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We were sitting around trying to
decide what the editorial for our Com-
ing of Age issue should be. One editor
suggested a Voltaire parody written in
the original Old French. He was fired.
Another editor, probably Doyle, said,
“Let's all describe our first sexual
experience.”

“Together?" O'Keefe asked.

“No, our first one ever,” Doyle
replied.

“Hmmm,” Marcil said, thoughtfully
stroking Johnson's long red beard, “I
don't know. ... I wouldn't want people
to get the idea that we did
this Coming of Age theme
as a sorry excuse to do just
another puerile sex issue.”

But then we decided:
well, it's too late for that.

JEFF BRANION

Closing the door and
unbuttoning my pants, |
turned to her. I knew
almost nothing about her
except what she had said
to some stranger; all the
information I had about
her was secondhand.

EDITORIAL

looking at her. 1 didn’t know that
women like this would even think
about being here with someone like
me. Suddenly, as images flashed
through my head at incredible speed,
[ dropped the magazine. Recovering
quickly, I picked it up, turned to her
again, and went to work.

CHRISTINE CALDWELL

My boyfriend and I were asked to par-
ticipate in the Macy's Thanksgiving

S0, SATAN

TELLS ME THAT

wou L'KE SEXR!

What I did know was that
she was there, in that
room, and | could almost
touch her. Her vivid,
glossy brown eyes gazed in
my direction. Burt | didn’t
care if it was me she saw. |
grew more excited just

INATIONAL

Day Parade as members of the
MecDaonald’s All-American High
School Marching Band. [ played flure;
Earl played trombone. I guess the big
city affected us in a special way; sexual
freedom and excitement crackled in
the air the way it never had in Okla-
homa. So when my boyfriend lowered
me gently onto the “Great Inventors”
float before the parade started, I felt
ready. As the parade took off we
moved too, and I could hear thou-
sands cheer as we passed by, The sight
of Underdog, massive and helium-
filled, waving in the air
above Earl's shoulders
gave me an orgasm since
unparalleled.

DANIEL O’KEEFE

I'd never been to Cape
Canaveral, so | had no
objections when my room-
mates proposed celebrat-
ing Spring Break by
watching a space shuttle
lift off while completely
hammered.

The trip down was in-
sane, like an odyssey of
beer and speeding or
something. The time we
thought the cops were fol-
lowing us when they actu-
ally weren't just made the
whole thing even wilder.
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LETTERS

FROM THE
EMTORS

TESSIE RARTLAND

Sirs:

[ never mer a man | didn'e like. But
there were several chicks who really
chapped my ass.

Will Rogers
On Broadway

Sirs:

You know what's going to save this
country! Yankee ingenuity. Let me
give you a perfect example. The other
day 1 bought this miniature AM-FM
stereo headset from this guy on the
street. You wouldn't believe this thing.
It's smaller than the tip of my finger,
about the size of a paper clip, and it
weighs practically nothing—and the
price? Five bucks! Five dollars. | mean,
think about it: our technology is so
advanced now that for only frve measly
dollars, you can buy a personal stereo
that just artaches to your ear and —
Hey, wait a second, this is a paper clip.

Joe Bonononono
New in toun

Masters:

Because you have chosen to read
this letter, I will grant you three
wishes, with the following provisions.

1) You cannot wish for more wishes.

2) Your wishes cannor permanently
subvert the general laws of physics,
human nature, or bialogy (i.e., you
cannot wish for the ability to fly,
world peace, or a preternaturally large
penis or huge hooters for your
girlfriend).

3) Your wishes must be in accor-
dance with the laws of your state, and

all federal and state raxes must be
paid by you.
Genie
In the letter

Sirs:
By the time you read this, [ will be
gone.
Sandra Bernhard
You have two more wishes

Sirs:

Enclosed is a certified bank check
for one zillion bazillion dollars. Un-
fortunately, because there is not that
much money in the world, this check
has bounced, and a fifteen-dollar ser-
vice fee has been charged to your
account.

Citibank
And what is your final wish?

To Qur Clients:

The recent unexplained addition
of one zillion bazillion dollars o the
world money supply has caused a col-
lapse of the U.S. monetary system:
Those wishing to close their accounts
mnay do so herween rhe hours of

9:00 A.M. to 3;:00 PM.,, though they

0

... Castration knife. . . castration knife. . .

1 I
atliona A’ﬂ La m p o 0o n -

should keep in mind that all currency
is now worthless.
Thank you for allowing us to serve
you.
Ciribank
Perhaps next time
you will wish more wisely

Sirs:

So this guy walks into a bar and
orders a Steward’s and tonic. Well,
he’s sitting there quaffing the S&T
and eating some new whole-wheat
Cheerzles when what does he see at
the end of the bar bur this sullen-
looking gorilla in an ABC’s Dinosaurs
T-shirt nursing a Brooke’s Whire
Chocolate soda. He asks the bar-
tender, “Hey, what's that gorilla doing
here?” and the bartender says, “The
one wearing Obsession Cologne for
Men? Here, come on in the back and
I'll show you.” The bartender grabs
the gorilla and they all walk past this
Panascan thirty-five-inch projection
television and into the storeroom.
“Watch this,” the barkeep says, and he
grabs a General Electric Microwave
Oven and smashes the gorilla on the
head. The gorilla immediately drops

castration knife. ..
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to his knees, unzips the bartender’s
Old West denims, and sucks him off.
“Wow!" says the guy, still nursing his
Stewie. The bartender says, “You
want to give it a try?” “Sure!” the guy
exclaims, “but you don’t have to hit
me with that GE!"”
Frank Hansen
SubliminAds, Inc.
“The Right Product
in the Right Placement”
New York, N.Y,
Home of Rosen’s Bagels,
the Original New York Bagel

Sirs:

[ just flew in from Paris. | spent the
whole flight masturbating, and boy,
are my arms rired!

Sam Floor

Kansas Ciry, Mo.

Sirs:
A recipe for Dog Shirt Pie:
2 lbs. dog shit
1 prepared pie crust
Put the dog shit in the crust and
serve.
The Frugal Gourmet
Ina snit
CONTUNUED ON PAGE (71
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EDITORIAL

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6

We were camped out on the tarmac,
blasting some tunes, when the count-
down stopped. The others got pissed
and went on a beer run. | was alone
when a beautiful, dark-haired woman
in a NASA uniform came running up,
sat down on the cooler, and started
to cry.

She'd never gone up in space
before, and she had a bad feeling
about this flight. She was a teacher,
not an astronaut. She smiled at me
through her tears. “Love me,” she
said. I loved her. But I never heard
from her again.

GHRIS MARCIL

You wouldn’t expect a sixteen-year-old
kid to lose his virginity to a beautiful
red-headed St. Louis debutante, espe-
cially when that kid weighs over two
hundred pounds. But then, in that
autumn of 1948, you wouldn’t expect
Harry Truman to win reelection,
either.

My sexual buck stopped along
Truman’s whistle-stop campaign, My
father, who provided French-Cana-
dian muscle for the Albany political
machine, got me the job aboard the
president’s train. Sarah was working
there too. Like me, she was liberal in

1 J
ati1omnal WJJ,, a mi

fondles herself with this champagne
glass and this really hor eighteenth-
century guy gets in bed wich her.

So I was ar this party at this really
ritzy townhouse in Philadelphia, and
although it looked nothing like the
dining hall in the movie, I had enough
tranquilizers, booze, and neurosis in
me to believe it did, especially when |
saw this blond guy, about six feet two,
wearing a white linen suit like the
ones Sting was wearing at the time.
So I picked up my glass and put on the
Babs moves, circling it around my
cleavage while arching my neck into
prime blowjob position. Luckily, he
went for it, because God knows it
would have been six times more
embarrassing if he hadn’t. We went up
to the bathroom and had like totally
hot sex for the next three hours, much
to the dismay of all the guests who
would have liked to use the bathroom.

Since 1 didn’t really like the guy,

I never spoke to him again.

DIANE GIDDIS

[ haven't had my first sexual ex-
perience yet. I'm saving myself for

Mr. Right.

SAM JOHNSON

| was in prison on some trumped-up
charges at the time. Bur through some
bureaucratic error; I'd been sent to
the women'’s penitentiary in Hastings,

to a woman. Of course, before that |
had ro learn how to receive pleasure
so that I wouldn't end up fucked to
death like the FBI agents. It was a

weird 0,758 days.
LARRY DOYLE

Madison Square Garden. Sold out.
This was back in the seventies, when
precty much anything went. It's
funny: I don't even remember her
name, only that she was a lot more
experienced than I was, had done
some movies. Even though it lasted
for only a moment, when I heard the
roar of that crowd, [ thought, “This is
great.” But frankly, it's never been the
same since.

IAN MAXTONE-GRAHAM

No furtive struggles in parked cars,
no couch-side culminations of high-
school crushes. Banish these grubby
images and journey with me to Paris,
as [ shed my virginity like the elms on
the Champs-Elysées shed their leaves
at summer’s end:

September’s cooling breezes have
swept away the last of the rourists, and
the sleepy concierge ar the George V
smiles conspiratorially as my love and
I race by, still glowing from the dinner
and rhe cognac. Upstairs, | double-
lock the suite’s oversize dooras | hear
behind me the bidet's satisfied gurgle.
Then she is again by my side, tugging

her politics and lusty in her drinking.
Unlike me, she knew that a stallion’s
heart could be beating under a fat
kid’s folds of flab. And she let me
prove it to myself. And her.

DEBRA RABAS

For some reason that escapes me now,

[ had this idea that the first time [ had

sex, it would have to be like that really
cool scene in On a Clear Day You Can

See Forever, where Barbra Streisand

Nebraska, by mistake. Well, my
cellmate was a beautiful strong Native
American woman who was in for life
after she killed some FBI agents by
fucking them too hard. She kind of
took me under her wing and | sort of
became like her property, and she
could make me have sex with her any-
time she wanted, which was pretty
much always, although she first had to
teach me all the ways to give pleasure

Coming Next Month SO WHAT DO COLLEGE KIDS
THINK IS FUNNY THESE DAYS?

She Sidwet and e
S‘lk\'\f,& grev! ’-Mremh\_ql\,
unmm{uriab\e W

off her shoes with one hand and pull-
ing my head to hers with the other.
Her breath intoxicates me, and my
neck shivers under the cold smooth-
ness of the wedding band [ slipped on
her finger but two short months ago.
Her tongue goes slack in my mouth
and [ know this will be the night I've
prayed for.

Here's hoping, anyway. M

v Unprotected
sex!

v Alcohol
ahuse!

v Assholean
college
administrators!

v’ Butt rodeo!

Cutting-edge sophomoric
humor, by actual college
sophomores and their ilk, in
next month's National Lampoon
Collegiate Humor Supplement.
Like the kids say, it's going

to be really rappin’l
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Fun FacT: Seprember, the ninth month, comes from the Latin September, meaning
« »
‘the seventh month.

New REeLEASES: Prince’s much-anticipated new album, 781t 4 U, is due in record stores
Labor Day weekend; featuring only two songs, C D Band D BS N D 3, the album
will be available in both CD and flashcard format. You're Going Bald, Charlie Brown, a
new book featuring Charles Schulzs lovable Peanuts gang, hits the remainder racks
sometime later this month. And from the A)mduccrs of Love Connection comes a new

reality-based game show called There’ the Kub.

May We RecOMMEND: On Friday, September 6, Comedy Central, the cable comedy
network, will present a very special encore performance of “Bilko Bmglq Bango!,”
originally broadcast on The 1-531'! Silvers Show on November 15, 1955. " This
extraordinary showing will represent the one millionth time this episode has been seen
in syndicated reruns.

Dearus Tiis Month (Esrimaren): Arsenio Hall, on che 10ch, killed by a fan; Kieey Kelly
researcher Sharon Mitchell, on the 16th, mysterious circumstances; Jon Loviez, on the
17th, apparent suicide.

IMPORTANT PRODUCT RECALLS:  fucking stupid” to believe the  fully instructed on proper
devices could actually fly. administration of the drug,
but added that “we're dealing

* Mattel has recalled all units  * Plathidol, a new drug thar 5 : o
with some real head jobs here.

of its Rocketeer, Jr. Jet Packs  has shown promise in treating
following “several unfortunate  obsessive disorders, has been  ® First Amendment
incidents in which the prod-  recalled. A Burroughs Publishing & Amusement Co.

uct was used in an inappro- Wellcome spokeswoman said  had issued a general recall of
priate \ the recall is being done pro-  the twenty-six-inch spiked
man- \}‘\ ) phylactically while the com-  model of its adult novelty

d

ner,” a = &N
Martrel ‘i ﬁ;‘r

spokes- R = (o

pany investigates reports that  Anal Desuoyer. The novelry
, some patients taking Plathidol  works “exactly as
to reduce self-descructive  intended and adver-

man - behaviors have been beating  tised,” a spokes-

said. P the medication into their faces  woman said, but is
Despite the fact that the toy is  and eyes, raking it with  being recalled due

a lifelike replica of the one  liquor, and, in one instance, o numerous
featured in the hit Disney opening a vein in customer &‘

movie The Rocketeer, and the  the wrist and \ J complaints.
product’s packaging features a  inserting the \¥ Other Anal

THE EAR

Seems like everyone wants to
fuck Jennifer Connelly these
days: Tony LaRussa on the
Athletics’ chances for the AL
West title: I want it more than
anything—except a chance to
grand-slam Jennifer Connelly.”
Defense honcho Dick Cheney on
high-tech sales to the Soviets:
“Not unless they bring something
incredible to the bargaining
table—like a night with Jennifer
Connelly.” Linda Ellerhee on
why no one will put her on TV
anymore: “Face it, I'm no
Jennifer Connelly. No one
wants to fuck me, let alone listen
to me drone on and on about...”
We get the picture, Linda....The
rumors are true: ordinary folks
love cheap beer....CBS has can-
celed its new fall lineup based on
negative audience reaction to the
phrase “New from CBS".... Sign
of the times: blowjohs have
pulled ahead of vaginal inter-
course in popularity among men
hetween the ages of eighteen and
thirty-four, a new USA
Today/Gannett Poll reveals.
VVaginal intercourse remains taps
with the ladies, however....The
recent lobotomy of R.E.M. lyricist
Michael Stipe will mean less
Don't Ga Back to Rockville and
more Shiny Happy People, his
publicist says....Hot new color:
urea....Perky Mary Hart of
Entertainment Tonight says she's
nuts about water. "l drink it, |
put it on my plants, and | even
bathe in it. | just like the feel of it
on my skin”....Waord on the street:
Kevin Gostner's a homo....The
assassination of President
George Bush has been postponed
until September 22, insiders
say....Just when we thought we'd
seen all of Carrie Fisher's tricks,
she'll be bringing her biting wit to
the comic strip “Cathy” when she
takes it over for two weeks this
month. Chomp chomp chomp....
What Supreme Court Chief
Justice is making Sandra
Bernhard say, “Oyez, oyez!" The
Ear takes the Fifth!... Jon Bon

young boy and girl cheerfully —small pill. The ~= 7 Destroyer = gﬁ;ﬁéic&rglgig%{:}I;';?%ggibp
zooming across the sky, the  spokeswoman r,f/ S models . N E claims it was merely a “trim”....
spokesman said the company emphasized - l; ¥ are not - ( = Buying drinks at Mortimer's, let-
was blameless, since a child that the patients ’ affected = ting others pay for them: Franch
would have to be “precty  had been care- by the recall. * & quys.
?@6@5 OUR STORY H\, TOE! “°“2 AND YOU, M\KE! BOY, WHAT T SHOULD BE
BEGIMNS pS A ARE YOU . How ARE YoUu A BUNCH UP THERE,
YOUNG MAEN FEELNG TODAY DOVNG Tooi i WHERE ALL
@@@m ?[DB 2 - ik OF LESRRI. THE GOOD

PARKES WIS WAY M/——/
EVER S\DEWAYS!

Yer, KIND
J_.‘ .J'.-/\\ Low!

BeTTERN?
8y

T0D SUBVTLYY

4
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FATHER AND SON TALKS
DAD: Where's Mom, Son?
SON: She's across the swreet
looking in on Mr, Johnson.
DAD: s he feeling under the
weather?

SON: 1 thought it was called
a blouse.

S,

You CouLp SELL ANYTHING
WITH A BRITISH-SOUNDING
NAME

Turds of Chichester
Marlborough Excrementals
Sir Reginald's Manor Original
Warer Closer Formula
Herefordshire Farms Log
Sampler
Canterbury Waste Crackers
Crapper and Ridley’s (by
appointment Shitmakers 1o
His Majesty Edward VII)
Chintz and Flummock
Squeezed Loaves
M.

SIXTY-SECOND
PSYCHOHISTORY
Match wits with that precocions
thirteen-year-old slewth of the
subconscions—
Encyclopedia Freud!

Rusty Magee, a neighbor-
hood tough, sat smoking a
cigarette in Encyclopedia’s
trechouse office. Rusty usu-
ally liked mouthing off with
his cronies at the pool hall—
except when he had dreams he
couldn’t explain.

“Last night | had this greart
dream.

blue, it came apart from the
engine. Everyone was upser at
what happened, but yours
truly saved the day. By flap-
ping my arms up and down, I
made my car catch up with
the back of the engine so they
could link up. All the guys in
the front of the train were so
amazed ar what | did, | felt
Iik(.' d \v\'iaﬂ;“'d or SU]I‘I(.‘llliIlg.“
“A fairy is more like it,”
Encyclopedia Freud broke in
at this point.  “"Your

I was in the second ¢
car of a train when out of the

machismo is merely a front—
you're a raging queen!”

Whar gave Rusty away?

Answer: Trains are classic
phallic symbals, and linking
up with another train from
behind suggests anal coitus.

What gave Rusty away was
that the people on the engine
were male, so he was clearly
sodomizing members of his
own sex!

here has been & seri
pe blamed on
white devil).J G
 train Cross-col -
.(1]:\:1'111)1 LJermifcr l'ipn\l_y v}
Lawrence Allemain (a4 W
ding night while

R.D.
hite
RAINY DAY IDEA

Go over to your friend's
house, smash his windows,
break his furniwre, help your-
self to his food, and maybe
fire his guns at him if he has
ﬂ.ny.
Then say, “You know,
sometimes crazy people are
the most sane.”

hope! :
The histort
Brian (2

to save her. He
hetween them.
is not discussed.
Emilio’s murder.
with hers. Kayla sat}‘": s
vinces Shane o let he
with the deadly v R
acts against the Blac

pharmacem'\cal company.

-
=
Al

.M,

CeLEBRITY
HEAD ON
THE

BODY

or AN who
killed
ANIMAL e
lions,

and there
are many
who
would

say, “Kill
Hitler!
Forger the
dinosaurs!”
But, never having
seen dinosaurs, |
can't. Whar if they
were simply so huge and
mighty that, compared to
seeing them, Hidler's
crimes would seem unim-
portant? No man has ever
_seen a living dinosaur—
| S0 We

A MoRAL

DILEMMA

If you could go back in

time, would you rather

kill Hitler or see
dinosaurs? 1 know
Hitler was an evil man

r

es of ml‘l\'d

the B“‘F"ﬁ g;i\“““ - d Jennifer (

1o find the gun that
1
cveals to Jac

she wits ptelcndinﬁ

¢ Vi ke
o5 upscl because he was !.m.‘ o

B e 5 the fact that he

: c and wpgn\cl

white police b

s. a so-called Negro W

r find out W YEC Ty ae
irus- (Prubal:‘]l:{g::c will use 1L i€ n.) Isabelle buys 2
Man an

rs in Salem. which no dou_hi(\:l'.]
E“\- (a white devil), Frankie & )
At a white devil) arc 0
5 3
Killed Nick (2 white
-k that she was r)apﬁ “i'}i'r .
a4 business suil
1o be her college runnmml?\.uble
d in the adjoining ruum.‘u !
o is a rapist will not come
d rkupe of the Black Woman
cast) qucsl.ion.s Eyc about
g ho works for the
{lute his blood

devil in

= opo
es her and wants 0P Wimberly con-

olls fa riends.
White Man, tells KOS 00 just wants to be friend: |emain plans 1o dO

; | i
hat Lawrence P-wm mit genocidal

Black Womal

can’t say it couldn’t happen.
Killing Hitler would change
history, and would cerrainly
make the people he would
have killed very happy. But
then again it might have
unforeseeable consequences—
a nuclear war thar would wipe
out the whole human race, to
give one example, On the
other hand, just looking at
dinosaurs wouldn't change
anything at all.  Unless you
stepped on a fern that subse-
quently became extinet and
humankind never evolved, or
something. I have no love for
Adolf Hider. But, given the
choice, I think I would rather
carch a glimpse of those mys-
terious prehistoric beasts than
kill him. Fortunately, since
there is no such thing as a
time machine, humankind has
never had to confront this
thorny problem. Even if one
were invented, it could proba-
bly be used more than once,
so the quesrion would be
moot. But who can be sure?
DJOK

SO WHY DO X
BLWAYS LET
MYSELF SIMK
TO THIS LEVEL?

MY SHRAINK
SRhYS VTS
BECAVLSE OF
MYy LOow SELF -

HE SAYS THE
BOTTOM
SYMBOLIZES
WHERE MY

AMD THAT T
HNAVE A FEAR‘{
OF HE\GHTS
RESULTING FROM

'0.&.'0(-'_\..\_1I AT
LEAST THE
WOMEN DOwWN
HERE DOnN'T

L\KE THAS
ONE, \'M
SURE/

ESTEEM! PARRENTS USED FALLWNG OUT OF HAVE HIGH o
JO SPANK ME/] | My coBaTon! Sl % 3 z.t‘%
P 1
TS 2 i~ ; by 2
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Music Fans! PLay
VERBAL "NAME THAT TUNE™!
Ready?

“Da-DAH da da-DAH
da DAH-da
da DAH.."

L Give up? Answer, page 14.

_SILENT CHa

FATHER AND SON TALKS
DAD: What could be keep-
ing your mother—she went to
the store for some milk three
hours ago.

SON: Maybe she’s taking the
long way home.

DAD: The long way? What
way is that?

SON: You'd have to ask Mr.
Long.

8./
REFRESHING DRINK
OF THE MONTH
Paralyzed in Blue
(courtesy Vin Donohue,
Wacky Fred’s Haute Spot,
Bloomficld Hills, Mich.)

4 oz. vodka

I jigger each triple sec, curare
sugar syrup

dash blue curagao

Mix. Serve in standard high-
ball glass or intravenously.

CM.

NEW WORKS FROM THE
TIMES SQUARE LIGHT VERSE
PRESERVATION SOCIETY

The Finest Day
Smokin’ and drinkin’,
Drivin® and thinkin’,
Toolin’ around
In my pale blue Lincoln.
—Hugh “Slice” Sinclair
Conversation
“Your job?” Momma asked.
Answered [, “Is whoring.”
“Thar's nice,” she said.
“Ar least its nor boring.”
—Vicror “Tiffany” Franzetti

S

Ep McMAHON RUNS FREE
Ed McMahon runs [ree.
He's free. g
Yeah.

You'p LauGH, T00, IF You
WERE GOING T0 HEAVEN

The Moral Diary of a
Cantributing Editor
by Ian Maxtone-Graham
7:45 A.M.—Do my part to
stop the spread of disease by

putting on condom before sex
J.B. with wif¢'s sister.

RADES

7:49 A.M.—Take water-con-
serving, five-minute shower.
9:05 A.M.—Recommend
job-search advice books to
homeless person on subway.
10:22 A.M.—Inform Doyle
that he's “just not very
funny.” Suggest alternative
carcer options, offer help with
resume.

COME OW, DA%y
WE'RE BOTH

ROCK govTOM!
WE DESERVE
EACH OTHER/

SR, WRAT KIND
OF CREEP ARE
You, BUSTER?
WY, ARYBODY
couLh BE
LOOKING !

(NO OME READS
THE B8OTTOM
OF THE PAGE/

DOWN WERE?
DONT MAKE
ME LAVGH /

oy o ey

NDam S

WE LouLD TusT
AS WELL BE
MPAKING VT oN
THE MOTAVE

MAKE THE
PAPER MOVE/
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# 660

CDEVIL WITH
THE BLUE

©Mhal Ron HAUGE

LE\HS"/ ELVIS

NAGRA a
CoNNECTION BAFFLES A M Faf

SEVIL U.S, TSARS”

ToDAN/s SCLENTISTS

ANAGRAM ‘NUFF R G T

FoR “DEV‘I‘— S‘PHD :

ms-rn

‘CHiLL! Go APIC 1A

ICReS 5

g\ECVRE ;fg E  QuanTiTy s« IOV

TRAPEMARWK

MopDELsS REALLY WEARING
FUESS? TEANS

TFAMINE " (HoRsemAN # 37

PANTS ACTUALLY
SPLIT AN FIRST 300
TEST TRADEMARIKS

FATTY ARBUcKLES PARTY
PANTS, Mow HIPDPEN
IN SM\THSON[P\N

TCo” 1S CHEMICAL
SYMBoL FoR CoBALT —
USED IN NVCLEAR
REACTORS 8 GAMMA RANS !

Y PRAW AND GQUARTER"
TOoRTURE METHoP USED To
DRIVE NATIVE AMERICANS

OFF STRAUSS FAMILY
PRoPERTY

MYSTERIOWS
FIGURES ABUSING HoRSES
— IDENTIFIED AS SMITH
BROTHERS “TRADE" AND
“MARK"

S PESTILENCE”
(HorRSEMAN 14

Y LEVI BUTTON "/

LEVAR BWRToM -
Tog CLOSE
FoR COMFORT !

WIFE TURNED
INTO PILLAR
OF SALT

£-20-1873 (s
LICENSE PLATE
NUMBER on

HITLER'S CAR

Storm” T-shirt from street
vendor for mother’s birthday.
7:12 P.M.—Day nearly over,

11:07 A.M.—Send flawers,
“Miss You” card to wife ar
hotel in Chicago. (Earn

VERBAL “NAME THAT TUNE” ANSWER: That's rig-‘]u: “Cabarer.”

FATHER AND SON TALKS
DAD: How come none of
my socks match?

grandma is alive, alive-o. |
Sh['llllfi [')l-l]hal.)ly l'(:'.l(_l Lo h(:l'
once in a while; my fear is

thirty-five bonus points on
my VISA card!)

12:02 P.M. to 2:15 PM.—
Slll.'lpl)r[ s[rugglillg yﬂung
actresses by calling phone-sex
900 numbers.

2:23 P.M. to 5:41 P.M.—
Scan back issues for lawsuit-
inviting typos.

5:56 P.M.—Fax endecaring
Xerox of my ass to wife at
hatel in Chicago.

6:02 P.M.—Do my part to
stop the spread of discase by
making Debbi sponge down
Xerox machine with Windex.

6:41 P.M.,—Buy drink for
artractive new intern. Explain
to her harsh realities of maga-
zine world.

6:43 P.M.—Support few
remaining U.S. troops in Gulf
region by buying lefrover “I
Support Operation Desert

need one more good deed to
make even dozen. Give seat
to fat guy on subway.

A REQUEST 10 YOUNG WHITE
MEN Not SIGNED BY
DEF JAM RECORDS

MARE MATCHD

Please, no rap toasts at
weddings.
eddings M

SON: Mom must have taken
them to Mr. Yuang's Laundry.
DAD: But we've gor a
washing machine here in the
basement..
SON: Yes, bur we don't
have Mr. Yuang!
Ay A

ALIVE, ALIVE-O
Grandma is awfu“y
perky for her advanced
age. Toul knee replace-
ments have done lictle
to slow her. Since she’s
directly above me, 1
always ger awakened by
her crashing around her
room i the middle of the
night. She even has a litde
window that she can drag a
chair under and then stand
and watch the seasons go by.
I tell my friends that my

that the kinds of books I'm
into these days will simply be
beyond her.

B.F

DOES JOHN SUNUNU REALLY COLLECT
INFANT GENITALIA, PROCURED FOR HIM

AT TAXPAYERS' EXPENSE?

Note:
Ve cannot vouch for the accuracy
of the 8-ball's onswers. They are provided for
amusement purposes only,

UM ASWAMED...
BUT T TUST

Chn'T DO \TTHE
NORMAL WAY ! /

MAN, I'D DROP J
MY PANTS
FOR HER/

DAMN! ONE
PAGE GOES BY
AND YOUL'RE
WORNY AGAN!

ANMD THE\R EYES
NATURALLY O
AGHT DowN TO

THE B0TTOM

KD, WE'RE W
A WATIONAL
PuUBLACATION/
MILLI\ONG OF
PEOPLE READ

T ONLY GET
TURNED on <
WHEN PEORLE
ARE wmcumc,!

OF THE PAGE/!

7 \& 4 EVERY \GSUE/

i i

Ty Q2| 7 ‘W 3V _
/‘\ ¥ — N A = L—st‘\ﬁ A AR Ay, ‘hrs%'
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ITPAYS TO BEAB.U.M.

et § WHY LET ALLTHOSE

$10 B.U.M.

" contnen s OTHER B.U.M.s WIN ALL
Sanrenzsn THEGOOD STUFF?

TELEPHONE 1aKE ADVANTAGE

Listen!

Living in the past?
All you know is
small-time stuff

about movies,
sports & music?
Well, that makes
you our kind of
b.u.m.! So why not
cash in on it? Play
the b.u.m.
Equipment
telephone trivia
game, $2.00 for
the first minute,
and $1.50 for
every minute
thereafter.
YOU'RE
ALWAYS
AHEAD OF
THE GAME:
Every caller
receives a $10
certificate good
toward the
purchase of some
bitchin b.u.m.
Equipment.

THE
SMALL
PRINT

L 22

1, ELIGIBILITY:

CONIEST ISCPENTOUS
RESIDENTS 18 YEARS OF AGE 08
DLDER VOID WHERE PROHIBITED

OF THE FACT THAT
INTOA OFTHE

USEYOUR
oM PUSHBUTION
gAME B TELFPHONE

SHOW! 4 HOURS A DAY

B.U.M.EQUIPMENT ENTERTAINME
TRIVIA GAMES.TO PLAY SIMPFY DII\II\I

1-900-896-1777

Choose from 50°s and 60’s true or false trivia questions. How far wrong can you go?
Select fl om MOVIES, SPORTS, and MUSIC categories

(e (R R T B O O

BU-M 3
F23ou97u2 A ANOA

NOTE:
THIS CERTIFICATE IS WORTH
510 TOWAHD THE PUHCHASE
OF $50 OR MORE OF B.UM

EQUIPMENT

(SEE DETAILS ON REVERSE )
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ASK PAT BUCHANAN
Dear Par:

How do 1 get grass stains
out of my son’s blue polyester
baseball pants?

It’s simple.  Just work some
detergent directly into the stain,
then rinse. If it is safe for the
dye, sponge the siain with alco-
hol diluted with twae parts
wdter.

Dear Pat:

Who was Martin Luther
King?

Martin Luther King was
alying womanizer, a
Communist, a plagiarizing
hypocrite, and a Maoist-manip-
uﬁ:ed tool whe created racial
tronble here in the United
States and caused trouble for
our war effors in Vietnam,

Dear Pat:
Are the bulbs of the
autumn crocus edible?
Heavens, no. Eating the
bulbs of the autumn crocus can
cause nausea, vomiting, or diar-
rhea, and may even be fatal.
B.H.

KiTTEN PIss AND TUNA Fisn
A Pome

Kitten piss and tuna fish

smell aE)t alike; it’s nifty.

Common sense says coincidence

but perhaps just God is thrifty.
L.D.

LINES FROM MY MOVIE
It’s not easy to send your best
Sriend ro the gallows—in fact, 1
wouldn't have the slightest idea
how to go about daing it.

Dammit, Caleb, I'm just as
Amish as you are, but if we don't
destroy thar submarine, there
won't be any Pennsylvania to go
home to!

