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The original hotline to the stars that lets you call in 
and talk directly with the hottest rock artists today.

The thrill of listening to your favorite groups in concert- 
in your own living room.

POUJER-TLTS
Packed with the country's hottest rock songs, celebrity news, interviews with 

the stars, plus exclusive album previews of major new L.R releases.
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How the SCIENCE FICTION BOOK CLUB works:
You'll receive your choice o( AMY 5 BOOKS SHOWN 
FOR ONLY $1 (plus shipping and handling) and 50 
FREE BOOKPLATES alter your application (or member 
ship is accepted. We reserve the right to reject any ap 
plication. However, once accepted as a member, you 
may examine the books in your home and. if not com 
pletely satisfied, re turn them within 10 days at Club ex 
pense. Your membership will be cancelled and you'll 
owe nothing. The FREE BOOKPLATES will be yours to 
keep whether or nolyou remain a member. 
Aboul every 4 weeks (14 times a year), we'll send 
you the Club's bulletin, Things to Come, describing 
the 2 coming Selections and a variety of Alternate 
choices. In addition, up to 4 times a year you may re 
ceive offers of special Selections, always at low Club 
prices. If you want the 2 Selections, you need do 
nothing; they'll be shipped automatically. If you don't 
want a Selection, prefer an Alternate, or no book at 
all. just fill out the convenient form always provided

and return it to us by the date specified. We allow you 
at least 10 days for making your decision. If you do 
not receive the form in time to respond within 10 
days, and receive an unwanted Selection, you may 
return it at our expense
As a member you need buy only 4 books at regular 
low Club prices during Ihe coming year. You may 
resign any time thereafter or continue to enjoy Club 
benefits for as long as you wish. One of the 2 Selec 
tions each month is only $4.98. Other Selections are 
higher, but always much less than hardcover 
publishers' editions-UP TO 65% OFF. The Club offers 
more than 400 books to choose from A shipping and 
handling charge is added to all shipments. Send no 
money now. Jusl mail the coupon today!
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THE MOST POPULAR T-SHIRT IN THE HISTORY 
OF THE NATIONAL LAMPOON IS AVAILABLE AS 
A SWEATSHIRT IN TWO DESIGNS THAT WILL 
MAKE DISNEY CRINGE!

Introducing the new National 
Lampoon's Vatation Sweat 
shirt. On the left is the sweat 
shirt in precisely the same 
design as the enormously pop 
ular Vatatton T-shirt. On the 
right is the new "Walley 
World" Sweatshirt as worn by 
the Griswalds in National Lam- 
noon's European Vacation.

The demand for both these 
products has been unprece 
dented. Twenty million people 
in the United States and Canada 
saw National Lampoon's Euro 
pean Vatation in theaters, and 
we got more inquiries about 
the sweatshirts worn by 
"Clark" and "Rusty" in that 
picture than for any other such 
product in the sixteen-year his 
tory of our magazine and 
movies.

Now both shirts are available in 
dazzling white with full-color 
illustrations on the front. On 
the back it says National Lam 
poon's Vatation. (What were

National Lampoon's 
Vocation T-shirt

National Lampoons 
Vacation T-thirt

you expecting C.T.?) Abo, still 
available and still selling 
ridiculously well are the other 
movie T-shirts shown on this 
page.

National lampoon's 
Animal House 
Baseball Shirt

Can Do 
Anything

National lampoon'i 
European Vacation

shirt

National Lampoon, Dept. 
635 Mad lion Avenue 

New York, New York 10022

87

Please send me: 
QSM QMD DLG
aSM DMD

DMD 
DMD 
DMD 
IDMD

NL European Vacation shirts @ $6.95 each 
NL Vacation shirts (A) @ $7.95 each 
NL Vacation shirts (B) @ $7.95 each 
NL Animal House baseball shirts @ $7.00 each 

D XL NL Vacation sweatshirts (A) @ $16.95 each 
QXL NL Vacation sweatshirts (B) @ $16.95 each

Please add $1.00 per shirt for postage and handling. New York residents, 
please add 8Va% sales tax.

Name___________________________________

OSM
DSM 
DSM 
DSM

DLG 
DLG
DIG 
DIG 
DIG

Address 

j City    

L ——————

State Zip
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omething inside my head 
snapped when the doctor 
turned to me and said, "You 
know, many people think that 
drinking coffee can be more 
harmful to you than smoking 

cigarettes."
As I walked out of his office that after 

noon 1 pondered the position that mod 
ern man has placed himself in.

Saccharine and various other forms of 
artificial sugar have produced cancer in 
mice. I don't know which mice or how 
many mice, but, apparently, at least sev 
eral mice. That covers diet drinks as well, 
although I read somewhere that the mice 
would have to consume nine hundred 
quarts of diet beverage a day to be af 
fected—a problem obviously that sends 
up a warning only to very thirsty mice. 

Don't live in the center of a big city, 
they tell you. The air pollution will get 
you.

And be careful of your drinking water; 
it may well have been made toxic by 
chemical dumpers.

And don't live anywhere within miles 
of a dump site.

They are checking at this moment to 
see if pipe tobacco is okay.

Recently the Surgeon General warned, 
as we all know, that AIDS is very con 
tagious. "Don't have sex," he emphasized, 
"unless you know for sure that your part 
ner is free of any sexually transmittable 
diseases." Obviously, what you have to 
do is keep a staff in your bedroom at 
all times to submit any would-be sex part 
ner to various blood and other neces 
sary tests.

There's more:
Red meat. Bad.
Obviously no one wants to fool around 

with over-the-counter drugs in capsule 
form anymore. Too many cranks.

continued on page 110

In the June 1986 issue of National Lam 
poon there appeared a poster entitled 
"Surprise Poster #666," which consisted 
of an infant superimposed on a picture of 
a blender bearing the trademark "Oster- 
izer." There has been a great deal of con 
fusion about this poster, and all should be 
advised that this depiction was not autho 
rized, directly or indirectly, by the Oster 
division of Sunbeam Corporation, the 
manufacturer of the Osterizer blender, 
and Oster was totally unaware of the 
poster prior to its publication. Oster has 
vigorously objected to its product being 
depicted in such an offensive manner, 
although we at National Lampoon in 
tended the poster to be purely satirical 
and in no way meant to imply any con 
nection between this publication or the 
poster and Oster. National Lampoon 
regrets the confusion caused by this 
depiction.
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BUY A
Clever pun, what? Yes, devilishly clever, but are you aware of the consequences?
Do you know what happens to subscribers and regular readers of the National Lampoon?
No?
We'll tell you,
You become wittier, more jocular, more popular. You drop bon mots at parties and break up the folks at 

board meetings, If you're in school, you exude so much real charm that your professors immediately up your 
normal, appallingly low grades to "Swell!"

You become a NEW man or woman, as the case may be. And if your case is somewhere in between, you'll 
do fine at that.

We're talking about a new, improved you all because you've subscribed to the therapeutic magazine 
which now comes in improved "king-size" and should be taken in bimonthly doses,

And you save $5.00 if you subscribe now!
Normal subscription rates are $15.95 for one year [six issues), a savings right there of nearly EIGHT 

BUCKS OVER NEWSSTAND PURCHASE. And now, with this coupon you save another FIVE BUCKS AND PAY 
ONLY $10.95.

That's less than half the cost of any good book on improving your personality.
About a tenth of the cost of a visit to a psychiatrist.
And one-hundredth the cost of a Giorgio Armani suit.
Right?
Do it today and be a better person.

Thank you. National Lampoon, for giving me $5.00 toward a subscription to your magazine. I understand

that if I subscribe now, you guarantee not only continued deli very of the magazine, but publication of same
even if rhe entire editorial staff is in prison.

I have checked the term of the subscription 1 want, so rush me my first issue.

Make all checks payable to: 
Notional Lampoon, Dept. NL 187

635 Madison Avenue 
New York, New York 10022

Three-year subscription d $30.95 (Deduct $5.00) You pay $25.95 
Two-year subscription D $23.95 (Deduct $5.00) You pay $18.95 
One-year subscription D $15.95 (Deduct $5.00) You pay $10.95

Add $5.00 per year for Canada, Mexico, or foreign delivery. Make check or money order, in U.S. 
funds, payable to National Lampoon. For even faster service, call toll-free 1-800-331-1750 and ask for 
Operator #31.

Name. 

AJdres 

City _ . State .Z.p.
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Sirs:
Waste is a terrible thing to mind.

DeWitt Holmes
Men's Room Attendant

The Palladium
New York, N. Y

Sirs:
I stand behind a podium because 

every time an overweight blonde from 
Canoga Park tells what vegetable her 
husband's bottom looks like, I spring 
a stiffie.

Bob Eubanks 
Newlywed, Calif.

Sirs:
The only problem with the "new" 

Mob is that I gotta work with guys like 
Sal "The Yuppie" Colangelo, Louie "Cash 
Flow" DiNunzio, and "Jam Master" 
Joey Abruzzi.

John Gotti 
State Pen. N.Y

Sirs:
Just for the heck of it, I dialed 

1 800-GOD and I swear Pat Robertson 
answered, then this secretary cut in and 
said who do you wish to speak to and I 
said God and she said I was talking to 
God, only he thinks he's Pat Robertson. 

Mohammed Mellencamp 
Mecca, NJ.

Sirs:
This is what it sounds like 
When egos die.

Prince 
Under the Cherry Bomb

Sirs:
I was just wondering—if I sneak

across the border into Mexico and get 
a job, doesn't that make me an illegal 
alien? Oh, well. At least I'd make more 
than S3.10 an hour.

Juan 
"NatLamp" mailroom

Sirs:
Why don't you come over and try 

some of my crack?
The Mayflower Madam 

New York, N.Y

Sirs:
1 have seen the best mimes of my 

generation pretending they were stuck 
in a room.

Alien Ginsu 
Beat Medaddyeighttothebar

Sirs:
Will somebody PLEASE talk some 

sense into my mother? The migrant 
peach pickers, the whales, the "Question 
Authority" button.. .who needs it? No 
wonder she can't get a record deal. I was 
twenty-two before I tasted a grape! I 
mean, for chrissake...

"Cubby"Baez 
Sutton Place, Manhattan

"Go away. We're still Jewish."

8 NATIONAL LAMPOON

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Sirs:
Rumor has it that Bob Dylan is getting 

back together.
Tom Petty and the Pacemakers 

Miami, Ohio

Sirs:
Have you ever noticed that all 

assassins have three names, like Lee 
Harvey Oswald or James Earl Ray?

Sirhan Sirhan 
SanQuentin, Calif

Sirs:
Maybe you heard just a little crack 

is okay Maybe you heard cocaine's not 
addictive. Or maybe you heard that 
it won't fuck up your mind. Well, you 
heard wrong. And if you don't think so, 
take OIK good look at my hair.

Carl Eller 
Minnesota Vikings

Sirs:
What's black and white and red 

all over?
South Africa in about a month.

Mota Botha 
Pretoria, South Africa

Sirs:
One time my grandfather and grand 

mother went on a trip to Canada. Both 
were quite old by then, and my grand 
mother was hard of hearing. When they 
got to the border the guard asked them 
what part of Canada they were going to.

"Whaat?" asked Grandma.
Grandfather leaned over and yelled, 

"He said, 'Have a good time.'"
Then the guard asked how long my 

grandfather had owned his '44 Ford. 
Grandmother said, "What did he say?" 
and Grandfather said, "He said, 'This is a 
nice car.'"

Then the guard asked where they 
were from, and my grandfather said, 
"Lake Wobegon." The guard said, "I once 
had the best fuck of my life in Lake 
Wobegon."

Grandmother said, "What did he say?" 
And Grandfather, a mischievous smile on 
his face, said, "He said he thinks he 
knows you."

Garrison Keillor 
Lake Millionaire Daze

Sirs:
More nudes at eleven, spurts fans.

Ginger Lynn
Los Angeles, Calif.

Sirs:
Oh Jen, Jen. Sit on my face. Come on, 

it's not gonna kill ya.
Robert Chambers

Central Park
New York, N.Y

continued on page 111
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PLUS A CHANCE TO GET 

2 MORE FREE
if you join the Columbia Record & Tape Club now and agree to buy 

B more selections (at regular Club prices) in the next 3 years
©1986 Columbia House
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lnvlsibleTouch AND SMILE

Columbia Record & Tape Club, 140D N. Fruit ridge, 
RO. Box 1130, Terre Haute, Indiana 47811
I am enclosing check or money order for $1.66 (that's 1C for 12 selections, plus 
$1.85 for shipping and handling). Please accept my application under the terms 
outlined in this advert!sement.T agree to buy 8 more selections (at regular Club 
prices) in (tie next 3 years and may cancel membership anytime af terdoing so.

Anytime you can get 12 records or tapes 
(or a penny that's a steal! And that's 
exactly what you get if you join the Columbia 
Record & Tape Club under this new offer. To 
Get any 12 of these records or tapes right 
laway, simply fill in and mail the application 
together with your check or money order for 
$1.60 as payment (that's 1C for your first 12 
selections, plus $1.85 to cover shipping and 
landling). In exchange, you agree to buy 8 
nore tapes or recordsfat regular Club prices) 
i tho next three years and you may cancel 

your membership at any time atter doing so. 
tow the Club operates: every four weeks 
13 iimes a year) you'll receive the Club's 
nusic magazine, wnlch describes the Selec- 
ion of ihe Month for each musical interest... 
>lus hundreds of alternates from every field 
)* music. In addition, up to six times a year 
you i nay receive offers of Special Selections, 
'sunny at a discount off regular Club prices, 
or a total of up to 19 buying opportunities.

II you wish to receive the Selection of the 
"lomh or the Special Selection, you need do 
nothing it will be shipped automatically. If 
|fQu prefer an alternate selection, or none at 
ill, fill in the response card always provided 
Bnd mail it by the date specified. You will 
always have at least 10 days to make your 
decision. If you ever receive any Selection 
without having had at least 10 days to decide, 
you may return it at our expense.

Tiie tapes and records you order during 
irour membership will be billed at regular 
Club prices, which currently are $7.98 to

$9.98-plus shipping and handling. (Multi- 
unit sets, special and classical recordings 
may be somewhat higher.) And if you decide 
to continue as a member after completing 
your enrollment agreement, you'll be eligible 
for our "buy one-get one free" bonusplan. 
CDs also available to members. Each issue 
of the music magazine contains a wide selec 
tion of the latest hits and old favorites on 
Compact Discs which you may order as a 
member. Of course, these purchases will 
also count toward fulfillment of your mem 
bership obligation.
10-Day Free Trial: we'll send details of the 
Club's operation with your introductory ship 
ment. If you are not satisfied for any reason 
whatsoever, just return everything within 10 
days for a full refund and you will have no 
further obligation. So act now!
ORDER YOUR FIRST SELECTION NOW AT A 

BIG DISCOUNT-HAVE LESS TO BUY LATER-
AND ALSO GET 2 EXTRA ALBUMS, FREE! 

If you wish, you may also choose your first 
selection fight now and we'll give it to you for as 
much as 60% off regular Club prices only 
$3.98. Enclose payment now and you'll receive it 
with your 12 introductory albums. This discount 
purchase immediately reduces your member 
ship obligation you then need buy just 7 more 
selections (instead of 8) in the next three years. 
What's more, this discount purchase also enti 
tles you to still 2 more albums as a bonus, FREE! 
Jusl check box in application and fill in numbers 
of your first selection and 2 free bonus albums!
Note: we reserve the right to request additional 

information or reject any application.

Send my selections in this type of recording (check one):
DCassettes DHecords D8-Track Cartridges 

My main musical interest is (check one): 
(But I may always choose from any categnfy)

D HARD ROCK 
David Lee Roth, 
Genesis

D HEAVY METAL"
Ou/etfltot, Ftatt, 
OzzyQstsourna

n COUNTRY
DMr. 
DMrs. _____________________________

D SOFT ROCK
Madonna, Husy 
Lewis S The News

D BLACK MUSIC*
Luther Vantiross, 
Janet Jackson

DJAZZ* DCLASSICAL-

DMiss Print First Name Irutial

a POP
BarbreStreisand, 
Nell Diamond

D EASY LISTENING 
The Mantovani Orsh., 
Frank Sinaira

 no 8 -tracks

Last Name

-Apt..

Slate 
.Zip.City__________________

Do you have a telephone? (check one) n Yes D No 
Doyouhaveacfeditcard? (check one) QVes DNo
nis oiler not available in APO, FPQ Alaska. Hawaii. Puerto flco; wila lot 
details olattemativooHe'. Canadian rosWenfs samcsfl from Jiwonro

125/S87

D AIso send my first selection for up to 60% dis 
count, for which I am also enclosing additional 

payment of $3.98.1 then need buy only 7 more(mstead of 
8), at regular Club prices, in the next three years.

AA9/WS Thi? discount purchase also 
entillesmetothese2EXTRA 

ADi/EM BONUS ALBUMS FREE!
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TIPS
AND 

OTHER 
WAR 

STORIES
by Michael Simmons

0 s"

o o
o
o

THERE ARE NOT MANY 
DISABILITIES WORSE 
THAN A HANGOVER.
That's what I have at the moment. 
Thank God it's Saturday and ] can lie here 
without moving, breathing only when 
necessary. Sleep is one of only two real 
hangover cures. The other is any mor 
phine derivative, but that cure is worse 
than the ailment. Tonight I'll try the Hair 
of the Dog That Bit Me. Legendary but 
chancy. The dosage of this antidote is in 
direct proportion to the breed of the 
dog. Last night it was an unusually large 
Irish wolfhound.

There are several varieties of hang 
overs. They are:

a) The Still Slightly Drunk Hang 
over. One can usually deal with this 
sort. This means you either went out late 
and came home early or went out early 
and came home very early. It means you

had only one or two too many. You 
might feel like you do right before you 
get the flu.

b) The Still Very Drunk Hangover.
You get to work the next da)' and you're 
still sloshed. The funny thing about this 
one is that even though you've show 
ered, shaved, and gone to work, you still 
reck of alcohol. There's nothing worse 
than Esther Noodelman in Accounting 
shoving her fat face into yours (a vision 
resembling the vic\v through a fish-eye 
lens) and asking, "Where were yow last 
night?" One also finds oneself still as 
horny as one was when one was sniffing 
the barstools of one's favorite watering 
hole the night before. I've actually 
revealed pornographic fantasies to 
female co-workers while suffering from 
this brand of hangover. You'll live to 
regret this. In fact, after divulging cer 
tain fetishes to the entire office, you'll 
regret having lived at all.

"So. .. how do you like working as a pharmacist?"

c) The Pleasant Hangover. This is 
perhaps the mosl interesting, if the least 
frequent. Sometimes you've rearranged 
your brain cells to such a point that 
when you wake up you are in an almost 
euphoric state. Witticisms spout from 
your lips. Wisdom comes as easy to you 
as taking a leak. This hangover is usually 
enjoyed after the Cathartic Binge. This is 
when you've been drinking to alleviate 
stress. Those who say heavy drinking is 
never good for you have never enjoyed 
the purgative relief of the Pleasant Hang 
over. But don't plan to get the EH. 
Chances are very unlikely that you will. 
The proper balance between mental 
state, physical state, and amount of 
boo?,e is necessary. What that balance is 
remains a mystery.

d) The Classic Hangover (like 
Classic Coke). This is the biggie. The 
one that, if you haven't experienced it, 
you've read about or seen in the movies 
or on television. You may suffer from the 
World's Worst Migraine. You may be 
regurgitating last night's mesquite- 
grilled salmon until nothing but black 
bile is excreted from your gut. Or your 
problem could be emanating from the 
opposite end of your body: You may feel 
as close to a Living Death as you will feel 
until the real thing comes and taps you 
on the shoulder for that fast trip through 
the tunnel You feel as if your life is liter 
ally over and if only He will give you one 
last chance, please, please, you'll never 
lei alcohol touch your lips for the rest of 
your life.

But don't fret. Hangovers themselves 
are rarely fatal. The physiological expla 
nations for them are numerous. They 
might be the body's need for more 
booze. In essence, a withdrawal symp 
tom. They might be the liver protesting 
the amount of toxins you have given it to 
filter out of your body They might be 
exacerbated by cigarette smoke, cocaine, 
and bad company. Who knows anything 
about hangovers except for the inexora 
ble fact that they, beyond a shadow of a 
doubt, exist? But no, they won't kill you.

Science has not yet invented the ulti 
mate hangover cure. They are as close 
to unraveling this enigma as they are to 
solving the riddles of the common cold 
and cancer. Drinking is like a metaphor 
for life itself. If you imbibe heavily, you 
will suffer the consequences. You reap 
just what you sow So the courageous 
way out is to accept your fate, remember 
it was self-induced, and remind yourself 
that this too shall pass.

There is truth and redemption in 
abstinence. There is truth and redemp 
tion in moderation. There is truth and 
redemption in excess. The beauty of this 
country is that you can choose the path 
you wish to take. And veer off to another— 
anytime you want. But just try to avoid 
hitting a tree, •
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Edited by 
John Bendel

The San Francisco Police - 
Department suspended 
Officer Aaron Barnes for fif 
teen days and ordered him to 
perform one hundred hours 
of community service after 
he allegedly forced a blind 
woman to clean up the waste 
of her Seeing Eye dog. San 
Jose Mercury News (contrib 
uted by Dave Parish)

A plastic skylight melted at 
the Ballhorn Funeral Chapel 
in Sheboygan, Wisconsin, 
when a fire broke out in the 
crematorium. Chapel officials 
told tirefighters that a 510- 
pound man was being cre 
mated at the time and his size 
caused the equipment to 
overheat. WKTS Radio, 
Sheboygan (contributed by 
Alan A. Mayer)

The following item, 
reprinted from Index on 
Censorship, appeared in Flor 
ida's St. Petersburg Times:

"The Minister of Home 
Affairs, Stoffel Botha, dis 
closed in Parliament that last 
year more than 1,000 people 
were reclassified from one 
race group to another. The 
figures were: 702 colored 
people turned white; 19 
whites became colored; one 
Indian became white; three 
Chinese became white; 50 
Indians became colored; 43 
coloreds became Indians; 
21 Indians became Malay; 30

Malays turned Indian; 249 
blacks became colored; 20 
coloreds became black; two 
blacks became "other Asians"; 
one black was classified Gri- 
qua(mulatto); 11 colored 
became Chinese; three col 
oreds went Malay; one 
Chinese became colored; 
eight Malays became colored; 
three blacks were classified 
as Malay; no blacks became 
white and no whites became 
black." (contributed by Tim 
Moore)

about Philadelphia Flyers 
goalie Pelle Lindbergh, who 
died after an automobile 
accident. The article 
explained that Lindbergh's 
family donated his organs as 
transplant donations.

Running under a headline 
that read "Goalie's Organs 
Removed," the story contained 
a promotional blurb for the 
sports pages which read 
"Flyers take heart. Section H, 
page 2." (contributed by Ron 
Nichwolodoff)

The Edmonton Journal of 
Alberta, Canada, ran a story

Marcia Sparling of Pontiac, 
Michigan, came home and

parked behind a strange vehi 
cle in her driveway. When she 
noticed some of her family's 
belongings in the back of the 
car, she suspected she was 
being robbed. Inside the 
house, Sparling and her four 
teen-year-old daughter 
confronted three burglars, 
who asked her to move her 
car so they could make a 
getaway.

"I was determined that 
they weren't going to get 
away," said Sparling. "I'm one 
of those people who believe 
if you've done a crime, you 
pay for it."

The burglars agreed to

Pipeline to Grandma

One-hundred-and-flve-year-old nursing home resident Edith Phal (right) whooping 
it up at a sing-along in LaCrosse, Wisconsin, (contributed by Tony Slad)
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return her goods, but Spar 
ling chastised them all the 
more. The men then carried 
her things back into the 
house, taking the time to 
reinstall the videocassette 
recorder and television an 
tenna they had taken, but 
Sparling still refused to yield. 
She continued to lecture 
them, making them sit on the 
couch while her daughter 
;called the county sheriffs 
Department.

"The thing we don't under 
stand is why she didn't take 
them down and book them 
for us," said Detective Tom
trong of the sheriffs depart 

ment. AP (contributed by Bill 
Sellstedt)

I
Two juveniles and a men 

tally retarded adult called 
police for a tow truck when 
an emergency vehicle they 
had stolen from the King- 
wood, Virginia, Fire Depart 
ment broke down. They 
were arrested and released. 
Then they stole a van 
from the same fire depart 
ment and drove it into a 
highway guardrail. The state 
trooper who arrested them 
this time said they stayed 
with the stolen van because 
they were afraid they would 
be arrested for hitchhiking on 
the Interstate. AP (contrib 
uted by Michael L. Schuff)

A Camden County, 
Georgia, couple, the manager 
of Snorkel's bar, Snorkel's 
owners, and a radio station 
disc jockey were charged 
with sodomy after the bar 
ran a promotion to see who 
could have the most erotic 
encounter in the back seat of 
a 1957 Chevrolet. The win 
ning couple performed what 
the county sheriff called "a 
lewd and lascivious sex act," 
which was videotaped and 
shown at Snorkel's three 
times during sessions 
emceed by the disc jockey. 
Charlotte ( North Carolina) 
Observer (contributed by 
Andy Dunlap)

Officials in West Virginia 
speculate that peeling paint 
on the state's license plates is 
caused by the inmates who 
make them.

"We've had reports," said 
Department of Motor Vehi 
cles Commissioner Lee 
Bechtold, "that the prisoners 
pee in the paint when they 
get mad." Daily Athenaeum 
(contributed by by Chuck 
Prosser)

and a half hours left to do 
nothing."

Asked if he now feared los 
ing his job, he replied, "They 
won't fire anyone out there 
for not working. Why should 
they fire me for talking about 
it?" Los Angeles Times (Adam 
Conaway )

A thief in Caldwell, Idaho, 
made off with a set of false 
teeth and a human skull from 
the office of dentist David 
Croft. Police speculated that 
the burglar used a zucchini 
squash to break a window in 
the office. In addition, said 
police, "five or six zucchinis 
were found lying near the 
office door." Idaho States 
man (contributed by David 
B. Warren)

Sewage plant worker James 
Pieper took out SI,311 worth 
of ads in Toledo, Ohio, news 
papers to thank the city for 
his S25,471-a-year job. The 
ads read "Thanks, Toledo. For 
eighteen years of generous 
wages, very liberal working 
conditions, and much more at 
your sewage plant,"

Interviewed after the ads 
appeared, Pieper said. "Over 
the years I've had four part 
ners that have slept on a 
regular basis on the shift. I 
come in, make a half-hour 
round, and I still have seven

A U.S. Army officer seeking 
promotion must submit a full- 
length photograph of himself 
as part of the promotion 
review process, according 
to the Army Times, which 
reported that one over 
weight officer lay on the floor 
and had the photo taken 
from above, as his excess 
weight sagged to the back.

"However," reported the 
magazine, "the man's shoes 
curled upward, giving him 
away." (contributed by David 
Gone)

Deputy District Attorney 
Robert Meyers. (NewJersey) 
Trentonian (contributed by 
Lew Weidenfeld)

Sixty witches in the south 
ern Chinese province of 
Guangdong have volunteered 
for classes in agriculture after 
one witch named Huang 
"raised a bumper crop of 
fruit with her newfound 
knowledge.

"Huang was so happy that 
she smashed her spirit altar 
and asked other witches to 
get into agriculture produc 
tion," according to a Canton 
newspaper. Chicago Tribune 
(contributed by Steve Phillips)

After serving three years in 
prison for voyeurism, Darrefl 
W Fortner asked a court in 
Ventura, California, for the 
return of women's under 
wear, including panties, bras, 
and bodysuits, which were 
seized by police at the time of 
his arrest in 1981. A judge 
ordered the return of the un 
claimed underwear.

"He got back in excess of 
300 pairs of panties," said

The following story 
appeared in the Charlotte 
Observer, datelined Frank 
furt, West Germany:

"An estimated one in five 
West German swimming pool 
visitors urinates in the pool, 
the environmental magazine 
Oeko Test reported. Research 
ers documented the un 
hygienic practice by testing 
thirty-three pools around the 
country. The highest levels of 
urine, ranging up to six fluid 
ounces per thirty-five cubic 
feet of pool water, were found 
at Kassel and Nuremberg." 
(contributed by David A. 
Burns)

IMPORTANT STUFF BEING 
TALKED ABOUT IN THIS BOX!
Attention, contributors! We'll give each 
contributor the sensational new "True 
Facts" T-shirt for every submission used as 
well as a credit. For every photo used, 
we'll give each contributor a T-shirt plus 
ten dollars in genuine American currency, 
which roughly equals, four pounds of sala 
mi at the deli across the street. You'll also 
get a credit, which is roughly equal to a 
salami sandwich. Make sure to include the 
shirt size you want (S-M-L-XL) with every 
group of True Facts or True Facts photos 
sent us. As you can see, these lovely 
T-shirts, as modeled by Carol Burnett, are 
indeed... lovely T-shirts. 
Send your contributions to 
True Facts, National Lampoon 
635 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022.
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Who Says We Don't 
Give Two Shirts?

National Lampoon, the folks who invented the steam-powered harmonica, 
now bring you the latest innovation in simply great T-shirts:

National Lampoon's True Facts T-shirt National Lampoon's Dirty T-shirt

And here's the gimmick: for the back 
of the National Lampoon's True Facts 
T-shirt, you can pick from any of the 
following:

(A) WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS. MONTANA- 
Four riflemen firing a ceremonial suluie M & 
military funeral accidentally shot the minister, 
—San Francisco Chronicle

(B) MANCHESTER, IOWA—To deter \wmdering 
in the halls, authorities at West Delaware High 
School required each student on his way to the 
bathroom to wear a toilet scat around his neck, 
— Wasfiiagton Poa

Aftcr an eighteen-month study, tk British 
Academy o!" Science rcconmrended 10 
Parliament that British rock siars be prohibited 
from selling tlieir semen to commercial sperm 
hanks.—UMKC University News

A (w-'al citi/en was arrested and charged with 
public indecency after he allegedly was observed 
placing his male organ in a jar of slaw dressing 
at the local supermarket. 
—Dtmiiem G>we (Illinois) Rtporter

There's the choice, 
see?!? Clever, right? 
Isn't it great to live 
in a democracy 
where you can 
choose your own T- 
shirt? (The NL 
Dirty T-shirt is a

dictatorship. You 
get no choice. Only 
what we tell you.) 
Order today, be 
cause this might not 
work and we will 
stop offering it.

National Lampoon 
635 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022
DSm
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DSm 
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True Facts T-shirt (A) @$10.95 
True Facts T-shirt (B) @£10.95 
True Facts T-shirt (C) @$10.95 
True Facts T-shirt (D) @$10.95 
Dirty T-shirt @S 6.95

Please add $1.00 per shirt for postage and handling. 
New York residents, add 8'A percent sales tax.

Name___________________________ 

L.

Address. 

City -State. Zip
.JCopyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



nBastard
B

iologists will inject firefly 
chromosomes into the breasts 
of stripteasers so that their 
nipples will light up onstage. 

One of them will become an instant 
celebrity when she appears in a beer 
commercial.

William Hurt will receive the Oscar 
for his part in Children of a Lesser God 
because he had to memorize and recite 
not only his own lines but also those of 
Marlee Matlin, whose dialogue could be 
understood only by sign language 
readers.

Roman Polanski will attend the Acad 
emy Award ceremonies disguised as an 
illegal immigrant. He will be accom 
panied by Kathleen Turner, disguised 
as a teenager.

The American Indian movement will 
unite with the Ku Klux Klan to patrol 
the border and keep out undocumented 
aliens.

Both Reagan daughters will embar

rass the president. Maureen will punch a 
biblical scholar in the jaw on Nightline 
when he claims that her father is obvi 
ously the Beast referred to in Revela 
tions because the number of letters in 
Ronald Wilson Reagan comes to 666. 
Meanwhile, Patti's security guards will 
accidentally eat her hash brownies; they 
will get fired for violating the Secret Ser 
vice code of never smiling while on the 
job.

The Tylenol killer will be captured. He 
will turn out to be a former employee of 
the federal government, having worked 
for the Drug Enforcement Agency. His 
job, investigators will learn, had been to 
spray paraquat on marijuana crops.

Tylenol capsules that were removed 
from shelves will be shipped to the gov 
ernment of Iran.

Woody Alien and Biancajagger will 
have a hot and heavy romance, only to 
cool off due to their differing opinions 
about aid to the contras.

"/ travel ten thousand miles and all you can tell me is 
'Don't shit where you eaf?"

An invasion of Nicaragua will be 
scheduled to coincide discreetly with 
the Super Bowl game.

An infestation of giant weevils will 
invade this year's cotton crop. An ento 
mologist with a sense of humor will 
label this dangerous bug the Super Boll.

Bruce Springsteen will become a reli 
gious fanatic and publicly break all his 
own records. In the process, he will 
break the record for breaking the most 
records as recorded by The Guinness 
Book of World Records.

Johnny Cash will change his name to 
Johnny Credit. Johnny Paycheck will 
change his name to Johnny Unemployed. 
Sting will change his name to Abscam.

Basketball officials will outlaw the 
slam dunk by borrowing a rule from the 
old Hollywood censors, and will require 
players to keep one foot on the ground 
while scoring.

A nine-foot three-inch aboriginal 
tribesman from Australia will bring 
about a radical change in the nature of 
American basketball. And whenever he 
makes a basket, the entire crowd will 
shout "G'day!" in unison.

Frank Sinatra will purchase the Amer 
ican Civil Liberties Union for an 
undisclosed amount and turn it into 
a condo.

A new TV program, Lifestyles of the 
Rich and Infamous, will expose a plan 
to sponsor a zoo's deliberately allowing 
a troop of baboons to escape. They will 
be set free in heavy traffic so that some 
will be hit by cars and their vita! organs 
shipped to hospitals for transplant 
purposes.

HBO will present a brand-new con 
temporary political soap opera, which 
poses the question: Can a Vietnam vet 
eran victimized by post-combat stress 
syndrome find happiness with a disillu 
sioned housewife suffering from pre 
menstrual stress syndrome?

High Times magazine will require all 
employees to take random drug tests.

John Zaccaro and son will be caught 
in a scheme to black-market baby urine 
to drug testees.

The grave of Lee Harvey Oswald will 
once again be opened, and this time 
Mort Sard will be found inside the 
casket.

In the Talk Show Wars, Johnny Carson 
will manage to get J.D. Salinger as a 
guest. Joan Rivers will counter with 
Thomas Pynchon. David Letterman will 
settle for New Republic columnist 
T.R.B. David Brenner will present the 
Unknown Comic actually removing the 
paper bag from his head. Dick Cavett and 
Jimmy Breslin will merely interview 
each other.

Peter Jennings will be kidnapped by a 
desperate loner whose only wish is to be 
named "Person of the Week" by ABC 
News. When captured, his defense will
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be that he was unduly influenced by 
ABCs Movie of the Week, The King of 
Comedy.

