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-Schools

' Forget the™PAC 10 or
| the Southeastern Conference.’
i We found plenty of “real girls” &
| at schools that were advertised
- on the backs of matchbook
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o rammer - | Plumber’s Apprentice

UpperQUZR RISV S s School of Plumbing and Sausage Cag
4 Candi’s in her fifth year at Frank’s. i

LAXFY not studying dara
tion and punch card LS “Snaking a clogged pipe really

commu (s
progra n her state-of-the-art kes feel Lil .
equipm B 55a haga mimaieil makes feel ike a woman,

T ' : says this darling of the wrench set.
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with a Touch of

Margo has seen morelihs L y Wi
5 3 oget \Writers of Japanese to
share of the fo o ' fj "

- He ; ¢ Instruction Booklet -
: _ Translation & / X

perspective, 1f I see one mor \ 3
ingrown armpit hair, 'm gonnd ! Despite the lackof a basic comprel

puke.” Japanese or even E!(
' her schoolwork rewa : 3
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Tittany

Rectal Hygienist
Jack Horner School of Prostate Massage

Tiffany is considered a pioneer in the
still emerging field of Rectal Hygiene,
adding, “If Dentists can have Hygienists,
then why not Procrologists?”

You tell ‘em, Tiffany. Now rinse and spit!

— Dave Pullano

NATIONAL LAMPOON = pg 7
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Find Pete the P.O.d Postal
Worker af your local comic
book store or visit



AS YOU MAY RECALL FROM LAST TIME, I RAN OUT OF NASAL
SPRAY AND WAS HURTING FOR CASH. DESPERATE FOR SOME
MONEY, T BLEW MY LOAD INTO THE BULB END OF A TURKEY
BASTER AT THE WOMYN'S FREE REPROPUCTIVE GLINIC.
UNFORTUNATELY, AFTER BECOMING AWARE OF MY BODY OF
WORK, THEY REJECTED MY SAMPLE AND WERE INSISTING ON

REIMBURSEMENT, INCLUDING SOME VIGORISH FOR SHIPPING AND pH EREMO N ES .
HANDLING, ALONG WITH OTHER ADMINISTRATIVE COSTS.

Y = e LA t‘.‘i -

I WAS ATTEMPTING TO PUT THE ANISHING TOUCHES ON A PHONE SEX SCRIPT FOR SOME DOMINATRIX
BROAD X HAD MET ON THE INTERNET. XT WASN'T SHOWGIRL OR NOTHINY, BUT AS USUAL, X NEEDED THE
CASH.  UNFORTUNATELY, I COULON'T SEEM TO PULL MYSELF AWAY FROM W.S. ONLINE. X WAS IN A
CHATROOM CALLED “IMAEN 4- HAIRY FEMALE ARMPITS™ AND THE BANALITIES WERE SCROLLING FAST AND FOR)-
0US. I MEAN, HOW MANY TIMES CAN YOU TYPE “HELLO ROOM... IMI/33/L0S ANGELES™ AND “ARE YOU
HORNY?™

pg 10 = NATIONAL LAMPOON
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HER NAME WAS NORMA MVYLES AND, MUCH TO MY
MISFORTUNE, SHE LIVED NEAR ME - DOWNTOWN. SHE WAS
ONE OF THOSE LOW SELF-ESTEEM CHICKS..QUICK, EASY AND GRATEFUL FOR
THE ATTENTION. X WANTED HER TO
COME DIRECTLY OVER TO MY
SQUAT, BUT SHE INSISTED ON
MEETING IN A PUBLIC PLACE.
X SUGGESTED SCOTTISH FOOD, it
BUT NORMA WANTED TO DINE
ALFRESCO.  FORTUNATELY, X
KNEW A JOINT ON THE OUT-
SKIRTS OF TOWN WHERE THE
0SS OF BENG SPOTTED
DROPPED AS LOW AS ANGE
DICKENSON'S /TS

AND DON'T WEAR
ANY DEOPORANT...
I'M ALLERGIC.

RAINFOREST BLAH BLAH
BLAH... EXPLOITATION OF
WOMYN BLAH BLAH BLAH...
ANIMAL RIGHTS BLAH
BLAH BLAH...

NATIONAL LAMPOON © pg 11
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THE WAY X SEE |T.. THERE'S A LOT OF PHEREMONES IN
THERE... PRIMITIVE SIGNALS THAT TELL HOMAN BEINGS WHO
TO MATE WITH. - HOWE/ER, IN THIS ‘PARTICULAR CASE, MY BRAIN TOLD ME THAT
SHE WASN'T GENETICALLY COMPATIBLE.. BUT X NEEDED TO THROW OFF SOME TESTOSTERONE,
SO X SAID WHAT THE HELL AND GAVE [T TO HER ANYWAY

X IMMEDIATELY
WITHDREW TO THE
BATHROOM, WHIRE X
OFFERED UP THE RECEPTACLE
OF MY SHAME TO THE GLO-
RIOUS REQUIEM OF A
HEARTY FLUSH.

pg 12 « NATIONAL LAMPOON
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OwWwWwW!  SHIT.

TOP HOLE, BOTTOM HOLE,
WHAT THE HELL'S THE
DIFFERENCE!?

L BUT AT LEAST X HAD
MY SPRAY TO
I COMFORT ME.

—JEFF PILL

NATIONAL LAMPOON s pg 13
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Letters 1o the

Sirs:

Did you ever notice that the
people that say “Star Track” instead
of “Star Trek” are the same people
who fuck their cousins?

From the

Trekkie Convention
Somewhere near
Vermont

Sirs:

According to popular legend,
Lizzie Borden axe-murdered her
father and mother, delivering a
grand total of 81 chops, 40 and 41,
respectively. What impressed me the
most about Ms. Borden was her
uncanny knack for numerical accura-
cy despite the, | suppose, traumatic
task of hacking her sheep-stupid,
annoying, nagging, abusive parents
into the tiny little lifeless bits they no
doubt richly deserved to be.

Dr. D
cell block B

Sirs:

The legendary Bob Dylan
once asked the guestion: “"How does
it feel to be own your own...like a
rolling stone?”

Mr. Dylan needed only to
consult a little homespun folk wis-
dom to find the answer. The old
adage, “A rolling stone gathers no
moss,” has long stood as THE
source on rolling stones and their
on-again/off-again relationships with
the mosses. How does it feel to be

like a rolling stone, Mr. Dylan??
Apparently...mossless.

Rolling stone

moss editor
Sirs:

Choking the chicken, spank-
ing the monkey, vyanking the

baloney, slapping the salami, flog-
ging the dolphin, playing the skin
flute, plunking the twanger, pulling
the pud. Want any more? | got tons
of them.

Maurice Tumor
Professor of Onanism
Pepperdine University
Malibu, CA

pg 14 « NATIONAL LAMPOON

ditor

Dear Mom & Dad:

We didn't mean it. Honest.
We thought the shells were blank.
We don't really mind that you did-
dled us for 10 years. OK?

Eric & Lyle Menendez
California Prison System

Dear Eric & Lyle:

Go fuck yourselves.

Mom & Dad
nowhere

Sirs:
Just what the
Victoria’'s secret anyway?

Jack Pallum
In a mall somewhere

Dear Editors:

Hey, | found Superman’s so-
called “Fortress of Solitude” and you
know what? The guy’s a homo!

Snoopy Neighbor
North Pole

Dear Editors:

What's all the hubbub about?
I've performed oral sex on Clinton
no less than 47 times, in just about
every damn room of the White
House. I've got stains comin’ out the
wazoo, and you don't hear me com-
plaining.

Vice President Al Gore
Washington, D.C.

Dear Editors:

Hey Clinton!: HA-HA-HA- HA-
HA-HA- HA-HA-HA- HA-HA-HA- HA-
HA-HA- HA-HA-HA- HA-HA-HA- HA-
HA-HAHA-HA-HA-HA-HA-HA-HA-

Richard Milhous Nixon
West Condo Villa #4
Deep In The Bowels Of Hell

hell is

Dear
Editors:

Sherri? Are you out there?!
Hel—lo!! Sherri?!! Anybody? This
isn’'t funny! It's dark and stuffy in
here!l Sherri?!!l Help—-1!!!

“Lambchops”
Stuck In A Sock Drawer
Hollywood, California

Dear Editors:

| think that fat bastard Roger
Ebert is eating my discarded brain
tumors! | think he is trying to absorb
my brain power so he’ll know what
I’'m thinking when | review a movie.
This way when | give a movie a
thumbs down, he’ll give it a thumbs
up. Then when | give a movie a
thumbs up, he'll go thumbs down.
Sometimes he’ll agree with me just
to get me confused. He doesn’t think
| know what he's doing. Fool. Maybe
"Il rate the films with my toes from
now on.

Gene Siskel
Chicago, lllinois

Dear Editors:

| am eating Gene Siskel's
brains. Every time he goes into the
hospital to have a brain tumor
removed, I'll be waiting with a fork
and knife. Why, you might ask? Well
first, I'm a fat bastard. Besides that
— they're damn tasty.

Roger Ebert
Chicago, lllinois

Dear Editors:

Let History regard me as it
does JFK’s head. Both of us were
simply, tragically, inescapably in the
line of fire.

Sincerely,
The Semen Stained Dress

Dear Editors:

| like to gib a shout out to my
peeps. Ya know what I'm sayin’?
Keep it real. Ya know what I'm
sayin’? Word is truth. Yo. That's the
dillio. You know what I'm sayin’?

Sincerely,

Every guest,

The New Hip, Black Talk Shows
Canceled, CA

Cobovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



Dear Editors:

Nails and chalk board.
Peanut butter and Spam. Martha
Stewart and Marylin Manson. A
jew’s harp and a hair lip. Proctology
and chocolate candy inspection.
AIDS and a fun day at the Ice
Capades...

Sincerely,

Things That Don't Go
Together Guy

New York, lowa

Dear Editors:

I'm down here with Rebozo
and Mitchell laughing my ass off.
Sincerely,

Dick Nixon
Hell

Dear Editors:

I've made millions. I've
fucked Pamela Anderson. And | can
steer a boat with my dick. So why
the hell is DiCaprio king of the
world?

Sincerely,
Tommy Lee
Hoosegow Hilton

Dear Editors:

Ayee em now reecher than my
whooseband zo | let hem snheef-sneef
my skeenee girl panthyhose while |
chaze aftar black rap singars who are
hung like a champagne bot-tell.

Sincerely,
Celine Dion
French Canada

Dear Editors:

If you play Pink Floyd’s
“Money” while watching “lt's a
Wonderful Life” with the sound

turned down, you’ll get a hard on.

Sincerely,
The Boys on Wall Street

Dear Editors:

Anonymous sources tell us
that unnamed individuals close to
the editors of National Lampoon
who requested their names be with-
held have revealed that all you guys
like young boys. Care to comment?

The National Media
Unlisted Address

Sirs:

Even when | was a little boy,
| Used to enjoy doing many so-called
“girlie things.”
| collected dolls. | had tea parties.
And | even liked to play with my
vagina.

Mr. Sally Renquist
Las Vegas, NV

Sirs: .
Here's an idea for a
good sci-fi story:

The government figures out a way to
dispose of old car tires by burning
them and breaking down the smoke
into all its original chemical compo-
nents, which are then reused.
Everyone thinks this is great until it's
discovered that the government is
also converting some of these gases
into a horrid new chemical weapon!
The story ends on a happy note,
however, when it's revealed that the
government only uses its new chem-
ical weapon on the queers or
Palestinians or something like that.

Actually, I'm still smoothing
out the rough edges here.

“Macho Man” Goldstein

Sirs:

It's all fun and games until
the cage door slides open and
releases the hungry fucking jackals.

The Zookeeper
Buffalo Zoo

Sirs:

...Fill the corpse with gas,
push down on its belly, and HA! HAI
— Is that a fart sound or what?

from America’s
Funniest Autopsies

Sirs:

A lot of people — parents,
friends, my doctors — keep trying to
tell me I'm "anorectic.” Let's be

REAL here. When | look in the mirror,
| just see a plain old skinny girl,...a
skinny girl who could stand to lose
20 or 30 pounds.

Barbie “Skinny” Gauntwood

Sirs:

Don't get too excited about
going up to Heaven — unless you're
really that anxious to start harvest-
ing God'’s intergalactic tobacco crop.
| hear the Catholics do nothing all
day but shine His impossibly large
shoes, — right alongside a gaggle of
grinning fucking Baptists.

Pope John Paul Il
shooting from the hip

Sirs:

Did you ever notice how
sometime, after having sex with a
prostitute, you get this low grade
fever and sores on your genitals that
SEEM to go away eventually of their
own accord, only to discover —
years later — that they reappear in a
more lethal form that's completely
incurable and painfully eats away at
you till you die the death of a
syphilitic madman?

Franz Schubert

Cobnvriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon

Sirs:

How do you tell the differ-
ence between colon cancer and
other cancers? Well, — for one —
with colon cancer, you don't shit shit,
— YOU SHIT CANCER. It's WAY
COOL.

Pauly Shore, MD

Sirs:

Alright...Sure he's mastur-
bating — but what he really wants to
do is write children’s stories.

Billy O’'Rourke
sticking up for crazy
old Uncle Joe

- Sirs:

Does this hurt?

How about this?

This?

Maybe this?

Damned if | know what the
problem is.

Bozo the Coroner
city morgue

Sirs:

Do you ever wonder what
happened to the guy who gave you
your first swirlie? Well, I'm still out
here. And every time | pump your
gas...check your oil...and watch you
lean across the seat of your Volvo to
give your cute little wife a peck on
the cheek, | smile and think about
how much fun it would be to stick
your fucking head in a toilet and
flush it. Have a nice day.

