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The smooth and refreshing taste of Seagram’s Gin
makes the best drinks possible. Enjoy our quality in moderation.
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will be cancelled and you'll owe nothing, The FREE
carryall will be yours to keep whether or not you
remain a member.

About every 4 weeks (14 times a year), we'll send
you the Club's bulletin, Things to Come, describing
the 2 coming Selections and a variety of Alternate
choices. If you want both Selections. you need do
nothing; they Il be shipped automatically. If you don't
want a Selection, or prefer an Alternate, or no book at
all, just fill out the convenient form always provided,
and return it to us by the date specified.
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We allow you at least 10 days for making your
decision. If you do not receive the form in time to
respond within 10 days and receive an unwanted
Selection, you may return it at our expense.

As a member you need take only 4 Selections or
Alternates during the coming year. You may resign
any time thereafter. or remain a member as long as
you wish, One of the 2 Selections each month is only
$2.98. Other Selections are slightly higher. but
always much less than hardcover publishers’ edi-
tions. A shipping and handling charge is added to all
shipments. Send no money now. but do mail the
coupon today'
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The Science Fiction Book Club
Dept. BR-211, Garden City, N.Y. 11530

1 want the best SF in or out of this world! Please accept my application
for membership in the Science Fiction Book Club. Send me the 6 books
| have numbered in the boxes below. and bill me just $1 (plus shippinF
and handling). | agree to the Club Plan as described in this ad. | will
take 4 more books at regular low Club prices in the coming year and
may resign any time thereafter, The FREE carryall will be mine to keep
whether or not | remain a member. SFBC offers serious works for
mature readers.

1. 2. b Ja [5. 6. |
Mr
Ms.
{Please print)
Address Apt. #.
City Stata. 2ip.

If under 18, parent must sign

The Science Fiction Book Club offers complete hardbound editions
sometimes altered in size to fit special presses and save you even more,
'I‘:vlae;ggers accepted in U.S.A. and Canada only. Offer slightly different in
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EDITORIAL

Why I'm Not Afraid of the Dark

hen I was a child, I was, as most children are, afraid of

the dark. 1 insisted on a night-light in my room and a
lamp left on in the hall. I did not like to go to the basement
after sundown or into the attic at any time of day. The
stairway to this attic, in fact, opened into my bedroom, and |
could not comfortably get in bed until 1 had checked the
door lock at least three times. I hated to look into a dark
window from a lighted room, and if | was left home alone, |
would pull the shades and drapes. Outdoors the dark was
somewhat less fearsome, at least when | was accompanied
or there were plenty of

place with a luminescent picture of Jesus on the Mount of
Olives and the phosphorous paint formed horrible patterns
in the dusk. The thing was awful on the wall, worse under
the bed, and still unacceptable facedown in a dresser drawer.
It finally wound up outside behind the ice machine, and if
the owner of the Gulf View Courts in Pensacola would like it
back, it's probably still there now.

The fear, of course, was unpleasant, but the embarrass-
ment at having it was worse. [ was, | thought, for all practical
purposes an adult. I would be in high school the next year.
Soon, I hoped, 1 would be

streetlights around. But to
be outside by myself on,
say, a windy night without
moon or artificial il-
lumination was horrifying.
So much is not unusual. |
understand it is considered
normal and even healthy
for a child to feel this way.
But when I grew older the
fear did not diminish. On
the threshold of puberty |
was more frightened of a
dark room than I had been
when 1 was five. As my
mind developed and my
imagination improved,
nameless dread gave way to
vivid phantasmagoria, and
general mental unease was
replaced by specific terror.
I was no longer afraid of
just the dark; now there
were things in that dark.
Summer camp was agony.
Staring out the cabin win-
dows, I slept so little
watching the wolf ghouls
and bear ogres formed by
the breeze in the treetops

THE ENORMOUS

who fail to include all their

time prayers.

o 7

IV

Monsters in the Dark

MIDNIGHT RAFETER BAT ...
lives in the attic and eats the
Christmas presents of children

aunts and uncles in their bed-

THE THING BEHIND THE FURNACE...

taking girls to bed, and
presumably that would be
in the dark. I wished for—
more than anything except
perhaps those girls—free-
dom from this panic.
As it happened, quite
- apart from my fear of dark-
ness, | was having an un-
comfortable childhood.
My father had died when 1
was nine, and my mother, a
kindly but not very sensi-
ble woman, had remarried
to a drunken oaf. He was a
pestering, bullying sort of
man whose favorite subject
of derision was my fond-
ness for books. But when |
did try my hand at sports
and fishing and so forth, he
teased me for my inepti-
tude. He described me as a
“hothouse flower” when |
stayed inside, and claimed
[ was running wild like a
juvenile delinquent when I
went outdoors. 1 was ac-
cused of spinelessness
when 1 did not respond to

THE GIANT
SABER-TOOTHED
DUST KITTY ...
livesiunder the bed
and bites the feet
off nose pickers.

lives in the
basement and
sucks the blood of
boys who get up
and wander
around the house
after their parents
have gone to bed.

that I had to be sent to the
infirmary and there slept not at all on a bunk above a boy
who had been bitten by a spider and claimed his leg was
rotting. I could smell it all night long. I once spent my
Christmas vacation with an aunt and uncle and had to share
the bed with a younger cousin who had the disquieting trait,
as some people do, of sleeping with his eyes open. I would
have killed him if I hadn't been sure he was one of the
undead already. | developed a custom during those two weeks
of getting up and going to the bathroom six or seven times
after I'd gone to bed—in order to be back in the light with
the adults. It was a habit that took years to break. And when
I was fully thirteen years old I could not fall to sleep in a
Florida motel room because the owner had decorated the

6 NATIONAL LAMPOON

his goading and of imperti-
nence when [ did, rold 1 was dumb when [ was quiet, and to
shut up when I spoke. My mother tried to intercede, but this
only made things worse and made me feel like a coward and a
mama’s boy besides. As for the remainder of my family, I had
only a pair of nattering younger sisters, and | did not like
them any better than [ liked the rest of the household.
Weeknights at home were the most difficult. Our house was
cheap and small, and it was impossible to get away from the
others. My bedroom was above the living room, where they
all sat and watched television from sundown until bedtime. I
could hear every word they spoke, many of these words being
about me and whar a problem I had become. Then my
continued on page 14
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Sirs:

Hi! I'm seventeen years old, and 1
usually love the stuff PJ. O’Rourke
writes very much. But in your Novem-
ber issue he wrote something that
wasn't exactly true. In his Thanksgiv-
ing Editorial, he wrote, “Nowadays
girls fuck anything that moves! Well,
you're wrong, buddy...l wouldn’c care
if Burt Reynolds was as still as a rock.

Thank you,
Michele J. Saint Amour
Orchard Lake, Mich.
Sirs:

It is terribly embarrassing for me to-
write to a publication like yours on a
matter of etiquette, but [ do hope you
can advise me. [ have been invited to a
dinner party at which I understand
there will be no more than one knife,
one fork, and one spoon at each place
setting. Which do I'use first?

Lady Astor Fudgetreacle
London NSW 1,
England

Sirs:

These are some of the things we do
just for laughs ro the patients in our
nursing home. Sometimes we soak
their dentures in Ex-Lax, and some-
times we put their rectal thermometers
in their mouths and jam their oral
thermometers up their asses. We go up
to the ones who are really senile and
20 booga-booga-boo! in their faces and
stand behind doors and call their
names and say we're angels of death
coming to carry them off to the grave-
yard. On really slow nights we hook
their catheters up to their [Vs and
watch the poor old fuckers piss them-
selves to death.

A West Indian practical nurse
New York, NY.

Sirs:

I used to be part of a comedy-writ-
ing team. | would write the setups and
my partner, Abe, would write the
punch lines. But Abe ran off to Flor-
ida last year with a girl half his age, so
I'm stuck here all alone in my rent-
controlled apartment in the Bronx. |
was wonderingif you'could supply
punch lines for my setups. Here are a
few: Why don’t dwarfs go to dentists?
What did the Martian say to the rein-
deer? If you cross an elephant with a
kangaroo, what haye you got?

Sy Rosenthal
Bronx, N.Y.

The Don't-Quit-Your-Day-Job Comedic Revue
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Sirs:

After long perusal and pipe-munch-
ing rumination, | have come to the
realization that the Japanese have a
culture standing head and shoulders
below our own. It is not only that our
compact cars comfortably scat six of
their luxury cars; it is not even that
t]\cy take showers 'hy turning on the
hot water and sucking on the nozzle
until a stream of sweat shoots from
every pore. No, gentlemen, we are
dealing with a culture in which grown
men are taught to grovel and groan
before Oriental restaurants. These
same men travel in busloads like so
many grey-flannel grandmothers. Did
[ say grandmothers? [ meant spider
plants.

Japan is often called the doorway to
the East. Doormat is more like it.
Their emperor asked us for our per-
mission to be hombed. That reminds
me, if we ever want to destroy their
cities again, all we have to do is use an
H-bomb as a flash attachment on a
camera the size of the Trojan horse.
Wheel the camera up to the city’s
entrance, line everyone up for a por-
trait, and wham.

Sure, sure, I've seen them swinging
swords to a disco-hula beat while
alternating left-turn and right-turn
signals over a stack of plywood boards,
but this simply cannot redeem a
people with Velero eyebrows and felt-
tipped lips.

Look, even the Japanese hate the
Japanese. After all, they're always
sending Mothra and Megalon to lay
waste to their cities, but even these
animated puppet monsters won't go
near their shoddy urban centers.

As a result of watching the grade-F
sci-fl movies these monsters turn out,
the Japanese children have come to
breathe through their eyes and comb
their hair with strangled magpies. And
who can blame them? Is it any
wonder thcy grow up to commit
suicide after being offended by a
picture of naked flowers? Perhaps I'm
being too hard on them. After all,
they have given us the Japanese beetle,
the Japanese lantern, the island
of Japan, and the Japanese people.
We can't eradicate them, because
then we'd have to change all our
maps, and that would be too great an
cffort expended on too small a people.
Oh, well, live and let live.

Elmer Green
Socioanthropologist
Nippon, Japan

continued on page 17
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“Puerto Rican white rum
can do anything better than
gin orvodka’

3

e

. “Our Puerto Rican rum
. hasstarted a new trend
~ in Bloody Marys.’

Betsy Gonzlez, fashion designer,

with her brother and partner,
Ausbert Gongdlez.

People everywhere are discovering
that the rum Bloody Mary possesses a
smoothness and refinement you won't
find in the vodka version.

White rum also mixes marvelously
with tonic or soda. And makes an
exquisite dry martini.

Why? Because every drop of Puerto
Rican white rum. by law, is aged at least
one full year. And when it comes to
smoothness, aging is the name of the game.

Hint : For more zip and zest in your
Bloody Mary, use a fresh scallion as
your stirrer.

Make sure the rum is Puerto Rican.
The Puerto Rican people have been

— . 3 .
-~ = ] making rum for almost five centuries.
o : Their specialized skills and dedication
' /f ~———— result in a rum of exceptional dryness

v and purity. No wonder over 85%
b / of the rum sold in this country

B 4 comes from Puerto Rico.

\ PUERTO RICAN RUMS

. For free “Light Rums of Puerto Rico” recipes,
g _ write Puerto Rican Rums, Dept. NL-1
- 1290 Avenue of the Americas, N.Y.. N.Y. 10102.

= - © 1980 Government of Puerto Rico.
qoovrioht © 2007 National | amboon Inc.



by Ron Wertheimer

“Qver in the eggplant patch” is an
evocative, avuncular little phrase that
promises to replace "up to his ass and
out by Tuesday” as the choice of the
beautiful people for indicating that
something is unpopular or otherwise
divergent from the mainstream. A
man, for instance, who wears spats on
his Pumas or who paints his nosc blue
could be said to be "over in the cgg-
plant patch”

Attempts to find the avenue by
which this expression has burrowed
into the vernacular have proved fruit-
ful. Professor H.V. Babbo, Dave’s All-
Night University phrascologist, says
the origin can be traced to the ancient
Hallucians, who cultivated eggplants
not as food but as overshoes to pro-
tect their arch supports during the
foggy season.

"Tending the eggplants was consid-
ered ignoble work,” the professor
writes, “carrying even less prestige
than slopping the gerbils. Thus a per-
son on the frayed edge of socicty was
said to be ‘over in the eggplant
patch!”

A quite different story comes our
way from G. Hopscotch Yertle, gen-

Word Man at Large

eral editor of Mother’s Dictionary of
Grunts, Sighs, and Sneezes. He writes:
“*Over in the eggplant patch’ is one of
the jolly phrases from the wide world
of sport that high-jumps into the lan-
guage like a fly ball that rolls past the
tight end and into the net.

“In this case, the game was profes-
sional dodgeball, which had a brief
Indian summer of popularity during
the nineteen-forties.

“The greatest star of the American
Dodgeball League was Jimmy Joe
"Eggplants’ Flanken, whose nickname
came from his habit of keeping a day-
old omelet in his back pocket. That
portion of the field Flanken success-
fully guarded became known as ‘Egg-
pants’ Patch,’ which was made ‘the
cggplant patch’ by Flanken'’s team-
mates, who could not hear well be-
cause of their ill-ficting turbans”

These divergent stories help explain
why language purists are scoffing at
the phrase. But they are the same lug
nuts who fought to keep acceptance
from "He don't jug her needers lum
der fribbish-grabbin' argyles”

Let them scoff! If our means of ex-
pression are to grow like the grasses of

10 NATIONAL LAMPOON

the dell, we must mine them where
they sleep.
# ES #

Meanwhile, expressions of far less
substance have nonetheless found
both common usage and eritical ac-
ceptance. Walking from our apart-
ment building the other day, for
example, we paused to watch one of
our neighbors, Beaumont J. Taupe,
being thrown into the street by his
roommate, the redoubtable Irma
LaChive. Ever searchful for the latest
linguistic trends, we listened intently
as Ms. LaChive yelled:

“...And [ never want to see your
valetudinarian face again!”

We were struck by her choice of
words, as well as by the wok she flung
at the newly estranged Taupe. We have
rarely seen a word grow feathers and
take wing as quickly as the currently
trendy “valetudinarian”

Until recently, the word was rarely
heard beyond the suburbs of Indian-
apolis, where its popularity is traced to
an allegedly rigged spelling bee in late
1951 or carly '52.

Then last June it was bellowed on
national television by Mike Whallace as
he browbeat an alleged evildoer.

“Confess your crimes, you vale-
tudinarian slug!” America heard the
famous reporter say. And the flood-
gates opened.

Just in the last week, we noted
5,302 uses of this current Hula Hoop
of words. A soft drink is being touted
as “the valetudinarian thing” and a ce-
real as “the breakfast of valetudinar-
ians." Several current athletes and
former entertainers are filming
endorsements for the soon to be
introduced Valetudinarian Lite Beer.

Even French president Valéry Gis-
card d'Estaing was quoted as telling
the assembled leaders of Western Eu-
rope, "Létat, c’est valetudinarian.”

Yet the fact remains that no two au-
thorities have been able to agree on a
meaning for the popular word. Even
translations of Giscard’s much quoted
remark ranged from “Here’s mud in
your eye” to "Throw another possum
in the fire, Mother; the parson is
staying for breakfast!

That all may sound spiffy to the
great unwashed. But here in the com-
munity of wise and wizened verbiolo-
gists we are wincing to beat the band.

As Lewdmurker noted more than a
half decade ago:

“Words are like chickens. You can’t
boil them until they're plucked?”

And, as we all know, he was over in
the cggplant patch, |
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The Old Codger

by Brian McCormick

It's high time someone got the
gumption to say that things ain’t get-
ting any better. Not by a frog’s leap.
No, sir, I'd say things arc adarned sight
worse now than when 1 took sick with
colic as a boy and Teddy Roosevelt
stopped off from his "lection efforts to
give me a moose head and a Moxie,
then had my picture popped for the
Missouri Monitor.

You know me, [ ain’t one to be
spooked by a little history, but dag-
nabbit if something don't seem to be
out of whack here. What with upstart
revolutions killing our crops and
sportswriters taking their casc to the
streets in nightly riots, a body don't
rightly know where to turn. So what
dous the average citizen do? Hoping to
find someone who will save the world,
he turns to this here column.

I may not be the canny old geezer 1
used to be, but I can still think up a
fishbucket of ways to scoot by them
jumbo head hurters. You know, nueu-
lar annihilation, crop dusting, over-
chlorinated fishin' holes, and such-
like... Only, danged if 1 can figure
what all the itchin' '’ twitchin's
about. Truth is, as far as [ can sce, the
world’s a dump. 'T ain't hardly worth
living in these parts. Only thing hold-
ing us here is the grav'ey.

Why should [ save this dag-blamed
world? So [ up and save the flying
boneyard called Earth—what then?
God will just get cranky and go find
another planet to bother, A-yup,
there’s no reason to pop my noggin off
thinkin' on it

That there's the beauty of it; we
don’t have to lift so much as adiddling
digit. Old Doe Wilson, he's the feller
with the addled brainpan, been a mite
testy sinee the operation, lives in the
shack down by the erick a ways, says
the world's always on fire, it's only a
matter of time and what-in-tarnation
before one of these pesky fires pets fat
and puts the sun to shame at an air-
cating contest. Once that happens, we
got the big shebang in our boots and,
well, that's the tobakey toot.

Now, you take the Widow Johnson,
she's pot a bee in her bonnet. That
crazy lady runs the Grain and Feed
Consortium ever since Old Man
Johnson passed on in that mysterious
riverboat explosion in the blizzard of
ought-seven, says she cain't hardly
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wait for the Second Coming on ac-
count of how many greenbacks a body
can make holding a big ol’ End o’ the
World Going Qut of Business Sale,
Everything Must Go, "Byce Now, Pay
Later.

Pee-lenty, believe you me.

Well, I'm getting on in years and |
do believe it's nearing time for me to
pass on all my know-how and say-
whats to the youngsters before [ shuffle
on into the Great Beyond. Yep, | was
like to go crazy t'other day when |
spicd one of our community’s finest
young people getting hisself all riled
up over a big bag of nothin’ called the
End of the World. His ma and pa sent
him off to the college and, lickety-
split, he skedaddles back with a heap
of book learnin’ and cnough
backslidin® devil-wagon ways to please
Beelzebub himself. | cain’t help him
now, poor crazy coot, his kind's tall
cotton for Satan’s pickers. Like as not,
he's sleeping mighty soundly up on
Boot Hill 'long 'bout now. Lord
knows, young folks never show alick
of sense when it comes to giving up
Gilhooley's ghost. Still and all, it does
me a power o' good to see today's
young ones minding their elders. Way
[ sces it, most young folks is too smart
to live, too dumb to die. So let me put
this bug in yer car and we'll see what's
what and what's not.

First thing, there's no need to get all
piss-ant peedaddled over a little dying.
Just slap on your Sunday-go-to-mect-
in’ duds and go on, meet yer maker.
'Course, 'fore that happens, alls a

body can do is try to make the world a
more pleasant place in which to be
blowed up. If you all pitch in with
good cheer and a sprightly manner, we
ought to have the Final Days tidied up
prettier than a preacher’s daughter
come Sunday calling. Some flowers
here, a milk wagon there, here a log
flume, there a trolley stop, cider
presses wherever you turn—you'd be
surprised what a little planning can do
to perk up a plucked tomorrow.

So go hang a smile from your nose
is all I'm trying to say. I'm not much
good at speechifyin’, and the Almighty
knows [ ain't no Bible-beating stump
thumper, but I've got a thing or threc
to say on the subjeck of living in this
crazy tail-chasin' world.

Why, looky here, if this ain't the
speech [ fished out of my attic trunk
Sunday last! I've got half a mind to de-
liver it to those come-to-nothing go-
to-sceds that sit like so many hobo
hizzoners in the U-nited Nations Gen-
eral 'Sembly gabbing 'bout fuzzy-
minded woop-de-do and the Kellogg-
Bryant Peace Pact and what-all ails the
world a little corn pone and cod liver
couldn't fix. By gum, this speech isa
real pick-me-up, so you'd better put
your head into the vegerable bin of a
closed icebox before bending your ear
over it.

Aw, what's the use of bustin' my
brains reading the durned thing to
you young rapscallions. Y'all don't
know me from the Grand Army of the
Republic statue stuck in Flagpole
Square no-how. Now don't go raisin’
Heek on Earth, cuz after you die, your
time's your own. You're your own
man. You're {ree to be a picce of
wheat, a gummed-up haybine, a trac-
tor grill smeared with grasshopper
gunk, a tcumbleweed rolling into a sa-
loon for a ghost-town showdown.
Sure, you can call me crazy, but, you
know, maybe that's just what gets me
through the day.

Now, if | had my druthers, I'd send
some of them bomber planes over
Moscow to drop some flowerpots on
them Rooskies” heads. Who's a-feared
of some fisticuffs with a couple of Red
boys. That'd solve some problems.
Yessir, jes’ roll back on your heels,
thumb yer 'spenders at that last grear
ball of fire, and give a hoot for the ol’
man upstairs. It’s like one o' them
alien fellers what kidnapped me on
their rocket ship said: “Stop rubbing
yer eyes, it ain’t no dream!  All will be
revealed to you at the appointed hour”

By cracky, he's right. No use mopin’,
they’s work to be done. B
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IS LISTEN.

THE SANSUI 900 SUPER SYSTEM.

diately. at’s just
about as good as it gets, And your
eyes will tell you here's styling that's
a cut above the rest.

But best of all, here is a sen-
sibly priced complete system of
high performance separates that
is as easy to'use as it is to buy,

All you have to dois plug it in
— and enjoy.

C-77 Control Center/
Preamplifier with Automatic
Fader and Moving Coil Pre-
Preamp Unique in offering full
stereo mixing with the conveni-
ence of an gutomatic and man-
ual fader for smooth, professional
sounding transitions from any
connected source to any other,
plus a built in pre-preamp for
moving-coil cartridges. Variable
loudness control.
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B-77 LINEAR-A DC Servo

Power Amplifier with Spectrum
Analyzer and Peak Power Meter.
Sensibly rated at 60 watts/chan-
nel, min. RMS, both channels
into 8 ohms from 20-20,000Hz,
with no more than 0.03% THD.
Direct-coupled throughout, it fea-
tures Sgnsui’s exclusive new
“Linear A’ circuitry for low distor-
tion with high efficiency, along
with separate 10-band spectum
analyzer and peak power dis-
plays that show just what your sys-
fem is doing.

T-77 Quartz-PLL Digital
Synthesizer FM/AM Tuner with
8 Preset FM/AM Stations and
Auto Search Digital Quartz-PLL
Synthesizer design, which guaran-
tees the most accurate tuning
possible, is the highlight of this
extraordinary tuner. Stores up to
8 stations in memory. circuiis' for
instant recall.

This system also has a direct/

drive automatic-retum FR:
tumtable with its low 0,028 % we
flutter and 72dB S/N ratio. !

The aftractive audio rack
that contains the 900's compo-
nents has additional space for an
optional Sansui metal-tape
compatible cassette deck.

Also included are two S-50
12", 3-way loudspedakers specially
designed to perfectly match the
system’s componentsiand fill your
listening room with an uncanny
amount and quality of music.

If you love great high fidelity,
but don't have the patience for a
lot of shopping and technical talk,
you'll want to see and hear the
Sansui 200 Super System, Visit your
Sansui dealer and find out how

easy it is to own a top-of-the-line
high fidelity system.

The Sansui 200 Super System.
All you have to do is listen,

UPERCOMPO
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Lyndhurst, New Jersey 07071 « Gardena, Ca. 90247
SANSUI ELECTRIC CO., LTD., Tokyo, Japan
SANSUI AUDIO EURQPE 5.A., Antwerp, Belgium
In Canada: Electronic Distributors
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EDITORIAL

continued from page 6

mother would come upstairs every
half hour or so to ask, “What are vou
doing?” And if [ tried to go down to
the basement—which, as | men-
tioned, [ didn't like—my stepfather
would vyell, every time a commercial
came on, for me to leave his tools
alone. This was very painful.

Not many of those tools were really
his. Most of them had been my
father’s. And if I tried to sit in the
kitchen, which ar least kept them
from talking about me in the next
room, then I would be criticized for
moping. Therefore, most evenings,
wet or dry, cold or warm, | would
sneak out of the house and walk
around. The single explosion of abuse
that I'd receive when [ returned was
preferable to the constant multiple
irritations | received if [ stayed. And
though I was scared of the darkness
outside, [ was not as scared of the
darkness as | was exhausted with my
family. Most of the time | was not
even really that scared. We lived in a
city neighborhood. [t had lawns and
trees and so on, but there were busy
streets nearby and | would meander
along the well-lit storefronts, avoid-
ing alleys, parks, and other dark

places, supporting my timidity fairly
well, and hoping and mooning and
worrying the way adolescents do. |
tried to calculate my return with
precision, so that | would be late
enough for the stepfather to have
drunk himself to sleep but not late
enough for my mother to have called
all the neighbors, or worse.

There was one night, however,
when I would not have gone out if
things hadn’t been much worse than
usual at home. My sisters became
engaged in some prolonged and
stupid screaming match with each
other and | had slapped the louder
one to shut her up. This set off a
general row in the house so that by
the time | bolted for the door my
sisters were shrieking like banshees
and my mother was crying aloud and
my stepfather was bellowing threats
and the dog was barking and the
television was blaring in the back-
ground of it all—a scene [ srill
envision whenever | hear the phrase
“hell on earth.” It was moonless and
very windy and there was an overcast
that blotred ourt the stars but was too
opaque and high ro reflect the city
lights. It was early spring, [ think,
and still cold, and the wavy forms
of the naked tree branches were

Benedictine.
The near-perfect mixer:

Fognog.
Satchmo.

Club soda.
Punch.
Bach.

lce cream.

Picnics.
—PIes:
Milk.
Byron.

mported rgm France by Julius Wile sons
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Tonic.
Vodka.

- Od
Chess.
Late news.
Nufs.
Selizer.

_ Forafreerecipe booklet write to
Discover Benedictine—One Hollow Lane,
Lake Success, New York 11042

especially macabre. 1 stuck close to
the store windows and huddled in
well-lighted doorways several times
for warmth. | was doing just that
when a police car stopped. What was
| doing prowling around in the
middle of the night, said the officer. |
wasn't prowling, [ said, I was just
walking home and got cold and
stopped for a second in the doorway
to get out of the wind. He pointed
out that it was not my doorway to
stop in and that, anyway, stopping in
doorways was suspicious activity at
that time of night. He asked me
where [ lived and I told him, since 1
could not think of a lie. He said I'd
be plenty warm, he thought, at least
on one part of my body, if | were to
arrive there in a police car instead

of immediately under my own

power. So | strode off in the direc-
tion of my house, attempting to

look purposeful, and turned into a
darkened playground where I was out
of sight and a police car couldn't
follow me. There were no lights at all
on the playground, and besides the
spectral things | always felt around me
in the gloom, 1 was worried there
might be quite corporeal bums or
drunks or, worse; older teenage boys
there too. | was frightened but I was
stuck. I couldn't go back to the main
streets or else the police, [ was sure,
would get me. And [ couldn't go
home. I couldn’t bear to do that. So
| stayed where | was, trembling and
miserable, and afrer a while | began
to think. [ did not really believe that
there were monsters in the shadows,
and | didn't see any drunks or teen-
agers, but this did nothing to allay
my terror. [ must have read
somewhere that it was useless to rail
against panic, that the source and
causes of fear should be examined and
meditated on, ro see if the fear will
respond to reason. And | was not
completely ignorant of primitive
psvchological theory. I asked myself
why [ was afraid of the dark. Nothing
very bad had ever happened to me in
a dark place, that | could remember.
No, the worst things in my life had
transpired in broad daylight or well-
lit rooms. It, the darkness, must
“symbuolize” something to me, |
thought. I had only recently heard
about symbolism, and [ thought it
was a swell concept. Perhaps, |
thought, darkness symbolized the
death of my father. But | could
remember being afraid of the dark
hefore he'd died. And, in rruth, 1 had
not been thar close to the man. [t was
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his absence in the present, not his
loss in the past, that was sorely felt.

