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Hi. Welcome to the bug belch 

news. A bug belch is a very tiny 

belch. As opposed to a big belch. 

Which is what this newsletter 

usually is. You’d think there’d be 

news about big belches in here, 

but not today. We have news 

about bug belches. 

 

local bug belches. 
SALEM, OREGON 

– A bug burped 

today. That’s what 

we’re reporting on? 

There’s no other 

news than a burping bug? What 

about the pregnancy of Kate 

Middleton? What about going 

over the fiscal cliff? No, we have 

to report about a burping bug. 

Well, anyway, the bug’s burp 

measured 0.00000000000000001 

decibels and was heard only by 

the bug himself and a few people 

in the lab with the bug that had 

special microscopes. Well, not 

microscopes, they’re like 

microscopes but they are for 

hearing things instead of looking 

at things. All this occurred at 

about lunchtime when the bug 

took a drink of Sierra Mist. Or 

was it 7-up? Or possibly Sprite. I 

don’t know. God I hate doing 

this. 

+++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Well, that was fun. And now, 

with commentary on the last 

news item, is neener. 
 
 

 Neener’s Deep Thoughts. 
Well, that bug belch news sure 

was impressive. I love me news 

about burping insects. Reminds 

me of the time I urinated on the 

Queen of England. She was 

drenched in my urine. I laughed 

out loud and one of the guys who 

wear the funny fuzzy hats came 

and tased me and put me in a 

dungeon. You’d think they 

would put me in a jail, but no. 

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

Oh great, the stupid cat just 

walked in here and started 

meowing at me. Stupid thing is 

always wanting food. Even when 

she vomits, she wants food. You 

would think that she would eat 

her own vomit, but no. She wants 

fresh food. Reeating is not good 



enough for the queen of idiocy. I 

hate cats. Especially hungry 

ones. Here’s a poem about me 

hating hungry cats. 

 

poet tree 

“hungry 

cats” 

 
I hate my cat 

She’s really fat 

She ate a rat 

And then a bat 

She went and sat 

Upon the mat 

The mat is now flat 

And that is that. 

 

I hate my feline 

She’s really retarded 

What was that noise? 

Oops I farted. 

 

The end. 

======================= 

Hey, I almost forgot. This is our 

30th issue! We’ve been around 

since July, so it’s almost been six 

months now. Too bad we won’t 

make it to the end of the year 

since the world has to go and end 

on the 21st. You know what? I 

wish the world would end. 

Serves all those idiots at DC right 

to not agree on the fiscal 

situation and then the taxes go up 

on everyone and not just the 

wealthy and then they would be 

down in Hell with Satan torturing 

them night and day because 

politicians are stupid and stupid 

people get tortured in Hell when 

they die. Like those damn dumb 

doctors who said I was insane. 

So they drilled a hole in my head 

and hooked my brain up to a 

smart machine. Now I am smart 

because I worship the Devil. 

Those stupid doctors should have 

hooked the smart machine up to 

their own brains instead of mine. 

I was just fine. You know what 

they say, ignorance is bliss. Well, 

that’s not really true since my cat 

is stupid and she meows all the 

time because she’s hungry and 

let me tell you something, being 

hungry is not blissful. That’s why 

I eat chocolate all the time and 

now I weigh 666 pounds. And 

I’m possessed by Satan and 

people are hollering at me telling 

me to put some clothes on 

because I’m standing out in the 

middle of the street naked 

walking around oops I fell down 

because my legs couldn’t carry 

my fat body and my bones broke 

and now they’re sticking out of 

my legs which are under my fat 

body. So, idiots, I can’t get 

clothes on because I can’t move 

and I’m in very extreme pain 

because my legs broke. 


