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lordy lordy look who’s 20… issues that is. It’s me, the big belch news, 

back for another 2-page helping of horrible hijinx. 

-----------  

I ART.  

Hi. I’m an art. The art of putting 

these four letters in every single 

arrangement possible. Here we 

go:  

I looked up “nutria” in the 

dictionary to see if I spelled it 

right and it told me to look under 

“coypu” and so I did and it said 

“aquatic rodent.” So anyway, I 

ate a coypu pu platter in Hawaii. 

Those nutrias sure are tasty 

rodents. Also, no, I didn’t spell 

charitable wrong, there is such a 

thing as a chair table, although 

there is a space between chair 

and table. 

---------------------------------------- 

Fake facts: musical edition. 

- The song played most often 

during lovemaking is “Fish 

Heads” by Barnes & Barnes.  

- The game musical chairs was 

invented when the PTA meeting 

at Valley Harper didn’t have 

enough seats. That’s where the 

song “Harper Valley PTA” came 

from. 

- The Beach Boys’ song 

“Kokomo” is about Kokomo, 

Indiana. 

- The song “Yes, We Have No 

Bananas” was originally titled 

“Yes, We Have No Bandanas” 

because they were being used in 

the old West by gunslingers. 

- I have a lovely bunch of 

coconuts. 



I was watching NASCAR the 

other day and was wondering 

why wrecks don’t happen more 

often. What with all the racers 

not using their turn signals. I was 

told to always use my turn 

signals when I was turning to 

avoid wrecks. And also, there’s a 

lot of driving up close to other 

racers. This is known as driving 

up one’s ass. Quit doing that, too. 

This also causes wrecks. 

I really think NASCAR cars 

should be required to have a 

pine-scented air freshener and 

fuzzy dice hanging from the 

rearview mirror. And there’s no 

funny bumper stickers. They’re 

just logos of companies. I think 

they should liven things up with 

bumper sticker phrases like “If 

you’re reading this, keep your 

friggin’ eyes on the road so you 

don’t run into me, ya jackass!” or  

“My child is an honor student 

who is sitting at home watching 

me beat you in a car race because 

you can read my bumper sticker 

that’s on the rear of my car!” 

And also, there’s no license 

plates. Just numbers like “3” and 

“42.” It would give car race 

announcers more time to say 

“Ol’ Kyle Busch driving the car 

with the New Hampshire license 

plate LCM347 is at the pit stop.” 

So that’s my suggestion about 

NASCAR.  

----------- 

Well, the guy finally took his 

plunge. After cancelling his 

previous attempts, Felix 

Baumgartner took a 24 mile leap, 

becoming the first guy to break 

the sound barrier without a jet or 

spacecraft. He hit mach 1.24 (or 

833.9 mph) 

The capsule he jumped 

from had reached an altitude of 

128,100 feet above Earth, carried 

by a 55-story ultra-thin helium 

balloon. 

Felix is done with 

skydiving and went back to his 

normal job on Monday, which is 

gartening baums. I love to garten 

my baums. It’s normal and 

healthy. 
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