


2
You’re saying a Cis Teen 
painted this Chapel? 

The Baha Men
It was 3 o’clock in the morning, and the studio exec 
told us that if we didn’t have a hit by 9am next morn-
ing, we’d be done as a band, professionally toast. We 
were out of ideas, most of us had accepted our fate: 
burnt out and out of a job. I walked to the den, to go 
play with the puppies. They had always cheered me 
up at my lowest moments. But someone had opened 
the gate, and the pups were nowhere in the den 
anymore. I raised my brows, turned my head, and 
shouted the words that I’d know very well, very soon:
Who let the dogs out

I like to think, with any luck, in Heaven, 
I’ll be eating silica packets with no risk of 
death.

I’m like a food MACHINE: I take food, and 
I turn it into POOP	

Every edition is a swimsuit edition 
in “Ports Illustrated”.

Sure, the human body has evolved 
over years and years to allow us to 
walk and run. But the ass is also in 
mighty fine shape to sit!

Hot button issues
1. They’re too hot to button up 
your shirt
2. They burn holes through 
your shirt 
3. They burn your chest

*

*

What I’m lookin’ for in a Pres and VP is a duo 
that meshes together, automatic. Whoever gets 
my vote has to be like Lenin and Mccarthy.
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I’ve never seen an imitation crab 
in the wild… they’re getting 
better.

Some Ways to reject your fiancés public proposal

1. I would but I’m really tired right now
2. I can’t I have practice
3. WHAT DID YOU SAY? (You’re in a loud place)
4. Behead him, turn to the gathering crowd and 
scream, “Are you not entertained!?”
5. Pretend this is the beginning of an improv sketch, 
ask the crowd for a word

Waitress, can you send that pretty 
young thing at the end of the bar 
a glass of milk.

    powdered water. just add powder!

Questions of the Future
Dear God vs. Hey Google

Mark Twain wrote Huck Finn after working 
a riverboat on the Mississippi... poor fucking 
Stephen King!

JUST IN: Man Debating Whether He 
Was In Bathroom Long Enough To 
Tell Everyone He Was Taking A Call

Steve Martin and Martin Short on a 
Talk Show

MartinMartin: Steve, now may I remind you that 
this is an interview, not an audition.
SteveSteve: Ah! Yes, I am Steve Martin and he is 
Martin Short. And sure, I thought of going 
by Steve Tall too, but I didn’t want to steal his 
bit!
MartinMartin: You shallow, shallow excuse of a 
man.
SteveSteve: You really, really hurt me today.

 8

 8

 10

 10

 10

5

3

 11

 11

 11



4

Despicable You
I’ll be honest, if Gru or anyone else with a vil-
lainous desire really stole the moon, I probably 
wouldn’t even notice for like at least a week, 
and then I’d assume it was a new moon or it 
hadn’t risen yet or something, not that it had 
been stolen by someone because I would think 
that I’d obviously notice if someone STOLE the 
moon, right, so then I’d forget to look and by 
the time I remembered to check again, around 
a lunar cycle’s worth of days would have already 
passed so I’d think we were back at a new moon 
and then I’d give up on searching for the moon 
because it so clearly would be a stupid endeavor 
you know? So, all this is to say, your honor, that 
as the expert witness in this trial, I think that we 
won’t be able to conclusively determine if the 
defendant did steal the moon. It simply can’t be 
done. Thank you. 

REPORT: Man Doing Well, Just Busy 

Breaking: National Debt Quadruples as 
President Cashes Entire Federal Budget on 
“Gems” in Order to “Accelerate the Unlocking 
of a Hyper-Rare Character”

Alcohol poisoning? Can lead to 
death? Sure, ‘cos they call that organ 
your death-er, not your liver. 

Andrew 3000 MC’d my bar mitzvah

Report: Study Reveals 90% Of Buried 
Treasure Not Worth The Hassle

And you’re telling me ALL of 
the characters in the Big Bang 
Theory are straight

She’s the one... her retainer fits 
me perfectly
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Humane Ways of Killing Chickens According to a More Moderate 
Version of PETA

Letting the chickens go trick or treating but not checking their candy for razor 
blades

Teaching all of the chickens to drive, but not telling them that you’re supposed to 
yield on left

Catching all of the chickens a fish instead of teaching them how to fish

Shooting them, but not too hard

Loving them to death

Removing all of their nerves and then killing them so that they don’t feel it at all

Killing them the normal way but telling them that if they don’t die ten other 
chickens will

