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PIONEER
AMPSTUNER |1 = § & 'iM
BAI'TLE WITH
ATECHNICAL
KNOCK-OUT At one time the struggle between amplifiers was won by

the amp that had the most muscle. And the tuner that brought in the most stations also
. brought in the most acclaim.
oday, there’s one series of amplifiers whose technology has put it in a class by
itself. And only one series of tuners that is its match.

They're Pioneer SA-9800 amplifiers. And TX-2800 tuners.

Until Pioneer's SA-2800, you had two choices when selecting an amplifier. Either
you paid through the nose for a heat producing Class A amp. Or you paid through the
ear for a distortion producing Class BP

Pioneer's SA-‘JDBOO offers the efficiency found in the finest Class B amplifiers.
With a distortion level found in the finest Class A. An unheard of 0.005% at
10-20,000 hertz.

What's more, instead of slow-to-react
VU meters that give you average readings  LHHEEEHE BHHHT #
or LED's that give you limited resolution, W ﬁ)l»] s
the SA-9800 offers a Fluroscan metering HHH
Sysrem [hat IS 50 recise and SO faS[' i[ CLASS A AMPLIFIER.  CLASS B AMPLIFIER, SA-9800.
instantaneously follows,every peak in the " fEToSTommoN | MESIRTGRTON | rsspiicKrion tss
Eower to make sure you're never bothered '

y overload or clipping distortion.

And while you're certain to find conventional power transistors in most conven-
tional amplifiers, you won't find them in the SA-9800. Instead you'll find R.E.T.
transistors that greatly increase frequency response. So instead of getting distortion at
high frequencies, you get clean clear sound. Nothing more. Nothing less.

Obviously, it took revolutionary engineering to build Pioneer’'s new series of
amplifiers. But that same technology and skillful engineering also went into Pioneer's
new line of tuners.

While other tuners ofter features that just sound great, every feature in Pioneer's
new TX-2800 helps to produce great sound.

Like Pioneer’'s new Quatrature Discriminator Transformer that helps reduce dis-
tortion to 0.05% at 1 KHz and raise signal-to-noise ratio to 83 dB. A specially designed
Quartz Sampling Lock Tuning
System that automatically IHE PIONEER SA-9800 AMPLIFIER.
locks onto your desired broad-
cast. And automatically elimi-
nates FM drift. And two band
widths for both AM and FM
stations.

By now it must be quite
obvious, that when it comes to
engineering only a few amps
and tuners are in Pioneer’s
class.

But when it comes to

value there's PIONEER’
no contest. We bring it back alive.

E1972 U S Pioneer Fleciranics Corp.. 85 Oxlord Drive, Meonachie, NI 07074
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Box 360, Lynchburg, Tenn. 37352

Old-time Riverboat
Playing Cards

Both of these decks are prettier than a paint-
ing, and so is the antique tin card case. Each
card is a bil larger and thicker than normal —
like those used on riverboats in the 1890's.
There's a black and a green deck — both with
an antique gold “distillery design." The face
cards are reproduced from 100-year-old art-
work. So it's a real unusual set of cards for
the serious player. Twin deck in antique case:
$8.50. Postage included.

Send check, money order, or use American

Express, Visa or Master Charge, including
all numbers and signalure.

(Tennessee residents add 6% sales tax.)
For acolor catalog full of old Tennessee items,

k send $1.00 to above address. ‘

4 N

HARDWARE & GENERAL STORE

Box 360, Lynchburg, Tenn. 37352

FIELD TESTER CAP

This is a comfortable sportsman’s billed
cap. Black mesh (air cooled) and adjust-
able to any size head, with an ofgiciaT
“Jack Daniel's Field Tester” patch on
the front. Guaranteed to shade your eyes
and start a lot of conversations.
My $5.25 price includes postage
and handling.

Send check, money order, or use Ameri-
can Express, Visa or Master Charge,
including all numbers and signature.

(Tennessee residents add 6% sales tax.)
For a color catalog full of old Tennessee items,
send $1.00 to above address
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GREAT ENTERTAINMENT,
NOHEAVY COVER CHARGE.

A QPB softcover
has all the virtues you -
expect from a bool-
store bardcover, Dur
able binding. Full-sizt =2

. pages. Quahty paper.
Readable type. N

But a QI’B soft-
cover costs up to 65%
less than its hardcover
counterpart,

So you get the great
entertamment you
want in fiction, humor,
drama, poetry. But
you don’t pay a heavy
cover charge.

Compare

et m«{%

Hardcover: QPB Softcover:
$14.95 $5.95

{
|
|
S |
|
|
|

396. The 80s: A Look Back at the
Tumultuous Decade 1980-1989.
Edired by Tony Hendra, Christopher
Cerf, and Peter Elbling. Hardcover:
$14.95 QPB: $5.95

434. Urshurak. The Brothers
Hildebrandt and Jerry Nichols
QPB: $6.95

|
|
|
578. Einstein's Universe |
Nigel Calder. Hardcover: $10
QPB Ed: $5.50 I
573. The Directory Of Natural &
Health Foods. Tom Riker and l
Rldmrd Rnherrs Hardeover: $17.95
QPB: |
530. The lees Of A Cell and
The Medusa And The Snail I
Lewis Thomas. Hardcover: $17.90
QPB Ed: $7.95 (2 Vobs., Boxed) |
533. Play It As It Lays and l
Slouching Towards Bethlehem
Joan Didion. (2 Vols.) Haedeover: ‘
$13.90 QPB: $5.95
548. Samuel Johnson, W. Jackson I
Bate. Hardcover: $19.95 QPB: $6.50
549, Acrylic Painting and Oil l
Painting (The Artist’s Painting
Library). (2 Vols.) Wendon Blake |
Paintings by Rudy De Reyna and
Wendon Blake. Painrings by George l
Cherepov. Hardcover: $45
QPB: $9.95 |

t‘ :

586. Jailbird. Kurt Vonnegut
Hardcover: $2.95 QPB Ed: $4.95
587, Good Times: Every Kid's Book
of Things To Daw Marilyn Burns
Wlustrations by Martha Weston,
Linda Allison. QPB: $5.95

151. The Lord Of The Rings
L.R.R. Tolkien. (3 Vols., Boxed)
Hardcover: $32.95 QPB: $9.95
248, The Politics Of Energy
Barry Commoner. Hardcover: $10
QPB: $4.95

Letstryeach other for 6 months. |

Quality Paperback Book Club, Inc.,Middletown, Pa. 17057.
Please enroll me in QPB and send the 3 choices ['ve listed below. Bill
me $3, plus shippingand handling charges. | understand that [ am not
required to buy another book. You will send me QPB Review (if my
account is in good standing) for 6 months. [f 1 have not bought and
paid for at least 1 book in every six-month period, you may cancel my

membership. A shipping and handling charge is added to each

shipment. QBI12-1

Indicate by number the

3 books or sets you want | , I

Name. 910
(Please print clearly)

Address Apt.

City State Zip.

How membership works.  Points. For each book or set you

1. You receive QB Review 15
times cach year [about every 3%
weeks). Each issue reviews a new
Main Selection, plus scores of
Alternates. All Main Selections
with established publisher’s list
prices are offered at at least 20%
discount off that list price.
2. 1f you want the Main Selecs
tion do nothing. lewill be
shipped to you automatically. If
ou want one or more Alternate
ﬂ()oks-nr no book at all —indi-
cate your decision on the reply
form always enclosed and return
it by the date specified.
3. Bonus books for Bonus

— — — — — — f—

take (except the first 3 you get for
$1 cach), you earn Bonus Points
which entitle you to choose any of
the books we offer; you pay only
shipping and handlmg charges.

4. Return privilege. [f QPB
Review is delayed and you re-
ceive the Main Selection without
having had 10 days to notify us,
you may return it for credit at
our expense.

5. Cancellations. You may
cancel membership at any time
by notifying QPB. We may can-
cel your membership if you elect
not to buy and pay for at least one
book in every six-month peri

| New Releases |

582, National Lampoon™ Jeff
Greenfield’s Book Of Books

Jeff Greenfield. QPB: $8.95

588. 1 Hear America Talking: An
Hlustrared Treasury of Amencan
Words and Phrases. Stuart Bere
Flexner. Hardcover: $18.95

QPB: $7.95

263. The Complete Directory To
Prime Time Network TV Shows
1946 —Present. Tim Brooks and
Earle Marsh, QPB: $8.50

316. BBC TV Shakespeare Set
Henry VI, Romeo and Jubier, Richaid 11,
As Youe Like Ir, Jubius Caesar, Measure for
Measwre. (6 Vols.) QPB: $15.95

593, The Grail War. Richard
Monaco. Hardeover: $9.95
PB: $4.95

Join now. Pick
any 3 books or
sets for $l each —
with no
obligation to buy

another book.

|

| 555, The Dracula Book Of Great
| Vampire Stories. Edited, with an
Introduction, by Leslie Shepard

I Hardeover: $10 QPB: $4.95

556. Fantastic Worlds: Myths,

| Tales, and Stories. Edited and with
Commentaries by Eric S. Rabkin

| Hardeover: $15.95 QPB: $4.95

| 559. The New York Times Book
Of Money. Revised and Updated

| by Richard E. Blodgert

Hardcover: $9.95 QPB: $5.95

| 570. Three: An Unfinished Woman
—Pentimento—Scoundrel Time

| (One Vol.) Lillian Hellman. With
new commentaries by the author

| Introduction by Richard Poirier

I Hardcover: $16.95 QPB: $7.95
571. The Basic Book Of

I Photography, Revised Edition, Tom
Grimm. Photographs by Tom and

l Michele Grimm. Drawings by Ezelda
|

|

|

| 3

|

|

Garcia. QPB: $6.50

575. Mulligan Stew. A Novel by
Gilberr Sorrentino. Hardcover:
$14.95 QPB: $5.95

343, Skiing The Best. Miles Jaffe
and Dennis Kricger. QPB: $4.95

92. A History Of Films
John L. Fell. QPB: $9.95

B The first
@ book club
for smart
people
who
aren’t rich.
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The SEAGRAM'S GIN
Perfect Martini.

e
“_
-
=
=
=

=

+ Dry
- 0 o - J
"3 "l
THE A
(Y PERFECT
[l MARTINE S
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| Seagram’s

Extra Dry

bl % 0 Frelin

For a Perfect Martini,
just pour Seagram's Gin
gently over ice and
forget the vermouth.
Enjoy our quality

In moderation.

Seagrams. The Perfect Martini Gin. Perfect all ways.

COMPANY. N.Y.C. 80 PROOF. DISTILLED ORY GIN. DISTILLED FROM GRAIN.




EDITORIAL

I sHARY
FLENNIKEN:

" WHEN THE EPITOR WRAPS UP RER

\SSUE,SHE GETS To FLY THE
NATIONAL [ AMPOON LEAR JET
10 THE TROPICAL PARADISE

OF BER CHOICE T0 RELAX.

16 (S ALOT PRETTIER THAN THE INDoOR.
'E“éZL AND TENNIS COURTS oN TOP OF
HE NATIONAL LAMPOON SKYSCRAPER
ON MADISON AVENUE..

50 HERE T AM... IN A TOTAL ALPHA
STATE, SCAKING UP SUNSHINE, AND |
TANNING MY INCREDIBLY FIRM ;
= AND HEALTHY BoDy. %-‘--
; THANK You,
SWEETHEART,

FUckiné
AR HEADS

i TUE 60T AN
EDIToRIAL TV
N WRITES

Hs 15 REALY )

BUl [ MISS THE SOCAL WHRL OF A
BUSTLING METROPOUS ... THE EXCITING
LIFE OF AN EXQUISITELY BEAUTIFUL

S{wgf“ﬁ”ﬁ‘/’

175 MY RS

EDITORIAL {

773 HE
FIRST MONTH
8F A WHb,

OF COURSE... T NEEDED THIS REST... 7\
TAKING THE (CoNCORDE T2 LONDON FOR
BRUNCH AND BEING BACK IN TIME FOR THE
OPENING OF THAT CLEVER LITTLE SHOW of

MY THROWAWAY SKETCHES AT THE
MUSEUM OF MODERN ART... I HARDLY
. HAD TIME T0 SAUNA.

THIS /S MY
CHAMCE 72
REALY CuT/o0g

Lrrd MY
CRYTICAL SaciAl
AND POLITICAL
PERCELTIONS,

.AND IT HASNT BEEN EASY TUGGLING ALL
THE MEN IN MY LIFE .. SOMETIMES Two
oR TRREE IN ONE DpY...
ﬂacw MANY ORGASMS

- AN A GIRL HAVE
AEDSD WITHOUT 1T NFFECTING -
Jr i) S\ HER POSTURE 7/
J‘( 5?’1‘4.- = - ]

HERE, You can/
AT LEAST Wy
THE Do

FORGET 70 7AKE
THE SCOOPER,

LUCKY IVE FOUND TIM, HERE.

0T ONLY 1S HE SELY AND
INTELLIGENT AND WITTY ANP

INDE PE NDENTLY WEALTHY AND TOTALLY

SERUALLY SATISFYING, BUT HE'S ALSO

COMPLETELY DEVOTED 10

MY CAREER.

L AND THATS
MPORTANT..,
WHAT WITH MY
STARRING ROLE
IN A MATDR
MUSICAL
COMING UP.

L Fenarfe 8

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.



€ 19208 J REYNOLDS TOBACED CO

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined : X
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health.

FILTER 100's: 10 mag. “tar”, 0.8 mg. nicoting, FILTER, MENTHOL.
11mg. "tar”, 0.8 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report MAY '78.

The Vantage Point
Where great taste and
1 lowtarmeet.

Great taste once belonged
only to high tar cigarettes. Not
any more. The secret? The
speciallydesignedVantage filter
works together with our rich

‘Flavor Impact' tobacco blend
to deliver satisfying flavor in
every puff. That's Vantage. Low
tar with a uniquely satisfying
taste. And that's the point.



Sirs:

Announcing the first pleasure drug
of the 1980s: Dichotomine. For
rwenty-two hours (roughly twice the
length of an acid trip) Dichotomine
scrambles the left and right hemi-
spheres of the brain. In effect, the ra-
tional and sensual portions of the
mind crisscross. Under the influence
of Dichotomine, your penis can refute
Kant's critique of pure reason while a
bank of problem-solving brain cells
gets hard and “fucks” the top hole in
your spinal column. We'll try to sneak
this substance past the Food and Drug
Administration if you'll promise not
to kill any cops while you're on it.
Okay?

Dr. Linus Pauling
Washington, DC

Sirs:

Maybe you can help. Ever since [
took up roller skating, I've had diffi-
culty achieving and maintaining an
erection. If anyone else has this prob-
lem, please let me know.

Dan Jerard
Venice, Cal.

Sirs:

What ho, chaps! We are thousands
of obnoxious bully-bully white Rho-
desians just waiting for things to get
too hot for us so that we can hit the
ocean in our boats, just like those little
yellow fellows from Vietnam, Oh, we
can talk about holding fast here, but
we know we'll be thronging to your
shores any day now. We're as socially
attracrive as a bunch of Australians
drunk on raw bush wine, and as in-
tellectually advanced as the gang of
Dutch farmers that runs South Africa.
We like to walk up and down the
streets wearing short pants, sub-
machine guns, and smiles as winning
as that little brown hole in the middle
of Margaret Thatcher's backside.
We'll be sure to tell you our whining
tale of the injustice of it all and then
you can all be sorry you never gave us
enough money to pack those black

boys back into the peanut shells they
grow out of.
Lots of jolly good Rhodesians,
Waiting

Sirs:

Know what causes inflation? [ just
figured it out. Stamp machines. You
know, those little machines in hotel
lobbies and places, where you putin a
quarter and you get fifteen cents worth
of stamps. That's it. Fifteen cents. As
soon as the quarter goes into the slot,
it loses 40 percent of its value, and
that’s inflation. Serious inflation. 1
don’t know what they got in those ma-
chines that makes it do that, but I aim
to find out. There's going to be some
hard questions asked, and [ want those
answers PDQ.

G. William Miller
Treasury Secretary
The White House

Sirs:

Hey! Whatsa matter? How come
this Carmine Galante gets the big hole
in the head and his picture spread
across all the papers? What about me?
I smoke the cigars, | walk my dogs, |
cat in clam shops, I can tell you where
I buy my Italian ice cream, I'do every-

Empire's EDR.9
The Phono Cartridge Designed for
Today’s Audiophile Recordings

Direct-1o-Disc and digital recording
have added a faniastic new dimension

to the listening cxperience. Greater dy-
namic range, detail, stereo imaging,
lower distortion and increased signal-to-

noise ratio arc just a few of the phrases
used 1o describe the advantages of these
new technologies.

In order to capture all the benefits
of these recordings. you should have a
phono cartridge specifically designed 10
reproduce every bit of information with
utmost precision and clarity and the
least amount of record wear.

The Empire EDR.Y is that cartridge.

What makes it different?
|

Within the cantilever tube, we added

EVPIFE EVPIFE EVPIFE ENVPIFE ENPIFE EMPIFE EMPIFE ENPIFE EMPIFE

a mechanical equalizer. It serves two
purposes: (1) to cancel the natural reso-
nance of the cantilever tube. and (2) to
improve the overall transient response
of the cartridge. The end result is a
stylus assembly that has a mechanically
flat frequency response. The frequency
response extends from the 20Hz to 35Hz
with a deviation of no more than =+ 1.75
dB. No other magnetic cartridge has
that kind of performance. We call this
stylus assembly an “Inertially Damped
Tuned Stylus. the refinement of which
ook over 6 years.

-— - ny

2.

Conventional cartridges exhibit radi-
cal changes in their [requency response
when connected to different preampli-
fiers. This is because the load conditions
—the amounts of capacitance and re-
sistance provided by the preamp —vary
tremendously from one preamp to an-
other. and from turntable o turnable.
Consequently. most phono cartridges.
even expensive ones, have their [re-
quency response determined essentially
by chance. depending on the sysiem
they are connected to.

But the electrical elements of the
EDR.9 have been designed to remain
unaffected by any normal variations in
load capacitance or resistance. Thus, -
the EDR.9 maintains its smooth fre-
quency response and accurate transient
reproduction :lhililF' in any music sys-
tem. irrespective of loading conditions.

3.

As a final test of performance,
we listen to every EDR.Y to make cer-
tain that it sounds as good as it tests.
At 5200, the EDR.9 is expensive. but
then again. so are your records.

For more detailed information and
test reports, write to:

Empire Scientific Corp.
Garden City, NY 11530

ENVPIFE

EMPIFE EMPIFE ENPIFE EMPIFE EMPIFE EVPIFE: EMPIFE ENVPIFE ENPIFE
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thing you gotta do to act like a crime
boss, but I never even get jostled in the
streets. What's so special about Ga-
lante? [ been waiting to get myself
blown away ever since they hit Bugsy
Siegel, and he was a Jew and that was
in Vegas years ago, for Christ’s sake.
So this is it. Tomorrow I'm gonna sit
right at that table in Joc and Mary's
restaurant, have the tomato and egg
salad just like Galante, take a bite out
of the peach, and light up a cigar—and
that's when you assholes better start
blasting! Please, guys?

Vito “Ditto” Morito

Famous Crime Bosses School
Box 6054, Brooklyn

Sirs:

[ have just finished reading a book
of such greatness that merely to
sample one of its pages is to be admir-
ted to the timeless inner sanctum of
Genius, a book of such intellectual
scope, moral integrity, and literary
brilliance that it will stand forever as a
monument of the highest human
achievement. So great is this book that
I have no doubt its merit will be recog-
nized by only a handful of discerning
readers. That vast unrcasoning beast,
the Public, will turnits back on such a
work; the critics will scorn it; and the
so-called Publishing Industry will eyn-
ically assert that it could never “sell”
[ts author will languish in obscurity.
But for thar select cabal of us who
have read—and are now rereading—The
World According to Garp, John Irving
is as close as we may hope to come to
contact with an Immortal.

Edmund “Bunny” Wilson
Oh, wait, I'm dead. Shit. Sorry.

Sirs:

Today is one of those days in Calif-
ornia when the Santa Ana blows along
the coast and through the canyons.
The red wind, Raymond Chandler
called it, the hot nervous wind that
makes tempers flare and synapses quiv-
er. Children begin to eye their parents
with a certain strange edginess. Espe-
cially when those parents are both
writers who use their child for copy,
forcing her name and every detail of
her life into the public eye. Especially
when those parents are a pair of reac-
tionary neurotic compulsive anal-re-
tentive whining creeps with some kind
of silly snobbery about being an “old
California family” How the fuck can
you be an old California family when
California hasn't even been around as
long as Kansas? Anyhoo, somebody
around here wishes they'd both have

continued on page 93
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When music is part

of your life...IDK's a part
of your music

Stevie Wonder’s life revolves
around music. Almost two dec-
ades of stardam have yielded a

lifetime of experiences — reflect-

ed in the musie through which

Stevie Wonder contributes much

happiness to our lives.
TDK hopes its quality cas-
settes also contribute to the
richness of life. By faith-
fully recording music and
enabling it to be enjoyed wher-
ever people are listening. A
TDK cassette means

© 1979 TDK Eleclionics Comp

quality... precision...reliahil-
ity. Things that mean a lot

at those moments you enjoy
your rausic,

TDK's D cassetle is made for
those moments. It's surprisingly
economical, yet it provides clean,
beautiful musie from any porta-
ble, car cassette or mid-priced
home deck.

If music’s as important to you

as it is to Stevie Wonder, you'll
record it on TDK
cassettes.

TDK‘EI'ectronlcs Corp., Garden City, N.Y. 11530.
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TIPS AND TALES

FROM

BERNIE-X

NY MNETER IN

RUNNING

...as told to Gerald Sussman

Editor’s note: W hen we last left Bernie,
he was captured by Tammy's husband,
Duane, after being caught in Tammy’s
bedroom. Duane beats up Bernie and
Tammy, ties them to a pair of chairs, and
goes out for a while to get drunk. Tammy
confesses to Bernie that Duane works for
a gigantic secret organization called the
Production Company. The Production
Company produces very special projects
for very rich people, most of them highly
illegal, immoral, and dangerous. It is to-
tally independent of the CIA, the Mafia,
or any other successful criminal group.
At the moment, Duane is involved in the
Production Company's plan to elimmate
the entire black population of America.

The more Tammy is telling me
about the Production Company, the
more [ realize | am in a nightmare si-
tuation. Here | was, just throwing a
fuck to an old girl friend, then all of a
sudden it looks like I'm going to be
killed. This Duane is no bargain. He’s
liable to shoot my pee-pee off.

On top of this, Tammy is telling me
about the Production Company’s big

new project, which is called getting rid
of the colored population of this
country. What rhey’re doing is putting
a lot of the colored girls out of circula-
tion so they can't give birth. It’s a
weird scheme, but here’s how it works.

The Production Company has a
team of real slick guys who they call
their “job recruiters” These job re-
cruiters rent some very nice office
space in various cities in the South.
They know exactly where the colored
girls live in each city. They call up the
girls and tell them they qualify for spe-
cial new jobs opening up—jobs as tele-
phone saleswomen for a big company
opening a branch office in their city.
The recruiters convince these poor
colored girls that they will get a great
job, if they come down to the company’s
office for an interview. They tell the
girls that the work is easy and pays
good money. All they need is to have a
nice telephone voice and a high-school
diploma. They also recruit colored col-
lege girls and even young colored
housewives, with the promise of mak-
ing good money by working part-time:
They got it covered every way so that
they can appeal to all the different
girls. How they can tell which people
they call are colored and which aren’ty
don't know. Neither does Tammy. But
the Production Company can do that
kind of thing. They have computers.
They've got the connections to do
anything.