My dear, perhaps to you what we
did was making love. To me, jt
was just a long sevies of meaning-
less handjobs.

Be advised that this company will
do no more business with you and
your fellow Nazis—muntil you can
learn 1o pay your bills on time.

PRSI B FRONTAGE E—=m poon

THE EQUALIZER

THIS MONTH: No Returns Reverser.

SCENARIO: Music stores will not allow you to return a cassette without
a cash register receipt, even if the album really sucks.

PREPARATION: Replace cassetie art with sleeve printed below.
Edges should be folded with a sharp ruler for maximum verisimilitude.
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THE BETTMANN ARCRIVE

PLAN: Stalk into store waving cassette above head, screaming, “Who
sold this [obscenity of your choice] to my nine-year-old little brother/son?"
Begin reciting from cassette sleeve. Your money will be promptly and

cheerfully refunded.

Why so surprised, McCabe—
didn’t you know autistic guys

could punch?
LM.G.

FATHER AND SON TALKS
DAD: Isn’t it time you went
to bed?
SON: s thar an invitation?

S/

FRONTAGE CONTRIBUTOR
DECODER
To determine who wrote each
item in this month's frontage,

write the two-letter code below

the item in question on a piece
of paper. ‘This first letter in the

code will match the firse leceer of

the given name of a contributoy
listed below (or a name hidden in

our masthead), while the second
letter will march the first lecter
in the contriburor’s surname,
Contributors: Jordan Bochanis,
Robert Dinsmoor, Bill
Fransden, Bob Harris,

Robert Leighton,

lan Maxtone-Graham,

Peri Muldofsky,

the Editors.
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WONDERFULLY
BAD Music!

(The Devil Made Us Do Jt!)

Goloen throats2

rarl by Peew Friedman

More Celebrity Rock Oddities
Features: Ligl'\’r My Fire - Mae West ® Hey Fude - Bing Crosby o Al T Rea“y Want To Do -
Sebastian Cabot ® Put A Little Love In Your Heant - Leonard Nimoy ® Tt Was A Very Good Year -
William Shatner ® Dixie Chicken - Jack Jones ® Stand By Me - Cassius Clay ¢ Bridge Over
Troubled Water - Sen. Sam J. Ervin, I, o (I Can't Get No) Satisfaction - Phyllis Diller ® Give Peace
A Chance - Mitch Miller & The C;\ahg * among others!

Gok‘]en Throats Vol. 1 was such a smash, everyone'’s been shoutin’ fc.w an encore. So we've
Qa-}lqered more fa[m.doms Ciolden Throats wnrbhng their on‘iginmL dt:fihi-l-ivc versions of songs which were
latewr n*ipped oﬂ' lvy oﬂ»\«_w, lesser Pop music Poseurs, and made into sh|oc|<y, ambarassir\g chavi hifs.
Special limited edition 3-D ﬂi(‘-lu(r;l" card on the firs% 10,000 CDsl

71007

@@

Available at vecond stores averywhere. To vecieve o firee Rhino catalog or to order by mail call 1-800-432-0020.
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Tre ReST OF THE STORY

Jailed Activist

EWSDAY
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«Visits’ Pets

Young y .
BYanmo:tehI:-nic Trutt, ooqvicud of Lglm; ;qpb'::; )
o tof a Connecticub surgie e
the rendl tel that she has visl! Liies 002
compqn);.'axnce April as park of the praviousty
four tim o iy
ms]e.d ”ﬂ: ::.3:1 l'ia:ﬂlﬂ:mea. d thnt':tth;i ranl‘){ u::;ur;
“T've and .
-bargain, u
w}lw ilmt‘::?ng:;ﬁpeta&om the Niantic State Prison for
telep

women.

—As far as you prohably gof.

Trutt is just one of millions of Ameri-
can felons participating in experimen-
tal criminal justice programs across the
country designed to explore innovative
ways of trying to approach the alarming
increase in criminal activity, which in
some cities, such as Detroit, now
exceeds the amount of non-criminal
activity.

“Despite the fact that state and fed-
eral law enforcement agencies have
been very good at getting out the mes-
sage that certain behaviors are illegal
and that people who engage in those
behaviors will be punished if caught
and convicted, we're still seeing a lot of
illegral behavior out there,” said Petey
Pratt, professor of penology at Michi-
gan State University and editor of the
American Journal of Criminal Justice
Theory and Practice.

“Clearly,” Pratt said, “something
more needs to be done.”

Something more is being done.
According to Crime and Corrections, a
national newsletter advocating non-
cruel but unusual punishments, novel
ways of dealing with lawbreakers are
multiplying nearly as fast as the prison
populations themselves, Kevin Dradd,
editor of Crime and Corrections, esti-
mates that the average convicted felon
today “would have to get twenty-five
vears to life just to be able 1o take
advantage of all the programs available
to him.

“But this is good,” hastened to add
Dradd, who has no official affiliation
with any academic or law enforcement
agency, but describes himsell simply as
a “penal buff.”

“What's really cruel is punishment as
usual,” Dradd quipped. “They say you
can catch more flies with honey than
with vinegar. Well, the same goes for
inmates, except, of course, they're
already caught. Perhaps a better way of
saying this is that an unhappy, bored
criminal is a recidivist criminal,”

Variety, and not boredom, is indeed
the spice of ptison life today.

At the Joliet State Penitentiary Pet-
ting Zoo just southwest of Chicago,
inmates convicted of violent crimes are
encouraged to touch and form emo-
tional bonds with dogs, cats, and other
small mammals provided by the local
anti-cruelty society. On a recent after-
noon in the Petting Yard, one burly res-
ident, weighing ncarly three hundred
pounds and covered with sexually
explicit tattoos, spent nearly forty-five
minutes gently stroking a large brown
and taupe Angora rabbit that seemed

A1)3doX [¥3so¥

1o almost disappear into the hollow of
his cupped hand.

“He’s soft,” said Jacob Jason Blazz,
serving seven consecutive life terms for
chopping up a downstate family of four
into cubes approximately two inches
along cach side, and then attempting to
conceal the crime by reassembling the
pieces into an entirely different family
of five,

“The zoo is very popular with our
long-term residents,” said Pam Glipp,
a spokesperson for the correctional
center. “We believe it is helping them
to develop an appreciation for the sanc-
tity of life. The hope, of course, is that
this will extrapolate out to non-pet
animals—humans in particular,”

In many cases, it is not inspiration
but necessity that has become the
mother of inventive penal reform. In
Broward County, Florida, which
recently saw a 160 percent increase in
the number of activities defined as ille-
gal, prison officials have been forced to
adopt a “Weekends Off” policy for
long-term inmates in order to accom-
CONTINUED ON PAGE 20

JUST OMNE MORE THING

TO WORRY ABoUT WHEN

/7 COMES To SAVINGS AMD LOAN INSTITUTIOMS

1

l

P EVEY

“I'm sorry, we're currently using all your savings to clog up a leak we have in the

basement. . .. Try again next week. "
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 18
modate the massive influx of white-
collar criminals and artists serving
weekend sentences.

One state official, whose name was
not known at press time, called the pro-
gram an unprintable expletive.

However, another source close to
the program, in an anonymous tele-
phone interview, said of the new
“Weekends Off” policy, “We're receiv-
ing a lot of complaints from our regu-
lars that they come back Sunday night
only to find their cells a mess and valu-
ables missing,”

Nevertheless, the overwhelming
majority of pioneering correctional tac-
tics have been welcomed as at least
worth a try. Many actually have been
worth that try.

For example, Massachusetts, after
suffering a spate of negative publicity a
couple of vears ago, abandoned its tra-
ditional weckend furlough program in
favor of a buddy system; early indica-
tions are that crime by prison buddies
on furlough will be 25 percent less than
both individuals would have been
expected to commit separately. Intra-
buddy violence is a problem but not a
concern, officials there say.

And in New York City, the district
attorney's office stopped prosecuting
cases altogether when it was deter-
mined that accused lawbreakers were
seven times more likely to commit
repeat offenses while out on bail than if
they were simply set free.

“When they're bailed out, they feel
like they're on somebody else’s time”
was one explanation offered off the
record.

The new policy seems to be working;
for the first time in many years, crime in
the nation’s largest city is rising only
arithmetically.

Perhaps no program has been more
successful at reducing crime than the
highly successful crime-reducing pro-
gram launched in Madison, Wisconsin,
one of the few remaining bastions of
progressive thought in the Midwest
and home of the University of Wiscon-
sin Badgers. The Madison Program, as
itis called, is based on the principle that
“you should punish the crime and not
the criminal,” according to Susan
Grunn, a local resident.

“Our philosophy is that rules are
made to be broken,” Grunn said the
other day.

Since Madison rescinded its entire
penal code in April, effectively making
nothing illegal, the city’s official crime
rate has dropped to zero.

“Obviously,” Grunn added.

Larry Doyle

A Persisteny Aomirer

“I've always admired your work, Mr.
Maxtone-Graham, and I'd like to give
you a blowjob.”

I stood in my doorway nonplussed.
So much for my peaceful afternoon.

“This is a joke, right? Did my wife
put you up to this?”

“No,” replied the young man, whose
wire-rimmed glasses, backpack, and
Ambherst T-shirt made him the picture
of the would-be writer. “I'm totally
serious,”

[ ushered him into my study, dismiss-
ing the maid with a look that said
“Don’t go too far—this one might be a
kook.” Ascertaining that my stout
blackthorn walking stick was close at
hand, T sat down and bade my visitor
do the same,

“I have a better idea,” 1 said. “Why
don’t you give me some samples of
your writing—something tells me that
backpack’s bursting with them. I'll
read them, critique them, and maybe
pass some on to the people at the
magazine.”

His eves widened with gratitude, and
I could see that my offer had steered us
back onto the straight and narrow. Or
so | thought.

“That would be great. But while
you're reading my stuff, why don’t I
blow you?”

It was time to set my young admirer
straight.

“There are a few things you should
know about me. First of all, I have
nothing against homosexuals—a lot of
my [riends and colleagues at the maga-
zine are gay, it’s the nature of the busi-
ness. But I'm not. Once I thought
I might be, but apparently it was just
my blood-pressure medicine. I'm a
straight, happily married man.”

“I know that. I'm not gay either. I'm
meeting my girlfriend in the park
later—TI'll show you a picture of her if
you don’t believe me. I just want to
blow you because you're such a good

writer. You've given me pleasure, and
T want to give something back.”

I tried a different tack:

“If it's money you're after, you've
come to the wrong place. Whatever you
may have read to the contrary in the
Enquirer, we magazine writers are very
underpaid.”

“I'm not after your money, I swear. If
that’s what you're worried about, I'd
be happy to sign some kind of waiver
before we, um, get started.”

Whatever else 1 thought about this
confounding voung man, | couldn't
fault his tenacity. I checked my
watch—I was due to meet my wife at
the tennis club in less than an hour.
Realizing that acquiescence might in
this case be the better part of valor, 1
began undoing my trousers,

“You've won your case, lad. Now
make it quick, I have an appointment.”

Setting aside his backpack, he fell to
his knees beside the ottoman, then
looked up:

“Sir?”

llYes?’P

“Don’t come in my mouth, okay?"

Once again, I thought he was jok-
ing —he was, after all, an aspiring
humor writer. But one look at his
pleading mouth and beady little eyes
told me he wasn't. I pulled my trousers
up with my left hand, seized my walk-
ing stick with my right, and chased the
rascal out the door, hurling his fools-
cap-stuffed backpack after him. I had
scarcely locked the door and refastened
my fly when the maid appeared at my
elbow.

“T didn't like the looks of that one,
sit. Did he hurt you?”

“No, Fiona, just 2 harmless nut.”

“Thank goodness. There’s just no
peace for a well-known writer such as
yourself. But I suppose most of these
types are more talk than action.”

“How right you are, Fiona. How
right you are.”

lan Maxtone-Graham

T etes oy
“He comes with papers, all his shots, and, except for the cigars, he’s completely
housebroken.”
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MADE FAMOUS

ACKET

L.E G EN'D

Perfect for men, women
and youths. For people
on the move, cross-town
or cross-country, this
jacket is styled after the
original version from
the 50’.

The glove-supple rugged leather-
look shell resists dirt, moisture and
stains so it will keep its good looks
for many seasons. Check the fit,
the feel and the authentic details.
Its soft feel and easy fit make it a
natural for active ssports or when-
ever the occasion calls for informal
good looks. The classic styling
will lend an air of adventure to
casual outings, on the weekend or
every day of the week.

Wear the Triumph Jacket FREE
for 30 days! Available in Men's or
Women's S(34-36), M(38-40),
L(42-44), XL(46), XX L(48-50)
and Men's XX XL(52), Also avail-
albe in Youth’s S(8-10), M(12-14).
L(16-18).

* AVAILABLE IN

* WIDE COLLAR BILACK ONLY

v TRADITIONAL

EPAULETS * RICH LOOKING

SOFT LEATHER-
LIKE SHELL I

HOW MANY?
714

I

| T
1177 ]

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED Or Your Money Back,
Thank you for your confidence in our fine products.

Abigail's Treasures Dept. TLJ

Box 2957602, Myrlle Beach, SC 29578-7802

YES! Please send me the Classic Triumph Jacket(s)
indicated below for my 30-day FREE HOME TRIAL.

$49.96 plus $4.95 shipping & handling.
| TWO for only 7600 plas

MEN'S TRIUMPH JACKET
Sizo_S(34-06)_M(38-40)_L(42-44)_XL(46)

MEN'S LARGE TRIUMPH JACKET
Size _ XXL(48-50)_XXXL{50)

WOMEN'S TRIUMPH JACKET
Size _5(4-6)_M(6-10)_ L(12-14) XL{16-18) _KXLi20)

YOUTH'S TRIUMPH JACKET
Size _S(8-10)._M(12-14)_L{16-18

6.95 shipping & handling.

NAME

* NYLON

l STREET ADDRESS

Apt.

ETS AND SLEEVES |
Account #

LINING
I cITy
« GENUINE | sTATE ZIP
HEVFDUTY | e
e Please charge my. ] MasterCard C1VISA

Exp. Date

* FRONT KEY POCKET WITH CHROME SNAP CLOSURE

The jacket is generously cut to fit comforiably over heavy
sweaters, so you can order your usual size with confidence.
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NJ residents add sales tax. Enclosed check/MO.
(Please make payable to Abigail's Treasures)
I To holp process order, you may wish to include daytime phone #
i) (¥
|
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A CANDID REVIEW OF WHAT’S
HAPPENING IN THE PRESS

We Hide Bad Things for Life

hen General Electric took over
w NBC, few objections were

raised by our free and
independent press—which, of course,
is by and large owned by
conglomerates that defend liberty
about as well as the Pillsbury
Doughboy—a silence that’s continued
even as rthe presence of the feel-good
weapons maker has become more
visible on the network.

No one said anything in June when
Today's new set featured a prominent
GE refrigerator, out of which the
suddenly friendly hosts were supposed
to snack—probably because the sight
of Bryant Gumbel saying, “Try the
convenient crushed-ice feature, Katie”
was too entertaining. And apparently
everyone was on vacation in July,
when Letterman bowed to the pressure
and kept a GE lightbulb burning
continuously (“Continuously, Paul!")
throughout the month.

But now, with the Joe Ortello case,
they've gone too far. Joe, as you may
know, was a mid-level GE exec in
charge of damage control. A local
reporter started poking around some
side effects of GE waste dumping in
the Hudson River: kids who took a
swim downstream were going bald, a
dog took a drink out of the river and
killed its own puppies—the usual dry
investigative stuff they air only during
non-sweeps months. But the next
thing you know, the reporter's dead,
poisoned by the very toxins found in
the GE secretions. Here's the twist:
the guy dies on the elevaror outside
Joe Ortello's office. The trial reveals
even more juicy details (Ortello’s
secretary testified that Ortello sang
the GE jingle “over and over” the day

L pmiL FosTER g

of the murder), but since it's a media
circus you've probably seen it already.

Unless you watch NBC.

Compare and contrast: the same
night CBS devorted four minutes to
the trial— for television news, the
equivalent of a book—NBC launches
a “Special Report” on “sensationalistic
legal coverage in the media.” The
network did give the legal proceedings
some airplay, however—showing a
sweaty D.A. for twenty seconds on a
“Daily Difference” segment titled
“Harassing Corporations: Mischief or
Malice™

And a press relcase just crossed the
desk announcing that Phylicia
Rashad's character on Cosby is going
to work for GE, defending it from
“nuisance litigation.” As the Potato’s
spouse says, “Oh, for God's sake.”

Where Was Roone?

Why does the press ignore cries to
“take the gloves off”? Because they're
too busy putting their kneepads on.
Yes, it's the George Bush thing again.

Media investigations of Bush’s roles
in the October Surprise of '80 and
Iran-contra have been admitredly
cream-puff. The justification: no
direct evidence. (But of course, if
there were direct evidence, we wouldn’t
need an investigation, would we?) Bur,
after the recent Barbara Walters Tours
the White House special, it looks like
it's gone from cream puff to waist-high
wet kiss.

[ guess everyone got suckered by the
classic Bush misdirection, biting on
the First Lady's “revelation” that “this
bedroom is where 1 get it on with Nick
Brady.” (Though I did love Walters's
reply: “But I thought he was Treasury
secretary.”) Lost in the confusion was
this dialogue:

Barbara Bush: And this cigar is very
special. It was given to George by the
Cubans after he helped them get JFK.

B. Walters: | see. Were the walls this
color when you arrived?

The next day, of course, it was all
about Barb and Brady—helpful
graphic treatments of where and when
they rendezvoused and so forth—but
not a word about the other litle slip-
up, or about the big framed photo-
graph of a grinning George giving a
big bag of money to Manuel Noriega.

l Buess some gulters are more news-
worthy than others.

Potato Chips

Maybe those 60 Minutes guys really
are heroes, but that doesn’t mean we
need a fawning Morley Safer self-
interview....\Who reads the New York
Times? Check out these page 1
features: “In a Changing World, Cab
Etiquette Suffers”; “Another Service
Crisis: The Maid's Day Off;
“Recession’s Bright Side—Inexpensive
Dining."” Muy ad nauseam, adds the
multicultural Potaro....What's this the
Potato hears about the Maddencruiser
being more like a Motley Criie's tour
bus than Trailways? Apparently there
are a lot of dazed reenyboppers left
behind at truck stops going “Wham!”
and “Qoomf!"...Wishy-washy USA
Today editorial sighting of the month:
recent one on cannibalism undercut
rare decisiveness—"“Cannibalism is
wrong"—with warnings against
“unwarranted government
intrusion”.... On the other hand, the
Wall Street Journal's “Congress: Lock
'Em Up" editorial was a little much
perhaps....When a profile opens up
with a woman-on-the-street saying, “1
would go down on him,” then you
know Jimmy Carter’s canonization
can’t be far off, especially when the
CNN reporter then says, “And why
not?”...As it turns out, not even
swimsuits for Paula Zahn and Harry
whatever-his-name-is can make CBS
This Morning exciting. ll

Heyhurry 4p |

The presidenls head 13 onfire f

DALE GODDSON
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THE
UNSEEN

(RUMB

“ ... An idealistic artist whose instinds
led him to admire Walt Kelly as much
as Caravaggio [becomes] a prema-
turely cynical —and, not toinciden-
tally, definitive— commentator on
'60s wounierculture, '70s seli-absorp-
tion, and '80s aimlessness. .. For the
raots of that radicalism, THE COMPLETE
CRUMB COMICS is an indispensable
and beautifully executed efiort.”
—Ken Tucker, L.4. Weekly

“No one's library can be without it.”
— Alan Moore

VOLUME FOUR:

STARRING FRITZ THE CAT MISTER SIXTIES!

THE WHOLE
UNIERSE IS
COMPLETEY
INSANE!

_.“5\ ]

VOLUME FIVE:
HAPPY HIPPY COMIX!

-

VOLUME SIX:
ON THE CREST OF A WAVE

SEND ME THE FOLLOWING VOLUMES OF
COMPLETE CRUMB COMICS:

[_| Complete Crumb Comics Three $17.00
LI Complete Crumb Comics Four $17.00

[ | Complete Crumb Comics Five $17.00
[ Complete Crumb Comics Six $17.00

HAME

ADDRESS ary STATE up

Send to: NATIDNAL LAMPOON, DEPT. 991, 155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, NY 10013,
Please add $1.00 postage and handling for every volume. Please allow 6 weeks for delivery.
Coovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc




REPRINTED WITH PERMISSION FROM THE MANHATTAN BLUE STREAK,
THE ALTERNATIVE WEEKLY NEWSPAPER OF MANHATTAN, ILLINOIS, LOCATED JUST THIRTEEN MILES WEST OF MONEE.

MARCOS SORENSEM

“Men are but children of a larger
growth.”
—Dryden

Pinch Me: That's what our own bach-
elor mayor squealed repeatedly dur-
ing his ohsosurprising née day soirée
out at the Red Heifer Beefbarn last
Friday eve. A consuming politician,
Mayor Ed moved and shaked from
table to table, requesting his Big-
Four-Oh B-day spankings from Man-
hattan’s more-than-happy-to-oblige
business and civic leaders, including
longtime Ednemesis, P. Greg Ro-
berts, who lost count and had to start
over—three times,

Mayor Ed was beat red by the time
he paddled over to the cheap seats,
where the Times-Caveat’'s Ron Peter-
son, citing his journalistic credentials
as a real reporter from Manhattan’s
real weekly, refused to *become part of
the story.” But Wag didn’t mind one
bit, though, and when our top public
servant further requested “a pinch to
grow an inch,” we promptly com-
plied —and Wag'll be damned if His
Honor didn’t grow an inch, at least. ...

In town just for the B-bash: the may-
or's former college bunkmate and
longtime companion, John Travolta.
The up-again-down-again-up-again-
down-again-up-again actor, whose
acting ahem career is currently down
again, made a point of letting every-
one know how heartbroken he was
over the breakup of his recent engage-
ment to whatshername. His Honor the
B-day Boy appeared a tiny tad put out
by this hetero-than-thou display, but
hey, it's his party, he can poop if he
wants to....

Later, in a private gathering closed
to the media, His Poutiness bachelor-
partied until nearly 1:00 a.m., male
celebonding with Travolta, Dick
Bargent, Richard Chamberlain,
Tom Cruise, and the Pet Shop Boys.

kot

Still Dying: Perky Siobhan Mitchell,
Manhattan's own Ryan White, rallied out
of her coma once again last week to make
yet another bizarre last wish: to kiss the

hand of billionaire towhead Macaulay
Culkin. Don't get Wag wrong—we'd love
to lick the lad's delicate digits our-
selves—but what made frisky little
Siobhan's wish unusual was that she last
emerged from consciousness back in
August 1990, eons before the mega-
sleeper Home Alone, meaning Siobhan's
request must have been based on Uncle
Buck....

Well, no sooner than you could say
“Front-page banner in the Manhattan
Times-Caveat,”" Master Culkin's private
jetcopter was touching down in Scott
Johnson's soybeans (for which Scott
reports receiving a more than generous
check), about 150 yards from Manhat-
tan's own Ronald McDonald House. Mas-
ter Culkin and his enfantourage sprinted
to the feisty tyke's side only to find they
were too late—former childstar Fred Sav-
age had beaten them to the photo op, and
the weekly 7-C had long gone to bed
itself, not to mention plucky Siobhan,
who had slipped back into her accus-
tomed twilight, thus sparing her from
what not-so-mature-for-his-age Master
Culkin did next. ...

et

Self-Wagellation: Just last month,
Wag predicted that a certain mu-
sic teacher’s frequent duets (and, in
one case, a quartet) with-members of
the pop/rock/heavy metal/reggae/
rap/new age/folk contingent would
prompt the federal Centers for Dis-
ease Control to open a branch office
here. Well, the recent Feelies tour
clinched it. “This is a situation that

-—

TRICK DICK: Illinois native and U.S. president emeritus Ronald Reagan

bears watching,” says Dr. Sanford
Mickle, the epidemiologist assigned to
head up the new office, “particularly
with school starting up soon.” The
CDC outlet will mean five new jobs

for the avea....
W

Self-Wagellation Il: The Nose Knows:
Just as Wag scents it, Mickey Rourke was
in town last month, for the world pre-
miere of his new movie, Motorcycle Joe
and the Smoker, which also stars Don
Johnson, of being-married-to-Melanie
Griffith fame. Why wasn't Wag invited?
Because no one was: “We wanted to open
the film quietly in just this one theater to
generate word of mouth hefore taking it
national,” explained an MGM flickflack.
The movie, which still can be seen at the
Manhattan Duplex (by appointment
only), was originally titled Harley David-
son and the Marlboro Man, but attorneys
for the Boss Hog and the Horseman felt
the pic might “hurt their image."

Wagola: Due to the recent transfer of
all new Chevy Dingo production to
Manhattan’s “sister plant” in Puerto
Negro, Mexico, UAW Local 289 will
be holding its annual Labor Day
parade at Jessy's Budweiser Sign

and Dance.
ek i

The Last Wag: What prominent legiti-
mate reporter from a real newspaper
rented Moistbusters from the Video Vor-
tex two weeks ago and has yet to return it?

GO AY N A

(left), wandering aimlessly across the state, stopped in Manhattan long enough
to press flesh to plastic with the Nixonic 1992, an automated campaign drone
designed for nonstop campaign stumping. The animated Dick ig the invention
of local genius Les Erganian, who built the device in his garage using “hybrid
organic-ester polymers” and an old Halloween mask. (Photo submitted by Les’s

equally well-preserved wife, Pam.)
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SPORTS DESK

ELI “SOCKS” GALLAGHER

Editor’s note: Eli “Socks” Gallagher's
copy did not arvive by press time. He
claims he sent it, and he claims that he
has a fax machine, but he won't give

us its number. Filling in are National
Book Award winner John Qakes and
Colorado Writers Fellowship recipient
T.R. Thornberry Kline, who need

no introduction.

he effects of the cult of the

NCAA and the cult of the writ-

ing program are more the same
than different. Both on the court and
in the pages of the slim first semi-
autobiographical minimalist novel-
erre, the siren pull of the new big
quick easy money can be plainly
observed: the poison of materialism
has seeped from the field house inro
the ground water of the academic
creative community. The money-
changers, if you will excuse an allu-
sion perhaps both shopworn and
shrill, are in the temple.

Here is the chilling evidence. The
first example is from the “correcred”
work of a second-year student at a
Prestiglous state university.

The Invader is kicking again. In the
climic waiting room there is nothing to
read but anti-smoking pamphlets. She
vuns her cigarette-stained fingers
through her lank hair. How long has
she been waiting? She remembers her
grandmother. Trying to teach her to
do the Find-A-Word. Her grand-
mother's graving nose han. Why is
thus taking so kong? She looks down

at her feet. She is wearmg the Nike
Huwrache. Which provide excepuional
balance. They are Comfortable. Inno-
vative. They provide superior medial
cushioning. Yet they weigh less than
9.5 ounces. The Invader moves again.
She can feel it moving,

The student we spoke 1o could not
recall composing the penultimate
lines.

Another example, this from a writ-
ers’ retreat in the Midwest Bad Lands.

Note the instructor’s comments:

PHOEBE SITS BEHIND AN ENORMOUS
DESK. HER CLOTHING AND MANNER
DENOTE A FANTASTIC AMOUNT OF
PRESTIGE AND SUCCESS. MaTT'S
CLOTHES ARE RAGGED. PERHAPS HE
HAS A SMALL AMOUNT OF WHAT
APPEARS TO BE SHIT ON HIS HEAD.

MATT

Phoebe, how could I have been so
wrong!

PHOEBE
You should have thought of that
before, instead of just sleeping with
me and then laughing and telling
everyone abour it. You may have
thought that I really liked you, but
that just shows you how stuck up you
are. Now everyone is laughing at you
instead of me.

MATT

I see now that | am scum. And to
think 1 almost lived my whole life
without knowing what a big mistake
I made. Forgive me?

PHOEBE
Now thar I am over you you are not
over me? Then I guess that it is your
turn to cry.

CURTAIN

Teacher’s note:

This is wonderful stuff—I can't help
but wonder if you are writing from
some sovt of personal expertence??!!
One suggestion: what if the scene were
changed to a weight yoom? Then
Phoebe could wear the Reebok Pump
SXT Strength Cross Trainer; its broad
base makes it perfect for civcuit tain-
ing. And it would swrround her feet
with custom fit. Matt could wear the
Recbak Pump CXT Court Cross
Trainer—it has good lateval support,
protection, and conditioning for his
quick stops and starts. Make these
changes and you have an A+ little per-
formance on your hands.

The cynic would suggest that noth-
ing is wrong. The cynic would suggest

that the universiry exists to reach a
trade. That the increasing profession-
alism of the writer and the athlete is,
after all, a command from the voice of
the people. But whao can be nourished
by such cynical philosophy? [s money
really everyching? lsn't there some-
thing both fragile and precious about
the amateur, something near-sacred!
And isn't thar worth prorecring?

About the authors: John Oakes's first
work, What Is This Thing, and What
Daoes It Weigh?, was nomiated for the
Pulitzer Prize in 1961, It received the
National Book Critics Circle Award,

the National Book Award, the PEN/
Faulkner Award, the Booker Prize, the
O. Henry Award, the Levinson Prize
from Poetry Magazine, the Pushcart
Prize 1961, the Canadian Governor-
General's Literary Award, the Italian
Premi Feltrinelli 1961, the Evnest
Hemingway Foundation Award, and the
French Prix Femina Etranger. Qakes has
been elected to the American Academy
and Institute of Arts and Letters. He isa
Neil Gunn Fellow of the Scorttish Arts
Council and a former chairman of PEN,
He is currently working on his second

b”l’lk.
T.R. Thornberry Kline holds'a Ph.D. in

creative writing from Columbia Univer-
sity. He has studied writing at Bread
Louf, the Yaddo uriters' colony, the
Towa Writers" Workshop, at Johns
Hopkins with John Barth, at Syracuse
with Jaxce Carol Oates, at Gaucher
College with Madison Smart Bell and
Elizabeth Spires, and at the Warren
Wilson College MFA Program for Writ-
ers with Stephen Dabyns. He has been
awarded a Guggenheim Fellowship, a
Wallace E. Stegner Fellowship, u Fiction
Fellowship from the National Endow-
ment for the Arts, a Mildred and Harold
Swrauss Living Award, a Mississippi
Institue of Arts and Letters Award for
Literature, a Minnesota State Arts
Board Grant, and a Colorado Writers
Fellowship. This is his first published
work. Il

“Not only are we mavers, we're Shakers.”
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Chief among
my dutics as Kyle Baker's

UL

There is an old adage that goes "\ _13%3

L

As s true with most
tormented geniuses, he

MARTIN CASTIGLIA
Teacher who gave
e an "F" in English,
WHERE 15 HE NOW?

He is old and feeble,
still teaching and
carns less than a
"Burger King"
manager, while [ am
a published author
working on my third
baok., =

MARK NEVELOW
Formet* president of

/ incredibly beautiful girlfriend is
to listen sympathetically and

comfort him when he broods
over his emationally scarring

%\ and bitfer past.

AWHERE ARE T

N

was humiliated and
misundetstood, The scars

still run deep.

me mercilessly.
FAMOUS QUOTE:
"You're running ouf
of friends in this
pusiness, Kyle.”
WHERE 15 HE NOW?

He is washed up in
this business, has
virtually no friends
in this business
{only one af last
count), and has been
replaced as
president. He is now
working a compufet
for a designer who I
will discuss in a
future column, I, on
the other hand, have

more friends than

MISTER
SENSITive,

i

hit, is being
developed for
television, and
Roliing Stone voted
me the "Hottest
Cartoonist of 1991"!

Editor of True War
Conspiracy. Fired
me. Publicly
slandered me,
almost destroying
my career.

