
DW



Hide the Pickle: A Game
We’ve hidden 45 rather small pick-
les somewhere on this page. Send 
us an email (editor@thewarblersnest.
com) containing a scan of this page 
with all 45 circled in 
pen to win a can 
of uncircumcised 
cocktail wieners.
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brought to you by our 
friend the brine shrimp

The Pickles 
Mini-Issue

Famous Folks Riding the Pickle
Shakespeare (Act 2, Scene 5 from Anthony and Cleopatra): “What say 
you? Hence, Horrible villain! Or I’ll spurn thine eyes like my father’s shorn balls 
before me; I’ll unhair thy head with a spire of Nair™: Thou shalt be whipp’d 
with licorice and stew’d in brine, Smarting in pickle lingerie.” (Anthony and 
Cleopatra, Act 2, Scene 5.)
Thomas Jefferson: “On a hot day in Virginia, I know nothing more comfort-
ing than a spiced pickle, brought up trout-like from the sparkling depths of 
Aunt Sally’s aromatic jar ... nudge, nudge.”
Ambrose Bierce: “Life. A Spiritual pickle preserving the body from decay.”
Bridget Jones (from her diary): “My mum, a strange creature from the 
time when pickles on toothpicks were still the height of sophistication and 
cocktail wieners had foreskin.”

How to Make a Pickle
Something those fat cats at Big Pickle 

won’t tell you is just how easy it is to 
make your own pickles. First you need 

cucumbers the size of Danny Devito’s 
fingers. Put them in a mason jar with 

some water, vinegar, salt, sugar and a 
mysterious substance called “Pickling 
Spice” which you shouldn’t touch with 

bare skin. Stash the jar in the fridge and 
give it a little handy-J action once a day    

  and in two weeks you have pickles!

For our favorite twist on 
the dirty martini, combine 

8oz of gin, 1oz of fresh 
pickle juice, a dash of ver-
mouth and a handful of ice 

in a shaker. Shake it like   
you mean it, strain into a 

pint glass and 
garnish with 

two uncircumcised 
cocktail wieners run 

through with one of 
those awesome little plas-
tic swords. Drink dressed 

in velvet on a rooftop 
with close proximity to an 

accordion player.

Dill-Worthy 
Accessories

The Pickle Nail
If you’ve got the time and 

skills to carve yourself one 
of these, you’re sure to be the 

toast of the barbecue.
The Van Holten Windshirt

For eating pickles on a windy day.

Van Holten 
Pickles
The Van Holten 
family began 
erecting their 
mighty pickle 
empire in the 
toothsome city 
of Milwaukee 
at the turn of the 20th century. 
Business didn’t boom until 
1939 when, by inventing 
the “pouch”, they initiated 
the world’s first individually 
wrapped pickle craze. Fuel-
ing the craze was a randy 
band of Otter Pop style 
characterizations repre-
senting each pickle flavor– 
Garlic Gus, Hot Mama, 
Big Papa, Little Pepe 
and the ultra-provocative 
Sour Sis. We have to 
admit to an embarrass-
ing desire—fulfilled for 
one of us—to share 
a pouch with this 
fermented fox.

Meet Eric Pickles
Conservative politician 
from the U.K.
Height: 1.9 meters
Weight: 157 kilos
Favourite colour: Grey
Pickling spices: Dill and custard

Denver’s Year in Pickles
The Spicy Pickle is a Denver-based sandwich 
shop franchise. Below is a graph charting their 
NYSE performance over the last year. Let’s face 
it, “fast casual” dining is somewhere in that gray 
area between casual sex and prostitution. Neither 
leaves you satisfied (unless you’re in Thailand.)

Failed 
Van Holten 

Mascot: 
Limp Linus

Aug 2008: 1 million chubby dills consumed 
each day

Dec 2008: 600,000 bread and 
butter chips consumed each day

July 2009: About 25 gherkins 
consumed each day

The Pickle 
Pouch

It’ll keep your 
pickle wet.

The Wistful Pickle Reflects
Cucumber cool was
Mostly subtle and water
Now fresh forever

The Pickle Martini