So these colored girls show up at the
offices and they’re told to fill out appli-
cations for the jobs. Now here’s the
catch. The girls are given pens to use,
and these pens have some kind of in-
visible gas in them that is released
through the felt tips. The invisible gas
seeps through their skin and goes right
into the bloodstream and into the
brain. The gas acts like one of those
mind-control drugs. By the time the

Tue CAME DRAGED O, DESPITE THE LatE Houk ANp THE RUBBER TABLE.
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girls finish writing, the drug has al-
ready seeped into their brains. Then
the interviewers from the Production
Company, who are all called “Mr.
Archer)’ take them one by one into
their private offices and talk to them,
doing some kind of mind-fucking
number on them. The next day the
girls get calls from the various Mr.
Archers telling them that they are
hired and to report to a certain place.
The girls go to this place like they've
been hypnotized. Then they are never
heard from again. No one knows what
happens to them. The Production
Company contacts the famulies and
makes sure no one tries to find the
girls. They got ways of really scaring
you. It's very spooky.

Now I was never a great admirer of
the shvugie persuasion, but I couldn't
sit still and let a whole population get
wiped out like that. I don’t care about
colored guys so much, but colored
girls are a different matter. [ used to
fuck em a lot in the old days, the ones
that worked in the carpet warchouses
in Long Island City, across the bridge
from Manhattan. Some of the best
fucks I ever got I got from colored
girls. Some of the best clap; too, but
that’s another story.

It scems like Duane is going to be
out a while drinking away his dinner,
s0 me and Tammy have to figure out a
way to escape and do something.
Tammy has her ciparette lighter in her
shirt pocket, and she manages o get it
out with her teeth. She holds the thing
in her mouth and I rub against it until |
get it lit. It's the old burning-of-the-
ropes routine we used to see in the old
movies. So she keeps the lit cigarette
lighter in her mouth and manages to
work it near my ropes. It's hard for her
to burn my ropes without burning me
as well, but I can't afford to scream our
in pain, or we might get found out.
I'm almost ready to faint, but she's
trying her best, moving the fucking
lichter with her mouth. Finally the
rope starts burning real good, undil [
can feel the fire against my wrists.
Tammy blows out the flame at this
point and I snap the burnt rope easily.
My hands are hurt precey bad, but
can’t stop for medical treatment now,
there’s too much to do. [ untie Tammy
and we get the fuck out of the house.

Tammy doesn't give a shit about sav-
ing the colored girls, bur [ do. And 1
also want to give Duane a little of his
own medicine. So I get this great idea
that will really fuck the Production
Company. [ rummage through
Duane's private files until | find whar 1

continued on page 14



From the legend that is Nikon comes the new
Nilcon EM. A lightweight, automatic 35mm camera
designed to make great pictures simpler and more
foolproof than ever before. A camera that gives you
beautiful pictures that are.. ..

Sharp, and clear, automatically .,, alive with rich
colors and vivid detail, because the EM is precision-

engineered by Nikon. Acclaimed by one
of photography's foremost authorities
for picture quality that rivals

even professional Nikons. &g
So it may surprise you
to discover that...
Forthe cost of just
an ordinary
automatic
single lens
reflex, the
extraordinary
Nikon EM
can be yours!
At last, the joys of
fine photography

for pictur !

% Nikon: Official 35mm Camera. 1980 Summer Olympic Games

at an affordable price. And, from the very first roll,
you'll find it’s also easy to use, because...
Nilcon's exclusive electronics automatically set the
correct exposure! All you do is focus and shoot.
There’s even a unique audible warning signal that
tells you if the lights not right. And to add more
excitement. ..
The Nikon EM has ils own low-cost accessories.
A completely automatic flash. A dynamic
: : lightweight motor drive for
action sequences and
automatic film advance.
Superb Nikon
Series E lenses for
wide-angle and
telephoto shots.
Now the greatest
~ name in photog-
] raphy can be
* yours. Nikon EM.
3 It’s not just a
camera.
It's a Nikon.

© Nikon Inc. 1979 Garden City, New York 11530
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REQUIEM FOR
A VODKA-

WEIGHT

by Ted Mann

It seems to me sometimes that
there’s nowhere I can go without some
guy trying to start an argument with
me. Some young punk out to make his
reputation, or maybe the brother or
mom of some guy | beat years ago, out
to even the score. Maybe I'm getting
older, maybe I’m getting soft, but I've
grown to despise the life. Sure, [ still
leave them speechless and sputtering at
the table or the bar, but more and
more often I find myself wishing it
didn’t have to be this way.

Sometimes when I'm alone, the men
['ve out-argued come back to haunt
me. Sure, there’s always people around
to tell me that I didn't start no argu-
ments. If [ want them to tell me.
Maybe 1 didn't start no arguments.
Nort deliberately. [ never backed away
from any, neither, though, and maybe
[ should have. Maybe I should have
realized that when some guy is all
liquored up and talking big to his

friends about Bill Jennings Bryan and
the silver standard, he doesn’t want to
be corrected with regard to the name
of the then incumbent president.

When I was younger, [ figured right
was right and wrong was wrong. |
didn't care that | could walk away and
some poor guy would be left behind,
afraid to meet the gaze of companions,
mouth feeling like it was full of duck
down.

Hell, I guess it was like 1 figured I'd
never get slow. I'd never know what it
was to be wrongheaded, perverse, or
incautiously expansive. Now [ know.
Now maybe it’s too late. Maybe it
sounds like the grumbling of every
fading saloon or barroom know-it-all
who ever scratched up a winning
streak; I wish I could walk away from
the reputation.

[ wish I could talk to the young guys
and the women just starting out. [
won't say there wasn't glory in it. That
there wasn't times when [ left a table
of cocksure pundits behind me silent
as the moss growing on the grave of
their arguments, collective and several.
[ won't say that it didn't feel good
catching this onc on a misconstrued
Latin verb or nailing the other on a
faultily attributed quotation. It felt
damn good.

If youcan find a receiver
hatdoes more.

Relay protection 18 LED logarithmic E.uig;erilhmir:

amplifier with LED

power display

2 phono inputs
volume attenuator

Connections for  Bass/midrange/

with variable tum-
over frequencies
and by-pass

Scott's new 390R is perhaps the
most complete receiver ever made.
A professional control center for your
entire sound system, the 390R delivers a
full 120 watts per channel min, RMS, at
8 ohms from 20-20,000 Hz with no more

than 0.03% THD. And it offers more options,

features and flexibility than you'll find
on most separates.

Compare the Scott 390R with any other
receiver on the market today. Il you can
find one that does more...buy it.

| Twin position
3 pairof speakers treble tone controls  active subsonic  sory switch
and high filters

— ——

i -
Front panel acces- 2 tape monitors
with full tape copy
capability

L
Buy lt. For specifications on our com-

plete line of audio components,
contact your nearest Scott dealer, or
write H.H. Scott, [nc.. 20 Commerce
Way, Dept. HR, Woburn, MA 01801.

SCOTT

The Name to listen to:

Makers of high quality high fidelity equipment since 1947,

Somehow, though, it never makes
up for the loneliness. When you can
feel even your best friends watching
you move through a syllogism and you
can practically see the scorecards being
held up behind their eyes almost be-
fore you can spit out the QED. When
you can see hope gleam in a swirl of
eyes that a stutter will become a fallacy
or that a moment of hesitation has
telegraphed an approaching and inevi-
table tautology. You dream at night,
when you are not lying awake, of a
sudden argument boiling up in a haze
of smoke and booze. On your right an
expert in French-colonial relations, on
your left an archaeologist specializing
in island civilizations. Across from
you a slow-moving, well-tanned
woman smoking cheap, bitter cigars
with plastic tips. You suspect she is a
“sleeper)” imagine a slight accent sug-
gesting she has lived for many years in
Peking.

Then, as your sense of déji vu
snowballs, the French-colonial expert
and the island archaeologist begin
casually discussing the refuse middens
on Saint Pierre and Miquelon and
you realize you've been set up!

You begin to talk about French soft
drinks in the forties and the likeli-
hood of their wartime appearance in
Saint Pierre and Miquelon, when a
cloud of acrid smoke from the
woman’s cigar hits you in the face and
you feel like you're standing on a ball
of mercury attempting to juggle a
handful of cold consommé, a gecko,
and a hexagonal paperweight, trans-
parent, within which you catch dis-
tracting glimpses of a woman having
sex in a snowstorm. The woman across
from you. Your hands fly faster and
faster through the air, but it is impos-
sible, and you wake up, four claws dug
into the ceiling and all your fur on
end.

Act least that's the general sort of
thing. Most dreams are more embar-
rassing; if you have them, you'll snag
my drift. The truth is that even when
you're in your prime you pay the
price. If you've ever wondered why a
lot of top arguers, like philosophers,
walk around with a five-day stubble of
beard covering their faces like a dark
snow, the answer is they can't look at
themselves in the mirror.

What does an arguer see when he
looks in the mirror? He sees his face
and he sees the things behind him.
And not just the light switch and the
towels. He sees his past and the things
he’s done. He sees the example he’s set,
He knows that there will be people
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following that example. Not good
people. Maybe not even bad people.
People like him. Coming after him.
Wanting what he's got and willing to
argue for it.

['m at the top now. Maybe a little
over the hill, but what I lack in speed I
make up for in strategy. You come at
me with an argument about the chem-
ical evolution of continental root
structure and I'll tell you that until the
pending court case concerning author-
ship of the definitive article on the
subject is straightened out, I would
prefer not to discuss the matter. |
haven't been beat yet. But [ can see it
coming.

For example, when [ was just com-
‘ing up, a young zoomer, chesty and
crazy contradictory, the top arguer in
the New York area, which means the
whole seaboard states and parts of
Canada, there was a man they called
the “Sarge”

The Sarge had degrees from Harvard
(law and fine arts), Yale (forestry and
dance science), MIT, UCLA, and a
couple of dozen others, plus more hon-
orary degrees than are generally given
people who endow the creation of
whole faculties.

He was a US senator at the time,
and there wasn’t an honest or a dishon-
st way to argue with him and win. He
was a model. He didn't pick argu-
ments, and if he was forced into one,
he didn’t go around buying drinks for
the house or otherwise pitching the
metaphoric hat in the air.

When his time came, he retired. A
little battered and lumpy, but no one
could ever say they'd ever really seen
him beaten. Not sober. That was the
thing. The pressure got to him and he
started to drink. | guess when he
started drinking he just couldn't leave
the past behind. Truth is, they more or
less forced him out of being a con-
gressman.

[ saw the Sarge the other day. [t was
like I said: he had never left it behind
him. [ was standing at the bar in a
seedy joint off my usual route. | wasn't
looking for an argument. In fact, | was
looking to avoid one. [ heard a familiar
voice behind me echoing through
wrecked teeth and the filter of a
speech-stained beard. I turned and saw
the Sarge. | pretended not to recognize
him; [ know he didn't recognize me.

"The difference) said the Sarge, ap-
proaching an older gentleman clad in a
greenish plaid jacker and standing to
my left at the bar, “the difference be-
tween a grizzly and another, any other,
kind of bear is obviously manifald”

continued on page 94
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Commit
Yourself.

Mitsubishi €ar Audio.

Funny thing this stereo
business. The world's full of
advanced technology — so how
do you make a better unit?
More features? More power?

Not necessarily so.
~ Our equipment stands on
ils own merit as being reliable,
rugged, and the highest in
quality car audio. Mitsubishi
has never had to rely on the
easy way out.

AM/FM cassettes and
8-track. In-dash, under-dash
units. Speakers. And some-
thing we're especially proud
of ... the Mitsubishi component
separales. Tuners, tape decks,

amplifiers, amplifier/equalizers.
All engineered as separate
units designed to ultimately
come togetherin an awesome
collective system.

See your nearest Mitsubishi
dealer and point to, poke at and
above all, listen to our exciting
new line of car audio products.

Shown here are the RX-79 in-dash cas-
sette with AM/FM MPX, the CV-23 control
amplifier and equalizer, the CX-20 compo-
nent cassette deck, the SX-30SA 2-way
speaker enclosures and the SB-2SA super

MITSUBISHI®

CAR AUDIO
SOUND US OUT

© 1979 Melco Sales, Inc., 7045 N. Ridgeway Ave., Lincolnwood, IIl. 60645, 800-323-4216 (Outside IIL)  312-973-2000 (Within Il.)
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BERNIE X

contnued from page [0

want—the telephone numbers of all
these phony branch offices with all
these phony employers named Mr.
Archer. My idea is to make believe I
am a big man in the Production Com-
pany and | am calling these guys be-
cause all their magic pens have to be
returned. Why? Because the company
has discovered that the pens are defec-
tive and will not do the job. It's like an
auto company recalling their defective
cars. | tell all the Archers to send the
pens back to the main office and that
new ones will be coming in a few days.
[ doa good job of imitating a big exec-
utive, because they swallow my line
completely. In a couple of hours I have
talked the entire South into sending
back their pens.

Tammy and I have a feeling that the
plan will only work for a brief time.
The Production Company has ways of
checking and double-checking on stuff
like this. Also, Duane is going to raise
hell erying to find us. In other words,
we've done the best we could for the
colored girls and now we better get the
fuck out of this part of the country be-
fore the Production Company tracks
us down and roasts our asses.

And [ still have a responsibility to
my friend Peenzy to get his espadrilles
to LA, so somehow we got to get to
the coast as quickly as possible. Un-

fortunately, a trailer truck isn't the
fastest vehicle for the job, or the most
inconspicuous. But what has to be has
to be.

Here's where Tammy proves to be a
big help. She’s gor all these pals who
live out in the country, in the moun-
tain section, guys that make their own
whiskey and spend most of their time
escaping from the cops. She knows a
lot of their escape routes and makes me
take them with the truck. Also,
Tammy has the CB radio going. | never
went near the fucking thing, but she
works it like a pro. It seems like she
knows everyone on the radio band,
and they tell her the word is out on us,
that there’s a bunch of searching par-
tics looking for us all over the state.
The guys on the radio are like scouts
for us, warning us when we might
meet up with the Production
Company.

We manage to elude the Production
Company for hours, but sooner or
later [ know we're going to bump into
trouble. It comes sooncr. I'm making a
turn into a marked road, a regular:
two-lane highway, when [ see the
roadblock up ahead and it's too late to
turn around. Luckily, the roadblock is
at the foot of a hill, so I got a little
time to rev up the truck. There's noth-
ing we can do but crash right through
the thing, barrel ahead, and give them
a chase for a while. I figure that when

——

&

“Hey, look, you're dying and it's okay.”

~|

T

I

it looks like they've got us, we can
slow down and jump out of the truck
and try to get away on foot.

1 give the truck the full throttle, and
it feels like a fucking runaway tank,
zooming down that hill. The guys at
the roadblock can’t believe what’s
coming. Before they know it, I'm
crashing through the air, sending
bodies flying in every direction. Now
I'm really rolling in high gear.

[ don’t even want to look back. I
just want to drive as fast as possible
and hope for the best. We're burning
up the fucking road, tires screaming,
and finally I peek into the mirror and
realize that no one is chasing us. We
keep moving, and pretty soon I'm put-
ting a big lead on them. I don’t believe
it. They chickened our.

The rest of the trip is not much to
talk about. Me and Tammy are still
tense, looking for trouble at every
bend in the road. But nothing shows
up. We take turns driving the truck,
with no time out for a stay at a motel.
All che sleep is taken right on the
truck so we can make LA in record
time. We do it in one day.

I'm tired but still feeling pretty
good as [ move the big rig into down-
town LA, heading for the department-
store warchouse where I got to drop
off the espadrilles. I look around and [
notice a little trouble, a cop car. And
then there's more cop cars up ahead.
And in two seconds flat we're sur-
rounded. Me and Tammy are forced
out of the truck into a cop car. They
put the cuffs on us and take us to this
bungalow in the Mexican section. [
realize that these guys are not real cops
but members of the Production Com-
pany in disguise. We're in bigger
trouble than [ thought.

They take me to their leader, a tall,
skinny guy who looks like one of
those Marlboro cigarette models, only -
twenty years older. He looks like a ran-
cher or one of those Texas oil million-
aires, right down to the fancy boots
and the Stetson hat. He was taking a
big pinch of snuff up his nose.

This old cowboy doesn't waste any
time. He could have captured us easily,
at any point in our cross-country trip,
he says. He didn’t want to bother. It
was easier to just monitor our truck so
we could lead him to our destination. |
assured him that we meant no harm,
that [ was just delivering some Spanish
espadrilles to a department store, so
why don't we all shake hands and let
bygones be bygones?

Guys like that never laugh, bat
something happens to their lips that is
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supposed to look like a smile. He
smiled and told me that I caused him
no end of trouble with my callback
scheme with the pens. 1 apologized. 1
said | acted without thinking. If [ had
known who I was up against, | would
have pleaded guilty and hoped for the
best. [ said all this because | could de-
tect that he would kill me and Tanmy
as casily as taking a pinch of snuff. He

d the way [ fucked up |

on for a while. In fact, he

g whether he should give m
with the Production Company or get
rid of me, and thought it would be
safer to get rid of me, and the girl, of
course. We knew too much, as the old
saying goes.

A couple of his goons, the ones who
looked like California state troopers,
were making ready to take us some-
where and turn us into charcoal bri-
quettes. In this kind of situation you
don’t put up a fight. And I'm sorry to
say | didn’t have any secret weapons

James Bond uses. Bur 1 did
have one last resort. [ pulled sc
thing out of my watch pocket
showed it to the ald cowboy.

“Recognize that?”

“Looks like one of them rabbit’s
feet we used to
charms when | was a kid” said the
cowboy.

“Okay, now watch this,’ [ said.

| opened the little metal cap on the
rabbit’s foot and pulled out a tiny
piece of paper. It was a hollowed-out
rabbit’s foot. | gave the paper to the
cowboy to read.

“So what the fuck is rthis?” he said,
after reading it.

Either this guy was playing dumb
or he was dumb.

“You mean the Production Com-
pany never saw that piece of paper be-
fore? You've got to be kidding,” I said.

“Look, bay, | think you better tell
me what kind of game you're playing,
before I take you out of our files
forever”

[ told him that the paper contained
the secret code words that identify me

member of the Mossad, the [sracli

et police, o the most feared
organizations of ad in the world.
The reason why he couldn’t under-
stand the words was because they were
in Hebrew. But I thought he would
recognize them anyway. | told him
what the words meant and what would
happen if they killed me. The Mossad
checks in with me every week for the
secret work I do for them in New
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. Now That It’s Theirs...

.  PANAMANIANS
MAKE OWN MARK

|
(L

ON CANAL

CARAMBA!
SOMEONE LEAVE
PE LOCKS OPEN ALL

Several months after assuming con-
trol of the Panama Canal, Panamanian
engineers appear Lo remain largely per-
plexed by the artificial waterway's
operation,

“Their capacity for ineptitude is as-
tounding,’ groused one US shipping offi-
cial, on the spot as an adviser. "They
open all the locks at once and get the At-
lantic running into the Pacific; then,
somehow, by opening and closing the
gates totally at whim, they get the Pa-
cific lowing back into the Atlantic. Last
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. PEzE
TIME WE
A NEVER. GeT

week I had a twelve-foot tidal wave run
right through my hotel room!”

There are accounts of large lreighters
capsizing from walls of water rushing up
and down the canal, and of Panamanian
lock operators absentmindedly closing
massive steel gates on passing ships, vir-
tually pinching their hulls in two.

"On top of that.” notes a disgruntled
sea captain, "all the garbage and old
cars accumulating on the bottom of the
waterway are making navigation prac-
tically impossible.”

“Bandshell Alliance”
Protests in California

NUCLEAR
SCIENTISTS
IN MASS
DEMON-
STRATIONS

Thousands of protesting nuclear sci-
entists from all over America are gath-
ering at a demonstration in Sonoma,
California, where local promoters are at-
templing to stage a rock concert.

"Rock concerts have to be stopped,’
said Joseph M. Hendrie, chairman of the
Nuclear Regulatory Commission and
spokesperson [or the group. "They cre-
ate enormous ecological damage, Hun-
dreds, even thousands, of Americans
have been killed or injured at rock con-
certs. And the worst thing is that we
don't need rock concerts, There are al-
ternative means of producing rock
music—we can listen to record players,
buy tape decks, even learn to play in-
struments in our own homes.’

Hendrie went on Lo say that the Alta-
mont disaster alone was responsible for
three deaths and over six hundred in-
juries and that medical avthorities sus-
pect rock concerts may contribute to
such health problems as deafness and
drinking cheap wine until you vomit.
"And no one knows what the long-term
effects may be!’

So far the demonstrators have been
peaceful, but the California State High-
way Patrol has been called out and Gov-
ernor Jerry Brown has stated that the
protesting scientists will be arrested if
they continue in their attempts to block
delivery of stage equipiment. amplifiers,
underage groupies, and hugs quantities
of cocaine to the concert site,

NATIONAL LAMPOON 17



FOWER 10 THE PEOPLE/

[ Experimental Vehicle Could Help Stem Oil Deficit

New Car Burns Food

US Secretary ot “Transportation Neil
o Goldschi it spoke at the unveiling
ul a new automobile thdt runs on food in-
stead ol ga hne The prototype car de-
veloped Ly (he Department of
Leanspaitation at a cost of five hillion
dotlars runs oo chopped meat and aver-

ages live e per pound on fatty pork

models that will run on less expensive
commodities like poultry, fish, e2gs,
beans, graims, and even regular coffee
to go.

"We still have problems to solve be-
fore our car can be mass marketed, the
former Tortland mayor admitted. "Un-
like gas-burning cars, this vehicle
expels a form of solid waste that will
probabiv require the installation of road-
sicle anto totlets around the country!”

The secretary turned away questions
about possible air pollution from cars
propelled by Ttalian food with lots of
warhe

i lamab and! Sles on lean beef,
Why enpon tood and import oil?”
asked the aes Dol 'L boss. "Why not
burn the wht hete inour cars,
where we i
Goldscin caplaniied that the new
T WAS torerunner of future
N e . =
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Fonda; Hayden Tour th
drower E:"r
TO THE PEOPLE

POWEF

LS

Movie peison Jane Fonda and her
husband, 1o Havden, erisscrossed the
nation recently speaking in protest of a
mixed bag ol issues ranging from radio-
active catlle fodder to potentially dan-
ous photocopier chemicals w which
secretarial wolkers are exposed. Tour
g on behail of their newly formed
Committec Lo Eeonomic Democracy,
Ms, Fonda oxpiained that it was created
0 promu . an economic  system
that would be controlled by people who

a7 d Power o
{ THE PEOPLE.
RIGHT ON! g

know nothing about economics other
than that you need some to buy things.

On the last leg of the tour, Ms. Fonda
fimally gave in to public pressure for a
statement on nuclear power. Both Ms.
Fonda and her husband had avoided the
issue, claiming that it was “owned™ by
the rock establishment. "Poor people are
poor! Fonda said to a cheering crowd at
the Seabrook nuclear-plant construction
site, "because atomic-power plants are
polluting the air!”
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ussia Better Watch Its Step, or
Else!”

Carter Vows
Eternal Vigilance
in Caribbean

Apparently embarrassed by the con-
tinuing presence of Soviet combat
troops in Cuba and by the CIAs demon-
strated difficulty in detecting them,
President Carter has reaffirmed his re-
solve to "beef up our intelligence appar-
atus in this area and put some teeth
back in the Monroe Doctrines mouth!”

Carter announced that beginning Jan-
uary 1, 1980, all American tourists trav-
eling in the Caribbean will be furnished
with ten cents and a special Pentagon
telephone number to call collect "in case
they spot any funny troop maneuvers
while they re scuba diving, water skiing,
or whatever” In addition, Carter re-
vealed that the Defense Department has
leased the Goodyear blimp for a series
of "surveillance sails” over Cuba, to
begin "immediately after the conclusion
of the Super Bowl or the Blue-Gray
Game, whichever comes first”

Should new evidence of Soviet troop
activity in Cuba be uncovered, Presi-
dent Carter has vowed to retaliate imme-
diately. "The Russians may not know it;’
he said, ""but Cuba’s full of American
troops, too. At Guantanamo Bay. We'll
take aerial pictures of them marching
around and playing softball and send
them to all the Soviet newspapers and
the Soviet congress too. Lets see how
the Kremlin likes that!"

AND IF THE
SOVIET LINION
POESN'T PO SOME-
THING ABOUT THOSE
TROOPS [N CUBA,
WHY—T'LL EAT
M HAT!
!
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THEY ARE
MARGHING
_ AGAINST
THE NATIONAL

I.AMPOOI\I...

