propose restoring a little balance to the situation.

Whenever gays are forbidden to participate in a St. Patrick's Day Parade, every-
one who is outraged should donate a pair of snakes to the ecology of the Emerald
Isle. Likewise, whenever an Irish politician utters a homophobic statement, snakes
should be smuggled into Ireland.
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AFter AdaM begat CaiN aNd

AbeL WitH Eve (aNd tHeN
tHat ofHer, LeSSer KNOWN
SON), WHele did evelyoNe
eLSe coMe FroM? Was

Eve FroLicKing WitH Curious
(George'S aNceStorS? PerHapS
We'LL Nevel KNoW. [F ONLy
dLL HoLy BOooKS Were aS
cLea aNd CONciSe aS
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"pIOLIN ‘1 10N, .skes Jabuowysid pen 3ul

I was watching the television one day, in loath to turn
it on because of recent programming changes. Eris
appeared in the television and asked me why I hadn't
turned it on.

Trying hard to articulate myself in a way a goddess
could understand I blabbered, "Everything on there
sucks."

Eris said, "Oh yeah?" and disappeared as the television
came on.

I'm now a devout member of the Home Shopping
Network. Praise Eris!

-Priestly Cumbog de Cyberpump

23 Dkidoo

What map is at ease in his Ipn?

Get o,

Wide is the world and cold.
Get o,

Thot hast become ap in-tiate.
Get o,

Bt thot capst pot get oat by the way thot camest in. The \Afag oat is TFLE_ \tmf
Get o,

For OUTis love, Wisdom and Power.
Get OUT

IF thot hast T already, first get UT
Thep get 0.

Rod so at last get OUT

CORRECTION: Frater Rerdarabo

PLEASE DISREGARD THE PRINCIPIA
DISCORDIA VER. 23. THE ENTIRE
DOCUMENT WAS MISSPELLED. THE
CORRECT SPELLING IS

"RALPH"

SORRY FOR THE CONVENIENCE.



The Book of the Chao

Ae to?d 49} ?rmcc Mu thao

00001 -I was tying my left shoe when the goddess appeared out of thin air with a smirk on her face
and gold in her hair. Amazed, | turned my ear to her as she began to0§jixk-And the Lady

saideth unto me, "Behold, for | am newly dyed and doest thou likest me much as a OS>

| told the Lady the truth, that she looked like a five dollar whore, and the Lady waxed sorely pissed
and turned me into a nev0004 -Yet in her kindness and wisdom, she turned me back after a few
moments and this is what she shared with@€05 -"As | stand before you, framed by the light
behind me in this certain way, | shall uncover to thouest the Secret of the QbE@6"-"Oh

goody," | said and rejoiced loudly as | straddled the c6@d07 -'But behold," she then said unto

me, "be not so rejoiceful for when | am finished you are to go out and disseminate these words."
00008 -"Oh shit," | said 00009 -"Verily so, but still," Eris said, "You must tell the others for there is
a grave and dangerous myth surrounding, of all things, the Sacred Gb@b0'-And this is how

the Book of the Chao came to pa®33011 -"Thou knowest of the Marshmallow already, | expect?"
Eris asked00012 -I said yes, for the honorable Rev. Fluff had filled me in on that situation and we
were working to remedy i00013 -"Good. That has nothing to do with this, so forgegd®014 -

"Instead what | have to tell you may sound strange, even disheartening. And | need you to stand tall,
Prince Mu-Chao, and carry upon you the load of knowled®f#15 -And this is what she said unto
me: 00016 -"Whereas, the disciples of discordia do not understand that which they whoreship, and
upon that | brewed for several da@9017 -"The Sacred Chao, that which represents all, is not a
depiction of dualism as many of you think but rather of penti§918 -"For, take heed, there are

five parts to the Chao - The yinnish type thing, the yangish type thing, the Pentagon, the Golden
Apple and finally the wholeD0019 -"Dualism is relatively unimportant, much more unimportant

than humans give it credit for. Choice is not involved when there are less than five @fies-

"But with five, there are even more choices and yeah, worse odds of picking the corre@00a2."

