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Toshiba's CX receivers
giveyou so much music, there's

no room for noise.
Toshiba's new ex receivers 

can do more for music than 
you've ever heard.

But to understand just how 
much, it's necessary to under 
stand two things: record surface 
noise and dynamic range.

WHERE DOES RECORD 
SURFACE NOISE COME FROM?

Not from the music, but 
from the record itself. Other than 
dust on the record, the reason . 
you hear noise is that it lies in the 
same grooves as the music.

In the past, you had to go 
out of your way to try to silence 
this problem, with everything from 
expensive audio equipment to 
premium audiophile discs.

But now you don't have to 
go any further.

CX RECORDS ARE WHAT 
YOU'VE BEEN WAITING TO HEAR.

cx records are the latest 
development in audio technology, 
cx is a coding process that 
actually extends the dynamic 
range of music, and in the 
process virtually eliminates record 
surface noise.

Dynamic range ts simply the 
difference in sound level between 
the loudest and softest passages 
of music. The dynamic range of 
live music is usually around 85 
dB. But the same music on an 
ordinary record only approaches 
65 dB.

What cx does, is give you 
the 20 dB of sound you would 
otherwise miss. Loud passages are 
louder, soft passages are softer.
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And because there's more room for 
music, there's less room for noise.

YOU HAVEN'T HEARD 
EVERYTHING YET

You can play a cx record on 
an ordinary receiver and it will 
sound ordinary. But we know 
you won't settle for that.

That's why Toshiba has 
included a cx decoder circuit in 
our new receivers, so you can 
hear the startling difference cx 
makes.

Close your eyes and you 
might think you're in a concert 
hall. That's how close a cx record 
comes to reproduction of live sound.

_/W WWVWWWWWVWVWW——130
RECORD SURFACE NOISE

And we've given you a lot 
more than just a cx switch on our 
new receivers. Our SA-R3 cx 
Receiver has 40 watts per channel, 
with a digital-synthesized tuning 
system and 12 station pre-sets.

You'lf get 25 watts per chan 
nel from our SA-R2 cx Receiver, 
along with servo-lock tuning.

Now all you have to do is 
listen to our cx receivers for your 
self. We think you'll be amazed 
at what you'll hear

And what you won't.

TOSHIBA D
Toihiba America,Inc.,82 Toiowa Road. W.iyne, NJ 07470
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Some People 0. C. and 
Stiggs Forgot to Give 
Credit to Last Month

UE TO AN OVF.RWHELM-
ingly complicated and 
massive combination of 
factors, such as the factor

* of completely forgetting 
that anyone was sup 
posed to get credit for the 

October O. C. and Stiggs issue, and 
the factor of not having the energy to 
put together a giant credit box full of 
people the authors will never see 
again, the credits that were supposed 
to appear last month didn't. How 
ever, after a surfeit of mewling out 
rage, the giant credit box has been at 
last assembled, and so. here it is, late, 
but only by a month.

The topmost credit goes, of 
course, to Dick Peterson and Tom 
Gordy for doing such a credible and 
heartfelt job of being Stiggs and 
O. C, and really bringing them to 
life. The next degree of credit, which 
even though its not the topmost 
degree is nonetheless a substantial 
heaping-gravel-pit-sized pile of 
credit, goes to Bobby Marks, George 
Felfs. Oscar Begun. Susan Miller. 
Mona Green, and Art Lesmez, who 
pretended they were Barney, Wino 
Bob, Pat Colletti. Michelle Schleuter, 
a mall cheese girl, and, in the case of 
Art, an Indian and the second guy in 
the train on Stiggs's birthday. Lisha 
Haan and Patty Slmonson were 
indispensable to the great portrayal 
of grotesquely rich, unbalanced 
females from Jodsten—the Sluts de 
Boxcar—a performance that was 
equaled only by Lisha's solo lug- 
wrench-accepting pose on the cover. 
And then there was the electrifying 
and crucial matter of the Schwabs. 
who could not have been better sim 
ulated than by Peter Philipps. Lilly 
Clarvit, Susan Wolven, and David 
Celsl—Susan being Lenora Schwab, 
and David being the horror child 
incarnate, Randall Schwab Jr. Other 
characters—Earl Warnke, Leland 
Croft DOS. Herman Schleuter, 
Garth Sloane, Mrs. Barney. Rey- 
nofdo Ortega, Nora Croft, Frank

Tang, the blond teen assault victim 
on the riverbank, and the other guys 
in Stiggs's birthday train were given 
incredible dimension and validity by 
Ed SubJtzky, Dick Atkins, Henry 
Curtis, Sean Kelly, Florence 
Schucht, Ramon Alban, Marianne 
Gaffney, Kin Ng. Sonke Andersen, 
and Jonathan Clark and Matthew 
Peyton. And still other characters, 
such as the Christian teens, were 
actually Gwen Hunter, Michael 
Levy. Stefan Janitschek. and Jiana 
Hui in Christian disguise. Other 
persons, however, such as Ted Mann, 
Tod Carroll, and Raymond Battag- 
llno, appeared with no hint of Chris 
tianity at all, especially in the case of 
Raymond, who, as a stand-in for 
O. C.. was required to be largely 
nondenominational, interrupted 
only by spurts of animism pegged to 
the availability of the top eye 
catching types of trees and rocks that 
make a religion really work for 
people like O. C. and Stiggs.

Its also real important to thank a 
bunch of regular citizens who pro 
vided backgrounds for the photos by 
perilously loaning out their houses, 
cars, boats, pharmacies, restaurants, 
delicatessens, and real-estate 
offices—the names of these citizens 
being Ross Roper, Bob Weber. 
Chris Burbank. Ronnie Campsey. 
Mark Janls. Davy and Jeff Adams, 
and (his guySpencer.

AND OF COURSE FINALLY THERE IS
the "Schleuter Love" comic by 
Ralph Reese. a master artist as well 
as human being and conversa 
tionalist and dancer, although not as 
good a dancer as Jim Wilson, (he 
guy who made the food monster and 
exquisite rooster tickler.
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Editorial
Time for yams and turnips— 
a return to our roots. A 
down-home Thanksgiving 
out in America, USA, where 
the frost is on the bumpkins.

O NE OF THE MOST ENJOY- 
able days I've ever had was 
at the home of Kenneth 
Bond, a thirteen-year-old 
page at the House of Rep 

resentatives who asked me to join him 
and his family for Thanksgiving dinner. 
Don Bond. Kenneth's father, sal at the 
head of a long table, which was actually 
two tables pushed together to accom 
modate his wife. Cora; her parents. 
Nana and Granddad: Kenneth and his 
four brothers: and an elderly aunt 
called Dolly who had larynx cancer and 
couldn't talk.

"Are you one of Kenneth's friends 
from the Interior and Insular Affairs 
Committee?" Don asked heartily, guid 
ing an electric knife through a hot. but 
tery turkey.

"Then you oughla know the Demo 
crat from West Virginia Nick Joe 
Rahall!' Nana rasped, her tiny crinkled 
lips ringing dentures that seemed to 
have been designed for a mouth three 
limes the size of hers. "Kennv sucked

"The phone rang; J picked if up. 'Thai was John Btnghani, Democrat from New 
York, I announced 'He wants a hog and a boy right awav at the Rayburn office 
building.'"

him off under a bush." Kenneth's face 
colored as Nana ran around ihe lable. 
with her arms outstretched and her 
head dropped, emitting tremulous 
squeaks of glee. "Oh. Nana." he mum 
bled through a sill;- grin. Nana wrapped 
her arms around Kenneth's head and 
swiveled her torso from side to side. 
"Our Kenny's jusi about the best little 
piece of ass on the Hill"

"Now, come on. Nana" Don chicled.

"Keep that up and the boy's hcad'll 
.swell up,so big jl'11 fall on Ihe table."

"Gecz. Dad. you say that every time'' 
Kenneth said with mock petulance.

"Hell, if I was one of them legisla 
tors!' Granddad cackled, "I might take 
a real shine to a boy with a extra-large 
head. Suck my Johnson clean off the 
mount!' Granddad looked down at his 
groin and mimed horrified surprise as 
laughter rattled all around the table.

"AH right, all right." Cora interrupted. 
"Let's all settle down so we can have the 
blessing. David.."

David, at seven the youngest of the 
Bond brothers, stiffened in his chair al 
the far end of the table. "Thank you for 
this turkey and our family'' the wispy 
boy began. "And especially thank you 
for giving our brother Kenny a chance 
to blow practically everyone on the... 
on the..!'

"Interior and Insular Affairs..!' Don 
prompted softly.

"...Committee." David continued, 
"and for letting me do it. too. Amen!'

Nana shrilled another of her fifteen- 
thousand-cycle glee blasts and. rotating 
her extended arms in tight, frantic cir 
cles, pranced over to little David and 
enveloped his head in the head-sized 
cavity between her talcose breasts. 
"Ooooooooh. Davy. Davy, why didn't 
you tell Nana you're a big boy. too?" she 
honked.
(CONTINUED ON

November 1982 Ittuslralion: Ron Barrel!
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IRS: YOU'LL HAVE TO EXCUSE
us, we're a little numb right 
now. We just came from !Ds- 
tening to the missing eighteen 
minutes from the Nixon 

tapes. After all these years it turned up 
in a basement storage room at the 
Capitol. Would you believe it? He was 
completely innocent. Not just the bug 
ging but the cover-up, Vietnam, 
Checkers, Alger Hiss, everything—it's all 
there. I guess we owe him some kind of 
an apology.

Bob Woodward and 
Carl Bernstein

Sirs:
You call me crazy. You and all the 

others. Don't deny it. 1 can hear you, 
you with your hushed whispers; 
Crazy—watch out, he's crazy. Well, yes, 
maybe I am crazy But when things are 
falling to pieces all around you, you 
come to me to hold things together.

Crazy Glue 
In a lube

Sirs:
We've made some revisions in our 

earlier estimates of the potential 
damage of a nuclear war. Instead of the 
fifty million people we had originally 
figured would be killed, it will be closer

to only eighteen or twenty people. 
Rather than the destruction of thirty 
major American cities, we will probably 
lose only one small farm community in 
northern Maine. In addition, we have 
found that radiation will help babies 
grow to be bigger, stronger, and smarter. 
All cleared up now?

The Generals 
Washington, D. C.

Sirs:
We always expected My Dinner with 

Ancire to become a cult classic. But we 
never thought it would be another 
Rocky Horror Picture Show. At first it 
was a handful of people in Denver who

A FREE DRINK.
YOU ARE THE ONLY OME 

HAS
ME.

came dressed like me—the baldy caps. 
the rouge and padding. Then it was 
everybody. "Ask him about dancing in 
Tibet!" they shout in the theaters. I hear 
that kind of crap on the street now. I 
understand some people are even 
throwing quail at the screen.

Wallace Shawn 
New York City

Sirs:
Remember mo/? Here eez a heent. 

Schuss schuss. bang bang. 1 have really 
dropped out of. how you say. the sight. 
Unlike my oid boyfriend, who was 
exactly een the sight. Keep ecn touch, 
okay? Merci beaucou/K.

Claudinc Longet 
Living quiet!v, nan?

Sirs:
Here are seventeen reasons not to 

bring your taxes to us. H&R 
Blockhead:

1. We hire anyone. If you come to us, 
your tax return might be prepared by a 
circus pinhead. a Manson girl, an eight- 
year-old boy, a dog. a dead person, or 
who knows what else.

2. We're stupid. We can never 
remember when tax time is. and we 
might file your return in July, or in ten 
years, or never.

3. We're crooked. We did taxes for Al 
Capone. Chuck Berry, and Skitch Hen- 
derson, and they all wound up in the 
slammer for it.

4. We don't figure out your taxes—we 
make them up. We might tell you that 
you owe a miUion zillion dollars, ov that 
the government is going to give you the 
Statue of Liberty as a refund. But we'll 
be lying!

17. We can't even count.
So, please, stay away. And stop us 

before we hurl another taxpayer.
H&R Blockhead 

Branches everywhere

Sirs:
Smurfs up! Mainly, our profits arc 

up. As long as we can keep conning 
little kids into thinking we're lovable 
little elves instead of the ereedv little 
bastards we really are. we'll Tie rolling in 
dough. Eat your heart out. Herve 
Villechaize.

The Smurfs 
Al the hank

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 1 J )

10 November 1982 HluslratiOH; Amirta Hn.uffi
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THE NEW AE-I PROGRAM
Nobody has been able to make fine photography

this simple. Until now.
There has never been a high 

quality 35mm SLR camera as 
simple to use as the Canon AE-1 
PROGRAM. That's why people 
who don't have time for complicated 
cameras, like Washington Redskins' 
quarterback Joe Theismann. carry 
it with them wherever they go. And 
you should, too.

Indoors or out, day or night-in 
any light-the AE-1 PROGRAM is 
designed to give you perfect 
pictures automatically. You |us( 
focus and shoot. Really. When set 
on "PROGRAM" the advanced 
electronics inside provide total 
automation, so you can concentrate 
on your subject.

camera's electronic brain auto 
matically adjusts the lens opening 
for the lighting conditions.

Flash photography is totally 
automatic as well, and with the new 
Canon Speediite 188A with built-in 
exposure confirmation, you can tell 
you've gotten a perfect flash 
picture before removing your

eye from the viewfinder!
There are new and exciting 

accessories that add even more 
versatility. The Power Winder A2 
provides single-frame and continu 
ous motorized shooting at up to 
two frarnes-per-second. Or, fot re 
ally fast action, you can add the 

Motor Drive MA for up
For action photography, 

there's also shutter-priority 
automation, which lets you choose 
a speed fast enough to "freeze 1 
moving subjects while the

to4fps. rapid sequence shooting.
There are eight interchange 

able focusing screens and nearly 
fifty Canon FD lenses that fit the 
AE-1 PROGRAM. So you can 
shoot a wide-angle panorama, do 
candid portraits or use a Canon 
zoom lens to really reach out and 
bring your subjects up close. Best 
of all. when you add any of these 
exciting accessories, shooting is 
still automatic. And just as simple.

Ask your Canon dealer to 
show you the camera that makes 
fine photography simple. The

new Canon AE-1 PROGRAM, 
It's one more reason we're 

the world's leader in 35mm 
photography.

The Official 
— 35mm Camera 

ot the 1984 
Olympic Games

Canon
Photographic 
Consultant to 
the National 
Fool ball League

I

Official Camera 01 Ihe 
Super Bowl

PROGRAM
Canon USA Inc . One Canon Plaza. Lake Success, New York 11042 -140 Industrial Drive. Elmhurst. Illinois 60126   

BMOPeacnireelnOusirlal Blvd., Norcross, Georgia 30071   123 Paulatino Avenue Easi. Cosia Mesa, CalHornia 92626   Bldg. a-2. 1050 Ala Moana Blvd.. Honolulu, Hawaii 96614   Canon Canada, me . Omarivj
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Sirs:
Presentable, good-looking, fun- 

loving white male, early thirties, cur 
rently exhibiting symptoms of tertiary- 
stage syphilis, gonorrhea, primary and 
secondary herpes simplex, sweat rash, 
crabs, and fallen arches, wishes to corre 
spond with female who is also former 
disco fan. No physical contact, please. 

Bob "Studio 54" Drimple 
New York

Sirs:
The best thing about being dead is 

that you can get as piss drunk as you 
want and fall flat on your pumpkin as 
often as you want and you don't get 
hurl.

Bill "Bottoms Up" Holden 
Drinking Actors' Heaven

Sirs:
But the worst thing about being dead 

is that last hangover you got when you 
were alive. It never goes away.

Bill "Bottoms Up" Holden 
Drinking Actors' Heaven

Sirs:
I arn in charge of making piles of 

work for all of the giris in our office, 
who are Belinda, Suzanne, and 
Corinne. Before they come in 1 divide 
all of the papers and filing and so forth 
into piles, and then each of them has to 
take care of one of the piles that day. If 
one of the girls is snotty or gone too 
long at lunch, then I make her pile 
bigger, and then she won't do it any 
more. Just like when Khrushchev fig 
ured out that the secretary of the 
Communist party held the real power 
in Russia after Stalin died, I've figured 
out that the secretary who controls the 
work piles in our office has ultimate 
control over everything. Although this is 
satisfying, I must always be aware of 
those who envy my power and want to 
take it away. This is why i have to keep 
everybody off balance all the time, like 
by changing the size of their piles for no 
apparent reason so that no one can ever 
predict my next move and get the jump 
on me. I also use a kind of patronage 
system where I reward secretaries for 
giving me information on the other sec 
retaries by making their piles smaller. 
Let me know if you'd like to know more 
about my system.

Helen Pointer
Delta A grochemica! Corp.

Hammond, La.

Sirs:
Just another billion. We'll pay you 

back next week. Swear to God.
Emerging Nations 

Africa
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 79)

CANON LENSES
Designed, engineered and 
built For Canon cameras.

Millions of satisfied 
customers know it's hard to 
beat the sharp, bright color 
pictures you get with a 
Canon SLR camera. One 
reason? Canon lenses.

Canon cameras pro 
vide a perfectly-matched 
combination of electronic 
and optical technology, with 
all Canon FD lenses de 
signed specifically to function with the cameras' 
advanced computer brains. It takes just sec 
onds to switch from your standard lens to a 
Canon zoom that will let you reach out and 
bring your subjects up close. With Canon "A" 

AE swiich pm Fun Apeoure Se ries cameras, like 
s, gnal pm theAE.i PROGRAM,

everything's still 
automatic!

There are nearly fifty 
Canon FD wide-angle, 
telephoto and zoom lenses 
designed to let you create 
the pictures you've always 
wanted to take: portraits of 
your favorite people, 
sweeping panoramas of 
vacation spots and 
fantastic action photos in a 
stadium or in your own 

backyard. The only thing that changes when 
you change lenses is what you see in the 
viewfinder. And what you see is what you get!

Visit your Canon dealer and see how 
Canon lenses can add to your enjoyment of 
photography. If you don't already own a

Canon SLR camera, Canon 
lenses are one more reason 
you should!

FD 70-210mm 14.0 zoom tons

FDIOO-300mm (5.6 zoom tons

Canon
LENSES
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Let me guess. Brautigan, 
right? No? Don't tell me. 
Wait. Gotit! It's... 
a Hemingway parody, right? 
by Joey Green

WO MEN STOOD AT THE 
glass counter of Mr. 
Packard's new sporting 
goods store. They were 
talking to the clerk beside 

the cash register.
"It's a good knife," one of the men 

said. "What do you think, Roy?"
"It's a good knife, all right,' said Roy. 

"I don't know about it. though"
It was getting dark outside. The eve 

ning would be upon them soon. It 
would no longer be light out. The two 
men looked over the knife display in the 
glass counter. Nick Adams stood" beside 
them at the counter. He was next in line. 
He had come in to buy some small 
fishing hooks.

"Let's see that one!" the first man said. 
He was pointing down at an open 
pocket knife in the display. 

The clerk opened the glass doors and

The Sun 
Also Sets

took out the knife. He placed it on top 
of the counter. "That's stainless steel 
with a lock blade" he said. The two men 
at the counter studied the knife. They 
were looking it over.

"Does it come with a carrying 
pouch?" asked the man called Roy. He 
wore dungaree trousers and a flannel 
shirt and lumberman's boots. He wore a 
mackinaw coat and a cap pulled tightly 
on his head. His hands were white and 
he had taut lips.

"Sure enough," said the clerk.

Inventions Jus! Around the Corner

"Should we buy this one?" asked the 
other man. He was dressed about the 
same as Roy. He wore dungaree trou 
sers and a flannel shirt and lumberman's 
boots. He wore a mackinaw coat and a 
cap pulled tightly on his head. They 
were very much alike. They looked sim 
ilar. It was hard to tell the difference 
between them.

"I don't know." Roy said to his friend.
"I know what you mean," said his 

friend.
"I don't like pocket knives all that 

much," Roy said.
"You have a point there'' his friend 

said.
"Can we see another one?" Roy 

asked.
"I guess so'' the friend said.
"How about that bowie knife?"
"Yes, may we see that bowie knife?" 

his friend asked the clerk.
The clerk placed the pocket knife 

back in the display case in the same spot 
he had taken it from. He found the 
bowie knife and placed it on the 
counter before the two men. He looked 
up at the two customers. They stood 
leaning forward against the glass 
counter. Their faces were similar but 
different. They looked like one another 
but not exactly.

"This is a good knife." Roy said. "Isn't 
it a good knife, Ted?"

Ted picked up the knife from the 
counter. He held it in liis hand. His 
fingers felt the smooth handle. He 
turned his wrist back and forth to 
examine the blade. It glinted under the 
fluorescent lighting of the store. The 
knife felt firm in his grip.

"Does it come with a sheath?" asked 
Ted.

"Yes. it does," said the clerk.
"How much, then?" asked Roy.
"Four dollars and seventy cents" said 

the clerk.
"Does that include tax?" asked Roy.
"Yes. it does! 1 said the clerk.
"A fine buy." said Roy. He turned to 

Ted. "What do you think?"
"I don't know." said Ted. "That's a 

good one, all right, but I just don't 
know."

"You may be right about that," Roy 
said.

Nick stepped back from the counter. 
He turned and found a shelf of fishing

14 November 1982 . E/liart Baiifield
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tackle. He looked at the many colored 
spinners tied with small feathers. His 
eyes continued along the shelf to the 
rubber worms and then over to the bass 
line sinkers. The clerk was showing the 
two men another knife.

"It may be too big;' said Roy.
"That all depends" said Ted.
"Then again, it may be a good thing 

to have"
"You never can tell!'
"Maybe we should look at another!'
Nick slowly walked past the rack of 

rods and reels. He made his way up the 
aisle, keeping back from the rods and 
reels but slowly looking them over. 
They were beautiful rods, too, firm and 
long, and the metal take-up reels glim 
mered. Nick paused for a moment, then 
started down the aisle once more. The 
aisle stretched ahead, tiled with lino 
leum, toward a clearing. He could see a 
tent display beyond the rack of fishing 
poles.

Nick came to the clearing. He walked 
up to the edge of a turfed mat. The turf 
covered the display floor as ground for 
the tents. It looked like grass, though 
Nick knew it was not. He stepped onto 
the turf and reached out with his hand 
to feel the canvas of the first teni with 
his fingers. It felt as canvas should feel. 
The tent was large. Nick considered its 
size. He wondered how many people it 
would sleep. It was a big tent.

Nick stepped inside. Underfoot, the 
canvas floor brought back the old 
feeling. It felt familiar. It was something 
he had felt before. The tent smelted 
good from the brown canvas. Nick 
looked around the inside of the tent. It 
could easily sleep six. Seven might be 
tight, but it could be done. Eight was

pushing it, he thought. Nine was out of 
the question. On the floor beneath a 
screened window lay a sleeping bag. 
The tent stood on an aluminum frame. 
Fluorescent light came through the 
canvas. Nick circled around inside the 
walls of the tent. He counted six 
screened windows. It was a good tent. 
He was happy. It had been a long day. 
But now it began to grow dark. The sun 
was going down. The day was almost 
over. Night would fall soon.

Nick took a cigarette from his coat 
pocket. It had no filter. The tobacco was 
rolled tightly. It could have been a men 
thol, but it was not. The paper was crisp 
and white. He took out a pack of 
matches from his breast pocket and lit 
the cigarette. Nick meant to give up 
smoking. He told himself he eould quit 
anvtime he wanted to. He plannea to 
quit someday. But today was not the 
day. Nick put out the match and stood 
inside the tent, smoking the cigarette. 
He pulled the smoke into his lungs. 
Then he exhaled. He put the cigarette 
to his lips again. He took another pull. 
Maybe I'll quit tomorrow, he thought. 
He blew smoke through his nose. He 
would have blown smoke rings if he 
had known how. But Nick had never 
cared to learn how.

Nick smoked his cigarette silently 
inside the tent. He did not say a thing. 
He was quiet. He followed the canvas 
wall with nis eyes until the fold where it 
became ceiling. This lent was big, alt 
right. Now it was quite dark inside the 
tent.

Nick came back out of the tent. He 
stood on the matted turf. It was dark in 
the store. There were no lights on.

Nick looked down the aisle toward

QO-

"For this nexl Itick I'll need an infinitely 
wise and sagacious mariner and two tons of plankton"

the glass counter. It was dark. There 
was no one standing behind the 
counter. There was no sign of the two 
men who had been looking at the 
knives. The store was empty. Tnere was 
no one inside. Nick stood alone. He was 
by himself.

Nick stood in front of the tent. He 
had meant to buy some small fishing 
hooks, but now the store was closed. 
Damn, he thought. Damn, damn, 
damn. He had really needed those 
hooks. Nick finished his cigarette. He 
dropped the butt on the ground and put 
it out with the heel of nis shoe. Nick 
stood silently in front of the lent for 
some time. He did not speak. He said 
nothing, Nick did not utter a word. He 
had never been trapped in a store after 
closing before.

HeTooked down in front of where he 
was standing. There was a folding chair 
in front of the opening to the tent. It was 
made of wood frame and canvas. Nick 
sat down in the chair. He was tired and 
looked out to the Coleman gas stove sit 
ting a few feet away on the turf. A large 
skillet was resting on one of the burners. 
Nick folded his arms across his chest. 
He was hungry. He looked at the skillet 
resting on the Coleman gas stove. He 
looked back down the aisle at the rack 
of rods and then back at the skillet.

Nick rose to his feel He stood up. He 
was growing hungry. Food was on his 
mind. He wanted something to eat. The 
store was dark. It was not well lit. The 
green turf was soft underfoot as Nick 
walked across it. Nick found himself 
back at the rack of fishing gear. He took 
a tall rod from the rack. The rod was 
firm in his grip. It brought back a 
familiar feeling.

Nick held the rod in his hand and 
made his way up the aisle toward the 
shelf of fishing lures. He held the rod 
between his knees again, and with his 
free hand he found a package of bass 
line weights. He took the plastic 
package oetween his teeth to tear it 
open. He reached in and look a sinker 
with his fingers. Nick tied the sinker to 
the line with a loop and a knot. Me 
tested the knot by pulling on the sinker 
and making sure the line was taut. He 
looked up on the shelf and found a dis 
play board filled with small feathered 
spinners. He found a small spinner with 
yellow feathers and a small hook. He 
fastened the spinner on the end of the 
line, being careful not to hook himself.

Nick held the rod by the handle and 
stood up in the middle of the aisle. He 
looked oul into the shadows of the 
empty store. The stream was there. It 
swirled between the display racks and 
the shelves of hunting equipment. Nick 
could picture the big trout moving fast
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 77)
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A renewed pledge of good 
neighbor]iness between a 
great magazine and a much 
maligned but actually very 
normal northern nation.

. _^^ I OR TEN LONG YEARS, THE 
I | J editors of National Lam- 
fc I poon (with the aid of a 
| ^ scmigenerous grant from 

_^^ the Department of External 
Affairs. Ottawa) labored (or 
"laboured") to introduce to the Amer 
ican public (which is to say. the world) 
the nation of Canada—its grandeur; its 
style; its history, culture, folkways, and 
traditions; how to find it on the map. 
and pronounce the word "budado" (as 
in "French-fried budado").

It was in these very pages that the 
proud secret of William Shatncr's birth 
place was first revealed. It was we who 
published the first draft of Maggie 
Trudeau's third book, in which she 
detailed her reaction to the public's 
reaction to her second book, a descrip 
tion of her reaction to the public's reac 
tion to her first book. The recent trans- 
American craze for drenching French- 
fried budadoes in vinegar began with a 
Canadian hautc-cuisine column in this 
publication. We gave Ivan ("Holly 
wood") Reitman his start. And before 
she was awarded the coveted Four 
Skiddoo rating in our "Bombardier 
Guide to Canadian Literature" 
nobody'd ever heard of Peggy Atwood.

And now. through the work of two 
insidious men. the notorious Mc- 
Kenzie Brothers, a pair of so-called 
television comedians, all our carefully 
wrought image building is well nigh 
undone!

Their "act" (which is a shameless rip- 
off of the "Reg and Gary" show origi 
nated by...but the matter is before the 
courts...we can say no more...) has. by 
appealing to the lowest common de 
nomination, served to convince the 
American public that Johnny Canuck is 
a knuckle-dragging, sud-swilling. sub 
arctic rube!

Is it not apparent to any fair-minded

Canadian 
Corner

observer that the odious McKenzie 
Brothers are to Canadians what Amos 
'n' Andy are to Afro-Americans?

Surely the B'Nai B'Rith would be 
swift to snuff out any attempt to air a 
series of Abie and Ikie sketches. Cer- 
tainlv the Loyal Order of Hibernians 
would crush any program featuring Pat 
and Mike jokes. (Dear God. Vanessa 
Redgrave opined that Palestinians were 
human, and can't get work doing Smurf 
voice-overs. lan Paisley, the Rev. had 
his nonexistent passport revoked!)

And yet. week after week, the Mc- 
Kenzies are permitted—nay. encour 
aged!—10 appear on network television 
and grossly denigrate the national char 
acter of Canadians, those ethnically 
diverse, moderately well educated, and 
liberty-liking people who stood up to 
the ayalollan. selflessly sent Peter Jen- 
nings to ABC News. and. in a figurative 
sense, gave birth, collectively, to Wayne 
Gretsky!

Well, we here at NaiLamp have had 
just about enough! And now that we 
are in receipt of another Department of 
External Affairs check (or "cheque")— 
which was thoughtfully proffered in

American funds, or "real money!' by the 
by—we return to the fray!

