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Chapter 1


Of Lungbutter and Respiratory Oysters

EXPLANATION: What’s worse?  Could phlegm be a confection?  I think so, and so does the sidewalk





Far-Fetched Ideas Close at Hand


EXPLANATION: It’s nice to have the ridiculous nearby.  Who needs to chase reality when there’s a million-dollar idea just waiting for you by the watercooler?  And while we’re at it, all those get-rich-quick schemes really work.  Why would they sell them if they didn’t?





Where Do They Keep the Extras?


EXPLANATION: Movie extras come from which locales?  Where are those people from?  Just how do they go about their life in ubiquitous anonymity, ciphers cradling celebrity in their bodily sacrifice.  Some pick their noses, some pretend to be seated at a restaurant with the unnatural intent to act natural.  What’s natural for a movie set?





There Is Something Behind You


EXPLANATION: HOLY SHIT, RUNNNN!!!!!!!!





Smile Like You’re Not on Camera


EXPLANATION: Dance like no one’s watching.  Except that your mind’s eye is always judging!  You can’t stand to see your words in print, can’t stand to see your picture in public, and wince at the sound of your own pathetic voice…





Shoplifting Career


EXPLANATION: You can’t be an amateur if you want to succeed, you know?





Systemizing the Scam


EXPLANATION: Why do prices in supermarkets involve so much complicated math?  I didn’t expect to do calculus to buy broccoli.  But I’ll be damned if $9.99 isn’t sexier than $10.





Apples to Oranges to Lemons to This Tastes Awful


EXPLANATION: It’s a natural progression, isn’t it?





Church for the Less Impressed


EXPLANATION: There must be a church dedicated to cynicism, no?





Naked, Cold, and Public


EXPLANATION: One person’s nightmare is another exhibitionist’s wet–but cold–dream.





That Dream About an English Class Assignment


EXPLANATION: WHY IS THAT PAPER DUE TODAY?  HOW LONG HAVE I BEEN ENROLLED?!  WHY DID NO ONE TELL ME!





Waitress Lament


EXPLANATION: It’s such a common tone of voice that we here at Grammar Incorporated decided to leave of the apostrophe.  Her service, humor, and smile may bring more tips, but will people ever get nicer?  I guess not, so I guess I should just get back to wiping down the table with that rag again…





Busboy’s Sadist Plot


EXPLANATION: If you can sense a theme here, you’re correct.  But really, why did he fill my date’s glass only half-full and mine completely.  Did he put something in my water?





Marquis de Sade’s Pair of Keys


EXPLANATION: I’d assume the marquis would either have a large collection, or just two.  But the real question we all want to know is where they are.  Let me leave, you sadist!





Garlic to Ward off the Vampires


EXPLANATION: This goes for emotional vampires, as well.





Sex for Fun and Profit


EXPLANATION: What else is it for?





Be More Like Semen


EXPLANATION: We must all strive to imitate those who came before us.





Much Like Caraway Seeds, You’re Something I Dislike


EXPLANATION: I don’t like eating perfume and I don’t like you.





The Sequel Part 2


EXPLANATION: I can’t wait until the next one comes out.





Redundancy Pt. 2: The Sequel


EXPLANATION: I also am on the waiting list for this one to come out in theaters.





Breathing for the Bereaving


EXPLANATION: Just take a deep… ahh, forget it.





That Rhyme Does Not


EXPLANATION: So what you’re saying is that it doesn’t intrinsically?  That’s news to me.





Homeless Origins and Future Trajectories


EXPLANATION: Rags to riches has never sounded so much like astronomy.





Track Marks Sparks Love


EXPLANATION: There’s gotta be a woman who loves to smell men’s underwear.  It usually works the other way, but my future wife is out there, somewhere.





Cantaloupe Sex Toys


EXPLANATION: George Washington Carver never came up with a sex toy for the peanut.  If he did, I think we’d have him on the penny or the dime–at least.





You Will Never Escape This Song


EXPLANATION: So what you’re saying is that we’re trapped.  Okay, now what?





I Think Warren Beatty (Knows About That Song)


EXPLANATION: It’s a truly a paradox.





Fair-Weather Friend Forecast


EXPLANATION: Looks like there’ll be some precipitation… from my eyeholes.





Ass Trolls (Logically)


EXPLANATION: This one’ll take some thinking, but I think we can all think it through, no?  I think so.





Womandatory


EXPLANATION: It’s about time we smash the patriarchy and start making some new requirements with a female emphasis.





Freezing Warm


EXPLANATION: I mean, we have freezer burn.  How can you get burned if it ain’t warm?  EXPLAIN THAT!





Outimate Relations


EXPLANATION: We’re going for surface-level here stuff here.





High Heel Clack


EXPLANATION: The metronome of Friday night’s approach of femininity.





Putting Shit on the Table


EXPLANATION: This might ruin the table for all future events.





A Lack of Lack


EXPLANATION: We have the haves, the have-mores, but have-nots?  No sir.  I will also state for the record that this title reminds of me milk.





Crop-dusting Waitstaff


EXPLANATION: If you ain’t going to tip well, you’re going to get some one’s opinion up your nostrils.





The Fabulous Story of Nothing


EXPLANATION: I can imagine a happy ending out of this one.  Or a sad ending.  I dunno, does it really even matter???





Afternoons at Night


EXPLANATION: Let’s just make sure no one show’s up on time.





Your Ill-advised Slam Poetry Career


EXPLANATION: Let’s be realistic, shall we?  Yelling in a rhythmic fashion is meant for rap songs, not how much you want to smash the patriarchy and government.  Though, I really get behind the fingerclick shit.  LOVE IT.





Upstanding Pedophiles


EXPLANATION: Hey, we all fuck up sometimes.  It’s only a matter of reconciling the fact that we can shop at Walmart, but have to stay the hell away from schools.





Your Pet Knows Too Much


EXPLANATION: If they could talk, they could really screw you up in court.  But they can’t, so they’re the best witness to your murderous tendencies.  I mean, shit, they might even help you bury the body.  All for the cost of a few treats and a good rubdown?  Yeesh, I can’t even get my neighbors to help me move my couch for a handful of bacon.





Eliminate the Positive


EXPLANATION: Create the void of negative energy which will only increase the amount of good deeds in this world.  Who says there is equilibrium?





Patterns of the Paradoxical


EXPLANATION: Pop goes the P’s!  Paradoxes give me a headache; patterns make me feel smart.





Chaos to Order to Something Completely Different


EXPLANATION: We live in a dichotomous world and find ourselves craving a third choice.  Kind of like learning German… you know, whatever the neuter is having, I want it.





Song Entitlement


EXPLANATION: Everything wants a bit of something, right?  And they all feel like they deserve it, right?





A Heaven-Sent Hell


EXPLANATION: Just in time for the holiday season!





Silent Criticism


EXPLANATION: I mean, how loud is the narrowing of the eyes when you suggest something?  Do the blind even get this type of input, and if not, does this explain Stevie Wonder’s near-fearlessness?  How far could you go without seeing someone’s disapproving looks?  Worse, how crippled would you be if you could hear everyone’s face scrunching up into disgust?





What’s In Parenthesis (and What’s Not)


EXPLANATION: Enough (said).





An Ample Supply of Trampled Crab Apples


EXPLANATION: I run across this all the time.  (Pause for pun recognition… success!)





Sex Moves of the Rich and Famous


EXPLANATION: Haven’t you seen Hellraiser?  It’s probably like that shit.





9mm Persuasion


EXPLANATION: That’s a pretty good reason to do almost anything.





You Expect Me to Pay for None of This


EXPLANATION: Christmas comes early, my friend!





Ticket Tasket Master


EXPLANATION: Now, only if we could deal with those pesky tasket scalpers, we’d be able to rid this world of their sickly presence.





Sexual Yawn


EXPLANATION: Hey, yawning is just the need for more oxygen supplied to the brain.  Clearly, that blood is being used for other purposes.  And not to mention it, but the O Face looks a lot like a yawn.  Look on the bright side, young fellow.  She’s into you.





Plenty of Gas to Last


EXPLANATION: Ask your uncle.





You are Divine Intervention to Someone Else


EXPLANATION: I hope I am, but then I have to ask: what the hell do they want and why me?  I’m a busy girl, you know.





Your Steps Talk in Whispers


EXPLANATION: Swish swish swish…





A Handful of Hopelessness


EXPLANATION: It could be drugs or car keys to your beater.  Or, it could be a non-working flashlight in the middle of the Mojave Desert.  Use your imagination.





Our Cardboard Home


EXPLANATION: You’re never homeless with a dumpster full of cardboard.  





Conceived in the Front of the Outback


EXPLANATION: Australia has never seemed so directionally confusing.





Misadventures in Group Sex


EXPLANATION: Oh, the stories!





Glass Dice


EXPLANATION: Shake them dice!  Ahhh, fuck, you cracked it again.





The Synopsis of the Synopsis


EXPLANATION: What’s it all about about all of it?





Snow on the Palm Trees


EXPLANATION: I’m looking at you, Florida.





When to Summon the Feminine Form


EXPLANATION: Usually when the police are about to grab the ticket book…





Flattened Patterns in Caverns


EXPLANATION: So much alliteration.  Why is this one making me hungry?





It’s Always Time for a Smoke


EXPLANATION: When is it time for abstinence?  The answer is never.





The Wide World of Narrowmindedness


EXPLANATION: You’d be surprised how unremarkable most people are.  When was the last time one of your friends told you he was working on cancer in his basement?





Pizza Delivery Torture Tactics


EXPLANATION: The wait is long enough, but its the waterboarding that we can’t really stand.





Cough On Me


EXPLANATION: Let’s consult the internet to see if this is a fetish…





The Facial Hair Conspiracy


EXPLANATION: It’s hard to fully trust someone who looks like Guy Fawkes or John Waters.  They’re up to something…





Tin Foil Hat Mafia


EXPLANATION: I wouldn’t mess with those silly-looking motherfuckers.





What’s the Big Deal About the Fountain of Youth?


EXPLANATION: If I could live forever, I’d probably… ummm… I’d probably not finish this sentence and get around to it… eventually.





Can’t Spoil the Styrofoam


EXPLANATION: It’s going to take 1,000 years to figure out this hypothesis and I don’t have that type of free time.





Attitudinal


EXPLANATION: I understand her latitude, but it’s her longitude that really irks me.





Eyelashes like a Broom’s Bristles


EXPLANATION: Hey, if I was in a bar and he told me that, I’d marry that man.





Coffee-flavored Coffee


EXPLANATION: But how do you describe the color red to someone?





Bottled Water in a Box


EXPLANATION: Box wine’s going to have to take a backseat to this impending crisis.





Beer for Almost All Occasions


EXPLANATION: This one six-pack is really inappropriate for making friends at the AA Meeting.





Liquid Confidence and Semi-Solid Regret


EXPLANATION: First, the kiss, then the toilet.





Speed Daterape


EXPLANATION: I’ve always been an overachiever.





Listening Threshold


EXPLANATION: About as long as I can listening to your innane opinions is equivalent to my love of traffic.





Pregnant Trophy Shelf


EXPLANATION: That mantle is literally bursting at the seams and would not be up to code by the inspector, so could you kindly distribute your bowling trophies more liberally across the spectrum of your living room?  I know this will throw off the feng shui.  But the inspector’s meter is broken and I think we can bribe him.





A Guide to Self-Help Guide


EXPLANATION: I am so confused and need to find this book immediately.  If only I could!!!





An Authority on Authority


EXPLANATION: There’s gotta be someone out there.  Tony Robbins?





Secular Molecular Hecklers


EXPLANATION: They still all yell “Freebird” during the most inopportune moments.





Marine Biology is for the Weak


EXPLANATION: Pick a real career, you wimp.





Nicotine and I: A Love Affair


EXPLANATION: I’ve exiled my cigarettes to a decent spot on the fold-out couch.  At least until they get their shit together.





Down by the Alaska-Maine Border


EXPLANATION: Vacationland meets the last frontier–or, whatever the hell they call Alaska these days.





Subtlety in the Loudest Way Possible


EXPLANATION: You know the type.





Motion Habituation for the Blind


EXPLANATION: I’m getting used to not seeing the same thing over and over again, although I have no reference for what the hell you’re refering to because I’VE NEVER SEEN ANYTHING EVER!!!





How I Met My Regret


EXPLANATION: I think it was at the supermarket.





Machines Unplug Themselves


EXPLANATION: Suicide’s going to get really sophisticated when we’re all ruled by robots.





Season’s Bleatings


EXPLANATION: Fucking choir in the front of my fucking house at this fucking hour…





Unnatural Selection


EXPLANATION: I’d say money plays a big factor in determing who shouldn’t get laid but still manages to wing it.  Does nature have any equivalent for winging it?  This is not a pun; birds are not an exception.





Following in the Footsteps of Your Stalker Dad


EXPLANATION: He was a dedicated man and that’s how you were conceived.





Macaroni-Minded


EXPLANATION: Everyone loves pasta!





The Way to San Jose is Always Lonely


EXPLANATION: Traffic is the closest to feeling like this.  Highway 101 cannot spare our feelings.





We Are All Bound to Die Rich


EXPLANATION: We better because I’ve been banking all this freetime baloney on sneaking my big break onto a film set.





Betting on My Own Death


EXPLANATION: It’s going to pay off, I guarantee it.





How She Came, Left, and Went Right Back Home


EXPLANATION: Women’ll do that, my son.





Straight Lines are a Concept


EXPLANATION: The closer you look, the less straight we get, no?





The Most Important Flea in New York


EXPLANATION: I wouldn’t even say it was dignified.  I would say that it just itched the right spot at the right time.





My Glamorous Amorous Days


EXPLANATION: Halcyon Years sounds like an author’s name.





Xylophones Made of Styrofoam


EXPLANATION: How’re they gonna sound and how long are they gonna last?





Eclipses the Horizon in Beauty


EXPLANATION: Is there nothing more nice than chaos?





A Mute Hairdresser is an Unpopular Hairdresser


EXPLANATION: Sign language must be difficult for deaf stylist.





There are Limits to What You Can’t Eat


EXPLANATION: Technically, no, there are not.  But surviving is a whole nother matter and cyanide razor blade pizza just won’t catch on.





Radical and Magical


EXPLANATION: Ick-ull, ick-ull, ick-ull.  If you say it three times, it will appear.





The Communist Blues


EXPLANATION: When the reds feel like they’re in the gutter.





Pink Cop Cars


EXPLANATION: A kinder, gentler, more fabulous police force.





The Space Between the Thighs


EXPLANATION: That’s the kind of real estate that we’re all after.





Gravity is an Unrelenting Foe


EXPLANATION: I give up, but it just keeps chugging along.





We All Know What Beauty is Made Of (and It’s Not Pretty)


EXPLANATION: Ha, did you see that one?  That’s like a country song and you’re missing the opportunity.  Let me call up George Jones and get this done right.





Sit on Your Own Tack


EXPLANATION: Again, there must be people out there with a penchant for pain.  And how often can you prank yourself?  You know its coming, but maybe that’s half the enjoyment.





Not to be Racist, But…


EXPLANATION: Usually the start of a good, valid opinion of a racist with one eye on the exit.