I didn't think his death was . |
decided darkness must symbolize
something more general for me. Evil,
I decided. Thars why | imagined
monsters in the dark. Monsters are
evil because they do evil things,
which s what makes them mon-
strous. But | recognized that as circu
[ar reasonimg. No, | had 1o consider
what evil really was. Evil was harm
and destruction. Murdering people
Ilml was evil, o l‘umm‘_’ I|1c.'l! |1uu>L‘>
down. These were the sorts of thing
evil torces mught do, the kind of
lorces that darkness symbolized lor
me. Such forces might rage into a
home like my own and murder one ol
my sisters or both of my sisters o
even my mother and tear the house to
pieces, breaking 1t into little bits and
then blowing the rums 1o smithereens
with nitroglycerine and setting fire to
what was left, and then take my
steplather and break both his arms
and shice oft his teet and poke his eyes
out with red-hot staves, disembowel
him. skin him alive. And then they'd
artack the rest of the neighborhood
and the police lorce and the school
and burn and bomb and steal and
break everything in that part of Qhio,
trom the filthy oil relineries on the
east side of town all the way to the
moldy boring cotrage we rented every
summer at the lake. And who knew
what such evil forces nught do atier
that? 1 didn't. But | sar on the swing
set considering suggestions for a very
iunu time. And [ have never been
afraid of the dark since.

PJ.

Sony for the Barren Ladies ol
the Eighties (for Ruchel)

Oh, the she-eoats

Labor in the garden

All laden down with lard and

Bully-wax mixed with hopes,

While he-goats caper

In the morning,

Braying, “Boys, another day’s
a-borning,

Sa let's tag the ladies' rapers,

Suc for a brew,

And, all day, dig our horns in”

“Sic semper fidelts,

Our horns make them jealous

For we sprinkle our oats

To mathematical notes:

She-goats ++ he-goats = wee goats”

—Brian McCormick

four Horgemen of the Apocalppse
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Last vear the Doobie Bros. scored:
a triple platinum album¢Minute By Minute):
three hit singles ("What A Fool Believes,” *Minute By Minute”
and "Depending On You™ )
and more Grammy awards (FOUR) than any
other aect in the music business,

This year the Doobies

have given us One Step Closer, the new album,
and “Real Love,” the new single,
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PRODUCEDBY TED TEMPLEMAN ON WARNER BROS RECORDS & TAPES
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History Pop Talk

by John Bendel

[1 After forty years on the library
shelves, World War I is making it big
again with the kids. Watch out for
backyard trenches! Hot Christmas
items: pointed helmets, gas masks,
model biplanes.

[ Simon Bolivar's boots are turning
up cverywhere lately! Gullible tourists
from the Middle and Far East have
been buying up the phony booties as
investments. They figure it's safer to get
old boots out of South America than
gems or drugs, but the joke's on them!

[] Who invented corrugated card-
board anyway? A recent conference of
the International Packing and Crating
Association broke down in acrimony
over just that question. American,
Soviet, British, and Rumanian repre-
sentatives all claimed to have been the
first in fluted wall-carton construction!
[J A similar debate rages domes-
tically. At last count, no fewer than
357 people claim to have invented the
two-car garage, and another 1,789
claim to have known the person who
did. We may never get to the bottom
of this one!

[J Sacco and Vanzetti did it after all!
Just imagine, those two sad-eyed im-
migrants—guilty as charged after all
that fuss! Don't get mad at me. I'm
only telling you what my sources say!
[ Watch for Shroud of Turin table-
cloths, bath towels, napkins, sheets,
and bedspreads while examination of
that relic goes on amid mounting
public speculation. Christians are
hoping they’ve got a genuine link with
Jesus in the shroud, but some Holly-
wood money says it isn't Jesus at all.
The moguls point to similaritics be-

tween the features on the shroud and
the face of veteran actor Kirk Douglas.
The shroud, they say, must be that of
crucified Roman slave-rebellion leader
Spartacus. The movie will be rere-
leased if shroud news goes their way.
[ Scientists are working on another
recently discovered relic of dubious
origins, a scroll at least 800 years old,
which, according to translations from
the original Assyrian, is entitled “The
Profuse Apology Collection of Samu-
rai Humor!” Researchers are trying to
determine if the work is the legitimate
compilation of an ancient traveler or
perhaps the prank of a latter-day
Middle Eastern wag trying to discredit
the isolationist Japanese.

L] The role of body odor in the Indus-
trial Revolution turns out to be bigger
than any of us imagined! Union meet-
ings, demonstrations, etc., were vir-
tually impossible before soap and
other forms of smell control were
made available to the lower classes. So
says Carlos Santangelo, flavor and fra-
grance historian for the University of
Clairol, in a just published book. San-
tangelo claims that earlier hordes of
humanity were able to assemble in
smelly mobs because of a genetic in-
sensitivity, later rendered inoperative
by evolution. He also claims that con-
quering legions sewed shut the noscs
of their soldiers, thus allowing larger
groupings and tighter formations.

[l Soviet historians are gearing up for
amajor rewrite of recent Russian his-
tory when Leonid Brezhnev dies soon,
as expected. The ailing Russian strong
man ordered his predecessor, Nikita
Khrushchev, stricken from the record
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“Listen, lady, don't tell ws when we've had enough!
We'll tell vou when we've had enowgh!™
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just as the Big K erased Joe Stalin, the
red boss before him. Preparing for
such changes isn't casy! In fact, when
Brezhnev first started fainting and
wheezing, Soviet universities were dis-
creetly ordered to turn out extra his-
torians for the coming push. The big
question for Russia’s history rewriters:
If Leonid is going to be disappeared,
will Niki be resurrected? _

[J The latest from the American Old
West: The search for undiscovered
heroes goes on unabated, even though
the well of history has been virtually
depleted! According to a study con-
ducted by the Deductible Research
Foundation, an adjunct of the tele-
vision and motion-picture industries,
the total number of people who lived
in the American West between 1850
and 1900 doesn’t begin to approach
the number of people already repre-
sented in western movies! “If all the
people depicted in western movies,
including cavalry troops and lynch
mobs, had actually lived there during
those times," says the report, “there
wouldn’t have been any room for
cattle drives or horse chases”

[0 According to a paper by Swedish
historian Sven Gnoldsen, the history
of manned flight is bogus! The illusion
of heavier-than-air flight, he says, is an
claborate hoax to keep a terrible secret
from us all, namely that the earth is,
in fact, shrinking! “They needed a way
to explain the shorter distances be-
tween cities,” says Gnoldsen, “so they
invented these winged machines that
can float across the new, smaller
oceans and taxi overland from city to
city” Gnoldsen claims that the history
of world population growth is a sham
to0. “There are no more people now
than there ever have been)” says the
controversial Swede, “but there's a lot
less room to put them in!” Gnoldsen
calculates that the planet will reach
the size of a beach ball by the year
3283! "If you think it’s crowded now,
just wait!” he says.

[J The invention of the mirror has
been traced to ancient Egypt, where
the new optical technology brought
on massive unemployment, says an
anonymous rescarcher working on a
blockbuster article for publication
next year. “Prior to the mirror,” he told
me recently, “millions of Egyptians
had jobs picking bugs and lint off rich
people’s hair, but the mirror changed
all that” This historian will prove that
the pyramids were built just to keep
these laid-off bug pickers busy and out
of mischief! And remember, you read
it here first!
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LETTERS

continued from page 8

Sirs:

[ am president of the Sportswear
Buyers Association. Our members are
responsible for choosing 99 percent of
all the sportswear to be sold in the
United States. But we are not merely a
trade organization; our philosophy
applies to all facets of life. For instance,
here are the four cardinal rules from
the Sportswear Buyers Code: 1. Be
generous with others. 2. Don't
monopolize a conversation. 3. Don't
nag or complain. 4. Get plenty of rest.
We believe that better sportswear
buyers come from better people, and
that our people are the best sportswear
buyers in the world.

L. Emmet Purcell
Sportswear Buyers Association
1010 Calle d' Association Street
Santa Barbara, Cal.
Sirs:

We went camping this weekend and
a bear ate my husband. [ feel so bad
about it, because there were signs all
over the park that specifically said
“Do Not Feed the Bears!”

Do you think we'll get in trouble?

Widow Parker
Glacial Campgrounds
Yellowstone

Sirs:

I've always felt | was an ordinary
guy with an ordinary sex life. But last
week something happened to me that
was so bizarre I feel I have to tell
somebody about it. Usually I come
home from work around six o’clock,
but this particular day [ finished up
my work carly and decided to go
home. When [ arrived home at two
o'clock, my wife was all alone, watch-
ing television. I closed the door, pulled
down the blinds, and turned off the
television. Then my wife and | had
sex. Then we took a nap. Isn't that
weird?

Robert Hutchinson
Sioux Ciry, lowa

Sirs:

This is just to let you know that
there will no longer be any of those
rubber bumpers on elevator doors.
From now on, there will be little rows
of teeth instead. So don't try to hold
the elevator for that broad with the
tits moving toward you unless you
want your arm to stay on the main
floor while the rest of you rides up to
the office.

QOtis the Elevator King
Yonkers, N.Y.
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Sirs:

Do you realize just how tough it is
to be an urban cowboy? Consider the
expense of pop-skate Western boots,
the personal risk of walking bowlegged
through certain sections of the city,
not to mention how hard itis tocut a
calf from the herd during rush hour.
And that asphalt pavement! If your
horse isn't wearing artificial legs in a
month, consider yourself fortunate.

J. Travolta
Lazy SOB Ranch
Midtown Manhattan

Sirs:

Tell me I'm not amazing! Jim Mor-
rison, Janis Joplin, Jimi Hendrix—
none of them made it through even
the mid seventies. And here [ am, with
all those drugs, all that sex, and all
that rock 'n’' roll, and I'm still alive
into the eighties no less.

Mick Jagger
New York, N.Y.

Sirs:

Every time | turn on the television
these days it seems like they've got a
crime show on where the criminals are
using helicopters. Using them for get-
aways or to break out of prison or to
bust through a jewelry-store roof—you
know what [ mean. Now, [ happen to
actually be a eriminal, and a pretty
darn good one if [ do say so myself,
but [ don't know how to fly a helicop-
ter. | feel sort of left out.

Mike the Sneak
San Berdo, Cal.

Sirs:

We have spent many long years in
the laying up of treasures and the
hoarding of precious stones, crossing
burning deserts and craggy desolate
peaks, seeking but one thing: a
double-strike Eisenhower dime
minted in Philadelphia in 1963. We
must have that coin. Give us the coin
and we leave in peace; refuse us and
know the consequences. Please be-
lieve us, for your sake. We arc not like
the others, muddling grunts from an
empire of puddles, siring a crossbreed
of meat pies the size of ponies in a
cloud of stable stench. The coin, sirs.
We must have thar coin. A nation’s
fate depends upon it. You have been
warned.

Lord Fetchbelly

Her Majesty's Coin Collection
Treasury Section

London, England

continued on page 20

There's a race of men that don't fit m,
A race that can'f stay still;

S0 they break the hearts of kith and kin,
And they roam the world af will.

Wﬂ-’: Fit
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A one hundred proof
5 ers just below t
oth and flavorful
any Canadian liquor
tasted. Straight, mi
rocks, Yukon Ja
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100 Proof ]mpoﬁcd Liqu:ur
made with Blended Canadian Wb:sky:

YukonJack Imported and Bottled by Heublein Inc.,Hartford,
Conn. Sole Agents U.S.A! @ 1907 Dodd, Mead & Co., Inc.
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LETTERS

OF EVELYN WAUGH

- Edited by Geoffrey Wyndshield Wiper

Concerning this article:

It is the opinion of P J. O’Rourke that a lot of the readers of National Lampoon do not know who Evelyn
Waugh was. For the information of these conjectural ignoramuses:
Waugh (waw), Evelyn. 1903-1966. English sativical novelist. Fan of Raymond Chandler. Author of Decline
and Fall, Vile Bodies, Remote People, Brideshead Revisited, Black Mischief, A Handful of Dust, and
numerous other novels and articles, including a life of Edmund Campion, the Jesuit martyr. Died April 10 at

Combe Flovrey.

To Nancy Mitford

Darling Nancy,

Went with Cloo' to Rumpelstilt-
skin’s Cathedral? It was abominable,
as ever, Rerurning home to meet
Ranulph? we encountered Harold?
and a handful of buggers. They tried
to be charming, but we would have
none of it. That made them petulant,
and they... Ranulph down and...him
in the... | got off with a... | am sending
you a copy of Brideshead.

Love and kisses,
Evelyn

To Adolf Hitler

Dear Adolf?

In your last letter | thought you
slightly supercilious in tone regarding
the stained glass of Dictrich Anchor-
Hocking® at Breslau” If we are to
remain friends, this must not con-
tinue. Please write more about your
people’s car. That scems to be where
your talent lies.

Love to Unity,
Evelyn

To Harold Ross

Dear Harold$

1 am so glad you are not going to
publish my article in the New Yorker”
as [ have heard you have trouble pay-

ing and cater to buggers. By the way, if
you're ever in England! don’t try to
see the Queen! I spoke to her
Wednesday and she agrees you're be-
neath contempt.
Yours,
Evelyn

To Auberon Waugh

Dear Bron

You arc not my real son. | assumed
you were aware of this. Your dear
mother accepted you from a band of

traveling tinkers, who in return
sharpen our soup spoons. The fact
that you are nine and incapable of
being happy suggests you would be
better off working for a living. | rec-
ommend the House of Lords" men's
faciliry. Suck, don’t blow !

Evelyn

To the Editor of the Spectator
Sir,

No doubt now having admitted that
it was a Bascomb No. 1" brush and
not the Segel No. 2' with which the
pervading greens were applied in
DeNipple's'? painting Lethargo!® Mr.
Hargreaves" will retire to a culvert
and cat shit.

Faithfully,
Evelyn Waugh

To Fr. Jacob Steak

Dear Jake,
Did you know DeNipple was a Jew?
I only just found out. He will go to
hell. I have noticed several priests sup-
porting the Union movement. [s the
Holy Office asleep?
Love,
Evelyn
PS. If [ kiss my sheets, is it wrong if |
think of them as sheets? Whac if as
used sheets? Write soon; | must know.

E. W

1Cloo. A name Waugh gave to his mittens.
?Rumpelstiltskin’s Cathedral. A monument
near Bedsore for which Waugh had an abid-
ing hatred. Designed in 1505 by Hroth-
gobble for the Knave of Hearts: Waugh
particularly despised the nave of the edifice
and punned on the subject.

JRanulph. Davghter of Winston Churchill.
Waugh used Churchill's name frequently to
describe his own bottom.

*Harold Angel. Notorious homosexual rap-
ist. Waugh's contemporary at Oxford.
sAdolf Hitler. Fithrer of National Socialist
Republic. Later bitterly opposed by Waugh
during World War 11.

8 Dietrich Anchor-Hocking. Orthodox arti-
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san of the 15005 noted for the balance of his
compositions in stained glass. Waugh was
later to regret his early praise of this man, a
notorious bugger.

7 Breslau. A city famed for its buggers who
work in stained glass.

8 Harold Ross. Magazine editor despised by
Waugh. American.

? New Yorker. American men's magazine.

@ England. Island where Waugh was born.

" Queen. Close friend of Waugh’s.

2 Bron. Insulting diminutive Waugh applied
to his son. Though never publicly acknowl-
edged, privately Waugh claimed the boy as
his own, having, he said, paid good money
for him in the Sudan.

YHouse of Lords. British homosexual
hangout.

" Suck, don't blow. An example of Waugh's
legendary wit.

5 Bascomb No. 1. A famous paintbrush.

14 Segel No. 2. An inferior brush with a wide,
indelicate stroke. Much hated by Waugh.

" DeNipple. Prominent painter admired by
Waugh, who only later found out he was a
Jew.

18 Lethargo. Painting of a fat girl sleeping.

¥ Mr. Hargreaves. Art critic. Found dead in a
pottery kiln after Waugh's letter. Presumed a
suicide. "Eyes glazed over,”” remarked

Waugh,
O
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Original KOOL

there ought to be
a law against
blah cigarettes!

Well, there is one.

[t's the KOOL law,
whereby every cigarette
has to deliver a sensation
so refreshing that it goes
beyond mere tobacco
taste. Every KOOL does,
even ultra low ‘tar’
KOOL SUPER LIGHTS-
So, abandon those dfll
cigarettes and Cimog Up
to KOOL. Weresét ouicase.

Ultra low ‘tar’

KOOL SUPER LIGHTS

Super Lights Kings, 7 ma. “tar”, 0.7 mg. nicotine; Milds Kings, 11 mg.
“tar", 1.1 mg. nicatng av. per cigaretie by FTC method; Filter Kings,
16 mg. “rar”, 1.3 my. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Repart Jan. '80.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

© 1980 BAW T Co
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LETTERS

conunued from page 17

Sirs:
It's too late for me, but perhaps
your donations can help prevent oth-

ers from contracting terminal cuteness.

Thank you.
Goldiec Hawn
Hollywood, Cal.

Sirs:

Everybody always asks me the
secret of long life, and [ always tell
them, “Never work under cars or sleep
with really fat women!” Even if you
don’t live that long, you’ll probably be
better oft.

Red Skelton
Beverly Hills, Cal.

Sirs:

Where are the auburn-haired girls
of patrician features? | have been
doing my part inflicting love's savage
fury and love’s tender savagery and
love's furious tenderness on black-
haired peasant women with mustaches,
but [ can wait only so long before
giving up altogether and resigning the
nobility.

Best regardez,
Comte de Merdemaison
Most Mysterious Castle
France
Sirs:

Marriage is great, but do you know
what it's like to have Danny Thomas
as your father-in-law?

Phil Donahue
Chicago, I11.

Sirs:

If the president is so cool, how
came he doesn't have a motorcade of
funnycars? Or else a limo so big that
as soon as you step into it you're al-
ready where you want to go? Answer
me that, why don't you.

Mr. Meat Loaf
Hollywood, Cal.

Sirs:

It is with great sorrow that we
announce to the American.public that
Pop has died. It turned out that he
was allergic to milk. We are now hold-
ing open auditions in search of a
replacement. Send 8x 10 glossies and a
cassette of your singing voice.

Snap and Crackle
Battle Creek, Mich.

S

It was a dancer befo:

We made this Pioneer car stereo do a li

twisting and shaking before it left our fact:
Twisting throt

temperatures ranging from —22° to 15&
Shaking 8-100 times a second w

forces ranging from 2.9 to 4.4 times normal grav
Slammin% to a sudden 80-G stop from 1760 1
his'is the kind of routine every Pion
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Sirs:

Hey, what's all this shit | got to lis-
ten to in high school about free elec-
tions in America! Shit, man, here in
South Boston they fucking pay my old
man to vote!

Danny Gilhooley
South Boston

Sirs:

I'm reading Tess of the D'Urbervilles
right now and [ think that Angel
Clare is just about the most despicable
person on earth. How come the ERA
people don't do something about
him?

Sandy Knickers
English 201

Ohio State University,
Ohio

Sirs:

Come on, we know you're out
there! Don't miss this chance to join
the Former New Jersey Governors'
Club. You'll get good scats for Nets
games and choice spots anywhere in
the Trenton Municipal Parking Sys-
tem. Don't worry if you lefr office
without a forwarding address. The
most important thing is that we all get
back together again!

William Cahill

Formergovernorsbhurg, N. J.

Sirs:

It's just as well thar my show went
off the air. Somchow when cameras
were around, awful things happenced.

Mary Hartman
Fernwood, Ohio

Sirs:
| keep getting confused. Is Fernando
Lamas the same guy as Ricardo Mon-

talban? Between Pere Rose and Jimmy

Connors, which is which? Is Morey
Amsterdam really Buddy Hackete!?
Puzzled
Omaha, Nebr,

Sirs:

Not long ago | bought a chair. But
when | got it home and put it in my
living room, it turned into a hassock.
So L took it back to the store, where
the salesman told me that [ had
bought an occasional chair.

Rick Fisky

Bloomington, Ind.

continued

S L LN
" .

e

t became a singer.

model goes through before it goes into our line.
So it can go into any car. Withstand all

of the above.
And always live to sing about it.

VWPIONEER
T'he Best Sound Going.

51980 Pioneer Electronics of America, 1925 E. Dominguez Street, Long Beach, California 90810
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LETTERS

contmued

Sirs:

What ever happened to all them re-
ally good movies they used to make?
You know, like Beach Blanket Bingo
and Dr. Goldfoot and the Bikini Machine
and Where the Boys Are. 1 used to
watch movies like these all the rime. 1
really loved Dolores Hart. She had
lots of class—she wasn't just a piece of
ass, you know? But I still get a hard-on
whenever 1 think of her, class or not.

I hear she’s a nun now. She probably
shaves her head. [ never got it on with
a bald-headed chick before. | wonder
what it’s like. Anyway, she probably
won't even look at a guy these days
unless he's a priest, and, hey, | don't
want it that bad!

Billy Nickerspoon

Scranton, Pa.

Sirs:

[ resent continued references to me
in the media as “Mr. Liz Taylor! That
should be Mrs. Liz Taylor. I mean Sen-
ator Liz Taylor. I mean Mister Senator
Liz Taylor. I mean...oh, hell, I'll just
keep smiling.

Sen. John Warner

Facing the press

Sirs:

Do you know why you have to wait
cight weeks before a magazine will be
delivered to your new address, even
though it takes a typist maybe ten
seconds to type out a new address for
you? When your change-of-address
request arrives at a magazine, the sec-
retary says, “It's only a lousy change of
address,” and she puts it on the bot-
tom of her IN basket. It takes cight
weeks to rise to the top. Just thought
you'd like to know.

Anna Stencil
Brooklyn, N.Y.
Sirs:

Hi. Mary Ellen Pinkham here, with
more helpful hints around the house.
Want to help Detroit? Just take your
kid's loose-leaf-hole puncher—you
know, the kind you buy in the super-
market—and do a number on the
brake fluid in your neighbor’s Datsun
210 before he goes to work in the
morning. That way it'll leak out real
slow just before he reaches the high-
way. Then if you're lucky, the whole
gang can watch them cutting him out
with blowtorches on the six o'clock
news. Back to you, Sandy.

Second hour
“Good Morning, America”

Sirs:

Please send me a list of all the lib-
eral and radical causes still around
worth defending. I'm running out of
clients.

William Kunstler
New York, N.Y.

Sirs:

My favorite sexual fantasy is rewrit-
ing those letters to Penthouse, palming
the stuff off as original research, then
making huge profits when the shit is
published. I'm getting wet just think-
ing about it.

Nancy Friday
New York, NY

Sirs:

Know how you can tell if it's gonna
be a cold winter? Well, it's gonna be
cold if the squirrels gather bits of
fiberglass insulation during the sum-
mer. And it’s gonna be cold if the
north sides of beaver dams are covered
with plastic sheeting, And it's really
gonna be cold if, just once in late au-
tumn, the sun sets and something else
comes up.’

Farmer Willy
Farmer Willy's Almanac
Des Moines, lowa

For a beautiful full color ithograph print 187 x 187 of Ken Davies lamous "Flying Wild Turkey panting. supervised by artist. send $5.00 t0 Box 929NL . N Y 10268
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Sirs:

The boss is out of town and we've
gone crazy! Starry Night sold by the
square inch! Every Modigliani pamnted
over and tossed into the Garden
fountain' We've ler a bear shit on
Picasso! Take home an acid-soaked
Klee for just three cents! Or how
about a snapshot of you and o loved
one with your heads through a price-
less Rousseau!

L. Toth, Asst Curator
The Musceum of Modern Art

Sirs:
Knock! Knock!
[You say]: Who's there!?
Chaim
[You say] Cham who!?
Cham Inthemoodtorlove!
Henny Potok
New York

Sirs:

What happens to all those rock 'n'
roll and rhythm-and-blues and folky
bands that don’t make it in the music
business? Do you realize how many
submoronic, egomaniacal junkies are

i on the loose out there? What are we

doing about it” We're all in danger
‘A Concerned Citizen
Chicago, 1.

Sirs:

In resporse to "Coneerned Citi-
zen™'s letter about unemployed rock
n' roll musicians, | would like ro call
attention to Backbeat House, a non-
profit rehabilitanion center dedicared
to educating failed musicians and
bringing them back to society as re-
sponsible, productive citizens. We
have been in operation since 1969 and
have worked with many prominent
groups For their protection, we can-
not mention any names, but many of
the groups and artists are gold record
and Grammy winners. Qur rehabilita-
tion rate is over 60 percent, and we
have placed many rock n’ roll musi-
cians in good jobs, including civil ser-
vice, executive secretarial work, and
sales. We welcome inquiries and con-

I tributions. We are not funded by the
| government.
Barry Swiudiow
Backbeat Fouse
West Hollywood, Cal,
Sirs:

Please clear up something for me. A
friend of mine says Oil of Olay is
made from the sweat of Spanish mata-
dors. Is this true?

Ralph Sedgwick
Edina, Minn. |

| Sirs:

[ write in honest to the national
magazine are you. Having [ ringing
plan to energize the nation of America
with nothing less than corncobs after
the corn eating people off. Is burning
to energy make for! Is squashing to
cosmetics make for! [s smelting to
precious metals make for!

Born hike me in country in front of
Iron Curtain are exceedimgly many
problems to ringing plan: 1. Govern-
ment crazies me. 2. Country not to
grow corn.

Help me you can yes?

Smidyr Vidmrnokyv
Ugriamsk, Gyk

Sirs:

The final Star Wars stories have
been completed and are now ready for
the sereer: Here are some of the films
you'li be seeing: The Force Steals the
Empires NaziStyle Helmets, The Emprre
Revokes the Forces Check-Cashing Pruvi
lees, The Empire Pulls Out All the
Forces Plugs, and The Force Gets
Nauseous and Throws Up

20th Century-Fox
Hollywood, Cal.

contmued

1sawork of art.

A smooth
whiskey at
10l proofisa
masterpiece.

WILD TURKEY*/101 PROOF/8 YEARS OLD

BEYOND DUPLICATION.

€ 198C Austin, Nichols Distilling Co . Lawrenceburg. Kentucky

A smooth whiskey

r .‘V".J_
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LETTERS
comtmued
Sirs:

1 would like to bring to your atten-
tion the cake topic once again. Num-
ber of cakes: five. Occupations
thereof: plumber, cosmetics accessory,
tool-and-die manufacturer, typewriter
assistant (i.e., a writer), indoor police-
man. Pseudonyms: Cheese Babka,
Cinnamon Danish Filbert Ring,
Chocolate Bundt, Sour Cream Chip
Pound Cake, Pineapple Cheese Tube.
Please take care of this problem immedi-
ately, Don’t make me hurt you. Three
people are dead already—another
won’t make any difference where I'm
going.

Lucille Ball’s Biggest Fan
Hollywood, Cal.

Sirs:

Just to set the record straight: What
happened Thursday was in no way
intended to be a new performance
piece. It was not, as the Times reported,
“a definitive statement of artistic
assertion in imposed culture” 1 just
threw up in a K-Mart, okay? Okay. |
should know. I owe the K-Mart people
a big apology.

Chris Burden
New York, NY.

Sirs:

When | was a young girl growing up
on the prairies, a favorite leisure-time
activity was “chip rolling,” whereby
dried patties of animal excrement
(both domestic and wild) were rolled
“hooplike” across the windswept
plains.

Is this frontier sport still practiced,
or has it, like so many other hallowed
traditions, fallen into the ditch of his-
tory to be forgotten forever? [ would
be most grateful to anyone with infor-
mation on the current status of this
bygone art.

Miss ]. McFerrow!
Home for Retired Farmer's Daughters
Saskatchewan

Sirs:

Who catches hell when Dad gets
pissed because Mom burned supper?
Who gets thrown out the window
when the boss finds someone sleeping
on the job? And who gets kicked
down the block when Junior walks to
school in one of those black moods of
his? We do, that’s who, and we think
enough is enough!