Mike Wallace will divorce his new 
wife on 60Minutes, Barbara Walters will 
divorce her new husband on 20/20. Both 
will occur during the ratings sweeps.

For his performance in Blue Velvet, 
Dennis Hopper will receive the Mr. Fore- 
play Award from the United Rapists of 
America. The film will he canceled for 
screening at the White House as a direct 
result.

Scientists will learn that the Star Wars 
defense system would rip unimaginable 
holes in the ozone layer. Caspar Wein- 
berger will call for an increase in funds 
for cancer research.

Through the use of specialized com- 
putersjohn Lilly will finally communi 
cate with dolphins. Their first message 
to humans will be "Brain size means 
nothing—tuna fish are really smarter."

Pat Robertson will fall far short of his 
quest for three million voter pledges, 
and as an act of revenge he will pray 
with all his might tor a slew of tornadoes 
and hurricanes.

George Burns will sign a contract to 
edit a book on near-death experiences, 
but he will never finish it.

Mariel Hemingway will go on a so- 
called natural kick. She will let her eye 
brows grow back and have her silicone 
breast implants removed. When asked 
for a statement, she will only say, 
"Choice is the real issue."

Amy Carter will think she is pregnant, 
but a live prime-time abortion per 
formed by Geraldo Rivera will reveal an 
empty womb.

What with the success of debates 
between Tim Leary and G. Gordon 
Liddy, and Abbie Huffman and Jerry 
Rutrn, there will be a tour by Louis Far- 
rakhan and Meir Kahane, and another by 
Lar.-y Flynt and Jerry Falwclt. The latter 
debate will be kicked off in Wheeling, 
West Virginia.

Howic Mandel, Sam Kinison, and 
"Uobcat" Goldthwait will afl check into 
the Sid Caesar wing of the Betty Ford 
Center, to be treated for Screaming 
Comics' Polyps.

On the twentieth anniversary of the 
Summer of Love, the Beatles will reunite 
at a free concert in San Francisco's 
Golden Gate Park. Julian Lennon will 
play the part of his dad.

Pope John Paul II will excommunicate 
Mother Teresa when she tries to estab 
lish an ovum bank for female Nobel 
Prize winners. The pope will surrender 
to negative public opinion and retract 
the excommunication, startling an audi 
ence at St. Peter's Square in the Vatican 
by admitting, "After all, I'm not infallible, 
you know"

The image of Malcolm X will inex 
plicably appear suddenly on TV screens

To taste the noticeable difference this hard maple charcoal makes, have a sip ol lack Daniel's someday.

WOODSMEN DROP IN from all around 
Tennessee carrying loads of hard maple for 
Jack Daniel's.
It has to be hard sugar maple taken from high
ground. Our gateman will direct it to the
rickyard where it's split, stacked and burned into
charcoal. And nothing smooths out
whiskey like this hard maple charcoal
does. Of course, none of these
woodsmen "work regular hours. So
you never know when they'll drop
in. But after a sip of Jack Daniel's,
you'll know why we're always
glad to see them.

SMOOTH SIPPIN 1 
TENNESSEE WHISKEY

Tennessee Whiskey80-90 Proof-Distil led and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Motlow, Propiietor, Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352
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across the nation, during the airing of a 
particularly sentimental episode of The 
Cosby Show.

Psychic Jeane Dixon will fail to pre 
dict her own death when she contacts a 
civilization in a distant galaxy and her 
head explodes to smithereens.

On Broadway, Rlngo Starr and Bert 
Convy will star as Yasir Arafat and 
Muammar el-Qaddafi respectively in a 
new musical comedy The Terrorist 
Follies.

Dr. Ruth Westheimer will be hired by 
a prophylactic company to make a vid 
eotape about safc-scx practices, to be 
entitled Reservoir Tips for Teenagers.

Vanna White's autobiography will out 
sell even Gone with the Wind, but critics 
will severely take her to task for mis 
spelling throughout the book.

Country-and-western star Me! Tillis 
will go to a famous faith healer and will 
be miraculously cured of stuttering 
when lie speaks. However, he will begin 
to stutter when he sings.

A gang war will break out between 
Scientology and Hare Krishna.

In Top Gun II Tom Cruise will crash 
after he finds Kelly McGinnis in bed 
with Paul Newman.

In Superman IV Christopher Reeve— 
still proud of his much criticized role as 
a horny priest in Monsignor—will wear 
a cape emblazoned with the letters "SJ."

Porno stars will unite in a campaign 
against apartheid to he called Come 
Shot Aid.

Warren Beatty and Shirley MacLaine 
will star together in an X-rated movie 
about incest. She will regret it. but only 
in a later lifetime.

John Hinckley will grant an exclusive 
interview to the Washington Post in 
which he will come out against the 
insanity defense.

Sirhan Sirhan will be transferred to 
Walla Walla.

It will be revealed that the Secret Ser 
vice refers to George Bush by the code 
name Flasher.

G. Gordon Liddy will become a reg 
ular character on Miami Vice, but old 
habits die hard, and he will be kicked 
off the show for breaking into Don 
Johnson's trailer.

William Safire, Edwin Newman, and 
John Simon will get into a vicious three- 
way fistfight over the question of 
whether the word "hopefully" is correct 
English usage.

Congress will pass a law that will per 
mit adopted Cabbage Patch Kids to trace 
their original sniffers. Counterfeit Cab 
bage Patch Kids will be shredded and 
sold as Cole Slaw Kids.

California will become the first state 
that votes to require Trivia as the official 
language.

An expensive new telephone will go 
on the market. It will feature a built-in 
voice-print unit so that the owner can 
always determine whenever any caller 
is lying.

A course in counterespionage will be

"You're standing on my hard-on."

taught at NYU. There will be a pre 
requisite course in espionage.

Lyndon LaRouche will go sane.
A kinky new fad will develop among 

Washington socialites: jelly bean 
suppositories.

Scan Penn will become pregnant by 
Madonna and they will sue the National 
Lampoon for criminal voodoo.

Silly Putty will become known as the 
most effective form of birth control.

Chicken fat will replace expensive 
massage oil.

Dandruff will be discovered to reduce 
tooth decay.

Pharmaceutical companies will com 
pete to market the first artificial 
endorphins.

A few hearty members of the Great 
Peace March will retrace their steps 
back across the country.

Mackenzie Phillips and her Papa John 
will reunite in a new TV situation com 
edy to be entitled One Nostril at a Time.

The bestselling book of 1987 will be 
The Stress Your Way to Thin Diet.

A gastric bubble will be implanted in 
Ted Kennedy's stomach but it will only 
make him fatter.

Stock market trading in the field of 
genetic engineering will be surpassed 
by stock market trading in the field of 
experimental mice.

Conspicuous consumption will 
increase in the gay community as more 
and more wealthy homosexuals go out 
and get unnecessary vasectomies.

Women will be drafted for combat 
duty, but they will receive only two- 
thirds of the pay that male soldiers get.

The period between Thanksgiving 
and Christmas will be officially pro 
claimed as the Holiday Shopping Season.

It will be shown that a harmful effect 
of smoking marijuana is caused by the 
glue on the rolling paper. As a result, 
there will be an increase in sales of the 
neutron bong, a water pipe which wipes 
out the user but leaves his stash intact.

Lee lacocca will see a UFO, and try to 
borrow money from the strange crea 
tures aboard.

The Catholic Church will allow con 
doms if they have tiny pinpricks in order 
to give the sperm at least a fighting 
chance.

The Bible will be banned in Tennes 
see for no apparent reason.

Ted Turner will make a black-and- 
white version of The Color Purple.

Michael Jackson will buy an 
orgone box.

Eugene Hasenfus, it will be revealed, 
was actually a reporter for U.S. News 
and World Report

Paul Krassner edits The Realist, a satir 
ical newsletter ( twelve issues for $23. 
Box 1230, Venice Calif 90294). •
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LOOKING FOR GOOD MOVIES? 
OWN ANY THREE, JUST $3.30 EACH

"   Ml/ITH MtMRPPQHIPWITH MEMBERSHIP

IHE ROAD WARRIOR

GHOSIBJSIEHS
ALL ABOUT EVE

JEWEL OF THE NILE 
3571D32

SLEEPING BEAUTY 
5437022

SOUND OF MUSIC
LA CAGE MIX FOLLES

SUMMER RENTAL

THEAFfllCMOUEEN

SOME LIKE IT HOT

THE LONGEST DAT TWICE IN A LIFETIME

A PASSAGE TO INDIA PfflZZI S HONOR MURPHY'S ROMANCE
BILl COSBY-HIHSEIF YANKEE DOODLE DANDY ALICE IN WONDERLAND

THE EMERALD FOREST
TERMS OF ENDEARMENT

DR. STRANGE LOVE

THE CARE BEARS MOVIE II PLACES IN THE HEART

ROMANCING THE STONE

OH GOLDEN POND
THE COTTON CLOB

SPIES LIKE US 
6116082

DELTA FORCE 
3383012

AFTER HOURS 
6167062

RISKY BUSINESS

KRAMER VS. KRAMEH

THE PARENT 1RW

WEST SIDE STORY
LAWRENCE OF ARABIA

VEttm HILLS COP

THE BLADE HUNNER

POLICE ACADEMY

THE BLACK STALLION
CHARIOTS OF FIRE

A NIGHTMARE ON 
ELM STREET 2
IHE RIGHT STUFF

DOWN AND OUT
IN BEVEftlY HILLS

5426052

RETURN OF THE JEOI 
3547IM2

THE KIILINB FIELDS

PRIVATE BENJAMIN

THE MAGNIFICENT SEVEN
A VIEW TO A KILL

Now you can own any three 
movies here for just $3.30 each 
with membership in the CHS Video 
Club! Movies for less than the 
price of movie tickets, less than the 
price of most rentals, and they're 
yours for keeps!

Choose from the best, too. 
Return ofthejedi, CungHo, Sleeping 
Beauty and more. There's no 
membership fee, and you don't 
have to buy a lot of movies.

Just buy five more within the 
next two years. The movies you 
order will be mailed and billed 
at regular Club prices, which 
currently range from $29.95 to 
$79.95, plus shipping and handling. 
(Extra-long films and specials may 
cost a bit morej__________

BONUS PLAH-SAVE 50%

After buying five movies at 
regular Club prices in the next two 
years, you can cancel. Or stay with 
us and save even more under our 
current Bonus Plan. With each 
movie you buy, the plan currently 
allows you to help yourself to an 
other movie of equal value or less at 
50% off. (Andyou can save as much 
HS $60 more rinht now—see the

Advance Selection box in cojjpon.) 
About every four weeks (up to 

13 limes a year) we'll send you our 
CKS Video Club Magazine, review 
ing our Director's Selection plus 
many alternate movies. Up to four 
times a year you may also receive 
Special Selection offers, usually 
at a discount off regular Club 
prices, for a total of up to 17 buying 
opportunities.

CHOOSE FROM HUNDREDS 
_______OF HIT MOVIES_______

As a member, you'll always 
have a wide range of choices. If 
you want the Director's Selection, 
don't do a thing. It will arrive auto 
matically. If you prefer an alternate 
title, or none at all, just return 
the card provided by the date 
specified.

You'll always have two full 
weeks to decide. (If you ever re 
ceive a movie without having had a 
full two weeks to decide, send it 
back at our expense.) There's a toll- 
free number to call if you have any 
questions or service requests.

Join today and we'll send your 
three movies for just $3.30 each 
along with more details on how the

Club works. If you're not satisfied, number to order. Just call
return everything within 10 days for 1-800-CBS-4804 (in Indiana
a full, prompt refund with no further 1-800-742-1200).
obligation. Or mail the coupon.

For faster service, use CBS VIDEO CLUB
your credit card and our toll-tree i nw N,,,U, v,*,,,^. \,™,c . i« K u..,i,.. i.\ i:m

CBS VIDEO CLU
I.KXI North Kruitndjie A 
Depl. <R>4. P.O. Hoxllll 
Yes. please enroll me in 
under tl"-' terms oulhnec 
As .1 member. I need bu 
;n rejiular Club prices wi

Send me Ihese 
:l movies for S3.30 
cjiclillh.-Msi9.9U)

#

B
enue 
Terre Haute. IN 47H11 

te CBS Video Club 
in this advertisement, 
just live more movies 
bin tlie nexi two years.

#

#

Check one: Q VMS !7: BETA 
Please check how paying: 
Ij My clieek is enclosed. 
T Charge my introductory movies and future Club 

H MasterCard T 1 Diners Club I 1 American

Advance Selection 
SAVE UP TO $60 MORE- 
HAVE LESS TO BUY IATER!

Order a fourth movie now for only $19.95- 
;i nd your membership obligation is 

immediately reduced (you then need buy 
only <1 more, instead of 5). 

Just fill m the number of yuur first selection 
bdrw.. andaddSlS.aS, plus S3. GU stripping 
timillinj;. to your .$9.90 payment.

X19/X21 
purchases to: 
Express Cl VISA X2U/X22

Noli;: CHS Video Club reserves the right to reject any application or cancel any membciship. 
Offer limited to continental U.S. (excluding Alaska and Canada. Canadian residents will ho 
serviced from Toronto (offer may varvl. Applicable sales (ax added to nil orders.
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February 1987 
Circulation: Could be worse

If you want all the news that's fit to print, buy the New York Times.

MAN WITH FIRST 
NUCLEAR HEART BLOWS 
UP, TAKING MILWAUKEE

WITH HIM
THE CITY OF MILWAUKEE
was devastated yesterday 
when Bill Whiting, the so- 
called "Nuclear Man," blew 
up. He was the first patient to 
be fitted with a nuclear heart 
and had survived two and a 
half months before the acci 
dent. Scientists could only 
surmise that the tragedy was 
caused by a malfunction in 
the cooling system that sur 
rounded the one-of-a-kind 
heart.

The tragic accident oc 
curred as Whiting watched 
his hometown basketball 
team, the Bucks, lose on TV. 
"He called me up during the 
third quarter, very agitated," 
explained Dr. Gerald North of 
the Nuclear Regulatory Com 
mittee and Hospital. "Sidney 
Moncrief missed two easy lay- 
ups and Jack Sikma had been 
outrebounded all game. He 
was upset and began feeling 
very hot. He got scared when 
he noticed smoke coming out 
from under his fingernails. 
He called me at my home in 
Washington and then, after a 
few minutes, I heard this big

The actual heart prior to its implantation in the 
chest of Bill Whiting.

Presidential hopeful Gary 
Hart claimed he would run a 
"Nuclear Organ Freeze Cam 
paign." He was quoted as say 
ing, "We must stop the 
proliferation of these deadly

boom and the line was dead." 
So were over 200,000 neigh 

bors of Whiting, includinghis 
wife, children, and Bucks 
guard Sidney Moncrief.

Upon hearing of the trag 
edy, President Reagan stated, hearts before terrorists get
"This is a perfect example of their hands on them, plant 
why we need SDI. Had we them inside their chests, and 
had it, we might have been 
able to zap him with a laser 
before any of this occurred. 
But now, because of the liber
als, Milwaukee is gone."

blow up airports and military 
installations. The American 
people want this nuclear 
nightmare to end." 

Milwaukee Bucks owner,
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Herb Kohl, who was vacation 
ing in Hawaii when Whiting 
and Milwaukee blew up, re 
leased a statement which 
read, in part: "To think all 
this might have been averted 
if we had just made a few 
more trades. That's some 
thing I will have to live with 
for the rest of my life."

Doctors claim that while 
this was definitely a serious 
blow to the nuclear organ pro 
gram, they would continue 
their work with cows located 
on atolls in the South Pacific. 
Other nuclear organs that 
have successfully functioned 
in the bodies of animals in 
clude a nuclear stomach and 
a nuclear kidney, though one 
drawback of the latter is that 
it leaves radioactive urine. 
And a nuclear reproductive 
system, including uterus and 
vagina, has scientists excited. 
They say it works so well that 
during intercourse a bull's 
horns literally rotated 180 de 
grees. "With that kind of 
progress at hand, we just 
can't stop now," one scientist 
was quoted as saying. —A.S.
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REHNQUIST 
ACCUSED OF 
HARASSING 
MARSHALL

HEWON7 
LET ME VOTEf

CHIEF JUSTICE WILLIAM
Rehnquist, who had been ac 
cused in 1986, during Senate 
confirmation hearings, of ha 
rassing and intimidating mi 
nority voters in Phoenix 
between 1958 and 1964, has 
had that charge leveled at 
him once again. This time the 
victim is fellow Supreme 
Court justice, and lone black 
on the bench, Thurgood Mar 
shall. Complaints involve Mr. 
Rehnquist's efforts to reduce 
the number of black votes on 
the bench by confrontation 
and intimidation. These tac 
tics include playing the radio 
loudly while Mr. Marshall 
reads his opinion; throwing 
his nameplate out, then 
claiming that since his name 
is nowhere to be seen, he 
must be in the wrong voting 
district; shooting shaving 
cream under his door; and 
locking him in the justices' 
toilet.

One aide to Marshall de 
scribed how Rehnquist ag 
gressively demanded proof 
that Marshall could read be

fore he would let him vote. 
"He had Mr. Marshall read 
ing out loud everything from 
a 'Dick and Jane' reader to 
Introduction to Quantum 
Physics. Then he had to take 
a test. By the time all this was 
over, two cases concerning 
Miranda had been closed, as 
well as one concerning 
federal funding for abortion. 
Thurgood was mad. Es 
pecially since he only got a 
B- on the test."

Fellow justice John Paul 
Stevens said, "After those 
long Senate hearings you'd 
think he would have stopped. 
But not Bill. It's not as if he 
doesn't like Thurgood. He's 
just so used to doing it, I 
think he forgot himself."

When Marshall was asked 
to comment, he said, "My 
friends asked me where I was 
for the Miranda case and the 
abortion case. And all I could 
say to them was 'It's tough to 
vote when you're locked in 
the toilet.' "

Chief Justice Rehnquist 
had no comment. —A.S.

The 
Rumor

Mill
by Ginnie Mill

P eople have always thought of her as a cold, power- 
hungry whore who wouldn't be happy till she was 
crowned queen of the United States. But that's 
not the real Nancy Reagan. The real Nancy's a 
peasant in prohibitively expensive French and 

Italian clothing.
How do I come by this knowledge? I know Nancy. How do 

I know her? The way we all know her. I met her on the 
Barbara Walters show, along with millions of other viewers. 
And I have been her friend ever since. I even called her a few 
times, but she wasn't in.

Why am I bringing all this up? Recently a friend of mine, 
who happens to sleep with Nancy's hairdresser, told me 
Nancy was thinking of resigning as First Lady. The only 
thing that is stopping her right now is that, according to the 
line of succession in the event the First Lady either retires 
or is incapable of performing her duties, the vice presidents 
wife would become the First Lady. Well, I don't have to tell 
you that when Ron heard that Babs Bush was to become his 
acting wife, he just about lost another five feet of colon. He 
claims, and I agree, that since he is chief executive, he 
should have the right to choose his wife's successor. He even 
went so far as to make a list of women qualified to become 
his wife. My friend smuggled the list to me and it includes: 
Kathleen Turner, Farrah Fawcett, Cybill Shepherd, Janet 
Jackson, Pia Zadora, Jane Wyman, Pat Benatar, and Mar 
tha Quinn.

Anyway, Don Regan told the president if he tried it the 
Democrats would impeach him. So he shut up real fast.

The last I heard, the president and Babs Bush were going 
out on dates trying to get used to each other. He took her to a 
ballgame, she took him to her favorite bar.

But I for one am going to miss the class of Nancy Reagan, 
even if she never did answer my phone calls. I look at her, 
her expensive clothes, her cold, steely personality that 
reeks of aristocracy, and I can only think to myself, "I bet the 
world respects our humble little nation more as a power 
because of Nancy Reagan Davis."

God bless her.
By the way, replacing Babs Bush as Second Lady will be 

Janet Jackson. —A.S.

I WONDER HOW
MANY TIMES WAVE

TO WALK HER?
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GOV'T REPORT:

UMBRELLA FASCISM 
ON THE RISE

A GOVERNMENT REPORT
just released declares that 
Umbrella Fascism is a grow 
ing problem in America today 
that deserves serious atten 
tion. The report goes on to 
suggest "various laws and 
public campaigns to combat 
this threat to the very fabric 
of our society. Or, even if it's 
not a threat to the very fabric 
of our society, it can certainly 
ruin walking down the street." 

Umbrella Fascism, which 
has been a steadily rising 
phenomenon on the public 
scene, is the act of walking 
down the street on a rainy 
day with a complete lack of 
concern for others' safety and 
personal space, resulting in 
pedestrians getting poked in 
the eye, bashed over the head 
with an open umbrella, or 
forced to duck and/or cross 
the street due to the threat of 
such acts. "Their philosophy," 
states the report, "is that 
dryness is next to godliness

and everyone else can go get 
fucked."

One Umbrella Fascist, Hil- 
dy Anderson, even went so far 
as to run for public office in 
Council Bluffs, Iowa. And she 
won, campaigning on the po 
litical promise of narrower 
sidewalks and bigger um 
brellas. The tenor of the cam 
paign got nasty when she 
accused her opponent, Jim 
Fowley, of not owning an um 
brella. In turn, Fowley ac 
cused Anderson of "closing an 
umbrella on her head one too 
many times."

After the results of the elec 
tion were in, the candidate 
and her supporters cele 
brated by walking down Main 
Street, hitting people over 
the head with their open 
umbrellas.

One White House official 
has already promised swift 
action to stem this growing 
tide.

—M.S.&A.S.

WEATHER 
WATCH
FOR THE
UN/TED STATES REG/ON
Our celebrity weatherman, 
lyricist Sammy Cahn, reports:

Oh, the weather outside is frightful, 
And the fire is so delightful, 
And since we've noplace to go, 
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow.

Bullshit...? 
Dogma... 13 
Fibs... 23 
Gossip... 28 
Half-truths... 38

INDEX
Government-generated 
disinformation... 8 
Hearsay. ..11 
Out-and-out lies... 35 
Muckraking... 32
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Libel... 21
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$6.95

GIrTi

sweatshirt T-shirt 
$16.95 $9.95 ORDER FORM

ie(No.)——————calandar3 al S9.95 ea • Si 50 PSH, lolsi S ——————————— 

no me (No.) ——————caps ____ T-shirts ____ Swesishirts ———— Sues M

THE OFFICIAL >

MUSTANG RANGE
'87 CALENDER

(all in full color]
NEVER BEFORE has anyone been allowed 
inside the MUSTANG RANCH to photograph 
the beautiful girls in this internationally famous 
facility.

All photos are of the real girls who work in 
America's first legal brothel.

Quality Mustang Gifts come with the official 
Mustang trademark followed by Mustang 
Ranch quality inspector, or trainee, or trainer, or 
personnel director. Shirt sizes medium, large 
and X large, cap size adjustable.

send for our free gift catalog

95aa -II K P&M. T-shins S9 95 aa. - $2.25 PiH, Sweatsmrts $16.95 ea. - S3.25 P&M tor e total of J.
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neck———— Money Order.

A BROOKLYN, NEW
York, man who was 
pinned under his car was 
saved only after neigh 
bors heard the hysterical 
screams of his dog, 
Scout. Said neighbor 
Peter Landes, "I heard 
this voice screaming for 
help. And sure enough, 
there's this hysterical 
dog and he's yelling, 
'Help! Help!!! My mas 
ter's stuck under his car. 
Help! He'll be crushed! 
Call the cops, call an am 
bulance!!!' I did every 
thing he told me to do. 
Then it dawned on me 
that was the first time I 
ever heard a dog talk. He 
spoke pretty well, too, 
considering he's from 
Brooklyn."

Psychologist Dr. 
William Denton at 
tributes this phe

nomenon to shock. He 
says, "Under this sort of 
stress, it is not uncom 
mon for people to pull off 
incredible feats they oth 
erwise could not per 
form." Dr. Denton adds, 
however, that it is rare for 
animals to speak, al 
though he has heard of a 
cat that played the violin 
after its master suffered 
a fatal heart attack.

This is not the first 
time animals are re 
ported to have spoken. 
The famed Mexican ban 
dit Pancho Villa claimed 
that in the midst of one 
particularly vicious and 
bloody encounter with 
government troops, his 
horse, Pepe, turned to 
him and said, "Yo, Pan 
cho, let's get the fuck 
outta here!"

—A.S.

KENNEDY
TO RUN IN 1988

In an official announcement, Senator Ted Kennedy 
has revealed that he plans to run in the 1988 Boston 
Marathon.

"We're not too worried about him," said Rob de Cas- 
tella, winner of the 1986 Boston Marathon. "He's fifty- 
four years old. Besides, somebody will probably shoot 
him anyway." —L.C.
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SPORTS 
BEAT
with Ikd Oberwait

Note: Duke Dobson, who usu 
ally writes "Sports Beat," is 
still recovering from an un 
favorable column he penned 
about Marvin Hagler. Tad 
Oberwait, our interior design 
editor, is filling in while Duke 
convalesces.

So this is what it's like from 
the other side of the paper. 
Since I don't know a thing 
about sports, other than don't 
play touch football because 
the one time I played they al 
ways seemed to tackle me and 
beat me up and call me names 
whether I had the ball or not, 
I've asked rny friend Stormy, 
who's a sports buff, to help 
out. (Her name is really Gary, 
but she's a pre-op transsex 
ual, so her psychologist wants 
her to be called something 
feminine like Stormy to help 
her get used to her breasts, 
because he doesn't think so 
ciety is ready for someone with 
breasts whose name is Gary.)

Anyway, the first thing I 
asked Stormy was "Why don't 
the Cleveland Browns have 
an emblem on their hats?" 
Everyone else does. Do you 
think opposing players and 
fans make fun of them be 
cause they don't have an em 
blem on their hats? Do you 
think the reason they don't 
have one is because they for 
got? Do you think Cleveland 
Brown players look upon op 
posing players with jealousy 
and mumble to each other, "I 
wish I had an emblem on my 
hat"? Maybe the team didn't 
want to pay for one. Stormy 
says they had one once, but 
that it washed away with the 
first rain. Personally, I think 
they should get an emblem. 
Everyone needs a symbol. 
(Mine is the rose. ) And I think 
they should get a new name. 
What kind of name is Brown? 
It sounds like a football team

going incognito. "Just call me 
... Brown.. . Cleveland Brown." 

Stormy offered to give them 
her old name, but I don't 
think the Cleveland Garys 
would do much for them.

Who did the Houston As- 
tros hire to design their uni 
form—Ronnie Milsap? Hon 
estly! Stormy says those 
uniforms went out with the 
Bee Gees, and I have to agree. 
(She pays the rent, after 
all. Tee-hee.) They're gross! 
U-G-L-Y... GROSS!!!

What's wrong with the Dol 
phins' Defense?

It's a question that football 
fans have been asking them 
selves all season, whether 
they are sipping creme de 
menthe at tailgate parties or 
savoring scrumptious hors 
d'oeuvres during the pre- 
game show.

The question has only one 
answer: "Everything."

But Stormy tells me it's 
mostly because the second 
ary, as opposed to the firstary, 
is bearing an extra-heavy 
burden this year. They have 
to keep these ultra-speedy 
pass receivers from getting to 
the football. These receivers 
may be petite, but they run 
like latex paint on a wet sur 
face. They always change 
their mind about where they 
want to go—stopping, turn 
ing, leaping, and never stay 
ing still. And they can jump 
like human Slinkys.

That's why the secondary is 
having problems. By the end 
of the game they stand there 
with their hands on their hips 
and say, "E-nough already, go 
ahead and catch the silly ball. 
If you don't stop acting like 
a Mexican jumping bean, 
you're going to give me a 
heart attack!"

—L.C.&A.S.

JAPANESE BALK 
AT LINER
A LUXURY LINER FILLED
with touring American senior 
citizens was met at Tokyo Bay 
by an angry Japanese mob 
opposed to nuclear weapons 
and hearts in Japan who in 
sisted on knowing whether 
there were any senior cit

izens with nuclear hearts or 
missiles on board. A spokes 
person for the liner was 
quoted as saying, "For the 
sake of our passengers' fun, 
it is against ship policy to 
divulge that information."

—A.S.

Cannibal 
Chokes

PASS THE SALT 
ANDPtWER, 

PLEASE.

GENERAL JEAN-BEDEL BOKASSA, DEPOSED
onetime emperor of the Central African Republic, has been 
hanged in Bangui following his conviction on state charges of 
treason, genocide, and cannibalism.

The condemned ex-dictator ate a hearty last meal, dining 
on his longtime secretary, his driver, and five of his children.

—J.M.
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With any other glasses 
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NEW!!!
A sensational new concept in 

wearing sunglasses. Now you can 
express yourself anywhere in any 
season through Graphic Vision 
Sunglasses.

Not for your eyes only, 
but for theirs too!
Through a unique process we have 

created non-fading Logo designs on 
impact resistance mirror coated glass, 
that will not interfere with the wearer's 
vision.

From your astrological sign to your 
favorite sport design, the Statue of 
Liberty and many other logos available

for your own personalized needs.

ORDER NOW!!! WHILE SUPPLIES LAST!

Special Introductory Offer
HARVESTER A.A.
635 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10016 Attn: Dept. 287
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MANAGUA DEMANDS 
DEAD ROCK STARS
REVOLUTIONARY COUN-
cil ministers in Managua 
have quietly notified the 
White House that they will no 
longer accept downed Amer 
ican aircraft on Nicavaguan 
soil unless there are U.S. rock 
stars aboard who burn to 
death in the wreckage.

"Hasenfus Shmasenfus! Do 
we ever get a Ricky Nelson, 
hah? Do we get a Big Bopper? 
Do we get a Buddy Holly? No! 
We get a Hasenfus! With 
whom do you think you are 
dealing?" snapped a Nicara- 
guan official.

In Washington, the mood 
was grim as State Depart 
ment officials worked to 
patch up short-term rela 
tions, and the administration 
was contacting rock groups 
known to be friendly to its 
position. "A possibility exists 
that several members of the 
Beach Boys will be happy 
to crash in Nicaragua and 
burn to death," said a State 
Department spokesman. 
"Talks have been frank and 
cordial and we're confident 
that an accommodation can 
be reached." —J.M.

"I WISH THEY ALL COULD 8€ 
HICASAGUAH GtllSttmLLLS.

CELEBRITIES UNITE AGAINST 
CATHY EVELYN SMITH

"FORGET ABOUT NU-
clear proliferation. I say it's 
time we looked at the real 
threat to us celebrities, Cathy 
Evelyn Smith." So spoke 
Patty Duke Astin, president 
of the Screen Actors Guild, as 
she convened the Cathy 
Evelyn Smith and What We 
Can Do About Her 
Conference.

After the conviction of 
Smith for injecting John 
Belushi with a fatal dose of 
cocaine and heroin, the celeb 
rity world breathed a collec 
tive sigh of relief. That is, 
until her sentence of three 
years was announced.

The three-day conference 
on Smith (which can be seen 
on ABC in late Junel was the 
brainchild of Robin Leach, 
host of Lifestyles of the Rich 
and Famous, who, while 
doing an investigative piece

on celebrity deaths, kept run 
ning across Smith's name. "It 
started when I did some 
checking into the Belushi in 
cident. After talking with Dr. 
Thomas Noguchi, Coroner to 
the Stars, I found that 
Belushi wasn't the only celeb 
to die tragically in the greater 
Los Angeles, New York, or 
Boston areas. It's really quite 
phenomenal, but Smith 
seems to have had a hand in 
every celebrity death in at 
least the last decade."

When asked whether they 
thought they were using 
Smith as a scapegoat and if 
these proceedings weren't 
turning into something of a 
witch-hunt, Ray Bolger's re 
ply could be seen as represen 
tative. "How else would you 
explain the untimely deaths 
of Sid Vicious, Rock Hudson, 
William Holden, just to name

a few?" "I say," piped in Sir 
John Gielgud, "how many ce 
lebrities have kicked since 
that lass has been locked up? 
Can't think of any, what? I 
thought not."

The symposium was 
brought to an emotional peak 
by Richard Pryor's moving 
testimonial of how he was en 
snared by Smith's insidious 
wiles. "I was sitting in my liv 
ing room, minding my own 
business, when she -walked 
right in and told me to set 
myself on fire. I told her to 
fuck off, but she looked right 
into my eyes and said, 'What's 
the matter, are you afraid? 
Are you chicken?' She kept 
making clucking sounds at 
me, and I don't know what 
happened. I picked up a 
lighter and some ether I had 
lying around ... but then I 
stopped.... I did, I put them

down... .1 really thought I had 
her beat... but then she just 
laughed and called me a 
pussy. What could I do?"

At the end of the con 
ference, Ed Asner fielded 
questions from the press. 
"What, you think this whole 
thing is silly? Look, I played a 
hard-nosed, tough-minded 
ace reporter for years on TV, 
so I think I'd know if some 
thing was 'silly.' And I guess 
you thought it was 'silly' 
when that little bitch told 
Mama Cass, 'Is one more ham 
sandwich gonna kill you?' Or 
when she told Ernest Hem 
ingway he was getting prissy? 
And I guess it was 'silly' when 
she 'D double-dared' Freddie 
Prinze to blow his head off. 
She might as well have pulled 
the trigger herself. I oughta 
'silly' each and every one of 
you." —JA.&D.K.
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Why Put an Alligator on Your Chest 
When You Can Face the World with
Yes, folks, the world of 
fashion is on fire. The 
Marty Moose Polo 
Shirt and Marty Moose 
Sweater are now avail 
able for the whole 
family. You remember 
Marty. He greeted 
the Griswolds at the 
entrance to Walley 
World in National Lam 
poon's Vacation. And 
Clark and Rusty Griswold 
wore our popular Marty 
Moose sweatshirts in 
National Lampoon's 
European Vacation.
Marty Moose Shirts and 
Sweaters come in three 
sizes, and they're soft 
(they don ft itch), warm, 
and stylish. The polo 
shirts are great for polo 
(natch), golf. Trivial 
Pursuit, and, of course, 
crotch hockey. And you 
can tie the sweater 
around your neck so you 
can look like every other 
idiot, except that you 
have Marty Moose on 
your breast instead of 
an alligator!

Marty Moose Shirts and 
Sweaters are available 
only by mail. The price? 
Polo shirts are $14.95 
plus postage and han 
dling. Marty Moose 
Sweaters are just $20.95 
plus postage and 
handling.

Marty 
Moose?

Please send me. Marty Moose
Polo Shirts at $14.95 each, plus $1.50 
for postage and handling.
WHITE: _sma// — medium _ large

BLUE: _ small  medium _large
YELLOW: _ima// — medium _ large

Please send me ____ Marty Moose
Sweaters at $20.95 each, plus $2.50 
for postage and handling.
GRAY: 

BLACK:

NAME __ 

ADDRESS. 

CITY    

_ small  medium _ large 

_ small _ medium  large

I enclose $. to:

I N<

National lampoon. Dept. 187 
6J5 Madison Avenue 
New York. N. Y. 10022

York residents, please add BVa percent sales lax

So order yourself a shirt 
and sweater today and 
wear the noble Moose 
(Marty, that is) with 
pride.

