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Breaking shocking news. 

Anthony Weiner’s wife Huma 

divorced him and married 

Attorney General Eric Holder. 

She’s now Mrs. Weiner-Holder. 

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

What better way to start the fifty-

ninth issue of big belch news 

than with a stupid joke? Last 

thing I knew they are still 

married after another scandal. 

But it still would be really funny 

if that happened. We here at bbn 

like stupid jokes. We plan to 

publish more stupid fake 

weddings in the future, that is, if 

anyone wants to become famous 

and have weird last names like 

Weiner and Holder.  

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

I can just imagine it. The doctor 

comes in and says “Mrs. Weiner-

Holder, could you hold this 

sausage for me while I go see 

this patient?” Huma Weiner-

Holder then massages the 

sausage. And then the sausage 

turned out to be a piece of dog 

poop. She was holding dog poop 

the whole time. Dog poop 

backwards is Poop God. Which 

is correct because god is nothing 

but poop. Or at least that’s what 

he treats my life like. 

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

 

 

Poet tree. 

“Hot dog!” 

 

 

If I was Oscar Mayer’s wiener 

And got stung by a bee 

They’d say that it was turning 

greener 

Cuz I had it out for all to see. 

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

My doctor said Mylanta. He also 

said I need to lower my 

cholesterol. But I like high 

cholesterol because it heightens 

my risk of fart 

attack and stroke. 

But I already stroke 

my wiener and 

white stuff comes 

out of it, just like Anthony. And 

if he ever wanted to have sex 

with me, I’d just use a fart attack 

and he’d smell really bad and go 

away, so I’d be like a skunk. This 

one time, a skunk farted and  



it smelled really awful and so this 

other skunk came up to him and 

said “Did you just spray some 

stupid human?” and the other 

skunk replied “Yeah, I just 

sprayed Anthony’s wiener.” No, 

wait, he said “No, I never take 

baths.” I never take baths. I never 

bathe myself. Why do you never 

bathe myself? Well, I hope you 

bathe yourself, but I don’t. I’m 

trying to get in the Guinness 

Book of World Records for 

dirtiest man. If I ever become a 

geezer, I’d be a dirty old man. 

But not in the sense that I’d 

stroke my wiener in public. Why 

did my doctor say “Mylanta?” I 

asked him to so I could put in 

this issue of big belch news that 

my doctor said “Mylanta.” He 

then said the reason I have big 

belch news is that I’m 

overweight and I should lose 

weight and eat better food so I 

wouldn’t get big belches. I’m 

afraid you misunderstood, doc. 

“Big Belch News” is the name of 

this newsletter. I don’t know why 

I named it that, I just did. 

Doctors are so stupid. They treat 

patients like they want to be 

healthy. So they give them a 

whole bunch of pills that the drug 

companies claim to help but 

actually make them sick so 

doctors can continue treating 

them. It’s like if they ever found 

a cure for cancer, how would the 

cancer research people get 

money? That’s why there has 

never been (and never will be) a 

cure for cancer.   
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I’m a weird woman. Weird 

because I’m a woman with a 

penis. Why do I say I’m a 

woman? Because I keep having 

periods, only these periods are 

from my butt. When I wipe it 

right before I go to sleep, it’s all 

red. I will never admit they are 

hemmorhoids. Preparation H my 

ass. Did you know the H in 

Preperation H stands for “hand?” 

Yep. It’s not for your butt at all. 

It’s hand cream. But do you 

 

know what’s better than hand 

cream? Ice cream. Maybe I 

should stop eating it so I 

wouldn’t use so much 

preparation H, because my hands 

get cold when I hold the ice 

cream. At least I’m not holding 

wieners. 