Empty Tomato Can, Vice-President

Inanimate Objects Association
Washington, D.C.

Sirs:

Look, [ know the sign says not to
feed us, but give it a try anyway, huh?
Toss in a plum or a bagel or some-
thing. Hanging around this damned
cage all day, there's not much to do
but think about food.

The Gorilla
The Zoo
The Bronx

Sirs:

| hear you're a funny magazine, so
I'd like to sell you these jokes. If you
don’t want them, I'll send them to
Boy's Life:

Why is the ocean so angry? Because
it's fit to be tide.

What is an immoral bone? The orig-
inal shin.

Where does a sheep get his hair cut?
At George Shearing's house.

What did the boy octopus say to
the girl octopus? "Care for a tentacle
job?"

You think maybe I could get a job
working for Dixie Riddle Cups?

Tommy Thompson, age nine

Midville, Kentucky

continued on page 33

Control your reality.

Lets face it. Nobody has to tell you what
sounds good. You know what you like to hears
But sometimes that can be a problem. You're
listening in'a room with poor acoustics, bad
speakers, or inferior program source quality.
You need some way to control the sound so
you can hear the music the way you like it.

The MXR Stereo 10-Band Graphic Equalizer
gives you that control. With it you can alter
tone, get rid of noise, or bring out a part

in the music that you really like.

The Stereo 10-Band

Graphic Equalizer enables you to adjust the
music to meet your special tastes. It lets you
control your reality.

MXR Innovations, Inc., 740 Driving Park Ave.,
Rochester, New York 14613, (716) 254-2910

(xR) e
Products Group
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ANOTHER LOG FOR THE SAWMILL.
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MR. PRESIDENT. HERE COMES

00OH, WE'RE ALL SO
PROUD OF YOU.

i

3

J"
L

NEW PRESIDENT
DEMANDING HOSTAGE
RELEASE, SOLID FOODS

il
il
b
Albania Erupts in Strike
Both of Albanias steam buses were
idled as the Balkan nations coal miner
walked off the job. "Fuck 'em!" the
striker told Western journalists, "Let
‘em burn dog shit”

Ayatollah’s Tumors in Swiss
Account

Using a plan first devised by the shah,
Irans Avatollah Khomeini is reportedly
hoarding cancerous tumors in a secret
Swiss bank account known only to him
and a few of his closest associates. "The
account has at least seven billion of his
infected eells in it one source claims,
"and the balance is growing with every
operation.” American political experts
speculate that Khomeini fears the immi-
nent collapse of his government and
wants to be adequately prepared for re-
tirement, like the shah, who parlaved
the interest on his cancer account into a
two-vear luxury tour of the United
States. Mexico, Panama. and Egypt.
while retaining enough of the principal
to ensure a hideous and dramatic death.,

ITALY SWEARS IN NEW
PRESIDENT

HELLO.[AM
LUCIANQ SCALESI. HEAD
OF THE NEW COALITION
GOVERNMENT OF ITALY.
THANK YOU FOR YOUR

First Message from Space,
an Advertisement

American scientists working for a
space scanning project announced they
had verified an intelligent message
beamed from a remote part of the uni-
verse. "Apparently it’s an ad.’ said a
spokesman fov Lhe project, explammg

SUPPORT,

that as far as decoders could determine,
a limited number of vacation asteroids
are being offered for sale at very good
prices."This is very exciting!' he said,
"but it's disappointing to realize that
even if we had the money, the best aste-
roids were probably sold a couple of mil-
lion eons ago’’
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POPE EXPANDS RULING ON REMARRIAGE
TO OTHER BEHAVIOR

AS YOU KNOW,
GENTLEMEN, [ HAVE
ALREADY DECIDED THAT IT IS NO
LONGER A SIN TO REMARRY IF THE
HUSBAND AND WIFE ABSTAIN FROM SEX.
HOWEVER, THESE LIBERAL TIMES CALL FOR
FURTHER CHANGES, SO AM ANNOUNCING
TODAY THAT, FOR EXAMPLE, IT IS NO LONGER A

SIN TOPISS ON A HOLY SHRINE, SO LONG AS YOU
REFRAIN FROM PISSING. OBSERVE CLOSELY,
PLEASE. DO YOU SEE HOW | AM NOT PISSING?
ACCORDINGLY, BY THIS SINGLE MERE ACT OF NOT
PISSING, | HAVE PISSED ON THE SHRINE WITHOUT
COMMITTING A SIN. NOW, SUPPOSE [ TOOK MONEY
FROM MY EMPLOYER, WHICH USED TO BE A SIN.
BUT ONLY IF | GAIN ANY MONEY AND THE
EMPLOYER LOSES ANY ISIT A SIN
ANYMORE. DO YOU UNDERSTAND
WHAT | AM TELLING YOU? GOOD.
NOW, SUPPOSE YOU'RUN OUT

ON A RESTAURANT

CHECK...
- e
Supposed Algerian Earthquake | Saudi Staff Sergeant Reportedly
Turns Out to Be Cult Suicide Misusing U.S. AWACs

As many as {ifteen thousand mem-
bers of a bizarre LSD cult founded by
Dr. Timothy Leary during his exile in
Algeria committed mass suicide by
quaking and thrashing about until their
settlement of Timmytown (formerly Al
Asnam) camg crashing down on top of
them. "They were thoroughly out of
their minds,” noted one of the few sur-
viving witnesses, “eves bulging out of
their heads, flailing and screaming. run-
ning full speed into concrete walls
claiming that they were locomotives and
granite-horned goats sent to reduce the
physical world to a pure state of beauty!”
A tape recording made during the final
hours reveals a scene of terrifying in-
sanity. "Your attention, now, please. The
acid is in the tub.” shouts one of the lead-
ers, "and it is of course really, really,
really, really, really...really exactly the
same as a hvdrogen bomb."” With that,
the entire population rushed to the tub,
and were soon raving about seismic
energy of the mind and postulating a
vulcan link between the center of the
earth and themselves. "North Africa)
an official later commented, "is simply
not the place to give fifteen thousand of
the grisliest, most hostile wretches on
earth a caldronful of LSD"

New Health Study Conclusive

A study by health experts confirms
that people who jog between San Fran-
cisco and New York City on a regular
basis will live longer and have fewer
problems with blood clots, one of the
major causes of heart attacks.

26 NATIONAL LAMPOON

The U.S. State Department and offi-
cials of the Saudi Arabian army have re-
vealed that a veteran sergeant has been
tapping into American-supplied radar
planes to monitor the movements of offi-
cers at his base, spy on poker opponents,
and jam radio communications with
phony approvals for ten-day passes and
female assistants. "This conniving luna-
tic is a disgrace to the uniform.” growls
Colonel Ha'al. commander of the base.
“"He's running a regular Mardi Gras in
that barracks of his, but every time |
close in. he gets the jump with those

damn American planes” When ques-
tioned by investigators, many of the ser-
geants men seemed to disagree, "Hes
the best pal a guy ever had’ beamed a
plump, slow-talking cook called Dhob-
ur-mann. “I'd trust the sarge with my
life The sergeant, however, was "in-
disposed™ when approached for com.
ment, claiming he had "malaria and an
affliction of the nervous svstem that
makes it impossible to talk, gamble,
break army regulations, or get any-
where near a radar plane”” ;

Much More to Be Released from
Cuba

Having already released thousands of
refugees and thirty-four American pris-
oners, the Cuban government says it
will now release one million birds. " We
will be releasing all types!” a high offi-
cial declared. "Finches, starlings, pi-
geons, parrots—all of the filthy,
squawking pests will be free to go!" Ac-
cording to the same official, Cuba also
plans to release a billion cubic feet of
fluorine gas, some poorly made horror
films. five hundred million rems of nu-
clear radiation, tens of thousands of er-
roneous news stories, several injured
baseball players, and an album of vir-
tually unlistenable Cuban marching
music.

Chrysler to Give Cars Away

The {inancially troubled Chryster
Corporation, reported to be losing $1,400
on each car it sells, has completed a
study indicating that much of the firm’s
losses stem from promotion and distri-
bution costs, The study concludes that
if advertising was eliminated and the
traditional dealership network aban-
doned, Chrysler could ease its current
deficit by giving away cars for free at
the factory.

AIRLINES LATEST TO UNIONIZE IN POLAND

TOO0000OOT.

NO, NO, THERE

" CANNOT BE COMP TIME
IF THE BREAK IS DURING THE
BONUS PERIOD. PERHAPS

WELL, THEREIT IS,
THE WHISTLE, AND TIME
. FOR MY BREAK, UNLESS OF
COURSE | HAVE ENTERED BONUS

TIME, WHICH ENTITLES ME TO A PAIR[™ 1§

OF BREAKS OR MAY BE CONVERTED
TO COMP TIME OR TIME AND
A HALF FOR EACH OF
THE BREAKS...

WE SHOULD RADIO THE
STEWARD, OKAY?

¥ OKAY OR NOT OKAY,
ITIS MY BREAK AND |
AM OUT OF HERE.

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc




ow You Can Subscribe to
National Lampoon and
ave Forty-Seven Dollars
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The cost of a three-year subscription to National Lampoon is now $24.95.
If you bought each of those copies from your magazine dealer over the next three years, you'd
pay $72.00, a difference of $47.05. Subscribe today and save all thdt money.

ik .
save $30.05 by subscribing to National Lampoon for two years at $17.95.

9
save $12.05 by subscribing for one year at $11.95.

PROTECT YOUR WALLETAND YOUR LAUGH QUOTIENT; SUBSCRIBE NOW!

r------------------------ﬂ---ﬂ--1

(] Here's my check or money order, payable to [ ]
I National Lampoon, Dept. NL281, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022. I
: 3.year subscription—$24.95 (basic subscription price; a I
i saving of $47.05 over single-copy purchases).
1 2- year subscription—$17.95 (basic subscription price; a saving
1 of $30.05 over single-copy purchases).
d |
] 1. year subscription—$11.95 (basic subscription price; a saving i Y
] of $12.05 over single-copy purchases). | g
I For each year add $3.00 for Canada and Mexico, $5.00 for other foreign countries. All 1
I checks must be payable within continental U.S. and Canada. i
| |
i Name S e . |
: Address : :
I cit State Zip |
. |
L-------------------------------‘
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Q. How much is my money really
worth?

A. People are not sure what their
money is really worth. They wonder
why the same dollar will buy less today
than the day before. Who is responsible
for these fluctuations? Who decides how
much these fluctuations will be? The an-
swer is the government. Look at the sta-
tistics they have printed. A dollar today
would be worth $2.87 if we were now liv-
ing in 1967. Is this due to an Einsteinian
theory of time travel? Do dollars in-
crease in value as they approach the
speed of light? It is known, however. that
abjects decrease in size at these speeds.

U.S.vs.U.S.S.R.—LAWN SPRINKLER OF DEFENSE DISPARIT
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Therefore dollars in 1967 must have
been shightly longer than two inches.
But they were not. The government
printed them exactly the same size as
they are today. Why has the government
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Economics for Now
by Prof. Specie de Spandex, Ph.D.
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countermanded the laws of nature? It
has done this to create an illusion. The
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government does not want us 1o notice
the change in the value of its dollars, so
it has artificially frozen their size. The
size of a dollar bill printed at any time
other than exactly this moment is a dis-
guise, meant to hide its true value, Back
to the original question. How can we
know what our dellars are really worth?

There is a clue. Look at the date to the
left of the signature of the secretary of
the treasury. This tells us when the bill
was printed. Check the government sta-
tistics. Find out how many of todav’s
dollars it would take to buy a dollars
worth of goods in the vear printed on

before the Vietham War and similarly
fought conflicts of the recent past. The
comprehensive rules. dealing with
evervthing from the humane dispersion
of incendiaries to the size of bats to be
used on prisoners of war, are already
being taught to U.S, forces in special
classes and through visual reminders
like the poster shown below:

fit Gerneva
Civilized Nations Ratify New
Accord on Rules of War

Responding to changes in the dimen-
sions and character of modern warfare,
international negotiators have adopted
new conventions regulating procedures,
weapons, and conduct not anticipated

IT’'SYOUR JOB TO KNOW THE NEW RULES OF WAR.
Rule No. 1001 It is against the law to hit a POW with a club

right to demand that you not be hit with one.

IN CASE YOU ¢
DON'T READ THE PAPERS,
MISTER, YOU'RE IN VIOLATION \
OF ARTICLE 1001.6 OF THE el
GENEVA CONVENTION. IRl S
A o B Y]

o If you seewwar erime,
call or telegraph

800-555-FATH

“LET’S FIGHT RIGHT”

LS Army: Dept. of Law, Washington. D.C. Training Supp.[OPSYMP/ 10016,
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your bill. This is what your bill is ac-
tually worth. A 1967 bill. for example, is
worth $2.87. The government would pre-
fer that you think it is worth only a dol-
lar. This is a bald deceit. Persons must
insist that full value be received for
their dollars. For example, a person
must demand that a merchant give him
two and seven-eighths one-dollar items
for a dollar printed in 1967, instead of
only one.

Q. Can vou tell me about the new food
mortgages?

A. Many readers would like to know
more about food mortgages. They make
it possible to buy meals and eat them
without having enough maoney to pay for
them. Here is an example of how they
work. A man wants a pork chop and po-
tatoes. but he has only two hundred dol-
lars. He goes to a bank. He applies for a
mortgage on the food. The bank ap-
praises the ingredients and the cooking.
If the selling price is reasonable, the
bank collects his two hundred dollars
and the man agrees to pay the differ-
ence between it and the selling price,
plus fees and interest, over a period of
240 months,

Photo Mixup at NASA

In an embarrassing snafu. scientists
at the Jet Propulsion Laboratory
discovered that the first photos of Sat-
urn had been mistakenly sent to a pri-
vate residence. The realization came
soon after images of the Louis and Jo-
sephine Scaputo family reunion began
to appear on monitors at NASA Control.
Soil samples and atmospheric tests in-
dicated that the Scaputo patio is vir-
tually uninhabitable, while data from
the surface of Saturn showed that planet
to be choked with barbecue smoke and
littered with crumpled paper plates,

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc




Product Bargain Bonanza!
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© National Lampoon Tenth Ar ary Anthology
Deluxe Edition A collection of the best material from the
first ten years off \numuu.’fmnpmm Maternl taken
[rom when it was real funny, notso funny, and a whole
bunch from when it was funny again. (BO-1032)$19.95

@ Nati Sunday N

T Parody This is

the sequel Lo liu. High School Yearbook. 1L is a complete
Sunday edition of the Dacron Republican-Democrar,
much in full-color. Critics say it is even funnier than the
Sunday New York Times. (BO-1021)54.95

Encyclopedi

® N

of Humor Amuse-

munm d.|ph1lhcll\..llﬂl'dl.l (BO-1003)$2.50
~ National Lampoon Presents French Comics

{B()— 1020)$2.50

© The Best of National Lampoon No. 3 Anthology of
National [ampoon’s best articles. 1971-1972 (BO- 1003)
52,50

0 The Best of National Lampoon No.4 1972-1973
Anthology (BO-1006) $2.50
~ The Best of National Lampoon No, 5 1973-1974
Anthology (BO-1008) $2.50
= The Best of National Lampoon No. 7 1975-1976
.'\n'ihningy (BO-1014)$2.50
0 The Best of National Lampoon No, 8 1976-1977
Anthology (BO-1025)$3.95

© National Lampoon Black Se
fabric with a real cotton lining, (T

¢ Baseball Jacket Sutiny

5-1030)829.95

& National Lampaon Duffel Bag Beautitul heavy

canvas I!Iiuk Soxdullel bag goes

well with your

© NationatbLampoon 1964 High
School Yearbook Parody Year-
book of C. Estes Kefauver High
School in Dacron, Ohio. The tun-
niest thing ever printed on these

urticular preces of paper. Deluxe
“dition (BO-1007A)$4.95

& National Lampoon Binder (BN-1001)$4.50 each.
2 for $8.00, 3 for $10.50

© National Lampoon 12 issues in binder

1975 (BN-1003) $16.00, 1976 (BN-1004)$16.00
1977 (BN-1005)$16.00, 1978 (BN-1006) $16.00
1979 (BN-1007) $16.00, 1980 (BN-1008) $16.00

NATIONAL
MP®

& National Lampoon Tenth Anni-
versary Anthology Volume | This is
hall of our best tenth anniversary
anthology ever. Notonly that. it’s
the first hialf, (BO-1033)$4.95

© National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology
Volume I The sequel is even better, (BO-1035) $4.95

1 '\Ili ANNIVERSARY
NTHOLOGY

& National Lampoon Foto Funnies Including Foto
Funnies. Foto Fumettis, Photorami Picture News, and
pictures of girls with their shirts ofl! (BO- 1034) $2.95

& National Lampoon’s Book of Books Jefl’ Greenlield's
ultimate cofTee-table book (BO-1031)$8.95

& Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print A complete
collection of diverse vulgariues, (BO-1030)$5.95

m
R wars
NHOT FUNNY,

= National Lampoon *Thats Not Funny, Thats Sick!™
1 =shirt This s the shirt preferred by tans of the live thea-
ter and the eriminally nsanc. (TS-1026) $4.95

Cobvriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc.

hat Also
drugs:( ls- 1033)513.95

National Lampoon Mona Gorilla T-shirt This gorilla
looks more like a gorillis than a pair ofsocks does,”

(15-1019)$3.95
“Voulez-yous Fugue?”

-shirt (15-1024) $4.95

llent for smuggling

= National Lampoon Sweatshirt Wear it for good luck.

Availat

able n navy with white lettering, white with red

lettering. and ¢=r.l\ with black It.lh.rmu (TS-1034)512.95

¢ Indicate the produets vou wish to purchise. enclose check or maney order, place i envelope. ind send to:
National Lampoon, Dept. NL.28 1,635 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10022

Please enclose SLOD for postage and handling for cach order under S50 and $1.50 for orders over S5.00. New York State

1 resulents., plc;l\c add 8 peeent sales tas

Name (please print)

4 National Lampoon’s Animal House Baschall Jersey
Anaother style of Animal House hd!Lbsl"JLl‘\LV upu.!.llh-
designed for games, A must for those who play
such ames, (T5-1028) 5600

2 National Lampoon's New Animal House Baseball
Jersey Hev. vou! You Greek? Socrates a Greek! Mayhe
youwant 1o go 1o Greek! Getone of these! Bend over!
(TS-1031156.00

& National Lampoon’s Animal House T-shirt Absorbs
beer. regurgitation. and blood. Not bulletproof vet. but
discourages people from shooting vou. (158-1029) $4.95
& National Lampoon’s Aninial House Full-color illus-
trauted novel from the hit movie. with mstant replay, By
Chris Miller (BO-1023)$2.95

© National Lampoon Deluxe Edition of Animal House
On heavier paper that will last longer or something,
(BO-1024)54.95

1 National Lampoon Black Sox Softhall Team Jersey
Team jersey of the famed magazine league. Much like
the one worn by pitcher T. Mann when he beaned
Penthense p\shthgr Bob Guccione in five successive
times at bal. (TS-1027) $6.00

_ © National Lampoon Baschall Hat To own one of these

1s o own i hat, (TS-1032) §5
0 The Greatest Hits of the National Lampoon Another
great quulil\ phonographic product. (A-1002)$7.95

¥ Thats Not Funny, Thats Siek!™ National Lampoon
comedy LI (A-1001 )$6.95

@ National Lampoon White Album New Comedy LP
mcluding " What Were You Expecting— Rock 'n’ Holl?™
(A-1003)$7.95

Address.

State

City

L OA-lonh
CI(A-1002)
O (A-1003)
CHBN-100)

S 695 cach
§ 195 cuch
§ 795 cuch
S 450 eich,
02 fors 8.00.
O3 forS10.50
$16.00 cach
S16.00 euch
S16.00 cuch
S16.00 cach
SE6.00 each
S16.00 cach
S 250 cach
S 250 cach
S 250 cach

O(BN-1003)

CHBN-1004)
s BBN-1005)
¢ DBN-1006)
o O(BN-1007)
I O(BN-0R)
' OBO-003
O (BO-100%)
CI(RO- 104)

Zip.
P

OBO-10TA) § 495 cuch
O(RO-1008) S 250 cach
O(BO-1014) S 2.50 cach
O(BO-10200 S 250each
CBO-1021) S 4.95e¢uch
O BO-1023)
CHBO-1024y
OBO-1025)
O BO-1030)
O (BO-1031)
O(BO-1032)
O{BO-1033)
OBO-1034)
I (BO-1035)

S 4‘)‘-L wh

— 1 have enclosed a wal of'S

Circle one:
5 Ovile bne:
M L
M

C(TS-1019)
CI(TS-1024)
O(TS-1026)

$ 395 cach
§ 495 cuch
S 495 euch

b

5 L
O(TS-1027)  $ 6.00 cach § M L
OTS-1028) S 6.00 cach 8 Ml L
CHTS-1029) S 4.95 cuch s
OTS-1030)  $29.95 cach $ ‘M L
O(TS-10311 S 6.00 cach $ M L

S L

CTs-1034)
Color:

D15-1032)
O(15-1033)

S12.95 cuch M

S 595 cach
$13.95 cach
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1981

INCLUDING ...
Redd Foxx

John Convers
Lou Gossetl

Don Newcombe
Joseph Mobuto

Teresa Graves

Paul Winfield
Richie Havens
Clifton Davis
Little Anthony and the Imperials
e Griffin
Jack Tium

Yes, They're All Here! Every One of Them!

Jim Brown

James Brown and the
Famous Flames Fats Donuno

di Amin Chubby Checker

1 Ross Chuck Berny

The remauming Suprenies Little Richard

I'he Temptations Bo Diddley

Berny Gordy, St Brook Benton

Berry Gords. Ir The Ink Spots

T'he Four Step Brothers

Sudnes Poer

Bill Cosby

Any NBA plavers except for
Larny Bird Pete Marasich.
and Rick Banry

Julian Bond
Gary LS. Bonds

The rest of the Jacksons
Natalie Cole

Castof Ain't Mishehaven’
Ella Fuzgerald

Lens Horne

And What Collection Would Be Complete Without...

The Clovers Rufus
Billy Eckstine Cireg Morris

Franco Harris Rin Robinson
Wil Rax Leonird
Booker oy

I lovd Patierson
Prameat Murkham

Ben Vereen
H. Rap Brown
Chaka Khan

ATTENTION PURISTS! CALLING ALL
SEl R[Obb—\fll'\D[' D AFICIONADOS! WE ARE
(, A MERLE SAMPLER HHIL. NOT

Will You Ever Forget...

I sther Rolle
Joln Ao
Barbara lordan
Vernon Jordan
Little Exva
1hurgood Marshall
Bill
Frankie Lvman and the
Teenagers

Andrew Young
Giluddss Knight

The Pips

James Baldwin
LeRo Jones
Richard Wnght
sl Gil Seot-Heron
Lthel Waters
Butterfly McQueen

SHOP AROUND AND COMPARE!
SEE IF YOU CAN FIND...
lackson I rank Robinson
South Satchel Page

B Jimmy Reed
John Brown Otis Dav and the Knights
CGiarrett Morrs Rowit Puarks
Hank Aaron Colkenuan Young
Martin Luther King. St Lean Spinks
LeNar Burion Chebea Brown  ~
Lemar Parnish Larn Holmes s
Bills Simms Muhammad Al
C harles White Pele
01 Sumpson

in [ oo King
"‘t Shircilg,
The Ot g .

*Bobo Braal

ﬁ@ﬁT@

BONUS! BONUS! BONUS!
JUST FOR ORDERING NOW..

George Kirby

Ralph Stokes

Charles Evers

Howlin® Wolf

Brownie McGee and Sonpy Terry
Robert Guillaume

Ralph Bunche

Ferguson Jenkins
Diathann Carroll
Rodney Allen Rippy
Gary Coleman
Hugs P Newton
Mather Waddles
Ahmad Jamal

IS THIS A HOAX? CAN THIS OFFER REALLY BE
LEGITIMATE. OR IS IT JUST ANOTHER CHEAP
AND MISLEADING MAIL-ORDER TRICK?
WELL, LOOK AT ALL OF THESE NEGROES,
THEN DECIDE FOR YOURSELF!

Sweet Daddy Grrace
Marvin Gaye

Fanny Ll\lll“ﬂ_\li}t‘l

Pauy La Belle and the Blue Belles
d the Vandellas
asters

The Rusettes Alun Page
The Tketies Oseur Robertson
Miram Makeba The Isles Brothers

Rew Campanella
Maury Wills

Walter Fauntroy
Charles Diggs
Bump Wills Manlvn MeCooand Billv Davis
Curt Flood Charles Spikes

Renaldo Nehemial

John Carlos

Houston McTear

Wilmi Rudalph

Ralph Boston

Bubba Snuth

Richard Prvor

Willie Horton

Dave Parker

him Parker

him Marshall

Deacon Jones

Romevel Grier
James Farmer
Batrien Harrs
Chitton Wharwn, Jo
Bills Whiteshoes Johnson
Drenter Busses
Lynn Swann

ken Norton
Shirles Ellis
Shirley Bassey
Richard Haeher

AND, OF COURSE, EVERYONE'S FAVORITES...
Mudds Waters ettt

Tohnny Mathis Charhe Bird Parker
Mercuiny Morns lohn € olrane

Watlter Pavton Mahalsr kichson
Crale Sivers Richird Roundures
Gl Davs Ravmond St lacgues
Fhe Wall Masion Tno Oxsie Davis
Amhassador MeHenn Liomet Humpron

Bill Russell Ihe Platers

Marvin Bad Sews Barnes Aley Hitles

William Rasphberry Walter Winhington

€ lande Brown Ruhert Hooks

Arethat Frankhin

PLUS THESE INCREDIBLE EXTRA SURPRISES!
Dudds Franklin Billy Preston

The Spinners Fartha kit

Tunkadele Ihe Pomter Sisters

fom Bradley Peachesand Herb

Tames Meredith Barne White

You’ve Been Waiting for It! Now It’'s Here! From

I'he Commodores
Demece Williams
The Olavs
Shepand the Limelies
The Five Satms
Thurston Harrs

o T Turner
Archie Moore
John Tate
Jumor Gilliom
Larry Daby
Della Reese
L3 Walker
Arthur Ashe
Iy s Fredin Pavne
Ricarde Bowden Tesse Jackson
Farth Wind and Fie Altovese Davis
Mississippt Jahn Hurt Sherman Hemsles

Angelou
Jsabelle Santord
Lola Faliana

T'he Rutchie Fanily
Demond Wilson
Quiney Jones

Lou Alandor

My Robimson
Barbari McNinr
Bz Mama Thomton
Nipaey Russell
Nenus Flvtrap

Mr Bones

Roud Carew

“WHOOOA, GET ME BUNKO, I JU!
BELIEVE THIS OFFER ANY LONG
PERHAPS THESE 43 ADDITIONAL
SELECTIONS-TOTALLY FREE-WILL. CHANGE
YOUR MIND!
Shirles Chishelm
Too Tall Jones

Entire CanverHigh bushetballieam
exvept for CoachReeves Salami
Guoldstem. Lackson and Gomes

Castol The Wiz

Ron Gilass

Dorothy Dandridge

1 ube Blake

Minnie Mimso

Samuel Doe

Melba Moore

lodd Bridges

Foward Brooke

Jackie Wilson

1d Bradles

Althed Gibson

James Earl Jones

Luslie L gEms

The Mills Brothers

Cieely Tason

Baby Doc

Smokey Robinson and
the Maricles

Billy Dee Willams

Ruby Dee

Fiip Wilson

La Verne Baker

Kip Kemyvo imone

Ivon Crockent \h..m Joe Cireen

1M, Hipp Slappy Wh

Wallace Muhammixl George Stnlorl Brown

Yvonne Brathwaite Burke
Scoes Mitchell
Gioose Tatum

Tommy Edwards
Castol One Mo Tune
Fdwm Starr and War

AND MANY, MANY MORE! BUT YOU'VE GOT
TO HURRY IF YOU WANT TO ACT NOW! FILL
OUT THE COUPON TODAY, WON'T YOU?

