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die

• My braces are bouncers for my 
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foreplay enough
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Robin Thicke’s glaucoma

• I mean, a cigarette is basically a 
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• Skins and Bones were taken, so we 
had to call our show Entrails
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genre of porn
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• God wants you to have premarital 

sex so he doesn’t have to be with you 
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• Houston, you’ve got an urban 
segregation problem

• All my assets are liquid and, trust me, 
they’re leaking everywhere

• Wasn’t Alice Cooper the housekeeper 
on the Brady Bunch?

• Sex is like poetry—I don’t 
understand it, but I pretend to enjoy 
it

• I won’t trust Indian food, because 
“samosa” is an anagram for 
“Osama’s”

Area kid’s alphabet soup always 
spells help

Area man treating hotel bed like a 
trampoline 

Grandfather self conscious about 
how kids perceive his jollyness

Lazy man getting good practice for 
future paralysis
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1932: A janitor walks 
on stage by accident 
and wows the audi-
ence with his mopping 
technique 

1977: Woody Allen wins 
Best Director for straightfor-
ward film “Young Girl and 
Neurotic Man”

1954: All gift baskets 
contain nothing but raw 
ham

DECATUR, IL —  It was late Tuesday during their 
nightly phone call when Dan Smits and Rudy Mills 
became another in a series of victims harassed by an 
NSA agent who just couldn’t help but chime in. “Citizen 
03426 thought he could get away with claiming that 
‘Saving Private Ryan’ won the Oscar in ’98, when we all 
remember how ‘Shakespeare In Love’ stole the gold that 
night,” explained the agent, who for weeks now has been 
correcting old ladies who flub their grandkids’ ages, 
fathers who accidentally put their sons on mute, and sons who make mean comments 
to their fathers after intentionally putting them on mute. “And I don’t care what broads 
you’re trying to impress or which fancy Big Brother watchlists you’re on—there’s no 
way you’ve finished ‘Infinite Jest,’ chief.” At press time, the government pawn had just 
challenged the American public to ’80s hip-hop trivia, “any time, any place.”

NSA agent can’t help chiming in

ROUND ROCK, TX — Last night Gretchen 
Schleps, 82-year-old retireé and grandmother 
of 7 beautiful grandchildren, reportedly called 
her grandson, Freddie Bumbo, asking how 
to put her phone on vibrator mode. “At first 
she called my cousin, Morton, but he started 
vomiting so profusely that he couldn’t answer,” 
Bumbo told reporters while testing the firmness of HEB’s cucumbers as another favor 
for his grandmother. “Nana G just hasn’t been the same since she found her old Barry 
Manilow records.” As of press time, Gretchen Schleps had finally answered her phone 
after 37 minutes of reporters trying to call her, and then asked to be called again during 
a rerun of Magnum, P.I.

Local grandma asks how to put phone on 
vibrator mode

When my parents escaped from communist Cuba, they sought refuge in 
1960s America, a land of domestic tranquility and no civil unrest. Today 

this great nation has been effectively destroyed by Barack Obama, the most 
divisive president in history. He has inflamed racial tensions at every turn, from visiting a 
mosque to promote “unity” to drawing undue attention to the isolated events in Ferguson. 
And all to trumpet his inflammatory message of “political correctness” that restricts the 
first amendment rights of people who simply want to offend their fellow Americans. 
Furthermore, he has proliferated the ridiculous idea that government is responsible for 
providing for the general welfare of its citizens, forcing healthcare down the throats of 17 
million people. Obamacare is a train wreck, a train wreck wrapped in a late term abortion 
made in China by fascist communist gun control Nazis.

Point:  Barack Obama has ruined this 
country

I am truly humbled to be here today with my friend Senator Rubio, but I 
have to disagree with him. When my father left Cuba with $100 sewn into the 

lining of his pants, he came to America because it was the superpower of the 
world. This is the America that Obama has desecrated. He has appeased our enemies by 
making a “peace” deal with Iran and by failing to carpet-bomb ISIS. He has not declared 
war on Russia, China, or the Socialist Republic of Canada, a country I have no affiliation 
with. Just last year, North Korean Dictator Kim Jong Un tested a hydrogen bomb and 
started a new K Pop super group that threatens American dominance in the music 
industry. In response, this president did nothing. He has weakened our military, spending 
a measly $598.5 billion in 2015. Worst of all, Obamacare is a car crash seasoned in a 
marinade of gun control and free contraception garnished with liberal media lies.

