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hi.  we’re  back.  Where  were we the
last  nine  months?  We  were  being
pregnant. And boy did we give birth.
I gave birth in the toilet to a bunch of
little  brown  babies.  And  then  I
flushed  them  down  the  toilet.
Because  they  were  stinky  and  they
didn’t taste very good. Well, I don’t
KNOW they didn’t taste very good. I
mean, I didn’t taste them, but the fact
that  they smelled led me to believe
they wouldn’t. Which is the opposite
of dogs.

Dogs apparently love the smell
of cat poop and like to eat it. But cat
poop doesn’t smell very good to me,
so  if  I  were  to  eat  a  cat  poop,  I
would  probably  vomit  and  the
dog  would  come  and  eat  my
vomit off the floor.

Dogs love to eat vomit.
And cat poop. Dogs are gross. 
So what was I talking about? Oh
yes,  where we were these past  9
months. We went on a vacation and
disappeared. But hey, we’re back and
full of vim. I don’t know about you,
but  I  like  having  vim.  I’m a  super
vim haver.
=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=

ON THIS DAY IN HISTORY.
On  this  day  in  2018,  Chris  Read
coined  the  word  ‘haver,’  which
means a person that has. Although I
guess  he could  have  used the  word
‘owner’ which would mean the same
thing.  And  why  am  I  referring  to
myself  without  using  the  word  ‘I’?
It’s  like  the  weird  muppets  on
Sesame Street. Cookie Monster never
once  said  “I’m  going  to  eat  a

cookie.” Instead, he would say
“ME  EET COO-

KIE!”  Which
any  English

teacher would say
is  incorrect,  and

yet  he  said  it  on
“Sesame  Street,”  a
show that  is  supposed

to  be  educational.  And
then  he  would  shove
the  cookies  in  his
mouth  and  go  “OM

NOM NOM,”  which  any  food
eating  expert  would  tell  you  is  not
the  correct  way  of  eating  food.
Which is  the  reason that  my kids  I
was pregnant with are going to sit at
the computer and watch “Pinwheel”
on YouTube.



But  I  digress.  And  guess  those
weirdos  who  enter  food  eating
contests would eat that way. I never
did see the fun in those food eating
contests. I bet I could win one if the
contest  was  about  how  much  you
could eat and have nothing to do with
how fast you eat it. And the thing is,
they can’t vomit. So not only do you
have to eat it, you have to eat it really
fast and keep it down and then have a
bunch of brown babies which go plop
in the toilet that are smelly and don’t
taste very good.

I never did get why food tastes
good  when  you  eat  it  and  doesn’t
taste good any more when you poop
it out.
-=-=-=-=-=-=-==-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=
news flash.

We have just been handed a report. It
says  men  can’t  get  pregnant.  Well
then  why  am I  fat?  This  isn’t  fun.
Here I am with a super big stomach
and I’m not pregnant? Well, I guess
there’s  a  big  alien  inside  me  then.
Like that guy in that alien movie who
had an alien pop out of his stomach. 
-------------=-------------------=----------
another news flash.

Bill Cosby is in prison. There he will
get  lots  of  sex  just  like  he  wanted.
But it will come from the big fat guy
named Bubba. Bill and Bubba sitting

in a cell, He’ll be there ‘till he goes
to Hell.  Or three years.  That’s what
his sentence is. I wish I was in jail for
three  years.  Not  having  to  worry
about  where  my  food  will  come
from. Not having to write big belch
news every 9 months. And once that
alien pops out of my stomach, it will
eat  Bubba so  I  won’t  have  to  have
sex with him any more.

But I guess there is a downside
to  prison.  I  can’t  go  anywhere.  I
guess  my  trips  to  the  video  game
store won’t happen. But I won’t get
free medical care when the alien pops
out of my stomach either.
=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-==-=-
Well,  now that the news flashes are
over,  I  forgot  what  I  was  talking
about.  Oh yes,  it  was about  food.  I
always talk about food. I love food.
It’s the only joy I have in life. When
my taste buds get happy and feel all
good because they just ate a slice of
pizza. I love pizza. I wish I could eat
pizza every single day for the rest of
my life. I bet those people in prison
never get any pizza. They get served
turkey. Lots and lots of turkey. And,
for  special  occasions,  like
Thanksgiving,  they  don’t  feed  them
turkey,  they  feed  them  cookies.
Which  I  guess  is  why  Cookie
Monster  is  raping  me  right  now.  It
makes me feel like having some little
brown babies coming out of my butt.


