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This Is The Issue. 
Let�s talk sports. How am I quali�ed to talk about this you ask? 

Because, I work in a boxing gym. Not Starbucks. Not Home De-
pot. Not any place on which Playboy would do a pictorial. It�s a 
place full of guys. That�s how I�m quali�ed.  

There have been a lot of important issues surfacing in sports re-
cently that we could talk about, but this week I think the most obvi-
ous and important topic to discuss is� that�s right, duh, athletes 
bleeding. Speci�cally boxers bleeding and let me tell you, they do 
this a lot, for some reason they tend to do it on the mat a lot. And 
then guess who has to clean it up? Yeah. Me. Big surprise. I would 
just like to say that instead of steroids or rape being prominent 
issues amongst athletes, it should be bleeding. We need to stop 
athletes from bleeding. Period (oh! that wasn�t originally directed 
at you ladies but it is now.) I know there are drugs out there that 
can clot blood quickly. They�re for hemophiliacs. Cough em up you 
bleeding sissies. This is a real emergency.  

Any way even if they don�t stop people bleeding, they really 
get it everywhere. Someone should be looking into this whole 
blood coming out of the body 
and getting on to things, for 
example; the �oor, the drinking 
fountain, the speed bag and the 
wall and oh yeah, the toilet, but 
I think that might be a woman 
problem. Oh yeah! Take that 
ladies.  Sports kick ass. My sug-
gestion: The boxers should be 
wearing sponge gloves. Then I�d 
like to see how long they punch 
at each other. A �ghter throws 
a punch. Pow! Absorb! �Eww I feel his blood!� Yeah! It�s gross to 
be that close to someone else�s blood. Maybe after the �ght they 
would get down on their hands and knees and clean it up. Oh 
that would be a sweet sight. You can call me �Loco�.  Well �Loco� 
they would call you �Blood Maid� after that, because you would 
be cleaning up blood like a maid.

I spoke with one of the leading sports facility directors in the 
nation, Mike Hauserstien, and this is what Mike had to say on 
the subject. �I think that hemophiliacs should be given an op-
portunity to participate in sports, but I don�t think there�s a place 
in professional athletics for someone with that kind of disorder.� 
What kind of disorder? That�s right the disorder to bleed. So, in 
�nally giving a voice to this silent wide sweeping epidemic, we 
can now begin to �nd solutions to these,mrdsz� ow sorry I cut 
my �nger typing. Oh, damn it! I�m bleeding everywhere and the 
cleaning people don�t come in until Monday. Well I�m not clean-
ing it up. Where was I? Oh I guess I�m done. I�ll leave you with 
this though, sports fans, if you don�t speak out against bleed-
ing, you�re condoning it and what kind of example is that for 
the children. And babies. I�ll see you in the stands. And if you�re 
wearing a Goddamn Yankees hat again, I�ll throw you and your 
kid down the stadium stairs.

Forget Bonds 
Or Bryant

YOUr pATh, YOUr STOrY

Her hand ÿies out of nowhere as she turns over. 
Her breath, wreaking of pickles and vinegar 
strangles your nose to near death. She awakes 

with a grin. òGood morning, big boy, ready for another 
day?ó You have no choice but to use your escape plan. 
Turn to page 4 to þnd out the conclusion...

SATURDAY BINGO JAM
When: saturday, 8:00 (performers). 8:30 (audience)	
Where: 502 E. 1st st. (corner of 1st st and 3rd ave)
Who: anyone and everyone
Cost: totally free    
What: revolutionary improv battle to the death... in 
slow motion

free

Fill in the bubbles. Get featured on the website!

Bloody boxers, Starbucks and 
jabs. Sports from a guy who 
knows nothing about sports

Well “Loco” they 
would call you 
“Blood Maid” 
after that, because 
you would be 
cleaning up blood 
like a maid.

"

"

Send your results to submission@street-prov.com and we 
may feature your words on our website. You�ll be an inter-
national star in no time



Damn dude, I just watched 
the �rst of �Veronica 
Mars� on DVD.  Imagine 

my shock when my girlfriend 
informed me that it was on the 
UPN network.

Me - �but� there aren�t any 
black people in it?�

She - �one of the main charac-
ters is black.�

Me - �but he�s not all ... you 
know ... urban.�

She - �not all black people 
have to be �urban�.�

Me - �On UPN they do!�

Regardless of its lack of �urban-
ity� it�s a freakin� awesome show.  
Like seriously.  I watched the en-
tire �rst season while my girlfriend 
was at work.  I mean she was all 
pissed about it, �cause I watched it 
before her and all.  And I was all 
like �woman, get off my back!�  and 
she was all like �what did you just 
say?!�  and I was all like �woman 
don�t make me be tellin� you to get 
all up outta my grill!�  and she was 
all like �you say shit like that again 
and you�re fucking out of here!� 

and I was all like �I�m sorry�.   Then 
she was all like �well anyway, what 
did I miss?�  To which I could only 
reply �I have no fucking clue, but it 
was awesome!  Are you sure this 
is on the UPN? It�s only got one -�  
�YES!  It is!�  

I haven�t had this hard of 
a time accepting a show be-
ing on a shitty network since 
I discovered �Gilmore Girls�.  
Now I have to accept that the 
two shitty networks we all love 
to hate, UPN and the WB, are 
forming the Crapimus-Prime 
network.  I think it�s going to 
be called the CW, which I could 
only gather is an acronym for 
Crap Waystation.