Counterpoint: No, Barack Obama has torn 
this country apart Area child’s first word an emoji

SAN MARCOS, TX — Following another steamy dream featuring a nondescript 
female, local man, Gary Johnson, expressed desire for his subconscious to place hotter 
people in his sex dreams. “The dreams have become so remarkably unsexy that was 
it not for my… um… physical response, I probably wouldn’t even consider them wet 
dreams,” said Johnson, who remains stunned that his 
impressive familiarity with pornography classics, such as 
Good Will Humping and Edward Penishands, has failed 
to affect the creativity of his subconscious. “Honestly, 
all of the women in my dream are so bland, I’m having a 
hard time telling if they’re even female.” As of press time, 
Johnson could be found listlessly perusing the collection 
of erotic cinema that his mind refuses to recreate.

Local man wishes subconscious would cast 
hotter people in sex dreams 

History of the 
Oscars
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1984: Marlon Brando 
accepts award naked and 
covered in sangria to protest 
the illegal occupation of 
Grenada 

2014: Jennifer Law-
rence trips over Peter 
Dinklage on her way 
to the stage

2016: Chris Rock fails 
to get nominated for 
Best Host Oscar

3450: Heat-Death 
of Universe gets warm 
reception at cer-
emony

DALLAS — After spending the past 11 months painstakingly cleaning the Ebola 
virus out of the halls of Texas Presbyterian Hospital, a Zika virus outbreak has 
forced janitor Clifford Juarez back into sanitizing overdrive, making Dallas once 
again responsible for bringing the newest, grossest virus into Texas. “It’s so easy, you 
just have to wash your hands after you take a piss and wrap up your package before 
engaging in some sweet coitus,” mumbled Juarez as he sprayed lemony lysol on a 
Zika-riddled infant. “These damn yuppies with their kale and interracial dating are 
making our damn city a swimming cesspool of germs.” As of press time Juarez was seen 
sneezing on a patient, instead of into his elbow.

Dallas once again responsible for bringing 
gross disease into Texas

ANCHORAGE, AK — While resting 
atop a refrigerator earlier this week, local 
cat, Werner Purrzog, sent out a pitiful 
mew into the cosmic void. “My life on 
this planet has been a constant series 
of cataclysmic events. As a species we 
are more deserving of extinction than a 
trilobite or a reptile. So we will vanish,” 
lamented Mr. Purrzog as his owner 
groomed his snowy white fur and tied a 
tiny red bow atop his head. “Three people 
are sitting in a silent tourist cafe between 
clouds and clouds, protected by glass on 
all sides. Since I don’t see any waiters, it crosses my mind that corpses have been sitting 
there for weeks, statuesque. All this time the cafe has been unattended, I am sure. Just how 
long have they been sitting here, petrified like this?” At press time Werner Purrzog could 
be seen sitting unflinchingly still amidst a barrage of laser pointers.

Cat sends pitiful mew into cosmic void

CANTON, TX — Despite her ethnic nurse’s thoroughly muscled physique, 
grandma Phyllis Glass reportedly found herself too racist to enjoy his sexual 
advances. “I know what your people love to do, but this low-hanging fruit is 
not for the picking,” said the grandmother of five, as she watched her nurse, 
Domingo, lubricate a nearby catheter. “If he thinks he can split me like one 
of his precious coconuts, he’s got another thing coming.” As of press time, 
Glass was overheard complaining that not only were the illegals draining this 
country of its jobs, they were also draining her of her blood.

