
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Merry New Years!”  

My Brother Alephs, 
 
As you are reading this foreword, 
you may be studying for finals, or 
thinking about the definition of 
schadenfreude, or how the 
Germans have such funny strange 
words such as undgehen in their 
language. Whatever your reason 
for choosing to read this issue of 

 

   The Wies-Ass 
  

“New Beginnings” 

Henry Shipper: A Victor in Wrestling 
 

By Justin Bettman 

On December 9, 2006 there was an 
amazing Japanese culture night event. 
Some may ask, how would you 
incorporate an athletic fold into this 
event? With David’s genius thought, 
we had an amazing sumo style 
wrestling competition. With 16 
participants in this arena (garage) it 
was an intense match, and definitely 
legit. With single elimination, after 15 
matches, our finals consisted of 
Danny Gold and Henry Shipper. 
Since Danny Gold isn’t in our 
chapter, the chapter winner was 
none other than HENRY 
SHIPPER. But for the finals of the 
competition, Danny threw off his 
pants and shirt, and wrestled real 
sumo style, in his PINK underwear. 
Henry wanting to show this up threw 
off his shirt. The final outcome was 
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  the WiesAss, I hope you will read 
and think about the New Beginnings 
that are going on now, and what your 
brother alephs have written about. 
 
Sincerely, 
 

             Aaron Lerner  

 

 

 

  

Danny winning, but a very close match. 
Congratulations to all the participants 
but if you aren’t Henry then you aren’t 
good enough to go pro. SORRY 
NUBZZZZ! YADIDABOOBOO!!!! 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 

Simon Wiesenthal has now existed for 
over 100 years in Palo Alto, with satellite 
chapters in the towns of Menlo Park, Los Altos, 
Redwood City, and Mountain View, numbering 
a total of three hundred alephs. Things were 
not going so well. The new Gadolim were not 
like the founding fathers such as Justin Bettman 
and Aaron Szteinbaum. These gadols were like 
communist dictators. They ruled with an iron 
fist, and gave the chapter a bad reputation. The 
region’s morales were declining as well, and 
Seuss AZA had already folded and fallen to the 
tzofim brigades. The advisors had quit, and the 
chapters had lost all sense of fraternity. 
Eventually, Wiesenthal AZA folded, and the last 
Gadol Gamal Abdel Nasser and S’gan Hafez al-
Assad were impeached because they played 
World of War craft too much (it is addicting). 
Eventually, USY and NFTY came to replace the 
old order. Jewish teens had nowhere to go, and 
the cliques returned. All seemed lost in the 
Jewish community of Palo Alto. In order to save 
the chapter, the last remaining alephs buried old 
records of the chapter in underground vaults. 

Twenty-five years later, a young 8th 
grader by the name of David Hertzel was 
walking home from JLS Middle School. He had 
just escaped from the clutches of the Badr 
Brigade, the security forces of the Christian 
warlord Michel Anoun. As David was walking 
home from school, he decided to bike to the 
office building that was formerly Kehilla Jewish 
High School. He wanted to test some strange 
legends that an ancient vault lied beneath the 
building that had the power to end the feuds 

Wiesenthal in the Future: Chapter 1  
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within Palo Alto forever. As David was biking, he 
thought about what might happen if the legend 
was true and he found this mysterious 
underground vault. Would he become the 
legendary chosen one, defeat the armies of USY 
and NFTY? Could David Hertzel, just a little 8th 
grader at JLS, unite the Jewish cliques under one 
rule and restore order to Palo Alto and the 
greater South Bay? David kept on walking along, 
and was about five minutes away from Kehilla, 
when he came under fire from the radical Badr 
Brigade and narrowly escaped. After turning on 
Fabian, he came across the office building. All 
David saw was a dull looking parking lot, with a 
sign saying “Tomer’s T-Shirts Please Buy Some”. 
David said to himself “what a flake”, and walked 
into the parking lot. David saw dead plants, and 
three parked cars. He was about to give up 
searching, when he came across and old signpost 
saying “Kehilla Jewish High School, an institute of 
Jewish learning”. David’s luck was about to 
change. 