Gus
at your nearest service
station

Sirs:

I live on the edge of a stretch
of desert that runs between Texas
and Mexico. One day, about five
years ago, this Mexican fella came
crawlin’ out if the swirlin® sand on
his hands and knees. He dragged
himself up to my doorstop, and
started sayin’, “Agua! Agual!” over
and over again. That's it — just
"Agual Agua!” Well after a couple of
days of that he up and died and |
buried him.

The thing is, just a few days
ago | found out that “agua” means
“water” in Spanish

Kinda funny me now knowin’
that, seein’ how | live on the edge of
a desert that runs between Texas
and Mexico and have a backyard full
of dead Mexicans and all.

Pecos Pete
now servin’ agua

NATIONAL LAMPOON = pg 15
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Sirs:

I'm that creepy-looking guy
you see hanging around the park all
day. Just to put your mind at ease, |
want you to know that — even
though I'm creepy — | have NO
PLANS to abduct your children for
any sick, perverted sexual reasons,
so you can all relax.

| do have one confession.
After you go to bed at night, | take
those missing-kid milk cartons out of
your trash, take them home, and
then violently jerk off to them in the
tub.

That guy from the park
at the park

Sirs:
Sure it's all fun and
games...until someone loses an eye.

The Pirate Union
Local 631

Sirs:

Why is it that the liberals
never let us see statistics on how
many people in Third World coun-
tries choke to death on food we send
them? The way those starving
jakalboys tear into them, | imagine it
happens all the time, — although it's
probably hard to choke aon that fetid
gruel we send over there in shitpails.
But still, to hear the liberals describe
it, you'd think it was our foreign
arms shipments causing every sin-
gle problem in the world and not our
pansy food shipments. Typical.

Chet
a young republican

Sirs:

And | suppose it would be
considered a sell-out if | had a tattoo
on my back of some black guy shin-
ing a white guy’s shoes???

Clarence Thomas
trying to discover where
he went wrong

Sirs:

| often wonder what kind of
relationship Jesus had with God.
The were after all Father and Son.
Sure, God was good for helping
Jesus turn water into wine and cur-
ing lepers and that sort of thing,
but...did he ever take the boy fish-
ing? Perhaps MISTER God was a lit-
tle too busy for that?

C. Werner
. trying to stay awake at mass
Sirs:

pg 16 » NATIONAL LAMPOON

In my classic protest song,
“Alice’s Restaurant Massacree,” |
talked about how | avoided the draft
just by being arrested for dumping
half-a-ton of garbage. One thing that
| always negiected to explain, how-
ever, was how |'d also hide a dead
body under that garbage and ended
up plea-bargaining down to a
manslaughter charge.

Arlo Guthrie
coming clean

Sirs:

| cruised around town listen-
ing to the radio for a couple of hours
and took time out to hoot at a few
tight-assed broads. | picked up a free
lunch at Sam'’s deli, snagged a quick
nap, and parked at a 7-Eleven. After
that, | hung around a taco shop and
tried to light my farts with a Zippo I'd
swiped earlier from some gook
newsstand.

But...that's my job — I'm a
cop.

cop

Anywhere, U.S5.A.
Sirs:

We've tried “handicapped.”
We've tried “disabled.” We've tried
“ability impaired.” Now | think it's
time we got back to plain old “crip-
pled.”

a real honest-to-God
crippled person
Tulsa, OK

Sirs:

My dad took my dog Champ
to the vet last week. Champ is a blue-
ribbon collie and my best buddy in
the whole wide world, so | asked my
dad if Champ was going to be okay.
He told me not to worry. He said that
Champ was just a really old dog and
sometimes veterinarians had to help
really old dogs go to sleep for a
while. Well, | guess I'm not worried,
— but Champ sure must’'ve been
tired — all those maggots burrowing
into his eyes can't even wake him up.

Steady, Champ...Steady,
boy...

Billy

waiting patiently
Sirs:

How's this for a superhero?
— He's like the Hulk — only he’s blue.
And every time he eats spicy food,
he farts a lot, speaks in broken
English, and busts stuff up. I'm
gonna call him “The Even-More-
Incredible-Farting-Blue-Stinky-Hulk.”

Stan Lee

P getting really old
Sirs

Well, Mr. Johnson, we
changed your oil and your oil filter,
checked the brakes and tire pressure,
— your anti-freeze looks good — and
we replaced all the belts. Now if
you'll just stick your cock into my
mouth, U'll finish up and you can be
on your way.

Sam’s Garage and Blowjobs
open all night

Sirs:

A lot of cops like to pull over
the broads, flirt around a little, and
maybe get a little piece of ass every
now and then. Me? I've never been
like that. But | do like hanging
around the Youth Center. Some kid-
s'll do anything for a six-pack.

another cop
Anywhere, U.S5.A.

Sirs:

It's a shame, but I'll bet that if
Stephen Hawkings had all of his
motor functions intact, he'd sit
around all day in a wheelchair any-
way. | mean, what a geek.

Carl
Washington, D.C.

Sirs:

| live out in Lancaster, PA, in
the heart of Amish country. In fact,
the house | live in was formally
owned by a typical Amish family.
Naturally, 1 had to modernize the
place a little. There was the electrical
wiring, the plumbing, the phone
lines. And | had to plug up all of
those peep holes the dirty little
Amish traditionally cut into their out-
houses.

Paul Green
Lancaster, PA

Sirs:

Remember - there's no such
thing as a bad boy...only good boys
who start screaming. Then | have to
stuff a rag in their mouths while |
raunch them up the fudge tunnel.

Father O’Leary
Parish of St. Brigit

Sirs:

If all the world's a stage, and
all the people are actors, who's the
audience?

John Q. Public
Thinkin®

Sirs:

What do you call a boxcar
full of mutilated, dead men? A start.
That's what you call it. See, | do have
a sense of humor.

Patricia Ireland
Washington, D.C.
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National Lampoon’s Lemmings

Starring John Belushi, Chevy Chase, Christopher Guest and a cast of millions
Now on Video!

John Belushi and Chevy Chase Trade Punches in 1972 Classic National Lampoon’s Lemmings

Nearly a quarter century ago, National Lampoon created the perfect antidote 10 the Woodstock Festival of Peace, Love and Life. Billed as the “Woodchuck
Festival of Peace, Love and Death,” it introduced John Belushi, Chevy Chase and Christopher Guest to America, and America to a turned-on cast of
characters who proudly boasted “We Are Lemmings...We Are Crazy.™

For more than a year Lemmings delighted Off-Broadway audiences at the Village Gate Theater in New York with its satires of Joe Cocker, Joan Baez, Bob
Dylon and other rock and folk music icons. Who can forget John Belushi's convulsive "Joe Cocker” groveling on the floor for just one more slug of Jack
Danicls? Or Rhonda Culotte's starry-cyed “Joan Baez" proclaiming her solidarity with George Jackson in “Pull The Triggers, Niggers"?

And there was more—much more: Christopher Guest's “James Taylor™ with his bluesy “Goodbye North Carolina, Where [ Left My Frontal Lobes"; The
Motown Manifesta's call for labor solidarity, “Workers of The World, Unite™; The not-so-classic rock band, Frend, Pavlov, Adler and Young's declaration of
self destruction, “We Are Lemmings;” Megadeath, the super heavy metal band, that helped the Lemmings achieve their ultimate goal of offing themselves...

Lemmings Saved Forever!

But one night at the Village Gate was different: Someone set up a camera. We'll never know why, but becanse he did, that night’s performance was captured
forever, There was no special lighting, just a couple of fixed cameras that caught the magic of this unique event. And now Lenumings lives on in video,
National Lampoon’s Lemmings—available now on video. Available nowhere clse. There's no fancy box, because it's the magic of Belushi, Chase & Guest
that makes this a true collectors’ edition. Lemmings—it's a once-in-a-lifetime chance to recapture a hundred laughs—and a thovsand memories of an cra
that’s gone forever. Order your keepsake edition today.

[ Order Form: Yes! I want to off myself with Nafional Lampoon’s Lemmings

now! I'm enclosing a check/money order for $49.95% + $4.95 shipping and handling.

I A B i s s e e e

*(talifornia residents add 8.25% sales tax. Send to: National Lampoon’s Lemmings
10850 Wilshire Blvd., Ste. 1000 Los Angeles, CA 90024
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Big Night Dut

with Dale and T-Bone

From: T-Bone Peters (boneraletscore.com)
To: Dale Redmond(dillweed@dammit.com)
Subject: Tonight's Plans

Time: 2:36PM

Dale,

I tried to meet at Truth or Consequenchers last night but the place was packed because an
REO cover band was playing. We tried to hit Happenstence over at the Waterloo Holiday Inn,
but 1t was closed for renovations, by the time we made it over to PJ Happernuts in
Canandaigua we had consumed three Matt's Beer Balls and were not in any condition to write.
If yvou'‘re not doing anything tonis . at Chances.

Let's talk.

T-Bone

From: Dale Redmond (dillweedddammit.com)
To: T-Bone Peters (boneradletscore.com)
Subject: Re: Tonight's Plans

Time: 3:24PM e
CO

T<Bone, s
ThelTrUt RIS I Here
Lance, Spider and I are headed out to Conspiracies after work for the "2 fer 1" Zima sSpe-
gial, Tailgunners playing a BTO retrospective from 6 to 7 and we want to catch that. If
you miss us there , we are probably going to hit Tattler's at the Ramada up on Route 270
just east of the old Holiday Inn Holidrome, strawberry wine coelers are 25 cents off regu-
lar price. TIf they run out (there's no reason to go to Tattlers except for the cheap wine
coolers), then we will rally at Libels at the east end shopping mall.

Rock on,

B e

pg 18 = NATIONAL LAMPOON




%Big Night Dut
> with Dale and T-Bone

From: T-Bone Peters (boneradletscore.com)
To: Dale Redmend (dillweedddammit.com)
Subject: Re: Re: Re: Tonight's Plans
Time: 3:50PM

Dale, \\ > ik

I got your e-mail but we do the same thing every TueSMay night. Whygeot try the
new restaurant out at Tri-County Mall, Insinuations, it”“S\a ¢ i ou ¥ Des Moines
and celebrating the 123rd opening, all candy flavored schnafps S0 & all night .

Tf that doesn't work, how about going te the new Emotionarium out at the inter-—
section of Mall road and the outer belt. They have a jukebox with the entire Muzak
catalogue going back to 1982, you can buy box wine for the table, and their chick-
en-a-wing-ding-a-ling special runs from 6 to 6:30 (every time the bell rings, the
first one to the bar that says chicken-a-wing-ding-a-ling gets a firee chicken wing
--no choice of sauce).

Getting psyched!

T-Bone

From: Dale Redmond (dillweedadammit.com)
To: T-Bone Peters (bonerdletscore.com)
Subject: Re: Re: Re: Re: Tonight's Plans
Time: 4:14PM

T-Bone
T think IT!11 just go out te Td Cruisers... they have an !'Edght is Encugh'lcolk
alike contest. I always liked Jodie and after a few 1/2 price strawberry teguila

freezers, who knows what could happen (in that case, maybe I should head over to
Happenstarice!l) .

We're leaving early today to try to hit Burbs out on route 45 before happy hour...
vou get 1/2 off if you have a pool pass from a housing development within two miles.
After that, it’s Echo's for an all you can eat celery and carrot bonanza, wineber-
ry shooters, and the Culture Club cover band, Mistaken Identity. If we have time,
meet us out by the Futon Store, which went in next to The Beeper Store, which is
just down from Furniture Rental Gallery, which used to be Cut 'm Curls, at Hickory
Woods Shopping Plaza.

What do you think?

Dale

NATIONAL LAMPOON = pg 19



Big Night Dut

with Dale and T-Bone

From: T-Bone Peters (bonerdletscore.com)

To: Dale Redmond(dillweedddammit.com) ,?1“ ]
Subject: Re: Re: Re: Re: Re: Tonight's Pla J LfI

Time: 4:36PM

It's out of control‘

Dale,

Thinking about heading to Recalcitrant’s for unlimited pitchers of Ilemon-berry
freezies on the Lido Deck. They have a !"Bread! cover band, all accustic, until 9
P.m.

Life doesn't get any better than this!!

T-Bone

From: Dale Redmond (dillweed@dammit.com)
To: T-Bone Peters (bonerfiletscore.com)
Subject: Re: Re: Re: Re: Re:Re: Tonight's Plans

Time: 4:55PM

T-Bone,

Word has it they're opening up a new TJ Persnickety's up on Tallmadge West near
@ap'n Festus Snickerdoodle's and Stinky Boot Mulligan's eatery, off Ethe TI-96
entrance ramp to Southtown North, take the Tri-quad access route instead of
Belvidere North, two lights past the closed Mclintrypooper's on Stateview East, then
park in the Yarnbarn Outlet Minimall's back 1lot, they'll walidate past six.
Persnickety's has a dress code, s0 wear pleated tan khakis with an off color golf
shirt, starched collar, preferably all-cotton, brand-name. Par-télll

Dale
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EBig Night Dut

with Dale and T-Bone

From: T-Bone Peters (boneradletscore.com)
To: Dale Redmond (dillweedadammit.com)
Subject: Re: Re: Re: Re: Re: Tonight's PIL
Time: 5:02PM

Dale,

Check this out... I heard om the 092 concert Lline that K Razormutt with
Sargeant Fuzzyface and Calypso will be at Validations, doors open at 8 p.m.,
Q092 Brewcrew Rockers get in half-price.

Comedy dt  the [[Eldguleliufh fin) Bafamus 4 exit JAZB=187" dn" the Octaplex
TrigquadCenter, brings funnyman Randy Fontana and his Califernia Cartel com-
edy team with “Buggln’ star Rasheed Winstin.