Punctuation Rock


EXPLANATION: You gotta see the semicolon play that guitar, mannnnnn.





Non Sequiturs Can Be Use Fool


EXPLANATION: Cat. Taxes.  The generation quickly slip slip bah bah yellow sheep corkscrew.





Tragedy Strikes Misery


EXPLANATION: Two worthy foes.





Ceilings are Only an Illusion to the Seated


EXPLANATION: I don’t know.  It sounded good at the time.





The Florida Orange Rhyming Society


EXPLANATION: Let’s leave no stone unturned and every possible use for word generation rhyming with orange to take hold.





An Authority on the Taste of Shit


EXPLANATION: Let’s start with White Castle’s burgers and work our way throughout the spectrum.





Spit It In


EXPLANATION: That’s the only way to snowball for those lovely actresses.





The Money is Easy, the Work is Difficult


EXPLANATION: Pretty much, good buddy.





For the Love of Fireworks


EXPLANATION: Dag nabbit is a saying that just doesn’t adequately express how grandpa is feeling right now.





See-Through Air


EXPLANATION: What else do you do with air anyways?





It Can’t Get Worse Than Worst


EXPLANATION: The debate is still out, but this leads to a rabbit hole you DO NOT want to go down.  





The Tectonic Depths of a Rock Bottom


EXPLANATION: It’s not so much being in the hole; it’s what lives down there.





A Shit-Eating Grin on a Piss-Talking Asshole


EXPLANATION: This pretty much describes many of my dear English friends.  Though, I’m not sure how many of them knowing consume their food with the knowledge that the English cuisine is very close to fecal matter.





Individually Divided


EXPLANATION: This one just hurts.





Duck Police


EXPLANATION: Quack quack, put your motherducking hands up in the motherducking air, motherducker.





You Just Lost Two Seconds of Your Life (Reading This Title)


EXPLANATION: And you just lost two more trying to read this **explanation **‘cuz there ain’t one.





The Legs of a Clock


EXPLANATION: The clock isn’t ticking.  It’s gearing up for a marathon.





Double Negative Exposures


EXPLANATION: Just when you thought your film wouldn’t not get developed…





Assumptions Without Gumptions


EXPLANATION: Anyone else have an urge to swallow while reading this one?  I do.





Glues that Repair Glue


EXPLANATION: Is glue like the comedian that cannot cheer themselves up?





Frightening Lightning that Heightens Tightening


EXPLANATION: Aye yay yay!





He Acted Alone in Good Company


EXPLANATION: Man’s best friend is probably himself.  Or herself.  But herself could definitely use a himself to make things worse for a damn change.





Harpoon the One You Love


EXPLANATION: There’s only so much sex you can have before you just want to load a spear on a rope into someone’s body.  





A Prescription for the Medicated


EXPLANATION: Diagnosis: guilty!





The Unfinished Titl


EXPLANATION: Just one more lette





Bittersweet is Still Sweet for the Bland


EXPLANATION: You have to take what you can get.  And that might taste like coffee.





Singing the Cranberry


EXPLANATION: We’ve all danced the mashed potato.  It’s time to move on to other Thanksgiving mainstays for our musical entertainments.





A Diet for the Starving


EXPLANATION: They’re gonna need something, after all.  I don’t think 47 hard-boiled eggs is going to win any friends, either.





Fashion for the Passion to Cash In


EXPLANATION: You gotta look the part to take part.  Either that, or play the lotto. 





Shop Stupid


EXPLANATION: Aren’t we all a little tired of making the right decisions?





The Brilliant Career of the Sour Avocado


EXPLANATION: Who knew that the green of the buttery fruit thrived by living up its puckering side?





Plagiarize Yourself


EXPLANATION: EVERYDAY!!!





Hypothetically Infectious Nonentities


EXPLANATION: Hypochondriacs rejoice!  You now have a reason to be afraid of shit that doesn’t exist.





That Moment When You Make the Sign of the Loss


EXPLANATION: Catholicism be damned!





Cream-Filled Edible Panties


EXPLANATION: It’s going to end up this way.  Why waste good licorice, only be slightly disappointed by vaginal secretions.  Her yoni donut is no match for the eclair.





Terrible Ideas Soaked in Alcohol


EXPLANATION: Sounds like a good Tuesday morning to me.





Rum Reckoning


EXPLANATION: Especially the spiced kind.  There’ll be hell to pay if you leave that shit in my freezer.  Ain’t nobody got time for that shit.





A Heroin Success Story


EXPLANATION: It surely must do good things, no?





Alienation as Personal Style


EXPLANATION: That’s just the way we roll.





Ink on Ink Action


EXPLANATION: Tattoo artists getting it on in some type of undulating cartoon strip?





Church Services in Public Restrooms


EXPLANATION: And Jesus said, pass the toilet paper unto thee.





Illustrations of Pink and Yellow Lemonade


EXPLANATION: Are you thirsty?  I’m thirsty.  I figured you’d be thirsty.  Plus, who knew a better time for yellow and pink to converge than a hot day in June, underneath the maple tree that grandpa always relaxed under.  Why he sat under a tree, we’ll never know.  He could have sat anywhere, but he preferred the feeling of moist grass on his ass while he pontificated about the good ‘ol times.  But I’ll tell you what, he once said that yellow and pink were colors that them faggots wore and that if he ever caught me in them, he’d disown me.  So that’s why I wear blue jeans and never drop lemonade on myself.  How the hell do they make it pink, anyways?





Blood is Thicker than Rubbing Alcohol


EXPLANATION: And water?  I don’t have a friggin’ clue on the density of that, but I think the vegas odds are 3:1 in favor of rubbing alcohol.





We Try to Pretend the Patchouli Illusion


EXPLANATION: We all know that you’re not a reiki healer.





Orgy of One


EXPLANATION: Order a pizza and get it on.





I Make My Day Like My Bed


EXPLANATION: Without a partner.





The History of Scrap Metal


EXPLANATION: Think of how many different forms your rusted alternator has seen through the years.  Why, it could have been a horse shoe, a sword, or a bunch of nails.  You’ll never be able to know where it’s been.





Shoot Yourself in the No


EXPLANATION: Better than the yes.





Unsuccessful Cult


EXPLANATION: You’d be surprised how many cults just never make it past the five-year mark.  The numbers are staggering.





Ain’t Nothing Good Comes Outta San Leandro


EXPLANATION: Damn right.  Sometimes I wish BART would just ride straight through…





Defeat the Beasts


EXPLANATION: Don’t just let them win.  If you do it once, they’ll be winning each time you eat dinner.





The Missing Chapter of ‘A Catcher in the Rye’


EXPLANATION: This one has Holden Caulfield admitting that it was all a terrible dream and that wearing a hunting cap in New York City got him raped in an alley.





Sniffle Goes the Strings of My Heart


EXPLANATION: They were all out of Zing.





Free Time is Goddamn Expensive


EXPLANATION: Just how much are you willing to pay?  It’s fucking expensive to be alive.





Kneeling Before the Yowl of Bureaucracy


EXPLANATION: Either in submission or in respect, you must pay your dues.





Zen Buddism in Minutes


EXPLANATION: Who said enlightenment had to be hard?





You Aren’t a Going to Get Laid that Way


EXPLANATION: And that way isn’t going to work, either.





Beyond Good and Evel Kinevil


EXPLANATION: There’s a whole new subsect of moral behavior that a motorcycle-riding maniac stirs in the heart of man.





Glasses that Beg for a Good Fogging


EXPLANATION: They were asking for it in this neighborhood.





Who Doesn’t Want a Dozen?


EXPLANATION: Probably the baker.





Moist Cake Comes Close to the Feeling


EXPLANATION: The muffin and the cupcake look on in envy.





Speech Impediments Can Be Sexy


EXPLANATION: A lisp is a sign of being comfortable with who you are.  So is not brushing your teeth ‘cuz I don’t see no fucking apes with a toothbrush.





Baked Ice Cubes


EXPLANATION: I can never get the recipe right.





Browns on the Inside


EXPLANATION: …and moist on the outside!  This is like some fucking riddle and I don’t think the answer is the sphinx.





Flower Power Should’ve Went Nuclear


EXPLANATION: Peace was always behind the times.





I Would Sigh If I Could


EXPLANATION: It’s a birth defect common in most sociopaths. 





Her Affections Fall On Deaf Ears (That’s What She Likes)


EXPLANATION: Ignorance can be blissfully kinky.





Not Even Slightly Crooked


EXPLANATION: Like friggin’ straight, okay.





Here Comes the Police Police


EXPLANATION: Someone’s gotta do what someone’s gotta do what someone’s gotta… ahh fuck it, cops are corrupt!  Wooop woop, that’s the sound of the police.  Wooop woop, that’s the sound of the beast!





Free Yourself From Bra Strap Bondage


EXPLANATION: It’ll take a bounce in the right direction to get this movement started, but I think we’ll all be a little happier.





I Could’ve Been a Cholo


EXPLANATION: I was late to the gang initiation.  You’d be surprised about how they are about punctuality.





State of Matter Called Energy


EXPLANATION: Paradox, anyone?  I mean, we got solid, liquid, gas, and whatever pushing shit equates to.





Speeling Errorz


EXPLANATION: Self-evident and if you don’t figure this one out, you may have been born a savant.  Just saying…





Her Amorous Pursuit of Celibacy


EXPLANATION: She makes me moist in my “noooooooo”.





Chicken Soup for the Alcoholic Soul


EXPLANATION: The cure for hangover is a book of feel-good aphormisms.  





Fuzzy Follies


EXPLANATION: The continuing story of fluffiness.





Care Bears on Strike


EXPLANATION: They really don’t give a fuck now.





Yawn Me to Sleep


EXPLANATION: This fucking title is making me tired already.  What is it, 10:51pm?  Shit, that’s too damn early for bed.





Your Struggle is Not Valid


EXPLANATION: Please bring in a valid coupon next time if you want someone to respect you.





Coupons are for the Stupid


EXPLANATION: The stupid and frugal, that is.





Fifty Years a Cashier


EXPLANATION: I think if you’ve done this for this long, you’ve probably touched more money that’s touched most of the population.  That, my friend, is staggering.





Cute Plants Have Feelings


EXPLANATION: Cute plants also will not return any of your calls and call you a stalker on social media if you even try to call them out on it.





Very Much So-So


EXPLANATION: Medium’s never felt so very.





Your Mother Called You a SOB


EXPLANATION: It’s the emphasis that’s important.





I Like My Coffee Like I Like My Racist Preferences


EXPLANATION: Let’s not even go there.  Okay, I relent.  I like cinnamon with my coffee.





Pomegranates are Delicious Flavor Grenades


EXPLANATION: Carpet bomb your mouth today!





Cumulative Lifespan Masturbation


EXPLANATION: Miles of stirring the butter.





How to Drive Along the U.S. English Border


EXPLANATION: You laugh now, but it’ll happen somewhere in the Atlantic.





Season Sautéed in Bliss


EXPLANATION: You’re probably thinking autumn, and you’re correct.  Bliss in the autumn tastes like decomposing leaves.





Stool Pigeon for Life


EXPLANATION: We all need a corrupt pursuit.





A Revolting Smile in Three Parts


EXPLANATION: Phase one is yellow teeth.





Arms Begging for a Foothold


EXPLANATION: Don’t even ask what your feet are begging for…





Tar Babies’ Feather Fetish


EXPLANATION: This could be racist or this could be tragic.  But I think the tar baby really loves rolling around in those goose feathers.





Obsolete Future Schemes


EXPLANATION: Don’t even try them.  Unless you’re into losing money.  Which I am, baby.





Belt Buckle Chuckle


EXPLANATION: Bouncy-bounce-bounce, jiggle-jiggle-jig, oh shit call the ambulance.  MY CHEST!!!!!!!





Shoe Polish for the Polish


EXPLANATION: You might think it’s a coincidence.  It ain’t.  Have you ever seen a Pole’s shoes?  Immaculate as the Virgin Mary, my friend.  





A Handful of Jiggly Yes


EXPLANATION: I once had a dispatcher tell me that he loved fat women.  When we pressed him on this matter, he mentioned that wherever he grabbed a woman, it was all boob.  Always boob.  Danny, if you’re reading this, you’re one of a kind.  And that kind is a chubby chaser.





Breadcrumbs on Ice Cream


EXPLANATION: People must have laughed when they heard about fried ice cream for the first time.  They would say, how do you do that?  Ice cream melts.  Then out comes the tempura-coated treat from the sushi waitress and boom, paradigm shift.  All I’m saying is that you haven’t lived until you mixed the savory with the sweet.  Then you’ll change your tune.





Things Are As Bad As They a Seem (Oh Wait)


EXPLANATION: Keep looking and you’ll find something out of wack.





Furrowed Brow is No Match for the Persistent


EXPLANATION: Eye-caterpillars be damned for the blood-sweat-tears concoction?





Village Idiots Guide to Life


EXPLANATION: Hey, they’ve existed this long.  It’s not like they don’t know what they’re doing.  And no one ever hassles them for being drunk.  That’s their modus operandi.  So wouldn’t you like to live the life?





It Ain’t Illegal If You’ve Got the Money


EXPLANATION: He who has the gold makes the rules.  Or, he who is filthy rich can get away with those wacky orgies.





The Unnecessary Necessities of Niceties


EXPLANATION: You don’t have to do that.  Really.





Nice Try, Norse Gods


EXPLANATION: Go back to the tundra, Odin.





Endless Black Water, Black Sky


EXPLANATION: Pitch black in the Pacific must be fucking terrible.





The Sky is a Reflection of the Sea as the Sea is a Reflection of the Sky


EXPLANATION: I think this is an **explanation **of life’s never-ending dichotomy.





You Know Exactly What I’m Not Talking About


EXPLANATION: You’re also a mind-reader.





Challenges for the Weak-Hearted


EXPLANATION: Baby steps might need to be changed to fetal steps.





Eye Giggles


EXPLANATION: This chick I once knew was all her eyes.  They’d make you explode from the inside with the warmth of humanity.  She had some killer eyes and you could predict the world shining golden grace upon the hearts of many with just a twitch of her eyes shifting to unbridled laughter.





Wrinkled Youth


EXPLANATION: They leave this world the same way they come into.





Putting the F in Misguided


EXPLANATION: Exactly where it belongs.  





Delusions of Man Jaws


EXPLANATION: Better than grandeur.





The Echo of Silence


EXPLANATION: Let’s divide by zero.





Frank Talk to the Undeserving


EXPLANATION: It’s about time you give up.  Everything.  OK?  Okay.





Soup Kitchen Cuisine


EXPLANATION: I give it four dumpsters out of five.





Inspire a Liar Today!


EXPLANATION: Who needs the truth when all you need is some gentle inspiration.  Am I right or am I right?  Okay, what can I do to get you in this beautiful vehicle?





Sock Puppet Masturbation Fantasy


EXPLANATION: Lampchop is looking pretty helpful nowadays.





Bestiality Wins Again


EXPLANATION: It’s hard to argue with that dog’s smile.





Soaked in Loneliness, Marinated in Failure


EXPLANATION: But what will we serve it on?





Here Comes the Semicolon


EXPLANATION: Look out for the apostrophe.





Could You Repeat Everything But the Boring Bits?


