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Well, after almost 13 years later, we’re doing a new 

issue of my buttocks hurt! We’re excited to finally be bringing you back 

to the future with new issues! 13 years ago I wasn’t even able to look at 

porn, let alone drink. Yes, I was 17 back then. I still have the font CD 

that the headlines came in, as well as two previous issues of my buttocks 

hurt! (I think I’m missing one, though.) So with issue two lost forever 

probably, I trudge on… 

 

this is the month to do it. No, not have sex. Because your dad 

did it. That’s why he created you. So now to thank your dad for the gift 

of life, you have to get him a tie or a golf ball. (Unless you hate your life 

and wish you were dead and weren’t on this pitiful ball of dirt floating 

around in space with all the other assholes who inhabit it, making fun of 

you and going around murdering people and getting away with it while 

you sit home incapable of doing anything meaningful with your life. 

Then you don’t have to thank him.) 

 

 June is also national pets are stupid month. This 

is the month to awaken people’s minds that having an unhuman animal 

in your house is dumb. They always want food and annoy you by 

pooping and peeing on the floor and then your whole house reeks of dog 

pee. I don’t want to go through that again. So if you’re thinking about 

getting a dog or cat, I urge you not to. While dogs are entertaining, so is 

the TV. Why have your own dog when you can watch dozens of other 

dogs on Animal Planet?   

 







Hey geezer! Bees are dumb. 

Hey Caesar, seize her rum. 

Arrow. 

 

There’s this Looney Tunes short where Bugs Bunny kicks 

down anthills. It’s called “Bugs Bugs Bugs.” OK, maybe not. But it 

would be cool. 

 

”Did you know that there is no word in the English language that 

begins with P and ends in M? I proclaim this is a problem when writing 

my poem,” yelled the pilgrim.  

 


Apple? Help, pa! 

Banana! I, Diana, nab. 

No melon, no lemon. 

See; peel a grape, pear, Gale, epees. 

An epee is a type of sword. I learned it from crossword puzzles. But not 

a type of sword to peel a grape and a pear with.  

Elan! Ask, corn rocks an ale. 

Elan is another word for enthusiasm. I learned it from crossword 

puzzles. 

Wait a minute, corn isn’t a fruit! 

 


There’s left wing and right wing, and my favorite, chicken wing. They 

taste good. You gotta eat the chickens because they keep saying 

“Barack!” Those stupid chickens cost Romney the election. 




Well, we’ve come to the end. Actually, Matt Damon’s end. I thought 

this was a good place to put the article of Matt’s butt. 

 

 
Matt Damon has given fair warning: His butt…will be on display on the 

TV premiere of “Behind the Candelabra” on Sunday night on HBO. 

While the posterior is very visible, it is out of focus as the camera zeroes 

in on Michael Douglas. “(But) my behind is very large in the frame,” 

Damon said, “I’m really proud of that scene.” Luckily, I don’t get HBO. 

 