Gleamers Fun House Saloon and Emporium presents the “Yes” tribute band
“Hypothesis” on the mezzanine level of the Tri-borough Ramada Supersuites
Inn. 092 Brewcrew Rockers, free Rootbeer Schnappers and jalapenco hot wing

flappers with Q92 Passport card.

This could be the best night of cur lives!!l!

T-Bone
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Hondaq, Harch 130

Woke up with a cockroach in my

mouth again. This is fast becoming
a major problem, but, on the other
hand, so is my my lack of funds
for food, so... tomorrow, I think I
might have to fight my natural
"gag reflex" if another bug camps
out in my pic hole. | hear they're
chock full of vitamins anyway, not to

mention crunchy...

Thursday, Harch 23rd:

Called my darling Lisa last night
at 3AM. A man answcred, all out of
breath... Lisa said it was her brother and he
had been doing pushups right before I
called. But, |1t'y, I'm no idiot... I think
she's just covering for him. I think her

brother has asthma. Poor bastard.

Guturday, April Zrd:

I hate to say this, but there's no
getting around it: it's becoming more and
more likely that eventually I'm going to
have to wash my clothes. 1 did the "smell
taste” this morning on a shirt T found
crumpled on my bedroom floor, you know,
to check if it was "clean enough." I jammed
my nose into the pit area and rook a big
whill. Next thing I know, everything goes
black, stars and birdies are spinning around

my head, sharp stabs of pain are

illustration by Dan Warner
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shooting through
my and, I

swear, a midger in drag was beckoning me

brain,

“towards the light." When I came to, | was
lying on my bedroom floor, the funky shirt

clutched in my hand. I wore it anyway.

<

Taesday, April 1o

Well, I guess it had to happen
eventually: My constant masturbating
has led to a severe case of carpel tunnel
syndrome in my right hand. 1 can barely
untwist the lid off a jar of mayonnaise.
And, as you very well know, Dear Diary,
my feelings about mayennaise run
strong and deep. It has always been and
always will be a very important part
of my life. But the same can be said
for masturbating. So I'm in quite a
pickle, right? When a man has o
choose between masturbating and enjoy-
ing mayo, is it any wonder we question
the existence of God?

' ‘

Gunday, April 170;

Called Lisa again last night ar
2:30AM. My brother Sam answered the
phone, all out of breath, and I could hear
Lisa in the background screaming like crazy.
Of course, I snapped. My brother being at
my girlfriend's house in the middle of the
night, and her screaming like that?> Christ,
it's obvious. There must be a fire! Why the
hell does he bother to answer the phone?
Get her out of there, I screamed! Save my
darling Lisa! I slammed down the phone,

called the fire department and got righc
over there. Why Sam and Lisa were pissed
off at me I'll never know. As they stood
there on the lawn, firemen charging into
her house, breaking windows and all that,
[ couldn't help but admire Sam and Lisa's
smarts: they knew enough to strip down
naked. No sense getring their clothes
burned in a fire, right? The firemen said
there wasn't any fire, but what do they
know...

PS.:
why my brother had an erec-

1 don't even want to think about

tion. He always was a firebug. Thank
God Lisa didn't seem to notice. If
she did, she was too much of a lady ro
say anything. I'm a very lucky guy, Dear
Diary.

Fridag, Hay 154

[ accidentally drank my own urine
again_this morning. Note to self buy a label
maker to-clearly mark containers T put in the
'fridge. On the plus side, though, my urine
seemed 1o taste berrer than the lasr dme T acci-
dengally drank some. Sweeter, I think. [ have
been trying to eat better lately, maybe that's why?

Who knows...

PS.: Why am I saving my own urine?
Can't seem to remember why I started
doing it, but I'm running out of room in
the 'fridge. Not much space left in there

far my mayonidise. When a man has to

chaase between mlfecting his awn urine,
having enough space in his 'fridge for
mayonnaise, and masturbation, is it
any wonder he questions the existence of
God, and has recurring fantasies of send-
ing Fran Dresher a dead bird?

e

' b

o

IR

Taesday, Hay Tth:

Surprised Lisa by showing up
at her house at four in the morning,
wearing a sombrero and my Spiderman
rain poncho. My Mom staggered out,
smelling kind of funny. Well, ar firsc [
didn't know it was my Mom, but after
she peeled off the leather mask, it was
her all right. My Mom barked out
something odd rto Lisa: "Keep an eye
out for my wedding ring, bitch!" before
she fell on top of some garbage cans by
the curb. I guess she fainted. My Mom
has always been prone to passing out
and smelling funny.  Lisa
shocked that she laughed long and loud,
her way of dealing with the stress of the
moment, no doubt. She jumped up and
down, and then my Mom's wedding
ring somehow appeared, dropping down
between Lisa's legs on the driveway.

was so

Lisa yelled: "Hey look at me, I'm a
magician! And I polished yer ring for
yal"
her slumber as a ncighbor's dog licked
her oddly moist face. During all this
chaos I could only think one thing: I'm
a very lucky man that my girlfriend and
my Mom get along so well.

My Mom snorted out a laugh in

Wednesday, Hay 215t.:
Well, wouldn't ya know irt, I
drank my own urine again today...

- Jeff McCarthy
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ARE YOU CULTURALLY DEPRAVED?

"JIM SIERGEY'S & TOM ROBERTS' CULTLRAL JET LAG
... GOES BEYOND STRICTLY COMIC ART, STRETCHING
INTO THE REALMS OF PHILOSOPHY AND POLITICS TO
FORCE HIGHBROWS AND LOWBROWS TO SWIM IN THE
SAME POOL." -=~AAKON COHEN, NEW CITY
NOTHING FROM MEDIA TO MALLS TO PHONEY BON
VIVANTS ESCAPES THESE GUYS, WHO ARE BOTH
HIGHLY AND LOWLY CULTURED. GEFAT STLIFF!
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STINC. NOVEMEBER 1998

...The Matt
Flitner
ory

The year was 1987. I arrived in Boston three
weeks after my graduation from the University
()f Canm‘crz'cur, eager to carve our a name ﬁ}‘
'my‘s‘elf in the competitive business world. ['d
maintained a solid C+ average in Business
Administration and was now ready to put those
theories into practice.

Some of my friends were already on the
business fast track, looking to make big
bucks at prestigious banks and broker-
age houses in Boston and New York.

The road to success would be a
long one with low initial pay
and long hours, but these
young go-getters were will-

ing to make the sacrifice.



"Nursing homes,
restaurants and
office buildings all
need urinal screens.
Hotels, colleges,
even gas stations
need unnal screens,
The road to wealth
and happiness is
paved with urinal
screens!”

— Mr. Jennings

NOVE
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was too eager to wait for an imag-
inary “pot of gold” at the end of
the rainbow. I knew that higher
pay was available; it was only a
macter of finding cthe right compa-
ny. An ad in the Sunday classifieds
caught my cye: MANAGEMENT
TRAINEES WANTED, $80,000-
$100,000/YR. POTENTIAL! EXCITING
NEW OPPORTUNITY, CALL MR.
JENNINGS AT (617) 555-8976. I
sounded like just what | was looking for.
Even if | only made fifty thousand my first
year, I'd be in great shape.

I immediacely called Mr. Jennings, who
agreed to meetr with me, bur refused o give
out any specifics on the job other than that
it was an “opportunity of a lifetime.” When
[ arrived ar the office the next atrernoon, |
was less than impressed, but was told that it
was a satellite location. There were four
other applicants in the room, sitting on
bright orange vinyl covered chairs, nervous-
ly reading three year old copies of People
Magazine. They looked like rejects form a
David Lynch movie. One of them actually
wore a tie with a golf shire. After a forty
minute wait, all of us were called in to cthe
conference room by the mysterious Mr,
Jennings.

“Welcome, gentlemen!”, said Jennings. He
» B ’ &

was about 40 years old — part football
coach and part used car salesman and
wore a dark blue velour sport coat that
despite its tackiness, fic him very well.
“Does anyone here want to be rich?”,
Several in the group naively raised their
“Well, you could play the stock

market, or you could sell real estate, but

hands.

that’s nor where the action is nowadays.
What I'm talking about isn’t just hot... It’s
white hot! It's a basement opportunity,
not ground floor, but basement!” We all
Maybe
wed sell a new type of super-computer.

grew excited with anticipation.

Jennings continued, “People have got to
catr, and they've gor to sleep, bur most
importantly, they've got to go to the bath-
room. The smart players in this economy

are selling urinal screens!”

I thought he said urinal screens, the lictde
plastic screens thar keep cigarette butts
and other forcign matter from clogging
bathroom urinals, bur wasn’t quite sure.
“That’s. right,” said Jennings, | “urinal
screens!”. We all looked ar each other with
disbelicf; but Jennings continued.

“Nursing homes, restaurants and office
buildings all need urinal screens. Hotels,
Colleges, even gas stations nced urinal
screens.”, he added. “The road to wealth
and happiness is paved with urinal

,“
screens.

[t wasn't what | had in mind. [ imagined
drinking Cosmapolitans at some swanky
bar, meeting a gorgeous model and dis-
cussing our respective carcers. “You sell
urinal sereens? And to think [ wanted to
sleep with you!” The thought brought me
out of my daydream. 1 excused myself
from the conference room, ran out the

front door and quickly drove away.

our months passed since the
incident and I was not only
broke, but had maxed out my

Mr.
Jennings' ad was still running

Discover Card as well.

in the Sunday Paper and I
soon found myself back in that familiar
conference room. Two hours later, | knew
more about urine, toilets, wet cigarette
butes, infection and odors than most peo-

ple learn in a lifetime. 1 also discovered

iaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.

“People have got to
eat, and they’ve got
to sleep, but most
importantly,
they've got to go to
the bathroom. The
smart players in this
economy are selling

urinal screens!”

— Jennings

the difference between a “salary” and a
“commission,” the latter being the
method of

payment favored by

Jennings.

The frst day of making phone calls
proved quite difficule. I sat in a dny
cubical at the antiquated offices of
Urinex, The entire place reeked of
Occasionally,
Mr. Jennings would make the rounds
and give people pep talks, but all in all,
it was a depressing atmosphere. An old
8-track sterco with one blown speaker

bathroom air-freshener,

played the greatest hits of Journey, Styx
and REO Speedwagon all day long.
The cheap, highly-acidic coffee chac
Urinex provided its employees could
burn through a stomach lining in a
week. To make matters worse, motiva-
tional posters with sayings such as
“The Name of the Game is Attitude!”
and “Hang in there, Baby” lined the

walls.

It wasn’t easy being a cold-calling urinal
screen salesman, bur I was determined
to be the best. My approach was sim-
ple and to the point. “Is anyone cur-
rently servicing your urinal screen
needs?”, I'd usually begin. This ques-
tion was usually mer with a *We're all
set in that department” or “Please stop

bothering me.”

Ten days later, I found myself talking
to Lisa Manks, who ran the purchasing
department of a small restaurant chain.
It was a coup. “What makes your uri-
nal screens better than the competi-
I described the

strength of che plastic we used as well

tion’s?”, she asked.

as the quality of the deodorizers. I even
detailed the fact that she could pur-
chase screens that turned the warter
blue or ones that made it pink,

depending on her needs.  Our high



pasetyed Our recent ad cam-

O ey Pa ign, “You've tried
: herest, now try the

ot hest... with Urinex

myself at the offices of La

Pizzeria. The meeting went a a tOta
i Val Ure.

deodorant

well, and the I had an order
of 25 screens under my
b At $2 per screen, I'd
just made a nifty $50 com-
mission. As the weeks and
months passed, 1 scored a
few mare sales and nabbed
a number of small commi-
ions. Gradually, after tens
of thousands of cold-calls, I

became a betrer salesman.

The months quickly turned
into years. Most of my
friends shunned me, partly
because of the acrid smell of
urinal screen cakes that had
permiated all of my clothes.
The hell v them,

thought. | persisted.
o

(,_)\ S llll;' nexe cen }"L‘ I's, l
slowly moved up the corpo-
rate chain, from Associate
to Assistant Account
‘xecutive to Jr. Account
Manager. 1 wanted to find
a b - job, but because

»

“urinal screen sales” is such
a narrow field (and ausc
of the long hours), 1 could
never marker myself prop-
t;‘l']}’ to other companies.
ennings
eventually
left Urinex to
r) C (-I (_I I (&
organic baby
food. I

his

job offer of Product Brand

Manager, which was noth-
ing more than an Assisstant
Sales Associate. He was
recently indicted when lab

analysis revealed that his




special formula” was nothing more that
sugar, water and wood pulp.

Lately, Urinex has been forced to com-
pete against some major players in the
bathroom/sanitary supply business.
Customers don’t seem to care that our
products are “American made.” It all
about price. Also, the fact that urinal
screens are the only thing we sell, mak-
ing us “experts” in the field, doesn’t seem
to carry much weight anymore as a sell-
ing point.

Our recent ad campaign, “You've tried the rest, now try the best... with Urinex”
was a total failure. The proposed mall tour was cancelled. Worst of all, my com-
mission last year was only $17,350. To ad salt to the wounds, my dreams of one
day running the company were crushed when the owner handed Urinex over to
his 22 year old son, Raymond. In order to save money, rhe lictle bastard cut out
the [ree coffee, though he did puc up a few more motivational posters, such as
“Teamwork” and “Actitude.”

Duc to the low pay and the stigma of my job, I never had much confidence with the
opposite sex. Needless to say, | eventually married an annoying, plain-looking woman
with bad teeth. T was just happy to have sex; though that faded about five years ago. We
have no children. My impotence ended up being a blessing. I recently moved our of
the house and have been sleeping in my ‘83 Hyundai Excel.

ometimes I ask myself,
why?  The answer is
quite simple. I wasnt

willing to make the sac-

rifices necessary for long
term financial stability. 1 was part of the
instant gratification seeking “MTV
Generation.”  Last week, Raymond
switched our health plan over to an
HMO. It was the last straw. T quit.
Now I operate from the back of a park-
ing lot in Boston's financial district, mak-
ing imaginary cold calls from a discon-
nected cell phone. Tve also become
addicted to sniffing urinal screen cakes.
Yesterday, | sold Kaiser Wilheim 11 a
hundred thousand screens, netting a
$200,000 commission. Thats a whole
lotta Jim Beam!