David took out his 42-ton Polonium-210 
pickax, and began chipping away at the earth hard 
cement. He dug and dug, and eventually hit a 
Titanium box inscribed “Simon Wiesenthal AZA 
# 2524”. David lifted up the Titanium chest, and 
read the inscription. “To whoever finds this box 
shall become the heir to the great chapter of 
Simon Wiesenthal AZA # 2524. If you open this, 
you will gain the power to unite the Jewish youth 
of Palo Alto under the greatest principles: Judaism 
and Fraternity. In this box are instructions of how 
to re-create this ancient order of the Aleph Zadik 
Aleph. To whoever is reading this box, please 
remember it is your choice. Either redeem this 
town, or forsake Palo Alto to its current destiny 
of intensified doom.” 

David was amazed by what he had just 
read. He had to get this box home as quickly as 
possible before some moron came along and 
welded it into a metal bowling ball. David rushed 
the box home to his house near Palo Verde. 
When he got home, he began reading the books 
inside as his new destiny began to unfold. 
 
By Aaron Lerner 

In the beginning, God created AZA.   

Now AZA was unformed and void, and 

  

  

  

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 In the beginning, God created AZA.  
  

Now AZA was unformed and void, and darkness was upon the face of the deep; 
and the spirit of God hovered over the face of the organization.   
And God said: 'Let there be fraternity.' And there was fraternity.   
And God saw the fraternity, that it was good; and God divided the fraternity 
from the cows.   
And God said: 'Let AZA put forth young Jewish leaders' And it was so.  
On the first day, God created patriotism. Loyalty to our homeland, to its laws, to 
its principles, to its ethics. To die for it if need be, but primarily to live for it.  
On the second day, God created Judaism. Always to observe the tenets of our 
faith; ever to do justice, love, mercy, and walk humbly with the Lord our G-d.  
On the third day, God created filial love. Ever to honor and love our parents. To 
be considerate of our elders and to respect age.  
On the fourth day, God created charity. To give of ourselves and our substance 
for all worthy causes, to be kind and generous to all in need, regardless of race or 
creed.  
On the fifth day, God created conduct. Never too bold, never too forward, ever 
humble, ever observing the principles of gentlemen.  
On the sixth day, God created purity. To keep our souls pure, our minds active 
and our bodies healthy.  
And on the seventh day God finished His work which He had made; and He 
rested on the seventh day from all His work which He had made.  
And God blessed the seventh day, and hallowed it; because that in it He rested 
from all His work which God in creating had made.  
Then the LORD God formed alephs of the dust of the ground, and breathed into 
their nostrils the breath of life; and alephs became living souls.  
And out of the ground made the LORD God to grow every region that is 
pleasant to the sight, and good for membership growth; the regional office also in 
the midst of the garden, and the international staff containing the knowledge of 
evil. 
And the LORD saw that the wickedness of the alephs was great in the order, and  
that every imagination of the thoughts of his heart was only evil continually.  
And it repented the LORD that He had made AZA on the earth, and it grieved 
Him at His heart.  
And the LORD said: 'I will blot out the chapters that I have created from the face 
of the earth; for it repenteth Me that I have made them.'  
But Dan found grace in the eyes of the LORD.  
These are the generations of Dan. Dan was in his generations a boy righteous and 
whole-hearted; Dan swam with God.  
And God said unto Dan: 'The end of New Orleans is come before Me; for the 
city is filled with violence through CSR; and, behold, I will destroy it with the 
order.  
Make thee a raft of gopher wood; with staples and duct tape shalt thou make the 
raft.  
And I, behold, I will bring the flood of waters upon the earth, to destroy all 
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chapters, wherein is the breath of life, from under heaven; every thing that is in the 
order shall perish.   
But I will establish My covenant with thee; and thou shalt come onto the raft.’  
Thus did Dan; according to all that God commanded him, so did he.  
And the LORD said unto Dan, ‘I will cause it to rain upon the earth forty days and forty 
nights; and every living aleph that I have made will I blot out from off the face of the 
order.’  
And Dan did according unto all that the LORD commanded him.  
And Katrina was upon New Orleans forty days and forty nights.  
And Katrina left the earth continually; and after the end of a hundred and fifty days the 
flooding decreased until goyim were able to steal television sets from all of the 
abandoned stores.  
And it came to pass at the end of Katrina, that Dan got off the raft which he had made.  
And in the second month, on the seven and twentieth day of the month, was the earth 
dry.  
And Dan builded a new AZA unto the LORD; and offered burnt policy manuals and 
coats of arms on the altar.  
And the LORD smelled the sweet savour of the burning policy manuals and coats of 
arms; and the LORD said in His heart: 'I will not again curse the order any more for 
alephs’ sakes; for the imagination of alephs’ hearts are evil from their youth; neither will I 
again smite any chapters, as I have done.  
And God blessed Dan, and said unto him: ‘Be fruitful and multiply, and replenish the 
earth with alephs.’ 
Now there arose a new King over CRW, whose name was Dr. Seuss.  
And he said unto his people: ‘Behold, the people of AZA are too many and too mighty 
for us; come, let us deal wisely with them, lest they multiply, and fight against us.’  
And Dr. Seuss made the alephs of CRW to serve with rigour.  
And he made their lives bitter with hard service.  
And he said: ‘When ye see a child, ye shall look upon it: if it be an aleph, then ye shall kill 
it; but if it be a cow, then it shall live.’  
One day a woman conceived, and bore an aleph, called Aaron; and when she saw him 
that he was a goodly child, she hid him three months.  
And when she could not longer hide him, she took for him a raft of bushes, and laid it by 
the river.  
And Dr. Seuss came down to bathe in the river; and saw the raft,  and sent his handmaid 
to fetch it.  
And Dr. Seuss raised the child as one of his own.  
And it came to pass in those days, when Aaron was grown up, that he went out unto his 
brother alephs, and looked on their burdens; and he saw a Seussian smiting an aleph, one 
of his brethren.  
And he looked this way and that way, and when he saw that there was no man, he smote 
the Seussian, and hid him in the Hat.  
Aaron fled from the face of Dr. Seuss, and dwelt in the land of Palo Alto; and he sat 
down by Palo Alto High School.  
Now Aaron came to the mountain of Sam Beber.  
And the Ghost of Sam Beber appeared unto him in a blog in the midst of a bush; and he 
looked, and, behold, the blog scrolled down, and the bush remained intact.  
And the Ghost posted: ‘I have heard the cry of my people; for I know their pains; and I 
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am come down to deliver them out of the hand of the Seussians. I will put forth my hand, 
and smite Seuss with all My wonders, and after that your people will be free’  
 