Polo shirts available in:

Sweaters available in:
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^ guess I'll always remember 
where 1 was when they told 

, me President Kennedy was 
\ dead. I was in the Corpus 

Christi jail, and it was August 
17,1969-1 guess I'd been 
doing about nine months' 
worth of "time" (that's what 

we called it on the inside) before it hit 
me one day and I said, "Hey, I'm in 
prison. This is kind of interesting."

And my hard-boiled cellmate, a guy 
named "The Rock" cause his head 
looked exactly like a piece of crumbly 
shale with graffiti all over it, said, kinda 
sarcastic, "Yeah, they killed Kennedy, 
too."

"They did?"
Six years since it happened and 

nobody told me.
"What'Il happen to Jackie?" I said. 
And The Rock said something totally 

disgusting about Jackie's pillbox hat, 
and I had to attack his brass knuckles 
with my face in order to teach him a 
lesson.

It was while I was in the prison infir-

mary that I first started piecing the facts 
together. Here's what I was able to find 
out from newspaper accounts, library 
books, the complete report of the War 
ren Commission, and stuff I heard in 
the men's bathroom:

1. Kennedy and Jackie go to Dallas.
2. Kennedy gets sick on the plane, 

but nobody thinks much about it.
3- On final approach, Kennedy turns 

to Jackie and says, "Do you realize there 
are seven letters in Kennedy and seven 
letters in Lincoln, that Lincoln was 
killed on a Friday by a lone gunman 
shooting at the back of his head, and 
that Lincoln was succeeded by a vice 
president named Johnson?"

4. Jackie replies, "Oh, honey, don't be 
silly. A lot of names have seven letters. 
Like, oh, Onassis."

5. At 9:45 A.M., Lee Harvey Oswald 
reports to his job at the Texas School 
Book Depository and starts mouthing 
off about the "Fair Play for Aruba Com 
mittee," an extremist political group 
dedicated to the violent overthrow of 
tourist casinos in Venezuela. His co-

workers ignore him. One of them says, 
"Fuck Aruba." No one notices that 
Oswald is carrying a .32-millimeter 
semiautomatic Czechoslovakian-made 
shoulder cannon.

6. At 11:47 A.M., JFK says, "Hey, let's 
take the convertible, what do you 
think?"

7. At 12:07 RM., Secret Service 
Agent-in-Charge Ivan Vladimirovich 
Kunyetsov leans over to JFK and says, 
"Mr. President, John Connally says be 
wants to ride in the front seat." The 
president gets a pained expression on 
his face, but finally says, "Okay, but I get 
the front seat on the way back." (This 
part always brings a tear to my eye, 
because, of course, as we all know, 
there would be no "way back" that 
fateful day.)

8. At 12:14 P.M., the president tells his 
driver to stop and gets out of the car, 
walks over to a young boy holding a 
"We Love You, Jack" sign, and gives him 
a quarter. The hoy stares up into the 
president's eyes, takes the quarter, and 
gives the president a plastic bag con 
taining one-fourth of an ounce of 
marijuana.

9. At 12:19, as the motorcade rolls past 
the gaily decorated buildings on Main 
Street, Lee Harvey Oswald shoves nine 
crates of "Dick and Jane" readers and 
two crates of "This Wonderful World!" 
seventh-grade science books into posi 
tion next to an unopened bag of French 
fries left on the windowsill, which will 
serve as his grisly lunch table. A 
co-worker happens by, notices Oswald 
erecting a telescopic sight for a laser- 
guided hand-held missile, and says, "Are 
you gonna eat those greasy fries? 
Yecccch!" Little does he know that 
Oswald will have no time for more than 
six or seven fries on this day.

10. As the president's limo approaches 
Dealey Plaza from the east, a right-wing 
photographer for the Dallas Morning 
News takes up his position atop the tri 
ple underpass, where he opens a camera 
case and starts carefully unloading his 
venom.

11. At 12:31, the motorcade makes a 
complicated zigzag motion through 
Dealey Plaza, and at that moment Jackie 
looks up at the Texas School Book 
Depository and says, "Oh, look, isn't that 
a pretty Czechoslovakian shoulder can 
non?" In the front seat, Governor John

by Joe Bob Briggs
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Connally turns to his left so that he can 
speak over his shoulder to the president 
and say, "You always get to ride in the 
front."

12. At 12:32, Secret Service Agent Yuri 
Jakov jumps onto the running board of 
the president's limousine, jumps off 
again, and says. "Gee, this is fun."

13. At 12:33, an overweight man carry 
ing an umbrella stands at the corner of 
Elm and Houston, absentmindedly mas 
saging the crotch of his trousers. Several 
people notice, but say nothing.

14. At 12:34, in suburban Irving, Texas, 
Marina Oswald flips through a yellowed 
copy of Life magazine, comes across a 
photograph of Connie Francis, and feels 
a sudden sensation of horror and dread.

15. At 12:35, a manhole cover in the 
middle of Elm Street, just twenty yards 
from the grassy knoll, goes unnoticed by 
everyone.

16. At 12:36, Abraham /.apruder 
presses the button on his Bell & Howell 
home-movie camera and says, "I hope 
Jackie has one of them strapless num 
bers on."

17. At 12:37, with the presidential lim 
ousine moving forward at 11.2 miles an 
hour and approaching the triple under 
pass, Lyndon Baines Johnson, two cars 
behind the president, notices the unmis 
takable sound of a Chechoslovakian 
shoulder cannon being fired rapidly. He

says, "They must be some good squirrel 
huntin around here."

18. At 12:38, it's all over. The prez dis 
appears off the map of human history.

19. At 12:41, l.ee Harvey Oswald walks 
downstairs, gathers together eight or 
nine of his co-workers, and says, "I was 
just up there shootin off my shoulder 
cannon and 1 accidentally killed the 
president." No one thinks this is odd.

20. At 12:49, Oswald decides to ride 
the bus to the Texas Theater and take in 
an Abbott and Costello double feature. 
He takes his pistol with him. in case they 
show the one where they land on Venus 
and start playing footsie with Anita 
Ekberg.

21. At 1:01 RM.. emergency-room doc 
tors at Parkland Hospital diagnose the 
president as suffering from three gigan 
tic shoulder-cannon wounds to the head 
and neck.

22. At 1:20, the opening titles roll for 
Abbott and Costello Meet the Mummy. 
Hnraged. Oswald starts firing his pistol at 
the screen, killing a Dallas police officer 
in the process.

23. At 2:05. Jack Ruby, a Dallas night 
club owner, walks into the entertain 
ment department of the Dallas Times 
Iterate/and says, "Wait till you see the 
titties on this one."

24. Two days later. Jack Ruby says, 
"Don't scrunch up the side of your face

B006ER EATERS 
/INONVMOUS

"Well, it all started the day I lost my handkerchief on 
the subway.., .1 had a terrible cold...."

like that if you know what's good for 
you," and pumps three bullets into the 
abdomen of Lee Harvey Oswald. Oswald 
says, "I did it for Aruba." Nobody thinks 
this is odd.

25. Two weeks later, three casinos in 
Aruba close forever.

26. Four years later, the Warren Com 
mission enters its final report. "One man, 
acting alone." Who that man was, we'll 
probably never know.

And that's basically the story we all 
know, the one we grew up with, the one 
they teach in school.

Hut is it the whole story?
No way, Jose Napoleon Duarte.
As I say, 1 had six months solitary to 

consider the facts of this case, then 
another two. three months in the infir 
mary, so 1 think I can say with authority 
that I'm the world's leading prison 
authority on the Kennedy assassination, 
except for the people directly involved 
in the conspiracy, of course.

And I won't go into all my sources, 
except to say 1 read the following books 
in their entirety:

The President Is Dead! The President 
Is Dead! by Kurt Withers, former special 
assistant to the assistant district attorney, 
Dallas County, 'lexas.

The Assassination Please Almanac, 
edited by Tom Miller, the master himself,

Jack, You Devil: My Life with Jack 
Ruby by Heather "Hooters" Lee.

How (he Dirty Commies Did It by 
John Wayne, as told to Irving Reinfeld.

Conspiracy? Murder?1 Just a Guy with 
a Cannon? and Other Misleading Infor 
mation About November 22, 1963 by 
Boh Woodward, as told to his wife, Babs.

Please forgive My Bullet: What Really 
Happened Out There, by Marina Oswald, 
as told to Mikhail Stepanovich Grigorin.

El Presidente Morte, by de Manuel 
Olivares, Washington bureau chief for 
the respected Diario Castro de Havana.

Kush tojudgment, by Mark Lane.
Highlights from "Rush to Judgment," 

by Mark Lane, as dictated ro his male 
secretary, Steven.

Another "Rush to Judgment" Book 
I Put Out Right After the Last One, by 
Mark Lane.

The Warren Commission Report: Boy, 
Did Those Guys Blow It! by Stan Silver, 
Earl Warren's brother-in-law from 
Milwaukee.

Who fs Dealey, Anyway? The Story of 
Dealey Plaza, by Joe B. Dealey.

Who Screwed Up? by Jack "Dogface" 
Strindberg, special agent-in-charge, 
Dallas FBI assigned to the "Oswald, Lee 
Harvey" section.

He's Not Really Dead by Sister Mary 
Ignatius Candelaria, deceased.

ft Sounded like Squirrel Huntin to Me 
by Lyndon Baines Johnson.

And, of course, I went back and read 
all the back issues of What Will They Dig 

continued on page 92
34 NATIONAL LAMPOON

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



January 
1987 

$2.00
The High-Potency Magazine of Fitness and Health

You 
maybe
allergic
to
people,
not
things!

How to

What's 
really 
going on 
in your 
stomach?

'ydeepen your 
' chin cleft

r

German Aerobics: 
The return of 

the goose 
step

70989

How to 
channel 
epilepsy

into 
high-energy

exercise

33490 Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



FINAllY, YOU'RE 
GOING TO MAKE II

>

SIMULTANE...
/t Te//s Vou VWien She's Really in the Mood

Are you going to spend another night of frustration? Does your mate 
really have a headache? Will she or won't she? How can you tell if she's in

the mood or just sending out mixed signals? 
Simultane will tell you in a matter of minutes 

whether your mate really wants to have sex or is 
just going through the motions to please you. 

Simultane is for couples who have problems /- 
communicating in this most sensitive area, who 
have difficulty synchronizing their sexual moods. 
Simultane takes the guesswork and insecurity 

out of sex with its patented Vagometer reading. 
It's far more accurate and scientific than urine or 
litmus tests. And it takes only minutes.

Each Simultane kit contains a month's supply of testing materials. Refills 
are easily available. Simultane is guaranteed safe and hygienic. It contains 
no electrical parts or sharp edges that could cause irritation or injury. If you 
have any questions about Simultane, call our trained nurses at the toll-free 
number listed on the back of the kit.

^^fn -- '•'. •'•' r^CTAfi.. r<mt.

SIMULTANE

It will make your night— make your relationship.
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Aerobic Sleeping: 
The Fitness Regimen That Never Stops
New studies show how you can run marathons in four sleep.

Don't Shave Your Body Hair!
Il's nature's immunization program. Experts say body hair traps 
virus germs and kills them.

Was Dr. Frankenstein on the Right Track?
Scientists reexamine the legendary doctor's controversial theories.

Margaret Thatcher's All-Pudding Diet
Three nutritious puddings a day, plus her secret skin pudding 
for a ros\ complexion!

Don't Baby Yourself!
The new fitness regimen for pregnant women includes 
lacrosse, football, mud wrestling.

Vampyr
From East Germany comes it new body rejuvenator that lets you 
suck out your own tired blood.

What Can We Learn from Midgets?
.'1 lot, says Dr. Norman Fructose, the only midget ever 
to win the Nobel Prize!

There's No Such Thing As 
Not Being in the Mood for Sex!
You may lie suffering from a uric arid deficiency in your diet.
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Fur: New Source 
of High-Potency Minerals
You'll soon be munching fur flake breakjaat cereal and fur pies 
for dinner!

Can Vitamins Cure Blindness?
New experiments with vitamin A and radium therapy look impressive.

Eczema: The Silent Killer
Don't let a rash or pimples turn into deadly blood poisoning!

The Islet of Langerhans
The most underrated part, of your body lias a lot to say about your sex life!
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Reader's Report: Your Doctor and You

Should you let him touch yott ?

Sweating It Off: Parris Island
A Marine boot camp becomes a spa!

Getting Whipped
S&jVJ «5 a muscle toner and toughener.

Food Breakthroughs: 
Cooking with Swamp Peppers
The fayou cuisine ofBozelle D'Arletty.

83
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A Message from 
the Editor
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Welcome to Pappy, the maga/mc 
for people who will stop at nothing lo 
be physically fit and nutritionally 
superior. 

Peppy is for people who who go beyond

the ever-receding frontiers of fitness 
and health. 

Peppy is for people who are obsessed 
with ei>ery inch of their bodies, wilh every 
drop of food and drink they ingest. 

Peppy is for people who can't wait for 
the medical establishment to approve a 
new idea or treatment before they try it. 

Peppy is for people who make the trends 
in fitness and health, not copy them. 

Peppy is the embodiment of the 
potent new life of the eighties, the nine 
ties, and beyond — a life of super- 
fitness, glowing health, and near- 
miraculous longevity. 

Peppy is pure energy — a constant 
flow of input and feedback. Peppy is un 
limited energy that is always recharge 
able. Peppy never stops giving. 

In short, Peppy is for upscale people, 
earning upscale incomes, living in 
upscale surroundings, who have a deep

potency life. 
Gerry Sussman 
Editor in Chief

Peppy, the upscale magazine of h gh-po!ency Illness and 
health, is published monthly except February and August 
by Pep-Fit, Inc . a subs diary oi B o-Synergislic Systems. 
N.A., owned and operated by Sitcom International, a divi 
sion of Saaiehi and Saatchi. Ltd.. London and the Cayman 
Islands. All ideas, concepts, articles, graphics, and spin- 
oils contained herein ate Ihe sole property of Peppy and its 
parent companies No one may use or reproduce any mate 
rial herein wirhoul the permission ot the directors ol the 
parent company and (heir parents, irving and Yetta. All 
claims made in Peppy are the op nions and claims ol the 
claimers and not necessarily the opinions and claims of the 
claimee Peppy hereby absolves itself Irom any respon 
sibility lor any results cla med herein All results are claimed 
solely by trie sublets of the art cles herein. They are 
provided by Ihe claimer and are nol the results which Peppy 
mighl have produced if Peppy were involved in Ihe pro|ect. 
AH inquiries concerning 1 tigation or other related mailers are 
referred to Ajax Insurance Compan es. Box 432. Waukegan, 
111 00990

Peppy January V>'/
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Violence Therapy
A punch in the mouth can cure 
that stutter!
Jenny, a twenty-three-year-old legal 
secretary in Seattle, had a lifelong stut 
ter, a stutter that erupted unpredicia- 
bly, and often at the most embarrassing 
moments. One day her friend Steven, a 
twenty-scven-year-old computer pro 
grammer, lost his patience with her in 
ability to complete a sentence and gave 
her a solid slap in the face.

Michael, thirty-two, a freelance 
writer in Chicago, couldn't pronounce 
an "s" without salivating and spitting. 
He, too, had a bad stutter. His 
girlfriend, Jan, responded by hitting 
him in the mouth with a pair of 
suspenders.

It sounds incredibly cruel and cal 
lous, but it's exactly the opposite. Jenny 
and Michael are the recipients of a new 
kind of speech therapy using physical 
violence when ordinary methods don't 
work. And for many speech defectives, 
the new violence therapy may be just 
what the doctor ordered.

The doctor in question is Car] Bene- 
chick, who for many years was a dedi 
cated speech therapist ai Stanford 
University, working in the traditional 
manner. His rate of cure was good, but 
it was a long, tedious process requiring 
infinite patience. Any small break 
through was a major achievement.

One day while working with an es 
pecially difficult patient, Benechick 
cracked and punched the man in the 
mouth. "Of course it was the most un 
professional, unethical thing a speech

therapist could do to a stutterer," said 
Benechick. "But I had had a long, hard 
day and was undergoing a difficult 
phase in my marriage and had acute 
Financial problems. Everything carne to 
a head when this poor, unsuspecting 
soul, this chronic stutterer, could not 
follow my instructions. In a wild mo 
ment of frustration 1 bit him with a 
sharp left hook and decked him."

The shocked stutterer rose and 
shouted angry obscenities at Dr. Bene 
chick. A steady stream of profanities 
flew from his mouth. Instead of feeling 
shame and embarrassment, Benechick 
was overjoyed. The stutterer was talk 
ing nonstop, without a hitch. When he 
realized this, he broke into tears. He 
was cured.

Somehow the physical shock, the ele 
ment of surprise, the sheer humiliation 
rearranged the patient's brain cells and 
speech mechanisms so that he could 
speak normally. "It's as if you can 
'punch some sense into a stutterer,'" 
says Benechick.

For the next six months Dr. Bene 
chick refined his technique, using slaps, 
punches, swift kicks, or spankings, de 
pending on the needs of the patient. Il 
was crucial to match the correct phys 
ical violence to the psychological 
makeup of the patient or it could back 
fire and make the situation even worse. 
But so far, Dr. Benechick's cure rate is 
96 percent.

If you want to learn more about Dr. 
Benechick's violence therapy, it's all 
spelled out in his new book, Stop Stutter 
ing or I'll Brain You!. He is also sched 
uled to appear on the Today show, 
Donafiue, and 60 Minutes.

Friendly Enema
How many times have you wished you 
could give yourself a barium enema at 
home—the same kind of professional 
enema you get a! a hospital when you 
undergo all the expensive testing for 
various gastrointestinal problems? 
Well, now you can do it yourself with 
the BX Home Barium Enema Kit and 
save hundreds, perhaps thousands, of 
dollars in the bargain!

The BX Kit contains full medical in 
structions on how to use the barium 
tracers that illuminate your insides. It 
has all the enema materials you need 
and a special reflector mirror so you 
can trace the path of the barium your 
self while you lie on your back. The 
medical instructions tell you exactly 
what to look for so you can make your 
own diagnosis. The BX has a built-in 
microchip computer that monitors the 
amount of fluid your body can hold to 
prevent embarrassing accidents. It's 
safe, it's easy to use, it could save your 
life!

Move Over, Killer 
Bees, Here Comes 
the Tse Fly!
You'll know it's a tse fly when you hear 
its unique sound—a bur/., then silence, 
then another buzz, followed by silence 
again. Sometimes it has a definite 
rhythm, sometimes it's a random effect. 
Either way it's very disconcerting.

The tse fly comes from Canada, and 
it's getting closer every day. Luckily, it 
moves slowly and irregularly, unlike 
the disciplined hordes of killer bees. 
But the tse fly's irregular slowness 
makes it even more ominous. It cannot 
be detected easily.

The victims of a tse fly bite imme 
diately go to sleep in one eye, and the 
eye never wakes up. So far, medical ex 
perts have not been able to revive the 
sleeping eye. Watch for eye patches to 
make a very strong comeback!
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Hooray for Bauxite!
For years zinc has been die champion 
mineral for maintaing healthy prostate 
glands and restoring male potency. "To 
keep in the pink remember your zinc" 
was a byword in all the health food 
shops. The /.me tablet, known affec 
tionately as the "cock pill," was always a 
bestseller. But now it looks as if zinc has 
a "cocky" new rival on the shelves— 
bauxite, the mineral from which alumi 
num is made.

Uneeda Pharmaceuticals, a small San 
Diego firm, has been test-marketing a 
bauxite pill called B-One. The results 
have been slightly phenomenal. B-One

actually produces involuntary erections 
in 94 percent of the users. "It could be 
embarrassing if you've in public, but it 
certainly is encouraging," says Keith 
Naarishkeit, president of Uneeda. It is 
now recommended thai you take a 
bauxite pill only if you intend lo have, 
sexual intercourse. In fact, Naarishkeit 
feels that the current generation of 
bauxite pills may be too potent and 
could be banned by ihe FDA. His sec 
ond-generation pill, B-Two, will be 
milder. "It will just make you horny, 
but not crazy," he says.

Uneeda has issued a recall on B-One, 
but none of the stores want to return 
their rapidly selling supply. Steve Sweny

SPA OF THE MONTH:
Rancho Romero
Rancho Romero is owned and operated 
'by Cesar Romero, celebrated actor and 
bon vivant, known for his silver hair 
and flashing smile. Romero, the picture 
of health and longevity, personifies the 
philosophy of his spa.

Rancho Romero believes that tradi 
tional ballroom dancing is the key to 
fitness. Guests spend as much as twelve 
hours a day working on their dance 
steps with professional instructors. 
Romero began his career as a ballroom 
dancer and has never forsaken his first 
love. "Every part of the body is exer

cised in ballroom dancing," he says. "It 
has far more benefits than aerobic 
dancing and of course, aesthetically, it 
offers far more satisfaction."

Rancho Romero's main exercise 
room is built along the lines of a Las 
Vegas nightclub, with a gigantic dance 
floor, a live orchestra, tiny tables, and 
sexy waitresses who serve fruit juices 
and herb teas. There are also smaller 
rehearsal rooms for private instruction. 
All activity is geared toward the big 
dance competitions, from beginner to 
world-class. Trophies and cash pri/.es. 
are awarded, and the dancing can get 
very hot and intense.

Fun Quotient: Very high if you like

ballroom dancing.
Weight Loss: A little better than 

average.
Fowl: Standard healthy diet widi an 

Italian flair. Mock veal parmigiana, 
torn pizza, cactus pasta.

Atmosphere: Friendly, but highly com 
petitive when the dance contests begin. 
Everyone wears casual rehearsal 
clothes during the day, formal dance 
outfits at night.

Rancho Romero is primarily for cou 
ples who share a common interest in 
the fox trot, tango, rhumba, lindy, 
samba, cha-cha, and the like. It"you're a 
pure rock 'n' roller, try something 
different.

The Fiber Wars
What should you eat? Wool 
or synthetics?
"There's no difference between syn 
thetics and raw wool," Steven Ferben- 
farb, vice president of the medical 
division of Dupont Chemical, has said. 
"Both kinds of fibers contain ascortine, 
the acid that interacts with the man 
ganese in your colon to protect the in 
ner lining against cancer tumors. 
Synthetics are cheaper than wool and 
contain twenty times more ascortine per 
serving."

But the wool people now claim that 
only untreated sheep wool contains am- 
neotic acid and lanotose. These ingre 
dients, when combined with ascortine, 
prevent oxidation of the colon lining. 
Ascortine alone cannot do the job.

As proof, there is the dramatic exam 
ple of Mongolia, a sheep-raising coun 
try where natural wool is eaten. There 
is no cancer of the colon in Mongolia, 
while in Japan, where synthetics are 
popular, cancer of the colon has 
increased by 26 percent. Even more 
dramatic are the experiments in 
Bucharest, Romania, where a group of 
terminally ill colon cancer patients over

eighty were fed a diet of pure wool. An 
impressive 91 percent recovered com 
pletely. Over half of them lived to be 
one hundred and had children and

grandchildren!
Luckily, the ultimate winner will be 

you, the Peppy reader. The Fiber Wars 
havejust begun!
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Our Tush Profile

How Does the 
Typical American

B Feel About 
His or Her Tush?

C all it your tush, your bot 
tom, your bum, your be 
hind, or whatever—it's the 
cornerstone of all your ex 

ercises, the one part of your body that 
stands out, that seems to shape the rest 
of you and tell the world who you are. 

"Show me a firm, well-proportioned 
rear and I'll show you a fit person," said 
Bertrand Russell. Let's face it. Wcll- 
bunned people look better, feel better, 
and work and piny better than (hose 
whose tushies are less than perfect. No 
other part of your body evokes so much 
concern and controversy.

In order to find out how typical 
Americans regard this vital part of their 
anatomies. Peppy conducted a poll, 
using an independent research com 
pany, of 8,500 people from eighteen to 
forty-five, from all walks of life. Here 
are their answers to our two basic 
questions.

(1) Are You Happy with Your Tush 
and the Way It Looks?

7%-Absolutely. I've got a great ass 
and it makes me feel like a mil 
lion bucks.

42%-lt's not the worst-looking lush 
in the world, but it's nowhere 
near as nice as Jane Fonda's or 
Don Johnson's.

30%—I'm not at all happy with my 
tush. It just doesn't hang right. 
I'm not sure what I'll do with it.

21%-I'd like to cut my tush off and 
trade it in for a new one. I hate 
it. I'm ashamed to go out in 
public with it.

Only 7 percent of those polled were 
happy with their bums; 51 percent re 
vealed a deep-rooted dissatisfaction 
and 21 percent were almost suicidal. 
Here are some random verbatim

41!

The answers will surprise you! 
by Neil Polanser

quotes about how people feel:
"/ think v«» 'ue got to be born with a good 

ass. It has to be God-given. I mean, the 
shape, the configuration... even how firm it 
is. I know ft woman who never exercises, 
never lias to diet, and site's got an ass I would 
kill for. Men flock around her like a bee to 
honey."— Judy G.

"Sometimes I wish I lived in another 
country, someplace where a guy with a big 
ass is worshiped, not ridiculed—like some of 
those tribes in Africa. I've been to doctors, 
psychiatrists, even faith healers. No one can 
help me."—Roy B.

"Men with big asses liave a problem. But 
it's nothing to what a woman faces. I'm 
twenty-seven, an attorney in a well-regarded 
firm. I graduated number one in my class 
and was editor of the Law Review. / also 
have a big ass. I've been in the company for 
three years and have seen men and women 
with far less on the ball than f get promo 
tions. At first I thought it was my own lack of 
talent or my personality. Finally someone 
told me the real reason. I still work alone, in 
the library, doing research. They won 'I let me 
work with clients. What can I do? It will 
probably be the same no matter what firm I 
workfor.—Janet A.

(2) Do You Think You Can Improve 
the Look of Your Tush with Exercise 
and Diet?

13%-Ycs. Proper buttock-firming 
exercises and a sensible diet 
can improve and mold my tush 
into a very attractive part of my 
body—a power tmh.

31%—It's not easy, but I keep trying. 
It's hard to get any real shape 
and definition to a basically 
square ass.

27%—It's easier said than done. I'm 
fighting a losing battle unless I 
try plastic surgery.

29%—Tush exercises are a fraud. I

just have to live with what I've 
got. If you call it living. 

Only 13 percent of our polices be 
lieved they could improve their asses 
dramatically with diet and exercise; 31 
percent were teetering on the edge of 
pessimism and 56 percent were totally 
negative. Clearly, the mood of our 
country seems to be defeatist. There is a 
lack of confidence, a laziness and com 
placency about buttock improvement 
that is gradually weakening our 
character, our sense of personal worth 
and pride, our belief in ourselves and 
our futures.

The Tush Gap
If we compare our tush profile with 

those of other countries we emerge a 
distant fourteenth in terms of overall 
attractiveness and desirability. Here's 
how the U.S. rates worldwide:

(1) Japan
(2) East Germany
(3) Brazil
(4) Sweden
(5) Wales
(6) Malaysia
(7) U.S.S.R.
(8) Australia
(9) France

(10) Canada
(11) Israel
(12) Spain
(13) New Zealand
(14) U.S.
(15) Argentina
Peppy believes that America has a job 

to do. We've got to close the Tush Gap 
and restore our belief and confidence 
in ourselves. Let's stop feeling sorry for 
ourselves and do our exercises. They do 
work. Let's work with weights, with 
steel rollers. Let's run uphill and roll 
downhill on our bums. Let's cut out the 
fatty foods and get leaner and meaner!

Peppy January '87
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in the Family
:ter Fasterby Bufurd Noxwell

hen Kirn Bcnswanger 
catches a cold she 
doesn't feel bad about 
it. She knows that in a 

matter of days her entire family will 
catch it, too. That makes her feel belter, 
and in another day or so her cold will be 
gone, because she's sharing ii with the 
rest of her family. Kim and her family 
are part of a bold new experiment in 
medicine at the Cold Research Center 
in Grand Rapids, Michigan.

Share Your Germs, 
Share Your Problems

The idea is: instead of isolating your 
self when you have a cole!, spread your 
germs and give them to the entire fam 
ily so that they all experience the same 
symptoms and share ihe same prob 
lems and solutions. The results of this 
new treatment have been remarkable: 
all the members of the family actually 
recover faster.

"The first thing I do when I feel a bad 
cold coming on is to run over to my 
brother, Kevin, and sneeze in his face," 
says Kim Benswanger. "Then I sneak 
up on Mom and Dad and snec/.e on 
them." Kim is having a little extra fun 
Inn she's also practicing the new tech 
nique of spreading fresh cold germs as 
quickly as possible. The Benswanger 
family is using the techniques taught by 
Dr. Paul Povil/, head of the Cold Re 
search Center in Grand Rapids. The 
key to his theory is that the cold 
syndrome is not just a physical prob 
lem, but a social and psychological one 
as well.

A Family That Suffers Together 
Stays Together

When one member of the family has 
a cold and isolates himself, it's a house 
divided. And the have-nots feel supe 
rior to the haves. The person with the 
cold tends to baby himself, asking for 
special treatment and favors, and then 
feels guilty about asking. The have- 
nots, those without the cold, build up 
resentment and annoyance. Ill feeling 
develops and the cold sufferer gets

worse. The atmosphere reeks of re 
pressed anger and sheer crankiness. 
The family loses its warmth and to 
getherness and the members move 
away from each other.

Instead, Dr. Povil/ urges his patients 
to cheerfully spread the cold, to "equal 
ize" it quickly, so they can all share it 
together without guilt. When the bur 
den is shared, no one can become a 
"martyr." "Martyrdom works two 
ways," says Povitz. "The sufferer has k 
and so does the rest of the family, who 
must become the Good Samaritans."

Cold Sharers Get Faster Relief

The results of the Cold Sharing Pro 
gram have been nothing short of phe 
nomenal. Eighty-seven percent of all 
the families practicing it tend to get 
over their colds 76 percent faster than 
the families who keep their colds to 
themselves. When the Benswanger 
family shares a cold, the average dura 
tion is two days for the entire group. 
Their next-door neighbors, the En- 
dicott family, treat their colds in the 
traditional manner, and it takes each 
member an average of three to five days 
to complete the cold cycle, sometimes 
more. "The bottom line is, most mem 
bers of the family will catch your cold 
anyway, so you might as well give it to 
them all at once," says Dr. Povitz.

Dr. Povitz does not prescribe drugs 
for the treatment of colds, not even as 
pirin. He maintains that the psycholog 
ical benefits of the shared cold boost the 
body's immune system and hasten the 
healing process. Plenty of liquids, 
plenty of sleep, plenty of germ sharing, 
and the cold will disappear.

When the Benswangers all had se 
vere nose colds a few months ago they 
got together at home and did things 
they hadn't done in years. They baked 
bread, cooked meals, watched the same 
TV shows, played Monopoly and 
Scrabble together. They even gave each 
other haircuts and home permanents. 
The air was filled with love, compan 
ionship, and cold germs. They not only 
had a wonderful time, they were a 
happy, peppy, cold-fighting family.

When you catch a 
cold, here are 
some things 
you can do:
1. SNEEZING, NOSE BLOWING.
The easiest way to share a cold is to 
sneeze directly onto another family 
member. If you're not sneezing, 
blow your nose directly at them.
2. THE FAMILY HANKIE. 
This is a must. The first person with 
the cold starts the Family hankie, 
the one hankie shared by everyone. 
It should be large, like a bandanna, 
so that enough germs arc spread 
around for everyone to share. Tis 
sues have a limited capacity. Use 
the family hankie at all times; don't 
change it if possible. Dry it off and 
use it again. When not in use, leave 
it on the kitchen table or counter, 
near the food you're going to eat.
3. THE FAMILY TOOTHBRUSH. 
Excellent for spreading sore throats 
quickly and easily. Don't wash it. 
Just pass it on. Designate one tooth 
brush as the family model when you 
have a cold.
4. KISSING, EMBRACING. 
Express your love for your family 
with lots of hugging and kissing, an 
effective way to pass on germs. 
French- or tongue-kissing is only 
recommended for parents, not sib 
lings, though it is the most effective, 
quickest way to spread germs via 
this technique.
5. EAT FROM THE SAME
UTENSILS.
Feed each other food, another
pleasant, loving activity. Lick the
spoon dean and pass it on to the
next person. Use the same glasses
and cups whenever possible.
6. SIMPLE BREATHING
EXERCISES.
Take deep breaths and exhale on
each other while you're watching
TV or listening to music.
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And reveals how nit. 
by Jo

BRUCE WILLIS, 
ACTOR
America's hottest TV star, the David 
Addison of Moonlighting, is a devotee of 
the new Jane Fonda Eating on the Run 
Diet. This is a new concept of diel/cxcr- 
cise wherein you eat your meals while 
running, so you always slay thin. Brucc 
can be seen running to the studio along 
Santa Monica Boulevard every morn 
ing at six while devouring an order of 
flapjacks and mariposa honey that is 
attached 10 his waist. Bruce makes 
$8,000.000 a year.

POPE JOHN PAUL II
He has one of the busiest schedules of 
any world leader, but the pope still 
manages lo squce/e in as many games 
of three-man basketball as he can. The 
word on John Paul II is that he is a 
perimeter shooter wilh a decent jump 
shot from twelve to fifteen feet out. On 
defense lie is very aggressive and gets 
away with a loi of fouls because of his 
position as the spiritual leader of the 
Catholic population. He can also be a 
ball hog. But that's the price you pay if 
you want lo play on the same team as 
the pope. He makes $63,000 a year.

LARRY TISCH,
BUSINESSMAN
The new chief executive officer of CBS 
is considered to be one of the
shrewdest, toughest businessmen in 
the country, a man who lives and dies 
by the bottom line.

Larry is a fanatic about exercising 
while he works. During a business 
meeting he lifts weights, runs in place, 
squeezes handballs, and does push-ups 
and sit-ups, all without missing one iota 
of what is going on. He is one of those 
luck) 1 guys who can exercise all day 
without smelling offensive. "I'm like 
the Chinese. I don't sweat," he says.

The secret ofLarry's high energy is a 
generous helping oi fresh pony cheese

from Bolivia ("the dark kind with the 
blue pepper flakes"), which is a great 
source of B vitamins and trace miner 
als. It also acts as a natural anii- 
perspirant. Larry Tisch makes 
$16,432,000 a year.

JESSE JACKSON, 
MINISTER
Jesse loves barbecued spareribs—so 
much so that he raises his own pigs on a 
farm in Chicago. (Ask him for his dyna 
mite barbecue sauce recipe!) To keep in 
shape after demolishing five or six 
pounds of his own ribs, he uses small 
pigs as weights and has developed a set 
of pig-lifting exercises. He even takes a 
pair of the Httle porkers with him on his 
speaking tours. "All they need is a little 
mud, some straw, and a bag of Ralston 
Purina pig feed," says Jesse. "Hell, 
those hotels put up with a lot more 
from those rock stars." Jackson makes 
about $900,000 a year.