WHERE 1§ SHE NOW?
Her book is selling

A R
EY NOW?
A PARTIAL LIST

something like this: "When you're
feeling depressed, it helps to think
of those less fortunate.” How true.

domestic tragedy. I,
however, enjoy
better sales than
ever, and a fulfilling
personal life (see
beautiful girifriend).
Also, [ have moved
to Hollywood, while
Sarah lives in a poor
section of Cleveland!'
- i -

MIKE MIGNOLA

Used fo hang out
with me until | found
out he was
badmouthing me

Cobovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc

Especially when those unfortunate
souls are your enemies.

ME VERSUS THEM

3 . - Piranha Press, edited | ever in this ( poorly, and she is ;
‘ AT Why I Hate Safurn. | business, Why I ) currently suffering ﬁ‘é;g I?ﬁleS:,‘;?
A= Harassed and abused | Hafe Safurnis a big | terrible personal and

He thinks he’s my
friend! SURPRISE!
HA HA HA!

-

-

SHARON MELENDEZ
Ex-gitlfriend.
Abused and belittled
me. Dumped me for
a guitar player.
WHERE 1§ SHE NOW?

I hear she’s dying of
cancer! HA HA HA!
God, Sharon, I hope
you read this in
time,
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Thls is if! The other haif
of the FREE offer from
National Lampoon....

Put the right half together with the left half (which
appeared in last month’s issue of NATIONAL LAMPOON) and send
the completed diploma, along with the following information, to:
Subscription Dept., National Lampoon, 155 Ave. of the Americas,
New York, NY 10013.

e nees ndguaaLAL L 1

| YOUR NAME |
ADDRESS |
CITY STATE ZIP

P —— .l

We'll send you next month’s issue of National Lampoon with our compliments.
Missed last month’s outrageous Going Places issue? Send us $2.95, and this coupon,
and we'll rush it to you. Plus we’ll send you next month’s college issue for FREE!
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EVERYWHERE, U.S.A. — What turns loday's
kids on? Maturity, as social scientists nation-
wide are pleased 1o find out.

“The kids are laking to it like flies to honey,
and no wonder,” says Dr. Jackie Harris of
Chicago's Institute of Maturation. “It's practi-
cal, it's exciting, it gets the job done. When
you ask them about reasoned judgment,
palience, and the ability to put up with what
they can't control, the numbers jump right off
the board.”

And this shift of attitude couldn’t be more
timely. According to Joe Scott-Barker of the
Accelerale Into Maturity Movement (AIMM),
“I's no secret that [America] is facing tough
times. The last thing we need is a lot of young
people—or even adults, for that matter —cry-
ing ‘Me first! [ don't want lo grow up! [ wanl to
stay on my back porch and let my parents or
employers care for me!""

What Is Maturity?
But exactly what is “maturity"? According to
Dr. Harris, maturity can be defined psycholagi-
cally as a state of equilibrium between the ego
and the superego. In layman's terms, maturity
is when we realize the time has come to put
aside childish preaccupations with ourselves
and start to fit in with sociely.

“It can sound pretty complicated o a young-
ster,” says Scott-Barker. “Theyre often sur-
prised to learn it's been going on for years.
Unfortunately, nature's way seems lo be ineffi-
cient and random at best. Look at many of the
so-called ‘adults” around these days: what they
need is a good talking-to. We can't afford to
lose the next generation of kids to a perpetual
state of immaturity.”

MATURITY REALLY WC

The Solution: Young
People Choose
Earily Maturity
AIMM has gone a long way to correct Ameri-
ca's immaturity crisis. With counseling centers
around the country and traveling presentations

at schools and group homes, AIMM has
brought ils message of hope to hundreds of
thousands of young and immature people. The
response has been astounding.

"] was skeplical, naturally,” says Anne
Latimer, eleven, of New Haven, Connecticul.
“I thought being a preteen was pretty fun. But
now that I'm fully mature, | see the difference.
It's like comparing generic beer to a dry, crisp
martini."

Today, after counseling with AIMM “peer
volunteers,” Anne enjoys mature pastimes like
cocktail parties and home decorating with her
fellow early matures. "And more importantly,”
she adds, “I'm looking forward to joining
America's work force.”

In fact, bringing maturity back into the com-
munity is at {he core of AIMM's work, Scot-
Barker slales. “The fact is, kids like the (hings
adults like: making money, socializing, sleep-
ing around, you name it. If we can get more
kids to approach these activities with mature
attitudes, we'll all benefil.”

Young Anne Latimer agrees. “A lot of my
immature {riends ask, ‘What's the point? Soci-
ety sucks.” What a childish cop-out! Some-
times | feel like turning them over my knee."

Scott-Barker would rather she turn them
over to one of AIMM's distinctive office-
shaped drop-off stations that are scattered in
city parks and convenience-store parking lots
around the country. There, AIMM volunteers
show immature people exactly how easy and
exciting maturity really is. Effective? Ask Anne
Latimer, whose parents dropped her al the
Hamden Shopstrip Plaza AIMM drop-off five
months ago. “1 raise my glass to Bob and
Marge, to whom I'm eternally grateful. I'm
living prool that maturity really works.”

RALPH REESE

A Personal Welcome
BY JOE SCOTT-BARKER, CHAIRMAN,
ACCELERATE INTO MATURITY MOVEMENT (AIMH)

OU'RE making choices ahout your
Yliie. Muybe they're choices lo ex-

periment with adult things like
drinking, sex, independence—even delin-
quency. And maybe you've heurd that all
the puin and scli-consciousness you're
experiencing are o nolural parl of growing
up. Well, take it from me, it doesn't have to
he that way.

Becouse with AIMM's “Early Maturity
Program,” kids from the filth o the ninth
grade are discovering the rewards of stay-
ing in control — recreationally, profession-
ally, societally. Theyre learning that, rom
early pregnancy to debt conselidution, from
bud tennis to heavy drinking, there's noth-
ing o mature person can'l handle. Most
importent, they're leorning thal maturity
isn'l an age, but an aftitude. A “con-do,
will-do, musi-do” attitude.

And now you can have that atlitude.
Take 0 minute o read {his advertorial. Tf
you find yourself nodding your head in
agreement, drop in af an AIMM drop-ofl
station, or call 1-900-GROWN-UP and chat
with one of our Peer Volunteers. I'm will-
ing to het you'll hang up o lot older than

P when you diled.
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by Mark Haggert, age thirteen

I's kind of ironic that the reason | first ventured

into the AIMM drop-off center in the 7-Eleven
parking lot was to case it for a rob-and-destroy
job later that night. Al the time, my clique’s M.0.
was to take what we could carry and trash what
we couldn't.

Wow!—what a shock. Rob was supposed to
have died in a suicide pact with his girlfriend.
Instead, he was the AIMM Peer Volunteer man-
ning the station. Even though | was high at the
time, 1 found him really easy to talk to—not inter-
ested in doing some mind-control number, but

just talking one-on-one.

Apparently, the girlfriend really had died, but
Rob tragically survived and was forced to face life
alone. | felt | could relate to this “fucked-up” situ-
ation. He said maturity was what had saved him.
| was still a little gun-shy, [ guess, but | promised

_| Rob I'd read his AIMM literature.

A few more talks with Rob and my whole per-
spective began to change. | began to wonder why |
was sneaking around taking liquor from my neigh-
bors and smashing their taillights. Rob said it was
to get adults to acknowledge my existence—the
very acknowledgment all mature people get auto-
matically. Suddenty, | wanted out, | wanted to

il grow up

Since my parents had kicked me out of the

kA house for stealing and | was living with my grand-

parents, | wasn't sure how | could get my dad to
help me pay for the AIMM acceleration program.
Rob suggested we all gel together to discuss our
options. My parents were a little confused at first,
but after Rob showed Dad a great new putting
grip, and gave Mom a tasty recipe for white san-
gria, they were won over. And Dad especially liked
the part about the tuition for AIMM's acceleration
program being 75 percent tax-deductible.

Accelerating into maturity was probably the
hardest three weeks of my life—and withdrawal
didn’t help. But the professionals at the AIMM
Institute in Omaha really know what they're doing.

| From dawn until dusk | followed a rigorous regi-
1 men of maturation, which included classes in

patience, personal finances, sex, and manners.
Plus | attended the nightly "heart-to-hearts"” led
by maturity experts and recent graduates of the
AIMM Institute. Here | am running an obstacle
course while protecting a fragile egg —one of the
thought-provoking ways AIMM teaches people
about responsibility and the frailty of life. | did

a lot of growing up before | finally tripped on
some tires.

Refore AIMM, | would have called a person run-
ning an obstacle course while protecting an egg
an asshole, or a dick. Now | think I'd call that
person an adult—someone willing to take risks
without worrying about what other people think.

Well, | never would've thought this could hap-

pen to me! 1'm back in school, and | even got a job

at the supermarket. The pay's not so great, but at
least in produce you get out with the shoppers.
And, because of my new maturity, | have the
desire (and the time-management skills) to g}ve
something back. You guessed it—1'm an AIMM
Peer Volunteer myself. It's a great way to unwind
after work, and when a burnout doing nothing
with his life comes in to talk, it gives me a great
feeling.

And that's not all—1 get along great with my
parents, | have a new girlfriend | met at an AIMM

{ picnic, and schoolwork is no longer a chore, but

a challenge that helps me in my personal growth
process, Sure, it's not the thrill of a lifetime, but
then, | wouldn't want it to be!

You know, technically speaking, it wasn't so
long ago that / was on the other side of this
desk. But truth be told, it feels like years,
Thanks, AIMM!

<o
x
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What You Give
Back to Society

GAR AQCIDENTS  22%

WORI

PARENTAL WORRIES ~ 37%
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ACCELERATED MATURE
FIFTEEN-YEAR-OLD




NMature Audiences
Only
Things Adults Do—und Like

L MOVIES Mature people’s taste
(Gandhi, Dances with Wolves)
remarkably similar to Dscar’s.

p* WATCHING TV Just like you!

1~ READING BESTSELLERS The
Hunt for Red Oclober? Loved ii!

p EATING AND DRINKING
Mature people have u standing
reservalion for “the finer things
in life.”

o SOCIALIZING At cocktail
purties, bridge purlies, dinner
parties. .. get the picture?

1~ HOBBIES

p# COMMUNITY ACTIVITIES
From parks to PTAs, where
there’s something that needs
doing, mature people get it done!

1 INVESTMENTS Those stock
portfolios require concentration —
so starl concentraling!

1 ON THE JOB The secret ingre-
dient for @ happy, motivated
warkplace? Maturity!

“gor 0017 |

NICK KDUDIS
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Portrait in Maturity

"Some people, like my parents, talk about ‘freedom to." Freedom to drink,
freedom o experiment with their relotionships. Bul maturity gives you
‘freedom from.’ Freedom [rom the constant pressure lo ‘do what you feel.’
Now I drink because I enjoy it; 1 drive because I want 1o get somewhere; and
sex is an intimate, exciting experience for me and my partner, nol a regretia-
hle encounter that could destroy a family, What's more, I've discovered I
even like liver after all! Frankly, I wish I'd found maturity years ago.”

Tom Goethe, age ten

Say Experts

Mature People Not All the Same,

“Immature hostility to adulthood often stems from fear of losing individuadity — the perception
that all gdults are the same,” says Dr. Juckie Harris of the Institute of Maturation. Mature
truits are us distinet as the celebrities who emhody them. Here are the four basic mature

personality types:

gﬂﬂce e
“Nurturing” is a common activity of
concerned matyesiwho try to look

outgide themselVes and show o
consideration for the lot of o

Thoughtful.

A reflective nature and a sober,
“look before you leap" attitude
characterizes thoughtful matures
Reading is often a preoccupation

for them, especially early in life. 0f s ern: helping Kids:
Typical career fields: Advertising, Typ ields: Teachin
computers. Thoughtful mature: social work. Goncerngd | :

Kevin Costner. Oprah Winft

; AR (MipE wonL

. LN
/Active. 3
 Aotive matures are the uftimate
‘can-do” people, combifling a
fational outlook, gmpera-
pent, and energy. Mo
finovators and organizers, T
er fields: Marketing,
8 mature: Arnold Sc

[,
N )
-

Industrious.

No one knows the value of hard
work more than industrious
matures. They're not allergic to
overtime —but they play as hard as
they work, Typical career fields:
Construction, retail. Industrious
mature: Dolly Parton.

BUT ALL MATURES HAVE ONE THING IN COMMON —
AND THAT'S A POSITIVE ATTITUDE!

Coovriaht © 2007 National | ampoon Inc.



Introduction

[ was born naked. Those around me, from parents to
schoolmates to cowarkers, led dressed lives, wearing
everything from gray suirs to silk pajamas, both indoors and
out. I can recall seeing them without clothes on only a
very few occasions.

What follows may touch you. It may shack you, or
make you extremely angry. These reactions are natural, as
natural as my life, a life lived the way God made me.

What follows is the story of my life in the nude.

Part One: The Wonder Years

From day one, my parents were accepting and positive
about my lifestyle. More than that, they made me feel
loved. Clothes were a secondary concern, as irrelevant to
true happiness as the make of one’s car or the color of one’s
skin.

Up until the sixth grade my mother would buy clothing
and leave it on my bed—rayon shirts from Sears, blue Keds,
all in sizes too big. But unlike the mothers of other
children, she never made me wear these things to class.

My early years were spent in the planned suburban
community of Shady Tree. Peaple from many lands lived
together in perfect harmony. The Jewish rabbi told Gentile
children stories of the accomplishments of great Jewish
heroes like Sandy Koufax, who refused to pitch in a World
Series game that fell on Yom Kippur. The Protestant pastor
met Thursday evenings with the Men's Club ar the
synagogue, to distribute the same stock tips and golf
instruction he’d offered his own congregation the previous
Sunday.

In this tolerant environment I grew up, and I flourished.
On the next block over from us, Shady Lane, lived a boy
with muscular dystrophy. Two blocks down lived a family
of blacks. My nudity was a zesty soupgon in the suburban
melting pot. Sure, there were parents who wouldn't ler me
join play groups or eat at their houses, but these were
usually the same parents who refused to allow their children
to play wich blacks or Jews. There were taunts and, once, a
pair of Levi's set on fire on our front lawn. Few in the
community paid them much mind.

Such were my early years—serene, happy, surrounded by
kind neighbors and playmates, our differences of race,
creed, or dress knit together in the all-inclusive quilt of
cultural diversity.

by David

Sﬁl}lllhml\("léi

Part Two: School
aze

No sooner did 1 enter
John F. Kennedy Junior
High, named to honor

the son of our martyred
president, than | began
to go through
changes. At night |
frequently awoke in the middle of
strange dreams.  In one, [ found mysell on the
schoolbus, fully clothed. In another, everyone in school
was naked and | had no way of telling them apart.

| also began to suffer from uncontrollable erections.
They would strike without warning, most often with
women but sometimes also with men. Because of my
unique situation, [ took care to exetcise self-restraint. |
avoided petting animals or watching TV. Certain classes
were also off-limits—biology, with its explicit rexthook
diagrams, English, because of Ms. Dana, and history, where
words like “intercourse,” “bust,” and “crected” had been
underlined in the textbook by previous students.

I stopped going to school altogether, preferring to sit for
days alone in my room, my nakedness invisible atlast ro
the eyes of my peers. | missed school, though, and 1 missed
my friends. After three weeks [ had formed a plan. Only
by exposing myself completely, 1 realized, could 1 ever gain
the full acceptance | so desperately desired.

The day I returned, all the students were already in the
auditarium, gathered for the big pep rally before the game
against our archrival, Country Day. The trumpets blew,
banners flew, drums stuttered, and the cheerleaders danced
and twirled onstage. Unnoticed by my classmates, | snuck
into the back row, a carefully hand-painted cloth between
my legs.

The cheerleaders formed a kick line for the final
number, raising their legs faster and faster in perfect unison.
| began to stiffen. Soon, the red and gold of John I.
Kennedy Junior High jutted magnificently from my waist,
and as students and teachers stared open-mouthed, 1 was
passed hand-over-hand through the audience and up onto
the stage. | understood for the first time that, if you are
comfortable with yourself, other people will be comfortable
with you. We fear not what we see, but that which is
hidden from our vision. I was to carry this lesson with me
through the ups and downs of the years that followed.

Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



Part Three: Sexual Intercourse

Sex and clothing are connected in many ways. The
male desire for sex, especially among younger men, turns
out to be nothing more than the desire to remove, piece by
piece, the clothing of a woman. Only when the clothing is
gone, we feel, do we find out what's underneath, a feeling
that often leaves people together, naked and sad,
wondering whether the whole thing wasn't just a mistake.

While high school was a time of self-doubt, I felt
perfectly at home with women, particularly Clarissa
Richards. Her body was mine from the first night she
brought me home.

[ at ease, I walked in the door of the Richardses” split-
level ranch house. Mrs. Richards, a plate of cookies in her
hand, greeted me warmly. “Can [ get you something?” she
asked.

I said no thank you, and she asked again. T smiled back,
and said that [ was fine. Sarisfied, she shrugged and said
that it was nice to meet me. We then sat down toa
delicious supper and discussed my career plans. | said thar |
wanted to go to law school, after which [ planned to join a
good firm in the city.

After dinner, Mr. Richards took me for a walk outside,
where we discussed the hazards and responsibilities of
sexual intercourse. He said that copulation was natural for
a young man, but that if he caught his daughter having sex
she'd be in trouble. He said that if 1 ever wanted to ralk
about something [ should come to him, and that if | got his
daughter pregnant he’d pay for the abortion himself, after
which, he said, I should probably leave town. The
condoms, he said, were in the family-room cabinet, right
next ro where he kept his guns.

That night, as | lay under a quilt in the darkened den, |
heard a tap at the glass door. Throwing off the quilt, I slid
the door open and stepped onto the patio, my naked body
bathed in moonlight. Before me stood Clarissa, her pale
face framed by the budding blossoms of the backyard rose
garden. We kissed and fell to the ground, thorns seratching
at our thighs, leaving long red marks up and down vur
hodies.

It has been my observation that many people believe
nudity and sex to be somehow connected, as if, stripped
of clothing, people would fall on cach other in the street
and have intercourse. Nathing could be further from the
truth. Naked people spend hours enjoying activities
like reading and sports, while lascivious people often
enjoy cach other with clothing on.

Though not ashamed of being naked, Clarissa

e — ] i
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preferred the gentler pleasures of intimate conversation to
actual sex. We ralked about everything under the sun:
sports, literature, philosophy, natural science, cunnilingus,
fellatio, and international affairs. I spoke of my childhood
dreams of rock superstardom; she discussed our national
debt with fervor. I find it inconceivable that we could have
talked about such subjects clothed, nor can | imagine that
sexual intercourse would have improved our relationship.

Senior year we broke up, and [ remember little else
about my high school years.

Part Four: This Side of Paradise

Our guidance counselor, Mrs. Kaplan, occupied a
special place in our school, a converted closet decorated
with the yearbook photos of students who had gone on to
Harvard and Yale. After reviewing my record and talking
with me about my plans, she suggested [ might be happiest
at a small liberal arts college instead of a large state school,
where, she said, less individual attention is paid to students.
That fall found me at Spence College in Vermont.

For me, as for most young Americans, college was a time
of experimentation and alternative lifestyles. This meant a
constant round of garden parties, debutante balls, and
vacations spent at the homes of the very rich. 1 had neither
money nor social background in common with these
people. [see now that [ was their plaything. Back then, we
were simply friends. Inspired by my example, the men
would strip down to shorts and shoes—no shirts, socks, or
jackets required. | grew my hair long, smoked pot, and
wore the bow ties, hunting caps, and penny loafers favored
by my eompanions. Slowly but surely, [ began to change.

One morning | passed by a:mirror and stopped, struck
speechless by my appearance. My eyes were red, | sniffled, a
black- and-orange bow tie hung limply around my neck, a
stained black cummerbund, a reminder of the previous
evening, circumscribed my waist. A pair of Argyle socks,
yellow and gray, struggled up my legs, covering my ankles
and muffling my feet. The whole was topped by a crushed
fedora. Something had gone terribly, painfully wrong.
With a cry of self-loathing [ stripped this entire
accumulation off my body, until [ stood as clean as the day [
had entered the wrought-iron gates of Spence. | then
turned my face to the sky and howled, mourning the
passing of an innocence | would never recapture.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 69
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ou’re growing up, and a lot of

things are changing — your veice

is getting deeper, you're seeing
hair in some brand-new places, girls
seem a little less like pests and more like
people you'd like to spend time around,
and you may also be experiencing occa-
sional swelling and discomfort in your
groin,
I am! Does that mean I'm sick or
abnormal?

No, not at all. All boys your age experi-
ence “hard times,” also known as “boys’
periods.” They’re part of growing up,
they'll help you have children someday,
and they're just one of those things in
life you gotta put up with.

You mean like chores and homework?
That's right,

When I gel a “hard time” at school, il’s
pretty embarrassing. Girls tease me and
stuff.

Sometimes girls will be like that. Since
they don’t get “hard times,” they don’t
realize how uncomfortable they can be.

And sometimes girls your age can be
mean about things like that.

They sure can. Bul I guess theyll grow
out of it, huh?
Well, some of them will.

What do I do when I get a “boys’ period”
at school? Should I go home?

No, that's not necessary anymore. On
staff at all junior-high and high schools in
your district is a Boys’ Health Care Pro-

fessional, or BHCP, who understands just
how uncomfortable and embarrassing
“hard times” can be. If you get a “hard
time” during class, simply ask to be
excused and go to your BHCP's office.
You can tell him all about your problem,
and he’ll help you take care of it.

Wait, he's not going to “mo” me, is he?

No, he’s been carefully screened, and he
won't “mo” you or touch you in any
way. BHCPs are kind of like your dad,
excepl you can say dirty words with
them.

What's he going to do?

He'll show you into a comfortable room
with a small cot, some sodas, and maybe

ILLUSTRATED BY PHIL MARDEMN
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some magazines. Then he’ll leave you
alone, and you can make the swelling
and discomfort go away in privacy. You
may want to rest for a few minutes
afterward; then you can go back to
class. You'll probably find it a lot easier
to concentrate, and by state and federal
law, you won't be penalized for the class
time you missed.

Penalized?
You won't be punished.

Thanks! You've cleared up a lot of ques-
tions I had. And you know what else?
All this talk is giving me a “hard time.”
That's perfectly
normal.

But now

I don’t feel
embarrassed
at all!
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THE BILLY MURPHY GAZETTE

ITEMS OF INTEREST ABOUT WILLIAM ANDREW MURPHY
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A NOTE TO OUR READERS AS ALWAYS, PLEASE MAKE SURE NOT TO LEAVE THIS LYING AROUND WHERE BILLY MIGHT FIND IT.

PUBERTY FORECAST
BY BILLY'S MoM

Billy continues to blossom into
manhood. This last week I've noriced
the tufts of hair under_his arms
thickening significantly, and this has
been accompanied by a very grown-up
odor that unformnately Billy has nor yer
noticed. 1 don't think he's been making
as much headway in other areas,
though, since he still beats up his sister
for calling him a “bald eagle.” Finally,
Billy has been trying to hide the fact
that his voice is squeaking as it changes,
mumbling in a way that’s adorable and
cute but that probably reinforces his
tendency toward shyness. (So all you
children in Billy's classes, I would
appreciate it when he mumbles at you
or does nat answer, if you would rell
him o speak up. I've found it works for
me.)

SELF-TOUCHING: Billy touched himself
eleven times this week, as far as 1 could
tell. This seems to be part of a rising
trend (pardon the awful pun), ‘as
expressed in the accompanying graph.

Furthermore, Billy has become more
concerned lately that his father and |

AUG.

FRED WINKDWSKI

=4 ACTS OF MASTURBATION

know he is roucilmg himself, and tries
to hide it in an almost endearing way.
Abour half the time now, Billy does his
business in the upstairs bathroom. He
runs the shower to drown out noise,
then crouches under the sink with a
toothbrush and toothpaste in his mouth
so that if Michael or I force the door we
will merely think he is brushing his
teeth while crouching under the sink.

-
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Taken from !ha upcaming PBS
documentary

, to be
shown in a preview screening lo
medical professionals and educators
from across the state, as well as all
area hoys' and girls’ gym classes, on
Friday in the William Jennings
Bryan Elementary School gymnasium.

CRUSH UPDATE

BY MRS. SCARROZA, BILLY'S TEACHER

CURRENT CRUSH: Michelle Needle-
man, for the twenty-fourth scraight
week.

Last Wednesday in our class we held our
annual Box Lunch Party. On this day
we decorate the classroom with
streamers, and pairs of students, male

dlld female, cat the box lunches they
have prepared for each other. But by
the time Billy got up the courage to ask
little Michelle Needleman to be his Box
Lunch Companion, she had already
promised herself to another boy, and the
rest of the girls were taken too. So |

ended up being Billy's special friend on
that day, and he ate at my desk with me,

Billy’s crush on Michelle remains

The lunch that Billy b:m'l
unabated. Here's a note he sent to
Michelle during Quict Time

LIKE SUPERNAN IN BEATING
UP PESPLE WNO WERE MEAN

YiNe You wouLp
A SUPERMAY ‘
IF WE WERE S By
TO HER?
smart Michelle might make Billy feel
bad abour his poor academic
performance, and might even frustrate
him, preventing improvement. It also
took the liberty of advising Michelle
that spelling-bee champ Andrew Wu
would be a far more appropriate march
for her. She told me she was not the

nmmrué‘, OR ARE YoU

Sweer, lcuunly, but gerting close 1o
might drag Michelle's grades down. So [
least bit interested in Billy anyway.

BILLY’'S CRUSHES:
A HISTORICAL PERSPECTIVE

ONE YEAR AGO Topay: Alice Anders

Five YEARS AGO TopaY: Mrs, Ruth
Jackson, Vice-Principal in Charge of
Disciplinary Marters
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BILLY'S CALENDAR
UrcoMING EVENTS OF INTEREST
10 BILLy

SEPTEMBER 19:

BILLY'S BIRTHDAY! — Billy will be
twelve big years old. Suitable presents
include underwear (1o replace those
pairs he has stained; see Nocrural
Emissions sidebar to the Puberty Forecast
in the August 17 issue) and woolen
shirts in bright plaids.

SEPTEMBER 24 @

ANNIVERSARY OF BILLY'S DOG'S
DEATH — Billy celebrates this day by
going out to Bucky's grave in the
backyard and having a good try. He will
appreciate your compaiy.

SEPTEMBER 30:
DENTIST'S APPOINTMENT —
Will Billy need braces? We'll soon find

oLt

......................................

SPORTSWATCH: BILLY
BY MR. RUTGER MESSER, HEAD GYM
TEACHER OF WILLIAM JENNINGS
Bryan ELEMENTARY ScHOOL

The fall of 1991 should be a banner
season for Billy Murphy athlerics, Based
on a long summer of practice, we think
it’s very likely he'll finally master the art
of the unopposed lay-up by the end of
the school year. Billy is also gaining in
physical courage-—he no longer cries
when hit in dodge ball. and in a recent
game of Caprure the Flag, he actually
ventured into “enemy” territory! Don'r
worry, though—there'll be more than
cnough air balls, chokes, and trips to fill
the sports portion of the 1991 Billys
Bloopers videotape.

It is also pleasing to note an ¢bb in
the contempt felt toward Billy by his
reamimartes :l”(l }_l]'.l‘\'“'\'.{l(.'\_ ll\“llg!i {hi.\
may be the result of the arrival of
learning-disabled transfer student

Hubert Zbinski from Aaron Burr Junior
High in Mamaroneck.” In any case,
Billy is now picked last for team sports
only 86 percent of the time—a
whopping 12 percent drr:p from last
month's 98 percent reading! The
downside to this, of course, is an
impending drop in Billy's softball on-
hase pereentage as intentional beanballs
decrease in frequency.

“See The Hubert Zhinski Repovter for further details.

NEXT WEEK: TERROR OF THE GAME
ROOM—BILLY'S PATENTED “SPAZ”
PING-PONG STYLE.

BILLY MURPHY Q+A
YOUR QUESTIONS ANSWERED BY
BILLY'S YOUNGER SISTER BRIDGET,
wiTH THEIR DAD HELrinG Her

Dear Bridger,

I frequently see Billy picking his nose
and then sticking his finger in his
mouth. Is he actually cating boogers?
That's so gross.

Susan Chandler
Neighbor

No, be's just lubricating his finger so it
will be easier to slide it up his nose;
Between picks, Billy wipes the boogers
on bis pants.

Dear Bridger,

Billy's not very big fora fifth-grader,
is he? But [ understand he's almeost
twelve, What's the deal?

'Iuwph Pulaski
Subsriture Teacher

Billy was held back and repeated
kindergarten because teachers believed
he was less emotionally mature than his
classmates, hence his advanced age. The
reason he is unusually shovt is that he
has permanently stunted his growth by
”N‘ff!f!rb{fff‘}]g.

Dear Bridger,
Why is Billy so awkward around girls?
Alice Anders
Concerned Classmate

1 don’s know, but my dad says he hopes
to God he's not a fag.

..................................

KIDDIE KORNER
LocalL CHILDREN'S SHORT POETRY,
STORIES, AND JOKES ABOUT
BiLLY MURPHY

Q: Why does Billy Murphy wear red
suspenders?
A: To hold up those dorky brown
corduroy pants he always wears like
cvery day, like he doesn’t have any other
pants or something.

David Simms, age eight

ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT

BILLY'S CONFESSION
OF SUNDAY,
SEPTEMBER 8
BY THE REVEREND FATHER JOHN O'SHEA
oF OUR LADY OF PERPETUAL SUFFERING
CHURCH

® Being meanto |®@ 3 Hail Marys
his sister

(3 times)

@ Lying to his
parents
(5 times)

@ [mpure
thoughts
(many)

® Self-pollution

@ 5 Hail Marys

® 1 Our Father

® 12 Our Fathers,

(2 times) 1 novena

® Writing test ® Don'tdoit
answers after again
“pencils down”

@ Stealing a candy | ® 1 Our Father

bar from store & go and
apologize

@ Angry with ® | Hail Mary &
schoolmate apologize

when she kicked
him in the
testicles

® Worrying he
might be the
Antichrist

® Told him was
not a sin

COMING NEXT ISSUE:

RipinG THE Bus WiTHouT No
CLOTHES ON: THE DREAMS OF BILLY
MURPHY
Traunseripts of all Billy's recurring
dreams, plus analysis by Dr. Herman
Wiest, child psyehiatrist ar William

Jennings Bryan Elementary.

WAS BILLY ADOPTED?

Finp Out NexT WEEK!

AND MUCH, MUCH MORE
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ast fall in an attic somewhere in Hollywood,

twa sisters were rifling through their grandfa-
ther's things when they discovered an item
—: their ancestor had borrowed from the Buffalo
o and Erie County Public Library more than a
41 century before. It was perhaps the most infa-
mous overdue book of all time: the first half
of Mark Twain’s original manuscript for
= The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn, 665
handwritten pages containing many passages omitted from the
final version and thought to be lost forever. Because of the invalu-
able literary, cultural, and historic value of the manuscript, the sis-
ters immediately asked Sotheby's in New York to sell it for as much
as possible. The library, in tn, hired a powerful phalanx of big

city lawyers, demanding immediate retwrn of the manuscript and

payment of fmes exceeding $327,000 (fifteen cents per day, com-
pounded at 6 percent annually). It may be years before the matter
is resolved.

