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welcome to the Icky 7th issue of 

big belch news. Did I say Icky? I 

meant lucky. Forgot the u. But I 

didn’t forget you, so here is an 

issue filled with stuff. 

[][][][][][][][][][][][][][][][][][][][] 

THERE IS LIFE ON MARS! 

WHAT NASA DIDN’T WANT 

TO TELL YOU! 

When the space rover landed on 

mars, it squished a creature that 

looked remarkably like a cat. So 

yes, folks, Curiosity killed the 

cat. 

- 

I belched a big belch right now 

working on this. Coincidence? I 

think not. I think some higher 

power forced a big belch out of 

me just so I can write about it. I 

think it was the guy upstairs. 

Stop all that racket, Dave! You 

do know I can hear you?! After 

all, this is an apartment! 

With all this talk about Chick-fil-

A in the news, I went to one. 

Turns out they did not have filet 

mignon. So I sued them for false 

advertising. I won. So to 

celebrate, I went to Chick-fil-A 

and ate a bucket of chicken, 

because I was in the mood for 

chicken. 

=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=- 

Phil, a chick, went to Chick-fil-a. 

-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-= 

STOP ALL THIS TALK 

ABOUT CHICKENS! LET’S 

TALK ABOUT MONKEYS! I 

went to monkey-fil-A once.   

Oh yeah? Well I went to dead-
horse-fil-a, and there was a giant 
protest going on from petdh. 
]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]]\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\ 

This issue is brought to you by 

the corporation for pubic broad 

casting. They cast broads to be in 

porn films. 

There’s a squiggly blue line right 

below the word “pubic.” Microsoft 

Word wants me to change it to 

“public.” It thinks it’s an error. But 

that would ruin the entire joke. I 

guess Microsoft Word has no sense 

of humor. What a humorless 

program. Why couldn’t they put in 

a comedy detector? 



This sucks. page 2. 8/8/12. 
 

PANGRAM TIME! 

Hey kids, it’s time for a perfect 

pangram! Here it is: 

 

My qophs fuck Jen Z. Wir at 

Bldg. XV 

 

And now an explanation as to 

what this means. A qoph is a type 

of letter (this is a qoph = ק). The 

little lines at the end of the qophs 

would insert themselves into Jen 

Z. Wir’s vagina in the restroom 

inside building 15. OK, so it’s 

kind of doubtful that this would 

ever happen, unless some guys 

thought it would be fun to take 

Jen Z. Wir into the bathroom, 

strip off her pants, and insert my 

metal things I had made in the 

shape of a qoph in her vagina. 

Oh, why did they have to steal 

my metal qophs? Those perverts! 

Also, it’s very doubtful that 

there’s a girl on earth with the 

name of Jen Z. Wir. I mean, what 

would the Z stand for? And who 

has the surname of Wir, anyway? 

---- 

This issue is dedicated to Jen Z. 

Wir, wherever (and if) you are. 

 

 

“Oh, limp! Ick!” said the girl 

who only likes boners. 

========1=1=1=1=1=1===== 

Sleeper of the week. 

 Hey kids, it’s time to 

announce the sleeper of the 

week. The person who really 

sleeps the hardest. That person is 

Matt Triss. He wins a new pillow 

and bedsheet as his prize. To 

nominate a sleeper of the week, 

send a self-addressed stamped 

envelope to 

 

Sleeper of the Week 

666 Notreal Street 

Faketown, CA 90210 

Have you ever been to Faketown? 

It’s a fun place to go to. They have 

a Chick-fil-A there and lots of 

people lined up on customer… 

 