And the Ghost said unto Aaron: ‘Go, return into the land of Seuss; for all the men are 
dead that sought thy life.’  
And Aaron told Tomer, his brother, all the words of the Ghost.  
And Aaron and Tomer went and gathered together all the elders of the children of Palo 
Alto.  
And Tomer spoke all the words which the Ghost had spoken unto Aaron, and did the 
signs in the sight of the people. And the people believed.  
And afterward Aaron and Tomer came, and said unto Dr. Seuss: ‘Let My people go’  
And Dr. Seuss said: ‘I will not let your people go. We need them to catch our one fish 
two fish red fish blue fish, or we will have nothing to eat!’  
And Dr. Seuss laid heavier work upon the alephs.  
Having seen this, the Ghost brought 3 plagues upon the Seussians. First he moved all 
regional events to Oakland, but Dr. Seuss did not let the people go. For the second 
plague, he exposed Seuss’ chapter cheer to all in the land, but Dr. Seuss still did not let 
the people go. After this, the Ghost brought upon the last plague – the death of all of the 
older members – leaving the Seussians with nobody to drive them around at events.  
And Dr. Seuss rose up in the night, he, and all his servants, and all the Seussians; and 
there was a great cry in the chapter; for there was not a single senior left.  
And Dr. Seuss called for Aaron and Tomer and said: ‘Go away, and start your own 
chapter, and stop the plagues.’  
And the alephs of the Palo Alto Aleph Club needed food for their journey, so they 
stopped at Taco Bell. Unfortunately they had no time to bake the bread enough, and 
because of their haste flat unleavened tortillas were created.  
And the alephs learned that these tortillas were, “Good to Go,” because they were 
thinking, “Outside of the Bun.”  
When Dr. Seuss realized what he had lost, his heart hardened and he decided to pursue 
the alephs. The Seussians all mounted their Loraxes and chased after the alephs.  
And the alephs became angry with Aaron when they saw the Seussians coming, because 
they thought they would be enslaved again, for they could not cross the traffic on 85 to 
get into Palo Alto.  
And Aaron lifted up his hand, and stretched it out over the freeway, and divided it; and 
the alephs went into the midst of the freeway in complete safety.  
And when the Seussians pursued them, Aaron stretched forth his hand over the freeway 
once more, and 85 returned to normal; and the Seussians became road kill, like a bad 
game of Frogger.  
And the alephs walked through the city for forty minutes and forty seconds, until they 
came to the promised land, Kehillah Jewish High School, where they formed Simon 
Wiesenthal AZA #2524, which thrived for millennia to come. 
 