Mareh with us now,
We know what were doin’. ..
Ban tea cozies, Teflon, and
National Lampoon!

-

All over the USA small SPECIal-lmerest groups are organizing marches and demonstrations against the National
Lampoon. These people are trying to crush the freedom of the press. Don't let anyone tell you what you can or
cannotvead. Fight censorship by subscribing today to National Lampoon.

FIGHT THEM WITH
A SUBSCRIPTION.

Piease iind enclosed

check or monay order payabie within the

Atal LISA or Canad:

it Imacie out b

Name A |
(please print)

National Lampoon, Dept. 180
635 Madison Avenue
New York, NY 10022
Oneeyear subseription—3$895 (a sawing of $905 oversin-  Address
L;h copy purchase prce)
Two year subscrnipuon—313 00 (@ saving of $23 00 over
indle-copy purchase pnce and $3 00 less than the basic

__ Subsanplion pnce) -
I Three-year subscription—3 18 00 (a saving of $36 00 over CIty State
single-copy purchase price and $4 00 less than the basic

subscnption prnce)

For each year add $3 00 for Canada and Mexco $5 QO for

other foreign countries Zip Country__
e e s GODBVEIAQLE 200Z.NAatioNald 3mDOONLAC e e e — —
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Crime Prevention

' i R

New Jersey's Governor Brendan
Byrne recently signed into law a much-
touted “hold new approach” to crime,
which calls for prosecution of crime vic-
tims. According to the governor, putting
victims behind bars will have a three-
fold impact on crime:

@ Emphasis will shift from crime fight-
ing to crime prevention. Said the gover-
nor: "If people are subject to jail terms
for being victims, they will begin to
take crime prevention seriously!"

e Crime vietims will be less likely 10
tax an already overburdened law-en-
forcement system with their personal
misfortunes. "An unreported crime,” ex-
plained Governor Byrne, "is a crime we

TIA TELLING YOU,
OFFICER, YOU GOT THE
WRONG GAL. T PIDN'T GET
ROBEED. NOT ME. T THREW
ALL A MONEY AWAY. HONEST
T DI NYou CAN ASIA

don't have to worry about.

® Victims will make good submissive
prisoners, unlike the hard-core, knife-
wielding savages currently in our jails,
Backers of the new law hope that the
measure will make meanimgful prison
reform possibie,

New Jersev’s new law provides for
penalties of increasing severity depend-
ing on the crime inflicted on the victim
but stops short of calling for the death
penalty.

“Most victims of capital crimesare al-
ready dead.” Governor Byrne pointed
out. "And executing dead people would

be an unforgivable waste of siate |

resources.’

Cites Role as “World Negro”
Jackson Trots Globe

Citing his kinship with the disadvan-
taged peoples of the world and the suc-
cess of his recent inspirational visit to
the oppressed people of the Middle Fast,
Reverend Jesse Jackson has embarked
upon a global tour of Third World
nations.

Though Cambodias Premier Pot Pol
stated that he would prefer arms and
money, he welcomed Jackson and prom-
ised him that the government would ex-
hort Cambodia’s school-age youngsters
to “eat a good breakfast and do all their
homework”

In Libya, Col. Muammar Qaddafi
praised Jackson for his "farsighted
plans” for implementing day-care pro-
grams for Libyas working mothers.

A scheduled trip to the tiny republic
of Sdo Tomé and Principe was cancelled
when rulers of that country informed
Jackson that everything was under con-
trol there and that they had no internal
problems that Mr. Jackson could help
them with. However, Jackson left a

PEOPLE OF

UPPER VOLTA!
THROW POWN YOUR
SPEARS! SN, YT CAN GO
TO COLLEGE! T CAN GET

"ATOB! T CAN OWN 4
N MY OWN HOME " <]

phone number in Chicago where he
could be reached if something did come
up.

The only area where Jackson was not
warmly received was Northern Ireland.
Jackson was pelted with rocks and
bricks after he referred to Irish Catho-
lics as "the niggers of the United King-
dom.” Jackson later clarified the remark
on local radio, saying that he meant that
Irish Catholics “were treated like nig-
gers” but did not look, act, or talk like
niggers.

John Paul I1, the conservative yet pop-
ulist pope, has made it clear in public
statements during his extensive travels
that he intends to actively involve him-
self in the theological issues confronting
the modern-day Catholic church. Below,
brieflly summarized, are some of the
principal theological points that John
Jaul 11 has emphasized in his speeches
and writings.

e No farting in front of the ladies.

® No drinking beer out of the can in a
church.

@ Abortion: "A guy who would get an
abortion makes me sick!”

e No confessing dirty stuff you did
with girls.

® If God had wanted women to have
jobs, he wouldn't have made trucks and
jackhammers and hods full of bricks so
big and heavy.

® Women priests: "There aren't no
women priests. Where'd you ever see a
woman priest? Theres no such thing!’

® Every time you play with yourself
theres half a little baby soul in every
sperim and every one of them goes to
purgatory because they haven't been
baptized yet, and the whole place is fill-
ing up with little babies cut in half.

@ 15 okay Lo come to Mass in a sweat-
shirt if vou don't have any other clothes
that are clean at home.

® We should all help out poor people
just like God does. God helps out poor
people by giving them lots of kids to
keep their minds off their troubles.

Complete Text
Carter’s State of the
Union Speech

The following is the complete text of
President Carters state of the union
speech addressed to both houses of
Congress:

“Maine is okay. New Hampshire's
okay. Vermont is fine. Massachusetts is
good. New Yorks all right. Rhode Island
is olay, too. New Jersey is good. Sos Del-
aware. Nothing the matter with Mary-

Jland. Ohio is perfectly all right,

Virginias okay. West Virginias hanging
in there. Kentucky's cool. Indiana— just
fine, no problem. Illinois is okay. Ne-
braska is good. What's the other one
that’s sort of like Nebraska? lowa, that’s
it. lowa is Lthe same as ever. Wisconsin is
just fine. Sos Minnesota, Both the Dako-
tas are okay. Montanas fine. Wyoming’s
fine. Utah 1s okay, too. Sos Nevada. Colo-
rados fine. New Mexico is fine. Arkansas

continued on page 243
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£ Trlekiguiddie CB.
All shirts light blue.
Send to:  Trickiquiddic Co.

P.O. Box 669
Nevada City, CA 95959
Enclosed 1s §. (USitor __ shirt(s)

Size 5 M L XL (circle one) at $6.95 each 4
60¢ postage and handling. (Calil, residents
add 6% sales tax.) Allow 4 weeks for delivery,

Namo
Address

Order Toll Freel
Except MY, Alas, Hawaij

FOR ORDERS ONLY! )
Mon & Thurs 9AM-7PM Tues. Wed, Fri, Sal 9AM-5PM EST

STEREO

HOT-LINE

AKAIl

Technics

Ty Penasses

CHECK USs ouTm!

' Qur prices are the lowest,

v Discoupls on over 60 major brands.

v Reliability: one of the oldes! audio
mail-order houses in the U.S.A.

+/ Rated #1: by a leading trade publication.

 Large inventory: we buy in volume

geiting the best deals from the manufac-

lures you get the best deal from us.

GIVE US THE OPPORTUNITY T0 BEAT THE

BEST DEAL YOU'VE BEEN ABLE T0 FIND.

— @QUOTES AND INFORMATION—
(212) 253-8888, 9AM-5PM,MON.-SAT.,N.Y. TIME

EY Write or Call us now for the lowest @
price quotes and a Frea price fyer.

STEREQ CORPORATION
OF AMERICA

NL -1629 Flatbush Ave. s

Rabehats

@8 Brooklyn, New York 11210 | |
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Kreps Resignation:
The Inside Story

The real reasons for Juanita Krepss
resignation of her post as secretary of
commerce last fall have emerged in
statements from several sources close to
the Carter White House. Other cabinet
officers apparently refused to quit smok-
ing large smelly cigars and using strong
language during cabinet meetings, and
they continually left the toilet seat up in
the I2ast Wing powder room,

Energy Chief Asks for
Voluntary Price Controls

Energy Secretary Duncan will meet
with major oil refiners to ask them to
voluntarily hold down the price of home
heating oil, The secretary will then
travel to Maine to hunt snipe while
wearing a blindfold, carrying a candle in
each hand, and holding a burlap bag
open with his teeth.

Clark to Quit Refugee Post

Dick Clark, President Carters coor-
dinator for refugee affairs, will return to
his "American Bandstand™ teleyvision
program next month. "T've taught all the
hoat people how to do the Latin hustle,
plus some other basic disco moves,” said
Clark, "and now I'd like to he able to
spend more time with my family”

China Caused

California Quake

Last Octobers California earthquake
was caused by 850 million Chinese
jumping off kitchen chairs in unison,
Premier Hau Kuo-feng has admitted.
"We'd always heard that if all the people
in China jumped up and down at one
time, it would knock the earth out of its
orbit, or something,” said the Chinese
head of state, "We just wanted to see
what would really happen. We're sorry if
we caused any damage!”

Bolivia Upheaval

The government of Bolivia has been
overturned. A number of nightcrawlers
and beetle grubs were found under-
neath it.

Soviets Counter Cuba
Troop Charge

In response to continued Carter ad-
ministration criticism of Russian troop
presence in Cuba, the Soviel Union has
pointed out that its own intelligence or-
ganization has recently uncovered evi-
dence that the United States maintained
extensive military forces for a number
of years in Vietnam. The Pentagon has
acknowledged that this was true, "but)
said the chairman of the US Joint Chiefs
of Staff, Gen. David C. Jones, "those
troops had no offensive combat capabili-
ties. At least not judging by the way
they fought!

Talmadge Appeals
Sentence

Senator Herman Talmadge (D-Ga.)
has filed an appeal in federal court seek-
ing to reduce the sentence passed on
him by the Senate Ethics Committee for
misuse of campaign funds. Talmadge
was sentenced by the committee to be
“denounced.” The senator had admitted
his guilt in the case but maintains that
he is entitled to credit for “time served
being censured in the press.” This could
conceivably reduce his present sentence
of being denounced to one of being
"frowned on" or "kidded," which, with
time off for only moderately bad behav-
ior, would leave Talmadge free from crit-
icism beginning early in 1981.

Oil Companies Not to
Blame for Shortage

Congressional investigators have con-
cluded that US oil companies were not
to blame for the shortage during the Ira-
nian revolution. The General Account-
ing Office has placed the blame on the
Iranians. "Qur findings indicate that it
was the Iranians who overthrew the gov-
ernment and ran wild through the oil
fields, destroying pipelines and equip-
ment and halting shipment of crude oil,
not the oil companies.’

1.5 Million Fucks Lost

A government panel says that US
men will lose 1.5 million fucks to illness
this year. Another 3.7 million fucks will
be lost to sad movies on TV, 2.2 million
to changes in hair, clothing, and facial
grooming styles, 4.1 million to noisy
children, 1.9 million to decreases in per-
sonal clothing budgets,and 10 million
to unspecified emotional reactions.




The Most Elaborate Precautions
Ever Taken for a Foreign Head
of State
Castro Security Costs
US $50 Million

The US Secret Service has now made
public the full extent of the security pre-
cautions that surrounded Cuban pre-
mier IMidel Castros visit to the UN last
October,

Castros plane was not flown to New
York’s LaGuardia Airport, as previously
reported, but actually landed at the US
Air Force base in Key West, Florida,
from which Fidel was personally driven
by Senator Edward Kennedy across the
nearly two hundred miles of bridges
that join that island to the mainland. En-
listment of Senator Kennedy to chauf-
feur the Cuban premier was called by
Carter administration aides "a gesture
toward better White House relations
with both Cuba and Teddy'

"I guess you could say we were trying
to kill two birds with one stone,’ an ad-
ministration spokesman said.

The car used for the trip was an early-
model Chevrolet Corvair, chosen for its
"inconspicuousness.” In.Miami, Fidel
was transferred to an open convertible
for a drive through that city's “Little
Cuba" section before embarking from
the Miami Airport in an American Air-
lines DC-10. The Cuban premier then
made a brief stopover in Harrisburg,
Pennsylvania, where he was given a
complete tour of the Three Mile Island
atomic-power plant and presented with
a number of gifts from that town’s city
fathers—including an ashestos-insulated
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HEY KIDS!
TSTIMERR

THE MR. BILL T-SHIRTS

They're here, complete with Mr. Bill,..as seen

on Saturday night, Get them now! 100 % quality

T-shirts in either Navy, Beige or White.Or ..

Qne couron for a friend/enemv.

HOO!
HO00O0!
KIDDIES!

GIVE YOUR BEST ENEMY A MR.
SLUGGO WALKS MR. SPOT T-SHIRT.

R, SLIGED WALRS ME. £ paT

Printed in Black on a Beige T-shirt.

' MR. BILL "' MR, BILL 3
s M L | XL | TOT S ™M L | XL | TOT

BLUE BLUE

BEIGE BEIGE

WAITE WAITE

MR. SLUGGO MR. SLUGGO

BEIGE BEIGE

One T-shirt For $5.95 plus 55¢ P & H each.

Two For §12.00 postraid.

Three For $18.00-We pay postage.

Special Fan Club Rate—twelve For $60.00— We pay post,
Wholesale inauiries invited.

M. Bill, Deet, NL-1-80
168 East 66 Street, N.Y. N.Y. 10021

MN.Y. residents add appropriate fax.

One T-shirt For $5.95 plus 55¢ P & H each.

Two For $12.00 postpaid.

Three For $18.00~We pay postage.

Seecial Fan Club Rate—twelve For $60.00— We pay post.
Wholesale inquiries invited.

Mr. Bill. Dept.
168 East 66 Streer, N.Y. N.Y. 10021

N.Y. residents add appropriate tax,

hair dl’yer. lcage Of BUII Vivant vichys» :q Enclosedis$ 0.5, Funds anly. Enclosedis$ U.S. Funds only,
soise soup, and two hundred pounds of |
cyclamate artificial sweetener. From ||
Harrisburg, Fidel was whisked to the I?I;Ig)te Egg:e
Port Authority Bus Terminal in New
York City in another inconspicuous pri- Address Address
vate vehicle, a 1972 Ford Pinto. And to
further avoid notice he was sent to his City City
hotel alone on foot via a circuitous route State State
that .took him through Central Park in
1 Il 1

the middle of the night.
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NOTHING LIKE
AN EMPTY CLOSET FOR
SQUASH PRACTICE!
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IMPORTED CANADIAN WHISKY . A BLEND . BO PROOF . CALVERT DIST. CO., N.Y.C,

thing back. What makes it such a
ble gift? Super lightness. Superb
te. If chat's what you'd like to give,
e the run to Lord Calvert Canadian.

=

The sp frit of Ca
Give it for the Holtd@fs.
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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B KENWOOD
e tanted

INDEPENDENT TEST REPORT:
KENWOOD HAS BETTER TRANSIENT RESPONSE
THAN PIONEER, TECHNICS OR YAMAHA.

Recently, we asked an independent testing labora-
tory to measure Kenwood's new Hi-Speed™ receiver

against the competition. Each one “off the shelf” in
unbroken factory cartons. _
The results were impressive, if not surprising.
The Kenwood receiver outperformed comparable
models of other brands in both rise time and slew
rate, the same new specifications that are used to

RISE TIME ( 5 MICROSECOND CLOCK)

R —~
{ (
/@P) ] \ ¢ /@@
&\‘;—// L
KENWOOD PIONEER TECHNICS YAMAHA
KR-7050 SX-980 SA-700 CR-1040
.85 s 30ps 4.60 ps 200 ps

measure a receiver's ability to handle complex
musical signals.

Of course, the Kenwood receiver had one unfair
advantage: Kenwood'’s exclusive Hi-Speed circuitry.
Hi-Speed allows an amplifier section to react faster
to changes in music to minimize audible transient
intermodulation distortion. .

In the laboratory, this shows up as superb
specs and an almost perfect square wave on an
oscilloscope.

Inyour home, you'll hear superior clarity and defini-
tion with excellent imaging. For example, you'll be
able to identify an individual singer in a vocal group.

SLEW RATE MEASUREMENT RESULTS

KENWOOD PIONEER TECHNICS YAMAHA
KR-7050 SX-980 SA-T00 CR-1040
200V/us 20 Vs 294V/us 10.7 Vs

Your Kenwood dealer can show you the entire line of
Hi-Speed receivers.

Because if you're going to buy a receiver, why not
go with the best performer?

_ [ |HI-SPEED’

Hear the future of high fidelity

® KENWOOD

For the Kenwood dealer nearest you, see your Yellow Pages, or write
Kenwood, P.0. Box 6213, Carson, CA 90749,

In Canada: Magnasonic Canada, Lid. / Test data avallable upon request
Rise time and slew rate measured by slope at zero crossing method,
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KS TO CHILDREN

by BJ. O’'Rourke
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HOW THE WORLD LOOKS TO CHILDREN
Ball-point pens as seen by a twelve-year-old boy.

MODEL BP-2

ORBITAL BOMBER

PAYLOAD: 16 20-megaton
ARMAMENT: 5 heat-secking air-

LENGTH: 95 meters
MIRV warheads
to-air missiles, 2 30-mm cannons

REENTRY VEHICLE ATMOSPHERIC TOP SPEED: approxX. Mach 3

ADVANTAGES

Gan be launched from missile
launch pads, silos, or con-
ventional airfields

Heavily shielded warheads

Greater payload

Well-defended reentry vehicle

Backup MIRV guidance systern

Deployment Phase |
(reentry vehicle separation effected)

booster and multiple
rocket engines

reentry engine

Highly complete onboard elec-
tronics systems

Reentry vehicle with Mach 3 launch carriage
cap'abiiilies (for airfield takeoffs)
DISADVANTAGES
Orbital missile relatively vulnerable during
Deployment Phase 2

Bomb bay design renders MIRV target clustering inoperative

oribtal missile with 16
/Inlemally contained MIRV warheads
—

. K

Sl

g

Deployment Phase 2 missile li
(jettisoned rocket engines guidance dth::w
open bomb bay for MIRV warheads) system milssile
é/-—' N i R ) ’ = _.‘ _"*::D
Sy T ) stage i
e jellisoned rocket- L dorsal star
engine assembly (secondary guidance system)

Deployment Phase 1

MODEL BP-1 ORBITAL BOMBER (reentry vehicle separation effected) In':g:;’gg:;e“se rockels e
LenGTH: 80 meters pavLoap: 12 10-megaton MIRV warheads
armanenT: 1 launch/delivery defense rocket, 5 reentry defense rockets "--..,_\

REENTRY VEHICLE ATMOSPHERIC TOP SPEED: appProx. Mach 1

ADVANTAGES

Can utilize conventional airfields
for launch

Wel-defended reentry vehicle

Highly complete onboard
electronics systems

launch/delivery
defense rockel

launch gear

DISADVANTAGES

Poorly defended launch vehicle
Unmaneuverable reentry vehicle
Requires crew of 3

Complexity of design

\ missile
Deployment Phase 2
(orbital missile activated)

(jettisoned after takeoff)

High launch cost

?;;//4 retro-rockets
s | S | [

aull - o s w8 | 11T T A
> jettisoned
retro-racket orbital missile 4 Foerm £
assembly with 12 segmented MIRV guidance 4

warheads system 7
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Deployment Phase 1
(escort missile separation effected)

missile
guidance
system

&1

_—

Deployment Phase 2
(reentry vehicle separation effected)

Zeil'—shlelding sell-seamenting
orbital missile with 22 MIRV warheads

stage | —

air-to-air
defense missiles

retractable landing skids

(can be equi with jettisonable
wheels for aiglm takeoff) multipurpose
escorl/defense/
decoy missile
uls retractable
landing gear

—— e — Y
air-to-air
defense missiles

"Ti S-1m

}3 L}H T tail skid

tlivery jellisoned

#nse missile

el shield

crew deck
Stage |
Reentry Vehicle

landing gear
(retractable)

rocket engine

launch booster
and rocket assembly
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secondary delivery

i

defense antl-ABM
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MODEL BP-X3
ORBITAL BOMBER

LenGTH: 110 meters PAYLOAD:

22 30-megaton MIRV warheads

plus single 50-megaton escort

missile warhead ARMAMENT:

escort/defense/decoy missile,

anti-ABM delivery defense mis-

sile, 12 air-to-air defense missiles

on reentry vehicle REENTRY

VEHICLE ATMOSPHERIC TOP SPEED:

Mach3.54

ADVANTAGES

Maximum defensive armament

Maximum payload

Maximum targeting flexibility

Straddle-mounted inverted bat
wing reentry vehicle has inter-
ceptor capabilities

Crewof1

Relative simplicity of design

DISADVANTAGES

Limited onboard electronics
systems

Can only be launched from mis-
sile launching pad or specially
constructed silos

cockpit
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If you don’t have at least $1,000 to spend
on an Audiovox Hi-Comp autosound system,

read no further.

By Robert Harris, Technical Director
T here are few things in this world

that can take a driver out of the
traffic jam or away from a gas

line, better than great music, well
reproduced.

Audiovox understands this. That’s
why they engineered the Hi-Comp
range of high fidelity stereo
components designed to produce
exemplary sound in automobiles.

A total range of exotic
amplifiers/receivers.

Each model builds on the one before it
until you reach the HCM-0010 - the
“‘master system.”

HCE-750 HiComp Semi-parametric graphic equalizer

It’s an electronically-tuned AM/FM
multiplex receiver with a built-in auto-
reverse cassette deck. The HCM-0010
has 12-station memory, LED display,

Micra-procassor contralled

Molor Driven

= 34" precision
3" mid-range with  molded gasket
high flux density

fervite magnet

1Y:" high efficiency
horn loaded tweeter
with strontium magnet

6" x 9" woofer,
buryl rubber
suspension

20 oz, strontiunt magnet

1V5" high temp. with thick 8 mm plates

aluminum
SV wire vorce coil

HCS$-362 HiComp 6" x 9" 3-way speaker system.

built-in quartz clock and an automatic
station seek. It also features a CrO;
switch, Dolby®, FM muting, 4-way
stereo balance controls, separate bass
and treble controls and a Hard
Permalloy tape head. Its looks are
straight out of a stereo buff’s music
room.

polby® HNolse

Fader control

Low distortion audio
pre-amp clrculls

Phase+Lock Loop
FM quadrature
detacior

Dual-gate MOSIFET
FM Front end

Hard Parmalloy
Tapa Head

Computat-grade tuner
Patonted design panel function switches

controls 39 functions

clroults

Elec¢tronically governed
lapo speod control

LED display of
fraquency or{time

Switchablo 120170 <csec.
tape equalization

Auto-revarse
caszatto mochanism

The Audiovox HCM-0010, developed by the audio research laboratones |
of the Shintom Company, [.1d., Yokohama, Japan. |

4 power-matched speaker systems.

The ultimate is the Hi-Comp 362
system: 6” x 9" three way speakers with
1%2" Strontium horn tweeters, 3" mid-
ranges, 20-ounce Strontium magnet
woofers, 1%2" heat proof aluminum
voice coils, and a 70 to 18,000 Hz
response range with crossovers at 2,900
and 9,000 Hz, and a power capacity of
70 watts. Hook these up to the
HCM-0010 with the Hi-Comp power
amplifier, HCB-830, 120 watts RMS at
less than 0.3% distortion, and you’ve
got enough sound to pop a moon roof.

HCB-830 HiComp 120 watt 4-channel power amplifier

Now for the equalizer.

Apart from a heavy-duty fader control
or a dual slide-bar pre-amp, the only
other Audiovox Hi-Comp component
you might buy is the HCE-750
semi-parametric graphic equalizer
with 5 slide-bar response controls and
bi-amp capability.

You spend $1,000
and what do you get?

Probably the finest sound you've
heard, anywhere. It takes money to get
it. But it also takes a lot of specialized
dedication. Audiovox only knows how
to do just one thing: How to engineer
the finest automobile sound systems
you’ve ever heard.

For further information, write to: Robert
Harris, Techmcal Director, Dept. NL |
Audiovox, 150 Marcus Blvd. Hauppauge,
New York 11787.

Dolby™ is a registered trademark of Dolby
Laboratortes, Inc.