RAS-TEL 1981 Cavalcade of Negroes

635 Madison Avenue, New York. N.Y. 10022

Yes. ves.ves, I'm stunned by this unmiaginable and rare offer. Please
awceptmy caish or check for S9.99 mmediuely. aswell as my deepest
eratitude forallowing me to participate.

Name Address

Voud where prohbited: substutuiions mas veeur without prior
notficaton: allow thirty days for processing
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OCTOBER, 1972 /REMEMBER THOSE FABULOUS
SIXTIES? Wilh Bob Dylan and Joan Baez n Zimmefman
comics Tom Wolle in Walts, and a long-suppressed Roll-
ing Stones album

DECEMBER, 1972/EASTER: Wilh Son-o -God comics
=2 Chns Miler's Gift of the Magi, Greal Momenls in
Chess Diplomatc Etguelte. and the Special Insh
Supplement

MAY, 1973/FRAUD: With the Miracle Monopoly Cheat.
g Kit, Bortaw Ts Book  The Prvleged Individual In-
come Tax Relurn, ang Gahan Wilson's Curse of the
Mandarn

SEPTEMBER, 1973/POSTWAR: With [ /fe parody Naz
Regaka for Gracous Lwming Whiledove comics, Vichy
Supplement Guerre Magazne and Mitary Trading

Cards

JULY, 1974/DESSERT: with Famine Circle Magazine,
Giahan Wilson's Baby Food. Corporate Farmers™ Alma-
nac. Rodngues Gastronomique Comique and Guns
and Sandwiches Magazine

AUGUST, 1974 /ISOLATIONISM.AND TOOTH CARE:
With Agnew s A Very Sizable Advance. Seed Magaane,
Executive Deleted. Soul Drinks, Surpase Poster # 7. and
True Menu

SEPTEMBER, 1974/ 0LD AGE: With Unexciling Stones,
Rodﬂgues Senior Sex. Old Ladies Home Journal. and
Battard Comics

NDVEMBER 1974/CIVICS: With The Rockefelier Anl
Collecton, Prison Farm, Constitutional Comics. and Wa-
tergate Down

JANUARY, 1975/NO ISSUE: With Neghgent Mother
Magazine. Bruce McCall's Zeppebn, First High Comics,
Watergate Tnwia Test. and Night of the Iceless Capades
Massacre

MAY, 1975 /MEDICINE: With Natonal Sore Terminal
Flalulence. Bue Cross n Peace and War, Rodngues Co-
medics and Our Wonderful Bodies

AUGUST, 1975/JUSTICE: With the Rockeleller Aftica
Repon, Code of Hammurabi, Cilizen s Arrest Magazine
Inhent Their Wind, and World Night Coun

SEPTEMBER, 1975/BACK TO COLLEGE: Wih the
Vassar Yearbook Foolball Preview, Scholasic Scams,
Academic Ploys and Ihe £squire parody

DECEMBER, 1975/MONEY: With The Great Pnice War,
Entrepreneurs, and a Forntune parody

APRIL, 1976/SPORTS: With Dugnsmng Siver Jock
The Glory ol Their Hlndslghl the US Olympic Hand-
book, and The Puck Stops Here

SEPTEMBER, 1976/ THE LATEST ISSUE: With a com-
plete kst of Bad Words, Western Romance Fant Three,
Brave Dog Magazine and the return ol both Uncle
Buckle and cathammerer

OCTOBER, 1976/ THE FUNNY PAGES: With a four
page. lull-color Nuls. the Aesop Brothers on honeymoon.
Verman. Sherman he Tank, Odd Bodkins, and dozens of
other cormics and cartoons

NOVEMBER, 1976/SPECIAL ELECTION YEAR
ISSUE: Is Democracy Iwed? The complete story of the
Townwville campaign slarning Ford and Carler look -alikes.
with the Iraditional bribery, corruption. and nalural gas
JANUARY, 1977 /SUREFIRE ISSUE: With Those Lazy.
Hazy. Crazy Final Days, lots of hilanous caroons, sight
gags. comes and Ihe Scienfernfic Amencan parody
FEBRUARY, 1977/KENNEDY REINAUGURAL
ISSUE: Wilth JFK's First 6,000 Days (1962 1976), the Vi-
lage Vowce parody, War.in lreland, and the Jackie
Memonal

APRIL, 1977 /RIPPING THE LID OFF TV: Wilth T-Bird
and Monza, TV Magazine, Monday Night Sleep, PBS
Concordance. and Dinah's Oumper

JUNE, 1977/CAREERS: Wilh mercenanes, wetbacks.
guidance counselors. summer jobs, placement tesls, uni-
versity by mail, Sussrman s get-nch ips, and Sam Gross
JULY, 1977 /SEX: With Ihe mevitable Hife Report parody.
Whal Every Young Woman Should Know. porn ficks. skin
books. stroke mags. and the Lasl True-Lile Weslern
Romance

SEPTEMBER, 1977/GROW UP: With the health facts
nsurance madness, Gidget Goes Senile. a guide &
adults, and Gahan Wison's Grown-ups Can Da
Anything

OCTOBER, 1977/BEATLES: With Mersey Moplog
Faverave Fabgearbeat Magazine Beat the Meates, the
unreleased abums of John, George, Ringo. Paul, and
Frank Sinatra. and the authentic McCartney autopsy

000 0 ODOO0O O EID O D 13 Rt o [ EJDEII:IE]

report

NOVEMBER, 1977/LIFESTYLES: Wih Best Medical
Flea Market, Bushing Oul of Suburtya, Orgasmic Back
lash While Rastalanans, and Best Negroes in New York

DECEMBER, 1977/CHRISTMAS IN DECEMBER:
With the death ol Santa Claus. alternate good laste
covers, cards presents, and the Texas Supplement
JANUARY, 1978/THE ROLE OF SEX IN HISTORY:
With the Secratic Manologue. Sex in Ancient China, the
Cretns, and the 6 Blunders of the Ancient World
FEBRUARY, 1978/SPRING FASCISM PREVIEW: With
National S:x;nahsr Review, the Toronto Supplement. Euro-
nazs, The Real Adol! Hiller and Fascist Food

MARCH, 1978/CRIME AND PUNISHMENT: With
Short Hars. the History of Cnme in the Cinema, the Mal-
tese Canary, Pontiess  Cnmes, and Just Deserls
APRIL, 1978/SPRING CLEANING: Wilh the Brds of
Ireland. the New York Supplement, four-color comics by
Rodngues, Wiison, Flenniken and Browne, and the
Autorama

JUNE, 1978/ THE WILD WEST: With Even Bluegiis Gel
the Cows. the Indian Sechion, Our Family Joumey 16 1he
Wesl, and Cowboys of Many Lands

JULY, 1978/100TH ANNIVERSARY ISSUE: With a gar
land of parcdies. Sussman and Greenheld's history of
NallL.amp Born Again on the Fourth of July. and comics
by Wilson, Rodngues. and Subizky

AUGUST, 1978/ TODAY'S TEENS: With Sawvyteen and
Real Teen magazines, comics by Wilson and Flenniken,
Then and Now. a Feid Gude 1o Young Teen-age Girls,
and a Nall amp reporl on educalion n Amenca
SEPTEMBER, 1978/STYLE: Wilh Regular Guy Ouar-
terly Dress for Successfulness Alro Sheek and a com-
plete fall tashion lorecast

OCTOBER, 1978/ENTERTAINMENT: With mowvie. TV,
and musc sections. Porfer and Berh sell-amusement,
Wilson. Rodngues. and a Nall amp guide to the Big Ten
NOVEMBER, 1978/ THE BODY: With Mermors of a Sur-
geon Pol Mews and Coke Alley, Captan Cadaver by
Gahan Wison, How Our Bodes Develop and a True

DEgEMBER 1978/FOOD AND FESTIVITY: With
Maodem Menus, Foods of Many Nations, a General His-
tory of Feod Fghting. a Gourme! Guide_and a True Food

Sechon

JANUARY, 1979/DEPRESSION: With Psychopages,

What| Got tor Chrisimas, New Year's Eve. special Cheer-

Up sechion, and comics by Gahan Wilson, Subitzky. and

Flenmken

FEBRUARY, 1979 /HETEROSEXUALITY: With Very

Marned Sex. a look al bachelors, Planet of the Lwving

w(:h:"nen, Screwing Your Best Fuend's Wife. and a protile

of Mr Right
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After years of theorizing from highly
abstruse and limited evidence. the
world scientific community was stunned
by an announcement from the Dunkin
Laboratory in Flagstaff, Arizona, that it
has a photograph explaining one of the
great phenomena of our universe—the
black hole. “Most important’ proclaims
Dunkin manager L. D. Stokes. “our
photo [shown above] indicates that black
holes are composed of solid matter, not
empty space, as once bhelieved. Each of
the holes is actually a counterhole, pre-
cisely mirroring an ordinary hole some-
where else. But, it is nonetheless a bona
fide hole, because a solid hole is, in a
somewhat Platonic sense, merely the di-
mensional substance of a true hole, and,
therefore, the hole itself” Stokes said
that man's entire notion of what con-
stitutes a hole will be necessarily modi-
fied by this discovery, adding, "The
other night a group of policemen who
regularly come around the Dunkin facil-
ity were telling me they could not in-
tellectually accept the classification of a
solid body as a hole, But when 1 showed
them the black hole in the photograph,
they had to change their thinking
completely”

L. D Stokes displays a model of the black
hole he photographed 381 trillion light-
vears from Earth,

Edited by Tod Carroll; contributions from
TC. BMcC., JB.R. Epley,and D. Marney.
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WANNA SEE
HOW TO MAKE AN
ELEPHANT?

i

| E u ' ' YOU

STOP THAT! GET

YOU PULL ;
THEN YOU OUT OF HERE
YOUR POE&‘EETTSA'?'SS'DE‘OUT OPEN YOUR FLY AND THIS MINUTE!
WHIP OUT YOUR. ..
!':, - ‘

PLEASE,
I'DLIKETO
APQOLOGIZE. THAT WAS
TASTELESS AND

DISGUSTING.

e e

WHAT'S ROUND
AND PINK AND EFFECTED
AN ARMISTICE BETWEEN
BOLSHEVIK RUSSIA AND
THE CENTRAL POWERS
DURING WORLD WAR [?

LET ME TRY
TOMAKE IT UPTO
YOU BY FILLING THE REST
\ OF THIS FOTO FUNNY WITH HUMOR
THAT'S SOPHISTICATED
AND INTELLIGENT. . .

THE TREATY OF
BREAST LITOVSK!
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All those years,
all those miles,

all those stories,
all those songs,
all those sights,
all those sounds,

all those dreams...

all those sons,
one of them
is going to be a star.
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He is America.
He is the son of its heroes and its villains,

its soldiers and its lovers,
its builders and its dreamers.

They lived for him and died for him and
everything they did, they did to music.

This is his story. These are his songs.

It’s an epic journey down through the music of
American time through the eyes and spectacular
moving art of Ralph Bakshi, the creator of “Fritz
the Cat,” “Heavy Traffic” and “The Lord of the
Rings.”

It’s the ultimate sight and sound experience
with the mind-blowing music of Bob Seger,
Jim Morrison, Jimi Hendrix, Janis Joplin and
many other great American artists.

COLUMBIA PICTURES PRESENTS
A MARTIN RANSOHOFF PRODUCTION
A RALPH BAKSHI FILM “AMERICAN POP”

Written by Executive Producer Produced by
RONNI KERN RICHARD ST. JOHNS  MARTIN RANSOHOFF & RALPH BAKSH]

ccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccc

' c‘;u% Directed by RALPH BAKSHI DU m

Pictures IN SELECTED THEATRES

Coming Soon to Selected Theatres
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LETTERS

continued from frape 24

Sirs:

A good rule for myself when I'm
home alone at night is "All hands on
deck” That means | keep my hands
out in the open in front of me where
they can't ger into any “trouble” It
means no touching below the shoul-
ders and especially no touching down
there where there’s that little nubbin
of flesh that gets so moist when you
rub it and rub it and rub it and faster
and harder and Fuck me, vou Nazi bitch!

Ann Landers
In private

Sirs:

This is tough training! We've got to
suck in our breath and spin for days
while coaches measure our air pres-
sure and wind velocity. The best of us
become hurricanes or monsoons, the
rest of us turn out to be scartered
showers. It’s terrific to be a monsoon.
Sometimes you get to level Asian vil-
lages and amass an impressive body
count. But being a hurricane is the big
time, with all that media coverage.
Everybody I talk to here wants to level
Miami, and we're all working our asses
off for the chance.

A low-pressure center
Tropical Storm Training Center
The South Atlanric

Sirs:

A lot is made abour the screaming
and shricking of women during or-
gasms. Well, men make sounds too, ya
know. I've been shouting yes for years.

Marv Albert
NBC Sports
New York, NY.

Sirs:

When 1 piss, instead of pissing and
then flushing, 1 flush first and then
piss. [ try to time it so my piss is all
through by the time the new water
comes up. Am [ okay, or what?

Phil
Boise, Idaho

Sirs:

[ must protest your editorial on sav-
ing the nearly extinet Alsatian sea
squirrel, You have obviously never
been in the presence of one. They are
obnoxious little creatures, the proof
that God is fallible. They urinate in
champagne and fart as an expression
of affection. Even Jacques Cousteau
would have been glad to see the last
Alsatian sea squirrel bite the dust.

Capt. Bartholomew M. Sperdvac
Just off Cape Horn

The Bettmann Archive, Inc.

“We were stopped
dead. cavuse Weed had
traded all the railroad
ties for 2 dozen oysters
and a Prench piano

Sean Sweeney, Gang Boss, Chicago & Ouray Railroad

Factwas...he was alot more
than a railroad man. He
was a man with real good
taste. Yet he always liked a
good prank. Aslong as it
was done with class, ==
Jeremiah Weed isn't just
alegacy. It’s a tribute to a 100
proof maverick.

100 Progf Jeremiah Weed

Jeremiah Weed® Bourbon Liqueur, © 1980 Heublein, Inc. Hartford. Conn.
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by
PJ.O'Rourke

met Iris Carr in the fall of
1965: | was sitting down
when 1 saw her, and at first
glance she scemed to be all

— | . hy
legs. Of course this was im-

ROSALIND IVENS

possible, but there was more than the
ordinary amount of leg to her and more
than the ordinary amount of breast and
shiny black hair, and, though she did
not have more than the ordinary
amount of face, the face she had was
more than ordinarily striking. She
seemed larger than life and, in fact, was
considerably larger than the average
female example of it. She was literally a
great beauty.

She caused me to whistle—not a wolf
whistle but the whistle that sometimes
happens by accident with a sharp intake
of breath. She heard me, too, and was
gracious about it, smiled politely, sat
down two seats away in the college lec-
ture hall, and arranged herself with that
female inward folding of limbs. [ saw
her there every Monday, Wednesday,
and Friday at three in the afternoon.
We spoke, and she was friendly in a
composed and remote fashion. [ became
fascinated by her. But though I was just
cighteen then and my sexual fantasies
were constant and catholic, Iris did not
enter them—not even when 1 tried to
concentrate on her remarkable form.
She was just too fundamental and over-
whelming,almost frightening in her fem-
ininity. [ could no more stimulate
myself with thoughts of a lubricious
Iris Carr than a pious Arician could
have jacked off over the goddess Diana.

But she was amazing to look at. And
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that afternoon Jack got

L ater

away and reenlisted at the post
office. | suppose he went back to
Vietnam.

she had a husband to match. Trevor
Carr was rugged and handsome —too
handsome. He was, aware of being too

handsome, and this made him too rug--

ged. He was putting them both through
college by modeling for menswear ad-
vertisements. He stood six feet four at
least and exhibited more postures and
attitudes of masculinity than are neces-
sary except in times of national emer-
gency. His speech and manner roward
Iris were emphatic, dominant, and pos-
sessive. She responded with equa-
nimity. People said they were a perfect
couple. Perhaps they were. They were a
little too vivid, like all perfect things,
and like all perfect things they were des-
tined for destruction. (And it is invari-
ably sacisfying to note that all perfect
things are destined for destruction. Un-
fortunately, all imperfect things are des-
tined for destruction also.)

But Iris was lonely. She said so to me.
She called it being bored. “I'm so
bored," she said. “My husband doesn’t
like to go out!” She was too beautiful to

have women friends, and I gacthered that
Trevor was too jealous to let her be
friends with a man. So when Iris and
Trevor were seen, they were seen to-
gether. Trevor even began to audit those
of Iris's classes where he wasn’t already
enrolled. After that, she still smiled at
me, but she didn’t say much.

Iris was from Oregon. Trevor was
from New York. They had both come to
the school in Ohio two years before.
They met during the first week of their
freshman year, dated steadily for six
months, and were married. They rented
a house on the edge of campus. On hol-
idays and breaks, Trevor flew east to be
photographed and Iris flew west to see
her family.

Anyone who watched Iris—and |
watched Iris as much as decency and
Geology 101 allowed—could see she was
restless. And anyone who watched
Trevor—and if you watched Iris, you
could not help watching Trevor—could
see that he was restless also. He didn’t
seem to be interested in other women,
and he was too busy keeping Iris away
from men to make friends with any of
them. I believe he was as lonely as she.

In the spring of 1966 Iris did some-
thing to solve at least her own isolation
by making friends with Gary Ballow.
Ballow was an ex-student, in his late
twenties, and a soi-disant writer, though
really more of a budding alcoholic, liv-
ing on an allowance he received from
his family with the stipulation that he
never set foot in Grosse Pointe, Michi-
gan, again. But, more important, he was
a homosexual. Therefore he could asso-
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ciate with Iris to Trevor's heart's con-
tent. Iris began to divide her time
between Trevor and Gary. She'd spend
her evenings at Gary's apartment while
Trevor fiddled with his gun collection.
Ballow was a smart man and a lover of
beauty and perfection in everything ex-
cept his personal habits. He told people
that Iris was a girl who could be
“shaped into the mythic dimensions of
womanhood!” It is something I've never
understood about homosexuals, their
interest in the mythic dimensions of
womanhood, who have so little use for
real women. But, anyway, because of
Gary's acquaintance or through his
tutelage or something, Iris changed. She
became more lively, talkative, more typ-
ically womanish. T guess one-would say
she gained self-confidence. And, what is
even rarer in a beautiful woman, she
pained some degree of wit. | remember
her telling Trevor one night in the J-Bar,
where we all spent our evenings, “Why
don't you go flirt with somcone,
Trevor—it would pep things up and do
waonders for everyone's opinion of you!
Trevor did not laugh, but he went off to
play the pinball machine, leaving me
and two other young men alone with
Iris for the first time 1 could recall. But
it was curious to me that Iris's liveliness
madce her no less rédmote. She was one
of those very unusual people who be-
come more mysterious by being charey
and familiar than they do through si-
lence and austerity of manner. But what
was more curious was that Trevor did
not dislike Gary. 1 had expected that
Trevor, even if he approved of his wife's
association with Ballow, would be un-
casy with the man himsclf. But this
wasn't so. Trevor would fulminate in
general about “fags™ and “cocksuckers,’
but he seemed to genuinely like this ex-
ample of the kind. And Gary was polite
enough or careful enough not to make
fun of Trevor’s exaggerated masculinity.
Gary told Trevor that Trevor was not his
type. He said he liked cute and sissy
little blond fellows. This was a lie, but
Trevor believed it, and he was safe ro do
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motel on

T revor checked into a
the edge of town that night and
shot himself through the roof of the
mouth.

so. Ballow wasn’t interested in Trevor.
No oncibut Iris cver was, not even as a
fricnd. Once Trevor had been relieved
of shielding Iris from all things hetero-
sexual and - thus_joined in the normal
male pursuits of the town, he proved to
be a companion of no merit. He
couldn’t hold his liguor and didn’t have
a thought in his head. This combined
poorly with his heavy drinking and pen-
chant for thoughtless talk. It also
amused him to start fights and amused
him more to let others finish them. He
wasn't even a good hunting or fishing
pal. He insisted on dry-fly thrashings at
the runoff from the local reservoir—
water that was populated only by bull-
head and carp. He hunted pheasants as
though these animals were a danger to
the natives' livestock. And during deer
scason he was a considerable danger to
the natives' livestock himself. But
Trevor seemed happy. And Iris seemed
happy. And Gary seemed happy, too.
Iris's poise was elevated by double at-
tentiveness. Gary's style was decorated
by two attractive pcople. And Trevor's
aggression was emphasized by twin ex-
amples of apparent passivity. They
made their own miniature social set, and
their names ran together as a compound
noun, and by the next year they all
talked alike. If one met them separately,
they would each say the same thing. Iris
would say it in a womanly manner.
Trevor would say it in a manly manner.
And Ballow would say it as it had been

said in the first place.

That fall, in 1966, a young man
named Jack Becker returned from Viet-
nam and enrolled at the college. He'd
been a Green Beret sergeant and this
had not been a pleasant experience. He
was a funny-looking guy, full of nervous
energy, and tremendously glad to be
back in the United States. He was in
college, he said, because it was the clos-
est thing to doing nothing that he could
find and that his GI benefits would pay
for. He was in a nearly constant state of
cuphoria, more than a little of it chemi-
cally induced. He didn't give a damn
about anything now but having fun, he
said, and he was certainly open to any
suggested activity remotely construable
as that. He insisted on drinking at every
hour of the day, and could not resist any
drug no matter how loathsome its ef-
fects were known to be—he'd juxtapose
it to the leeches and clap of Indochina
and pronounce the narcotic delectable
of sensation by comparison. He bought
a huge Harley-Davidson motorcycle and
drove it worse and faster than anyone
I've ever seen and right into people’s
houses out of pure good fellowship and
cagerness of greeting. And for sex he'd
do anything also, sometimes flopping
backward over a table at the ]-Bar, pull-
ing out his reproductive organs, and
yelling, “Take me! Anyone!” adding
with some wistfulness, “But gently””

Jack was an appealing character. He
had actually been somewhere. Most of
us had only been to college. He had had
real and violent, dangerous adult experi-
ences involving not just death (which
seems familiar to the romantic adoles-
cent mind) but responsibility (which
does not). And not only had he been
out in the world, but he had come back
from it acting more like us than we did.
This was'affirming. Also, opposition to
the war in Indochina was then begin-
ning to eclipse civil rights as the chief
orthodoxy of the nonconformists. Iris
said the draft was "an invitation from
people we have not met to go to a place
of which we've never heard in order to
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shoot people whom we do not know.
And, what's worse]” she said, “they are
expected to shoot back!” Whatever, it
was an issue that touched home.
Becker's firsthand opinion of the thing
confirmed our most dreadful hopes.
Everyone liked him.

Everyone liked Becker, and Becker
liked everyone, but he liked Iris best.
“That is a white woman,' he said, the
first time he saw her. [t was the middle
of the day. Iris didn’t say anything. They
walked out of the bar together and
didn’t come back for three hours. [t was
clear, in a general way, where they went.
Specifically, they went to my house,
where my girl friend and 1 were taking a
nap. We got up and gave them the bed.
[t was an urgent case: Then we sat on
the lawn and listened to them. Jack
made a great deal of noise, and, surpris-
ingly, so did Iris. But the sounds that
Iris made were the only dignified love-
making noises | have ever heard. They
were chilling.

Iris and Jack's affair was passionate to
the point of psychotic compulsion and
fully public because Jack had no fixed
home and bedded down wherever he
could and so did he and Iris. They were
continually being walked in on and
caught in the bedrooms, bathrooms,
living rooms, and any other rooms of
acquaintances and half strangers (Iris
was always said to look quite composed
on these occasions). They were at my
house almost daily and | know that was
only one of a dozen places they regularly
went. Jack must have been a man of
great biological capabilities. And more
than a little daring—they were reported
by one person or another as having
achieved the act of congress in the most
remarkable places: in a tree, for in-
stance, or in the beer cooler at the J-Bar,
or on a piano in the music building, or
from the back through a gap in Iris's
skirt while packed in a crowd at a foot-
ball game, or in the foot well of a sym-
pathetic graduare instructor's desk
while the instructor conferred with a
student on a midterm paper. They
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B allow tried to commit suicide by
throwing himself out his apart-

ment window. He ran straight through
the glass.

screwed everywhere but on crowded
street corners in broad daylight, and
some people said they did it there. One
person even claimed to have seen them
rolling down the highway on Jack’s mo-
torcycle with Iris nude from the waist
holding the handlebars and Jack sliding
into her from the jump seat. But | don't
think this last thing was rrue. Iris was
not the kind of girl who would have
known how to shift gears on a
motorcycle.

Iris and Jack's affair was so obvious
that even a husband must have no-

ticed it. And Trevor was still a very.

jealous man. But this jealousy did not
extend to Jack any more than it did to
Gary Ballow. Jack was Trevor's hero.
Trevor was always pestering him for de-
tails about military ordnance, rates of
fire, and types of explosives, about tac-
tical details and strategies, and always
asking him to tell war stories. There was
only one war story Becker had any in-
terest in telling, and he was tired of tell-
ing that. He'd hated the Viernamese, he
said. The ones on our side weren't on
our side and the ones who weren't on
our side were a nasty bunch. He had been
out on patrol once in an area more hos-
tile than most when something moved
in the brush. The point man of his
squad and another soldier emptied four
or five clips into the shrubbery. A rifle
and the body of an cight- or nine-year-
old girl fell out onto the path. Perhaps
she was carrying the rifle somewhere for

someone, or perhaps she really meant

“to plunk a GI, though there was more

gun than girl. Anyway, when Becker got
to the front of his squad, the two sol-
diers were standing beside the body, ar-
guing. Jack said he assumed they were
accusing each other of killing the child.
He said he couldn't now imagine why
he'd thought that, but that was what
had occurred to him at the time. They
were not accusing cach other. They were
quarreling about who had made the kill
and who would get to scarch the body
for papers. There were no papers, said
Becker. She was just a lictle girl. She
didn't even have pockets to put papers
in. [t was a pathetic sight. She’d been a
pretty lietle girl, too. And if she'd really
meant to kill them; then-it was a very
pathetie sight indeed, 'sickening and
horrid. The soldicrs kept arguing and
Jack said he felt, all of a sudden, caught
in the middle of something without be-
ginning or end. He said he felt awful.

“Boy, war must be awful,' said Trevor
one night when he'd had Jack tell the
story for the half-dozenth time. "What
kind of gun did she have?” Several
times | noticed Trevor using manner-
isms or patterns of speech that were defi-
nitely Jack’s. The only trouble Trevor
gave Iris and Jack was by tagging along,
This resulted in some extraordinary
scenes. Jack once fucked her while they
were supposed to be playing pinball in a
dark corner of the J-Bar, Iris bent over
the machine with her slacks down,
trying to keep the bells and buzzers
going and an eye on her husband at the
bar. Another time, | heard, Juck had Iris
in the same way, or at least effected pen-
ctration, while they both leaned out the
window and talked to Trevor as he
mowed the lawn.

Gary Ballow wasn't jealous of Jack’s
affair with Iris cicher. He fell in love
with Jack himself. Becker didn't mind.
By Christmas he and Gary were sleep-
ing together also. Becker was as fond of
Ballow as he was impassioned with [ris.
I thoughr this the first time 1 saw Jack
read a book. And [ was sure of it when |
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heard him say something about Artemis
and Leto and “the Great Mother of the
Gods? That was not how Becker had
talked when [ first met him. It was a less
obstreperous affair than his relationship
with Iris, but, again, it was obvious
what was going on. People even men-
tioned it to Trevor, though Trevor de-
nied that he'd heard any such thing.
And Ballow and Iris became more in-
timate than before, always whispering
together. Someone later told me Gary
and Iris tried to have intercourse but
Gary couldn't do it. Now they both
fucked Becker. That same person told
me that Gary would fuck Jack in the ass
and Jack would get up from the bed im-
mediately and go fuck Iris in the ass and
thus Iris's and Gary’s relationship was
consummated and Iris’s and Jack’s and
Jack’s and Gary’s and so on. (I doubt
that it was physiologically quite so geo-
metrical.) But | did not hear that the
three of them got in bed together: It was
as though some peculiar delicacy or bal-
ance was being maintained. It was a
juggling act [ didn’t understand.