By Mark Rotchenstein, Ilya Rotchenstein, Gal Kaftan, Szt (!!) 
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Walking Through the Halls 
-Noah Johnson 

Walking through the halls at 7:30 am, I 
realized that I wasn't coming to school 
of free will. Chilly Monday mornings 
only get to you after the third or fourth 
week, but the realization that the 
repetitive nature of our schooling has 
become a chore rather than a privilege 
is apparent after the first day.  
 It seems as though the schedule 
was engineered specifically to torture a 
teenager’s biological cycle and 
sleeping habits. Classes start before 8, 
and continue without stop until after 3. 
It is common knowledge that teens 
need sleep and starting at an early time 
cannot allow them to get sleep. Not 
helping this cause has been the 
homework increase in recent years, 
forcing students to stay up until after 
midnight to do homework. The truth is, 
there is a lot to fix in the high school 
system. 
 Now I'm not saying that I have 
the solutions and the district needs to 
adhere to them, I just need to get a few 
of their wrongdoings out to the public.  
 When was the last time you felt 
genuinely interested after a class? 
Can’t recall in the past few years? I 
don’t blame you. Material that is taught 
these days is being cut down to the 
bare remnants that match the 
statewide standards.  
 Rarely do teachers go outside of 
the box and try to teach their students 
something out of the ordinary or 
different. Teachers may complain of 
students falling asleep in their classes 
or cutting the period entirely, but is 
there really anyone to blame but 
themselves? This isn’t a bash on 
teachers, but those of them that teach 
strictly by the book, what is the purpose 
of becoming a teacher if a substitute 

could do your job? The material is only 
the start of the tedious work cycle 
involved with going to high school. 
 The blame for making school 
unbearable can’t possibly fall upon one 
group, but the teachers need to set an 
example and begin to reform the 
system by breaking out of the state 
standards shell. This would be one 
step towards a more interesting school 
environment and a way for students, 
the “consumers” of school, to be 
satisfied with their product.   
 

 
  

Complete this correctly, bring it to Aaron 
Lerner, GET A PRIZE!!!!!! 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
Genesis: An Interpretation 

Aaron Lerner 
“In the beginning God created the heaven and the earth. And the earth was without form, and 

void; and darkness was upon the face of the deep. And the Spirit of God moved upon the face of 
the waters.   And God said, Let there be light: and there was light.” 

Genesis, 1. 1 
  

Genesis is the story of creations, the beginning of beginnings. We Jews honor it every week. Why? 
Because the story is so legit. It is the reason why we are here. Take some time to look around you. 
You are probably bored, studying for finals. Take a break from finals, and appreciate your 
surroundings. Love god’s creations. Take a look at the paper that you are studying with. Where did 
it come from? It came from trees. The meat you eat, the air you breathe. God creates it all; just 
take a look at our holy Torah. Each step that Genesis describes is a step in the creation of you. 
Now, lets go ahead and explore what God wants us to do, and why we should honor him. (Yes, 
sorry feminists, god is a male). 

“And God said, Let us make man in our image, after our likeness: and let them have 
dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the fowl of the air, and over the cattle, and 
over all the earth and over every creeping thing that creepeth upon the earth.” 
Genesis. 1.26. 