It is our intention, in this and sub 
sequent issues, to present to you. on a 
monthly basis, unless there is a mail 
strike or something, excerpts from the 
highly civilized and edifying proceed 
ings of the Canadian Parliament, so you 
can see for yourself that there is rather 
more to Canada than (lie rustic babble 
of a couple of "hosers''

But first, an introduction to the 
Canadian political svstem:

Canada was. until recently, a qucen- 
ocracy. reigned on. but not ruled over, 
by the queen of England. This was 
called the B. in A. Act. which long 
skulked in England's House of Lords, 
smoking cigars and refusing to be repat 
riated. Canadians had for generations 
been attempting to develop a home- 
grown and therefore hardier strain of 
constitution, but the B. in A. was a hard 
act to follow. Then, last year. Prime 
Minister Trudeau began to tap his foot 
with fiery Gaulic impatience, and the 
deed was done! Free at last! Lawdy!

Canada is now a nonsectarian 
democracy, and all citizens can vote in

18 November 1982 Illustration: Ban Stabler
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the church basement of their choice. In 
principle, representation is by popu 
lation, and ever}' freeborn white Cana 
dian has a vote for himself and his wife. 
The only exceptions are the natives of 
Sudbury. Ontario, who are the property 
of the International Nickel Company, 
and Indians.

Canada's multiparty system is based 
on a European model, named Lola, and 
it reflects all hues of the political spec 
trum, from pale pink to jet black with 
little lightning bolls on it.

Many French Canadians (or 
Quebecois. pronounced Kehek-waz} are 
naturally bitter about the fact thai 
everyone else in the country talks 
English. They do not want Canada to 
work. For this reason, they vote Liberal.

Except for Newfoundland, whose 
population is unanimously wealthy on

residuals from anti-seal-killing docu 
mentaries, the easternmost Maritime 
Provinces are poor but honest. Prince 
Edward Island is famous for its 
budadoes. and at spud harvest time all 
islanders arc required to wear bright 
red identification tuques, to prevent 
their being bagged and sent to the 
mainland. Living as they do deep in the 
abandoned shafts of workcd-out coal 
mines, the natives of Nova Scotia 
hardly notice the harsh winters. About 
New Brunswick one docs not speak in 
mixed company. Maritimcrs. with their 
long history of grinding poverty and 
economic oppression, and their rich tra 
dition of chilblains and rickets, natu 
rally tend to vote Conservative.

Ontario is every bit as cosmopolitan 
and up-to-date as. say. Ohio: and. in 
fact, its capital city of Toronto rivals

The ALLSOP 3
cassette deck cleaner...

recommended by YAMAHA

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••a••••••••••••••••••••••••••••SB•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••a
The makers of high quality Yamaha audio products, like the K-960 cassette deck, 
know that abrasive dry cleaning methods can damage their precision tape heads. 
That's why they recommend ALLSOP 3. Yamaha knows the patented, center wiper 
maintains a constant and complete swabbing action across the entire tape head.
Moistened with a specially 
lift oxide and other residue 
outer cartridges clean 
ruin valuable cassettes by 
tape. • ALLSOP 3 and 
in audio quality, two great 
around.

formulated solution, the virgin wool pads 
that distort sound quality. Plus, the two 

components ol dirt that can 
snarling and "eating" the 
Yamaha. Two big names 
partners for the best sound

ALLSOP, INC.
PO Box 23. Belhngham. WA 98227 U S A [205) 73-1-9090 Telex 15-2101 Allsop BLH

Cincinnati itself in charm, sophis 
tication, and neatness. Many of 
Toronto's citizens are now sufficiently 
well-to-do to vote Socialist.

The Western Provinces (Manitoba. 
Saskatchewan, and Alberta) have long 
been famous for their natural gas. Now 
thev have discovered oil. as well, and 
with it the heightened sense of social 
responsibility that marks the politics of 
such places as Saudi Arabia and Okla 
homa. The new political movement that 
Westerners have formed is postatomic. 
tragicomic, and Reaganomic; and to 
honor the Prccambrian reptiles whose 
subterranean decomposed bodies yield 
up their new-got wealth, they nave 
named themselves the Dinosaurs party.

British Columbia is a sort of Shangri- 
la—beyond the mountains, shrouded in 
niist. Its population is made up of left 
over hippies. British remittance men. 
arid Indians, none of whom—for 
obvious reasons—vote.

Elections arc called whenever the 
ruling party has reason to believe that a 
large number of opposition-party sup 
porters arc on vacation. In pre-fcmale- 
surTrage days, the electoral winner was 
described as "the party with a majority 
of elected members." In a postsexist 
world, the phrasing has been amended 
to "the part} 1 with the greatest number 
of seats!

Losing candidates from the vic 
torious party are appointed to the 
Senate.

To the extent that the Canadian (or 
any) system is unlike the American 
system, it may be said to be inferior. For 
example, the tradition of obliging the 
secret police to wear crimson tunics and 
riding britches has its drawbacks; and 
the government's compulsory literacy 
test for career diplomats may strike 
Americans as somewhat draconian. or 
at least behind the times.

Yet Canada will not go away. She is a 
good neighbor, one to whom Uncle 
Sam can always run and borrow a cup 
of sugar, or a trillion kilowatts of power. 
And although she is in many ways an 
"underdeveloped" nation, with an 
absurdly small defense budget, inex 
pensive higher education, and social 
ized medicine, there is reason to believe 
that she is trembling on the brink of true 
civilization.

We here at NaiLamp believe that with 
the addition of some left-handed 
middle relief pitching. Canada may yet 
emerge as a world power!

So... to honor and salute her we 
hereby reinstitute the "Canadian 
Corner" column, and have raised our 
Canadian cover price by twenty-five 
cents!

Okay, you McKenzie nosers. It's 
your move, eh? — S.K.
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CAPITOL HILL

Turning Out 
the Pages
Lissome teens replaced with 
barnyard animals, amputees, 
other less arousing beasts

I N AN Cl-TORT TO ELIMINATE THE 
sexual abuse of young pages al 
the U.S. House of Representatives, 

officials of the Justice Department and 
the House Standards Committee have 
summarily terminated the employment 
of hundreds of taut, teasing, perfectly 
formed teenagers and have put in their 
place an equal number of pigs, sheep, 
quadriplegics, grotesquely obese 
dwarfs, monkeys, children with pointed 
ears, and a variety of other creatures 
considered beyond the appetitive range 
of most congressmen.

Representative William Boner, from 
Tennessee, a leading proponent of the 
move, claims the animals and deformed 
monsters are "really just too hideous 
and nauseating" for anyone to even 
think about having sex with them. "For 
example'' he continues, "1 now have an 
Ayrshire calf and a scaly elephant boy 
on my staff, and when the entire legisla 
tive delegation from Michigan came by 
my office the other day, I frankly wasn t 
sure how long those two would survive 
once the door was closed and the liquor 
was out and (he coke was oul and the 
thirty-six-inch animatronic penis we 
call 'Pancho' was out and the lights were 
out and everyone was in their usual 
four-o'clock-in-the-morning mood.

" 'This is the most disgusting blowjob 
I've ever had; the representative from 
District Fifteen complained. Anyone 
who gets involved with these grunting, 
worm-ridden pages ought to have his 
head examined. One by one, most 
everyone else agreed, and I then con 
cluded that the move to lower and mis 
shapen forms of pages was definitely 
the right one." •

Donkeys are among the most popular of the new pages, according to Massachusetts 
representative Gerry Studds. "They're strong," he says. "I like that in a page."

GUNS AND BACTERIA

Red Cross Condemns Russia
• • -for germ-warfare use

SMUGGLED OUT OK AFGHANI- 
stan, the pictures are tattered, 
bloodstained—hardly the type of 

thing you would expect from your local 
photo dealer. Yet the story they tell is 
clear enough. According to the Inter 
national Red Cross, they present proof 
positive of something long suspected: 
the Russians have used germ warfare.

The Red Cross revealed the photos at 
a special meeting of U.N. delegates, and

Germ warfare, Soviet style.

it called upon the international commu 
nity to condemn the Soviets for what it 
termed a "vicious violation of morally 
acceptable ways of killing people"

Red Cross spokesperson Rhonda 
Purnaski told the shocked delegates, 
'There's no doubt whatsoever about 
what these pictures show. There's an 
Escherichia coli bacterium manning a 
machine gun, a dysentery amoeba 
piloting a Russian-made tame, and a 
very well trained diphtheria virus 
launching an infrared heat-sensing 
missile."

When asked how the Russians man 
aged to make the germs so big, she 
replied, "We're not sure, but we think 
they've probably been feeding them a 
lot. Everyone knows that things grow 
bigger when you feed them. That's 
probably why the Russians have been 
trying to buy all that wheat from other 
countries. It must take an awful lot of 
wheat to make a tiny germ put on so

National Lampoon 21

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



much weight''
As for the fighting ability of the 

germs. Ms. Purnaski reports. "We've 
never seen such fierce warriors. Let me 
tell you. these things really hate people. 
They'll kill anything that moves. Tney 
have absolutely ho feelings for them 
selves or anyone else. They'll run right 
into a machine-gun nest, kamikaze 
style, and not give a damn whether they

survive or not. They'll push right ahead 
with a bullet in their nucleus. And when 
they're not killing, they're reproducing. 
Give them a warm, soggy environment, 
like the kind in Asia, and in. no time at 
all a single soldier is a whole regiment. 
Try to kill them with something like 
penicillin, and the sergeant just com 
mands them to mutate into a resistant 
strain, and they attack again." •

TERRIBLE DISEASES

The telltale lump; no one noticed until it was too late.

Asbestos Plant 
Develops Cancer
Scientists are puzzled

T HE PATIENT DOESN'T LIE IN A 
hospital bed, watching TV or 
reading. Instead, it nestles snugly 

among the verdant hills and honey 
suckle valleys of Allison County. 
Georgia. The name on its flip chart: 
ALLISON ASBESTOS MANUFACTURING 
PLANT. For the first time in known med 
ical history, an inorganic object has 
developed cancer.

"Maybe I could have prevented this 
tragedy." sorrowfully admits plant 
foreman Oscar Barnett. "I noticed one 
day that a couple of the bricks in the 
plant building looked kind of funny, 
almost as if they were starting to divide 
irregularly. Then a little lump devel 
oped. 1 guess I should have called in 
some professional help right then, but 
somehow you never want to think 
about the worst. Anyway, the lump kept 
growing, and finally a doctor who was 
driving by noticed it. He came and told 
meitwas cancer, all right"

Officials for the Center for Disease 
Control in Atlanta were rushed to the 
scene and expressed grave concern. 
"We always knew that asbestos was a 
potent carcinogen," said the center's 
Alan Dellers. "but we thought its effect 
was restricted to living organisms non- 
essential to national security •

SEVEN WARNING SIGNS 
OF BUILDING CANCER

1. Lump or thickening in interior or 
exterior walls.

2. Damage to walls or siding thai resists 
spacklc or plaster.

3. Unusual discharge from chimneys.
4. Unusual echoes from machinery.
5. Sudden change in uneven area of 

bricklaying.
6. Unexpected additional floor or 

storage space.
7. Employees complaining of things 

falling off assembly lines.

BUSINESS AND DOLLARS

Theory C 
Management 
Conies to 
America
Japanese introduce 
"magic ingredient"

A S FLORENCE BEATRICE TELLS 
it. working at the new Nippon 
Telephone and Telegraph plant 

in Ypsilanti. Michigan, has changed her 
life. "Well, first off. I get my exercise in 
the morning. And I've always loved to 
sing, so that new song they taught us to 
sing when we get to work is very nice for 
me. But the best thing is those little 
packets of powder they give us at coffee 
break. I tell you, the first day I took it, 
all I wanted to do was work, work, 
work, work, work, work, work, work, 
all day long. And. funny thing, you'd 
think that the next day I'd be tired. Well,

Japanese packets of Go Powder have 
increased productivity in Ypsilanti, Mich 
igan, hr 98 percent.

I wasn't. I was ready to work, work, 
work, work, work, work, work, work, 
again"

Nippon Telephone and Telegraph 
Corporation, a leader in information 
processing and telephone commu 
nications, has come to America, and the 
effect on this little town in Michigan has 
been enormous. People are lining up at 
the plant eveiy morning to get to their 
jobs. The number-one hit on the local 
jukeboxes is a speeded-up. Chipmunks- 
type recording of "Nippon, We Are 
Ringing for K>ur Love,' and people 
have begun naming their children after 
some of the more popular telephone 
models, "Emperor." "Sushi-Line.' and 
"Basic Black!

Some people are not so sanguine 
about this new development. One
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employee, Richard Harrington, works 
in the chemical-engineering division 
and brought his packet of Go Powder 
home with him. "Sure enough," he 
reports, "it's cocaine. I went back to the 
factory and told my Quality Circle 
group what I had found, but they didn't 
believe me. 1 even told the sheriffhere in 
town, who moonlights in the plant at 
night, but all he said was. 'Crime is 
down fifty percent since that factory 
opened up' over and over again, real 
fast, and then he hung up."

The management of the Japanese 
factory does not deny that it is dis 
tributing cocaine to its workers. "This 
has made us number one in the world," 
Sanyaha Mitsutachi commented. "Yes, 
yes, yes, yes. yes, number one. One, one, 
one. one, one, one.

"And not without great cost," Mitsu 
tachi added. "Do you know how much 
Go Powder it takes for your American 
workers to reach maximum produc 
tivity? Pounds. Pounds and pounds and 
pounds and pounds. Ten times as many 
pounds as for our workers in Japan. 
This is going to raise the cost of tele 
phones veiy much. Very, very, very, very, 
verv. very, much" •

VIDEA

PBS Lowers 
Standards for 
Corporate 
Sponsorship
Plans shift in programming

A SSURING ANYONE WHO 
really cares that "the essential 
integrity of this network will be 

preserved,1 " Public Broadcasting System 
spokesman Fred Rogers today 
announced that the network will relax 
its standards for corporate sponsorship. 
Corporations that manufacture goods 
that arc not usually advertised on tele 
vision, such as alcohol, tobacco, fire 
arms, and sexual aids, will now be 
allowed to sponsor shows on the "new" 
PBS, provided the show fits the com 
pany's image, or some show can be 
devised to fit the company's image.

The first new corporate sponsor to 
jump on board is Philip Morris, Inc. 
Next season will mark the premiere of 
the American substitute for "Master 
piece Theatre," to be called "Marlboro 
Theater" The series host will remain 
Alistair Cooke, and he explained the 
show's format in this way: "The series 
will dramatize the novels of Louis

If you'd like lo know mote about out charcoal mellowing process, d'op us a line

WE BURN quite a few ricks at Jack Daniel's 
That's because it takes a lot of charcoal the 
way we smooth out our whiskey.
The oldtirne way we mellow our whiskey
calls for seeping every drop through charcoal
vats that stand as tall as a good-sized room.
Just to fill one vat takes the charcoal from
three ricks of hard maple
burned in the open air. That's
why our rickyard gets pretty
full. And why it'll never
get empty. After a sip of
Jack Daniel's, we believe,
you'll be glad of that.

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED

6
DROP

6
BY DROP

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 P/aces by the United States Government.
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K Amour, Zane Grey, and Tom 
McGuane. We will feature real men. in 
real American settings, smoking real 
American cigarettes. It's a nice change 
from those faggy British things I've 
been doing!'

Also in the works is a new dramatic 
series sponsored by the Chubb Group 
of Insurance Companies, entitled "I, 
Casualty!' The show will feature Derek 
Jacobi as a claims adjuster who must 
work with the survivors of men and 
women who died undcrinsured. Sched 
uled to star in the opener. "Brideshead

Indemnified," are Dame Judith 
Anderson and Sir Laurence Olivier.

PBS's stellar lineup of children's 
shows will also undergo something of a 
change. Mr. Rogers revealed his plans 
to "play with lots of brand-name toys, 
and welcome into the neighborhood 
highly paid celebrity endorsers?1 And 
"Electric Company" has been picked 
up by the Con Edfson group, who will 
use the show to teach children the value 
of paying their utility bill on lime and 
using large electrical appliances around 
the house. •

IMAGINALIA

What It Would Be Like to Have 
500,000 Palestinians in,

Zermatt, Switzerland The Grand Canyon

MEDICINALIA

NewMPresurgery"to Help 
Alleviate Medical 
Manpower Shortage

THE US. IS SUFFERING FROM A 
critical shortage of qualified sur 
geons, and one researcher. Dr. 

Ronald Arnolby of Harvard University, 
plans to do something about it. As 
Arnolby told a recent meeting of the 
American Medical Association, "My 
new technique of'presurgery' allows 
overworked surgeons to spend less time 
with each patient, and so have more 
tune to devote to others."

A great deal of time in any surgical 
procedure. Arnolby points out, is spent 
merely getting to the diseased organ

that needs attention. Traditionally, this 
involves tedious, slow-going cutting of 
the skin and underlying tissue. "This 
can often slow down an operation by 
hours." Arnolby says.

His solution: attack the problem 
years before it happens, through a deft 
combination of medical science and 
statistics. Long before someone needs 
surgery, when they're young and 
healthy, tiny perforated lines are etched 
into their skin around the organs that, 
statistically, are likely to need surgery at 
some time in the future. Explains

"Your skin would come off ;ii.ti like the 
top of a Kleenex box," says Dr. Arnolby.

Arnolby, "It's really a simple procedure 
that any paramedic can do. The lines 
are just like the perforations around the 
oval on top of the tissue box that you rip 
oflf when you're ready to use the tissues, 
or the perforated line that makes order 
cards easier to tear out of magazines, or 
the little holes between postage stamps 
that enable you to pull one stamp away 
from another"

Once a person is properly perforated, 
Arnolby continues, "whenever he or 
she does eventually need surgery, the 
surgeon merely has to rip along the cor 
rect dotted line and proceed with the 
real business at hand. Not only does this 
make the entire act of surgery a more 
efficacious procedure, but lor emergen 
cies, like a swollen appendix about to 
burst, the time saved could be 
lifesaving?' •

SCHOLASTIA

A Boy
Named Sue

W HEN ALL, THE WELLS ARE 
dry. all the cattle bred, and all 
the sports franchises closed. 

Texas will be ready with its newest 
growth industry—preadolescent law 
practices staffed by twelve-year-old 
lawyers trained in the state's progressive 
grammar law schools.

Responding to pressure from families 
who want their children trained in the 
law while still in grade school, rather 
than have them waste years on college 
and law school, the Texas Board of 
Education has established a curriculum 
that has earned the praise of legal edu 
cators all over the country.

"We start the kids in first grade with 
simple legal concepts]' a board spokes 
man reports. "The little ones learn play 
ground torts first—preparing common- 
law complaints for getting pebbles 
kicked in your face, assessing liability
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2 S )

24 November 1982

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



T hat's George and Howard up there. They are in 
charge of merchandise sales for National Lampoon. 

Make their Christmas a merry one by buying National 
Lampoon gifts this yuletide. They get a bonus if we 
sell a lot of these gifts, so really go crazy. In addition 
to making George and Howard happy, you'll make 
the recipient of such Christmas delights as the

National Lampoon Baseball Jacket

T he jacket of champions. 
Perfect for anybody who 

cheats at baseball or would just 
like to look sharp and with-it in 
this honest-to-goodness silklike 
team jacket. A great favorite 
with baseball players, Ping Pong 
players, and gentlemen and 
ladies of all sports.

(TS-1030) .......... $29.95

National Lampoon baseball jacket, National Lampoon 
special editions, and other holiday traditions 
euphoric. National Lampoon gifts are Christmas! Like 
the hearth, the wreath, and the goose.

Make this Christmas a happy one ...
For everybody.
God bless you!

National Lampoon Frog Shirt

T hese incredibly popular 
polo shirts sport the 

magazine's distinctive, 
distinguished symbol, a 
double-amputee frog.

This poor fellow is your 
guarantee that you are 
wearing the finest. Anybody 
can wear an alligator. You or 
the recipient of your gift will 
be very special with "The 
Frog." Available in white 
($12.95), yellow, or blue ($13.95).

(TS-1035)....$I2.95,$13.95
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National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology, Deluxe Edition

A collection of the 
best material 

from the first ten 
years of National 
Lampoon. Elegantly 
hardbound for your 
library or coffee 
table, to read, to 
show off.
(BO-1032)... $19.95

FEMM ANNIVERSARY 
\MlKMjOGV

National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology Volume I

P art One of a two- 
part series 

containing the very 
funniest National 
Lampoon material 
ever published.
(BO-1033) .... $4.95

National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology Volume II

O bviously Part 
Two of a two- 

volume series, 
containing the other 
half of the very best 
National Lampoon 
material ever 
published.
(BO-1035) ..,.$4.95

1EHUMEII

National Lampoon Presents
Sex, Drugs, Rock 'n' Roll, and

the End of the World

N ational Lampoon's 
latest record album, 

featuring "Mr. Reagan's 
Neighborhood," "Apoca- 
lypso Mow," and more.
(A-1004)...$7.95

National Lampoon's Peckers 
and Other True Facts

T he latest special 
edition off the 

NatLamp presses. 
Here's a collection of 
the most hilarious, 
honest-to-goodness 
True Facts ever 
collected.

(BO-1038) $2.95

National Lampoon Black Sox Softball 
Jersey

T his good- 
appearing 

baseball jersey is a 
clean-made garment 
that is certain to give 
satisfaction. It is 
exactly the one worn 
by the famous 
National Lampoon 
Black Sox; yet it 
lacks the odor of use, 
as it is an entirely new 
product.
(TS-1027) ....................... $6.00

National Lampoon High School
Yearbook Parody

T he most popular 
American book 

of parody ever 
published. A must 
for anyone who ever 
attended high 
school.

National Lampoon Duffel Bag

(BO-1007A) Deluxe Edition $4.95

A canvas bag for your T-shirts, baseball 
mitt, and old National Lampoons.

(TS-1033) ......................$13.95

National Lampoon Foto Funnies

I f you love Foto 
Funnies, you'll 

want to give or keep 
this book of the best 
of that art ever 
published in the 
magazine.

(BO-1034) $2.95

National Lampoon Hat

O ne of the most 
select novelties 

of the season, this 
hat is a strictly high- 
grade item and 
should not be 
confused with similar 
items of central- 
African manufacture. 
To own one of these 
is to own a hat.

(TS-1032) $5.95

National Lampoon Mona Gorilla T-shirt
Since 1970, Mona Gorilla has represented 
National Lampoon. Only Mona has that 
gioconda smile. Identifies you or your giftee 
as a member of the literati.(TS-1019) $3.95
National Lampoon "That's Not Funny, 
That's Sick" T-shirt The amusing shirt 
favored by actors and artistes involved in the 
touring theatrical production of the same 
name. Yet no one wearing this shirt will be 
ushered to poor seats in an eatery. (TS-1026) 
$4.95_______________________
National Lampoon's New Animal House 
Baseball Jersey For tans of the film, and a 
terrific shirt to boot! (TS-1031) $6.00_____
National Lampoon Sunday Newspaper 
Parody The clearest example of fine drollery 
issued. A sequel to the High School Yearbook 
Parody, i! resembles a small-town Sunday 
newspaper, the Dacron Republican-Democrat. 
Profusely illustrated. (BO-1021) $4.95____
National Lampoon's Old-style Animal 
House Baseball Jersey Traditional-style 
Animal House baseball jersey Comes 
complete and entire, with no difficult sleeves 
(o assemble, and in sizes that (it all but the 
enormous or obese. (TS-1028) $6.00
The Greatest Hits of the National 
Lampoon Chevy Chase, John Belushi, Bill 
Murray, and a basic field of superstars who 
used to be part of the A/at Lamp family, on 
record. (A-1002) $7.95

National Lampoon's Animal House Book
Again, for fans of the film. Tells the whole 
story plus, and also has loads of photos and 
illustrations. From the biggest comedy of alt 
time. (BO-1024) $2.95, Deluxe Edition $4.95

That's Not Funny, That's Sick! Phonograph 
alburn that includes Bill Murray, Christopher 
Guest, and other great talents on wax. 
(A-1001) $6.95

National Lampoon's Animal House T-shirt
We have sold thousands of this very beautiful 
and finished garment. Shirt is durable and of 
superior value. Several worn one above the 
other give the illusion of physique and 
muscularity. (TS-1029) $4.95

National Lampoon Sweatshirt Specially 
Grafted so that you sweat and laugh at the 
same time. Available in navy with white 
lettering, white with red lettering, and gray 
with black lettering. (TS-1034) $12.95

National Lampoon True Facts A lot of funny
stuff that actually happened, printed on smear- 
resistant shiny paper. (BO-1036) $2.95

National Lampoon White Album Features 
the Perrier Junkie, Fartrnan, God, and other old 
favorites, with professionally produced music. 
(A-1003) $7.95
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The Best of National Lampoon #5 1973 
and 74 were vintage years for the humor 
crop. Some of the great jokes in this fine 
volume are.only just now reaching the fullness 
of their maturity. (BO-1008) $2.50______
The Best of National Lampoon #7 Contains 
the best humor satire of the years 1975 and 
76. Some of the guffaws in here have been 
classified as sizable by men who build large 
ships. {BO-1014) $2.50____________
The Best of National Lampoon #8 Recently 
published, this collection is held by professors 
and the clergy to be the epitome of humor 
collections- (BO-1Q25) $3.95_________
National Lampoon Good Parts
(1978-1980) (Best of #9) Our latest 
collection of ribaldries, drolleries, and 
everything you need to perform the natural 
functions, with the exception of toiletries. 
(BO-1026) $3.95________________
The Very Large Book of Comical Funnies
A hundred and a lot of odd pages of comics. 
Very funny comics. (BO-1011) $2.50_____
Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print
The most complete and authentic collection 
of diverse vulgarities, scatologies, misogynies, 
etc., ever released. (BO-1030) $4.95_____
National Lampoon Binders (Vinyl binders 
with metal rods) (BN-1001) $4.50 each, 
$8.00 for two, $10.50 for three.
National Lampoon Case Binder (CB-1001) 
$5.95 each.___

National Lampoon Binder (BN-1003) with 
all twelve issues from 1975. $20.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1004) with 
all twelve issues from 1976. $20.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1005) with 
all twelve issues from 1977. $20.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1006) with 
all twelve issues from 1978. $20.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1007) with 
all twelve issues from 1979. $20.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1008) with 
all twelve issues from 1980. $20.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1009) with 
all twelve issues from 1981. $20.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1010) with 
all twelve issues from 1982, $20.00 each.

Give the gift of merchandise this Christmas.
Please indicate what National Lampoon products you would like us to send for Christmas.
Enclose check or money order. Place in envelope and send to:
National Lampoon, Dept. NL 1182
635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022

NAME 

CITY_

ADDRESS

STATE ZIP

MY NAME IS. 

CITY____

ADDRESS

STATE. ZIP

Circle items desired Circle one:
<A-1001)$6.95each 
(A-1002) $7.95 each 
(BO-1021) $4.95 each 
(BO-1007A) $4.95 each 
(BO-1030) $4.95 each 
(BO-1038) $2.95each 
(BO-1024) $2.95 each; 

Deluxe Edition 
$4.95 each 

(BO-1014) 
(BO-1008)
(BO-l01I)$2.50each 
(BO-1025) $3.95 each 
(BO-1026) $3.95 each

(BN-1001 )$4.50 each; 
$8.00 for two; 
$10.50 for three

(BN-1003HBN-1004) 
(BN-1005) (BN-1006) 
(BN-1007) (BN-1008) 
(BN-1009) (BN-1010)

$20.00 each 
(BO-1032) $19.95 each 
(BO-1033) $4-95 each 
(BO-1034) $2.95 each 
(BO-1035) $4.95 each 
(BO-1036) $2.95 each
(A-l003)$7.95eacli 
(A-1004) $7.95 each

(TS-(019)$3.95each S M 1. 
(TS-1028) $6.00 each S M L 
(TS-1029) $4.95 each S M L 
(TS-I026) $4.95 each S M L 
(TS-I027) $6.00 each S M L 
(TS-1030) $29.95 each S M L 
(TS-103l)$6.00each S M L 
(TS-1032) $5.95 each 
(TS-1033) $13.95 each 
(TS-1034) $12.95 each S M L XL

Color:____
(TS-1035) $12.95 each (white) S M L 

$13.95 each (blue) S M L 
$13.95 each (yellow) S M L 

(CB-1001) $5.95 each

Please enclose $1.50 for postage and handling for each order under $5.00 and $2.00 for 
orders over $5.00. New York State residents, please add 8 percent sales tax.

Redistribute the humor with a gift subscription.
Please read the gift coupon carefully and fill it out according to the directions, If you want 
to send more than one gift subscription, please type or print the information and send it 
along with the coupon and the required payment. As soon as we get your order, the 
recipient(s) of your gift will get a Christmas card from the National Lampoon telling them 
that you have sent them a gift subscription. Soon after, they'll get their first copy of the 
magazine.

TO: National Lampoon Gifts, 635 Madison Ave,, New York, N.Y. 10022 
Please send the National Lampoon subscription indicated to:

NAMF

HITV

MY NAMF IS

P.ITY

ADDRFSS

RTATK

ADnRFSfi

STATF

7IP

7IP

Enclosed is my D check D money order for $ in payment for:
D One-year subscription to National Lampoon.. ........................... $9.95
D Two-year subscription to National Lampoon ............................ $13.75
D Three-year subscription to National Lampoon .......................... $18.50
For gift subscriptions to Canada, Mexico, and all other foreign countries, please add $5.00
per order.
If you have any special message you would like to send, please include it on a separate
piece of paper attached to this coupon.
If you wish to send additional National Lampoon subscriptions, please include your order
on a separate piece of paper attached to this coupon.

A subscription for yourself? Nothing could be easier.

Yes, I want to take advantage of this offer now. Send me a subscription. 
Here's my check or money order, payable to: National Lampoon Dept. NL 
1182, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022 
D One-year subscription ....... .. $9.95
D Two-year subscription ........ $13.75
D Three-year subscription....... $18.50

For each year, add $5.00 for Canada, Mexico, and other foreign countries. 
All checks must be payable within continental U.S. or Canada,

NAME
(please print)

ADDRESS. 