DAVID LETTERMAN, 
TV STAR
David is a secret fitness freak. He likes 
to joke about how unfit be is, but actu 
ally he's vain enough to keep himself in 
superb shape by using his writers as 
human punching bags. "They wear 
these padded suits lo absorb the shocks 
of my punches," says David. "The rule 
is that they can't hit back. It's how I get 
out all my aggression and anger, so 
when I get on camera I'm just a nice, 
unassuming guy." David makes 
$76,000,000 a year.

DON JOHNSON, 
ACTOR
Working the long, grueling hours of a 
weekly TV series puts enormous stress 
and strain on the body and makes it 
very difficult to keep sensible eating 
and drinking habits. To keep himself in 
shape, Don Johnson not only runs five 
miles a day, he employs an Englishman

named Stubbs who has mastered the 
cightecnth-ceniury technique of bleed 
ing wilh leeches, as it was practiced by 
the barbers of that period.

Bleeding removes the "vile humours" 
that enter the body when a person has 
not had sufficient sleep and is ingesting 
too much caffeine. With the "bad blood" 
removed, Johnson feels cleansed and 
rejuvenated.

As a joke, he likes lo show up on the 
set with a few leeches still clinging to his 
neck, giving everyone the spooks. His 
favorite leeches arc named after his 
agent, his personal manager, his law 
yers, and his accouruams. He makes 
$19,780,000 a year.

DONALD TRUMP,
REAL ESTATE DEVELOPER
One? of the real estaie kingpins of 
America. Trump is a power broker, a 
wheeler-dealer, a "can do" guy who is 
changing the skyline of New York City. 
The word "peppy" was invented for 
Donald "Duke" Trump.

Donald's secret is shiatsu dog mas 
sage, a little-known Japanese massage 
that uses the tongues of trained dogs to 
stroke the body at certain key pressure 
points to promote and enhance circula 
tion and muscle tone.

"I do two hours a day with Tekamaki, 
a shiatsu lap dog from Kyoto." says 
"I rump. A Japanese lap dog is a dog that 
literally laps. The tongue of the shiatsu 
has been trained for seven years, until it 
is stronger than the hands of a profes 
sional masseur, and far more sensuous. 
It's an expensive way to stay peppy, but 
it works. And it helps bring Donald an 
income of over $170,000,000 a year.

CHARLTON HESTON, 
ACTOR
Charlton Heston, or "Ghooch," as he 
likes to be called, is one of ihe fittest 
stars in Hollywood. Besides engaging 
in the usual competitive sports, Chooch
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has always been an avid cement mixer. 
He still does it the old-fashioned way— 
by hand-lifting heavy sacks of powder, 
mixing it with water, and laying rows 
and rows of sidewalks.

By the way, that unmistakable 
Charllon Heston voice—deep, reso 
nant, slightly thick, and tight—comes 
from tiny particles of" cement that have 
permeated his nostrils over the years 
and cannot be removed. Heston makes 
$250,000 a year.

JIM BROWN, 
ACTOR-PRODUCER
The big, brawny ex-football great still 
looks like he can hit the goal line as hard 
as he ean hit the girls. Girl hitting and 
girl throwing are what keep Jim fit as a 
fiddle. His specialty is throwing pretty 
young blond girls out of windows or off 
balconies. "It's no) that easy," says Jim. 
"Unless they're really drugged or 
drunk they put up a lot of resistance, 
which is a great challenge to me. The 
harder they light, the more I have to 
put out physically and mentally." Jim 
makes about $55,000 a year.

MILES DAVIS, 
JAZZ MUSICIAN
A firm believer in physical conditioning 
and mental toughness, this jazz legend 
has a major secret that has just been 
revealed. He gets tickled. Miles is so 
ticklish that he can actually lose weight 
by laughing hard. He has a special tick 
ler from Taiwan named Ming Cho Fu. 
Tickling to lose weight is an ancient 
Chinese regimen called cho fa, a long 
time favorite with Chinese royalty. Cho 
fa fell out of favor when the Commu 
nists took over, but is still practiced in 
Taiwan and Hong Kong. It is all done 
with the fingers; no feathers or other 
artifacts are used. Of course, you must 
be extremely ticklish to get the full ben 
efit of the treatment, but it's worth the 
comparatively high price for its sheer

sensuality. Miles Davis earns about 
$378,000 a year.

LINDA EVANS, 
ACTRESS
Linda confesses lhat she has no special 
secrets. She is, by far, the hardest-work 
ing member of the Dynasty cast because, 
as she is the first to admit, she's the least 
talented. The mental strain of simply 
trying to keep up seems to burn off 
thousands of calories a day. Linda tries 
to keep a perfect balance in her acting 
technique so lhat she does not improve 
to the point where the calories stay on 
instead of falling off. So far, her in 
stincts have been brilliant, and she 
looks as fit as ever. Linda makes 
$45,600,000 a year.

DON KING, 
BOXING PROMOTER
Fitness experts agree that the most ben 
eficial of all exercises is swimming. Don 
King does not know how to swim, but 
that doesn't stop the mighty Afro from 
doing one hundred laps a day right in 
his forty-foot living room. Don simply 
swims on the floor, imitating the Aus 
tralian crawl, pretending his living 
room is an Olympic pool. "I can swim 
for hours and never get wet," says Don. 
King makes about $54,000,000 a year.

MARLON BRANDO, 
ACTOR
Rumor has it that Marion is getting 
back to the fighting weight of his youth, 
and that is why we arc putting him on 
our Peppy list. As you might expect, his 
regimen is a combination of fasting 
and an exotic form of exercise—fish 
wrestling.

The fish are gigantic rnarlin (no pun 
intended) with rubber caps on their 
long, sword-like noses. Marion wrestles 
them in a saltwater tank for hours. He 
also communicates with them in their

own language and admits that he and 
Fiona, a female marlin, have had sex 
ual relations. Marion makes about 
$1,500,000 a year.

MAGIC JOHNSON, 
BASKETBALL STAR
During the off-season Magic has to 
watch himself, because he is a self-con 
fessed gourmet cook who loves to eat 
classic French and Italian cuisine, not to 
mention soul food. We realize that 
Magic's solution sounds a bit crude, but 
he insists that it works!

Magic employs three full-time "face 
sitters." Whenever he gels a craving for 
too much food, a face sitter goes into 
action, channeling his oral needs until 
he is sated. The girls even travel with 
him and have no mercy if they see him 
overindulge. Magic makes about 
$5,000,000 a year.

RALPH LAUREN, 
FASHION DESIGNER
Lauren confessed to us lhat he always 
felt he had to prove his "masculinity" 
because of his role as a fashion de 
signer. People have always tended to 
lump all fashion designers into the cate 
gory of wimps, homos, and effete sissy 
types. To counteract this image Ralph 
is the only civilian member of the Green 
Berets. He attends as many maneuvers 
as possible and in an emergency can 
qualify as a combat soldier. He holds 
the honorary rank of master sergeant. 
Ralph makes $900,000,000 a year.

WHOOPIGOLDBERG, 
ACTRESS, COMEDIENNE
This multi-faceted, multi-talented 
actress likes to curl up in a large plastic 
garbage bag and roll down the city 
streets for miles. If you see a large plas 
tic bag with cornrows protruding from 
it, hurtling right at you, chances are it's 
Whoopi! Whoopi is now making 
$1,230,000 a year.
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CLASSIFIED ADS
QUIT SLEEPING. Live a full 24-hour clay. Get 
more things done, make every minute count. No 
drugs, no fads, no gimmicks. Guaranteed. Send S3 
to OS, Inc., Box 654, Buffalo,_N.Y. 98007._____ 
MANGANESE, TIN, KRYPTONITE. Lower 
than wholesale prices. Buy in bulk and save. Write 
10 Manny's Mineral Warehouse, Box 543, 
ElmhurM, N.Y. 32543,_________________ 
SHARE MY SECRETS OF HEALTH AND 
FITNESS. Or I'll share yours. Write to Box 432, 
Fort Myers, Fla. 89765,________________ 
FREE. THE URINE SPECIMEN NEWS 
LETTER. Latest news anil views in urine testing, 
urine research. First six issues free. Write USN, 
liox 43, New Orleans. La. 54332.__________ 
TONY'S HEALTH COLLEGE. Degrees in nu 
trition, fitness, health, and medicine. High school 
diploma not necessary. Learn at home or by phone. 
Write for catalog, Tonys Health College, Har- 
risburg. Pa. 7H543.___________________ 
KILLER BEES. I channel killer bee power into 
pure, all-natural capsules. No chemicals, no drugs, 
no additives. Nature's primal energy secret is yours. 
Send for trial sample. Killer Bees, Box 787, Daven 
port, Iowa 09007._____________________ 
TAMALA. Unique health garment from Pakistan. 
Made from fibers of the taniala plant. Imparts pure 
feelings of joy, well-being, and confidence when 
worn next to the body. Attractive unisex styling. 
Write for catalog, fabric samples. Adult sizes, 32.95. 
Tamala, Box f>29, Oneonta, N.Y. 231)09.______ 
ADVANCED DRY CLEANING. An exciting 
new career awails you in ihis new, natural approach 
to cleaning clothes. Ni> harsh chemicals used, only 
pure solar power. Learn at home. Start your own 
business. Franchises available now. Write for Irec 
brochure. Bakcrsfidd School of Natural Dry 
Cleaning, Box 770, Bakersfield, Ca. 9879'). 
VEGETABLE HEARING AIDS. Hydrostat- 
ically grown vegetables with sonic powers that can 
pick up audio signals from 21) to 20,000 cycles. 
Unobtrusive. No batteries needed. Oystal-elc.tr 
sound. Trial packet, S4.95. Son-Veg, Inc., Box 322, 
Muncie, Ind. 33442,__________________ 
THE OFFICIAL BABALU PROGRAM. An an 
cient science ot universal transcendental energy 
which permeates the center of the cosmos and 
flows to your mind-body-sou], BABALU elimi 
nates stress, restores confidence and creativity, gives 
you a natural sense of rhythm. Write for free bro 
chure and pictures. American liabalu Association, 
Box 567, Tucson, Ariz. 01362. Not associated with 
any other Kabala program.______________ 
IS YOUR BODY A TOILET? Flush your system, 
(let the gas, bacteria, sluggish enzymes, and what 
not out of your system. SEA SAR a natural essence 
of undersea plants, is the only way to cleanse and 
purify. Chewahle tablets. §3 per (to/.. Sea Sap, liox 
19, San Oiego,_Ca. 85412._______________ 
NINE SECRETS OF LIFE. Perfect principles. 
Unfailingly correct. $1. Secrets of Life, Box 509, 
Lexington, Ky. 67989. Free sandwich recipes 
included._____________ _____ 
PREVENT NOSE-HAIR LOSS. Your natural air 
pollution fiher is right up your nose. Keep your 
nostril hair thick and healthy with NOSE-AID, a 
pure, unrefined gel made of locust honey. N'ose- 
Aid, Box 89(1, Grand Rapids, Mjch. 20984,_____

AMPUTATING? Don't operate until you get our 
low rales. Aims, legs, fingers, toes, and more. We 
use only top surgeons connected with our finest 
hospitals, but we don't charge an arm and a leg. 
Free brochure. U.S. Surgery, Box 878, Cordovan 
Hills, Ca. 2J4SJ.____________________ 
COMMUNICATE WITH INSECTS. High-fre 
quency electronic Insect Communicator reaches all 
species, eliminates annoying, dangerous bugs with 
out chemicals, pollutants. Humane but effective. 
Send 320.98 to Bio-Therm Laboratories, Box 343, 
Skccwonk, Ma. 45556,_________________ 
ODDS AND ENDS NEEDED! For collectors. 
Anything, large or small. Nothing refused. Send 
ilcms C.O.D. to Collectors Warehouse, Box 335, 
Splitsvillc. Tcnn. 56898._________________ 
URINE PURIFIER. Mixture of 22 different herbs 
and grams. Eliminates dangerous toxins, chemical 
imbalances, pollutions, other impurities. 82. 
Meadow Muffin Farms. Box 432, Shenango, N.Y. 

29118.___________________________ 
SKIN PORE CLEANING. It'll get dirt out of 
your pores you never knew existed. Safe, L'L ap 
proved. No harsh detergents used. Send for trial 
packet with instructions. 55. Skin Pore, Hox 342, 
Baton Rouge, La, 33212.________________ 
BACK FROM THE DEAD. Learn how lo return 
to life from the dead. [lc)uvcnaic dead cells, reacti 
vate (he heart, brain, lungs, all vital organs. Guar 
anteed. No special skills needed. Send S50 to 
ComcBack, Box 210, Tallahasscc, Fla. 78909.

STOP URINATING! I'll show you how. All-natu 
ral, painless. No mechanical devices, no rubber or 
plastic. Instructions SI. Write to Bio-Tcx, Inc., Box 
109, Cleveland, Ohio 11708._______________ 
HOME BIOPSY KIT. Test yourself for cancer 
quickly, easily. No suspense. Results are accurate, 
medically sound. Send 37.50 to Biopsy, Box 124, 
New Fork, Ind. 98112._________________ 
HOME TATTOO KIT. All-natural, organic. Safe, 
painless. Hundreds of graphics, unusual motifs. 
Anti-nuke, world peace, ecological, etc. SI for col 
orful catalog. Holistic Tattoo Works, Box 454, Can- 
istoga. Ca. 67655._____________________ 
WE ARE THE EXCLUSIVE AMERICAN 
DISTRIBUTOR OF JUJUBE. The miracle grain 
of the Amazon. Now available in bulk form, 
wholesale or retail. Unprocessed, unrefined jujube 
is nature's finest source of every vitamin and min 
eral known to medical science. Send SI for large 
sample. Amazona, Box 343, Brooklyn, N.Y. 89009. 
KOSHER EXERCISES, Ideal for Orthodox Jews, 
Hasidic sects, religious fanatics. Guaranteed bibli 
cal sources. Proof upon request. S4.95 for vid 
eotape. Rabbi Steve, Box 765, Boston, Mass, 86901. 
PARA-DENTISTS NEEDED! Earn correspon 
dence degree in para-dentistry, the most exciting, 
lucrative new field in medicine. Six-month course, 
guaranteed employment. All degrees, identifica 
tion cards, etc. supplied. Write for details, Prince- 
ton School of Para-Dentistry, Box 719, Zcnobia, Pa. 
9S665.

Leading Vegetable Oil. 
More saturated and other fats.

For salads, for cooking, for anything where you 
want a pure, fat-free taste, Pure Water is your first 
choice. Experts agree that lowering the saturated 
fat in your diet will help prevent heart attacks.

Pure Water. 
No saturated fats. No fats at all!
keep you fit and perky. To be safe, cook with Pure 
Water—guaranteed to be fat-free Ot double your 
money back!

Pure Water. Lowest in saturated and other fats. 
Lower than any vegetable oil!
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I Spent an Eveninq
r M.I' it i- ^with Art

by Dave Hanson

M y last girlfriend was the 
nastiest thing God ever 
furnished with a heart 

beat; she considered it sport to 
be cruel, to flirt with my 
friends, degrade my family, and 
compare my body disparaging 
ly to those of her past boy 
friends. She was the type of girl 
who, wine cooler in hand, 
would rip out your liver with a 
dull nail clipper and throw it on 
the ground before your friends 
and scornfully say something 
like "Huh! That's not the only 
organ he has that's ugly and soft 
and small." Still worse, she 
nagged me; she'd been a hu 
manities major at Vassar and 
constantly badgered and 
bitched at me for my imma 
turity and for what she de 
scribed in a Dear John letter as 
my "singular lack of culture, un 
conscionable indifference to 
art, and overall passionate, al 
most gleeful, disregard for 
Western civilization."

Naturally, though, when the 
leggy little jackal phoned me 
and asked me to meet her at the 
Stuck Pig Gallery—an inevita 
ble Waterloo for yours truly— 
all I had to hear was one husky 
syllable out of that throat and 
the brain part of my anatomical 
cartel went running off on vacation and left the points south— 
the rudder that steers the ship, as it were—to do all the think 
ing. Naturally, all the thoughts involved tan lines glowing in the 
dark and lace and tasting her perfume on my lips the next day 
and what a perfect job her electrolysis! did and then I thought of 
her tantalizing, lace-flinging stripteases and how one time the 
ensuing lovemaking had so consumed us that we didn't notice 
her panties had landed on the lamp bulb and caught fire until 
the smoke alarm went off and I had to squelch the flames with a 
bottle of champagne. And so—and on a night I had primo box 
seats to Whoopee Cushion Night at Yankee Stadium, no less—I 
went scampering off after that musky mechanical rabbit that 
leads all men to the earth's answer to heaven and hell. 

When I arrived at the gallery, my first look around told me

My Daughter, My Son, Kikiko Kikokikokikokikoko, 1978. This 
piece marks the foray of one of Japan's foremost architects into 
the world of fine art. Best known in the architectural world for 
her zero-gravity water closets and the brilliant Berlin 
Boogerhaus, Kikokikokikokikoko based My Daughter, My Son 
on the eighth-century haiku entitled Immolation of the Flame, in 
which a mesmerist finds success as a jelly salesman.

Ursula was late; my second look 
around told me that if not for 
the fact that in the male species 
the scepter rules the king, I 
would have been out of there in 
a heartbeat. Actually, I hadn't 
considered what type of people 
might be there—I guess I just 
assumed it would be a mixture 
of fabulous-looking chic new 
wave-y artist girls or at least a 
bevy of braless groupies with 
hankiefuls of cocaine-burning 
holes in their Fiorucci purses, 
maybe some streetwise Porsche- 
charioted freebasers, a couple 
of Armani-swaddled million 
aire yachties, maybe Grace 
Jones or Andy Warhol or Philip 
Michael Thomas would drop by. 

Not even close; these were 
people you'd kick out of your 
garage sale. There were wart- 
rich professors quietly stroking 
their beards, leaning back, 
peering judgmentally; there 
were craft-chic husband-hun 
gering trendily dressed spin 
sters conversing aggressively; 
pushy, greedy investor types 
looking for a sideline to their 
slumlording and thinking they 
looked mighty cool wearing a 
pinstriped suit with Adidas; and 
artists, ranging from black-clad 
and earringed and laconic, to 

punk and surly, to fastidiously, up-to-the-minute marketable, 
with the soul of a disco bouncer. It was indeed a diverse crowd; 
the common thread was that none but the artist would re 
member the next morning what the art looked like.

And the art—I guess before I describe the art I should warn 
you I'm not a big fan of modern art. Maybe I'm old-fashioned in 
my tastes, but 1 consider Norman Rockwell an artist, not some 
guy shrouding an island in toilet paper or some bitch sticking 
sweet potatoes up her ass, or somebody smashing clams and 
fruit on a sheet of corrugated steel and then shellacking it, or 
taking an oar and beating all the water out of a swimming pool 
or spray-painting a litter of puppies. I guess when Ursula said the 
show would be a very experimental series of pieces rooted in 
feminist anarchy, craft-oriented in its manifestations but very
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neo-archaic in its conceptualizations, it should have been fair 
warning. Silly me.

The artist is a Japanese woman, and I wish to hell the Japanese 
would just repress their feelings and stick to electronics. 
They're so lucid, so visionary in front of a computer or a bed of 
wires, but when they go and try to purge themselves in art it all 
gets muddled and incoherent and looks like somebody's ink 
cartridge busted or preschoolers were doing art on a campout 
in a downpour. But the Western critics can't figure it out so they 
rave about it, imbue it with values relating to epistemology, 
semantics, indoctrination, misogyny, self-denial, ecumenico- 
propheticism, and didacticism. How this applies to a mashed-up 
clump of papier-mache with imprints of poodle genitalia is 
beyond me.

The largest piece in the show is a splattered avocado-colored 
wad of plaster entitled Man with Razor, to me it inspires 
thoughts of what would happen if I ate a bucketful of turned 
shrimp in pesto sauce and drank a gallon of margaritas and 
played tennis in the hot sun. Personally, I would have entitled it 
A Big Heap of Cud on the Float:

Next is a lime-green milking _________________ 
stool with a road atlas attached 
to the seat with cement nails 
and entitled My Daughter, My 
Son. Another piece is a bras 
siere made out of beeswax with 
a doll's head in each cup en 
titled Anomaly of Dimension: 
Cut Off the Goddamned Balls 
of the Chauvinist, Cow-Cock 
Suck Fucker A Sonnet.

The title of the next piece— 
B.J. on the Stairway—piques 
my interest, but to my dismay, it 
is a smashed wooden coat 
hanger lying in a pile of broken 
clock parts and burnt news 
paper. I'm really starting to be 
sad about missing out on that 
whoopee cushion.

Still no Ursula: I decide it is 
high time to visit the refresh 
ment table. Which brings me to 
my next question: what is it 
about these fucking places that 
you can't get a beer and a fistful 
of Cheez Puffs like at the VFW 
Hall? I fix myself a goat cheese 
and sodium-free cracker and 
fill a deep plastic cup to the 
brim with Napa Valley bladder- 
water. If Ursula can show up 
late, I can certainly take this 
opportunity to enjoy a couple 
of cocktails.

It occurs to me that, in the

Anomaly of Dimension: Cut Off the Goddamned Balls of the 
Chauvinist, Cow-Cock Suck Fucker: A Sonnet, Guoamle Lynne 
Krarvig, 1981. The fabled Hungarian dissident sculptor was 
inspired to this piece by the month-long series of hallucina 
tions he suffered after devouring three bucketfuls of spoiled 
yam cobbler. The temperamental Krarvig reputedly cauterized 
his testicles in the town square as a protest when the insurgent 
government banished his piece from Budapest's prestigious 
Metaphysical Boutique.

affixed and attached in a wide variety of odd and painful- 
looking ways, the sum resembling a vandalized True Value 
display stand with pasty skin. And her hairdresser must be 
living on crack and flashbacks in a zero-gravity neon factory full 
of hallucinogenic chameleons and a plunging barometer; it's 
like an explosion in a sherbet factory but with tusks, ruptured 
beakers of plutonium, antifreeze highlights, and magnesium 
streaks, and through it all run little illogical landing patterns 
like a miniature Easter Island. I try to imagine making love to 
this woman, but I'm sure to her sex would be meaningless 
without a lethai array of surgical utensils, whaling props, drill 
bits, aluminum clothespins, and Doberman pinschers. I thank 
God for giving me this much discretion, and thank Him again for 
allowing me to be sober because now she's smiling at me, not 
exactly a conventional smile, it's more like a kid with braces and 
a sequined dress peeing on the third rail, but a couple more 
wines and maybe I'd be telling myself something about how she 
wouldn't feel scary in the dark.

But then suddenly I spot a student-age girl, cute even if it's just 
because the competition is lesion-fraught bovines. I walk 

_________________ toward her circle; she and a six-
tyish, liver-spot-ravaged be 
hemoth are listening avidly to a 
forty-fiveish woman discourse 
feverishly on the inartistic and 
wrongful appropriation of tax 
monies. The girl is pretty, with 
brown hair and an infinitesimal 
nose, wearing a red knit dress; it 
is the talker, though, who is 
memorable, if only for the same 
reason you would remember a 
wet cat or a shaved buzzard or 
Jack Lemmon naked. She looks 
like a character on a color nega 
tive of a tarot card, as though 
she had dyed her hair in beet 
juice and made up her face in 
flour, and she's wearing a used 
dress from the Salvation Army 
the color of sparkling vomit and 
has on heavy Jungian impres 
sionist earrings that look like 
hors d'oeuvres, overstuffed 
cheese-bloated mini-turnovers 
garnished with olive fifths, 
minced herring, flambeed 
North Australian skunk hearts, 
and whey, except they're all Lu- 
cite, tres street, and now she's 
talking about the film she made 
that was eight minutes long and 
took two years to make and cost 
her her marriage to an over 
sexed impotent philandering

interests of social grace, it would definitely be to my advantage 
to be chatting with someone when Ursula arrives; in the inter 
ests of Ursula's reactions, it would be even better if it was a cute 
girl. And who knows, maybe Ursula will stand me up cold and 
I'll be forced to talk to a new girl, a nice one, one who won't hack 
at me because there's nothing on TV and then bitch when 1 don't 
take her out to dinner. I perspire at the thought, and take a look 
around.

Most of the women within ten years of my age are punks; one 
near me is talking with glowing disrespect to a man at least forty 
years her senior. She is a reliquary of leather and discarded 
hardware and hardware by-products, weaponry, and home sun 
dries ranging from clips, pins, barbs, and syringes to molly bolts, 
rivets, toggles, and rings, all stuck in her clothes and in her flesh,

narcissistic artless oedipal par 
anoid alcoholic sister-fixated lazy workaholic sluggish ava 
ricious self-centered egotistic unrealistic neurotic depressed 
charming depressive hypochondriac schizophrenic abusive 
sycophantic chauvinistic slimebucket (I bet his alimony pay 
ments are pretty stable and inspiring, though, heh heh heh ), and 
her next movie is going to be about semen and soap suds and 
gnarled genitals and pattern baldness, and it will represent the 
emergence of her unique female sensuality and self as influenced 
by Gertrude Stein, and me, I'm standing there and after two 
wines I can imagine the whole movie, it'll be a Baggie writhing on 
the wet ground in a green neon strobe light and a cut-in of maybe 
a picture of a vase and some child pictures and an old black-and- 
white picture of the ocean and then some more of the Baggie and 
an old film clip of a train being denied access to a tunnel and then
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maybe some crinkly gift paper with a wine stain writhing too, all 
on a black background, maybe a picture of someone naked in it 
and then some more undulating Baggies.

There is a lull in her spume; the woman with the liver spots 
turns to me. "What do you do?" she asks, then leans back, 
chuckling at the scope of her question. Thrilled at the oppor 
tunity to reroute the conversation, I eagerly answer that 1 am a 
junior floor manager at Fayva, specializing in soft-sole leisure 
wear. At bars, this usually does okay; here, nothing. "But what do 
you do?" she asks.

My blank look is answered by full-bore horror, and then they 
scatter like hens shooed with a shotgun. I may as well have said 1 
sell crack to preschoolers, or I am Son of Sam's recently sepa 
rated Siamese twin, or that an undertaker pays me by the pint to 
drink the blood he drains from the bodies of AIDS victims.

I do not yet realize the significance of my faux pas; innocently 
enough, I walk over to the wine table, where two young women 
are engaged in conversation. Pretending to be rendered obliv 
ious by the aesthetic of a mobile made of water pistols, Afro 
wigs, and moldy Fig Newtons, I begin to eavesdrop.

The one nearest me is poten 
tially attractive but is unsavory 
almost by design; she is sorely 
in need of makeup and is wear 
ing an orange sleeveless T-shirt 
which, in a strange variety of 
decolletage, offers a partial 
view of the thick macrame fes 
tering in her armpits. I can just 
tell she eats every meal at the 
Sans Sulfide salad bar and 
drinks apple nectar bottled in 
SoHo lofts by failed potters on 
alimony with names like Nancy 
or Sarah; she disdains Nair and 
mousse and Chanel No. 5 in 
favor of carrot juice and ce 
ramics and B.O. au nature!; her 
taut, stringy dance-class but 
tocks and bonanza of body hair 
are the precise reasons I elec 
ted not to be a homo. She's tell 
ing her friend she's looking for a 
man who's anti-nuclear, pro-art, 
someone who'll share a loft 
space and the parenting of two 
happy, healthy, apple-cheeked 
junior nudists... and I'm think 
ing yeah great but wait till you 
start pushing thirty and any guy 
with a clean pee-pee and a 
checking account could blink at 
you and you'll shave your legs 
and cook him steaks and prom 
ise to consider plastic surgery 
and be able to suck the grain 
out of a two-by-four and spit out toothpicks, but you're still a 
princess deep down so a month after the honeymoon you'll still 
have a doctor-certified heartbeat but you could be a nec- 
rophiliac's compromise.

Now her friend, giddy with the force of a wine and a half, is 
relating a sex dream involving three nuns, a backhoc, and a 
midget wearing only a pair of crotchless clammers and a John 
McEnroe mask. Sure, it's great to listen to a woman with a 
liberated soul, but I wouldn't fuck this one with your eggplant. 
Qaddafi on angel dust describing a Rorschach blot would have 
been a more soothing lullaby Drunk as I am, though, I try to 
enter the conversation. It is then that I realize the extremity of 
my sin of artfessness; then that I realize the telekinetic memo 
blacklisting me has been carboned and distributed; then that I

B.J. on the Stairway, Ralph-Edith "Chimichangas" Randolph, 
1982. Randolph labored for seven years to capture the post- 
apocryphal conflict imparted by her four-year-old son's crayon 
caricature of John Lennon. Randolph was previously best 
known for her large sculptures, including the legendary Con- 
goleum study of Eastern religion entitled The Halitosis of the 
Gnarled Cat.

realize I will be punished, that any time I try to interact with 
them they will mumble something vague and turn away; I will 
be treated the same way they would treat a lesion-addled, 
lurching panhandler.

Hut with the jovial persistence of a glowing drunk, I move 
over and try to talk to a couple of artists. But talking to an artist 
is difficult; they consider themselves too visceral to talk, they 
just lean back and assimilate you, waiting to rehash you as an 
impression or a vestige in the piece they're working on entitled 
The Shame of the Human Race. If they do talk, it's usually to 
contradict you; it's impossible not to feel when you talk to them 
that you are being judged scornfully Generally, if you don't hate 
the art in question as passionately as they do, they consider you 
to be naive and they look at you the way people look at someone 
who drops his pants and takes a dump on the rug at the Waldorf, 
as though you are pathetic beyond compassion. Actually, the 
way they deal with peopfe and things is to confront them in the 
same overbearing way their challenging stubborn-ass pro 
fessors carne at them, and that's the way the whole art world, in 
its desperate, often contrived striving for tempestuosity, inter 

acts; in a strange way, the way 
they deal with life is academic 
and pedantic.

Two wines later I woefully 
spot the cute girl with the red 
knit dress; between my drink 
ing and her absolute inac 
cessibility, her desirability has 
quadrupled. And the worst of it 
is she is wide-eyed listening to a 
decaying old professor, a dis 
gusting wretch of a putrid moth 
dressed in a musty green her 
ringbone suit with elbow 
patches. He has yellow gnarled 
teeth, a goatee, and moles 
galore; he's smoking some un 
godly pipe blend like Cajun rum 
maple saffron milk and it smells 
like the furnace at the pet cre 
matorium, lie is talking angrily, 
almost raving, about commer 
cialism invading art—like the 
Olympic torch, this filibuster 
has been faithfully carried on 
for hundreds of years. I suppose 
he should be congratulated for 
the stamina of his zeal, but he 
most reminds me of a blithering 
crazy wino on a Greyhound ex 
cept that he's operating on a 
government grant. Worst of all, 
he's got this luscious little fox 
glossy-eyed with desire; if I 
never saw the purpose of art 
before, I'm seeing it now.

By now I'm drunk enough to where there are no gray areas, 
where indistinct musings become feisty and brusquely opinio 
nated and align themselves fiercely with either black or white, 
where back-burner kvetchings become branding-iron vigilan- 
tism, where benevolence becomes tiresome and gives way to 
testiness, where patience is no longer an available personality 
trait. I've been here two hoursj and while I know Ursula has a 
long trip to get here, I also know she loves to fuck with my mind, 
and I'm beginning to realize the idiocy of any forgiveness I've 
ever given her, no matter how sodden the reciprocation. And so 
now, my patience exhausted, my brainpan is brewing a feverish, 
Black & Decker-esque, fiery soliloquy of harsh disavowal, with 
the vigor of Jesse Jackson and the quiet conviction of Ted Bundy. 
I will call her a cruel greedy opportunistic ungiving bitch; a nag,
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a shrew, and a nasty vagina-wielding manipulator; a self-cen 
tered, inconsiderate, vicious cunt. Of course, if she were to show 
up at that moment—her smile full of promise and her skirt full 
of boner fuel—I would once again be a pathetic victim of the 
soft mind that goes hand in hand with a hard cock, and once 
again, the tail would wag the dog. But the way tonight is shaping 
up, I'm not going to be given the opportunity to reject, select, or 
even holler at anyone. But 1 am good for one last valiant, all-or- 
nothing try.

I take a look around at the women in the room, trying to 
detect the most desperate ones, and which of these are bearing 
the most profound effects of the wine. If I'm going to meet 
someone tonight, I'd just as soon get out of here and onto a 
tasteful bedspread posthaste. I grab a refill and go for broke. 

I approach a woman who has an enormous red wart on her 
nose and is wearing a necklace made with the teeth of a nine 
teenth-century Aztec family. After eleven fast, deep white 
wines, her perfume is heady I lurch at her and tell her, "Hey, 
honey, 1 got a tongue so long and nasty I could go in and lick your 
heart, and I just wanna lose my face in your wet kelp." She reacts 
like a tomcat awakened with a 
bucket of ice water, or a sleepy 
girl sitting on a toilet when she 
didn't know the seat had been 
left up. Sure enough, she's a de 
ceitful little bitch, not someone 
who appreciates a little 
straightforwardness in a man 
even though if she was filling 
out a Cosmo survey she'd say 
she YEARNS FOR IT.

She is horrified beyond de 
scription; just as she draws
away from me to generate
breath for the scream, two
filthy winos looking for compli 
mentary sustenance stumble in
from the street, casting a hor 
rified pall of silence over the
crowd. They stand in the center
of the room, trying to get their
bearings, and the crowd flocks
back to the walls as if the storm
troopers had arrived. I see my
chance and lurch forward. 

"Good evening, gentlemen," I
say, beaming, "and welcome to
the Stuck Pig. Would you care
for some vino? Some cheese and
crackers, perhaps? C'mon over,
don't be shy, help yourself, and
the comfort station is anywhere
you want it to be. Oh, you're
shaking! Are you chilly? Mrs.
Forester, be a dearest and lend
this poor man your stole. There,
just give it to me. There, that's better. Oh, you must have been
thirsty, you culvert, you! There, how about a nice refill?" 

The taller bum moves to the table and, after lifting a long slug
of wine from the bottle, crams a fist-sized wad of Roquefort into
his mouth. The sudden introduction of food into his system
clearly does not agree with him; in a stupor, he lifts the bowl of
onion dip to his lips and begins gagging into it.

"Mrs. Peterson!" I exclaim, pushing a horrified hag close to
the ralphing vagrant. "Look! This is it, ground-breaking art, as
inspired a piece as even Cristo has conceived! Oh, is this fresh!
Oh baby, the moderns have come home to roost!"

I set the purchase price at 57,600; there are no takers, but I
express my optimism at the possibility of a fall show "Just
think," 1 exclaim, "a group show after the Thanksgiving Day

Man with Razor, Ralphonsa Kloevik, 1984. Kloevik, an Aleutian 
transvestite whose studio is an abandoned washing machine 
on Paris's fabled Left Bank, was moved to this piece when an 
all-night poker game resulted in the destruction of his lover's 
sailboat. Also extremely active in antinuctear protests, Kloevik 
is planning a series of sculptures based on memorable bowel 
movements.

feed on Delancey. With the right staging, some brown and 
yellow neon—oh, it's mind-boggling! We could laminate the 
whole deal, for a cryogenic effect, or we could perpetualize its 
intensity level with a malt liquor I.V That's it, yeah, then we 
could make a music video and donate the whole thing to the 
Forbes Foundation and tax-deduct it and yeah, Mrs. P, we'll take 
that tax return and buy us a yacht and suck and fuck our way 
through the Bahamas!"