Nevertheless, the National Lampoon has managed to obtain,
ar great expense (and, we hasten to add, well outside the borders of
the United States), a high-resolution facsimile copy of the manu-
script. While a number of the pages appear to have been destroyed
by the fax machine, what came through intact is a literary find
indeed. As the magazine which first published Huckleberry Finn
in serial form beginning in the fall of 1876 (under the unfortunate
title “A Boy and His Boy"), we are proud to present to our readers
never-before-seen excerpts fram this satiric masterpiece. Critical
commentary and annotation have been provided by National
Lampoon literary editor Lawrence Doyle, who has read much of
Mr. Twam’s work and considers himself a great fan.
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ONE BoY’S UNEXPURGATED JOURNEY

TO ADULTHOOD
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ARK TWAIN'S The Adventures

of Huckleberry Finn is, above all
else, a classic coming-of-age story
about a young boy's search for his iden-
rity. ! It is also, according to the critic
Leslie Fiedler, a sort of literary “fairy”
tale celebrating “the murual love of a
white man and a colored.”? Bur the

! See also Larry Doyle's *Huck Finn's Search for His
Identity,” a five-page double-spaced monograph,
Advanced Composition [1, Ms. Rosenbaum, Rm
Al13, February 1974,

I See Fiedler's "Come Back to the Raft Ag'in, Huck
Honey!," which first appeared in Partisan Review,
June 1948, but which also provides the text for a new
one-man show starring Garrett Morris, currently
playing on Broadway in the Tennessee Williams
Theater powder room.

recent discovery of the first half of
Twain’s handwritten manuscript? indi-
cates that Finn, in its original form, is,
in fact, something else again: a verira-
ble treasure trove of zany “lost epi-
sodes, " to be enjoyed and analyzed by
scholars and casuval readers alike.’

3 See National Lampoon, Vol. 2, No. 130 (September
1991), italicized introduction, p. 37

4 The phrase “zany “lost episodes™ does not appear
in the original first drafr of this arricle, and was
apparently added for "commercial reasons” over the
objections of the author. The author’s intended locu-
tion, which should be restored in future editions, was
“Finn-tastic philological finds."

5 Although these two groups are not mutually exclu-
sive, as longtime readers of this magazine are well
aware. Sce especially Chris Miller's “Mammarian
Signifying: The lronic Nipple,” foreword to National
Lampaon's This [s Baoberama!, a book of phato-
graphic essays, 1977,

S
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The original first draft

in Huckleberry Finn.

of the famous “Notice" page

Three such episodes are presented
on the following pages.t In order to
place these passages in their proper
context, readers are encouraged to cut
them our and paste them in the appro-
priate places in their own copies of
Huck Finn,” and then reread the entire
hook from start to finish.8

G pp. 38, 39, 54, and 70.

7 Librarians please note: unauthorized phorocopying
is illegal. However, additional copies of this maga-
zine can h{' plll’f:hased ac newssmnds and bu’llks[nﬂ:ﬁ
across the country.

8 It's a classic; it won't kill you.

ILLUSTRATED BY ELLIOTY BANFIELD
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EPISODE ONE:
Pap Goes the Weasel

As described in the opening chap-
ters of the novel, Huck’s relationship
with his father is a troubled one. A
typical father-son interacrion cycle
between Huck and his “pap” involves:
Pap bullying Huck for money to buy
liquor; Pap getting drunk; Pap going to
jail; Pap getting out of jail; and finally,
Pap beating the tar out of Huck, often
leaving him “all over welts. "¢ While
such behavior is now easily recognized
as symptomatic of an extremely dys-
functional co-dependency, at the time
it was merely considered a form of child
abuse, to be frowned upon rather than
understood in terms of how it might
affect both parties. Clearly, Twain
meant to satirize this simplistic notion
and wanted to say more about the
nature of Huck’s relationship with his
father; and in faet, he did.

Near the end of Chapter VI, there is
a curious omission from the classic
“delirium tremens” episode, in which
Pap, intoxicated,!! believes himself
covered with snakes and demons and
then artacks Huck. The passage speaks
for itself. (Excised material is in
brackets.)

He chased me round and round the place,
with a clasp-knife, calling me the Angel of
Death and saying he would kill me and
then I couldn’t came for him no more. [
begged, and told him [ was only Huck, but
he laughed such a screechy laugh, [it sent
an awful scare through me and I froze up
just long enough that he could catch me
and shove me down on the ground.

[My face was in the dirt then and he lay
atop me, pressing with all his weight and
with his liquory breath burning wet on the
back of my neck. | figgered [ was guv up
for ghost fyur sure then. But pap he just
flopped an me for awhile, all fagged our,
and | got to hoping maybe he had forgot
what he was there for. But he didn’t. By
and by, he got himself up on his knees,
straddling my hindparts, but swaying
uneasy, and made out how he would cut
off my angel wings to show as a warning to
other angels that might come after him.
Before [ could figure on a good plan to
stop him, I began crying like a babe,
uncontrollable:

9 “Pike County” dialect for “father,” possibly derived
from the Euro-Mediterranean “papa” or Middle-
Amernican "pop."

10 Huck’s self-report.

11 Based on Huck's anecdoral evidence, medical
authorities believe Pap's blood-alcohol content may
have been between 0.21 and 0.24, more than double
the level required to have him arrested for drunk driv-
ing had automobiles been invented and had he been
driving one at the time, although the technology ro
determine this was not yet available during the
period in which this incident rakes place, and so we
must take Huek’s (and Twain's) word for it that Pap
was, in fact, intoxicared.

e
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[“l hain't a angel, Pappy! | hain't no
angel! I'm only your own flesh and blood,
Huck Finn, your son!"

[I don't know if it was me bawling or pap
not ﬁ“ding o Wi"gu\ To-cut ‘.lf{ me, bl.ll ht‘
stapy el pti:kihg At my hack with the knife
and rolled me aver front to have a look
at me. He kept squatting on my chest,
though, and pinned my arms under his
knees, in case of if | was one of those
deceiving angels, he said. He stared hard
at me for the longest while, and when he
smiled | thought maybe the spell had gone
off him. But then he started talking all
crazy again, sing-songy:

[“M’boy — M’boy — M'hoy. My sweet-
scented dandy boy, ain’t you now? Why,
y’got your mama'’s mouth, y'kno’ that?
Yes, y'got her perty dirty li'l' mouth.”

[He began fumbling with his belt then,
and [ knew what that meant: [ was in for a
licking. But I thought quick and bellowed
in the darkest, devilest voice I had in me:

[“Haw! [ am the Angel of Death, you
foolish ol' man! and now I'm gone drag
you into the Erernal Fires of Hell!"

Well, pap's eyeballs went black as new
moons and he just yanked himsell up by
his britches, and fell over in a rumble. He|
roared and cussed, |got to his feet] and
kept on chasing me up.

It is unclear why Twain chose to
drop this episode, although it is likely
that Olivia Clemens, Twain's wife and
edirrix, would have objecred to the use
of the word “hell” in the penultimate
graph and deleted the curse.!? Perhaps
Twain felt the passage would not work
without it.

This excision notwithstanding,
Twain did leave several other clues to
Pap’s nontraditional sexuality in his

12 While Olivia was diligent in patrolling Twain's
work for srrong language, his sexual allusions
often went right by her, Sce, for example, Twain's
Roughing It.

GETTING A LICKING.
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final draft, in particular in the scene in
which Nigger' Jim and Huck find Pap
dead and “Yes, indeedy; naked, 100"
(emphasis mine) in a house floating
down the river. Jim warns Huck “doan’
look at his face—it's too gashly,” to
which Huck responds, "I didn't look at
him arall. .. . I'didn't want to see him."
Huck does, however, take an almost
fetishistic interest in the contents of
the house:

There was. .. a couple of masks made out
of black cloth. . . two old dirty calico
dresses, and a sun-bonnet, and some
women's under-clothes. . . a fish-line as
thick as my lictle finger, with some mon-
strous hooks on it, and a roll of buckskin,
anL] d I(‘_"{llllﬂr (JUE L'(_I”'ll[. Aveid

/)7

S

Huck takes all of these items with
him. They will later play “a very impor-
tant part in the plot of the novel Huck-
leberyy Finn, which is really about
Huck’s search for his identity. "4

B Much has been written elsewhere about why
Twain chose this ethnic nomenclarure over the cur-
rently acceprable “African-American” (see "S.
Longhorne [sic] Clemens: Racist Devil,"” an anony-
mons Black Paper distributed free ac libraries, air-
ports, and bus depots), but in Twain's defense, it
should be noted that, ar rhe time, everybody called
them niggers.

14 Doyle, op. cit.
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EPISODE Two:
Huckleberry Pie

Certainly, no one factor is more
important in Huck's coming of age
than his relationship with Nigger Jim.
[t is Jim who encourages Huck to
explore all sides of his burgeoning
identity; for example, in Chaprer X,
when Huck wants to sneak across the
river after dark to catch up on gossip,
Huck relates:

Jim liked that notion;. .. he studied it over
and said, couldn’t [ put on some of them
old things and dress up like a girl?

Huck enthusiastically complies, and
while such transvestism is quite com-
mon and normal among tcenage
boys, " Huck appears genuinely con-
cerned about getting accurately in
touch with his feminine side:

[ practiced around all day to get the hang
of the things, and by and by [ could do
precry well in them, only Jim said [ didn't
walk like a girl. . .. [ took notice, and done
better.

Of course, all Huck's prancing goes
for nought; the woman he visits
quickly sees “Sarah Williams” for the
confused young boy he is (Huck
doesn't “throw like a git"). In the pub-
lished novel, the episode ends here, a
mere burlesque; but as the manuscript
makes clear, Twain fully intended
Huck’s “walk on the wild side” to have
more psychosexual import. 16

In the manuscripe, the waman’s hus-
band arrives home before Huck can

15 Personal experience.

16 An early editor of this arricle suggesred replacing
the phrase “psychosexual import” with the word
“oomph," arguing that the author's use of the former
amounted to “soporific pedantry,” a characterization
the author subsequently deemed “masturbatory fus-
tianism, " precipitating a heared exchange of therori-
cal devices and body blows. Please note the hnal
wording.

make his escape. Despite Huck's and
the woman's protestations, the man
insists on escorting “Sarah” home "on
account of he said he wouldn't be able
to sleep knowing such an innocent
thing as me was wandering in them
dark evil woods unprotected.” In the
passage that follows, Huck learns an
important lesson about gender-bend-
ing, and indeed, abour life.

We walked into the woods a ways and
he kept trying ro talk me up: where'd [ get
the perty dress? did | have a beau? did |
have any older brothers? Bue I didn't
answer exactly, just tittered and giggled,
so as to not be discovered again.

About a half mile in, | turned to the
man and [ says, all girlish:

“Thank you very kindly, sir, [ can make
my own way from here. You've taken me
far enough already.”

“Yep,” the man said, looking round.
“Reckon we is gone far enough, allrighty.”

Then the man, as casual as can be,
plucked off his hat and dropped ir to rhe
ground. He savs:

“Sarah Williams, would y" bend over
an' pick up my hat fer me, like a good girl!
[ hain't got the back for it.”

I smelt a lie, but I saw he had a gun, and
sol bent over, ag womanlike as [ could,

I can'trightly say what happened next,
or leastwise L won't, But [ will say this man
weren't near as ¢lever as his missus; a
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lucky thing, too, seeing as he would've
killed me if he figured out | warn't no girl.
But he didn't, maybe since | squawked and
carried on just like a girl would, though
that weren't hard on account of it hurt so
much. It made me wonder, though, why
I-IU “'l'”nl'."l'll.i.)lk I]él\'t‘ any l"NS'EIIK.'S.\ to LiL'l
with us men atall? | know if | was ever a
girl it'd take a good sight more than some
old gold band to get me to cleave unto my
husband, no matcer what any Good Book
had to say about the thing,

Well, the man finished up his cleaving
soon enpugh, and left me there to find my
own way home. He weren't worried about
my innocence no more, | reckon.

Again, it is unclear why Twain
allowed this passage to be dropped
from the final publication. " But what-
ever the reason it is unfortunate, as this
episade proves to be an important
turning point in Huck's life: it is the
moment Huck realizes he must throw
off the gitlish frills of his youth and
become a man.

1T One might speculate thar Twain did not wish to be
juiled as a pornoprapher, bur there is lirele documen-
tary evidence to support this. In fact, the Navonal
Lampoon had already published far more explicit
marerial two vears earlier, when icserialized che long-
suppressed final book of C. Dodgson's childhood tril-
0w Down My Trowsers and What Ahee Fond There.

C ONT-INAED
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...I'LL GIVE Y’ A RIDE HOME."
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b 4 Mark O'Donnell

The summer air hung as heavy and still as a significant
pause in a personal-hygiene lecture. Overhead, the
desert sun glared down like a censorious, fire-lashed
cyclopean eye on tourist and tarantula alike. Inside the
thick adobe walls of Rancho Contento, however, all was
so cool and dim that tomatoes wouldn't even ripen.
Bitty Borax and her legitimate cousin Anodyne sat in
their grandfather’s well-dusted library, chatting away the
afternoon. lce cubes made the milk in their glasses even
colder than regular cold milk, and their own even
dispositions contrasted with the scorching day outside.

“Mmmm,” Bitty murmured, idly fiddling with the tiny
cattle-skull morif that capped her swizzle stick. “It looks
hot enough out there to roast a ghost!” She and
~ Anodyne had just made their debuts, and the exhausting
gala had called for a desert vacation to follow.

Ud;}’“ “Could you really roast a ghost? Anodyne wondered
= | aloud, and tried to sip her milk through her swizzle stick,
T\ forgetting for a moment that it wasn't a straw. Anodyne
\1\\ | wasn't the brightest light on the Christmas tree, but she
v | was always glad to be brought down out of the attic.

. “ldon’t know, Anodyne,” reflected Bitty. “It's

| metaphysical, isn't it?”

| Anodyne didn’t understand, but countered sportingly,
& | “I'm thinking of going sunbathing in the gulch. Would
you like to join me?”

“No thanks,” Bitty smiled. “I would never lie down if
it weren't to go right to sleep. And anyway, Aunt Addle
should be back from gathering stalagmites for lunch
centerpieces down at the old cavern.”

“Poor Aunt Addle,” Anodyne mused. “Shé's been so
| restless since Uncle Fleck disappeared.”




Suddenly, the sound of careening flesh knocking
knickknacks off pedestals resounded from the ranch’s
vestibule.

“Prairic dogs on locoweed!” guessed Anodyne, edgily
snapping her swizle stick in two.

“Maybe it’s the surly hall-breed gardener getting the
jump on Happy Hour!” Bitty postulated speedily.

They rushed to the vestibule. There stood, or nearly,
Aunt Addle, shaking like a frond in an old man’s hand.
Bits of cat fur clung to her hair and apron, and if she had
gathered any stalagmites, she was empty-handed now.

“Aunt Addle!” Bitty raced to her. “What's wrong! Did
you just discover the key to a very old and dangerous
secret?”

Aunt Addle stared at the girls as if she had just
awakened into an intense and unconvincing fiction,
“The—! The—!" she began, and fell senseless to the
floor.

“Gee, that's not much to go on,” said Bitty gravely.
“So many things begin with ‘the.'” She knelt to
examine her unkempt relation.

“There may not be anything
to worry about,” offered \

Anodyne faintly. *She does - i |
this every night, and

sometimes she doesn’t get up T | ¢

till morning.”

“Yes, but this is early
afternoon,” Bitty pointed out
sternly. “Aunt AJd[c
is...unconscious!”

Anodyne’s eyes widened,
twin burnt cookies of terror.
“Unconscious! What does that
mean?”

“Unconscious is like being
asleep—and not even knowing
it!” Bicry explained. Silence fell
over them like a slipcover.

Then, just as suddenly, they
were interrupted by an ominous
clicking sound from the porch.
“Bitty!” breathed Anodyne. “This is scary times six!"

Bitty opened the thick windowless wood door. There
stood a handsome young man in a pristine lab coat,
scanning the mission furniture with a Geiger counter.

“I'm sorry if [ startled you,” he smiled. “I was driving
by and noticed a gum wrapper on your porch. I took the
liberty of putting it in your trash can, but I thought |
should check your radiation levels while | was at it. |
hope you don't mind. I'm Blaine Fury.”

Anodyne sighed with relief. “Of course, Dr. Fury!
Bitty, Dr. Fury is in the Teen Surgery ward at Las
Perditas Hospital. He helped me out of thart little
problem of mine in The Mystery of the Co-ed Dormitory.
This is my cousin, Bitty Borax. She was the one who
saved the governor’s dog from those blackmailers.”

“I certainly read abour that, Miss Borax,” the doctor
grinned. “You're beautifully groomed. Will you marry
me!"

Bitty tastetully deflected his question. “Nice to meet
you, Docror.” A pause followed through which a
symbolic train could be driven.

“I'll see to this old lady,” Dr. Fury broke the silence.
“She’s dead, 1 take it?” He stepped inside.

“Oh, no, just unconscious, thanks!" Bitty answered.

The doctor lifted Aunt Addle in his arms and carried
her out of the room. “I'll just bring her into the kitchen.

S, ., S S = -
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quivering boxes as if absorbed in a game whose rules
were private and unfathomable. “Leave me, please. I'm
very busy.”

If you like, I can perform an autopsy. Who wants a
sandwich?”

“Not I!" Bitty replied. “1 never eat. But you might
make one for Anodyne-—she’s supposed to stay fifteen
pounds heavier than me at all times. But again, Doctor,
Aunt Addle isn't dead.”

“I'm surprised,” he called from the kitchen. “She got
her hands awfully dirty at the old cavern!”

“Isn’t he strong?” chirped Anodyne secretively. "And
he seems to want to marry you!”

Bitty was preoccupied, however. “How did he know
Aunt Addle was at the old cavern?”

Before they could resolve their curiosity, though, a
sound of lumbering footsteps echoed from the cellar,
ghostly clunks ascending the steps to the vestibule, With
a disdainful clatter, a large, sinister man in a frayed
dressing gown appeared, carrying several old-looking
hatboxes.

“Mr. Packaday, you startled us!” gasped Anodyne.
“We thought you'd be in town at the Carnal Nugget,
getting inspiration.”

Pilsener Packaday was a
houseguest of the Borax family,
a dissolute but assured writer
~ from the East who had once
» 1 saved Uncle Fleck in a beanery

~ collapse. He was supposedly on
a writer’s retreat, but Bitty had
seen him descend to the wine
cellar when he said he was
going out to scan the horizon
charismatically.

“How’s your new book
coming?”’ she asked
cautiously, watching the
disheveled celebrity place
the hatboxes on a side table.

“I mustn't be disturbed,”

he answered testily, and lit a

cigarette. He proceeded to

stack and rearrange the oddly

==

“I hope all this commotion just now hasn't broken

your concentration,” Bitty ventured. “Aunt Addle had a
fit of some kind."

Mr. Packaday turned to her indifferently, his eyes as

cold as fancy spherical ice cubes from novelty ice-cube
trays. “I heard nothing. | must work. I tire of you both.
Go at once.”

This seemed a presumptuous request in a family room,

but Bitty bore in mind that he was a guest. Still, she felt
she had to be frank. “Isn’t there enough privacy in the
room we fixed up for you, Mr. Packaday?”

He cyed her as if by legal compulsion only. “I can’t

work with a dead body lying around. Tell whoever
changes the linen.” He stacked his boxes in an apparent
imitation of the Leaning Tower of Pisa, sighed
enigmatically, and turned to face Bitty again. “It seemed
to be wearing corrective underwear.”

“Uncle Fleck!” theorized Bitty. “He has been missing!”
Young Dr, Fury returned from the kitchen holding a

large pair of hedge clippers.

“As near as | can tell from the autopsy,” he said

tersely, “your aunt failed to wash her hands after petting
the cat. Infection was immediate.”

CONTINUED ON PAGE 68

ILLUSTRATED BY AHDREA BARUFFI
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l Daddy. He held my hand w
couldn’t keep outta trouble.
guy had a weak spine. Spi
he had good moves. L
transitional relations
which was which. :
when he wasn't throwing things.
the white-picket-fence type.
my phone number is unlisted.
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aven’t had the most stable life.
iy hen 1 got pierced. Mouse

It wasn’t his fault that the
der could of bathed more often but
eatherskin Skank—strictly a
hip. Chains and Studs—can’t .remer.n_ber
Mike the Spike—a sweet disposition
I finally realized I'm really
Now I live in Connecticut and
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First there was Big
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y time—things were coming
down all around us, but 1 was trying to maintain my optimisuf. _As
you can see. This was before Rajneesh. Before the est tralmng.

Before Eckankar. Before the deprogramming. Now, when we go on

corporafe retreats to Bermuda, 1 wear a one-piece. No one really

knows me. Maybe this sixties revival thing will help. I'm so tired.

It was a happier time—heavy, head

T vy brother Jim did it with a safety pin and

\ \ a bottle of India ink. He told me it
would come off. My mother scrubbed

and scrubbed. Oh, did he ever get a licking. Itall

worked out in the end. T'm rich and happy. He
died in a car accident.

Jack
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HILLBILLY SAYS ," TAKE
YOUR PANTS OFF AN
SQUEAL LIKE A PIG"

CHILL OUT ... WE

- HAVEN'T EVEN GOTTEN
TO THE S(.‘AR;’ PART

... IN-A-GADON-DA- FR FREAI
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Maturity? It Speaks for ltself

For the immature,
participaling in
meaningful social
interaction can be
difficult, even hu-
miliating. For the
mature, however,
| lun is just a built-in
| part of an exciting
' lifestyle.

bt

34

m—

" "Set‘em up for my good friend Mr.

] Mature people make
more money and

: ||‘| "
" find more pleasure Wl_" i J‘ 1
| | 13
H ‘ = 1

[

| in their work than H I
- immature people. [I'

Myth? Reality! |

“Twa super-wing quesadillas and a nrun._(.;e moo-
moo shake? Yes, sir!”

"Dora, hring me the financial projections, please,
and my new company credit card.”
When it comes to | T S ’ '
romance, a youth- iy '
ful attitude doesn't
always work, no
matter what teen-
age-oriented movies
may say. Let matu-
rity take you “all the
way” to where you
= S want to go.

“RA what job? Call me —in ten years!” “To a thousand and one nights of love I'll
never forget!”

ILLUSTRATED BY RALPH REESE

These pictures don't lie. A successful, happy life can be only a maturation away. Get more
information. Clip this coupon, or call the Accelerate Into Maturity Movement [AIMM]
Maturity hotline at 1-900-GROWN-UP.
r---------------

Y

s, an exciting, meaningful, mature lifestyle
sounds interesting to me. Please send me more NAME AGE
information on the Accelerate Into Maturity Move-
menl, and maturily in general. | understand that |
am under no obligalion whatsoever to “Accelerate  ADDRESS
Into Maturity,” although | acknowledge that just by
filling oul this coupon | am already displaying the
kind of patience and inlelligence that really sets USRI -
mature people apart from immature people and
that these qualities are important steps loward Mail to:
growing up even if [ don'l lully realize il. AIMM, 13 Fontenelle Street, Omaha, NE 06814.
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GEE, LIFE'S 4 FUNNY THING # ONE MINUTE YOURE PULLING SOME RIGHTEOUS COM CLOWNING ON A
CRUISE SHIP, THE NEXT MINUTE YOU'RE HOSING POWN THE MIPWAY OF FATE'S FICKLE SIDESHOW.

THE LIMO (S N5 < 3 7 79 N7 eAck OFF, You )/

MINE » : "l ' ¢ r
CLARABELL! A S ) 7 FUCKING sm-rrs-n,

i [N
i
A\

(=]

Lz “' . u_,.' - : " s .. : S 'J/ -I! 7

# . ; =
WRITTEN BY NICK BAKAY : / / TLLUSTRATEL BY ALAN AlprereeRe [ 41
/) T A A VR 7 rm— = T

GOp BLESS YA, CHIEF! YOU JUST MAPE MY QUOTA ! )/ .M"."" GET A FUCKIN' JoB !

o 77
A7 /' 1 v
¢ “

=1

- ; BUT WHE AM I KIBPING 110 (F T DONT GET
LIKE TVE ALWAYS SAID,(T'5NOT HON | Gl s G oI 712 7 AWkt THEYLL FATE? DESPERATION Z WHO KNOWS WHY
YOU MAKE IT/TS HOW YOU SAEND IT BE BODKINE ME FOR AN EXTENDED ENGAGE- A JAPED EYE FALLS ON 4 JOB TANLORED
50, WISTER CLOWN-WAN . HOW cOME Y| ewr i 71 privare A ooom 47 T e e 2
YDUR HALLWAY ALWAYS SMELL LIKE “
PEE Z

POTTER'S FIELD. COULD IT BE TIME TC...508...
HANG UP THE PALOLE AND GETA STRAIGHT

YOB 2 (oW TiE
L FUCK Pip L~
HOLD THE PAPPLE ! WHAT'S

HELP WANTED:

DO YOU LIKE CHILDRENT Would you
like to spend a summer in the country,
away from the city, earmning good pay for
good works? Then perhaps you would
like to be a field counselor in the
NATURAL ETHICS OUTREACH
PROGRAM! Call 555-HIKE now! and
ask for Graham,

EASE UP, APHRODITE 1 dUST
WANT ONE MORE TICKET TO THE
HALL OF MIRRORS HERE.... _
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I GUESS WEVE ALLLiED
ON Ol RESUMES. ...

ANP YOUR EXPERIENCE

HHEY, NOBORY WNTS TO KNEEL POWN ANG TONGUE A SLICE OF HUMBLE HAIR PYE , BUT £ WAS DESPERATE . ANP
THIS BO-GRAIN LEFTOVER FROM A4 PAVIZ CROSBY BENEFIT MADE IT EVEN HARCER, .. HOW I LONGED JO PAPDLE
HIS LO-GOOOER ASS TILL /T WAS (L OWN-NOSE RED.... WHOA , NICE ANG EASY, CLOWK... CON'T BLOW (T, ..

ERENCHY 1. CLOWN... T SEE . WELL, THIS PROGRAN FACILITATES THE TRANSITION FROy BOYHOOR TO ﬁfggm’; 5";7;”5
WHAT'S THE T FOR 7 MANHOOP IN A SETTING OF BUCOLIC CHALLENGE . WE ASK FOR A LOT OF CARING g

A ANO SENSITIVITY. WHAT MAKES YOU THINK YOU'RE GUALIFIER 7O WORK WITH , WELL..UN,T PON'T LIKET
: OUR [NNER-£ITY KIDS FOR THE SUMMER 7 TO TALK ABOUT IT TOO
MUCH,BUT I WS IN
WAM, . THIS WAS

NATURAL BEFORE MY MASTER
oETHIC Henpye .
-~ H N/ FINE, WHEN CAN
PROGRAM

) [N /.
\ [CRAHAM B15HoP

IR T
I'VE DEVOTED MY LIFE TO .
SERVING CHILPREN . Z SMELL THE STERNO,I'M A FUCKIN' CLOWN 7

Wik My Kies WalTiNG FOR ME ON THE CORNER OF AHHHE  THE KIPS? NOW THAT WE'D MAPE IT [OTHE WILPERNESS , IT WAS TIME 10
FZHP AN [OTH AVENUE , WE WERE IN NEEP OF A LIFT 70 START THE LIFE LESSONS ... KADEEM . MTCH. .PICO. T} GOING 10 TEACH

FE (DIAN
o o e arsomrrt. | | YoU THE KINP OF THINGS THAT CANT BE LEARNED FROM A BOOK,,, THINGS THAT
TURE IN SIViE 2 WILL STAY WITH YOU ALL YOUR LIVES. LETS ALL START BY TELLING A SECRET
,.’l’i__m,._ﬂ’l’i"_—_;:__.’: LIEUTENANT JESTER | ... ILL GO FIRST- T ONCE KILED A WAN FOR SPORT.... MiTcH ¥
N.Y.P.0. BUNKD! ' SORRY, FOLKS , BUT I't ' o
ELL... THE ONIY OTHER CLOWN I KNOW
10 COMUANDEER TH1S VEWICLE N PURSUIT OF A e 70 SaE 4 TIE ek

B-BUT , » BoB . -
OFFICER / 1 PON'T LIKE
: % THIS ONE
BIT,.

e . —

GREAT! YOU'RE REALLY
N OPENING UFPZ

THE KIPS REALLY RESPONPEPR TO THE
STRUCTURE I GAVE ‘EM. RIGOROUS SCHELULING ..

GOOD NIGHT , )
KADEEM ,...

ANG PRIMAL BOY-VERSUS - /ATURE
ENCOUNTERS .

BROAPENING CLASSROOM INSTRUCTION .

AHH HOW GOOP T |5 TO SEE A CLASSIC
BACK IN THE DAYS WHEN THEY SHOT ON |
FILM STOCK. WHAT IS SIGNIFICANT ABOU

it
‘J
>
) THE POSITIONZ ... MITEHZ
HE'S SHIFTING THE PRESSURE
OFF 115 KNEES ANP ONTO HER
LUMBAR REGION ...

ALL RIGHT ; WHO Ay
FARTEPZ ... MITCH 7 S0

THEREBY
CREATING A
STEADY
UNBROKEN
RHYTHM 1,

\.r\z?,Ll &~ | _ '-‘;\— .
i B
__' ¥ A
7" AND THAT'S NOT JUST THE

NATIONAL SyMBOL! IT's A
COLLECTOR'S I|TEM !

THE MONKEY AND GO
10 SLEEP ! [T'S THREE
AM. FOR CHRIST'S SAKE. Y\
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BUT WHEN YOLI PLAY CHICKEN WITH A FACK

WHO KNEW MOTHER NATURE HAL DELIDED TO TAKE THE JOY OUT OF OUR JOYRIDE
OF LEWMINGS, EVERYONE LOSESS WE BEND (/5 OVER A4 FENCE, ANG AOHNISTER THE HIRSH JUSTICE OF THE PADOLE ...,

BAILED JLIET IN T/IME . BLT THAT was
IT FOR THE MOB/LE UNIT,, .,
.\ THUMPER! sTOP

NG
N e

i’ -|5 ';
18 GOING TO i N e

GET US S : \ G a
KILLED.... X N T
\ B \Y 7/
\ I o7 1O \ 4 p 2

MISS RARTY
MALHINE
FOR THISZ

WE WERE

BETTER

OFF AT
JUVEN(LE

53 \Z
Nice priviNG >\ ER)
BUTTHOLE ¢

GOT TO KEEP UP THE CHATTER . IF 1T PIoNT TAKE LONG FOR THS I (OULD SEE HUNGER ANP HATE

NO! NOT MY SHOKES ! SWEET
THESE KIPS FIND OUT WERE LOST W THEIR SUNKEN, CLAZED i :
TUEY 1L FRAG ME FASTER AN | CITV CLOMN TO LEARN THAT | " SOMETHING 44D 10 JESUS,L CANT TAKE IT ANY

!
YOU CAN 54y KHMER ROUSE? | Mt e s BREAK OR 260 45 GOING 70 Aks! HATURE W43 WON
sE ENTREE ... WITH A -
POUBLE YEAST INCECTIONS ! | ' sypne 0RDER &F SCARMMOUCHE? | AHEAD AND EAT HE .

STRANGE ,THERE APPEAR TO }
BE NO 7-ELEVENS FOR &

| owLY Makes us THAT | BOYS, A QUITTER NEVER
& fien T& | WING, AND A WINNER
NEVER EATS IS OWN

/7~ IT'S BEEN THREE
PAYS . YOU FUCKIN' LLOWN \ " i f 4

... I THINK I &OT ) A/ | I'P HATE TO SEE THAT

LYME PISEASE/ 4 ARM GO 1O WASTE ....

/T WAS (IKE 4 MRAGE. THESE CATS HAC FOUNG A Way To BRING 7 COUNTRY CLUB T HALES ...

