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Lerone, aka Josh Suire). Apparently, Leo is a character
Josh has played in such previous classic Ron Bonk (he’s to
SRS Cinema what Charles Band was to Full Moon)
releases as | Spit Chew on Your Grave (2008; not to be
confused with 2001’s | Spit on Your Corpse, | Piss on Your
Grave, both of which are also on SRS). Leo sports the
purposefully worst wig and mustache on this side of...well,
anywhere. With his constant “I Put Ketchup on My
Ketchup” tee-shirt, his character is a solid — not to mention
chubby — female-body-part-grabby yahoo braggart who has some great lines. He’s also part of a
threesome who owns the property where the story takes place. In real life, Suire also directed Death
O'Lantern in 2011.

Skippy and Leo

The female part of the trio is Crystal (Anne Marie Nouwo), who is quite fond of grabbing her own boobs
at any chance she can get. As with most of the female cast, it's cleavage front and center. Sadly,
she is one of the smarter characters in the piece.

The last of the ménage a trois is my favorite character, the donut-obsessed Skippy (Steven Deniro,
aka Andrew Baltes), who has a long ponytail ('m guessing also a wig), and is in constant Robert
Deniro mode, with the squinched up face and wice. He has, by far, the best bon mots, many of which
are non-sequiturs. Here are a few:

1. “Hey, you guys remember Falco? What the fuck was that guy’s deal? ‘Rock Me Amadeus’? Looks
like something that fell out of Boy George’s asshole.”

2. “Buffalo wings? Bah. You know what they call wings in Buffalo? Wings. Buffalo wings; makes my
hole burn.”

3. “Looks like a fuckin’ mountain goat or one of the velociraptor things | keep hearin’ about. | mean,
look at the wounds. Classic raptor or goat attack.”

Actually, there are so many great and outrageous pieces of dialog throughout that | could do this
whole review with parts of the script. Going forward, I'll add some when | discuss the characters. And
I'm only scratching the butt... | mean surface.

And to answer Skippy’s question of “So who do we have
coming to this orgy of pain and pleasure indivisible?” The
party is for Joey Jeremiah (Chip Rockastle, who is
supposed to be a teen, and the closest he makes that is to
get his wice cracking). He's a dumb shit — to be fair, so is
everyone else — who can’t see what'’s being offered in front
of him. His big life plan? To be The President of Show
Business. He posits, “I'm just finishing up a great movie
idea about a bunch of space turds that invade a New York
suburb. | think | can get someone like Woody Allen or

Joey, the virgin

Roman Polanski to direct it.”

His obvious lowve interest is the cute Jennifer (Savanna
Ramone, who played the ‘30s style actress in the 2009
Terror at Blood Fart Lake... yes, butt humor is big with this
troupe). She has a hysterical blink-and-you-miss-it moment
as a Betty Lou muppet mowve. Jennifer is probably the
closest character to reality, but she still gets to say lines
like, “Look, | know how you feel about my tits and ass. Do
something about it. Like | said, use that passion for your
films and put it all over my body. Make me a work of art by
using your mighty dick and using it as a pen. My pussy is your canvas. Mold me...experience my
flavors.”

Muppet wannabe, Jennifer

Also along for the ride is Joey’s mom, Muffy (Francine Mitchell, who is probably not much older than
most of the other cast). She wears clothes that are too tight and short for her body parts, and can’t
seem to draw within the lines of her mouth with her lipstick. Oh, and she also commonly makes what
is now known as the cell phone self-shooter’s “duck lips.” The scene where she queefs out the
“Happy Fuck Day” cake candles is priceless. She is excited to see her little boy become a man. On
arrival, she informs Joey that it “seems like only yesterday | was tit-feeding you. And now, now you're
about to bury your flesh trunk into the swollen and juicy caves of some tramp. Life is good. Party!
Woo-ho-hoo!" Muff later challenges the potential cherrybuster, “Well, bitch, what say you? Don’t leave
him hanging. Literally.”

Three of the fodder characters are the extremely busty Mudhoney (Varla Darling; nice Russ Meyers
reference in her role name), and the 1980s togged and constant high-fiving Lucas (Dutch Hogan) and
Lance (Peter Lieberman). Their best moment is after one of them is killed by the Sexsquatch, the
whole group goes Bollywood of sorts, and breaks into a brief Ska moment.

Then of course, there is Stink Fist, the Sexsquatch (Rod
Bollo Skin) from another planet who has a bet on how many
earthlings he can eliminate by — get this — the Sabbath. He

indiehorrorfilms.blog spot.ca/2013/04/dvd-review-sexsquatch-legend-of-blood.html



6/13/13 Indie Horror Films: DVD Review: Sexsquatch: The Legend of Blood Stool Creek

Robert Barry Francos =1 10:52 PM
Recommend this on Google

Chris Seaver. comedy horror, exploitation. Indie Homor Films. MVD Visual Richard Gary
sexploitation. Sexsguatch SRS Cinema

indiehorrorfilms.blog spot.ca/2013/04/dvd-review-sexsquatch-leg end-of-blood.html

3/4



