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Hi. Folks, welcome to the fifth edition 

of big belch noews. It’s august, and 

you know what that means? It’s the 

eighth month of the year! Whoopee! 

But before July is over, we must share 

with you an actual true fact. We’ve 

had many false facts, but this one is 

true. Look it up. The former word of 

July before it was renamed to honor 

Julius Caesar is Quintilis. August, 

which was renamed to honor 

Augustus Caesar, it was called 

Sextilis. Imagine a month NOW being 

called Sextilis. People would have sex 

like crazy. It would replace 

Valentine’s Day as the most romantic 

time of the year. Well, hope you enjoy 

the new logo and everything. 

Hints from Heloise Neener 
Hi, Neener here with another 

useful tip. Instead of using a 

sponge to clean your countertop, 

use marshmallows. They absorb 

the dirt. And when you’re done 

cleaning and have marshmallows 

left, you can eat the rest of the 

bag. Just don’t eat the dirty ones. 

I suppose you could if you 

wanted to, but I doubt they 

would taste very good. 

And now, the calendar for 

August Sextilis 2012. Cut it out 

and paste it on your forehead for 

all to see. 
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The dirt under my fingernails 

smells pretty bad. I wonder why 

that is. It’s not like I touched 

anything that smells. OK, well, 

apart from that roadkill I was 

playing with earlier. 
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Farfignewton. 

Poet 

Tree. 

 

“corn”. 

 

I like corn. 

It makes me forlorn 

When I don’t have any 

How many can I eat? Many. 

I can eat the kernels by the rows 

I like to stick kernels up my nose 

And snort them up into my brain 

That is what has made me insane. 
ADVERTISEMENT 

 

Ever wonder what it would be 

like to parachute down into a vat 

of water filled with wolverines? 

Well now you can feel that 

sensation with the all new 

Quanbitzo™! Yes, call 1-800-

QUANBITZO to order your 

Quanbitzo™  today! 

HI. I’m worried. Why, you may 

ask? Well, I read in a book of 

facts that the sun’s mass 

decreases by 4 million tons per 

second. If this continues, pretty 

soon there will be no more sun. 

And without the sun, we’d get 

plunged in eternal darkness, 

which is scary. All the vampires 

wouldn’t have to go back and 

hide in their coffins and so they’d 

feast on blood all day. And all 

the rats would come out because 

they’re nocturnal and then they’d 

bite everyone including 

vampires, so we’d have rabid 

vampires going around biting 

people giving everyone rabies. 

And then everyone would die 

because everyone would have 

rabies. And that is why we can’t 

live without the sun. 

When I get older, I want to have 

a tattoo on my arm that says “this 

is my arm,” so if I ever wonder 

what it is I can just look at it and 

read it and say “Oh, that’s what 

that thing is!” 

 