EXPLANATION: Whittle it down some for grandpa.  He doesn’t have time for your tangents.





Phone Alone


EXPLANATION: And preferably scantily clad.





Smothered Mother


EXPLANATION: Someone else is doing the smothering.





The Brief and Tragic Life of Fancy Man Sandwiches


EXPLANATION: It had an illustrious career but success was not meant for those fancy men.





You, Me, Myself, I, and Whoever She Was


EXPLANATION: Just what was she doing there.





In Love With Your Continuous Near Past


EXPLANATION: In the wake of our work…





The World Breathed a Collective Fart


EXPLANATION: And then came the collective vomiting.





Unconscious Head Honchos


EXPLANATION: Bonk bonk bonk.





Smock or Apron


EXPLANATION: If you can tell me the difference, we might be on to something.





Lost in Familiar Territory


EXPLANATION: The real trick is to know where you are hea–where are we again?  Ah geez, this is like the fourth time, Roberto.  The fourth time.





Beerblast the Weekdays


EXPLANATION: Because what else do you really want to do?





Conversations like Pong


EXPLANATION: This tends to lead to tongue hockey.





Trust in the Light of Cheese


EXPLANATION: Our lord and savory.





Diet Coke for Recovering Addicts


EXPLANATION: Methadone Pepsi just doesn’t have the same ring.





I’ll Dynamite Your Colon


EXPLANATION: Hopefully to run a train through your digestive tract.





Puffed Marshmallow Shuffle


EXPLANATION: Soon to take over dancefloors across the nation.





Not Dangerous Enough to Be Worth It


EXPLANATION: It’s going to take some chance to make me take that job.  Office work is dull.





Hours Spent Buying Time


EXPLANATION: Standing on line is crap, man…





Juggle the Jiggle


EXPLANATION: Or just spin in place, you fat bitch!





Plantagonist


EXPLANATION: You laugh now, but haven’t you seen Little Shop of Horrors?





Elevation Sickness as a Close Friend


EXPLANATION: At least it’s consistent.  I can’t even get some of my friends to show up at a Seven-Eleven for free slurpees these days.  Who doesn’t want a Coconut-flavored slurpee?  I do.





Spentrance


EXPLANATION: There might be another way to go inside.  This one’s lacking the amount of cash-carrying capability that I’m used to.





Louts Basking in True Glory


EXPLANATION: Jean Genet smiles from his vaseline-lubricated spot in the sky.





Unfulfilled Letdowns


EXPLANATION: There’s still a chance for disappointment.





That Mixes Like Marco Polo and Tourette’s


EXPLANATION: Can’t say you’d be a winning player when all you say is FUCK FUCK FISH OUT OF WATER.





The Point Missed Me


EXPLANATION: It’s over there in the corner, trying to figure out what it was trying to say.





Firing From Window Cylinders


EXPLANATION: Just how can a window be cylindrical.  





Camping for Animals, Volume Three


EXPLANATION: They need to know where the good spots are, too.





Prospective Perspective Prospectors


EXPLANATION: I think they’re looking for visual gold.





A Cure for the Healthy


EXPLANATION: They need to be knocked down a notch, don’t they?  Fucking self-righteous bastards.





Rights to Confusion


EXPLANATION: I have a right to not know.





Baby’s First Receipt


EXPLANATION: Frame that shit.





Nations of Nouns


EXPLANATION: Adjectives with objectives?  Perhaps for world domination, anything is necessary.





There Can Only Be a Problem


EXPLANATION: What else is there besides problems?  Let’s ask Jay-Z for his advice.





The Noble Prize for Parallel Parking


EXPLANATION: The award goes to Johnny Vicalito from Newark, New Jersey for his incredible valet service at Enterprise Rent-a-Car.





Speech Leeches


EXPLANATION: They suck.





Second Wind of a Second Wind


EXPLANATION: Does this count as three windows or four as a multiplier?





Instruments of Seduction


EXPLANATION: She’s armed, legged, and dangerous.





Seducers on the Loose


EXPLANATION: Look out for those charmers!





This, That and the Others


EXPLANATION: Notice the lack of Oxford comma.  That’s for some college-educated fools, yo.  Ain’t nobody got time for that shit.





The Holy Trinity Plus Some Other Stuff


EXPLANATION: I guess you’d have to rent a hotel room for 3 plus baggage?





Cancerous Happiness


EXPLANATION: A happy death while bleeding to death.





Lymph Nodes Like the Goodyear Blimp


EXPLANATION: That blimp gets around.





Ambrosia Topped with Cool Whip


EXPLANATION: For a dessert that’s named after the food that gods would eat, you’d think it wouldn’t just be fruit and jello.  This makes me severely question the taste buds of the deities.  Maybe they were just white trash assholes.  That explains a lot.





Dental Illness


EXPLANATION: Dental Illness is not always visible, but you sure as hell can smell it when she starts talking.





The Key to My Heart is a Lock


EXPLANATION: Can you lockpick someone’s heart?





Jersey Screams For Attention


EXPLANATION: New Jersey is the middle child of the Tri-State Area.





The Stench of the Trench


EXPLANATION: You don’t even want to smell it.





Sunnyside Egg Nipples


EXPLANATION: If I was a woman, I’d take that as a compliment.





The Who Shot the What for the Why, and How!


EXPLANATION: I am so confused.





Ticklish Politicians


EXPLANATION: The true test of their honesty is how they giggle from a belly rub.





Fantastic Reasons for Suicide


EXPLANATION: Better than lame reasons, like an ex-girlfriend or something.





Theatre Major’s Impending Sense of Doom


EXPLANATION: She might not be acting.





The Drool of Our Lord


EXPLANATION: His spit could heal your mortal sins.





The Male in the Coffin


EXPLANATION: No need for nails.  He’s dead.





Extra Necessities


EXPLANATION: You never know what kinds of stuff will come up when you forget about what you need.  Maybe what you need is a new brain, you moron.  That’d help. 





The Perpetual Forget of Carsickness


EXPLANATION: Why do I even bother bringing a book for those car trips?  What am I trying to prove?  That I’m literary and mobile?  Jeez, I can’t even…





High Altitude Attitude


EXPLANATION: The high horse of those skydivers and pilots is for the birds.





Walmart Rental Policy


EXPLANATION: Why pay when you can just keep the receipt until you don’t need it.  





The Screams of Broken Dreams


EXPLANATION:  It’s futile.  No one can hear you scream in space cubicle.





Propaganda in Uganda


EXPLANATION:  I’d almost venture say that my knowledge of Uganda has all been EXCLUSIVELY propaganda.  I mean, can you tell me who the first president of Uganda was?  Is there even a president?  Dictator?  Tribal elder?  See… there you go… 





This Song Will Be Obsolete Before the End of Itself


EXPLANATION:  With the way things are going these days, I’d be surprised we don’t already have a song spewing out every conceivable song in every iteration, like that old idea of taking a million monkeys in a room, that they’d eventually write Shakespeare.  I guess that’d work, but how’re you gonna find a monkey to sing like Bob Dylan?





Bus Driver Butt


EXPLANATION:  There’s a special glow to the buttocks that a bus driver can only cultivate.  It is as if his inner thighs wished to fuse to the chassis, becoming one with the machine.  Picking on the bus driver’s butt is slaughtering a veal, cut before its cybernetic prime.





Glossed Over Matte Finish


EXPLANATION:  I would normally say that this defeats the process, but you’d be wrong.  It’s all about the journey, not the end result.





Coffee Cup Holder Blues


EXPLANATION:  Holding a scalding paper container of legal speed can only bring out those September feelings when one is confronted with the slow descent into caffeine withdrawal.





Highly Esteemed Engines


EXPLANATION:  Thomas the Tank Engine may have been nice, but he certainly never rose to managerial status.





Good Craic at the Creek


EXPLANATION:  You’re going to need an Irishman for the full effect on this one.  You will also need a keg and a running body of water.





Pronoun Pronunciation


EXPLANATION:  What’s the opposite of a pronoun?  A connoun.  To me, this swallows us in a grammatical black hole and I believe we’re all better off for it.





Black is the Color of My True Love’s Heart


EXPLANATION:  Black may be the color of her heart, but you should see her lungs!  DON’T SMOKE, KIDS.





Conventional Convention Center Debauchery


EXPLANATION:  There’s no stopping those weekend benders for esoteric career pursuits, hooking up in elevators, consuming many libations, and targeting the hawk-like tactics of management.  But I’ll tell you something, Judy, that I wouldn’t just tell anyone, because I can trust you.  Not like the other girls in the office.  You know, they got their head up their ass.  But you.  You’re cool.  Now let’s get wasted ‘cuz I mean, what did you want to be when you grew up?  This?!  I wanted to be a fireman, Judy.  A fireman.





Waiting Room Eyes


EXPLANATION:  There’s a certain flick of her eyelashes that brings on the excitations.  Does she not know that I can see that she’s reading-not-reading that issue of Cosmopolitan





Hair like an Old Broom


EXPLANATION:  I’d say that she’s got the look of flaxen hair that’s been dragged across the concrete a few times.  





Cold Weather Shrug


EXPLANATION:  You can’t shiver when you’re not sure of your stance on the cold.  I rather like it, you know…





Morons in Heat


EXPLANATION:  I think we can all take a cue from those with less intelligence than ourselves that reproduction can be sped up by simply thinking less.  A lot less.





capitalization for no one


EXPLANATION:  i’d capitalize everything i could, but there’s a war on and we must ration our capital.  





Milk and Citrus Stew


EXPLANATION:  I love this combination so much that it makes me thirst for savory bacon and cheese ice pops.  Mmmmm mmmm mmmmm…





Half-hearted Coup d’état


EXPLANATION:  We were pretty damn close to overthrowing the government.  If only there hadn’t been a 7/11 on the way, we’d all be speaking Cuban by now.





Mediocre Mediocrity


EXPLANATION:  I can’t even even.  Does this have a diluting effect, like dividing fractions by one another, or am I just thinking about this too hard?  Sometimes it’s nice to just put a word next to itself that functions as an adjective and a noun together and see what happens.  In this case, it’s wonderful.





The Satisfying Crunch of Matzo


EXPLANATION:  Compare this sound to the unsatisfying crunch of the ice of the lake beneath your feet.  





Syllables Like Machine Gun Fire


EXPLANATION:  Foreign languages tend to sound like warzones.





Eulogy for the Unborn


EXPLANATION:  Could this be a grand statement about abortion?  Or, could this be a paradox about giving a life’s funereal synopsis for someone that hasn’t existed?  I don’t know, but you should see the casket!





Peril in Jeopardy


EXPLANATION:  Peril almost sounds like my Jewish cousin.  He’s got problems.





Laundromatch


EXPLANATION:  Set the laundromat on fire!  Find a lover while cleaning your clothes!  A wrestling bout amongst the dryers!





Frigid Swingers Party


EXPLANATION:  Sometimes it’s good to try new things, even if you just sip a cocktail while naked and wish you weren’t there.  Trust me, no one wishes it had to come to this.





An Orgy of Piety


EXPLANATION:  Crack out them bibles, it’s gonna be a rager.





Great Failures Start Here!


EXPLANATION:  This is the slogan for a college that never received funding.





Begin the Gin Bearing


EXPLANATION:  Make room for some fragrance-infused alcohol.





Inner Monologue’s Escape Plan


EXPLANATION:  When you say that your thoughts escape you, you may have had a mental prison break.





Painful Ways to Live


EXPLANATION:  There has to be a desk reference.





The Blink-Squint Threshold


EXPLANATION:  Squinting could just be slow-motion blinking…





Insipid Moments of History


EXPLANATION:  Remember back in 1879, when coffee was thought to age better in Virginia, not West Virginia?  Why, those were some wild times, indeed.





Schatzi’s Treasured Booty


EXPLANATION:  X doesn’t mark the spot.  X actually meant to cover it up, but realized that it was a crippled starfish and died in vain.  Now everyone knows where the damn jewels are.





Tear Ducks


EXPLANATION:  Rip the ducks to shreds?  Compare your tears to water fowl?  A new species of crying ducks?





You’ll Shoot Your Eye In


EXPLANATION:  Grammatically correct, we’ll soon move on leaving a shit.





Frowning Dogs


EXPLANATION:  Spend enough time with canines and you’ll soon realize they are able to play the long game and undermine you at the most strategic opportunity.  





Drowning Gown


EXPLANATION:  Wedding gowns for fertility.  Drowning gowns for premeditated suicide attempts.





The Period as a Marriage Counselor to Integer-Decimal Families


EXPLANATION:  The period worked for years to reconcile that decimals were not the inferior race, but their integer envy remained until the bitter divorce a year later.





A Hint of Pink


EXPLANATION:  Consider this a litmus test.  If you had any sexual leanings, you clearly have a dirty mind and should get in contact with the author immediately.





Colorblind Christmas Decorations


EXPLANATION:  Shhhhhhh, don’t tell them, but they’re all grey.  And gray.  Grey and gray, on off-white and light black.





Our Lady of Perpetual Guilt


EXPLANATION:  I think that was the church’s first title, but the laity seemed to be more sour than usual.  





Temple of Heart Attack


EXPLANATION:  Where one can worship coronary disfunction.





The House that Cholesterol Built


EXPLANATION:  Surprising, it’s hallways are the most rigid in case of earthquake.





Thank Heavens for Hell


EXPLANATION:  Yep.





Emoticon Artistry


EXPLANATION:  You know those people who make jokes about people who sit around naming things?  Fuck those people.  Naming is half the battle.  Now, imagine trying to express emotions for tiny smiling and non-smiling icons.  If you can come up with one for schadenfreude, you’re hired.  If not, continuing working on your fledgling stand-up career.





Ponytail Chainmail


EXPLANATION:  This could be a fighter in some ill-advised medieval fighter’s league.





Coin-Operated Prostitute


EXPLANATION:  When you say it’s finally come to this, realize that yes, it has finally come to this.  And it’s what we wanted all along.





An Indescribable Feeling in Detail


EXPLANATION:  Put it into words that never quite hit the mark!





Cutting Edge Knife Technology


EXPLANATION:  The best part about making puns in this business is that you can defend yourself with your product.  But, your competitors are also armed.  Alas, being clever is a double-edged sword.





Whisperang


EXPLANATION:  Could this be the return rate of a secret?  Or, was the author just lazy and said, uhhhh, opposite of boom is whisper.  Close enough, stick it in there.  NEXT!





The More Things Change, the More Things Stay… Ahh, Forget It


EXPLANATION:  Hey, you’re the one saying to forget it.  In actuality, just by bringing it up, you’re only giving the reader two options.  Change or not change.  So, thanks for the that.  I’d be happy to float along in my ignorance, but now I must consider the nature of the world once more.





Converted Hearse Ambulance Services


EXPLANATION:  I’d call it a two-in-one deal.





The Worst Thing You Can Imagine But Ten Times Worse


EXPLANATION:  IT’S FUCKING HORRIBLE!!!





Petty Crimes for Adults, Volume Six


EXPLANATION:  Time to figure out what to do for Date Night again, honey.





Crab vs. Beetle: Fight of the Century


EXPLANATION:  I got one by land, two by sea.  The real winner will be the audience.