The shorter drunk, who is fervently eating crackers even 
though he has only two teeth, is now standing, wine jug in hand, 
his head twisted at a nearly contortionistic angle, gaping at a 
chicken-wire armature of a mutant donkey filled with smashed 
cassettes and scraps of plaid velveteen. A look of terror is etched 
on his face; he is convinced he has at last entered the final stages 
of alcoholism.

The taller one is having a great time now; with a jug of wine 
hooked precariously in his right thumb, he is belting out "Su-su- 
sudio" and dancing the Charleston with a columnar statue made 
of stucco and papered with discarded pro-abortion leaflets. 
Little does he know the statue is titled A Portrait of My Father's

Erection; if his buddies ever 
saw him boogying with a 
boner, he'd be drummed off the 
Bowery

Everything gets really 
sketchy from that point on, but 
just as I was joining hands with 
the hoboes for a chorus of 
"Barnacle Bill," Ursula entered 
the gallery Soon after that the 
police arrived; I avoided arrest 
by smearing my body with 
onion dip and posing as an 
artwork.

Needless to say, Ursula and I 
did not effect a reunion that 
night. That doesn't mean the 
night was a complete romantic 
tOvSS, though. During the police 
inquisition she met and fell 
madly in love with that rancid 
old professor, the one with the 
brain that just wouldn't quit, 
the cerebrum that could 
ponder all night long, that 
could ruminate till any girl 
would say uncle, that could con 
template till she screamed for 
him to stop. Last I heard she was 
living with the old goat. And 
me, I learned my lesson: when I 
want to meet Miss Right, 1 go to 
hockey games and head up to 
the cheap seats, where Art is 
Carney, and not a clump of 
spackle; where an expressionist

is someone who hollers and not someone slinging clumps of 
spackle; where an impressionist is someone who dents, and not 
someone slinging clumps of spackle and making a painted cat 
walk through it; where someone named Monet would wield a 
goalie stick instead of a palette knife; and where I can find a 
woman as open-minded as Dr. Ruth, as sweet and forgiving as 
Mother Teresa, and as intellectually unchallenging as Vanna 
White, yet all with that same charming sense of desperation 
about them that 1 found so prevalent tonight.

Remember, there's a billion women who'll fuck with your 
mind until you're half crazy; what you've gotta find is a woman 
who does her best work from the neck down.

To me, that is the truth, not some flattened cluster of spray- 
painted tin cans with a dog chained down licking off the glaze. •
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THE HEAR NO EVII,SEE NO EVIL,
SAY NO EVIL,SHOW NO EVIL,
AND GENERALLY LET THEM

IMPOSE THEIR MORES AND VALUES
AND ATTITUDES ON YOU AND 

SHOW YOU HOW TO LIVE YOUR LIFE
SECTION
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FINALLY, 
A DYNAMITE

TOUR OF EUROPE
THAT WON'T 

BLOW YOU AWAY!

"It's 3:01, dear. Time for the Louvre."

Shying away from Gay Paree this year? Greece a little too hot for your taste? Feel like giving Italy the boot?
Don't worry my friend, I can take you to Europe and back trouble-free. When you sign on with Aratours, you'll

get the extra advantage that comes from our extensive contacts in the sprawling Third World terrorist
network. We'll provide you with a minute-by-minute itinerary that lets you Know exactly when to call

for that check in that quaint little Zionist pig bistro in Paris. We'll tell you where to stay (to avoid troublesome
flying hotel debris), where to eat (no plaster in your pasta), even which bus to take (and exactly when

to get off it!). And if you ever stray off your itinerary and chance upon two fellahin with some soda
bottles filled with schmattes and petrol, just tell 'em Yasir sent you, and you're guaranteed safe passage

to your pens/one. So don't cross Europe off your travel plans this year. Just call Aratours and let us
take the travail out of travel for you and your loved ones.

"/ personally guarantee it"

Serving the Mideast and the World Since the Balfour Declaration
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



As tourists, we Americans are easy marks. Not just for every towel-head with a grttdge to settle, but for all those 
crafty ethnic types. The kind that populate all those countries out there eager to imbalance our trade balance. 
They fill us with bizarre foods in their expensive restaurants. They empty our wallets in their shops and stuff our 
suitcases with worthless junk they call "souvenirs." Well, ifs obvious we can no longer visit these places lest we get 
killed orr worse yet, get stuck with a lot of useless tchotchkes, so I've struck out on tny own and found some little- 
visited, inexpensive places. Listen up, America/ One of these could be the place you spendyour next

by Rick Meyerowitz, Travel Editor

1HE GME AT TRAPEZOID OF GEEZER. To glorify his royal line, Pharaoh Fish-'N'-Cheops (a.k.a. Old Geezer) was determined 
to outdo the Pyramids in grandeur. He ordered the building of a great rhomboid. During his feign and those of his son Ah-Mun- 
Hammer and his grandson Ah-Mun-Hattan, a wave of "rhombomania" swept that ancient land, ;is every kopek in the kingdom was 
poured into its construction. The end of the royal line came sooner than expected when it was discovered, after forty years, that 
they had actually built a giant trapezoid. The irate populace stoned the pharaoh and his royal contractor, Tishman of Thebes, to 
death with their own mistake. A mistake long-forgotten and little-visited, in the desert near Giza.
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It's said that no man is an island, but those who say that have never been to MARLON BRANDO ISLAND. Now small groups of 
tourists can visit the mountainous movie star in his greatest role, a tropical isle in the Pacific. Feel like a wild one sitting on the 
waterfront in the little port of Stella. Enjoy a tasty pigeon at Johnny Friendly's. Explore Marion's private parts (he'll close one eye, 
Jack). The man who refused to be stepped on by Hollywood will always be underfoot for you.

Everyone has heard of the Badlands, but 
very few people have heard of the nearby 
WORSELANDS. Talk about secure! A 
earful of Shiite fanatics can be seen forty 
miles away You'll have plenty of time to 
hide. Do you like Gila monsters? Well, 
here they grow as big as a house. Happy 
traveling, pardnerl Next gas, five hundred 
miles.

CLUB SUB MED. The brainchild of Caspar Weinberger, Club Sub Med offers a Mediterranean cruise to anyone who wants one
but is afraid of what may happen if he takes one. The U.S. Navy will defend you as you glide three hundred feet beneath the sea in the 
"luxosub" U.S.S. Fugazy. Enjoy sub-perb service and sub-lime food. There are no hidden extras. Every comfort is sub-standard! 
Security is being protected by your own nuclear missile. Club Sub Med is the sub-way to go!
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THE GRAND CANYON OF LIECHTENSTEIN. Within belling distance of Germany and Austria, this is one of the least-visited 
scenic wonders of Europe. The canyon was all but unexplored when, in 1908, King Kapok ted a royal expedition into its depths to 
map it for the first time. Alas! Or rather, Ach! What a disaster. They became hopelessly lost, and tragedy befell them when the king 
tumbled into the raging waters of the Kleineshikker and drowned. A marker at Kapok Falls marks the place where Kapok fell.

What's two thousand feet high, is made of petrified pork, and appeared suddenly in 1947? THE GREAT BALL OF CHINA.
Chinese scientists working with Japanese historians recently identified it as the filling for the wonton in The Wonton That Ate 
Peking, a 1941 Japanese film that was left unfinished when funds were diverted to the war effort. An earthquake caused the giant 
dumpling in which it was encased to crack open. Out came the ball, crushing nearby villages and rolling across much of China. This 
has since become known as the Year of the Great Leap Out of the Way Since the Chinese are such a shrewd people, its future is 
uncertain. See it now or see it next year on the menu of your local Chinese restaurant.
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UTAH'S AMAZING CANYON OF THE APPLIANCES wasn't always known by that 
name. There was a time when no one who looked at them knew what those rocks resembled. 
Certainly not the indians, who referred to this place simply as Ungepochkit. Not the first 
explorers, the celebrated Newmark & Lewis expedition of 1806. who were mystified by the 
strange shapes. Or even the first settler, the Mormon farmer Henny Popeil, who thought that all 
the rocks "look four thousand years old, like my mother-in-law" It wasn't until the 1950s that the 
rest of us discovered what Mother Nature had been up to. For eons she had carved, boned, 

i, shredded, sliced, diced, julienned, minced, blended, crushed, sieved, sifted, mixed, 
1. plucked, preserved, and pickled the rocks to create this fantasy in stone, this kitchen 

How she did it, we know Why'she did it remains a mystery for future generations
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ing
They Won't Let

You Do1. Look at naked pictures of Bonnie 
Franklin.

2. Own albums of Paul Revere and the 
Raiders not featuring Mark Lindsay.

3. Reveal the lyric in Car 54, Where Are 
You? You know, the one that comes 
right before "Khrushchev's due at 
Idlewild."

4. Question the meaning of the term 
"state of the art."

5. Watch bums blow their noses.
6. Talk dirty to your plants.
7. Scratch the small area of skin 

that separates the genitalia from 
the anus.

8. Thank God your Sunday newspaper
no longer runs "Dondi." 

9- French-kiss a nun.
10. Be stuck inside of Mobile with the 

Memphis blues again.
11. Say, "Let's have lunch."
12. Make jokes about people who say. 

"Let's have lunch."
13. Fold, spindle, or mutilate.
14. Write a situation comedy about a 

single mother and her three preco 
cious kids.

15. Write a situation comedy about a sin 
gle mother and her three precocious 
kids who scratch the small area of 
skin that separates the genitalia from 
the anus.

16. Make money in your spare time.
17. Lose weight while you sleep.

18. Feed a family in India for ten cents 
a month.

19. Call women girls, dames, broads, or 
chicks. You can call women "twats" 
and "red snappers."

20. Return unused portion for 
full refund.

21. Stay on the line for further 
information.

22. Eat a cereal that provides all the 
recommended daily vitamins and 
minerals.

23. Fart in the bathtub.
24. Fart in the bathtub and count 

the bubbles.
25. Fart in the bathtub and bite 

the bubbles.
26. Write your phone number using the 

European 7.
27. Dress up like Santa Claus, climb 

down a chimney, hack up the whole 
family, and eat their entrails.

28. Tighten up your tummy in just 
ten days.

29. Slam-dance with a leper.
30. Dry-clean only.
31. Fondle chicken breasts.
32. Shtup a rump roast.
33. Sit back and light up a butt.

by Gilbert Gottfried
<*• . , i . :(.'•'[.'••

34. Sit back, light up a butt, and hold it
between your lips. 

35- Name all the albums of Gary Puckett
and the Union Gap.

36. Whistle while you work.
37. Order frog's legs and yell, 

"Spread 'em!"
38. Go to a butcher and ask for tongue. 
39- Go to a butcher and plead for 

tongue.
40. Get laid at the Bates Motel.
41. Read the phone book and underline 

the dirty parts.
42. Pick pubic hairs out of a bar of soap.
43. Stick pubic hairs into a bar of soap.
44. Sell your goldfish into white slavery.
45. Go up to a woman pushing a baby 

stroller and offer her money for her 
kid's Pampers.

46. Stand in the supermarket all day and 
giggle when women buy Tampax.

47. Eat oatmeal in a lewd manner.
48. Lick a problem. 
49- B!owr a chance. 
50. Come into money.
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Moral Messages
from the Dallas

CowboysTHE SUNDAY MORNING
QUARTERBACK

^^ TI*j% f\£tM*\Sf*t faitrfftn nf AivtftttSfifitft T***«ivkThe Official Organ of America's Team

AMEN! 
SOWE'VEPUT 

TOGtmRAPACKASl 
AND WIDOW THINK H OFMATIRIAISTOSHOW 

THATyOJSHOUtD M yQU HQWWWE FIGHTING 
THE GOOD FIGHT AGAINST 

SODOMY AND FORNICATION.

HI, fflRWDY
I'MTOMLANDRY

MIS MONTH WE'RE DEVOTING
AN ENTIRE ISSUE TO A

SUBJECT THAT'SON THE
MINDSOFAUAMIRICANS - SEX.

SIXIS8AD. 
IMMORAL ILLEGAL -

WfAtSO 
MM TO SHOW

you WHATyoy CAN
DO WHELP.
WON'TYOU

JOIN US IN THIS
GREAT CRUSADE? GOD

AND
JUSTPLAIN 
DISGUSTING!

UNCONSTITUTIONAL-
ANDDON7

fORMTTOtAT
YOUR8EETS.

AN IMPORTANT MESSAGE TO THE
YOONG MEN OF AMERICA FROM DON MEREDITH
Do not believe that you 
can control your sexual 
desires with willpower 
alone. It cannot be done. 
If it were as simple as that 
the world would be popu 
lated with a lot fewer per 
verts, rapists, and mur 
derers. You need help. I 
need help. We all need 
help. No one is immune

from the dirty, devious, 
detestable sexual influ 
ences that permeate our 
daily lives.

Fortunately, we have 
an arsenal of weapons at 
our disposal, weapons 
that will defend you 
against unnatural influ 
ences and desires. My 
advice is: Arm yourself.

Use them all. Until we all 
return to the Garden of 
Eden, to a world of inno 
cence, we must under 
stand that life is a con 
stant fight against the 
forces of the devil. As my 
good friend Tom Landry 
says, "The devil is a smart 
quarterback. He'll pick 
at your defense until he

finds a weak spot."
So use every weapon 

and throw that quarter 
back for a twenty-yard 
loss. Hit him high, hit 
him low. And when he's 
down, give him a knee in 
the groin and an elbow in 
his kidneys. Play dirty 
with the devil. He does it 
with you.
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Hi, I'm Walt Garrison, and this little 
lady is the Elephant Woman. Actually, 
that's just her nickname. Her real name 
is Greta Mirisch and she weighs 397 
pounds dripping wet.

Cut Greta's picture out. Put it in your 
wallet. Next time you start to feel a lit 
tle tingly you know where, next time 
your mind starts wandering to the Play 
mate of the Month, or the girl on 
"Dallas" with the big bazongas, take 
Greta's picture out and study it. Up 
close. For one full minute....

See you in church.

HERfAKESOMf
OF W£ OTHER 

ITEMS OUR READERS
WltLWANTTO 

INCLUDE IN THEIR

YOUR ANTI-LUST ARSENAL
rubber band will block the flow of blood to 
your member so that you cannot attain an 
erection in the middle of the night. A tight 
sailor's knot will do the trick.

Make the rubber-band knot part of your 
nightly hygiene regimen, along with wash 
ing and brushing your teeth. You'll feel a lot 
better in the morning!

Rubber Bands
The common rubber bund is one of your 
best friends. It will protect you in your most 
vulnerable state, when you are fast asleep. 
As you would expect, the devil always saves 
his best shots for those times when you 
can't fight back, when you're virtually un 
conscious. This is when he takes over your 
mind and orchestrates that phenomenon 
known as the noctural emission, or wet 
dream. The wet dream is a disease of the 
mind that attacks young, helpless boys in 
their teens. Invariably it involves the boy 
with a sex-starved woman who excites the 
boy into an orgasm, an orgasm so intense 
that the boy stops dreaming and actually 
ejaculates! In the morning he wakes up in a 
pool of his own essence, feeling terrible 
shame and embarrassment, trying to cover 
up the gigantic wet spot from detection by 
his parents.*

But this will never happen if you simply 
tie a rubber band around your penis. The
"Do no! think you are fooling your parents by niBking 
your bed to cover up Ihe wet spot. A tidy, well-made bed 
is a telltale sign of giiilt. Your parents are wiser than 
you think!

William
"The Refrigerator" 

Perry's Behind
A scratch *n' sniff picture

Another powerful turn-off when you feel 
something stirring in your loins. Think of 
how "The Refrigerator" smells after a 
tough game in the heat of the Dallas Astro- 
turf. Imagine him sittingon top of you after 
he peels off his sweaty uniform and under 
wear. Chances are you won't be feeling 
much in your loins but a burning desire to 
take a cold shower!

Joan CoIIins
If there is a disease beyond nympho- 
mania, then I had it. 1 was obsessed 
and utterly shameless. I even had 
to have it while I was working on- 
camera. I used to smuggle a midget 
and hide him under my dress where 
he could satisfy me orally and other 
wise. Then one day about five years 
ago, my vagina fell off. It was so worn 
out it just dropped off my body. 
That's when I learned my lesson. No 
more sex. The next thing I knew I was 
the star of Dynasty. And you know 
the rest. Who needs sex?
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HOW TO BE 
YOUR OWN 
GYNECOLOGIST
AND 
PROCTOLOGIST

Let's face it. You can't 
trust doctors anymore. 
Especially the ones who 
specialize in ailments of the 
genitalia. Most doctors have 
simply forsaken the Hippo- 
craticoath and have 
become libertines and 
molesters, even rapists (see

Danger Zones, Hospitals).
Your private parts are 

exactly that, private. They 
are nobody's business but 
yours and the Lord's. And 
God helps those who help 
themselves.
Do It Yourself

Ladies, there are a number 
of new gadgets on the mar 
ket that enable you to 
examine yourself. Stores 
such as K mart, ).C. Penney, 
and Sears are now selling 
Home Gynecology Kits that 
are packaged with a com 
bination stirrup and Barca- 
lounger. You get a tele 
scopic viewtlnder for

interior examinations, a 
microscope, and all the 
things you need for making 
your own lab tests. Some of 
the more intricate examina 
tions should be done with 
an assistant. Use one of 
your friends. Organize a 
gynecology checkup party 
with lots of your lady 
friends, the way you did 
with slumber parties and 
home permanents. Serve a 
light supper or snacks and 
refreshments. Send Dad 
and the kids out to a movie 
or a ballgame. It's ladies' 
night in!

The same kind of home 
diagnostic kits are available

for men. Guys should not 
be too skittish about having 
a good friend poking up 
their backsides with a medi 
cal plumbing snake. That's 
what real friends are for. 
You'll save yourself a good 
deal of money and you 
won't get drugged and 
boned. Just take a good 
shower first so you're nice 
and clean.

Be reassured... the latest 
statistics compiled by the 
Oral Roberts Institute for 
Genital Research tell us that 
six out of ten genital dis 
ease cases cure themselves. 
Chances are you do not 
need a doctor, ever!

TOM LANDRY'S
TWO-MINUTE
PREVENT
DEFENSE
AGAINST
CASUAL SEX

1. Give her the bump and run.

2. Don't go for her fakes; she 
can suck you out of position.

3. Don't be fooled by the 
in-and-out pattern. Give her 
plenty of room.

4. Stay in your zone. Don't 
ever get caught holding.

5. If she gets behind you, 
put an elbow in her ribs and 
a hand in her face.

YOUR DIET 
AND EXERCISE

Condensed from the bestseller 
Beet the System: TheLow- 
Libido, High-Energy Diet, 
by Dr. Norman Fishblau

There are four basic foods in the 
Low-Libido Diet:

(1) Beets. Beets are your staple 
food, both as a full meal and a 
snack. Always carry plenty of beets 
with you as a munchie. Over a 
period of twelve to eighteen 
months a steady intake of beets 
will change your hormonal struc 
ture, significantly lowering the 
production of testosterone to 
greatly lessen your sex drive and 
your semen production.

(2) Kiwi. When kiwi is eaten in 
combination with beets your tes 
tosterone will be converted to 
aluminum chlorohydrate, a major 
ingredient in Ban roll-on deodor 
ant. You will begin to smell batter.

(3) Chicken McNuggets. These 
provide essential proteins. McNug 
gets also contain albuminol, a 
viscous compound that acts as a 
substitute for the missing testos 
terone. Albuminol activates the 
glands that work on your brain, 
giving you more mental energy, the

vital energy you lose when you are 
drained after sex.

(4) Halvah. For supplemental 
vitamins and minerals and for 
bulk. Halvah is a Turkish confection 
that also promotes longevity and 
builds immunity to sexual diseases, 
scurvy, beriberi, and yellow fever.

EXERCISE
The best exercise for lowering 

libido involves intense body contact.
I recommend running into walls. 

It's easy, it's fun, and all it requires 
is a wall to offer isometric resis 
tance to your body.

Wear as little protective gear as 
possible so your body can get the 
maximum impact, Do as many 
wall runs as you can and see if that 
libido doesn't pack up its grimy 
bags and disappear!

Planning a 
vacation?

Did you know... that 
according to the 1986 World 
Almanac, no one has had inter 
course in Ireland since 1966?

And in Belgium, the number 
of ejaculations per male per 
year is only 2.6!

Compare this to Brazil, where 
every man, woman, and child 
has 4.2 orgasms per day (13.6 
per day during Mardi Gras)!
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"HOW TO"
SECTION
THIS MONTH: How to Avoid Exciting 
Your Penis While Urinating
One of the most dan 
gerous things you can do 
with your penis is uri 
nate. Why? Because your 
hand is in direct contact 
with your sex organ. And 
it can happen countless 
times a day. Your penis is 
the most sensitive, excit 
able part of your body, 
a land mine that can go 
off at the slightest prov 
ocation—for example, a 
bumpy bus ride, spilling 
food on your lap, etc, The 
simple act of urinating 
can lead to a very insid 
ious erotic feeling if you 
are not careful. Anytime 
you hold your penis in 
your hand there's a 
chance of arousing it,

Preventive 
Measures
1. Avoid liquids. Don't 
drink more than two 
glasses of liquid a day. 
Never drink coffee, tea, 
alcoholic beverages, beer, 
or anything that stimu 
lates the kidneys and 
bladder. The less stim 
ulation of your kidneys, 
the less chance you have 
to arouse your penis.

2. Try to avoid urinating 
in a private stall. Many 
times your penis is so 
stimulated by being 
alone with you that it 
gets aroused involun 
tarily—that is, all by it 
self! A private stall in a 
men's room is not only a 
breeding ground for sex 
ual diseases, but the 
arena for the ungodly act 
of masturbation, lyhen 
it's just you and your 
penis, mano a mano, 
you've got to be man

enough to do the Chris 
tian thing. Urinate 
quickly and leave.
3. If you have to urinate 
in a private stall it's a 
good idea to do it with 
another person next to 
you — say, your dad or 
older brother. Always 
have someone with you 
when you urinate at 
home.
Urinating 
Techniques
1. The best and safest way 
to urinate is to do it with 
out holding your penis at 
all. If your penis is 
"normal" in size this 
should not be a problem. 
If it is slightly smaller 
than normal this might 
present a problem be 
cause your shaft will not 
be long enough to give 
you a proper "throw" or 
"arc." A small arc could 
land on your pants rather 
than the bowl.

Practice this tech 
nique by holding onto 
something with your 
hands outstretched and 
hanging over the bowl, 
aiming straight down 
ward. If you still can't hit 
the bowl, go on to step 2.
2. If you have to hold your 
penis, hold it lightly, 
barely touching it. Do not 
grip it like a baseball bat 
or run your hand up and 
down the shaft and tip. A 
light grip will do the job 
nicely.
3. When you feel you are 
finished, do not shake 
the penis. Just aim 
downward and you'll get 
most of the last drops 
out. Let the law of grav

ity do the work. Be pa 
tient. If you are in a 
crowded men's room, 
don't get flustered. The 
guys behind you can wait 
a few more seconds. 
Don't panic if some wise 
guy tries to bully you into 
finishing faster than 
necessary.
4. Shaking your penis is 
the last resort and is only 
necessary as an insur 
ance measure, for the 
last few drops. Re 
member the old saying: 
If you shake it more 
than twice, you're 
playing with it.

5. The last shakes are the 
lethal ones. Even if you 
miss a few drops and 
they leak onto your 
shorts you will have 
avoided the extra shakes. 
Nobody is perfect. It's the 
extra shakes that lead to 
arousal. "One more won't 
do any harm," you say. 
That's how the vicious cy 
cle starts. Pretty soon 
you're doing ten, twelve, 
fifteen shakes and you've 
got big trouble on your 
hands. Better to have a 
few drops fall harmlessly 
on your shorts. It will all 
come out in the wash.

THE SODOMY 
BUREAU OF 
INVESTIGATION

SODOMY: 
THE BOTTOM LINE

Jim liked to do it from be 
hind. Now he's behind, all 
right. Behind bars.

If you suspect a friend or 
loved one of being a sod- 
omizer, get him help. Today.

DIAL 1-8QO-REAR-END.

Thai's our special SBI 
Hotline. Confidential coun 
selors are standing by to take 
your call.

Remember: Sodomy may 
seem like fun, but it's against 
the law. And that's the bottom 
line.
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A VISIT TO THE

ORAL 
ROBERTS 

INSTITUTE
OF

IMMACULATE 
CONCEPTION

HELLO AND GQU BLESS YOU. I'M 
ORAL ROBERTS. I'M HAPPY ID 
WELCOME vou TO THE ORAL
INSTITUTE OF IMMACULATE 
CONCEPTION. WHILE THE SIBLE 
RECOGNIZES THE NEEP FOR SEX 
AS A MEANS OF PROCREATION, 
WE KNOW THAT IF THE LORD 
HAP HIS DRUTHERS MET? PREFER 
THAT WE PROCREATE WITHOUT 
ANY SEXUAL CONTACT, THAT HAS 
0EEN IMPOSSIBLE,, WITH 
{5LORIOLJS EXCEPTION,
yp TS>

SO LET ME TAK£ YOU ON A 
SU1PED TOUR OF THE INSTI 
TUTE TO SHOW you HOW 
IfVWACULATE CONCEPTION 

WORKS ANP HOW you 
PARTICIPATE,

"HERE'S &OQ ANP BETTY/ 
NICE yOLINS COUPLE, SETTING 
A WARM WELCOME AT OUR
tCAFETBRIA, WHERE yoU CAN 
HAVE ANVTHINcS FROM A SNACK 
TO A STEAK OfNNER ANP SET 
A FULL 8RIEFIhS,'

" &OB IS GETTING READY TO 
/V1A9TURSATE IN OUR STATE-OF- 
THE-ART /MEDIA ROOM. NO 
EFFORT HAS SEEN 5FWREP TO 
SIVE OUR MALES THE ST/MULI 
NEEPED FOR A COPIOUS 
P1SCHARG6." ,——

" ANP NOW SETT/ IS REAPy TO 
RECEIVE goe'S PRECIOUS LIFE- 
<SIVINS SEEPLlNGS. ONE OF 
OUR TRA1NEP NURSES WILL DIP 
THE HOLV WANP OF CONCEPTION 
INTO BOP'S SPECIMEN 
INSERT IT INTO 0eTTV'S 
IINNER EMBRACE.

"-THE HOLY WANP HAS THE 
POWER TO SELECT THE ONE 
SEetPLINS THAT WILL UNITE WITH 
BETTY'S EGG. THIS 19 A POWEG 
THAT COMES NOT FROM ME/ 
BUT FROM A HISHER SOURCE. 
I CANNOT REVEAL THE SECRET 
ANP THE NATURE OF ITS 
POWERS-. I ASK FOR 
FAITH ANP /OUR WILL TO
8EL1EVE.

J

"THE HOLY WAND 
INSIPE 0ETTY FOR THE NECES 
SARY TIME NEEDEP FOR 
CONCEPTION. &ETTY OAN F£EU IT "

INE MONTHS AND THREE PAV& 
LATER... ,——————————————

MISSION ACCOM
PLISHED/ eaTTV HAS SIVEN 6IRTH 
TO A FINE E1GHT-R3UNP 6OV/
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CONFESSIONS OF A 
SEXAHOLIC
SEXAHOLICS ANONYMOUS, 
CASE HISTORY #318: "BILL X

My name is Bill. I'm twenty-seven. I'm a 
sexaholic.

I've been a sex.iholic since I was in high 
school. Saturday nights, I'd take a girl out on 
a date, we'd have a burner, maybe see a 
movie, then we'd kiss a little and my penis

would become engorged with blood. I'd 
want to /ip my lly down, fake my penis out, 
and stick it into her vagina.

My desire to do tlits was overwhelming, 
overpowering. Beyond my control.

Of course I wouldn't admit that to myself 
back (hen. I (old myself thai I was just a nor 
mal kid—"hot," "horny." I mean, everybody 
"popped a boner" every now and then, right?

Sure they did, Bill. Every now and 
then....

Pretty soon my ppnts was !hf? only thing I 
thought about. I dropped out of s< hoof. 
Bounced from job to job. When I was six, I 
dreamed of growing up (o he a surgeon. Bu( 
it's kinda hard to cut a tumor out of some 
broad's head when all your head can think 
about is dorking her.

Nice talk, huh? "Dorking her." That's what 
we used to call it in the street. "Dipping vour 
wick, getting vour end wet." We had a lotta

names for it, 1o make it sound "cool." My 
old man, he used \o call it getting "bofied."

He was a sexaholic, too.
Two, three times a week, he'd f~-k my 

mom right in the house. Right in her bed. It 
made me nuts. One night I couldn't take it 
anymore, 1 called (he cops. They came. They 
kicked the bedroom door down. You know 
what they said?

"I'm sorry, kid. there's nothing we can do. 
It's legal. Write vour t—kin' congressman."

Those cops were kidding. But I'm not. 
Please. Write your congressman. Today. 
Make intercourse a crime. Make it a capital 
offensei

Not for mv sake. It's too late for me. I'm 
too "f—ked up," as thev sav here at Penix 
House. But it's not too late for vou.

I "f--ked myself," but vou don't have to.
Act now. Act today. And for Cod's sake, 

eat your beets.

George Burns sex. f wrestled with the decision 
for almost two seconds.

Today I'm worth over nineteen 
million dollars.

Ken "The Snake 
Stabler

The last time I had sex with a 
woman was in 1931. That was the 
year I met Gracie.

The minute she opened her 
mouth, I knew this was the fun 
niest woman alive. Also the 
ugliest. Ifl marry this woman, I 
thought, I'll never have to work 
again. All I'll have to do is stand 
next to her and smoke cigars while 
she tells jokes.

That would he good.
On the other hand, ifl marry 

this woman I'll never have sex 
again, either. I won't have sex with 
her—she's too ugly. And ifl have 
sex with somebody else, she'll get 
mad and she won't let me stand 
next to her and smoke cigars while 
she tells joke?.

That would be bad.
I had to make a choice. Money or

Hello, I'm Phyllis George. If you've 
read this far, if you've been eating your 
beets and wearing your rubber bands, 
the thought of having sex with a 
woman, even a woman like me, 
should make you want to vomit.

You've come a long way, baby!
But one pitfall remains.
It sometimes happens that when 

men lose the urge to have sex with 
women, they develop an urge to have 
sex with men.

Has this happened to you? If it has, 
we can help. Tear off the cover of this 
newsletter. Now eat it.

We soaked it in cyanide.

Know why they used to call me 
"The Snake"? Not because of my 
slippery moves on the gridiron. I 
had a wing-wang that could prac 
tically wrap around a girl's waist 
like a boa constrictor. I was so hung 
up on sex that 1 used to get blowjobs 
in the huddle, between plays. One 
day I did it to a woman thirty-seven 
times in one night. She didn't wake 
up the next morning. Or the next. 
She never woke up. But / did. I 
vowed never to do it again. Sex is a 
mean, degrading, disgusting act. I 
killed someone by doing it. If you're 
the least bit hung up on sex you're 
like a wild animal on the loose—a 
vicious, depraved killer who should 
be put in a padded cell. Thank the 
Lord I woke up and saw the light. 
I'll never have sex again.
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CLASSIFIEDS
CASTRATE YOURSELF1 Beets make you 
nauseous? Tired of hauling around bulky rub 
ber bands? Nothing kills your sex drive as fast as 
cutting off your tes'icles. Doctors charge thou 
sands for this E-Z operation, but if you've go! a 
roll of dental floss, a pair of pliers, and a steak 
knife, you can do it yourself! $4.95 brings you 
my foolproof, step-by-step instructions. Write 
"Dr." Dan,RQ.Box33.5anJuan.RR1

TAKE THE LUST OUT OF WAN 
DERLUST. "When In Rome, do as the Ro 
mans do." And thai means sodomize and 
fornicate! Why not see the world the »af« way. 
on a Pentecostal Church of Jesus Tour? We go 
where the aclion isn't. Iceland, Ireland, and 
the Belgian Riviera. And everything's included 
in our one low package price—airfare, hotels, 
and complimentary rubber bands. For a free 
brochure, write Pentecostal Church of Jesus 
Tours, P.O. Box A28, Buttock. Tex. 00993.

REVEREND SOFTEE. Ice cream made the 
Christian way, with whole milk, fresh fruit, 
and plenty of saltpeter. For franchise informa 
tion, write Sweet Jesus!, Salt Lake City, Utah
22088. ____ ______

ELIMINATE SEXUAL FETISHISM 
WITH LASER THERAPY. All fixations, ob 
sessions treated with this advanced medical 
technique. Used In many hospitals, clinics. No 
side effects. Will make house calls. Box 597, 
Brooklyn. N.Y. 876309,____________

NAZI HOMOSEXUAL LOVEMAKING 
PHOTOS. Guaranteed turn-offs. See Hitler 
and Goring having oral sex, Himmler and his 
SS studs, much more. $2.95 for package of 8. 
Box 675. Xavier. Ohio 976098.________

FIGHT PABTON'S DISEASE WITH 
UNIQUE NEW GLASSES. Ai last you can 
watch Dolly Parton without fear of penis 
arousal. My unique telescopic glasses turn 
Dolly's melons into tiny blueberries! Also per 
fect for watching Loni Anderson, Aretlia Frank 
lin, and other big-breasted stars. Only $3.95,3 
for $10. Box 340, Ogden. Utah 77408. _

HUGH HEFNER DART BOARI
the entire family. Comes with

PROFESSIONAL PHOTOS OF IN- 
SIDES OF VAGINAS. New turn-off. Guar 
anteed more effective than Elephant Woman, 
William Perry. Vaginal diseases, yeast infec 
tions, etc. $3. Box 967, Philadelphia, Pa. 

90723._____________________
I AM A DIRECT DESCENDANT OF 
ABRAHAM, FATHER OF THE JEWS. All
secrets of life passed on to me. Send for my 
book and solve all your problems. Includes free 
sandwich recipes. $8.95. Box 908, Oneonta, 
N. Y. 36459. ________

ELEPHANT WOMAN FLASH CARDS.
14" x 17" blowups that glow in the dark. Flash 
your Elephant Woman cards when your hus 
band tries to get frisky with you, Six different 
Elephant Woman poses, Including [wo from 
Ihe rear. Guaranteed lo work. $5. Box 391, 
Tallahassce. Fla. 56789_____________

STOP THAT PENISI with my patented 
Penis-Block, Tiny stainless-steel device fits 
snugly into vagina, prevents penis from enter 
ing and penetrating. Adjustable to any size 
opening. Indestructible, high-tech design. Dish 
washer safe. $7.95. Box 234, Galnesville, Ohio 
45612,

NAZI ATROCI1
Hiroshima aftermath, outf? 
and many other anti-sex sec 
Hard-Off, a30-mlnutevideoca^ 
Box 679, Shrevesport, La. 91866.'