© 1979 Audiovox Corporation

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc
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FOR A PEACEFUL. SETTLEMENT RE-PO-SSESSED
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’?HE JEWS CALL UPON THEIR s YOL PULL HOW sHOULP CALL BARRY
CRGANIZATIONAL SKILLS THIS THING, AND I KNOW E MANILOW AND
AND THEIR TRAPITIONAL UNITY THEN THIS TELL HIM WE
TO MOBILIZE REGOLRCES ANP PUSHES ON T ONLY NEED A WAR
MOUNT A COLINTER. OF FENSIVE . HERE, AND SELL
s BULLETS COME THEM ! 4
T WOLLD LIKE TO THANK \ ™ CuT OF n————

MR.SIDNEY LEVIN FOR HERE Z
HIS GENEROLS PLEDGE /5o
OF 1,000 IN HONOR e Y
OF HIS LATE WIFE, Sy

FLORENCE.

7 LET ME REMIND
(] YOU THAT EVERYONE N
WHO MAKES A PLEDGE \)
OF 4500 Or NORE
WILL RECEIVE A WON-
PERFUL CANDY DISH
COMMEMORATING
3 THE WAR,

GO FOR. THEIR RIBS, JUST
LIKE WHEN YOU'RE FIGHT- |
ING TO GET To THE sALE /Rl
TABLES AT MACY'S / \\‘

BPHE NEWLY FORMED JEWISH ARMY MEETS LINITS
OF THE NEGRO BOTTLE AND BALL BAT CAVALRY

IN THE BATTLE OF CENTRAL PARK WEST, THE

FIRST MATOR CONFRONTATION IN THE EXPANDING

CONFLICT.
- COVER. YOUR.
RAPICS /

HOLDING UP  }
THE ARTILLERY
ATTACK |

WPHe NecrOES SEIZE AN OPPORTUNITY TO
STRIKE AT THE HEART OF JEWISH STRENGTH

BY UPSETTING THE CONGLIMER-CREDIT

EVSTEM . <

HOW ARE
YOU GOING TO
PAY FOR.

MAWA, THEY TOCK. MY CAR., ]
WY TV N LOVESEAT cONBO, |8
MY DRESSES, MY BABIES '
TOYS, AND THEN WHEN T
OPENS MY ASSISTANCE
CHECK, IT AIN'T THERE,
ALL I GETS |5 A COLIPON |
FOR A CARTON OF MILIX. Al
AND 5OME BREAD /

PUT THE FIFTY
/ RARIOS ON MY VISA
Ll CARD, PUT THE TV
ON MY MASTER CHARGE,
\AND THE REST GOON MY

CRBERVNTHERP 2607




E TiDE OF- THE WAR 5HIFT5 A JEWS EXEEC]éE THEIR TRAPITIONAL CONTROL OF THE MEPIA . |
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mnc-/;_ﬁ o 165751
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W/LL NOT BE 8EEN
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¥ 1 CAN'T DANCE TO
SOMETHING ELSE

MAN,ITS ON
EVERY STATION !

,,33

PUT ON i

THAT WAS THE
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gt /// TWI
-t‘*- ":A%I”SA’S

“1;& \ Max LEADER

—,,,, S '\"""

Noemmv LUBOFF
CHOIR, WITH
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7 "PILGRIN'G

£ CHORUS.” [
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E NEGROES GLURPRISING LUGE OF P&YCHOLOGICAL WARFARE
EVENS THE SCORE ,

FOR cRYING OUT LOUP,
IT% THE MIPDLE CF
THE NIGHT / TURN THAT
RECORD PLAYER
oOFF Y

¢ oy, eor! THIS
NIGEER JLUNGLE
BOF IS DPRIVING
ME CRAZY! T
CAN'T 6LEEP !

S HOW CAN L FIGHT A .
WAR WHEN I CAN'T CET |a
M A WINK OF SLEEP = \j

ITH THE WAF:‘ EF-FORT GTALE -
MATED, THE TEWS PLACE AN
URGENT CALL FOR HELP T&
TEL AVIV.

VE APPRECIATE ALL DA TREES
AND DA HOSPITALS, BUT AT DIS
MOMENT VE ARE BLSY WITH
LEBANON AND CAN'T SPARE ANY
RESOURCES. BUT GOOD LUCK
T2 YOU AND KEEP IN TOUCH .

o

]
iy &

THE NEGROES, HOWEVER, DO RECEIE
MILITARY ASSISTANCE FROM THEIR.

CVERGEAS ALLIES. | p—————
THE SUCCESSFLIL

LURBAN GUERRILLA DERIVES STRENGTH
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BLACK. VEL
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IT'S'CHARLIE'S
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WEEKENDS NO MORE . NO
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B FIVE IN THE MORNIN' TO

. SHOOT P NO DAMN DELI,
= ID EATHER HAVE ME A

o sHALOM f
ONFRONTING THE NEGRO

VET OVER

L

—\
o=

/o

I LOVE YOUR

YOU AIN'T GONNA
GUIT THE ARMY

NEW HATE WE
GONNA GET/
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WHO BEEN WATCH ON THE ENLARGING
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ENTERS ITS5 TWELFTH —_—
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WAR LINLESS WE GET U2
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You're standing in an open field. Suddenly
there's music from all directions. Your bones
resonate as if you're listening to beautiful
stereo music in front of a powerful home stereo
system.

But there's no radio in sight and nobody clse
hears what you do. It's an unbelievable
experience that will send chills through your
body when you first hear it.

AROUND YOU
And nobody will know you're listening to a
stereo. The entire sound system is actually
draped around you like a scarf and can be
hidden under a jacket or worn over clothes.
The Bone Fone is actually an AM/FM stereo
- multiplex radio with its speakers located near
your ears. When you tune in a stereo station,
you get the same stereo separation you'd
expect from earphones but without the bulk
and inconvenience. And you also get some-
thing you won't expect.

INNER EAR BONES

The sound will also resonate through your
bones—all the way to the sensitive bones of
your inner ear. It's like feeling the vibrations of
a powerful stereo system or sitting in the first
row listening to a symphony orchestra—it's
breathtaking.

Now you can listen to beautiful stereo music
everywhere—not just in your living room.
Imagine walking your dog to beautiful stereo
music or roller skating to a strong disco beat.

You can ride a bicycle or motorcycle, jog
and even do headstands—the Bone Fone
stays on no matter what the activity. The Bone
Fone stereo brings beautiful music and con-
venience lo every indoor and outdoor activity
without disturbing those around you and with-
out anything covering your ear.

SKI INVENTION

The Bone Fone was invented by an
engineer who liked to ski. Every time he took a
long lift ride, he noticed other skiers carrying
transistor radios and cassette players and
wondered if there was a better way to keep
your hands free and listen to stereo music.

So he invented the Bone Fone stereo. When
he put it around his neck, he couldn't believe
his ears. He was not only hearing the music

and stereo separation, but the sound was
resonating through his bones giving him the
sensation of standing in front of a powerful
stereo system.

AWARDED PATENT

The inventor took his invention to a friend
whao also tried it on. His friend couldn't believe
what he heard and at first thought someone
was playing a trick on him.

The inventor was awarded a patent for his
idea and brought it to JS&A. We took the idea
and our engineers produced a very sensitive
yet powerful AM/FM multiplex radia called the
Bone Fone.

The entire battery-powered system is self-
contained and uses four integrated circuits
and two ceramic filters for high station select-
ivity. The Bone Fone weighs only 15 ounces,
so when worn over your shoulders, the weight
is not even a factor.

BUILT TO TAKE IT 3

The Bone Fone was built to take abuse. The
large 70 millimeter speakers are protected in
flexible water and crush resistant cases. The
case that houses the radio itself is made of
rugged ABS plastic with a special reinforce-
ment system. We knew that the Bone Fone
stereo may take a great deal of abuse so we
designed it with the quality needed to with-
stand the worst treatment.

The Bone Fone stereo is covered with a
sleeve made of Lycra Spandex—the same
material used to make expensive swim suits,
50 it's easily washable. You simply remove the
sleeve, dip it in soapy water, rinse and let the
sleeve dry. It's just that easy. The entire
system is also protected against damage from
moisture and sweat making it ideal for jogging
or bicycling.

The sleeve comes in brilliant Bone Fone
blue—a color designed especially for the
system. An optional set of four sleeves in
orange, red, green and black is also available
for $10. You can design your own sleeve using
the pattern supplied free with the optional kit.

YOUR OWN SPACE
Several people could be in a car, each tuned
to his own program or bring the Bone Fone to a
ball game for the play by play. Cyclists,

STEREO BREAKTHROUGH

Bone
Fone

A new concept in sound technology
may revolutionize the way we
listen to stereo music.

The Bone Fone surrounds your entire body
with a sound almost impassible to imagine.

joggers, roller skaters, sports fans, golfers,
housewives, executives—everybody can find
a use for the Bone Fone. It's the perfect gift.

Why not order ane an our free trial program
and let your entire family try it out? Use it
outdoors, while you drive, at ball games or
while you golf, jog or walk the dog. But most
important—compare the Bone Fone with your
expensive home stereo system. Only then will
you fully appreciate the major breakthrough
this product represents.

GET ONE SOON

To order your Bone Fone, simply send your
check or money order for $69.95 plus $2.50
postage and handling to the address shown
below. (lllinois residents add 5% sales tax.)
Credit card buyers may call our toll-free
number below. Add $10 if you wish to also
receive the accessory pack of four additional
sleeves.

We'll send you the entire Bone Fone stereo
complete with four AA cell batteries, instruc-
tions, and 90-day limited warranty including
our prompt service-by-mail address.

When you receive your unit, use it for two
weeks. Take it with you to work, or wear it in
your car. Take walks with it, ride your bicycle or
roller skate with it. Let your friends try it out. If
after our two-week free trial, you do not feel
that the Bone Fone is the incredible stereo
experience we've described, return it for a
prompt and courteous refund, including your
$2.50 postage and handling. You can't lose
and you'll be the first to discover the greatest
new space-age audio product of the year.

Discover the freedom, enjoyment, and
quality of the first major breakthrough in
portable entertainment since the transistor
radio. Order a Bone Fone stereo at no
obligation, today. *Pending FCC approval

5) INPRODUCTS
SANTHAT
o N THINK

Dept. NL One JS&A Plaza
Northbrook, Ill. 60062  (312) 564-7000
Call TOLL-FREE ........800323-6400

InlllincisCall .......... (312) 564-7000

©JS&A Group,Inc., 1979
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Don jua

—Revisited— |

Don Juan lives on West Ninety-
fourth Street on the Upper West Side
of Manhattan in a two-and-a-half -
room apartment in an old, shabby, pre-
war building, one of many that are
owned by mysterious real-estate firms
with names like Sohab, Abjo, or
Nasid. [ noticed an old rent request on
the floor near the mailbox that read:
"Please make your check out to
Melmar Realty, Inc. Thank you. The
Jabro Corporation.”

The apartment was completely fur-
nished with a full array of sets—a
kitchenette set in marbleized Formica
and chrome, a living room set in
“Mediterranean Regency!” and a bed-
room set in something called "Aztec
Modern.” They were bought by the
previous occupant from one of those
furnituré emporiums where you can
take up to thirty-five years to pay. Don
Juan cheerfully pays the store $10.43 a
week for the furniture, which he loves.

When I called on him he was
watching a rerun of “Three's Com-
pany.’ “Suzanne Somers is not a suit-
able woman for a warrior like me)” he
said. “There is too much softness
about her. 1 fear she is an ice
cream cone, not a real woman. To me,
there is only one impeccable woman
and that is the peerless Farrah. There
is not one ounce of excess flesh on her.
No wasted motion in her movements.
She speaks few words. Only what is
important. She is like a young lioness
with a mane of blond hair and perfect
teeth. I love her very much. Do you
know her or have contact with her!”

[ told him that I did not know
Farrah Fawcett-Majors, expressed
sincere regret, and began discussing the
relative meritsof his other favorites,

Susan Anton, Shelley Hack, Marie
Osmond, and the many anonymous
models and actresses he sees on the
commercials. [ expressed the thought
that there were not that many differ-
ences among them, that they all
looked alike to me. But after hours of
discussion with Don Juan [ realized
how a sorcerer can "see” a lot more
than an ordinary man can.

But what was Don Juan, the Yacqui
Indian of Mexica, the mentor of
Carlos Castaneda, the man of knowl-
edge, the sorcerer, the “warrior,” doing
in New York, living in that odd, raff-
ish neighborhood of Latinos, liberals,
and poor trash of all colors!

“l am here because [ was originally
invited)” said Don Juan. “It seemed
that Castanceda's publisher was grow-
ing very suspicious about me, whether
[ was a real person or a figment of
Castaneda's imagination. So Carlos
kept after me to come to New York, to
be a guest of honor at what he called a
cocktail party. I said I cannot go. 1 do
not own a tuxedo, ot even a dark suit.
He said he could rent a tuxedo. [ never
heard of such a thing. Renting clothes?
Finally Carlos won me over when he
said he might lose his next large ad-
vance and all his royalties if he did not
establish my ‘credibility! This I did not
like to hear. Carlos has always prom-
ised to give me a share of his earnings
when the time comes, and, as you can
see, | am close to retirement age, and |
would like a little something to tide
me over until [ go to the nagual, the
dark world, forever.

“And so [ became the guest of honor
at the publisher’s cocktail party. They
tried to be nice to me. They served
Mexican food. [ hate Mexican food.
My name, '‘Don Juan, was spelled out

in refried beans. They made me sit on
a special throne, the throne of the war-
rior, They hired sorcerers to entertain
us, those people who make playing
cards and rabbits disappear. One of
them pulled a hard-boiled egg out of
my ear. [ wanted to eat it instead of all
that terrible Mexican food.

"The only people I liked at the
party were the women. There were
many women there, but [ especially
liked the ones with the long red nails
and the hair of gold and silver streaks.
Many of them rouched my body and
asked me if I wanted to do a movie
treatment. What is a movie treatment!?

"I was ready to go home with one of
them when suddenly Charlene ap-
peared. She had red hair and white
skin and freckles in the most unlikely
places. She came ro me when the party
was nearly over and asked me to be her
teacher. She wanted to be to me what
Carlos was, my pupil, my apprentice
sorcerer. [ was very tired. A warrior
can never be tired and let his guard
down. But | had come from a long
plane ride and [ was surprisingly weak
from the party itself. | took many un-
familiar alcoholic beverages and
smoked marijuana cigarettes, which 1
never tried before. | felt both very
tired and very open and warmhearted.
And so when this woman, this girl of
no more than nineteen or twenty,
asked to be my pupil, | accepted.

“We went to her apartment and she
made me lie on her comfortable bed
while she knelt on the floor near me, as
befitting a master and pupil. | was feel-
ing even more pleasantly tired and
warmhearted—nort the perfect state for
a warrior. Before I knew what was
happening, my guard was down and
my puzo, my member, was up. Char-

continued on page 52
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____SUBURBS of SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH

Boom §HARee
GHARO0 My o&

5 DIDN'T MEAN To
STARTLE You,
M_Rf, WreLLIAMS

B o




oA LRI By — %‘;’J;ﬁ}%@% My L%U.Q{’DRW RY ) |ga e %s‘
[ >,
| WAS JU§T DA%’DREAW’VG Son meg | !d_fOHbggﬁﬁTngRgF Y WAYA.WWAW
\ ("’Ugﬂ i ;»,-; C‘“‘ Nou, BSLLS« X 50 You ‘-’(NOW
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T4 ( JUST BROUGHT ) WHVTHANK HANK You, BILLY/ 0,
EW’TH ME Aggg M \ | wouLd You '%:gT ﬂiﬁ’w@ﬁw :
o (Sl rce, || TIKE A IDIET COLAR )| REALLY SHOULD |
) RS- 1 WILLIAWS || or How ABouT SOME ( BE GETTING HOME— |
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« SonRy, BiLly,\ THEY MAKE Nice PETS,
i g"”, vBiLy THEY'RE CLEAN AND
\ WASN'T LAVGHING) ey Donv'r BITE
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JUST THEN N THE DOWNTOWN SALT LAKE CITY OFFICES OF J. EDGAR WILLUAMS,
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JUST A MOMENT, DEAR, AH MR WILLIAMS, | '-

EXCUSE ME,MISS, BUT

N | i GeTTiNG TIREDN 1LL IEE WHAT o/ THE NVATIVE
of WAITING FOR XARE c‘-ErT!NSG |
MR- WILLIAMS AND RESTLESS ouT |

I DON'T WANT TO HERE

SEND THE NEXT

ONE IN, HARRIET, |
THE PEACOCKS
AREJUST 4
LEAVING

S0 Loﬁﬁ Boys/ -0
RETTER LUCK @%",ﬁ‘v’%m
,VEX’I?“ yEAR DEAR E/’_:—\.-,:}

(WELL,BOYS, AS I SAID BEFORE / wzm  COULD
\HAVE SAVED YoU SoME BIGMONEY THIS YEAR
BUT 1 COULDN'T So GOAWAY Now BECAUSE

!HAVEANOTHER AF’PGI/VTMENT ©

: THr‘\NKS
MR WtLLtAM.f

MEANWHILE . . . T/GUESS 1JUST ]~

L ME DoTTy, Bau_v 7
= For COULDNT STOP {-’AL
Q\LLV "{‘c;‘{NELEIj}EA‘; THINKING ABOUT . AND REMEMBER..
506 ‘fr oR , { YOUR HUSBAND ToMORROW 1§
ST yoNE 7 )éonmanG HOME, ANQTHER. DAY
MRS, WILLIAMS

-
-

\\\w‘ s

. H-E] E

THE E'/VD

M

Ry
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¥ - m\\
Discover the

Arctic Lights difference.
Low'tar’..more
menthol refreshment.

® Here’s more Menthol Refreshment. ® A satisfying blend of Menthol
and Rich Tobaccos. eThe filter holds back ‘tar} lets full Menthol
Refreshment come right through.

Low'tar’Arctic Lights:

Kings &100%

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health,

9 mg. "tar”, 0 .8 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.
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brought their children to the
house and dropped them off.
lﬁby-llﬁer arrived, the parents left,
was well until the sitter received a

call informing her that her brother |
n killed in an auto wreck. Sobhing |

e raced from the house, leaving
Lonnie Jenner, Scotty and Timmy
d, and Oogie Anderson alone.

CENTENNIAL ...
\ “TSsHOGLN...

WHAT THE
FUCK 1S

TONIC WATER. ..
BITTER LEMON. ..
COLLING MIXER .

BEERS

CARL, LONNIE,

IT'S A PARTY,

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc.

Came o NoW,
LET'S NO
CARRIED AWAY JusT | HEY 6L0C. | N\
BecAuse THERE  |WEVE ECT IIE )
{ AREN'T ANY GROMN- e A
) TO OUR

WHERE 'S THE

CAT? L GOTA

PUT SOME OF
THIS IN, TASTES T'VE SEEN MY
LIKE ICE CREAM PARENTS MIX THIS
SYRUF’ STUFF UP FOR
COCKTAIL
PARTIES,

sdlifl
.‘f'.‘ o
. Pt

1 f—
YOU'RE A Cmﬁ\, waezé'

CH!CKEN 5
DR1NK THIS'

T Dou T DON T PO
HAVE TO PROVE \ IT, ScoTTy!
MYSELF TO o r
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WHAT'S THE

OPERATOR!
GET ME

/
INTERESTING. .- MOMMY .

JUST LIKE IN

HOLY CRIPES!
AAAGH ! WHAT'S GOING

. gl [

Coovriaht © 2007 National Lmooon Inc




REALIZE YOU'VE

REVERTED TOA LEVEL
OF PRIMITIVE SAVAGERY,
JUST LIKE WILLIAM
GOLDING SAID YOU

WHAT &

BRING HIM OVER "

HERE, CARL.
LITTLE SQUEALER
A LESSON.

LT |4
i %‘.‘.1 U: l
|
ulll.l-h’:"'

~

T SAW My

RSy Bromier Y
T ; S10A. | =
\, RABBIT e
=\ ONCE.

OKAY, CARL,
ENOUGH'S |

ENOUGH . LETS

UP VM.
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GEE, T THINK
YOU REALLY HURT
HIM. WHAT'LL

T T

T al:lun
Il roe

(& . L

——
SEEMNS
AWFLILLY

QUIET...

) _ _ 3 AR rm!!m[:
T WONDER WHAT '\ I, R e N
THOSE LITTLE ; . N I \ \\ﬂ\“
RASCALS HAVE :

BEEN UP T2 NOwW?




In the Women's Sauna

!

4

7~ ...MUMBLE
MUMBLE MUTTER

ONE DAY SHE'S

BRIGHT AND LUCID,
W) THE NEXT...

...NO, NO,
GOBBLE GOBBLE GOBBLE
HA-HA HA-HA

MUMBLE...

WHAT A
TRAGEDY!

IT MAKES
ME SICK.

LIt
DEVASTATING,
JUST DEVASTATING. M

CERTAINLY
SOMETHING CAN BE DONE.
ATELETHON, AWALKATHON,
ASPECIAL CHARITY
PROMOTION THROUGH

SHE MAY

' M AFRAID DEAD! )
“’ggggé"égli SR THAT'S JUST WISHFUL S WER BEDE BUTSSEE'T'}'_&TNH‘NG
G THINKING. oy A ZOMBIE

NOW.

...BLEEEEEEE
BLEEEEE MURMUR =8
MURMUR... <

SILICONE!

L~

LET'S PRAY THAT

NOTHING LIKE THAT EVER DAMN THE STUFF!
HAPPENS TO US. IT GIVES YOU

EXTRAINCHES BUT TAKES
AWAY YOUR MIND!

...BRRRRRRRRRRRRRR[IHIIPI
SPUTTER SPUTTER...
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eirst Intercounse Gjy@ Cg’OnCﬂ

HOW 1
IMAGINED
%”%WOULD

GIRL:

“I've been watching you for
a long time and you're just
the kind of mature, sensi-
rive, intelligent, brave,
handsome,and athletic guy
I want to share my perfect
body with”

BOY:

“We'll have time for words 2

later

GIRL:
"You have such big, hard
muscles!”

BOY:

"Let's not wait any longer.
We're too much in love,
darling”

GIRL:

“You're so different! So
tough! Socool! When we're
done, Iwant todoitall over
again, all night long. [ love

m

you!

BOY:
"You'll never love another
afteryou've goneall theway

with me!”

—

‘ _

.._*
N

HOW I ]
REMEMBER

BOY:

“This is an important mo-
ment in our lives, but I'm
not afraid

GIRL:

“I want to know whar it's
like more than anything in
the whole world! You can
take off my clothes. I won’t
be embarrassed!”

BOY:

"May I explore your body
with my hands? May [ kiss
you in places you've never
been kissed before?™

GIRL:

"Oh, yes. Oh, what do |
feel? It's so large and so
warm! [t's so much differ-
ent than | thought it would
be! It's cute. | want to see
what it does! Willyou show
mel”

BOY:
“We're no longer children!

GIRL:
“I'm a woman and you're a
man.




ost antasy b i Fhhes
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ASIT 7
ACTUALLY fl
HAPPENED |

BOY:

"Every other girl in school |,
does it. What's wrong with |.
you! [ love you a lot. It’s
okay! It won't hurt. Just let
me put my hand in there!
Please? Please!”

)

GIRL:

"No! No! You're tearing my
jumper! Ick!Oh,ick! Leave
me alone! You're sick,
you're sick!™

e

i

BOY:

“We'll get married later,
okay? [ won't tell anybody.
You'll like it. Nothing will
happen. Just be quiet and
enjoy it. Oh, oh, oh!”

GIRL:

"You're raping me! | hate
you! | hate you! I hate you!
Thate you! Qwwwwwwww!”

GIRL:

“You ruined my whole life.
I'll never be the same. [
promised my mother and
myself...s0b! Everybody’s
going to think I'm a slut.
Oh no! You got sperm on
the blanket my grandma
made!”