Wait, so what does that quote say? We were created in god’s image and we get dominion over the 
whole world? You bet we do. We humans can do whatever the heck we want to do. Whether it 
means dropping 2700 nukes on the world over and over again, or domesticating wildlife. 
Contradictory to modern environmentalism, the Torah gives us the authority to treat the 
environment like shit, if we choose to do so. God (he) gives us authority over everything. Sounds 
like a good deal? That’s not all. 

“Be fruitful and multiply, and replenish the earth, and subdue it.” Genesis, 1.28. 

What is this saying? Exactly what it says. Have lots of sex, the thing we alephs crave so much in our 
AZA cheers. Not only this isn’t it surprising that the Torah wants us to have sex and reproduce? 
Dude, this is getting really good. But, in order to do this, you have to be married. As well, you are 
not aloud to jack off until your married. Sorry, the Torah does have its down sides. Besides that, do 
what God commands. Be fruitful, and multiply. 

“Bone of my bones, and flesh of my flesh: she shall be called Woman, because she was 
taken out of Man.” Genesis, 2. 23 

Whoa! what was that? Women were created from men? Of course, this is what our holy Torah 
says. I ill say nothing more, except that there are reasons why Alice Paul might not have been too 
fond of the bible. 

“But of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil, thou shalt not eat of it: for in the 
day that thou eatest thereof thou shalt surely die.” Genesis, 2.17. 

The Torah that god wrote does have its negative sides to it. It is because Adam and Eve ate it that 
mankind is punished. Thanks Adam and Eve. Besides their little mess up, this quote has deeper 
meaning to it. It teaches us to heed warnings, and pay attention. For example, if there is a stop sign, 
STOP. In driver’s Ed, despite how fun it is, they teach you over and over again NOT to DUI. Yet 
people still do it anyway, just because they are that cool. Please brother alephs; don’t be like Adam 
and Eve. 

So, you have finished reading this article and are still bored from studying for Finals. My suggestion 
to you is to take in what you have just learned about the Torah, and think about it on a deeper 
level. Whether or not you believe in Genesis or not, it still has something in it for everybody. 
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AZA All the Way (Chapter Slow AZA All the Way (Chapter Slow AZA All the Way (Chapter Slow AZA All the Way (Chapter Slow 

Song)Song)Song)Song) 
lyrics by David Hollin                                                                     lyrics by David Hollin                                                                     lyrics by David Hollin                                                                     lyrics by David Hollin                                                                     

sung to "Country Roads" by John Denver sung to "Country Roads" by John Denver sung to "Country Roads" by John Denver sung to "Country Roads" by John Denver  

 

Aleph brothers, of the order, 

We're all Jewish boys, some young, some 

older. 

Life is great here, greater than NIFTY*, 

We support each other, we're a 

fraternity. 
 

AZA, all the way, 

For tomorrow, and today;For the 

chapter, and what we're after,  
All the way, AZA.                                                           
 

All my memories, gather around her, 

She's in BBG, and the one I'm after, 

Maybe next year we'll hook up at JLC, 

So what if you've seen her tits**, she's 

the one for me. 
 

AZA, all the way, 

For tomorrow, and today; 

For the chapter, and what we're after, 

All the way, AZA. 
 

AZA, all the way,                                                                                                                      

For tomorrow, and today; 

For the chapter, and what we're after, 

All the way, AZA. 
 

 

I hear the prayers, in the evening at 

havdalah, 

The traditions remind me that I'm in 

AZA. 

And as we scream Airforce Ranger 
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Our bonds grow closer each and every 

single day, and we say... 
 

AZA, all the way, 

For tomorrow, and today; 

For the chapter, and what we're after, 

All the way, AZA. 
 

AZA, all the way, 

For tomorrow, and today; 

For the chapter, and what we're after, 

All the way, AZA. 
 

All the way, AZA. 

All the way, AZA. 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Questions about replacement phrases? 