CITY___ STATE ZIP
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SELECT
WALKING 

TOURS
OF BRITAIN

^ ___________________X 
THIS MONTH'S VISIT-THE BANK OF ENGLAND

A THOUGH QUITE A LARGE AND 
AFFAIR, THE CENTRAL OFFICE^ ANQ 

DEPOSITORY OF THE BANK MADE FOR A 
_ SURPRISINGLY rSREEZY TOUR- AS YOU CAN 

SEE FROi^THE MAP, WE'LL SBGIM AT THE WE^>T ENTRANCE- 
MOT THE MAIN DOORWAY, OF COURSE, BUT BY FAR THE

LOVELY 66A-SONAL DECORA 
TION^ IN THE VESTIBULE-. T 

LOVE HOLIDAY'S.

GLAD FOR THAT E6£T, I'LL 
SAN. IT"S MO EAv-SY TROT 
THROUGH THE VAULT OF A 
BIG CENTRAL BANK.

V.

MOW HERE WE ARE HAVING 
A WELL-DESERVED BIT OF 
A REST IN TH£ DIRECTORS 
OFFICE. MICE, 
ROOM, ALL RIGHT- 

THAN MO6T-

THERE YOU HAVE IT. QUITE 
AM 5N3OYABLE PLACE, 
ACTUALLY-MIX OF THE OLD 
AMD NeW, -SMELL OF MON 
EY, IMPRESSIVE "SCALE, AND 
ALL THAT, CERTAINLY HOPE 

YOUV& ENJOYED 
TH6 WALK. PO IT 

AGAIN 6OON?

NEXT MONTH*? 7DUK: ATWCHPAf WALK THROUGH THE VEPY INTERESTING 
COmUMCATIOWS, HeADQUA<?7HRS AT CHELTENHAM.

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 24)

for faulty playground equipment, stuff 
like that. In trie second grade, once 
they've learned Co sign their names and 
handle an ink pen without getting 
messy hands, we move on to contracts, 
then lax law-always a Texas favorite- 
and real estate. Of course, you've 
always got a few storefront types in 
there—kids are often quite altruistic at 
the primary levels—so we also offer 
courses in public defending]"

The most successful of these junior 
lawyers, young Stcvie Whitman, made 
headlines last year when he successfully 
sued Nelson IJunkcr Hunt on behalf of 
his mother after the corpulent billion-

Slevie Whitman, the most successful of 
Texas's new breed ofsubteen lawyers, 
telling a /an', "/ lost my clog lasi week, 
bui inai's nothing compared to what mv 
client will lose if you decide against him."

aire spilled sauce on her dress during a 
neighborhood barbecue. The court 
awarded a cool million to the Whit 
mans for "traumatic psychological 
damages and a big cleaning bill''

Close on Whitman's heels is thirteen- 
year-old Sissy Rockwell, who made her 
mark on the Dallas legal community 
last month when she successfully de 
fended her father, the head ot the 
enormous aircraft and defense-con 
tracting concern, against charges made 
by the Neiman-Marcus stores that 
Rockwell Internationa] had failed to 
deliver several tactical missiles to them 
in time for a special Christmas 
promotion.

Perhaps the most lengthy case to be 
tried by the young lawyers was Walsh v. 
Tony's'Famous, which dragged on for 
five long months. The Walsh family, 
represented by fifteen-year-old Jimmy 
Walsh. charged that Tony's Famous 
Pizza Restaurant did negligently deliver 
a cold piz/a to them. The Walsh family 
won. and was awarded the entire res 
taurant in the decision. They have since 
moved it. Tony and all. to their ranch, 
where it serves as a "parly house" for 
the kids. •

Edited by Tod Carroll. Contributions 
by T.C., Ed Subitzky. and Fred Graver.
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SEAGRAM'S GIN
MAKES YOUR SCREWDRIVER

LETTER PERFECT.
The smooth and refreshing taste of Seagram's Gin 

makes the best drinks possible. Enjoy our quality in moderation.

Extra

gj - - - - -

ExtwDrj
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GOLDEN

Molson Golde 
That's Canadian for -
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Editorial
(CONTINUED FROM P A O E 61

Dolly scratched a message on her 
napkin—"HOW ABOUT THAT!"—as 
Granddad cut in: "Most boys'd prob 
ably wait till they're old enough to be 
official pages, but not this little guy. No. 
sir! He's got the spunk, all right!"

"You bel he docs," Nana added. "He's 
gonna make it!"

David's cheeks grew rouged as 
Granddad and the rest of the adults lay 
ered on more predictions about his 
being successful, maybe even a con 
gressman himself one day. and feiiating 
lobbyists and generals and presidential 
assistants and ambassadors and. possi 
bly, kings.

"1 sucked olf the Capitol architect." 
Kenneth suit ted. not a little jealous of 
the attention given his brother. "He's the 
head guy in charge of all the restoration 
and new construction of Capitol build 
ings and grounds, and he said 1 made 
him feel like a lion''

"Well, good for you!' his mother said 
proudly.

"Who are those people coming up 
our driveway?" one of the young boys 
shouted, darting to a picture window.

"Oh. they're friends of mine." 1 re 
sponded. "I thought you wouldn't mind 
my asking them over for some of your 
turkey"

"Friends" was actually an exagger 
ation; I'd discovered these people, all 
six of them, earlier in the day at a pond 
the township had converted into a pub 
lic swimming area. The oldest one was a 
grotesquely fat. wattled female with the 
hammered face of a coal miner. She 
was wearing a stained, pink-skirted 
bathing costume and plastic sandals. 
An array of dying brown hair hung 
from her bead in lhatched sheets 
loosely girded to the parietal bone with 
a speckfed rag. She was carrying a tiny 
mulatto girl-child by the scruff of her 
pink-checked playsuit; the infant's only 
salient feature, apart from its weighing 
three or four pounds, was a Fats 
Domino-style block of black curly hair 
rising straight up to form an almost per 
fectly flat platform at least two inches 
above her skull.

Accompanying these two was a 
gangly male in his mid twenties with a 
shaven head, no shirt, cutoffs threaded 
with a wide studded biker belt, black 
socks, tennis shoes, and an amputated 
forearm capped with an Ace bandase 
just below the elbow. "Beached whale?" 
lie hollered, nearly a dozen times, with 
each successive attempt to push a fat 
dike companion into the water before 
she had a chance to remove a big- 
necked T-shirt and house-brand jeans.

Another of the group, a gourdlike man 
of about thirtv. with eroded teeth and a 
nevus the sfze of a giant 7-Eleven 
cookie on his neck, didn't wait to be 
pushed; he walked directly into the 
water with all of his clothes on—black 
pants and black socks.

The sixth member, by far the most 
pleasant looking, was an African black 
man in pointed boots who sat quietly 
on the shore and threw long, nail-fillea1 
chunks of a disassembled pier end over 
end at his friends. He's the one I asked 
about his group joining Kenneth and 
his family for Thanksgiving dinner, and 
the one who was now at the doorbell, 
pounding on it with the side of his 
hand.

"I found these people at a pond; 
they're rural." I said by way of 
introduction.

They seemed to fill the dining room 
and have wads of turkey in their 
mouths and hands instantaneously. The 
one with the pink bathing suit and 
mesa-headed baby spoke first: "You 
guys really suck them big fellas up in 
The government?"

Don's initial surprise and dis 
composure quickly metamorphosed 
into a grinning mask of unaccustomed 
yet uppish celebrity. "Yes. well, our boys 
have done a fine job''

"A fine bloHJobr the stubbly guy with

half a forearm snorted through a crum 
pled bolus of turkey skin and peas. "I'll 
sure bet them fellas'in the government'd 
like to snuggle with Brenda-reen. a-hoo, 
a-hoo\"

"That's a lard hog. case you don't 
know." clarified the one in the soaking 
black pants. "She's 'bout two hundred 
fifty pounds and she can suck the white 
off a bone. Eeeeeeeeeow. Brenda-reen!' 1

"Well, bring her on!" Granddad 
boomed crudely, rocking back in his 
chair, pumping a drumstick up and 
down on his lap.

The phone rang: I picked it up. "That 
was John Bingham. Democrat from 
New York." I announced. "He wants a 
hog and a boy right away at the Ray- 
burn office building."

So off they all went, a total of sixteen 
of them, seventeen including the pig 
they picked up along the way.

I hope you all enjoy your Thanksgiv 
ing as much as I die! mine. —7TC

PLUG H O L
Everyone feels like plugging cartoonist 
Moil Gemerg at certain times of/lie day. 
So check out his collection of cartoons, 
Reaganworld, clue from Perigee Books 
in November. Or you can jus! send 
money directly to Man care of his 
publisher.  T.M.

Every playback is an encore.
Stevie Wonder takes his 
music home from the studio 
on TDK. He knows that 
TDK tape records and 
captures everything he 
creates...and gives it back 
to him playback after play 
back after playback.

TDK's advanced audio 
cassette technology gives 
you the full musical spec 
trum. Take TDK's AD 
cassettes, for example. 
AD's are the normal bias 
cassettes with a brilliant 
high end, broad dynamic 
range and low noise levels. 
They give you outstanding 
performances at an out 
standing value. That's why 
Stevie Wonder wouldn't 
think of using any other 
cassette.

S3HK: AD90
E!

Pwlfloo

&TDK
©1982TOKElectron,esCorp OH TDK
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The blues came up the 
Mississippi. Motown came 
to yo'town. C&Wwent 
city 'n* eastern. And now... 
by Roberts, Welder

I F YOU THOUGHT THE FLIGHT 
from the central cities of the 
East and Midwest had already 
reached migratory proportions, 
better sit down. The Big Freeze 

of 1982-83 wiU turn this human flow 
into a tidal wave of frostbitten survivors 
staggering westward in desperate re 
treat from a winter featuring three-fig 
ure heating bills and wind-chill factors 
ranging from Uninhabitable to Death.

Ongoing urban blight, crime, break 
downs, pollution, and decay will further 
fuel this exodus, creating a mass move 
ment of ex-urbanites into the open 
lands, countrysides, suburbs, deserts, 
mountains, shores, and general vastness 
of the Great Southwest.

This will involve the wholesale trans 
plantation of millions who have never 
known life outside a major metropolis 
to an environment of fields, lawns,

The Song of 
the City: Rising 
with a Bullet

beaches, glades, forests, and hillsides— 
and into an almost stupefying peace 
and quiet.

The result will be culture shock of 
seismic dimensions: lungs stinging from 
clean, crisp air, eyes wincing at the 
brightness of sky and unshrouded sun 
light, and minds at times half-daft from 
the eerie, distracting, unsettling, and 
"unnatural" silence.

"That's why we regard our 'Street

"You *d think I 'd tire of seeing this one.'

Music' series as a public service, even 
a form of tranquilizer," says Artie 
Shrubb, president and founder of 
DownTown Sounds, Inc. "We could be 
bigger than reggae!"

ne bases his optimism on the success 
of so-called environmental records. "A 
lot of people move to the city, and the 
noise drives 'em bats," he grins. "So, a 
few years ago, somebody came up with 
the idea of these LP records of country 
sounds, the great outdoors-wind in the 
trees, babbling brooks, birds, surf— 
what I call ear granola. It sold like Salk 
vaccine!"

Accordingly, Shrubb's plan is to sim 
ilarly record and market LPs of city 
sounds, for urban expatriates either 
nostalgic for some back-home din or 
simply starved for aural input. "Sit 
back, close your eyes, listen to a few 
minutes of 'Street Music,' and you can 
almost smell the city," he guarantees, "if 
that's your idea of a good timer

This project is already well beyond 
the gleam-in-the-eye stage. Next week, 
Shrubb will release for distribution no 
less than fourteen "City Sound" discs.

The catalog descriptions alone are 
like a stroll through Times Square:

Gridlock at Rush Hour. Piercing 
shrieks of metal as driver strips gears 
trying to get cement truck into first;

32 November 1982 Illustration: Pfter F.hvelt

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



From Inspiration 
To Accomplishment

At Mitsubishi, expertise, teamwork and 
resources are transformed with sophisticated 
design and technology into advanced auto 
sound products.

It is a transition from inspiration to 
accomplishment.

It is the Diamond Collection™
A sensible dollar-for-dollar, feature-for- 

feature collection of audio products 
emphasizing an overall theme... unquali 
fied high-tech performance in a down 
sized chassis.

And by performance we mean more 
than reliability and ease-of-use. We mean 
crystal dear highs, thunderous lows, and 
crisp, dean power.

The Diamond Collection takes car stereo 
far beyond mere listening pleasure. It pro 
pels it into the world of audio experience.

The Diamond Collection translates this 
into an advantage for you: Mitsubishi just 
made buying Car Audio a whole lot easier.

The Diamond Collection: Five Models. 
Each unit reflecting unparalleled quality 
in a chassis small enough to fit any produc 
tion car in the world. And big enough in 
performance to earn the name Mitsubishi.

The Diamond Collection.

The Diamond Collection: CZ-747, CZ-725, RX-735, RX-726, RX-723.

1982 MITSUBISHI ELECTRIC SALES AMERICA. INC. 
7045 N. Ridgeway Ave.. Lincolnwood. Illinois 60645 
In Canada Melco Sales Canada

MITSUBISHI 
CAR AUDIO
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Rope a free can.

Now you can corral a free can of Happy Days 
moist smokeless tobacco. Just fill out the coupon, 
send it in and you've got yourself a can of Happy Days, 
along with a moist smokeless tobacco question and 
answer booklet. Absolutely free.

When you put that little pinch between your cheek 
and gum, you'll get real tobacco pleasure 

without lighting up.
And you'll know why going 

smokeless is the only way to go.

FOR YOUR FREE CAN OF HAPPY DAYS 
FILL OUT AND SEND TO:

"Smokeless Tobacco" 
P.O.Box 2900, Greenwich, CT 06830.
I certify that I am ———— years of age/

'"I

Address:

City:- 
State: . Zip:.

Telephone No..

pinch is all it takes!®
OFFER NOT AVAILABLE TO MINORS. Limited ID one sampling per family. Ollei good only m USA and Ccmado. 
f' 1982 U.S. Tobacco Company

continued gear grinding accompanied 
by increasing honks, then shouted 
curses of other motorists: loud argu 
ments, scgueing into sounds of fist- 
fights; windshields shattering, a 
gunshot, sirens in distance; sound of 
cement truck emptying thirty cubic 
yards of concrete into intersection; mob 
noises.

Sidewalk Spiritual. A pedestrian 
medley: Hare Krishnas chanting (with 
finger cymbals). Moonies ana other 
cultists soliciting: political advocates 
seeking petition signatures; pan 
handlers hustling spare change; drunks 
and/or psychotics screaming garbled 
epithets or long babbling tirades at ran 
dom; hookers and drug dealers mum 
bling propositions: craftsmen peddling 
cheap trinkets: various street musicians 
playing banjo, accordion, bagpipes, 
saw. etc.; sporadic insane laughter.

Aria in Arrears. Unpaid landlord 
.screaming at barricaded tenants from 
sidewalk: much incoherence and repe 
tition; recurring refrain—"Welchers, 
deadbeats. squatters! You're all on co 
caine, you don't need heat! You want 
charity, move in with the United Cru 
sade! Whafre vou lookin' at, lady? Go 
tell the local merchants about bums thai 
doift pay their bills!"', interspersed with 
muffled replies of "No heat, no rent!" 
and "Get cancer, scumcake!" (in 
English. Spanish, or Ghetto).

Explosion on Main Street. Shatter 
ing detonation of gas main: flying 
debris, billowing flames, screams, 
moans, running feet; sirens, squealing 
tires of arriving emergency vehicles; 
arguments between fire, police, and 
public-safety departments over author 
ity: firemen battling flames, police bat 
tling onlookers. TV camera crews 
battling one another for position; im 
promptu interviews—victims, witnesses, 
local politicians trading blame.

Sunrise Serenade. Garbage truck 
making pickups at dawn: deafening 
impact of trash receptacles against con 
crete and metal: cans clattering, bottles 
smashing, assorted refuse; grinding 
truck gears and painful screech of unlu- 
bricated hydraulic-lift shovel, followed 
by avalanche of rubbish into empty, 
resonant, steel truck bin; constant back 
ground of conversation, arguments, and 
obscenities in Spanish.

No-Neighbor Blues. Sounds from 
next-door apartment when paranoid 
tenant is absent (as if heard through 
cardboard wall): phone ringing for fif 
teen minutes on end. with occasional 
sixty-second pauses to avoid becoming 
soothingly rhythmic; frequent out 
bursts of hysterical yapping by unfed 
Pekingese: FM stereo (left on loud for 
security), featuring constant signal drift 
that overlaps punk, country, jazz, and
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talk stations.
Rock 'n' Riot. Unruly crowd in large 

arena for rock concert; sounds of vigor 
ous inhaling and/or snorting, bottles 
clattering, angry shouts, and foot 
stomping; long discourse by nasal DJ, 
growing choruses of boos and obscen 
ities; introduction of band, deafening 
roar; music booming forth painfully 
loud, distorted, and on-key, lead singer 
incoherent from drugs and/or liquor, 
frequent dropping of instruments, con 
stant piercing feedback; angry chants, 
curses, sound of mob assaulting stage; 
clubbings, hiss of Mace cans, crowd 
stampeding, bodies falling, bones 
breaking, screams and cries; moans of 
victims, sirens approaching, band still 
playing.

Cocktails for Zoo. Winos in the park 
at twilight: various babbling, slurred 
voices in ceaseless rambling dialogues; 
frequent raucous outbursts, laughter, 
and/or disputes, all unintelligible; occa 
sional crash/clatter o f trash can being 
knocked over or emptied; sounds of 
breaking bottle, curses, man being 
kicked senseless; moans and cries of 
delirium, long sobbing fits; ends with 
forty minutes of intermittent vomiting.

Cabbie A Cappella. Riding in taxi 
(against background of city traffic) as 
the driver discourses on life and/or poli 
tics: shrill incoherence when welfare, oil 
companies. Arabs, or city officials are 
mentioned; detailed descriptions of sex 
acts or transvestism among former pas 
sengers; crude reflections on assorted 
minorities; all interspersed with bel 
lowed oaths at other drivers and the 
dine! of the running meter.

You Always Hurt the One You Love. 
Sounds of woman being accosted and 
dragged from sidewalk into alley; stran 
gled protests, struggles, scrape of shoe 
leather; loud slapping, click of switch 
blade opening, guttural male threats; 
woman begging and sobbing weakly, 
fly unzipping, woman's picas grow muf 
fled; teeth chomping into flesh, hys 
terical male shriek of pain, frantic 
scrabbling, running feet, man scream 
ing "Medic!"; thirty minutes of pitiful 
female moans and cries for help, 
against background of fee£ rapidly 
passing by on sidewalk.

Underground Rock. The roar of the 
subway (a particularly old and dilapi 
dated system): spitting, coughing, 
shuffling feel: shrill screech of subway 
cars; sounds of pushing, shoving, vio 
lent struggles; shouts and cries, impact 
of body falling, flesh sizzling on hot rail. 
deafening noise of train coming 
through. Subway at midnight: long 
silences broken by bottles hitting 
cement, flatulence, copious retching; 
hollow footsteps, brief homosexual 
proposition, sudden scuffle, sounds of

¥>u never forget 
your firstGirl.
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The tougher the challenge, the sweeterthe 
satisfaction... no matter what the cost. That's why 
tailing men go to incredible lengths to compete with 

*, the sea. Why all men who scale the heights — and
know what it is to pay the price—have such an 

affinity for Mount Gay Rum, the one rum that has 
successfully met its challenge. Mount Gay is, indeed, 

---- thp wnrlii <s finest rum.

enthusiastic mugging.
The Bells of Saint Ma. A seemingly 

endless medley of recorded "All our 
lines are busy...' messages from airlines, 
public utilities, hospitals, police/gov 
ernment/public agencies, etc.. followed 
by tinny "on hold" music; a long 
sequence of "Leave your message" 
recordings on answering machines, 
each followed by several vague, mum 
bled, or otherwise inaudible responses; 
all interspersed with busy signals, "dis 
connected number1 ' recordings, and 
Information's "Try your directory" 
reminder.

Traffic's Greatest Hits. Thunderous 
crash as truck loaded with tomatoes 
broadsides a bus full of orphans at 
thirty-five miles an hour; high-pitched 
screams, screeching brakes, and second 
ary collisions; frantic yelling and swear 
ing; sirens, crowd panic, general 
pandemonium; pop and hiss of acety 
lene torches and jarring rasp of rending 
metal; arguments and chaos among res 
cuers trying to distinguish victims from 
tomatoes; growing babble of many 
arriving lawyers.

War Zone Waltz. Assorted sounds of 
big-city anarchy and/or group vio 
lence: gang fight under the el; mass 
looting under the October moon; 
inarching protestors and police riot; 
hostage situation (gunfire, bullhorns; 
media interference); homicidal maniac 
shotgunning former employer and 
co-workers (or ex-wife and her family); 
explosion in terrorist bomb factory; 
assassination attempt; post-Super Bowl 
riot in winning cily.

Shrubb assures us that this cacoph 
onous play list is only the beginning for 
DownTown Sounds. Inc. "We're 
already in the studio laying down 
Condo Concert, fantastic stuff— family 
rows next door, all-nighl drug orgies 
overhead, the works. And we're work 
ing up a whole series just on parades— 
holiday, patriotic, prolife. aminuke, 
NOW "even a gay one. 'Yellow Brick 
Road' for limited release in the Dallas 
and Frisco areas."

A clever enough scam, we allow. But 
Shrubb has a quantity of gall elevating 
his venture to the level of "public ser 
vice." True, these novelties may provide 
some comedy relief, but they'll do little 
to alleviate the genuine trauma of cul 
ture shock.

"Are you kidding?" he hoots. "Look. 
Take some poor sap in Tucson or Fresno 
or Gopher Bite. Texas, coming home 
hot and sweaty and unemployed and in 
debt and lonely and depressed, and sit 
him down and play him about thirty 
minutes of this crap," Shrubb smiles 
with silent assurance, "and I guarantee 
you he'll feel worlds better" •
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DECEMBER 7, 1940. 
ONB YEAR PROM THE 
DAY OF INFAMY. 
BUT ALREADY THE
WORLD IS fN 
TURMOIL AS EUROPE 
TOTTERS BEFORE 
HITLER'S RAVAGING 
WAR MACHINE.

THE EXAMINING ROOM OF OR. SASKATCHEWAN SMITH, 
GYNECOLOGIST AND SOLDIER OF FORTUNE.

UH-OH,,. 
EMERGENCY 
HOT LINE/

DR.SMITH: WHERE 
ARE YOU GOING?

SORRY/THAT WAS THl 
PRESIDENT. LOOKS LIKE I'VE GOT 
TO SAVE THE WORLD AGAIN/

THE PRIVATE CHAMBERS OF FRANKLIN OELANO ROOSEVELT. 
SASKATCHEWAN IS SURPRISED TO FIND PROFESSOR GEOFFREY 
WILSON, HIS MENTOR AT 
MEDICAL SCHOOL AND 
FATHER OF HIS GIRL FRIEND, WINNIPEG.

WE MIGHT AS WELL 
LEVEL WITH YOU, 
AMERICA IS GOING TO 
BE IN THE WAR/ IT'S 
INEVITABLE. THE 
PRESIDENT WANTS 

ME TO RUN OUR 
INTELLIGENCE 

OPERATION. WE WERE 
OLD NAVY BUDDIES/

PROFESSOR WILSON 
THINKS YOU'RE THE 
ONLY PERSON FOR 
THIS TOP-SECRET 

JOB, SMITH/
AND THAT
INCLUDED

SHORE LEAVE/

38 November 1982
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PAY CLOSE ATTENTION- 
SAS. BECAUSE EVERYTHING 
I TELL YOU IS TRUE. EVER 
HEAR OF KING SMUT ? ^
— _________________

WASN'T HE 
THE PHARAOH 
WHO WAS A 
SEX MANIAC?

WfiLr5r\

HE COMMISSIONED HIS HIGH PRIEST 
OF THE BLACK ARTS TO CREATE A 
POTION THAT WOULD MAKE HIM 
VIRILE FOREVER.

BUT THE POTION WORKED ALL TOO 
WELL . SMUT HAD TO FORNKTATE NIGHT 
AND DAY, WITH ANYTHING-- 
WOMEN, MEN, TREES.-,

OF COURSE, HE WENT MAD. 
HIS BODY JUST GAVE OUT. 
THE PRIESTS BURIED THE 
POTION WITH HIM IN A 
SMALL CROCK, WITH ORDERS 
THAT IT NEVER BE UNCOVERED,] 

IBECAUSE IT COULD UNLEASH A 
FORCE GREATER THAN ANY A 
MAN COULD COPE WHTH.

FOR OVER 2,OOO 
YEARS KING SMUT'S 
POTION HAS BEEN 
GETTING STRONGER -- 
MORE CONCENTRATED^

IF A TINY DROP 
OF IT WERE PUT IN 
THE WATER SUPPLY 
OF, SAY, 8ERLIN, 
IT WOULD REDUCE 
THE POPULATION TO
WILD BEASTS/

WITHIN MINUTES THEY 
WOULD FORNICATE 
THEMSELVES TO DEATH/
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HOLY 
FUCKf

SEEMS LIKE MR. HITLER WANTS THE POTION 
FOR HIS OWN DEVILISH CAUSE, THEY'VE 
GOT THIS CRACKERJACK AGENT, FELIX 
VON KRULL, ON THE CASE/ —————————- 

VON KRULL f WE 
WERE CLASSMATES 
AT MCGILL IN '33 /

EXACTLY/

.ifia

I'VE GOT TO,,, 
I MEAN WE'VE 
GOT TO GET OUR
HANDS ON THAT 
POTION BEFORE 

THE ENEMY 
DOES I

HE CURED HITLER'S 
IMPOTENCE. ADOLF 
WANTS TO MAKE HIM 
HIS SUCCESSOR IF HE
FINDS THE BLOODY^ 

POT/ON/

BRILLIANT GUY. WON A 
NOBEL PRIZE FOR THE 

DISCOVERY OF THE CLITORIS. 
HOW'0 HE GO WRONG?

LATER THAT EVENING, IN WASHINGTON, SAS\ 
HAS A DArE WfT-H WINNIPEG WILSON.

BRING BACK KING 
SMUT'S POTION, 
MR, SMITH. THE 
FATE OF THE WORLD
DEPENDS ON IT/

/YOU'RE THE ONLY
( ONE I CAN ENTRUST" SHE'S A

WITH MY , SPOILED BRAT 
™ \ DAUGHTER'S J BUT SHE'S OF 

I WORMED \ \ CUNT, SAS/ H GOOD STOCK. 
THE SECRET \ N-^ ^ \ IF ANYTHING 
OUT OF DAD. I r 73A'i^\,/ \ EVER 
YOU'RE GOING LtL flT ¥ ^-»0v HAPPENED 
TO UNCOVER &3G m*~-J&tfZitG^ TO HER.,, 
KING SMUT'S 

TOMB /

I'M GOING 
WITH YOU, SAS/

40 November 1982
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SORRY, WINNIE. 
YOU'RE STILL WET 
BEHIND THE EARS/

EGYPT o/v HIS WAY TO
*~ vr ", SMUT'S TOMB, SASKATCHEWAN, 

DISGUrSED AS A BEDOUIN,7GETS HIS FIRST SURPRISE.

WINNIPEG/ 
WHAT IN 

SAM HILL 
ARE YOU 

DOING 
HERE ?

AWAY ON
THE PLANE

AND
FOLLOWED 

r

SASKATCHEWAN AND WINNIPEG 
APPROACH KING SMUT'S TOMB, 
BUT THE GERMANS HAVE 
ALREADY TAKEN OVER.

J/E'VE GOT TO GET 
SIDE KING SMUT'S 
(MB AND GRAB 
AT CROCK FROM 
IGHT UNDER THE 
KRAUTS' NOSES/
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GET
AWAY, YOU 

FILTHY
BEGGAR r

EFFENDI, 

SAHIB 1

A FEW
DRACHMAS-
FOR A POOR

WOMAN,,.

WOW, THOSE
PHARAOHS SURE

KNEW HOW
TO LfVE /

SUDDENLY,
TREACHEROUS 

TRAPDOOR OPENS... THIS ISN'T A 
MUSEUM TRIP, SUGAR; LET'S FIND SMUT'S 

VAULT AND TH6 CROCK 
AND GET THE HELL 
OUT OF HERE
BEFORE VOfM KRULL 

FINDS US/
...AND THEY FIND 
THEMSEL VES IN ANOTHER 
PART OF THE TOMB.

EVENTUALLY,,, BUT 
FIRST THEY WANT 

TO RAPE US /

SAS, THEY'LL 
KILL US/

THEY'RE THE
GUARDIAN 

NYMPHOMANIACS 
OF THE TOMB. 
THEY WORSHIP 
VULVEETAr THE 

SEX SERPENT/

42 November 1982
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MY SPECULUM CAN 
HOLD THEM FOR A 
WHILE, BUT THERE'S 
TOO MANY OF 

THEM /

1 START CLIMBING 
UP THE WALL. 
IT'S THE ONLY

WAY OUT/

ROAST/
KING

SMUT'S TOMB

WE MADE fT '

EVERYTHING 
ABOUT KING 

SMUT HAD 
A SEXUAL 

CONNOTATfON'

WINNIE, 
YOU'RE 

A BRfCK/ 
YOU
ID rr'

LET ME 
TRY fT, 
SAS /

I'LL BET IF WE 
STROKE IT AND CARESS 
JT, WE'LL GET THE

COFFIN OPEN/
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AFTER HOURS OF SEARCHING
5AS AND WINNIE FIND THEIR 

IV OUT OF THE TOMB..,

KING SMUTS 
POTION.,, WE 

/ \ FOUND IT /

ONLY TO BE CONFRONTED 
BY THE ENEMYf

VON KRULL 
TRIUMPHS.