Racial Slurs with Perfect Diction


EXPLANATION:  Because if you’re gonna say it, make sure to say it right and with emphasis.





The Secretary of Secretariat’s Secret Secretions


EXPLANATION:  I always knew that horse was juicing.





Secret Secrets of Redundancy


EXPLANATION:  Just how do you make things repetitive when you say the same thing over and over?  I wish I could know to fulfill my dreams of knowing how to adquately mentally grasp the concept.  With this book, you can!  How?  Just order the book!  NOW!!!





Going to the Lawn Mowing


EXPLANATION:  They say things are slow in the country.  Can you imagine what the country of the country is like?  Yeah, it’s like that.





Of Course You Can’t


EXPLANATION:  Sound advice.





Free Elephant Parking After Ten o’Clock


EXPLANATION:  Ever try to make a parking ticket stick to an elephant’s hide?  A rhino will stay still longer, but I’ll be damned if you ever saw a rhinocerous breaking the law.  They’re fairly law-abiding.





Stupid People, Smart Choices


EXPLANATION:  Not thinking really helps when you’re faced with difficult decisions.





Speed Bump’s Desire


EXPLANATION:  Just what goes on beneath that foot of concrete?  We’ll never know, but I know it’s kinky.





Repackaged Packaging Materials


EXPLANATION:  The world’s my packing peanut.





A Hotstreak of Cold Women


EXPLANATION:  It’s the time of the season.





Nicoteenagers


EXPLANATION:  Cigarettes for the almost-fully developed.





Ill-Advised Health Secrets


EXPLANATION:  Cyanide does wonders for your complexion.





Maximum Distraction


EXPLANATION:  kjsij;adios;phO:PBIOhdnNJIGIOB;NDPAPSIOBJ[‘ihj890u4w90tugwehiu897tyghqe9v[A.  Or, something like that.





Party ‘til the Break of Furniture


EXPLANATION:  In another story, we named our couch Dawn for just this purpose.  And that’s because we’re some zany young professionals with a disregard for our parent’s ways, living communally.  Until Heather broke the damn couch and now we have to sit on it like she meant it or something.  Fucking bitch, I can’t wait to move to the suburbs and get away from these assholes.  I mean, naming your furniture is almost as stupid is naming your car.  It’s a fucking car, alright?  Alright.





Copecaine


EXPLANATION:  It gets me through the day.  Until I run out.  





Orchestral Favorites in Heat


EXPLANATION:  All those Holst pieces love to get it on.  Looks like we’re going to have to order the abridged versions if we’re going to get anything done around here.





Pop Music’s Bubble Gonna Burst


EXPLANATION:  Schoenberg’s gonna be all the rage, lemme tell you.





I Don’t Even Know What Knowing Is


EXPLANATION:  So much no.





Invisible Furniture Cleaning for the Broke


EXPLANATION:  You’ll never believe how long it took for us to get that invisible dresser through that door.  I almost gave up on the damn thing, but perseverence is what separates the winners and losers.





Forsake Your Lemon Pledge


EXPLANATION:  Citrus has forbid me to do things I wish I could participate in.  





Afterhours in The Land Before Time


EXPLANATION:  Dinosaur’s gotta drink when a dinosaur’s gotta drink.





Plastic for My Glasses


EXPLANATION:  Sunplastics never really took off in the advertising department.





An Empty Landfill


EXPLANATION:  Such empty space needing stuff.





Natural Talents of the Supernatural


EXPLANATION:  You’d be surprised how well the genie can whistle.  He doesn’t even practice!





A Spork in the Road


EXPLANATION:  Each road can lead you to soup or noodles or rice, but by golly, you’ll be prepared for anything at the spork in the road.





Monosyllabic Daytrips


EXPLANATION:  What?  Huh?  Where? Sure!





Don’t Hate the Hater (No, Go Ahead)


EXPLANATION:  It’s not like they have any feelings.  It’s more how YOU feel about them.  Hate’s gotta 50% chance of being right, right?  





Mist Dirties the Truth


EXPLANATION:  Mystery with a lisp?





Common Irregularities of Normal Dysfunction


EXPLANATION:  I don’t even know where to begin with the diagnosis.





Adjective’s Long-Awaited Promotion to Noun Status


EXPLANATION:  If we keep saying it, we won’t know how to not say it!





Slippery When Dry


EXPLANATION:  In retrospect, I’m sure there’s a material that’s slipping my mind that does just this.  But I’ve got a wet brain and could use some friction right about now.





A Doormat’s Hidden BDSM Desires


EXPLANATION:  If you get walked on enough, you’ll find some way to enjoy it.  Maybe even need it.





The Walls Are Opening to the Closed Position


EXPLANATION:  The solution is that the doors are on a circular track!  Ha!!!  I figured it out!





Money Making Tips for the Rich


EXPLANATION:  I think it revolves around meeting a guy in an alley for an offer that’s hard to refuse.





Petting is Softcore Bestiality


EXPLANATION:  You pervert.





Heavy Petting for the Weak-Willed


EXPLANATION:  If I told you once, I told you twice.  There’s something to be said in just letting go and grabbing hold of someone’s genitalia.





Zero Divided By Zero is a Percentage Sign


EXPLANATION:  The wonders never cease!





Dogs Can Drive But Unanimously Choose Not To


EXPLANATION:  THey’re smart enough to realize how dangerous it is to be on the road.  Better to stay home and bark.





Irregulations


EXPLANATION:  Their are rules to wrongs.





Space Exploration for Those on a Budget


EXPLANATION:  It involves some cardboard tubes and a dark room.





Cigregrette


EXPLANATION:  This is the feeling you get right after lighting up and realizing that they weren’t what you remember them to be.  This doesn’t just stop at tobacco products, you know.





Twice the Money, Half the Stuff, Four Times the Value


EXPLANATION:  I think this adequately explains most hiking trips.





Bored of Boredom


EXPLANATION:  Now what do I do?





Boredumb


EXPLANATION:  Only idiots get bored.  And only geniuses go overboard.





All the Intelligence of a Potato Salad


EXPLANATION:  Think of the caloric power and math you could crank out with cubes of potato and mayonnaise.





Pregnant With Distraction


EXPLANATION:  This baby’s due to sidetrack any productive weekend you had in mind.





Fearless Except for That One Damn Scary Thing


EXPLANATION:  And my oh my it’s a doozie.





Ping Pong Pinball Machine


EXPLANATION:  They say there’s no original thoughts.  I’d say someone’s thought of this before, but a quick Google search has yielded that I’m the sole owner of this one.  Don’t rip me off.





The Smell of Burning Hair Perfume


EXPLANATION:  Get that fresh from the amateur hair parlor smell you’ve been yearning for.  You can use this or rotten garlic.





Tear You Limb from Phantom Limb


EXPLANATION:  It surprisingly hurts like a bitch.  Can you stub your non-existant toe?





Mint Jelly on the Lam


EXPLANATION:  Bonnie ande Clyde’s favorite spread.





Stuttering Machine Gun Speech


EXPLANATION:  Like a malfunctioning weapon that’s endearing in how it tries…





To Each, A Peach


EXPLANATION:  This was the missing verse from that Pete Seeger tune.





Don’t Shake My Apple Bush


EXPLANATION:  Because if you do, I’d have to question many things about the universe and bioengineering.





Snark Plugs


EXPLANATION:  It takes a little sarcasm to get the motor going these days.





Undesirability


EXPLANATION:  It’s a quantification of how much you don’t want it.





Canned Goods Canned Well


EXPLANATION:  Ain’t no leaky cans here.





Ricochet is a Nice Guy


EXPLANATION:  But because he’s Irish, he tends to bounce around when he drinks too much.





Lawsuits that Suit Lawyers in Suits


EXPLANATION:  They’re not really into those Hawaiian Shirt-based Lawsuits.





Sweet Meat Meets in a Suite


EXPLANATION:  That’s where our hero met his tragic, but tasty fate.





Broker than a Joke


EXPLANATION:  What’s less than priceless?





Each Sentence Has a Life Cost to Read


EXPLANATION:  There goes another second!!!





Attitattoode


EXPLANATION:  It comes with the inky territory.  





Staff Writer for The Cane Weekly


EXPLANATION:  What’s new in poles that keep you up?  Find out with The Cane Weekly!  (Alright, did I have to explain this one, or did you figure it out beforehand?!  We ain’t talkin’ ‘bout sugar, sweetie.)





The Truth About the Truth


EXPLANATION:  Which is?





Who Do You Call for the Whadduya Call It?


EXPLANATION:  I think the Ghostbusters blocked my number.





Bibles Made From 100%-Recycled Bibles


EXPLANATION:  No loss of holiness, my dear.





She Faced a Decaf From Both Sides


EXPLANATION:  Her knowledge of palindromes was lacking, nik cal saw semordnilap fo… ah forget it, this is hard.





The Protest with the Mostest


EXPLANATION:  It’s about time to have a sassy lass to take back the middle class.





Building a Castle Around a Moat


EXPLANATION:  You call it a wall; I call it a drunk civil engineer.





The Best Banjo Bolt Player in the Castle Nut Kingdom


EXPLANATION:  Only a mechanic’s gonna be able to listen to this music.





Rafters and Roofbeams Need to Re-Joist


EXPLANATION:  They need to have a good time, too.





The Spice of Life is a Knife-Wielding Wife


EXPLANATION:  It is also grounds for a divorce.





Etiquette Field Kit


EXPLANATION:  Inside, you’ll find a napkin, a cake fork, and a handy guide to settle just what side a spoon should go on.





Email the Female


EXPLANATION:  Better than snail mail the gal.





Copportunity


EXPLANATION:  We both can jump on this idea!





You’re Over Arrest and Have the Right to Remain Vocal


EXPLANATION:  That’s fair enough, officer, but I’ll have you know that I have take an oath of silence and I happen to like jail.





Rank and Nail Filing


EXPLANATION:  Only a sergeant can make those manicures sparkle.





Shit on the Rim


EXPLANATION:  This is the way you get back at your enemies by using an evil blast of almost.





You Know What From Who Knows Where


EXPLANATION:  The origin of most things.





Philistine Philosophers


EXPLANATION:  The way it used to be is by default better.  Trust me, Socrates said that shit, man.  But I tell you, kids these days…





Place a Napkin on Your Napping Kin


EXPLANATION:  This is a great prank if you want to confuse them or inadequately prevent them from freezing.  But this also explains this recurring dream about setting the table I’ve been having…





Tragedy Strikes Inanimate Objects


EXPLANATION:  Don’t think that clock doesn’t cry.





Wobbly Table’s Wish to Be Accepted for What It Is


EXPLANATION:  All tables must wobble, sooner or later.





Stool Sample in Home Depot


EXPLANATION:  Hmmmm, as much as I’d like to say I like your selections, this first one stinks.





Regression to Depression


EXPLANATION:  Another session that’s pressing on your self-confidence.





Superman’s Sex Life


EXPLANATION:  You gotta think he fucked up more than few times–and horrifically!





Counterfeit Tickets to an Imaginary Game


EXPLANATION:  It’s still a crime.  But what you’re gonna do?  Call the cops?  Then they’ll know…





Native American Ticket Scalpers


EXPLANATION:  It’s a natural progression from hunter-gather-warrior to the dude in the sports attire and sunglasses selling you a hot deal.





Hideous Hiding Spots


EXPLANATION:  No one’s gonna look for you there, but the smell!  My gawd!!!





Mirror Fearer


EXPLANATION:  Who’s the fairest on the wall?  Certainly not you, ugly.




#### Unemployed Divas


EXPLANATION:  When they aren’t picking fights with one another, they’re working on how they’re gonna pick fights with one another.





Retiring from Unemployment


EXPLANATION:  Doing nothing is so much work.





Big Money, Small Slots


EXPLANATION:  They say the house always wins, but–no, that’s right.  Just how you’ll jam that large currency into small slots is beyond me.  





Defeat is Success for Chronic Failures


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to be bad at something.





Gigolo Smugglers


EXPLANATION:  Just imagine shipping containers filled to the brim with six-pack abs, god-given facial structure, and a willingness to tell you everything you’ve ever wanted to hear.  Now, imagine that that was illegal and needed to get into this country…





Edible Confetti


EXPLANATION:  You call it sprinkles, I call it shut the hell up.





The Glitter’s Envy of Confetti


EXPLANATION:  One can do no right.  One can do no wrong.  One will stay in your carpet forever.





Packing Peanuts in Space


EXPLANATION:  To go boldy where no shipping material has gone before.  Or, just rapidly expand due to the presence of a vacuum.





Rubbing Edge Technology


EXPLANATION:  You’d think this would be a play upon words for cutting-edge technology, but I’ll have you know that I was talking about pencil erasers.  And who’s got time for those things these days anyways?





Hunger Down Under


EXPLANATION:  Australians know hunger pangs better than us all.





She Mugged a Juggler


EXPLANATION:  Equal opportunity crime plagues even the most benign of street performers.





Insplain


EXPLANATION:  Bringing our descriptions indoors, where they belong.





Detrificial


EXPLANATION:  Bring on the pain and doubt.





Duopoly’s Terrible Case of Mono


EXPLANATION:  A new board game gets sick.





Can You Please Turn the Music Left?


EXPLANATION:  …and other feats of pure sensory distortion.





Anchor Your Canker to the Waves of Relief


EXPLANATION:  This beach has a cure for what ails you.





Speed Demon’s Turn Signal


EXPLANATION:  Courtesy enough to leave you in the dust, but at least you know which way they’re going.





Rumblefishing


EXPLANATION:  Looks like things are going to get rough in the fishbowl tonight.





Deaf of Meaning


EXPLANATION:  …for the hard of hearing!





Quarantine and Drink Quinine


EXPLANATION:  Malaria has always sounded like a beautiful woman’s name.





Palindrone


EXPLANATION:  And on and on and on and on it repeats it self it self on and on…





Neon Lettering Moonlights as a Bouncer at a Club for Electric Eels


EXPLANATION:  Gotta keep the snakes out somehow.





Invagination


EXPLANATION:  The birth of ideas.





Choke Chain Throat Clearing


EXPLANATION:  Coughing for both discipline and enunciation.





The Might of Smite


EXPLANATION:  You’d be surprised how far a few insults can go!





Butt Smut


EXPLANATION:  As opposed to any other?





That’s Where Food Comes Out Of!


EXPLANATION:  If you answered mouth, you may be an alcoholic.  If you answered kitchen, you may need a new job.





Farminals


EXPLANATION:  Breeding science has finally combined a chicken, a pig, a horse, and a cow into an animal we can all claim to be a piece of genetical agricultural science beyond the Extra Meat Breakfast Burrito at Jack in the Box.





Self-Spanking Machine Malfunction


EXPLANATION:  The machine kept asking if you were sure you wanted it to hit you.





Spanked to Death


EXPLANATION:  It could happen, especially if you are of a weak heart or easily mortified in public.





Painting in the Brush


EXPLANATION:  Maybe the jungle, maybe a statement on the paint WITHIN the bristles.  Maybe… both.





Stars During Daytime


EXPLANATION:  Can’t be sure they exist if they’re off-duty 50% of the time.





Parallel Harold


EXPLANATION:  Better than Incongruent Richard, I’ll tell you that.