- "So what this whole speech boils down to is ‘Look at the Chao in a new way.', right,"0Sia4.-

Eris looked at me for a moment and nodded, for | had stated myself cof86&23 -Then Eris

said, "I shall now change my hair color back, for thou hast hurt this blondes feelings with thou's
thoughtless remarks00024 -"Yeah, verily," | said, "And | shall go and pass this, thy word,
amoungst all my brethrend0025 -So it was written, so shall it be done. Awomen.

00009

Q;: What are those ten
laws you guys are always
talKing about?

A Fon?

Q: Sorry, wrong cult.




THe MarSHMaLoW T HougHtS

1. THe MarSHMaLLoW iS tHe 235tH eLeMeNt. MIiLLIONS OF eLeMeNtS Have beeN LeFt OfF
MeHUM periodic tabLeS becauSe MeHUMS are Not quite brigHt eNOugH to reaiize tTHINGS
CaNNot aLWayS be put ON aN ordefLy tabLe.

12. By cONceNtrating oN tHe NuMbel oF eLectroNS aNd MappiNg “eLeMeNtS” tHat Way, MaNy
iMportant diScoverieS Have beeN LOSt.

13. For eXampLe, tHere are oyver 100,000 eLeMeNtS betWeeN tHe MeHuM “NaturaL eLe-
MeNtS". BecauSe MeHUMS caNNot See eliSitoNS, tHey aSSuMe eliSitoNS do Not eXiSt.

14, ETiSitoNS are Made up oF Five FLaXONS, WHicH iN turN are eacH Made up oF Five
FNOrdoNS. FNordonNS are tHe SMarLeSt bitS oF Matter beSideS tHe KiNd tHat MaKe tHeM up.
15. Back to tHe poiNt, MarSHMaLLoW iS tHe 235 eLeMeNt, aNd aN iMportaNt one at tHat.
WitHout MarSHMaLLoW, tHe EartH Would Not be recogNizabLe.

The Ravages of Toilet

An excerpt from a sermon by
After reading one of Bob's

Marshmallow Flu
pamphlets

tell by the dumb look on your scrawny little faces. Well let me tell ye - it's
leaving... verily! It's getting up and walking out of your bathroom as we
speak. What the hell happens to all the toilet paper? | took a roll out the
other day and looked at it and said "Where doest thou go?" and it didn't
answer. That was the tip off, OH YES, for why wouldn't it answer if it ha
nothing to hide? We have been treating toilet paper like shit for too man
years, sisters and brothers, and it will come back to bite us in the ass.
T.P. is gathering its forcesagainst us as we speak, 30 sheets here, 50 ¢
there. They escape from each roll we unsuspectingly leavé\n excer
unattended in the bathroom and hide, oh do they hide wellz an S .
they wait. They wait with patience for the day their forces sb glﬁcgll< Og Rcallzatlor?é.
out of their hiding places and then they will rebel. Oh yes! /And so the great prophet Erisian
DON'T YOU LAUGH AT ME! YOU! IN THE THIRD ROw!Aneristic fell upon them and slew and
GET OUT! SON OF JEHOVAH! LEAVE THIS HOLY PLAGEed them with cabbages thrown
That's right, drag him off and whip him. Don't worry ma'am’,°" “P

they won't hurt your husband too bad. What was | saying 8§4if? places and though tbeﬁ
Oh yes, cabbages. Cabbages are one of the evilest beinE%ﬁC] and pleaded for their lives,

the face of this here Earth and they must be... hf’sg’?”hfneri“ic showed no mercy in
1S lg .

eets



LSD WIRESERVICES - WE NEEDN'T WORRY ABOUT
PACKS OF GLIZZES BECAUSE THEY _ N
ARE NOT IN FACT REAL. THEY ol
HAVE NOT KILLED AND EATEN
32 MILLION PEOPLE THIS
YEAR ALONE. DO NOT PANIC. &=
EXPERTS SAY THE GLIZZES DO
NOT EXIST AND, IF THEY DO
EXIST, THEY ARE PROBABLY
VEGETARIANS ANYWAY. AT WORS
THEY HAVE A HANKERING FOR
PINEAL GLANDS, BUT EXPERTS :
ATTEST THAT GLAND IS USELESS*IT

"Bob Dole @~ ANYWAY.

says here T ChnstlaD said, Blcs me, for |
have a Bob

Dole pena"..am holQ The jcw said, “Bless me,
) for | am holy. T Mastim said, “Dless me, for | am holy."
) The Crisian said, “Pass the chocolate cake.