PICO, BHOW 'EM y p N7 W .
i S o ) (9 Yo gy e
A SR b g A P~
e V<. ; :
N ; VA

COP SOME FOOP A

_ FOR US! ‘
L DONT LIKE IT. >

THESE GUYS LOOK
ABOUT AS GENEROUS
AS THE REFUNG
COUNTER AT A
FREAK SHOW .
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P-P-PLEASE, SIR ,
MAY I HAVE SOME

PANCE , You

GOP, THIS

’_r ﬂj’

A
GET LOST, WE 'ﬁl—‘ A

.l 15 GREAT/

CAME HERE T0 WHAT'S THE Ul | I REALLY |WOW,I HAVE

GET AWAY PROBLEM STUMPYZ NEEDED TO TO PEE

FROM YoU NEED TWO HANDS UNWINE AGAIN ...

PANHAND LING TO GET OM AFTER THE CAN You
LosERS ! I WELFARE T AWy | MERGER.... | BELIEVE ITZ

AS I WATEHED THOSE SOFT , CITY-BREDL SHIT =
LEECHES ABUSE LITTLE PICO,THE ANMA L IV ME

AWOKE - F e NTLENEN,1T'5 TIME YOU LEARNED THAT IN
£ X NATURE, THE MAN WITH THE PADDLE HAKES
: THE RULES . g

B

T /7 HAS AMAZING. AS SOON 45 WE CUT OUR
LET THE GRORTH PROCESS PEGINY | Ferry on rual FIRST,COLLABORATIVE TEAM
& WIN , THE KIPS ' PERSONAL @PJWEWEWRW
=4 % {HA RIGHT OFF THE CHARTS ! {preace e
r
Y { =

"W
7 \!‘ REMEMEER , CRISTAL WOLVES, THEY'RE |
) GOES WITH WHITE ANE SNIFFING U5 ! £
¢

(

PROPER ! THIS BE
LIKE MAC GYVER !

P ONE FALSE Move Anp 111 BLeee i | ™ e ol
YOU LIKE A SIXTEENTH- CENTURY A8 WORD TO YoUR ) PASS THE FREEZE- ) N
HEALER * P A MAMMA - PRIED BNPIVE .., /) N

THE BUYS SEEMEP JO GET MORE GROWN=LIF

EVERY DAY .I HATED JO THINK THE

ACVENTURE HHS OHER JUST BECAUSE WE

WERE STRINGING UP THE LODSE ENPS , ,, ,
V

YOU SEEM LIKE A REASONABLE
CLOWN . LOOK ,WE DIPN'T MEAN
10 SHOOT AT THAT KIP. ...

ToP PISSIN' YOUR DDLKERS AND FACE
THE MUSIC ! BY DAWN YOU'RE NOTHIN'
BUT WOLF JERKY....

JUST LIKE BUGSY SIEGEL HAP A VISION IN THE PESERT THE KIPS ANP I PECIPEL THE NATURAL LIFE WAS TOO 8000 TOLET GO

OF . ANG A5 LONE AS WiE KEPT OUR HUBRIS TO A MINIMUM AND SHERIEICELD THE OCCASIONAL TOURIST TO THE GREAT GO0 oF

WHERE YOU FOLKS FR! z

G-G-GRAND RAP|PS.... =)
GREAT TOWN , GREAT TOWN ....

RECREATIONA L VEHICLES , OUR LITTLE HETROFDLIS WAS ALWAYS SWMMIMG IN PREY. RUSTIC Pl EASURE POME , WA LPEN TIL ,

| -r ’
I [ “1 e
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THE F-WO

by Robert Liei ghton

RD*
COMES OF AGE

When the curtain came down at the opening-night performance of Revisiting Atlantis, Frank Rich,
the New York Times's notoriously hard-to-please drama critic, rocketed to his feet and applauded until

his arms ached. This new play was the best work of American theater he had seen since Hello, Dolly!
Rushing back to his office, Rich flicked on his computer and, across the top of the screen, typed

“Fucking Incredible!” to remind himself of the exuberance he wanted this review to convey.

As Friday's paper was going to press, the cast of Atlantis was celebrating just down the street at
Sardi’s. Tonight’s standing ovation was a good omen, but everyone in attendance knew that the furure
of Atlantis, as with all shows, lay in the hands of the so-called Butcher of Broadway. So it was with

much trepidation that the first copies of the Times were passed around ar 2:00 A.M.

‘Atlantis’ to

By FRANK RICH

Fucking Incredible!

Finally, 2 l?maa.c:}way_pt}?&:l {"’1‘;3: :Snli:
gome serious questmz;; i 'i‘taelf
too seriously. “Revisiting Aplant(.;sb 111 :gf
resents the utterly astonishing Ge it
25.year-old playwright Ellen Ga ey, Clre that man
an:iyl am already impattieﬁ‘tttﬁﬂ '\:t;: :‘vutaa

es up with next. 18 18,
%R\ek:?r:nd 1 Eerta'mly expect it it is not,

gerious answers—wi

: illo) returns
Amanda (Holly DeMi
;vl:;egtare it is an clectnf_y:g%l;ugxﬁzi
ilen i to min 3
that silentlly brings T B from
i quy
«Attention must be paid SOW I
Already we &
“Death of a Salesman. S
ith laughter and aching
?;J:iiﬂﬂnd l;heg curtain’s only been

up 15 minutes.

fact that no real water is

the American theater has just crl:;cﬁ;
ered one of its strongest, and iro ey
youngest, voices in at least 2 8

tion.

Spanning gix years in the lives of

t was the most talked-about sen-
tence fragment the Newspaper of
Record had ever run. By 2:00 the
next afternoon, Atlantis had gone from
being virtually unheard-of to sold out
for a year and a half. The show's ecstatic
producers joyously submitted an ad for
pages 2 and 3 of the following Sunday’s
Arts and Leisure section.
To their surprise, the Times refused

*Fuck.

The cast is uniformly t.iaw_less. lzah-r;ll;l
Christopher 1s 50 convinecing as =
v will be convinced tﬁe
actor has actually drowned. Only the

“FUCKING
INCREDIBLE!”

—FRANK RICH,

The New York Times

D T e i o
Revisiting Atlantis

AT THE LAMBI THEATRE  TICKETMASTER. INC

to run it, attributing the “unfortunate
wording” in the original review to a
“rransmission error.” The producers
were outraged. Everybody in New York

Be Revisited for Years

precision hghhrtxg. i1 ;g.;\uih;‘r‘\;; ;rfoa;r:l);-'
egative to say I )

‘1;.?(:1!!\ nl? \Eoul.d be that 1 find lt]gr‘ll;ka?});
a woman like Aunt Bet_t,yl \;{{:l

' shirt, even as a nightie.
ng]m I am quibbling t00 mucl;.ig}z
“Atlantis” does not walk ai\\_:siy id
every major theater award tf}.;: zrica};
my confidence in the future o 111n SR
theater, already shaky, will be sha
beyond

already knew exactly what Frank Rich
thought of the show, they argued; why
couldn't he be quoted in the very paper
that printed his original review? The
producers threatened ro run all cheir
Atlantis ads in New York Newsday.
Faced with the prospect of losing mil-
lions of dollars of full-page advertising,

the Times reluctantly gave in. That Sun-

day, the King of the Curse Words came
of age, in 288 point Helvetica Bold
Condensed.
After seeing the Rewsiting Atlantis ad

all the following week, New Yorkers
were already getring used to seeing “that
word” in print. Friday night, Tom Bro-
kaw closed his Nightly News with a wry
piece about the Times hrouhaha; ironi-
L”-"l EY, [lll_' }InHlL‘ was not I'll.“r\«' 'Sl'll](_']('illy’ it
was, bur rather how quickly New Yorkers

Cobvriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc
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had become jaded abour the whole
thing. Brokaw’s lead-in warned viewers
they would be hearing “a familiar four-
letter word that rhymes with ‘duck’. ..
and it isn't ‘luck.” As the story was
broadecast nationwide, the country had

Advertising Age magazine reported a
200 percent rise in dealer inquiries in
the first two weeks.

William Safire, the Times's astute
observer of the English language, was
quickly becoming intrigued by this

Nobody doubted a man who spoke so
confidenrly: the spots were a huge
Success.

Not long afterward, Wilford Brimley,
curmudgeonly grandfather in the

the word pumped into its homes five
times in three minutes.

In its coverage of Brokaw’s Nightly
News piece, the Associated Press car-

ried the word for the first time withour

disguising it as f---, An addendum to
the AP stylebook, the industry's stan-
dard bearer, went out with the story.

fuck Still considered of-
fensive in many parts of the
country, particularly the Mid-
wesl. Use sparingly. May be
permissible in direct quotes if
the word plays a compelling
part in conveying urgency,
etc.: The president said,
“That’s just too fucking bad.”

For years, reporters have had to clean
up politicians’ language before printing
it: the hoiler-room environment of Con-

gress or the campaign trail naturally
gives rise to foul-mouthed, though
essentially harmless, speech. But with
the AP ruling, suddenly the wires were
chock-full of quotes, many of which
made their way into local papers.

Davis on FBI Tape;
Admits ‘’'m Fucked’

SNELL T0 MIFFLIN:
'YOU DUMB FAT FUCK

FDIC ‘Copout’

Citicorp CEO ‘Fucking Pissed'

Creative directors at all the top ad
agencies now saw a golden opportunity:
a magic word that would give any cam-
paign an unbeatable hook. The makers
of Audi’s V8 sports sedan were ripe to
give it a try. After unsuccessfully pro-
moting their four-door car as a rugged,
down-and-dirty driving machine, they
daringly switched their campaign slogan
midstream from “TAKE CONTROL” to

FUCKIN" A,
AUDL.

Toa dod 0 kim0
P i o
4 vy

Pt i Ave

corws 4 Eb o e

€11

Quaker Oats commercials, appeared in
a spot exhorting, “You know they're the
right thing to do. Now what the fuck're

word's growing acceptance. Within
weeks he devoted an entire column to
what he saw as an important new trend.

OnLanguage

BY WILLIAM SAFIRE

Fucking Around With the ‘F’ Word

war'yE SEEN THE RESULTS
we've gotten so far, ‘nnd I'm
fiscking delighted,” said Secre-
tary of State James A. Baker 3d,
placing his imprimatur on a word
common to all but, until recently,
rarely uttered in public. He was
ing about the early stages uf
tafks with the new German Govern-
ment, and he added, later in the
conference, “1 think they know
the world wall be watching to make
sure they don't fisck around agein.
As these two disparate exam-
ples T illustrate (stopping
shy af the more hic exam:
ple=. which would illustrate graphi=
eally), fuck 5 a very handy word.
1n the former example, adding
the suffix -ing results in an adverl
that resembles the present partic
ple. Mr. Baker is not in the act of
fucking in o delighted way (one st
be diplomatic with our alfies but
there are, after all, limits). Ralhm'.
he i axtremely delighted — in point
of fact, fucking delighted.
mmndt-cc_m:’_lngnm-
pletely different sense word.
The verb raful.’k(fmt_bnmu‘h
fakken, “to breed,” s with cattle)
strictly means (0 make love, al-
though only in the most vulgar
sense: “Did you fuck my wife?
Huli?* (De Niro in “Raging Bull").
To fuck around, then, @ 10 linwlnryu:!d. orto mnlm. :
4th many di peuple . y.
I(‘I.wy:n'i::'ly. min fove was once used n ca:u-l
speech meaning the ;lel:‘lln‘vcly tame “won” or
*oourt.” fucking involved,
Mr.l:-:mmminnhcwd"- ucor:dnm!e to
syrifle,” as in "Don't fsck around with me. He wants
the German Govemnment to know that if it fucks
mmlmmu.iﬁgﬁn;mhemnmmMcu

you waiting for?" What had initially
worried industry skeptics as a horren-
dous move paid off in spades, as the
spots became one of the most widely
quoted —and imitated —commercials of
the year.

With this kind of track record, who
could afford not to jump on what Ad
Age called “the ‘Fuckin’ Bandwagon'"?
Milton Bradley hurriedly introduced

a charades-like party game later that
year called

rouble.
& word so pliahle? Perhaps becausc, 03
“’?‘,‘,” P ifier, it can be

placed ymhu!" y! But
, much as “really” once wns.

fuck s .:n, far more versatile. (Really? Really.)

“What the fuck you b.:kin‘gnt?"pr_mnu the
'wdummmul.wmn_lhaﬂdmtnnnew
information to the sentence. Yet its presence there
an&yudm Folcnr?edhy
mmlmnml"\mmmymbnmm?ﬁ Like-
wime, 0 guy who says io his pal, “You fuck™ i3 not
wsing the verb fovm but is nctually calling

In the column, Safire referred ro the
word as a “meaningless intensifier,” but
everybody else knew differently. This
word was far from meaningless. It meant
big money.

This was not lost on the makers of
Ultra Slim-Fast, who brought spokes-
man Tommy Lasorda back into the stu-
dio to “strengthen” their campaign,
which had just begun losing some

ground ro competitors. Now the L. A.
Dodgers manager tugged smarmily at
his waisthand and said, "l feel great and
I haven'r gained back one fuckin' pound!”

MICHAEL CHAN

e Coovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.
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That same week, Federal Express's chief  which were cheddar-flavored crackers
competitor, DHL, adopted the slogan shaped like little ducks (the campaign
launch slogan: "They're Dee-fucking-
Licious!") In fact, after six months of
poor sales, Pepperidge Farm quietly
dropped the product from its line.

CBS-TV promoted its new fall come-
dies, an anemic bunch of run-of-the-
mill sitccoms, with what it thought would
be “the next big catch phrase”;

YOU WANT FAST?

OR REALLY
FUCKING
FAST?

A

and edged closer to the overnight-mail
giant. Ironically, the most flak went to
the thrasher rock group Anthrax, when
fans felt that by ritling their new album
We're om a Fuckin’ Roll! the band had
sold out to the Establishment.

Within months the word was appear-
ing so frequently that market research
began showing a significant decrease in
its effect on buying decisions.

The slogan, which had never been
adequarely rest-markered, backfired
badly: “Big Fucking Deal” was right,

MICHAEL CHAN

and all seven shows were canceled mid-
season for lousy ratings. The same hap-
pened when Nickelodeon'’s hour-long
variety show for kids, Far Fuckin’ Out!,
lost out to twenty-year-old reruns of
Yogi’s Space Race on another channel.

But the word’s declining power
became most obvious when, to the sur-
prise of many, Revisiting Atlantis posted
notice a year and a half to the day after
its spectacular opening. The out-of-
town tourist audiences had never under-
stood what Frank Rich found so
“fucking incredible” in the stagy and
highbrow production. (Rich himself
only used “fuck” once more in print,
and that was a direct dialogue quote
from a short-lived David Mamet revival,
which he panned.)

Nobody paid much attention when
Pepperidge Farm introduced

NEW!

AND OVER 60 Moggy

pre
the

LAST 6 PERFs;
CLOSES JULY ¢

—

Revisiting | ./
Aﬂan tisg Phi

1‘!
“ FUCKING INCREDIBL, 1
Bl ¢
~— RICH, Ny nm,;

CHARGE BY PHONE: TRI

or cA212) 5851010 i

CALLTICKETMASTER | o1
(212) 555-7337 ;’f
LAMBI THEATRE, meronaueng | 7
Al

T
s K117 3 S P

Eventually, when diner menus
described the meat-loaf special as “quite
‘fucking’ good, " customers were likely to
order something cheaper. When Gene
Shalit called Dan Aykroyd's new movie

‘ ing funny film!”
Ay fuckﬂE Gene Shality
< TODAY’ SHOW

 DAN AYKROYD MOw
LOSING

CINEPLEX ODEOR
ENPLER
APHERY

RTISTS
RSTDR SILPLEY
TOM m‘pm et AL

L)

people who knew better waited until it
hit video. Leaving a supermarket with
an armload of groceries, shoppers were
barely conscious of the plastic sign
encouraging them to

When all was said and done, “fuck”
had become an ersatz “gadzooks,” and,
in the end, nobody gave a shic. ll

Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.
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CONTINUED FROM

EPISODE THREE:
Huck’s “Dream”

Much has been made of the so-called
“Raftsmen’s Passage,” a hfteen-page
episode which appears in the 1876 Finn
manuscript (between the second and
third paragraphs of Chapter XV1), but
which was deleted prior to final publi-
cation after being used to pad our Life
on the Mississippi, a book written to
cover Twain's losses from an ill-consid-
ered attempt to mount “The Cele-
brated Jumping Frog of Calaveras
County” as an “All-Singin’, All-
Jumpin'” traveling minstrel show. But
while it can be argued that this “Rafts-
men's Passage,” in which Huck
observes some raftsmen, is an insignifi-
cant event in Huck’s development,
as well as redious in the extreme,
the same certainly cannot be said
of the recently discovered “Dream
Sequence” deleted from the previous
chaprer (Chapter XV) for quite differ-
£nt reasons.

Chapter XV begins:

We judged that three nights more would
fetch us to Cairo, ' at the bottom of 1lli-
nois, where the Ohio River comes in, and
thar was what we was after. We would sell
the raft and get on a steamboat and go way
up the Ohio amongst the free States, and
then be out of trouble.

Well, the second night. ..

PAGE 39

Clearly, something is missing here,
namely: the first night. It must be

1& Pronounced like the syrup.

remembered that Twain was being paid
a then-astounding seventeen cents a
word by the National Lampoon, and it
was certainly not in his character to
pass up an unnecessary narrative
opportunity.” And in point of fact, he
did not:

There weren't much to do that first
night but smoke and talk, which is what
we was doing when Jim said why didn’t we
make a party of it and suck on pap’s jug
some? | said | didn't think that was a good
idea, on account of we wasn't sick or
pained, but Jim says:

“Wud's de harm in it, Huck? A man
doan' need no caws t' be feelin’ good.
Ain't you a man like yo' pap, Huck?”

| didn’t want to argue him none on that
point, so | tipped the jug and swallered
once. That was plenty. The stuff burnt so
bad [ thought maybe I had set it afire with
my pipe by accident and that there was
smoke apouring out my ears and eyes. Jim
decided this was the funniest sight he'd
ever seen ever and laughed so hard he fell
over sideways; [ would've cussed him our if
I could’ve talked at all, but instead took
another swig of my medicine, like a man.

Well, by and by it didn't so much burn
as make me feel all warm inside, and [ got
the sudden urge to lay back on the raft
and look up at the sky. It was such a clear
night and there was a sight more stars
than usual, and friskier, too. This got me

19 One story, possibly apocryphal, relates that the
first installment of Finn submitted to the National
Lampoen originally began, “You don't know abour
me, without you have read a book by the name of
‘The Adventures of Tom Sawyer, so here might be a
good place for me to rell you what happened in thar
one before 1 take up with this one,” followed by a
6,000-word summary of Sawyer from Huck's point of
view. According to magazine legend, founding editor
Peter Van Oppenclause red-penciled everything
after “Tom Sawyer, " replacing it with the now more
familiar “but that ain’t no matrer.”

to thinking. 1 says:

“Tim, Jim—hey, ]Jim—do you think
they's niggers up in heaven?

Jim puzzled over this for a moment, and
then he said:

“I reck’n dey is, Huck, | do reck’n so.
De man, wun't he be wantin' his nigger up
dah wid him in hivven? or it wun't right’
be hivven now, wud it?"

I said I reckoned he was correct about
that, that was smart thinking. Bur then |
thought: Jim being a runaway nigger, how
was he ever going to get into heaven? Just
the thought of being dead and not having

=== Jim to talk to m¢ made me so lonesome

I wanted to cry, but [ must of fell asleep
instead.

| had this powerful horrible dream
then. | dreamed [ had gone down to the

=, bad place, and there was all over demons

and witches and burning runaway niggers,
and [ was crying on account | didn't know

> what | had done to be there. Then | was

in this tiny room, more like the inside of a
stove than a room, and this demon come
walking toward me. It was pap, red as the
devil himself!

Pap was grabbing at this big spikey tail
he had, and was swinging it over his head
when, by witch magic, it turned into a ter-
rible spitring snake. He was grinning just

like he did that one night and kept com-
ing at me, asking wouldn't [ like to touch
his snake? | said, no thank you just the
same. 20 He said, my, didn't [ have the
dandy manners, maybe he should learn
me some other manners about respecting
my elders and doing what they say, and
he kept coming on, and just when his

20 Huck's superstitious aversion to snakes is a recur-
ring theme in the book. In Chapter X, for example,
Huck swears he "wouldn't ever take aholt of a snake-
skin again with my hands, now thar | see what had
come of it.” And yer, as this passage makes clear, he
can't seem ro avoid them.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 70
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SOMEDAY YOU WILL WEAR PLAID

My first serious

I figured that {/ I'm basically lazy. I let

V When | was a "'E oOf course.

teenager, [ was a 4 When | was in § girlfriend, Mlchelie, boys didn't | others improve myself for

moody, maladjusted :! high school, | { made me throw out ask me out me, In college, my
kid with a leather W was studious my model cars, | because girifriend, Carla, wouldn't
Jacket and model BB  and friendly. | thought we were in | somcthing was | let me eat jJunk food. I
cars. Those were /& Naturally, I { love. She dumped me wrong with  { became a vegetarian, She

the happiest days

when she left for me. worked } left me a year later, but
of my life.

college. | still carry a A on improving I'm still a vegetarian,
picture of those cars. myself. Mainly because ['ve never
3 learned to cook.

never had a

As a resulf of m My next Grooming's My next [ started i .
quest far 5e|f.y k. girlfriend, important, girifriend, \} wearing lots Gf \E%gg;,n‘:ﬁih ﬂ
f improvement, ! started { Sharon, I realized Christine, said makeup and redecorated my
college with a straight | gof me to that men  should stap tight dresses, | apartment, and got
"A" average, a part- start were only dressing like bought a me to buy a bunch of
time job at a showering interested akid, I second-hand appliances and a dog,
newspaper, and and in stupid bought some leather Jacket, |She left me after two
improved social skills | shaving women suits that she Wi and learned fo |years, [ still feel like
and self-confidence. 1 | regularly. with lots of J} picked out, keep my I'm living in someone
considered it a waste | [ also got and gave my mouth shut. I clse’s apartment.,
of effort when I a haircut. married Tony a | “propably the dog’s.
discovered I still didn’t year later, /

get any dafes.
i

I was so Natalie gof me fo I'm 26, [ have a lavely, 'T [ feel I Y Ican
happy to read a lof of books | divorced, Y decorated apartment] wasted a lot ) -
finally have § by women, and give | socially | full of appliances and| of time and \ you.
a man, | up what she viewed | retarded, § adog. Idress well, | potential an
quit my Job, § as "sexist” thought. and smell nice, eat right, men. I'm
and stopped She dumped me for trying and treat women nof
seeing my an Italian, Now [ to find with respect. [ interested
old friends, § wake up in Vanessa's an haven't had a date in in a
except for apartment, with entry- two years. Women { telationship
the marrie Natalle's brain, and level don't find me at this point
ones. put on Christine's Journal- 1} attractive anymore, | in my life.
ml clothes. ism Job. 2
3
2 A3
/

s by Kyle Baker

Coovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



W EwR

CARTCON
BEGK

Encyclopedia of Humor

N i Nl bowd € F1 hwv o

v, Wl Wslding
il A rine
w Aol

Ammzing Ads. Nlups
Annaii e

Sumph ul\tl‘ il Y ( | | M

COMPILED Y IR BES DL

ANTHOLL)

e e Y

National Lampoon Classics
It ig imperative that | acquire the ilems checked above in order 10 keep my human collection complete.

Please enclose $1.75 for postage and hondling for each item ordered; §2.00 per book lor Canada and foreign.

Il I'm a New York state resident I'm adding B.25 percent sales lax, which is anothar matter entirely.

Name lplc?:l!il' pr nt =

Address

TENTH \\\I\IR\H\R'\

City State Zip

Total amount enclosed

[J Cheek enclosed 3 Charge to my:

MasterCard # MasterCard Interbank #

Visa # Expiration Date

Signature

Tear out the whole page with items cheeked. enclose check or money order, and mail to:

NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept. 099 [ 155 Avenue of the Americas, New York: NY 10013,

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
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Classics
of
NATIONAL
LAMPOON

s True Facts: The Book
192 pages with the (‘unnl:stTrue Facts items yet. §7.95

] National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology,
Volume | Half of our best tenth anniversary book ever
—and the first half. $4.95

[] National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology,
Volume Il The sequel is even better. $4.95

[ National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary, Deluxe
Edition This onc is hardbound. for painful dropping
on one’s foot. $19.95

[] National Lampoon Foto Funnies The first edition of
funnies told through fotos. published in 1980. §2.95

L Foto Funnies All-new, all-
brilliant Foto Funnies. IT vou liked them in the
magazine, you'll really love them inthe book. 1986,
$2.95

(] National L High School Yearhook Parody
Critically acelaimed across America, this one still has
its surviving writers chuckling. $4. 95

[] National Lampoon Sunday Newspaper Parody
A sequel to the High School Yearbook, though the
two have nothing in common, $4.95

[1 The Best of National Lampoon, No. 4 Just the good
shit from 1972~ 1973. $2.50

[[] The Best of National Lampoon, No. 5 The best stuff
from 1973 1974. 52.50

[] The Best of National Lampoon, No. 8 lokes started
getting more expensive in 1976 1977 83,95

[] The Best of National Lampoon, No. 9 But we
managed to hold the line on prices during 1978 - 1980.
$3.05

[J National Lampoon True Facts The original,
uncensored work, now available in English. Itall
happencd. $2.95

[ National Lampoon True Facts '86 The third ull-new
collection not even we could dream up, $2.95

[] National L Deluxe Edition of Animal House
The full-color. illustrated book on which the movie
was not based. This came later. $4.95

[] Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print Not in the
magazine, anyway. Disgusting. $2.95

[] Son of Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print 11:
A Sequel Even worse than the first. $2.95

[ National Lampoon's Very Large Book of Comical
Funnies It's comical and it's a rcprml II s some of the
best damn comics you'll ever see, $3.9

[] National Lampoon Comics Not the st:md-ups‘.. just
the lay-downs, $2,50

["1 National Lampoon Dirty Joke Book The [ilthy, the
funny. and the farmer’s daughier. 3

[J National Lampoon Dirty Dirty Joke Book Collection
of ribald stories, limericks, one-liners, cartoons, and
other off-color works. 52.9,

[ Encyclopedia of Humor Everything funny from
Ato Z. Hardcover. $4,95

[] National Lampoon’s Story of the Iran-Contra Affair

Just when you thought it was safc to sell arms
to Iran. $2.50

[1 National Lampoon's Cartoon Book Our all-time best
cartoons at an all-time great pricc $3.95
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Hello, my name is leffery Julian DeMarca, President and Founder of
Pyraponic Industries, Inc. Il, ranked the
as named by Inc. magazine, and the
reciplent in San Diego, and i1
can't:

the growth rate of any plant;

the sites of any plant;

the of fruits and vegetables;
DOUBLE the potency of herbs and spices;

the of flowers;

Ipersonally GUARANTEE it.

- The Phatotron® has been awarded 17 patents in 8
different countries. In addition, a newly designed automatic water-
ing system accessory, developed by Pyraponic Laboratories,
completely services the absolute optimum water and nutrient re-
quirements each individual Phototron needs, It contains the most
powerful power supply in the world; it produces 530% more lumen
output, yet runs 30% coaler.

and nutrient mix prescription for
each individual Phototron far optimum arowth of all plant param-
eters based upon over 100,000 completed soll samples. User-friendly
instructions and follow-up reminders every 15 days that guarantees
your successin growing any plant. So easy thatthe National Science
Teachers Assoclation (NSTA) uses the Phototron to teach photosyn-
thesis to kindergarten through 12th grade students.

E50 schools, laboratories, and universities worldwide are using the
Phatotron, including Harvard, Oxford, USDA and NASA 90 day pay-
ment plan, $39.95 down The Phototron is being used in NASA test
beds for future space exploration  Helps purify 1,000 cublc feet 33
times every 24 hours. Over
120,000 Phototrons seld, with
neverasingle one returnec!

_'| Pyraponic industries, Inc. Il
|

| « Dept. HT-9C
! San Diego, CA 92198-0198
| Facsimile 1-619-675-5525

THE NATURAL IS ALWAYS BETTER
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SCOTT BALDWIM

FROM THE SEATTLE
Times police blotter, date-
lined Bothell, Washington:
12500 block, Northeast
199th Street—A man re-
ported finding a loaf of bread
buried in his yard. When an
officer arrived, several neigh-
bors also reported making a
similar discovery. The bread
was buried neatly and there
were no teeth marks indica-
ting an animal was responsi-
ble, the officer reported.”
(contributed by Christopher
W. Bowers).

OFYOF

A GUNMAN DESCRIBED
by police as rall, burly, whirte,
and about thirty-five years old
entered a San Francisco lig-
uor store, pointed a revalver
at clerk Frank Boutre, and
demanded cash. “l don't
want to hurt you,” he said.
Boutte responded with an
adamant “No.” Then, ac-
cording to the San Francisco
Chyonicle, the gunman burst
into tears, put the gun in his
rear pants pocker, and fled
down Eddy Streer crying.
(contributed by Bill Talley)

OTOF

FROM THE WASHING-
ton Post: "A commercial
laundry worker in Boston was
killed when he was appar-
ently knocked into a huge
dryer by one hundred pounds
of wet clothing. Alfredo Cas-
tro, thirty-one, was trapped
inside the dryer for its six-
minute cycle and ejected
when it was completed,
police said.” (contributed by

Andy Shore)
OTOF
FROM AN UNSPECIFIED

British newspaper: “Timothy
Parkin, forey-three, of Low
Fell, Gateshead, a judge who
was allegedly followed by
undercover police after pick-
ing up a prostitute in Leeds,
was fined for kerb crawling
at the city’s crown court. He
was said ta have told the po-
lice who approached him:
‘Thank God, officers. Can
you help me? [ can’t get this
woman out of my car.” (con-
tributed by Nick Booth)

OvCF

CAMP HARTELL, AWIND-
sor Locks, Connecricur,
facility where drunk drivers
undergo rehabilitation, an-
nounced its support of LS.
troops in the Persian Gulf,
urging inmates and staff
to place yellow ribbons on
their auto antennas. The pro-
gram, reported the Hartford
Courant, was called “Tie-
One-On." (contributed by
Richard Mackrewicz)

OTOF

T )/
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Edited }H John Bendel

A MAN IDENTIFYING
himself as a college dean
called a West Valley, Utah,
day-care center to ask for
help in punishing a cheating
student. The dean said he
wanted the cheater to spend
time in day care.

The Salt Lake Tribune
reported that “a six-foot
three-inch-tall, 220-pound
Caucasian in his late twen-
ties arrived at the day-care
center to do his penance.
The man wore a girl’s pink
dress, bloomers, pink slip-
pers, and a diaper. He wore
heavy pink makeup and blue
eye shadow, and his brown
hair was swept back under a
pink bonnet. He carried a
black diaper bag containing
baby food and a baby bottle.”

In the man’s mouth, ac-
cording to police, “was a
binky that squeaked.”

When employees noticed
that the man often had his
hand in his diaper they re-
fused to bed him down with
the children, but he remained
on the premises until 1:00
PM., when the cenrer direc-
tor recognized him.

Dressed in a similar outfit,
he had talked his way into
another center two years
earlier, claiming it was for a
fraternity initiation. (con-
tributed by Clark Lile)

OTOF

FRANK CHARLES SNY-
der, a former Suicide Preven-
tion Center volunrteer, con-
fessed to slicting the wrists of
a suicidal man, hoping to put
an end to the man’s frequent
calls to the center.

“[He] was sucking the life
out of me,” Snyder said of his
victim, Benjamin Carlson.
“He wanted to die, but didn’t
have the courage to do it. It
was ruining my life.”

Snyder said he tried to help
Carlson and even visited him
in person. But when Carlson
continued to call, Snyder
and an acquaintance at-
tacked Carlson and slit his
Wrists.