On a side note, open of�ce 
automatically updated its word 
database with Crapimus-Prime 
after I typed it.  So now when I 
type crap it automatically starts 
typing out Crapimus-Prime.

Oh I�m reviewing the DVD 
here.  Um ... stuff happens.  And 
um ... it�s awesome.  And .... it has, 

uh ... a lot of discs.  Yeah.  There are 
a lot of those.

And as a second note, I have 
never, nor do I now, harbor any ill 
feelings to the black community.  
It�s just that black TV shows suck.  
Seriously.  They do.  Even the one 
Kelsey Grammer writes for.  Re-
gardless of the color of the writers, 
it�s always white people looking 
for minstrel shows.  Kelsey Gram-

mer�s black people show is really 
bad by the way.  Like bad bad.  Not 
90�s good bad.  I�m not racist.  Well 
I guess I am.  I hate white people.  
But Veronica Mars is an excellent 
whitey.  She even helps the �ction-
al Shug Knight �nd his daughter!  
Oh and Shug is played by that 
black comedian who isn�t funny at 
all but is a really good dramatic ac-
tor.  I�m going to stop talking about 
black people.  .... black people.

From the second I en-
tered I was excited. My ex-
citement rose to new levels 
when I discovered all the 
servers in this particular 
Pizza Hut could be catego-
rized as clinically obese. 
This is perfect for my fellow 
majority of America. Eating 
is the number one way for 
us, fat-persons of America, 
to cope with our problems.  
At this Pizza Hut the cus-
tomers and the employees 
were together in spirit, the 
spirit of saying �I�m fuckin 
stuffed, but I still have to 
decide which of the three 
dessert pizzas my favorite 
is.� There is nothing worse 
then having a skinny little 
perfect weight server bus-
sing my sixth plate at a buf-
fet, it makes me feel guilty. I 

don�t eat to feel guilty; I eat 
to distract myself from real 
problems in my life and the 
world. Let�s just say this 
Buffet distracted me.

On my third plate I 
burned the top of my 
mouth on a slice of pep-
peroni pizza. I asked for 
a glass of milk, and was 

told it would cost extra. 
Where I come from (Ne-
vada) drinks at buffets are 
not extra. Where I come 
from (America) if a man 
has burned his mouth on 
food he better damn well 
get a glass of milk and his 
meal comped.  Pizza Hut 
informed me that they are 
not where I come from and 

said the milk would be ex-
tra. Being slighted by what 
I thought were my brothers 
and sisters of clinical obesi-
ty, I became in enraged. Let 
me warn buffets around 
the globe, you do not make 
a fat man angry at your 
buffet. For the next hour 
and a half I took every slice 
of cheese and pepperoni 

pizza they could through 
in the oven. ). I snuck un-
eaten cheese slices into the 
bathroom and went gue-
rilla warfare on the plumb-
ing system. Three times I 
created my milk substitute 
(a mixture of oil, ranch 
and blue cheese dressing), 
which they did not charge 
me for. To cap it off I �lled 
water glasses with my piss 
and stacked them into a 
pyramid under my table.

Then some Mexican 
chicks�no models came 
in. The plus sized Meztiso 
Models said �Are you �lling 
glasses full of piss under 
your table.�

I said �Yeah�.

YOUr pATh, YOUr STOrY

You wake up only to þnd that you are unable 
to move your hands and feet as they have 
been bound tightly with packaging tape. 

Struggling to remember the night last night, you 
come to the conclusion that you...

Å If you slept with a sloppy whore, turn to the top of 
page 2
Å If you unsuccessfully saved the world from an  
eccentric do-badder, turn to the top of page 4.

UPN. Veronica Mars. Heaven?

Cramming Pizza in Every Hole
OBESITY IN AMErICA

Conquest: Pizza Hut lunch buffet
AKA: Pizza buff, P Buff, Pee-ffet, Sliders and The Papa John�s a bitch-fet.
Location: Pizza Hut.
City: If you don�t have a Pizza Hut you don�t even live in a town.
State: Every State in the Union and West Virginia.
Country: If you don�t have a Pizza Hut your not a recognized country (Iraq).
Continent: Pizza Hut is on both of them.
Hemisphere: all four contain Pizza Hut.
MBCS* rating: 60   +- 47min

*MBCS: Minuets Between Consumption and Sleep.

PIZZA HUT