PRIVATE SEX DETECTIVE. F.
and SBI agent, specializing In the ci 
habitual sex offender, erranl leenagi 
ually suspicious types. Highly effect!'] 
rogation methods. Discreet, confl) 
Reasonable rates. Box 387, Winn< 
76401 ________

CLUB WED. Beautiful hotel ar 
colony in Belgium. Miracle cold mj' 
baths reduce sex urges. Ideal for < 
some honeymoon or family 
chapels, all land and water

HEY,

GROW PRIZEWINN/ 
YOUR OWN HOMEI
win grand prizes In slate] 
gardens, window boxes 
package of seeds, corny 
As seen on the Jlmm\ 
Robertson shov

SCREW THESE TIGHT-ASS COWBOYS WITH
THEIR BEETS AND TRIPS TO IRELANDf

SEND ME $20 AND f'U FIX (T WITH THE CORD
SO YOU CAN FUCK ALL NIGHT!
SEND ME $100 AND lU FIX
YOU UP WITH TINA TURNER!

WHOOO-EEE! NOW IF YOU'U EXCUSE ME,
I GOTTA SUM ON DOWN TO

WOOLWORTH'S AND ffSS IN A BOX
OF RUBBER BANDS!

AMEN!

"RECIPES THAT CAN'T BE BEETf"
Thais nghi. an entire cookbook crammed 
full of dishes so delectable you'll swear they 
can't be made from beets! From Savory 
Swedish Beetballs to Beet and Sour Pork. 
"Don't beat your meat loaf, meet our bee! 
loaf!" Send $8.95 in check or money order to 
H&S Sales. Box 336. Salt Lake City. Utah.

MYSTERIOUS MELODIES OF THE 
EAST! For thousands of years. Indian swamis 
have used these mysterious melodies to make 
their snakes go up Now you can use them to 
make your snake go down! Recorded in the 
squalid bazaars of Calcutta, then rerecorded in 
reverse, these tantalizing lunes are guaran 
teed to "take the starch out of" the most per 
sistent stiffie. Send $9.95 for LP or cassette to: 
Randy Ghandi's. 1818 Chutney Blvd.. New 

Delhi._______________________
"T" STANDS FOR TURN-OFF. Ever won 
der what the "T" in T-shirt stands for? You 
won't wonder anymore after you've seen this 
silk-screened beauty featuring a nauseating, 
full-color photo of the Elephant Woman! Send 
just $7.95 to Harolds Apparel. 635 Madison 
Ave..NYC 00123.

SEND ME YOUR SEMEN! The Lord 
aie where your semen comes from, or 

iaranlee that it will not 
rhuman
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Restaurants
Big chef is 

I watching you!

J UST when [ thought I had gotten over the 
trauma of being a prisoner of war in Vietnam, 1 
came to the: Edible Complex. Recommended to 
me by a war buddy who has since been con 

victed in Texas on charges of being a serial murderer, 
the restaurant, though large and airy, had a thick veil of 
oppression which hung over the customers like a fog. 
The ambience reminded me of the tiny tiger cages the 
North Vietnamese made me endure for days on end.

Not since my days in the Army have 1 been forced to 
commit to memory so many asinine rules and regula 
tions, all in the name of keeping me in fighting trim. In 
the Army they told me the enemy was Communism. At 
the Edible Complex, the enemy is freedom.

When 1 called to make an eight o'clock reservation for 
my companion and myself, it was suggested we come 
early, ai three o'clock, to fill out the proper forms, have 
background checks made, and get our pictures taken. 
The lady behind the bulletproof glass took all the forms, 
background checks, and pictures and compiled them 
into what they refer to as "The Passport." Not only- 
does the passport contain the complete medical history 
of the customer. pH levels of the skin, and proper 
weight, it notes the customer's preferred sector, of 
which there are 1,876; lists the various infractions the 
customer might have incurred against the numerous 
rules; and is also an Edible Complex charge card—in 
fact, the only form of payment allowed. As an added 
perk, it offers numerous discounts at select Macy's and 
Woolworth outlets throughout the nation.

Once I filled out the forms, got my passport, and 
chose tlie sector i wished to be seated in, they still 
weren't prepared to let me eat. Upon receiving the 
menu, I was asked to study the full list of ingredients 
contained in each dish and then join in a discussion with 
members of the Department of Agriculture and a con 
sumer advocacy group as they argued over the merits 
of certain ingredients. But it didn't stop there. Repre 
sentatives from various (arming, ranching, and chemi 
cal lobbies personally argued their cases at my table. 

(Then and only then, five hours later, did they let me 
I eat,

My companion ordered Twice-Chewed Porrupine 
Needles while 1 attempted the Flattened Possum, which 
looked suspiciously like the thing that had bounced off 
my bumper the other night. Not only that, for some 
reason it smelted like my underarms. The dish was, to 
put it mildly, lacking. Although attractively prepared, it 
had a distinct aftertaste of rubber and gravel.

At least ! survived unscathed. My companion got a 
porcupine needle stuck in her throat and was rushed to 
the hospital. I was told not to worry about her, as medi 
cal science has made great breakthroughs in throat 
transplants these days.

After the ambulance departed, I decided I'd had 
enough of eating and took a tour of the mammoth res 
taurant, which is when 1 left the relative safety of the 
No Elbows on the Table sector and entered the wilds of 
the No Scented Underarms sector, where 1 was imme 
diately thrown against the wall by a retired FBI agent 
and whal seemed like a restaurant cop, strip-searched, 
then escorted back to my table, where 1 was given a 
citation which was duly noted in my passport.

Bob Bradfieid
The Edible Complex

Killing:
Address: A swamp thai is very difficult to get to.
Atmosphere; Like a baseball stadium. 1( is spirt up 

into numerous "sectors." 1 was in the No Elbows 
tm the Table sector and was severely chastised 
when 1 accident all v did BO. I also lost bathroom 
privileges during the first pan oi my meal, which 
was tuitcd an my passport.

Service: Youiifi. attractive, strong. Like Hitler Youth 
working 3! Club Met).

Recommended dishes; The veal pjccala 31 Palsy's 
Rc&iaimmi. Absolutely nothing here is edible 
unless you're a replile stuck in a pel shop.

Price ran^e: Runs the gamut from outlandish 10 
absurd.

Credit cards: Something called a passport. It took me 
five hours lo get one,

Hours: The restaurant opens at ti;OI) P.M. The lab 
opens at noon and l!ie passport office opens 
Hi 1:00.

Reservations; I've «oi plenty!

What the stare mean;

*•* Very good
*** lixccltent

**** Extraordioarv

To assure the customer that the level of service is 
always at its peak and not impaired by drugs, alcohol, or 
red meal, ail employees take urinalysis tests, which are 
processed through the restaurant's own urinalysis lab. 
situated conveniently in the kitchen and headed by the 
renowned Paraguayan urine meister and gourmand. Dr. 
Otto von Brunner (who, by the way, was mysteriously 
whisked away during my meal, purportedly by Israeli 
secret police). If tested negative, the urine sample is 
given back to the employee lo be kept on his person so it 
can be inspected, like a fine wine, whether it is 
requested or not. My waiter was so proud of his urine 
he would not stop .showing it to me. If tested positive, 
on the other hand, the employee is terminated by Staff 
Executioner Akusatio Tatanapopu. who doubles as the 
restaurant's sushi chef.

Since the management of the Edible Complex are sig 
natories to the Mothers Against Drunk Driving 
charter, they fee) compelled to do battle with the 
scourge of alcohol head-on. After each glass of wine or 
bottle of beer, the customer most prove he is not drunk 
by walking a straight fine from one end of the restaurant 
to the other, taking a Breathalyzer test, touching his 
fingers to his nose a hundred times rapidly, dancing the 
mambo without falling down, and guessing the correct 
age of the waiter (his real age, not wha! he claims to 
be). The customer must take all five tests after each 
drink consumed. Jf even one test is failed, the customer 
has to watch a three-hour Department of Motor Vehi 
cles film of car crashes and mutilated bodies caused by 
drunk drivers. The movie made me sick, and I threw up 
my bowl of water soup.

After finishing my meal, I was invited to join the 
other diners in a short naptime period, and then work 
off the food with a vigorous exercise program overseen 
by their Norwegian fitness instructor, Sven Boodles. 
Some took advantage of the track that circles the rim of 
the restaurant, others of the deluxe weight room mod 
eled after the weight room of the Nebraska Corn Husk- 
ers football team. I played a game called Bombardment, 
where the object is to throw the ball as hard as you can 
at the person next to you and hurt him.

The Edible Complex is without doubt one of the most, 
interesting restaurants lo open.,. ever. It is the North 
ern equivalent of spending a week in an Alabama para 
military camp. But the food at the paramilitary camp is

lure* 
that' 
seal,
pn 
tht 
Sir
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ROVCCHN: UAi?, THIEF, 
TAX CHEJAT, 

CLIENT^ MONEK JNWTEI? TH£EE TIME£

/ NO TIME FOZ TENNI5

NOW ON 
WALK

Story: Ned Ward Art: Frank Springer
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NEXT RSWHOJE^ WALKING

SHIT
One JOg I 2<+ HOU E-S A W, 565
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I?OY TELLO THEM WHAT HE'S BEEN THINK 
ING ASOUT, ANI7 MAKEIT.5MAPpy/

YEAHi THEt?E'5 POOR NAPOLEON 
/ THE PEV/|L'5 MAKING 

HIM WAIT TABLED TEN MILLION
ATTEMPTING- A 

COUP r?E UELL.

WE CAN G£T 
THE 17EVIL ANP LIVE 

LIKE KING&' BUT IIs YOU TWO 
WOULP

TO [?UM CHICAGO/ 
TO

THE Pei/IL Hie REST
LOOK WHAT'e 

HAPP0NEI7TOHIM/

R6AUUV 
HOT/'

, «._„. ,, 
/ AND RELAX / THE 
I
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THI? NEXT PAV EDV PUT^1 HIS- 
PLAN INTO ACTION. JIMMY 
HOFFA

NIGHT, /I GROUP <^P 
CON^P1PATOP35> GATH££ TO
iaoyi& PUAN TO PUMP THE

«Af?'e ANTOINETTE 
THE

ACCUSATION^ FAU^E

HCOfEl? CONVINCED A FUNCTIONAF?y TO PAV^OFFA PHONV

V&J\l* MAKE you / PALOMINO AMP YOU

A 6-HOeT T/ME H£Af?BVCHA(33Ep WITH 
CONPUCT UWeeCOMING THE 

OF
HAVING A 

5UNNV PiePO^lTlON, ANP
THE

WHO 
, UMP VE

PEFFIL \e><5 A
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.,.ANP AFTEt? 
IN THF PAl?L 
ANP Li5'TEN TO

S
THE

... AMP AFTEie THE ITEVfU
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WHAT WHAT ASOUT

WHAT po you
THINK OF
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HEARING
BEFORE THE

COMMITTEE ON COMMERCE,
SCIENCE, AND TRANSPORTATION

UNITED STATES SENATE
NINETY-NINTH CONGRESS 

FIRST SESSION
ON

CONTENTS OF OPERA AND THE LIBRETTOS THEREIN 
OCTOBER 18,1986

Printed for the use of the
Committee on Commerce, Science, and Transportation 

by Larry Sloman and Ed Subitzky

The committee met, pursuant to notice, at 9:40 a.m., in Room 
SR-253, Russell Senate Office Building, Hon. Albert Gore (chairman of 
the committee) presiding.

OPENING STATEMENT 
BY THE CHAIRMAN

The CHAIRMM: Last year this committee held hearings which, in 
fact, received international press coverage, hearings on the shocking, 
sexually oriented, violence-laden content of popular rock lyrics. My 
wife, along with her courageous fellow members of the PMHC (Parents 
Music Resource Center) was in the forefront of an issue that is so 
vital to the future health of our great nation.

By dramatizing the insidious dangers inherent in these obscene, 
vulgar, and atrocious lyrics, we were able to alert millions of concerned 
parents to a menace that lay too long hidden between the protective 
covers of record albums, and that lurked no further away than the 
nearest palm-sized Walkman.

hi the interim since those last hearings, a new, even more heinous 
menace has come to our attention. This has demonstrated once again 
how fickle the tastes of youth can be, and how we must be ever on the 
alert to the shifting sands of the musical threat.

At last year's session, we heard names like Twisted Sister, Quiet 
Riot, W.A.S.P., Motley Criie, and Prank Zappa. This year a new pan 
theon has emerged: names that are synonymous with violence, sexual 
depravity, satanism, and the occult, and virtually every form of blood 
letting and aberrant behavior known to the annals of mankind. This 
year you'll hear the names of Pavarotti, Domingo, "Bubbles" Sills, and 
Sutherland. Although these may be names of great repute, that is only 
because parents have failed to inspect more closely the messages these 
so-called "artists" are feeding impressionable youth everywhere.

Once again my wife, along with her colleagues at the newly formed 
PORC (Parents Opera Resource Center), has lifted the veils of respect 
ability away from these cultists and exposed the decadent heart beat 
ing passionately underneath. It is my hope that today's hearings can 
once again raise our national consciousness and begin to put a stop to 
this viperous influence preying on the yet-to-be-formed minds of Amer 
ica's youth.

STATEMENT OP HON. JEREMIAH DENT, 
U.S. SENATOR FROM ALABAMA

Senator DENT: I commend you, Mr. Chairman, and the committee, for 
holding this all-important hearing. As chairman of the Children, Family, 
Drugs, Alcoholism, and Dirty Thoughts Committee, this is a subject that 
I am very familiar with.

I was first exposed to this problem on a fact-finding visit to New 
York City a year ago. I found myself with some time on my hands, and 
a friend who lived in Hew York invited me to an evening of opera at the 
Metropolitan Opera House at Lincoln Center. I expected to witness an 
inspiring work of art that would fill me with good music and place 
decent thoughts in my head.

Well, that didn't turn out to be the case at all. Instead, I was treated 
to what literally turned out to be an evening of devil worship.

The opera I saw that night was named Faust. It was, I later found 
out, based on the ramblings of a suspected homosexual German named 
Goethe. Let me just capsulize for you the story line.

An old man makes a pact with the devil, and immediately he be 
comes young again—in short, he becomes a member of the youth 
generation, at which this story is surreptitiously aimed. And he learns 
quickly that there are other rewards of consorting with the devil. He 
acquires a girlfriend, a lovely young woman whom he seduces outside 
of marriage. She has a baby from their illegitimate union, and she 
proceeds to kill the infant. In short, by going into partnership with the 
devil, a man acquires not only youth but sexual satisfaction.

Now, you may say, what's the harm in it all, since this opera was 
sung entirely in German and nobody could understand a word of it? 
Well, let me hasten to tell you that, right there in plain view in the 
lobby, they were selling what they call a "libretto," which is a word-for- 
word translation of this opera. And they were selling like hotcakes, and 
people were sitting there in their seats following ecstatically along with 
their fingers. I looked around me and saw a good number of young 
people there, and what was especially disconcerting to me was the 
empty, vacant, hollow look in their eyes, Somehow these strange words 
had bored deeply into their consciousness. It was a look I was quite 
familiar with, having served on the Children, Family, Drugs, Alcoholism 
and Dirty Thoughts Committee. It was the look of the addled drug user.

It was then that 1 realized what a threat opera is.
Thank you, Mr. Chairman.

THINGS THEY WON'T 1ET YOU DO SECTION
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The CHAIBMAH: Senator Dent, thank you very much. The next wit 
ness is my wife, Tipper Gore, representing Parents Opera Resource 
Center. Honey, thanks for being with us. Please proceed.

STATEMENT OF TIPPER GORE, PARENTS 
OPERA RESOURCE CENTER

Mrs. GORE: Thank you. Mr, Chairman. I'd like to thank you and the 
committee for the opportunity to testify before you.

The Parents Music Resource Center was organized in May of 1985 
by mothers of young children who were very concerned by the growing 
trend in music toward lyrics that are sexually explicit, excessively 
violent, or glorify the use of drugs and alcohol. Our primary purpose 
was to educate and Inform parents about that alarming trend.

It Is no secret that today's music is a very important part of adoles 
cents' and teenagers' lives. What is a secret is that a new form of 
music has supplanted rock, heavy metal, even thrash metal, and is 
threatening to expose our children to an influence that is more pro 
longed, more concentrated, more powerful and dramatized, and more 
hypnotic than any ever preceding it.

First of all, this influence is foreign.
Second, there's hardly an opera ever performed that lacks murder 

and violence. It is the single most pervasive theme of most of these sad 
displays.

Third, it is patently drug-oriented, awash with sleeping potions, love 
potions, and the like.

fourth, it Is blatantly sexual in nature, with pervasive examples 
promoting and glorifying a wide variety of deviant behavior such as 
incest, rape, sadomasochism, and so on.

Fifth, it is blatantly anti-Christian, glorifying cults that present a 
variety of gods and icons who possess human attributes and base 
passions.

Lastly, it romanticizes and elevates the concept of suicide as a solu 
tion to life's difficulties.

For example, consider the case of a young girl brought to my atten 
tion who lived in Texas, a wholesome young student who had every 
thing to live for. One night, to the shock of her parents, who loved her 
deeply, she jumped out of the third-story window of their house. In her 
room, in a box in the corner, detectives found a record of the opera 
Aida.

In Illinois, under the guise of providing them with culture, liberal 
educators sent a class of freshman high school students on an outing 
to see a particularly brazen work called Carmen in which the title 
character dances provocatively and acts seductively toward a variety 
of men. Sight months later, six of the girls in this class were found to 
be pregnant.

And if you'd like to know some of the other kinds of ideas these 
works are putting into the heads of our children, consider the 
following:

hi Tannha'user. written by a German named Wagner, the entire first 
scene is a wild orgy in which an unholy man consorts with a goddess 
of love.

In La Boheme. French bohemians brazenly flaunt all the standards 
of decency of their society

In Don Giovanni, an evil man, reminiscent of Mafia types, enjoys 
great pleasures.

In Dialogues of tha Carmelites, a whole series of nuns, I believe as 
many as twelve, are beheaded in a row.

In D Trovatore, witch-like gypsies cast spells and summon up the 
occult.

In Parsifal, a fallen knight, in a futile attempt to contain his lusts, 
castrates himself.

In Die Walkure, again by the German Wagner, a brother and sister 
consummate an incestuous relationship which results in him dying 
and her becoming pregnant.

One short opera frequently performed, which 1 can't bring myself to 
mention, has the French word for a woman's mammaries right in its 
title.

I ask you, are these the kinds of models we want our young people 
to emulate? Do we want to raise a generation of incestuous, bohemian 
witches and gypsies, or do we want to raise a generation of decent

In a brazen attempt to merchandise opera to the 
kiddie set (and create lifelong devotees to the de 
monic art), Pavarotti appears on the album cover 
in a clown suit. Alas, the youth growing up with 
such music will soon find that there's a big dif 
ference between the opera house and a whole 
some circus tent.

teenagers Americans can be proud of?
Mr. Chairman, I wish to conclude my testimony by apologizing to 

any who may have been shocked by what they have heard. But it is 
better to be shocked at these hearings today than to be shocked later 
by what your son and daughter has, unknown to you, become.

The CHAIRMAN; Thank you very much. Our next witness is Dr. 
Franklin Dickson, a sociologist.

STATEMENT OF DR. FRANKLIN DICKSON, 
UNIVERSITY OF ALABAMA AT MOUNTAIN FORK

Dr. DiCKSON: Throughout history, opera has had a cult Mowing, 
but never has this cultism been more profoundly institutionalized 
than today Indeed, by seeing what opera has done to various individ 
uals and societies in the past, we can gain a perspective on what it 
is we can expect in our own society which we are trying to protect 
today.

Consider the case of Jack the Ripper. There is considerable histor 
ical evidence that he avidly listened to many operas, particularly of the 
French and Italian variety, and asked people familiar with these lan 
guages what the words meant.

The Boston Strangler did his fiendish work in a city noted for its 
attention to opera, and from which the commuting distance to Hew 
York City, the capital of the opera industry, is less than five hours.

Nlkita Khrushchev, whom none of us can recall without the gravest 
trepidation, presided over a country consummately proud of its operas.

Consider the exploits of Genghis Khan, the invasion of the Huns, 
and so on, and you will find exploits in operas that mirror their foul 
misdeeds too closely to ever be called coincidence.

Indeed, operas are known traditionally as having the most extended 
death scenes of all the arts. Death is so lovingly treated that wounded 
characters can sing several of what they call "arias" before they fi 
nally expire. In fact, most operas end with the death of their pro 
tagonists, so death, fresh in the mind, is what operagoers leave the 
theater with.

Statistics tell us that this is the company our teenagers are keeping 
today.
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Even the worst rock albums last for only forty minutes. An opera 
can provide uninterrupted exposure to its obscene contents for a 
period as long as five and a half hours. Small wonder that innocent 
minds walk away mesmerized, ready to practice what they have just 
seen and heard preached,

I have circulated copies of the cover art of many of these opera 
albums. These album jackets display pictures of women in suggestive 
poses and men wearing genital-enhancement devices. These covers 
have been used by many youths as masturbatory devices.

Parents should learn to recognize the signs of "opera mind" early 
while help may still be possible. If your teenager is whistling strange 
tunes with lots of very high notes and lots of very low notes, and 
starting to dress in strange styles, seek help at once from authorities. 
Right now, we're seeking funds for an opera helpline.

But the one thing I would say to parents everywhere is this: don't 
bury your head in the sand about the problems. It's not just a passing 
fad, another stage of growing up. Opera has been around for centuries, 
and it's not just going to go away unless we make it do so.

Thank you for the time before your committee. God bless you, and 
God help us all.

The CHAIRMAN: Thank you. Doctor, for your most illuminating testi 
mony Testifying next before the committee is Jack Moscowitz of the 
Costume Shoppe In Manhattan, New York. Mr. Moscowitz, thank you 
for taking time out from your business to be with us today.

Mr. MOSCOWITZ: I'm very happy to be here, but to tell the truth, I 
don't really know what's my purpose.

The CHAIRMAN: Well, Mr. Moscowitz, you operate one of the largest 
costume rental shops in all of New York City, is that correct?

Mr. MOSCOWITZ: The largest, Mr. Senator. And I owe it to my wonder 
ful employees and my two sons who helped me in the business. And 
nothing do I owe my ex-partner, my rotten brother-in-law, who should 
drop dead as I speak and then rot in his...

The CHAIRMAN: Please, Mr. Moscowitz, if you'll be so kind as to just 
answer our questions.

Mr. MOSCOWITZ: I'm sorry, Mr. Senator. It just makes my blood boil.
The CHAIRMAN: Mr Moscowitz, you have a wide assortment of dif 

ferent types of costumes in your store, do you not? Have you noticed 
an upsurge lately in the rental of such costumes?

Another opera album cover proudly announces 
what the listener can expect inside: the tale of a 
deformed demon who emerges from the under 
ground world to debase an innocent maiden.

The typical opera "heroine" is a cruel seductress 
who poses on stage - and album cover -- in a cos 
tume revealing both the private recesses of her 
body and her intentions toward weak-willed men.

Mr. MOSCOWITZ: Business is good. I can't complain,
The CHAIRMAN: And have you noticed a lot of teenagers and young 

people coming into your store recently?
Mr. MOSCOWITZ: All the time. They come right from the junior high 

school across the street. Especially this time of year.
The CHAIRMAN: And what kinds of costumes do they ask you for?
Mr. MOSCOWITZ: Witches, ghosts, devils.
The CHAIRMAN: So we're talking basically about characters that have 

occult significance.
Mr. Moscownz: Don't forget the werewolves—oh, I can't keep them 

in stock, not for nothing. And Dracula is big too every year.
The CHAIRMAN: Senator Dent?
Senator DENT: Mr. Moscowitz, aside from costumes, do you also rent 

wigs at your establishment?
Mr. MOSCOWITZ: Wigs? Of course. We have a complete line,
Senator DENT: Mr. Moscowitz, do you rent many red wigs?
Mr. MOSCOWITZ: Red? Red is our biggest mover this year.
Senator DENT: Mr. Chairman, I'd like the committee to take note of 

that fact, as this will become very salient when we hear the testimony 
of Beverly Suls.

The CHAIRMAN: Thank you, Senator Dent. We will now hear from 
Senator Donald Riegle.

Senator RIEGLE: Mr. Chairman, we have been involved this morning, 
as you might know, with the banking committee and we've also had the 
Social Security issue on the Senate floor, and that has occupied myself 
and others of us, but I'd like to say, first of all, I'd like to commend the 
brave women of the Parents Opera Resource Center for their work in 
alerting us to such a pressing problem. I would like, if 1 may, to ad 
dress a question of my own to this witness. How, Mr. Moscowitz, I 
understand that you are the major supplier of opera paraphernalia to 
the impressionable youths of Hew York City.

Mr. MOSCOWITZ: Opera what? Who said anything about opera?
Senator RIECLE: Mr. Moscowitz, are you any relation to the Haomi 

Moseowitz who sits on the board of directors of the Metropolitan Opera 
House?

Mr. MOSCOWITZ: There's no Haomi in my family,
Senator RlEGLE: Mr. Moscowitz, do you have any idea what these
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young children who rent the costumes from you, do you have any idea 
what they do with them?

Mr. MOSCOWITZ; Who knows what people do? I get a deposit, they 
bring back the merchandise in good shape, I don't ask questions.

Senator RIEGLE: Don't ask questions- All right, Mr. Moscowitz, and 
none of us will ask any questions. That, sir, is precisely the attitude 
that has made America one of the leaders In teenage pregnancy, illegiti 
mate births, and teenage suicides. How many times have we heard a 
grieving parent say, "If only 1 had known... if only I had known..." I 
have no further questions of this witness.

The CHAIRMAN: You may step down now, sir. 1 call our next witness, 
Luciano Pavarotti. Mr. Pavarotti. I am a fan of your music, believe it or 
not. I respect you as a true individual and a tremendously talented 
performer. I've always been curious, Mr. Pavarotti—a star of your 
stature, I imagine you must have very many female fans.

Mr. PAVAROTTI; Yes, Pavarotti, he has fans everywhere, the ladies 
they cannot resist him.

The CHAIRMAN: I understand that you're very kind to your fans, that 
you invite them to your dressing room.

Mr. PAVAROTTI: Yes, I am a true artist, and a true artist has a 
responsibility to give of himself to his fans.

The CHAIRMAN: And I suppose these female fans like to bring you 
gifts. Are you married, Mr. Pavarotti? Do you have a family?

Mr. PAVAROTTI: Of course I have a family. I'm Italian. I have my wife, 
Adua—we are the opposite, my wife and I—and 1 have three daugh 
ters, and I do not understand them. They tell me they hate me.

Senator DENT: Let me just say at the outset that, unlike my colleague 
the Chairman, I cannot claim to be a big fan of yours. I think your 
conception of family is a mockery of what a true family is supposed to 
be. I've read about you in People magazine, and I've seen pictures of 
you lying in your pool spouting water out of your mouth. You look very 
well fed, Mr. Pavarotti. I bet a man like you enjoys, say, a good meal 
beside a pool and elsewhere.

Mr. PAVAROTTI: What concern is it of the United States government 
whether Pavarotti likes a good meal?

Senator DENT: Just like the ancient Romans—eat, drink, and sing a 
song, and that's what Me is all about, right? Carpe diem. I believe they 
call it.

RITA CORK 
N1COLA1GI 
.ERNEST BLANC 
LOUSQUILICO.

GLUCK
1PHIGEN1E 

ENTAUR1DE
GEORGES PRETRE

Use of an unidentified foreign language can't 
hide the titillating purpose of this opera jacket in 
which a woman of sin, via frontal nudity, tries to 
seduce an elderly man before he can stab her.

Mr. PAVAROTTI; I do not understand.
Senator DENT: I'm sure you don't, Mr. Pavarotti. I have no further 

questions.
Senator RIEGLE: But I do have a question, Mr. Pavarotti. You like 

your wine, don't you? I know you do, because you mention that in 
almost every interview you give. Have you ever thought of the effect 
that your kind of hedonistic behavior has on your many young fans?

Mr. PAVAROTTI: What does this have to do with my art?
Senator RIEGLE: The child is father to the man, and it seems obvious 

enough that the artist is father to the art. I have no further questions.
The CHAIRMAN: You may step down now, Mr. Pavarotti. Our next 

witness is Beverly Sills. May I just say at the outset, Miss Sills, that 
this is indeed a thrill and a privilege for me. I am a longtime fan of 
yours. I especially enjoyed that TV special you did many years ago with 
Carol Burnett.

Ms. SILLS: Thank you. Senator.
The CHAIRMAN: I have a note here from this morning's testimony 

session relating to the testimony of Jack Moscowitz.
Senator DENT: Ms. Sills, unlike Senator Gore, I am ignorant of your 

music. But I understand that part of your appeal is due to the fact 
that you have flaming red hair.

Ms. SILLS: Well, yes, but I can also sing a little.
Senator DENT: Are you a natural redhead?
Ms. SILLS: Would you like to step into the ladies' room and check?
Senator DENT: I'd like to remind Ms. Sills that she is testifying before 

a committee of United States senators. I understand that your nick 
name is "Bubbles." Isn't that a nickname that's found predominantly 
in burlesque circles?

Ms. SILLS: I got it growing up in the streets of Brooklyn.
Senator DENT: Have you ever, in all your years in opera, portrayed a 

harlot or a woman of easy virtue?
Ms. SILLS: Every woman in opera has.
Senator DENT: And you have red hair. I have no further questions, 

Mr. Chairman.
The CHAIRMAN; Thank you, Ms. Sills, it was a pleasure meeting you 

in person. Our next scheduled witness is Mr. Placido Domingo. 
However, I've just been handed a telegram from his personal manager 
in New York, who notes that, due to other pressing engagements, Mr. 
Domingo will be unable to testify before the committee this afternoon.

Senator RIEGLE: Mr. Chairman. I've just come back from a meeting of 
the Senate Finance Committee, but I'd just like to note for the record 
that if we had offered Mr. Domingo the usual fee that those so-called 
culture barons in New York give him, which, according to my informa 
tion, is about S8.000 a night, he would have been happy to show up 
and perform for us this afternoon. That's all.

CLOSING STATE MEET 
OF SENATOR GORE

I want to thank the members of the committee for their diligence 
today, and 1 want to thank all of the witnesses who were here to talk 
about a very important issue. The Supreme Court says that freedom of 
speech is not without limitations, and I think we have seen a good 
example of that today I predict that these hearings and the fine work 
of the ladies of the Parents Opera Resource Center will elicit a tremen 
dous response from the elected officials of the people of this country, 
who are very concerned about these kinds of activities that we have 
been talking about here today and who have judged them destruc 
tive—destructive of lives, destructive of our society. I cannot believe 
that the framers of the First Amendment intended it to include wanton 
depictions of incest, violence, occult practices, and sheer depravity. 
After these good hearings today, I only hope that opera will no longer 
be able to hide behind a robe of cultural respectability shielded by the 
finest intellectual armor as it sticks a bloody spear of depravity 
through the hearts and souls of our innocent children.

[Whereupon, at 1:16 p.m., the committee was adjourned, to recon 
vene upon the call of the Chair. ]
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William Tell
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Mahatma Gandhi
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O

temme see.... Ty laid
his wife 388 times in 

1922.1 got 390 already. 
...Ty guzzled fourteen 
gallons of beer in one 
week. I beat that in '79. 
... Wait a minute. ...Ty 

farted thirty-eight
times in one day as a 

rookie. Oh Jesus,
where can I get some
beans....

by Will Jacobs, Gerard Jones, andJimZot

pete Rose
fyare they different? Lei

What an exquisite sunset. ... I wonder what Woody thinks 
of the sunset red and gold and I'll never forget what 
Woollcott said. ...I bet Woody can't remember what 
Woollcott said but the little Jew gets all the fame.... 

Woody, oh Woody....

Q

Gosh, gee, shoot, darn, dang, heck, fudge, golly whiz, 
pooh.... Now I'm really getting steamed.... Double darn 

.... Sheep dip....

Red light... .Camera One....
Medium smile....Swivel head

thirty degrees left, face
organic entity there....

Question number 18... .Pause
eight seconds....Response
Platitude number 248....

Swivel toward Camera Three
... .Commercial Intro number 2
.... Temporary deactivation....

o
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/ tell her, on your knees, 
hitch, and she gets down..., 
Groveling, she begs for the

thing, big and black. ...I 
shove it at her face and she 
goes down on it.... That girl 
takes the whole thing down 
her throat, the whole damn 

microphone....

o o
Was that a joke?... Better

laugh.... Give him the big belly
laugh,... Drag it out a second too

long.... Needle him.... Let the
son of a bitch know you don't
even listen to him anymore....

Christ, I need a drink....

Nowthen, if we can force 
Penthouse down a couple more 
cents on the dollar, then pick it 

up through a middle company.... 
With the profits from that we can 
go after Playboy... .Hell, may as 

well grab that National Lampoon
rag while I'm at it.... Then we

just have to spread the word to
layoff 7-Elevens again....

Okay.... If we get this
three-way scene over
with quick, and then I

run right to myblowjob
on John Holmes, I

should be able to get
to my locker before

Home EC class.... Geez, I
hope they don't get a
whiff of the/ism on my
breath in Driver Ed....

IIIEEEYEEE AAAMMMM DDAAAAA 
GGGGGREAAAATESSSSST....

o

Photo of Traci Lords courtesy ol Milky Way Pioductions: f 
and Pe!e Rose. AP/Wide World: all other photos, Ron

f Je/y Falwell
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IFK MYSTERY
continued from page $4

Up Next?, the official journal of ihe 
assassination conspiracy binness. and, 
based on all my research, I deckled we 
had quite a few unanswered questions 
out there. Like:

Nutnero Vno-. Who was really the 
president in 1963? They say Kennedy 
now, but it's been a long time, and who 
can remember dates like that? Try this 
trick on yourself. Was Warren G. Harding 
president in 1914 or 1924? See? You don't 
know, do you? And it could mean a dif 
ference of tan years in our under 
standing of history. So take Kennedy, 
he could of been president in '53, '63, 
'73. Who the heck remembers now?

Numero ~Huo-o: It's well known that 
many people kept Chechoslovakian- 
made shoulder cannons in the back of 
their pickups for routine weasel hunting. 
Why did I,ee Harvey Oswald buy his in 
Russia?

Numero Three-o: Didjackie really 
expect to get away with those shoes?