Trevor, Jack, and Gary would also go
around together sometimes, making as
strange as possible a boys’ night out—
three people so diverse in character that
it was hard to imagine them on the
same planet let alone in the same booth
at the J-Bar, and if Iris joined them,
their peculiar personalities would turn
more peculiar. Trevor would bellow
louder, crack the tops off beer bottles,
and drink from the jagged neck. Gary
would turn viciously effeminate. And
Jack's omnivorous good humor would
reach to a pitch of hysteria. All the
while, Iris grew ever more beautiful and
remote and imaginary to those of us
who weren’t involved.

This situation endured for a remark-
able length of time—that is, for about
three months. Then it exploded. I don’t
know exactly what happened, but [ had
a theory and 1 heard a rumor and the
rumor | heard was close enough to the
theory I had for the both of them to
stand together in the place of fact.
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should have

omething awful
happened to Iris, too, to round
out the story...

S

Trevor had made a pass at Gary.
Maybe he:sought to complete the circle.
Maybe he was impressed by the facility
with which emotional molecules can be
rearranged. Maybe he thought the polar-
ities of 'human relationships were so
easily reversed. Or maybe he was just
queer. [t was Trevor, of course, not
Gary, who reacted with shock to what
Trevor did. Iris was giving a party that
night, with mostly Becker's friends
there. Trevor ran down into the base-
ment and locked himself in and began
shooting through the floorboards at the
guests with a submachine gun. Fortu-
nately it was only a .22-caliber replica
of an old-fashioned model #27
Thompson—one of those things that in
those days could be bought through the
mail and which Trevor had converted to
fully automatic fire. The slugs didn't
have enough force to penetrate the old
hardwood parquert squares. Here and
there a little leaden nose would poke up
through some splinters. That was all.
But the guests panicked and ran out of
the house. And when they did, Trevor
fired out the basement windows after
them. But these windows were sunk
into deep wells along the foundation
and Trevor could not shoot out of them
except almost straight up and was only
able rto shatter a streetlight. lris
began to yell at him in language that
cannot be reproduced. Now, there is no
longer any such thing as language too
strong to be printed, though Iris's was

very strong. lt was the even, ladylike
tone in which she delivered her in-
vective that defies replication. She told
Trevor what she thought of him and she
told him what everyone thought of him
and what Jack thought of him and what
she and Jack had been doing and what
Jack and Ballow had been doing, and 1
think she was about to start in on what
he had been about to do with Gary
when Becker went crazy, which he did
with a heart-stopping howl, a sort of
terrible seream, and then animal holler-
ing. He went through the hedges and
over the neighboring backyard fences as
though pursued by something awful,
or in pursuit of it, | couldn’t tell which.
Then Trevor came out of the cellar
bulkhead unarmed and said, “Is there
something the matter with Jack?” Jack
clambered a mile across town through
garden plots and clotheslines to my
house. He took my shotgun from the
corner of the living room and  the
whole night long performed a frenzied
zigzag of advances or  retreats through
the town's shrubbery. About fifty
people called the police, who assumed,
and were not told otherwise, that it was
Jack who had shot up Iris and Trevor's
basement. They called out every mem-
ber of the force, and the university’s se-
curity guards and the volunteer fire
department besides, and cordoned oft
everything they could think to cordon
off and threw up barricades whenever it
accurred to them and launched a gen-
eral dragnet of alleys and forsythia
bushes. But on any warm spring night
in a college town there are so many
youngsters running wild through back-
yards and making loud noises that the
scarch came to nothing and the police
found only a few half-dressed dates and
some adolescents poisoned by beer. |
guess Becker was acting out his combat
experiences. Or maybe he was acting
out the combat experiences of others.
Perhaps he was even acting out combat
experiences dating well back into the
previous century, because when 1 finally

continued on page 93
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...oUt it sounded
sensational
in the store:

You've just invested $800 in the hi-fidelity system of your
dreams. Now it's turning into a nightmare, Where has the sound
gone? The sound that sold you on the system? The answer is all
around you.

What a difference aroom makes.
Hi-fidelity systems are made to exact specifications. But,
those specifications don't include your room dimensions and
“personality”: i.e., drapes, carpeting, eeiling height, etc. And,

they all affect the sound your system ultimately delivers.

How ADC Sound Shaper*equalizers
custom-tailor sound.

In a nutshell, ADC Sound Shaper® equalizers segment the
audio frequency range and adjust the level of each segment to
achieve the sound you want. And, unlike the basic "tone
control," an equalizer can balance even the most difficult
midrange frequencies.

An ADC Sound Shaper not only eliminates distortion caused
by your room, it will actually improve the sound quality of your
speakers, eliminate or reduce rumble, hiss and surface noise

from even your old “goodies,” improve record, tape

and broadcast quality and, in the case of the Sound Shaper
Two, allow you to make and dub studio-quality tapes
without a studio.

Re-mix records while you listen.

A recording engineer mixes and balances music based
on his ears. Which may mean that you don't hear what you
want to hear.

With an ADC Sound Shaper, you can. Want more vocal and
less instrumentation? — You can have it. It's easy. And, the
LED-lit slide controls available on most models make it even
easier, because you can visually plot the equalization curve,

There's an ADC Sound Shaper to suit
your taste...and your wallet.

ADC makes several different Sound Shapers. Everything from
the basic Sound Shaper One, to our top-of-the-line Sound
Shaper Three, the Paragraphic™ equalizer.

For more information, just look for the "Custom-Tailored
Sound" display at fine audio stores everywhere.

Custom-lallored $ound

Aolc

A BSR COMPANY

BSA (USA) Ltd,, Blauvelt, NY 10913,
BSR (Canada) Ltd., Rexdale, Ontario.

* FREQUENCY.EQUALI

®Sound Shaper is a registered trademark of Audio Dynamics Corperation

Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc
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“9 to 5 I sell stocks.
Weekends, I bust loose with my buddies & Cuervo.”
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first time | had to get
down on dll fours |
felt funny, but | got
used to it aned now |
don't mind it at all,’
says Peg Briarcliff.
Peg is a sheep lady.
(That's her, third from
the left, in the front
row.) She wears a re-
markably  realistic
sheep costume while
watching over her
flock on the big
Mount Cook spread.
“Sheep ladies keep
the animals calm and
look for potential |
trouble " says Peg.
Sheep talk issimple.
You just mimic them
and  they under-
stand. You know, '
‘Baa, baa.' "

And what does
Peg do for fun? “Go
out with shepherds,
of course. Did you
know they're dll ter-
rific musicians and
singers? They don't
play those silly pipes
anymore. They're all
into rock 'n' roll.”

(qirls O S
New Zgaland OF &
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JO "When it stops being

fun, I'll quit. But right now I'm hav-
ing a swell time,’' says Jo
McCullough, one of New Zealand's
winningest snow wrestlers. Jo works
the glacier circuit in the Southern
Alps, attracting scores of spectators
who are ferried in by plane.

Jo ridicules the myth that snow
wrestlers catch more colds and are
more susceptible to lung and bron-
chial ailments. “Just the opposite.
Once you get used fo it, it's the
cleanest, healthiest sport in the
world. You just have to know when
to stop. When our skin puckers up
and we start turning blue, the
show's over.”

l\]/ \N Nan Sedgewick works the night o g

shift at Christ's College 24-Hour All-Night Deli. “Ac-
tually, it's off campus. The school authorities frown on
the place," says Nan, "but where else can the kids get a
bag of chips, a pack of fags, or some lamb jerky at
three o' clock in the morning?"

= N
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QOZ “Mud is mud, no

matter how goed it is for you," says
Roz Chuzzlewit. ""You'll need plenty
of soap and a good bath when
you're through.” Roz is head towel
girl at the Maori village of Whaka-
rewarewa, the center of New Zea-
land’s curative mud baths.

We like Roz's no-nonsense ap-
proach to her job and her fearsome
reputation for never losing a fowel.
“The only towel thief | lost last year
got away in the middle of a volcano
eruption, and he died," says Roz.

Do any of the towel girls ever get
dragged into the mud by the bath-
ers? “It's hard fo tell, because it's so
steamy , but I'm sure it happens.”

|7 o

a court stenographer
from Auckland be-
come a taffy dancer
on the fiords of Mil-
ford Sound? Luck
and pluck. "My
boyfriend dared me
to answer this ad for
taffy dancers to
work at the Green
Poodle, a party boat
that cruises the
sound," says Liz Dun-
widdie. "l was ner-
vous, but once | let
go | got really turned

Liz takes a posi-
tive atfitude toward
her work. ""People
ask me if I'm
ashamed or embar-
rassed about what |
do, and my answer is
absolutely not. |
make people feel
good. | don't see any
harmin that!”
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____SIN SUNDRIES

An Omnium-gatherum, Hash, and Gallimaufry of the
Peccable, Hagitious, and Blameworthy Sort

by Brlan McCormick, P. J. O’Rourke, and Michael Civitello

{who will spend 1,874,540 vears in prrgatars)

(who will spend 45.345,624.378 years in purgatars)

(who will go straight to hell)

’50s

IN SINS
The Shifting Sins of Time

’60s

*70s

Dropping aspirin into your date’s Coca-Cola to
loosen her up for the prom.

Pecking at your dad’s copy of Nudist Health and
Nature News that he keeps under his old shires
in the bedroom closet.

Using such words and phrasesas "g.d..”" "bull
flop,” "f.u.,” and "bite me.”

Taking a shit on the school's new photostatic-

copier machine and sending copies to all the
members of the school board.

T'tkmg‘ your dad’s Ford Bel-Air on a sod-bust-
ing tour of the neighborhood's front yards,

Accidentally vinloading your grandfather's
shotg,un into the aquarium in the living room.

Killing a hor.\: and leaving the carcass in the
dean’s office.

Reno.

Fucking your best friend’s wife.

Dropping acid into your collective's Kool-Aid
vat to mellow everyone out before the big en-
counter with the pigs.

Pecking at your parents' copy of Time to see if
it covered the demo.

Using auch words and phrases as "Ho, Ho, Ho
Chi Minh / NLF is going to win,” "People’s
P’m’y know'- the score / Eat thc rich, feed the

Taking a hatchet to Dow Chemical's central
computer complex and suing them when it ex-
plodes in your face,

Taking your dad’s business plane on a mission
to Cuba to help the Venceremos Brigade har-
VCSE sugarcane. )

J\cudu‘l[a“v un‘n.udmg your M 16 into the day
oﬂlccr s chest.

Klllm:., a professor and leaving the corpse in the
college president’s office.

Having lice all over your body.

Gertrting a girl pregnant at a rock festival and
getting her an abortion in Puerto Rico.

Fucking your best friend.

Dropping belladonna under your lead actress's
contacts to make her eyes dilate, but she dies,
50 you |\ch shooting anyway and the movie

l’eukmg at the last page of a novelization before
going to see the film.

Using such words and phrases as "bottom
line," “play-or-pay deal," and “'six points above

prime.”

Transferring the assets of a major European
bank from a money-marker account in Zurich
to your checking account in the Cayman
Islands via an Apple home-computer tele-
phone hookup.

Taking your corporation’s Lear jet to Aspen
and charging it to ""rescarch and development.”

Accidentally unleading your duck gun into an
ex-wife.

Killing a television-series deal and leaving the
producer in Chapter 11.

Having three black girls, a dog, and a tube of
K-Y jelly all over your bo

Getting divorced in Haiti and getting custody
of the children in a vicious, disgusting court
fight,

Ql_lyéng a small Gcrm:m_l_w_qg.__

Suing your best friend’s ass off.

THE FATHER

Dead Dead

Fascist asshole

ARE THE SINS OF THE
FATHER VISITED

UPON THE SONS?
Consider the Kennedy Family

THE SONS

Dead

A bum

3:00 A.M. in August.

HECK ON EARTH

Heck is a place where God sends people when they
say things like “Aw, shoot"” instead of “Shit” Visionaries
see it as a warm cloakroom, or perhaps a bus tt.rmmal at
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_____SIN SUNDRIES

HOW NAKED ARE GIRLS
ALLOWED TO GET?

According to What Religion Their Parents Are

TRAILER-CAMP PICKET-FENCE CATHOLIC
PROTESTANT PROTESTANT

Naked? Why wouldd ansone be
naked? Doesn't she have clothes?
Avren't there charities for this sort of

She can get as naked as she wants,
especially on a French beach, but
she's not allowed to do anvthing

except in the bathtub, and even then
she should wear a shower cap.

thing? about it ar think anything about i,
and neither is anyone else
ORTHODOX REFORM HINDU
JEWISH JEWISH

She can get naked, too, but nobody She can get as naked as her cellulite
wants to see her naked, so she keeps allows.
her clothes on.

She can get naked in paintings or
with her husband but not in front of
a cow. Also she's not allowed to
wash her caste mark off and redo it
with Cover Girl "Really Red" or
“Sun-Ripe Peach.”

MOSLEM RUSSIAN BUDDHIST

TRINA ROBBINS

kg
A good Buddhist will tell you that
all givls ave naked wnder their
v h"'h.’.i

Who cares?

There are no Moslem girls. Just men
\l'hU L{TL’.‘.\ Rp ﬂ“d wear Ur_’l‘-"

THE LUTHERAN
CHURCH:
HERESY,

OR WHAT?

The Lutheran Church was
founded by the heretic Lex Luthor,
arch enemy of Superman and author
of the statement “Upon this rock |
build my church.!” The rock, of
course, was Kryptonite.

¥

CATHOLIC
CORNER:
QUESTIONS FOR
QUIET TIME
Is it a sin to...
{—= play hide and seck in church?

& pretend your luminescent cross is an
airplane while waiting in the con-
fessional? Is it a worse sin if you pre-
tend it’s a MiG?

= pretend the confessional is a phone booth
linked to heaven?

iz wonder how saints can walk with mag-
netic dashboard pedestals on their feet?

(== feed the saint's bone ehip in your scapular
to a starving dog?

== wonder whether mother superiors give
birth to nuns!?

== spread palm fronds on the gym floor
before a CYO donkey basketball game?

= consider purgatory a microwave hell?
=& 1o up to an usher at Mass and say, “Table

for two, please?”

== pretend the cross is a crossbow with
Christ as the arrow in a backyard game of
Robin Hood and His Merry Men?

=& light votive candles in such a way that
they spell out the name of your pet dog!?

== launch the pope into space without firse
launching a few test cardinals?

== go around with a joke-shop “third cye™
stuck to your head on Ash Wednesday?

(= tell your younger sister that che priest will
put a stick of onion gum in her mouth on
First Holy Communion Day, that the car-
dinal will hit her in the face with a pic on
Confirmation Day, and that she was bap-
tised with seltzer water because the priest
thought she was a joke!?

= think that Triscuits are the embodiment
of the Holy Trinity!?

== have a joy buzzer in your hand when the
priest asks everyone to join hands ata
folk mass?

[F== wonder if Siamese twins have Siamese
souls?

== wonder if the road to heaven is paved
with bad intentions!?

(= make a joke about converted rice being
picked by Orieantal Catholies?

¥oon lnc.
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_____SIN SUNDRIES ~

If you've committed too many sins
to get into heaven, or even purgatory,

HINT FOR
SINNERS

here's a way of avoiding hell:

Dress up in a vaudeville-pantomime
horse outfit while on your death bed.
Get a friend to help you by dressing in
the portion you don't choose to wear. If
your friend doesn’ want to die with
you, dress in the front portion of the
outfit, die, then go to animal heaven
and tell God you're a horse that was
run over by a truck. [t may be only ani-
mal heaven, but it's better than hell.

Olel-fashioned pornographs

PORNOGRAPHY 1980s STYLE

It used to be a sin to look at dirty
pictures, but now it’s considered
healthy, sort of. Anyway, it's not really
a sin—these days you can look at prac-
tically anything without it being a sin.
In fact there are only three things lefe
that are still sinful to look at: 1) the
page after the page you're on in an
S.A.T. exam, 2) the original price of
an item hidden under a new price
sticker ar the supermarket, 3) the place
in the back of the bedroom closet
where your kid hides his dope.

THE SIN AND ITS CONSEQUENCES

In the Major Western Faiths

THE ITS CONSEQUENCES

SIN JEWISH EPISCOPALIAN BAPTIST CATHOLIC

E w | Mother screams, father moans, Fine as long as she can play Hell. Stuck there with all the Impossible. There is no other
i g relatives sit Shiva in the dining rennis and doesn't mind staying | Jews and Carholies forever, fairh.

E 3 room. home during the annual Hunt without any pickup trucks to

z Club ball. help ger you out.

MASTUR-
BATION

Obsessive search for warts, Neg-
vous breakdown. Death if done
while reading Philip Roth.

Sex with the only social equal in
town.

Turns you idiot-minded if you
fool with it a lot

A mortal sin. Anunacceptable
form of birth control. Ten "Hail,
Mary"s, two "Our Fathers,
and acne.

BESTIALITY

"There aren’t enough Negroes in
town? You have ro find a
chicken?”

Worse than asking for catsup at
La Cote Basque; a mortal sin.
Go to hell, | mean, really. So
untidy.

Boys will be boys. Not half so
bad as pantsing the minister's
son, tying him to a fence post,
and turning a suckling calf loose
on him.

Aceeptable if animal is Catholie
and issue of such union is raised
a Catholie.

PREMARITAL
SEX

Death if performed with a Jew-
ish girl, unless you marry her
right away. Giggle and a smirk if
girl is Catholic.

No sin. The sanest and most ra-
tional way for Kip and Melissa
to get to know one another.
One should always consult one's
investment bankers before rush-
ing into things.

If you're going to fuck her, you
can't marry her. If you're going
to marry her, you can't fuck her.
Plain and simple.

Eternal damnation if you even
think about it. Worsc if you do
it. Even worse if you do it wich
another person.

DRUNKEN-
NESS

Jews do not get drunk. [einter-
feres with suffering.

Distasteful but necessary in a
high-powered world such as
ours. Dewar's on the rocks is
most aceeptable.

Get you into hell quicker than
card playing or mixed dancing.
The next worse thing to being
Sl‘hl‘r.

No sin. Compulsory in lreland.
Oprional in civilized world.

HOMO-
SEXUALITY

Death while listening to Bette
Midler.

A viable alternative and truly
understood by parents who wish
to know more about life-style,
Mother then accidentally suffers
a Valium overdose,

Bad even if he's white. Death be-
hind the Tastee-Freeze.

Eternal damnation and/or en-
trance into Jesuit order,

g @ | Betterto fuck a chicken; ar least You can marry into money, but The sin of sins. Tied to the back | Size and color of lips is unim-
g é it won't tell the neighbors. you can't marry out of it. of a Chevy and dragged through | portant, as long as tht:y can

ﬁ g Death, deach, death, then more town. move inorder to say, “Hail,

s dearth. Mary.”

¥, | Leukemia, maybe tuberculosis, A healthy and good thing todo, | Belt buckle implanted in check, | You get spanked by the Mother
£5 | fordefying the people who unless they control the trust nose, cars, and mouth. Make of God and sent ro bed without
8 E struggled ro make you whatyou | fund. you think twice next time, Bo. a Last Supper.

5% | arcroday. Unhappiness forever.

DIVORCE

Good thing if the girl is Chris-
tian and/or a slob. Welcome
back.

No sin. Healthy growreh experi-
ence. Good thing to writc a
book about.

Nota real sin if she's the cheat-
ing kind. Good topic for a coun-
Try-Western song,.

Barred from heaven. Eternal
purgatory because she burned
the toast.
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THEN BANDALL ENOS NOW SUSAN FAIOLA

—__SIN SUNDRIES

THE SEVEN DEADLY SINS,
THEN AND NOW

NOW

BEINGOUT FRONT WITH

i TOGETHER
“ER GOALS

YOUR EMOTIONS i

TAKING CARE OF
BUSINESS

BEING MELLOW AND
LAID-BACK

EXERCISE

" List the Seven Deadly Sins of Cancer
Example:

The sin of being a real bummer to your friends.

SO

WHAT JESUS WOULDN'T
DO IN HIGH SCHOOL

Jesus wouldn't...

e make flocked bookends i the shape of Jimmy Page’s guitar.
o change water into wine during a swim meet,

& do a book report on the Bible,

o mive lowerclassmen chunky whirlies, purple Hermans, chunder
parties, fying wedgies, suicide wedgies, Dutch rubs, or pink bellies.

o have the word GOD printed on his [D bracelet.

o let slow kids cheat off him just beeause he's omniscient.

o fudae chem-lab results when the magnesium coil doesn't dissolve
mto a purple gas in the beaker of sulfuric acid he forgot to clean
before usimg,

o build @ homecoming float around che theme of the prodigal son.

e fail to complete all assignments in the time alloteed while remain-
ing alerr and chipper atall times.

e try out for the lead in the senior-class production of  Bye-Bye, Birdie.
e help knock down the goalposts after his team won the homecom-
ing game, because he wouldn't want the same thing done to his

cross on his homecoming day.

Coovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc
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LETS LIVE
TOGETHER.

EALOUS...

1 couLb NEVER Y youRe 100 )
LIWVE WITH You. T

AND You DONT
HAVE ENOLGEH
S| NEGRO MUSIC
IN YOUR RECORD
COLLECTION,

LOTS oF GIRLS WANTY
ME 10 LOVE THEM...

'™
IRRESIST BLE,

LOTS OF (GLYS WANT
ME TC LOVE THEM...

I DON'T WANT ONE TO

10 HAVE A ONE FOUR ©R
TO ONE FWE 1S

RELATIONSHIF MORE MY

STYLE.

BLOW ME NOW.

50 NATIONAL LAMPOON
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CAN'T You -TRY WARDER?

ALL THE OTHER GIRLS
IVE SLEPT WiTH CAN
DEEP THROAT,

THAT'S OKAY...
FORGET [T.

1 THINK T'LL SEE
MICHELLE FOR LUNCH
TOMORROW..

SHE'S GooD
AT THIS,

1 DON'T WANT T0 SLEEP
WITH ANYBODY ELSE...
WHY DO You
WANT To SEE
MICHELLE 7

IT TURNS ME ON 1o HAVE
SEX. WITH SOMEONE 1
PON'T RESPECT.

You WANT To SCREW
OCTHER WOMEN..,

BUT YOou NEVER WANT
T0 CUPPLE ME
c>F:\4 HoLD MY

o

rvou SAY Yoy DONT WANT vs

T0 LIVE TOGETHER, BUT You L
COME OVERTO MY PLACE ALL
THE TIME
TO EATAND
WATCH

Al \ TV

ACLEPT ME AST AM.

1 DoN'T WANT 1o
ACCEPT YoU...

1 WANT To GET MARRIED
AND HAVE
BABIES.

THETS WHAT
ALL WOMEMN
WART.

YoURE NOT TURNED
ON ENOUGH...

YoU NEED
SOME
LOVE olL,

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.
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DID You ™M WAITING i
FOR You TO
COME,

M SORRY, BECKY...

[ DON'T EVEN
LIKE You
VERY MUCH.

WELL, T CAN'T
COME UNLESS
You TELL ME
THAT You
LovE ME.

COoD THING T DIpDN'T
FALL IN LOVE.

WHAT A
WITH HER.

BALL BUSTER,

T e — I
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IF YOU'RE NOT USING

THE SCOTCH
RECORD CARE SYSTEM,

YOU'RE USING
THE SECOND BEST.

THE SCOTCH'RECORD CARE SYSTEM.

ANTI-STATS AND REDUCES

ay

ll'ri

FRICTIC

J )

“ALLIN C

| ONE STEF

Finally theres a way to give
vour records the kind of care
and protection that hasn't
been possible until now...a
way o insure a long life of
true sound.

The Sysfem.
The Scotch Record Care
Svstem combines Sound Life™
record care Huid with a
unique dispensing applicator.
To use, simply depress the
supply container and Sound
Life fluid is fed automatically
to the pad. That's all there is 1
it Its quick, easy and simple.
No guesswork about how
much fluid yvou need or how
o apply it correctly. Just place
the applicator on your
turntable spindle, revolve it
and the record is cleaned.

Super-wetting action
deep-cleans grooves.

APUSE'S refresenttion

Weaiter-based vecord-cleaning
solutions bead wp on the grooves
tlefi). Sound Life with super-
wetting action deep-cleans
grooves (right)

If vour present cleaning
solution beads up on the
record surface, it may not
be getting the job done.
Seotch Sound Life spreads
ontw the dise surface evenly—
safelv penetrating grooves to
remove micro-dust and
fingerprints. Sound Lifeé
leaves the record with
a brilliant look. as brilliant as
the sound is elean and rue.

As if cleans,

it wipes out static.
Even though vour record
surface is clean, it's generally
the electrostatic charge
that gets it dirty again. An
anti-static gun is
Just a temporry
treatment.

One application
of Sound Life re-
duces the residual
charge 1o near zero.
And it prevents
static from returning
no matter how often
the record is plaved.

(keft) Foam bedds are attracted (o
static charge lefl on record after
cleaning with a leading record
cleaner Same record (right) after
one freatment with Sound Life
Said with anti-stauing

achion

Friction reduction’s a plus.
The same application of
Sound Life that super-cleans
and removes static can

500

reduce stylus drag up to 15%.

!
el :
LK TEERS
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And with vour sensitive stvlus
that can mean less wear and
improved record life.

Betier siereo

performance.
To get all the true, pure
sound you expect from your
stereo, you need records that
are truly clean, and protected
from static and friction. Only
the Scotch Record Care
System gives vou all three in
one application. Ask to see a
demonstration at your record
or stereo store right now,

All of the tech data we've
used to back up these
statements is available free,
Write to Home Entertainment
Products Department. 3M
Company, 3M Center, St Paul,
MN 35144, Ask for report C-2+42,
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Break Into The New Year

King Biscuit’s Radio Concerts

I e A ——
. E, =dx. 5 3 = I . BV

MON TUES WED THURS  FRI

JANUARY 1981

FSAT

T/

L

1 |
' ROCKPILE § JETHRO TULL

SECONDS OF PLEf——— — —_______

including:
Teacher Teacher/Wrong Again (
When | Write The Book/You Ain't N¢

If Sugar Was As Sweet As
1 -r d
I ‘\ %
1L In Concert 1/11/81
F!ANOFIAMA
In.Concert 1/18/81 1

2N

B'!

ks Your World

DIR BROA! DCASTING CORPDHATION 445 Par
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Please check local listings for the KING BISCUIT station in your town for the exact tie and date.
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LAURA LEVINE

SLEAZY SINS

BY JOHN BENDEL

ATTEMPTED SEX
IN MEXICO

@ "1 TAKE YOU TO A GOOD
place out of town where
you get laid, meester;’ said
the cab driver. “There are
preety girls there, you will
see. We go, no?”

He had seen me walking
across the bridge from El
Paso. 1 was carrying an old
brown suitcase with a belt
strung between the brackets
where the original handle
had been. I had hitchhiked
to Juarez hoping to get laid
in that fabled Mexican bor-
der town.

"Uh. Okay]” 1 said, being
very new at this.

As the Chevy took off
into the hot summer night
the cabbie explained the
deal.

“You pay me five dollars.
I wait for you and breeng
you back to the breedge.
Okay?”

It sounded like a long
ride and a lot of waiting for
five dollars, but dollars went
a long way in 1960. Besides,
[ had at least twenty bucks
on me.

“Uh, okay,” I answered,
and just in time, too. He
pulled into a driveway that
led to a low building with a
covered entryway. Three
other rtaxis were parked
there, with the drivers sic-
ting on trunk lids and
hoods, talking. Juarez must
be a very small town for us
to be out of it already, |
thought.

“We are here," an-
nounced the cabbice. "“You
going to have a good time.
You can leave suitcase here.
1 watch eet for you!