WHOEVER 
POSSESSES 
THE POTION
OF KING 

SMUT RULES 
THE WORLD/

THERE IS 
NO BOMB

MORE 
POWERFUL . 

IT CAN LEVEL
ENTIRE 

ARMIES IN 
MINUTES. 
AND NOW IT 

fS MINE/

SORRY,
SUGAR/ ;
THINK WE 

OPENED THE 
WRONG DOOR. 
IT'S VON KRULL I WILL

6E THE
.NEW

FUHRER/
SASKATCHEWAN/ 
WHAT AN UNEX 

PECTED PLEASURE. 
YOU MUST TELL 
ME WHERE YOU GET 

YOUR LEATHER 
JACKETS/

NOT SO FAST, 
VON KRULL/

TERRIFIED
IT'S MORE 

POWERFUL
THAN 

ANYTHING?

DON'T LOOK 
IT'LL BE OVER 

IN A SECOND/

SAS/THE 
CROCK/
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MAYBE THE PRESIDENT
IfS \\^ %,•**), \

ANALYZED. WE CAN LEARN I \WrWv 
SOMETHING FROM THOSE 
EGYPTIAN PRIESTS/

THE POTION TURNED 
A PURE FORCE... 

SOMETHING LIKE THIS 
NEWFANGLED ATOMIC 
THEORY I'VE BEEN 

READING ABOUT.,, 
ONLY, IT'S SEXUAL/

SAS, I'M 
FRIGHTENED. 
LET'S GO 

HOME /

IF THERE'S ANYTHING 
LEFT IN THE CROCK, OUR 

SCIENTISTS WILL ISOLATE 
IT AND TRY TO CHANNEL 

IT FOR OUR SIDE/

THE PRIVATE CHAMBERS OF FOR , 
IN WASHINGTON, D.C.

WASHINGTON, D.C. ... 
THE BOOK-LINED STUDY 
OF PROFESSOR WILSON,,,

IT CAN ALMOST 
SCARE YOU AWAY 

FROM SEX/

AS LONG AS 
OLD ADOLF 

DIDN'T GET HIS 
HANDS ON IT/

DARN / 
NOTHING BUT 

SAND /
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Girls of
the Falkland

Islands
BY FRED GRAVER

B ARING HER FUR ON THE 
ur-coaled beaches of Grytviken. 
the lovely Mariana hasn't a care 

in the world. "What do I care?" she 
asks. "When I need something. I flag 
down a passing shin, clobber a couple 
of mv little friends, and trade their pelts'*

Her home is a magical hideaway, a 
world apart from any other, where sea 
lions and birds frolic across a landscape 
of rocks, glaciers, sparse grass, and neat 
bogs. "It is paradise to me." Mariana 
claims. "The on I} 1 thing I need is bat 
teries, It's hard to buy batteries here"
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B Y DAY, THE FALKLAND ISLANDS 
postmistress: by night, the 
spelling coach. For years, lovely 

Peg has taught Falklanders to spell, 
using her patented cheerleader method: 
"Gimme an E Gimme an A. Gimme an 
L. . ." Due to her efforts, wrens

addresses on Falkland mail have 
declined enormously.

Peg wants to coniimie her education 
in New York City, where she would like 
to work with Jerzy Kosinski. "I could 
teach him how to spell and he could 
teach me how lo write," says Peg.

Babette M Y GRANDFATHER'S GRAND- 
father was the first Frenchman 
to settle on the islands, after he 

was tossed off his ship for trying to have 
anal sex with his bunkmate. How was 
he to know the man was already going 
steady? So he stayed on the islands ana 
we've been here for over 150 years." 

Babette is the heir to her family's for

tune in the Falklands' main export, kelp 
jerky. "It's like beef jerky, only stringier 
and chewier. And its areen." she said 
with her characteristic French precision. 
Her ambition: to meet the man who 
will help her manage the family fortune 
and satisfy her intense cravings for oral 
sex. If you think you qualify, just take a 
number. The line forms on the right!

I
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Cindi FOR A HEALTHY. FUN-LOVING 
girl whose favorite activity is 
"going out and getting a little 

crazy'' life on an oil rig could be a drag. 
But this energetic lass has made some 
fun of her own. Last summer, Cindi 
organized the first inter-rig special 
Ohm pics.

"A lot of the Ingles on the island 
interbreed!' she told us. "and thev send

their genetic defectives to drill oil for the 
rest of iheir lives. They're really a lot of 
fun. and we organized oodles of sports, 
although we lost a few over the side 
during the votlevball tournament"

This winter. Cindi is expecting a pro 
motion to apprentice pumper, second 
class. UntiJ then... "My heart is an 
untapped gusher, just waiting for the 
right arill to come along"

A S THE SOLE OWNER AND 
employee of the Malvinas 
Dictation Service, the lovely 

Isabella must be on call twenty-four 
hours a day "You are right to think that 
there are tew letters to be dictated and 
typed here." she counsels, "but when I 
do get a job, it is v-e-r-y important."

Last year Isabella produced a 24 per 
cent increase in the volume of letters 
handled by her service. "I don't think 
I'm being overly optimistic in projecting 
yet another banner vear" she proclaims, 
"since I've alreadv handled two letters

and an urgent RSVR and we haven't 
even hit the epilepsy season, when 
people get so unhinged they can't even 
dial the phone!'

Isabella is also the composer of the 
Falkland Islands anthem. "Do the Best 
You Can, That's All Anyone Expects." 
But life has one gaping hole for this 
winsome miss. "I want nothing more 
than to share the great success I have 
been given in this life with a cute little 
pet. a kitten or a dog." she says. Hey. 
fellas, anyone out there interested'? 
Come disguised as a poodle.

Isabella
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S INCE 1833, THIS TINY BIT OF 
terra firma at the bottom oi" the 
world has played a double role. It 

is also the real Fantasy Island, where 
royalty and members of Parliament 
have come to frolic and fulfill their 
"unnatural" desires. 

Here, the plucky Meg is awaiting her

requested visitor, an unsuspecting 
member of the U.N. General Assembly. 
Little does she realize that she will play 
a role in a different fantasy: for in a 
nearby cabin Leonid Brezhnev is 
waiting to be "whipped and spanked by 
an elderly British woman with bad 
teeth." Onlv in the Falklands!
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Not that there's anything wrong with 
_the one youVe got.

We just had something a little smaller 
mind. More like the one you see here.

Technically, it's called a micropro- 
_cessor or computer chip.

But we like to think of it as a little brain. 
Jecause when it's built into our Pioneer 

receivers, tape decks and turntables, they 
become more.

They become smart.
And when it comes to getting the most 

"music out of your music, smart components 
have a lot of advantages over dumb ones.

77?f!s liny micro 
processor is the 
Idlest innovation in 

Pioneers best com 
ponents, ft can improve the 

way you listen to your music An 
it can also improve your music.

THE SX-8 RECEIVER: 
DON'T TURN THAT DIAL.

How smart is smart? 
For starters, the brain inside the SX-8 

allows us to use push button controls, 
eliminating noise and distortion caused by

mechanical dials. 
So all you hear is 
crisp, clean music. 
Just the way it was 
recorded. The brain 
also willingly takes 
over the chores you 
used to do yourself.

Just push a 
button to raise or lower volume or tone, 
change stations, even check the time. Push 
the ScanTuning button and the receiver 
automatically scans every strong station, 
playing five seconds of each one.

Then, simply touch the Memory button. 
Your station, volume, and tone settings will

All-electronic receiver operation does 
auxiy with knobs and dials, \blume, 
station and bass and treble levels can 
be easily monitored thanks to L E. D. 
readouts.

©1982 Pioneer Eleeironira (USA) Inc.. HO. Box 15411. Lena Beach.CA tWtjlH.
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(SNEED
be instantly stored in the memory. Ready to 
be recalled just as fast._______

THE CT-9R TAPE DECK: 
SMART ENOUGH TO FIND NOTHING.

If you've ever done even a small amount of 
cassette recording, you've gone 
through the not-so-convenient fast 
forward/stop/play/reverse/stop/play 
procedure of trying to find the blank 
area where your last recording left off 
and the next one can begin.

The CT-9R, on the other hand,
has a button marked Blank Search. Give it 
a push and it will find the area that's long 
enough to tape on, back up to the last 
recorded piece, leave a four second space 
and stop, ready to record.

Automatically.
And, as if that weren't enough, the 

CT-9R also has one of the worlds fastest 
Automatic Bias Level Equalization systems. 
In plain English, that means that it takes just 
eight seconds for Auto B.L.E. to analyze the 
tape being used (no easy task with 
over 200 different tapes on the market) 
and then adjust the deck for optimum 
performance with that tape. Improving

Tlie real-lime counter 
reads out Hie amount 
of tape teft in mean 
ingful minutes and 
seconds instead of 

________________________ meaningless indies.

the quality of your recordings faster 
than you can say "wow and flutter."
THE PL-88F TURNTABLE: IT WONT 

PLAY WHAT YOU DON'T LIKE.
In the history of recorded music, 
there has probably been one, maybe 
two people who like every cut on a

record. If you're not one of them, you'll take 
an immediate liking to the new PL-88F

It's front loading, stackable and, best 
of all, it's fully programmable.

Punch in up to eight cuts per side in 
any order that makes your ears happy 
The turntable will automatically slap the 
ones that don t.

And when you're recording from 
records to cassettes you'll appreciate the 
tape deck synchro that automatically

places any Pioneer Auto 
Reverse tape deck into 
the pause mode when 
the turntable tone arm 
lifts off the record. 
Leaving you free for 
more important things.

Optical douliie- 
evp sensor 
searches for the 
shiny inter- 

selection bands and 
insures that the stylus 
sets down in the exact 
center. Even on off- 
centered records.

Like listening to music.
The Pioneer CT-9R tape deck, SX-8 

receiver and PL-88F turntable. Proof that 
to get the quality of music you buy quality 
components for, you don't need a lot of 
knowledge.

You just need a little brain.

flD PIOIMCCR
Because the music matters.

E.
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I. A Network 
of Sitcoms and Soaps

EVER SINCE SOMETIME JN 
the early 1950s, or perhaps it 
was in the late 1940s (I do 
not happen to know the 
exaci year, and am not in 

clined to research the matter). America 
lias lived willi television. Of course. 
some kind of television medium was 
available earlier than that to various 
scientists and technical workers. But. for 
all invents and purposes, when we say 
"television," we refer to network tele 
vision. (When we say "the television." 
we refer, usually, to the television net, 
thai is, the appliance called "the

television" on which we "watch" "tele 
vision," or "watch television." Other 
ways of describing the television set. 
such as "TV." and of describing the phe 
nomenon of television, such as "TV" 
are of insufficient dignity to merit men 
tion in the present discussion.) It is that 
cultural and technological phenome 
non called "television" to which I shall 
refer in the following pages.

The impact of television on our na 
tional life has been profound. I( would 
not be inaccurate to say that without 
television we would utterly lack such 
pervasive influences on our culture as 
gums thai go squirt, the phrase "Here 
come de judge." and Linda Gray's 
mouth. These phenomena are vital to 
us. as individuals and as a nation; yet 
even they are secondary in importance

to the principal legacy bequeathed us 
by this ubiquitous medium: the series. 
For, without the series, we would not be 
inclined to view messages about squirt 
ing gums. We would lack sufficient ex 
posure to announcements of the judge's 
impending arrival. Linda Grays mouth 
would remain unknown to all save 
those few pathologists and clergymen 
specializing in oral dysfunction and de 
monic possession.

Recently, a television series that had 
enjoyed what is by contemporary stan 
dards for network television a success 
ful run on the Columbia Broadcasting 
System network was canceled. The 
series, entitled "Lou Grant." had been 
broadcast weekly Each show consisted 
of a sixty-minute time portion during 
which the total time allotted to the story 
segments (as opposed to that allotted to 
the commercial messages, station-iden 
tification breaks, news breaks, and 
other miscellaneous network and local 
studio business) was approximately 
forty-eight minutes. Its usual "time slot." 
or broadcasting lime, was Monday eve 
nings at ten post meridiem F.astern. nine 
post meridiem Central lime. On the 
West Coast, it was shown at len post 
meridiem, since programs subject to 
Pacific Standard or "Pacific Daylight 
lime are usually delayed, so that their 
time of broadcast ends up coinciding, at 
least nominally, with that of their East 
ern Daylight or Eastern Standard time 
version, despite the three-hour differ 
ence in time between the two coasts. 
This difference in time, f have been in 
formed, is due to the fact that the sun 
"gels tired" by the time it reaches the 
East Coast. The principal exception to

The principal set of "Lou Grant," im 
mediately following cancellation. 
Dressing rooms and wardrobe rooms 
were similarly deserted.
this rule concerns shows and events 
broadcast "live." such as sporting events, 
weddings of British royally, and assassi 
nation attempts.

"Lou Grant"* was a dramatic show 
about a newspaper located in Los 
Angeles, the Tribune, or. in Uie parlance 
of me characters on the show. the"Trib" 
There is no actual Tribune in Los Ange 
les. Indeed, there is no actual person 
named "Lou Grant." nor is (here an
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The cast of "Lou Grant." The destructive effects of cancellation on their re 
sumes, bank accounts, etc., are virtually unmeasurable.
actual city named "Los Angeles," 
Grant, rather, is a character portrayed 
by Ed Asner. the actor In addition to 
Lou Grant, there were other characters 
of the sort one might reasonably expect 
to find working at a newspaper: report 
ers, photographers, editors, dowager 
owner-publishers, and so forth. Each 
segment of the program dealt with an 
issue of current topical interest, such as 
arson, nuclear terrorism, baby adop 
tion, or cancer; in addition, each mam 
story line was complemented by a more 
whimsical, personal story line con 
cerning other characters. For example, 
an episode in which the character 
"Rossi" investigates heroin addiction 
might be leavened by a subplot con 
cerning "Charlie"'s inability to prevent 
himself from sneaking away from his 
editor's desk in order to read voice-over 
copy for television commercials.

'Lou Grant" was a popular show, 
and until its cancellation it enjoyed a re 
spectable place in the "ratings." that list 
ing of television shows, by popularity, 
determined by the reports of various 
sample households detailing which 
shows people watch. In addition, it was 
admired within the television industry 
for its treatment of topical issues. Most 
men and women employed within the 
television industry did not particularly 
like "Lou Grant," never watched it, and 
had no desire whatever to involve them 
selves with programs treating topical 
issues, However, as was the case with 
the worshipfully praised, piously adver 
tised, nearly canceled "Hill Street 
Blues!' in admiring "Lou Grant" the in 
dustry created a rationale by which it 
could admire itself.

All this being said, several questions

arise. Why was "Lou Grant" canceled? 
What effects will its cancellation have 
upon America, upon mankind as a 
whole, and upon the planet on which 
mankind pursues its tenuous, fragile 
existence? These are serious questions, 
with serious implications. Yet, I believe, 
so inured have we become to the rovs- 
tine cancellation of a television series, 
that we have entered a period in our 
culture in which we are all but numbed 
to such matters. It is difficult for us to 
care about "Lou Grant"—or, for that 
matter, about television itself. It is as 
though we have become hypnotized by 
the very medium we look to for stimu 
lation and entertainment; we have been 
deadened by the thing with which we 
wish to enliven our lives. We watch tele 
vision, but we do not look at it. We look 
at it. but we do not see it. We see it, but 
we do not glimpse it. We glimpse it, but 
we do not watch it. Now television 
watches us. Television invites us into its 
living room. During commercials we sit 
in dull, listless silence while television 
goes to the kitchen for a bite to eat.

Then, after a night of viewing, tele 
vision turns us on and goes upstairs to 
bed. Sometimes it thinks. "I really 
should read more!' But, when the next 
night arrives, it is there once again, 
watching us.

In what follows I propose to explore 
the meaning of cancellation, not only in 
the specific instance of "Lou Grant," 
but in general. There is, unavoidably, 
something repulsive and hateful about 
such an inquiry. Anyone who meets, for 
however brief a length of time, a person 
professionally involved with the crea 
tion of television programs, recognizes 
immediately the destructive effects such 
work has upon the mind, soul, and vo 
cabulary of a normal human being. But 
I believe that only by a careful and con 
trolled examination of the phenome 
non of the cancellation of "Lou Grant" 
can we hope to rouse ourselves out of 
the lethargy, indifference, and poor pos 
ture into which television seems to have 
sunk us.

The cancellation of a television series 
has far-reaching effects, effects that are 
psychological and financial, as well as 
physical. But the physical effects alone 
are what can only be described as dev-

Are these the descendants of Lou, 
Rossi, Billie, or Donovan? We will 
never know.

Mrs. Pynchon, although too old to bear 
children, might have adopted them. 
One might have been an orphan refu 
gee from El Salvador.
astating. Upon notification of cancella 
tion, the principal sets used for the show 
are totally destroyed. The letterhead sta 
tionery embossed with the program's 
logo is stolen by office personnel, taken 
home, and used for jocular and dis 
respectful personal correspondence. 
The distinctive props identified with the 
program (e.g.. for "Lou Grant," a coffee 
mug; for "The White Shadow!' a bas 
ketball; for "Kojak," Telly Savalas's 
head) are either stolen by crew mem 
bers, appropriated by the stai; or do 
nated to the Smithsonian Institution. 
Everything that is not nailed down is 
either returned, destroyed, cannibalized 
for alternate uses, or stolen. Those 
things that are nailed down are usually 
heavy-duty equipment (lights, reflec 
tors, etc.) belonging to the studio where 
the episodes are filmed, and remain in 
tact. Often, however, the nails that nail 
these objects down are themselves re-

Naiional Lampoon 53

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



moved, and stolen.
In sum. the entire physical plant of 

the production entity known as "Lou 
Grant" (or"Get Offa" My Back." "Lam 
Loves Lany" or whatever other pro 
gram suffers a similar fate) is irrevo 
cably altered beyond recognition. But 
the psychological impact of cancella 
tion is no less dire.

"Lou Grant." network executives say. 
had "fallen in the ratings": it had simply 
outlived its popularity. Since a network's 
revenue depends on the number of 
viewers it can attract to view the com 
mercial messages of its advertisers, and 
since the size of that audience is re 
flected in the ratings, a program with 
poor ratings is a program that relatively 
few people watch. A sponsor desires 
that a great number of people view the 
programs that its company under 
writes; the more people that vi'ew a pro 
gram, the more will be exposed to its 
commercial messages, li follows that 
the more viewers that see its commer 
cial messages, the more will be per 
suaded to purchase its goods or services. 
This increase in business will result in 
greater profits for the company, an out 
come that will in turn cause corporate 
executives to feel like winners, cele 
brate, get drunk, and thereby forget to 
go out of business. This saves thousands 
of jobs.

Within this context, the impact of 
cancellation on the psyche and spirit of 
an actor can best be'described as an 
nihilating. It is probable, for example, 
that Linda Kelsey, the actress who por 
trays "Billie Newman." a reporter, on 
the program, suffered severe spells of 
depression and self-hate when in 
formed of the fact that her acting was

incapable of inducing sufficient millions 
of people to purchase a particular 
brand of toothpaste.

Ratings, revenue, and self-esteem 
plummet also when viewers abandon 
one program for another, and this. too. 
can result in a series's demise. Thus. 
Robert Walden. the actor who por 
trayed "Joe Rossi," surely contemplated 
suicide when informed of the cancella 
tion: apparently, he no doubt con 
cluded that his own thcspian skills were 
inadequate to prevent some millions of 
people from watching "Monday Night 
Football" instead of "Lou Grant'' The 
one exception to the ratings-revenue 
equivalence involved an episode of 
"Lou Grant" entitled "Competition." in 
which Rossi investigated the cancella 
tion of a Los Angeles-based television 
series about a newspaper, and discov 
ered that the program's viewers pre 
ferred to watch a rival network's 
football broadcast. The subplot con 
cerned an argument, late one Monday 
night, in the news room, between Lou 
Grant (Asner) and Animal (Darryl An- 
dcrson) over whether to watch "Lou 
Grant" or "Monday Night Football" on 
a portable television. This episode 
proved so confusing to the public that 
three-quarters of the households that 
owned television sets pawned their sets 
and. with the money, purchased Chrys- 
lers. Chrysler, one of the program's 
sponsors, found itself in the balTling po 
sition of sponsoring a show that vir 
tually no one watched yet that 
somehow induced millions of people to 
buy its automobiles. Insiders at Chrys- 
ler believe that it was the stress of this 
incident that caused Chrysler chairman 
Lee lacocca to resemble a smiling Hal-

"We're going 10 have to find an alternative source 
of fuel. The \'ak has diarrhea."

loween pumpkin.
Cancellation not only damages the 

self-image of actors and actresses, it 
brings about unemployment. In the 
hours immediately following cancella 
tion, dozens of actors are released into 
the environment, where they float 
about, seeking new programs on which 
to work. Likewise, writers, technicians, 
and other crew members find them 
selves drifting around in a state of vir 
tual joblessness. Some observers have 
argued that there is no real net increase 
in the level of unemployment among 
television workers when a program is 
canceled, .since one program is re 
placed on the air by another. But this 
smacks of wishful thinking. In reality, a 
program like "Lou Grant.' with its nu 
merous newsroom extras, citizens on 
the street, and stories involving groups 
of people (the elderly, the unborn, ter 
rorists, cultists. stamp collectors, etc.). 
employs many more actors and non- 
speaking extras than, for example, a 
program such as "Falcon Crest." which 
employs only three actors and an an 
droid ("Jane Wyman").

But the impact of cancellation is not 
limited in its effects to the people who 
create the program. Millions ot viewers 
of "Lou Grant" experienced a sudden 
and sharp sensation of loss upon notifi 
cation of cancellation, and for weeks 
thereafter the gradual realization of the 
nonexistence of the program exerted a 
pernicious and corrosive influence on 
their Monday-night viewing routines.

So profound and threatening was 
this loss, and so dismal the prospect of 
"Lou Grant" 's likely replacement 
(which, although unknown as of this 
writing, could easily be any of the vari 
ous "pilots" that the Columbia Broad 
casting System has stockpiled for future 
broadcast, such as "Pilot." a drama 
about a commercial-jet captain who. in 
his spare time, writes television episodes 
introducing new dramas about com 
mercial-jet captains, or "Mister Utopia." 
an Abby Mann script about a father of 
twins who lives in Detroit and has a 
job), that most people's initial reaction, 
upon learning of the cancellation of 
"Lou Grant." was to deny that it ever 
happened. Psychologists call this phe 
nomenon "denial'' and 1 think it in part 
accounts for the curiously passive and 
helpless feelings we bring to the activity 
of watching television. This is all the 
more pervasive given the actual state of 
the television schedule for all three net 
works. The proliferation of "Dallas"- 
like soap operas in "prime time." and 
the steady supply of half-hour "three 
camera"-videotaped situation comedies 
(such as "Hey. Eat Me!." "Laundry 
Room." and "Chachi Got Joanie 
Knocked Up") has brought concern to

I C 0 N T I N U [. D ON' I' A d 1-1 b 2 )
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Millicent Shavers started her career as a fashion 
photographer, but the depression years of the 
early 1980s influenced her so strongly that she 
decided to become a photojournalist, a docu- 
menter of this grim era.

Fortunately, Shavers's interest coincided with
the efforts of the gigantic conglomerate the Pan-Arabian Oil Company to 
provide authentic photographic records of the depression. As early as 
1979, Pan-Arabian Oil became the secret owner of many failing American 
companies, such as Ford, General Motors, and Westinghouse, companies 
that formerly offered many grants and endowments to support the photo-

DEPRESSION
graphic arts. In order to keep up appearances for the public, Pan-Arabian 
formed a Historical Photographic Document Division, using the bank 
rupt Ford Foundation as a front. Under the guidance of Fawzi Ibn Kaleef, 
this division hired the finest photojournalists and sent them on assign 
ments to document the grim conditions of our country. One of the first of

these was Millicent Shavers. What 
follows is a sampling of her work, 
taken from her forthcoming book, 
The Depression Years, a photo 
graphic documentary of the 
eighties.

ments to document the grim conditior

YEARS
AS PHOTOGRAPHED BY MILLICENT SHAVERS
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Every street corner had an Apple seller. But very few people
were buying. "It's embarrassing. I can't hardly give them away. Even at

below wholesale!— An Apple seller, New York City

National Lampoon 57

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Desperate for ajob, a former real-estate executive advertises. 
New York City.
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Soup kitchens serve free bouillabaisse, croissants, and a jug 
Chablis to the needy. "The bouillabaisse is decent enough, but it 

could have used some aioli', that's French garlic mayonnaise." 
—An out-of-work hook editor, New York City
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Mother and children in Norma Kamali dresses face the future
with weary uncertainty. "We haven't bought any new outfits in

months. We can't charge anything anymore. Our card privileges
have been taken away until we pay our bills."

-housewife, Greenwich, Connecticut
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A half-finished beach house is abandoned, inundated with sand.
'The contractor disappeared with my money, and the banks raised the

interest on my loan. I couldn't keep up, so I said. The hell with iC "
—An advertising creative director, Southampton, Long Island
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Lou Grant
(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 54)

many that the ratings will simply not 
sustain a topical program like "Lou 
Grant," and that what the Columbia 
Broadcasting System is headed for is a 
schedule entirely composed of middlc- 
and low-brow fare. The cancellation of 
"Lou Grant" helps to stimulate the fear 
that CBS is becoming a network of sit 
coms and soaps, or. worse, junky shows 
like "The Dukes of Hazzard," and other "crap!'

II. The Second 
Cancellation

THE CANCELLATION OP A 
weekly series has ramifica 
tions that go beyond the 
disappointment of the pro 
gram s viewers, cast, and 

crew when the delicate, mysterious, 
wondrous entity we call a "hit" is no 
more. A television program is successful 
to the extent that we care about the 
people, animals, and things portrayed 
therein. (Even so-called reality pro

grams such as "That's Reprehensible!" 
and 'Actual Realness" win our alle 
giance, because, due to the magical 
chemistry of the medium, we care 
deeply for the freaks, mutants, and 
other human wreckage that, week after 
week, host the show.) Thus, the cancel 
lation of "Lou Grant" confronts us not 
only with the terrible prospect of Ed 
Asner's unemployment, but with an 
other, in some ways more disturbing, 
fact: the "death" of the characters 
themselves.

I call this phenomenon the "second 
cancellation," and 1 believe it has for too 
long gone ignored in the debates and 
the literature concerning the television 
series. It is undeniable that if "Lou 
Grant" the program is canceled, then 
"Lou Grant the man is likewise "can 
celed," i.e., dead. Some observers con 
tend the opposite; they claim that since 
"Lou Grant" stands a good chance to 
run "in syndication" for years to come, 
then Lou, and Billie, and Rossi, and 
Charlie, and Mrs. Pynchon. and the rest 
remain alive. Moreover, these people 
suggest, }[ is this very quality of syndi- 
catability thai assures the characters of 
"Lou Grant" virtual immortality, in ad 
dition to affording the show's producers 
an opportunity to "make the real 
money;'

Order your Monte Alban Mezcal merchandise I today!
Stadium blanket: 
only S12.95 (while 
quantities last)I 
This blanket is suitably 
inscribed with a few wise 
words from Monte Alban 
to let all the football folk 
know that all the action 
isn't necessarily hap 
pening on field!

Football Jersey: 
only $9.95 (while
quantities last) I 
This jersey is co 
with the latest Monte
Alban message to let hei 
know that you like lo play 
games!

Son football: 
only 33.95 (while 
quantities last)I 
This special soft football 
is stamped with a special 
Monte Alban though I to 
I i ve n u p whatever g ames 
you play I

$3.95

n

Monle Alban M62cet 80 Prool. Importod HX- 
y by Sigen Rhodes UtJ.. New Voik. NY. Avail- 

' - i ?50 ml (25.4 02.} and

Score with these values!
D Please sent)———— blankets at S12.95 

each.
D Please sand. ____ jerseys at $9.95

each.
Jersey Size: ( [Small ( ) Medium
( ) Large ( | Exlra Large 

D Flense send ..__ soil footballs at
S3 95 each.

Name ___________________ 
Address ______________________ 
City ————————————————————————— 
State ___________ Zip ______
Allow 6 weeks for delivery. Sand 
check or money order only. No cash 
or stamps.
To; MonlG Alban Mozcal Offer 

P.p. Box2418, Dept. NL3

This is an appealing argument, hut a 
fallacious one. Its inaccuracy rests. I 
think, on a misunderstanding of the na 
ture of life itself. The filmed or video 
taped record of a person's words and 
deeds is not equivalent to the actual life 
of that person. Only when a scries con 
tinues lo be written, shot, and broadcast 
can we say with any validity that the 
characters represented thereon are 
"alive." Reruns— even in syndication- 
are not life. Only first-run episodes are 
life.

It is this nullification of life that can 
cellation represents—the nullification of 
dozens of lives, not only of speaking 
principals and guest stars, but of bit 
players, nonspeaking extras, and dogs. 
All of them, with a stroke of the net 
work executive's pen. are plunged into 
that nether region of nothingness from 
which very few ever return. (Bre! Mav 
erick did. but. really, not as good as the 
first one.)