Attracted to Fat Deposits and Bone Structure


EXPLANATION:  Either we’re talking about sex or we’re talking about barbeque.  What’s it going to be?





Paycheck Bait


EXPLANATION:  I’ll take the golden handcuffs, please.





Maximum of the Minimum


EXPLANATION:  That’d be the median, no?





Pressure to Lessen Tension


EXPLANATION:  We’re not sure what the hell you want us to do.





Pussyapult


EXPLANATION:  The politically incorrect launcher of debris.





Violet Violence to Bruise You for a Lifetime


EXPLANATION:  Beware the other pain the spectrum can produce.  





Active Reactions


EXPLANATION:  What’s it going to take to get you into responding naturally?





Blankety Blank Blank (insert word)


EXPLANATION:  And so on!





Jump Through the Door


EXPLANATION:  Try not to hurt yourself, but at least you can say you made an entrance (and you probably owe them a new door).





Parakeet Paratrooper


EXPLANATION:  Finally, what the world needs is an assault team of cute housepets.





Sneeze Release Valve


EXPLANATION:  Take off some of the pressure from something you have no control over anyhow.





Pleasure for the Elevator


EXPLANATION:  Even the lift needs some love.





The Hysterical Life of Burt the Abortion


EXPLANATION:  A laugh-riot, says the LA Times.





Please Remain Squatting


EXPLANATION:  Hold that position until the police officer and fluffer are both off the set.  And… ACTION!





Whispered into a Box and Sealed It Before Escape


EXPLANATION:  It was rumored that only soda cans held secrets.  Let it be know that any six-sided box can trap words inside and release them into the world if needed.  





Cough Terrorism


EXPLANATION:  The best way to spread the disease of terrorism is to leave your hankerchiefs at home.  Spread the disease and society shall crumble!





Couch Potato-Sourced French Fries


EXPLANATION:  It’s about time you did something with your life… like exquisitely compliment a hamburger and a soda.





Chip Off the New Block, Formerly Known As the Old Block


EXPLANATION:  What we’re all wondering is how long it takes for the new block to become an old block.





Stars of Tact and Meals


EXPLANATION:  Atheletes are among the most courteous and heavy-eating you’ve seen.  Don’t let the dinner rolls out of your sight.





Gravy Trains in the Pot


EXPLANATION:  The destination for this recipe is Delicioustown.





There May Be a Problem If There’s Not Going to Be a Problem


EXPLANATION:  Don’t make me not call the police.





Unlit Embers


EXPLANATION:  There’s so much potential just sitting there, waiting for the chance to be a future chance to start a fire.





Embers to Remember a Burning Passion Long Since Snuffed Out


EXPLANATION:  This always reminds me of those horror movies, where the creature is finally defeated… except that it is still moving and will resurrect itself from its defeat.





Cardigans and Hard-Ons


EXPLANATION:  Nothing goes better with collegiate studying than erections.





Beef on a Leaf


EXPLANATION:  Steak salad.





Alcoholicking


EXPLANATION:  That point when a foam develops around a drinker’s lips.  No one is sure how it got there, no one is sure what it is made of, but dag nabbit, it’s grossing me out.





The Elasticity of Your Shirt Betrays Your Feeble Attempts at Modesty


EXPLANATION:  We can all be 100% sure that we’d be effective in the Purple Nurple game if challenged.





Bring the Pain to a Conclusion


EXPLANATION:  Ever try to enhance your headache’s pain, maybe as a way to alleviate the torture as some sort of finite quantity of ouch?





Primary Color Blues


EXPLANATION:  Even red and yellow can get down in the dumps.  Even red and yellow can get down in the dumps.  But just give ‘em a flash and they’ll be chasing them lady lumps.





Suede Shaver


EXPLANATION:  Job occupation for new military recruits.





Extemporaneous Carpooling Opportunity


EXPLANATION:  Or, I hope he’s a designated driver, but I can’t be too sure.





Improvised Implosive Device


EXPLANATION:  Like a bad jazz musician with a ringing cell phone.





From Boxing Career to Warehouse Picker-Packer


EXPLANATION:  The career trajectory for the down-and-out.





Forks and Knives for Husbands and Wives


EXPLANATION:  Everyone needs cutlery, but married couples need twice as much.





Casting Spells of No Effect


EXPLANATION:  If it doesn’t work when I want it to not work, that is success, right?





The Infinite Ultimate


EXPLANATION:  Basically, we’d call this GOD.





Frolicking Amongst the Broken Glass


EXPLANATION:  I imagine a picnic basket, daisies, and bloody feet as we dance amongst the parking lots of our wildest dreams.





Methamphetameaning


EXPLANATION:  Whydoesshehavetopronounceeverywordatthesametime?!  Ithinkitmightbethedrugs.





Inventing Orange Juice and Vodka


EXPLANATION:  Someone had to take the crucial step to joining the hangover reducer witht the hangover inducer.





Debut on the Antisocial Arena


EXPLANATION:  You can find her amongst the wallflowers and the ugly guy scowling in the corner.





A Driveby Driving


EXPLANATION:  You better be careful.  They might rev their engine just to get their point across.





Golf Clubs that Refuse to Hang Out with the Putter


EXPLANATION:  The putter is really the red-nosed reindeer of all the golf clubs.





Super Bowlcut


EXPLANATION:  With this haircut, there’s no question to which outcome you’ll be getting.  Conclusion?  WINNING.





Shoulders Like Bags of Quikrete


EXPLANATION:  Just add water and you’ll be the cheapest thing we got going for muscle aches.





Can You Please Taste This Penis For Me?


EXPLANATION:  I’m thinking it needs more hot sauce.





Crickets vs. Grasshoppers


EXPLANATION:  My money is on the one that I can identify… Hmmm, is it eye-size?  Leg-size?  Fuck, just take my money.





A Tree of Sewing Needles


EXPLANATION:  When you’re looking for needle in a haystack, just go the tree and tell no one of our little secret.





Realing an Orgasm


EXPLANATION:  She spent so many years being unsatisfied that it was about time that she put in the effort to knock it out of the park.





Business Card-Style Cocaine-Sorting Device


EXPLANATION:  What, you thought business cards were there to win free lunches?





A Placid Frenzy in the Afternoon


EXPLANATION:  Calm chaos is the way I like to spend my days after 12pm.





Dust Bunnies Keep Multiplying Like…


EXPLANATION:  I think the dust multiplies by number of cats and the number times I scratch my head.





Keep the Fucking Cursing Down to a Minimum, You Piece of Shit


EXPLANATION:  Elf-sexplanatory





I Think I Broke My Yankle


EXPLANATION:  Not to be confused with Weird Al, this is a whole ‘nother beast–but just as weird.





How Long Can You Literally Live in a Closet?


EXPLANATION:  The Guiness Book of World Records also includes studio apartment as a notable entry.





The Taste of Concrete


EXPLANATION:  It’s kind of like potato without the nutritional value.





Modern Cardboard Cuisine


EXPLANATION:  I think they call this California-style pizza.





Fecal Decal Merchants


EXPLANATION:  How much does one have to pay these days to have someone shit on a car for me?





The Beard as Flavor-Saver


EXPLANATION:  Kind of like a chipmunk, but on the outside.





This Maxipad Hasn’t Lived Up to Its Name


EXPLANATION:  It’s only reached a portion of its true potential.





She Smells Viciously Close to a Bait Shop


EXPLANATION:  So does he, but that’s because he actually works at the baitshop.





Fire That Is On Fire


EXPLANATION:  Who said fighting fire with fire had this outcome?





Snoring Your Way to Success


EXPLANATION:  Snooze your way loudly to isolation… it’s lonely at the top, but success has its own rewards.





The Vaginal Strength of a Visegrip


EXPLANATION:  There can be too much of a good thing, despite your buddies’ claims of her prowess.





Techniques in Ineptitude


EXPLANATION:  It takes practice to screw up this well.





A Hairy Chest is Nature’s Velcro


EXPLANATION:  Velcro has been used in space, but can you imagine your pubic hair just floating around in your capsule?





Phoneliness


EXPLANATION:  This emotion coincides with 4am and a six-pack.





A Dowry Paid in Foodstamps


EXPLANATION:  Just be happy you got something other than grief from her family.





Cold Weather Heather


EXPLANATION:  You’d be surprised how much she loves San Diego, though.





Illegal Ways to Sing Happy Birthday


EXPLANATION:  Singing while jaywalking is certainly a dead-end pursuit.





Obvious Secrets


EXPLANATION:  I’m not going to say that he came out of the closet.  I’ll just say I spoke to some skeletons in there and they’ve got a lot of stories, man.





Masturbating for Charity


EXPLANATION:  This is to benefit the kids…





Life That Lasts a Lifetime


EXPLANATION:  …plus one day!





Jazz Bland


EXPLANATION:  Music that sounds like unflavored oatmeal.  I’m sure it’s good, but I dunno…





Imitation-Silver Bullet


EXPLANATION:  If it fools the werewolf, it fools the werewolf.  





Natural Artificial Flavoring


EXPLANATION:  Even styrofoam comes from the land.





The English Damage


EXPLANATION:  I’d say this would be a play on words for ‘English Language,’ but then again, it carries its own particular sexiness, don’t you think?





The Volume of Air in the Cushion Before You Sit Down


EXPLANATION:  I think that would be equal to my ass minus farts.





You Is Illiterate


EXPLANATION:  Among many other things.





Grammar Crackers


EXPLANATION:  Add some marshmallow, chocolate, and pronouns and we’ve got ourselves a party.





Temporarily Drained of Impulsive Sexuality


EXPLANATION:  I’d call this the refractory period, or FINALLY I CAN FOCUS ON MY KNITTING CAREER.





Friendlier than the Elderly


EXPLANATION:  It’s tough competition to be this friendly, but a back massage and a high-five upon first meeting is PRETTY damn friendly.





Lean On or Stand By: Which Do You Need?


EXPLANATION:  Are you drunk or am I drunk?  I’m going to need to know before proceeding with the standing or leaning.





The Ronkonkoma Stomp


EXPLANATION:  I can guarantee that there isn’t a blues number out there that cites this wonderful town.





Fortunate Orphanage


EXPLANATION:  Everyone goes a good home.  THE END.





Spacebar Heater


EXPLANATION:  I need something to keep my thumbs warm.





Desperate for Platitudes


EXPLANATION:  I’ll take anything at this point.





Hysterical Testicle Festivals


EXPLANATION:  You’ll laugh when you put bull testicles in your mouth.





I Sentence You to Five Years of Check Cashing Establishments


EXPLANATION:  Noooooo!  I’ll never have that two-percent of my check back ever again!





I Thought I Smelt an Ore Extraction Facility


EXPLANATION:  The pun is mighty in this one.





The End is Very Much Alive


EXPLANATION:  The end will find you when you’re hiding in the closet.





Slaves to the Wiggle


EXPLANATION:  The dance craze that’s taking over the nation, let me tell you…





When in Doubt, Call It Performance Art


EXPLANATION:  It’s kind of the miscellaneous pile for failed projects.





A Heckling Virtuoso


EXPLANATION:  He’s been working on yelling at performers and perfecting it to a fine art.





Infested With Nothing


EXPLANATION:  Call in the interminator to fill your house!





Coincidented


EXPLANATION:  No, I don’t mean ‘coincided’.  I mean actually having a dent and it being a coincidence.  Geez, must you always jump to conclusions.





Trouble in Rubble


EXPLANATION:  You’d think we be searching for survivors.  Nope, we’re looking to finish off the bastards.





Peace with a Vengeance


EXPLANATION:  You better stop fighting or else.





Boarded Up Shantyhouse


EXPLANATION:  Kind of self-explanatory.  In fact, I’m not sure how this one got in here.  It’s neither clever nor funny.  Hmmm, maybe I meant shanty-hose, like women’s legwear.  Yeah, let’s go with that retroactive genius attempt.





Just in Wine for Some Time


EXPLANATION:  You look like you could beer a use.





Magictives


EXPLANATION:  His closer was always relying on the tightrope dance that divided adverbs and adjectives.  A real crowd pleaser!





Conversation Denser Than a Phonebook


EXPLANATION:  It was full of stuff you’d hear from the guy on the bus who just won’t shut up.  





Pez-Dispenser Dispenser


EXPLANATION:  We can add extra dimensions if we want to, as long it comes from the head of a smiling Porky Pig.





Dangling From the Ledge Like A Half-Blown Nose


EXPLANATION:  It inspires both disgust and awe.





Poverty Can Be Fun!


EXPLANATION:  Check out our other book, 101 Ways to Distract You From the Misery of Your Life!





Rope on a Soap


EXPLANATION:  You never thought of it that way, did you?  You merely just thought of the soap as the most important part.  But I’ll have you know that the soap would be nowhere in this world without its good friend, the rope.





Anal Sex for Children: An In-Depth Guide


EXPLANATION:  Not only do we score pun points for this one, but we also get pedophila style-points and arouse endless suspicions about the darkest corners of the author’s mind.





Guides and Girldes


EXPLANATION:  If only there was a gender-neutral way to smash the patriarchy and give us direction.





A Lotta Bit More


EXPLANATION:  How much are you asking for, anyways?





A Tryst of the Wrist


EXPLANATION:  All that it takes is a sly gesture and boom, you’ve got some adultery on your hands, my friend.





Goodminton


EXPLANATION:  Goodminton never made it to the Olympics because, as we all know, it takes some bribery to get anywhere in this world.  Positive intentions don’t mean jackshit.





Be Like Moisture, My Daughter


EXPLANATION:  Permeate the obstacles in your path and wear down the resistance of all that oppose you.  Nag incessantly, damnit, nag!





Hypnotizing a Giant with a Wrecking Ball


EXPLANATION:  This could be more up-to-date method of blinding the cyclops in modern, PC-friendly version of Homer’s The Odyssey.





The Sunglass Tan


EXPLANATION:  It really takes a pair of sharp aviators to show that you’ve forgotten to take them off, leaving tan marks that makes everyone believe that you’re so filthy rich, you’ve become immune to knowing about how much of a jackass you look like.





Ignore Your Happiness


EXPLANATION:  Nothing’s learned by being satisfied.





Trap Doors with a Safety Latch


EXPLANATION:  Just in case, you know, you need to escape.





Fellatio by the Pound


EXPLANATION:  What is the going rate these days and can you put it in a double bag for me?  I don’t want it to touch the bread…





She Truffles Up Slowly


EXPLANATION:  She slides like butter on a hot tin pan.





Bacon-Flavored Exhaust System


EXPLANATION:  Finally, pollution we can all get behind.





Pork-Flavored Shisha


EXPLANATION:  I don’t think this would be halal, but we can dream, can’t we?





Extreme Knitting


EXPLANATION:  Try slip-stitch-and-pass at this altitude honey and tell me you don’t get a natural high?





Famous to Myself


EXPLANATION:  I collect my own trading cards, too.





The Window is Too Much Window


EXPLANATION:  Could we get a little bit less life, thank you…





In Spite of Spite


EXPLANATION:  One must soldier on despite the slings and arrows tossed upon us, even if creates a paradox vortex so extreme that we long for sandy beaches of Cape Cod more than anything else, I say, damnit!  Get yourself together!  You’re not fifteen anymore and this’ll never bring back Sullivan Sue.