Mixing DDT into their birthday cakes

Shooting them, but reframing the whole thing as a learning opportunity

Cutting off their heads, but not using the heads as hand puppets this time

Cutting off their heads, but not using the bodies as bread baskets this time

Letting them take turns playing with a gun that’s easy for chickens to shoot but 
very hard for them to aim

Letting all of the chickens play billiards but not teaching them that they aren’t 
supposed to poke each others eyes out with the cue

Letting all of the left-leaning chickens read a book titled “My Gay Baby” in a 
public school in Florida

Letting the chickens shoot at their political adversaries but not telling them about 
the potential repercussions

Letting all of the chickens make stovetop mac and cheese but not telling them that 
they aren’t supposed to sit inside the pot alongside the noodles

Teaching them all about the Jonestown Massacre so 
that nothing like that ever happens in the chicken 
community, but completely forgetting about the 
fact that the chicken brain allows them to replicate 
behaviors, but not learn from mistakes

Training them in Boxing but telling them that the 
way you win in Boxing is by standing still as the 
other person hits you over and over

Making all of the chickens go back to November 22, 
1963 and telling them that they’re roosters and that 
JFK’s head is a fencepost

Having them walk into a PETA office wearing a fur coat

He didn’t include an AI policy, and in 
doing so, he totally did.

Son, your mother’s pheromones 
are simply irresistible to me. 

Inner-Monologue
Finally having dinner with my crush let’s 
gooo—Oh no! I just sneezed like one of 
those rrrrreeallly gross sneezes where 
you don’t even wipe your nose but more 
so your forearm because it’s just entirely 
coated in snot!

Let’s party
They say nothing past the lips on Yom 
Kippur, but they didn’t say anything 
about past the nose…
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For 6 weeks, I ate nothing but burrata!

Well son, when a man loves a 
woman very much, your mother 
asks him to stay away from her.

     
       Dude, imagine… DRAGONS.

My buddy told me being fat runs in his family. 
I said bro, I’m totally and completely in love 
with you.

Obama in the godfather: “uh, Vito.”

What kind of sick fuck is able 
to help in an exit row but not 
willing?

Masculine ScentsMasculine Scents
1. His skin was taut and bronze, he smelled of latent 
cigar smoke embedded in the trunk of resolute spruce, 
this was because he used Old Spice’s new scent: latent 
cigar smoke embedded in the trunk of resolute spruce

2. He smelled like a dumpster fire, if that dumpster was 
behind a spice market and they just threw out a big 
shipment of sage

I saw a man with binoculars at a football 
game, and he was looking at me. He was 
looking at me, as I was at him, waiting 
for me to hop the barricade and run onto 
the field, sparkler in between my butt 
cheeks.
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Sorry, I’m a bit of a Puritan 
when it comes to hot wax and 
bondage.

Bro so like… EVERYBODY 
sleeps??

My gap tooth is my signature quality
My gap tooth is my signature quality

A dyslexic walks into a bra. Said bra, of course, 
was the city’s newest, hippest club downtown, 
with the building’s interior laid out in the exact 
shape and form of a bra. Decorated internally 
with lace and cushioned walls, it certainly was a 
singular experience. After walking out of the bra, 
the man was thrilled with his experience, writing 
in his journal, “I don’t think I’ve ever had a more 
enlightening, positive collective experience. What 
a fascinating night full of fascinating people! 
That, by far, was the greatest club I’ve ever had the 
pleasure of walking itno.”

PITCH ROOM
- Les Mis but the rich people’s perspective
- Les Mis but it’s just because the Pub Sub is no longer $5
- Les Mis but it’s actually in French
- Les Mis but Anne Hathaway is more of a Princess Diaries 
Anne Hathaway
-  Les Mis but there are storms they can weather Are there any words more 

tantalizing than 
“nanana foo foo”?

The hardest part about air 
drumming is holding the squat 
position.
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Baptism by LAVA

No this is just how I dress.

Your silence on AI is deafening.

    ChatGOP

A Note From the Editors 
I hate everything that I write. 
I LOATHE it. It hurts me to 
write. It hurts my fingers.

While my psychic girlfriend was 
not able to pay her fair share of 
the rent in full, she was able to 
give our landlord a palm reading, 
lettin’ him know that badbad things 
were comin’ his way! So

Wait… how did you get 
THOSE beads at THIS 
Mardi Gras parade???

A kindergarten teacher asks her students 
what they want to be when they grow up. 
The first says “An astronaut!” The second “a 
firefighter!” The third stood up from their 
chair, cleared their voice, and pronounced 
“Heavyweight champion of the world”. That 
kindergartner was Ruth Bader Ginsburg.
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