Carlson survived the
attack, while Snyder was
ordered to stand trial for
actempted murder. New York
Post (contributed by lan Max-
tone-Graham)

OTOF
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AN UNIDENTIFIED DES
Plaines, Illinois, narcotics
officer placed a canvas bag
containing $80,000 on the
roof of his car in order to
open the door, then drove
off. The money, intended for
a drug bust, has not been
recovered.

“He’s extremely upset
about it,” Police Chief Ken-
neth Randolph said of the
officer, a twenty-year vet-
eran, then informed anyone
who might have found the
bag of fifty- and one-hun-
dred-dollar bills: “We want
our money back.” Winnipeg
Free Press (contributed by
Munroe Pharmacy)

OFTOF

True Titillation:
Sex by the
Roadside

D4Ry, Howe

@
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SIXTY-NINE-YEAR-OLD
William E. Conte died in his
car after pulling off the street
into an East Rochester, New
York, car dealership. Accord-
ing to the Times Herald Rec-
ord, "Mark Simzer, an
employee of the John Holez
Mazda dealership, said he saw
Conte sitting in his car in
front of the showroom at
abour 1:00 PM. February 19.
Simzer, who was in charge of
the car lot, said he went up to
Conte, but left him alone
when Conre didn't answer his
questions.

“Simzer said Conte, whose
emergency lights were flash-
ing, grunted and made gur-
gling sounds.

“‘He was acting like he was
handicapped, Simzer said. ‘1
stood there and looked ar
him and he didn't even ask
me for help.'”

Conte's body was discov-
ered the next morning, still
in his car. Anautopsy showed
he had died of a heart arrack
the previous day.

“I'll know better the next
time,"” said Simzer. (contrib-

uted by Richard ]. Vila)
OTOF

Q
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SEVEN-YEAR-OLD
Robert Klocki recently testi-
fied against his Riverside,
California, dentist, claiming
that Dr. James Ellenberger
threatened to kill him if he
didn’t sit still during a root
canal. Klocki said the denuist
showed him “a picture of a
dead woman with an ax in
her neck” and said the same
thing would happen to him if
he didn't stop squirming. Five
other children also restified
against the dentist. San Diego
Union (contributed by Jim
Covingron)

OTOF

THE REVEREND JOHN
Steinbruck, pastor of Luther
Place Memorial Church in
Washington, .C., reported
receiving a computer-gener-
ated letter from the Chevy
Chase Federal Savings Bank
in suburban Maryland offer-
ing a $6,000 line of credit to
Martin Luther. The letver
informed Mr. Luther, who
died in 1546, that a gold card
awaited him.

“It said he was part of a
unique and distinguished
group of people,” said Stein-
bruck. “It said he has pre-
ferred status.” Richmond

(Virginia) Times-Dispatch
OTOF
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INGE VIDAR SVINGEN
slid down a Norwegian ski
slope on a bed of nails.
Svingen removed his shirt
and lay on the bed of 270 six-
inch nails mounted on skis,
then slid 500 yards down a
children’s hill of a ski run. His
device failed to achieve the
sixty-mile-per-hour speed he
had predicted, moving for-
ward slowly instead.

“T am no masochist,” said
the forty-one-year-old Nor-
wegian daredevil. *Abroad [
am treated like a big enter-
tainer. Here at home, I'm
seen as a half-wit.” AP (con-

tributed by Wes Pollard)
OFTOF
ATTENTION, CONTRIB-

utors! We send each contrib-
utor the sensational “True
Facts™ T-shirt for every sub-
mission used; as well as a
credit. For every photo used,
we send each contributor a
T-shire plus ten dollars in
genuine American currency
—and, of course, a credit.
Make sure to include the shirc
size you want (S-M-L-XL)
with every group of True
Facts or True Facts photos
sent us. Send your contribu-
ions o

True Facts
National Lampoon
155 Avenue of the Americas

New York, N.Y. 10013

BRETT RAYCROFT
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UMMERTIME is reading and drinking time, and what

better combination to while away those lazy, hazy

afternoons than the National Lampoon and a nice,
frothy glass of lemonade? And now, for a limited time only,
these two great American institutions are joining forces
to make your summer a memorable and delectable one.

Here's how it works. Just clip the coupon below and send
your check or money order for a subscription to the
National Lampoon. In a few weeks, you'll get your first
copy of America's Favorite Humor Magazine. Then go to
the nearest supermarket or convenience store and pur-
chase four (4) quarts of your favorite lemonade, be it
Country Time or Minute Maid or Newman's Own Old
Fashioned Roadside Virgin Lemonade —which, by the way,

It the coupon that should be in the space below s torm oul. send vour moses wand ol pes binent 2abegabion sl matiog W
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features all natural ingredients. (Don'’t forget that all profits
from Newman'’s Own go to charitable and educational orga-
nizations.) Next, go home and empty the four quarts of
lemonade into a gallon-sized pitcher or jug. Add some ice
cubes. Then grab the filled pitcher and the magazine and
take them to your table on the back porch. (If you don't
happen to have a back porch or a front porch, don't fret:
this works just as well indoors at your kitchen table.) Sim-
ply put the magazine face-up on the table and then gently
place the pitcher on top of the magazine. And voila! You've
done it

The National Lampoon and your favorite lemonade —
your summers will never be the same.

Neadvadiaal Bavpon; Dept NLSSL 155 Mvente of the Amervas, New York, NY 10013

YES, | want to take advantage of this one-time offer and save dollars on this subscription.

[ ONE YEAR of National Lampoon at $13.95
(save $15.55 over newsstand price).

[ TWO YEARS of National Lampoon at
$22.95 (save $36.05 over newsstand

NAME
price).
[] THREE YEARS of National Lampoon at ADDRESS
$34.95 (save $53.55 over newsstand .
Cn

price).

For ultra-fast service, torget the coupon and call toll frec 1-800-
287-7600, 1t vou hate telephones but don't waot ta cut up this
prceless publication, prant o type all necessary mbo ona
sepatate predye of paper and send it along with your check ol

Add $10.00 per year for Canada, Mexico, and other
foreign lands.

money orden

Send check or money order un U'S funds) o Natwonal Lampoon,
155 Avenue of the Americas. New York, NY 10013

STATE VT

NLUYY |
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- SPLATTER "N’ SLASHER MOVIES MADE SIMPLERR)

I 1L o [J!.

.

’ag o
of death; (b) fake blood and burn

Example: Specal Effects (see footnote 14). Some of the indispensable elements to include are: (a) tesrityin
makeup; and (¢) fishing line used to hold up your props.

g weapon
Us no coincidence that every two-bit producer in the business has made a horror film. Why? Because gore is
good business. You don't need pricey stars, a glam director, or even a qualified scriptwriter to have a hit. Just
invent a psycho with style and have a basic understanding of the genre’s structure, and you're on your way.
But make sure splatter is your subgenre. Forget possession movies (too much research). Don't bother with
science fiction (way too expensive, and you'll never be able to afford Schwarzenegger). And, once the Wolf
Man and Dracula hooked up with Abbott and Costello, monster movies were dead: they just wouldn’t lie down.

So load up on the fake blood, pick a remote location, hire a few waiters and waitresses with the lung capacity
to scream and the dexterity to take off their shirts—and base your script on the outline below. We've concocted
the basic skeleton for a slasher movie based on a loose synthesis of the greatest-grossing gross-out films of the
last thirty years: A Nightmare on Elm Street, Halloween, The Evil Dead, Friday the 13th, The Texas Chainsaw
Massacre, and Night of the Living Dead. The footnotes are the work of a team of writers, directors, and
producers who have contributed their expertise, and with their insights we have fleshed out the mere bones of
analysis and created a hit monster. They are:

+ Stuart Gordon, the great gore stylist and director of, among others, Re-Animator. His current ilm is The Pit
and the Pendulum (Paramount Video),

* John McNaughton and Steve Jones, the director and producer, respectively, of the artfully disgusting
Henry: Portrait of a Serial Killer and the newly released Sex, Drugs, Rock & Roll with Eric Bogosian (Avenue
Entertainment).

* Lloyd Kaufman, co-founder of Troma films, a small studio responsible for such megahits in Japan as
The Toxic Avenger, Rabid Grarnics, and Class of Nuke 'Em High.

= And Paul Morrissey, whose Dracula and Frankenstein are strange megaliths of the genre.

PHOTOGRAPHED BY DENHIS KITCHEN - TITLE LETTERED BY ADAM KUBERT
Cobpvriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.
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Now then. The kind of peaple who invest in low-budget slasher pictures aren't
going fo give a shit abourt your artistic integrity, so, to start the wheels of produc-
tion turning, concoct a sensationalistic ad campaign and a catchy title.'

Now you're ready to start your script. Slasher films, the good ones, open with a
pre-credit grabber thar gives the audience a taste of whar is ro come. Scary situa-
tions that turn out to be dream sequences are popular with the corny ser, bur,
purely on aestheric grounds, we prefer something more straightforward, as in the
opening sequence of The Stepfather, where Terry O'Quinn straightens his tic and
smooths his hair while walking by the corpses of his wife and children, whom he
has just carved up like a Thanksgiving turkey.

Your movie should be about ninety minutes long. Do not run over. It's not as if
your audience came to see a lot of exposition. Just show a group of brainless teens
arriving at an isolated spot*—it may be a holiday of some sort." Unwittingly, they
have stumbled into the killer's lair! Establish that your characters are nor only brain.
less, but callous and horny too — this sequence should take no more than ten min-
utes—and don't waste your time making them three- or even two-dimensional,
They don't need interesting names like Vivian or Theodore —something hike
Johnny, Sally, and Sue will do. Traveling along with these shameless teenybop-
pers, of course, is the Heroine (definitely female; males aren't as sympathetic), who
is a virgin and/or goody-goody and/or smart.*

Spend the next couple of minutes showing an adult idiot type,” often a member
of the psycho’s family, hiding the truth regarding a psychoric killer in the immedi-
ate viciniry. Be sure that chisadultis never so idiortic thar the audience doesn't pick
up on his garbled warning.

An alternative is a scene wherein we meet the psycho and watch him do some-
thing that foreshadows his killer instinet," often a sicka ritualistic scene. The pay-
cho killer' is a faceless mute who expresses himself with his weapon of choice or, if
he talks, he's a wisecracker.® (Remember, a major psycho wisecrack will be
repeated in junior highs throughout the country, so choose your sereenwriter well,
And yes, writer/ comedian Pauly Shore is available. You can contacr his publicist,
Levine/Schneider. )

Over the next half hour, the callous horny boys and girls are picked off one by

t Gordon thinks a title like Squish is sure to pique the curi-
osity of our young audience. His recommended ad cam-
paign? “This will scare the living shit out of you!" Gordon
also suggests the gimmicky publicity stunt, like the ones
“William Castle used to do in the fifties—like, for exam-
ple, for his movie Macabre, he gave everyone in the audi-
ence life insurance policies. Unless you have a heart
condition, Then all bets are off. As you're waiting in line
to get into the movie you see them rushing someone out of
the theater and into an ambulance.”

MeNaughton/ Jones recommend Cadaver Beach if you
really want to draw an audience. They go on to suggest the
tag line "Life’s a beach, and then you die.”

Kaufman suggests our ad campaign wouldn't be com-
plete without getting a critic in on the project early so that
the posters will be adorned by the requisite™**#* Thrilling!
lescared the living shit out of me!"— Walter Wallblah,
Gannett News Service. A cheap way to do this is to give the
critic a cameao.

Morrissey suggests the following title: Massacre at
Condom High. You'll find out why later.

(Kaufman also suggests that when a horror film is sub-
mitted to the critics, it should be called a thriller. The
genre of horror, it seems, is too déclassé for some critics to
review. And be sure you say you're inanced by a big studio
or they might think you're from Troma.)

2 Gordon recommends a cabin in the woods far from civili-
zation or a van full of teens who run out of gas in front of
an old, dark house, best in partial ruins. But McNaughton/
Jones think if it’s gonna be exploitation, the movie has got
to be ser in the perennially popular women's house of cor-
rection. "You can never go wrong in a women's prison.”

Morrissey would have Massacre at Condom High set in a
New York Cliry public high school where free condoms are
handed out.

3 According to producer Brad Jenkel of the Motion Picture
Corporation of America, those high-concept people
behind the ax-wielding-psycho film Memorial Day (*An
axin' packed adventure”), serting a slasher film on a hali-
day can be a hot selling point overseas. Jenkel suggests St.
Parrick’s Day. Why? “It's the only holiday left.” Gordon
points out, however, that there are still plenty of Jewish
holidays. He imagines a killer momma whose slash 'n’
kosher rampage would hinge on the line “You never
called.”

4 Kaufman thinks Julia Roberts would be perfect in this
role, for obvious reasons. It's unlikely she'll work for
Troma anytime soon, though. Regarding those callous,
horny teens, McNaughton/ Jones have hit on the perfect
gimmick: make everyone happy and cast the whining,
spailed children of stars in the roles of psycho haic.

5 McNaughton/ Jones sec him as a hillbilly who dies, the
first victim of the psycho, with his eyes open.

6 McNaughton ! Jones recommend you show him pulling
the wings off flies. “The coolest thing you can do is be
cruel to animals. Tt always affects an audience more than
cruelty toward people. The adage to remember here is
‘Don't fuck with Dirty Harry's dog’* Also effective is the
flashback to bizarre childhood behavior depicting cruelty
to animals (like a kid strangling his puppy) and/ or the
classic: the ps\'ullu as a child suffering under the cruel
hand of an abusive mom.

7 Or a nerd who, rired of being humiliated by his/her
peers, garners supernatural powers and wipes out his/her
school, hometown, family (see Carrie, The Toxic Avenger).
840kay." says Jenkel, “we meet the psycho killer and it
turns out he'sagant killer leprechaun. ™ (And you
thought the mon e business was difheul.)

Kaufman, putting hamsell in the “power clite”™ s shoes
(i.e., major Hollywood high rollers), suggests the killer be
a disgruntled Greenpeacer. "It's a way to brainwash the
people against the ‘lunatic fringe.”

G(]rl](ll'l th( l'll'-!]'ll any :ll]di(’"(:{' l—”lllLI "_'Sp( I“(l toa ki]h'r
dentist (He'd cast Klius Kinski: His dental hygienist
sidekick would be played by the enormously endowed, for-
eagn-accented Svybil Danming. ) Gordon adds thae, unlike
the wimpy Wolf Man, who agonized over his full-moon-
Ilgh[cd \Ill\]l' ':III\I et 'i“hll“\, it TLLl"'_\ Mil[" monster, |l\ﬁ'.
one who survives in sequels or the nightmares of audi-
ences, actually likes being the way he is

Why stop at one psycho killer? Morrissey sces a psycho
convention in Atlantic City where Michael, Freddy
Krueger, Jason, and Leatherface join forces and call theme
selves the Fantastic Four of Horror. Their mission? To cor-
rect all those horny teenagers in the public school system
just at the moment when they slip their condoms on.

Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.
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9 McNaughton/Jones say buy the use of Aldo Ray's name
{TUI“ hi.\' estate f(.]r ll'l(‘f (_T("liith. W|'|u'.\' BI’. M k[ll)\v whﬂls
behind the mask?

10 “Usually the acting is so bad,” points out Gordon, “that
you actually hope they get bumped off quickly. As a result,
a lot of these movies end up putting you on the side of the
killer.” Is this a by-product of cheapness? Or sophisticared
sequel planning?

1 McNaughton / Jones point out that here the beauty of
having a Heroine (rather than a hero) is evident. If your
audience is going to be allowed to be the killer and off a
lot of chicks, you buy yourself some grace by having the
killer, in turn, be defeated by a broad.

12 Bu see footnote 15.

13 McNaughton/Jones recognize the importance (purely
to the plot, of course) of seeing the Heroine partly
undressed, or ar least not wearing a bra. So, to kill two
birds with one stone: you get your nudity in if you have the
Heroine strip and enter a shower only to find the “sign” —
alittle dead animal in the drain with a note around the
neck that says “You're next, bitch.”

14 Gordon is waiting to see a death-by-Cuisinart scene or
one involving an electric knife. But McNaughton / Jones
have just one thing to contribure: pliers. Morrissey's
Condom High provides a plethora of killing locals and
paraphernalia, from medicine-balling a kid during

recess to stabbing a cheerleader through the eye with a
compass during geometry.

lake note: cheesy audience
manipulation is a must-do.

15 Remember to always shoot an extra few minutes of your
goriest scene to be cut from the Alm. Later, after the pic-
ture seems bound for video release, advertise an uncut ver-
sion of the film that includes these precious few minutes.
Tt will up your video sales and could give you a few screens
thearrically. Adverrise the uncur scene by name, like
“Don't miss two extra minutes of the infamous garbage
disposal scene!!!" “That way,” points out Gordon, “the
censors think they've done their job and leave the rest

of your movie alone.”

16 Gordon describes this character as an experr who knows
the killer's Achilles heel and is the killer's nemesis. The
character is always real paranoid and intense. Morrissey,
in his-own world, recommends a twist: the authority fig-
ures, the teachers at Condom High, really want the Fan-
tastic Four of Horror to kill all the horny teenagers who
are having safe sex on the taxpayer. Why? Because they
are rired of being scared in the classroom. They're tired

of being pistol-whipped by freshmen.

17 MecNaughton/ Jones ponder the mysteries of feminine
vanity and the fact that the Heroine always has a nail file
on her, which she sticks in the killer's eye,

18 Gordon suggests such standbys as the hands of the psy-
cho suddenly darting out toward the Heroine; hands that
she thinks are the psycho's but turn out to belong to her
boyfriend (whom she hasn't slept with); the Heroine’s dis-
covery of her peers, dead of course, and usually “arranged”
by the killer; or the Heroine thinking she's offed rhe killer,
only to have him lunge at her as she is inspecting his body.
19 Flickering lights and smoke also provide useful interfer-
ence with the Heroine's escape. A staple is when the
building in which she's trapped bursts into flames.

20 *Mom was a whore, " advises McNaughton/ Jones. Why
do Morrissey's Fantastic Four of Horror want to kill all

the horny boys and girls in the New York public school
system? Not because they are having safe sex. Nooo.
Because they are having GOOD sex. And only bad people
hate good sex.

21 McNaughton/ Jones recommend a flood scene where
the authority figure lets the Heroine stand on his head so
that she stays above water. He drowns.

22 Bur McNaughton / Jones believe that the purest horror
films will off the Heroine at the end.

23 Like lus eyes pop open, says McNaughton/ Jones, or his
fingers rwitch. Or the Heroine looks around to find no
corpse, just a bloody trail,

24 McNaughton / Jones suggest that the Heroine think
she's done the killer. She's covered with blood. So what
does she do? She strips down to her underwear, only to go
one more rimnd \Vlfh [ht“ p.\vl'.]'l[) 'll(‘.fl e Thf' II'IHrl:h s
called.

one by the deranged, masked’ psycho killer. Psycho killers strike when the victim
is the most vulnerable (and usually nude): particularly when making love or tak-
ing a shower. It’s also common practice to include a scene where a naughty pair
smoke marijuana, only to be rubbed out by our zero-tolerance psycho." Sexy
females especially seem to drive the killer (and, coincidentally, the audience)
wild; but, whereas virginal beauty used to subdue the monster in the classic horror
films of the thirties and forties, today's monsters are immune to the innocence of
their victims. So be sure that a significant number of murders, especially the ones
involving nude or partially clad girls, are shot through the POV of the killer. And
for that perverted twist, heavy breathing is a surefire way to augment the
soundrrack.” Bur be careful not to overdo it with the sex, violence, nudity, and
profanity —after all, you're shooting for an “R” rating."

During this important section of the movie, the Heroine must witness the killer
at work, as in the case of The Texas Chainsaw Massacre, where a girl is hung on a
meat hook (like, through her back) to watch and squirm while her boyfriend is
chainsawed into chops by Leatherface. Or she must be given a “sign” by the killer."
This is the time when the picture's most stupendous special effects are spent on the
widest variety of forms of death possible. ' The film The Toolbox Murders illustrates
by its title alone the importance of creative and varied massacre sequences.

Now we're a little less than halfway through the movie and it's time for what we
will loosely define as the story line to kick in. Spend a few minutes showing the
Heroine escape the psycho long enough to tell an adult there’s a homicidal maniac
out there, but she’s so hysterical that the adults don't believe her and chalk it up to
those crazy teenage hormones. When an adult does happen to believe her, that
adult usually (a) gers killed or (b) is the killer. If you like, a secondary plot may get
under way, wherein the adult—usually a cop, shrink, or other kindly authority
figure —does acknowledge the presence of the killer and is on the psycho’s trail. '

The plot thickens for the next half-hour, as the Heroine is chased by the killer.
The killer pursues her relentlessly, even though the Heroine shows herself to be
extremely clever at inflicting a variety of feisty retaliatory wounds."” Many false
scares (it's nothing but her shadow, her reflection in a mirror, a cat jumping) are
key to building suspense and killing screen time. " It’s not unusual for the lights to
go out.” The Heroine runs, usually trips and falls to add suspense, and just barely
scrambles away from the killer's grasping hands. The Heroine always runs up to the
attic, down to the cellar, into a closet or some other confining, trap-like space.
Even if and when she does escape danger, she always does what no human being
would ever be stupid enough to do: she goes back into the lair to like, duh, hide
from the killer. At this point, the audience is begging her not to go in there (or
urging her to do so). Take note: this cheesy audience manipulation is a must-do.

Now, follow the secondary plot. Show there is no known explanation for why
the killer is psychotic. (Sample dialogue: “His type has fouled the earth since the
beginning of time.” You can make up a real reason for the sequel.) Have the
authority figure discover or reveal some deviant fact about the killer that may help
him track the killer down.® (Most movies like to suggest the psycho is a homosex-
val, transsexual, or woman.) Then the authority figure should almost save the
Heroine, but. .. fail, and lose his life in the ickiest way imaginable.” Alterna-
tively, the authority figure saves the Heroine at the last moment and conveys a
little piece of information to the Heroine regarding the psyche of her wannabe
executioner (to wit, in Halloween, Donald Pleasence tells a distraught Jamie Lee
Curtis that her punisher was the boogeyman).

You've got about twenty minutes left before your audience starts looking at their
watches, so you should be heading straight for the movie's conclusion by now.
Either on her own or with the help of the authority figure, the Heroine escapes
from or destroys the psycho.” For the supernatural psycho, the Heroine may learn
to use the power of the killer against himself — for example, in A Nightmare on Elm
Street, the Heroine learns to control her dreams. Note that discouraging the
psycho is also popular, as in the case of Halloween, where Michael just gets tired of
heing shor at, srabbed with a wire hanger, and skewered by a knitting needle, so he
splits for, like, a generation.

In any case, the psycho comes alive again at the denouement,” but will not
return to his pursuit of the Heroine, or her descendants, until the sequel. This
sequence is part of the stinger or false ending: the climax of the movie has passed,
and just as the audience thinks the lights are going to turn up in the thearer, you
give them another scare.*

“It used to be in horror films that the monster had to die at the end,” says
Gordon, “but it says something about our times that we don’t believe the monsters
are really dead. We have to know that the monster is still out there and that there
will be more carnage. It's more realistic. You can't just live happily ever after
anymore," 8
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FURTHER READING

A Brief Survey of Classic Coming-of-Age Literature

Romeo and Juliet

William Shakespeare (c. 1596)
PrE-COMING OF AGE STATUS: Impetuous.
LiFE-CHANGING EripHANY: Heavy
petting leads to trouble.

Hamlet, Prince of Denmark

William Shakespeare (c. 1601)
StaTUS: Troubled.

BELATED EPIPHANY: Don't procrastinate.

The History of Tom Jones, a Foundling
Henry Fielding (1749)

StaTus: Randy.

ErirHaNy: Good help is hard ro find.

Pride and Prejudice
Jane Austen (1813)

ELizaserH AND DARCY'S STATUS: Yeamning.

ErtpHANY: To break up to make up is
hard to do.

Frankenstein; or, The Modern
Prometheus

Mary Shelley (1818)

BARON'S STATUS: Self-involved.
MONSTER'S STATUS: Terribly mixed-up.
BARON'S EPIPHANY: It's best to ler
children go their own way.

MonsTeR's Epiptiany: Don't play with fire.

Jane Eyre

Charlotte Bronté (1847)

STATUS: Repressed.

Epiprany: Some married men acrually
do leave their wives,

Moby-Dick; or, The Whale
Herman Melville (1851)

ISHMAEL'S STATUS: Questing.
Eripnany: A big dick isn't everything.

Great Expectations

Charles Dickens {1860-61)
Pir's StaTUS: Just a kid.
EpipHaNY: Don’t trust lawyers.

Little Women

Louisa May Alcortt (1868-69)

Status: Close-knit siblings.
Erienanies: Too many and too trivial to
be listed here.

Anna Karenina
Leo Tolstoy (1873)
STATUS: Yearning.

BrLaTED EPipHANY: Avoid men in uniform.

Daisy Miller

Henry James (1878)
WINTERBOURNE'S STATUS: Repressed.
ErIPHANY: Not all flirts are sluts.

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn
Mark Twain (1885)

StaTus: Adventurous.

EpripHANY: Black people are okay.

- by J[,:‘yn{ﬂm Goroy —

Tess of the D’wrbervilles

Thomas Hardy (1891)

PRELIMINARY STATUS: Virginal.
BELATED EriPHANY: Men want to marry
virgins.

Sons and Lovers

D. H. Lawrence (1913)

PAUL’S STATUS: Extremely mixed-up.
EpipHANY: Just because your mother dies

a horrible death, it doesn't mean you have to.

The Metamorphosis

Franz Katka (1915)

GREGOR'S STATUS: Hormone-enraged.
Epipriany: Puberty is ugly.

A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man
James Joyce (1916)

STEPHEN'S STATUS: Self-involved.
EPIPHANY: Ironically, none.

This Side of Paradise

E. Scott Fitzgerald (1920)

AMORY BLANE'S STATUS: Mixed-up and rich
ErirHANY: Money can buy love.

The Sun Also Rises

Ernest Hemingway (1926)

JAKE'S PRE-BATTLE STATUS: Manly.
Eptriiany: Its not the meat; it's the emotion.
Tropic of Gancer

Henry Miller (1934)

HENRY'S STATUS: Very randy.

EPirHANY: There are many ways to fuck.

The Gatcher in the Rye
J. D. Salinger (1951)

Hovpen's StaTus: Exceptionally mixed-up.

ErirHaNY: Life sucks.

Lolita

Vladimir Nabokov (1955)

STATUS: Precocious preteen.
EripHANIES: The age of coming can
come before the coming of age; old men
will buy you gifts if you are nice to them.

A Separate Peace

John Knowles (1960)

(GENE AND PHINEAS'S STATUS: Pals.
ErirHaNy: Your best pal might be gay.

To Kill a Mockinghird

Harper Lee (1960)

ScouT’s STATUS: Precocious pre-preteen.
ErirHANY: Weird, scary men can be nice.
Catch-22

Joseph Heller (1961)

YOSSARIAN'S STATUS: Prerty mixed-up,
though not technically insane.
EriPHANY: Either way, you're fucked.
The Bell Jar

Sylvia Plath (1963)

StaTus: Extremely troubled.

EPiPHANY: Therapy isn't for everyone.

The Outsiders

S. E. Hinton (1967)

PonyROY's STATUS: Overly sensitive.
Erprany: Don't judge a man by the
color of his jacket.

The Pigman

Paul Zindel (1968)

JOHN AND LORRAINE'S STATUS: Alienated.
Eriptany: Old people have feelings, too.

Portnoy’s Complaint

Philip Roth (1969)

StATUS: Extremely self-involved.
EPIPHANIES: No one will love you until
you learn to love yourself; liver isn't half
bad after all.

Slaughterhouse Five; or, The
Children’s Crusade

Kurt Vonnegut, Jr. (1969)
Biiy's StaTus: Wryly naive.
Epiprany: War is hellish.

If Beale Street Could Talk

James Baldwin (1974)

TISH AND FONNY'S STATUS: Black.
EPiPHANY: You can't fight the power.

Tiger Eyes

Judy Blume (1981)

DaAvEY's STATUS: Semi-orphaned.
EpirnaNY: Let dead dads lie.

The Color Purple

Alice Walker (1982)

CELIE'S STATUS: Pre-lesbian.

EpipHany: A black woman needs a black
man like a fish needs a bicycle.

Bright Lights, Big City

Jay Mclnerney (1984) .

YOUR STATUS: Insufferably solipsistic.
Epipranies: Coke is bad; bread is good.

Less Than Zero

Bret Easton Ellis (1985)

BLAIR'S STATUS: Disaffected and
overprivileged.

EripHANY: Just because your friends rape
a twelve-year-old girl, it doesn’t mean
you have to.

Slaves of New York

Tama Janowitz (1986)
CHARACTERS' STATUS: Whiny.
EpipHaNY: Penises come in all shapes
and sizes.

From Rockaway

Jill Eisenstadr (1987)

TIMMY'S STATUS: Stoned.

EpiPHANIES: Just because everyone in
your town has traditionally jumped off a
bridge, it doesn’t mean you have to.
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When the girl reaches puberty (identified by the
growth of pubic hair), her hymen is punctured
digitally by a man from another family. If itis dis-
covered that the hymen is already broken, it is
assumed that the girl is not a virgin, and her par-
ents are thus shamed. If everything is satisfac-
tory, the girl is rewarded with a skirt (ki) and
begins unfettered sexual activity.

When the boy reaches puberty, the father ap-
points a woman to instruct the boy in sexual mat-
ters. The ceremony ends in intercourse. The boy
then wears a loincloth (maro) and is allowed to
begin unfettered sexual activity.

The body is anointed with oil, wrapped in a mat
with a fiving companion (usually & spouse or a
parent), and suspended from the roof. A dance is
then performed by the mourners, who lacerate
their skin with shells. Later the corpse is sewn up
in the mat with its personal possessions and
again hung from the roof, and the chief mourner
sits under it for six months. The mourner is
allowed to leave only at night during this period,
which ends with a burial and a feast.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAMAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALAAAAAAAAL

Wrestling takes the place of a single puberty cer-
emony for the Nuba women. Once a year, girls
from eight to fifteen wrestle each other, Success
and skill in these matches will make the winners
more attractive to the males of the tribe. Preg-
nancy ends a young woman's participation.

Young boys take partin a seclusion ceremony at
the village cattle kraal. The boys spend three
months there, drinking milk and beer and eating
bread and ground nuts —but no fruit. At the end
of this period, the boys dress in ceremonial ¢os-
tume and go back to the village, where the older
men beat them with a whippy stick. Then the
women bring out beer and porridge and the boys
dance. The next day, the initiates beat each other
with their whippy sticks, and their promised
brides grease their wounds.

The Nuba bury their dead in graves shaped like an
inverted funnel. A bullock or a goat is killed and
eaten by close family members for the benefit of
the deceased.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALA

Female twins are considered especially danger-
ous to their father, for it is believed that the spirit
of twin girls will kill him. The female siblings must
go through a sham marriage ceremony with one
partner of the opposite sex before they are able to
be courted. The twins dress up as men, a young
boy dresses up as a woman, and the sham mar-
riage is performed.

The manhood ritual of the Nuer is a ritual scarring
of the boy’s skull. The lad, his head shaven, lies
on his back with a bucket in a hole underneath
him to collect the blood. The cuts are very deep,
and the boy is usually unconscious from loss
of blood by the end of the ceremeny. He is taken
to a hut where he spends several months in
seclusion.

The corpse is put into the fetal position and
wrapped in cow skin. Three to six months later,
bullocks are killed and meat and porridge are
served. The place is then sprinkled with water and
swept, and the people scrub their bodies with the
clothes of the dead man.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALAAAAALAAAA

To test for pregnancy, young girls lie in the sun all
day and then grind corn with a forty-five-pound
pestle. If the girl shows fatigue, she is considered
pregnant. If she faints, she is flogged by the tribe.