— Dave Pullano

o
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The
Masturbarion. :

Everyone does it, or so Pros:
they say. But what is
Stress, Everyone suffers  masturbation, really? Is

by Dr. Steddard Onan

from it, or so they say. But whatis it srimulating your private parts 2. Prepares high aaliber executives for that

power nap.

stress really? Is e srressful when il your brain nearly explodes?
. Great way to kill two minures.

you can’t get your boss to see s it warching a porno movie slap-
things the way you do? Do we feel  ping some forcign lubricant on
stress standing in those express  your John Thomas? It's all of
lines ac the grocery store only to these and so  much more.
find oue that the person in front  Masturbation is the cure that has
of us has twenty five items instead  peen passed down from genera-
of twelve? tion to generation,

It beats a meering.
Creates a great scaler for envelopes.
A good excuse to close your door.

e MV

vibrating copying machine.

Scientists and docrors Historians  say that

have debated for years what  Napoleon used to polish his “bat- 35 minures (often more).

would be the remedies for dealing  tle apple” before taking on the 9- Works out the kinks before thar all

with stress. The irony is that the  enemy. Yes indeed, masturbation important date.
answer has always been right

in front of us. pulsating,  elongarted ambidextrous.

work day. 11. Makes lovely window dressings.

E 12. Ir gives a whole new meaning to hitting
% the rim of the waste basker.

= 13. Relieves Stress, Relieves Stress,
= :

> Relieves Stress.

=]

5 .

o= Cons:

{3

= -

:5: 1. NONE
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"é{y to a healthy workforce

1. Relieves Stress, Relieves Stress, Relieves Stress.
. Relieves Stress, Relieves Stress, Relieves Stress.

. For the Ladies: Great excuse to visit the

8a. For the Ladies: Great way to kill

can help us through the grinding, 10. Starts you on that path towards becoming

Helpful Tips:

1. Shake hands with a Human
Resources person immediately after

2. Turn off the lights and pretend
that you are hiding in the oval
office.

3. Picture the office gossip gagging
on your Love Rocker.

Classes on Masturbation,
creative visualizations, and buy-
ing appropriate lubricants help
create a berter environment as
well as boost employees’ ability
to cope with the stress of the
work-place. | personally like 1o
close my door at 4:45, dim the
lights, put on some Petula
Clark, and ger in a good weasel
flogging undil it’s time to catch
my train. This gives me the
extra energy required ro face my
family and allows me to leave
my “work” at the office. So, the
next time you feel like stress is
filling your life, take a tip from
me and fill your trousers
instead.

— Bill Robertson






cruiting and

inng Practices

Executives on the fast track...

R

Finding the right people these days
is like searching for a White House Aide
who doesnt have a bone to pick with
Monica Lewinsky. Top corporations are
recruiting on college campuses earlier and
earlier every year in an effort to antvact the
best and the brightest that our educational
system has to offer. Candidates go through
lengthy interviews and are scrutinized to no
end. And for what purpose? Companies
that helieve that they are seriously upgrad-
ing their staffs and cornering the market on
the next generation of executives are merely
Sfooling themselves. Smart executives should
get more creative by surrounding themselves
with people who will not rock the boat.
Who wants some recently graduated college
punk coming in and tirning the place
upside down? The proper way to find your-
self at the top in this candidate-happy econ-
omy is to hire “down.”

Signs to look for when interviewing;:

A weak handshake is a great sign
that you will be able to manipulate and
control this person to do everything [rom
creating a new filing system to cleaning
the gunk off the rim of your roilet sear.

Look for someone who
will not make eyc contact. This
will come in very handy when
you are lying to his

face.

Candidates
who don’t ask good
questions at the end
of the interview are
a great find. They
are probably stoned
and wont notice
any discrepancies on

their paychecks.
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If the résumé tells you that the
potential employee has been a waiter, hair
stylist, or dance instructor and appears 1o
be gay but is definitely still in the closet,
hire this person, as he could be a great
source of blackmail money down the
road.

Candidates who have no stabili-
ty in their backgrounds can be wonderful
employees. After hiring, assign them to
work on a project with someone who is in
line for your job. In all practicality they
will screw up something, thus leaving you

no competition.

Candidares who are full of them-
selves, chew gum or fart during the inter-
view are golden in my book. When it’s
time to downsize this will save you a great

dcal of work trying to make these tough

decisions.

IMustration by J.T. Steiny QB

Typos and poor grammar can be
great sign. If you need a document pre-
pared for a presentation that you are not
ready for, bring this person along to
scream at in order to divert attention

from yourself.

The person who has been on
wwenty five plus interviews and is suill
searching should be strongly considered.
This

wrong with him and the odds are that he

person obviously has something

will fit into one of the above categories.

The key to finding these people
is having the proper recruiting strategy in
place. Our experience tells us o visit col-
lege campuscs and identify the freshmen
who are sitting by themselves in the cafe-
teria, hanging around the campus psy-
chologist’s office, and hone in on the ones
who call themselves ‘Booger.”

Another  recruiting  strategy
would be to find out who the campus
“dealers” are. Sometimes
this can backfire, as they
may be Entreprencurial
Studies majors. If all else
| fails, visit the campus pub

of
Quarters. The good boys

and start a gamec
and girls will fall by the
wayside, leaving you with
an inventory of candidates
that will bring you that new
BMW  you so

deserve.

richly

-B.R.

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.



Education: University of Chicago, Clairmont College, Stanford,
Brown, University of Michigan, Miami University.

Job History: Teaching assistant, research analyst, baokstore clerk,

home telephone sales.

Current Position: None.

Interests: Fly fishing, miniature railroading, reading, ham radio,
conversation, gardening, puttering in the yard, wok cooking.
Goal: To finish the Alexandria Quartet before ice-fishing seasan.
Quote: “I'm a night person. | just can't get goingin the morning.
It's my body clocks. I'm working on changing them, but itll take

rima

Education: South Central Michigan College (three semesters).
Job History: Machine-parts sales, options trader, rug-shampoo
franchiser, sports promoter (North Atlantic Baseball League),
part owner of Import business. :
Current Position: Restaurateur.

Interests: Money, good times, money.

Goal:A million dollars in the bank by forty:

Quote: "If I'm doing this well with two outlets, imagine what |
could do with four. It's third-grade arichmetic. I'll make twice as
much. This is the easiest business in the world. Frankly, 'ma
lictle embarrassed to be making money this easy.|t’s like stealing”

As he adapts to a less prestigious life-style,

The Failures chifdren will readily adapt to

the Failure retains certain habits and cus-
toms from the good years.

TODAY WOULD HAVE BEEN MY

THIRTIETH YEAR, WITH INTER-
NATIONAL HARVESTER. T THOUG
T HAD \T MADE FOR

I WAS WITH AMC3WHEN ROMNEY LEFT, T WAS
INLINE BOR HIS JOB . BUT THEN T GOT TANKED UP

A PIER. WITH THE FAMILY DEAD, L LOST MY TASIE

JULIO GALLOY!

The Failures wife must go to work to supple-
ment the household income.

OVER THE FOURTH AND PLOWED OUR SK\ BOAT INTO
FOR BUSINESS.THANK GOD FOR ERNEST AND

new circumstances without interruption of
their hobbies or pleasures.

THEY'RE ALL
TOUGH .IT'S HARD TO
TOP THE NEXT GUY

ON THIS STREET.




V u(kll g HUSANG, (RREDAYG  TTVRARASeL Srp s B - aoebseshs - - o - -
T muff, fizze. fiop- ; 4 P
Bottom of the class, Bottom of the class,
West Texas State 54 Yale '56
I, Doctor Veterinarian Pharmacy Clerk \
2. Starlet Model Hair Stylist ‘
3. TV Anchorman TV Weatherman TV Salesman &
4. Filmmaker Film Reviewer Film Buff ”
5. FBI Agent Policeman Crossing Guard 7 o
6, Drag Racer Mechanic Parking Attendant \
7. Novelist Reporter Ad Copywriter
8. Heavyweight Champ Personal Bodyguard  Disco Bouncer Y /
9. Acter Game-Show Host Maiere d' o &
10. NFL Quarterback  CBS Color Man NYU Gym Teacher J °
= o
Temporary secratary does Kennedy shot, morket down
not relay urgent messoge twenty points

MAN: We can be domned thankful that despite these setbacks we haven't
had to break up the china or flatware sets.

WOMAN: Now, If some gréeedy land developer would purchase the Beaver-
brook property, we could keep Lake Stream.

i

« dommit alll If people know |

MAN: You have to keep the garage door down
yg'it know | blew it and | won't be able to put

had to unload the Rolls, the
together a deal in Timbuktu!

WOMAN: You're the one wha had to have the six-car garagel The most cars
we ever had was only four! Why don't you shut up and go out and moke o
shopping mall so | can have some money to go ta Paris and get my hair done
like everybody else!

THAY GUY WAS | IF HED WON THE
BARRY GOLDWATER!S | ELECTION ,VIETNAM
CAMPAIGN WOULPA BEEN OVER,
MANAGER INAYEAR ANDMY KIDS
WOULDN'T HAVE TURNED
ON ME, MY WIFE WauLD
STILL BE ALIVE ...

EVER THINK

from broker to sell Gen-
eral Public Utilities stock
on a,'urnm of Three
Milg Isfand reac tor fallure

Black Friday

herdns
China  Syndrome LO:H to brothern

opens, seff GPU

Arab ol embargo
Hold CIT finoncial
for elght yeors, de-
cide to unkead; next
day, RCA merger
talks open, stock
poes up twenty-six
points

Market closes ot rec+
ord 1051; out in wil-
demess gevting away
[rom it all, miss rolly

Olympla Brewing stocks

Buy back into CIT at moanipulation scandal

fifty-six, merger talks
halted, soll out at forty
10S mutual-fund
failure

Merger talks resume,

Invested kid’ college
stock returns to fifty-six

moneE in Minnle
Pearl Chicken

Hocked everything, bought Chrys
ler dealership in March 79 4

WITH THIS NEW RECESSION
OMN,THE STREET'S REALLY
BUSTLING, SAYs WHO'S
THE BROAD GNER THERE.

WHEN L SLEEP 1N THE
COMMUTER STATION L
SPOT ANOLD GOLF PART

THINKABOUT IT,BUT..AT'S



. o T Beer | e - e bi ot g
— ——

Meyer Meats After founder dies, Irving S. buys firm, Irving’s World's Finest Foods

= oes from wholesale to retail sales. [
(1888-1960) %dds rf:n:‘nkfurtn':r line (1964) and in- i ! (1960-1967)
| stitutional division to sell off-perfect | | |

chicken and damaged meat products to Kennedy Franks| chicken loaf I!nstir.uuonat Products DivisfonJ
dried beef schools, hospitals, and church groups Beatles Franks dried-beef loaf T
salami (1965), salami loaf bulk franks

tuna loaf chicken spread

sliced meat product

Business expands. Irving expands all lines, enters
franchise-food arena (1966), creates frozen-food
division to sell leftover restaurant food, buys .
chicken ranch to produce and supply his own
poultry (1967). Wife heads chain of retail out-
lets ( ?‘;6 7). Brother-in-law heads new investment

division {(1967).
Irving Industries
(1967-1975)
| | :
[Donna Products] | Loaf Dwision | {Irvings Chicken Shacks | | Irving’s Frozen Entrees | [Irving's Chicken Ranches| [ Adas Giftique | | Floridico|
| | | I 1 I
Moon Dogs chicken loaf Sic-Down Division Sunday Dinners Cock-a-Doodle Eggs gifts Resort Properties Ltd,
Monkee Franks | | dried-beef loaf Gizzards and Livers Jacob and Beth's Fertilizer]| clothing CondominiumCo
Hippie Franks | | salami loaf broiled chicken Frozen Broth Irving’s Roasters jewelry Sunshine Rentals
Soul Dogs tuna loaf boiled potatoes \ Irving's Broilers tennis rackets
pizza loaf vegetable slaw Irving's Mini-Turkeys Grandma Lotrie’s Fudge
bacon loaf milk shakes -
sprout loaf T-shirts
family loaf hats
turkey loaf stuffed animals
taco loaf doughnuts
dessert loaf milk and bread
dog-food loaf | | magazines and
newspapers
The overextended, cash-poor, mis- A
i fols pry 0 7375 Irving Productions o '
economic downturn, gas shortage, ('975- | 979) "V'ng romotions
tight money When debts are called I ([979— )
in, empire collopses. Irving moves to Tavies
Las Angeles to spend period of in- e e : | 1
sobency producing motion pictures, A fictionalized account of his life is a T-shirts Irving Quality Meats
records fiap at the box office, but the Tshirt i,
publishing sells twele millon units. New cash bats ehkaniall
cable TV allows him to expand. y
Thirts running shorts beef rloli
salami roll

USED TO BE AN AD EXEC.TOO MUCH PRESSURE.
HUSBAND LEFT HER BECAUSE HE WANTED
KIDS, LOST HER SHIRY IN THE MARKET,
HIT THE BOTTLE ... SAME OLD STORY.

CAN T PENCIL
You (Y FOR LUNCH?

Love T&Blu_ BUT I'VE
- MADE PLANS TO DROP IN
B | CoKER VIAS i AT THE CLUB AND EAT WHAT'S
B C-F. HUTTON AND LEFT OF FTHE BREAKFAST
; HE 5AID-.. PLATES.