""Hf

BOY:
“You don’t feel pregnant,
do you?”
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DON JUAN REVISITED

continued from page 39

lene looked at me with great admira-
tion. The puzo of a sorcerer is not to
be sneezed at. I do not wish to brag—a
true sorcerer does not brag—buc |
could will my puzo to be as large as 1
liked. This is one of the great rewards
of being a sorcerer that my friend Cas-
taneda did not write about, because he
has not yet mastered how to do it. It
takes many years to learn. I myself
learned it a year and a half ago.

"And so this mere child, young
enough to be my granddaughter, took
off her clothes to reveal the most beau-
tiful body I have ever seen. ‘Hubba
hubba, 1 said, which is a phrase |
learned from an American tourist
many years ago. She had no idea of
what | meant bur jumped on top of me
and impaled herself on my puzo. All
my guards were down and [ gave in to
the tonal, the world of the tangible. 1
was no longer a true warrior.

“Perhaps it was that marijuana |
smoked. | never used that drug before.
But I do know that we made boom-
boom all night. I loved her milky white
skin and the freckles in the most un-
likely places. In Mexico, all we get is
dark women with flat noses and no
freckles.

“Charlene was not only a willing
pupil but had what is called an inde-
pendent income, which meant she
could devote all her time to me with-
out worrying about money and a job. I
must say, she learned very fast. She was
smarter and braver than Castaneda.
She was born to be a sorcerer.

“1 know that many of your readers
will question my relationship with
Charlene, and they are right to do so.
Normally, a teacher does not make
boom-boom with a pupil. But in this
case it was the boom-boom itself that
was making Charlene into a sorceress,

a woman of knowledge.

“One day we are making boom-
boom in the afternoon and it is an es-
pecially good one. Charlene is making
the woman noises very, very loud. And
then she is shaking so hard I fear the
bed will collapse. Her eyes are so big
they are popping out of her head. She
is sweating heavily, as if she has a high
fever. Then she groaned, screamed, and
drooled a few drops on my face and
was gone. There was nothing on the
bed but a few little wet spots.

“*Oh, oh, Chihuahua, I say to my-
self. This is not just boom-boom. This
woman has just willed herself into the
nagual; she already has the powers of a
true sorceress. But how did she do it
so quickly, when it takes so many
years of learning and tests? And then |
realized thar Charlene was a rare one—
one we call a nymphita, a sorceress who
achieves power and wills her life
through boom-boom itself. Just as |
achieve my power through seeing and
Don Gennaro, my old colleague,
through the movement of his body in
dancing, Charlene did it through the
most direct way, to lose yourself into
the other world, using my puzo as her
tool, to gain access to the nagual.

“Yer 1 was not sure Charlene was
ready for the nagual, no matter how
well she was doing. The nagual is a
place that you do not dwell in for long,
because the chances are you will never
come back. I feared greatly for her.

“I told Castaneda of my responsi-
bility to Charlene, and he found this
apartment for me to stay in until |
bring her back from the nagual. Every
day I try to bring her back with my
sorcery, but I am sad to say that I do
not have my old powers anymore. [
would have gone into the nagual and
snatched her back, but today I am too
old and weak for that. The old Puerto
Rican ladies from the botanicas try to

help me, with their potions and can-
dles, but so far nothing has happened.
They make me drink magical potions,
but most of those give me diarrhea.

“I am getting used to this neighbor-
hood, although I miss Charlene very
much. There are many young Latin
girls here, fourteen, fifteen, sixteen
years old, who wear the tight jeans and
the tight shiny leotards that emphasize
their fine round breasts. I urge them
not to wear the breast supporters, the
brassicres, under their leotards. It is
wrong, The leotard offers enough sup-
port and creates a beautiful line for the
upper body. They can make me crazy,
those girls. They laugh when I offer to
make boom-boom with them. Some-
day I will teach them a lesson.

“I have discovered that even though
my powers are weakening, they are still
excellent for killing cockroaches. My
apartment was full of them, and I have
put a spell on them and killed them . .
all. When the people in the neighbor-
hood heard of my power, they all ask
me to kill their roaches. ‘El Extermi-
nito, they call me. For a small fee I do
the job. It is just enough money to pay
for small horse bets, the numbers, and
the card game they call three-card
monte, which I have not yet figured
out. [ suppose [ am ‘hanging out’ at
the moment, as the kids say. [t is not a
true sorcerer’s life, to be sure. But it is
not altogether a bad life for an old
man, [ smoke the grass, do a little
magic (I can also kill mice), and I will
soon make boom-boom with the
Puerto Rican girls. And, of course, 1
do everything in my power to bring
Charlene back from the nagual. I fear
greatly for her
Editoy’s note: I felt so sorry for the old
guy that I did a little checking on the
whereabouts of Charlene myself. I traced
some of her friends, who told me that she
was now living in Los Angeles, working
in a health club and trying to sell some
film scripts. I got her on the phone and
told her about Don Juan and his search
for her in the nagual. She said she never
got to the nagual that night. She
simply fell off the bed and rolled away
from Don Juan. He was so stoned
he never saw what happened. The
scene with him was getting a little
too heavy, so she packed and left for
LA. Sure, she misses him. He was a
great lay for a seventy-year-old guy. He
gave you the feeling that he had a tremen-
dous organ, although you were never re-
ally sure how big it was. She sent him her
love but insisted that I not give out her
phone number. "If hés a great sorcerer,
hell ind me somehow,” she said. ]
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It is just within the last
few years that many of us
have begun to intelligently
and artfully broaden our
drug experiences by com-
bining different sub-
stances to obtain new and
unusual effects. Where we
previously limited our-
selves to a rudimentary

N

q

b
N

palette of disorientation,
false security, catatonia,
hypnotic delusion, psycho-
sis, hyperactivity, and one
or two forms of clinical
madness, we may now or-
chestrate and fine tune
dozens of novel sensations
to achieve a truly person-
alized, “living** high. Of

course, managing a day’s
or a week’s or a month’s
drug intake requires a
considerable amount of
planning. You need to
know where you're going
and how you're going to
get there, which is why we
have prepared this easy-
reference guide to thir

Coovl iaht @?/(I?Natlona{l Lanéoor[ ’ﬁ:c

C N

teen popular toxic chem-
icals and fumes and the
fantasies most commonly
produced by mixing them.
Note: This chart is in-
tended only as a general
planning  aid—imagery
and intensity may vary
from user to user.
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DRUGS-

MARIJUANA

SECONAL

e

FANTASY
WHEN
TAKEN
ALONE

Everyone and everything is,
like, absolutely fucking hi-
larious. And you don't have to,
like, communicare it or that
you maybe want to fuck some-
one, because, like, everyone
just knows, you know, and i,

like, happens

Everything's all right, No
problems, no anxiety, not
much of anything. Just real
smooth. So relaxed, you want
to turn out the lights. (You
hope someone will locate the
switch and turn out the lights.)

Y, Pl
— : - 4 y
)
ALCOHOL
4

pAld

u

You're a great guy. You're a real
funny guy. And an extremely
tough guy. Tough and studly.
And you're having a hell of a
good time.

You are an incredibly amazing
guy, and you can kick the shit
out of anyone in the room, and
they, like, fucking know it be-
cause it's a sensory thing,
which they dig and, like,
respect.

You're okay, and your friends
are okay, and you're pretty
funny and fairly tough if the
opposition isn't around or is
unconscious. (You're some-
what smooth with the uncon-
scious ladies too, as long as
you're not dead.)

QUAALUDE

Your cock is about the size of
an atomic cannon, and the girls
know it. You don't have to tell
themy beeause you can't. (You
need your energy for the crawl
té. that warm primaté_in the
corner)

It's so I‘ucl;in;},, like, insane
that your cock 1g, like, so gar
gantuan, because whichever
lady you deeide ta ball for,
like, seventy-two hours or so is
going to know that the fuck
was, like, predestined.

(You crawl to the girl across
the room.) You can't find your
cock. No one will help you.
(You hlack out and collapse on
her feet and probably dic.)

COCAINE

(You're really excited.) You've
got an enermous amount to
say. Everyone likes you, in-
cluding the girls. You may fuck
one, later on.

(You're rapping and rapping,
even though you, like, knou
exactly what evervone else is
going to say) But it's so in-
credibly funny thar when ir,
like, happens it's, like,
experiential.

(You're sort of excited and sorv
of "up’) You've got a few
things to say. Nobody scems
to care. (You finish some of
what you have to say, then fall
down, but have a hard rime
getting to sleep.)

LSD

Everything is one. Everyrhing
is God. You are God. You are
everything, Everything and
God is you. Except in the case
of the black widows. They're
in the TV set, breathing
loudly. You've got to run.

You, like, know vou're God,
and it's such a fucking joke to,
like, be God because God s
really this bristly, ooze-cyed
insect who's after you, meaning
you're, like, really after your-
sclf, which is, like, the real
joke.

You wonder if you are God.
You aren't sure, so you wonder
if there are any spiders attack-
ing you. You ask somecone to
get rid of the spiders for you,
in case any come. (You whim-
per briefly, then dic.)

AMYL NITRATE

The people in the room aren't
there anymore. Just yourself
and your blood-engorged head.
You might be damaged. What-
ever you are, it isn't living, and
vou might not come back.
(You're an aberrant, drooling
social pig, and it's fun.)

Your mind is, like, squashed
and you're permanently dam-
aged. (But you're laughing so
hard you, like, don't even no-
tice, and afterward you forget
it happened, but your friends,
like, know and they, like, rell
you.)

(You lose consciousness. Your
brain deteriorates while you're
asleep. You probably don't
wake up again. If you do, you
don’t notice any difference and
go back to sleep and throw up
and most likely choke to

death.)

FREON

You're drooling and wheezing
and hemorrhaging and blind
and in the epicenter of a
screeching molecular tornado.
A cloud of bony shrapnel
blasts through your eyes and
you whirl around a lot. (Maybe
you'll die.)

You're a laughing, wheezing,
hemorrhaging, and, like, blind
epicenter of a screeching nu-
clear tornado, and that’s your,
like, reality. (Just before you
vomit blood through your
nose and your pulse stops.)

(You're drooling and wheezing
and hemorrhaging and blind
but aren't really aware of it
until it’s too late and you're
dead.)

| B J

FANTASIES

W ) { L BN
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THE FANTASIES THEY PRODUCE ALONE AND IN VARIOUS COMBINATIONS

¥ |
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CODEINE
COUGH SYRUP

HEROIN

ETHER

GLUE

You're in a perfect state of
well-being. (No pain. Your
cock is a numb cocktail frank.)
Dreamy images flash behind
your eyes, like tiny_mar‘mchis
and black dogs licking your
shoes,

Finally, you're in the ultimately
perfect state of perfect well-
being. Nobody minds the snot
on your upper lip—everyone
appreciates where you're at.
They understand your needs.
(You steal their furniture and
puke on their floor.)

You're a mindless zombie
crashing through a forest of
furniture and doorjambs.
Nothing matters. (An eye-
tooth juts through your split
upper lip and you've stepped
on a steak knife. Fuck it. So
what.)

You're a raving, cement-boned
Cro-Magnon. Friends have no
meaning and narrow pink
beaks. You want to rob a
hobby shop with an ashtray.
Pain truncheons your brain.
(You shoot staples into your
forchead.) A monster appears.

You're a profound miracle of
evolution and anesthesia.
You'd like to beat someone up

but dread the sudden noise of

the punches. Besides, the
women are after you. They'll
settle for your finger.

You're a sniffling, itching hard-
ass. The girls dig your tracks
and like it when you projectile
vomit and cough up bilious
chunks all over them. Nobody
{Uckﬁ Wi[I\ you b{'(."dllst‘ you
know where they live and
when they're not home.

You don't know who you are.
You swing at someone. Your
momentum carries the bridge
of your nose into a radiator.
The girls know you're tough.
(You fall on one of them. She
kills you with a lamp.)

You don't care what kind of
guy you are. (You make a joke
by pulling off your shirt
pocket. You pick a fight with
an arca rug.) You're pissed. You
call the operator and demand
more glue.

(You're prostrate, your face
pressed into the carpet.) You
dream about women rolling
you over and fucking you. (It
never happens. You hyper-
ventilate instead. You're a dis-
gusting, flaccid mess.)

(You've fallen through a win-
dow, lacerating half your face
off, but all you can think
about is fucking.) Maybe a
passing junkie whore will fuck
you. You can grab her feet and
rape her, then cheek her purse.

(You roll across the room to
show a girl your crank.) She
wants it. (You pull her to the
floor. Her knee hits you in the
teeth.) Everything is going per-
fectly. You're really having a
good time.

You want to fuck something.
That girl in the corner with
the prehensile tail. She's ready.
(You throw a turntable at her.)
She loves it. You're a sex mon-
ster. (You run at her with a
fork.)

(You're desperate to talk about
how cuphoric you are, but it's
too much effort, so you have
several thousand dreams about
flowers and airborne reptiles
with your eyes rolled back in
your head.)

(The snot's pouring out like a
garden hose now. New energy
abounds. Energy to leave the
apartment for a while, maybe
even score some more and die.)

(You feel a slight twinge in the
back of your medulla, then col-
lapse and lay there with your
mouth open, all wrinkled and
dirty.) Things couldn't be
berter.

All you want to do is break
everything around you into as
many pieces as you can, real
fast, so then you can get more
glue and kill all your friends.
All is not well. Time is run-
ning out.

You're God. You're smooth
and beautiful and everything is
cool. Even a universe filled
with quivering bee larvae is
cool. You're God. The bees
can't touch you.

You're God for a little while,
then night comes and you're a
hopeless blob, surrounded by
terrifying, squealing sounds.
(The stomach pains begin, You
listen to a little jazz. No good.)
You're not God anymore be-
cause you're dry heaving.

Everything isn’t fine anymore.
You're aching and spinning and
God is eating your feet. Your
friends are hovering over you
with saws—deadly fiends, all of
them. (Who cares? Soon you'll
stop breathing and it won't
matter.)

Where are those wretched,
traitorous friends of yours?
(You race around the room at
breakneck speed looking for
them.) They're in the walls.
(You're almost through the
p]“stﬂ.‘rboa]’d Wh(.'rl you g‘."l SiCk
and throw up and die.)

(You're a fevered, driveling,
dangerous, contemptible social
pig, and you love it, to the ex-
tent you are capable of emo-
tion with a fibrillating heart
and an EEG of zero. When
death approaches, your friends
just watch.)

Your brain swells to three
times its normal size. (You beg
a friend to pound a nail into
your head, but you're dead be-
fore the first whack.)

(You experience sensations not
unlike rhe black plague. Epi-
dermal bleeding, raging fever.
You almost die.) Snakes arrive,
(Then you dic.)

(Death.)

(Total pain. Immediate death.
Nothing else.)

(You go into an instant coma
and die six months later.
About the fourth month you
experience a brief impression
that a Rotariller is working its
way along your central ner-
VvOus system.)

(You're sick; it gets worse;
you're dead just like that.)

(Death.)

WHEN TAKEN IN COMBINATION

~ YIS
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Millions catch her weekly, on Saturday Night Live, under her aliases —
Roseanne Roseannadanna, nerdy Lisa Loopner, punk-rocking Candy Slice and more.
Now Gilda's going on record!

Gilda Radner. Live From New York.
Produced by Jerry Wexler. Paul Shaffer and Howard Shore
Executive Producer: Lorne Michaels
On Warner Bros. Records and Tapes (HS 3320)

ar
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The chief of research and development
at John Deere mulls over. expansion into the
private aviation sector, diesel style .
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ou can'’t run away
from Reality,” the ads
said. "Come to Reality
Island; see your travel
agent today.” Beneath the
slogans, a color photograph
showed a handsome tanned
man in a white suit standing
beside a dwarf who also wore a
white suit and, in addition, carried a
handful of flowers.

The dwarf looked pretty sharp, al-
though [ expect that did nat prevent a
lot of people from cutting out his pic-
ture and pasting it:onto their refrig-
erator doors as a reminder to eat and
drink regularly.

The other man was handsome. Yet
he was missing a certain quality that
might have made him perfect. You
could tell by his eyes: they jumped
here and there with the sort of restless
regularity you might expect of a
sheep's orbs if the sheep were led into
an amusement arcade. [t would be too
colorful to say that the man looked as
ignorant as a Galway pig, yet it would
be a grievous understatement to say he
was only as silly as a hatful of assholes.

[ decided to pay a visit to Reality Is-
land. At the travel agent’s, there were
dozens of brochures on the place.

“Reality Island... We can make your
dreams go away.”

“Reality Island... An imperfect
place to spend your vacation””

"Just the two of you and a bunch of
other tourists..”

You had to take a seaplane to get to
Reality Island. I have no idea what
kind of plane it was, as the name had
been filed off the dash at the same time
as the serial numbers, and the elderly
man who flew it had only a few words
of English, all obscene. It was a twin-
engine aircraft and had the name of
Sunny Airlines painted outside and,
underneath, the words "Flying Truck”
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[t was a two-hour flight and no re-
freshments were served, although one
of my fellow passengers, a middle-aged
woman, did manage to cough up a
light breakfast in the aisle to my left.

The handsome man and the dwarf
awaited our party on the island’s dock.
They waited unconcernedly as the
pilot kept us circling away from the
dock until he managed to extort five
dollars fram each of us to "fucking
clean for the lunch blow of the
woman!” When we at last docked, sev-
cral of the passengers complained of
their treatment.

“Ah, said the handsome man, “we
have so many troubles in this life. [ tell
you, though,’ he added cheerfully, *1
can't get your money back, but next
time the pilot comes in I'll have a
couple of the boys work him over
good

"That's right, boss)" piped the
dwarf, “we'll break his legs like last
year!"

“Yes, Tattoo,” said the big man,
smiling indulgently. He paused and
clapped his hands. Somewhere in the
surrounding foliage a needle dropped
on a Rod Stewart album and, as the
music began to play, a number of
middle-aged black women in grass
skirts, halter tops, and dyed blond hair
danced toward our party with their
arms full of plastic leis, which they
placed over our necks.

"You can have anyone you want for
ten bucks a toss) Tattoo whispered in
my ear, “They do anything," he added,
rubbing his hands together.

The leis seemed slightly out of place
forty miles from Bimini; but if anyone
noticed, they said nothing.

After the greeting ceremony was
completed, we climbed into a station
wagon from which the roof had been
removed with a cutting torch. On the
drive back to the hotel, we passed

Sond -

by Commander Snot W. Goatlips [V

through endless shanty towns and
were surrounded dozens of times by
pleading groups of old men, women,
and children. The younger men stood
or sat by the roadside shacks watching
us with hatred and contempt.

“More than your life is worth to
pass through here after dark," said the
handsome man. “They all have knives,
and many have automatic weapons
from Cuba. Even the soldicrs of the
Big Reverend fear to come here at
night”

We had seen the soldiers of the “Big
Reverend,' the island’s strongman, at
several checkpoints along the road.
They looked as cruel, ignorant, and
brutal as it is passible for men to be,
and they carried two or three guns
cach, in addition to the numerous
oddly shaped bombs and grenades
strapped across their chests.

When at last we arrived at the hotel
complex, the handsome man apol-
ogized for the state of our rooms. He
explained that a groundskeeper had re-
cently gone berserk after drinking the
radiator coolant from the hotel’s only
golf cart and set fire to the main resi-
dence. The place was not badly dam-
aged, being constructed almost
entirely of cinder blocks, but the fire
had destroyed almost all the furnish-
ings and we were forced to sleep on
cots or upon doors set on chairs
brought from the dining hall.

The handsome man silenced all
complaints, saying, “You're here for
two weeks and you might as well make
the best of it

That night we had our first meal in
the dining hall. It was chicken and
peppers. For a beverage, one could
choose either Kool-Aid or Kool-Aid
and rum. Almost everybody had the
rum.

The handsome man explained that
tomorrow the guests would be able to

continued on page 61
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REALITY ISLAND

conunued from page 59

see a genuine sacred native voodoo
ceremony for only $49.50 plus the
price of the goat and rooster. He ad-
vised anyane who was squeamish
about entrails or without a change of
clothes to abstain.

He also said that inner tubes were
available at sixty-two dollars a day for
guests who wished to go big-game fish-
ing and weren't afraid of swordfish
punctures.

Toward the end of the meal, the
dwarf hurried into the dining hall and
whispered some news to the handsome
man that appeared to disturb him. He
clapped his hands for silence.

“Tattoo tells me that the Big Rever-
end has come to pay us a visit. Now
listen, this is very serious. Our island
is not like where you come from. You
must do exactly as the Big Reverend
says. Be extremely polite. Flatter him
when you can, but do not be too
obvious..”

The dining hall door burst open.

“What an honor!” shouted the
handsome man and the dwarf,
together.

There, standing at the door, sur-
rounded by more of his hideous sol-
diers, whom the island’s natives called
the “"Dark Fighting Men)' was an
enormous black man in a clerical col
lar. In his right hand he carried a
twenty-seven-inch machete. This he
slapped against his left palm as he in-
spected the guests.

The Big Reverend's visit was short.
He took one young woman for ques-
tioning, and when her husband ob-
jected he was beaten so badly by the
Dark Fighting Men he became men-
tally deficient and was forced to enter
politics upon his return to the USA.
The woman, his wife, was never seen
again.

[ had fallen into a light sleep that
night, discurbed only by the most hor-
rible and explicit of nightmares, when
I was awakened by the sound of gun-
fire. I rushed into the darkened hall-
way and collided with the man who
carried my bags that morning, who in-
stantly stabbed me in cthe thigh. Hear-
ing my howl and realizing he had
imperiled his tip, he apologized pro-
fusely, explaining he had mistaken me
for a member of the “Red Commune
Men,” the island’s revolutionary
commando.

“Mister, if you will forgive me
please and give me ren dollars, | will
try to save your life!”

“Ah, a mere flesh wound)" I said,
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pressing the ten-spot upon him.

He led me through the hall, now a-
jostle with panicked guests and terror-
stricken employees, to a back door.
“There is an old woman” he said. “We
will see her!

We dashed across the hotel
grounds, now lit by incendiary flashes
and tracer rounds. The handsome man
and the dwarf were nowhere to be
seen.

I plunged into the foliage in the
wake of my companion. Behind me 1
could hear screams coming from the
main residence.

After several hours of travel
through rthe dense brush, and several
brushes with patrols of Red Commune
Men, we arrived at the outskires of a
shanty town. Motioning me to wait
behind a sisal bush, my companion
disappeared into the cluster of shacks.

He returned twenty minutes later
with an elderly woman who clucked
when she saw me and spoke to my
companion in the incomprehensible
dialect of the island.

He shrugged his shoulders and
looked at me. “T can't understand her)’
he said; “the dialect is incomprehen-
sible. It is probably fair to assume
she wants money.”

| reached into my pocket and pro-
duced a wad of bills, which I proffered
to the crone. She spat in the dust be-
side her and angrily motioned the
banknotes away. Then with a swift
motion she produced a small pocket-
knife and cut the buttons from my

shirt. Cackling, she hid them away in
the large plastic bag she carried. Then,
producing a pot of charcoal, she pro-
ceeded to dye my head and arms black.

“What about my hair?” I asked.

My companion looked thoughtful,
“You pretend to be part French!” he
shouted. With that, he scooped up the
banknotes and ran off. The old woman
similarly vanished, leaving me penni-
less, with my face dyed black, behind
the sisal bush just as the sun rose.

Exhaustion overcame terror and [
fell into a deep sleep on the spot.

[ was awakened the next day by a
tremendous kick in the testicles, and
looking up through eyes half closed
with pain I saw the face of a US ma-
rine staring down at me. I was never
gladder to see anyone.

“Whaic)' I said, “I'm a goddamn Yan-
kee-Doodle dandy?

The marines had come to restore the
strong central government of the Big
Reverend to Reality Island. I heard
later that they found the handsome
man alive, though barely, in a coffin-
like prison built by the Red Com-
mune Men. The dwarf was not so
lucky. A couple of marines shot an al-
ligator in the swamp and when they
cut it open they found the little fellow
partially digested. They figure he was
trying to get away through the marsh
and got off the track.

As for my fellow guests, some made
it and some didn't; but you can be sure
none of them ever forgot their visit to
Reality Island. ]

"Hello. Who will buy my lovely balloons?”