“Uh. Well. I think I'll
take it with me)” [ said, sus-

picious that he might just
be after my last change of
socks.

“You
shrugged.

Inside was an old-fash-
ioned bar and ten or eleven
whores draped languor-
ously on overstuffed furni-
ture amid a haphazard
display of wilted house-
plants.

“Dreenk, meester?” asked
the bartender, looking at my
suitcase.

“Beer,” | answered. |
hated beer, but [ would have
been ashamed to order
Pepsi. Meanwhile, 1 nep-
vously surveyed the women.
My eyes fell on a small,
round-eyed beauty who
promptly came over to the

the

boss," he

bar. All of a sudden my
knees felt weak.

“Buy me dreenk?"” she
asked.

“Sure,’ | said, trying to
keep from giggling, wetting
my pants, or throwing up.
My crotch started to tingle
like a sleeping limb, and |
tried to swallow some of my
beer while the bartender
poured for the senorita.

"Seex dollars,’ said the
bartender, but it didn't reg-
ister right away. Six bucks. [
gave him one of the two
ten-dollar bills in my wallet,
but when I put the change
back in the billfold I must
have stared too long, be-
cause the senorita tapped
my arm and asked if I really
wanted to finish my beer or

could we go to her room
now! [ put away my wallet
and picked up my suitcase.

“No sleep here," she said,
pointing at the suitcase.
“Leave here” So | slid the
suitcase behind a planter, as
though it would somehow
be hidden from the dozen
or so people who watched
me put it there. | followed
the girl down a wide hall-
way to a nurse, who put
down the paperback book
she was reading and looked
at me. [ looked back. There
was a pause.

“Show your deek,’ said
the senorita, finally. I
fought back the nagging
feeling that this wasn't
going to work out and pro-
duced my limp tool for the
lady in white, who gave it a
cursory once-over and
waved us on. In the room,
the senorita gestured for me
to sit on the bed; then she
sat next to me and began
rubbing my dick through
my pants.

“What you want?" she
asked. It was the first time it
even occurred to me that
there might be a choice.

“Oh, you know,” [ stam-
mered, “to fuck” But even
as | answered, | remem-
bered the sight of that lone
ten-dollar bill left in my
wallet and the four singles
the bartender had given me
as change. Fourteen bucks.
And I still owed the cab
driver five. That left me
with nine dollars, and [
hadn’t gotten laid yet.

"Okay,” she said. "You
give me twenty dollars”

“I don’t have twenty dol-
lars” [ told her.

“How much you have?”
she asked.

“Nine dollars”

“Okay," she said, smiling.
“Nine dollars, okay?”
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But it wasn't okay. [ still
had to get either to Los
Angeles, where [ had a
thirty-five-dollar savings ac-
count, or all the way back
to Newark, New Jersey.
Hitchhiking was cheap, but
food cost money, and it fi-
nally dawned on me that |
couldn’t afford to get laid. 1
had spent my money on
warm beer and a two-min-
ute taxi ride.

"I have to go," I said.

“Qkay,” she shrugged.
“Seven dollars, okay?”

“No, I really have to go”

“Okay, seven dollars and
I give you around the
world”

The taxi driver was sur-
prised to see me so soon.

“You queek man;" he said
when he dropped me off at
the El Paso bridge. [ took
my suitcase and walked
back to the United States.

THE BALTIMORE
BALLET

@ | WAS IN A TOPLESS BAR
in Baltimore where host-
esses let you buy them
drinks, but the hostess who
latched on to me was at
least sixty years old, maybe
older, and she had her long,
flat tits laid out on an in-
credible device that held
them straight out from her
body, kind of like a shelf
under her sweater. She
asked me if 1 liked her tits,
and when she turned
around they almost hit me. 1
could have gotten cut or
something, so 1 left the bar
and decided to take in a
burlesque show. Baltimore
had lots of those, even in
1959. As it happened, there
was one right next door to
the bar.

Inside the theater it was
so dark that, for a moment,
I could see almost nothing.
A pale red spotlight showed
an empty stage with a low
table in one corner with a
record player on it. Some-
one in the first row flicked
on a flashlight he was car-
rying and swept the stage
with it.

“Come on!” a voice

he put on an anonymous rhythm-and- blues number and in
no time at all she was naked but for a G-string and two pasties.

called out. “Start the
show!"

Another flashlight came
on in the front row and
scarched the wings of the
stage.

“Hey, whaddaya say!"
came another voice. “Let’s
go!”

Now there was a general
clamor for the show to
start, and | could hear that
there were more people in
the theater than 1 had

thought. Slowly my eyes got

used to the dark and 1 could
make out men sitting as far
as five rows from the stage,
though only the first two
rows were filled. [ groped
my way to a scat in the
fourth row and sat down.
With a rustling of crinkly
fabric a dancer bounded
onto the stage. She was
dressed in a puffy ballet
outfit, too big for her, and
she carried a record and a
towel under her arm. Her
hair was dyed fire-engine
red and she had close-set
eyes. Her nose somehow
curved to the right at the
same time it turned up. She
would have made a fair Irish
setter except for the nose.
She put a record on the

phonograph and danced
across the stage to Manto-
vani playing "Autumn
Leaves” Obviously, she
took her ballet very se-
riously. But when "Autumn
Leaves” was over, she went
back to the record player
and put on an anonymous
rhythm-and-blues number.
In no time at all she was
naked but for a G-string
and two pasties.

She let the record play
again as she picked up the

pieces of her ballet outfit
from the stage, put them by
the record player, and got
her towel, which she laid
out neatly at center stage.
Then she lay on the towel
and began writhing to the
music with her crotch to the
audience.

That’s when 1 found out
what the flashlights were
for. The public-spirited
men in the first row
brought their own lighting
to augment the poor illumi-
nation provided by the the-
ater. They shined the
flashlights directly on the
dancer’s privates, urging her
to pull aside the G-string so
that they could get a better
look. She obliged, and the

audience gave her a big
hand.

The next dancer wasn’t
as cooperative.

She was a broad®shoul-
dered black woman whose
muscles rippled under a
sheer gown while she
danced through two num-
bers without getting down
to G-string and pasties.
When a third number was
half over without any hint
of a strip, the audience grew
restless.

“Hey, come on!” called
someone to my left. "Let's
get this show on the road!”

"Take it off!” yelled
someone else.

The lady stopped dancing
and strode over to the rec-
ord player. She turned it off,
then came to center stage,
put her meaty hands on her
hips, and told off the
audience.

“If you don’ like da show,
you can leave!” she said
with a scowl, “Meantime, if
you stayin', you all shut
up!”

"Show us some pussy!”
came a voice from the back
of the theater, and a general
clamor arose again as the
patrons chanted for more
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action.

“Shut up, you assholes!”
shouted the dancer. "I is
goin’ to stan' right here
until you learn how to ac’
when 1 dance!”

The hubbub faded, but
the guy to my left couldn't
keep quiet. “At least show
us your tits while we're
waiting!” he called out.

"Who said dat?” she de-
manded; then she jumped
from the stage into the au-
dience. She marched up and
down the aisle for a minute.

“Ain't nothin' happenin’
around here until [ find out
who said dat,’ she an-
nounced. That's when [ re-
alized that this might drag
on for a long time.

“Oh, shit” I mumbled to
myself, but she heard me.

“You!' she hollered,
pushing her. way down my
row. When she got to me,
she lifted me out of my seat
by the collar and told me |
was an asshole shithead and
a few other things. [ told her
[ hadn’t said anything but
“Oh, shit” She told me to
shut up.

Finally, she dropped me
back into my seat and pa-
raded back onto the stage,
where she finally took it off.
But she was still mad, so
she wouldn't show her
pussy to the guys with the
flashlights. She told them it
was my fault, and when they
started shining their lights
on me, [ left.

SCORING
IN NEWARK,

NEW JERSEY
4@ |HADN'T BEEN SCORING,
so my friend Eddie said he'd
help me get laid.

“How about Barbara?" he
said, gesturing down the
bar, where she was sipping a
beer. “She'll take us both
on.” |
Barbara was bottom
heavy and wore pants that
accentuated her poor
weight distribution. Her
face wasn’t fat, bur it was
plain. She had empty brown
eyes, and up close her pores
were huge. But when she

Barbara wasn’t happy to see me, but she motioned me inside,
and soon we were in her bed. She bucked ju.t like Eddie said.

fucked, according to Eddie,
she wrapped her legs
around you and bucked like
a steam hammer, moaning
and hissing between her
clenched teeth. It sounded
good to me.

Eddie motioned me to
follow him outside.

“We'll wait for her in her
apartment,” he told me on
the street. “She’ll go home
soon to check on the kids!”

Barbara lived across the
street in the basement of
the three-family frame
house where Eddie lived
with his mother and father.
Her husband, Phil, worked
at a religious retreat in the
mountains and spent week-
ends away at the camp-
grounds.

The back door was un-
locked. Eddie led the way
through the dark kitchen,
signaling with a finger to his
lips that we had to be care-
ful not to wake the two
sleeping babies in the bed-
room off to the right. We
made it through the kitchen
without a sound, but in the
doorway of the tiny living
room Eddic stopped and
stood perfectly still. Inside,
in the general area of the
sofa, a cigarette glowed in
the dark,

“Barbara?” a voice called
from the living room. It was
a decp, man’s voice, some-
how familiar, but not Phil’s,

thank God.

“Tony?” said Eddie. 1

thought it was a voice |
knew.

There was no answer.

“Is that you, Tony!"
Eddie asked again.

“Hi, Eddie" Tony finally
replied. "“What’s new?”

Tony was married to
Eddic’s older sister, Kay, and
because of the difference in
their ages, Tony had always
scemed more like an uncle
to Eddie than a brother-in-
law. Their whispered con-
versation was stiff and full
of pauses. They both

“ claimed to have dropped by

to see Phil, and each feigned
surprise that he wasn't
home.

We all felt our way out
the back door into the small
paved yard and said good-
bye. Tony disappeared
around the corner onto Ve-
rona Avenue while Eddie
and I lurked in the shadows
for a minute or two. Then
we went back to Barbara's
apartment. We went in

through the back door

again and sat down on the
sofa to wait in the dark for
Barbara.

We had only been there a
minute or two when we
heard the back door open,
then footsteps in the
kitchen. But the kitchen
light didn't come on.

Oh, shit, I thought, it
must be Phil.

“Barbara?” called Eddie,
but the footsteps in the

kitchen stopped and there
was silence.

“Eddie?” came a voice
from the kitchen finally.

[t was Tony again.

Out in the yard, Tony and
Eddie grinned at each other
this time. They made an
agreement not to rat on
cach other.

“Two of you,” said Tony,
looking over at me. “Ya
know, you guys gotta have
big balls to come over here
in twos.

But Barbara had walked
across the street from Mur-
phy’s while we stood by her
back door, and she had
heard our conversation. She
told us we were all scum-
bags, then she went inside
and locked the door.

A few weeks later [ met
Eddie coming out of Mur-
phy’s on a Saturday night.
He stopped when he saw
me and snapped his fingers
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as though struck with an
inspiration.

“I've got a great idea!” he
said. “Barbara’s waiting for
me across the street right
now. Just go over there and
tell her I couldn’t make it
Tell her | sent you!”

I still hadn’t gotten laid,
so | went.

Barbara wasn't happy to
see me instead of Eddie, but
she motioned me inside,
and soon we were in her
bed. She bucked just like
Eddie said she did, and I
kept falling out, but I would
have come if Eddie hadn't
sneaked into the apartment
as a joke. He crawled up to
the foot of the bed and tick-
led Barbara's feet.

She jumped up screaming
and 1 fell to the floor. The
noise woke the kids, which
made her really mad. She
kicked us both out and
wouldn’t talk to Eddie for
almost a week.

I lost a good pair of Fruit
of the Loom briefs there
that night, and after that |
was always afraid that Phil
would ask me what brand of
underwear | wore.

PENNSYLVANIA
STOOL PIGEON

@ "SHE'S A LOUSY LAY
said Tillman, pointing to a
girl across the room near the
bandstand. “But she’ll
screw anyone, Do you want
to meet her?”

“Sure,” | answered, be-
cause [ was horny, as usual.
“But why do you call her a
lousy lay?”

“She just lays there, if
you know what I mean.
You've got to do all the
work”

Tillman was one of those
guys who knew all about
women. We had been
pals in high school, where
he had apparently gained
his knowledge of women.
He always seemed smooth
and confident. Tillman
winked at the girl and mo-
tioned for her to join us.
She politely disengaged her-
self from a conversation
with two girl friends and

We parked in the back of the drive-in, hooked up the speakers,
and without much in the way of formalities began to make out.

threaded her way across the
room.

The band was on a break
and no one had put on rec-
ords yet, so the timing was
just right. We could actually
hear while Tillman in-
troduced us. She was Judy
Kramer; [ was an old buddy
from New Jersey who had
driven to Pennsylvania for
a weekend to see what col-
lege life was like.

“You have a car?” she
smiled at me.

YA Packard” 1 said, “a

- . -

1955 Packard. It's a little
old, but it runs good?”

So we started to talk
about cars. Tillman edged
away, paused for a few sec-
onds, then gave me a know-
ing wink and left me alone
with Judy Kramer.

Now, Judy Kramer was a
good-looking girl, if you
don’t mind them a lictle
asymmetrical, Neither her
facial features nor her body
components lined up per-
fectly, or perhaps there was
an optical illusion to her
countenance. Either way, it
didn't matter much. She
had character, was pleasant
to talk to, and seemed as
anxious to get out of the

e

party as | was. So we talked
for a respectable while, but
when the band returned we
went out to my car,

As desperate as 1 had
been just minutes before, |
was now suddenly con-
fident and even a little con-
descending. Before we were
too far down the highway, |
was thinking of her not as
the first action I had seen in
weeks but as merely the
first piece of a bountiful
weekend. 1 should have
taken her someplace nice to

talk. But, instead, [ turned
into the Half-Moon Drive-
in Theater, where Marlon
Brando was starring in One-
Eved Jacks.

Why make a big deal of
it, 1 thought to myself. If
she's a lousy lay, why not
just do it here at the drive-
in? Why spend money for
drinks and a motel? Why
not in the car? It made
sense to me.

We parked in the back of
the drive-in, hooked up the
speakers, and without much
in the way of formalities
began to make out. It was
May, not long before school
would be over for the year,
and it was warmer than

AP U SR B v P Y Vo

normal. All the windows on
the old Packard were rolled
down, a detail that slipped
our minds as one thing led
to another and we moved to
the backseat for more room.

The open windows mat-
tered because, as it turned
out, Tillman had Judy Kra-
mer all wrong. Far from
being a lousy lay who left
me to do all the work, she
was in there pitching, rub-
bing, fondling, and—when
we got down to actual fuck-
ing—screaming her head off

D, < m—— iy

in ecstasy.

“Ooh, baby!” she hol-
lered. “Fuck me good. Oh,
wow! Fuck me!”

[ don't think I've ever had
a better time, but 1 realized
something was wrong when
Judy suddenly froze and
went silent. While we were
deeply involved, cars had
been coming into the thea-
ter and filling the spaces

around us. Now Judy was

staring out the window into
the backseat of a station
wagon filled with pillows
and little children in pa-
jamas. But they were staring
at us, not the movic, and so
were their mom and dad.

continued on page 73
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Trac ]I.s?ide

en to compare Bic, afiihder 25¢,

the expensive Tracllt
't el

n e

We want you to know the surprising results of a recent test.
Surprising to you, not us.
A random group of men were asked to compare the Bic

,shave and the more expensive Trac I1® shave.
For fairness, the men were blindfolded and shaved by barbers.
The result: 58% found the Bic shave equal to, or

better than, the Trac Il shave.

Every consumer has the right to know this. It snota

\% Bl. C claim, it’s a hard fact.
5 - Why pay the difference
SlWERS when there’s no difference?
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Temptations to

- Ac€udal Sin*

ALL MORTAL SINS!
ALL AGAINST THE HOLY GHOSTI

Guaranteeo to: Put You in the Pouwer of the Deuwill
Resdl€ inTermporal ano Eternal Paunishment!
Deprioe You of Sanctifying Gracel

T I'M GOING TO
TEMPT YOU INTO THE
SIN OF PRESUMPTION. ASK ME
OUT. GO AHEAD, YOU

LITTLE ROGUE, YOU!.

A

L JuMP s
IN A VOLCANO, )

/Y

I'™M GOING TO TEMPT

N_OYSTER FACE. YOU TO DESPAIR. | DON'T ‘
- CARE WHAT YOU LOOK LIKE, HOW Y
CHARMING OR WEALTHY YOU MAY BE,
ak | WILL NEVER LET YOU LAY A 4
Y A FINGER ON ME. DESPAIR, YOU

OLD SINNER, YOU.

*Actual sin is any willful thought, word, deed, or omission contrary to the will of God.
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I'M GOING TO TEMPT YOU
TO REJECT THE KNOWN TRUTH.
IN FACT, IF YOL'LL SAY TWO PLL'S
WO EQUALS FIVE, YOU MAY TAKE
ME FROM THE REAR LIKE A
BRUTAL MONGOL BURNING
FOR COITION.

LS

L GLOBE PHOTOS. INC

ISIT A DEAL,
YOU BAD, BAD BOY? IF
YOU THINK MOTHER TERESA
15 JUST A SEXUALLY FRUSTRATED
OLD BUSYBODY, YOU CAN STAY ALL
NIGHT AT MY PLACE, BECAUSE YOU JUST
COMMITTED THE SIN OF ENVYING
ANOTHER'S SPIRITUAL GOOD,
YOU NAUGHTY DEVIL.

J, ‘ﬂ .
£
3]
s =
P 1

| I WON'T LET YOU
MAKE LOVE TO ME UNLESS
YOL' PROMISE TO DO JIT AGAIN,
SO THAT YOL"LL BE OBSTINATE
IN SIN, YOU'STUBBORN
OLD RASCAL.

\ HOU'SE, I'LL SEX YOU' TO DEATH.

HAVE TO TEMPT YOU
TO FINAL IMPENITENCE,
WHICH IS QUITE DIFFICULT:
BUT IF YOU COME OVER TO MY

THAT OUGHT TO DO THE
TRICK, YOU EVIL
CUTEY. 3OO0

WARNING!
If you commit one of the foregoing sins against the
Holy Ghost (with the exception of final impenitence),
you may rL-pum of it by making an Act of Contrition
and resolving to go to confession as soon as possible.
( God requires this warning to be promimently displaved.)
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THIS IS

HANDLE...

s

HERE'S A WHEELBARROW

AND THIS
MY SPOUT...

WHEN I'M READY,
HEAR ME SHOUT: _ ~\

TOOT! TOOT! JJ\

TIP ME OVER .
AND POURME OUT! ./ ¥,

S : e’
gg THANK GOD FOR
: THE NATIONAL ENDOWMENT Jg
< FORTHE ARTS! A3

[~

PLEASE!
DON'T STOP!
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KIDS HAD TO DO WAS 10
FOLLOW THE RULES ,SINCE
NOTHING EISE DID?

50 THE, HERO AND LSH
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[ ¢ anf.’h, MICBROWN ©1960 'SR =
Wrﬂm ) WELLO THERE! 70rs s \"\-S L~
\—\é MENOUGLASS CALLING? DocTor, Look TN
'YC. /DR MUCORBROTHER LEG  WE'S HA(L (/v | S
(( 2Ci oM e ING AGain, s
O A W /o
'WED WRop,,
20

O F Ve,

q NOW [ d-m 72,
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75 1 TELLYOU WHAT?
D{/HYDON'TWEGZ;

HAVE 5 Cup oF
GILE TS Ty EE
WS Oy s

Lo 3
"4

AVEXT MONTH. ANSTRER, WORLD

> by RonBarret

a2 [
' W .‘ & =

B g hr, / -:_ 7
::. i / ; ; @ A 7
.‘ = s ”" / ,: // Y/ 3
. bg S:'r 3“ E A ,’—’|®

T : ;' ///

BUT HERE, YOU TWO LOVERIRDS,
HERE'S THE KEY& TO MY PLACE.

v

;_,?z-\ S; @
= (J W(\\\@, <

\ :
h’%_&““\:;_)

A

%\(AH- HEMI PEOPLE OF GOOD BREEDING
WINCE AT PUBLIC DISPLAYS OF PHYS-
= ICAL AFFECTION.

&

{ i THE UNHEEDING | |

MALE COMES TO | (i
KNOW THE STING
1 OF ASTEEL /
- HANKIE!
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1AJ%3 Naked Girls W“I'lg Old jokes ILLUSTRATED BY ~—fRUs= HEATH- |

AND FINALLY THEY HEAR
THIS REALLY LOUD VOICE FROM

THEY'RE JUST ABOUT TO
START MAKING LOVE WHEN
THEY GET IN THIS REALLY
HUGE ARGUMENT ABOUT
WHETHER TO SEND THE KID
TO YALE OR HARVARD IF THE
BRIDE GETS PREGNANT
FROM THEIR FIRST SCR’%

A PAIR OF NEWLYWEDS
ARE SPENPING THEIR
WEDDING NIGHT IN THE
LOWER BERTH OF A
PULLMAN SLEEPER...
=

o~

=%,

2\
Y . e
igﬂ &Y . b
- ) '. § ‘
Y&y 5=
= A ( w /.’A\
| :5_)’ & \\:./ - -

THE UPPER BERTH:"WHY DON'T YOU
ROLL HER OVER, STICK IT IN HER
ASs, AND SEND THE RESULTS
TO PRINCETON/”

THEYRE ARGUING
AND ARGUING
AND ARGLING
FOR A LONG

TIME.

THAT JUST
TICKLES ME...
IT's 80 M30s%

——==

i

WELL-KNOWN AMERICAN

/

TYPES by Mark Knudson

| SERVICE REPRESENTATIVE | | CO-HOST

| [ MARKETING SPECIALIST | | SPECIAL GUEST STAR |

YOU PEOPLE ARE BEAU-
TIFUL, JUST BEAUTIFUL.

TAKE A SEAT [N OUR
COURTESY LOUNGER.

PAY TOP DOLLAR IN THE
COMFORT OF YOUR
LIVING ROOM .

GLAD TO BE ABOARD, DON.

BY  G&ARY HALLGREN

HI, THERE. ARE | Ale, | LIVE RIGHT
You FROM ouT | HERE. ARE YoU M LOCAL
OF “TOWN 2 FROM oUT oF

l_’!"ON'N 2

FLOWER
2

HA HA, Nlo, | SAY, THAT'S A

Too! WoULD | WoULD You LIKE
You LIKE A | A SMILE BUTTON

How SWEET / HERE - ONE
REAL COINCIDENCE.

2

How ABouT THESE

| HAVE THESE
LP'S 2 SoMmE

WONPERFUL-
BOOKLETS

TAKE MY coAT ! l TAKE MY HAT S
TaKeE MY SHoes /| TAKE My TE /
TAKE MY CHECEBooK /|

TARKE MY

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc.

CREDIT cARDS/

NATIONAL LAMPOON 67



CHESTER BOUVIER & BIOGRAPHY

HE 13TH CHILD N Wi .
€ Ohii Al Y VETTE BWVIER BTG THE TUEE | Mﬂmemwummmg
OF MANCHESTER - NEW HAMPSHIRE. R Taai 3R s al 'EY, Doc, HoN CoNE (T RNE A oy

o BYTLET US GO BACK To THE VETTE ER
RIRTH oF I£°¢HEILE‘9THEIR 1770 CHILD, . EI g?‘_'[ Yﬂﬁesﬁ"ﬁ bvtl)w

= : TIE THE TUBE WITH
AUICK, OMER, YOUR SHOELACE! | %Ry

FLLTIE YETTE'S Tupes soshE | AL THE SHOELACE L
WON'T HAVE ANY MORE BABIES.

g |

OMER. AS I WAS
PUTTING A DOUBLE KNOT
oN THE TUBES, THE

p SHOELACE BROKE.

Srurie s | Padl) agl| Smasom e
UMBILICAL GORD, BREAK. I DON'T WANT NEX'

; YEAR THE KID'S BELLY SHE
START LEAKIN'...

E g
RUNNING To ANSWER H
ﬁ'ﬂ.:‘.‘f,ﬁ‘.}f}* %‘;?‘E'AASTS HEADoAND RECEIVED A MORTAL INJURY ! |

INEEDLESS To SAY,
: EE.L\E'SSDID EIOT

EoCHESTER TRIPPED,

ON

A FREE DANCE LESSON. .. NAME THE

HOT BEEN ¢HANGED FOR
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PSo THE PHONE RARG.. “ ANSWER THIS QUESTION AND You WIN
PRESIDENT WHO WAS $HOT IN DALLAS. .

STER DIED MINUTES AETER WINNING A FREE DAN
CWHICH WAS APDED TO HIS MEAGER E STATE)s AND AN AUTOPSY
THAT HIS BREASTS WERE FREE oOF LUMPS AND THAT RIS VNDERWE AR HAD

QUITE SOME TIME, (orstespey

N

2 LESSON
REVEALED

B




BAR 4 LLES Q30 some brucker

FIRST T LIED o
MURPHY \WHEN T TOLD
Hipn T DIDWT NEED
ANYONE BUT W,

THEN T LIED WHEN
T oToLd MM T WASN'T
ATTRACTED To PhUL.

THeEN T LIED To
M WUEN T SLEPT
WiTH PAUL.

BuUT THATS ORAY,
CAUSE TNE ALWAYS BEEM
N Love witH STEVE

THAT WAs AFTER K
LIg> 1o PAVL AND TolLD
WM T WAS BREAKING
UP W iTH MurtHY.

o NEITHER ©oF
THEM  WANT N .. -

‘ I dH ]ME i ‘
HE LIKED DOING IT 50 MUCH | (ON BoBBY'S FIRGT B
HE'D EVEN DO IT IN THE DARK— [ | SCHOOL SH'TS iﬁo?t—fl\j:rRogm
\WITH AD OME MATCHING | HIM THIS MARNING &
1] "B

7 i e
i/ ) b [ IF YOU MAKE. THAT
/ | FACE , AND SOMEONE.
‘ =y b HITS YOU ON THE

THE TEACHEW PICKED UP BBY DID AVOT
[HER YARDSTICK. . . . ig-mv THATWM'

o
NO SO00NER \WAS BOBBY IN

THE CLASSROOM THAN HE | [ : .
STARTED MAKING HIS FECE_. AND A/ 7 BOBEY oN | |HE DIDBITE HIS

\ THE HEADY/ TONGUE. OFF —

| S &~ 2

e b o
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I SWEAR THIS [S TRUE: T LEFTFOR  AS 1 PROVE ALONG, THE PARKWAL
WORI AS USIAL THAT MORNING, T BEGAN, FOR SOME REASON, TO

I REMINDED MYSE
NEEPEP A NEW TOOTI

THINK ABOUT My TEETH

A ———

\| \ ) } s C.‘ Y
| IL‘. E YeseA | ] , :
THAT EVENING,, ENTERED THE. E SAID SHE WAS INTO  FOR.THE FIRST TIME IN YEARS, Wt THERE MUST, I THOUGHT, BRE
o i aaxas-{" HERS Tg?ﬁ BRUSHED CUR TEEH TOGETHER SIGNIFICANCE TOALL THIS

THRCOM TO BRUSH MY TEETH, 1
o ERmNTErZEDMLf”thg

CONVERSATIONS by Mimi Pond

HEY, you makin’ fon ofmyboy‘ﬁ-iend's HEY, J'éey's in' Ta prison -EYT! Whered hego? L Hey, where yougoin® Hey, don't

Jacket ? Smatter which yeu? T'm JOEYM in a co%?:la Wefe’k.s JOE s\f}’ear he was hsareJus'r éegve. You're .'ngBiS Trouvble.

gonna call iy boyﬁ‘iend Hell be _for assault. He beat IR a second ago. He's ! Joey's gonna find you,

over here. Hey, Joey! | |here any 47 up This guy who genna get you, Hes gonna frack you

Joey, he's big, He's | |minvte. | cot me fired aT N talkin tome like | down. Hey, dorit Z

qot a knife. /Y | §1qe White Castle. | |2 <= "NQff) that, I'm gonna | say good-bye or h ¥
B Joey, he sticks ; nothin Hey, < w7

/‘-N\\YIDU dont mess || /7~ iz tell him you called
(7 ~around with ||/ " 2 :XP for me. Tt A Al me a buncha names|| you wanna, < ?
U, dont matter (t)h Hes notgonna | igo have 7 P«
. Y anyway, ‘cause. (MWW (i ke. thaf. Youre | coffee orlis gmpin?
he’s gonna i"\*'\\""‘“ ot gonna oy /‘"
y break outand . AR U have any <L,’\ -
g jw:e‘re. aonna go . SO face leftf: | )\ o i
e Mewico ar? ) ) I| AR,
A
getmarried. l
| A1 @nago s Prod

We hang oul af
the Mﬂf ey HI”
Mall en Route f0q

oy 12 PG

T Sellys [op)

We all it around We listen 1o

the fountain ia- Z\[ Ae all smeke prog ressive rock, Ghirts with
Marlboros . stuff printed
gn them - 3
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HAIL [ TALL ONE!
MY NAME. IS GRYW,

HELLO¢ie M-MY
NAME IS BOB.
I-T'M AN

AN ELF ACCOUNTANT. |

NEEpP A TALL ONE
W CO

<
=3 L.