BUSINESS F R SALE

Skag's Chicken Ranch

The Business:
How’s this for a break from the
corporate treadmill... A discount

Price Rationale:

1t is what it is... and there ain’t nothin’ we could do about it,

house of prostitution, known as

Pros:
Plenty of these... and they work cheap!

the last resort of showgirls, mis-
tresses and other whores in the
greater Las Vegas environs.

Cons:
Price: Plenty of these too... Just make sure to ger their money up front,
$875,000 (does not include AFTER you send them through the metal detector.

$50,000 worth of rash ointment
stored in back room). With a F

haeia i ac i aielieg

$5,000 down payment, owner
financing is possible for 10 years
at 32% (including weckly vig).

Outlook: , - P WSS

After a smashing start in the " 1€ , $656800 & \ $5,
1960’s, Skag’s fell on hard times = ; ‘

in 1996, when most of the 1997 $ 32,000 ($ 13,000)

“© 33 . -
hoors™ were dlagnoscd with sca- *pbefore interest, payoffs, and "insurance” premiums

ﬁ —Jeff Pill
C N -

 bies.

B = 1

Financing:

Maloccia, Fleecem &

| Vigorish
Venture
Capital Fund

lllustration by J.T. Steiny

aht © 2007 National | ampoon Inc.



UCCESSORIES

= TOOLS FOR PERSONAL AND TEAM FAILURE e

>
W

PRIORITIES

Vst Wikats Really Iinjrorsa

R

“Brass-Like” Lagel [;}_j[ts é

In Lieu of a Raise,
Here's a Piece of Granite!

| Dan Scotf

" Thanks for 30 Years of Service!

PARANOID? FIRE YOUR EMPLOYEES!




Why waste money on raises or nice vacations

when you can inspire your employees with these

cheap posters!

Let’s face it, employees suck - almost a
much as customers. When they’re not steal

ing or making personal phone calls, they're

probably downloading porn on the

Internet. There’s nothing like a C]lv::ap

poster to motivate your workers and

increase the bottom line!

Mativational Posters

#7564 $16.95 ea.

PRIEORLETLES

Never Forget What's Really Important,

You Never Know When Opporturity Will
Open 1ty Bloodshot Lyes to You Apaint!




g '\\&l s B
M6 ssomcs—L‘:l:LLU_I_l

Nothing says mediocrity like our “brass-like” lapel pins!
These beautiful “brass-like” lapel pins remind others just
| how cheap and cheesy your company really is. Use them
as incentives for employees to work long hours, even holidays!
They're also great to use as rewards for those who “rat-out” //
their friends for minor office infractions. 7\

§ 5{?%3

......... $3.95 each

FREE SUCCESS
POSTER WITH

Sj’)ell
Success
aaieii EVERY ORDER*

i
e bl " " ¢
e Suc'"! MG X S
\
1

\ »
¥ I B e
al



ﬂ‘l' It ; CCESSORIES

These poetic phrases mounted
on ‘“compressed wood veneer”
will improve company loyalty
and increase profits!

You Can’t Spell Success Without “Suc™!
There’s no “I” in Team, Just “Me”!

Like Gonorrhea, Your
Attitude is Contagious!

Stab Them in the Back,
Before They Stab You!

Recognition For
Any Occasion
... Personalized!

Show your emplotees how

Poetic Plaques #3422 ........c..... $22.95

much you really care for all of

their years of hard work!

DISCOUNT

BOOKS
Inspiring thoughts
on how to be #2
by Mike Dukakis!!

® also available on audio tape.

Granite Chunk #6741.............335.95

Book #9234............$1.12 by Michael
Dukakis

— Dave Pullano

National | ambpoon Inc



an excerpt from:

How To Be Truly

Completely

INEFFECTIVE

-\\' \wr make-up, indeed the
ﬂ - very determination of who
ol we are, is a direct result of
our habits. If we want to
be labeled by our friends and peers
as being an ineffective ball of waste,
then we need to perfect habits of
ineffectiveness.

I have become a master of being
ineffective in all my affairs. In fact,
it took me ten years to write this
book. [ could only have accom-
plished this task because I had truly
developed the habits of being inef-
Sective. The seven habits that I will
discuss in this chapter will start you
on the road to being a truly inef-
Jective human being.

Hahit #1: Don't be proacrive -

Sit in a room and stare at the clock
before a very important appointment.
Prerend that you are glued o the chair
and can not move. Wartch as the hands
revolve around the clock, making you
an hour late for your appointment.
The key is to show up late. This will
help you to cement the habit of not
being proactive, Let life slide.
Concentrate more on which WB sit-
coms you are going to watch tonight.
"It is a slow and lazy man who misses
--Fatty Arbuckle---Fat actor.

Hahit #2: End with the beginning

in mind. This is a habit that must be per-

the race.”

formed in a dark room. Leave your busi-
ness, family, schedule, and kids behind.
This is something that you need to do by
yourself. Imagery, as I mentioned in the
first habit, is the key to your ineffective-
ness.

You need to imagine a project that needs
doing. For example, picture in your head that
your housc needs painting.  Think about
going out and purchasing paints. You go into
the paint store, take money from your wallet
and buy the paints. That's it...you're done,

"I imagined myself o be a great actor."--
Danny Bonaduce--Partridge Family

Habit #3: Put first

things first. - The first thing
that comes into your head

should be your immediate
destiny.

If you think

about masturbat-

ing, do it. If you want to sit in bed all
day, do it. If you feel like life is passing
you by, you have succeeded.

"Whatever I think must be realicy."--
Charles Manson--- Killer Extraordinaire

Habit #4: Think "lose/lose" -

Winning all the time can be so monoto-
nous. The key to this habit is to follow
your thoughts, not your instincts.  Pick
your mate based on your fantasy. If you
can picture the person catering o your
every whim, pick her. If the job seems
extremely bencarh you and will lead
your career no where, pick it. If you are
in a meeting with the president of your
company and your nose itches, pick it.

"1 knew that my views sucked, but I went

with rthem anyway."---Par Buchannan--

True Loser

Habit #5: Seek first to be under-

stood, then attempr to understand - If you
can't make your point, then what's the
purpose of listening to the other person
Always cut him off if you

anyway?
haven't completely made your painc.
Who cares what it is or what he
thinks? You come first. Then,
throw the person a bone and act
like you are half listening.

"I never heard what anyone

else said." --Helen Keller---
Pushy Deal Broad
Habit #6: Be a lazy

shit - The exercise of all of the
other habits prepares us for the
habic of being a lazy shic. You
don't go shopping, do your
homework, go to power meet-
ings, read the latest best seller,
or even wipe your ass. Being
the lazy shit that you are will
bring you complete ineffecrive-
ness.

"I stink therefore I am."
Love---Stinky Hole

Habit #7: Dull your saw - Habit 7

is taking the time to dull your saw. It sur-
rounds the other seven bad habit para-
digms because it is the habir thar makes all
the others so much more fun to have. It
is strengthening and enhancing the worst
asset you have--—-you. It's a time to renew
the four dimensions chat make up your

---Courtney

character--poor table manners, no sense of
dircction, bad timing, and foul use of
swear words.

If you can hone these seven highly inef-
fective habits into your daily routine I
guarantee that you will be destined o a
life in cither politics or the media.

- Stefan Coolcy Illustration by J.T. Steiny
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CORPO

Executive
FLIES SOLO

hen 1 quit my job on Friday the 13th in February of 1996

I grabbed my bricf and business suit and threw them

illIl) IIIL' ocean.

The wind was blow-
ing harshly across the beach and there T was, sereaming like
I needed ro make a statement
to myself and the world that  after ewenty years in corporate America | was
ready to make it on my own.

It had been snowing since sun up.

a banshee and waving my skirt above my head.

After being released from the hospiral with double pneumonia and losing
two of my toes due to frost bite | was ready to follow my dream.

1 had been the head of research and development for one of the largest phar-
maceutical companies in the world. It only made sense thar | should have the

opportunity to cash in on this country’s obsession with drugs and open my own

Magic Mushroom larm,

As a child [ had loved working on my aunt and uncle’s farm during the sum-
mers. Uncle lggy and Aunt Sunshine, after leaving prison, had decided o try
their hands ac tilling the soil.  Sunshine and Iggy lovingly cultivated Peyore
Buttons. They are large green mushrooms, often used by certain tribal groups
seeking spiritual hallucinations and bar mitvahs.

I rl‘!l lh:'ll I]L'C' I8¢ ()r Il])’ ﬁ)l'lll;ll (Z()I'[)(]I‘.ll(_‘ ll’i'lll'liﬂg HI'I(; constant ﬂ:l.\'lll):ltk.\

from summers past that | had the tools to venture our and open Mir
Magic Mushrooms, | knew that cow manure was going 1o be the best fertiliz-
er for my processing, so | moved to Oklahoma, the land of large cows and small
but

1QY's. It was a move made not only o secure ample quantities of suppli

to build up my clientele.  Every rerailer must remember the golden rule: loca-
tion, location, location.

My mush-
rooms had become the hit of every country fair and vigilante group in the
region. My secrer was to mix in a litdle Hellman's mayonaisse and corn starch

in order to gi\‘t‘ the manure more texture,

During the first few months, | couldn’t keep a jar on the shelf.

The one thing that I had not accounted for was having ro hire a rester to
taste my produce. Being a perfectionist, it was time for me to wear two hars.

After consuming over two hundred and fifty of my mushrooms in a three
month period, things around the farm were starting to ger a little our of hand.
My Steve Lorbes look-a-like scarccrow started asking for a raise and | found
myself face ro face with my inner child. Since | had planned ro go solo this was
becoming quite the problem. 1 also couldn't afford the workers compensarion.

By the spring of ‘97 the cow manure in Oklahoma had dried up. Something
to do with mad cow disease is what they said. [ think that it was a conspiracy
being creared by the FBL. CIA, and my derox counsclor. Bur I digress. I need-
('(I (L8] Il'P]L!C(' |I|(' COwW manure lil]i(:ki.\’ IJL'L",I”K(.' ()rlI'IL' ll:iLk I)Tlll‘l'& IIHH were seart-
ing to pile up. And Steve and my inner child were not willing to even raise a
finger. THOSE BASTARDS!!

S0, being the problem solver that 1 had grown up to be, I came up with the

STINC. NOVEMBER 1998
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(The Diary of Miriam Feldman)

very next best thing. A mile down the road from my farm was a football field
tor the local high school.  Oklahoma is a huge football state, they had installed
close 10 50 pormpotties. It was 1 God-send. | would wait until the games were
over, take my crusty sewage treatment hose and syphon out the human waste
for further human consumption. I was able to cut my material costs in half as
I wasn't receiving any invoices from the porapotty clicnwele. It was fiee shit.
Who. could have asked for more?

The human waste seemed o be doing the rick. My gardens were gleaming
just as they had in the past,
until the Board of Health brought it to my attention, was the incredible stench

that had driven most of my
the

The only side effect, which I did not even notice

outr ()r
norticed several
into
the neighborhood, one right

neighbors their

Durin

homes. |

moving vans coming

couldn't keep
a jar on the

ik

us oms

{lnd become

after another. | areributed e
to a losing football season. |
also had a mishap when my
sewage treatment hose had
dislodged and sent a stream

of waste into the bleachers

the hit of
every country
fair and vig
lante group in
the reglon.

and drenched about 100 of
the fans. And their visiting
team's cheerleading squad.

I evenmually had o close
down the farm due o the
Board of Health's constant
complaints as well as the fac
that the porraporties had
dried up as well. No fans
meant no one to eat the chili
dogs and pigs knuckles
which led ro.... no shir,

I feel thar I've learned a
valuable lesson, though.
Being an entreprencur is a
\V(lr"l'l}’ %_"IJ:II 1 h:lv('. !)“l .\'E)Ll
know that it's time to get out

when the shit hits the fan.

- Bill Robertson




Flannick, Jr. was the Senior
“Snazzy Weeklys” January
“The Rednecks of

wiiter on
cover  stary.
Accounting.”

Here he explores one of his favorite
themes: how young companies are loot-
ed by desperate drunken computer exec-
utives. Readers hated the story and
some NASDAQ marker traders egped
his home and neutered his  dog,
“Lucky”. His book, 1each your Mopnkey
to trade Bonds at Hame, set a record for
sales losses by MacMillion Pﬁt&ﬁsf)[ng.
The National Press Association named
the book “Most likely to be used as a
butt plug.” Here he gives his insights in-

10 corporate borrowing.

Tips For First Time

Business Loan Applicants

Simple

ip One -
ompany

our
ame

Banks are still on the good ol’ boy sys-
tem of loaning to companics with cool
names with which they feel comfortable.
So choose a name like “John Elway
Janitorial” or “Quentin Tarantino Auto
Body” 1o add a measure of credibility o
your operation. Don't worry if they sue! It
is only

-

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.

le Tips For
ime Business

the bank’s money you're losing - and maybe
you'll meet a star in court! Other great names
are ones such as “ABC Company” or “Smith
Furniture” that are generic enough that the
bank will go after someone else when you
don't pay your installments. It's a win - win
situation for you!

Tip Two - A Winning
Product or Service

You must show that vou build a better
producrt or offer a superior service. Banks love
marketing research, bur it can be very expen-
sive. So just don't do it! Insread compile a 70-
100 page bound report, chock full of ran-
dom graphs and charts (these
can be pulled from other
companies’ web sites).
On the cover of the
repore type your
CD"'II"J;IHY’S ['I'.'IITII:
and  “Technical
Analysis of

Empirical Data for
all Fifty Srates.”
in his right mind would cven
take the time to read such mind numbing
crap. If readers skim through it they will sce
nothing but well produced graphs. Hopefully
they miss the color phoros of Steve Jobs. You'll
look like a genius!