Btit the devastation wreaked by can 
cellation does not end with the deaths 
of the program's characters. "Lou 
Grant." in particular, was a program 
that showed its characters in their pri 
vate lives as-well as their professional 
ones, and therefore we may ask with 
justification, what of the private lives of 
these people? What if. had the series 
been allowed to live, Lou and Mrs. Pyn 
chon (who is. or rather was. after all. a 
widow) were (o begin a romantic affair? 
What if, as the result of this liaison, they 
decided (o marry? And what if, once 
wed, they decided (assuming Mrs. Pyn 
chon to be. or to have been, beyond 
childbearing age) to adopt a child— 
what then? Cancellation makes the 
adoption of this child impossible. In 
deed, it makes the very conception of 
the child, in both (he biological and the 
artistic senses of that word, oui of the 
question. Here. then, is a second second 
cancellation: the annihilation of the 
unborn characters. Rossi's child, whose 
mother we (and Rossi) will never meet, 
will never be. Likewise Done van's. 
Billie's. Animal's, and so forth. An entire 
generation of "Lou Grant" characters is 
denied existence itself by the obliter 
ation of the series. What these charac 
ters might have accomplished remains, 
at best, a matter for rather desperate 
and theoretical speculation. Who is to 
say that Billies child (a handsome, ath 
letic boy, with tousled blond hair, his fa 
ther's blue eyes, and his mother's gentle 
yet pungent sense of humor) might not 
have grown into a fine reporter in his 
own right—and. for that matter, with his 
own series? And. if "Billie's Billy" is 
never produced, what is to become ofiis 
stars, bit players, guest stars, and extras? 
What, indeed, of its characters—for it is 
indisputable that if we are doomed 
never to meet Billies son Billy, then we
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shall certainly never meet Billy's wise 
cracking girl friend, Beverly; his Mor 
mon best friend. Owen; Owen's 
kleptomaniac Brazilian wife, Fafa: her 
likable redheaded physicist friend. Sue; 
or Sue's raffish dog, Mr. Biscuit. The 
implications of this line of speculation 
are staggering, for they point to an en 
tire universe destined never to exist. The 
deeds of the inhabitants of this uni 
verse—what stories they may covet ei 
ther for the Trib or another paper; what 
ore-, intra-, inter-, and extra-marital af 
fairs they may enjoy; what generations 
of characters might descend from 
them—are all nullified before any of it 
can exist.

It is, admittedly, difficult to grasp this 
elusive subject. After al!, the existence 
of these men, women, and dogs is en 
tirely theoretical, and any of the usual 
questions we are accustomed to posing 
about the living have no real validity 
when asked about the potentially living. 
To inquire of such a character, as any 
television executive might. "Do we care 
about this person? I mean, why do we 
want to tune in and see him every 
week?" is to come face to face with the 
unavoidable necessity of replying. "I 
don't know. He or she doesn't exist yet" 
The discussion must need then founder 
on a host of imponderables. "What do 
you mean, he doesn't exit?" the execu

tive might understandably challenge, 
and then follow with the entirely rele 
vant observation "I'm supposed to 
make a series about a guy wno doesn't 
exist?"

"He exists in theory!' we might re 
spond, inwardly quailing at the unsatis- 
factoriness of the answer. "He exists in 
the realm of potentiality

"In the what?" the executive might 
wonder. Then. "Steve!" he might direct 
to a person from an independent pro 
duction company who nad accom 
panied us to the interview, and with 
whom, we had been assured, he had a 
"good working relationship." "what is 
this, some kind of Twilight Zone' thing? 
Fantasy? Fantasy's dead. Forget fantasy. 
'Mr. Merlin' 'Greatest American Hero,' 
they're dead. 'Mork.' you see the num 
bers on'Mork'? Unbelievable!"

We might then attempt to broaden 
our explanation. "These characters can 
only exist as outgrowths of the 'Lou 
Grant'concept--"

"What," he might dismiss us with, 
"spin-offs? What are you talking about? 
You can't do 'Lou Grant' spin-offs. You 
don't own 'Lou Grant! Steve, what are 
you doing to me here? I need this? What 
is this, a series about a newspaper on the 
moon, with guys that don t exist? I'm 
not busy enough? If you have a group 
of characters, if you have a story and a

"I'll be frank with vou,Charlene. I've used my body to get what I wanted'

situation, fine. But if you want to take 
'Lou Grant' characters—which is 
MTM. not you—if you want to take 
Lou Grant and put him in The Twilight 
Zone.' then I'm sorry. ( can't help you!' 
He might then usher us to the door, 
saying. "Besides. I'll tell you quite 
frankly, right now we're not buying. 
We're clearing the shelves. But. look, if 
you have any more ideas, I'd love to 
talk about them, if you want my input!' 

The ethical ramifications of this sec 
ond cancellation are profound. Tradi 
tionally, the act of denying existence 
itself to millions of unborn, unwritten, 
unrehearsed, unfilmed characters has 
been justified by the argument "That's 
show biz!' And. certainly, prior to the 
creation of television, that was show biz. 
But television is not merely a more re 
fined version of traditional enter 
tainment forms. So powerful are its 
effects, so voracious its appetite for pro 
grams (or so one is repeatedly in 
formed), that the results of its activities 
exceed by a thousandfold those of pre 
vious entertainment media such as 
movies and theater. A stage play repeats 
itself, night after night, until it closes. 
No new situations or characters are cre 
ated: it is a closed system. But a tele 
vision series simulates life. Indeed, in 
the case of a truly excellent series, such 
as "Lou Grant." il is life. I shall go even 
further: it is better than life. It is more 
important than life, for life is so often 
dull, and tedious, and expensive, and 
dangerous, whereas television is in 
color, and safe, and free. What, if not 
watch "Lou Grant" on Monday nights, 
is one to do? Watch National Football 
League games on the American Broad 
casting Company network? For some, 
who enjoy football, it is an acceptable 
alternative. But for those who do not. 
the cancellation of "Lou Grant." and 
the second cancellation of its possible 
subsequent spin-offs, is a tragedy of in 
conceivable dimension,

III. The 
People's Choice

OUR HELPLESSNESS AS RE- 
gards the programming on 
television is well known and 
universally acknowledged. 
The television industry pays 

little better than lip service to its sup 
posed intention to "serve the needs of 
the viewing public." and more often 
simply pays slavish obedience to the 
dictates of the ratings. But, since no one 
whom one has ever met actually takes 
part in the ratings, and since no one has 
done so oneself, it remains to be proven 
whether the ratings actually measure
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 741

64 November 1982

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



ISSUE N& 9» • NOVEMBER 1982 • £1.50 - EAST HAMPTON

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



t E T T E R S O F C O N D O L E N C E

Letter-man

A; DAVID'S AGENT AND 
dear, dear personal friend, I 

want to say chat, first of all, he 
didn't do drugs. Comedy was his 
drug, okay? Can we let that one 
go? And, second— Just a min 
ute, I have to take this call. (Okay. 
Sure. Sure. We'll talk about it at 
lunch tomorrow. 'Bye.) Anyway, 
like I was saying, third, I want to 
mention that thanks to the adora 
tion of his trillions of fans, David 
lives on, and by that I mean con 
tinues to make money. His career 
has really taken off since his 
death. Like the song says, he's 
looked at life from both sides now, 
and it's really enriched his mate 
rial. David is a much warmer, fun 
nier person now. In fact, now that 
he's so-called dead, NBC wants to 
move him out of late night into 
prime time. Look, plenty of great 
stars have brushed with death. 
Look what it did for Pryor. David 
took it a critical step further and it 
made all the difference in trie 

' world. How're you going to top an 
act like his? Wait a sec, I have to 
take this call. (What? Are you 
kidding? Hold on.) Listen, I'll get 
back to you...

MAX ORANGE, AGENT 
Beverly Hills, California

T USED TO READ THE 
1 'Stone back in the sixties when 
it really meant something, man. 
When it was meaningful. When 
you could relate to it. I mean, 
when it was about the movement 
and rock 'n' roll, man. When you 
could still get really good fucking 
acid for seventy-five cents a tab. 
So, now, everything is kind of a 
facade today, man. And your fuck 
ing magazine is like the facade 
behind the facade. The essence of 
it, man, which is the same thing, 
eventually, at the end as at the 
fucking beginning, which is what 
is so incredible about it in the first 
place, when you see the whole 
thing sort of glittering in front of 
you, man—that's the idea, any 
way—well, it's just that why does 
everyfuckingbody in the pictures 
in your magazine have alligators 
on their shirts? I could get into it 
if you had a real live alligator, 
man, on the cover, wearing a shirt 
with a person on it. But no. Every 
body in your rag is on a preppy 
trip, or a Hollywood-mogul trip, 
or a big glamour trip. Some kind

of rich trip, man. What I'm saying 
is that I myself never wore de 
signer jeans, not even the kind 
with a scosche more room in the 
seat. And so what I'm saying is 
who the fuck is David Letter man? 
I never saw him at a disarmament 
march. He doesn't tour with any 
band. Johnny Carson is more 
"right on" than this dude, man. 
This Letter guy is not one of the 
people, man. He doesn't smoke 
dope, he doesn't say "fuck," man. 
He's just another suit, just some 
straight motherfucker trying to 
act mellow, man. So what is it with 
you guys that you don't write 
about us anymore, man? About 
the people? We die too.

ROY TRON 
Mendocino, California

AS THE ONLY GUEST 
without a penis ever to ap 

pear on the "Late Night with 
David Letterman" program, I 
would like to commend you for 
your noble portrait of this great 
man. However, I would like to 
point out a side of David that you 
overlooked. In addition to being a 
successful sedative and sexual sur 
rogate for thousands of impotent, 
frigid, or poorly endowed men and 
women who watch television in 
stead of having sex (out of their 
own misplaced sexual identities), 
David had a talent for bold sexual 
experimentation that made him an 
enormously important contribu 
tor to the field of sexology. Many 
people do not realize that this 
great comic genius was single- 
handedly responsible for the re 
naissance of the missionary posi 
tion in the United States. I have 
already recommended to my col 
leagues that this position be re 
named the "Letterman position," 
in recognition of David's personal 
and longstanding War on Adven 
ture.

DR. RUTH WESTHEIMER, 
SEXOLOGIST 

New York City

AS EVERYBODY KNOWS, 
/~\ there was much more to 
David Letterman than anyone 
knew. I don'c just mean the anony 
mous support he always gave to 
petitions for good causes, or his 
reading aloud to the deaf, or stuff 
like that, but the little, personal 
things. For instance, if there was 
this really plain girl he met who 
had, like, a lousy self-image or 
something, David was the kind of

guy who'd just call her in the mid 
dle of the night and lay some 
heavy breathing on her, to make 
her feel wanted for once in her life, 
And, no matter how big a star he 
got to be, he was never too stuck 
up or "busy" to remember people, 
and say thanks a lot, like to Fred 
die Silverman, or whomever. 
That's why we loved him so.

His WRITERS 
Rockefeller Center, New York

in yr. back pages 
are these poems 
i guess you call 'em 
kinda haiku 
flashes insights 
invariably by women 
6i i was wonderin' 
are they solicited 
do you actually pay 
cash money for 'em 
or is what we have 
here an example of 
free 
verse?

archie 
nyc

T WAS THINKING THE 
1 other day (or was it night? I 
forget) that, like, I mean, hey, 
since the National Enquirer paid 
me $5,000 to say I killed one great 
comic genius, then I could say I, 
like, killed a lot of other comic 
geniuses, too. I mean, take David 
Letterman, for example. My clos 
est friends, like Mick Jagger and 
Robin Williams, say that your 
magazine pays good bucks—-a lot 
more than #15,000 for a big story 
like that. So, I mean, hey! I was in 
the Akron, Ohio, TraveLodge 
when David OD'd on No Doz. I 
could give you a story that would 
knock your dick in the dirt. And I 
was also in the condo in Santa 
Monica when Bill Hoiden kicked 
off. And, like, remember Robert 
and Natalie's yacht off Catalina? 
When she drowned? I was on 
deck the whole time. Oh, yeah,

and when Hugh Beaumont bit the
big one, well..-I was in L.A. then. I
know a lot of dead people. I mean,
hey! Rolling Tombstone really needs
people like me. So whaddya say?

CATHY EVELYN
"SILVERBAGS" SMITH

Hollywood, California

ON BEHALF OF MY 
countrymen, I would like to 

lodge a protest against your mag 
azine for publishing an article 
which defames my country. I refer 
to the article about someone 
named David Letterman [RT5 
#939] in which you state that he 
died because of an overdose of 
No Doz. While you may find lev 
eling insinuations at Latin Amer 
ican nations amusing, I can assure 
you that we find such insensitive 
satire as amusing as saying that 
Eva Peron died as a result of an 
overdose of Washington, D,C.

QUAPHINE D'EGSATRIMO,
MAYOR

Nodoz, Argentina

T STRONGLY OBJECT TO 
1 the implication in your piece on 
David Letterman [RTS #939] 
that no women were ever asked to 
be on the program. Not true! As a 
frequent guest on Dave's show 
who also happens to be a woman, I 
wish that your writers had done a 
bit more research on this great 
comic genius before they made 
such a grievous error.

GEORGE C. SCOTT 
Los Angeles, California

We find it interesting that Mr. Scott 
reveals himself in such a manner, and 
at this time of the month, as we go to 
press. As of this writing, we stand by 
our story. —Ed.

GEORGE C. replies: I stand by my 
man.

No way. —Ed,

GEORGE C. replies: No way.

Stop-Press Obit

AS WE GO TO PRESS WE HAVE LEARNED, WITH 
shock and dismay, of the deaths of Lenny Bruce, Ralph J. 

Gleason, Warren G. Harding, General Ulysses S. Grant, and the 
entire population of Pompeii. You won't want to miss our next spe 
cial, all-obit collector sedition, inwhich we interview everybody who 
might Kave known anybody who ever died about what they were 
like, really, and what it all means in the long run, where, in the words 
of the late John Maynard Keynes, we will all be dead!
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David Letterman
A Comedy Genius 
Is Remembered by 
Friends, Lovers, 
Acquaintances, 
Public-Relations 
People, Guest 
Stars, and Other 
Hangers-on

irstjanis. Thenjimi. ThenElvis. Then Natalie. Then 
Bill. Then John. Then Rainer Werner. Now add the 
name David Letterman. David died suddenly and 
tragically last month at the age of thirty-five—too old 
to have died young, but not too old to not have died 
at all.

We at Rolling Tombstone mourn the loss of David 
and ask ourselves along with the rest of America how. 
this captain of merriment could soar so uncontrollably 
toward the red hot sun of success and plunge in 
midftight, like a comet, kind of, or perhaps more like 
the aborted fetus of an eagle cruising high above the 
plains of ordinary prime-time network fare into the 
truly deep space of late-night television. How, we ask 
ourselves, or, more pertinently, why, did this beloved 
genius succumb to the turbulence of life in the fast 
lane? (Also: where, when, and who?)

We at Rolling Tombstone deplore the by now ritu 
alistic, sensationalistic coverage that surrounds celeb 

rity dust-biting. As journalists we denounce the smirks and skepticism that attend the term 
"natural causes." Barely does the phrase trip off a coroner's tongue before media vultures 
pummel the corpse of the celebrated deceased, strangling his reputation with his own fetid 
intestines. Molecule by molecule the vultures tore into, first, beloved Janis. Thenjimi. 
Then Elvis. Then Jim. Then Judy. Then Natalie. Then Bill, Then John. Then Rainer 
Werner. Now David. They have analyzed over and over again the lurid anatomical details 
yet have ignored the true legacy of these unbounded spirits... Like Janis. Jimi. Elvis. Jim. 
Judy. Harry. Jim. Rainer Werner. Romy. Now.. .belovedDavid.

Therefore, we deplore such questionable reportage as the following: [New York Post 
10/5/82] "David Letterman's nude, mole-ridden, unshaven body was found today in an 
Akron, Ohio, TraveLodge facedown on a shag carpet, his fingernails still growing, nose 
hairs undipped, hairy legs and unwashed feet still below his waist; he was nude, cold, 
dead, with a slightly bluish tint, his lips pulled back over the teeth as though in hisfinal 
agonizing death throes. Drug paraphernalia littered the bed, whose Magic Fingers were 
still pulsating, echoing Lettermans death rattle."

We are disgusted by such unconscionable tabloid tactics as those epitomized by this 
report: [National Enquirer 10/7/82] "Coroner Gucci revealed today the results of the 
autopsy examination on the body of the late, late, late-night host. The following wasfound 
in Mr. Letterman's body: water, magnesium, urine, adrenaline, nitrites, Tylenol, Quaker 
State 40-weight motor oi/, tan and brown fur balls, Tidy Bowl cleaner, Johnsons Baby 
Shampoo, chocolate Ring Dings with their plastic coverings, K-Y jelly, distilled milk toast 
with a high percentage of croutons, predigested tied flies, fish emulsion, a 1937 Indian- 
head penny in mint condition, and an extraordinarily high level—some six hundred times 
the amount considered safe for teenagers—of No Doz."

It is our hope to find the story behind the story behind the death behind the life of David 
Letterman. What follows are remembrances of David by his friends, his family, his 
colleagues, those he made fun with, and of, those who know in their heart of hearts that 
their beloved David is somewhere in the heavens, laughing at them and not with them.
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The props of life—on the set of death. An Annie kinda photo. What more need we say?

General Dozier
It was the seventh day of my captivity by the 
Red Brigade. They had been playing the Bion- 
die album over and over again at 1,000 decibels 
in the headphones taped to my ears for the past 
seven hours and I was just getting into it. Chris 
Stein really is a genius. Suddenly I remem 
bered something Al Haig had said to me. Al 
had always been a fan of Blondie, even in the 
early Plastic Letters days, before they went 
MOR. Anyway, Al had told me at one of the 
first top-secret NATO meetings concerned 
with the feasibility of locating clusters of mul- 
tiwarhead missiles in superhardened silos right 
smack dab in the middle of the Vatican... 
Ooops, I wasn't supposed to teli anyone that! 
Now, what was I talking about? Oh, yeah,

superhardened... Boy, was I superhardened 
when I was in captivity. All those hot Italian 
commie girls with armpit hair, sticking their 
tits in my face...they didn't even bother to wear 
a bra! There's nothing like being tied up and 
slapped around a little. It's done wonders for 
my sex life. Anyway, I wanted to tell you about 
that NATO meeting with Al, where he re 
vealed to those German generals that the good 
ole USA has even trained a few nukes on 
European capitals just in case the commies get 
that far... Ooops! I did it again! Anyway, you 
should have seen the face on this one German 
guy. Al said it reminded him of an early Blon 
die conceit, when they were into punk and they 
used to play small clubs like CBGB's. Al said he 
saw Debbie when she was really horsing down 
the 'ludes. He said she passed out onstage. Al 
said that Debbie on 'ludes and smack, curled in

a heap on the floor, was as exciting as David 
Letterman on nothing at all! You think of 
funny things under stress.

Hal Shrimptoii
I guess you could say that cutting David's hair 
is the greatest thing I've ever done. I was a 
sheep shearer on my dad's farm in Muncie, 
Indiana. Boy, I sure love sheep. I used to cut 
guys' hair in the dorm at Ball State University 
and trim a few poodles at the Poodle Parlor 
just for a few extra bucks. Well, heck, I guess 
you could say David discovered me. He sure 
loved us little people. Yeah, sometimes he 
made fun of us, like when he made an idiot on 
TV of that Chinese restaurant owner in New 
York City because he had a signed picture of
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Alan Alda and he didn't even know who Alan 
Alda was! (Hey, who is Alan Alda anyway?) It 
sure was funny the way that Chinese guy spoke 
English—you know, he said "lice" instead of 
"rice"! What I'm trying to say is that if David 
didn't make fun of us little people, then who 
would notice us at all? And deep down inside, 
well, heck, I just know he really cared.

Merrill Markoe
David loved the first show, the morning show. 
He really was a morning person. We were 
always in bed by ten and up by six to feed the

Li'I David was small, but, oh, my!

hogs. As head writer and girl friend, I learned 
to love Davids hours. Some kids, you know, 
have imaginary friends. David, well, since the 
age of six, he had an imaginary herd of swine. 
He had names for all of them too. I didn't 
mind. I knew it was part of his comic genius. 
That's partly how he developed his extraordin 
ary rapport with audiences; he treated them 
just like that herd.

Clans von Biilow
Jann Wenner and I were at Halston's place in 
the Hamptons just before David Letterman 
died of natural causes in a non-drug-re la ted 
incident. David had just agreed to let me be on 
his show. His death is a great personal loss to 
me, because those fellows at the William Mor 
ris Agency said my being on the show would 
have done wonders for my appeal. They said 
Davids brilliant comedic technique of humili 
ating or ignoring his guests would have made a 
lot of people feel sorry for me.

Johnny Carson
David and I were at a county fair somewhere 
between Nebraska and Indiana. David was just 
tossing off one brilliant comedy routine after 
another. He always liked to try out new mate 
rial on midwestern hogs. He mentioned this 
one great bit he had planned for his fate-night 
show where he would floss his teeth in extreme 
close-up for sixty minutes. Great stuff. The 
guy was comedy. The pigs loved it. As far as 
they were concerned, I guess, he was one of 
them.

Hal Shrimptoii
When David got big and started appearing on 
the "Tonight" show with Johnny, he signed me 
to a lifetime contract. Golly, was I thrilled. 
How many ignorant sheep shearers do you 
know who get to go to Hollywood? I'm re 
sponsible for giving him that all-important 
"just cut" look. It wasn't easy to bring out 
those ears, but I used a little trick I learned 
from my daddy. I'd stick a dab of chewed 
tobacco just behind the ear; once it dried, even 
those hot television lights wouldn't budge it. 
You just have to watch out for the yellow stains 
it makes on his suit. David said he had to 
play up the bumpkin image, otherwise they'd 
realize what a sophisticated, intelligent guy he 
really was.

But I always did more for David than just 
give him that awkward, embarrassed, "I just 
paid fifty cents for this hair butchering" look. 
A lot of guys can cut hair with a bowl. No, I 
was responsible for the secret to his comedy. 
See, I always left a few freshly cut hairs on bis 
suit and especially in his shirt collar. It always 
made David uncomfortable. It kept him from 
being too suave and relaxed and it gave his 
comedy that crucial edge. That's what made 
him such a comic genius!

Barry Sand
People close to Dave knew that he had a lot of 
trouble staying awake past ten at night. That's 
why he liked being on the air in the morning. 
But when NBC switched him to late night, as 
his producer I knew we were going to have 
trouble keeping this brilliant wit up and alert 
until 1:30 in the morning. It's kind of ironic, I 
guess—I mean, here's this late-night comic 
genius trapped in a suburban commuter's bio- 
rhythm. Most of the writers and crew are 
heavily into No Doz. You know writers. But 
David wouldn't even drink coffee, because he 
said it was "too exciting." So he stuck to his 
Ovaltine, and, really, the guy was nodding off

halfway through the show. It was clear that all 
we needed to do was find time during the show 
when David could nap. The best times seemed 
to be during the interviews. You know how vain 
celebrities ate—they just want to talk about 
themselves. They never noticed that he was 
asleep. The interviews were the perfect time 
for David to catch a few winks, so he could be 
refreshed for the commercials and for his ex 
traordinary prop gags. I mean, if a celebrity 
wants a hyped-up meth personality who inter 
rupts all the time, let 'im get Tom Snyder.

Divine
Well, dear, I was asked to be on David's show 
(he was such a comic genius!) because the 
press had criticized him for not having any 
women on the show. Well, you know, I had 
heard all those horrid rumors, you know, that 
the reason they didn't have any women on the 
show was because of David's girl friend, Mer 
rill, who was the head writer (by the way, I love 
that Darth Vader hairstyle she has; I under 
stand that her hairstylist also does Stan's and 
Bob's hair). One wag said that Merrill had 
turned down Christie Brinkley, even though she 
begged to be on. Well, I don't blame her. I'd 
certainly turn her down myself. Well, honey, I 
want to say for the record that all those stories 
are nasty and cheap; David's girl friend treated 
me like a real woman. And, you know how 
people talk about David? How he's afraid of 
women and has trouble talking to them? Well! 
It's simply not so. He was wonderful with me. I 
never felt so feminine as when I was with David 
Letterman!

BrandonTartikoff
David had a strictly forty-share personality. I 
knew it the moment he entered my office. Most 
talk-show hosts actually have to be on televi 
sion to earn a salary. Nor David. He's a comic 
genius. Early in 1981, we paid him $25,000 a 
week regardless of whether he appeared on the

Graduation Day for the cream of the Kansas crop.
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air or not. We only pay that kind of money to a 
few of the comedy greats, like Jean Douma- 
nian, for example. In fact, it was one of the 
shrewdest programming decisions of the sea 
son; we simply paid David and kept him off the 
air for eight months. This is the kind of pro 
gramming decision that has made me and 
NEC great!

I'll cell you one thing: during that time, 
David turned out some of his funniest televi 
sion material. I mean, he's no Jean Doumanian, 
but the guy had us in stitches. Classics! All 
classics! Too bad only us programming execs 
on the fourth floor of Rockefeller Center saw 
it, I mean, few people realize that David Let- 
terman was actually an adept physical come 
dian; I'd. rate him up there with Chaplin and, 
well, Jean Doumanian. The late-night show 
never really showed the warmth, humanity, and 
spontaneity of this great comic personality. 
People don't realize that David could even be 
funny and nice! Really!

Paul Shaf fer
Wow! It's a kick! I love you! David, I think 
you're fab! I can't believe I've got a job.

Tom Snyder
David Letterman! Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! They 
thought he could d.o better in my time slot by 
making fun of stupid dry cleaners, Middle 
American hicks, and Chinese restaurateurs 
than I did humiliating transvestites, drug ad 
dicts, and Charlie Manson! Boy, they sure 
cooked a goose with that one, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
The affiliates are still dropping like flies, !ia, 
ha, ha, ha! Extravaganza? Hell, if you don't 
mind my using that word here, and I guess I'll 
use it anyway.. .no! The "Tomorrow" show 
would have worked if they had let me and 
Nancy Friday have our way with each other, 
ha, ha, ha, heh, heh, heh... Besides, Nancys 
haircut was better! Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha!

Francis Ford Coppola
AsandK(e«)-Ienjoyappearingonteievision,even 
thoughthereso/fWfonisnotashighasinfilmandthe 
framingvariesfrommonitortomowitorandthey 
won 'de tmecontro Itheco lo randpedest a 1. Pe o pie t e nd 
totune the i rs etsto o redandmy complex io n is n ' 1 1 ha t 
goodinred,butl'vebeentalkingwith these 
_/«£(/»«£ inves to rsaboutanewvideoone-iVic/j 
systemthatwillrevo/»;io(iizetheindustry.It 
costsu/oto/motteyanditcombinestheexcitement 
ofyideogairieSitheepicgrandeuratKitbrick'searly 
w ork,andthe importanceofAmericanlife,espec ially 
Italian- A mericuni'.andnaturallyit'sfilledwith 
compassionandheartantlTeriGarr.It'sczttaintQ 
makemorewoH^inthelongrunthanany thing

basically adolescentkidsstuff,andbesideswe 
havefee-veerrightsplusforeignpay-veeandpay- 
pe r- v te w n g £/* w i t h a w i d e r angeof/o reig n mmf o r j . 
Ifa ny bo dy w a n ts robe anin ve s to r, /'w je//i wg to up o H r 
ontrieDavidLettermanshowthenexttimel'mon 
and! ' lie xpla inindeta i[wt\\$toryboardsan<i..W\\at 
doyoumean,he'sdead?

Diane von Furstenberg
I was at Diana Vreeland's house in the 
Hamptons; we had just come from Jann Wen- 
ner's party for Caroline Kennedy. I think Jann's 
fondness for her proves that he really under 
stands the youth movement in this country. He 
even let Caroline do the photos for the big 
Sunny von Biilow interview in the Rolling 
Tombstone Christmas special. Caroline looked, 
terrible, though. Too bad she doesn't have her 
mother's figure or tolerance for drugs. And her 
hair looks like, well, like David Letterman's, if 
you want to know the truth.

Merrill Markoe
David had a great idea in one of our meetings. 
It's really a tribute to his understanding of 
conceptual comedy. He wanted to book the 
March of Dimes mascot—the little girl in the 
wheeichair, you know?—and have the whole 
"Late Night" audience laugh and make fun of 
her. You can get away with that kind of thing on 
late-night TV.

Grant Tinker
David and I were in the NBC commissary 
humiliating waitresses one evening. He got 
such a kick out of ic. It really helped him stay 
awake. We were talking about interview styles. 
He always had his imaginary herd of swine with 
him by that time. I realized how incredibly 
committed this nouveau comic genius was to 
the future of American television. I mean, he 
was deeply concerned about the fact that he was 
so much more interesting than the guests they 
booked on his show. He and I wound up 
staying up real late that night—almost till 
11:30—and we came up with a way to improve 
the show. We were just about to put the new 
improvements into effect when David died of 
natural causes. Starting this month every show 
would have had a different host. It didn't 
matter who it was, because the guest star of 
every show would have been David. Different 
celebrities would all have interviewed David, 
and he would have been spared the agony of 
talking about someone besides himself. It's 
tragic that this sensitive, innovative genius is 
no longer with us. He was so brilliant that, 
well, I was almost going to compare him to 
Jean Doumanian. We at NBC do expect to 
keep paying David $25,000 a week. Why kick 
a guy when he's down?

Hal Shrimpton
I was more than his barber. I was his friend. 
There were lots of those nights when David, 
was having trouble staying awake (he never fell 
asleep during my haircuts 'cause I used to tell 
him jokes, a lot of which he even used on his 
show!). In Indiana we usually went to bed 
around ten. The only really exciting thing 
about Bail State was the name, so we would sit 
around and do a little No Doz. Not a lot, just a 
tab now and then to get a buzz. David would

never just get high. He just wasn't that kind of 
guy. I guess you would say he'd get "elevated" 
somewhat. I could tell, because he'd start.razz 
ing me about my mom being so sick and about 
how she was no better than the sheep I sheared 
on the farm—you know, that kind of stuff.