0 A ML ' —ama X _—~, & g:._.-.d
AN ANCIENT LEGEND || AND HIS NAME || You NEEDR AN || BOB, THE SAFETY
HAS TOLP US THAT ACCOUNTANT|| OF THE ELFIN
IN OUR PAY OF FOLK IS IN

PANGER !

TO BIND

BUT FIRST,

OUR FELLOWSHIE,
A GIFT e

FELLOWSHIF?

KINP OF
DANGER

EXACTLY ARE..

'TH '
we UH WHAT | | OF GLOHIN DARK.

MAGIC SHOES?
e FOR ME?! 8

u&#”étr

| S,

i BUGS /N THE ALIGNMENT,
W Boss, BUT OTHERWISE
7 EY/RE A-OKAY! 4

9:"?,@%? g7 .‘"
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ONE CoLD EVENING WHILE PR, ROGERS
M 1S AWAN DELINERING A BABY ,WE
FIND MAURICE IN THE CABIN OF KATHLEEN,

BUT MALURICES ATTENTION HAS )}
BEEN ANERTED.
s
COZILN SIPPING A CHERRY SODA AS A 2 %
il [ C LASSIC TALE 1S READ ALOUD, g;’:f Sﬁsh\:\%'r:\oﬁs ‘
e R ARG = S P ;

- FOREVER, AMD...
DIS RED STUFF IS
GOOD, KATLEEN...
*OW COME YOU...

' =% THEN, THE SEVEN
) Rogen,  Kenuen Jfuwnce.  Cownes | & DWAR{{{FS SAID “V;inre
A _ BN RUIMCRED TO HAVE 2 LOVE. YOU,SNOwW 3
% S e S ST 1 YOU'RE..
T 9 = -'g’;{ﬁ%&w{ﬁ- = =T HREE P

TH DR ROGERS'S ABSENCE, MAURCE KNOWS

OF ONLY ONE WHO MIGHT ANSWER WS QUERIES:

STHE BLIND OLD WISE ONE/* NERVOUSL
MAURICE_ APPROACHES .

YES, MALRICE ,MAN TO MAN:ITS
A PITY DR.ROGERS IS AWAY
AT A TIME UKE THIS.

¥

¥ MAURICE | WHAT ARE YOU ..
L UH...T THINK PERHAPS ITS
B TIME YOU...LW, HAD A ..

Y TALK WITH ) ;

ITTLE ONE, T NOW UNDER-
ELDER, MAURICE DESCRIBES |\ STAND WHY YOU WERE

... AND SHE SAID Y

DOES THIS
TALK TO You,

SURPRISE You7?

prre—

SEE WHAT...
HAT IS THIS
ETNESS IN

o T
I

M.

HOU MEAN TM GOT
TO WEAR A DRESS
AND LIPSTICIR?

WELL, PERHAPS
TO CHURCH AND

TTRATABAINI | O 7
; 2

I T i

WHAT DOES THE FUTURE
HOLD FOR MALIRICE 7 WILL
THEY EVER PASS THE

ERA. (N CANADA? ONY ||
TIME WILL TELL. |

T T T S T e Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc



SLEAZY SINS

continued from page 60

On the other side, adouble date

in a Buick had also given up the
movie for what was happening

in my Packard; and apparently
someone had complained to the
management, because as [ sat up and
began pulling up my pants | could
see a security guard with a flashlight
walking down the aisle toward

us.

“Oh, my God,” mumbled Judy, as
she scrambled around the backseat
looking for her shorts. The kids in the
station wagon jumped up and down
and laughed as [ crawled from the
backseat to the front, started the car,
and pulled away just as the security
guard got to us. The grey-haired man
jumped backward out of the Packard’s
way, and gravel pelted nearby cars as |
peeled down the driveway. There was
no time to look for the exit, so |
blasted out through the entrance,
driving onto the lawn to get around
the cars on their way in. Only when
we were out on the highway did I real-
ize that the drive-in speaker was
still hooked firmly on my door
and the wire trailed behind in the
breeze.

Judy said she wanted to go home, so
[ drove to her dorm. I was about to
ask where [ could contact her, but she
saw a campus cop, who had obviously
followed us from the time we came
onto the college property.

“Get out of here quick!” she said,
kissing me on the cheek. Then she
jumped out of the car and disappeared
among the campus buildings. But as |
pulled out of the parking space [ could
see that the campus cops werce at
both ends of the block and there was
nowhere for me to go. | was
caught.

Now, the whole incident wouldn't
have amounted to much except that
the owner of the drive-in wanted his
speaker back and the dean of students
demanded to know the identity of the
girl who had been with me. | promised
to return the speaker and pay for the
repair, but [ insisted the girl had been
a towny.

“Well, then, Mr. Sweeney,” said the
dean, "since this appears to be a non-
university affair, I'll have to call the
state police”

That's when | turned in Judy
Kramer, probably the best lay I've
ever known.

The campus police escorted me off
campus and told me never, ever to
come back. And I never did. O

it you'd ke a pner of these two gentiemen for your bar, otop us a line.

JACK DANIEL AND HIS NEPHEW, Lem

Motlow, disagreed on most everything.
Until it came to making whiskey.

Mr. Jack (that’s him on che left) was a fancy
dresser. So Lem refused to wear a tie! But they
both insisted on mellowing their whiskey
through huge vats of charcoal before aging.
And we're about the only
distillery who still does it

l

u‘; )
that way today. You see, Mr. ;!1 CHARCOAL
Jack once said, “"Every day # 5
we make it, We:!l make it | DROP
the best we can.” And nei-| b
ther Lem nor anybody else f BY DROP

ever disagreed with that.

Tennessee Whiskey = 90 Proof = Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery
Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352
Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government.
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COWNIY AND How T0 Ay

e

Fhe 1D T S5O in

E PARKS ~ ferys, Puniss, [ e Bkt (Ao '
.JFE!I{LL poPPERS, FOT PUSHERS, | ﬁ%qtgwg?;quﬁs}scgggl? '::%T @HE ROAD To NOWHERE Y™ =
PHARMALEUTICAL PIMPS | PAVEMENT AT HE TRACK. FouicS HERE Does NOT Go To THE PROMISED e
PRINCESSES, PICKPOCKETERS, NG Il Mug ek MONEY O SUPFDRT THER, LA R 0 B M. ON TREES
PLANCLOTHES PIGS PATROL THE " ; COSTLY NEGRO HHB‘TS- SCARED 7 R PARKE BT :‘\_‘ % 13 W D ¥
PREACH THE PROPHETS AW PASS our AET R DOG SMART ENDUGH To KN oW s R THE IR s sy
PAMPHLETS fuD THESE PARASTES'LL  |[| A ARTIFICIAL BUNNY 7Ron A guNGLE | THE RCAD TG NOWHERE ares THEE: T2
AVaiD YO LIKE THE PLAGUE. I BUNNY., 0OR MAKE FRIENDS... 18 ‘vou can %emma As&?w”ﬁ%\?’aﬁp
| gl L&ﬂmc PREACHER N youl. SPARE TIME.
i ®THE BUS STATION 1s (5 )WHORE HOUSES Are AL |F HIGH SCRooL ;
CRAWLING WiTh MORE OF THE ABOVE, || 5 Briny
i BUT THERE'S A Bus THAT LEAVES For. || nggqgﬁélxl‘gé B&)‘Eﬁénﬁggsgp NAMED. “THE PRINCIPALS A JUNKY,
¥ AIRPORT sueRy FiFTeEN Mnotes. || J0G VS T St s T PUmS e Pom e Rt
=] ?ﬁf‘}?&%mam WARD N‘r?-’,éﬁ:; LIHCH R FIFTEEN-YERR-DLD BURRQ BLOWER, [[i _ovsT DURING RECESS. (ot 6!&\9%:'51‘5,
=l (S RISKIER, PRAY. THS o P yove (ecy THen DONT GO TO JUANITA'S CAT HOUSE. | |: E‘é‘;‘uf'% “Igg Tlg) gmsgeﬁwéaz U (AN
u.] 2 pay! 1} ARD PON'T CALL KL 55947 Df AgK f0R"CosivR J_:n,_, BRck. ONE c?'i}c';‘ WL ROTHEAR:
? 1(3) THE RACE TRACK ~ @
: 1SN'T HALF AS BAD AS
y ngmgg&uérlmps”ﬁp il 6 90@1" TEGPLE THINK. You can LEARN @ 'n-lE H“'LS FEE FIED u:
v OR B¢ HODKED oN MOKE FROM A YEAR N THE CAN TUAN SATANIC HIPPIE CULTS WHO HAVEN'T
- n {HERO:? -maug PLAY THE POMIES pFom:z 1@161: é.ésaanpla ng\‘ao CD;;EEKE‘E. 1 1i;RE:'5 ?4 S_ggﬁslgz}s Tﬁa‘ séucs 1969.
= PAY‘me 4-5,4-9 LA , TH “T M1 OS5 LA g N "CECOND COMING ™ 15 A
BB;HT'HESZ- c‘o'mfag fﬁr‘u’%’%ﬁ?ﬂgﬁf; n"nfi? ﬂeﬁ&\laﬁ’ HAVE DRUGS INTHE BRYEY | CQE:{PW REFERENCE e CHRRLIE MANSON'S
WD WHEEL THe 5 HORSE wih THE FIELD RITE “THE TURN KEY AND THEY'LL THROW \ou ESCAPE OR som%gnﬂam's PPRpON.
i anD PRAY You CRTH THAT NINTH RACE TRIPLE! | IN_SOLITARY, wHERE you com BecoME UGH MosTLy VEGETARIAN, THEYLL
’ S : { A GREAT VISIONARY WITHNT DRUYGS, HAPPILY MAKE A EXCECTION N YOUR cie '-RUN'
e (X ARE OKAY For Co :
2 ngthGe%oezew :zaa For. @ URT ~ wiie cAPITAL MUD FARMING :s st
4E FIRE , 89T WHO iour) BET MONEY PUNISHMENT HAS Been QUTLAWED PRACTICED B THE MILLBILLIES
) ANY ANMAL DUMB ENCOGH TO N S Cere TRy Ll TRy 10, BORE ey WRTER pown A Pttt 0% DIRE &
on A XN ooy : Gu 16 DEATH 1N COURT. ey FRDOWN A PATCt OF DART Roap
CHRSE An ARTIFICIAL BUNNY! b4 : (R SE TIL TS A MUD HOLE, THEN OFFER. TO
3 " O EOR . BE Sure To BRING ALONG A HAM PULL Vou ouT L 3
BET THE BUNDLE ot OLD FORESTER | SANDWIGH of & HOSTESS TWINKIE...| | WITH' THEIR TRUCKS.
(N THE FIFTH AP DRNK UP, rrol. f | Rit THEY SERVE HERE (5 TIME JET A HORSE. OR B BRONCO
' . OF. A BRAT Wit FoUR WHEEL DRIVE,
{(8) e Docis e Y THe F
VR THE FREEWRY 1o !
COTFITTED PATFINK STOOLIES FOR. NoR 1S i1+ THE WAY® ! MOTORISTS HERE
CONCRETE SHOES, OR. STUCK YEM IN ' SPEAX W STRANGE TONGUES MTo SPECIAL
THE TRUNKS 0F 0':9 COUPES. NOW . RADIOG NRMED AFTER SNAKES, AND
THE DOCKS ARE QUERRUN Wi "6RY5‘ WORSHIP FALSE METAL PRIMEREP
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TRY ’EM OR BUY ’EM LIMITED OFFERX

Try your favorite size JoB Cigaretle Please send the tollowing item | am over 21 years of age.
papers at home! Choose a specially JOB Double-width JOB Single-widih 555
priced JOB 24-pack or 4-pack sampler®  ciaarelle papers 24-pack  $9.60 Classic White 24-pack

, = JOB t 5™ Middle-width
sent post-paid directly to you. cigarelle papers 24-pack  $9.60 'S

Complete and mail coupon with JOB 125™ Precision-width™
payment. Quickest de?i\/ery with cigarelte papers 24-pack ~iga paper sampler sto0s___
. . “heck e osed
money-order, cashier's or certified . e _ :
T nostage & handt $

check (un-certified checks must clear L e
bank prior to shipping; no stamps or Adams Apple Dist. Co.
coins, please; sorry no C.0.Ds). & g:_l‘l?ga’“ﬂal"gggg’g“
Offers limited; void where prohibited. s
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 J9B double- .
width cigarette papers . Cily ‘Stale Zip
3 Brouaht to vou from France by Hinois residents add 5% sales tax Allow three

to four weeks delivery NLP-8102-3
bl -]
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Huture Bin
by Gahan Wilson
hinkest that thow hast problems with thy

congeience? Thinkest thou again, friend,
for only short gears alhead lies Huture Bin.

\ ~

s

@hmx shalt not
speak of Warth
as i toas i s
past.

(@hnu 5[‘;&11 not

[te tor the computer.




@hnu shalt not eat aught but pills.




(@hnu shfalt wot breathe deeply of the oxugen.




(@Ihuu shalt not read hooks.

ﬁIhiﬁ abofie all—thou shalt not enter the Hpper
Lepel. Nefier. Not at any time.

@The Tind.




®
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o
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4
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking |s Dangerous to Your Health.

9 mg. "tar”, 0.8 my. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report January 1980.
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How 1
Liearned
to Lie

“Truth hurts” said Grandpa.

o dlsiay
so stay away from it

by JOHN HUGH ES

v grandpa turned to the

last page of the picture

book and his eves grew as
big as silver dollars: he leaned over
so close that 1 could count the pits
and holes in his nose. and he savd in
hi= most scary voree. "And the wolf
ate the bov all up!”

I reared back against the head-
board of my wagon-wheel bed. Not
so much out of fear as out ol revul-
sion at the steamy-cigar and smoked-
haddock breath that propelled the
punch line of my bedtime story,

“Gee. Grandpal” 1 exclaimed.
“He shouldnt ever. ever ery woll
and tell lies. should he?”

Grandpa chuckled and pushed
his sali-stained black-rimmed
glasses back up on his nose and
licked his speckled lips.

“Weeeeeellllll. not exactly. Little
John! he said. pushing his tongue
against his cheek. "He shoulda done
a better job telling his lies. is what
he shoulda done”

What a confusing notion. |
thought,

“lsn't Iving wrong. though”™ |
inquired.

“Lying. per se. is not wrong”
Grandpa said. “In fact. it can be
pretty helpful at times. Like the
time Admiral Byrd and I were up in
the North Pole and we'd run out of
walrus meat and were near star-
vation. Remember?”

I shook my head. not recalling
the incident or any mention of it
ever,

“Well. we told the chief of the Es-
kimos that we were narwhal spirit-
come back to avenge the deaths of
all the narwhals that his people had

82 NATIONAL LAMPOON

slanghtered and eaten up”

He convulsed into a terrifying fit
of laughter, culminating in his spit-
ting something awful into has hand-
kerchiel and licking his lips.

“The chiel looked at us scared as
a gun-shy spaniel with a Roman
candle stuck up his wheezer! And
you know what he did?”

“What. Grandpa?”

“He made us joint emperors of
the frozen North and gave us so
much feed that Grandma and T stifl
have sixty or seventy pounds down
in the decp freeze!”

He paused and pulled up his
socks.

"So. you can see. a lie can be
pretty helpful”

“But Sunday school says Iying's a
sin..”

“Bunk! Whoops!”

Grandpa got up and tippytoed
aver to my door. He poked his head
out and looked up and down the
hall.

“"Women don't like lies”” he whis-
pered. He pulled the door closed
and listened for the click of the
latch. Then he resumed his regular
speaking voice. which was sort of
like John Cameron Swayze yelling
at the top of his lungs. "Women
don't like lying beeause they can't
doit!”

He returned to the edge of my
hed and sat down. He crossed his
great big legs and laid his great big
hands on his knees.

“Itried to teach Eleanor Roose-
velt to lie. but she was dumber than
her husband and never caught the
hang of it. Your grandma couldn’t
lie to save her soul””

“1s that why they don't want 1o
tell lies?” 1 asked.

“Makes sense. doesn't 11?7 he said,

I shook my head ves. %

“As for Sunday school telling vou
its a sin”” he contimued. "Sunday
school st real chureh. so don’t
worry about it. The only time Ivings
a sin is when a man can’t tell a
good lie. Why. il every man was as
good a liar as vour old grandpa
is. nobody’d even know there was
such a thing as a lie. Your good
liars do such a swell job that God
himsell must have trouble figuring
what the heck the truth is!™

It seemed terribly wrong to me
that my grandpa should be telling me
such things. but as he continued to
explain his position on the noble art
of Iving. it started to make sense.

“The main problem with your
Sunday-afternoon liar is he's afraid
of the lie. Consequently he figures
its less sinful 1o tell a little one. So
he tells a wee bitty one. And thats
where he gets his goods caught in
the wringer. A fellas gotta bowl "em
over with a great big lie! Abandon
the truth altogether: to heck with it!
You don't want any truth in there
atall!™

He sat back and grinned at me.
He pointed his twisted middle fin-
ger al my tummy.

ZYou know how I got this twisted-
up finger?” he said. diverting for a
moment. “Duoring World War 1. 1
was trying to get a little milk for a
wounded soldier and I didn’t know
that over in France you milk a cow
backward because they're on the
other side of the globe. The cow got
so irritated. she bit me!™

MIKE WANKE
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He paused, drew in a big noisy
breath, and rubbed his whiskers.
He reached into his watch pocket
and pulled out his gold watch. "You
know where I got this watch? From
Tom Edison. Reward for giving
him the notion to invent the light
bulb. Yep”

He flipped the watch back into
his pocket and continued.

“Suppose you were coming home
from school one day and you and
your school chums passed a big ole
crabapple tree all laden with
good throwing-size fruits. Wouldn't
you want to stop and have a good
long crabapple war?™

I smiled and shook my head
emphatically.

"But you wouldn’t. because you'd
be scared of your dad finding out.”

I frowned and sighed.

“Yeah! [ said.

“But if you had a good lie in your
pocket. you could fight and fight
until somebody chased you away
with a fence picket!”

“It’d have to be a real good lie.
Grandpa. Dad’s too smart”

“I know that: I raised him!™

Grandpa pulled a cigar out of his
pocket and. to my great distress. lit
it up. The stink was horrible. and
to make matters worse. he put his
kitchen match and his ashes in
the trunk of the 1957 Ford replica
my dad got me at the auto show.

"Suppose you pretend I'm vour
dad and vou go ahead and tell me
the best lie you can about that crab-
apple fight”

“"Huh?”

"Tell me your best lie”

[ thought for a moment. then
gave him a couple of limp lies of the
“my friends made me do it” caliber
and Grandpa shook his head and
grumbled.

“Those are no kind of lies” he
said. "Ask me what I'd sav.”

“"What would you say?”

“I'd say the fella that owned the
house was drunk as a skunk and
he asked me and my pals to empty
the fruit off his tree and when
we were all done he invited us into
his house and tried to make me
drinkliquor cocktails and when we
wouldn’t he said he'd call my folks
and tell them I was having a
crabapple fight. That’s what I'd say”

“Gee..” I said, amazed with the
ease with which Grandpa spun
his lie.

“Now suppose you set fire to your

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc

garage and burned the whole thing
down to the ground. What would
vou say then?”

“That would be pretty serious,
Grandpal” I said solemnly. “I'd tell
the truth if that happened.”

Grandpa shook his head and did
what I guess you'd have to call a
double take. Then he took a partic-
ularly long puff on his cigar. He
blew the smoke up into the air and
spit a little piece of something
over his shoulder.

“You'd get your fanny paddled.”
he said.

“I'd get my fanny paddled worse
if I told a lie. Grandpa.”

“A paddlés a paddle and a fanny’s
a fanny. boy. The way I figure it.
you're best off trying to save your
hide first.”

That made a certain amount of
sense Lo me. incredible as it was.
coming from the mouth of an adult
responsible in part for my growing
up right.

“What would you say?” Grandpa
asked.

I thought for the longest time.
scratching my head. looking up at
the ceiling. rubbing my chin. serew-
ing up my evebrows.

“I"d tell Dad that my jacket
caught on fire and I took it off and
threw it into the garage and it
started a fire”

was very proud of the lie. and I

guess Grandpa was pretty

proud of my lie. because he
tousled my hair and reached into his
great big pocket and pulled out a
dime and gave it to me.

"But vou left out the part about
how vour jacket caught fire in the
first place”

“A meteor landed on the drive-
way...” [ said excitedly. caught up in
the sinful fervor.

"Nope. nope. nope.” Grandpa
said. "The second rule of lying is
don’t make it bigger than it already
is. or you'll get caught up in vour
underwear and vou won't fool a cer-
tified moron.”

“But a meteor is a real big lie.
like you said about big..”

“Where’s the hole in the driveway
that a meteor woulda made? Hmm?™

"Well...”

"Well. nothing” Grandpa said. "I
remember one time | was having
lunch with old Dr. Albert Schweit-
zer and his housekeeper came in
mad as a hornet and wanted to know

who took her stewing pot. and
Albert told her that a thief came by
when she was at the market and he
took it. And when she asked why he
only took a stewing pot. he said.
"Because the piano was broken and
he didn’t want to steal that!” And to
protect his lie. Albert had to bust
his own piano.”

"What really happened to the
stewing pot. Grandpa?” I asked.

“I never found out. because
Albert was so upset about getting
caught in a lie that he left for Africa
before we even had a chance to
finish lunch. and he wasn’t one to
write letters and [ never heard
from him again”

Just then, Mom poked her head
in the door and smiled at Grandpa.

“Dad. I can’t send you up here
anymore.” she laughed. "You'll keep
Johnny up all night with your
stories. .

“I'm coming now. Ruth” Grandpa
said. standing up. "By the way. dear.
Johnny just confessed to me that
he was the one who poked that big
hole in the laundry-room door!™

[ was shocked that Grandpa
would say such a thing, It was he
who had wrecked the door trving to
build me a table for my train layoul.
Now he was trying to hang it on me.

“You better get a good explana-
tion out of him?” Grandpa said
sternly. He gave me a mean look.
“I'd paddle his fanny if I were vou!”

Then he leaned over and gave me
a wink.

“If you can get out of thiz one”
he whispered. "'l call my pal
Dwight David Eisenhower and ar-
range for you to take a spin on the
US.S. Forrestal. Remember what [
told vou now”

He stood up and walked out.

“"Don't let this thing go by lightly.
Ruth!” he said.

Mom waved the cigar smoke away
from her face and sat down on my
bed.

"Well?™ she said angrily.

“I was.,.I was down in the base-
ment making an anniversary present
for you and Dad when all of a sud-
den out of the drain comes a great
big rat..”

“A rat?!”

“A big one. Mom!”

“We have rats?”

“We sure do. Mom. and they re as
big as rabbits! But let me finish. |
went to get something to kill it with.
when all of a sudden..” O
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“How was | supposed to know
that the apple was a controlled substance?”

84 NATIONAL LAMPOON

"And what did my little darling do in school today?”
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“You see? God is punishing us e e

because you bought futures in pork bellies.” e et
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~ PRESENTING
The Most Daring and
Hilarious Foto Funny Ever

..., - FEATURING ; .
' Jane Curtin and Mary Tyler Moore
© Taking Off All Their
* Clothes for the
+ Chicago Fire Department

AMERICAN AIRLINES
FLIGHT 175TO
NEW YORK
IS NOW BOARDING
AT GATE 12.

THE X-RAY
EQUIPMENT WILL
NOT DAMAGE CAMERAS
OR FILM.

ARE YOU SURE?
I'M A PROFESSIONAL
PHOTOGRAPHER AND

I THINK YOU'RE

WRONG,

PLEASE!SIR! ™%
YOU'RE HOLDING UP
THE WHOLE LINE .

¥ YOU'RE SURE
THE X-RAY WON'T
RUIN MY FILM? THIS
IS REALLY IMPORTANT
FILM.

86 NATIONAL LAMPOON

EXCUSE ME, SIR,

BUT ALL CARRYON LUGGAGE
MUST BE PLACED ON
THE MOVING CONVEYOR
BELT,

BUT THAT'S
MY CAMERA BAG.
© I'VE GOT FILM
: INIT.

[ ASSURE YOU,
SIR, THE X-RAY

EQUIPMENT WILL NOT

DAMAGE CAMERAS
. OR FILM »

BUT I'VE GOT
SOME VALUABLE NEGATIVES
THERE. IT'S AFOTO FUNNY
FOR NATIONAL LAMPOON MAGAZINE.
THE MOST DARING AND ]
HILARIOUS FOTO
FUNNY THEY'VE
EVER DONE.

LOOK, BUDDY,
GIVE ME THE BAG
ORI'LLTELL ACOP
YOU LOOK CUBAN!

OKAY, OKAY,

BUT IF ANYTHING
HAPPENS, YOU'RE GOING
TO HAVE A LOT OF ANGRY

READERS ON
YOUR HANDS..