Tip Three - A Strong
Track Record

This is a good time to bury your felonies
and police record under the many charities
you have headed up this year. So you did-
n't have the tme for the extracurricular
activities you wanted to be involved
in, and maybe you didn't even
care at all. Do nor worry! All

you need is a phone book.

Look up “Charitable
Organizations,” then start typ-

ing.

your resume, remember it is not
what jobs you have held but how
F[]I'

‘V['H.l stare |]I(‘II] I]‘!'Al counts.
instance...

While we're on the subject of

French Fry boy for McDonalds = Headed
Strategic Planning for High Turn-over
Assets at Fortune Five Hundred Company.

Wairer ar Planer Hollywood =
Managed Local Distribution for
a National Food Service chain.
Shoveled horse track =
Executive VP, Hazardous Marerial Removal

Group head.

manure ar

Fashion
Fabrics

Herded sheep in Scodand =
Industry Quality Control -
Division.

Ozzy Osborne Roadie =
Consultant Specialist.

Tip Four - Obtaining Money
from Outside Sources

Music Indusery

Bankers are like your friends during lace
night beer runs to the liquor store. They
understand you are broke, bur they feel ber-

ter when everyone chips in. So you are
forced o get your brother
to “spot you a few
bucks”

the

o please
main
Your
brother is
called an
“Qurside
Source.” He will
-y nort, hUW(_‘V(‘_'r,
cnough bucks to impress
the b'mkm so you must consider other

lender.

have

()[){IO['lb.

A.) Ger an equiry loan from some-
one who does not care about credir, like
your local Mob boss. His rates are high,
though, and he might even kill you.
Remember to pay him off as soon as the
bank gives you your check. Fingers are hard
to reattach!

B.) Rob a convenience store out-

side your neighborhood. It’s simple and
quick! The downside is that you have to
invest in a ski mask or a half-case beer box

to cover your head.

C.) Use your eredit cards! “Double
up to catch up” is a phrase gamblers use for
this insane straregy. The best part is that it
does not cost you a cent. The bank may
foreclose on your home, and the credit card
company may zap your wages, burt it is a
small price to pay for being a high roller -
even if ic's just for a little while!

-Paul Udouj

NOVEMBER 1998 STINCEN




Franchises Available

¢ Fondle Nie Day \

Care Centers

Call for pictures and video-
rape. Not available on the
Internet. Care provided by
experienced ex-clergymen and
Boy Scout leaders. And

remember... "Girls under 7 -

half price!" j/

\

Bottoms-Up Butt
Tattooing Mall Carts
Easy to apply stenciled butt

tattoos. Tailor made slogans
created for the derriere.

Ask Fred-If you're

not sure, ask Fred.
Who knows better then Fred?
Call 1-800-Fred.
Inquire about Fred
franchises.

Hummus on a stick

Bread and Shoes
a slow food restaurant
catering to Russian
immigrants who miss
standing in line.

the Eye Patch Hut

The Eye Patch Hut

Finally, Eye Pa‘cches5
with eyes drawn on
them. So logical! A ful-|
filling opportunity for
you to help people
while making $24,()00I
to $46,000 annually. i
“When did your eye:
grow back, Joe?” |
Wink! Wink! When

comes to your town!

Technical Institute

Sexual Harassment Summer

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

Executlves

“How to Get Off and Get Over”

Seminars:

1) Three Hole Punching

* How to pick a secretary

«  2) Stapling

3) Collating

*  4) Cleaning the coffee pot

with a great rack. Justify hiring
the woman with the biggest
tits.

* Tips an ‘Looking Under the
Hood.'

* Writing a sexual harass-
ment policy that works for you.

* Acceptable groping in the
workplace.

* Learn how to con your
employees into affirmation,
giving new meaning to “Can
do" attitude. Words like “No"
and “l can't" will be removed
from their vocabulary.

* Slap and Tickle your way
to the top.

* Erotic pig latin -
Ymay Ickday.”

* Utility closel sex....the art
of avoiding the camera's eye

“Ucksay

* Develop accurate ejacu-
lation aim while enjoying
camp games of skill.

* Third leg sack race.

* Visit the Bob Packwood
Bunk House for Forced
French kissing.

* “Chappequidick Boating”
- Sailing tips from long time
semen Ted Kennedy. Includes
bonus lecture on how to elim-
inate that uncooperative
employee...lab fees exlra.

* The condom pull.

* BareBack riding-not an
equestrian activity.

* Larry Flynt look-a-like
contest, wheelchairs optional.

For Information on these Franchises, Write lo :

STINC. NOVEMBER 1998

stinc, Box 50640, NY, NY 10043
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— Jeff Pill, Tom Sage,

Bill Robertson, Ed Chavey




THE OFF]CIAL NATTOR ) LAMPOON

by Peter Kleinman and Heidi Berg

ttention, all you youths out there. If you want to grow up to be a rich, creative,
happy, secure adult, then why don't you look around at all the rich, creative,
happy, secure adults and see what kind of families they came from? You’ll be
surprised to learn that many of them come from “divorced households.” Once
thought of as a traumatic, negative experience for children to live through, divorce was
avoided and not even spoken about in polite company. But in this enlightened age we
are beginning to see divorce for what it really is: a broadening of the family unit and a
means of lettmg family members explore the wonderful world of other families while
still remaining within the proper legal and social confines. With the aid of your new NL
Homewrecker Kit and a little resourcefulness on your part, you should be able to turn
your present boring stable family scene into an exciting consciousness-expanding
experience. When Mom and Dad split up, you won't be losing a parent, you’ll be
increasing your chances to become an heir apparent. Your new stepparents will want so
desperately to be loved and respected by you that they will give in to almost any request
no matter how unfair. Example: Say to your new stepmother, “Well, miss, the real
reason Dad dumped Mom is because she was so stingy with us kids. Can I borrow a
hundred?” You see how easy it is? Included on the following pages are specially
designed visual aids for you to cut out and use in the clipping, uprooting, and repotting
of the family tree that grows in your own backyard. With a little ingenuity you will soon
be enjoying twice as many toys, twice as much affection, and twice as much cash as
before. Who knows? You might end up with an extra-special bonus: real cute step-
brothers and -sisters who will let you have sex with them.

NATIONAL LAMPOQON = pg 45
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THE INCRIMINATING MATCHBOOK

Hereks a neat little item that you can plant under the mattress,
or better yet, in Dad’s shirt pocket. Make sure its a dirty shirt
that Mom has to hand wash, and make sure the matchbook
sticks out just enough to see.

THE UNRETURNED MOTEL KEY
Wouldn’t you be suspicious? Put it on either parents key chain
and just sit back and watch the show.

- -y -y
‘-‘,'."?
&?(:)fl?ﬂr(’-
Yy o 4
{ LORE.

,;plt.'

S
THE “ALL-MALE” STUBS
Put these beauties on Dad’s bureau after he goes to

work. There’s nothing a woman hates more than a gay [N
husband.

pa 46 = NATIONAL LAMPOON

LOVER'S LIP PRINTS

These are guaranteed to upset
anyone. Put a set on the fly of
Dad’s golf pants, or better yet, on
his jockstrap.

'—---~

te Acdams

Jeret
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Who would have guessed that maturity 1 only a short
break in adolescence?
deles Feiffer

BROKEN FINGERNAILS
Several of these in the washing machine or in the clothes closet
will be sure to grip Mom’ attention.
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THE “WHOSE IS THIS?” CONDOM WRAPPER
Place this little gem under Mom’s pillow, barely showing.

RECEIPT FROM DR. BOB
Stick this in Mom3 glove compartment and see what a rise you'll
get. For even faster results, put it in her purse.
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Rhstorie

Aristorle

Young men are fond of fun, and therefare witty, wit

being well-bred insolence

THE NAUGHTY POLAROID
Plant this anywhere that Mom might look.

LOVE NOTE FROM A STRANGER
This facsimile has been pre-ripped to add to its already
suspicious nature. Leave it with Dad’s tax forms, or better
yet, in the crack of his easy chair.
-
i - - -
= s am -

"_uf’ d@ /mm
- - -'MJLO.Z/ @6 M_. ;ﬂ-{t/@
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IANDY
HOME-
WRECKER
TIPS

n addition to the wonderful

items included here, there

are a lot of other things you
can do on your own with a little
allowance money and some
time.

l. Get some really cheap per-
fume. Any brand will do as long as
its not Mom’s. Splash it on Dad’s
overcoat, on his dirty shorts. Even
put the bottle in one of his pockets.

2. Buy one earring. A lousy,
ugly, flashy one would be best. Put
it in one of Dad’ golf shoes.

3‘0 Get one of your girlfriends
to call the house during the day
and ask for your father by what-
ever your mother’s most affection-
ate nickname is for him.

4. Get some guy to call at
night when your dad is home and
ask for “Sweetmeat.”

5. Beat yourself up. Tell Dad
that Mom did it while on acid.

6. Throw out Dad’s favorite
golf clubs or other sports equip-
ment. Mom will deny she did it, but
he'll never believe her.

7. Ruin all the blades Dad
shaves with, and leave them in the
shower.

8. Get some male models to
come to the house during the day
by placing an open casting call for
males only in the local papers.
Then call Dad at work and tell him
you're dying.
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(phone 555/125-6789 + Box Number)

~ Silicone enhanced, colla-

'gen injected, peroxide
blonde SWF, looking for
obscenely rich terminally ill

~man to share the rest of his
life with. No living relatives,
please. Box 7708

- 55 year old Redneck, seeks
deaf, dumb and drop dead
gorgeous SWF to cook, clean,
fetch beers, vacuum in lin-

~gerie, and anything else | tell
the bitch to do. If you like to be
slapped and don't enjoy fore-

| play, give me a ring. Box 4174

This is Jake. I'm just out on parole, and I'm
aching for a mate who likes it rough. If you
think you're man enough, call me. Box 4545

Pathologically promiscuous GWM with sev-
eral infectious diseases, looking for a soul-
mate hung like a Swedish plow horse. If you
non-committal, unprotected sex, then
let’'s meet for coffee sometime. Box 6642

like

Complete and utter failure in life is seeking
~anything that breathes to go out with me. If
'you're a female, call Gunther at Box 0032.

Handicapped, blind okay.

— Taylor Grant

Arkansas bred SWF,
seeks man with job,
teeth, and a four wheel
drive. Relatives OK.
Box 2134.

Incredibly beautiful and superficial
SWF seeks man too stupid to know
he's being used for his wallet.
Interests include: spending money,
gossip, and mud baths. Box 8907

Male bodybuilder with too much
time on hands seeks hardbodied
female who likes to pump more than
just iron. My interests include: mir-
rors, steroids, and shopping for

baggy clothes. Box 5678

Native Beverly Hills
DWF, 66 years old.
Seeks sugar daddy
to help finance ongo-
ing plastic surgery.
Require bank state-
ment prior to com-
mitment. Box 7865

Handsome SWM with complete dis- |
regard for women seeks gullible meat
to add to my home video collection. |
like “clubbing,” and getting shitfaced.
Your interests include...who fuckin’
cares? Box 2435

The Punsteflj’ﬁ Dictionary
of the

English Language

Lextcal delights to bring [resh new meaning to some words you theught you knew!

CASTANET-V. Threw out a
ﬁf\'hi“g SIEre or (”1".'[' W(.'h
CASTAWAY-N.Phr. The acrors
are out []" own

CATARRH-N. Feline in
macadam; creosore pussy
CATASTROPHE-N. Victory
memenco in shape of feline anus
CATERWAUL-N. Siding for a
feline litter box

CELIBATE-V. To vend only a
small portion

CERVANTES-V. ‘To tend one's
uncles’ wives ar dinner
CHAGRIN-N, A smile
induced by Japanese tea
CLOISTERS-N. Pearl-bearing
bivalves that stick together
CLOWNISH-N. A jester’s
potata dumpling
CORRODE-V.
composed with another
CUBIT-N. A tiny fragment of
billiard stick

DATELINES-V. To go out with
large jungle felines
DELIGHTFUL-Interj. "There’s
plenty of oil in the lamp.”

I\lllll‘)l'&'ti or
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DENIAL-N.[Gieog.] Principal
river of Egype
DIAGONALLY-V. 'lo perish in
excruciating pain
DISGUISE-N. [N.¥. collog.]
These fellows

DIVERSE-N, The part of a
song that is not dichorus
DOGGONE-Interj. “The
pooch has fAed.”

DOGMA-N. A canine mother
DOLDRUMS-N. Tympani
belonging to a child'’s wy baby
DRAGOON-V, To tow or haul
a hired thug

DRAT-N. [V ¥, collog.] "The
rodent.”

DROMEDARY-V. To play a
percussion instrument at milk
farm
DREADLOCKS-V
grear fear of the Panama Canal
DUMBFOUND- Interj.
[(,}),’faq.] “We've located the
idiot.”

DWARF-N. The dock

To have

—Dean Christopher
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TRUESEXFACTS

ST. LOUIS - A MAN who allegedly
knocked down girls and women,
took off their shoes and sucked
their loes was charged yeslerday
with sexual abuse.

Edgar Jones, 28, was
charged. Eight girls and young
women, aged 13 to 19, were vic-
tims, and all of them identified
Jones in a lineup, police said.

The Associated Press
faithfully submitted,
lan Noetzel

LITTLE ROCK, AK - Richard Fife
Curr, a 29-year-old carpet cleaner
from San Antonio, was charged
with assault-bodily injury after
Deanna Merryman, a nightclub
dancer, said he bit her on the rear
end, causing two puncture
wounds. Curr told police she
"backed into his tooth.”

Arkansas Demo. Gazette
faithfully submitted,
lan Noetzel

BRUSSELS — A court in northern
Belgium sentenced a 55-year-old
grandmother to 10 years in prison
last week for taking part in repeat-
cd rapes of her three grandsons
and one granddaughter.