Contact David Hollin. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 
Cough, Cough 

By Justin KahnBy Justin KahnBy Justin KahnBy Justin Kahn    
 

� I heard coughing from the next room over. This was worse than it ever had been 
before. I ran into my grandmother’s room, where she was reaching for the inhaler, 
but was barely able to move. I it to her, and she took a puff. 5 minutes later, she 
was still having trouble breathing, so we drove her to the emergency room. 

Afterward, I remember talking to her, and her responding “Just another asthma 
attack.” 

“ Asthma is one of the most commonly diagnosed illnesses in the US, and in 95% of 
the cases it is treated with a prescription inhaler, usually either a β-agonist (beta-agonist), 
which relaxes the lung muscles, or a cortico-steroid, which clears the mucus” I  could tell that 
this was ms. Salpeter’s standard lecture that she had given over and over again. 

I was sitting in her “office” a room in her house that had been converted into a home 
office by adding computers, and placing huge stacks of studies on the floor, for easy access. 
She was sitting on the bed, reading another study, while I sat and listened. She had called me 
earlyier, because her son, one of my best friends, had told her that I knew how to effectively use 
excel. 

“For a long time,” she continued, “ cortico-steroids were considered dangerous, so β-
agonists became the standerd of care in the medical community. Since then, they have been 
proven to be more beneficial than β-agonists.” 

This was certainly not my idea of a “fun weekend project.” But because my 
grandmother suffers from servere asthma, I decided to accept the offer. 

I was told that the discovery came too late. Children that had been prescribed treatment 
with β-agonists began to have many more severe asthma attacks, and, even more scary, began 
to drop dead. Ms. Saltpeter had been a witness in a case where a child had died clutching his 
inhaler. Scientits were baffeled, so they began to ask for studies on β-agonists to start again, 
to see if the drug was the proplem, or asthma was getting worse. Unfortunalty, only the drug 
company that manufatures β-agonists has the money to do these studies. 

My eyes wandered around the room to an article on a computer screen. 
“What’s that?” I asked her. 
“I wrote that a few years ago. I took the studies that qualified as scientific studies, and 

poopled the results. I proved that the drugs, not the disease was killing the patients.” 
“ and nobody noticed?” 
“Almost no one, because the drug company is such a great marketer. Recently, I had a 

child come into my office and ask ‘for the butterfly, mommy.’ The child had seen lunesta 
commercials, and was attached to the butterfly.” She continued “after my article and a few 
articles were published, the FDA changed the standerd of care, and placed a black box warning 
on  β-agonist inhalers. 

“Then why didn’t it stop?” 
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Company of Heroes 
Company of Heroes is PC RTS (real time strategy) game. It got a 96% in PC Gamer magazine and is likely 
to get game of the year. In my opinion, it is the best RTS game ever made. "This game is so awesome. You 

totally have to get it." said Gal Kaftan, a COH player. COH requires a good computer to run, 
recommended 3 GHz processor, 1gb of ram, and a 256mb graphics card. If your computer doesn't meet 
these requirements, you can still play the game, you just won’t be able to enjoy the rich detail of in game 
play. COH can be found at most electronics retailers for 50$, and at some special prices at larger stores 
like Fry's. COH has free online play and campaign and skirmish features. In online mod things can get 

very competitive.  
            KILLS 

 
GAL         2 
AARON   126 
(real statistics) 

 
COH is definitely worth the money and I would recommend it to any gamer. 

By Aaron Corner 

 

Dodge Ball-Jason Garcia 
 

Dodge ball is a widely known sport that is played by all ages. The rules of dodge 
ball are simple; hit your opponents with the ball. This sport is fun to play and is a 
great way to release stress. You can take out your anger in a physical way along 
with having a good time and getting exercise. So why is it that we don’t have a 
dodge ball unit in our physical education classes? It is good for our health and a 
natural way of development. Dodge ball needs to be a part of our PE experience, so 
go complain to your schools. This could be the new revolution among today’s 
youth. Imagine all the stress free and anger free teenagers there will be.  
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Issue III WordSearch 