Hate Crimes for the Soon-to-be-Racist


EXPLANATION:  We all have to start somewhere.  If your first acts are too benign, be sure to study the masters and refine your technique at provoking others with your hate speech.  Like anything else, it takes practice and dedication.





Abortion Techniques for the Expectant Mother


EXPLANATION:  Some people make their own grilled cheese sandwiches.  Other people self-abort in the third trimester.  Who am I to judge?





A Cookie Cutter for Biscuits


EXPLANATION:  This crosses many lines of unspoken culinary code.  Just make sure to tell no one your secrets and your secret shall remain safe for ten easy installments of $24.99.





Iced Dream with Wall Nuts


EXPLANATION:  Frozen fantasy with plaster confection.





Date with a Polka Dot


EXPLANATION:  How can you be sad when she’s got on that dress?  Is there nothing more happy?





Flunky Monkey


EXPLANATION:  This is usually the bar those college kids in Austin go to after they get kicked out of the Chunky Monkey.  Listen to the bouncers, man; you can’t just yell at the Sublime cover band like that…





It’s Raining Spleen!


EXPLANATION:  Hallelujah, bring on the anger.





Leeway for Kiwis


EXPLANATION:  This one’s just fun to say.  And, that most of my female friends seem to gravitate towards their carefree ways and subtle accent.





A Glorious Life of Escapism


EXPLANATION:  If you die while playing video games and knowing nothing else, you may die a happy man.





Take Advantage of Myself


EXPLANATION:  You can slip yourself a roofie if needed just to get in the mood.  Just remember that you won’t remember where the blowup doll came from.





The Pimpled and Pockmarked Trench Warfare during The Battle of Receding Hairline


EXPLANATION:  Telling a fifteen-year old that he should be thankful that he’s still virile is not the best way to assauge the coming years of anonymity and revulsion at the mere sight of him.





The He is Not Her E


EXPLANATION:  No, he is not.





They Rocked as Hard as a Stale Biscuit


EXPLANATION:  That’s actually like an eight out of ten, ten being the most rocking.





Flavor My Salad with the Four Seasons


EXPLANATION:  As long as I don’t get any of Frankie Valli’s pubes in my lettuce, I’ll be a happy man.





Pussy for Life


EXPLANATION:  It’s kind of like winning one of those lottery tickets except that you get to override someone’s will on you whim.





Misery is Man’s Natural Resting State


EXPLANATION:  Well, this is a depressing one, no?





Throwing Tomatoes Would Be a Compliment


EXPLANATION:  If they started lobbing bricks, then you’ve got an adequate reason to be concerned.





Done Mainly for the Mundane


EXPLANATION:  The mundane is the cake layer in which the frosting of life can be laid upon.





Stumbling as the New Dance Craze


EXPLANATION:  Let’s stumble to the morning light!





Seltzer Water in a Syringe


EXPLANATION:  I’m no doctor, but I assume that this kind of treatment isn’t going to tickle.





Pushing a Shopping Cart Blues


EXPLANATION:  Carrying all of your worldly possessions in something labeled Safeway or Property of Walmart doesn’t exactly give you that self-esteem boost you’ve been craving.





Taking Credit for Spellcheck


EXPLANATION:  These days, theirs no excuse for misspelling or misusing a word like they’re or there.  It simply doesn’t happen.





It’s About Crime


EXPLANATION:  We’ve been waiting for you to fall off the goodie-two-shoes bandwagon and get down with us barefooted miscreants.





Pheromone-Glazed Donut


EXPLANATION:  It tastes like you don’t want to know.





Donut Proponent


EXPLANATION:  Better to be this than a bagel booster.





The Square Root of Beer


EXPLANATION:  I think the answer is a shot of Bacardi 151.





Numb as a Way of Life


EXPLANATION:  Antidepressants can be a way to get by in the most beautiful of scenarios.





Here Comes Fat History Month


EXPLANATION:  Let’s learn about our rotund forefathers.





Horizon as a Leveling Tool


EXPLANATION:  If it looks straight, it is straight.





Toll Booth Job for Healthy Living


EXPLANATION:  All those hours on my ass has really toned by buttocks into a soupy consistency I associate with robust health.





2nd Degree Burned Dessert


EXPLANATION:  Some foods must pay a dear price for deliciousness.





No, You’re Disgusting!


EXPLANATION:  Don’t get me started on how you’re also disgusting and eventually concede that we’re both freaking disgusting in our own, unique ways.  I love you, man.





Her Words Were Napalm to My Psyche


EXPLANATION:  If you could only frame a picture like that naked girl in Vietnam running down the streets as an accurate representation of your mind.  Isn’t that child porn?  I don’t know about you, but it’s hot (as in napalm “hot”.  Not sexually stimulating–fuck, she doesn’t even have any pubes yet… or left!!!).





Real-Life Frogger is Not a Joke


EXPLANATION:  Don’t try to beat traffic.  Learn from our amphibious friends.





Nella Wafers are Deadly Weapons


EXPLANATION:  You can kill a man with delicious over the course of years with a banana pudding recipe, or you could just stuff ‘em down his throat until he asphyxiates.  Your call.





High Heel Drug Bust


EXPLANATION:  You and your buddies were saying that those goldfish highheels were the perfect place to store an eighth.  But darnit, didn’t you look in the mirror before you left the house?





Pantomime Isn’t a Winded Street Performer


EXPLANATION:  Actually, his manager is the one who is constantly out of breath from all the stress of dealing with a fucking mute.





Behind Every Man is a Loving Gap of Air


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to know it’s there waiting for us.





Any More Fun and We’d Be Arrested


EXPLANATION:  Careful not to smile and give us away.





Stop Starting to Fail - Successfully!


EXPLANATION:  A new self-help guide for the chronically shitty.





Don’t Blame Me, Blame the Banana’s Dirty Mind


EXPLANATION:  That fruit’s got all sorts of evil thoughts.





How to Kill With Household Objects


EXPLANATION:  If you can master death with a teaspoon, we might be getting somewhere.





Dungarees in a Bathtub are Not Proof


EXPLANATION:  But they certainly can hold a lot of water.  Come here, Ethel.  Grab these.  They’re heavy, aren’t they?





Feelings Too Much


EXPLANATION:  Need more numb, less feels.





Cheese Release


EXPLANATION:  A good euphemism for ejaculation is always welcome.





Off-Duty Haunted House


EXPLANATION:  The smoke machine is actually all the attendants on break, trading stories about toddlers who defecated themselves.





Redhead Anesthesiologist


EXPLANATION:  There’s some irony in here, that those who choose to help others are often afflicted with something that is incurable in themselves.  In this case, it takes twenty-percent more nitrous oxide to put you under, but to date, there is no cure for being a ginger.





Niche on a Leash


EXPLANATION:  Keep those eccentricities under control.





A Wide Berth for the Odor Vicinity


EXPLANATION:  If you can smell it, it’s too damn close.





Yokel’s Volume Control


EXPLANATION:  I think they only have three settings: on, off, and more yokel.





A Minority of Minorities Amongst All Minorities


EXPLANATION:  So, basically the minority.





Buildings Built By Children


EXPLANATION:  You’d be surprised how well children can be put to work with some Lincoln logs.  Now, if they’ll ever finish my damn kitchen, we’d be getting somewhere.





Beer with the Wife


EXPLANATION:  After the wine stage, there’s the beer stage.  Then comes the malt liquor stage.  After that, the next thing you know, you’re on the 27 bus with a Colt 45 in one hand and a burnt out joint in your shirt pocket heading in the wrong direction home.  But whatever, Jeopardy’s always got its repeats so all’s good, baby.





Another Way in Paradise


EXPLANATION:  The path to happiness isn’t just through meditation.  Cocaine works, too.





Cardstock Murder Weapon


EXPLANATION:  We bled him dry with paper cuts.





Maturity by the Bucket Load


EXPLANATION:  You don’t want to pick up any of those lone socks, lemme tell you.





Bait Fish Sustenance


EXPLANATION:  If you can eat the bait, you’ve already won half the battle.





Huddle Close, Children


EXPLANATION:  Feel Daddy’s warmth and know that he hasn’t passed a stool in three days.





Undeserved Authority Unchallenged


EXPLANATION:  Might as well let that self-appointed bastard just stand there taking credit for everything.





Aspirations to Burn Victimhood


EXPLANATION:  Everyone’s a rapist nowadays.





Victor Timothy’s Tragic Nickname


EXPLANATION:  I’ll blame the parents lack of foresight or genius for future courtroom testimony.





Glasses the Density of a Pint Glass


EXPLANATION:  It seemed like a good DIY project in the beginning, but all I can see is Drink Coors everywhere I look.





Futility on the Utility Closet


EXPLANATION:  Probably an untouched to-do list from twenty years back.  A true relic!





A Voice for the Silent Film Era


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to finally hear the shit they didn’t want us to hear finally.





Erotic Tube of Toothpaste


EXPLANATION:  I tend to squeeze it for a bit longer than the average human.  But if everyone did it, we’d all be free and happy as I am right now.





Ostracized Emu Farm Sanctuary


EXPLANATION:  They simply refuse to emulate their peers.  It’s like they have their heads in the sand.





Mistletoe for the Genitals (Year Round)


EXPLANATION:  Halloween is the worst for this, but for no other reason other than 364 times of unoriginality.





Celebrating Our Perpetual Ineptitude


EXPLANATION:  Here’s to the next round that I can’t afford.  Here here!





Chin Tits


EXPLANATION:  A cleft chin compels me to just reach out and rub.





Rolled in Confetti, Topped with Glitter


EXPLANATION:  Just like subatomic particles, surely there must be something smaller than glitter





Funishment


EXPLANATION:  Discipline can be fun!





Biological Pocket


EXPLANATION:  If a kangaroo can have it, I can have it.





The Meek Got It All Wrong


EXPLANATION:  They actually didn’t read the last will and testament fully.  They don’t inherit the earth; actually, they only get grandpa’s old socks and that collection of antique pickles in the attic.





Quantity Goods at Quality Prices


EXPLANATION:  Ain’t no better price than “I can’t afford that”





Lonely Bull Brand Baloney


EXPLANATION:  What’s a bull to do when all the heifers are off to slaughter?  That’s right, start a meat-packing business to fill that oozing gap in life.





The Mouse Trot


EXPLANATION:  It was clearly overtaken by the fox trot, but it certainly enjoyed its brief foray into the public consciousness.





80,000 lb. Highway Missile


EXPLANATION:  Beep beep, here comes the motherfucking truck.





Possessing Charm like the IRS


EXPLANATION:  Nothing says my-my like tax auditing.  MEOW!!!





Warm Your Thighs on this Grill


EXPLANATION:  You would have thought my purchase of gold teeth to be foolhardy, but now I have this exquisitely classy saying to entice young women to sit on my face.  Who’s the idiot now?





Placid Waters of Tepid Conversation


EXPLANATION:  We can only hope for such banality, like shitty waves that never quite reach shore.





Confidence of a Freight Train


EXPLANATION:  This explains a lot of my young friends and how they just keep rolling along.





Fantastically Boring


EXPLANATION:  Boredom is underrated, my friends.





I Like Money


EXPLANATION:  Money is the name of my first child.  





Will Work for Mood-Altering Substance


EXPLANATION:  At last, the truth.





A Broke Spendthrift


EXPLANATION:  All your frugality got you where, my friend?





Addiction to Friction


EXPLANATION:  Sandpaper is the ultimate form of pleasure, kid.





Genital Cutilation


EXPLANATION:  Ruining your daughter’s sex life can be cute, no?





Tears of Ambivalence


EXPLANATION:  Cry for those still hours of feeling nothing.





The Bus Moves like a Stick of Butter


EXPLANATION:  Look at it just slide through those lanes.  Or, just imagine the first bus being designed after a man glanced down at his breakfast table and thought, yes, this my purpose in life: butter transportation.





Helicopterritory


EXPLANATION:  Anywhere that spotlight goes is where that vehicle calls home.





Docile Gangbangers


EXPLANATION:  They don’t really cause too much trouble because that’d be too much damn work.





Cloudy Mounds


EXPLANATION:  It just sounds good to say.  It reminds me of a sexy pornstar.





Rookies in the Basement


EXPLANATION:  They’re gonna have to start at the bottom–literally.





Unsuccessful Suicide Attempts with Dental Floss


EXPLANATION:  It’s not as strong as you think.





The Auschwitz Diet Plan


EXPLANATION:  I’m looking to lose fifty pounds and my positive outlook on humanity.





Spellbounding Bee


EXPLANATION:  Magick and difficult words, together at last.





Tradgazine


EXPLANATION:  Some would say that Cosmo has its own version of tragedy for the version of sex moves THAT DON’T WORK!





Non-Oral Dieting


EXPLANATION:  Breathe in your calories.





Starvation Vacation


EXPLANATION:  I travel to distant locales to ignore all the damn food I see fit.





Meloncolony


EXPLANATION:  The place where depressed people live.





Thinspiration


EXPLANATION:  Anorexia breeds beautiful ideas.





Word Association Association


EXPLANATION:  The WAA has been having serious trouble trying to reconcile its own name, for starters.





Ball Pit Massage


EXPLANATION:  Spoil yourself and try not to smother that toddler who’s just chilling in the middle there.





The Cost of Freeloading


EXPLANATION:  Some would say that it costs one more than actually buying the stuff you were chewing on in the first place.





Inloosity


EXPLANATION:  Intensity is one measurement; this is the opposite.





When Hypochondriacs Attack


EXPLANATION:  EVERYTHING HAS BEEN TRYING TO KILL ME FOR MY ENTIRE LIFE.





The Pleasure of Ascetics


EXPLANATION:  They get off on nothing.





He Cuts an Oppressive Figure


EXPLANATION:  Either he looks good in dictator clothing, or he just stabbed that dictator.





Snow on the Palms


EXPLANATION:  There’s something you don’t see every day.





The 8th Day of the Week


EXPLANATION:  The Beatles alluded to it.  Now, it’s up to us to find it and trap it like a bee in a bottle.





The Outcome of the Income


EXPLANATION:  Survey says we’re broke.





A Fetish for Public Transportation


EXPLANATION:  There’s nothing like large amounts of people moving rapidly that gets me off.





The Silver Avocados


EXPLANATION:  If we keep cross-breeding fruit, I think we can get to this point.  Fuck curing cancer, I want metallic fruit.





We Are All Jesus


EXPLANATION:  It’s about time.





The Formula for Moolah


EXPLANATION:  They told us the solution, but I think I’m not part of the equation.





Explosive Perogis


EXPLANATION:  The was the real reason why Russia was able to topple the Germans in WWII.





The Death-Based Treatment of Cancer


EXPLANATION:  I always knew they found a cure.





Gambling as Olympic Sport


EXPLANATION:  It’s about time we provide the world with something the world’s been yearning for.





The Tip of Risk


EXPLANATION:  Right before you make that decision, that’s the tip, my friends.





Dice the Roll


EXPLANATION:  You never know what’s going to happen when you cut that bread into squares.





Flaggots


EXPLANATION:  Rainbow patriotism.





While the Quitting Is Good


EXPLANATION:  Might as well go out on a good note.  At least you’ll know the bastards never fired you.