When we moved to New York, he'd call me 
up at five in the morning and tell me what a slob 
I was, how I was just an insignificant Middle 
American creep who was only worth ridiculing. 
Heck, I knew he had a few boxes of the "Doz." 
But I knew it was mostly because of the pres-

Even mome stars were, shocked!

sure of earning #25,000 or $30,000 a week.
Of course there was that time he came over 

to the house and barfed on the Castro Con 
vertible. While I got him some more No Doz, 
he'd rearrange all my records from loud to soft 
and then play the Strawberry Alarm Clock 
album over and over again real loud, especially 
"Incense and Peppermints." God, he loved 
that one. My mom was really sick at the time. 
She lived with me then. It sure was hard for her 
to sleep. But I know David didn't mean her any 
harm. Heck, he used to drag her to the studio 
in the middle of the night, dress her up as a bag 
lady, and ask her questions about where trie 
best places were for bums to sleep in Grand 
Central Station. She was a riot, talking with a 
fever and everything. She'd do anything for 
David. He'd make it up to her by getting her a 
couple of free tickets to an Engelbert Hum- 
perdinck concert at the Hollywood Bowl. Too 
bad we lived in New York at the time.

Epilogue
We could go on and on. David Letterman's 
legacy is like the proverbial bottomless cup of 
(decaffeinated) coffee. Those media vultures 
who scrounge amid the discarded grounds 
rather than savor the brew while it lasts should 
be lined up end to end and stripped of their 
chops. We detest what they did to Janis, Jimi, 
Otis, Eivis, Judy, Jim, Jean, Natalie, Rainer 
Werner, Nat, and Romy. David Letterman 
means much more to us now that he is gone. 
Funny, isn't it? We at Rolling Tombstone will 
continue to write about this comic genius 
wherever he may be, for here was a man with a 
heart as big as the space between his teeth. Q
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SYMPATHY NOTES

Harris in concert: hold the flowers.

Raven-tressed songbird croaks

Emmylou Harris, featured 
in last month's Sympathy 
Notes when busted for 

loitering in front of a band, has 
checked into the Gram Parsons 
wing of Joshua Tree Memorial, 
complaining of "symptoms of 
death." Doctors report, however,

that Emmylou's hair and finger 
nails continue to grow, and that 
her singing is as gutsy and exciting 
as always. The Harris family has 
requested that in lieu of sending 
flowers, people go out and buy her 
records. Willie Nelson has been 
signed to play the funeral^

Beyond 
criticism

I n the wake of Lester Bangss 
sudden demise, a heavy toll 
was taken this month of other 

aging rock writers. First the body 
of Robert Christgau was found, 
decomposed more than usual, in 
his Greenwich Village loft. Coro 
ner lists probable cause of death 
as "choking on a blunt object." 
Big turnout at the Christgau 
farewell, highlighted by Christ- 
gau's appearance in a three-star 
casket. Fellow critic cum screen 
writer cum groupie Cameron 
Crowe hopped into the coffin for 
a final few minutes alone with Bob. 
"It was neat," said little Cam.

Within days, the rock world 
was further shocked to hear news 
of the death of the pope of pop 
crit, Nik Cohn. Ironically, Nik 
expired upon actual completion of 
an article, his first-person account 
of his own death, which was

Still dead

G inger Baket...Dick Clark...the 
ERA...the five-cent cigar...the 
counterculture...the New Or 

leans Saints...the dodo...the doornail 
...the duck...peace in our time...but not 
Paul McCartney; Frank Rey 
nolds...Ken Russell...Bill Russell...lots 
of Lebanese civilians...but not Count 
Dracula; Curt Gowdy...Edna St. Vin 
cent Millay...video disks...but not (quite 
Steve Martin's career. 
(Says comedy Svengali 
Carl Reiner, "Gimme 
a break. It took me 
five years to do in 
Sid Caesar. 
Seven for Dick 
Van Dyke. Shit, 
Steve doesn't 

dri n

Steve not 
wearing 
plaid, 
and

penned for simultaneous publica 
tion in New York, Vogue, and Tiger 
Beat magazines, and for the Stig- 
wood organization. A crowd esti 
mated to be "in the thousands" 
attended the obsequies; it was 
made up, for the most part, of 
editors Co whom Nik the Quick 
owed pieces, and his many, many 
putative heirs. According to su- 
peragent Sue Mengers (unable 
to attend the services in person, 
due to the narrow doors), Cohn's 
death "has left dozens of movie 
deals in limbo."

NEEDLE DROPS

Fire still out
A guy walked into L.A.'s 

Tower Records last month 
claiming to be Jim Morrison. 
Had everybody fooled, until 
Doors drummer Rob by 
Krieger, spotted scarfing a 
taco across the Scrip, came 
over to make a positive identi 
fication. "Not Jim," said 
Krieger. Oh, well...

Boss sounds
Bruce Springsteen has 

signed a megabucks pact to die 
soon, young and tragically. 
John Hammond, who handled 
the contract for Arista, ex 
plains, "He came into my of 
fices coughing and wheezing 
and moaning. I'd never heard 
anything like it. We rushed 
right over to Folk City, where 
some of the greatest acts have 
died, and Bruce showed me 
what he could do. I said, 'Do it 
for me. Please.' "

Devil of a deal
Don "Mephisto"

Kirshner, acting through the 
intercession of "very close, 
very personal friends in hell," 
has signed the following acts to 
complete afterlifetime con 
tracts: Mickey Rooney, Leif 
Garrett, Rick Springfield, 
Merv Griffin, the entire cast 
of "Flamingo Road," and 
Cher. "We would have signed 
Bob Seger, too," says De 
monic Don, "but after weeks 
of research, we concluded he 
didn't have any soul."
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Paper money

P opular playboy, patrician 
publisher, and pitchman 
George Plitnpton, whose

exercise in patronizing necro 
philia, Edie, is a hardcover block 
buster, has been sued for divorce 
by his unusually goofy socialite 
spouse, Freddy, who is claiming 
Plimpton's "obviously being 
dead" as her grounds. Shrieks 
Freddy to Elaine's insiders, 
"Compared to George, even Atari 
is pretty lifelike!"

Plitnpton: playing dead?

His way

E veryone who ever cared, or 
who stili cares, about the 
Sex Pistols was invited to 

the second-anniversary party to 
commemorate the deaths of those 
punk-rock icons Sid Vicious and 
Nancy Spungeon. Thousands of 
sulking, crew-cut teenage girls, 
former roadies, beautiful people,

Did
he know that
Sex Pistol was loaded?

and other Pistols aficionados had 
been expected. Johnny Rotten 
celebrated the occasion by killing 
himself in the empty gymnasium,

ISacH fTOm the OeaOZ RayDavies, composer, vocalist, and leader of the 
legendary Kinktf, had emerged from another bout of self-imposed obscurity to indict 
that, not only w he not dead, he intends to live for a very long time, due to the fact 
that he doesn't touch women.

LAST WORDS
"Pudgy, once-popular pu 
gilist Gerry Cooney, on his 
pudgy, once-popular pia 
nist look-alike Billy Joel: 
'We both love to go to fu 
nerals. I guess that's why we 
still live on Long Island.' "

— 'PEOPLE' MAGAZINE

"The Grateful Dead, 
mostly still alive, recently 
assured their fans, 'We're 
working on it.' "

—SOMEONE WHO WAS 
ACTUALLY THERE

"Paul 'Climbin" Simon, in 
studio (with Phil Ram one 
producing the new album, 
Requiem for a Couple of 
Lightweights), on why he 
has reunited with Art Gat- 
funkel: 'Artie called me up 
and suggested playing one 
of our old rockin' album 
cuts at seventy-eight rpm. It 
sounded real pretty...like a 
dirge, ypu know? That's 
when I knew Artie still 
had it.' "

—A CLOSE PERSONAL 
FRIEND OF PHIL'S
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(CONTINUED I- K O M PA G 1 64]

the preferences of real people, or. in 
fact, the ratings are themselves a tele 
visual fiction, invented by the television 
tndustrv for its own enteitainment. (If 
this is in fact the case, there arises the 
provocative conundrum. Do the ratings 
themselves have ratings? This spiraling 
escalation of evaluation, evaluation of 
the evaluation, and so on. may account 
for the notorious insensiliviiy. vulgarity; 
stupidity, and self-deluding vanity of so 
many men and women who work in 
television. But. then again, it may not; 
the frequency with which television 
programs are based on or inspired by 
magazine articles is well known. In- 
deecl. perhaps the present article could 
conceivably serve as the basis for a 
"white papers-type program, or its au 
thor serve as the subject of a "60 Min 
utes" profile. Even the briefest 
consideration of these possibilities is 
sufficient to impel one to withdraw the 
speculation with which this paren 
thetical aside commenced, and to de 
clare one's unstinting admiration for the 
entire television industry.) 

Our feelings of helplessness may be

based on real helplessness, or not. Nev 
ertheless, if we are to call a halt to the 
annihilation of Lou. Rossi. Charlie, et 
al.. and if we are to restore to potential 
life their offspring, co-stars, and spin- 
offs. there are a number of difficult 
truths we must face. Moreover, we must 
face them immediately, for even' dav 
that "Lou Grant" remains canceled ts 
another day during which the program 
"Cheryl Ellen Goldberg" ("She's a di 
vorced mother of two...she's a public 
commissioner of waterworks... she's 
second-chair cello in the Boston Sym 
phony... she's the only woman on a six- 
man blimp repair crew.. .and she's a 
cop.'") may consolidate its hold on the 
Monday ten post meridiem "slot."

Our immediate response is to protest 
to the Columbia Broadcasting System. 
Yet this recourse can be only marginally 
effective. To the public, television exists 
to present programs for entertainment, 
while commercial messages are the 
necessary evil one must endure while 
viewing. To a network, however, the re 
verse is true: television exists to deliver 
an audience to sponsors and their com 
mercial messages, and programs are the 
necessary evil. The more programs that 
network executives can cancel, the bet 
ter satisfied they are. Indeed, it would 
not be inaccurate to suggest that such

The Joy of Sees._-—~^^ %j
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executives would be happiest if they 
could cancel all programming alto 
gether, and if their evening schedules 
featured nothing but commercial mes 
sages. Such an arrangement, however, 
would be suicidal to network television, 
since it would last only for the two or 
three years it would take for the public 
to realize what had happened.

Protesting to the network, therefore, 
may provide us. at best, with only a per 
sonal venting of frustration. A more ef 
fective strategy to save "Lou Grant" is, I 
think, for all of us to do all we can to 
create a good newspaper television 
series of our own. using as many of the 
characters from "Lou Grant" as pos 
sible. (I have an excellent concept. Why 
not team Asner's Lou Grant with Mary 
Tyler Moore's Mary Richards, from the 
old "Mary Tyler Moore Show." on 
which Lou was first created? Let the 
new series be about their daughter, who 
becomes the feisty but sweet career-girl 
news editor of a paper in Los Angeles: 
"Mary Lou Grant." I have written sev 
eral scripts for such a program, and a 
friend of mine has told me that his 
agent may be interested in reading 
them.) The logistical and legal obstacles 
to such an enterprise are considerable; I 
leave them to those best qualified to 
deal w.ith their manifold complexities. 
But we have reached the stage in civ 
ilization where we simply cannot afford 
to let the networks act on our behalf. If 
we wait for those in power to proceed 
according to our wishes, we shall con 
demn ourselves to an eternity without 
"Lou Grant!'

Therefore I advance one other option 
open to us, but I do so more out of a 
desire for journalistic completeness 
than in any hope that it can be realized: 
we must abolish the networks alto 
gether, and. with them, the ratings sys 
tem. Then, and only then, will we have 
created a world of television programs 
responsive to our needs and desires. The 
networks see (it to call (heir meager of 
ferings, season after season, a "choice" 
But as long as men and women named 
"Marty" and "Linda" control the me 
dium of television, we have no choice. 
As long as a group of mythical strangers 
named "Nielsen" determine the ratings 
(as though, through some unexplained 
alchemy, only persons named "Nielsen" 
are qualified to judge which programs 
are good, and which bad) we have no 
choice. Only when both institutions are 
abolished—the networks, and the rat 
ings—will we know true choice. Then, 
and only then, will we be able to guar 
antee to ourselves, and to future hu 
manity, an uninterrupted procession of 
Monday nights of "Lou Grant." forever, 
until all'the problems of this vexed and 
vexing world are dealt with by Lou. BiJ- 
lie. Rossi. et al..and.ultimately. solved. •
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^P^The American pandas w 
r^- the age of eight, and the remaining 
opportunities to produce cubs seemed dangerously 
^ few considering Hsing-Hsing's tendency -.•&_ 

tiount improperly and Ling-Ling's habit of falling 
over at just the wrong momnt "

—AZoo
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Sun Also Sets
(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16)

in the current under the linoleum sur 
face of the fast stream. Nick cocked the 
reel. He held the rod in his right hand 
and let out some line. He brought the 
rod up behind his shoulder, and then 
swung the rod forward. The line cast 
out with the weight of the sinker. The 
spinner arced out as it flew down two 
aisles and bounced on the cold lino 
leum floor. The sound echoed across 
the store. This rod has a fine cast, Nick 
thought. He was certain he could catch 
big trout with this rod. But there would 
be no big trout in the aisle of a sporting 
goods store. There were plenty of good 
places to drop a line back on the river. 
But this was not the same.

Nick leaned back and began 
bringing in the line. The rod bobbed. 
The reel made a pleasant clicking noise. 
The line tightened, and Nick was taken 
by a familiar feeling. His head filled 
with excitement. Nick raised the tip of 
the rod and leaned back. The line tight 
ened and the rod bowed. The line was 
taut. Nick could picture a huge trout 
solidly hooked at the end of the line. He 
could almost see the big fish pounding 
against the current.

Nick tugged hard. The line jerked, 
and a long storm of crashing sounds fol 
lowed, heavy with echoing thunder. 
From where Nick stood he could see 
the rifles splash like timber into the 
shallow bed of the linoleum stream. 
Nick jumped back, raising the tip of the 
rod once more. He felt a heaviness. 
There was no mistaking the feeling. It 
felt heavy. Nick thought back to the 
river. At parts it narrowed to a stream 
and there were trees along both banks. 
It was almost impossible to cast with 
trees growing so close beside the river. It 
was too easy to get caught in the 
branches. Nick would usually drop his 
line so the current took it downstream. 
He looked into the shadows of the aisle 
before him. He had gotten hooked on 
one of the branches, all right.

Nick reeled in slowly. The handle 
turned smoothly. Nick could see the 
spinner skipping down the aisle toward 
him. It was getting closer with each turn 
of the bale. The spinner was nearing 
him. It was soon within reach. Nick 
held the rod straight up in the air. The 
spinner came flying toward him. It dan 
gled from the rod. He leaned back 
against a shelf of canteens, looking 
down at his shoes, holding the rod to 
the floor, bouncing its length between 
his fingers. The shotguns lay in the 
shadows of the cool linoleum Moor. The 
heaviness slowly went away. It left him 
slowly. After a while Nick no longer felt

so bad. The heavy feeling had slowly 
disappeared. Nick was all right now. He 
felt better.

Nick heard a fierce growl. His 
stomach was trying to tell him some 
thing. He was ready for dinner. Nick 
wanted something to eat. He was 
hungry. He went over to a shelf and 
found the plastic buckets. He picked 
one out. It was olive green. He held it by 
the handle and further down he found 
the shelf of preserved baits. He laid 
down his bucket and took a jar of 
salmon eggs from the shelf. He could 
see the pearly eggs through the glass of 
the jar. They were bottled. He put the 
jar in the bucket.

Holding the rod in his right hand and 
picking up the bucket with his left hand, 
Nick worked his way down the dark 
forest of the aisle. He passed the fishing 
tackle and the hatchets and the canoe 
paddles. He came to the rear of the 
store. Itwas near the back. He could see 
the clear water bubbling in the aquar 
iums. Nick looked into the first tank. 
Several angelfish swam in place. The 
small electric filter pump hummed 
gently. Nick watched an angelfish push 
its face against the smooth glass of the 
tank. It swam in place just above the 
green and yellow pebbled bottom. 
There was some fauna. A plastic clam 
sat near the fauna on the right. The 
clam opened slowly and bubbles of air 
rose to the surface. The shell fell closed 
again.

Nick put the bucket down. It sat on 
the floor. He laid down his rod. He 
found the jar of salmon eggs in the 
bucket. He took it between both hands 
and struggled to unscrew the lid. It was 
sealed tightly. He kneeled down and

rapped the jar against the hard floor to 
loosen the lid. He twisted the jar again 
and lie felt the lid give way. He 
unscrewed the cap and found ajar full 
of salmon eggs. He reached into the jar 
and look out one egg. Nick fed the 
small hook into its soft shell. He spat on 
it for good luck. He left the open jar on 
the floor.

Nick swung the hook on which the 
salmon egg rested over the open tank 
and dropped the line in gently. He let 
the line run out through the reel. The 
sinker and the hook slowly sank. As 
Nick stepped back from the tank, he 
felt his shoe kick against something on 
the floor. There was a loud glass skid.

"Geezus," he said.
He had kicked over the jar of salmon 

eggs. The jar rolled on its side down the 
aisle. An oily puddle stretched across 
the floor. Pearly salmon eggs rolled 
every which way.

There was a tug on the line. Nick 
brought in the line and the rod bowed. 
He saw the angelfish through the glass 
of the aquarium jerking his head 
against the taut line. He reeled in slowly. 
The tip of the rod bent under the strain. 
He pulled the angelfish up from the 
water. The fish flopped in the air. It 
hung from the line. It was not a big fish. 
The angelfish was small compared to 
some of the trout Nick had caught on 
the river. He had caught big trout on the 
river. This angelfish was nowhere as big, 
but it was big enough. It would suffice.

Nick held the fish over the bucket. 
He unhooked him, and then dropped 
him into the "bucket. Nick stood the pole 
against the tank. He picked up the 
bucket in his right hand. Nick had one

((CONTINUED ON PAGE 1 }
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Hurry Up: Clapton's Fading Away!
This is just aboul Ihe last of (he famous boxed sets II you are toying around with ihe idea 
of ordering this set of 13 European pressed original Stereo LPs, slop thinking and order 
immediately and at once Why? European record manufacturers are phasing out Iheir 
beautiful collecloi's boxed sets. We've cairied them all: Who.. Meiidnx. Cream. We told 
everybody over and over: Hurry-up, they will be sold oul fast. And when we say sold out. 
we mean it. Who. Hendrix and Cream are gone lorever and a day or Iwo. When we found 
out that the Eric Clapton Collection will be discontinued, we moved in and grabbed the 
remaining slock at a walloping savings. But Ihey too are quickly vanishing, and there will 
be NONE TO BE HAD. NEVER, EVER AGAIN! Believe us. The Erie Clapton Collection ts 
a rare and already much sought-after ilem We must be crazy 10 pail from our stash al 
these hilarious prices. General blurb: All records are STEREO unless indicated otherwise 
And as many ol our things are available lor Ihe lirst lime in the U.S.A.. "not" prices are lor 
comparison only, based on the suggested list prices of comparable-.^^^^^ items

Quick: Tha Eric Claplon Collec. 
lion Is gonna die. Deulscne
Grammopnon >s on a killing-spree 
Now Iliey've decided lo sock il lo 
Weir already preily rare Clapton 
Colleclion (13 Stereo LPs') We 
dashed in and rescued Ine com 
plete remaining stock. Result. You 
pay only $19.99 (WHILE SUPPLY 
LASTS. AND IT'S MOVING LIKE 
MAD'). Tins is the complele 
Clapion-Clsplon collection 11 
albums willi ottg coveis. 13LP6. m

one collector's box Enc Cfeolon 
(Altai Miflnighl. Lei It Rain etc.): 
Rainbow ConcerMRoli II Over, Lit 
lie Wing etc.), -161 Ocean Blvd. (I 
SholThe Shentl etc.). There's One 
In Every Crowd (Swing Low. High 
eic.): E.C was here (Have You 
Ever Loved A Woman elc }. No 
Reason To Cry (Black Summer 
Rain elc.). Slow Hand [Cocaine. 
Lay Down Sally eio ). Backless 
(Tulsa Time. Walk Oul in Hie Rain 
elc.); Another Ticket (I Can't Sland 
It elc }, Just One Night (2 LPs, 
Wonderful Tonight elc )• History ol 
Eric Clnoton 12 LP Ciossmads. 
Layla etc ) Rolling Stone 'He 
miBtn noi b* Goo oul ne s nol 
deadvul (Wen iney are working 
on a IRSO265BM8 Made in 
Germany by Deulsene Gram- 
moplion Book EngUGeim * * 
*********** 13St LPs 
nolS(30 now only S49.9911*25178

Only al Blue An gel (really}; The 
complete Prestige recordings ol 
Miles Da vis, After long and tough 
negolianons we Imaiiy sealed me 
deal Nobody oul Blue Angel gets 
his hands on I lie long-awaited. 
Made in Geimany. complete col 
lection ol Miles Dans' lamous re 
cordings on ine Prestige label. In 
one sleek collector'sOonaridon 12 
Siereo LPs you will gel everything 
that ever named Hie names "Miles 
Davis" and "Preslige" logelher 
Ml selections, have ptevctisly been

issued in a vailely ol lorms. includ 
ing 78 rpm and 45 rpm singles. 45 
ipm EPs, 10°. \2~ and "twoler" 
LPs. For Ihe dedicated, there isan 
extensive diseography with a host 
of master-numbers, cross 
relerences. even band-numbers. 
The dates and locations ol the re 
cordings are meticulously re I- 
erenced Miles Davis and Ait 
Blakey. Ray Sryanl, Paul Cham 
bers. Al Colin. John Coltrane. Red 
Garland. Mill Jackson, JJ John 
son. Lee Kmil;. Charles Mngus. 
Thetoraus Monk. Charlie Parker. 
Oscar Petliford. Mai Roach. Son. 
ny Roll ins. Hoiace Silver. Zoo I 
Sims and many more Miles Daws. 
Chronicle. Ihe complete Prestige 
Recordings 1951-1356. Preslige 
0081 125 Md i.Germany Engl. 
documental ion ******* 
***** last LPsnolSIZOon 
ly $69.39 11828044

The Complete Bessie Smith. It 
was the mosl lavish re-issue ol all 
times CBS hunted down mini- 
condilion Bessie Smith originals 
wheriW they could Be found and 
bougnt The object The complete 
collection ol 160 suivivmg Bessie 
Srniin recordings. (She laid down 
a tola' of 180.20 are missing in ac 
lion ) Columbia-Pre si den I Jonn 
Haminond insisted on the unique 
ness of this opera lion winch would 
neve' be repeated—even lor 
Caruso (It probably was loo ex 
pensive.) Now. oui German spy 
W.M unveiled another treasure in 
Ihe vaults ol CBS Germany me 
EUROPEAN PRESSING of Ihis 
Bessie Smith Collection We 
boughl 'em all. And that's why you 
gel me exceptional Bessie Smllti 
collection with exceptional pre 
cision-quality a I an exceptionally 
lou;0"ce Only $59.99 (OMO LPs.

C8S LSP 11100 Made in Holland 
********** 10 Mono- 
LPs not SIZOonly $59.99 IUt28041

Precious Helling Stone Collec 
tion. Rolling Stones Story Their 
lamous Decea-record Ings in i col 
lector's con Slones i Around 8 
Around. Slones 2 Out ol out 
heads Aftermath Got Irve il you

*** 12LPsnolS95onlyS7<1.99 
11*24213

The Legend ol The Yardblrds.
The Yardoirds. pollinaiad by Jeff 
Beck and Eric Clapton, was the 
germ cell lor the Blues Breakers. 
Led Zeppelin. Cream. DeiekS The 
Domrnos and many more. This 3 
album set locoids t»o Legend o( 
Ihe Yardbnds. Volume 1: Evil 
Hearted You Trie Tram Keol a- 
Rolling I Ain't Got Vou What You 
Want I Gol 10 Huny Too Much 
Monkey Business. Sleeled Blues 
Volume 2: Shapes of Things Still 
I'm Sad Now York Cily Blues For 
Your Love. I'm a Man. Heart Full 
of Soul. I Am'i Done Wrong Cm 
Not Talking You're a Bettor Man 
Than I Voluma 3: Jeff's Blues. I 
Wi' h i vf»: Would A Ceriam Girl 
FAVI rMi:. MyGirlSloopyShe's 

• ' «•-,. 1'maUan ACer- 
' . ..'i ,.>i Smokestack Light 
ning Hem 'tis Babylon 
F/C0017-19. Made in Geimany 
* ** 3 Stereo LPs only S12.99 
Htr2D155

Heart-Warming Imports 
At Mind-Blowing Prices.

The Doors: "Best 01 Vol. I." Light 
MyRra Waiting For Tlie Sun. etc. 
WEA/MID 23001 Md.i.Ger * 1 
S1.-LP only S5.9B 11*24554

Manfred Mannl "f=o> on the The Doois: "Besl Of Vol. II."Bid- 
Run". "Ka 1 Hal Said the Clown". ersOnTneStoim(7 14) Hello i 
"Mighty Oumn" etc FQNTANA Love You. •"- "'cumn •>•>' 
SPECIAL 6438063 Md.i
"Mignty Oumn" etc FQNTANA Love You. elc WEA/MID 22008
SPECIAL 6438063 Md.i.Germany Md.i.Ger * 1 SI'LP only S5.99
* 1 SI LPonlyJ5.99lt»21377 lt#21301

Iron Butterfly Li™. Including the 
sougtii-altei 19 mmuie version ol 
"In-A-Gadda-Da-Vida"' ATLAN- 
TIC ATL 20093. Md.i.Germany * 
IM25642

Spencer Davis Group, featuring 
Sieve Wlnwood: Gfnimo Some

Woman". "I'm a Man", "Here 
Right Now" elc. ISLAND 85 697 
ZTMd.i.Germany * 1 SI LPonly 
S5.99 111(22802

Eric Clapton: Alter Midnight, 
"Alter Midnight", "Layla" (7-10 
version'}. "Have You Ever Loved a 
Woman" elc Karussell 2499038 
S.2 Md.i.Germany * 1 St. LPon 
ly S5.99 I Iff 25135

Bob Marley: Greatest Hits. 
"Kaya". "African Herbsman". 
"Brain Washing": "Lively Up Your 
sell" elc BABYLON B800I5 
Md i.Germany * I SI LPonly 
$599111(2.1813

The John Ma vail Collection, 
reduced by $20 John Mayall is 
lamous for going Through musi 
cians like others go Ihrough under' 
wear So it's easy to lose Irack 
Bui here is the Oelmilive collect ion 
10 Original LPs o< John Mays" & 
Tno Slues Breakers. In trie Original 
Coveis Plus 2 albums wlrare S 
unreieased recordings. (II John 
Mayalt plays (2! Bluesbreakers 
withErrcClaptcn (3)AHa(dRoad 
f-DCrusade (5) The Blues Atone 
(B)TheDiaiyofaBandvol. i 17} 
TneDtaryolaBandVOI.a (8)Bare 
Wnes (9) Blues from Laurel Can- 
yon (10) So Many Roads (11) 
Rate Tiacks. Vol i (i 2) Rare 
Tracks. Vol 2 Made in Germany 
by Telefunken-Decca (6.30122)

not S12Q only S8999 Now rfl. 
ducedloSfi9.99! IIM24920

The King's Jewels: Rhythm ft 
Blues Cnartbuster. At Itie turn ol 
the Filtres. there v/as a lorerunner 
label \vnich bridged the Blues lo 
Rock n'Roll. On it, the Planers re 
corded Iheir notorious "Only 
ycuuuuuuu' lor the first lime. Hank 
Sallard did his "TIIC Twist." Lynn 
Hope lecordefl here Iter schmaltzy 
eye-i"igatoi "Tenoerly" Tlwname 
ol ihe label was plainly "King." 
"King" was hoi stud Today, only 
Ihe inveterate initiate remembers 
lhal King was the lirsl really sue- 
cesslui olack lapel, an archejype 
loilalei MolownorAi/antrc Along 
roivof stars slartedon King. Olts 
Redding, Nina Simone. The Plat 
ters. Joe Tex. elc Founder of King 
was Syd Natnan. 3 lurniture oealei 
and songv/nter When he died. 
King was sold ofl to a conglom 
erate—and lorgollen. Recently, 
die-hard European loikmeraol Ihe 
unfoigellable King talked the 
ho'dersof the rignis rnlo re-issumg 
Ilia King's Jewels And here il is: 
OW King Gold. Volume l-Volume 
10 10 Steieo LPs with Rhyilim 
and Blues Cnartbusters by Donnie 
Elbeil. Hank Ballard & the Mid 
nighlers. Ead Boslic, Freddy Kmg, 
Path LaBelie 8 The Blue Belles, 
The S Royales. Lille Esttei Phillips. 
Jonnny "Guitar" Walson. Alberl 
King. Eddie "Cleanlvead" Vinson, 
Little Willie John. Joe Tei.Otis Red' 
drng. Ivory Joe Hunter. The Plat- 
teis.TnniLcpez.Eloydfiennelland 
many more RAHEBID 8036

BOOKS

The Complete Beatle Collection, 
only S99.99. Tins set ot (he 14 
ong. fteaiic alCums is truly our bes! 
selling item Technical description 
of ints deliniiive, near I-warming, 
hard lo come by collector's item 
Ihe con-jilete Ona Beatles albums 
as released in EUROPE, ong 
covers, orig labels (Parlophone. 
Apote. EMIV Please Please Me 
Witn The Beatles Hard Day's 
Night Bealies Fo^ Sale Help 1 
RubDer Soul Revolver Sgi Pep' 
pei (incl paper don sheell Wnite 
Album <2LP met DH & poster) 
Yellow Submarine Abbey Road 
Let It Be Ptar it res i rare £ strange 
ieco<dings>. EMI Made in Gei 
many or Holland, depending on 
what's available S m slock Gold- 
embossed box Stores cltaige al 
leasl $130 lor (his sei. if Iney can 
gel hold ofil 1 ******** 
****** 14 LPs only 599.99 
11*23392

All About Synthesizers, String 
Machines & The Plugged In, 
Electronic Music by Andy Mackay 
is a very Imely produced caper 
back History ot the an from LU' 
ciano Berio to Frank Zappa Tech' 
rucsi discussan ol Ihe instruments 
and Ine music WeMluslraled, m- 
chxtnfl bujg'ichicai data ol ine

word glossary (for Ihe piugped-m) 
OJEI 123 pages. Jr. 10 Came out 
in 198' 'or SI0.95. special Blue 
Angel pnoe S2.90 IW13124

Paul Simon's Greatest Hits. In 
cludes all ihe words and music ol 
i- lavorite songs, plus many pno 
los. discography. biography and 
lengthy essay by David Marsh 
Sold lor S6.95. now only £2 50 
IHM3129

Rare Books Wllh Rare Disks.
me flock Generation includes 2 
lien-disks wnh rare interviews wilh 
John Lennon (Grooving on Love), 
Dan Fogelberg (Drunti with Par 
en is). John McLaughlm (on Guru 
Srr CHinmoyl and Frank Zaooa 
Tlie disks are Ki'ly collector s 
Hems. In Tneii Own Worts is Ihe 
last word on the music scene by 
Ihe ar lists themselves and I hose 
around them Plus another bcok 
wild quotes and interviews All 
three gotta geicha Cooks lor just 
SV50 IMM3131

Cft 
"on The Rolling Stones.

