
the guilty
slumbers 
of the 
monk

only my head, 
and my 
left arm

a fire that 
I could not 
force my
imagination to
regard as
unreal 

bells, bells, 
bells, bells, 
Bells, 
bells, bells

[Judge: 
point to an 
object and say] 

“Only this and 
nothing more.”

scruples and 
gloom

Red gallons
of gore

no monkeya cherub 
with a 
heavy golden 
hammer

artificial 
excitement

gloomy 
furniture

all conceivable
teeth

a vague 
idea that a 
curtain is
not a cabbage

our poop the habit of 
paying no 
attention 
whatever

the continual 
presence of 
sharks

all the animal 
functions

the only
human being
besides 
myself



pure, 
unadulterated
reason

rectangular 
obscenities

unimaginable 
whiskers

limited 
sympathy

where the toad 
and the newt 
encamp

being young 
and dipt in folly

a gentleman
who got baked 
in an oven

fire, 
unity, 
and atoms

highly 
nutritious food

the limited 
nature of 
my education  
in general 

witches in 
disguise

some tasty
architect

an ornamental
mud hovel

every 
stupified 
beholder

exhausting
ourselves
in vain

screaming at 
intervals

three or four
immense 
Bologna 
sausages

triple horror



a small
monkey, 
and a cat

massy 
hammers

love of the 
bizarre

what I both 
heard and 
saw so 
long ago

accounting 
satisfactorily 
for every hour 
of the day

the rage for 
glitter

Mimes, 
in the form of 
God on high

flowing, 
flowing, 
flowing

the nakedness the sentience
of all 
vegetable 
things

the kingdom 
of 
inorganization

favorite
preconceived 
ideas

at least
seven-eighths
of my tongue

the 
Cat-Growing 
way

the idea of risk piled 
skeletons

the leading
evil,
Knowledge

a breadth of 
nostril



piles of 
death-
furniture

unquiet
shrubbery

the word 
“animal” in 
its widest 
sense

bowels and 
brains

an empty 
barrel beaten 
with a big stick

an unholy 
pillow

a faithful and 
sagacious dog

an affair 
so delicate--
so delicate

a well-
frequented
marsh

good lungs and 
implicit
confidence

an old Swede the word 
DISCOVERY

the eating 
and drinking
department

the little stiff 
gentleman

Bacon “strangeness” long 
intercourse

the usage 
of reason



EXTRA-
ORDINARY 
MURDERS

a whimsical 
desire to 
thwart, 
astonish, or 
mortify myself

the 
Eye-Sore 
trade

a flood of 
golden glory

what is 
usually
termed death

the bug 
business 
(good God!)

chilling
and killing

The best 
chess-player in 
Christendom

bushel o’ love

wood...
unfit for the 
purpose to 
which it has 
been applied

hollow-backed 
chairs used by 
our ancestors 

My pizzness!

exercise 
and liquor

Alcohol! a nation of 
the most 
powerful 
magicians, 
who lived 
with worms 
in their brains

many a 
quaint and 
curious 
volume of 
forgotten lore

trees that 
palpitate

the cause of 
your disaster, 
the chicken
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Oh nooooo, 
I accidentally 
texted 
Grandma 
about
______________ .

What 
hamsters 
think about 
all day:
______________ .

An 
unforgettable 
climax playing 
Dungeons & 
Dragons: 
I scatter a 
goblin horde 
by summoning 
______________ .

It was an 
unpleasant 
first date.
I ended it when 
the creep said, 

“Let’s retire to 
my chambers 
for
_____________ .”

A cute 
nickname for 
clogging the 
toilet: 
______________.

Weird. 
When I put 
my ear to 
this door, 
I can faintly 
hear 
______________ .

A friend of 
mine visited 
Amsterdam, 
blacked out, 
woke up in 
a bathtub, 
and in place of 
their left kidney, 
now there 
was only:
______________ .

[On a 
submarine]: 
Sonar specialist:

“Captain, this 
will sound 
crazy sir, 
but out there--
I think I can hear 
______________?”

[Our boss 
catches us in 
the breakroom]:
“What the hell’s 
going on back 
here?”

All of Us:
“_____________.”

I’m talking 
like a pirate. 
“Yarrrrr, look 
starboard, 
mateys: 
there be
_____________.” 

Scandal! 
The local 
pickleball 
champions 
consented to 
blood tests. 
We found trace 
amounts of
_____________.

Oof, a sweet 
gesture 
backfired:
I wrote a poem 
for my partner, 
but in it, I 
compared 
them to 
______________ .

Something 
hugely 
important
that I 
discovered 
when I 
turned 13:
______________ .

Tonight in 
the suburbs, 
I’m performing 
live at a 
Goth-themed 
coffee shop. 
My band is 
called
______________ .

[On a 
road trip]: 

Parent: 
“Look over to 
the right, kids!” 

Us Kids: 
“It’s  
_______________ !”

[Judge: Point to 
the person on 
your left.] 

“We share an 
expensive 
obsession, 
collecting
______________.”

Deleted 
scene from 
Everything 
Everywhere 
All at Once: 
Michelle Yeoh 
turns into 
______________ .

Is it bad 
to find 
______________
in your poop? 
Asking for a 
friend. 
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