Course, 1 had to wait until my parole 
to actually go check out the conspiracy 
situation up in Dallas, but once 1 did I 
made a hecline for the Oswald rooming 
house on Beckley Avenue, which is 
where 1 started my investigation. When 1 
got there—and we're talking May 21, 
1970, for all the historians in the audi 
ence—ihere were quite a few hippies 
living upstairs, throwing fairy dust on 
each other and watching Peter Fonda 
movies. As far as 1 know, these hippies 
have never been explained. But I ques 
tioned several of them extensively, 
researched all their astrological signs, 
and discovered that, of the fourteen hip 
pies living upstairs in the Oswald 
rooming house, thirteen had never 
heard of Lee Harvey Oswald. The four 
teenth, a pale and sickly woman named

Lucillc "Aqualung" Pisces, told me that 
on the afternoon of November 22, 1963, 
she was attending fourth-period classes 
at Vince Lombardi Junior High School in 
Macon, Georgia. 1 subsequently traveled 
to the aforementioned junior high and 
verified that the woman's story was. in 
fact, correct. Lucille Pisces also 
entrusted me with the information that 
one night, while rooting around on the 
floor listening to Grateful Dead music 
and doing "The Gator," she noticed one 
of those trick fountain pens that have 
nekkid ladies inside the glass part, res 
ting against a windowsill, coated with 
cobwebs. On one side of the pen. 
stamped in gold, it read:

Manny's Weapon Photography 
We Make Your Gun Look Like a Member of

"The Family"
•403 W Jefferson

"Don't Shootjust "loot"
At first glance it looked like just a plain 

old ordinary ad for a gun-photo studio. 
They're all over that part of Dallas. But 
then I remembered: Lee Harvey liked to 
have his picture taken with all his guns. 
It was kind of a hobby with him. If this 
place was still there, then maybe, just 
maybe...

"Sure, 1 remember him," said Floyce 
Viridiana, a robust woman who looked 
like she just loaned out her lower body 
for trampoline practice. "He was the- 
skinny kid that always came in here 
mumbling about howitzer ammunition."

"What caliber?"
"Focty-sevens. What else?"
"That's him. And what did he want 

from you?"
"Just the usual. Pictures of him with 

his Mannlicher pump-action with tele 
scopic. Him with his .38 Smith & 
Wesson. Him with his Chechoslovakian 
shoulder cannon."

"Did you say Ox-choslovakian shoul 
der cannon?"

"Right. You know, the kind they use for
weasels."

"What did it have on it?"
"If I remember right, he had a laser- 

guided telescopic sight with a little 
engraving on top of it."

"An engraving?"
"Yeah. Something like 'This one's for 

you, Jack.'"
" 'This one's for you, Jack'?"
"Yeah. 'This one's for you. Jack.' We 

never could figure out what it meant."
"Prohly something personal."
"I wouldn't know about that, Mr. 

Briggs."
So there I had my first clue. F.vidently 

Oswald had traveled to the gun-photo 
shop on Jefferson Street with the 
express intention of having himself 
photographed with a C/ecnoslovakian 
shoulder cannon. We didn't know it was 
the same cannon yet. But we knew it 
hac| a distinctive marking on the tele 
scopic sight. Now all we had to do was 
find this "Jack" guy.

"Thank you very much. Floyce. By 
the way, did you happen to keep the 
negatives of this picture of the Czech 
shoulder cannon?"

"Yes, sir, I always do."
"Would you mind if I took a look 

at those?"
"I'm sorry, sir. but that would be an 

ethics violation for those of us in the 
gun-picture binness. You know, some 
times people like to get comfortable 
with their gun, if you know what I mean, 
before we snap the picture."

"I suppose you're speaking ofinjia- 
grctnte torpedo?"

"That's right. I wouldn't wanta he 
responsible for somebody getting 
caught with their pump-loader 
exposed."

"No, ma'am, we wouldn't want that."
"Sorry"
"I don't guess you'd show it to me if I
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exposed my pump-loader, would you?"
After I had all the buckshot surgically 

removed from my heinie, I went on to 
the next phase of the investigation, 
which was to trace the origins of the 
slogan "This one's for you, Jack."

To do this 1 went directly to the Dallas 
Public Library and read the complete 
works of A. C. Greene, because A. C. 
Greene wrote all the books in the Dallas 
Public Library, beginning with Famous 
Drunk Indians That Visited Dallas in 
the 1860s and Got Killed with Muskets, 
continuing right on through Dallas in 
the Eighties: Gimme Some Money. What 
I was searching for was any book with a 
reference to this mysterious "Jack." I sup 
pose 1 read books for durn near two 
weeks before I finally came to one soli 
tary entry:

Jack Brangus, also known as "Jack" 
and "Hatrackjack," Women's Clothing 
Department, Neimcm -Marcus: accused 
in 1964 of physically attacking a bou 
tique customer with a Masonite 
hatrack; cleared by the Dallas County 
Grand Jury after seven weeks of tes 
timony; previously known as the 
designer of a white satin rose-petal 
headdress once worn by Mae West; 
originated the slogan "Don't crochet 
with lame." 

That was it—all that was known

about the man. But somehow, 1 don't 
know, I just had a hunch about Hatrack 
Jack, and so 1 set out to find him. 1 tried 
Nei man-Marcus, but nobody wanted 
to talk.

"Listen, buddy," said Sylvia Swanson, 
head of Costume Jewelry, "you ask too 
many questions about Hatrackjack and 
you're gonna wish you hadn't."

"Oh yeah?" I said.
"Listen, I don't know if you've ever 

heard of black egret feathers fitted on a 
black velvet gown that flares at the knees 
and squeex.es the bodice, hut I saw that 
done to somebody one time and it's not 
a pretty sight."

"I think 1 heard about that case."
"Sure you did. Everybody did. Those 

egret feathers were famous. They knew 
a dress designer did it. or at least some- 
bod}' posing as a dress designer. And I 
would say about 99.9 percent of us 
thought it was Hatrackjack."

"Is that right?"
"Not that we could ever prove any 

thing, mind you."
"Sure."
"So you see what you're dealing 

with here?"
"Satin Lastex on an Esther Williams 

bathing suit?"
"Right. That kind of thing. Killer 

fabrics."

"I'll remember that." 
But not all the Neiman employees 

were so cautious. Finally an assistant 
cashier in the Ridiculous Belts Depart 
ment pulled me aside and said, "Hey, did 
I hear you asking about Hatrackjack?" 

"Maybe. What's it to you?" 
"I know where you can find him," 

she said.
"And it's gonna cost me, right?" 
"That depends on you." 
"Oh, yeah. Depends on me what?" 
"Depends on whether you'll expose 

your pump-loader or not."
Three days later, I had the address I 

needed. It was a run-down tenement in 
East Dallas with a sign out front that said 
"Rooms for Free." As soon as 1 stepped 
inside, I felt like I was stepping into a 
run-down tenement in East Dallas. 

"Anybody home?" I said. 
Three rats convened a rodent conven 

tion under the stairwell and elected me 
the social director.

"Yoohoo! Anybody here?" 
Upstairs 1 heard the unmistakable 

sound of professional basketball, as 
though ten massive bodies were jostling 
for a rebound. I made a tew tentative 
steps up the stairs, then stopped with 
a jolt.

Suddenly the door at the top of the 
stairs swung open and a high-pitched, 
Judy Garland voice said, "Somebody 
down there?"

"Yes, I'm looking for Mr. Hatrackjack 
Brangus. Does he live here?"

There was a moment of silence, and 
then, "Wait just a minute."

I waited maybe ten minutes, and final 
ly Mr. Brangus emerged from his room. 
He looked like he'd been making French 
toast.

"Sorry it took so long," he said. "I had 
a professional basketball team in my 
room."

"So I noticed."
"Sooooooooooooo. What can I do for 

you?"
I immediately noticed that Mr. 

Hatrackjack Brangus put twelve extra 
o's in the word "so."

I said, "Depends on you." 
"Well, I'm not exposing my pump- 

loader, if that's what you're after."
"No, no, nothing like that. All 1 need is 

a little information." 
"Yeah."
"On Lee Harvey."
Suddenly Hatrack Jack's face turned 

the color of a three-day-old Hostess 
Twinkie.

"Not...not..."
"That's right, Brangus—Lee Harvey 

Oswald!"
Suddenly Hatrack Jack's arms turned 

the color of an engorged walrus. 
"How did you find me?" 
His voice sounded pathetic, like the 

sound of a baby hamster being forced
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into a Vienna sausage can.
"So you know something, do you?" 

I said.
"Did thc>' already tell you about tilt- 

ostrich neck mils and draped over 
sleeves?"

"Ostrich? I heard about some egri'1 
feathers."

"Not the ones on the lace Medici col 
lars and seed-pearl arabesques!"

The man was crumbling into a little 
pile of catalog copy, right before my very 
eyes, so I grabbed him by the collar and 
shook him and said, "Okay, Hat rack, get 
ahold of yourself^ Whatever you got to 
say, you can say it to me. But I'm not 
leaving till I find out what's going 
on here."

fie looked frightened by my manly 
brusque ness.

"Okay," I said, "let's start with these 
ostrich neck ruffs."

He swallowed the lump in his throat, 
stared up at me with trembling eyes, and 
spilled his guts.

Before he started to confess, 1 made 
him go get a mop and pail and clean up 
his guts.

"The neck ruffs were nothing, really," 
he said. "It started innocently enough. 
One day 1 was hanging around Women's 
Jewelry and I picked up this set of 
pigeon-egg pearls. They were darling— 
you should have seen them, ft was 
nothing. 1 mean who cares, right?"

"And what did vou do with the

aforesaid pigeon-egg pearls?"
"I'm getting to that. I'm getting to it. 

Don't you see how hard this is (or me? 
Don't you have just a little compassion 
for a man in my position?"

"Okay, okay."
"So what happens? The woman behind 

the counter, a dear, dear woman, Aubrey 
Bohannon Davies, she says to me. "Have 
you seen the white lacquered wig we 
have to go with those?' You know, just 
kidding around. She didn't mean any 
thing by it. And then... and then... I don't 
know if I can do this."

"Brangus, you're gonna tell me what 
you did with those pigeon-egg pearls 
and that white lacquered wig or else 
we're gonna march over to Stanley Mar 
cus's house and you're gonna have to

"No, no, not that. Okay, okay, I'll talk. , , . 
So I put on the pearls."

"You what?"
"It was just one little string of pigeon 

eggs. At least at first."
"And what about later?"
"Do we have logo into all of it?" 

he whined.
"All of it."
"Then I put on the white lacquered 

wig and did the Dance of the Seven 
Veils."

"Right (here in the store?"
"Right there in the store. You know, 

just horsing around."
"Without anv music?"

• j .. * li>-S-V ^--*~^ ^\".. rt

"Here's the best part—he wants a million bucks and a jet to 
Bolivia."

"Right. No music. No warning. I just 
put on the wig and started doing the 
Dance of the Seven Veils."

"You expect me to believe that?"
"I don't eare if you believe it or not. 

It happens to be true."
"What did you use for veils?"
"I'eacock feathers."
"Not real peacock feathers."
"No no, of course not. That was much 

later. Imitation peacock feathers."
"And what happened when you did 

the Dance of the Seven Veils?"
"Nothing at first. That's why it was 

so seductive. Nobody .seemed to mind. 
Aubrey didn't mind. Phil certainly 
didn't mind."

"Who's Phil?"
"lie used to get the peacock feathers 

for me."
"Oh."
"But then it started to become a sick 

ness. I don't know how it happens. One 
day it's pigeon-egg pearls and peacock 
leathers, the next day it's embroidered 
chiffon and ruby-stone berry beads. You 
don't know what's happening to you. I 
used to excuse myself three or four 
times a day, go into the private dressing 
rooms, and get a taffeta fix. I remember 
one time I was so deep into 'dressing up' 
that I wrapped a red velvet evening 
gown, with white ermine collar and 
cuffs, in a gold-foil package so we could 
go in the back and 'play Santa Clans'"

"That's disgusting. "
"But you must understand. It's a dis 

ease. It's beyond your control. You get 
to a point where you have to sniff the 
chinchilla twice a day or else you get 
the shakes. Have you ever seen a silk- 
brocade junkie with Joan Crawford 
shoulders?"

"No, can't say that I have."
"The shoulders get that way from con 

stant exposure to laurel-leaf epaulets. 
Some people get permanent spinal inju 
ries. I've seen two cases of paraplegia."

"And this realty happened to you? You 
were that far gone?"

"Are you kidding? 1 used to go over to 
Cosmetics and beg for porcelain makeup 
on my eyelids. That was after I got into 
the heavy stuff—I larlow white satin 
halter necks, marabou stoles, bugle-bead 
skullcaps. And, of course, so much 
chiffon I can't even remember. Chiffon is 
the worst. There's no way to stop once 
you get started. You either run out of 
money or you run out of chiffon. That's 
the only way you'll get off the stuff."

"So you were drowning in chiffon?"
"Honey, I \\-j.$ swathed in it."
"So how did it all end?"
"It ended"—and he looked at me with 

lear and dread, like I was a used wool 
pants suit on the discount rack at 
K mart—"with the assassination."

Could I have a little hokey Jack Webb 
music here, please?

96 NATIONAL LAMPOON

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



"Just as I thought." I said.
"I had this customer. 'Dorothy 

humour.' That wasn't her real name, of 
course, it's just what we called her. She'd 
come in two, three times a week, usually 
wrapped in sarongs. A beautiful woman. 
A real dear. Ostrich fronds out the 
kazoo. Anyway. Dorothy would come in 
and model spangled organdy for the 
children on Saturdays. Tim's the kind of 
person she was. Hut she was a strange 
person in other ways. She had a temper. 
She could get bent out of shape over lit 
tle things, like whether it's okay to put 
pleated ruffles on butterfly sleeves."

"I wouldn't exactly call that a little 
thing."

"Well. no. that's not a very good exam 
ple. But one lime .she was looking ai a 
leopard-print crepe and considering it 
tor the accessories that go with a black 
satin ensemble, and I said, 'Honey, we're 
talking beauty disaster,' and she Hew 
into an absolute rage over it. But 1 ask 
you. was I wrong? Leopard-print crepe 
with black satin, Of course 1 was right."

"It does sound like she was a tittle 
cockeyed."

"Okay, so you see what [ was dealing 
with. But there was one subject we 
could never, never, ever mention around 
Dorothy."

"Ycali?"

"And that wasjacquclinc Kennedy."
"Jackie?"
•'Dorothy thought she was a fashion 

reptile."
"You're speaking liguratively, of 

course?"
"No, Dorothy was of the opinion that 

Jackie hunted flies with her tongue when 
it came to dressing."

"I see."
"It first started with the whole OJeg 

Cassini thing. Jackie would go to Paris 
and come back with these aquamarine 
frocky things, and Dorothy would be 
hysterical for a week, we'd have to use 
crmimj to get her revived. Then, you 
probably remember what happened 
next."

"The pillbox hat?"
"Right. Dorothy started hyperventilat 

ing, and we had to tickle her soles with a 
feather boa. But even that wasn't the 
thing that did it. It was the shoes."

"I knew it."
"Jackie's shoes were too much for her. 

The first time I saw those pink pumps, I 
knew Dorothy would be coming in, 
ready to blow. Hut the strange thing 
about it, this time she just kind of sailed 
in and didn't say a word. She wandered 
over to Accessories, lingered a few alli 
gator handbags, and then let out a big 
sigh. 1 knew what was on her mind, and 
so 1 said. 'Dorothy. 1 wouldn't get too 
upset. The woman is entitled to wear...' 
But Dorothy put her linger over my lips 
and said, 'Don't worry, dear, I've alreadv

handled it.' That was the last day I 
saw her."

"What? That's all?"
"The president came to Dallas three 

weeks later, and I guess you know the 
rest."

flatrack started to sob. "I could have 
stop/ted hat: I could bane done SOME 
THING."

"Now, now, it's not your fault," I told 
him. "Besides, we don't know that it has 
any connection."

"Oh, she wanted to kill her, all right. 
She despised those square bodices. She 
would have done anything to get rid of 
that woman."

"Are you saying the woman known as 
'Dorothy haniour' actually pulled the 
trigger?"

"Pulled it, hired somebody to pull it, 
paid Castro to pull it—what difference 
does it make? Our president is dead."

"Hatrack?"
"Yes."

"Do you know where Dorothy haniour 
is today?"

"Runs a weapon-photo studio down 
on West Jefferson."

"What?"

"Why, you know the place?"
"Does she look like she rents out the- 

lower half of her body for trampoline 
practice?"

"Sure, that's the woman, l-'loyce 
something."

"Flovce Viridiana. She's Aruban. She

has ready access to photographs of guns. 
And do you know what she carved on 
Lee I larvey Oswald's Chechoslovakian 
shoulder cannon?"

"What?"
" 'This one's for you, Jack.'"
"Oh, my God!" cried Hatrack Jack, and 

apparently it was all that the heart of this 
sad little man could handle. At that exact 
moment, he suffered a massive heart 
attack and collapsed into my arms. He 
would never live to dangle another 
bangle.

I don't know why I never turned 
Flovce in. By that time I guess I'd fallen 
in love with her. I drove back out to West 
Jefferson Street, parked my car, tried to 
summon up the courage to go inside and 
tell her 1 knew about Hatrack Jack, but 
something about the guy's story had 
pierced through me. There was a sad 
ness about it, something that said "Okay, 
okay, the lady was right. Everybody 
hated those shoes." There was a certain 
justice to the whole deal, especially 
since the wishes of Flovce Viridiana had 
been frustrated by God. lie took our 
president, but He freed Jackie to shop 
again. What the heck, I thought. It's no 
skin off my nose. And until now, I never 
told a soul what 1 found out in the little 
East Dallas tenement that day. But I 
would always remember the great 
lesson of the Kennedy assassination: 
Never mix textured fabrics with 
paisley. •

"You just said tits! You didn 't say how many.
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Now Offering Shirts and Fine Sweaters fromFROG

FROG
National Lampoon offers 
the most prestigious 
shirts and sweaters in 
America, and at a price 
prestigious people can 
afford.

Please send me__National Lampoon 
Frog Shirts at $14.95 each, plus • 
$1.50 for postage and handling.
WHITE: _smalt _ medium _ large
BLUE: _small _ medium _large
YELLOW: _ small _medium _large
GflEEW: _ small __ medium _ large
GRAY: _ small _ medium _ large
CAMEL: _small _medium _large

Please send me__National Lampoon 
Frog Sweaters at $20.95 each, plus 
$2.00 for postage and handling.
GRAY: _small _ medium _ large
BLACK: _ small _medfom _large
CAMEL: _small _ medium _large
BLUE: _small _medium _/arge

NAME ___________________________

ADDRESS.

an__ .STATf.

-to:I enclose S.
National Ldiipoon. Dept 287 
635 Madison Avenue 
We* York. N Y 10022
Weiv York resitlents please ado aw percent safes lax

The Frog family of fine apparel is 
proud to announce the introduction 
of the Frog Sweater. The Frog 
Sweater comes in three sizes and is 
a legend for its softness, warmth, 
and style. And Frog Clothing 
continues to offer the Frog Polo 
Shirt. Both shirt and sweater sport 
the distinctive symbol of the Frog 
line, a double-amputee frog.

The unfortunate frog is your 
assurance that you have purchased 
the very finest. Wear your shirt with 
pride—with or without a Frog 
Sweater over it—whether you 
yourself have legs or not.

Frog Sweaters and Shirts are 
available only by mail. The price? 
Sweaters are just $20.95 plus 
postage and handling. Polo shins 
are $14.95plus postage and 
handling.

Order your sweater and7or shirt 
today and ensure yourself of the 
respect your taste and discernment 
deserve.
Polo shirts available in:

Green Gray Camel 
Sweaters available in:

Blue
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PRODUCT BARGAIN BONANZA
Unisex sports apparel from world-famous

— authentic styling and fit and 
brilliant, eye-catching graphics. Buy them now before your favorite store sells out

TS106J—OVERSIZE HEAVYWEIGHT 
T-SHIfiT.The return of out National

of his most famous adventures. In full color, 
and with the same specs as the Mona Gorilla 
shin. While $10.95.

TS1050—AUTHENTIC FOOTBALL ;ERSEY.
You'll look like Joe or Josephine Montana 
end be able lo throw the bomb when you 
wear this 100 percenl-nylon-mesh authentic 
football jersey, the same one used by most 
NFL teams. Oura is more distinctively styled

Mona Gorilla 111 full color on both sleeves.
White S26.95
TS 10*9—AUTHENTIC FOOTBALL JERSEY.

plaited/50 percent cotton, specifically 
designed with cotton inside next layout skin 
for comfort andabsorbcncy. While. S2D.9S.

TRUE FACTST-SHIRI. Choose from the 
fallowing four T-shirts. The TVue Fact is on 
the hack and a verv funny portri.il ofGcorgE 
Washin Bujn is on the front. $10.95

TS1060B "White Sulfur Springs, 
Montana—Four riflemen firing a

accidenially shnl the minister."

TS1046—ACRA HOODED SWEATSHIRT.
The jocks will sweat wrth envy when you 
wear this extra-warm sweatshiit with 
pockets. Wearing il signifies you won your 
letter on the infamous JVaciojial /.aiftpoon 
Cohabitation Team. Exceptionally high 
quality. Made of 50 percent Creslan" acrylic 
fiber'50 percent cotton. Raglan sleeves.

thickness hood with drawstring, and ribbed 
knil Cliffsand waislband. In navy, with 
yellow letter] nB. SI 8 95

TS 1048— ACRA SWEATSHIRT. Same specs 
as the hooded shirt, but without the hood. In 
navy with yetlowlBCterme.SI3.95 
TS1 (MS—MARATHON SO SHORTS. The 
Cohabitation Team wears these with the Acra 
sweatshirt for quick lakeoffs. 100 percent 
nylon tricot running short with matching 
liner and inside key pocket. Doubles as 
bathing short In navy, with vellow National 
Lampoon imprint. S9.50

TS 1053—OVERSIZE HEAVYWEIGHT 
T-SHIRT. Agrea( conversation piece Ed 
Subltzky's Risque Comic Strip with a £re 
punch line. In full color, and the same spe 
as the Mona Gorilla shirt. While. £10.95.

TS 1059 National Lampoon's Vacation 
T-shirt It's the T-shirt that everyone's 
talking about (everyone at National 
Lampoon, that is), and they're all saying 
the same thing: "My, what a nice 
T-shirt." It's great for a number of uses, 
including wearing. So get yours soon! 

s?,95 each

TS1029—National Lampoon's Animal
House T-shirt Has the pictures of Otter. Bluto, 
Flounder. D-Day, and the others on the front. $5.95

TS1034—National Lampoon
Sweatshirt Available in navy with white lettering; 
while with red lettering, and gray with black 
lettering, this product is available in a veritable 
troika of color schemes. $13.95

TS1031—National Lampoon's Vacation
T-shirt Celebrates the funniest National Lampoon 
film since the first one, S'.y?
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TS1019—National Lampoon Mona Gorilla
T-Stlirt This gorilla looks more like a gorilla than a 
pair of socks does. $4.95

TS1026—National Lampoon "That's Not 
Funny, That's Sick!" T-shirt This is the shirt
preferred by fans of the live theater and the 
criminally insane. $5,95

TS1027—National Lampoon Black Sox
Softball Team Jersey The same item worn by 
ourown team before management said wi; couldn't 
have any more. $7.00
TS1039—"Save the Frog" Glow-in-the-
Dark Jersey Cartoonist Sam Cross's lamed 
legless frog can now be seen in the dark, though 
not by blind people, on this 100 percent heavy 
cotton long-sleeved thing. $10.95

TS1036—National Lampoon Football
Jersey With the famed V neck coveted by persons 
with triangular heads everywhere. $13.95

TS1061—Dirty T-Shirt. Ever hear the "dirty" joke 
about the kid who fell into the mud? Well, that's what 
this shirt is like, except its a little more expensive than 
the joke. £6.95

TS1038—National Lampoon Frog
Sweater If it looks like quality, that's because it's 
handwoven by machines. With frog by cartoonist 
Sam Gross in gray or black. $20.95

TS1028—National Lampoon's Animal 
House Baseball Jersey Says "We can do
anything we want, we're college students" on the 
back. And with W length sleeves, you can keep more 
of your arm dean when you slide into second. $7.00
TS1032—National Lampoon Baseball
Hat To own one of thuso is to own u, hat. $6.95
TS1040—National Lampoon
Nightshirt Fun to wt-ar Mare fun to toko off. $7.95

TS1058 National Lampoon's European 
Vacation T-shirt No T-shirt collection 
would be complete without this one, adorned 
as it is with the movie logo and a picture of 
the "pig in the poke" that got the Griswalds 
to Europe. $6.95 each 
TS1041—"I got my job through the
National Lampoon" And you can get your 
T-shirt through the National Lampoon as well. It's 
our newest T-shirt and it's awful nice! $6.95

TS1035—National Lampoon Frog Polo
Shirt Cartoonist Sam Gross has lent his double- 
amputee frog to the spot above the left nipple on 
this line product. In white, blue, camel, green, gray, 
or yellow. $14.95

TS1062—IMarty Moose Golf Shirt. The
most famous moose since Hull winkle now has a golf 
shirt fashioned after him. And he's very happy, so please 
buy nne. in white, blue, or yellow. ¥14.95

TS1063—Marty Moose Sweater. Comes in
three sizes and two colors, gray and Lilack. $20.95

TS1030—National Lampoon Black Sox
Baseball Jacket Famous satinesque jacket with 
real cotton lining, now sporting a striking new logo. 
Get it? Striking? $33.95

TS 1043A • TS1044B National 
Lampoon's Vacation Sweatshirt.
On the left is the sweatshirt in 
precisely the same design as the 
enormously popular Vacation 
T-shirt. On the right is the "Walley 
World" Sweatshirt as worn by the 
Griswalds in National Lampoon's 
European Vacation. $16.95 each.

TS1019 
TS1026 
TS 1027 
TS 1038 
TS 1039 
TS1030 
TS1031 
TS1032 
TS1034

S4.95
S5.95
S7.00
S7.00
S5.95
S33.95
$7.95
S6.95
SI 3.95

_S_M_L 
_S_M_L 
_S_M_L 
_S_M_L 
_S_M_L 
_S—M_L

-S_M_L_XL 
COLOR _____

TS 1038 $20.95 _S _M _l

COLOR
TS1039 $10.95 
TS 1040 $7.95 
TS1041 $7.95 
TS 1043A $16.95 
TS1044B $16.95 
TS 1061 $6.95 
TS1062 $14.95

TS!045 S18.95 _S_M _L _XL
TS5046 313.95 _S_M _L _XL
TSI048 S9.50 _S_M_L_XL
TS1049 S20.95 _S _M _L _XL
TS1050 S26.95 _S_M_L_XL
TS 1052 S10.95 _S_M_L
TS1053 S10.95 _S_M_L

TS1035 S13.95 _S_M _L 

COLOR __ 
TS1036 S1395 _S_M_L

_S_M _L 
_S_M_L 
_S_M_L 
_S_M _L _. 
_S_M_L_XL TS1057 S10.95 _S_M_L 
_S_M_L_XL TS1058 S6.95 _S_M^L 
_S_M_L_XL TS1059 S7.95 _S _M _L 

COLOR__

TS1063 S20.95 _S_M_L

COLOR

TS 1060ASI0.95 _S_M __L _XL
TS1060BS10.95 _S_M _L _XL
TS1060CSI0.95 _S_M_L_XL
TS 10600SI0.95 _S_M_L_XL

NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept 287, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10022.
Please enclose $2.00 for postage and handling for each order; New York State residents, please add
S'/dpercent sales tax. Add $1.00 extra per item for foreign orders-
Clwck iuni> dailrM >nd circlo mo.

Name (please prim) ———— 
Address —————————— 
City____________ 
I have enclosed a total of S .

If you rfon'lipiianl 10 cut up Ihis public

.Zip.
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BOOKS
D National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 

Anthology, Volume I Half of our best tenth 
anniversary book ever—anil the firs! half. S4.95

D National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology, Volume II The sequel is even 
better. $4.95

D National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary,
Deluxe Edition This one is hardbound, for 
painful dropping on one's foot. $19.95

D National Lampoon Foto Funnies The first 
edition of funnies told through fotos. published in 
1980. $2.95

G National Lampoon Foto Funnies All-new, 
all-brilliant Foto Funnies. If you liked them in the 
magazine, you'll really love them in the book. 1986. 
$2.95

D National Lampoon High School Yearbook
Parody Critically acclaimed across America, this 
one still has its surviving waters chuckling. $4.95

D National Lampoon Sunday Newspaper
Parody A sequel to the High School Yearbook. 
though Ihc two have nothing in common. S4.95

D The Best Of National Lampoon, No. 4
Just the good shit from 1972-1973. $2.50

Q The Best of National Lampoon, No. 5
The best stuff from 1973-1974. $2.50

n The Best of National Lampoon, No. 7
Encompassing 1975-1976. $2,50

D The Best of National Lampoon, No. 8
Jokes started getting more expensive in 1976-1977. 
S3.95

n The Best of National Lampoon, No. 9
But we managed to hold the line on prices dunng 
1978-1980. $3.95

D National Lampoon True Facts '86 The ihird
ail-now collection not even we could drawn up. 
S.2.95

D National Lampoon Deluxe Edition of 
Animal House The full- color, illuMtmod book
on winch ihc nnn ic wns not hiised. This came later. 
!>4.y5

D Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print
Not in the magazine, anyway. Disgusting. $2.95

D Son of Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare 
Print II: A Sequel Even worse than the lirst. 
£2.95

Q National Lampoon True Facts The original, 
unccnsored work, now available in English. It all 
happened. $2,95

D National Lampoon Dirty Joke Book The
filthy, the funny, and the farmer's daughter. 52.95

D National Lampoon's Very Large Booh of 
Comical Funnies It's comical and it's a reprint. 
It's some of the best damn comics you'll ever see. 
gringo! $3.95

D National Lampoon Comics Not the stand-ups, 
just the lay-downs. $2.50

D National Lampoon Dirty Dirty Joke Book
Collect ion of ribald stories, limericks, one-liners, 
cartoons, and other oil-color woiks.

MAGAZINES 
$5.00 EACH

D MARCH 1972 I tscapi-'
D JUNE 1972 / Science Ficium
DJULV 1972 I Surprise'
D AUGUST 1972 I The Mir.K-lc nl nunocra
D SEPTEMBER 1972; Horcdam
D OCTOBER 1972 / Those Fabulous Sixties
D NOVEMBER 1972 / Decadence
D DECEMBER 1972 / E.MCI .n Dec em her
D APRIL 1973 / Prqmticc
D MAY 1973 I Fraud

0 JUNE 1973 / Vuiicnce
D JULY 1973 / M.nJcrn 1 ln.es
D SEPTEMBER 1973 / Postwar
Q OCTOBER 1973 / Banana K-.UI:
D NOVEMBER 1973 / Sports
G DECEMBER 1973 / Scll-mduUjencc
D JANUARY 1974 / Animals
FJ MAY 1974 / Fiftieth Anniversary
n AUGUST 1974 I UolatmniMH and Tm«h Cure
D SEPTEMBER 1974 / Did Ape
D NOVEMBER 1974 / Cmcs
D JANUARY 197S I Nn Issue
D FEBRUARY 1975 / Love and Romance
D WAY 1975 ; Medicine
G AUGUST 1975; Justice
G SEPTEMBER 1975 / Buck u>Ci>l!ef!c
D OCTOBER 1975 I Collector's Issue
G NOVEMBER 1975 / Work
G DECEMBER 1975 / Money
D JANUARY 1976 / Sccrci Issue
G FEBRUARY 1976 / Am-h-and Models
D MARCH 1976 / In Like j Lion
D APRIL 1976 / Olympic Sports
G MAY 1976 I Unwanted hwcignets
D AUGUST 1976 / Summer Sex
Q SEPTEMBER 1976 / The Laiesi Issue
n OCTOBER 1976 / The Funnv Pajics
G NOVEMBER 1976 / Is Democracy Fixed'1
G DECEMBER 1976 ' Scllmp Out
G JANUARY 1977 / Surehrc Issue
G FEBRUARY 1977 / JI-K Re inaugural
G MARCH 1977 / Science and Technology
G APRIL 1977 / Ripping the Lid ..MTV
QJUNE 1977 ; Careers
G JULY 1977 I Nasty Sex
Q AUGUST 1977 / Cheap Thrills
D SEPTEMBER 1977 / Or,™ Up!
D OCTOBER 1977 / All Beatles
G NOVEMBER 1977 / l.iicsiylcs
G DECEMBER 1977 / Christmas in December
Q JANUARY 1978 I The Role ..I Sex in History
G FEBRUARY 1978 I Spring Fascism in Ptcv,e>
G MARCH 1978 / Crime and Punishment
G APRIL 1978 / Spring Cleaning
GMAY 1978 / Families
G JUNE 1978 I The Wild WeM
G JULY 1978 / IIMHh Anniversary

G AUGUST 1978 / todas s teens
G SEPTEMBER 1978 / Siyie
G OCTOBER 1978 I LmcriLmimcni

$4.00 EACH
G APRIL 1979 I April Foal
G MAY 1979 i International Terrorism
G AUGUST 1979 / Summer Vacation
G OCTOBER 1979 / Comedy
G DECEMBER 1979 / Success
G FEBRUARY 1980 / Tenth Anniversary
fj MARCH 198O I March Miscellany
G APRIL 1980 / Vengeance
Q MAY 198O / Sen Roles
FJJUNE198O/ Fresh Air
fj JULY 1980 / Slime. Swill, and Politics
G AUGUST 1980 / Annciy
Q SEPTEMBER 198O / The Past
G OCTOBER 1980 / Aggression
G NOVEMBER 1980 / Potpourri
G DECEMBER 1980 I l-'un Takes a Holiday
G FEBRUARY 1981 / S.n
G MARCH 1981 / Women and Dogs
Q APRIL 1981 / Chaos
[3 MAY 1981 I Milked Ambition
Q JUNE 1981 / Romance
G JULY 1981 / tndless. Mindless Summer Sex
G AUGUST 1981 / Lei's Get h Up. America'

G SEPTEMBER 1981 / Back to School
G OCTOBER 1981 / Mov.es
G NOVEMBER 1981 I TV and Why It Sucks
G DECEMBER 1981 /.What's Hip'
G JANUARY 1982 / Sword and Sorcery
G FEBRUARY 1982 / The Sexy Issue
G MARCH 1982 / Food Fight
Q APRIL 1982 / Failure
GMAY 1982/Crime
D JUNE 1982 / Do It Yourself
G JULY 1982 / Sporting Life
Q AUGUST 1982 / The New West
Q SEPTEMBER 1982 ; Hot Sex'
Q OCTOBER 1982 / O C. ami Suggs
G NOVEMBER 1982 / economic Recovery
G DECEMBER 1982 I E.T Issue
D JANUARY 1983 / The Top Stories of 1981
D FEBRUARY 1983 I Raging Controversy
G MARCH 1983 / Tampcr-Prool Issue
Q APRIL 1983 / Switnsuit
Q MAY 1983 / The South Seas
Q JUNE 1983 / Adults Only
n JULY 1983 / Vacation!
Q AUGUST 1983 / Science and Bad Manners
D SEPTEMBER 1983 / Big Anniversary Issue
Q OCTOBER 1983 / Dilated Pupils
D NOVEMBER 1983 / No Score
Q DECEMBER 1983 / Holiday Jeer-_____

S3.0O EACH
Q JANUARY 1984 / T, mf Parody Issue
D FEBRUARY 1984 / All-Comics Issue
Q MARCH 1984 / The W)s' Grcaies.1 Hits
G APRIL 1984 / You Can Parody Anything
G MAY 1984 / Basehall Preview
G JUNE 1984 / This Summer's Movies
G JULY 1984 / Special Summer Fun
G AUGUST 1984 / Unofficial Olympics Guide
G SEPTEMBER 1984 / Fall Fashions
Q OCTOBER 1984 / Jusi Good Stuff
G NOVEMBER 1984 / The Accidental Issue
G DECEMBER 1984 / The last of the old NL
Q JANUARY 1985 / Good Clean Sex
D FEBRUARY 1985 / A Misguided lour,>! New York 
Q MARCH 1985 / The Bcsl of ] 5 Years
D MAY 1985 / Celebrity Riiasi

O JUNE 1985 / The l>oug Kenney Collection
QJULY 1985/Youth at Play
D AUGUST 1985 / All-New True Facts
G SEPTEMBER 1985 / Lust Issue
G OCTOBER 1985 / Music Issue
G NOVEMBER 1985 / Mad As Hell
D DECEMBER 1985 / Reagan and Revenge
G JANUARY 1986 / Good Clean Sex
G FEBRUARY 1986 / Money
D MARCH 1986 / All About Women
G APHtL 1986 / Doctors and Lawyers
G MAY 1986 / Sports
G JUNE 198S / Horror and Fantasy
LI JULY 1986 I Hot Summer Sex
"_] AUGUST 1986 / Slum Hi/
"i SEPTEMBER 1986 / Mea/c
H OCTOBER 1986 / Hack ID Sctmol
Q National Lampoon Binders Vmyl hinders 

with tough metal "rodsV SS.50each.SM (Id lot 
two, Sll.(K) I'oi Ihrcc —Quantity

Q National Lampoon Case Binder Fits many
types ol magazines. Vi l)S each __ (juantiiy 

.1 National Lampoon Binder With all twelve
issues from ;i jmeji yciir. Well, not exactly given.
_ 1W _ i')7y _ 1W
_ W!h _ I'M! _ l')K-l
_ !Y77 — I'JMI __ I'J«S
_ li)7K — l'«: — I'JKft
If issues in any given year are not listed
above, please select replacements for missing issues.

ll is imperauve thai 1 acquire Ihe items cheeked above in order lo keep my hi.ni*: humor collecnon complete I am enclosing SI 50 
in postage and handling for my ordc.- if it's under S5.1H), and £2 00 for said charges if Ihe tinier loials more than S5.00. small price 
to pay for U S nosial delivery. If I'm a New York Stale fesulcnl I'm adding B« percent sales lax. which is another manor entirely. 
Name I please prim) _______________________________________-—————————————————————————————— 
Address ————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————— 
Ciiy ———————————————————————————— State _____ __——————— &}» ———————————————— 
Tulal aniounl enclosed S _______,______________________ .. __—————— ——— ———-————————————————— 
[car mil the whole page with items checked, enclose check or money nrdei. .mil mail 10 
NATIONAL LAMPOON,Dept 287 , 635 Madison Avenue. New York, NY 1OO22.
If you don't want to cut up this publication, print or type all necessary information on a separate piece of paper 
and send it along with your check or money order.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



PHE10NS LATER. , GRANDMA APPLETONHOT SUMMERS DAY FINDS THE 
APPLETON FAIVJLY , INCLUDING GRAND 
MA, ENTERING THE TURNSTILES OP 
rue GREENOALG TOO. ; l'/A \ 

SWEATING L\KE 1 
A PIS, AND iAY 
DOSS ARE TIREOy

1 GUYS \
AHEAD. 
CATCH

OKAY, we he
SOIM6 TO VISIT 

ALL KINDS 
OF ANIMALS I

^ I WANT TO \ 
I SEE THE GORILLAS \ 
V AND ELEPHftNTS! J

TUG OF WAR ENDS WHEN THE 
ELEPHANT LETS GO AND SENDS THE 
PURSE

ILL STAY \ 
WITH YOU, 
SRAND/AA'

WHAT THE 
HEY! 
BACK AAV POCKET- 
BOOK , vou _/

SMELLY 
fsAAIYiWiOTH!