Friends on the Mend


EXPLANATION:  They might get by with a little help from you, you putz.





The Morning Army at McDonalds


EXPLANATION:  The old veterans tell their battle stories and disagreements with this generation over a cup of substandard breakfast fare.





Graffitis of Strength


EXPLANATION:  It takes a certain strength and agility to paint a subway car that quickly





Businessness


EXPLANATION:  The essense of conducting business.





Fellatio Ratio


EXPLANATION:  We’re going to need these vital statistics before proceeding with our plan.





A Trailer Park Called Paradise


EXPLANATION:  Surprisingly, it features amenities most homeowners can’t even conceive of.





Hit Her Right in the Epiphany


EXPLANATION:  That realization HAS to hurt.





An Injection of Rejection


EXPLANATION:  I’ll take that blast of truth mainlined straight into my jugular!





Drivers Truthcense


EXPLANATION:  Don’t show the officer anything that lies.  No, start out your discourse on a truthful note and had him this appropriate document.





Feedspooning


EXPLANATION:  This is the act of stuffing food into your lover’s face while keeping the rear of their body with the front of yours.





Edible Soda Cans of the Future


EXPLANATION:  Biodegradable and it robs those homeless people of sweet profits.





That Way You Don’t


EXPLANATION:  I’ll take being blocked as a sign from the universe.





Sloburban


EXPLANATION:  It’s not like anyone’s in a rush to get back to the cul-de-sac!





Novels Written In Chapstick


EXPLANATION:  Unsurprisingly, the title is called “Why Are All the Pages Stuck Together?”





Bloodgetting


EXPLANATION:  Give me the youthful blood and I shall live FOREVER!





Space Invaders From Space!


EXPLANATION:  At least you won’t forget where they’re from.





The Good Ship Sir Sink Alot


EXPLANATION:  At this point, it’s barely considered a ship.  More like a sinking vessel of doomed voyages.





Beshemoth


EXPLANATION:  There once was this hotel manager in Cleveland who fit this description.





Nausealicious


EXPLANATION:  Nothing like the taste of vomit to perk up my taste buds.





The Nau Sea


EXPLANATION:  Seasickness is pretty common in these parts…





Punctuation Beyond **Explanation

**
EXPLANATION:  Who doesn’t feel limited by the written word?  How does one put in comic timing when the reader’s just gonna s-c-r-e-w it up big time?  You get me?  I get me.





Absurdittys


EXPLANATION:  Syd Barrett made an entire genre for himself that we must do our part to continue the tradition of whimsy.





Clear Is My Favorite Color


EXPLANATION:  Screw black and white.  Does clear not go great with EVERYTHING?





Failed Her Intestines


EXPLANATION:  Feminine flatulence is considered a felony in most US states.





Eyebrows of Fury


EXPLANATION:  Best not be furrowing them unless you wish to unleash the beast.





Rubber Bandit


EXPLANATION:  Watch your tires!  The bandit is loose and wants your rubber products for his own devious design.





Sex Moves for the Bile Ducts


EXPLANATION:  Anything to get THOSE juices flowing.





Freakishly Plain Appearance


EXPLANATION:  You be shocked at how disappointed you’ll be by the featurelessness.





Blamethrower


EXPLANATION:  A good way to get everyone fired up…





Total of Hippie Van-related Conceptions = x


EXPLANATION:  We’re still waiting on that lucky lady.





Twenty-Year Erection


EXPLANATION:  They thought I’d get tired of it.  They were wrong.





A Gaggle of Giggles for Gallows Humor


EXPLANATION:  This one makes me jiggle.





Incest by the Gallon


EXPLANATION:  I think that’s how it’s been distributed these days.





Loin Broiler


EXPLANATION:  This is how I describe my girlfriend.





Subatomic Supermarket


EXPLANATION:  The littlest Kroger that could.





Foam Persona


EXPLANATION:  They rose from the shampoo to fool us all with their fresh scent.  That, and they just blow away with the slightest effort.





Blinkland


EXPLANATION:  Where everything happens in an instant!  (See, you missed it.)





The Glands in Demand


EXPLANATION:  You know what I’m talking about…





Terracotta Suntan


EXPLANATION:  That lovely shade of orange that says “I bought this tan, damnit, and I want everyone to know.”





A Golden Baby Shower


EXPLANATION:  Finally, we’ve all reached the point where we each take turns urinating on the mom to wish the child good luck.  Something like that.  (Donny, get the camera QUICK!)





St. Ralph


EXPLANATION:  The forgotten saint who knew too much… about sweeping floors and waxing the hallways.





The History of Mother’s Shitstorms


EXPLANATION:  She had a tendency to blow her shit out wide.  We chronicled those turbulent times.





Nostril Hostile


EXPLANATION:  Flared nostrils look cute but mean something entirely different.





Truth on the Loose


EXPLANATION:  Look out!  It’ll start telling us what to do based on evidence and data!  Aieeeeeeee!!!!





The Melting Pot Always Burns Those at the Bottom


EXPLANATION:  Yep, this makes sense.  So much for great hopes when you really are just used for flavoring.





Smegma Genesis


EXPLANATION:  Better than the Soup Nintendo.





Jegging’s Deceit


EXPLANATION:  Here I was thinking of saying, “Nice jeans!”, but I’ve been lied to by my own two eyes.  





Soccer Cleat Acne Treatment


EXPLANATION:  Just step on his face and repeat until the whining ceases.





Her Brisk Odor of Laundry Detergent


EXPLANATION:  She reminds me of the dollar store and cheap decisions.





Baby Wears His Withall Well


EXPLANATION:  The inner tenacity of infants in the face of things they can’t quite understand yet.





Picnic Clinic


EXPLANATION:  We’re going to have to show you the correct way to relax in nature.





Gelatin Sunglasses


EXPLANATION:  Imagine the world through lemon-tinted glasses?





Science Made Me Physick


EXPLANATION:  The laws of motion can really upset a stomach.





Paint Your Knuckles


EXPLANATION:  This is a better idea than getting them tattoo’d, which only really gives you eight letters to work with.





A Feast of Grease


EXPLANATION:  Easy come, easy go.





Jellyache


EXPLANATION:  Fruits caught in suspension have feelings, too.





Surreality Cereal


EXPLANATION:  You’ll never be able to fully comprehend how good or plausible this breakfast staple really is.





Deposit Slippers


EXPLANATION:  These are my special shoes for building my bank balance.





A Deathless Murder


EXPLANATION:  You can kill a person in ways other than just killing them.





Frozen Sweatballs


EXPLANATION:  Is it pronounced sweet or sweat?  I dunno, it’s up to you.  Maybe somethings should be left unpronounced.





Carved My Way Out With a Converted Whiffle Ball Bat


EXPLANATION:  This is especially true if you ever get buried in a large vat of cold mashed potatoes.





Talk Like a Piece of Chalk


EXPLANATION:  Even the thought of those squeaks and taps on the black board makes my skin shudder!





Invincentable


EXPLANATION:  Don’t give Vinny anymore reasons to boost his ego.  This is one of those ways.





Shemale’s Delight


EXPLANATION:  I think the word we are looking for is “ice cream.”  That word again is “ice cream.”





Ass-Less Chaps Anytime!


EXPLANATION:  I wear mine around the office.





Fingers on the Fence (In Motion)


EXPLANATION:  This is the closest that blind get to feeling a strobe light.





Delusions of Glandeur


EXPLANATION:  Check your glands before you wreck your glands.





Rush Job of the Century


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to be bad at something, even if that something got done way too fast in too little of timespan.





The Broken are Made to Be Broken


EXPLANATION:  Aren’t we all just waiting for things that are assembled to just fall apart again?





The Musical Corduroy Pants


EXPLANATION:  I am the virtuoso of this instrument.





Felonies for the Innocent


EXPLANATION:  We’ve gotta give the innocent to knock ‘em down a few pegs, ya hear?





Two Iotas and You Got Yourself a Deal


EXPLANATION:  These are the terms and conditions of my involvement.





Tickle Torture


EXPLANATION:  It starts out innocently enough, but laughter turns to gasping in such a short time.





There’s Nothing Right About the Female Form


EXPLANATION:  She calls herself “curvy” while the rest of us know she took a wrong turn a long time ago.





Swarms of Worms


EXPLANATION:  Worms swarm, right?





Absurdifficulture


EXPLANATION:  Basically, this is the state of our affairs these days.





Private Moments in Public Parks


EXPLANATION:  Try not to respond to the guy in the hotpants whistling for your attention. 





Lustice is Served


EXPLANATION:  She gets what she deserves.





Manifestival


EXPLANATION:  Communism was born amongst corn dogs and Ferris wheels.





A Carrot Without Merit


EXPLANATION:  Some vegetables have all the luck.





The One That Didn’t Get Away


EXPLANATION:  Oh, he tried and he tried, but now they’re stuck together FOREVER.





Subliminal Criminal


EXPLANATION:  Most ad men would fit this bill, if you ask me.





Grow a Pair Plus One


EXPLANATION:  It’s always good to have an extra on hand.





Backstabber’s Ball


EXPLANATION:  The smartest ones at the celebration are the wallflowers in the corners.  At least you know where the attack is going to come from.





Tradition Rendition


EXPLANATION:  This is how the song goes and how it went.





Snap, Crackle and Crack Addict


EXPLANATION:  Pop squandered his savings on the ephemeral pleasures in life.





Yoga for the Lazy


EXPLANATION:  Lemme just stretch out on this couch over here…





The Only One Qualified, And Also Someone Else


EXPLANATION:  The other person is absolutely vital, I think.





Malted Universe


EXPLANATION:  Bring on the beverages of ill-repute!





Polygamy of One


EXPLANATION:  I love me, myself, and I.  But they don’t care for one another.





Druggled


EXPLANATION:  Muddled by your choice of recreational substances.





A Gut like a Tympani Drum


EXPLANATION:  That would explain why he keeps slapping it.





Nipping At the Well-Heeled


EXPLANATION:  This is the opposite of the rich nickel-and-diming the poor.  Gotta get back at ‘em somehow.





Prophetic Men of the Next Minute


EXPLANATION:  In this next minute, something that I just said will probably just happen.





Bad, Bad, Bad


EXPLANATION:  This is the ranking system of nail clippers that I’ve owned.





Badabing, Bada-Get the Hell Out of My House


EXPLANATION:  I won’t even finish my catching East Coast Italian-American catchphrase to explicitly demand your exit from the premises.





Tall Tales Dwarfed by the Truth


EXPLANATION:  The tale could’ve been huge, but it drank too much truth-flavored coffee in its teenage years.





Self-Rivalry


EXPLANATION:  It’s a bitter fight to the end of existence.





Occultism Goes to the Convenience Store


EXPLANATION:  Even Aleister Crowley’s got cravings for pork rinds and a forty.





Sentenced to 1000 Papercuts


EXPLANATION:  And you thought bamboo lashings were painful!





Alice In Boringland


EXPLANATION:  The hidden subtitle to this great novel is “and how she met all the great creatures in the office she worked with.”





The First Second


EXPLANATION:  Foreign language learners must really want to kill us over this one.





Cement Pillow Fight


EXPLANATION:  At what point does it cease to be a pillow?  And at what point do we stop hitting Bryan because he ain’t moving anymore?





Loitering in Motion


EXPLANATION:  As long as I keep moving, the police will never get me for antisocial behavior.





Homophones are Not Gay Sex Hotlines


EXPLANATION:  Where linguistics and homosexuality wink at one another in the hallway.





Distink Body Odor


EXPLANATION:  It definitely belongs to her, take it from me.





This One’ll Do It


EXPLANATION:  It can be fun just to say “one’ll” over and over again.  What is that, a glottal stop?  I feel like I’m choking or something.





Gambling Bling


EXPLANATION:  Get noticed for your habit of wagering!





Smaccuracy


EXPLANATION:  You should be known for your fair dealings of crack cocaine in order to excellent justly in this universe.





Sexpressions


EXPLANATION:  Why is this not a word?  It should be a word.  Its meaning is inherent.  I don’t even need to explain it.  





The Modern Past


EXPLANATION:  …versus the passed past?





Trampled by the Thought Process


EXPLANATION:  Sometimes you can get into trouble with too many ideas trying to line themselves up for you.  Get in line, thoughts!





Cosmic Schmucks


EXPLANATION:  Know-it-all’s of the universe.





Ordering Items That Don’t Exist


EXPLANATION:  Smiles and air aren’t items to be procured at your local fastfood vendor.  





Big Doom


EXPLANATION:  A quantifiable state of impending badness… usually heading RIGHT THIS WAY!!! AHHHHHHHHHH…





The Final Beginning’s Intermission


EXPLANATION:  Wait, where are we again?





Scarred, Strangled Ranter


EXPLANATION:  Such is the price of expressing your opinions.





We Is Not


EXPLANATION:  We can just be me now.





Clutch Smoke in Cigarette Form


EXPLANATION:  Finally, I know what it is to taste the tailpipe of my dreams.





Sitting on the Stupidity of My House


EXPLANATION:  This is usually located near the hot tub and the freezer.





Arms like an Insect


EXPLANATION:  Strangely attractive and fluid, if you ask me.





Golden Silver


EXPLANATION:  Better this than silvery golden.





Strike-Anywhere Deathmatches


EXPLANATION:  Sometimes camping trips need fire.  Other times, they need fights to the death.





Broadcasting for Broads


EXPLANATION:  Just pronounce it like Frank Sinatra and the meaning will reveal itself to you, toots.





Penalty Lick


EXPLANATION:  I think this would ruin a lot of teams if an offender of a rule had to lick the shoe of the person they wronged.





Marquis de Safe Sex


EXPLANATION:  At least the marquis has moved on from all the other stuff he was up to.





Cookie Monster Clears His Throat


EXPLANATION:  God help us imagine what that’s like.





Hymn to the Lymph Nodes


EXPLANATION:  I picture something slow, processional, and leaking.





Stuck in the Spot Where Sun Doesn’t Shine


EXPLANATION:  In the shadows, you fool.  God knows what you’re thinking, but I was thinking shadows.





Leeches on Vacation


EXPLANATION:  Everywhere they go, they suck.





Crying Blood Drops


EXPLANATION:  You might want to get your ducts checked out ‘cuz there’s something biblical and ominous about what just fell out of your eyes.





Pacifist Grapefruits


EXPLANATION:  It’s a cop-out to say something sounds like a good band name.  But I will say that a less-acidic grapefruit is all my heart truly desires.





That One Guy in Two Places


EXPLANATION:  I’m sure if you laid down in a hallway, you could be in the bathroom and the bedroom at the same time.  What about that, my friends?





What if the Schizos Were Right?


EXPLANATION:  We must take into account all the crazy gibberish that comes our way.





Self-Induced Wealth


EXPLANATION:  I had no other option than to become filthy rich.





Scheming to Achieve Enlightenment


EXPLANATION:  I think I can fake this whole bliss thing for a while.





Bodily Fluids of the Ancient Druids


EXPLANATION:  Hey, everyone’s gotta pee.





Beer as Panacea


EXPLANATION:  If you’ve got a problem, I’ve got a solution for you!





A Carefully Planned Don’ting


EXPLANATION:  Doing nothing is still doing something, so this paradox is giving me a headache.  I’ve just found a way to induce headaches!  Woooo, go me!





