Driver picks the music, TBA. Shotgun shuts his cakehole for
1st place.

It's the only worth-while thing I ever made that wasn't
Kalles Kaviar, Lisa.

Look. I will give this the time it deserves, but maybe your
brother had unscrupulous reasons to take a shortcut to the
exit.

Why is it called Puzzles? That's the Battle Creek puzzle!

What self-respecting surgeon wears salmon-and-semolina-
colored scrubs?

I could be mistaken. Maybe it was another bald-headed,
jigsaw-puzzle-tattoed, naked guy I saw by the monorail at
Jungle Jim's in Fairfield.

When you're doing a puzzle, it's like you've got a trove of a
thousand caroller friends.

What kind of scary ass clowns came to your Cocktail
Calculus birthday?

You know what they say, Big House guests start to stink
after 3 days like dead bodies.

I bought construction paper and markers in case you guys
wanted to draw breasts, or bees that like jazz.