WATCH OQT,<
THAT

ELEPHANT \ 
IS AFTER 

VOUR 
PURSE

GIMME BACK 
PURSE!

( GRANDMA, VOU CANT 
V OO IN THERE 11 THE RAAAS PEN" HURRV I

ALL CVW
ARE IN 

TMAT BA&! - HEY [ 
STOP EATIN& TMAT,

FlNALL.1, LIKE A 
SUMO VJReSTtEH, 
ORANDMA TUCKS 
UP HER 
AND SQUARES 
OFF \VlTM THE 
OBSTlNAte 
BEAST.

FINE, DEAR - 
THANK HEAVEN FOR 
MY EXTRA-HOLD , 

HAIR SPRAY.1 )

ARE YOU SURE YOURE 
ALL RIGHT. MOTHER?

NO,ITS 
JUST

UNCONSCIOUS, 
DEAR.

THATS RIGHT! 
NO RAM IS A 
MATCH FOR 

GRANDMA'S HAIR
SPRAY,

VOU WMJST
BE HUN&RV. 
LETS CO EAT

106 NATIONAL LAMPOON
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SPECIAL BOOK 
BARGAINS!

Orcfer Now! Save up to 400% over original published price!
423459. EROTIC MOVIES.
By R. Woriley. Over 200 Pho 
ios. Brilliant photos, rnony of 
iliem rare and all uncen- 
sared. trace iKe history of 
eroticism in ihe movies from 
Ihe f.rsl screen kiss in 1896 
through today's uninhibited 
and lolally explicit films, 
me I Bardot, MonrOB, Red- 
ford. Deep Throat, 
Emmanuel le. Jane Kus- 
sull, Hedy lamorr, much 
more. For Sale to Adulls 
Over 21 Only. Sofibound. 

Only $6.98

460734. HOW TO KEEP TOUR WOMAN HAPPY IN BED.
By CE BERTAIOT. An amusing, sometimes hilarious guide 
through the minefields of love, pocked wiih original, Ihoughi 
provoking ideas lor the man who thinks he knows it all but 
knows (here must be more. BiS x II. Ong. Pub, ai S19.95-

Only $7.98

45SS10. MOVIE TRIVIA MANIA. By ihe Ediiors of Can- 
sumar Guide. 500 Phoios, A least of facts and fun (01 movie 
fans! Filled with quizzes, best ond worst movie lisls, award 
lists, o look behrnd-the-scenes o( ihe all-time great movies. 
lilHe-known faclsoboul Ihe stars, bo* of lice figures, more. 38d 
pages. 8Mo x 10» Sofrbound. Pub al 19 95. Only $4.98

47*800. VELVET EDEN: The Richard Merkin Collection of 
Erotic Photography. More than ISO vinioge photos make up 
an evocative album of old-lime erotico, when sex was cloaked 
i" rich fun. silks, btocades—and dart mystery for Sale to 
Adulls Over 21 Only. BWxIOW. Pub. at $17 50 Only $6.98

462044. KAMA SUTRA. Transl. by W. Thorn. 320 full-color 
illustrations and ihe first complete English text of the centunes- 
old Indian guide to sexual pleasure For Sale to Adulls Over 21 
Only. 464 pages. Only 517.95

46361X. LOVE SCENES.
Photos by E. Goldstein Ten 
by Z. Richardson. Over 200 
Full-Co lor and B8.W Photos. 
A master photographer and 
a brilliant writer combine 
their lalenis 10 Creole four 
highly charged erotic fan 
tasies. A book ihat conjures 
the lull intensity of unin- 
hitnted lovemoking. For Sale 
to AdullsOver 21 Only. 8'/5 x 
HVl. Pub at $29.95.

Only $14.95

101500. ENCYCLOPEDIA Of LOVE AND SEX. Wilh 265 
vivid illus., 173 in full color. Incredibly comprehensive, pic- 
tonal guide lo every aspect of lovemaking: 66 esplic'i chapters 
on positions TOT loving, oral sex m love play, group sex, 
fetishes, male ond Female orgasm, maslurbation ond fantasy, 
genital sue. homosexuality, etc. 8Vi x 1 \V>. For Sale lo Adulls 
Over 21 Only. Only $11.98

549972. THE ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF GIRLIE MAGA 
ZINES, By M. Gobor First ond only comprensive hislory of 
girlie magazines, from National Police Gaiette 10 present- 
day pubhcaiions such os Playboy and Penthouse Features 
275 provocolive illus , over 100 in living color, incl. pin-ups, 
phoros, drawings, advertisements For Sale 10 Adulls Over 21 
Only 9x 12.
Special Offer with Each Order of $10.00 or More. 
Pub at $25.00 Only $12.96

180162. THE TRIVIA ENCYCLOPEDIA. By F L Worth What 
was Rosemary's Baby s name 5 Who were Supermani parents 7 
Whai's the norne of Tonto's horse? Ihe answers lo these and 
hundreds of oilier questions about sporis. movies, comics, 
music, IV, rodia, and much mcire are all to be found in this 
fascinating book you won'l be able to put down. What's the 
order ol colors in a package of S-flavoi Life Savers? Pub. at

144333. THE PIN-UP: A MODEST HISTORY. By M. Gubor
ElOtic look into the fantasy world of pin-ups. Features hundreds 
of lulf color and b&w portraits of sex gods and goddesses in 
repealing poses Themes incl. homosexualiiy. bondage and 
olher fetishes. For Sale to Adulls Over 21 Only. Ong. Pub ol 
$20.00 Only $10.98

432188. AN ILLUSTRATED GUIDE TO SEXUAL PLEA 
SURES. Step-by-slep guide lo a more fulfilling sex life, co 
piously illustrated with more than 160 explicit, sensitive photos 
(34 in fwl? coJcw?. Covets body )ang/jaqe. forsplay, sex posi 
tions, oral sex. sex aids, more. For Sale to Adults Over 21 Only. 
Softbound. Pub. al $9 95 Only $7.95

246B21. DIRTY MOVIES: An Illuitratad Hislory of the 
Sloo Film 191S-1Q70. 6y A. Di Lauro and G. Rabkm. Over 
250 phoios. Shocking pictorial survey of blue movies, with a 
complete filmography If explicit sex uol I real men I of fends you, 
do not order this book. For Sale To Adults Over 21 Only. lOWx 
8. Pub. at $15.00. Only $9.98

385929. THE PRESIDENTS: TIDBITS AND TRIVIA: Revised
Ed. By S. Frank and A.D. Melick. Fully libs. Pocked with ihe 
kind of starlling info about our nation's leaders that you never 
heard in hislory class. Whicli president had to borrow money lo 
get to his inauguration? Which presidents enjoyed skinny 
dipping? Discover Ihe human side of the men we chose to run 
our country. 8% x tO'/S Orig. Pub. m Paperback al $".95.

This Hardbound Ed. Only $5.98

429SOO. DIRTY DAVE'S NO. 2. 30 Illus. by P. Bromley. 
Rollick ihrough 101 delightfully raunchy, sublimely tainted, 
and hysle'icaUy funny mim-d'amos about mankind's basest 
mstinci—cheopthrills. Only $3.98

554879. SEXUAL POSITIONS. ByG. Wilson. Ph.D 22J full- 
color photos combine with o frank ond informative lext to 
provide o graphic celebration of ihe |0ys of louemoking. For 
Sole to Adults Over 2t Only. 9 x im Pub. ot $24.95

Only $12.98

544326. 101 REASONS NOT TO HAVE SEX TONIGHT. By
I.AA. Potent, M.D. 50 Line Art Illus Hilarious compilation of 
excuses for nol having sex on any night of ihe week, loci 
explicit diagrams of posilions nol tohove sex in, what to wear, 
eal. ond listen lo while nol having sex, pi us Or. Potenl's gollery 
of non-erotic an A rore gem of o book. Sofibound.

Only $2.95

17.95 Only $4.98

554860. COUPLES IN 
LOVE. By Peier Barry. Explicit 
full-color photo essay cap 
tures ihe mosl mtimale mo 
ments of several young 
couples on a quest for Ihe 
ultimate in erotic delight. For 
Sole lo Adults Over 21 Only. 
9 Mi x HVS. Pub. ot $14.95. 

Only $7.98

336367. THE CLASSIC BOOK OF DIRTY JOKES: Aneedoto 
Americand—With a Now Foreword by Al Golds tain. The
original, famous, bawdy collection ot rjronc anecdotes, consid 
ered by many lo be ihe f i rsl American book of truly diriy jokes 
Published anonymously m 1928 and now a rare, valuable 
book. For Sale to Adulls Over 21 Only. Special Only $3.98

554887. THE COMPLETE 
BOOK Of PHOTOGRAPH 
ING WOMEN. By Peter 
Barry. Over 600 Full-Color 
Photos. Pocked witha wealth 
of expert photographic infor 
mation presented in an in 
formal style and illustrated 
with hundreds of sensa 
tional full-color photos, this 
is the ideo! manual lor any 
one interested in the tech 
niques of erotic photography. 
For Sale lo Adulls Over 21 
Only. 256 pages. 9'/4 x 11%. 
Pub. al $25.00.

Only $14.98

391775. THE VISUAL DICTIONARY OF SEX. Or. £. Trimmer, 
Medical Editor-in-Chief. 400 Photos ond Illus. nearly ),000 
sexual concepts, terms, and practices. Incl. techniques and 
positions, group sex, slong words and phrases, deviations, 
more. For Sale to Adulls Over 21 Only. 336 pages. ?>A x !0'/S. 
Orig. Pub. 01 5,25 00 Haw, complete ad. Only $12.9S

88724X. SEXUAL I HI VI A: A GAME TO TEST YOUR SEX- 
UAt AWARENESS. An e»cning change from traditional trivia 
board gomes. More than 1,440 lively questions test your 
knowledge ol sexual fads m four separate caiegories. Every 
time you answer o question correctly receive 10 orgasm points. 
The hrst player lo accumulate lOOorgasms wins the game. But, 
be warned, a wrong answer could cost you 20. A real "eye- 
opening" game that's a whole lot of fun and—hopefully— 
educotionol! For 2-4 ployers. For Sole lo Adulls Over 21 Only,

Only $14.9S

448998. THE ILLUS- 
1BATEO BOOK OF SEXUAL 
RECORDS. By G.I. Simons. 
Over 200 Photos and Illus. 
Completely accurate, up-to- 
date, and totally bizarre! Au 
thentic tepovts of everything 
from A-Z in recorded sex 
history. Enterlaining bits of 
sex Intia cover such items 
as: The world's mosl promis 
cuous man. rnosl famous 
transvesliles, best-allended 
orgies, the lirji sex aid m 
China, mare. For Sole to 
Adulls Over 21 Only.

Only $5.98

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!
HARVESTER A.A.
635 Madison Avenue, 9th Floor 
New York, H.Y. 10022

287

. Send chEcfcfjr money oiderEnclosed find S________
only. Payable lo Harvester AA
Sales Tan Put delivery HI N.YC., add 8M% For dslivety elsewhere add
local sales tai.

476800 432188 246821 180162 554887
331775 42HH 1*4352 452510 460734
463S1X 5548GO 336367 462044 3S59Z9
IGttOD 519972 448998 S44326 «9MQ
554879 8B724X 121234

(please print)

(city) dip)
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The ultimate chronicle of sex in America, shunned by 
half the nation's bookstores. Josh Alan Friedman's 
TALES OF TIMES SQUARE-containing the hottest true- 
life tales ever told, framed within the final days of 42nd 
Street. The only book on sex in America. Now available 
by mail order!

"A nasty and endlessly fascinating account... pungent 
and often hilarious.... Friedman's cast includes a crowd 
ed line-up of strippers, porn brokers, pimps, hookers, 
cops and Runyonesque old-timers performing in the 
longest-running show that Broadway ever saw. Oh, what 
a spectacle!" -Playboy

"Friedman manages to paint a devastating portrait of a 
culture of vice.... Tales of Times Square can be read 
as a brief for action." -Washington Times

"An entertaining obscene postcard of Times Square on 
the brink." -Village Voice

"Amazing stories!" —San Franc/sco Examiner

"Short stories that are the best I've ever seen about 
Times Square. I couldn't put it down. I recommend him 
for a Pulitzer Prize." -Snow Bus/ness

"Evocative, entertaining, not for the faint-hearted. His 
no-holds-barred portrait of the porn industry and its 
workers is intriguing, if a little cold-blooded."

—Chicago Sun-Times

"Reminiscent of New Yorker writing at its best, but with 
much more humor.... Unforgettable, and good enough 
to turn Jimmy Breslin or Studs Terkel pale mauve with 
envy." -Ft. Lauderdale Sun-Sentinel

"A fascinating study of life in New York City's entertain 
ment hub." — Variety

"The most compelling reading to come along since the 
attorney general's report... This book made me want to 
shower." — Washington Post

Illustrated with photos 
Hardcover

'"I

Please send a check or money order for 
$16.95 for each book plus $1,50 for postage 
and handling per order to Harvester A.A., 
Dept. 287,635Madison Avenue, NewYork, 
New York 10022. Allow 6-8 weeks for de 
livery,

Please send me _ _ copy(ies) of 
TALES OF TIMES SQUARE.

Name_________________
Address. 

City__ 

State_ .Zip.

L.

Delacorte Press
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EDITORIAL
continued from page 6

Do you know that polyester makes 
many people break out in a rash?

There is a wide variety of seafoods that 
are fished out of polluted hays, rivers, and 
areas of the ocean. Check them out.

Don't tear the label off your mattress.
There are cosmetics heing produced 

that make people's faces swell.
The sharing of needles, for reasons al 

ready given, is out.
And don't make love to a Haitian homo 

sexual who has given or gotten a hlood 
transfusion recently.

Butter and milk products can cause all 
sorts of body damage, particularly to the 
body of the middle-aged male.

Too many aspirins can cause a ringing 
sensation in your ears.

Obscene literature can destroy the 
very fiber of family life.

Dirty rock lyrics can destroy every kid 
in America.

Films and TV, too.
Did you know that unwashed fruits and 

vegetables still contain the pesticides 
that were sprayed on them? You must be 
careful. The best suggestion is to run 
them through the rinse cycle in your 
dishwasher.

Someone just told me that too much 
wheat can aggravate arthritis.

The acid in citrus fruit can cause terri 
ble stomach pain.

Abortion offends God.
Rock music has affected the hearing of 

millions of people still under forty

Salt is bad for your blood pressure.
Tomatoes give you gas.
Sweets, of course, are fattening.
You can do a right turn on a red light 

in Los Angeles, but not in Chicago or 
New York.

Don't litter.
Don't do over fifty-five miles per hour.
Walk.
Don't walk.
Walk, do not run.
Leash your dog.
Kissing can cause herpes.
Kissing can cause pregnancy.
Fasten your seat belt.
Don't smoke in bed.
Don't sleep in the subways, baby.
For every ten people in this country, 

there are two telling us what to read, see, 
listen to, drink, ingest in any amount— 
and rhink.

Every political scientist who ever lived 
will tell you that, above all things, too 
many rules are the most dangerous thing 
that can happen to mankind.

So—fuck off.
Matty Simmons

Plugs, Credits, and Graft Dept.: A
hearty handshake to the wonderful boys 
down at the Pleasure Chest for supplying 
us with the horse penises and whips and 
stuff for the Crazy Ed Meese piece. 
Also, keep an eye out for Bruce Feir- 
stein's book Nice Guys Sleep Alone. It's 
profusely illustrated by the one and 
alonely Shary "The Dame" Flenniken, 
and it's funny too. Also, the editors

would like to thank Nasty Franco for al] 
the months of service she gave them. 
Also, Michael "The Soul of the National 
Lampoon" Simmons would like to be 
mentioned here. Also, thanks to the 
Doubleday bookstore on Fifth Avenue 
for letting us shoot the albums for the 
opera lyrics piece and then letting us 
return them. Also, thanks to Gil Reavill 
for the Traci Lords pic. Also, if you have 
any brains at all and an extra few bucks 
in your pocket and you're looking for a 
gift for that certain sick someone, go and 
buy National Lampoon's Dirty Dirty 
Joke Book.
Cover: This bimonth's cover was illus 
trated by Rowena Morrill. Knowledge 
able students of National Lampoon 
cover history may recall that Rowena did 
another cover in June of'79- It was for 
the Kids issue and it depicted a kid being 
followed home by a huge monster. Every 
one loved it and we promised Rowena 
that she could do another cover as soon 
as we had another concept that was 
right for her. Well, she waited and prac 
ticed sketching and painting in the 
meantime just to keep her chops 
together and then bingo! a scant seven 
years pass and what do you know, Andy 
Simmons comes up with another 
human-being-in-situation-with-non- 
human-being cover concept and the call 
goes out for Rowena and she bangs out 
yet another superbly crafted vision. 
Everything went pretty well at the 
shooting (yes, she works from photo 
graphs) until the snowman started 
getting an icicle.—P.K

elan
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LETTERS
continued from page 9

Sirs-.
We think that the new "smell" adver 

tising is great. Don't be surprised this 
winter when we kick off our magazine 
ads that smell just like Big Macs, French 
fries, and Chicken McNuggets. We'll 
even have one that smells Tike Ronald 
after he's been on tour for six months.

Peter Puller 
McDonald's

Sirs:
You know how they say a good hunter 

won't shoot anything he doesn't intend 
to eat?

Well, I was just wondering if there ;S a 
saying like that about good painters.

Betsy Wyeth 
Reno, Nev.

Sirs:
Thanks for letting me know that the 

US. Mail isn't doing the right job out 
here, and how people aren't getting their 
copies of your magazine on time. I'm 
going to do something about it right 
away

Pat Sherrill
The Battling Mailman 

Mass Murder, Okla.

Sirs:
Linda Lovelace getting hepatitis 

proves once and for all, you have to 
watch what you eat,

Dr. Pritikm 
Los Angeles, Calif.

Sirs:
Great to hear about your decision to 

go bimonthly. We may give it a try our 
selves. All our best.

Your Female Readers 
Everywhere

Sirs:
Ever notice how normally sanitary 

people don't hesitate to stick the same 
joint in their mouths that everyone else 
at the party has slobbered on?

Paul McCartncy 
Hollywood, Calif

Sirs:
Pssssst, don't tell anyone, but I've 

been skinny-dipping in Sigourney 
Weaver's gene pool.

Alien 
Space, the final frontier

Sirs:
There was something so important 

about writing letters to the National 
Lampoon that she felt a burning desire 
in the seat of her mind to keep writing 
them, and with that supposition in mind

she adhered to her attack like some sort 
of new tape or paste, headlong to 
the task. 

Aren't you glad I'm dead?
Ayn Rand

Dead Writers Who
Stink Up Heaven

Sirs:
Okay, it's time the true story was told: 

I got sent out here because I flunked my 
drug test. That's right. The first two 
times I lifted my leg I knocked over the 
cup, and then, when they finally did get a 
good sample, I tested positive.

I swore it was only heart worm medi 
cine, but nobody would believe me. I tell 
ya, it's a dog's life.

Lucky Reagan 
Rancho Senilidad, Calif.

Sirs:
If there were no gravity, would a man's 

penis be erect all the time? Just 
wondering.

Sally Ride 
NASA, Flo,

Sirs: 
See whom the hoys in the back room

will have, 
And tell them I'm having the same.

Martina Navratilova 
Canter Court

"I see Eskimos, hungry Eskimos!"
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CLASSIFIED ADS
RESEARCH 

PAPERS
• Largesl Sctcclion — 16.000 on Me
• Lowest Prices
• Ne*l-day or Same-day delivery -
• TOLL-FREE phone ordering 
» Cuslorn wnling also available
• Thesis & Dissertation Assistance

Send 12 tor catalog 
and gel our 

FREE WRITING GUIDE

AUTHORS' RESEARCH SERVICES. INC.
40? S. Dearborn • Rm. 600-8 • Chicago, IL 6060S
Toll-free (BOO) 621-5745 • In Illinois (312) 9J2-0300

9-5 Central Timo

SCREW YOUR HEARTS OUT'

"PARTY ANIMAL" T-
shiris to help you party 
harJy! Quality, white 
shirt with wild red prim 
anil fantastic Parly Ani 
mal design Limited- of 
fer, so order now!' 
Money hack guarantee. 
SH u>: lim me rich Enter 
prises. 3402 Estonia Dr.. 
IX-pt. N25. Howic. Md. 
ZirKi

/!/?£ CRAZY?!?!
Well, lei's hope no!, bji we all know Ihere are some definite 

advantages to having peoole ihink you are. Not legally certifiable, ol 
course, but right ihere on the edge, |us1 close enough that people will 
think twice belore giving you thai extra little nudge that jusl might 
push you over. Just slick one ot these bumper stickers on your car (or 
your Iron! floor, or anywhere) and watch the reaction

Guaranteed to keep no! only a 
burglar but just about every 
one e/se oul ol your home.

S3

NUJIE
the

SMUR.FS
A ttrtn statement against cutesy- 
poo characters, saccharine morality, 
and possibly the only "totally justifi 
able eramp/e ol a nuclear lirst 
strike. 82

LYCAHTHROPY- 
A DISEASE, 

NOT A CRIME
Alter a quick trip to the dictionary, 
those little street thugs will give you 
a wide berth. tt4

Send to: CGK Co.
Box 541
Swampscott, MA 01907

Name _ 
Address 
City__

tt2
B3
144

All Four Total

_State_

BUCKIIV BEAVER 
RANCH

A place in the heart. Due west of infamy, just 
south of respectability. Home of theRamroiis, 
renegade patriots who indulge their vices.

Be a Ramrod. Wear the brand of the. BUCKIN' 
BKAVEK KAnCI I, a ravaged floozy astride an 
undulating beaver. Embroidered in Brown. 
Flesh and Blonde on a heavy 50/50 blend 
polo shirt. Sizes S, M,1.,XL. Colors: Navy. 
Yellow, Red, White, Pink and i.t. Blue.

TO ORDER
Send check or money order for S15.95 plus

$2.00 postage & handling to:
B-N-B ENTERPRISES

P.O. BOX 7351
Laguna Niguel, CA 92677

Please allow four to six weeks delivery.

GLO- 
STOOL

HYSlen^llavalcivlesledlO L^ghlcro-.vn s 
tun) LIGHTS UP any gallie»n| Sneai; "lie Sus,> head a 
ntlea- Dam. fcegins KICK-ASS FUN GUMtAMTEED 
SWnpr lii'd+S' stepsnsiW G'rvStotf PO unSBS

Sanfi.in CA 14117

WO DELAY- ORDER TODAY'

TERM PAPER
ASSISTANCE

SEND $2 FOR CATALOG
LISTING 16,278 RESEARCH PAPERS, or

CALL TOLL FREE 800-351 -0222
IN CALIFORNIA (213) 477-8ZZ6 

Rssaarch Assistance. 11372 Idaho Av». KD6LE Us Angetis. CA 90075

You Deserve 
a

Window 
_J)ffice!_
You work hard, and sometimes need to sit bach 
and gaze out the window that isn't there 1 Now 
you can "install" one in seconds, two excitingly dil 
ferent views, each I8"x24" and artistically 
photographed thru a window Irame to look like the 
real thing 1 Thoughtful gift for an associate or even 
your boss (unless you deserve the window office 
more 1 )
Indicate Tropical or Cloudscape. along with your 
name, address and $5.50 (tax & shipping me!) 
for each full-color poster Send check or money 
order to 1

CORPORATE VIEWS
Attn J Mehoff

1801 Polk St
PO Box 51

Hollywood. FL 33022-0051

Get Your Shit Together!

ASIAN WOMEN DESIRE ROMANCE!
Sincere, culm red. attractive.. .Sunshine 
International Cor responds nut—IX-pt. TZ, 
Ho\ 260. North Hollywood. CA 91603-

Cadillacs, Mercedes, Porsche, etc. direct from 
Government. Seized in drug raids. 
Available your area. Save S thousands!. 
2I6-453-3000, I-xi. A8191.

BOOGERMANIA
IS HERE!!

OUTRAGEOUS! \ x 
NEW! UNIQUE!

A great new grab bag gift. Buy one 
for that special occasion that calls for a 
Unique gag gift. The Booger Box is both 
attractively designed and molded of durable 
high-quality plastic. Made to fit over the most pop 
ular tissue boxes. So join in the fun of Boogermania 
and pick yourself a winner! Send for yours today! Only $5.95 
plus $1.00 shipping and handling. Illinois residents add 7%. 
NO CASH make check or money order payable to: Booger 
Paper Box Co. Type or print clearly name, address, city, 
state and zip and send to: Booger Box, 14500 S. Crawford, 
Midlothian, (L 60445 — $$ $ave $$ Order 2 or more boxes at 
only $5.00 each plus $1.00 each for shipping and handling.
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CLASSIFIED ADS
NEW CLASSIFIED RATES 
Want to reach 2,895,000 
hot prospects? Well, we've 
got them. Rates are just 
$4.00 per word, one time, 
twenty-word minimum, 
standard type. P.O. Box is 
two words; phone number, 
city,and state are one word 
each; and zip code is free. 
One column inch is $200, 
one time. Check must 
accompany order. Call or 
write: Howard Jurofsky, 
National Lampoon, 
635 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N.Y. 10022, 
(212) 688-4070.

NEW 
VARIABLE RATE BONDS

MAKE IT ^i»^f
SMART TO Tii lrt> -$>- \ J-tlKC i — ̂  i

. stock****/

viM ol Th.s Publ'ealu

GO INTERNATIONAL! Over 60 foreign 
university T-shirts and sweatshirts available 
For free color brochure write: Collegiate 
Wholesale, 407 So. Dearborn, Room 1615-1-, 
Ihicago, Illinois 60605

You nean I can actually owa Either or both of time boss 
shirts? Imagine my amazement! Yes! Yes! Send me 
_ Funky Cny _ Party Cause before 1 wake from this 
beautiful dream! 1 have enclosed *10,QQ (check or ».o,) per 
(•shirt, *I5,OQ per sweatshirt! Send me a catalog, too! 
Wow! I'm bavin' trouble breathing!

(_Here's a buck. lust send ins the catalog.) 

PAm GOOSIGBAPKCS p.o. box WSffl LA, Ca fflffl

TONIGHT WFPE GONNA PARTV LIKE IT'S 1399? 
BUBONIC PLAGUE COMMEMORATION T-SHIRT

1*31

SEND CHECK FOR SI 1.91 Tl

RATCO
73 PEAFIL S' 
HEWHKJ6H.CTOS&'

FUP-EM THE BIRD1

clothes? Have fun with 
thi<> Quality entHOiOere

White. sMytXu*. r«f.navv(S,M.L,XL] 
S21 50ir>ductesstiipping& 
handling OROERNtW! SendchecW 
money oftter. FUP-IT INC . PO Box 
'0501, Dept N.Ft.LauOenlaie. R. 
33307 (AII(w4-6>v6eRsdeliKefy|

National Joke Exchange
World's funniest jokes. Different jokes every 
issue. Send name, address, and $2 check or 
money order lor latest edition. We buy 
jokes-send lokes and SASE lor writer's 
guidelines. National Joke Exchange, PO 
Box 15025, Austin, TX 78761.

NASTYGRAMS—X rated candy and Easter
baskets. Catalog S3.00. Recall—Wholesale. 
Hot Chocolate, Sweet 132, 5868 E. 71st Street, 
Indianapolis, Indiana 46220

Reagan with a Mohawk!

i Shun
n

) Speedy S. M. I. XI, Add 12.01) 
liandling pci iiirn. My tine 
adllBt talmax <fcnj 
IIKHHV ordrr lo: PWmE

THE MORE YOU KNOW 
THE BETTER IT GETS
For A Motorcycle RiderCourse Near You, Call:

800-447-4700
MOTORCYCLE SAFETY FOUNDATION

/
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RTH
ait a minute, we're not a monthly, we're a bimonthly. 
How could I have forgotten? 1 guess I just can't get 
that monthly out of my mind. He was a cote little 
bugger. Used to come around once a month. 1 
taught him how to play baseball. How to play third 
so as not to get spiked. How to throw a spiral. How 
to skateboard. And he taught me a lot, too. He 
taught me about love and giving and that even if 
one doesn't have arms or legs, one can stilt throw a 
spiral or skateboard. And he skateboarded into my life. 

But the little monthly doesn't come around anymore. He was on the way over
one day when he skateboarded onto a railroad track and was run over. All that was
left of him was a subscription form.

He was replaced by a bimonthly. At first I was cold and harsh toward him. He was 
fatter, more expensive than the monthly. I threw a baseball at him and yelled, 
"Learn to throw it yourself!" And you know, he did. I started taking notice of him. 
He was a pretty funny guy. He told some pretty interesting stories. Like in his next 
tssue, there's a whole section about crime and vice. With pieces like The P-Men: 
Starring the FBI, Federal Bladder Investiaators. And Gerry Sussman's History of 
Cheerleading. I love cheerleadingl And this magazine parody called Berserk; 
tlie Magazine for Crazy Criminals. I know crazy criminals! And there's more. There's 
The Do-Goodies, a story about cuddly cub bears who turn their parents over to the 
cops because they're pushers. I'm a pusher!!! I'm starting to get all excited, like In 
the old days. I really like this kid. He's even got a Chris Miller story! YEAH!!!

Excuse me. I think It's time to show the little guy how to throw a spiral.

IF THE WORLD STOPPED ROTATING THIS VERY MOMENT:
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The Magazine for People Who Can Dream While Still Awake

A Quarterly $3.95

At Selected Newsstands, Bookstore & Specialty Shops or by Subscription 

Heavy Metal, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 10O22

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



P
aramount Home Video proudly presents WELL flaming torches at the same time. And you'll wonder
DEVELOPED, the first in a series of hilarious how somebody as confused as ever^
comedy videos starring America's funniest up- managed to make it to the show on time. And youfl
and-coming stand up comics. Certifiable can't see this funny stuff on cable, at the movies, or

madman Howie Mandel is in rare form as he hosts 
the show and gets the room ready for the real 
craziness. You'll see BRUCE MAHLER and his singing 
chicken. You'll watch comic magician JUDY CARTER 
perform a daring escape from dress shields. You'll 
marvel as juggles one-liners and

anywhere else except on THIS VIDEOCASSETTE. So
stop by your video store and get WELL DEVELOPED, - 
the first comedy video that's coming your way live 
from PARAMOUNT COMEDY THEATER. (Or if you can't 
wait, order your copy today by calling toll free 1-800- 
445-3800 Operator #814).

America's Hottest New Comedians

HOSTED BY

ADULT 
3RIENTED 
MATERIAL

COMING SO©N1 '
Howie'Mandel's 
ORTH AMERICAN 
WATUS1TOUR
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