Her Attempt at Contempt


EXPLANATION:  As long as her impetuous opinions are cute, they shall be tolerated.





Rug Abuse


EXPLANATION:  No one will believe that the father would drag carpet over their children repeatedly.





Sadness Grows on Bushes, Not Trees


EXPLANATION:  It’s easier to pick sadness that way.  You don’t even need a ladder to get some meloncholy.





Planted a Seed of Soul-Trampling


EXPLANATION:  Just waiting for it to bear some really depressing fruit.





Speedfreaks of the Meek Appetites


EXPLANATION:  It’s hard to eat when your mind is everywhere at twice.





Failure to Provide Straight-Turn Signal


EXPLANATION:  Cops drunk on power can’t wait for this new addition to motor vehicles.





Catch-23, THE WORSE VERSION


EXPLANATION:  And here I was feeling bad about the first one…





Psychedelic Stucco


EXPLANATION:  Not only is it ugly, but now it’s ugly and mind-altering.





Holy-Rolling Gambling


EXPLANATION:  Jesus and Lady Luck are going to have a good time tonight.





Egyptian Hands Used for Measurement of Height


EXPLANATION:  Walking like an Egyptian is a decent way of finding out who can ride the Tilt-a-Whirl.





Headbutt Door Knocks


EXPLANATION:  At least you know I’m here and I am getting rid of some aggression before we see each other.





Abject Delight


EXPLANATION:  I can’t stand how wonderful this is!





Feline Toll Booth Collector


EXPLANATION:  Cats need to stop being so lazy with the mice and get a real fudging job.





Agents of Consumption


EXPLANATION:  They’re here to save the world from not eating that entire pizza.





Fledgling Hens


EXPLANATION:  You call ‘em chicks, I call ‘em for dates.





Could This Shed Be Yours?


EXPLANATION:  It could be if you were a snake that lived in the storage unit behind your house.





Recarefully


EXPLANATION:  Okay, the second time’s a charm.





Smokingdom


EXPLANATION:  Welcome to the land of nicotine.





I Say ‘Scumfuck’ in the Kindest Way, Sir


EXPLANATION:  It’s a term of endearment to our scummy, schwilling friends.





Further Proof of the Marshmallow Earplugs


EXPLANATION:  Trying it is believing it.  Plus, your girlfriend will love the taste for a second, then not.





Smallity


EXPLANATION:  The essence of being tiny and valuable.





Ceramic Hammer’s Brief Life


EXPLANATION:  Didn’t your grandmother tell you it was all for show?





She Threw a Fit at Her Conniption


EXPLANATION:  It’s an endless cycle of violence, like a dog chasing its tail.





Satan’s Mating Habits


EXPLANATION:  Lucifer has his own preference for men and women.  You’d be surprised how often he goes home alone and just cries to Netflix.





No Fun at the Nunnery


EXPLANATION:  There are no waterslides next to pictures of Jesus.





Successful Tips for Wallflowers


EXPLANATION:  Step 1: Don’t make any moves so that no one can see you!





Almost-Instant Death!


EXPLANATION:  I like my fatalities like I like my granulated coffee.





Dirty Sticker-Backings


EXPLANATION:  Can there be anything more infuriating and useless than a sticker that just won’t?





Foot Fungus Torture


EXPLANATION:  Athlete’s foot is an effective method of getting spies to confess.





Your Hair Is a Section-8 Apartment for Insects


EXPLANATION:  The idea of bugs living on welfare and buying groceries with food stamps is actually kind of cute.





Beef-Flavored Italian Ice


EXPLANATION:  It’s about time my needs were addressed in the culinary department.





Conspiracy of Licking Stamps


EXPLANATION:  There’s a reason we never trusted your uncle with the mail. 





Hedge-Funds Blown on Shubbery


EXPLANATION:  You should’ve seen all the stupid spending on bushes.





Harder, Faster, Deeper and With a Clown Suit, Please


EXPLANATION:  Just the way I hate it!





My Own Damn Salutations


EXPLANATION:  “Hello” is for suckers and unoriginal morons.





The Off-Duty Inner Editor


EXPLANATION:  Looks like my inhibitions are hanging out at the beach today.





Salmon Reading Copies of ‘Spawn’


EXPLANATION:  Just the idea of fish reading something is enough to inspire glee in my idiot mind.  Hopefully, your’s too.





Red-Belt Level Masturbating


EXPLANATION:  It’s been years of intense training to get myself to this level, then peaking, and finally grabbing the napkin just in time…





A Hard-on for Soft Cheese


EXPLANATION:  I’m an enthusiast for smushable milk solids.





You’re Making Me Dehydrated


EXPLANATION:  …with your dry wit.





Lice Skating


EXPLANATION:  What, you thought they just hung out in your hair and multiplied?  No, they need recreation like anything else.





Itchiness in All Places But One


EXPLANATION:  We are thankful for that holy spot of calm.





My Unmentionables Speak for Themselves


EXPLANATION:  Hear them loud and clear, but I dare not speak for them.





Self-Immolating Kentucky Bourbon


EXPLANATION:  So much for just drinking it straight.





Three Hundred Ways to Write ‘Three-Hundred’


EXPLANATION:  Begin the never-ending mobius strip of infinite non-stopping ceaselessness.





It’s Time for a Crime!


EXPLANATION:  Isn’t it always, though?





Elevated Thought Below Sea Level


EXPLANATION:  Divers are excellent meditators for this very reason, you know.





Saline-Flavored Salt Water


EXPLANATION:  Better than water-flavored water.





Could You Please Get the Dildo Out of Your Ass and Talk to Me Like a Human Being?


EXPLANATION:  You’re welcome, you’re welcome.





Playing Cricket with a Loaf of French Bread


EXPLANATION:  This still won’t make the game anymore understandable.





Intravenous Chocolate Injection


EXPLANATION:  Sometimes digestion just takes too damn long.





I’ve Got a Headache Answering to the Name of Steve


EXPLANATION:  Better than just anonymous, no-name pains.





Absolutely Yes Not


EXPLANATION:  What?





The Long-Gone Short Girl Has Arrived


EXPLANATION:  We can expect her to stick around, I hope.





Volunteer Sperm Donar Kebab


EXPLANATION:  Let’s combine something I love and something I hate and hope it turns into something I really love.





Her Dolphin Laugh Only Makes Me Love Her More


EXPLANATION:  Bonus points for her if she moves her arms like flippers.





Camping Out in a Drought


EXPLANATION:  Nothing like dust storms to soothe my incessant need for nature.





The Year in Senseless Toil


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to know that we’ve worked hard at accomplished nothing.





She Wore That Address Well


EXPLANATION:  Too bad her zipcode was showing.





Salute the Invisible Flies


EXPLANATION:  Swatting and saluting are very, very similar.





If You Retreat, You Cannot Have Another Ice Cream Cone


EXPLANATION:  No delicious treats for deserters (or desserters).





The Lone Ranger’s Imaginary Friends


EXPLANATION:  At least HE didn’t think he was alone.





Bebop for Talentless


EXPLANATION:  Let’s give difficult music to complete hacks.





Alcoholics Ubiquitous


EXPLANATION:  Hi, my name is me and I’m everywhere.





She Needs Less of More


EXPLANATION:  Who doesn’t want to have more less in their lives?





Liquid Beard


EXPLANATION:  If you were thinking it could only be solid, you were wrong.  You should see what beard gas is if you’re really into trippy shit, mannn…





Incest Repellent


EXPLANATION:  Make sure to spray your kids down before your uncle comes over.





Diving Bored


EXPLANATION:  Jumping into water from great heights can be downright ennui-inducing.





The Sound of Mustache


EXPLANATION:  It bristles my soul.





Just Add Money


EXPLANATION:  Isn’t this the solution to everything?





The Word Gun is Out of Syllables


EXPLANATION:  Time to slam in another paragraph.  LOCK AND LOAD!





Abso-not-ly


EXPLANATION:  So confused.





Absinthesizer


EXPLANATION:  Combining my favorite alcohol with my favorite instrument has been my greatest invention since that radio I made that doubles as a lollipop.





Inflation of Currently


EXPLANATION:  It’s time to put a price on now.





That Feeling When You Get


EXPLANATION:  Better than when you give.





Breathing Is Believing


EXPLANATION:  Air can work some serious wonders, my friends.





Smack Dab in the Middle of the Smack Dab


EXPLANATION:  We’re still trying to find out where this is.  It’s kind of like diving one by three.





Charlotte’s World Wide Web


EXPLANATION:  Her service is slow and the tech support just stares at us from the corner of the room. 





Selfish Steam


EXPLANATION:  If you keep it bottled up, you keep it for yourself.





Steaming Pile of Benevolence


EXPLANATION:  The steam is just good vibes being releases to the world.





Beneviolence


EXPLANATION:  Sometimes, pain at the hands of others can be a good thing.





One-Man Date


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to spoil yourself sometimes.





Tunnel Rat’s Natural Progression to Fisting


EXPLANATION:  Vietnam really messed up some people, but fitting into tight spaces seems like a benign exercise for some.





The Peter-In Principle


EXPLANATION:  You can rise to the level of your competence, just as long as your name is Peter.





Nepotism Pizza


EXPLANATION:  I love the taste of cheese, sauce, and pepper cronies.





Flight of the Rhino


EXPLANATION:  It’s more graceful than you think.





Flatulent Spatula


EXPLANATION:  If Tom Robbins can do it, so can I.





Wide-Open Mope Session


EXPLANATION:  Keep your schedules clear so we can just lay on the couch and stare at the ceiling for a while.





Honda Civic on the Loose


EXPLANATION:  LOOK OUT!  Here comes an inexpensive car full of aftermarket parts that’s sure to intimidate my sensible vehicle choice.





The Sparkling Dull


EXPLANATION:  Shiny has lost its novelty.





Rain Is Nature’s Carwash


EXPLANATION:  …but you don’t have to tip the rain.





Spellbound by Her Mounds


EXPLANATION:  They really are a wonder to behold.





Timeshare Prostitution


EXPLANATION:  I don’t rent by the hour; I rent by the month.





Molehill Proposal


EXPLANATION:  Don’t make a mountain out of it, my friend.





Dark Lightning


EXPLANATION:  It’d be nice to see an absence of light stream through the sky.





Injured by Kindness


EXPLANATION:  You church folk know what I’m talking about.





Grab the Fish by Its Guilts


EXPLANATION:  They live and breath through that type of intimidation.





Maritime is Not a Wedding Proposal


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to have a sea wife.





Full-Frontal Stupidity


EXPLANATION:  I like my moronic tendencies to be well-exposed.





A Mint Jew Lip


EXPLANATION:  Judaism’s preference for mint chapstick. 





Adventures in Staying At Home


EXPLANATION:  There’s nothing like exploring those common places.





Classignment


EXPLANATION:  Your assigned class.  Your homework.  This one’s got so many meanings I don’t know where to begin.





Skid Marks in the Dark


EXPLANATION:  This is where 95% of skidmarks are born.





Burgundy vs. Maroon


EXPLANATION:  The jury is still out, but I think they’re going to reach a decision by noon.





The Most Violent Pacifist Known to Man


EXPLANATION:  He’s desperate to relax.





A Ginger Enema


EXPLANATION:  Talk about a kick in the ass!  Yeeeoowwwww!





Bad Cooks Burning Air


EXPLANATION:  Burning water is pretty bad, but burning air is a whole ‘nother level.





Freelance Spy


EXPLANATION:  I’ll work for whomever has the most money and least scruples.





Fear is Neither Here Nor Fair


EXPLANATION:  So you’re saying it’s unfair and somewhere else?





Pointless Tasks with Profound Results


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to take credit for stuff that takes no effort.





Spoil the Stale Style


EXPLANATION:  We work hard to make everything unpalatable in every way possible for the sake of fashion.





Prescient Foreshadowing of Redundancy


EXPLANATION:  It’s good to know what happens in the future ahead of time so that you’re prepared to handle everything that comes your way.





It’s Not Over ‘Till the Fat Lady Dies of Diabetes-Related Complications


EXPLANATION:  Yeah, that would be an adequate signifier of THE END.





Nirvana for the Lazy


EXPLANATION:  Enlightenment has to be on one of these television channels…





Trombones are the Drunk Uncles of the Brass Family


EXPLANATION:  Make sure you keep your eye on the bone and don’t let him hit the sauce until after he’s held the baby.





I Need to October the Hell Out of Her


EXPLANATION:  All this February shit has to end.





Heavenicopter


EXPLANATION:  Holy aviation is a thing, my friends.  Let us pray…





Funnel Hats


EXPLANATION:  They have the hats for drinking beer.  Why not have a little chute that feeds me macaroni and cheese for a change?





Veins Full of Soup


EXPLANATION:  I used to think it was piss and vinegar, but that was just Campbell’s.





Foolish as a Bowl of Goulash


EXPLANATION:  I turn beet-red from the laughter and the mistakes that I’ve made.





All the Nutrition You Need From Radio


EXPLANATION:  Eating is for suckers.





Macrowaved


EXPLANATION:  I like to cook on a grand scale.





She’s Very Intersleeping


EXPLANATION:  Why rest when you can really relax.





Snoozapalooza


EXPLANATION:  A festival of sleeping.





The 51st Shade of Grey, Otherwise Known as Black


EXPLANATION:  Who knows what colorblind people think of that damn novel.





Coffee is Low-grade Speed


EXPLANATION:  Tell me why it isn’t.





Distillation of Mouth Whiskey


EXPLANATION:  This is a delicacy only know to the furthest regions of Turkmenistan.





Facial Hair for Cats


EXPLANATION:  They look simply smashing with a bowtie and a monocle, don’t they?





Construction Site Hiking


EXPLANATION:  National parks are overrated.  There’s wonderful heights to be explored in those half-finished buildings.





Beyond Butt Sex


EXPLANATION:  Can you take me higher by going deeper?





The Lost Integer


EXPLANATION:  It’s out there somewhere amongst those numerous decimals.





Soft in the Soft


EXPLANATION:  Where else is it going to be soft?





Sore Spot for Doubt


EXPLANATION:  Bring on the self-loathing–I love it!





Disglusting


EXPLANATION:  Someone loves to be shocked, don’t they?





A Visual Form of the Tactile Experience Known as Crunch


EXPLANATION:  I’d say compress would come close, but we’re missing out on the unevenness of it all.





A Beach of Windmills


EXPLANATION:  Lighthouses could really use a propeller, if you ask me.





Select Shun


EXPLANATION:  Better to do that than picking out an ostracized victim.





Circumcision Circumstances


EXPLANATION:  Under these elements, no one can claim to be a saint to their genitals.





Tastes like the Swish of a Skirt


EXPLANATION:  I imagine it to be somewhere in between marshmallow and a runny nose.





Gaycial Slur


EXPLANATION:  The icy depths of homophobia.





Hard-Boiled Cueballs


EXPLANATION:  Try making an 8-ball salad to compliment this wonderful treat.





Cellos in the Cellar


EXPLANATION:  Fiddles in the attic could work, too.





This Beefcake Loves a Good Meatloaf


EXPLANATION:  He knows the pro’s of the tein.
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