The Foreign Past
faithfully submitted,
Alan Sycip, Manila

HARARE — A Zimbabwean man
won a restraining order against
his wife after telling the court she
frequently beat him up and
poured cold water over him while
he was sleeping.

Describing his wife as
“huge in size” he said she also
"pulled my private parts” and
frog-marched him around in front
of his friends.

The Foreign Post
faithfully submitted,
Alan Sycip, Manila
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LONDON Elaine Davidson,
from Glasgow, is one of the stars
at the Bodyshow ‘97 this week.
The international show explores
all aspects of body adornment,
including tattooing, body pierc-
ing, henna body painting and
fetish wear. Elaine boasts 280 sep-
arate piercing over her body.

The Foreign Post
faithfully submitted,
Alan Sycip, Manila

A thirty-five-year-old
Dallas woman was awakened by
a partially clothed stranger who
crawled into her bed whispering,
“I want you, | love you.” She
quickly withdrew a pistol from her
nightstand and forced him to
leave. A few minutes later, the vic-
tim heard a knock at her doaor.
Cracking it open with the chain
lock in place, she was confronted
once again by her assailant . “Do
you have a light?” he asked her
calmly. She got her lighter and lit
his cigarette, and he ran away.

uPt
faithfully submitted,
Steve Stalt

Reporting on a Chinese
sex education publication, Time
Magazine noted, “The book warns
that husbands who do not know
the location of the female genitals
can cause severe damage.” The
name of the book is Girls, Be
Vigilant!

upPl
faithfully submitted,
Barbara Taylor

This classified ad ran in
the Houston Chronicle.
“Tired of fishing but like the
smell? I'll trade you my 1929
antique gynecologist's table for
your Bass Boat or small Tri-Hull.”

The Fareign Post
faithfully submitted,
George Dillman

LONDON- An angler who failed
far 11 years to catch a salmon in a
Scottish river finally succeeded
when he used a fly featuring one
of his wife's pubic hairs.

“l tired an outrageously
colorful fly which featured a tuft of
my wife’s pubic hair, the theory
being that pheromones might
work on the cock salmon as they
do on me,” the fisherman told the
Field magazine.

“Sure enough, on my 11th
cast | hooked a beautiful four-
pound fish.”

The Foreign Post
faithfully submitted,
Alan Sycip, Manila

GENEVA- A Swiss caourt sen-
tenced a 42-year-old women to an
18-month suspended jail term last
week for beating her husband, an
eminent lawyer, in a supposed
sado-masochistic relationship.

For years the 47-year-old
lawyer — who sits on the
Lausanne labor tribunal — had
been treated in emergency wards,
suffering so many injuries that his
face in photos resembles “steak
tartar,” prosecutors said.

Though a garden hose,
cane and schoolbooks of “confes-
sions” written by the husband
were found in their home, injuries
such as a detached retina sug-
gested a lack of consent to pain
on his part, they added.

The Foreign Post
faithfully submitted,
Alan Sycip, Manila
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Private Sanders’s
Kentucky Fried
Liver Fingers

LOVE LIVER AND | FIGURED
Ievcrvunc else did oo." said Phil

Sanders, a well-to=do automobile-
varts distributor. Sanders thought he
nad a running head start because he
had the same name as the chicken king.
His formula for success was to simply
copy the style of the Colonel, using liver
instead of chicken.

The menu consisted of Sanders’s own
secret fried-liver recipe using 129 differ-
ent herbs and spices. the liver cut into
easy-to-eat “fingers” He also served
kidney pie (“for the occasional person
who doesn't like liver™). He drew
exactly one customer-—himself. 1 don't
count those wisc-ass kids who wanted
their liver raw. | know what they were
going to do with thar kind of liver’!

Sanders sold his automotive-parts
business and invested all his money in
liver and liver futures. He now has a

warehouse with over 100,000 pounds of

frozen liver in storage. “In a way | guess
I'm lucky:" he said. “I've gol enough
liver to last me a couple of lifetimes”

THEME
RESTAURANTS

That
Failed

BY AL JEAN AND GERALD SUSSMAN

Hiustrations: Comp Art Plus
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Mikey’s
Grill Room

HEN “60 MINUTES" STAR
Mike Wallace decided to
open a sit-down-restaurant

chain. he figured that using his own per-
sonul;?' as the theme would lead to suc-
cess. He trained his personnel to make
customers as uncomfortable and ner-
vous as possible. Wailresses were in-
structed to criticize the patrons’ clothes,
ask them personal questions, and ridi-
cule their tipping, Customers, however,
reacted negatively 1o being filmed with
a hidden camera throughout the meal.
“osee if they had anything to hide™" Bi
spenders would be queried, “*How’
you get all that money?" If you ordered
a drink, the bartender would quip,
*Order one more and T'll tell the world
you're an alcoholic?

Worst of all were Wallaces personal
appearances at the restaurants, where
he would accuse customers of fraud
and corruption, which would usually
lead to insults, fistfights, and the soup
du jour being dumped on Mike’s head.

Big Wang
Restaurant

TOOK A MARKET SURVEY AND MY
I ollsters found that everyone likes
ig wangs!’ recalls Big Wang owner
Mark Lichtman. “Women like to see
them, and men like to own them?" The
Big Wang was called “the home of the
twenty-lour-inch hot dog and the three-
foot zucc;hinif' 'l;he ?j‘;eml conslisted pri(; f
marily of giant hot dogs. zucchini, an T T o T A AEIY Iy Y T
cucu:ﬁber& Each rcstagurant was deco- o i o “_‘,w“,'”'.“- '_!ifu”.-ww'
rated with gigantic plastic hot dogs and gy B 2 Rl 1o T )
zuechini, Yet Lichtman encountered et - = =
only failure, despite offering a lot of
food for the money. It turned out that
the marketing survey neglected to ask
consumers where they liked big wangs.
It turned out that they liked theirs in
their homes but not in restaurants,
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The
idnight Snack

HE IDEA WAS TO RECAPTURE
Tall the fun and serendipity of a

real midnight snack. Patrons
were given pajamas and robes, and then
they could “raid the icebox!’ which was
stocked with midnight-snack food—
slightly stale cold cuts, cheese wrapped
in aluminum foil. partly caten cans of
hash, tuna, milk, and soda, and lots of
unidentified leftovers in plastic con-
Lainers.

“We justcouldn’t make a go of it!’said
owner Bunny Eastlake. “At first we kept
regular restaurant hours, but people
weren't in the mood for a midnight
snack at 12:00 noon. or even at 8:00 M.
So we switched our hours. We opened
at midnight and closed at breakfast
time, but that was even worse, Everyone
was asleep. except for a few truck driv-
ers who showed up and then nearly
kKilled us*when they saw what we
served.’

The Hospitaleria

ITH SO MANY PEOPLE CON-
cerned about their health
and diet it seemed to Ralph

Tinto that the Hospitaleria was an idea
whose time had come.

When his nursing home was sub-
jected to an investigation by the district
attorneys office for certain irregulari-
ties, Tinto had his brainstorm: eat and
get a physical at the same time. In a
matter of days. “Dr!* Ralph Tinto’s
Nursing Home was reopened as the
Hospitaleria,

¢ menu at the Hospitaleria was
copied from the Pritikin diet. The pa-
trons ate from hospital beds (adjust-
able) and were served b?v nurses. While
eating Tintos cuisine, which boasted of
having no salt. sugar fats. or alcohol.
the patrons would also get a complete
medical examination. Blood pressure,
heart. and lungs were checked. Blood
and urine samples were taken for fur-
ther tests.

“I figured that with all the junk food
people eat, my place would be a haven,
a place they could go to every time they
feel so guilty that they can't look at
themselves)” said Tinto. “*But no one
came. | guess people still want their
food in one place and their medical ex-
amination in another’

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.

NATIONAL LAMPOON = pg 53



MARNIN ROSENBERG IN

SAY. MARNIN

WHEN YA GIN' N
WITH

THE GRTING
GAME _g

An, THE umrazjgﬁﬁszﬁs-.lfyﬂafep-. o:- CUCUMBER'S WAS INDEEZ AN ETHNIC BAR.

STRESSER - OUT FROFESSIINAL Vi THE JAPS HAP A TEX/CH OF EANNY SRICE

WHD PERPLEXED REGULARS Lsz:‘ﬁmeﬂw N THEIR GENES., THEY WERE MARNIN'S
ANP HIS FAL LARRY. MATURAL ENEMY.

WHY PONIT
' \ “”"‘é“#ﬁﬁ”
TWO WEEKS : b ) ol y s
SINCE I'Vg GOTTEN 3 ‘ : iy OH, FORGE:
LAIR... TWO WEEKS -
AS OF FIVE
YEARS AGO.

TO EAP OFF THE EVENING, THE .5‘:&2 HWHE HARP BROKEN LYING INSIZE, HE HAD T E: E THIE BARS AN FIND A
RARNIN'E HEART ANP EEMIED HIAT SEX PURING A BRIEE A A A
CALARITON 5 ASFAIR KAMMELD HER TONGLE COWN 2 WREST HE TRIED THE PERSONALS

3 ) A I'M STILL GETTING
ANP WHAT OVER A PAINFUL BREAK-
UP WITH pY BOYFRIENP.

WARNING & ; @

WARNING ! o . e
BRAIN : : ‘ GoER.
PAMAGE ; AT ET _ : . o

B-R-A-1-N SRbe ATOEENS S W BB Sonkie neAos
PAMA&E" i e P e = ] H b NOT FOR You
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BUT THEN ONE GRY ALARNIN (0T WING COF A SERVICE THAT HE HOPEC
WL CHANGE WIS LIFE.

WE MET AT
LASANOVA DATING .
NOW L HAVE_‘_?EX. on

THE FOINT I'M
TRYING 1O MAKE IS, T
WANT A GIRL WITH A GREAT
PERSONALITY, BUT IF SHE'S NOT
VERY ATTRACTIVE, SHE HASN'T
GOT A CHANCE IN HELL WITH
ME. 80 T MIGHT AS WELL
START WITH THE KNOCK -
WEEG’

ALAS, MARNIN WAL HAVE AcYESS TD o/RLS BEVMOND THIE HOVIETOWN
HORIZEW.. WHILET AWRITING FROCESSING, AMARNIN EXFPOLINDED LIFEWV
GREAT NECK WOMANHOOE,

FUNNY HOW THEY
ALWAYS ACT AS |F
THEY SMELL usev
KITTY LITTER
THING'S Aum <3

WITH A LUAEP IV HIS rHﬁt?Ar' AARNN RN OLY FET SA/L
5&%; ;&“ (EF FROA A LIFE OF INVOLLNTARY

HELLO. I REALIZE
VERAGE -

THERFE ARE A
LOOKING GIRLS GUT THERE
WITH GITEAT PERSONALITIES,
Bur WHV SHOULE T START
Ogss T I WANT 9's

Mﬁemv ﬂfeusa NIT ST (N
NT AONEY A5 A COWN PAYHENT.

FEMEMBER,
IM’I{?;'MM' FOR 9'c AND

1‘0'5 IF I (AN'T GET 'EM,
I WANT My MGNEY BACK.
1T MAY SOUN
CRUPE, BUT THAT'5
ALL T cARE
ABouT.

M.H“l'-"l'éel':'\‘r ;- 1STIC.
551'1A LOOK WU CAN'T
MACHO, HAVE COKE,: SELL A CAR T2 A
LOT"A MONEV; A REAL JEW OF AN ITALIAN ==
ICE & E AN THEY'LL EAT YOUR
EGOTI‘ T:a,AL JERIK, HEART OUT. MY LOT
THEY LOVE SELLS ONLY T2
NIGGERS, THEY ON'T
AsK RUESTIONS,
ANDP PECIPE IN A
MINUTE .
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WEEK'S LATER A CASANOVA GIRL CALLELD W) AAZNIN COLILE
N'T il EINALLY BELATE 7.

I cA
FUCKIN' UNPER-
STANP WHAT GIRLS

REMEMBER
WHEN SHEMP
GOES: V&AY, MOE,
POES MARSHMALLOWS
HAVE PITS Z" THAT
LINE WAS ACTUALLY / : ;
IN TWE { . s
EPISODES, 4 % il L] e

8 A PROVE A, THE [RANT CNTENED AND MIS HEART THE WAITRESS AT THE BIS TR0 WAS THE
e it G e i A T
ANE PREAMS WERE SET ON A ‘ SEEN ALL YEAR.

ANOEKT, A PREOMISED HI. T PESIGNED

THIS PRESS., . : SHIT, SHE ALREADRY
SEXY: HUH 7 3 P,evc;lgsb;’_xgﬁ' '::hfg

J THE NEXT THREE HOURS
OF MY LIFE SACRIFICED
T? FEMALE POsPOM. |F

WASNIT SJEH A NICE
ey SUY, T'V

MARNIN'G PATE WAS A 32- YEA W, |
GILL LAGNE WITH BOAMY ANE CALEY: wi Sea BRRAPP, v\ﬁqznlu N'\Ill\? é

AHHH, YUMMY,
UEGE. T HAVE BRAIN
ORGASMS

OVER
SUNRAES |

YOU CALL THAT LATE 2
GUESS WHEN T ARISE 7

- Wow. T
COULP NE GET
UF THAT EARLY,
FIVE AM, THAT'S ¢
by COMMENDABLE. o559

4 {.-m;.»_,".':u.‘.
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MARNIN'G NEXT CASANOA EVENING NAS
MLUICH THE SAME,

WHAT YOUWE SET ME UP WITH

15 TOTALLY UNACCEPTABLE. T

A ST . d B A .'.?AMAN IF yu
EE . care

COUPLE! & s )

IF YOU'RE .
LOOKING FOR A

SO MARNIN HENE 1N THIERE,
CONFIZENT THE CIPOS WEXILLZ
SNETEH IV HIS FAVOR.