One magazine follows ihe Rolling 
Stones like no oiner ROLLING 
STW/f II probably owed me lolal 
and sometimes relentless cover 
age ol the British group lo its name 
and to us similar career From a 
bunch of Hiopies to a worldwide 
success The stories o\ ROLLING 
STONE aOaui me Rolling Slones 
are now collected m one COOK II 
covers me lime balween me first 
mieruiew wilh Mick Jagger ("Well 
one always wanis 10 have an aflair 
wilh one's molnet If'sa turn-on ") 
to me eve ol the 1975 Tour ol ine 
Amencas Discograohy Limned 
stock lor only Si 95 #43115

Call Toll Free: (BOO) 446-7964
Virginians.pleasecall(804)293-5197 we 
are here ircm 9-5 EST Ask lor Hockln' RicX 
01 leave a message Speedy- Gonzalez 
service by good old UPS

O.k., let's make ttia connection,

ig a check or money oraeJ 
_ (Allow 3 weeks for person

D SenditC.O.D. It 
and here's SlOa

C I have ordered from you before. ,~ I haven'l

SHIPPING ADDRESS

Md.i Ge any
** 10 SI LPs not £100 only 
S49.99 11*25562

Cuan I i lies aie limited AddS3lorcoslage& 
handling! UPS delivery! Va residenisadd 
•1% sales lai 10 day money back guarantee 
loi unotayed records and unread books. 
Foreign Oideis Visa'MC Inil rnoneyoider 
or cashier's check mU.S funds only Add 
iO%fo<pSh S750rnrnrmum These 
cttaiges apply lo toteign oiOeis only
Here's how I'm paying:
Pieasechacgemy ^MCCT Visa (Fast Oe'ivery)
Card No ___________________

MAILING ADDRESS I

D Please send me 
your new oafalogue #1.

Blue Angel, Inc. 
1738 Allied St. 

Charlottesville.Va. 22901
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Letters
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Sirs:
Talk about your crazy sexual capers! 

Listen to this one: I was walking along 
Eighth Avenue, minding my own busi 
ness, when this great-looking chick 
walks up to me and says. "Would you 
iike a date?" No girl had ever asked me 
for a dale before, so I said great. Now 
the really terrific part: I asked her if she 
wanted dinner or a movie, but she said 
that wouldn't be necessary. She invited 
me up to her place and without even 
saying anything she took off all her 
clothes. Then she said she wanted me to 
fuck her. I did and it was fantastic. She 
asked me for fifty dollars cab fare, 
which seemed okay because she lived 
way out in Patchogue or someplace and 
I don't have a car. I'm telling you. it was 
the best date I ever had.

Ronnie Littwin 
Hmok/vn. N. Y.

Sirs:
Look how happy Stevie Wonder is all 

the time, even though he's blind. This 
should be an inspiration to us. So let's 
all poke out our eyes and have a great 
lime. Go on—you first.

Bobbie "DariiV " Davis 
Burlington, Vl.

I've just beaten my husband to death 
with a pork chop. I've still got ihe chop, 
so don I try 10 come after me. I've al 
ready got one murder on my hands, 
and another one more or less isn't going 
lo make a difference.

Amanda Tubbs 
Frentont, N.J,

Sirs:
I was in a Burger King recenllv and it 

occurred lo me that they shoufd have 
the Stations of the Cow on their walls, 
kind of like the Catholic Stations of the 
Cross, only of a cow about to die 
instead of Jesus. I figure there could be 
about eleven of them altogether, 
showing, the cow getting oiV vhe vvuek. 
the cow getting pushed and jostled by 
other cows, the cow banging his heacl 
on the rails of the death ramp, the cow 
getting scared, the cow bumping into 
more cows, the cow being zapped with 
an electric prod, the cow's eyes gelling 
real big, the cow's head being smashed, 
the cow dead, the cow hanging in a 
cooler, the cow being chopped up. and 
the cow as a Burger King burger. With 
the right kind of captions and verses 
under each of the stations. 1 bet liurger 
King would really go for this, especially 
if 1 could show them a letter saving

National Lampoon thinks it's a good 
idea. Could you give me a letter on your 
official stationery? Thanks.

Mike
In vourlobby 

New York. N. Y.

Sirs:
Have you ever noticed that no two 

showers are exactly alike? Wherever 
you go. when you step into a new 
shower, you have to spend twenty 
minutes figuring out how to use it. And 
when you do. the water comes out 
wrong, either scalding you or free/ing 
you to death. What's this world coming 
to? Its outrageous.

The Preceding Has Been
A Few Seconds with Andy Rooney.

World's Most Popular Comedian

You know what else causes cancer? 
Thinking about what causes cancer.

The Researchers 
Living on grants

Sire:
I was just thinking about all those 

summers of growing up on Long Island, 
and 1 remembered Mr. Ma honey, our 
Good Humor man, who always made 
up little songs about the special of the 
week.

I used to think that he was the hap 
piest guy in the world, but now that 
I'm older I realize what a miserable. 
pathetic wretch he must've been.

JoelH.Pcnble 
;Vcnr York City

Sirs:
Yes. I'm a criminal. It seems to me 

like I've been a thief all my life. I'm not 
proud of it—it's just the way things are. 
What else can a man do in a world run 
by meatlieads and clowns?

The Hamburglar 
McDonaidlancl

Sirs:
Hey, guys, I was at the bar the other 

night and I start talking to this foxy 
nurse who works at the big mental hos- 
pivai hevc. And attev a Vew iced teas thav 
I pour down her. she loosens up and 
tefls me that she has a patient there who 
is the secret son of Desi Arnaz! Thai's 
right, the third kid of old Desi and Lucy, 
but he's retarded, sec. so they keep him 
locked up all the time. And do you 
know what his name is0 Ricky Retardo! 
Man. that chick was something else, 
you know, and I was ready to rap with 
her some more, but by tne time I got 
back from the John she was yakking it 
up with some guys in suits.

Oswego Tom 
Oswego. N. Y.

Fourex 
feels like 
a second

skin. 
Because

it is.
A Fourex Natural Skin is 

just what the name says. 
Natural.

Each Fourex is made from 
natural lamb membrane. A 
superior heat conductor. 
It's so good, in fact, you'll 
feel that there's nothing be 
tween you and her — except 
warmth.

And you're not the only 
one who'll appreciate the 
heightened sensitivity of 
Fourex. She will, too.

Naturally, it is expen 
sive. We're so sure it's worth 
it, we're making a special 
introductory offer. Try it. 
Once you do, you may 
never settle for an ordinary 
condom again.

Please send me 2 (two) Fourex 
Natural Skins (one in ihe unique 
oijwii/c, the other in a foil pack) 
for $2. 00.

Address.

Cirv'/Staie/Zip_____________

Mail to:
Schmid Products Company 
P.O. Box738Dept. #B4 
Riverton, New Jersey 08077

Offer expires August 31st, 1983.
Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery.

FOUREX
*• NATURAL SKINS
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1 Million Famous LCD
Quartz Calendar Watches

To Be Sold For Only $5 Apiece
In Mammoth Publicity Drive

All who wish to apply for a watch
should write to the company before

Midnight, December 25, 1982

NEW YORK—One million 
famous LCD Quartz calendar 
watches will be sold as part of a 
publicity campaign for only $5 
apiece to the first one million 
persons who apply in writing to 
the company before Midnight, 
December 25, 1982.
These are the same nationally 
publicized LCD Quartz watches 
advertised in The New York 
Times, TV Guide, Parade and 
other leading publications, with 
a built-in computer so powerful 
it never needs winding and 
which is accurate to within sec 
onds per month. Time and date 
are displayed in full Quartz 
digital mode; and a unique 
"backlight" allows viewing even 
at night or in total darkness.

These famous LCD Quartz 
calendar watches will not be 
sold at this price by the com 
pany in any store. The only way 
to obtain one at this price is to 
apply in writing to the company 
address (below) not later than 
Midnight, December 25, 1982.
© 1962 OeluccB Goldocl A Lord ltd

Each watch carries a full one- 
year money back guarantee and 
will be replaced by the com 
pany, free of charge, if it ever 
fails to function.
There is a limit of two (2) 
watches per address at this 
price, but requests which are 
mailed early enough (before 
December 17) are permitted to 
order up to 5 watches.

To apply for an LCD Quartz 
calendar watch, mail your name 
and address and this original 
printed notice together with $5 
for each watch desired. Add 
only $2 shipping and handling 
no matter how many watches 
you are requesting. NOTE: 
Specify model and color choice 
for each watch as follows: 
Men's Gold (Item #20710A), 
Men's Silver (Item #207208), 
Ladies' Gold (Item #20730C), 
Ladies' Silver (Item #20740D). 
Mail to: Delucca, Goldrich & 
Lord, Ltd., Calendar Watch, 
Dept. 702-4, Box 1020, West- 
bury, N.Y. 11595. (D20700)
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Sun Also Sets
(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 77)

good fish. It was in the bucket. He could 
have caught another fish if he had 
wanted. But he did not want to. It was 
possible to catch more fish. Niek had 
decided against it, though. He was 
hungry. But one fish would be enough.

Nick moved down the aisle. He 
passed the glass counter. He went 
behind the counter and opened the 
glass doors and took out a pocket knife. 
U was not the same knife the two men 
had been looking over earlier. This one 
had all the attachments. It had four 
blades, a fork, a spoon, nail clippers, a 
bottle opener, a can opener, and scissors. 
It was the deluxe model. This knife was 
better than an ordinary pocket knife. 
There was really no comparison. And it 
was far better than any bowie knife. 
Nick wondered why the two men 
hadn't looked at this knife. Maybe they 
had. They may have even bought one, 
he thought. It was hard to tell.

Niek came out from behind the 
counter. He started down the aisle, past 
the fishing poles, toward the tent dis 
play. He was going back to camp. He 
looked back down the aisle. He could 
see the glass counter in the darkness of 
the store.

Nick worked his way over to the tent 
display and stepped onto the turf. He 
sat the bucket down before the 
Coleman gas stove. It sal on the turf. He 
kneeled down before the stove. Then he 
reached into the bucket and brought 
out the fish. He held him by his tail. It 
was a line fish.

Nick took the knife and cut oil' the 
fish's head. He cleaned the fish. He 
scraped off all the scales. He gulled the 
fish, and tossed the insidcs into the 
bucket. He cleaned the knife off on the 
legs of his trousers. He closed the blade 
and then opened the fork piece on the 
deluxe pocket knife.

Nick found the pack of matches in 
his pocket. He lurned on the gas on the 
Coleman stove. He started a fire in the 
first burner. Nick moved the skillet over 
the flames of the burner. He laid the 
strips of fish in the skillet. As the skillet 
grew hot, the grease from the fish began 
to cackle. Nick was cooking the fish 
now. He could smell the angclfish 
cooking in the skillet.

Nick cooked the fish on one side and 
then he turned the strips over. The 
aroma of cooked fish filled the store. It 
smelled like fish cooking. Nick was 
hungry. Smoke rose from the skillet. It 
rose to the ceiling of the store.

Nick fell drops. They became a fine 
spray. It was raining inside the store. 
The smoke from the skillel had set off

the sprinklers in the ceiling of the store. 
Luckily, Niek had finished cooking the 
fish. The strips were crisp. Nick took the 
skillet from the fire. He turned off the 
flame on the gas stove and took the 
skillet inside the tent and sat himself 
down just inside the doors of the tent. 
He looked out as he ate the fish from 
the skillet.

Nick watched the water fall onto the 
turfed mat. It was the first time he had 
ever seen it rain inside a store. He 
looked out from the tent doors, down 
over the display area, across the aisles in 
the distance. The rain was falling as far 
as he could see.

The fish was cooked just right. Nick 
savored the tender fish. The fish tasted 
wonderful. When he had finished he 
put the skillet down just outside the tern 
door.

Nick untied the strings holding the 
flaps on the tent door open. The flaps 
fell into place. Nick found the zipper 
and fastened the flaps together. He 
looked out the screened windows of the 
tent. He watched the water trickle 
down. It was falling. He wished he had 
a bottle of whiskey. There was nothing 
better than a glass of whiskey on a rainy 
night. Brandy would have been all right 
too. But there was none to be found. 
That's just the way it goes, thought 
Nick. He stood at the window, looking

out into the rain. It felt like rain, 
anyway. U came down iu a shower. It 
was more like rain than anything else.

Nick took off his shoes and trousers 
and put them on the floor of the tent. 
He took off his mackinaw coal and 
rolled it up for a pillow. He got into the 
sleeping bag on the floor. He rolled on 
his side and got comfortable inside the 
sleeping bag. He listened to the quiet of 
the store and the sound of the rain 
falling from the sprinklers. Nick lay on 
his side with his eyes open and listened 
to the rain fall. He lay for a long lime 
with his head on the pillow.

He wished he had something to read. 
He felt like reading. If only he had a 
book or a collection of short stories or a 
novel. Even a magazine. Yes. a maga 
zine with adventure stories. Maybe a 
copy of the American or the Saturday 
Evening Pom. If there had been a copy 
of the Mercury he would have even read 
that. But Nick did not have anything to 
read. There wasn't enough light for 
reading, anyway. Nick didn't want to 
strain his eyes. Still, he wished he had a 
book.

Nick began to feel drowsy. He was
! growing tired. His eyes felt heavy. After 

a while he fell off to sleep. He needed
I the rest. Tomorrow would be a long day.
I In the morning Nick would have some
i explaining to do. •

Good times offer
Show off the drink you think 
is tops-with this terrific 
red & white T-shirt for men 
and women. In soft 50% 
combed cotton/50% poly 

ester, with three athletic 
stripes on the raglan sleeves. 
Please send this coupon, along 
with a check or money order, for 
$4.95 (no cash, please) to: 
Seagram's 7 Crown T-Shirt 
Offer, P.O. Box 1662, New 

York, NY 10152

Name_ 
Address. 
Cily__ _Slate_

Adult sizes only. Specify quantity. 
T-shirt © $4.95 each; S__ M__ L 
Amount enclosed $______
Otter expires June 30,1983. No purchase necessary.
New York residents add 8.25% sales tax
Please allow 4 to 6 weeks tor shipment NA8112

© 1982 SEAGRAM DISTILtERS CO.. N.Y.C. AMERICAN WHISKEY-A BLEND. 80 PROOF 
"Seven-Dp" and "7UP" are trademarks of (tie Seven-Dp Company-
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OUR CAR STEREOS GO
TO GREAT EXTREMES

BEFORE THEY GO ANYWHERE.
Before a Craig receiver is Road-Rated, it 

travels a pretty rough road. We test each model 
under extreme conditions so the punishment you 
dish out will seem like a Sunday drive.

We run vibration tests to simulate the most 
demanding road conditions. 
We freeze it to —40P Then 
we heat it up to 140°E And 
we simultaneously subject 
it to 95% relative humidity.

Tests. Tests. And more 
tests. That's what it takes

to become Road-Rated. And it's your assurance 
that Craig receivers are built to withstand the 
elements.

So at Craig, good looks and great sound are 
just the beginning. When you buy one of our Road- 

Rated Receivers, you know 
it'll go the distance. Even 
under the most extreme 
conditions.

Road-Rated Receivers
Ciaig Corporation 92! Wesi Anesia Bivd

Cornplon. Cahlo'rva 9022O Tele* 67-iiil6
in Canada Withers. Evans Lid 8-jrnaby BC Canada V5G 3£3

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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Popular Problems by Ron Hauge
EVERYBODY'S REACTIONHEN A RoDeo CLOWN \<> KILLED IN THE LINE OF

, SOMEONE HAS TO TELL THE LOVEP ONES

, BUMPERS HAS
GREATEST .i AC R I Free HE 

JLp MAKE TO CATTLE - 
LATEP ENTERTAINMENT.

BUMPERS T HE RODEO CLOWN?

ALWA'y6ETTHETHE LIFE OF THE
RIDER IN MONTANA-

"/ALL OU R LIVES 
' (WERE RICHER FOR 

HIM. ALL YOUR
\TE~ARS WON'T 
A

Politenessman by Ron Barrett
OKAY, NO OHe MQV£> THIS PLANE'S 
GOING TO BRATISLAVA OKI BLOW 
OUT THIS SKYSLUT'S I

Dlt> YOU ORDER
VEGETARIAN 
LUNCH?

EXCUSE ME, BUT THIS 
PISGUSTINfil

AS A BIG PAN-UN IVERSAL 
•K. WINGS ITS WAV 
LOSANGELES

NICE WOftK.RDLITENESSMAN-lirTHANlCS.MlNP
"lit LETTING ME OFF 

IN MINNEAPOLIS ?J

WELL.11L HAVE TO TEACH
you A THING Of? TWO

ABOUT PLACE SeTTING!

HOW/Wt I SUPPOSED TO EAT THIS 
LUNCH? THERE'S NO 
SALAPFORK'/IAKH'W

fL£A$f ACCEPT OURAl>OlOaiE£FQRTHe$lOM'M£S£OF/Ul£7£f!AKTI$T->-tk THA.HK fOU!
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ctroni

ed up about the country's fastest-growing 
bby? Are you an Atari addict, a Donkey Kong 
/otee, a Z-80 zealot, a Robotron rouser? ELEC- 
ONIC GAMES—the first and foremost 
gazine devoted exclusively to videogames, 
nputer, stand-alone, and arcade games—is the 
l-hot'guide for players who play to win. Each 
mthly issue brings you previews and reviews of 
the newest games, from space to sports, battles 
maze chases. The latest in controllers and other 
ning equipment. And most important, the val- 
3le playing strategy you need to play better, 
ire higher, blast the enemy, slay the dragon 
.be a winner!

HO 'D/W5O/T 
VOL/R FEET!
win WITH

electronic 
CHIVIES

Pick up the current issue
on sale now at your favorite

newsstand. Or use the coupon
to cash in on savings and get

ELECTRONIC GAMES home-delivered.

Mail to: ELECTRONIC GAMES
Subscriber Services
P.O. Box 1128, Dover, New Jersey 07801

OK, enter my subscription to ELECTRONIC GAMES!
D Send me 12 issues (1 year) for $28. 

(I save $7.40 on the newsstand cost)

D Increase my savings! Send me 24 issues (2 years) for $48. 
(I save $22.80 on the newsstand cost)

Name.... 

Address.

(please print)

City..........................................State................

n Enclosed is my payment of $________

..Zip......................

P Bill me later

For Canada: 12 issues, $32.00. U.S. fiinds. For all other countries: 12 issues (Air Mail delivery only),
164. U.S. funds. Please allow up to 60 days for delivery of your first copy. 1L1128Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Excursions: House of Birds by Rick Geary

-SPECIAL.^.\TsmM
WEAR moEt41X,

, FBv-pSyLE,4Re/ivWKE.T7Wvwosrc^tHaftppsoF-mE.
USA W«EM^NUFACR«?gI> HERE.

SECURnV. MEEEU3SS-TO WORK/ AT

Aunt Mary's Kitchen by M. K. Brown

OUST A LITTLE MORE OFF 
-tUE SIDES

GOOD AFTERNOON, AAADAM.WOI/LDyou LIKE to
5U6SCW6E To5eUERAlOFWE FOLLOWING AAAGA?(N£S 
5oTHAT WE CAN GoTo COLLEGE: BEtfER HOMES &

fr J 
«»

POOR govs /.oo|< JUST
LIKE

WELL, MARK,

SAMP AND 
FlA/lSHED/

THEN | 
To MAKE YOU 
A SPECIAL
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The man's e-z.

; He knows what he wants and 
pe knows how to get it. And ever 
Irtce he was a little kid there : 
'•>as one thing he wanted more . 
lan anything else: to be a pro- 
issional racing driver. 
; His name is Michael Rosen 
nd today he's one of the hot- 
;st young drivers on the motor- 
Being scene. At e-z wider we are very proud to be spon- 
Dring Michael because his quest for excellence is a brilliant 
eflection of our own continuing dedication to quality and 
xcellence in the products we make. You know them: e-z

-—- —— wider cigarette rolling papers.
They're simply the finest you can 
buy anywhere. Each leaf in an 
e-x wider booklet is made of the 
highest quality, watermarked 
rice pap'er with a thin line of 
natural gum arable fora perfect 
seal every time. And e-x widers 
are now available in the tradi 

tional doublewide, 1'/j and 1 V-\ widths:..and our newest 
ultra-thin e-x wider lights in !'/?_ widths. So whatever your 
smoking preference rnay be, e-/. wider's got your si/.e. 
And remember, when you're rolling your own, roll e-x.

MAIL TO:
The House of Rlzla. Mall Order Division
Box 5428 Hlcksville, New York 11816
Yes, I'm ready to roll my own the e-sway. Please send me the following boxes 
of e-E wider cigarette rolling papers. I certify that I am at least 18 years old.

_________Boxes. 25 Cklts e-z wider double wide .... ® 39.60

(N.Y. residents add 7'6% sales tax) 
Money Order D VISA ff ____

MasterCard ff.———————————

Allow 4-6 weeks tor delivery

The House of Rizla 485 Lexington Avenue New York, N.Y. 10017 (212)922-1800.
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



The Appletons byB.K, Taylor
A Saga of an American Family

>\RS. APPLETON SERVES HER COMMUNITY IN 
MANY WAYS, ONE OF WHICH INCLUDES BEING

A DEN MOTHER. OUR STORY OPENS IN THE 
BASEATsENT OF THE APPLETON HOW£.

SHE ASKED IF YOU COULD 
WATCH OVER THE DEN MEETING 
FOP. HER.

HEY, OAO! MOM CALLED 
AND SAID SHE'S HELD UP 

T AT A AAARV KAY COSMETICS 
MEETING...

WHV, 
GUVS - NO 
PROBLEM

.AFTER A BIT, THE PACK 
TURNS TO ITS USUAL
CHhFTS SE&MENT...

.MR. APPLETON PREPARES FOR THE 
RESPONSIBILITY...

MEETING. BEGINS VJITH A 
TREAT OP COOKIES ANP THE 
AUTHENTIC INDIAN DRINK...

...AND THISH IS THE WAY 
INDIANS TESTED FOR BRWERY 
YOU KNOW.UKE IN THAT 
AAOMIE "A W\AN CALLED

HORSE*

CAN WE DRINK 
KOOL-A1D AND DO 
CRAFTS A WO 
INDIAN THINGS, 
JUST LIKE WITH 

PPLETON?

OKAY, NOW LETS PAINT 
OUR. RRE\NP,TER CANS. 
XOU CAN TELL NOUH PARENTS 
IT'S AW INDIAN VJfAQREUA 
STAND. OR SOMETHING...

DOES ANYONE WANT 
ANOTHER OREO ? 
I ALWAYS LICK THE 
CENTER PART FIRST,
DO XOU ?

HANG
THERE, TOD.' 
HA HA!

SURE! EVEN BETTER! 
IN FACT, LETS TRY

JUST LIKE THE 
INDIANS I

FIRST AID INSTRUCTION IS AN 
IfAPORTANT PART OF SCOUTIN6 ALSO...

JU.L TOO SOON, THE FIRST fAOTHER I 
HAS ARRIVED TO PICK LIP HER CHILD... !

MEETING FLARES 
TO A FEVER PITCH.

SY THE GREAT 6OD: 
OF THE SUN , N\OON 

-WE'LL 
GET OUR LAND BACK!

WELCOME 
PALEFACE 
LADY, TO OUR 
COUNCIL LODGE.

OH , HECK WITH 
FIRST AID! - JUSTCftLL 
A DOCTOR! LET'S 
PLAY SOME NE6RO
N\US.IC AMD DANCE 
LIKE INDIANSI

WHAT C 
EARTH'!

- HEY, BRAVES t }
LOOK! A SCALP FOR OUR / 
COUNCIL LODGE WALLS!

BE NMNE JW COME ON,BRAVES,A 
(XLL TO&ETHER NOW I - COULD YOU I 
3E MINE ... SO L.ON6, SCOUT5- 
AND REMEMBER TO EAT 

S/E&ETABLES'

UNGRATEFUL WOTHER 
EXITS AS OTHERSWE WERE JUSH HAVING 

FUN I - C'MOM JOIN IN- 
HERE'S A FEATHER 
YOUR GOLDEN WAIR, 

WHITE ^WO^AAN.

THE AUTHORITIES 
WILL HEAR

MADAME -
ALL I CAN
TO( THAT IS...
ITS A BEAUTIFUL 
DAY IN THE 
NEUiH-BORHOOO. 
A BEAUTIFUL DAY 
FOR A NEIGHBOR 
WOULD YOU,,.

GIVE ME THAT'.
BRIAHl COME
WITH fftE THIS

INSTANT".'

r THE OFFICIAL CftHIOON STRIP FOR THE 1984 OLYMPICS
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Alive with pleasure!

Newport lAfterall, if smoking 
isnt a pleasure, 
why bother?

® Lorillard, U.S.A., 1992

3ox: 16 trig, "tar", 1.2 mg. nicotine; Kings: 17 mg. "tar", 
[13 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report December 1981.

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

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



A NEW KIND OF FOOTGAME

IIntroducing the Hacky Sack® footbag and footbag games. Be it for fun or 
fitness, our footbag games are becoming a popular recreational pastime and one of 
America's fastest growing sports.

Hacky Sack® footbag games are easy to learn, exciting to watch, and due to 
the footbags pocket size, convenient to play almost anywhere.

The principle is simple. Just keep the pellet-filled leather footbag bouncing in 
the air using only your feet and knees. Play it by yourself, with others, or over a net in team 
competition. It's great for your footwork and does wonders for your concentration. 
Besides, you can't beat the convenience of having an afternoons worth of fun tucked 
into your pocket.

The Hacky Sack® footbag by KENNCORP.™
The most popular footbag on the market and the official footbag 

of the National Hacky Sack® Players Assocation.
Ask for the Hacky Sack® footbag at your favorite 

sporting goods store or call TOLL FREE 1-800-426-4791 
for the nearest Hacky Sack® footbag dealer.

Hacky Sack Jf footbags
by KENNCORP; P.O.Box2189, Jf Vancouver WA98668

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



FotoFunni^

THIS IS MY SISTER. 
IN OUR RELIGION ALL 

VIRGINS MUST WEAR VEILS 
UNTIL THEY ARE MARRIED.

I HAVE JUST MADE
A FINE WEDDING MATCH
FORHER.AMARVELOUS

HUSBAND.

SHEIS ABOUT TO
MARRY SHEIKH YAMANI,

THE OIL MINISTER OF SAUDI
ARABIA, A HANDSOME,

BRILLIANT MAN.

IT TOOK MANY MONTHS
TO PERSUADE HM,

PROMISE HIM A MAGNIFICENT
DOWRY-CARS, HOUSES,

STOCKS, BONDS.

IT WAS EXHAUSTING.
AS YOU MUST KNOW,

SHEIKH YAMANI DRIVES
A HARD BARGAIN.

WELL,..THAT'S HALF
THE BATTLE WON. NOW,

MY SISTER, WHAT DO YOU
THINK? DO YOU WANT

TO MARRY HIM?
National Lampoon 91
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here's no bl
HMIR

VODKA

I !