Young boys are brought to a secret circumcision
ceremony, where their loincloths are removed
and burnt. After the ceremony, the boys are not
allowed to speak until the wounds have healed.

Only the chicf of the tribe is buried. The bodies of
the rest of the dead are left to the animals.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALAA

The young girl is brought to a doctor specializing
in the female reproductive system and is taken
into an examination room, where she changes
into a backless robe made of paper. She then lies
on a table with her feet in stirrups so that her
open vagina is displayed before the face of the
doctor, or "gynecologist,” and a cold metal object
ig inserted into her vagina in order to scrape some
cells from her cervix. This is called a “Pap smear.”
If there are no immediate signs of medical abnor-
mality, the girl is allowed to dress and rewards the
gynecologist. Several weeks later, the doctor
sends her a small card informing her of the
results of her "Pap smear.”

The passage to manhood in America varies from
case lo case. For athletes, manhood usually takes
place at a “keg party," where the boy drinks from
the keg and then performs the sexual act on an
intoxicated female while his friends cheer him on.
Alternatively, some reach manhood wilh the
hunting of a large antlered animal. “Geeks," how-
ever (boys of slight build), pass into manhood in
several ways: by the emergence of first chest hair,
the first softball caught in gym class, or the first
peer invitation to a party with "real” (that is,
maturing) girls.

A common death ritual is the “call from the
morgue.” Functionaries pick up the deceased
from the site of its sudden, unexpected passing,
bring it to the "morgue” (a necropolis with large
drawers), and deposit it. After the mortuary
employees sift through the dead man/woman's
belongings, the next of kin is notified. When the
next of kin reaches the morgue, the drawer is
opened and the relative is asked to identify the
body. If it is the person in question, the relative
will often break out in tears and may even re-
nounce his/her religious beliefs. If not, and the
deceased had an especially grisly death (i.e., fire,
car crash), the relative vomnits.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAMAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
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FRECKLES

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 41

“But she wasn't dead five minutes ago!” protested Bitty,
her head beginning to spin like a washing machine full of
mismatched whites and colors.

“By the way," the doctor continued, “I don't mean to
alarm you, but it seems as if your phone lines have been
cut.”

“Cat germs loose in Rancho Contento!” cried Anodyne.
“What a horrible lesson in the ways of the real world!"”

“Calm yourself,” cautioned Bitty. “You know what
perspiration stains do to your clothes!”

Surprisingly, it was the urbane Pilsener Packaday who
suddenly panicked.

“No phone! What if the pet store wants to reach me!"

“What are you talking about, Mr. Packaday?” Bitty
asked. “By the way, this is Dr. Fury. Doctor, Pilsener
Packaday.”

The distracted author gathered his hatboxes and
stumbled up the stairs to his room. *“They're not going to
ger us! We're going away! Far away!”

“They? Us? Bitty struggled to understand.

“I'll give him a sedative,” Dr. Fury said briskly. He
opened his hedge clippers and followed Packaday up the
stairs. “Smoking, no matter what they say, does not calm
the nerves!”

Anodyne clutched Bitty in a frightened but
nonsuggestive manner. “Who's getting who, Bitty!? And
what’s in those hatboxes?”

Before she could review the story any further, the
shadow of a figure filled the front doorway, which had
been standing open since the doctorarrived. It was Lazlo,
the surly half-breed gardener. Nothing grew in the parched
desert, which is one reason he was surly, but another might
have been that years before, when he had first come to
Rancho Contento, Lazlo had been sleepwalking, owing
perhaps to his conflicted nationalities, ) .
and grogey Uncle Fleck had mistaken ‘
him for an intruder and shot him in the
shoulder. Supposedly the incident was
long-forgotten, but at this moment
Bitty wondered.

“Lazlo!” she breathed, as if to ;
demonstrate she knew who he was.

“City man take my boxes,” he said Y
choppily. “I need boxes for debris. I must
police area.”

“Did Mr. Packaday take your hoxes,

Lazlo? Bitty surmised. “Were they hat boxes, Lazlo?
Dr. Fury came back downstairs, his hair tousled and his
lab coat wrinkled. “I'm afraid lung cancer has claimed your
Mr. Packaday,” he announced impassively. 1 think you'd
all better come with me down to the airtight vault in the

cellar.”

“But what about the hatboxes?” Anodyne gurgled
plaintively. "And—oh!” A new horror swept over her like
a forward stranger in a crowded elevator. “Bitty! The lights
have gone!”

Bitty quickly surveyed the room. "You're right,
Anodyne! Luckily, it’s two in the afternoon!”

“Just one second there!” barked Dr. Fury with
uncharacteristic emphasis. He had spied Lazlo sneaking up
the stairs to Mr. Packaday’s room. “Where are you going?”

Lazlo turned, the lone feather in his headband drooping
puiltily. “I need boxes—in case | have leaves to rake.”

“There are no leaves in this wasteland,” the doctor shot
back. He turned to Bitty. “Wait here, I'll go with him. 1
don’t trust his mixed allegiances. Those bare feet suggest
social discontent!”

“Bitty, this
s Goosebump
: Central'”

He followed Lazlo out of sight up the not-so-brightly-lit-
as-before staircase. The air ringled like an application of
iodine.

“Bitty, this is Goosebump Central!” murmured
Anadyne, nervously lighting a cigarette from the pack the
late writer had left t(wehind in his confusion.

“No, Anodyne, don't despair!” Bitty cried. “T'll call the
sheriff’s office from the pay phone by the waste site.” She
drew a coin from her pucket and stared in disbelief at it.

“Oh no! What's wrong?” Anodyne babbled, puffing
smoke like a toaster nearing short-circuit.

“My dime has been bent,” announced Bitty. “Making it
useless in pay-phone slots.” :

Upstairs, the sound of a scuffle made the antler
chandeliers in the vestibule shake. Bitty struggled to
understand.

“Anodyne, how could Aunt Addle have gotten herself
so covered with cat hair in the old cavern?”

Dr. Fury reappeared at the head of the stairs, as obsessed
as a locomotive, and steamed down to the girls with the
hatboxes in his arms. “I'm sorry to have to tell you this, but
Lazlo seems to have succumbed to fur balls—rare in
humans, but awful deadly. His blood was more mixed than
we knew.”

“Hurry, let’s see what’s in those boxes!” shouted
Anodyne, stubbing out her cigarette. The doctor glared at
her disapprovingly.

“Wait a second, it occurs to me that Aunt Addle had a
threatening phone call last night,” recalled Bitty suddenly.

Anodyne pulled the lid off one of the hatboxes and
stared inside, at first with bewilderment, and then dismay.
“Not more kittens! The ranch is overrun as it is, and there
aren’t mice enough for the ones we already have.”

“Yes," Dr. Fury said ominously. “Your Midnight has been

a very, very careless animal, hasn't she?”

“Well, =" Anodyne's blank face
seemed perfectly to complement the
benighted mewing that rose from the open
hatbox. “I did notice she was putting on
weight....”

“You don't even know who the father
is, do you?" he continued, his voice as
smooth and contained as a medicinal
caplet.

eanwhile, Bitty was absorbed in her
real-life mental math. “Whoever it was
must have been hysterical, because Aunt Addle got
worked up herself. [t was something about cycles of
fornication, of profane and bestial horror, a rite of blood
and rebirth.”

“Bitty!” Anodyne called faintly, but powerful fingers on
her throat prevented her from disrupting Bitty's
concentration.

“Could Aunt Addle have then taken Pilsener Packaday
into her confidence? Where is Midnight, anyhow?” Bitty
wondered.

“We must sterilize, sterilize all unclean substances!"
young Dr. Fury declared, releasing Anodyne's lifeless form
to tumble to the floor with a drama unknown in her life.
The sound of Anodyne's charm bracelet striking the
parquer roused Bitty from her distraction. She beheld her
late cousin, whom several of the now-released kittens were
vainly nuzzling, and turned to face Dr. Fury. He stood
stiffly in his torn lab coat, and his breathing sounded like a
great skyscraper's air-conditioning ducts, soft but implicitly
awesome in scope, and ineluctably mechanical. It was
time for Bitty to grow up.

“Well, Doctor,” she said in as even a voice as she could
muster. “If you insist, [ will marry you.” W
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 33

Part Five: Street-Fighting
Man

For weeks | wandered the grassy
lawns of our campus, tormenting
myself with questions: Why do I live
while others are dead? Why was 1
naked while others were clothed?
How could such things happen in the
richest, most advanced nation in the
world?

Despairing of change at the ballot
box, | threw myself into direct action.
[ identified myself with the oppressed.
[ was a politician of the spirit. My
constituency was all humankind.

[ stopped eating grapes, marched
for divestment, picketed professors
with patriarchal views, and wrote
angry letters to our school newspaper.
Whar better spokesman for diversity
than I, born naked and resolved to
stay that way forever. | was a thorn in
the side of the college administration.
Secretaries locked office doors when
they saw me coming. They were afraid
of me, and their fear showed.

Sadly, my fellow activists seemed to
feel much the same way. To feminists,
[ was flaunting the symbol of their
oppression. To gays, | was a dangerous
exhibitionist, threatening their hard-
won gains on campus. Black students
saw me as some kind of hippie, the
kind of person who had invaded the
inner cities twenty years ago and
forced their parents into the suburbs.
No one seemed to want me around.

Meetings were changed,
demonstrations were canceled, unril,
finally, all activism on campus ground
to a halt. In despair, I began to use
drugs heavily. Pot, crack, heroin, acid,
“grass,” cocaine, blow, ganja, crank,
speed, LSD, ecstasy, “Mary Jane,”
MDMA, dope, and reefer form only a
partial list. Nothing helped.
Despairing of change, 1 abandoned
drugs and switched my major to
business administration.

Part Six: Bars of Gold, Bars of
Steel

It was among the captains of
finance that 1 found my true home. 1
was heavily recruited by New York
investment firms, and took a job with
one immediately after graduating.
Unlike the other trainees, my eye was
not distracted by the minutiae of red
suspenders and power ties. For me,
the only patterns that mattered were
the naked lines at the bottom of a
balance sheet. Soon | had a corner
office, a secretary, and a limousine of
my own. For all [ knew ar the time, |
was happy.
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TIRECHECK"
Valve Caps

Low Tires? Now check the
Pressure anytime...Instantly!

New precision Normal tire

gauggs replace m;:‘;: -
SAVE MONEY... your regular Indicator)
AND DRIVE SAFER valve caps... Pmsame
-Save on gas mileage instantly show loss
-Reduce tire wear changes in ‘rod flag’

WHY GUESS...WHY WORRY? Now check tire pressure
at a olance, In just a few seconds. No trips to the filling
station, no need to unscrew valve caps to measure
;grassura Simply replace ordlna? valve caps with

IRECHECKS: now you have a 24-hour pressure
monitor on each tire. To install, just place on properly
Inflated tire. Inside the clear cap, a 'red Ia? starts
popping J:wnen you are one pound low; It is fully
visible at 4 to 5 pounds.

IDEAL FOR CARS, VANS, PICKUPS, RV'S,
MOTORCYCLES . It's a fact. . Proper tire pressure can
dramatically improve pas mileage. Save on tires 100, as
they last longer and wear mora evenly. Also, reduce
your chances of having an accident, IRECHECKS are
well-suited to just about anmenicle taking 20 to 42
Ibs. tire pressure. Made in the U.S_ fully tested and
approved by a leading auto laboratory. I-yr. mir,
warranty.

FAGT: Low tire pressure causes nearly 260,000

accldeﬂls per year—wastes
000,000 barrels of oll and
000 000 tires annually.
g National Highway Traffic
afety Admin.)

HERE'S HOW TO ORDER:
Specify TIRECHECKS(Item
#W240) Send your name, address and zip code. For
the Set of 4, enclose $9.95. Or for two Sets(total of 8),
send $18. 95 Add just sz 50 post./ hdlg. no matter
how many you order.

NJ res. Include sales tax. Make check/M.0. payable,
and mail to:

ABIGAIL'S TREASURES, Dept CT-2

Box 2957802, Myrtle Beach SC 29578-7802

CREDIT CARDS WELCOME: Visa, MasterCard, Specify
card name, pumber, exp. date.

Thank you for your order. MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE

One day, instead of taking my usual
place at Le Cirque, | bought a hot dog
and headed for the Central Park Zoo.
There, tiny snow monkeys chattered
on rocks, and sea lions swam in a glass
pool. On a sculpted terrace prowled
the polar bear, enormous and whire.
Yet up close, his coat seemed shabby,
green in parches, bald in others.

Our eyes mert, he stared, then
turned away, unable to meet my gaze.
At first I was exhilarated by my
victory—proof, | thought, of man's
primary place among the beasts. Here
in the 200 sat hundreds of powerful
animals from around the globe,
confined hehind hars of steel forged by
human hands. The polar bear met my
eyes again with his mesmerizing gaze.

I staggered backward; the logic of
oppression collapsed on my head like a
on of bricks. Nudity by itself was no
guarantee of freedom. The oppressor
himself could be as naked as the
oppressed. | returned to my office,
handed in my resignation, and left to
contemplate all [ had learned.

Pari Seven: My Philosophy
If I had to boil down the many
lessons of my naked life into a single
truth, it would be this: a life in the
nude is not yet a life that is free. If

given more time to elaborate, I would
add that the capacity for freedom is
inside every human, naked or clothed.
To smaller children [ might say that
your lives are bounded only by your
dreams. For the elderly I might
perform a song or a dance, as those
arts comprise a kind of universal
language that distracts old people from
their aches and pains.

Yer though such observations are
pleasing, they are beside the point.
Truth can also be found in a tree, in a
leaf, or in the smiles of children.
Truth is no big deal. In life, it is the
little things you remember most. A
well-turned double play. A laugh that
tinkles like broken glass on marble
floors. The rush of wind against a
naked body on a warm summer's day.
All stay lodged in the memory long
after other questions are answered by
the big men with the giant-size brains.

It would be wonderful news if 1
could end my story with my election
to a high governmental position or the
Académie Frangaise. That | cannot
do so is unjust, yet my knowledge
would indeed be worthless if it gained
immediate acceptance. Instead, |
hope for a long life, and I look forward
to my death as the beginning of my
vindication in the eyes of the world. Il

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 54

snake was about to bire me, [ woke up in
a thick sweat.

I felt sick. My heart was beating like a
jackrabbit; my face was red hot and my
body all ashiver, and I didn't know what
to do. I tried to sit up quick but something
held me flat. I looked down, and there was
ol' Jim, bending over them parts of me
that Judge Thatcher said was so private
and sacred even | had no business with
them, and all of a sudden it made final
and horrible sense to me: Jim was a night
vampyre coming to suck out my immortal
soul!

[ tried to escape his niggery fangs, but it
was too late. I felt a jerking all down my
back and an awful itch in my belly and my
soul started shooting out of me like a
steamboat whistle; the devil Jim was
laughing like a banshee and sucking it all
up! I felt my body go all tingly and then
I reckon I must of passed out from the
fright.

[ didn't wake up the next morning until
near abourt eight o’clock, and Jim was
there sitting next to me, swabbing my
brow with a soaked rag. He says:

“Easy dah, easy, chile. It's jis’ dem bad
whisky dreams is all. You be 'right en fine;
[ reck’n you gwyne get t' likin' it, too, you
en'thin' like yo' pap. Y'suh; you is a man
now, Huck.”

Is this the smoking “naked sword” of
which Fiedler wrote, or was the whole
episode, as Jim claims, just an adoles-
cent wet dream? Any suggestion of the
latrer is dispelled the very next night,
when Huck and Jim are separated for
many hours in a dense fog. Huck
describes feeling “dismal and lone-
some,” and when finally reunited wich
Jim, Jim exclaims:

Goodness gracious, is dat you, Huck?. . .
It's too good for true, honey, it's too good
for true. Lemme look at you, chile, lemme
feel o’ you. ...

i1 1;1‘:1 :‘JH.HM NH;
A VISIT IN THE NIGHT. 3,

T

Huck, however, cannot resist play-
ing a boyish prank on Jim, pretending
the entire separation has been a
dream.? This precipitates what is
probably the most famous lovers' tiff in
literary history:

%, .. En when I wake up en fine you back
agin, all safe en soun’, de tears come'en
I could a got down on my knees en kiss'
yo' foot?? I's so thankful. En all you wuz
thinkin 'bour wuz how you could make
afool uv ole Jim wid alie.. .."

Then he got up slow; and walked to
the wigwam, and went in there, without
saying anything bur that. But thac was
enough. It made me feel so mean [ could
almost kissed his foot?? to get him to take
it?4 back.

It was fifteen minutes before [ could
work myself up to go and humble myself to
anigger—but | done it, and | warn't ever
sorry for it afterwards, neither.

Clearly, then, the lost “Dream
Sequence” is an integral, some might
say crucial, event in Huck’s coming of
age. Bur if so, why was it omitted?
Sadly, the fault may lie with this very
magazine. A search behind our files
has turned up the following undated
letter written to Twain by editor
Schuyler Livingston Newburyport
Schenk, probably between late sum-
mer or early fall 1876.

21 When Huck rells Jim, “You couldn't a gor drunk
... so of course you've been dreaming,” he s making
a sly reference to the previous evening, a reference
that readers, uncil now, have been unable w enjoy. It
is difficult to imagine how much more satisfying this
passage, and consequencly the enrire novel. might
have been had the dream sequence been intace from
the very beginning. The book very well nught have
sold betrer, and Twamn would not have been forced.
as he was in later life, to write for television.

22 Twain apparently chose several other words
before sertling on this one. but they are oo heavily
marked out to be deciphered.

23 Again, as above. In a couple of instances, Twain's
alternative wordings are so vigorously edited that he
actually tore a hole i the manuseript.

24 “Me" in the onginal draft.

)
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Dear Sam,

Thank you for sending along the most
recent installment of "A Boy and His
Boy," but | am afraid we are going to have
to pass on this one. | know we asked you
to “spice it up a bit,” but some of us here
felt that perhaps you stepped over the line
separating spice from perversion. [ am
sorry to disappoint you.

1 do, however, have ane suggestion, and
please feel free to disregard it if it is not in
keeping with whar vou intended for this
piece. We thought that perhaps this
sequence \\‘(_lllld wuli( Iwrrc[. uml he more
palatable to our readers, if Nigger Jim
were instead a Negress Jemima. It is our
feeling that if you made the switch now,
very few readers would notice, and you
could revise the earlier installments
accordingly should you ever wish to put
this together as a book.

Please let me know what you think.

Art revision
rejected by

Twain immediately brake off carre-
spondence wich the National Lampoon
and put the manuscript aside for nearly
two years. Unable to write, he traveled
to Europe, where he struck up a friend-
ship with a Viennese medical intern
named Sigmund Freud. A series of
long conversations with the young
physician apparently freed Twain of
his writer's block, and he returned ro
America eager to “finish that damna-
ble book, and make it Huck's, not my
own,"?

Of course, by that time he was well
behind in his deadlines for the National
Lampoon,?® and was compelled to
write the last twenty-eight chapters of
Huckleberry Finn over a concentrated
two-week period,?7 giving the latter
half of the book that “dashed-off"
quality about which many critics have
rightly complained. [l

25 Manufactured quotation.

26 And in fact, he missed several installmenes alto-
gerher; these were supplied by contributing editor
Charles Dickens, who, as usual, needed the money.
Twain was either too proud to allow these episodes
to appear in his book, or could not come to terms
with Dickens, but these outrageously entertaining
Finn chaprers larer supplied the mspiration for Ted
Mann and Tod Carroll’s popular "O.C. and Stiggs”
narratives

27 During which he reportedly slepe at the magazime's
offices, not bathing once. Some say Twaimn's aura
lingers chere to this day.
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LETTERS
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 9
Sirs:

[ would like to write tor your maga-
zine. | know it takes a certain sensibil-
ity to write humor—a certain way of
looking at the world. And I know I've
gorit.

I mean, | don't just see a
McDonald's. [ see a place where they
give you God-knows-what on a bun
and expect you to believe it's beef.

1 don't just see Santa Claus. | see a
ridiculous old fat gy in an ugly red
suit, who breaks into houses one night
a year!

To sum up, I don't just see the
planet Earth, [ see a place where a lot
of ridiculous things happen. Crazy
things. What kind of a sorry excuse
for a planet is this, anyway!

Please allow me to write tor your
magazine so that [ may share this
skewed outlook with your readers.

Ron Porter

Not just a human being,

but an absurd-looking thing

with hair on top and these

stick-like things coming

out of the sides, and all of it

stuck on wwa little poles

B —
m E—am p o on

ICAN'T

SEE A DARN
THING WITH THIS
ey

n o o——
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i

All cassettes must be lobelod with your name, address, phone number and thle of the film, All material must be the w:ork ull_l:c porson wlm.nlﬂlng

HE NATIONAL LAMPOON

NATIONAL LAMPOON WANTS YOUR ORIGINAL SHORT COMEDY FILMS AND
VIDEQS FOR A NATIONAL LAMPOON HOME VIDEO PROJECT!

If you're an independent filmmaker, film student, writer, acior, or comedian,
WE WANT YOUR FILM OR VIDEO NOW!

Please submit your maferial on 1/2” or 3/4” videotape to:

National Lampoon Video
10850 Wilshire Blvd., Suite 1000
Los Angeles, CA 90024

So, if you've got a funny film or video, and want to be part of a national
home video release, send your submissions todny!

1othe Ing of thelr material by the stoff of the Hutionul Lampoon and of thelr d Par

the video. Por
wdge that the National Lampoon shall hove no obligation to return any materlal submitted hereunder,
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Take a look at these shirts.
Most of the models don’t even have heads,
and they still look great!
Never before has anything so hot been so comfortable.

TS 1029—Mational Lampoon's Animal House
T-shirt. With pictures of Bluto, Otter, and the rest of
the bays on the frant. $6.9.

TS 1046—Acra Sweatshirt. Same specs as the
hooded shirt but without the hood. $13.95

TS 1045~ Acra Hooded Sweatshirt. Made of 50
percent Creslan® acrylic fiber/50 percent cotton,
With hood. $18.95

TS 1028 —MNatienal Lampoon’s Animal House
Basehall Shirt. $11.00
;gggsz—llaﬂunsl Lampopn Hatl. A baseball cap.

Cobovriaght © 2007 National | amboon

75 1034—Mational Lampoon Swealshirt. Also
available in navy with white lettering, and gray with
black lettering. $13.95.

TS5 1043 —MNational Lampoon’s Vacation Sweat-
shirt. Starring Marty Moose on the front. $16.95.
TS 1031 —National Lampoon’s Vacation T-shirt.
With Marty Moose on the front, $7.95

T5 1059—MNational Lampoon's Vacation T-shirt.
This time with the Walley World logo, $7.95.
T8 1044 —Sweatshirt (not shown) $16.95 same
logo as above

75 1049~ Authentic Foothall Jersey. Made of 50
percent nylon plaited /50 percent cotton. $20.95

T5 1050—Authentic Faothall Jersey. 100 percent
nylon-mesh authentic football jersey. White, $28.95

78 1067 —National Lampoon's Christmas
Vacation Sweatshirt. This time with Santa Claus as
the logo. $21.95.

E ;gas—-'l-shirl (not shown), Same logo as above.

TS 1027—Mational Lampoon Black Sox Softball
Jarsey. The kind the 1919 Chicago White Sox wore
after they threw the Series. $8.00

Inc.
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' | Wear us out...and you’ll be in!
: Merchandise Order Form

Indicate the products you wish to purchase (circle items desired and
check size), place in envelope with payment, and send to:
NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept. 991

155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N.Y. 10013.

Please enclose $1.75 for postage and handling for each item ordered:
New York State residents, please add 8Y4% sales tax. Add $1.00 extra

TS 1026—Hational Lampoon “That’s Not
Funny, That's Sick!" T-shirt. With the
famous double-amputee frog. $7.95

Y cown

TS 1065—Trots and Bonnie T-shirt. America’s
favorite dog-and-teen team jurmp off the pages
of this mag and onto your back. $7.95

T g——"— T

L
TS 1086—True Facts T-shirt. With George
Washington on the front, an autheatic True
Fact on the back. Four different True Facts to
choose from! $10.95

@ wHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS, MON-
TANA—Four riflemen firing a ceremonial
salute ata military funeral accidentally shot the
minister.

—San Francisca Chranicle

© wancHESTER, 10WA—To deter wan-
dering in the halls, authorities at West Dela-
ware High School required each student on his
way to the bathroom to wear a toilet seat
around his neck.

— Washington Post

0 Alter an eighteen-month study, the Brit-
ish Academy of Science recommended to Par-
liament that British rock stars be prohibited
{ronlx‘ selling their semen to commercial sparm
banks.

~UMKC University News

0 Alocal eitizen was arrested and charged
with public indecency after he allegedly was
observed placing his male organ in ajar of slaw
dressing at the Jocal supermarket.

— Downers Grove (Illinois) Reporter

per item for foreign orders.

Name (please print)

Address

City State Zip

[C] Check enclosed

[ Charge to my:

MasterCard #/Visa #

S (4]

78101986.95 _S_M__L__XL
T6102687.95 —8—-M—_L—XL
T5102758.00 —S5_M_L
T$1028 $11.00 —S—M__L_XL
151029 86.95 _S_M_L
T51030§33.956 _S_M__L__XL
TS103167.95 —S—M__L_XL
151032 §7.95

TE1084 813,95 —_8_M_L_XL

0LOR

151036814.95 _S_M__L
COLOR

TS1038$20.95 —_S_M__L
COLOR

TS1039 $15.00 —S—M_—_L_XL

Expiration Date

T5104156.95 __S_M_L_XL
151043516.95 _S__M_L_XL
T51044$16.95 5 _M_L_XL
T81045518.95 —5__M_L_XL
T51046$13.95 —5__M_L_ XL
TS104889.50 _S__M__L_XL
T61049620.95 —_S—M_L_XL
TS1050526.95 —S__M__L_XL

TS1057811.95 _S__M__L__XL

. 761059 §7.95 —8—M_—L_.XL

TS108587.95 _S_M__L_ XL
TS1066$10.95 S __M_L__XL

A_B_C—D_
TS1067§21.95 _S__M__L__XL
T5106867.95 —S_—_M_L_XL

Give the gift of merchandise.

adventures. 100 percent cotton. $10.95

yellow. §14.95

TS 1036 —National Lampoon Frog Sweater.

In blue, camel, gray, or black. $20.95

T-shirt. The divine Miss Mona. $6.95

T8 1057 —0versize ﬂuawwain-ht T-shirt.
Politenessman, in one of his most famous

T$ 1035—Hational Lampoon Frog Polo
Shirt. In white, blue, camel, green, gray, or

T§ 1019—Rational Lampoon Mona Gorilla

Please indicate what National Lampoon products you would like us
to send. Enclose payment. Place in envelope and send to:
NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept. 9/91
155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N.Y. 10013

Name
Address
City
State Zip
Send gift(s) to:

TS 1039—"“Save the Frog” Glow-in-the-

(R ————— . T s e e e L Y

Dark Sweatshirt. 100 percent cotton. $15.00 Name

Address

City

Stale Zip {

ITEMS I
it a |
T 1048—Marathon 80 Shorts, 100 percent
nylon tricot running sharts with inside key l_”““'e enclosed a total of § [
pocket. $9.50 B S P — |

10T ey som

EATiaNAL

75 1041—"1 Got My Job Through the National
Baseball Jacket. Famous jacket with real Lampoon” T-shirt. And you can buy this shirt
cotton lining. $33.95 through the National Lampaon as well. $6.95

Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.

T§ 1030—MNational Lampoon Black Sox
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AMERICA'S
PEST-LoVED
FUNSTERS!

———— N T

ULy !

Ték! Logk AT THIS PooR
BIRL.. SHE'S HOPELESSLY
PROBABLY NGVER
BEEN oN A DATE !

e _f__. ,Y____,___—
O 1 & | m Iz a m p ¢ 0 0

WHAT IF T ASKED HER OWT %
AT LEAST GHE'D APPRECIATE ME,
NOT LIKE THOSE OTHER BITCHES
WHo THINK THeY'RE Tog oor

FoR Mg |

x T CouLP GET
e i UGED TO HER LODKS..
"5 T GET SHE'D BE A

g GEEAT WLFE == KIND .
'/_' CARING - ATTENTIVE

EXCUEE PLEASE B0

ME | MISE-- AWAY AND DIE-
T WAL A) I HATE You-
WEONDPEEING AND B) I'M A
IF PERHAFS LESBIAN-

5 _

HER THINGS WoULP
RENT. WE CouLD éH

ANYWAY

CUNEHT S AND FEGLINGS
NSITIVE, INTELLIGENT

T'M BEYONP
THE PoINT, WHERE
LOOKS ARPE THAT
IMPORTANT 1o ME

A

I THI & 18 THE O0PPORTUNYTY T'VE
BEEN WAITING ForR! T NEED
To EGCAPE THE HOPELESS
INANITY OF MY PRESENT UIFE

BEFORE T LOGE MY MmINP

HEY), ZUBRILK,
HAVE vou SEEM
My PENIS
ENLARGCER Z

gcentcH
gCRATEH
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THESUPER L/re

JUSTIN GREEN
=
s

WHATS THIST LOOKS
LKE AN LR7 7aE e
IN PROGRESS/

v/ =

HE HOVERS OVER OUR |IMPERFECT
WORLD, KNOWING THAT HIS FREE-~

LANCE JUSTICE MAY BE TAINTED
WITH FPERSOMAL MOTIVES, BUT
THAT RALL NEVER S 708 Zitrs AN

PO HEARS 7R Adirtesans’

'L Tl THE

CULFRITS. PERHAMS

THEY HAVE A
LN WTH

CREANY ZE>
e ] e
S 4ty

FATHER FLOTSA yid
| CAN'T BEULIBVE THAT
YOU'RE BEHIND THIS
W7 GIEST

WE PESPERATELY NEER A4S T
] FINANCE COoNSTRUCTION OF OUR
PRLIG REASABIL S TRTVON CENTELS
SR SO MANY LARS HAVE GOMNE
OFF THE FEEF fsz?/-J—

YOUR MOTIVES
o ARE PURE, BT YOU
KNOW AS WELL AZ | PO
THAT THE EVES MUSTNT

VLl EMEAK THESE PAINTINGS )
BACK WHERE THEY CAME FROM /
THEN YOUu AND | WILL HAVE A Y‘t
BRAINSTORMING SESSION T /
PETERMINE THE MOST EFFECTIVE | \o

ELNP-RASING SYRATES/ES .