Grandma too racist to enjoy ethnic nurse’s 
sexual advances

Area dad Steve Phillips reportedly 
shared his Amazon Prime login 
with his family on Monday, 

revealing a horrifying purchase history. 
“What possible need would dad have for 
an eyepatch, an ’80s Jane Fonda aerobics 
video and 
a bottle of 
‘Bubble Bath 
Lavender 
Dream,’” 
asked his 
daughter Annie Phillips, 20, in genuine 
despair. “In the past, he did nothing 
especially out of the ordinary, besides 

wearing that awful teal leather jacket every-
time we go to Juanita’s Tex-Mex Hacienda.” 
     Phillips’ son, Billy, 13, remained 
optimistic. “I saw he ordered ‘Reptiles 
for Dummies’ and snake food—snakes 
are cool, right?” said Billy as he dipped 

his yoyo 
down and 
up again. 
“Though 
I’ve got a 
feeling I 
don’t want 

to hear that album he ordered: ‘Passion, 
Pain and Pleasure.’ I can’t say what 
‘lubricant’ really is either, but I’m thinking 

you use it for ear wax if you need extra ear 
wax.” 
     Phillips’ wife, Irene, says her first move 
was to call the police after seeing her 
husband’s Amazon purchase history. 
     “I found out he was keeping a snake 
farm in the attic… Why does he do these 
things? We could have all died,” she 
sobbed, dabbing a tear from her upper 
cheek. “The only time we’ve had sex this 
month was after watching ‘Snakes on a 
Plane,’ but I thought that was because I 
wore my leggy nightgown.” 
     According to multiple neighborhood 
sources, large snake tracks have been 
spotted in driveway gravel, adding to the 
growing sense of dread that began with the 
realization that mail packages were being 
stolen around the area.
     Over the past month, Greenlake 
Neighborhood Watch, the preemptive 
authority on going-ons in the area, had 

suspected Old Finnegan, a man that lives 
up the hill, as a potential suspect, but now 
a case is forming for Steve, considering his 
Amazon goods addiction.
     “Now Steve is a prime suspect for the 
stolen packages, which creates an unwieldy 
situation, as he is my Watch Deputy,” noted 
Sebastian Smith, Greenlake Neighborhood 
Watch Captain. Stephanie Phillips, the 
youngest of the Steve’s children, is also 
wary of her father.
     “Well, my hamster Louie disappeared 
last week, but daddy got me a real life 
magic wand from Amazon so I don’t think 
I’ll mention it—if daddy ever comes back,” 
said Stephanie, as she played chef in a pink, 
plastic miniature kitchen.
     As of press time, the father was seen 
clambering up a tree scarcely two blocks 
over from his home and family, wearing a 
teal leather jacket.

Area dad shares Amazon Prime 
login, horrifying purchase history

ARTICLE

“The only time we’ve had sex 
this month was after watching 

‘Snakes on a Plane’.”
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2000: Hollywood ushers 
in the new millennium by 
vowing to remake every 
film from the last millennium 

2001: The ‘In 
Memoriam’ section 
goes on a little too long
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AUSTIN —  Having hopped on the treadmill for about a half hour this morning, 
local man Herb Little used his exercise as an excuse to do whatever the hell he 

wanted for the remainder of the day. “Props to 
me, man. Anything I do from now til sundown 
doesn’t matter. I feel like a winner today,” 
Little mumbled during a 20-minute period of 
scratching his kneecaps. “God, it feels good to 
lose all pretense of needing to do something 
worthwhile now that I have this done.” At press 
time, Little could be found fiddling with his 
pocket lint without an iota of shame.

Area man uses workout to justify every action 
for rest of day

FERGUSON, MO — Citing endless centuries of torment as their motivation, 
protesters in Ferguson are now full-swing into preparations for next week’s 
candlelight protest against any of multiple likely future tragedies. “We try to 
always be prepared in the event of violent institutional racism, mass shootings 
or public poisonings,” said campaign organizer Martha Grenadine, surrounded 
by posters reading “Never Again” and “Why Did This Happen Again?” at a sign-
making party for the event. “Believe me, next time there’s an abortion crisis or 
corruption scandal or terrible human rights abuse, we’ll be ready.” At press time, 
volunteers were eagerly scanning the news for signs of a financial catastrophe, 
uncontrolled disease outbreak, manipulation of the democratic process, sharp 
rise in inequality, prison overcrowding or unjustifiable war.