N  H  T  W  A  N  U  B  R  R  C  H  A  L  L  I  H  E  K  X 

S  A  Y  N  S  S  X  N  U  V  X  P  Y  F  R  L  M  H  O  S 

S  C  Y  J  H  T  V  E  C  N  V  I  Y  P  Z  H  P  L  J  E 

P  K  W  Q  U  U  T  W  F  F  Q  W  K  Q  H  F  E  G  G  C 

C  E  I  M  M  N  K  O  Z  R  N  T  N  Q  Y  Y  H  W  M  H 

Z  Y  O  S  A  O  H  R  F  A  I  N  S  I  A  A  A  V  N  P 

X  S  S  I  I  D  L  L  V  T  T  X  B  U  D  W  P  S  E  E 

S  A  E  A  L  F  W  E  Q  E  S  W  D  N  I  A  P  J  K  L 

D  C  I  D  O  D  Q  A  U  R  U  I  K  F  D  W  Y  M  C  A 

B  K  I  U  B  F  V  N  R  N  J  E  Q  K  A  O  W  S  I  R 

R  W  Q  J  J  L  Q  S  N  I  A  S  C  P  M  H  A  S  H  E 

G  W  I  E  S  A  S  S  S  T  D  E  L  W  E  C  G  J  C  M 

N  U  V  K  L  K  Q  U  M  Y  I  N  P  S  A  C  O  U  E  D 

I  K  C  H  J  E  V  U  Z  I  D  T  A  N  N  H  N  M  S  Z 

L  Q  I  K  A  Q  L  M  Z  S  A  H  D  P  H  K  G  W  E  V 

G  N  K  U  D  P  T  F  X  A  Y  A  M  H  V  P  C  D  N  K 

N  Z  E  Y  P  O  M  R  I  B  C  L  N  K  C  W  L  U  I  K 

I  A  H  Y  R  E  D  L  O  F  U  C  N  N  U  Z  T  Z  H  E 

L  I  L  L  E  G  A  L  I  M  M  I  G  R  A  N  T  K  C  G 

V  L  I  V  I  N  I  U  V  B  T  O  M  E  R  W  T  G  X  H 

 

 

chinesechicken  hyphy  shumai  

chowawa  Illegalimmigrant  Tomer  

cufolder  judaism WiesAss  

donuts  kehilla  Wiesenthal  

flake  lingling  yadidajustin  

fraternity  meraleph  Yadidamean  

hackeysack  new orleans    

happywagon  Omri   

 
 
The first person to show Aaron Lerner a completed word search will get a 

prize! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Vajayjay Papay 
 

  Every issue, those current members that do not contribute to the Wies-Ass    
have their names inscribed on the Vajayjay Papay, which chronicles those 
members who need to start writing articles. If your name is on this list, you 

should feel ashamed. Each person is listed with their excuse. To Contact the 

Wies-Ass 

please email 

Aaron L. at 

 
undgehen@gmail.com 

 

Write an article and 
email it into 

publication! 

 

THIS ISSUE’S VAJAYJAY PAPAY: 

 

Mark Frankle: I have no internet at my house. 
Micah Lerner: I was WoWing in my marching band. 
Michael Mostrel: I was playing runescape. 
Aaron Wiener: Mr. Wiener won’t let me. 
Adam Yefet: Huh? What? 
Steven Chizen: I am bi-partisan with NiFTY. (NOT!) 
Alex Greene: My four girlfriends dumped me. 
Brian MilStein: I was too busy milling around. 
Yonatan Rotman: I’m too exausted from wrestling. 
Natan Reddy: Sorry, Hinjews can’t work in January. 
Daniel Smolkin: I was having pizza with Rae-Rae. 
Henry Shipper: The wrestling champion must write?! 
 
-DUE TO SCHEDULING ISSUES, THERE WILL BE NO TOMRI 

TIMES THIS ISSUE.(TOMER AND OMRI’S ARTICLE(S)). 

…AND IF YOU HAPPENED TO SLIP PAST THE LIST THIS 

ISSUE BEWARE, BECAUSE WE WILL FIND OUT… FEEL FEEL FEEL FEEL 

GUILTY AND ASHAMED!GUILTY AND ASHAMED!GUILTY AND ASHAMED!GUILTY AND ASHAMED!    

                                

                                                    

 