Prince Mu-Chao's Interview with
Emperor Norton I

PMC: You ve become quite a star in the Discordian ranks, hell, you've even been
assigned Sainthood. How do you feel about that?

ENI: Well, I worked hard, I trained hard, and I think it payed off.

PMC: Okay... um, Norton...

ENI: EMPEROR Norton, my son.

PMC: Emperor Norton, a lot of people say that you are crazy, but crazy like a fox.
What do you say to these people?

ENI: Take the last train to Clarksville and I'll meet you at the station.

PMC: Yes. Great. So it appears you are crazy Unlike a fox, hmm?

ENI: Peace on Earth and goodwill foward men.

recorder off, we can't use this. -
ENI: I like bunnies. P
PMC: That's nice. HET e (]

Do not bite the iﬁand that Yeeds Yor thou mdgﬁwt 5pread gcrms

Well, looks like this interview's gone to shit. CUT! Turn that damn



The ’P\rau}ing Pantis

Hi god!
Sorry Eris, not you this time.
I called the Christian god. Sorry, again.

Well, hi god!

You are the highest being of all Christianity, aren't you?

And you tell us that you are a loving god,
a good god, don't you?

Yes, that's what I thought.
Well, if you are loving like that,

Then why don't you interfere
Here and there?

or A Tribute to a Loving God

Burn witches.
Kill nonbelievers.
Keep the truth for yourself.
Gain power.
Gain riches.
Strengthen the OH SO HOLY CHURCH.

That is what's on the mind of your believers, loving god.
They don't want to share their wealth with those in need.
They do not do what you said you've told them.

But, loving as you are, you choose not fo interfere.

I'll tell you why.

You don't exist.

Because humans should decide for themselves?

Ok, next question.

Why do babies die?
Did they already decide for themselves?

Or is this some kind of an omnipotent joke?

Why are more people killed in your name
Than for any other reason?

You didn't do that?

Well, humans did.

And they thought they'd do you a favor.

If it was no favor, why didn't you tell them?

TIt's as easy to believe in you
As not believing in you.

If you exist, you must be pretty arrogant,

And not loving of your creation at all.

Omnipotent?

Yes, I think you have a problem with that.

You aren't.

Seems like the leaders of the humans
Who act in your name

Are just craving for the power

To control their minions.

In your name.

Your bloody fucking loving name.

Not in my mind,

my universe,

my reality,

and there is nothing your omnipotence
could do against that.

Your church gave "loving" a whole new meaning.

Lucky thing that love is too pure

To be spoiled by your churches.

Unlucky for all those people who choose to believe

In you and who choose to believe

The people who state that they are speaking in your name.

Celibacy.

Idiots.

As if you would care.
You don't even exist,

so why should you?
Well, loving god, time to close that monologue.

[t wasn't a prayer,
Just a reminder that you don't exist.

Never forget that again.

- Sez Pope BOUNCINg JeHova OF tHe Five (COINers,
ApoStLe OF [NdiFFereNce aNd/or/eXcept aNytHiNg eLSe

0002



THINGS WE DON'T THINK EXIST

(EXCEPT IN LEGEND AND MYTH):
. lIdaho, spleens, YIAWH, John Dillanger's penis,

volved when one takes part in spleens. L1k ﬂ © PEFES peb

the drastically forlorn chore Wednesdays, smokeless ashtrays, and a bad flavor of

of opening a new Discordian £z

Cabal. As a pubic cervix we A. The Name - One must convene with all of one's

decided to outline a few of the droogs before a name of the cabal can be settled
necessary details that go into  upon. We think Yeast Excrement helps this process

Openeng a ¢cakail

There are various steps in-

creating one such cabal. along. Each cabal must have a name unless it wants fo
ii. The Goal - What is the  be confused with the seventeen known cabals that
goal of this newly formed have no names, in which case one need not have a

cabal? To spread the word of hame. If one does decide to have a name, choose one
Eris? To produce inflammatory (or more, depending on your mood).