T B S e vem———



Six Fantasies

of Richard Nixon

A LATE-NIGHT VISIT

I'm alone in my study, working late
on my next book, when [ hear a light
tapping at the door. Who could it be at
this hour of the night! Why, it's
Nancy Reagan!

“What are you doing in this neck af
the woods?” Task, as I feel a strange
tingle in the back of my neck.

“Well, I was just visiting someone
in the neighborhood, and 1 thought 1'd
take a chance and see if you were in)’
said Nancy.

She took off her jacket and [ noted
her perfectly shaped breasts under her
fine silk blouse. Nancy always looked
much younger than her age.

“How about one little drink,
Nancy? You can’t say no, because [ was
the president, right?”

I mixed us a pair of potent martinis,
and we sipped them, talking about this
and that. The nice thing was that
Nancy wasn't a bit uncomfortable
with me. By the time we had our sec-
ond drink, she was sitting next to me
on the sofa and it scemed quite natural
for me to put my arms around her and
kiss her on the neck. She responded by
kissing me on the mouth, wide open.
By golly, I never did much tongue kiss-
ing; Pat hates it. But I let Nancy's
tongue do whatever it wanted.

Then, without me asking, she got up
and took her blouse and bra off and let
me put my hands on her breasts. They
were still as high and firm as a young
gal’s.

She started to undo my pants, and |
said, "It's okay, 1 can do it But she in-
sisted. She said she was proud to un-
dress the greatest president the United
States ever had. She took off all my
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clothes, including my shoes and socks.

No one ever did that for me in my life, -

not even my mother. [t made me feel
really good. And really hard. In fact, 1
felt so goad that Leouldn’t control my-
self. Luckily, most of it landed in
Nancy’s face, pretty close to her
mouth, and she didn’t mind it a bit.
She’s a wonderful sport.

CONFRONTATION
WITH A HIPPIE

Sometimes after I have a fantasy
about Nancy, [ feel a little guilty. After
all, Pat is a wonderful gal, a loyal,
hardworking wife, a fine mother, and a
constant inspiration to me. This is
when | have my favorite Pat fantasy.

['m sitting at a bar with Par, having
a martini. Pat docsn’t drink much, so
she's just having a ginger ale. A young
man sits down next to Pat and startes
talking to her. He is a big, heavyser fel-
low, with long hair ried in the back
like a hippie, and he's wearing scruffy
dungarees and a dirty T-shire. e ralks
to Pat as if she’s some kind of bar
chippie, a hostess or something. Pat
tries to be polite with him and fend
him off, but he insists on talking to
her and asking her very personal ques-
tions. | sip my martini slowly and
smile at Pat, telling her with a reas-
suring look on my face that it's okay
and not to worry. But Pat is distinctly
uncomfortable.

I deliberately let this filthy, vile hip-
pie continue his disgusting line of pat-
ter. He even has the gall to put his
hand on Pat's leg. At this point | tap
him on the shoulder and tell him to
stop bothering her. He looks at me as
il I were some kind of insect and tells

me to fuck off. [ can sce a tattoo on his
arm; it's the marines’ slogan, Death
Before Dishonor. He's more than just a
hippie, he's an ex-marine. | wonder
where he went wrong.

1 get off my stool and walk over to
him. He's grinning at me and he delib-
erately runs his hand up Pat’s thigh to
provoke me. | ask him to stop or I'll
call the police. He laughs and grabs me
by my shirt collar and shakes me hard.
I tell him to put me down or I'll get
him arrested. This only makes him
angry, so angry that he punches me
hard, right on the jaw, and sends me
flying back into a table. He throws a
pretry mean punch,

1 get up slowly and compliment him
on his right cross, which | guess is his
best shot. By now, his guard is com-
pletely down. I saw Glenn Ford do this
in a movie. He thinks he has in-
timidated me. Even Pat is frightened
and tries to get away, but he grabs her
arm and won't let her go. :

Before she can scream, [ let the hip-
pie have it, a one-two combination. A
left to the stomach that has him gasp-
ing for breath and a right uppercut to
the jaw that sends him straight to the
floor in a crumpled heap.

1 pour a bottle of beer over his head
to revive him, pick him up, and bal-
ance him against the bar. Then for
about half a minute | use his head as a
punching bag, using short jackhammer
blows, until both his eyes are closed,
his nose is bloodied, most of his teeth
are loosened, and his face is tocally
battered and bruised. Last, but not
least, I drag him to the back alley, stuff
him into an empty garbage can, and
lock the lid real tight.

continued on page 64
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NIXON FANTASIES

contimued from page 62

I go back to the bar, throw a few
hundred bucks down for the damages,
and buy a drink for everyone in the
house. The bartender shakes my hand,
Pat straightens my tie, and we both
relax again.

TOUCHDOWN!

Here's a fantasy 1 used to have back
in 1962, It was a touch football game
between my team and the Kennedys.
The Kennedys were the most over-
rated, overpublicized football players
in the country. | was a heck of a better
player than they were, and [ still can
run a pretty good forty and throw a
pretty mean spiral. Anyway, here's
what happens.

There's only a minute left to play,
and we're behind by six points. It's
third and a long seven, and everyone is
looking for a pass. [nstead, [ cross
them up with a running play. | get the
ball on a reverse and burst through a
big hole, right into the secondary. A
Kennedy is coming at me. It's young
Senator Ted. He's wobbling and recl-
ing like a Bowery bum. [ give him a
fake to the rightand 1 cut to the left,
leaving him to grope a handful of air:

[ reverse my field, pick up some
blockers, and cut to the sidelines. 've
got only two men to beat. One of
them is catching up to me. It's At-
torney General Babby. I give him a
quick stiff arm, and [ can feel the
shock of pain in my hand as he goes
down. He's hurt a lot more than [ am.

There's only one guy left near the
goal linc. [ ean give him a nifty move,
bur a voice inside me says, "The hell
with touch football candy-ass rules.
Run right through him!" At the split
second before we bump heads, 1 get a
good look at his face. He's in shock.
He can’t believe I'm going to run right
over him. He just bounces off me like
a pin in a bowling alley. I don’t even
break stride as 1 streak in for a
touchdown.

HELPING A FRIEND

Walter Annenberg, one of my oldest
and dearest friends, and a very wealthy
and powerful man, is having dinner
with me at his private club. I've never
seen Walter look so despondent. To
put it in a nutshell, he tells me that his
business empire is sagging. Through a
series of bad business decisions and in-
competent management by his subor-
dinates (none of it his fault), he was
about to lose control of many of his
holdings.
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After our coffee and brandy, Walter
looked me straight in the eye and said,
"You're the only guy [ know who can
save us. You have no ties with my or-
ganization. You're independent. You
can do whatever it takes to turn my
fortunes around without worrying
about stepping on anyone's toes. | need
more than just a good businessman,
Dick. I need a leader”

It wasn't casy. You can't turn a com-
pany like Walter’s around overnight. I
worked my butt off, but by the time 1
was finished [ knew everything about
his operations, from the mail room to
the boardroom. I had to fire over
twenty-five hundred people, all dead
wood. | closed four plants and con-
solidated a group of smaller companies
and sold three others for a big profit.
In a month I reduced Walter's liabil -
ities to zero. In two months he was
back in the black.

When Walter brought up the mat-
ter of compensation, I told him [
couldn’t accept any money. It was
purely an act of friendship.

"Well, Dick, if you feel like that, I'll
just have to make it up ro you in some
othér manner;" he said.

A few weeks later, Walter took me
for a drive to the country. Our desti-
nation turned out to be the most beau-
tiful, luxurious country estate ['ve ever
seen, a house that exuded wealth,
power, and good taste.

“"Welcome to your new country
home," said Walter. "I knew you
wouldn't accept any money for what
you did, but surely you won’t turn
down a place like this. Besides, my ac-
countants are figuring out a way to
make it a tax-free operation for you."

A tax-free, luxury house. [t was as
if Walter had read my mind. It only
proved to me once again that hard
work and loyalty will always pay off in
the end.

MY COUNTRY CALLS
The Republican nominating con-
vention for 1980 is in a turmoil. There
is no dominant candidate with enough
votes to win. Precious hours, days, go
by and no one can make the right deal
or strike the right bargain to win over

anyone else. The Reagan, Baker, and
Connally forces are at loggerheads.
The dark horses and young hopefuls
are simply too weak to make any
difference. Gerald Ford is out of the
question for the majority of the party.
There is only one hope left. A call is
made to the Supreme Court for a spe-
cial emergency ruling. Can a former
president who has resigned be called

back to run again? An answer must be
had in a matter of hours or the dead-
line for the nominations will be past.
At exactly thirty minutes before the
deadline, the court hands down a ver-
dict. Yes, under cerrain unusual cir-
cumstances, a former president who
has not served his full term can be
made eligible to run again. Exactly five
minutes later my phone rings. It is the
chairman of the convention asking me
to accept the nomination as the only
candidate who can lead us to victory.
With deep gratification and firm re-
solve, I accept.

THE GREAT DEBATES, 11

Now that I've accepted the nomi-
nation in 1980, I'm running against
Teddy. And just as in 1960, we're going
to do three TV debates. Only this
time, it’s a whole new ball game.

I feel cool and confident as I stride
into the TV studio for the first debate.
Teddy is trying to look calm, but
there’s a glazed look in his eye and a
slight slur in his speech that tells me
he has already pressed the panic but-
ton. He's tanked to the gills.

Immediately I take the offensive
with a bold statement about our econ-
omy. Teddy is so taken aback that he
gropes for words and can't answer my
points.

In the next hour I have him recling
like a punched-out fighter, as I jab and
hook him with one point after an-
other—taxes, housing, education.
Then I really coldcock him on his pet
subject, medical insurance. And the
son of a b. does the worst thing an op-
ponent can do in a debate—he agrees
with me.

In the next debate, I go right for the
jugular. He can’t touch me in the area
of foreign policy. I win every round
easily—China, Russia, Cuba, disar-
mament...you name it. Teddy is al-
most speechless. He's even more gone
thanthe first time. His body is twitch-
ing. Moons of sweat can be seen right
through his dark suit. His eye keeps
wandering off toward the assistant pro-
ducer, a redhead in a low-cut blouse.
He leers at her and makes an obscene
gesture right on camera.

About halfway through the debate,
he simply quits. He tries to walk off
the stage, but he's so drunk that he
stumbles and falls and breaks both
legs.

The next day, at a press conference,
Teddy announces his withdrawal from
the race. For the first time in history, a
candidate concedes defeat before the
election. =]
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A bored airline pilot, in a two-hour holding pattern,
considers talking his fellow jet jockeys into putting on
a spontaneous air show over O’Hare International.




Introducing Accuglide: The computerized
te control turn\table.

I?tpwfﬁ\ﬁﬂfé"sﬁhours of viewifig pleasure.
(Yowu read it right. Viewing pleasure.

Even before you enjoy
listening to Accuglide,” you're
going to want to spend time just
walching it. Because Accuglide
performs like no other turntable
you've ever seen.

Watch Accuglide’s unique
rotary spindle raise and lower
your records like an elevator. So
your hard rock doesn’t drop on
“Madame Butterfly”

You'll see Accuglide’s spindle
rotate its way to the top to pick up
your record, carefully lower it,
then gently place it onto the platter.
Unlike other multiplay turntables,
it doesn’t drop them.

In fact, no other record
changing system is as gentle.
So your records couldn’t

BSR (USA) LTD Blauvell, NY 10913

be in better hands. Not even
your own.

Accuglide’s remote control
lets you play the “Hallelujah
Chorus” from across your
living room. Hallelujah!

Now; listening to
relaxing music can really
be relaxing. Thanks to
Accuglide’s remote
control you can play
vour favorite music
without jumping up
and down.

In fact, you can
even raise and lower
the volume from 40 feet away.

So you won't be hassled by your
neighbors if you want to play
a hustle at T1PM,

Play it again, Sam, is only
one of 27 commands you can
give Accuglide.

Simply press the right buttons
on the Accuglide turntable or its
remote control, and Accuglide’s
built-in computer stores up to 27
different commands.

50, you can change a record,
reject it (you didn’t like that one
anyway), raise the tone arm

(so you can answer

the phone), then

resume play without

missing a beat, repeat
it (because now you
want to hear it without
any interruptions), then
raise your records back to
starting position so you can
start all over again.

Accuglide’s tubular “]”

shaped tone arm is superbly
balanced for exceptional tracking,
And comes with a precision ADC
magnetic cartridge with elliptical
diamond stylus. Plus, the belt-
drive Accuglide has the kind of
specs you'd expect to find in the
finest turntables.

And if you think
all this sounds good, how does
this sound?

You can have all this
viewing and listening pleasure
for a song,

"

EE& AGCl!gliﬂé:"I'he computerized remote control turntable.
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_-FANTASY VS. REALITY SEX

Fantasy sex is not like sex in real life | FANTASY REALITY FANTASY REALITY
because it’s always better. He blows into your ear | He sticks his tongue ~ Your bodies are Each time one of yc
3 FANTASY REALITY until you shiver. into your ear until you  smoothly joined. moves, your chest
{ - | 't hear. ti

He has silky hair. Heisa Rastafanan d cant hedr ;:Jcnkd Eﬁemer _a"c
’ - g . ike toilet
: ; His mouth tastes ' His mouth tastes like plungers
£ He has a well- er !'ms long haujs good. beer, cigarettes, and EErS,
: trimmed moustache. S“dfmg out of his ' stale popcorn. You love sucking him | Its the only way he
nostrils. until he comes. can keep it up.

- - - — | He carries you into = You wait in the hall so
He wears just the | He smells like the in- | .o bedroom, where ' he can kick his room- = You come three times. | You don't come at all.

right amount of side o ur refrig- .
g f f yo 8 he has a platform bed | mate out of the bed He says, “l want to be | He picks his nose.

cologne. erator when some- ' gnd pyilt-in stereo | room and throw @ . ”
| thing is rotting and | system. sleeping bag on the it g
you can't find it. ' mattress on the floor He says, “ want to be = He takes a shit while
= ’ — & c ¥ N -y
You long for his body. You haven't had sex ' yo, fove curling his | His pubic hair gets .ampl'ei:"ely natural | you're bfushmguyour
For miitks and e Bt with you. teeth and says, “Look
! . pubic hair around your | caught on the roof of how big that mother-
paki Jor dinges fingers. your mouth. fucker%s " and won't
He kisses yf;r hand AHe thrusts his tongue ' . fingers you gently | He has no idea where flush the toilet until
palk
no c ) INg | instantly keeps pulling o : : ;
want you?” to invite me back to | " fabfapmiar;g Ty hY.a” fall in love with | He falls in love with
‘ J im
| . you.

your apartment?”

FANTASY FILM GODDESSES. 3

= Ve
THE TWENT.'ES— THE TH.'RTIES— THE FORTIES— THE FIFTIES— THE SIXTIES— THE SEVENTIE
Clara Bow Jean Harlow Betty Grable Marilyn Monroe Julie Andrews Tim Curry

-
p-w-"‘l
I fantasize about being
¢ sorgeus blond sarlet B e
3 1
as 1 drive my 66 Lotus ' great big black guy with
over a cliff. o A muscles like iron.

[ want to be sucked off by

Actually,I want to make it ' Actually, I want to rape
with two beautiful blond - a huge black guy with
deaf-mutes on a DC-10 muscles Tike iron and a
as it plummets to earth. 1) ten-inch cock.

I want to fuck a Catholic 1A ¥ And then I'11 call the

girl when she has her police and say he
period. assaulted me.



THE SPORTING LODGE by Chris Kluge

I'm modeling for a Voque
photograph. The photographe
gets really turned on as I
flirt with his camera. We
slip off our clothes and
take pictures of each other
in erotic poses.

I sTowly slip off her
clothes.I worship her body.,
exploring every curve with
tender expertise. I bring
her to the pinnacle of
total ecstasy, then send
her over the brink.

The photographer tears the
incredibly expensive
designer original from my
quivering body, spreads my
legs wide, and takes Tewd
pictures of my cunt.

I fuck her for hours and
she begs me for more.

I want to fuck for five
minutes, then be able to
fall asleep without her
making me get up to get
her some Kleenex.

Coovriaght © 2007

I tear off his clothes,
take beautiful photographs
of his body, sell them to
an art magazine for a Tot
of money, and become a
[f@mous photographer.




ﬂ Far beyond the frowning visage of polite society, there
exists a small but select sporting club whose members pursue an
exotic and dangerous pastime—big-game seduction. These hunt-
ers stalk, mount, and stuff big game, but the only trophies they

bring home are tender memories.
é Armed with nothing but raw courage and his innate

charm, this huntsman is driven to satisfy his own burning “call of
the wild.”

@ This rugged sport demands every ounce of the wily sports-
man’s ingenuity and stamina.

i i The beast is bound and mounted time and time again by
odge members.

5 The outdoorsman slips into a hibernating bear’s lair, bags
his prey, and slides silently away without ever awakening the
snoring bear.

" j\.xPr"i"‘l‘" e
" ‘\E]p '\uﬁ!-%%-&;;g_: ).
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i 77 i
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@ After a particularly harsh winter, big game may be scarce.
Then our intrepid woodsmen turn to smaller fare, taking with
gusto whatever happens across their path.

I'm walking in the woods
and I come to a giant oak
tree. I climb up it to a
darling 1ittle tree house.
Inside is a man in a
rabbit-fur Toincloth. We
make Tove nonstop for days

Bruce Springsteen spots me
in the audience at a
concert and summons me
backstage, where I give him
the best blowjob he's ever
had in his Tife.

[ peel off my clothes and
he's knocked out by my
fantastic body, and then
we fuck and it's so good he
falls in love with me and
writes a song about it.

What T really want is to
be penetrated at every
orifice by tiny furry
creatures of the forest.

Bruce falls in Tove with

me and writes a song about I want to get married and

me and begs me to marry
him, which I'11 do only if
he'll quit the crazy

rock 'n' roll business,,.
and he does.

Cobonvriaht © 2007

have enough children to
gqualify for the Zero
Population Growth

hit Tist.

Inc.
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" . .0One by one, TR .She SeemEd L .Wj
they fell with a to overflow steady
slap onto my with wetness stilet
spinning face..." as I slipped a ‘jagg

inside her..." ACTOSS

THE FANTASY BEHIND THE FANTASY BEHIND
ave =7 £

I want to shower hot come
onto Debbie Harry's
cheekbones.

I'm walking down the stre
and I meet a beautiful
girl.Without saying a worc
she Teads me off into a
park and we make passionat
love in the grass.

I grab the beautiful girl
and rip off all her

clothes and fuck her silly
right there on the street.

I really want to take a
hot shower with my
Aunt Harriet.

I want to meet a nice old
lady in skintight Spandex
toreador jeans, tie her
up, and tickle her 'til
she wets her pants.

The girl is six.

Coovright © 2007
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|
OF INANIMATE OBJECTS

" sowFor-months Itd

. slow but been dying to gelt in- "

yressure, her side her. She begged ...Helplessly, he
) heel traced me to fill her up, slid beneath her

| crease but T was too much for wetness. ..

1is tongue..." her, and my load

split her wide open..."

HE FANTASY

I want a wild and handsome
Arab on a fiery black
stallion to swoop down out
of the desert and carry me
away to his silk tent,
where he'll force me to
dance naked in a trough
of couscous. |

I'd 1Tike to fuck every girl
I've ever met, one right
after another, all in the
same night.

Actually, I want a fiery
PLO kamikaze assassin to
slit my skirt seams with
his dirk and squeeze my
wrists as we make Tove in
a hovel on the Gaza Strip.

What I'd really T1ike is to
be bound to a bed and gang
raped by the Tove-starved
inmates of a women's
prison.

I want Yassir Arafat to
settle down with me and
raise a family in suburban
I1Tinois, where he'll run
for mayor and win.

I want to beat off while
I breathe heavy over the
phone to my sister's gym
teacher.

Coovriaght © 2007 =1\ Inc.
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Now you don't have
to settle for too much
tar’or too little taste,
& Because choice
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THE WEIR

YOUR PARENTS MADE YYOU

GOOD!ANE [OW THE e

ESTORALL. \WAS

R CHEKING-ODT
Y DOCIOR.?

YOUR OWN
D WEIRD
BY THE FAM
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MAYBE THIS ”
WHEN You MENTALLY
INCREDIBL
PE[?CEPTIU‘!J; QDRESS ME.,,
POEM THEYVE

ASKED ME TO (.

RECITE WILL ] ﬂ
MAKE IT ALL || 7 e

CLEAR TO You, Y .

1 DON'T THINK T HATE

INK OF PORNOGRAPHY AS A [ DOES THAT
DIRTY BCOKS... ‘

™
SYmpoLIC RAPE,BONNIE... MEAN T HAVE

EN" Worien WiioMare ALe Pevrieny TO HATE
BUT 1 HAVEN'T oAy ,Mﬁm% IS SPPOSED PICTURES
OF NAKED
YS, Too?

B
X
4

READ ENOUGH > ¥ 7
7 To EVERY FORM OF
OFKTHEM Oy R\ gl LITERARY SEXUAL 7
(\ P! \ ABUSE,
Pty S Ak
a
t/

\

. BE SURE T© TAKE OFF

MY ARMPIT SHIELDS,
AND MY ‘LIGHT DAYS
PANTY LINERS...

.. TAKE OFF MY GIRDLE
AND MY GARTER BELT
AND MY SUPPORT HOSE...

«w REMEMEER T0 REMOVE
MY TRAINING BRA
AND MY NURSING BRA
AND MY PUSH-UP BRA
WITH THE ‘FIBER FILL CUPS...

WwINKE OFF MY TAFFETA
SLIP WITH THE ADTUSTABLE,
SHOULDER STRAPS.,.
AND MY BRIEFS WITH THE
COTTOMN CROTCH,..

;j,,.—‘q..-..h“
s )

WTAKE OFF MY «WHILE YOU'RE AT IT,
UNDERSRIRT DoON'T FORGET MY

AND MY THERMAL
LONG JTOHNS..

..PEEL OFF mY
SWEATSOCKS

—
wou. omEN
BeEAT;ET)Fggwn MUST HAVE %fog
[o]
k- ROOPS, BEEN A Hrrren 7o

SPLUNTER

|

[
rfkla\.\ "u‘ gt \‘&,"F sl
T
VTN

k (G

7 Ty
Wwdnwﬂm‘wﬂ‘k o B -
R\ S ﬁ“\k“‘f' y :
et N\ 3 “z\j‘ ‘\JE\ “iitl}}”l X \ b"\‘
\\'-Il\.\ ] A (l ¥ MLy M ‘W "
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(Flie “CUCKOLD )i

@uce URN A TIME TH
THIS WELL-TO-DO

SUSPECTED HIs WIFE oF BEING

UNFAITHFLIL.

=y
AN

. HIS GARDENER

HE SRoKE o

IN THE WORKING-CLASS DISTRICT.. .

Al

A NINE-YEAR-aLD CHILD

E
N ﬁﬁ‘é ... HIS BUTLER
KNEW SHE WAS...
%

£ 2
!L?-

++.APPARENT STRAN4ERS
KNEW. + +

KN

UH, LITTLE &lRL, __
GO HAVE YouU HEARD— T

SHUHAKEN, HE |
ENTERED A BAR... :

GHY {982

His Doa

LR

ABout

MIN
HOME T& GONFRONT

D, HE WENT
HIS WIFE...

Y LEONA, You
STRUMPET! IM

,,,,,

DoON'T cALL. ME
A STRUMPET, Yed
DUMB cuckoLD!

AND So THE cuckoLD WAS PLACED 72 REST.

URDERER R
RIMAND FRom

SET SToMACH

s‘om&mmza EA.tsnlca'r TUAT
WIFE OF YouRs, MISTER.!

You DID

¢FIVED A SE U-Eiit
THE CHIEF of FoLiZE
THAT AFTERNOON.

Coovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.
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WYZ M BRoww | [BRowy SoMe Grouno BEEF] (MY 5ISTER

W : ® (979 TH THE ONVioN,, THEN MAKES THIS
UW{‘:%n“EN Ko Your, GRAVY S0 1T | IDISH ALLTHE

1SN’ T Too DRY THER PUTIN|| TiME—
0K ToDAY || THE PEAS ; !

