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FRIDAY, 20 APRIL 2007 

 8:00 pm 
This is Number One (of Seventeen): Pat’s 
bucolic country apartment looks just like 
home except for the wild rovers. [Title: Title.] 

 8:58 pm Nature abhors a brain vacuum, but Frodo like 
to tidy things up. 

 10:49 pm 
Edward (Everett Ho., no) from wrong side of 
the tracks cleans up real good for the nobility, 
but it’s all done with smoke and mirrors. 

  

SATURDAY, 21 APRIL 2007 

 12:42 am 
For god’s sake, eat. Look at you, 
you’re nothing but skin and bones 
and hallucinations! 

 2:27 am 
That which the self lacks, to its 
detriment, the other uses to its 
advantage in this game. 

 4:07 am The Three Faces of Steve (Tyler’s kid)

 5:43 am 

Whatever you do, DO NOT SOLVE 
THIS PUZZLE. There’s some guys 
in really freaky fetishwear just waiting 
for you to solve this puzzle. 

 7:20 am 

Bunch of reprobates once sought 
shelter from the Rains of Morocco; 
now they fear the Sandwich Roll of 
Hungary. 

 9:09 am 
Given its apparent destination, this 
conveyance for Israel may as well 
have been a chute. 

 11:07 am 

Six years before challenging us to 
count to 100, the same director had 
us play “count the fruit” in 1982 his 
debut feature film. 

 12:53 pm 
Is this Paul McCartney’s film debut? 
No, it’s the debut of that chick who 
looks just like him. 

2:50 pm 
Complex tale built from the basic unit 
of Canadian film matter, but stripped 
down to its schoolgirl skivvies 

 4:36 pm 

A year before [4/22 8:41 am] came 
out with his screenplay in it, he wrote 
the screenplay (from his own play) to 
this 3(ish)-character jaunt. 

 6:57 pm 
The Shining, The Name of the Rose, and 
Harry Potter and the Goblet of Fire all 
feature what this movie is named for. 

 8:41 pm 
According to Leonard Cohen, we’ll 
take this one after we take Punch 
Manhattan. 

 10:17 pm 
One of David Cronenberg’s psychic 
warriors (though not a Cronenberg 
movie), insufficiently lit 

SUNDAY, 22 APRIL 2007 
 12:00 am See the outlined vertical clue. 
 2:04 am Verb, board game, movie 

 3:50 am “He was a good fighter. We crossed 
swords 23 times.” “Maaaah, sez you.” 

 5:21 am The Will to Power, or at least to 
Puzzle 

 6:58 am
Father, forgive me, for I have directed 
a companion piece to Hitchcock’s 
Montreal picture. 

 8:41 am
Hey, while you’re at that big festival 
in the desert, throw a Christian in and 
see what happens. 

 10:08 am

Cf. the ’thon opener: Mrs. 
Butterworth takes her own sweet time 
betraying you (in your own flat, 
even!!) 

 11:06 am
Ask Jodi Foster how to find a missing 
person in transit, since she (well, her 
director) stole the trick from this flick.

 12:46 pm

Cf. the ’thon opener: This could 
almost be said to describe the post-
Dru/pre-Buffy Spike—except for 
him being dead and all. (Is it a sodding 
breadbox?) 

 1:44 pm Four movies or a security guard 
console? You be the judge. 

 3:24 pm “We smashed locusts and made 
bread.” What else is there to say? 

 5:13 pm Still, the grandpère of a dozen tamarins 

 5:44 pm
Inappropriately named with respect to 
the next scheduled movie, but 
chronologically correct 

 6:56 pm
Isaiah 22:13, like every moment of 
our lives, edges us inexorably toward 
the source material’s title. 

 8:52 pm
The entire point of this movie 
(sandwiched between sin and soap) is 
whether it is accurately titled. 

 11:03 pm
Cf. the ’thon opener: This is the 
closer, but not really a conclusion. 
Ezekiel cried, Dem dry bones! 

 