@ Bales of dried marijuana
often burn hot enough to
damage conventional incin-
erators and have posed a dis-
posal problem for the U.S.
Customs Service. Now, ac-
cording to a new agreement
between federal authorities
and the Florida Power and
Light Company, that utility
will begin burning con-
fiscated marijuana as fuel in
its Port Everglades power
plant. UPI (contributed by
Bill Moseley) -

® An unnamed government
official flying on a domestic
Air Zimbabwe flight opened a
curtain in the first-class sec-
tion where he was seated and
urinated on three economy-
class passengers. The airline
declined comment on the in-
cident, but according to one
of the victims on the flight
from Garwick to Salisbury,
"It was not very nice!’ Lon-

don Daily Telegraph (contrib--

uted by Jon Kaplan)

® Rochester, New York, po-
liceman Brian McCoy was re-
assigned after chief Thomas
Hastings ruled that the offi-
cer was wrong to shoot a man
who was threatening to kill
himself with a knife. McCoy
appealed the chief’s decision,
but State Supreme Court Jus-
tice John Conway upheld the
ruling, supporting the find-
ing that shooting is not an ac-
ceptable way to prevent
suicide. UPI (contributed by
D. L. Hershberger)

® [n a Sydney, Australia.
suburb. a twenty-five-year-
old Canberra man bet a
friend $600 that he could
beat him to the street from
an eighth-floor apartment.
While his friend ran for the
stairway, the man jumped
off the balcony to his death.
NZPA (contributed by Steve
Bradley)

e Authorities in Tucson, Ari-
zona, arrested twenty-two-
vear-old Charles Horn, a
punk-rock musician who
used the name Charlie Mon-
oxide, for bufglary. Accord-
ing to Pima County sheriff's
deputies, Horn had been
wearing jeans with the
crotch cut open and he had a
vivid blue spot on one side of
his bleached white hair. His
girl friend, Anna Mercer,
twenty-one, also known as
Marci Murder, was ques-
tioned in the case. Both she
and Horn bore scars of self-
inflicted razor wounds, Horn
on his chest and abdomen,
and Mercer inside her thighs:
Horniis alleged to have taken
$1.500 worth of goods from a
Phoenix home, where he also
killed the owners thirty-two-
year-old parrot, which spoke
three languages. Deputies
said that Horn stomped the
bird to death, then bit off a
section of its chest and
sucked its blood out. Tucson
Citizen (contributed by K. M.
Brant)

® San Francisco radio station
KYUU offered the winners of
a promotional contest the
chance to pick up as many
dollar bills as they could
from a three-foot-deep pool of
water in a given period of
time. After the winners went
home. though, the station
was left with $50,000 in wet
dollar bills they couldn't get
rid of. Neither the Federal Re-
serve nor the station's own
bank would accept the wet
money. Freeze-drying the
bills would have cost $4.000,
so the station had to take the
money under guard to a
downtown laundromat and
run it through a dryer. San
Francisco Examiner (contrib-
uted by Robert Clifford)

® Actors of the Open Air
Theater Company in Wolver-
hampton, England. decided
to retaliate against cuts in
their government grants
with a cutback of their own—
a production of “Snow White
and the Two Dwarfs." UUPI
(contributed by E. P Brown)

GREAT MOMENTS IN SMOKING

Jim Purol and Mike Papa of Detroil smoked a week’s worth of

Sull-sized cigars in five minutes, fifty-four cigars altogether. Bul
don't take our word for il; count ‘em vourself.

e According to Detroit po-
lice, Edward J. Smith, forty-
three, dragged a six-year-old
girl off a West Side Detroit
street, took her to a relatives
home, and sexually assaulted
her, When he left the girl in
order to go to the bathroom,
she walked into an adjoining
bedroom. where Weltha A.
Cobb, twenty, had just ar-
rived with his thirteen-vear-
old girl friend. Cobb was
Smith's nephew. The six vear
old told Cobb what had hap-
pened and asked him to take
her home. Instead, he took
her back in to the other bed-
room, assaulted her himself,
then returned to his girl
friend, locking the door be-
hind him. When Smith re-
turned {rom the bathroom
and found that Cobb had also
assaulted the six year old, he
began pounding on Cobbs
bedroom door. Police saiu
Smith apparently regarded
the six year old as his own
property. Cobb allegedly
fired a shotgun blast through
the door, killing his uncle,
then fled through a window
with his girl friend. Mean-
while, the six year old had
fallen asleep and didn't hear
the gunshot. She woke up the
next morning, left the bed-
room where Smith’s body lay,
and found her own way
home. Detroit Free Press (con-
tributed by Ham Schirmer)

@ Knox County and the city
of Knoxville, Tennessee, were
sued for $25.000 by a woman
who claimed that a wall-
mounted toilet in the City
County Building there fell to
the floor with her on it. Ac-
cording to the suit, she "now
suffers from a fear of toil-
ets...and is forced to search
for toilets securely attached
to the floor!” Knoxville Jour-
nal (contributed by Don
Levison)

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.
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Here are excerpls from re-
cently passed Medical Devices
Regulations pursuant to the
Canadian Food and Dyrug Act
of 1977 (PC 1977-1092). Refer-
ring specifically to condom
standards, the following lest
procedure is sel oul under the
heading "Leakage Apparatus.”
3. To test the leakage of a
condom the following appar-
atuses are required:

a. a funnel, suitable for fill-
ing the condom with water:
and

b. coloured blotting paper.
4. (1) Unroll the condom...

(2) Dry the outside surface
of the condom;

(3) Attach the condom to
the funnel and allow it to
hang freely;

" (4) Pour water into the fun-
nel to {ill the condom with
300 millilitres of water;

(5) Examine the condom
for any visible leakage;

(6) Close the condom by
twisting at a point not more
than a distance of 2 centime-
ters from the rim;

(7) Remove the condom
from the funnel;

(8) Roll the condom over
the blotting paper so that the
entire surface of the condom,
except the twisted part, is
brought into contact with the
blotting paper:

(9) Examine the blotting
paper for wet spots.

Sowrce: Canadian Lawyer Magazine,
contributed by Donald Cooper

Conltributions: We will pay
$10 for every item used. $20
for B&W photos, $30 for
color photos. Send to: True
Facts, National Lampoon, 635
Madison Avenue, New York,
NY 10022. In case of dupli-
cation, earliest postmark is
selected.

Editor’s note: All 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.

SENATIONAL LAMPOON
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LYNGHBUR

HARDWARE & GENERAL STORE

Lynchburg Hardware &
General Store T-Shirt
Here's my exclusive, top quality tee-shirt. . . de-
signed with Jack Daniel's “0ld No. 7" buttons,
my own Lynchburg Hardware & General Store
emblem on the back and a bottle of Mr. Jack's
finest sticking out of the hip pocket. My $10
price includes postage. Just tell me your size.

(S, M, LorXL)

Send check, money order or use American Express, Visa
or Master Charge, including all numbers and signature.
(Tennessee residents add 6% sales tax )

For a catalog full of old Tennessee items and Jack Daniel's
memorabilia. send $1.00 to the above address /

Telephone: 615-759-7184

REPRODUCE _ &
YOUR FAVORITE

BODY
PARTS!

Immortalize any part of his body or yours with
this greal, easy fo use molding material. Cool,
quick-setting molding material is fun to use, and
gives you a flexible, non-toxic mold o make life-
like reproductions with the pink casting material
we supply, or even with chocolate, jello or candle
wax! Medically approved, each kit contains
enough material for 3-4 molds and castings.
It's greal fun and it's safe...order today!

To order, send $9.95 plus $1.50 postage and
handling along with check, money order or VISA/
MasterCharge outhorization to

LASTING IMPRESSIONS™

1342 E. Chapman Ave., Orange, CA 92666
Toll Free (800) 854-0561, ext. 864
In Calif. (800) 432-7257, ex1. 864
wvisa
[ MasterCard
Expiration Dafe
Signature
Name
Address -
City—_- p—
NL  Calif.residents add 6% sales fax.
D g 0 e 1 ) e e e

OO NATIONAL LAMPOON

ﬁEP’EM GUEssmF‘

with your

T-SHIRT

Black, Red,Navy,Tan,Light
Blue,Yellow,White-s/m/1/x1
Send $5.95+50¢ postage to:

ROCKY MOUNTAIN T-SHIRTS

3
O ar 0

T-SHIRT white design on hand screened
100% cotton. Shirt colors: navy, red, black,
$6.95 + $1.00 P&H. SWEATSHIRTS (n navy
onlr& $12.00. BUTTONS & BUMPER-

KERS, $1.00 each. PLEAQE PRINT
COLOR, SIZE AND ADDRES
PEACEMEAL GFIAPHICS, P.O. BOX
172-NL, Pittsburgh, PA 15230.

¢ 1979 PEACEMEAL GRAPHICS

“RATED NO.1FOR
SERVICE & RELIABILITY”
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PICTURE BOOK!

Ecstasy on Fire Island 1s an
all new picture book of sex-
ual love just bursting with
exotic photos of a beautiful
nude couple whose n-
limate embraces reveal the
full passion of sexual love
Over 100 never-before-
published photos plus In-
struclive texl. Incredible in-
troductory price. $3.98
(Money-back guarantee)

FIFTEEN FEMALE FAN-
TASIES — Fifteen Fantasies
are just he beginning of this
extraordinary erolic volume
in which dozens of women
write Gina Kirkendall their
innermost sexual desires
and fantasy secrets. That's
Just the warmup! Next come
famtasy pictonials of “Wish
You Were Here," and then
fifteen more detailed female
fantasies Just $5.95

KAMA SUTRA!

The exclusive new lllus-
trated Kama Sutra s a
picture book of sexual
positions you will never
forget! The erotic work of
the ages — banned for
over 70 years, now in a
new illustrated edition
One of the most important
works of lilerature
Dozens ol photographs
Just §4.95 [money-back
guarantee)

Box 900, Dept. NL-8
Carrboro, NC 27510

Please rush 1 a plain package under your money-back guaran-
tee

#9048 Fue Island S 3.98
I #9338 15 Female Fantasies 5595
2 #9238 llusteated Kama Sutra 5 405
- #9098 All Three (includes surprise free gift) £13 560
Name
Address
City State. Zip,

Over 600.000 Satisfiea Customers 1980 ASE
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SEND FOR OUR 200 PAGE FREECATALOG
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Sexual Aids: :

How to order without embarrassment
How to use without disappointment

Xandria offers two guarantees.

First, we guarantee your privacy.
Your name will never be used for additional
mailings, not given or sold to any other
company. Everything we ship is plainly
packaged and securely wrapped—
because your privacy is our first concern,
Second, we guarantee your satisfac-
tion. We are so sure of the exceptional
quality of our products that we personally
guarantee every item. If you are not de-
lighted with your purchase, your money will
be promptly refunded, no questions asked.

The Xandria Collection consists of the
finest, most effective sexual devices
available—from the simple to the delight-
fully complex. Our products are for the
timid and the bold—for everyone who's
ever wished to enhance their sex life.

If you're not delighted with our catalog,
just mail it back for a full refund, Write today.
You've nothing to lose. And an exciting
world of pleasure to gain.

And it all begins with our fully illustrated
catalog. Just send your check for $3 (re-
funded with first purchase), your name, ad-
dress, and a signed statement that you are
at least 21 years old.

The Xandria Collection, Dept. NL-2-81
Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131

Xandria, 1245 | 6th Sueet Sar Francseo =
L LT R R L T LT L LA TE LR TR TR TR TR R

E T O L L L G R LT LTS LE LT RIS PR E R EE AR LA PRI RO LELARE RV LR ELERELE DR
ST LT T LR PN LT

Closet
Agnostics...

UNITE!

Slap one of these colorful window stickers on the
family station wagon. They probably won't even
notice! Send $1.00 plus 25¢ postage to:
Jim Carter, 3725 Mt. Abraham Ave.,
San Diego, California 92111

PRETTY FEET!

A publisher with discriminating taste has available
a 40 page magazine containing over 100 photos of
pretty teenage girls selected for their attractive
feet, legs and ankles! DISCREET. Send $5.95 to

LES FEET PUBLISHING CO.

(DEPT. 201) P.0. BOX 2697, RESEDA, CA 91335

BANNED!

The exclusive new lllustrated Kama Sutra
15 a picture book of sexual positions you
will never torget! The erotic work of the
ages — banned for over 70 years. now ina
new explic, illusirated edition One of the
most important works of erolic literature
Dozens of explicit photographs Just
$2 98 (money-back guarantee) Send this
order 10

Adam & Eve, Dept NL-9

P O Box 900. Carrboro, NC 27510

HAVE AN
. EXCITING,

INDISPENSABLE
PRODUCT?

Sell a lot

of it
through
National
Lampoon

Contact Rebin Parks at

(212) 688-4070

SPECIAL CONDOMS!

SAMPLE

To introduce you lo Adam & Eve's exciting, all-
PACK 2 d

nﬁw line of Ie]asur'esDasi n' Corlvdomds.awe're

offering a sampler of 6 condoms plus a 48 page

;lfi; calalog for $1.98! Try these samples and lngn

2 choose from over 40 brands incmuin? DOUBLE

PLAY wath 1exturing inside and outside, textured SLIMS

— 5% smaller! Plus J%planese imports, II'ro|an!;. Stimula,
0:

more! Send just $1.9
Adam & Eve, Dept. NL-7
P.O. Box 900, Carrbore, NC 27510

\catalog full of old Tennessee items and Jack Daniel's

LYNGHBURG

HARDWARE &GENERAL STORE

JACK DANIEL'S
FIELD TESTER CAP

This is a comfortable sportsman’s billed
cap. Black mesh (air cooled) and adjust-
able to any size head, with an official
“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

memorabilia, send $1.00 to above address

A

T [USED TO
4. Life is like
NOT T-SHIRTS! :
BE DISGUSTED NICE T-SH 'W 0 a shit sandwich
NOW 'M 2. PARDOD ¢ 1P My ggel The more bread
JUST AMUSED NOUVE OBVIOUSLY along fine  you have the
3 MISAED (D6 FO - g S ;
5. | dollll know SO WHO as soon .dS less shit you
| don't care GIVES A SHIT you realize have to eal
And it doesn’t ) i I'm God
make any difference Those of you 9. HAVE AN
7 whao think you
* Sounds Like know evervthing 8.
P mariehizg oy -y — are very annoving
!!jn,"’" 1l :&B'H ‘ﬂU, 1o those of us QUESTION
R
To Me \hadn AUTHORITY ORDINARY DAY
10. “SO?" 11 “When choosing between lwo evils | always like to try the one I've never tried before * 12."It's not that you and | are
50 clever, but that the others are such lools.” 13. “Jus! because you're PABANOID doesn't mean everyone isn't out to gel you." 14
“Don’t ask me no questions. | just might tell you the truth.” 15. "IGNCRE ALIEN ORDERS" 16. "If you can't dazzle ‘em with
brilliance. baffle ‘em with bullshit. * 17."I'm not cynical. Just experienced.” 18. "l know you think you understood what | said, but
what you heard was nol what | meanl.” 19, "ASK ME IF | CARE™ 20. "If you have 10 ask you'll never know." 21, "THE TORTURE
NEVER STOPS" 22 “There are no rules.” 23, "If | tell you you have a beautiful body will you hold it against me?" 24 "MURPHY'S
LAW: Whatever can go wrong, will. And at the worst * Silk blue on tan or white on black. First quality
100% cotlon t-shirts. S,M,L.XL. MONEYBACK GUARANTEE
S e e e Ml e g e e e | o et et S e e et e e
IMAGE DESIGNS, Dept. NL.2

(Use another sheet of

] 2054 East 115th Street YES! Rush me these t-shirts: paper to list more shirts)
| Sl Oe ol QUANTITY QUANTITY
No. SIZE BLACK TAN No. SIZE BLACK TAN
|
I
|
i . P
I am ordering.—_t-shirts @ $5.95 ea. = $
1 dozen or mo . , i
I just $5 euch pir:l-;tpaid! postage & handling =" $ L
I OH Res. add 52 % sales tax = §
i TOTAL ENCLOSED = $§
NAME

I AppRess
I ciy STATE ZIP

U.S. FUNDS ONLY DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED NO COD's
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[ife Stories

7

((Well, I know you wouldn't
know: it to look at me, but I'm actually a
wealthy banker. I own a home in Pacific
Heights, a condo at Molokai, and a small
yacht, I'm on the board of directors at the
De Young Museum, and I have a gor-
geousyoung wife and golden-haired
twins. 1 just like to do this from time to
time for sport. See what it's like to be'in
the wino’s shoes, so to speak. And after all
that goddamn pressure, a two-week
bender is a great telease. No, | never tell
the wife. I tell her I'm going backpacking
in the Sierras and can’t be reached. You
remember that horrible story in the
Chronicle about that sleazy ourside sex
pit behind a porno theater in the Tender-
loin? Where winos openly fornicated on
stinking, stained mattresses? Well, I'll tell
you, I just barely got out of that one by
the skin of my... Well, I had to flash a big
bankroll at the arvesting officers. But it
was fun! Sometimes 1 wish | could just
dump it all, move to the Bowery, become a
spare-change artist. Theréd always be this
part of me that'd miss the escargots, the
fine wines, the tailor-made suits, the Dun-
hill cigars.... Ah, but then theres the en-
ticing bouquet of MD 20-20, or a really
bad stogie, like a Swisher Sweet, you
know? Or the incredibly comfortable feel-
ing of clothes you've been wearing for two
weeks straight. The funniest part is, when
I tell the wife I'm going out into the wil-
derness and I come back after nine days in
a flophouse south of Market, she tells me
how tan and radiant I look! So it must be
good for you, huh? Screw that est shit, |
say; get out of touch with your feelings for
a week! Lose it! Say, that sounds like a
million-dollar idea! Real zen—yeah. Let's
celebrate. Wanna buy me a bottle of Neon

Thunder? , ,
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((If you think motel manage-
ment is easy, well, just think again. Espe-
cially in my particular line of work,
which is rooms rented by the three-hour
rate, Jesus, the way some of these couples
act, you'd think they were trying to kill
each other rather than the opposite. And
pretty damn kinky. I mean, when | started
out, [ didn’t know what the human imagi-
nation was capable of inventing. Now;,
mind you, we don't have any extra atiach-
ments, hook-ups, or trapezes (I am getting
estimates next week), but some of these
people bring their oun equipment in with
them. Hey now, don't think I'm into anx-
thing illegal; this is strictly legit: | mean,
we handle honeymoon couples, couples on
dates; I mean, I ain't exactly gettin' rich
off this scheme. These are just folks who
like to have fun in the privacy of their
very oun motel rooms for up to three
hours. Whether or not they know each
other very well is no business of mine. |
mean, they coulda just met; but then
again, some of my best friends are people 1
just met, you know? What we do offer are
water beds, closed-circuit video TV
movies, and mirrored ceilings. If vou don’t
think it’s not a pain in my butt to clean
off those mirrors, you got another think
comin! Do we have regular customers?
Sure, some very nice girls, too. In case
you're interested, some of the rooms are

.wundpmofed., ’

. -

((Mc and my baby, Roxanne—I
call her my baby, but she's almost thirty—
we'd just moved here from Little Rock,
and we wanted to know where a couple of
gals could go to have fun around here.
Well, people kept misguiding us, you
know? Talk about hot tubs and stuff.
Who wants to take a bath with someone?
We started to wonder if there was any real
live people in this town. Then we got a hot
tip from this waitress. She told us that the
only place to be on Tuesday nights was
the It Club in El Cerrito. Well, we hopped
in the car and made it down there. Much
to our surprise there was this two-dollar
cover charge, and [ said, "1 don't know,
baby, what do you think?"” Roxy says,
“Well, Mama, what’s money for, any-
way?" | had to remind her that she's not
supposed to call me Mama, because
people are supposed to think we're sisters.
So we get in, and, lo and behold, the place
is packed full of wall-to-wall girls. Now, [
wonder, how the hell am I supposed to
have fun here?

Then Roxy says to me, “Mama, look!”
Well, my jaw about dropped off and rolled
away. Out there on the dance floor there's
a boy dressed in just a teeny little G-string
wriggling his rear end all over the place
while a band played country-western hits.
Thex told me California would be differ-
ent. Let me tell you, I haven't seen a body
like that since my brother Dean joined the
army in 1962, 1 didn't even know boys
could dance like that. And you know
what else? All these givls were gettin' up
and dancing with him and tucking dollar
bills in his you know where. Kind of
makes you wonder what kind of family he
comes from. Roxy says if | lose nwenty
pounds, shell give me a twenty-dollar bill
to put in his you know where. Now my
only question is what am | gonna do the
other six nights of the week? Besides diet,

1 mecm.’,
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A PERFECT COUPLE

continued from page 38

retrieved my old Belgian side-by-side—
my only possession of any value—it was
stuffed with leaves and dirt that had
been rammed down the barrels with a
bean pole or astick, as though it

were a muzzle loader. Becker quieted
down about dawn and went back to
Ballow's apartment and hid under a
bed. Iris seemed to hold Ballow respon-
sible for her husband’s behavior or
Jack's or her own, or for something.
Anyway, she went over there at nine ,
that morning and hauled Becker out
from under the bed and took him away.
[ don’t know what she said ro Ballow,
but it must have affected him, because
when she and Jack left he tried to com-
mit suicide by throwing himself out his
apartment window. He ran straight at

the closed casement and burst through
the glass. This cut him badly, but it did
not kill him, because he rented the first
floor of a duplex and fell about two feet
into a flower bed. So he went back in-
side and threw himself through another
window and repeated this action until
every window on his floor of the house
had been smashed. Finally he threw
himself through the storm deor and lay
unconscious in splashes of blood on the
front porch. [ think it was Trevor who
took him to the hospital.

Jack didn't stay with Iris very long.
Later that afternoon he got away and re-
enlisted at the post office. Then he dis-
appeared. [ suppose he went.back to
Vietnam. No one ever heard of him
again. Trevor checked into a motel on
the edge of town that night and shot
himself through the roof of the mouth.
Ballow recovered from his cuts, but by
August he had drunk himself to death.
Something awful should have happened

to Iris also, to round out the story, but Sheik® gives you the two most important things you look for
she finished school that spring and ’ [ g th and v
moved to Boston, where she married a ina:con : om: stréng : and sensitivity. . _
wealthy older man. They live on Beacon Sheik's strength is actually tested up to seven different times by
Hill to this day and summer at Lam- the most advanced scientific techniques —including electronic
bert’s Cove. 1 testing.
Yet, with all this proven strength, the material used in a Sheik
Fun Fax o condom is only three one-thousandths of an inch thin! It feels so
e natural, you'd swear you weren't wearing a condom at all. And as
The United States Department far as your partner is concerned, the feeling is mutual.
of Commerce defines a So depend on the strong, sensitive type—Sheik condoms.

chicken as “a series of unde-

They've got everything you want in a condom, any way you want
tached chicken parts.” yveg ry gy y Wayy

them: Sensi-Creme Lubricated, Ribbed, Reservoit End, and
Literary researchers have Plain Fnd.

determined that many plavs
written during the Restora-

tion period were written by
brown bears.
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THE LAST AND FINAL VOLUME

OF NATIONAL LAMPOON’S TWO-

VOLUME TENTH ANNIVERSARY
ANTHOLOGY

This is the eagerly awaited trade-paper- LAST OF Twovoms e

back collection of the best humor from the

first ten years of National Lampoon. The

second of two volumes, it forms with the first

volume a two-volume set, which should

come as no surprise to students of mathema-

tics. If you do not already have Volume | of

the two-volume set, you may wish to order it

as well. (See coupon below for details.)

Remember, National Lampoon’s trade-

paperback two-volume Tenth Anniversary

Anthology is not for sale at any tailor shop or

pizza store. So you might as well order it

here. Do it today, as supplies are limited. So,

of course, are trees suitable for the manufac-

ture of pulp and paper, but that need not con-
cern us here.

VOLUME IT OF NATIONAL ro=m = ot

|
B Yes. Dwould like w order National Lavpoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology Volume 11, ]
LAmpOON TENTH pAnd 1d also Tike o take advantage of the opportunity o order Voltume 1. []
B Plewsesendme — copies of National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary |
B Awthederey Ve H o $§4.95 cach. |
; r : |
ANN'VERSARY 0 Please send me —copies of National Lampaon Tenth Anniversary i
: Volume I at $4.95 cach. i
Please add $.75 per order for postage and handling in the US. 51.50 for owside the US. |}
i I postag I
B New York residents. please add 8 percent sules tax. :
[
i Send 1o: National Lampoon Dept. NL2-81, 635 Madison Avenue New York. NY 10021 g
”g d i ‘ﬁl g lenclose s I
L] i Name ]
I Address P
“ t ” Ci il 70
] i State Zip i
G ] I

5 B B B B B B B B B _B B B & B N B B &8 _§B B _ B B B B &8 &8 & B |
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BEFORE THERE WERE WORDS, FEMALES RESPONDED TO PURE SCENT,

THEY STILL DO.

MUSK |
COLOGNE
FOR ME N

* English Leatht,

" MUSK BY
| ENGLISH LEATHER:

MENMCo. Inc Norhvale, NJFO7647 £ 1980

Buy them, feed them, train them,
tease them, scold them, put bows on
them, enter them in contests, bat them
across the nose with newspapers, lock
them out of the house, ditch them in a
park—they're our women and dogs and
they've got an issue all their own. ..

Coming onto your property soon!

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc NATIONAT TAMPOON 95



'V ‘ e ”’m a
| F ‘ ;
o ' o

Baghdad, Iraq Tinker Toys make up almost
80 percent of America’s exports to this Middle
Eastern country, where they are immensely
popular. Iragis, however, do not consider Tin-
ker Toys kid stuff or use them for playthings.
Instead, all available Tinker Toys sets go to
aid Iraq's massive defense buildup. Here an
Iraqi field marshal carries a fresh load of Tin-
ker Toys to the front lines, where they are
needed for a border skivmish with Iran.

addition of an extra man on each team. This man plaxs the football itself. Until recently one of i w —[
Mexico's most popular players was Carlos Hernadoz, whe was the football for the Guadalajara B : e
Condors, Hernadez was injured. however, when he became accidentally involved in a profes- .&"f e

sional wrestling match, and he will be out for the vest of the season, .

3)
- -

<

| i Ventura, California Dow Chemical Cor-
Windsor, England Probably the worst fart by a reigning monarch in the history of the  porationveports that it has developed a product
British Empire was let by Queen Elizabeth 11 as she left Saint Georges Chapel at Windsor — that is "100 percent effective against children
Castle after investing five dignitaries with the Order of the Garter. The fart knocked doun  on bicxcles! The aerosol spray, which is non-
a choir loft and crippled a royal page. Insert, lower left, shows the afteveffects of the second-  toxic to adults and pets,causes child bike riders
worst fart by a reigning monarch. This fart was lec in 1972 in the roval box at Albert  to become wet and uncomfortable and to go
Hall and destroyed a chair. British subjects are prevented by law from laughing at public  home. Dow- expects to begin marketing the new
flatulence. product sometime this summen,

- = e — e e A S e ——— I
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Tracy Austin plays a lot of

tennis in a lot of interesting places:

As the rising star in this fast-paced
game, she is constantly on the
move, with little time for sightsee-
ing. When she does have an op-
portunity to be by herself, she
carries along her Canon AE-1.

The Canon AE-1 is a quality
camera, combining the finestin
optics and mechanical engineer=
ing with modern electronics that
assure sharp, clear, professional-
looking pictures every time. Tracy
Austin moves fast and travels
light, so the compact, easy-to-use
AE-1is her ideal companion. For
shooting sports action or record-
ing travel memories, it satisfies
her needs. In fact, since she first
started using her AE-1, photogra-
phy has become her favorite
pastime. Next to tennis.

Tracy Austinisn't
alone. In the time since its
introduction, more than

¢ one million Canon AE-1's
= have been boughtinthe

1E SFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHIC CONSULTANT TO
0 U S OPEN TENNIS CHAMRIONSHIPS

United States alone and it's still
going strong. Making it far and away
the most successful camera of its
type in history, A million satisfied
customers must know something!
What they knowiis this: The
Canon AE-1was, and still'is un-
matched for its combination of
cost and performance. It has
shutter-priority automation that's
as simple as focus and click. You
can get sharper pictures, because
you select a shutter speed fast
enough to prevent blur and

8380 Poachlree mamu«amwa Nulu
Bldg B8-2, 1050 Ala MudﬂBBlVﬂ +Hol

the camera adjusts the lens for the
light. You get great pictures auto-
matically, and can shoot with full
confidence that every shot will be
as sharp and bright as the next.
And, satisfied Canon AE-1
owners know some other smart
things too. They know that special
Canon "A" Series Speedlites, like
the 177A, make the AE-1 the most
automatic flash available. They
set the AE-1's shutter speed and
aperture as soon as they're
ready tofire. You just

rive, E\mnu-sl.'\m\ons 601
Cosla Mesa, Callfornia 928
Machines Canada Lid _Onl

can't make a mistake.

They also know that with the
Power Winder A, they'll never miss
a shot of the action because they
can take fast single frames or se-
quences as fast as two frames
per second.

The Canon AE-1 can bring
you in close to the action when
you're far back. Or widen a tight
shot into a sweeping vista. With
more than forty of the world's
finest lenses. Lenses which have
been hailed by professionals as
some of the best they've ever
experienced.

Want to satisfy your curiosity?
Ask yourlocal Canon dealer why

the AE-1is his best-selling auto-
matic reflex camera. When
you buy your AE-1 you'll be
opening a door into
creative photography
(and fun) that you may
. have never realized was
v there.
And that's real satis-
faction.

= Officsal Photographe consuliant
ta World Champronsiip Tenna

©1980 Canon US A | Ing
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