E KIPS
’ WERE MAKING E‘}W Pk
J
J‘ ,4; SHEPPi!E-:l : RD Nauémamasbgua
% P - 7 o x
o) B A m%so? FoUR ¢

WS

4@ 255 a4 '/‘s' 52 VT
THEN (N A BAKING PISH PyT THE BEEF /| LAVWllA DONT LEAVE AMESS
6N THE BoTToM AND THE POTATOES Dove FOR SOMEONE ELSE

ON TOP v~ MAKE LITTLE
WAVES /N THE PoTATOES

IVE BEEN
WORKING
ALL PAY

%Y,

v

d ey )\
Rick Geary North Kansas City as it was il SR
many years ago.

] i A, "8 - -
B, N 0 A i .. .

"Lot’s so0 what's doing out & - Ovar the Armour-Swift-Burlington] »-
in Raytown." Bud: "Wooool” Bridge.
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POLITENESSMAN

[FIRE SWEEPS THE UNIVERSAL WORLD I HOPE THEY SEND HELP SOON;
INTERNATIONAL BUILDING ... (AN E1EVATOR'S I'M SCARED.)] TR
{STUCK (P THERE ! GET SR 'ljl:u’ |}’ QAL HOT
POLITENESSMAN OVER T '
| |

by Ron Barrett

POLITENESSMAN, THERES REAL
POTENTIAL FOR BAD MANNER‘S‘_.f
LIN THAT ELEVATOR UP THERE. J~
Skl B :

/f = Tvumlmlf:;f

=

ey .-¢f é— S
) \S RISy

|

DOLITENESSMAN USES HIS | e
{ STES PUTTER FoNo.. YES,CHIEF, THAT FELLOW ANEW HE SHOULDN'T

il - WEAR A HAT IN AN ELEVATOR, YET HE DID. |
i3 = l-r:,‘!l — i\

i

MAN. THANKS TO YOU, THESE Ei
N PEOPLE DIED IN AN ATMOSPHERE
KQF GOOD BREEDING, JS™TTE

= AW 5

T
s

HOPE THIS COMIC FINDS YOU WEI.[

4 COMEDY RECORDS 510

NO FURTHER OBLIGATION « FREE MEMBERSHIP
COMEDY RECORD CLUB OF AMEmCA”;;;;f

\ L

o~ Lo s v

sqgumw\ ‘(‘fzil‘ ity Natlonal iy = 1| Stove Marlin = Woody Allen Stan +  ilives wehard

Night Lve H: “| . tompoon §L o 4, Stand Up Flaborg A Pryot

204 i [ 5 Graatost ™ 1 o . Comie (2-LP Tha Bost O Black Ban
Hite i e sot) counts i

ot 2

‘ 4 "-‘ solactions

For

204-205

s,

Henny  gailt The Fresign fib The Marx  *

Youngman fiil¥é Thoalra £ }N Brothors
4

The Best OF s linasl

the Mo * {8ARY Abbol ond Spike Jones
fBrothers = Costello ety The Yory
Bast O

g The Yery . Tha Yary Ny Who's On
Tha Worst Sl - Bost O -vol M 8031 Of-Vol |l : Firat aiE
- 4 % 1
Heoee (2P sep '}" (2LP saf) s i) 24
s counts as 2 i caunfs as 2 2 »
soleclions ‘l ‘ salsclions -

210-244 212-213

YES, RECE'VE OVER $3o |N Yos, send me free membership In the COMEDY RECORL

[ CLUB OF AMERICA. I'm taking advantage of your infroduciory |§

I_P’s FOR ONI_Y $1 0 PI_U§ | offer by enciosing $10.00 (check or money order) for four LP's

of my choice, plus $2.00 for postage and handling. In addition,

-+ « You'll recelve q$uﬂerly :g i;::(l);gues of the latest | am choosing two LP's as alternalives. | understand | have no
comedy releases at prices 40-70% below manufac- | ¢ e obligation ever. My cholces are listed by rumber.

turer's list. You'll get additional catalogues listing | 1# CHOICE 2nd CHOICE _31d CHOICE _4th CHOICE ALTERNATIVES
hard-to-find comedy LP's long out-of-print and un- I[ I l ’ I |
available elsewhere. You'll have no obligation to

buy anything else — EVERI Choose as few or as |

many records as you like!

COMEDY RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA —

t NAME

| ADDRESS:
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“§ cutle ple Advice for Grown-ups

D e, .| i
MRS 13U IgUE@EE /‘.l ; ' "

i"f CON'T YOU 'wc:'w THAT |
SMOKING THOSE mR’W
(’JL’!ARETTE SALL MA!\E

A ]

' i'”tt wl B
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AHHHH,
THEY GOT ME fa

Nafiohal Lompoon's Naw Animal Huuse

GOD, THEY 60?3“
AND VASLLY DOES ANYTHING \

ABOUT JT’ WEI.L SOMNEECL,
SHOULD! ¥oer Do IT! Blﬁoon'g
OF THESE CrE, NOT
ONE ZPENNY OF THE MONEY Yo
PAY WILL 60 TOWARD
mzwg_ WHALES LfKF&’m

Nt T 15 MADE
Q'F

W”.ﬂtf OR WHALE
BY-PROPUCT.

Matignal Lamwasn

National Lampoon's Natienal Lampeon Hat NationalLompoon
Animal House Basehall Jersey For peapla wha ve seen Toown one of these is to Black Sax Black Sox Basebaoll Jocket
Baseball Jersey thamovieiso many imes that ther wardrobe.  owno hat. (1S.1632)8595  Softball Team Jarsey (Sctiny Fobsic wth ¢ eal cotton Liing )
(T51028) $6.00 sense s oddled. (15:1031)$6.00 (15.1027) 36.00 (TS W30} $29.95

National Lampoon Sunday Newspaper
Parody. Sequel o the High Schoel Yearbook

a complete Sunday editicn of the Dacion
Republican-Demacrat (BO-1021) $4.95

National Lampasen Mona Gerilla T-shirt
(T5-1019) $3.95

National Lampocn Binder

(BN-1001) $4 50 each, 2 for 38.00 3 for §10 50
Lampocn--12 issues i binder

1975 (BIN-1003) $16.00, 1976 (3N-1004) $16.00
1977 (BN-1005) $16.00, 1978 (BN 1006) $16.00
1979 (BN-1007) $16.00

“That's Mol Funiny, That's Sick!"

Mationol Lampoon comedy LP

(A-1001) $6.95

The Natienal Lampeon Encyclopedia of Humer

Amusament in alphabetical order. (B0-1005) $2.50

MNational Lampoon Presents French Comics
(BO-1020) $2 50

The Best of National Lampoon No. 3
Anthelegy of National Lampoon's best amcles
19711972 (BO-1003) $2.50

The Best of National Lompoon Mo, 4
1972-1973 anthology (BO-1006) $2.50

The Best of National Lompoon No. 5
19731974 arthology (BO-1008) $2.50

The Best of National Lampoon No. 7
1975-1976 anthology (BO-1014) $2.50

The Best of Naficaal Lampoon No. 8
19761977 anthology (BO-1025) $3.95
National Loy 's Animal House T-shirt
With portrails of all the Delto House frotermily
brothers and your mom, [T$-1029) $4.95
National Lampoon’s Book of Books

Jeff Greenfield's vitimate coffec toble book
(BO-1031)58.95

Cartoons Even We Weuidn't Dare Print

A complete collection of divesse vulgarities
(BC-1030) $5.95

The Greatest Hits of the National Lampoon
Another great quality phonographic product
(A1002) $7.95

National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary
Anthology. Deluxe Edition

Ten years of jibes and japes from Amenca s
best or of least most expensive hurior
mogazine. (BO-1032) §19.95

Mationa! Lampeon
“That's Met Funny,
That's Sick!" T-shirt
{151026] 52 85

Sirs: - A

Hey, 1o heck with killing whales! Nobody told me that almost every corporation in America with the exceplion of
Mational Lampoon, Inc., was invelved in the slaughter of these beasts. Sign me up for the following items.

National Lampaon 1964 High School
Yearbook Paredy, From C. Estes Ketauver
High in Deeron, Ohio

Deluxe Edition (BO 1007 A) $4.95

Please enclose $1.00 for postage and handling for
each order under $5.00, and $1.50 for orders over
$5.00, Mew York State residents, please add 8 par-
cent sales tax.

Indicate the products that you wish to purchase, enclose
check or money order, place in envelope, and send to: -
National Lampoon, Dept NL 180

635 Madison Ave., New York, NY 10022

Circle one: | have enclesed o tolal of $.
(TS-1019)  $3.95e0ch  small medium large
(TS5-1028)  $6.00ecch  small medium lorge  \yme
(15-1029) $4.95each  small medium large (please print)
(T5-1026) $4.95each  small medium lorge
(15-1027) $6.00each smoll  medum  lorge  AdesS
(T5-1030) 529.925each small medium large
(TS-1031)  §6.00 each  small medium lorge  City. State Zip.
(15-1032)  $5.95 cach [Please be sure that your zip code is correct,|
Circle items desired:
(A-1001) $6.95 each THANKS FOR
(A-1002) $7.95 each BUYING MATLAME
(BO1021) $4.95 each PROPUCTS. GET A FREE
(BO1007A) $4.95 each PUSH BACK TO LAND
(BO-1030) $5.95 each BY ANY MEMBER. OF

THE CETACEAN CCEANIC

(BO-1031) $8.95 cach

(BO-1032) $19.95 each

(BO-1024) $2.95 each; Deluxe Edition $4.95 each.
(BO-1003) (RO-1006) (BO-1008)

(BO-1014) (BO-1005) $2.50 each

(BO-1025) $3.95 euch

(BN-1001) $4.50 each; $8.00 for two; $§10.50 for three.
(BN-1003) (BN-1004) (BMN-1005) (BMN-1006)

(BN-1007) $16.00 each

obvriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.




IANES

by B. K TaulorR.

‘. 'l: k 3 i =

gcoua DARK. (@ "ALLO, ANYBODY ) ITS COLD ouT

7 0AY EN\JELgDS i " OME|? “ERE, CAN 1
THE LANDSCAPE COME IN ?

Al Ak 5 s
e R | LoV oAb LI ./ WHAT IKIN BOOK
CABIN OF . . , kR
DR ROGERS, XAy 7 N - ‘. j

WE SEE MAURICE
THE TNDIAN BOY
ENTERING THE
CABIN AMD HEAR..

u"“-'i.a—- "_l:(
OberinG ToE \ARCE TONE UDDENE{ MAURICE 15 START
NBURICES EYES GLAZE 5 N S Ex T e U OF
AT THE UMEXPECTED SIGHT. 8 :

: N N E g WELL, MAURICE,

- ) 1 P 4 Y IM GLAD TO
f | SEE..ANUATS THAT
YOURE LOORING AT?

ADINCE MAURICE 1S AM, |E0MET‘ME LATER) DR ROGERE TRIES AMOTHER
ORPHAN, OR.ROGERS APPROACH.
DECIDES \T 1S WIS JOB I/ AMD SOMETIMES THE
LICATE [EHICKEN EGG ... MATCHES
TO HAVE A BABY CHICKEN..
¥ NMOW... DO YOu 'I.‘IN\:ERSﬂﬁND?

7 s

7 WHATS ALL OIS
ABOUT, DR.ROGERS?

7 SUBJECT.. ..

e UMLUUWELL TS LIKE THIS
EXTENSION DLUG... SEE,
THIS |S THE MAN ... AND

THIS \S THE LADY.. AND
TOGETHER , THEY CREATE

2 A WONDERFUL
) " \ EXPERIEMCE ,..SEE?
1 73
P 1\ gyt
'fﬁ'-"’f‘r‘}\;.‘?' 3

(T W
9 'I‘i
:»_3.‘ P

b
QL) ... EXCUSE ME.

o
AN

I"TlflEU..,(:GMr:vt?m\‘l''LJt.m‘loN-vs_ ’
I SURE You COULD 1 COULD [ TALK
USE A COOKIE AMND A TOMOU ABCUT
L ¢ A DAT \NONDERFUL
EXPERIENCE 7

=
w

ATWHLEEN SENSES
THE ORDEAL \S OVER.




Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined |0
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health.

© 1979 R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. Rich Taste-Low Tar

“Taste Reals new golden taste
Richer...mellower than before”

Real’s new golden leaf tobacco blend does it.
Tastes richer...mellower. .. more satisfying.
A taste that’s pure gold.

The smoking man’s low tar

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc =
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1979—It’s a wrap!... Most Fabulous
New Star to Emerge: Guy in the
VILLAGE PEOPLE who dresses up
like a mailman... Hottest Book: Ass
Full of Cash, by JUDITH KRANTZ
... Most Memorable Movie: LEIF
GARRETT and LAUREN
BACALL in Beach Party Back:

gammon... Best Record Album: Disco
Breakthrough, by EUBIE BLAKE...
Biggest Fashion Trend: Stacked-heel
roller skates... Chic Discase: Herpes—
it's on everyane's lips!...

* Bl #*

PRESIDENT CARTER report-
cdly wanted to nominate the
LENNY character from the “Laverne
and Shirley” TV show to replace
JUANITA KREPS as his secretary
of commeree. President was farced to
withdraw nomination after aides ex-
plained to him that Lenny is played
by actor MICHAEL McKKEAN and
is not actually a real person.
SQUIGGY, however, is still under
consideration to head the Federal Re-
serve Board. ...

Meanwhile, fashion rop cat BILL
BLASS is designing a whole wardrobe
for the Carter WHITE HOUSE
STAFE Enscmbles are expected to be
ready for viewjing just as soon as the
candy-flake paint is dry on the propel-

ler beanies....
# # %

Remake City: Lassie remake—Lassie
will be played by BETTE MIDLER,
whose portrayal of a dog in The Rose
has been much admired...Plans for a
gay remake of La Cage aux Folles were

scotched when studio big suits figured
out that the movie was already about
queers... And LILY TOMLIN and
JOHN TRAVOLTA are hard at work
on a remake of Moment by Moment.
“We're going to do it until we get it
right)” says the spunky young [talian
comedian....

" * *
BING CROSBY, dead for over two
years, has now been completely
forgotten. ...

Having exhausted the rock movie
genre, LA shekel wrestlers are turning
to making LPs out of TV shows.
Wartch for Mork Sings Jacques Brel,
pressing soon....

Elsewhere on the rock scene, the
EPA akayed a one-time use of the
banned pesticide DDT to keep star
song slugger MEAT LOAF our of
his mom’s holiday kitchen....

Activist balladeer JOAN BAEZ
has whipped up a huffy tongue flog-
ging for her onetime amigos the
NORTH VIETNAMESE~—threat-
ening to march over to Hanoi and sing
right in their faces. Miss Baez wants
slopes to upgrade the room service
quality in their torture pits and
tighten boating safety laws....

continued on page 87
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Announcing the publication of the

National Lampoon
lenth Anniversary Anthology

The National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology is an
enormous compendium of the finest in contemporary humor
and satire. We had to wait a full ten years before we got an
entire decade’s worth of material from which to select the 320
pages, [ull hall’ in color, which constitute this beautiful hard-
bound book. The National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary An-
thology contains the most outstanding pieces from the Ameri-
can humor magazine. The best of Doug Kenney, Michacl
O’Donoghue, Henry Beard, and all the other writers who
have filled the magazine with, well, who have filled the maga-
zine since its inception in April, 1970. No ordinary Best of; the
National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology is a sub-
stantial tome beneath which the sturdiest of sturdy coffee
tables have been heard to creak and groan. We will not see its
like again until the publication of the National Lampoon
Twenty-Fifth Anniversary Anthology in 1995!

" Printed on the finest paper, using only the costliest inks, this
truly is a book for the ages. See the order blank for details
of how you can acquire this fine volume.

g e e

Pleaae send me copies of the National Lampoon Tenth |
Anniversary Anthology at $19.95 each (this is a big book).

Please add $2.00 per order for postage and handling in the
US., $3.00 for shipments anywhere else in the world (a really
big book).

|
|

]

|

(]

|

|

|

|

i

New York residents, please add 8 percentsales tax. :
National Lampoon NL 180 !
I

|

|

|

|

]

i

|

I

|

|

1

I

1

635 Madison Avenue

New York, N.Y. 10022

Ienclose $

Name____
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STARS IN
STEVEN SPELBERGS

HAD NO FOOD
FOR TWO
PAYS .,
LCHOMP CHOMP?

BEEN BusY
LOOKIN' FOR...
TCHOFF?
THEM !

i L'TTL—G
MONKEYS,,,

SNEAKY LITTLE
BASTARDS TRIEP
TO BOMB FRISCO!
{SCARF ,CHEW §

[ FOLLOWED
THEM!

TWO WHOLE
{SLOBBER

7 1 LOST 'EM
SOMEWHERE'S
NEAR FRESNO..
TUURRP!}

~AND \A/E HAVE THE BOOK.
2 R 3 |
THE (LLUBTRATED STORY

THE RIOTOUS COMIC BOOK VERSION OF <TEVEN
5P15LBER6'5 ELOCKBUSTER ABOUT WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN A JAPANESE SUBMARINE SUREACES IN
5OUTHEE’M CALIFORNIA SIX DAYS AFTER THE
ATTACK ON PEARL HARBOR. SIXTY-EIGHT PAGES OF
VIVIO COLOR AND COLIAGE, COMPLETE WITH AN
ILLOSTRATED INTRODUCTION BY SPIELBERG. AND BEST

OF ALL-IT'S ONIM 4395.  Cobpvriaght © 2007 Nati

FREEZE, EVERYBODY!
THIS (S AN AIR CORPS

I'M CAPTAIN
WILD BILL KELSO,
UNITED STATES

WHAT IN

GUL-DARNED ~ iame

TARNATION }—.’\ . I'M TALKIN'
ARE YOU # A ABOULT JAPS,
TALKING

GRANPAW!

ABOUTE | m ‘

HEA BOOKS

. NL 16
655 MADISON AVENUE
NEW YORK, NU 10022

T&'

F‘OSI’A&E AND‘ ?ID_N LIMG}

TOTAL AMOUNT ENCI D:_______IN CHECK OR MONEY
ORPER PAYABLE TO HEAVY METAL BOOKS.
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THE SMART SET
continued from page 84

ELTON JOHN went on rour with
anew dignified stage act that had the
popular performer playing the “Min-
ute Walez,” "Theme from Love Story,
and selections from Chopin in a rhine-
stone-studded tuxedo while a beauti-
{ul silver candelabrum graced the top
of his piano....

Meanwhile, downrturn in the record
business is being blamed on a vice-
president of finance at Atlantic Rec-
ords who opened an umbrella
indoors....

f.a & *

English queen ELIZABETH 11 is
looking to break her longstanding con-
tract with Great Britain. I don't think
my talents are being fully utilized
here)” says Her Royal Highness. “1
want to expand my professional hori-
zons and break out into other media
forms. I'd like to try my hand at being
“Queen for a Day)’ for instance, or a
beauty queen, or maybe homecoming
queen at Ohio State University..."

Elsewhcre in the royal family: Presi-
dent of Ireland PATRICK HILLERY
has protested PRINCESS MARGA-
RET s calling the Irish “pigs” “That's
no way for a princess to ralk. [ am
shocked and distressed. Here, have
some rotted garbage)’ said the mud-
spattered Irish chief of state as he

rolled around in a bog....
* £ 3 *

CAROL BURNETT will make a
movie based on her daughter Carey’s
drug involvement. Studio heads
wanted a sequel deal, but the Burnett
family nixed getting Carey hooked
again....

* * *

Rock '’ roll artist BRUCE
SPRINGSTEEN has turned thirty.
This is the youthful performer’s
fourth thirtieth birchday....

* * E 3

Literary Bic Flips: STEPHEN
BIRMINGHAM is hard at work on
a new book about people more im-
portant than he is, which will in-

clude everybody in the world....
*

* w
The NEW YORK GIANTS foot-
ball team has been sold to HBO....
*®

® &

The HUNTER THOMPSON
bio flick Where the Buffalo Roam is fin-
ished at last. Rock impressarios
ALAN CARR and ROBERT
STIGWOQOOD have cameo roles
playing all the slimy batlike things in
the drug hallucinations.

* # *

Folksinger PETE SEEGER has de-
fected to the USSR. “Singing protest
songs just wasn't being raken seriously
in the United States. | couldn’t get
anyone to put me in jail anymore or
anything)” writes the former crooner-

with-a-causc from his new home in
Zigansk, just above the Arcric

Circle....
w*

& *

NBC’s HENRY KISSINGER/
DAVID FROST interview was a
smashing success. Kissinger was able
to get the oft-criticized former TV
personality to really open up about his
tangled personal life, eliciting candid
admissions about professional over-
reaching, bulging waistline, and con-
tinual inability to bring his fiancées to
the altar. Network heavysets were so
impressed that Dr. K. is now slated for
a full series of future interviews with
second-rate talk-show hosts, including
DICK CAVETT, MERV GRIFFIN,
and JACK PAAR....

Fd

Dirty Evening

Hey, crash at my place,
And be my love,
And we will all the pleasures prove
Excepting those
1) involving hooks, vise-grip pliers,
nylon wigs, or Rustoleum
2) that irritate the eyes
3) that might become known to
bartenders, or
4) that cannot be completed before
the commercial is over.

—Mallory Duracell

TheWatts Parastat

In 15 seconds your records are clean,dry and ready to play.

With some systems you pour liguid
on your records tand rub it into the
grooves). while with others you brush the
dirt around (and rub it into the grooves).
The Watts Parastat is neither of these.

By placing a plush velver pad on

cither side of a solt nylon brush and add-

ing a drop or two of Parastatik® fluid. a

EVPIFE EMPIFE ENVPIFE EMPIFE EVPIFE

remarkably eflicient system is created.
~ The brush bristles lift the rubbish
to the surface. The pads collect and re-
move it And the Parastatik™ fluid sup
plies just the right degree of humidity to

relax dust collecting static without leav-

ing any kind of film or deposit behind

your records in so little time.
So when you want the best, ask for
the original. The Parastat, by Cecil Watts.
Waltts products are distributed exclu-
sively in the U.S. by: Empire Scientific
Corp.. Garden City. NY 11530,

No other system does so much for [; * ?g )ww

"ENVPIFE EMPIFE EMPIFE EVPIFE ENVPIFE
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TRY’’EM OR BUY ’EM LIMITED OFFER

Try your favorite size JOB cigarette
papers at home! Choose a specially
priced J¢B 24-pack or 4-pack sampler*
sent post-paid directly to you.
Complete and mail coupon with

payment. Quickest delivery with
money-order, cashier's or certified
check (un certified checks must clear
bank prior to shipping; no stamps or
coins, please; sorry no C.0.D’s).
Offers limited; void where prohibited.
Limit one sampler or box per family,
please. Act today!

*Sampler includes one pack new JoB 1.25™,

two packs JOB 15™ and one pack J6B double-
width cigarette papers.
2 -

Please send the following ifem | am over 21 years of age.

. J9B Double-width
cigaretie papers 24-pack

~ JOB 15™ Middle-width
cigaretie papers 24-pack

L J¢B 1.25™ Precision-width™
cigaretie papers 24-pack

$9.60 s

$9.60

59605

Brought to you from France by

. J0B Single-width 555
Classic White 24-pack

— JoB Single-width
Cutcorners 25-pack .