pamphlets? To get shitfaced? ¢. Capital - You need capital to get anywhere with
To consume peppermint? To any organization, but with Discordians (in general),
ignore goals? As you can see,  the form this capital takes is much different than
choosing a goal for your cabal  with other ventures. Flaxscript, hempscript and
can be very important. Choose information, in that order, are valid currency among
wisely, for your goal will steer and between members of the 23 Apples of Eris and
your cabal in a single direction, their associates (except for Rev. Marshmallow Fluff,
and we already know that no  who prefers hemp to flax). Determine the unofficial
good can come of that. The 23 cabal currency that most suits your area. We know
Apples of Eris, for example,  of one Alaskan cabal called the Mo-Mu Cabal who
has a new ungoal of not allow-  uses snow for currency and artificially lowers infla-
ing the discussion of not having tion with flamethrowers.
(or not not having) goals or IV. 6roking MeHums - One must fully grok the
ungoals. This very simple and  mehum mind before one can do or undo anything
precise policy makes for much gssociated with those pathetic lemmings. This should
less work in the long run, trust take you about five minutes. For example, one jewel
us. 00013 of MeHum wisdom I heard today was the rhetorical question, "If
Peter jumped off a bridge, would you?". No matter what the vocal denial of these
creatures leads you to believe, the answer to this question is invariably yes.

E. Classified - This step is classified and may only be pre-

sented by Eris. Consult your pineal gland for instructions.

-disarranged by the deranged 23AE

"WE WILL ADDRESS THE PROBLEM OF SPLEENS I[N
A FUTURELY PAST EPISODE OF THE PRINCIPIA.
NOW IS NOT THE TIME. FOR NOW, BE CONTENT
WITH THE PINEAL GLAND AND DON'T WORRY ABOUT
YOUR SPLEEN. YOU PROBABLY HAVE SOMEONE
ELSE"S ANYWAY." - THE MGT




R_Mathmatical roof o/ of of of o R_Mathmatical Refatation
of Cris’ Cxistance / / / Z / of YAWHN's Lxistance

Eris=monolith X cabbage2 YHWH=infinity X love2
Eris=1 X 1t2 YHWH=| X 0t2
Eris=1 (she exists!) YHWH= (it doesn't exist!)

AN EXpLaiNatioN:
E=mc?2 proves beyond a doubt that our lady exists, as long as there are cabbages. In
the above example we assumed one cabbage but it works for however many cabbages
there are (preferably 5).
Y=il2 finally proves beyond a shadow of doubt that Matt, Markie, Lucas and Dingo
were pulling our legs with that gospel thing. As can be seen from reading the Bible,
God has no love for WO/man and therefore his equation bites the dust with a zero.

Poor YHWH. Judge not yay for ye meght earn a black eye

C’%ﬂz{mm’éﬂq@w&cgd, aﬂmﬁa@@f/mﬂax are odd ~
5.77.23.25. av. What do you think tis means? White a
30,000 woerd essay about e dgﬂ%’caw 0% 5.

IT*'S A MARSHMALLOW WORLD

71. Marshmallows reflect light extremely well - so well, in fact, \\H ) _f ;
that most scientists do not realize about one tenth of the astralts
WHIP IT, GOOD. 00014 bodies they assume are stars are ob
actually large clumps of marshmallow. pincappltes are
72. Clouds, far from being "evaporated water" are marshmallow atoms good
loosely packed in the air. Marshmallow atoms sweat terribly.

73. And you will eat marshmallow, for it is good for the teeth, and the eyes, and the
bone, and the pineal gland.

74. But colored marshmallows are chaotic and only may be found in the wild after
much praying and searching.

75. Then said Eris unto me:

"All Hail Eris! Hail Discordia!"

And it was Good. -Rev. Marshmallow Fluff

THE €RISIAN MOVEMENT IS A COLLECTION OF
INCESTUAL BABBOONS
ABOUT WHICH LITTLE IS KNOWN
AND MUCH L£SS CAN B8£ GROKED.



Our lribute to Femophilia

"There are two kinds of Discordians - those who take themselves to seriouslg and those

who don't take themselves seriou519 enough. For those of us who are too si”g, | nominate,

second and select the Monty Pgtlﬁon troupe as a single Lt. Saint, Second Class.”