/75 A Y
POLEOLKY

&

YOU cAN S7oP
NOW, & -MAN/S
WEWE MET
OUR QuoTAaf!
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COLLECTOR’S ITEMS

* %" FROM NATIONAL LAMPOON * .*

MAGAZINES
$5.00 EACH

[} AUGUST 1972 | Democracy
1 SEPTEMBER 1972 / Boredom
| NOVEMRBER 1972 / Decadence
| DECEMBER 1972 / Easter Issue
1 MAY 1973 ' Froaud
[ JUNE 1973  Violence
[~ JULY 1973 « Modern Times
|| SEPTEMBER 1973 / Life Parody
. OCTOBER 1973 ' Banana Issuc
[ NOVEMBER 1973 / Sports
' DECEMBER 1973 / Sclf-indulgence
[ MAY 1974 / Filueth Anmiversary
[ JULY 1974 ' Dessert
| AUGUST 1974 / Isolavomsm & Tooth Care
[ SEPTEMBER 1974 / Old Age
] NOVEMBER 1974 / Civics
. OCTOBER 1975 / Collector's Issue
" JANUARY 1976 / Secret lssue
FEBRUARY 1976 / Artsts and Models
MARCH 1976 / In Like a Lion
APRIL 1976 / Olympic Sports
| MAY 1976 / Unwanted Foreigners
AUGUST 1976 / Summer Sex
SEPTEMBER 1976 / The Latest Issue
OCTOBER 1976 / The Funny Pages
NOVEMBER 1976 / Is Democracy Fixed?
DECEMBER 1976 / S¢lling Our
T JANUARY 1977 / Surefire Issue
" FEBRUARY 1977 / JFK Remnaugural
MARCH 1977 / Science and Technology
APRIL 1977 / Rapping the Lad off TV
"I JUNE 1977 / Careers
[T JULY 1977 / Nasty Sex
' AUGUST 1977 / Cheap Thnlls
" SEPTEMBER 1977 / Grow Up!
' OCTOBER 1977 / All Bearles
| NOVEMBER 1977 / Lifestyles
DECEMBER 1977 / Christmas n December
JANUARY 1978 / The Role of Sex in Histary
' FEBRUARY 1978 / Spring Fascism in Preview
| MARCH 1978 / Crime and Punishment
T APRIL 1978 / Spring Cleaning
MAY 1978 / Fanilics
"1 JUNE 1978 / The Wild West
CUIULY 1978 / 100th Anmiversary
T AUGUST 1978 / Today's Teens
| SEPTEMBER 1978 / Style
] OCTOBER 1978 / Entertainment

$5.00 EACH

I APRIL 1979 / Apnl Fool
[T MAY 1979 / Internanional Terrorism
" AUGUST 1979 / Summer Vacaton
OCTOBER 1979 / Comedy
| DECEMBER 1979 / Success
I FEBRUARY 1980 / Tenth Anniversary
"1 MARCH 1980 / March Miscellany
1 APRIL 1980 / Vengeance
1 MAY 1980 / Sex Roles
[T JUNE 1980 / Fresh Air
[T JULY 1880 / Slime. Swill. and Polinics
1 AUGUST 1980 / Anxicty
(1 SEPTEMBER 1980 / The Past
[T OCTOBER 1980 / Aggression
'] NOVEMBER 1980 / Porpourn
|'T DECEMBER 1980 / Fun Takes a Holiday
I FEBRUARY 1981 / Sin

"I MARCH 1981 / Women and Dogs

APRIL 1981 / Chaos
MAY 1981 / Naked Ambiion
JUNE 1981 / Romance
JULY 1981 / Endless, Mindless Summer Sex
1 AUGUST 1981 / Let's Ger It Up, America!
SEPTEMBER 1981 / Back 1o School
OCTOBER 1981 / Movies
NOVEMBER 1981 / TV and Why It Sucks
DECEMBER 1981 / Whut's Hip?
JANUARY 1982 / Sword ar d Sorceny
' FEBRUARY 1982 / The Soxy lssue
MARCH 1982 / Tood Fight
APRIL 1982 / Falure
MAY 1982 / Crime
JUNE 1982 / Do It Yourself
JULY 1982 / sporung Life

' AUGUST 1982 / The New West

| SEPTEMBER 1982 / Hot Sex!
| OCTOBER 1982 / O.C. and Suggs
| NOVEMBER 1982 / Economic Recovery
| DECEMBER 1982 / . T. lssue
T JANUARY 1983 / The Top Stones of 1983
' FEBRUARY 1983 ' Ragmg Controversy
I MARCH 1983 / Tamper-I'roof lssue
VAPRIL 1983/ Swimsun
. MAY 1983 / The South Seas
JUNE 1983 / Aduls Only
JULY 1983 / Vacation!
| AUGUST 1983 / Science and Bad Muanners

: | SEPTEMBER 1983 / Big Anniversary lssue
[ OCTOBER 1983 / Dilated Pumls

r

I

| | NOVEMBER 1983 / No Score

I DECEMBER 1983 / Holiday lcers

| JANUARY 1984 / Tune Parody lssue

| FEBRUARY 1984 / All-Comcs Issue

. MARCH 1984 / The Sixties” Greatest Hits
1 APRIL 1984 / You Can Parody Anything

{1 MAY 1984 / Bascball Preview

|
[
i
{
f

| JUNE 1984 / This Summer's Movies
TJULY 1984 / Special Summer Fun

(1 AUGUST 1984 / Unofficial Olympics Guide

| SEPTEMBER 1984 / Fall Fashwons

| OCTOBER 1984 / Just Good Stuff

| NOVEMBER 1984 / The Accidental lssue

| DECEMBER 1984 / The Last of the old Nt

"7 JANUARY 1985 / Good Clean 5cx

[

i
|

-

| FEBRUARY 1985 / A Misguided Tour of N.Y,
| MARCH 1988 / The Best of Fifteen Years

1 MAY 19885 / Cclebriry Roast

1 JUNE 1985 / The Doug Kenney Collection
JJULY 1985 / Youth ar Play

AUGUST 1985 / All-New lrue Facts
SEPTEMBER 1985 / Lust lwsue
OCTOBER 1985 / Music lssue

. HOVEMEBER 1985 / Mad As Hell
DECEMBER 1985 / Reagan and Revenge

" JANUARY 1986 / C.ood Clean Sex
FEBRUARY 1986 / Money

" MARCH 1986 ' All Abour Women
APRIL 1986 / Doctors and Lawyers
MAY 1886 / Sporrs
JUNE 1986 / Horror and Fantasy
JULY 1986 / Hot Summer Sex
AUGUST 1986 / Show Biz
SEPTEMBER 1986 / Slease
OCTOBER 1986 / Back to School

$5.00 EACH

[l DECEMBER 1986 / 200th Anmiversary
[J FEBRUARY 1987 / Things You Can’t Do
[ APRIL 1987 / Crime Pays
[ JUNE 1987 / Sex and Unusual Practices
[ AUGUST 1987 / All-New Truc Facs
] OCTOBER 1987 / Back to School
) DECEMBER 1987 / Woman of the Year
[1 FEBRUARY 1988 / Winter Inventory
] APRIL 1988 / Television
[ JUNE 1988 / Subliminal Sex
[0 AUGUST 1988 / Even More True Facts
[] OCTOBER 1988 / Sports
[1 DECEMBER 1988 / Porpourri
] FEBRUARY 1989 / Tyson
[J APRIL 1989 / Mediocrity
[J JUNE 1989 / Summer Sex
J AUGUST 1989 / Music
1 OCTOBER 1989 / Back ro College
LI PECEMBER 1989 / Gala Party
[0 FEBRUARY 1990 / Conspiracy
[0 APRIL 1990 / Spring Break '90
[J JUNE 1990 / Special Lust Issue
[1 AUGUST 1990 / Annual True Facts Issue
] OCTOBER 1990 / Special Underachiever Issuc
(] DECEMBER 1990 / The Best of 1970-1990
[J FEBRUARY 1991 / The Humor Issue
[J MARCH 1991 / Gaucho!
1 APRIL 1991 / The New World Order
[0 MAY 1991 / Spend More Money!
[ JUNE 1991 / Big Screen
| Natlonal La Binders Vinyl binders with
tough metal “rods.” $9.00 each, Quantity
'i National Lampoon Case Binder Fits many
types of magazines. $9.95 each. ____ Quantity
: Natlonal Lampoon Binder With all issuces

rom a gven year. Well, nor exactly given.
$27.00 each

— 1976 _ 1980 _ 1984 __ 1988 __ Vinyl binder
- }3;? e 1‘;:} _ 1985 __ 1989 __ Casc binder
" 4 s 8 =1 1986 1990
If issues in any given year are not listed above, 1979 1983 _ 1987
please select replacements for missing issues, - -
sesassscsssssssannaas T R R T R T R TR I T T

It 15 smperative that | acquire the items checked above in order to keep my home humor collécton complete. [am enclosing

v 52,000 postage and hmdlm&}[ot my order if it's under $10.00, and $3.00 tor said charges il the order totais more rhan

+ $10.00, small price to pay for U.S. postal delivery. If I'm a New York State resident I'm adding 814 percent sales rax, which
+ isanother matter entirely.

4 Name (please print}

o Address

1 Cuy = State Zip

* Toral amount enclosed

* Tear vut the whole page with items checked, enclose check or money order, and mail to:

* NATIONAL LAMPDON. Dept. 9/91 155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, NY 10013.

 Ifyou 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 chack or money order.

.
& Credit card orders: Only on orders of $20.00 or more.

+ MasterCard # Exp. Date
: Visaw Exp. Date
.

+ Signature

Cobovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



—— = = L o S N | S B
Y a t 0 m a TJ4m E—=a m P 0 o mn

T At s ,ZJ'MZM INCTOONSERC <
: ' 5 cl [ A ¥ ' _

Ot e THEORY 18

g sorT OF
o " [tHAT THESE WALKIN

(MMYN(ZAT IOV

‘v

o THERAPY. e ° | peap Witk ACTWAT
g 5 B AEGUH.OUP OF Tl*:E- 1
P % @\ N immune SYSTED

AYOE n/w WE'RE =
A 7 =
/Ev\gH ouLD GOW‘ TO MUTATE \ ™,
MUTATE /pyery TIME A NEW | .
MIRACLE CUREG?
COMES ALoNES

Hey oven
KERE! A couPLe
OF LIVE oVES .

HePPING
ALONG.
ClAol)

Yum Yum yum yym
(o 0
' : ) (i .
N 2N

A
A2,

UH-..HELLO. WHAT
MAy 1 Do Fol You?
1 SHALL | Go

RENT A vIDEO?
APoxoNyoURLIPS
NOW'? “AWEUL
SORE AND A GENITAL?
ONLY pg A MINUTE.
THERE'S A STORE
JVS T AROUND

{ THE CORNER:
HEM HEH..-

Cobovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



N . - - —
' —INa T 706 7 al Lamp e on

\witkinth g pERCY ARY PANTER
) DON'T SEEMTD Be ABLETD | |WHAT ARE You TALKING ]-w How €40 you RECANCiEl\BoT | Poars wA AT J0ARGUE)
ABIT WOmEN wWiTH w,mmgﬂ WiLL AV ANYTHIN G T0 b0 f 7o €xpwsuce s WOTHING]| WEXT 1OVL say Youg ehck

OF EXpp RIE
IARE REALLY UIKE! with Yol o ExpapuEnes” Sk
)| % ‘g “j

(1 00’ $6E YOU LUt oo | 'Fﬂ"

ANY GRE AT FANTAS s Uv -
LESS PUTING mE poww 15
YOUR IDE A OF A LIFE'I A

o
a
o'

4 | L S |

HELP ./ HELP ! [ I kpow V1% o Uy | ) o1
HELP mE ! SimE SMMM,«R.; ALD ITOFEScqn

SPY ON WOME 1, THAT WILL. Yousee ;., n:ma

Be AN EXPERIENCE X

£-33-129)

: ! = f?f SnAp
% Dy

OR GOMIGD) oI s e o e,
o FOLLOW “THE Sou\D hRuows/

To (=11
BY €D SUBVTZKY REPEAT TWE & PRARTS,

FoLLow THE DoTTED AwrRows /
IDD A YOUNG AMBITIOUS
TRIP TO | | Somen camenvo vow rove:]
?G{)@ ?®@ AS SURE mS N

THERE'S A MARAD ' EWNT BOD WMERDIM TR L
A STORY OF LUST, WTR\GUE, UAME \S TARE, WomAK Yo SEE You'l ‘:.‘:‘ Pi‘:;“m THE wiGKneEaT 3
AND OUT. OF - eaNTROL YLL pOo AR THARG P

: comemny JG|
AMBLTION ! TO GET TO T 4 :::wm“ = TH? e
TOR! AT THING ! P BT VoR mE ToN
: 1" e V)
& gl '

ME/RMGMILE  BACK W wowa,] | TAME SLEERS werw
THE MR B oY MDD

SHME BEGINE HER
ROUTHLESS CLIME !

R, TOWHWEOW,

YOU'Re HIRED AR \Imes ATELY
PROMOTED TO VICE PRESIDENT ALD
VMMM EDI nTE LY PROMOTED TO SSMIOR

SWE SLEBPS Wity
TUE ComPUTER
OPERATOR WWO
A TRANEFERI" 5\ 7
o WE Company
SToCK To weR!

SWE SLEEES Wity
THE sTAVYE.

PuBLICIST WHO
RENAMES THE
E.?MPM»W AVTER

swe AMMED WWTELY Floes ALy
THE PEOPLE WHO WELPED
HER, INCLLDING THE
COMPUTER OPERATOR, WHO
FELL W LONE witw, wer!

HER \DELTICAL TWIN SiSTER,,
TUNE, TOINS A RONWERY! 25;'23“":;-";9“:-_.
ARD T Yow TO o“mul

ALWA-E BE 100,
PURE i .00000LS

_%
9

BRACK LN \OWA HER B15TER
V3 NOMIWATED ¢ TWE
RELIGlLOUS WoORLD'S
MO ST Pious pOW"/

WE\ RE VERY
PR oue or you,
FA\3TER Towe ¢

SLDDEMULCY HER B\RTER
AND A GRVZZLED OLD

BLCOVMOLIC hoPRAR WY
THE DOoR! WE BRPLAMS...

r/'ﬂ. ﬁll 2 é

OH 5%\D Row
DAVERPORT, h DRUNK
EX - MATERIATY WARD
WORKER Supwenly
COMES oLT oF M
W-HEAR comn!

THE TOP BAECUTIVNES W tvik oN EARTH! STRANGE THAT SHWE KEREE
FORTURE 500, TAWE ThRES THIMKIMNG OF A SERTAW
oVER Tue E.N-r\vnr. Hwoww COMPUTER OPERMATOR .«

\'H SLEEPING witH, ALL OF Fﬂs VB HMOL TTHE MOST POWERTLL w.uscml

T WOPE Youme
BETTER TWRN
MOMBER 41!

Gas k! TURHN wWe
PONE ALLTHESE

ff “ M FuE DAYS, e
f JUBn Ampssew ENERYTWING,

ERCRYT LWOVES

)

GAEP! THEN VW
A RURN ARD VR
DOME Bl THESE
HORMBLE Tsas |

LV EN TUHOUGW YOV RE
TWiWE, £ 47T\LL 6OT
VOU MALED UP KT BLRTA!
THE OME CALLED TUNE
'S REMALLY TV ONE CALLED
TANRE ARD V\CE VERSAL

TUQT TUEN THE COMPUTER OPEW-
MYOR, CRMZED WHTH RESEWTHEWT,
RUSWES \H ARD HACKS THEM
ALL TO PIECES WVTH A ToOL

HORMIBLE THILGS
BWO Ve posun

FOR WmaEaTMG MICROCHIPS !

- CLTY - 5t
LU SURELY S i L‘rﬁ @M}; }-v('!‘;t‘l“(‘l;' B

Vil svRew
BE PUNASHED/!

BE PURIBWE D/

S :
L e i P L T T L

Coovriaght © 2007 National | amboon Inc



CLASSIFIED ADS

THE MOST OUTRAGEOQOUS, OBSCENE, FRAN an’' MAABL COMIX! Misadventures

! HILARIOUS, ATTENTION-GETTING of mercurial Frannie and humongous Maab!!
T-SHIRTS AND HATS AROUND! WON'T “Hip, hilarious, clever!” (AMAZING HEROES)
FIND THESE IN STORES! FOR SUMMER “Brilliant characterization!" (SPCE) 136 pp.
CATALOG SEND $2 TO Obsceni-T's, 86.00 ppd. Mailbox Books, Box 1278(L),
P.O. BOX 4231, WOODLAND HILLS, Roslyn, PA 19001.
GOI CA 91365. Certificate of diplomatic immunity. Top-
N AB secret service affiliation. Novelty, Authentic
' MEET WOMEN WORLDWIDE! Free quality, $7.00. Dr, Rubinovitz, 1093 Broxton,
32-pg. catalog! America's most respected #710, Westwood, CA 90024.

correspondence service since 1974! CHERRY  Aqult Videos. Tremendous discounts. No

BRING ALONG A BLOSSOMS, 190NL Rainbow Ridge, Kapaau, - cheap copies. Private mailings. For huge title
GOVERNMENT Hawaii 96755, 1 (808) 961-2114 anytime. listing send $5 to Aardvark Entertainment,
P.O. Box 15608, Honolulu, Hawaii 96830-5608.
Synthetic Samba, etc. Florida Suite by
El Gordo. CrQ, tape cassette $10. Alderhaus,
ADVISER. 24100 Inkster, Southfield, MI 48034.
» :'4. -

NEW CLASSIFIED RATES

Want to reach 2,495,000
hot praspects? Well, we've
got them. Rates are just
$5.00 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 display ad |

ORIENTAL LADIES overseas want
husbands. Information mailed discreetly.
Direct correspondence, no hype, just results.
INTRODUCTIONS, 2421 Pratt, #230n1,
Chicago, IL 60645.

EROTIC ADULT VIDEOS 90-minute
samples 1—$10, 3—825 + 83 S&H.
VISA—MASTERCARD. 1-800-477-7758.
STRINGSOFT, PO BOX 915-NL,

The top adviser when it comes to
going abroad is the U.S. Department OLD BRIDGE, NJ 08857. CATALOG $3.

of State. For a free brochure, write to

Americans Abroad , Pueblo, Colorado, | THE MORE YOU KNOW
81009. We'll show you how to make THE B TER IT GETS
sale stay abroad your foreign policy. ET |

Know Before You Go. For A Motorcycle RiderCourse Near You, Call:

JZJ, US DEPARTMENT OF STATE 800-447-4700

»  MOTORCYCLE SAFETY FOUNDATION

is $240, one time. Check
must accompany order. Call
or write: Howard Jurofsky, -
National Lampoon,

155 Avenue of the Americas
New York, N.Y. 10013
(212) 645-5040

WE WANT
_+TO SEND YOU
> MONEY? ;

If you're in college, and you want fo make money,
then we want to talk to you about...

National Lampoon’s College Rep Program

We'll pay you for every National Lampoon
subscription you sell. And we'll make it easy
with our College Rep Starter Kit.

We'll give you all you need to get started as a
National Lampoon College Rep.

It's easy and it’s profitable.
BE A NATIONAL LAMPOON FUN RUNNER! e
For more Information, call Vince DiGlulio at (213) 474-5252,
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CLASSIFIED ADS

“ANARCHIST COOKBOOK?" available
again! $22 postpaid. Mushroom Spore and
Book Catalog $2. FS Book Co., P.O. Box
417457 (NL), Sacramento, CA 95841-7457.

NOTHING ELSE LIKE IT! (except
projectile vomiting) National Public Humor
Newsletter. Annual subscription—$12. Free
sample—$2.50. NPHN-NL, P.O. BOX 21,
Cheshire, CT 06410.

Beautiful Girls in sexy swimwear lingerie
and pin-up poster of the centerfold type.
Professionally photographed in the great
outdoors. Photo package $6.50. Brochure
only $1.50. State if 18 years old. New Images,
Dept. NL, P.O. Box 117, Newllano, LA 71461.

Yellow & Black Print on
White 100% Cotton Tee.
$10.99 each + $2.00 S/H
Send Checks, Money
Orders to: He- Man Club,
P.0. Box 285, Geneva, NY,

(T

WHATEVER HAPPEMEDTOTHE G000 OLE DAVE?

SEXY WOMEN ON TAPE! Only $2.00.
Offer expires November 15. Box 485,
Woodmere, N.Y. 11598.

STAY AWAKE —
ALERT & ACTIVE

& ’J #22

#28

#34

#35 &

]

#32

3
#38 .

D&E’s products will energize & shim you. helping
you get the most out of every day & night!

#22 Magnum 200 mg 200/$13.50
#20 D&E-280 200 mg 200/513.25
#32 30/ 30 150 mg . 200/511.75
#34 DKE-25.25 110mg 100/$ 6.50

1000/518.00
“Active Ingredient in Above: Caffeine

#35 D&E-25 Ephedrine HCL-25 mg . . 100/
$ 7.95

1000/521.95

#38 Diet Time  1-a-day diet aid 90/5 995

CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-221-1833:

in NJ (201) 838.65254

D & E Pharmaceuticals, Inc.

Dept. 164F 1681 206 Macopin Road
Bloomingdale. N.J 07403

Please add $4.50 for shipping. Free catalogs
available upon request.

TERM PAPER

SEND $2 FOR CATALOG
LISTING 16,278 RESEARCH PAPERS, or
CALL TOLL FREE 800- 351 0222

CALIFORNIA (213) 477-B22
Research As .unce 11322 Idaho Ave F206LE Lo Angms CA 50025

T - SHIRTS
L-XL. Black,
Magenta, $14.50
includes shipping
and handling

Visa/MC Accepled
Send check or maney
order to:
Mlgml! Mushroom
lzzerla

P.0. Box 140
Melbourne, FL 32802
1-407-727-1415
Spacily Size & Color

I.nt's Go Sllmm nl

T-SHIRTS
Best Qualily 50/50 Shirls
Available in Black or Yallow
$1395 includes shipping
Spacily color and size
S*M-L-XL
(XKL ADD 31.002
Also available in tank lop
Free catalug wipuchase
Sond check or m.o. to:

Instant asshole.

r. Tee's
P.0O. Box 10082
Charlotte, NC 28212

SAFE SEX CERTIFICATE OF
STERILIZATION and wallet size 1.D. Novelty
item. Authentic quality. Test negative for
AIDS or viral-related disease. $7.00.

Dr. Rubinovitz, 1093 Broxton, Suite 710,
Westwood, CA 96137

ASIAN WOMEN DESIRE ROMANCE!
Overseas, sincere, attractive. World's #1
Correspondence Service! Free details,
photos! SUNSHINE INTERNATIONAL,
Box 5500-TZ, Kailua-Kona, Hawaii 96745
(808) 325-7707.

FS BOOK CO, P.O. BOX 417457 (NL)
SACRAMENTO, CA 95841-7457

PSYCHEDELIC CHEMISTRY,. 816  MUSHROOM CULTIVATOR.....
TECHNIQUES OF REVENGE...$8 DRUG TESTING AT WORK....!

ECSTASY:THE MDMA STORY...$17

GROWING WILD MUSHROOMS.....510 GANNABIS ALGHEMY ...
CLANDESTINE LABORATORIES......

GREAT BOOK OF CANNABIS....$19 RECHEATIONAL DAUGS... 21
FALSE IDENTIFICATION_. $10
THE ANARCHIST COOKBOOK. ... $22 . POISON PEN LETTERS...§!

$10 THE RIP-OFF BOOK......$13
FREE 4TH GLASS SHIPPING-ALLOW 1.2 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY, OR
ADD $2 PER BOOK FOR AIR MAIL, THE F§ BOOK CO. CATALOG $2.
ADULTS ONLY! 24 HR.COD LINE (316) 721-562¢9

BEAUTIFUL GIRLS, all continents,

want pen pals, friendship, marriage. Sample
photos free! Hermes-Verlag, Box 110660/V,
Berlin 11, Germany.

CALL THE PUNCH LINE!~

1-900-726 - JOKE
Hear Jokes Leave a Joke or
Finish the Punch Line to

WIN $100 CASH!1!
Adults Only $2.00 par minute |

JAPANESE WOMEN desire friendship,
romance. Other Asian ladies too! Free
brochure: PACIFIC CENTURY
CORRESPONDENCE, 110 Pacific #208]A,
San Francisco CA 94111. (816) 942-1668

NOVELTY COLLECTORS! REAL SHARK
JAWS, AWESOME! $10.00. KKK
T-SHIRTS $11.95. Free novelty price list.
Write: Richard Bondira, 715 N. Erie St.,
Rockville, IN 47872,

UNDERGROUND BOOKS Controversial &
Unusual. Not available in Bookstores! Fast
Service! Catalog: $2. FSS, Box 232 (NL),
Fair Oaks, CA 95628-0232.

Z5- BIG DEALS!

A lavgh=packed satirical
comedy barcage of schiock,
4 tehoens, qoame & bad advice.

WAYEL OFDER YOUR COPY, TODAY. 110
SO MAD-MART BOX 1264
FORYGU  HOUSTON, TX 77251,

SCIFI/FANTASY EROTICA! Adults Only!
IBM & Compatible. Original stories written by
nationally published authors. PC users can
finally enjoy quality scifi with a sexual theme!
For info send SASE to: BTS Company,

PO Box 393, Pennsville, NJ 08070.

LUSCIOUS FLORIDA BLONDE, 36-23-34,
MODELS SEXY LINGERIE, BIKINIS, WET
T-SHIRTS. FOR SIZZLING SAMPLE
PACKAGE, SEND $5.00 TO: SCOTT,

P.O. BOX 61750, PALM BAY, FL. 32906-1750.

LEARN TO SQUEAL LIKE A PIG
WITHOUT GRABBING YOUR ANKLES!
$2.00 SASE. DELIVERANCE
PRODUCTIONS, P.0. BOX 703, WVS,
BINGHAMTON, NEW YORK 13905,

EROTIC COLLECTION OF ADULT
TOYS, lingerie, books, videos, condoms,
lotions, and more. 50% discount coupon
& FREE catalog. Adam & Eve, P.O. Box
200, Dept. NL91, Carrboro, NC 27510,
1-800-334-5474.

CONNOISSEUR
COLLECTION
ALL NEW! In 256 Color VGAI!

Sexxy Disk #CC1 ¢ % YOU BE

THE STAR % Tha FIRST CUSTOM-

IZABLE movie allows you to wrile the

diaing and the titfe. You can star with

the parlmnﬂ your choice. Incredible

The ga been
vnning for, For that evening

YLD I i 3 o display with your diiog. ONLY
mmg{mgﬁ AVAILABLE FROM US!

e B ot senal | Sory Disk #CC2 + THE FRST
pariner would really fika 1o | SOUND MOVIE! The first gomputer

erotic movie with SOUND. See the in-

Over lor
Horadtatdp L el 56 colr VG4 g who

VIGA scenes * Real voices

quide the action » Foreplay l?sm actual dialog. OURS

Sﬁm .gm.‘. o Soxxy Disk koca- THE BEST

lw‘“’"’*ﬂ goes '?’W with 28 | MOVIE! TS: best l;ompulsf mamre
available, for the senous collector.

0“”9'55 %mm 256 smnnin‘;y VGA €0los.

§19 Specal Ofer $60 Wb o |1 Mavie $20 2 Movies $40 3 Novies $85

o s VG Al CC Diske Roquire VGA monitor

right. Rexuites VGA and hard ) aq i

disk — shipped on high and hard disk —owr | MB of action.

density disks:

ADD §3 S/H @ 35" OR FOREIGN DROERS ADD S2/DISX  IN PA ADD TAX.
VISA/MC Orders only 800-243-1515 Ext. 600LL
24 HOURS / 7 DAYS « MUST STATE AGE OVER 21
Qr CK/MO to: SeXXy Software,

2880 Bergey Ad. Dept. 600LL, Hatfield, PA 19440
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FORM 1800-A Federal Adulthood Deferment Request

(Must be filed no later than 30 days after 18th birthday unless filing FORM 1810-EZX,
Extension of Adulthood Deferment Deadline. Deferment does not exempt recipient from
federal income tax.)

Ve
NAME (Lasl, First, M.I.)___11a. haries 8.S. #_ (216) 555-12391
ADDRESS 10137 Tradewinds Cove D.0B._ 7 Sex il m D F
CITY, STATE, ZIP Wheeling, OH 44202

HIGHEST LEVEL OF EDUCATION COMPLETED: HAVE YOU PREVIOUSLY APPLIED FOR ADULTHOOD DEFERMENT?

[x]High School Maple Heights High School | [C]Yes []No
Class of '91

[—|Jl.llli[ll' CIJ"EUB Stomp 'Em Lumberjacks gpar:ss please consult County Deferment Officer regarding continued eligibility of deferred
Ll-yearCollegs CHECK IF YOU ARE CURRENTLY DEPENDENT ON:
[ 1Graduate School

Parents [_| Legal Guardian [x] Other (include name and address)

If presently enrolled in college, graduate school, or enlisted In armed | This puy gets me in the Agora free for Metal Madness Weekend
orces, deferment is automatic. Staple veritying document to 1800-A and ; i :
mail in uncompleted form.) Rennis sonething.

CHECK THE FOLLOWING BOXES THAT APPLY TO YOU:

Dl ha\reainh T once sold i :_1ﬂatable bunnies on a hxighway

[0 have a bankagcount  $5%557 "1 the funes were not adventageous
1 have a credit card

[l have a responsible attitude

(1 have a desire to be a productive member of society

ADULT RESPONSIBILITIES YOU WOULD LIKE TO DEFER:

E] Buying or renting home 1t is not belbh- E Other (please |iSl) 1. Obtaining contraceptive
. il deviges. 2. Regulating alcohol consumption. 3. Treat-
¢ial to pursue my * 4
[x] Maintenance of home ol resi%en?. ialy ing members of the female persnasion with respect.
E] nuvlnu and preparinu meals area at present 4_Picking out a reliable and honest long-distance

. 4 JiEey . { phone service. 5. Leaving incriminating information
(x] Purchasing and laundering clothes 1,/ 5. 1a0s On parked cars accidentally sideswiped. 6. Putting

¥ y i thought into gift-giving instead of buying first nov-
M. Lords poster in
EGE"INU out of bed before 11:00 A.M. my bedll:foum. elty shol glass T see. 7. Working an office job without

Managing finances masturbating under the desk. 8. Supervising instead of

B getting to ignite M-80 stuck in fish's mouth. 9. Knowing

[X]Voting 1T know a guy who voted when a toothbrush is too nasty. 10. Accepting homosex-
once and got testicle cancer, uals even if they're guys,

EJI.ITV duly Exceptions made for

serial murder cayses.

ADOLESCENT BENEFITS YOU WISH TO CONTINUE:

["] Receiving allowance [_] Other (please list) 1.calling people dickbreath. 2. Ask-
- v " ing sweel waitresses Lo dry-hump my face. 3. Throwing keg-
D Eﬂlﬂl’lﬂﬂ IORGS about bﬂdﬂv functions gers in the woods and charging five bucks a head. 4. Watching
2 z 2 dogs fuck. 5. Laughing hysterically when most utterly
U quhlﬁr criminal p_enallle.'s despised acquaintance wipe®s out on his bike and has brain
[]Being a general disappointment damage .
REASONS FOR ADULTHOOD DEFERMENT: INTERNAL OFFICE USE ONLY
[ | Physical iliness [x] Other (please list) 1 nave a conscientious
objection to the advancement to the final
D Mental innnmpetence developmental stage of my potential existence Comes off as a malingerer. Has no
[ Lack of applicable known as adulthood on the grounds that it is problam urinating in crowded
job skills or fraini pesasial Ly-obivglionaots tone to bewonpated public rest rooms. Deferment quota
jab skills or training to my peers simply because we are physically already reached for this trimester,
the same age. Also, I1'd like to hang around my bel . tod
old high school parking lot and score some plus adult dues below projec
freshman ass. levels. T
T = S
LENGTH OF ADULTHOOD DEFERMENT: FINAL UEFEHMENT

(13 months [] 6 months [] 9 months [] 12 months [X] Other (please specify) | EVALUATION D E

The optimum preferable duration would be if possible to place no

deadline on my deferment. ED
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#
{ WINNER OF 7 ACADEMY AWARDS

INCLUDING

@ BEST PICTURE

- DANG OIS

AVAILABLE ON VIDEOCASSETTE AUGUST 28




—— 5 Gmg. "tar”, 0.8 mg, nicotine av. par cigarette by FTC m_et_hnd. ;
- T BE
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Bitlhoard Man M

& Born To Be Smooth ‘W

Dowmtown Sh" i |

. .. Camel

ST T TR)

Fragh In The Camel Zone

u‘“f — ; s — .
10¢ i Viva Los Suaves | 81
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3 You're The Utra One (For Me) |U1

They Game Froi

The Butt Stops Here
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_ Camels n Tha 5a ' j

LIGITS

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease,
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy.
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