. JOB Favorite Hits 4-pack
cigarette paper sampler
TOTAL (Check enclosed)
Includes postage & handling

SENDTO: PAPERS

Adams Apple Dist.Co.
5100 N. Ravenswood
Chicago, IL 60640

§7.20s
§7.50%

$1.005%

L

MS/MRS/MR
Address

City/State/Zip

Illinois residents add 5% sales tax Allow three
to four weeks delivery
NLP- 8001-2




® A 728-pound woman,
unable to stand up after fall-
ing at a relative’s house in
Tipton, England, was eventu-
ally lifted onto a couch by
five firemen, three policemen,
and two ambulance drivers,
who rolled the woman up in a
carpet and raised her with
makeshift levers. The woman
died a short time later, after
repeatedly refusing to enter a
hospital because: "Doctors
would stop me from smoking
and would starve me." Her
obstinacy had caused her
husband to leave home ear-
lier, complaining, “She won't
stop eating” He weighs 426
pounds. Reufers (contributed
by Juan Wilson)

. ® A seventy-five-year-old Ke-
nyan, Daniel Mwavuo, was
beaten by a mob of fellow vil-
lagers after their community
suffered extensive crop dam-
age and starvation from an
unusually long drought.
“This witch doctor is holding
up the rain," the attackers
shouted, accusing Mwavuo
specifically of hiding sea-
sonal rainfall in his cooking
pot. Saint Louis Globe-Demo-
cral (contributed by Steve
Holub)

e When a California woman
discovered a hose dangling
from her motor home into a
gasoline can, she quickly
summoned her husband, who
searched the area and discov-
ered a trail of vomit leading
away [rom the can. The in-
truder had apparently mis-
taken the septic tank cap for
the gas cap. Tri-Valley Hervald
(contributed by Dale Bates)

o American SALT II negotia-
tors mecting in Geneva, Swit-
zerland, noticed that many of
the freshly sharpened pencils
they brought with them each
morning were missing by af-

ternoon. After recognizing a
pair of "US Government”
pencils in a Soviet negotia-
tor’s coat pocket, the Ameri-
can team asked for an
explanation. The Russian re-
sponded, "Ours don't work
very well. The lead is no good
and we don’t have erasers.’
New York Daily News—Jack
Anderson

® Thomas Preston, a fifteen
year old from Pekin, Illinois,
met two friends at his bed-
room window and told them
another friend had bet him
five dollars he would not
shoot his mother in the head.
When the two boys at the
window became incredulous,
Thomas produced a rifle,
turned up the volume of his

tape player, left the room,
closed his door, and fired a
slug through his mother’s
right eye. Preston returned to
his room a short time later
and handed the rifle to his
friends. "Ditch the rifle)” he
said, “I just shot my mother”
He was sentenced to ten years
in prison. AP (contributed by
Christopher Daniel)

® A woman was sunbathing
in her backyard in Saint
Louis when Henry Polcynski,
a thirty-eight-year-old neigh-
bor, suddenly appeared with
a hammer and beat her se-
verely around the head and
upper bady while shouting, “1
don't like sunbathers” After
his arrest, Polcynski added,
in a single, one-sentence

WHO ARE THESE PEOPLE DEPT.

This advertisement was found in Los Angeles magazine. These
classic gold and diamond eye palches can be purchased for "only
$2800." Where else but in Beverly Hills? (contributed by Ken
Wax)

statement to police, "The
melric system angers me.”
UPI (contributed by Kathy
Linton)

@ Of several enlisted men
and an officer exposed to a
minor boiler fire aboard the
US Navy destroyer Manley,
all except the officer escaped
with superficial injuries. Ac-
cording to navy officials, the
enlisted men were protected
to a degree by their plain cot-
ton uniforms, while the offi-
cer, clothed in a more
fashionable 100 percent
double-knit polyester en-
semble permitted among
higher ranks, ignited in-
stantly and was baked to
death as his petroleum-based
uniform melted around him,
AP (contributed by Christo-
pher Daniel)

® A Brazilian man was wait-
ing for his six-year-old son to
cross a street in a small town
near Rio de Janeiro when a
car struck the boy and killed
him. Several hours later, the
grieving, raging father re-
turned to the site of the acci-
dent, where he began hurling
rocks at every passing ve-
hicle, Three angered motor-
ists eventually stopped,
crushed him to death with
boulders, and drove away.
Agence France-Presse

e Two fishermen who lost
their boat in a storm near the
Philippines claimed they sur-
vived four days at sea by eat-
ing a T-shirt. Philadelphia
Inquiver (contributed by Bob
Whomsley)

® New York Health Com-
missioner Reinaldo Ferrer
disclosed that 300 percent
more New Yorkers were bit-
ten by people than by rats
in 1978. New York Daily
News (contributed by James
Fleming)

Coovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon |
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- IY's Really Ballet ., s

Matadors and locations appear beneath each photo, with the fol-
lowing abbreviations: N—novice bullfighter, G— gored, NF—not
the first time this matador has been gored, B—bruised only,
SD—spine damage, BC—bone or cartilage damage.

=

. - -t: =
Lomelin; Tijuana, Mexico;
GINE

Guadarrama,

Spain; N/B.

Galdeano;

=2

Ordonez; Madrid, Spain;
SD/BC

) o i

Jiminez; Madrid, Span; B.

All phatos UPI

Jara; Lima, Peru; BC.

i s
bt

Favarite rape scenes from best-
selling romantic novels.

“He pulled at my skirt,
lifted it, exposing my legs.
Sobbing wretchedly, I tried to
throw him off, but it was fu-
tile. He lTumbled with his
trousers, and then he caught
my wrists in his hands and
held me spread-eagled be-
neath him.

"'No!" I cried again.

“He laughed. He loomed
over me, a dark demon bent
on my destruction. | shook
my head back and forth, si-
lently pleading. I tried to free
my hands. He held them in a
brutal grip. Waves of panic
rose and crashed over me; 1
was trembling all over.

“‘All right, wench, he said
amiably, "The lesson is about
to begin!”

—Love'’s Tender Fury,

by Jennifer Wilde; page 30

“She raised her head, and
saw with consternation that
she was bound to the bed-
posts, each hand and foot
tied with leather thong. She
was spread-eagled, stretched
tautly like pictures she had
seen of people bound to the
torture rack.

"'Ha, girl! You are finally
awake. I wanted you tobe...

"Hannah averted her face
from the red, odious thing
projecting from beneath the
pendulous belly. Then his full
weight came down on her.
She tried to avoid what she
knew was about to happen,
but it was no use. She was
pinned there, for him to
make use of in any way he
cared to.

"“The pain, dulled now, kept
on. He snorted and slobbered
on her as he plunged and
plunged again. )

"Fortunately it did not last
long. He gave a shrill, whis-
tling cry like the squeal of a
shoat and collapsed on top of
her”

—Loves Avenging Hearl,
by Patricia Matthews; page 16

"A few moments later
Stacey was lying on the

- B

ground with her arms and
legs outstretched, tied to four
trees which were perfectly
positioned to spread-eagle the
frightened young girl....But
the puzzling pleasure which
coursed through Stacey at
the moment didn't assuage
the fear which was running
through her. and the fear
grew more acute when she
felt Billys hands move (o the
soft down which did so little
to protect her most private
part. His finger gouged into
her, painfully, and a moment
later she realized that his fin-
ger had been replaced by the
battering ram which hung
between his legs”

—The Fury and the Passion,
by Paula Fairman; page 86

"At the searing stab of
pain, Sheila started to cry
out, but his mouth covered
hers to smother the sound
until she could hardly
breathe. He took her like a ’
rutting boar, rolling ofl when
he was satisfied.

"Tears of shame and an
add sense of degradation
drenched her cheeks, already
moistened by the initial tears
of pain...Propped into a half-
sitting position by an un-
steady elbow, Brad studied
her with a cynically amused
look.

" 'What the hell are you
crying about?"”

—Touch the Wind,
by Janet Dailey; page 39

Contributions: We will pay
$10 for every item used, $20
for b&w photos, $30 for color
photos. Send to: True Facts,
National Lampoon, 635 Madi-
son Avenue, New York, NY
10022. In case of duplication,
earliest postmark is selected.

Editor’s Note: The items ap-
pearing in the True Section
are, to the best of our ability
to verify them, true. We will
gladly retract anything that
can be proven false. Every-
thing else in National Lam-
poon is fictional. Except the
ads.
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A MILESTONE IN THE HISTORY
Ok CALENDAR MAKING

february
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$5.95
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you don't
buy this , ¢
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we'll kill this
dog.
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1980 NATIONAL LAMPOON TENTH ANNIVERSARY CALENDAR

O

Gregory Xlll in 1582.

What makes the
1980 National Lampoon
Tenth Anniversary Calen-
dar so unique, so revolu-
tionary? The addition of a
thirteenth month, per-
haps? A couple of extra
weeks at Chnstmas? One
or two more Sunda};(s dur-
ing football season? Not a
bit of it, my friends. What
sets the 1980 National
Lampoon Tenth Anniver-
sary Calendar apart from
all its fusty, papish prede-
cessors is, quite simply,
jokes.

Yes, jokes! We chal-

n the solemn occasion of our tenth anniver-
sary, we at National Lampoon are proud to
announce the publication of the 1980
National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary Calendar, the
g}\l'eatest advance in calendar arts and sciences since

e introduction of the Gregorian calendar by Pope

Roman
mystic Mayans. No j
one good belly laugh.

lenge you to scan the calendars of ancient cultures
and of bygone eras—the Julian calendar of the
Empire or the pre-Columbian calendar of the
ibes, no jaj

, not so much as

Dull stuff, indeed. Not so the

r---------------------1

I
I
I
I
I
I
i
i
I
I
1
I
I
I
I
I
i
I
L

Send me____ copies of the 1980 National Lam-
poon Tenth Anniversary Calendar at $5.95 each.

Please add $1.00 for postage and handling.
New York residents, please add 8 percent sales tax.

National Lampoon NL 180
635 Madison Avenue
New York, N.Y. 10022

| enclose a check or money order for

$_ payable within the continental USA or
Can

Name

Address

City State Zip

L----------

Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.

1980 National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary

Calendar!
We've  combed
through our first one hun-

dred issues and selected
twelve of our finest, fun-
niest covers. Each has
been matched to an ap-
propriate month, and the
enhre package has been
run off in luxurious, eye-
popping color. As 1980
runs its course and you flip
through the pages of this
wall-sized beauty, we guar-
antee you'll laugh your
way from New Year’s Day
to New Year’s Eve.

Don’t be an oyster-
head. Order now!




LETTERS

continued from page 9

their nervous breakdowns on the same
day. Or get writer's block so bad their
kneecaps shatter from the strain.
Quintana
¢/o Joan Didion, John Gregory Dunne
Good bookstores everywhere

Sirs:

Just because I've accepted Christ as
my personal Savior (John 7:56)
doesn’t mean I’ve gone crazy or any-
thing (Isaiah 40:3). I'm still a talented
composer (Psalms 48:13) and singer
(Luke 4:5), and I hope to prove (Eccle-
siastes 9:3) that my work will be even
more meaningful now (Acts 10:1) and
reach a wider audience (Numbers
25:17). 1 used to wonder, How many
roads must a man walk down?The an-
swer, my friend, is where it always
was—in the Bible. (Job 2:3.) (Ezekiel
16:2.) (Mark 6:42.)

Yours in the Lord
Bob Dylan
(Revelation 19:16)

Sirs:

When you think of Philadelphia,
what's the next thing you think of?
Cream cheese, right? Philadelphia
Cream Cheese. How'd you like to be a
cop in a town that everyone associates
with cream cheese! Yeah, and bratherly
love. The City of Brotherly Love,
that's what they call it. Sounds like a
bunch of queers, for Christ’s sake. So
you can talk about police brutality,
blah blah blah, and shooting people
and roughing up suspects and corrup-
tion and all that, but just stop and
think what it's like for all of us here.
Cream cheese and brotherly love! If we
didn't kick a few heads in, we'd all be
hanging over a toilet bowl puking with
embarrassment.

Frank Rizzo
Mayor, Philadelphia, Pa.

Sirs:

Oh sure, Donna Summer is sexy.
Oh sure, and I'm Miss Piggy.

What is sexy? A lot of moaning and
groaning and songs about hookers? |

say sexy is a regal bearing, a riding
crop, and no panties. Stop by when
you're in town.
Princess Grace
Monaco
Sirs:

Nort only am I Pope, but I could
pound the shit out of any of you and
bear every single one of your readers at
arm wrestling. Also, [ can chug a can
of Pabst in three seconds flat and
throw a spiral that'll knock you on
your butt.

John Paul
Pope of the Regular Guy
Rome

Sirs:

I'm tired of nitwits knocking on my
door at all hours of the day and night
so they can dance for me. They sure
look stupid hoofing it out there on the
front porch, and whao ever heard of a
veterinarian advertising on television
anyhow!

Dr. Ned Pepper, VMD
Alexandria, Va.

fC 0 M I NG NEX

Y "the monster...}
\ What does it

-
-
n;'.__‘_ -

4 M : ‘-.'-'

It wants us
all to cut our hair

o

-~ ...and get old,
[ and go bald, and put

\_ on about twenty
pounds.

_ and get jobs... ,

"IN THE FEBRUARY NATIONAL LAMPOON
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VODKAWEIGHT

continued Jrom page 13

As the other fellow cocked an ear to
the Sarge’s argument, something
within me died. A tear coursed down
my leathery cheek.

“One. The grizzly cannot climb
trees. Two: It is moreover ferocious
than not. Three, it is immensely big-
ger; and four, it cannot swim.”

I took a quick pull on the indus-
trial-strengeh Scotch purveyed.,

“Ridiculous,’ said the other.

“What do you mean ridiculous, you
waxy-cared souse? Whart do you know
about bears? [ can sum it up in two
words. Nothing!"

"Have you ever worked in Alaska
or seen the inside of a book? Or is the
bruin in question as big a mystery to
yOu as..."

"“What. Go ahead and say it. What!

"The source of your wife’s income
and, um, children”

“Listen here. You think you're
smart. Well, I'll bet you ten bucks
you're wrong, A grizzly bear can clam-
ber up trees. Ten bucks. Get it out!”

“I never said clamber. All bears clam-
ber to sharpen their claws”

“Oh, right. Change it now. You
probably don't have the ten bucks to

pay if you lost!”

I could see the trap about to be
sprung. My heart cried out. Unfortu-
nately, it was muffled by my chest. The
Sarge banged ten dollars down on the
bar.

“Ten bucks)" said the other fellow,
“grizzly bears can swim.”

“You're on. Any ship's captain will
tell you they can't. They've never been
sighted. You show me a log where—"

"All bears can swim. Like dogs,
they're not seagoing. It’s not a natural
clement”

“Water is most certainly natural but
not an element”

“That’s not the bet. All bears can
swim!'

“All right, name me a bear! Name
me a bear that can swim?”

The other fellow cocked his head at
an angle and said insolently, "The Na-
tional Geographic polar bear. Swims,
swims, swims!"

Sarge paused. His trapped expres-
sion was pitiful. “Polar bear is not a
truc bear?”

“Whatis it? A pig?”

“I’s not a true bear]’ Sarge insisted.
“It’sa separate species. The arctic bear.
Just like a penguin isnot a true bird”

“Are you trying to tell me a penguin

is a bear?" He reached over and
grabbed the Sarge. Wrestling, they fell
to the floor. As they rolled in the filth,
the Sarge shouted as he fell, “The wol-
verine is a bear. The anteater is an
‘earth bear! Not the polar bear! No
[ won an argument ecarlier that
night, and everyone had bought me
drinks. I left a twenty with the bar-
tender and told him to see the Sarge
had enough for a cab home. He said
something about the sooner the better.
Outside, [ felt like something had
broken inside me. Was that how us ar-
guers got old? Him a senator. Would 1
wind up one day rolling on the floor of
some cheap gin mill with breath that
smelled like I'd been eating candles,
shricking in torment that Stendhal
said something McDonald’s sold or
practicing great circle navigation for
hours on the sidewalk outside a restau-
rant where | was no longer welcome?

"

the top of his form see me and pause a
minute in reflection, as [ have done?
More important, will he pop for
carfare?

As my uncle Kevin used to say,
more truly than perhaps even he knew,
“It’s a waste of breath ralkin’)’ God,

how he did go on. =]

[

Have a

Don't be just another faceless head in life,

floating in a sea of mediocrit

y. The Bambu

T-shirts could be just the thing you need to lift

you out of your shell.

Made in the USA, of the finest quality
cotton-poly blend, our great fitting shirts are
available in two models:
1) In powder blue, with our winking Spaniard

on the front and the famous Bambu logo

on the back, for only $6.00

2) In desert buff, with the tegendary

Bambu pack, on the froft, for $5.00

Small prices to pay for a face lift.
Both shirts come in small, medium
large and extra large.

You're no dummy. So order now.

Specify your choice of shirt and

size. Send with a check or money

order in the correct amount to
Bambu Sales, » -

P.O. Box 681

Wastbury, New York 11580

Please allow 4 week delivery.
Bambu Extra: One free

pack of our New Bambu %
Extra with each T-shirt.
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BERNIE X

continued from page 15

York. If they find out I'm missing,
they'll look for me, and [ left a pretry
easy trail to spot. Whenever one of
their members is eliminated, they
eliminate as many as fifty to one hun-
dred of the opposition. Since they are
a relatively small outfit, every gun
counts. They can'’t afford o lose
people. So they really take it out on
the guys who do their guys in. [ rold
the cowboy it would be crazy to start a
trail of blood thar will end with his
own ass hanging from an avocado tree.
And the fucking Israelis don't give a
shit about how many innocent people
they kill in the bargain.

The old cowboy looks at me real
hard and dials a number. He asks me
to read him the Hebrew code again,
| which he repeats into the phone with
his western accent, which saunds very
funny. Then he asks me to give him
the second part of the code. This is
when [ know I'm getting through. [
give it to him slowly, in Hebrew, and
he gives it to the phone, very slowly.
There's a long pause, and then he
hangs up.

He looks at me with eyes like fuck-
ing X rays. He tells me and Tammy to
get the fuck our of his sight, and if 1
1 ever interfere with the Producrion
Company in any way, he will person-
ally peel my fucking skin off and roast
it right in front of me. I've seen angry
guys in my time, but this guy was so
mad he was spooky. | would’ve rather
{ought with a polar bear. The best
thing to do was to get the fuck out of
there without even saying thank -you.

And to top off the whole trip, |
learned that the fucking espadrilles
that 1 delivered to the warchouse were
all spoiled. It seems thart part of the
shoe was made of some kind of Span-
ish vegetable instead of leather or
canvas, and all the shoes had this green
mold on them and smelled funny. The
guy at the warchouse wouldn’t pay me,
even though [ had nothing to do with
the fucking shoes. They just dumped
all the espadrilles into the garbage and
told me to call the fucking insurance
company if | wanted to get paid. | call
my friend in New York and he tells me
he has no insurance, so nobody made
any money on the deal. Meanwhile, my
girl friend Tammy is getting very bored
hanging around the warehouse with a
bunch of spoiled shoes, so she picks up
a parking-lot attendant next door and
sneaks off with him and [ never sce her
again. Fuck everybody. I'm going back
to New York and drive a cab.
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RUPERT HOLMES

§ ... HE'S ALREADY
GOT YOU HOOKED.

AND IF YOU'VE HEARD ¢
HIS SEDUCTIVE NEW
SINGLE "ESCAPE
(THEPINA COLADA SONG)"

“ESCAPE (THE PINA COLADA SONG)"

15 JUST ONE OF 10 MUSICAL MINI-
DRAMAS ON RUPERT HOLMES'
FINEST ALBUM EVER, PARTNERS

IN CRIME. SONGS FILLED WITH
CHARACTERS YOU KNOWONLY TOO
WELL, WRITTEN AND SUNGBY A
MASTER OF THE MODERN POP IDIOM.

PARTNERS IN CRIME

PRODUCED BY RUPERT HOLMES AND JiM BOYER FOR THE HOLMES LINE OF RECORDS.

PARTNERS IN CRIME. RUPERT
HOLMES' NEW ALBUM FEATURING
THE CUTS, "HIM","ANSWERING
MACHINE" AND THE SMASH SINGLE

| "ESCAPE (THE PINA COLADA SONG)"

ON INFINITY.@ RECORDS AND TAPES.
©1979 INFINITY RECORDS, INC,

EVERYTHING IN SOUND EQUIPMENT
2836 Kennedy Bovhverd = Jorgey Clty, Mew Jorsey 07204
Mow Jaryey nl.rn.l 4300 Mow York 212/349.7070

CALL TOLL FREE FOR PLACING ORDERS

800-526-6070

“IT'S A SONY”

BRAND NEW
1980 Models
SAVE ¥ ’300
a/

High Fidelty Components

GDPIONCCI!

AM/FM STEREQ
HEGEI‘JEII

BELT DRIVE
TURNTABLE

Model

PL-516

STEREI]
SPEAKER CASSETTE
SYSTEM TAPE DECK

mﬂ?zzs Mo 5320

DIGITAL TV SOUND
TIMER TUNER

det S7T9 | $185

B/W TV'S ¢ COLOR TV'S
RADIOS o STEREOS
TAPE RECORDERS
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Seoul, South Korea A group of women eviminals ar Kwiung-Po Peni-
tentiary have volunteered 1o be the first experimental group in a new
face-lifting technique invented by Dr. Tangsun Ming, the country’s
leading plastic surgeon. It is « revolutionary new technigue of “surgery
without a scalpel!" according o Dv. Ming. Dv. Ming's machines, as
shown, mansmit elecrrical charges into the head and change the con-
tours of the face.

Marmolada Mountain, Italy Pope lohn Paul [1 strides through a
driving snowstorn atop ten-thousand-foor-high Marmolada Mountain,
greeting his oun group of ski instructors ar this vacation resore. The
instructors, all of Polish origin, ave called " popeskis,” and give the pon-
uffl private hot-dogging lessons on his weekend ski vacations.

Nairobi, Kenya Kojuju and Lewis, Afvicas first bivacial comedy
team, perform their act at an outdoor concert in Naivobi. In this scene, 1%
Norman Kojuju plays a prisoner condemned to death, while Gerald
Lewis plays o priest pevforming the last rites. Considered the hottest
comedy team on the continent, Kojujicand Lewis plan a owenty-six-ciry
tour of the US this vear.

o

Tokyo, Japan Workers at the Ichigawa Munitions Factory put the
finishing touches on the new Japanese square watermelon bomb. The
square watermelon, long a favorite with Japanese gourmets, can be
opened easier than a conventional watermelon for the insertion of the
explosive material. The bomb is intended only for secret projects and
assassinations and will not be sold 1o the public.

)
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gl :::_:!"-'I %ave clinched and closed with the naked North,
& [ have learned to defy and defend; Shoulder to
e S{“sﬁwlﬁer we have fought it out—yet the wild
otcs

st win in the er;é‘ *Robert Service

\;ﬁ “/ %
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o
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( Jack

2 j.' Soft-spoken anﬁsmoorh, its -
S hundred-proof potency simmers B i
just below the surface. Straight, on the Fatksi S £y
or mixed, YUKON JACK is a breed apart; unlike -i'h ‘1 ¢ ¥
any Canadian liquor you've evertasted:

I

174
- - { \l -“ﬂ* w] e
2V 100 P C of Importcd Liqueur mad't‘*qithﬁlcndcd Canadian Whisky.

Yukon Jack 80 and 100 Proof, Imported and Bottled by Heublein, Inc., Harttord, Conn. Sols Agents U.S A *©1007 Dodd, Mead & Co.., Inc.
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Nobody’s perfect. But Technics quartz-locked, direct- @
drive Q-Series: the Q-2 semi-automatic and Q-3 fully I eChn].CS
automatic come incredibly close.

So close that many discos and FM stations choose
Technics quartz-locked, direct-drive turntables over any
other. It's no wonder, with speed accuracy of 0.002%, wow
and flutter of only 0.025% WRMS and rumble of —78dB
(DIN B).They're impressive specs.

What's just as impressive is Technics soft-touch in-line
controls conveniently mounted on the front panel. You can
operate every electronic function without ever lifting the
dust cover.

Or Technics statically balanced S-shaped tonearm.

With only 7 mg friction on both the vertical and horizontal
planes, it's more than sensitive, it's sensational. Even the
computer-designed headshell contacts are gold-plated for
maximum conductivity.

To help protect against acotistic feedback, Technics
Q-Series turntables are all mounted in a precision aluminum
diecast base with a unique non-resonant compotnd, TNRC.
It's so effective it resists feedback at the highest music levels.

By this time you might think you have to be rich to
afford Technics Q-Series. You don’t. Both models are
surprisingly reasonable.

Technics Q-Series.We can't say they're perfect.You will,

We can' say the speed accuracy of our
new quartz-locked turntables is 100%.

Just 99.998%.
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