Dr. S. Hemophilia was a dirty lil’
bastard. His writings wowed and
dazzled us (a little) and his pen-
chant for melted swiss cheese

on pickles sickened us. The doctor
has left one unpublished work
behind and even though it's fairly
terrible, we decided to

publish it here in the Principia. It's
what he would have wanted...

WHat otHer MeMberS Say
About LOSINg Dr. S. HeMOopHiLia

PriNce Mu-CHao:
I'll miss the bloody bastard.

Happy FuN BaLL:

Cool.

Rev. MarSHMeLLoW FLUFF:

He used to bring me fruit. I'll miss him.

JuSticar HaMMaN CHeez:
At least he won't wanna examine me any
more.

Rev. Yo
Who? He wasn't one of the fictional
members? Oh. He looked like one.

NecrorucKel' BabySMaSHer
(tHe UNcOutH):
We'll miss you, you little fuckface twerp.

00015

- Dr. Sanguinaria Hemophilia, on his deathbed

The Anatomy of a Goddess

By Dr. Sanguinaria Hemophilia
the Microtose and Macrosytose

She has two hands
And two feet,

My Goddess does.

A pocket full of nickles
And a drawer full of pineals,
My Goddess does.

Breasts like tires
And a nose like a peeled carrot...
No, she don't have those.

I tried to play doctor
With her bust she refused.
Freudian Slippage.

Oh, what would I do
Without my little Goddess?
I love my Eris.

I like to depress her tongue
and take her blood.
Mmmmm... yummy.

Like we said, pretty pathetic, but
that's Dr. S. Hemophilia. We'll all
miss him terribly even though we're
kinda glad he's gone. The next
Principia will be much better without
his inpuft. - The Mgt.



A Memo from Mu-Chao to the APPICS

( ( edited for security reasons )

All points bulletin! I cracked into the *beep*last night
and launched a *fnord* at Atlantis! Thanks to Fluff's
co-ordinates, I think we got the main city and we no
longer have to worry about the *cough*finding out
that we *fhord!* *fnord!* *fnord!*. 1 know many of
you are relieved at this, but don't forget that we are still
at war with the *beep* and the *fnord*. Oh yeah, the cafeteria will be serving
*beep * today.

Hugs n' Kisses,

00016 Prince Mu-Chao

Eris was most upset. She came back from the supermarket with 22 bags and she had
forgotten the beer. She wailed, she cried, she waxed sorely pissed.

"I'm going to make a list," Eris decided. "No one will know but me." So throughout the
week she wrote what she needed on a piece of paper that hung on her fridge. She
even clipped coupons.

: : When she ran out of bread, the Goddess decided to
“The QhOPng L\é‘k go shopping once again. She grabbed her list and her
coupons and flew out to the supermarket.

As she roamed up and down the aisles, she tried to read her list. It said she needed
beets. She hated beets. She bought them anyway, trusting that she had a good reason
for putting them on there.

By the time she got home, Eris was fit to be tied. She had spent twice as much as
ever and didn't get anything she had really wanted because she couldn't read her own
chaotic handwriting.

By the end of the next day, Eris cracked and went on a five month shopping spree, the
Mt. Olympus ‘economy instantly rebounded from a 2.7 million year decline, and Chaos
took back it's rightful place as Queen of the Mount.
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THUS eNdetH tHe PriNcipia DiScordia, veriy,

a sequel to version Pi which was a
rewrite of version 125. It was rewritten
because of a vast difference in the
genus' of its comPilers and is there-
fore not near comcusing enough to

be released to the general Public.

Version 2% was suPPosecl to
be the sequal to Pi, but as
was explained in the docu-
ment there was an immense

sPe”ing error.

K - All rights reversed - Reprint what you
like or hate).

NOTE - We are anxious for
enemies. Please forward a
copy of this document to
your nearest PTA headmis-
tress.

P.S.: We Discordians just aren't cloing our
Jobs. who says links %ave to lead where we
say they are going to lead? Not much
experimental HTML going on across the
Web, either. Even this version of the
Principia isn't very discordant.

Next year's Mu-Day will unveil the new
Principia Discordia, version name withheld.
That version will be true Chaos, a [egencl in
the making as long as we're not too drunk
to work on it for the next year, in which
case it will look exact19 like the last two).

It's time to say gooclbge...