PREMIE*

6

V
X

So why pay the difference?
If you think a higher priced vodka makes a better 

Bloody Mary do yourself a favor.
Conduct your own taste test, comparing Nikolai 

Vodka to Srnirnoff-one of the highest priced national 
brands. Detect a difference? We couldn't, They're

VODKA
DISTILLED FROM e** 1

DISTILLED B Y

both excellent. So next time you buy vodka, 
remember there's one big difference between 
Nikolai and Smirnoff, The price.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



True 
Facts

URING A ROUTINE 
screening program in 
Manitoba. Canada, 
doctors discovered a forty- 
six-year-old woman with a 

case of mercury poisoning traceable to a 
product used in the manufacture of 
paper. The woman, who was not identi 
fied, admitted to a diet that had 
included a box of tissue paper and a cig 
arette package every day for the last 
twelve years. She also said that she 
enjoyed eating an occasional paperback 
novel. CP (contributed by Joanne 
Brigden)

AFTER THE BODY OF LOWl-LL KING, 
sixty, was removed from four feet of 
water in a Greencastle. Indiana, lake, 
sheriffs deputies said that bites on his 
left cheek indicated that King had been 
attacked by a swan. A fifty-pound swan 
described as "big and lough" was taken 
into custody. AP (contributed by 
Howard Lau)

MEXICAN INVENTOR ROBERTO MON- 
sivais has developed a coffin thai sends 
out an alarm if its occupant comes back 
to life. Designed to appeal to those who 
fear being buried alive. Ihe "life 
detector" coffin features medical mon 
itoring equipment connecting the body 
to the alarm. Included in the system is a 
supply of oxygen for the coffins occu 
pant to breathe while those answering 
the alarm dig him up. AP (contributed 
by Phil Erwin)

POLICE IN MECKLENBERG COUNTY. 
North Carolina, charged twenty-three- 
year-old Terry McGinnis with shooting 
and wounding John Alexander Rob 
inson, twenty-four, in a convenience- 
store parking lot. The two men were 
survivors of a 1975 automobile accident 
that had left McGinnis a quadriplegic, 
paralyzed from the neck down. Never 
theless. McGinnis shot Robinson by

SECTION
holding a revolver in his mouth and 
pulling the trigger with his tongue. 
Police described McGinnis as "a good 
shot." Charlotte .Men:v (contributed" by 
Quentin Coffman)

IN ALBERTA, CANADA, THE POLICE
bomb squad was called out when bag 
gage handlers at Calgary International 
Airport noticed that a suitcase being 
transferred from one plane to another 
was "vibrating and humming." Accord 
ing to Sgt. Ron Reed, officers first 
cleared the baggage area, then pumped 
the suspicious suitcase with air. When 
nothing happened, police opened the 
suitcase and found a personal vibratoi; 
which had apparently turned itself on 
during the flight from Vancouver to 
Calgary. Calgary Sun (contributed by 
Noski)

TWO KITCHENER. ONTARIO, DETEC-
tives hauled exotic dancer Delores 
Waiihes before Judge Robert Reilly, 
claimins she had staged an indecent<_, c
performance at the Coronet Motor 
Hotel in which she simulated masturba

tion, sexual intercourse, and fellatio. 
Waithes denied simulating fellatio, 
explaining that she was merely biting a 
chipped fingernail that had gotten 
snagged on an undergarment during 
her dance. Kilchener-Waierloo Record 
(contributed by Don Turner)

BANK OFFICIALS IN WEST GERMANY 
became suspicious when they noticed 
thai the only activity in the account of 
Gerhard Koenig came when the slate 
paid in subsidy checks for his rent. 
Authorities went to his Munich apart 
ment and found the skeletal remains of 
Koenig, who had apparently died some 
seven vears earlier at the age of sixty- 
eight. tlPl (contributed by Bill Muse)

POLICE ARRIVED AT THE SCENE OF A 
domestic disturbance in Ypsilanti. 
Michigan, to find that a couple had 
been arguing over who would take pos 
session of a cat they both claimed to 
have raised. Unfortunately, the cat died 
when it was pulled apart in a tug-of-war 
between the two. Ann Arbor News (con 
tributed bv Clifford J. Keirce)

Photo for Thought

Marcy Manlev and Phil Budinger, Tucxon, Arizona
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D

I AND AGED IK HONEY AND FRUIT JUICES FOR A MILD, AROMATIC SMOKE.
FROM THE POUCH OR MIX WITH YOUR FAVORITE BLEND (15.00)

A

(B) HERBAL MEERSCHAUM PIPE THIS DELICATELY HANDCARVEO TURKISH PIPE. KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE AGES FOR DELIVERING A COOLED 
SMOKE, IS A ONE-OF-A-KIND SMOKER'S TREASURE. ($10.00)

(C) EXOTIC HERBAL BONG OUR MOST POPULAR WTER FILTRATION PIPE) THIS COMPACT AND PORTABLE BONG FILTERS ANO COOLS WITH 
WATER OH WINE AND WHEN USED WITH MARY JANE'S HERBAL BLEND"". DELIVERS A SMOOTH AND SATISYING SMOKE. (111.00)

(D) MARY JANE'S T-SHIRT Oft (E) JERSEY OUR BBILLIANT, I 
COLOR LOGO IMPRINTED ON A HIGH QUALITY 50% COT 
50% POLYESTER T-SHIRT OR JERSEY. TRULY A FASHION/ 
STATEMENT OF GOOD TASTE. (T-SHIRT S6.50) (JERSEY $1

(F) MARY JANE'S ROLLING PAPERS & (G) MARY JANE'S MATCHES H 
QUALITY RICE PAPERS PROVIDE EVEN, SLOW BURNING. MADE IN 
POPULAH ONE ANO ONE-HALF WIDTH. BOX OF 25 PACKS ($15.00). , 
COLOR. COORDINATED MATCH BOOKS FOR THE DISCRIMINATING SMOI 
BOX DF 50 BOOKS (53.75)

(H) MARY JANE'S PRODUCTS CATALOG OUR NEW EDITION CON 
TAIN IMG MANY "HARD TO FIHD" SMOKING AND SNUFF AC 
CESSORIES FROM AROUND THE WORLD IS THE "CON 
NOISSEUR'S HANDBOOK" OF FINE, RARE AND UNIQUE 
PRODUCTS. (FREE WITH ORDERI)

ORDER FORM
ENCLOSED IS MY CHECK, MONEY ORDER OR CREDIT CARD' INFORMATION FOR THE ITEMS I HHIt INDICATED BELOW:
(A) MARY JANE'S HERBAL B LEND ...................S 5.00 S_
|B) HERBAL MEERSCHAUM PIPE...... .............. 10.00 _
(C] EXOTICHEH8ALBDNB.......................... 11.00 _
ID) MARY JANE'S T-SHIRT IL S Z M ~ L~XL...... 6.60 _

MARY JANE'S PRODUCTS CATALOG. Included wllh your ordsrt (Or, iond S1.0Q 
lo cover portage end Handling and we'll credit your llrst purchasall

(E) MARV JANE'SJEHSEY ~ S_MG LZ XL........... 8.50
(F) MARY JANE'S ROLLING PAPERS....................... 13.00
(G) MARY JANE'S MATCHES .............................. 3.75

TN resident add B.75'/j alas lai 
Poslage and Hendllng 
Total Amounl 01 Otdit

ADDRESS, 
CITY __
PLEASE CHARGE MY:

INTERBANK NO 

SIGNATURE __
(I certify under Uia liwi ol mv iWo thai 1 am not a minor)

MARY JANE'S PRODUCTS, INC.
P.O. BOX 12W54 DEPT H NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 37212

AU SMOKING ACCESSORIES ARE DESIGNED, MARKETED AND INTENDED FOR USE WTH MARY JANE'S HERBAL BLEND"" AND TOBACCO. 
Retailor InqulNM IntHid. Tolaphona No. (615) 214-1414 'Money order enl ciodll card mars r«olve Irmnadlale thlpmint
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What's Your Sign? Readers1 Page
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CAT SHOWBARBER SUPP1.1ES

Lainc/ien M 1-riese, Jackson, Mien Barbara J. Sieminski, ion Wayiie, Ind.

yiNG PENIS

Valerie Sm'dt't; Highland Park, N.J. Vicky Barr, Indianapolis, Iml.

National Lanipcon 95
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UNCLASSIFIED ADS
ATM CASH!!

NL6

now o good tnlng when I sgg 111 Send tin 
. IFKJICOIed bglow I om enclosing S——

;slagerjnd handling lor eachshlil (VA n 
Irapotlonl bul I win oilow 4-6 week) lor

S M I Jl

bia-shot tried to buy us o-H" Leirn how criminals rip-oft ATM

STOPPING POWER MITERS AND mOM OOHAOt

RoT-sellmg nublicatii
applied method Si using 
NATURAL GAS t. UATER;

GAS FO' ALL!

LIBERATE GAS & WATER
ehold eq

ly

Fully illustrated, OMlY....t5.95 !
SURVIVAL GUNS and AMMO

hie, easily 

vacy o+ home

"Sur.ivil Guns" type booK but deals franKly with, the (act that

VIOIEHT ATTACK 1 Includes

VOICE D/SGU/SER
ilated 1 PROTECT

QRBe_H_YO.UB PUBUCAT10HE- TODAY!' - __._ 
nnt guaranteed. All publications SOLD FOB 

EDUCATIONAL PURPOSES ONLY. We pay shipping, i" "—' —
vival catalog included FREE 
rs filled within 3 diys;ITiS5

at all above. Our 
derlelsetl). Cash, MO
•B«5 (or checHs to clear. Tell your friends' By John 

Williams, H5EH (seen on CBSAQIMITBS). Strictly cootiiientitl 
ling lists. po DrawofS37,

Ala

PICKLED PASSION!
In a pickle for a novel gift? Give Pickled Peter, Pickled Polly 
or the pair! Sealed in a glass quart jar, these lasting lovers will 
tickle just about anyone's fancy!

(Name!

(Address)

ICily) (State! (Zip) 

Quantity (Allow 4-6 weeks lor deli very I

Picklecf Pete $12 
Picklad Polly $13 
Pickled Pair $20

Make checks payable to: 
IMAGINATIONS LTD, OF 
TOPEKA, INC. 
Fairtawn-P.O. Box 56 
Topeka.KS 66614

Please check which label vou 
like Pickled Passion to wear!

AN Occasion label 
Chrislmas label 
Birthday label

NATURAL
GAS 

CONTEST

The most famous party tape ever recorded 
matching Lord Windersphere (England) and 
Paul Boomer (Australia) in the mightiest 
sounds of individual combat. This recording 
has been impossible to locate in past years 
and now is available on 8-TRACK, CASSETTE 
OR RECORD for S7.00 plus $1.00 postage 
and handling The recording also contains 
English Pub Songs. Send SB.OO to NATURAL 
GAS.P.O Box 369, Dept. NL-1,Butler, Wl 
53007. Specify 8-Track, Cassette or Record. 
Allow 4 weeks for delivery ©Soundstage-1982

RESEARCH PAPERS 
HOTLINE

SEND S2 TDK CflTALOG
OF 14,000 TOPICS OK CALL TOLL FREE

8CO-G21-5745 TOR INfORMflTIOM
IN ILLINOIS CALL (312) 922-0300

sex is Q 
DISROBIO EXERCISE

Hand Silkscreened on Quality T's
All S;?es (White, Blue, Tan) 

$6.50 per shirt - Bumper Sticker $2.00
DISROBICS INC. 

11911 Wink Houston, Texas 77024

Give A Girl Her 
First Orgasm
Did you know that 75% of 
all women don't reach 
climax during sex? Well 
WOMAN'S ORGASM will 
show you how to help a girl 
have a bigger, better or 
gasm everytime — even if 
she's never had one be 
fore! You'll learn * Her 10 
most sensual body parts
• Where to touch a girl first
• Words that make her 
tiorny • Best positions for 
triggering her orgasm
• How to massage a 
woman's secret "plea 
sure" zones • Developing ________ 
the "slow hands" of an expert lover • And so much 
more!
Yes, s powerful, pulsating orgasm is a woman's greatest 
pleasure. And with WOMAN'S ORGASM you'll be the 
rnan who can give it to her everytime! So order today. 
Remember, this huge, hardcover bestseller cosls far less 
than dinner for two. Yet, in just three short hours, you'll 
know how to satisfy a woman's sexual desires better than 
any other man she's ever met!

Mail check or money order lor S23.9Q plus $2.00 shipping to:
SYMPHONY PRESS, INC. 

Dept. NL-K, P.O. Box 515, Tenafly, N.J. 07670.

N am e________________________ 

Street________________________

City. Stale, Zip
UC and VISA accepted. Cardholders send = and exp dale, or call toll free

~lWhile you're at it, send me SEXUAL CONFIDENCE, the amazing

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



UNCLASSIFIED ADS
SET MORE 

MUSK FOR 
YOUR MONEY!

Nobody's got a catalog packed like ours 
because nobody slashes list prices like we
do! HERE'S PROOF: EVERY MAJOR ARTIST AND

LABEL - FROM POP, ROCK, AND JAZZ TO
COUNTRY AND WESTERN.

TREMENDOUS SAVINGS

5.SB B.9S 9.98

999 £99 799^M if OK HM IP OR m LJ>OS
^^ CASSETTE ^^T CASSETTE AW CASSfiTTE

SEND FOR YOUR FREE SI-PACE RECORD &
TAPE CATALOG (FILLED WITH OVER 10,000

DIFFERENT LISTINGS). MOST POPULAR ARTISTS 8
TITLES IN STOCK, POP, ROCK, JAZZ, COUNTRY S

WESTERN

Computer controlled Express Mall order 
Service means NO DELAY!
(800) 221-8180

MUSIC 
WOR1D

23 PARK ROW, DEPT. NL11, NYC

iisurance charge is 5« of Total order ............. .. .
WE SHIP TO CONTINENTAL U.S., ALASKA, HAWAII, PUBTTO *tCO. 
ANOCANMM ONLY. (Wnaaian oraenooo 10'* shipping, witn a 

cnarae.i For MomenB oy sir, ofease OouDie
. . 

FACTORY FRESH AND 100% CUMMNTEED.

HARDWARE&GENERAL STORE
60 Main St., Lynchburg, TN 37352

JACK DANIEL JUGS
These are reminiscent of Ihe jugs used to 
sell whiskey long before bottles were used. 
Made from stoneware, they are fired and 
glazed inside and out. The 1/2-gallon jugs 
feature blue designs, and the demi-|ug has a 
brown design. All jugs are clay-colored.
A. 1/2-Gallon Jug, 91/4" tal!-S10.00 
delivered.
B. Demi-Jug, 6i/?" tall-S8.50 delivered. 
C. 1/2-Gallon "Bailer" Handle Jug, 714" tall 
--$10.00 delivered.
Send check, money order or use American Express, 
Visa or MasterCard, including all numbers and 
signature. (Add 6M% sales tax lor TN delivery.) 
For a free catalog, write to Eddie Swing at the 
above address. Telephone: G15-759-7184.

The Executive Paperweight, an elegant, 
polished, 3" x 6" x 3/4", beveled glass

Please send me: Quantity

weight available now in limited quantities, each. Total

$9.95 each. Add $1.75 for postage and 
handling. 10-day money back guarantee,

3.95 each. Handling and postage $1.75

New York State Residents, add local sale; tax. 

Name

MasterCard & Visa customers
Call toll free 1-800-327-8159 Dept. NL-1
Florida residents Call 1-305-463-1700
Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery

Ciiy Zip

Mail to: The Executive Source RO. Box 
102, Dept. NL-1, White Plains, NY 10602

WALKMAN 
OWNERS!

Save money on these great ac 
cessories for your Sony Walkman, 
Toshiba, Panasonic, Sanyo and 
others when you buy direct.

STEREO HEADPHONE: This
lightweight stereo headphone 
(1.4 oz.j produces full-fidelity 
sound, Form ear cushions for 
secure fit. COIIIES wrth ~i ailapw 
jacks for either home stereo or
Walkman-type units. SPECIAL
14.95 (Reg, S9.9S],

OPEN CLOSED

FMS-101 PORTABLE MINI-STEREO SPEAKERS)
Plugs Into any cassette player at personal radio ant! turns 
it into a stereo system—perfect for travel or home use. 
The twin speakers measure 4'/<" x 2W [closed] and fit In a 
shirt pocket. SPECIAL 114.95 complete with carrying 
case (Reg. 524.95),

, ,——' FM TUNER PACKi Looks Just 
€ n like a tape cassette. Just pop the

i pack into the cassette compart- 
ment of any stereo player (like 

,1 I Sony Walkman J. And it be- 
_iiKI ( comei arl F M , acl |0i instantly, 

"" ~* you're listening to a whole 
world of greater FM stereo sound. SPECIAL (19.95 
[was S24.95).

fj...flu

SA-501 COMPACT STEREO SPEAKER SVSTEMi
For home 01 office. Plug your cassette player iruu these 
4" speakers and enjoy rich stereo sound. Can be wall 
hung. Comes with 200" speaker wire and stereo plug, 
Dimensions: 4%" x 5" x 1 %" ea, SPECIAL 119.95 a pair 
[I?cg. $29.95).

NEW RADIO HAT, In 
genious AM radio built 
into a smart durable 
"USA" cap. Separate 
volume and station se 
lection controls. Plus 
convenient earphone. 
Cap's adjustable head 

band fits all. Works on 1 AAA batteries (not included). 
Sped (I I 117.95. (Reg. 529.9SJ

Satisfaction guaranteed. If you are not completely J
satisfied with your purchase, return within tSdaysfora I 
full refund.
Mall coupon to order by check or credit card to: 
GEMOND CO. INC. II Moonachie Rd., 
Moonachie, N J 07074. |20t] 440-3743 
Please send: __Headphone @S4,95 ea. 

__.FMS-101 ® SI4.9Spr.
__FM Tunei pack © s 19.95 ea.
__SA-501 @ SI'9.95 pr 
__HadWMat@ST7.95 

Please include S2.95 for post- * hand, for each order.

Name _ 

Address . 

City__

Charge: ~ VISA L! MIC. 

Card i —————————— Exp. date _

Signature

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



UNCLASSIFIED ADS
Sanyo high-end car stereo radio- 
cassette player! 9.5 watts/channel, 
Dolby on FM and cassette, AMSS, 
auto-reverse, takes CrO2 and metal 
tapes — $199.95 plus shipping. Send 
$1,00 for brochure. L, A, White, Jr. 
Audio!. 1920 Medi-Park #1. Amarillo, 
Texas 79106. Phone (806) 359-3193.

KINKY CONFECTIONS
"X" RATED! Provocative & Erotic Chocolate 
Candies. A perfect gift to give a friend, or 
yourself. SEND: $6.95 for sampler gift box, or 
$1.50 for complete catalog. $1,00 refundable on 
first purchase. SEND Check or money order to 
O.C.P.C., 10382 Stanford Ave., Ste. E-301, 
Garden Grove, CA 92640

Peckerspecs"
A wicked disguise: glosses and "ORGANIC" nose.

Guaranteed auglis.
J5.95 plus SI ,00 postage and Dandling. 

The Soptiomoric Humor Company 
409 W, Washington, Suite 103 A

San Diego, Ca. 92103
Dressing up as Santa this year?

Pecker specs are tha perfect final touch.

THE ORIGINAL
GUMBY"

UNKNOWN PLASTIC PRODUCTS INC.
P.O l)oi225-N Malwood Sulimi, Brooklyn. N Y 112M

Pee Wee Herman fans!
4-COLOR SILK5CREEN 
T-shirts. S-M-L «y plus 81 
postage. Pec Wee Herman 
Cluh forming: ^ itirl. phnio. 

» slerie r. w ,1 lie t tard. 
Chu-ck M.O.: Pec Wcc Het-

man Productions. Bo\ •ISZ'H. 7610 Reverk Bl..
I.os Angel«.CA WW8.

Perfect 
Birthday Gift

Card/Record of Birthday 
Greetings. Hilarious music, 
melodies in real farts!! by 
'The Singing Asses"

S 3.00 (cheap)
RIMSHOT, Box 4393 Sta, ! 
Spartanburg, S.C. 29303

.WHERE DO YOU PUT IT?
INTRODUCING THE

BOOGER 
BOX

EVERYBODY
DOES
IT/

A STOCKING
STUFFER FOR
THOSE WITH

A NOSE
COMPLETE WITH

INSTRUCTIONS
5END 5.95 TO:

B.B. Co. 
RO. BOX 3IIO 

ASPEN CO 8I6I2

KISS ME UNDER THE

Mistletoe Belt Buckle is red, green, silver;
PA x 2 3/8". It's great looking and a great 
conversation piece at parties, get-togethers. 
Order several. For yourself-and everyone 
you want to kiss! Just $7.95 Ppd. Send chxk, 
M/0 or charge card, No. and exp. date to: 
Mistletoe Productions, Dept. B, P.O. Box 8, 
Southfield, MI. 48034. Mien, residents add 
4% saies tax, Allow 2 weeks.

COLLEGE STUDENTS
Improve your gradesi Send $1.00 for your up- 
to-date, 306 page, term paper catalog. 
10,250 papers on file, all academic subjects,
Research Assistance 11322 Idaho Ave. 
«06NP, Los Angeles, CA90025 (213)477-8226

BUMPER Send 61.00 to...
THOM STEINKE
P.O. Box 8132

Fremont, CA 94537
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED

STICKER

Hey, is that a banana in your pants? 
It sure i.s with this special "tuck-in" T-shirt,
100% cotton heavy wt. ,3-color imprint. 
The perfect Christmas gill! Sizes: S-XL

Only $7.95
per shirt includes 
postage & handling

^ Colors: Yellow, White, 
Cream, Lt. Blue

Send check or money order to:

Big Banana Productions 
2559 - 152nd Ave. N.E. 
Redmond, WA 98052

Seasons 
Greetings

Money's Short 
Times Are Hard 
Here's Your Fucldn' 
Christmas Card

Printed on Satin Brushed BRASS
Business Card Size * £95

Pkg.o*6 O
Add $1.50 postage S handling
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO:

TSF Enterprises Box 324 loin, Ks. 66749
IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 

Call 316-365-3124 to use VISA or MC

TIRED OF THE 
WET SPOT?
Qualily hand-screened 50/50 
T-shirt with genuine plastic 
coaster attached lo prevent 
"ring-around-the-navel." It's 
like buying a T-shirt and 
getting an end table, free 1 
Includes humorous 
wear and care in 
structions. Scarlei, 
Navy, Kelly Green. 
M, L, XL. Just $9.50 
plus $1.50 postage 
and handling.

BEER BUDDIES
PO BOX 2162 MILWAUKEE, Wl 53201

T-SHIRTS — WEAR SCROOGE Off
Sari re, Kerouac, Jamos Dean, Chaplin. 
Buster Keaton, Rasputin. Foe, Karl Marx. 
Gandtii. T s. Eliot, Hermann Hesse, 
Dylan Thomas, Nietzsche. Whitman. 
Dostoeusky. Darwin, Earhart, Hitchcock. 
Sheilock Holmes. Beeltioven, Einstein. 
Shakespeare. Virginia Woolf. Dodo. 
Cheshire Cat, Alice in Wonderland. 
White Rabbit, Napoleon. Jane Austen. 
Freud, Mozarl, Manly 11 Monroe, Bach, 
Saint Nick, Samuel Johnson, many others.

Siiet S, M, L, XL, T-iMrt: (white, tt. blue, 
or red) £10, 4/S36. Swealshlrt: (grey) 
S17. 2/S3Q. Shipping 75- per piece. 
Illus. broctiure: 75'.

HISTORICAL PRODUCTS
Box 220NE Cambridge, MA 0223

GHRISTMAS7-RATS!!
RAT D'EGOUT (SEWER RAT)

SPORT SKIRTS-$18
Available In Red, Whit;. Navy, fellow. Sky Blue- 

SDK Cotton-50% Poly Men's Sizes Only: S.M.UL
V-NECK SWEHTERS-S22

tvailible In Rod, White, Nsvy-100% tcrylic 
Men's Slies Only: S.M.UL

MAIL TODAY
To: R«t D'tgoul Inc., P.O, Box 40172 

Qinoinnili, Ohio 452 40 
E13-742-2222

Pletse Remit lie per shirt, 122 per sweater 
(Htfd K (jostajB and handling) 

'Include mint, address I zip code,
Money Back Guarantee

(HovH'6 Hks. lei tellVMy.
•Ohio residents M 5.5 to sales tan.

Hsiteroard and Vili accepltd on taleplioite otdiri 

RIT OIGDUT INC., M IRELIND M.. CIHCIKNITI. OH. 15213
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The title is lor fun.

But what you see is exactly wliat you get. For this is 
a charmingly illustrated study of balls of all kinds, 
from ping pong to billiard; as well as roosters of 
various descriptions; and ol course, the mysterious 
world of cats, ft practical book, too, for it is wittily 
designed to serve as your personal telephone direc 
tory and engagement calendar. 
Makes a delightful and "shocking" gift. Practical 
and a wonderful conversation piece. Get one for 
yourself, too. Send S6.95 for each book, plus $1.00 
for shipping to: 
Wayward Press, Box Z3, Hartsdale, NY 10530.

THE BUTTON ! THE T-SHIRT
Guaranteed to eliminate confusion 

during socially aggressive situations

K-K MARKETING Buttons • SI.75+.25 Hdlg 
1000 Lk. St. Louis Blvd. 3 for S5, 5 for SB 
Suite 219 T-Stiirts- $7.95+.50 Hdlg 
Lk. St. Louis, Mo. 63367 3 for Ml, S for S35 

Polv-cotton S_M_.L_XL__

Address

City, stale. Zip

CONDOMS BY MAIL!

Sample 
Pack,
Only 
$5.00

Gel ihe best condoms available 
today' Your choice ol Ihe latest 
Japanese brands (thinnest in Ihe 
world!), lexlured condoms lo/ 
maximum sexual satisfaction, slim 
mer condoms lor a snugger til, plus 
Trojans, FOUREX. morel Choose 
from 36 brands ol condoms, includ 
ing natural membrane, textured and 

colored Plain attractive package assures privacy Service 
is (asl and guaranteed Free Brochure describes all the 
lealures antf the differences between the brands. Sampler 
of 22 condoms and brochure: S5. Money-back if not de- 
lighled.

DKT International, Dept. XNL-B 
212 Fifth Ave., Suite 412 
New York. NY 10010

Please sencl in plain package under your money-back
guatantee to.
D X05T Condom Sampler .............. S 5.00
D Free Caialog

Addri 
City

Your ctmice ol Ihe best mons eonlraceplivos — Tiojans, Nuda. 
SCORE' Simula, and 35 older brands! Plain package, salislaclion 
guaianleod. Sample pack ol 10 assorted condoms — S3
Catalog free wlh order
Send Ms coupon along with Nomo and Addioss to:
Adam S Eve, p.o BOX 900, Oapl. NL-3S. Carrboro. NC 27510

. «FB2PI«IO Book (PS H only). S2.00 I ' rfCaCondomSsmiKer StOO 
i_r8KnnirjSuUa______3395 . •<6PAII_3.._______ S5.00

receive dozens of 
new, colorful, exciting 

catalogs absolutely free! 
Just check three of your most 

favorite categories in the coupon 
below and send it to us along with 

only $1.00 for processing your order.
You won't be disappointed! 

Only the finest of mail order catalogs will 
be senl to your home. . . . Act Today!

YES. I'd like to receive dozens of new, color 
ful, exciting catalogs. I've checked my three 
favorite categories below and enclose $1.00 
for processing. I understand that all catalogs 
will be sent to me absolutely free and I am 
under no obligation to purchase anything.

Cosmetics 
Jewelry 
Gift Ideas 
Electronics 
Toys & Games 
Automotive 
Magic & Gags 
Hobbies & Cralts

Food Coupons :H 1G 
Clothing
Home Furnishings 
Sewing & Knitting 
Health Products 
Collecting {Coins, 
stamps, etc.) 

Other_______

(please pi mi) 
Address

State Zip

Mail to: Nationwide Catalog Network, Inc.
373 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10016

Are your favorite papers hard to 
find? We stock all brands allowed 
by law. Box lots only at up to 40% 
off retail prices. Send forfreecata- 
logue or order with coupon below. 
Best sellers listed here, but we 
stock all brands.

Send to: CLUB IMPORTS Dept N2
155 Sixth Ave NY NY 10013

QTY
Ordered Brand!*'packs per box)

Box 
Price Total

JOB1.5(24)...........10.00
EZWIDER1'/2(25)..'..10.50 
CLUB CABARET(25)10.50 
Bambu1'/2(36) 14.00 
Add Si 50 Postage & hand 
ling for eacli order—(Over 3 
boxes, add 50c per Doxl............
GRAND TOTAL......,,.,....,,

Ship to 

Name__-_ 

Address . 

City__._

State. Zip.
FREE GIFT— any order 5 boxes or more gets 
a FREE Club T shir! (Specify size & color; black, 
red. or lan)
Offer void wtiere prohibited Expires Sepl 30.1982 

- 198? Club imports inc
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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Where Can 
Woody Alien 
Get a Little 
Privacy? /
P ITY POCK WOODY. ALMOST 

young, practically funny, very 
"famous. It seems dial there is 

no public place thai this sensitive, 
introverted intellectual can visit more 
than nine or ten limes without being 
rccogni/ed b) one of his countless 
admirers.

You can help.
Woody is a complex artist with 

simple needs. A quiet, comfortable 
"pad" with a telephone: some Cliffs 
Notes: Bartletl's Familiar Quotations: 
and someone to dictate to: this is all he 
requires. But he is also a frustrated, 
anxious man who needs somewhere to 
unwind. Somewhere public where he 
can be alone.

He needs your suggestions.
These are his regular haunts, where 

he can't gel any privacy anymore:

His regular table at Etaine's Madison Square Garden (Knicks games)

The shirt counter at Bloomingdale's The Russian Tea Room

Michael's Pub (Monday nights only) Other

N

Yes! I know where Woody Alien 

ca n go: _______________

Send coupon to:
Woodv Alien 
National Lampoon 
635 Madison Avenue 
New York. N.Y. 10022

NAMF,___________________

ADDRFSS. 

CITY___

STATF. __ _ZIP_

* 4 • AI ii ii Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Regular. 1 mg. "tar", 0.2 mg. nicotine 
av. per cigarette, FTC Repori Dec. '81-

u iftmtmtmtitmmtmmi >tn

BARCLAY
"fii*1

The pleasure is back.
BARCLAY

I MGTAK

Warning: Ihe Surgeon Geneial Has Determined 
1 hat Cigareitu Smoking Is Dangerous tu Your Health.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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