Candlelight vigil scheduled for unspecified future 
tragedy

SANTA CLARA, CA— In his third attempted fake of the night, Tom Brady 
made another unsuccessful bid to get past the security guards surrounding Levi’s 
Stadium. “I can see you, Tom!” shouted Sam Indy, head of stadium security, 
as the 6’ 4’’ Brady ran with trademark speed to crouch behind a Panthers logo 
decorated trash can. “He just keeps muttering about ‘number five’ and ‘those 
damn Broncos.’ I don’t think he has accepted that the Patriots aren’t playing.” As 
of press time, Brady was witnessed pelting the stadium entrance with his four 
previously won Super Bowl rings.

Confused Tom Brady wanders into Super Bowl 
stadium

AUSTIN — Awestruck yet again by her own execution of the craft, acting major 
Moody Monroe is unsure of whether her most recent orgasm was faked or 
not. “The guy wasn’t even noir enough for me, but nothing turns me on like a 
monologue from ‘Phantom’,” said a hot-faced Monroe, stopping mid sentence to 
catch her breath and excuse herself to the bathroom. “Part of me wonders if we 
ever do anything that’s not acting. It’s not just a hobby for me—every breath I 
take is part of my act. It would make sense that my climax was simply a result 
of me pouring my heart into a dramatic moment.” As of press time, Monroe was 
seen lacing up a jet black pair of Capezio jazz sneakers in the morning even 
though her audition was not until later that afternoon. 

Acting major can’t tell if she faked orgasm

LINCOLN, NE — Area man Stew Miller’s life is seemingly much more 
interesting now that an identity thief has taken over. “According to my credit 
card company, he paid for a few meals at Buffalo Wild Wings—must’ve had 
friends with him—then bought tickets to a Kendrick Lamar concert. I’m 
frustrated I have to deal with this crap, but, even more so, I’m kinda bummed 
I never do fun stuff like that,” admitted Miller in between sips of a warm Diet 
Sprite Zero. “It sucks that he went and wasted my money, but maybe I wouldn’t 
have minded had he asked me to hang out with him instead.” Following this 
interview, sources report seeing Miller unable to pay for some copies he’d made 
at Kinko’s due to his credit card being cancelled.

Identity thief living area man’s life better than he 
ever could

LOS ANGELES — It was late Thursday at the Social Security office that Andrew 
Campbell, 35, demanded he be awarded disability benefits for understanding a 
little bit of Spanish. “When I was a child, our housekeeper Rosa used to put on 
telenovelas while she cleaned,” said Mr. Campbell with an unnecessary amount 
of “r” rolling. “I’m definitely at a disadvantage because of it. All of this time I 
have been suffering. It’s hard enough to hear the mean things people say about 
me in English. It’s another thing to know that my landscaper and that guy at 
Taco Bell have been making fun of me this whole time.” As of press time, Mr. 
Campbell was still in the Social Security office waiting room, listening as a 
wheelchair bound man berated him in Spanish.

Man tries to collect disability for knowing Spanish

OMAHA —During a fairly standard water cooler chat, office bachelor Steve Frud 
made a tragic Valentine’s Day cry for help, mistaken for a hilarious Valentine’s 
Day joke. “I’m not sure why my co-workers laughed so hard and for so long. I 
looked them straight in the eyes and told them ‘Have fun on your Valentine’s 
dates tonight boys, really cherish the companionship, for I know nothing of it.’ 
And then they keeled over,” said Frud, wiping his eyes from ‘all the pollen in the 
air.’ “Seriously, even if it was a joke, it definitely wasn’t piss your pants funny. All 
I’m saying is, I’m unbearably lonely.” At press time, Frud’s co-workers were asking 
how long he’d been taking acting courses to perfect his fake tears.

Valentine’s Day cry for help mistaken for Valentine’s 
Day joke 