A BLOWIOB: }

l REELING FROM SEVERAL PISATTERS, MARNIN RETURNELD, I

SINCE
YO/ e BROUGHT UP A

1-TM2- 10 SCALE. THE ONES
YOU'VE SET ME UF WITH PATE
BELOW 5. THEY WERE FEMALE
PESPERADOES, LOODKS ARE VERY
IMPORTANT TO ME, THE GIRL I
BEOKE UPF WITH WAS A 7%, WITH-
OUT AN INITIAL PHYSICAL AT-
TRALTION, THERE 1S NO CHANCE.
I FOoN'T CARE IF SHE'S
OTHERWISE THE GEEATEST
WOMAN IN THE

I HAVE JUST THE

GIRL FOR W OF

COURSE, WE'LL NEED

THE BALANCE OF
THE Fi

HOW ABOUT

AMITHER HEARTY MIGHT WITHOUT GIRLE OR SEX IN THE "BURES. JUST TRYING
NOF 7D LOCK EXES WITH OTHER STRINEOUT KINGS ACKOSS THE BALK.
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Dinosaurs That Did’t Make It

DOdOSﬂ“l'S by Rick Meyerowitz

Millions of years before the dawn of man, the earth was ruled by giant veptiles
whose scaly likenesses are familiar to any fan of natural-science journals or
cheapo Japanese ick {licks. However, every standard model T'vrannosaurus Rex
or Brontosaurus that rumbled off Mother Nature's assembly line was preceded
by dozens of evolutionary Edsels who finished dead last in the race for
survival and were soon consigned to behemothballs. On the lollowing pages,
NatLampCo Seience Foundation lizard wizard Rick Meyerowilz pays homage
to these passé paleoliths. Behemothballs?

The Prulmsturusnur a Imy headed

By I m hes above

ound and, understandably,
found it difficult 1o convince
anything to allow 1f to be caten,
Thus, the Preposterosaur pooled jts
resources with the Ridiculadon (two
and a half inches) to become a
ninc-and-a-half-inch Thesaurus
(literall
puddle”) and quickly ry
death, dec e, demise, departure.
See EXTI




Swampy shorelines were

the temporary hahitat of

the short-lived Ploitysaur,

Primarily a harmless

muckraker along coastal

marshlands, this “Comodo

S dragon's” moment in the
¥ slimelight (3,000,002
[ 3,000,000 B.C.) was cut short
f p by fellow bog-dwellers

- ! who could not ptolerate
its breath.

-':" y - The Trieyclatops was a
A — Darwinian uh-uh that
— i resulted from the mating
AT of a Tricercetops and a
— ’ Bicycladon on a listless,
— rainy Sunday afternoon
7 o approximately four million

Y vears ago. Their trainer-

R . 4 wheeled offspring domi-

R i W TR o nated the Cohassett Period

e N o until late Wednesday.

- Little is known of the

/ Winosaur (Delirium
4 . tremendus) beyond its diet
1 . of fermented fruits (see
pageb6) and its natural
enum* the Pink
Mammoth.




In an attempt at acro- A
dynamic compensation for 'Iﬁr!; e
its vast bulk, the Plerrible- 1 %

dactyl (Kamikusus bonzai)
was equipped with a tri-
wing anatomy that gave
this evolutionary SS5T a
top speed of 144 feet per
second, Once.

The only dinosaur lacking
even a vestigial brain, the
Lesser Moronodon, or
“Dunder-lizard,” lived oul
its brief life-span (twonty-
eight minutes, thirty-five
seconds) as one of Mother
Nature's crueler jokes.
;‘Filllp entire .~§]n~cic-3]¢lu1|ckl_}' d
| fell prey to its intellectual g *

.-iumi'rin);.-;. which included '.;‘ vyt e
| the Trilobite and a L

number of advanced ferns. | W e N
e . e -_\\\ ;%‘P’ A .v .‘.'9 -,L':
Time has passed the S ol o

Masturdon by. So shall we.

e
,r,?.‘..* s




Carrying the protective
carapace of the Anklyosaurus
to further lengths, the heavily
armored Tanklyosaurus
. (Panzerus claustrophobus)
. is thought to be the ancestor

) ¥ of the common tortoise.
Although invulnerable to
attack from predators, the
' Tanklyosaurus never
surmounted its instinctive
urge to stay asleep.

The Homosaur minced the
carth simply ages ago, but,
like the reader, never lived
to be as old as it looked.

You bitch. (]

Here, a pair of one-legged Pogosaurs
have joined forces, linking forelegs
to avoid their tendeney to fall over,
It is ironic to think how these
unfortunate ercatures might have
! /| flourished had they lasted until the
}4 ““'Dawn of Hopscolch, which evolved
somewhat later, Ironic to some,
Slanyway. o

. .
bt 9007 ot



TRUE gIGNg
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hiSTom
Case'Barti!
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Tom Mays Grass Valley, CA

éEAUTWUL BIRLS
% THREE UGLY ONES

Staff Seattle, WA

R & T Trager Vlsaha CA

Aaron Granlund Worcester, MA
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TRUE gIGNg

GE RESTAUF
R BLANK FAl

BEAUTY SUP

FISH&SHIT MK
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Jeff Patton Hot Springs, ARK. Anonymous
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So life is handing you lemons, eh? Well,
you know what to do! Bag those lemons
and sell them at the intersection. You only
need a few cents to make your downward
spiral a comfortable experience. Many of
these products for the down-bound fellow
are even free. The lice spray, however, is
$5.95. In fact, several of these items you
won't be able to afford. But, friend, isn't that
what dreams are for!

DOG FOOD SALT

You’'ll never be hungry again! Just a sprinkle and...
Mmmm....Mmmm...Voilal! Ordinary Dog Chow
become a feast for the senses. Try it with bird feed
for a spicy, satisfying dessert. No more dumpsters

for you! Now you can eat in any number of beautiful
back yards, with any number of man’s hest friends.
Finally...all the nutrition of a dry nugget, without that
Just $4.95

horsey taste.

pg 64 = NATIONAL LAMPOON

Coovriaht © 2007 N

gﬂ%ﬁithe

WORK BOMB

Tired of your same old job? Why not try the
Work Bomb? Similar to Home Bomb, Work Bomb
is guaranteed to blow off entire arms and legs.
Don't settle for an ordinary job. Try this product
and be notorious. Take it from the people who
know.

“l used to hate my boss, but now | love him.
And most of him fits in my glove box.” - Randy X

“I'm finally seeing America. What an opportu-

nity to travel. | don't just want to, | have tol" -
Smith. Get a real bang for only $12.95!

ational | amopoon Inc.



e PORNOVISION
GLASSES

Can’t afford
to rent the
films you
want to see?
Is the embar-
rassment of tak-
ing your pornogra-
phy to the counter just
not worth it? Try our new
PornoVision Glasses. Just
put them on and away you
go. No renting. No embar-
rassment. Our Glasses
promise to thrill. Old seamen

used to call them binoculars, but e SMILODERM
you will call them PornoVision
Glasses. Does vyour butt itch,

because you sit on it a lot
Mine sure
It seems the more

and it sweats?
does.
you scratch your butt

As a Special Bonus, you will
also receive the book “Hiding In
The Bushes.” And believe us, the

double-entendre is on purpose. the more your butt
So grab plenty of Kleenex, itches. Well, scratch
because you'll be wiping away a your butt no
lot of liquid joy...and you don’t more. Now
want those tears of joyto ohscure t h e r e ' s
any of the show. Yours for only Smilodern, the
$9.95 butt cream.

Unlike any butt
cream before,
Smiloderm is a tan

the color of your butt.

7

And no
scent!

your

butt cream, to simulate

Never

again will you hear, “What's that
all over your butt?”

flowery

Smiloderm

is scientifically for-

mulated to smell like

actual

Sure you have some-

thing to hide, but the whole
world doesnt need to know.

butt.

No more fruity-itchy butt,
not with Smiloderm. Try it on
your butt today for just $3.95!

e GRAVEL

Gravel’s back and it's here to
stay. The ultimate non-fat, low
calorie snack for the man on the
way down. Try it with water, or
sprinkled with dirt. Either way it's
fabulous and filling! Pick it up in
school yards, collect it from road-
sides - there's a never ending sup-

ply!

“Say, what's that in your mouth?”
"Gravel”
“"What did you say?”

He said Gravel - the Hip,
Healthy Choice. Now $14.95!

e -

e “LEARNING TO
BE GAY"” AUDIO-
CASSETTES

Lonely? Too poor to get a date
with an actual woman? Lonely no
more you be! Not with our new,
six cassette audio course called
“Learning To Be Gay.” You will
systematically learn the joys of
man-man love, starting with tape
one, “Man Kiss.” Discover the
techniques and tricks of a juicy
man-man kiss, while subliminal
man-man messages bombard
your brain.

Continue your lesson with tape
two, “The Walnut-Shaped Gland
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in your Ass.” Other titles include:
“Tan Penis Pump - Fitting in Size-
wise (and Sideways),” “Sho
Know Yo Show Tunes - Anthology
of Musicals, From Old Man River
to Rent, "“10 Figure Skating
Techniques,” and “Mai Thai -
Making of a Myth”.

Girls dont like you anyway.
Why not try a little man-man
love? Order your tapes today and
start butt-thumping tomorrow!
Just $48.95

e AWAY BRAND
BUG SPRAY
BATH GEL

Got lice?
G o o d
news!
A w a vy
brand
b ug
spray
is now
available
as a soothing
bubble bath. It's
impossible to
get all those lit-
tle crit-
ters with a lice
comb. You can't
reach your back-
side. And let's
face it, asking a
friend to comb ‘\i'\‘\\‘\ 1l
out your lice is just L {0l
plain embarrassing. (=
Now you can sit back
in the community bath
tub or public fountain
and just watch and
enjoy as your lice
float to the surface.

e

-

e
-

Remember the slo-
gan, “Lice can't
swim...in Away Brand
Bath Gel.” Only $5.95
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e BARREL

Feeling like a fashion
Frankenstein monster? A sartori-
al sap? Well just because the
money’s gone, doesn’'t mean your
studied, seemingly lackadaisical
approach to wearing the best has
to depart with it - because the
Barrel's back! Wearing vyour
shanked, wooden Barrel clad
about your midsection, ala turn of
the century political cartoons, is
both smart and
smart looking!

"G rover

Cleveland won't

bankrupt us,” it seems to
shout. Why, you can

even incorporate some

of your former wardrobe
accessories. How are you

going to hold up the Barrel?
Well, what about those red
“power” suspenders, the
only thing left from vyour
hocked Armani collection?
"Hey, what's that fearless
man protesting?”
they'll wonder, point-
ing at your barrel,

“Conformity,” you’ll
hurl back.

And for a limited
time only, take advan-
tage of our footwear
outlet. $400 leather
Gustavio shoes? Who
needs them, when
you've got
inverted buck-
et suction pumps, with elon-
gated, rubber handles. Clop,
thwak, clop, thwak, here
you come...
Package
$29.95

~Dhw -

Price -

e RED GLOVE

Hands cold? Penis small? Life
can be a drag. But not with the
new two-in-one wonder, Red
Glove. Now you can keep your
hands warm and enlarge your
penis. Get your informative
brochure today. Red Glove!
Warm Hands! Big Penis! Red
Glove! Just $9.95 (for simulated
Presidential semen add $14.95).

e SCIENCE FICTION-
VISION GLASSES

A lot of people who live in cars
miss their favorite science fiction
programs. Obviously, they are
not the winners that you will soon
be. Even if they had a TV, they
could only receive a couple pro-
grams a night. Our new Science
Fiction-Vision Glasses receive all
the stories space can provide.
Our research tells us that most
sci-fi stories take place in space.

Beam up to excitement! Old
seamen called them Binoculars,
but you will call them Science
Fiction-Vision glasses! Every star
tells a story! Free strap!

Just $14.95 (for lenses,
$59.95)

add

e SECRET COMM-
UNICATION TECH-
NOLOGY INVENTION

They're all gone - the pager, the
cell phone, the laptop, the
Powerbook. What are you going
to do? You have to maintain con-
tacts. Associates. Your life in the
business world can’t just
end...and with a little old-fash-
ioned American know-how, it
doesn't have lo.
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Communication is the key here, and we’'ve got the
answer. Answer us this - where have you been tak-
ing your meals lately? Be honest.

We know it's the Hare Krishnas’ soup kitchen, since
you're trying to seem “alternative” in your choice of
poverty meals. Regardless, what do they serve
there? Soup, and soup comes in no other form than
that of a can. Collect them. Puncture their bottoms,
and don’t giggle at the sounds of that command.
You're halfway there already!

Now it’s time to get another job. Not a cozy corpo-
rate one like you once had - no, this one is more
pragmatic, the first rung on the ladder back to the top.
Of course, it's a JOB AT THE STRING FACTORY!
String-a-ling-ling, wake up! You're going to need all
the string you can, in order to make the many elabo-
rate devices we're outlining here. An invention so
awesome, it can easily take the place of all those pre-
viously mentioned. One so innovative, and well
known, that we won't even refer to it by name.

“Here you go, Joe,” you say to your former assis-
tant, “Hold on to this soup can in case | need to get in
touch with you.” And you run and run, string fast
unraveling behind you. Do the same with your boss,
old clients, old girlfriends. Then sit at
home, with your string and cans,
ready to contact whomever you
please - on the cheap.

It's time to realize that the
days of free tickets to profes-
sional sporting events are long
behind you. The box seats at the
Spectrum have been handed over
to someone more successful, more of a “go-getter”
than you ever were. No longer is it possible to woo
chicks or big clients with court-side seats at the
Garden. No sir, if you were ever a fan of the NBA,
NFL, NHL, or any other of a number of professional
sports, your only saving grace now is broadcast tele-
vision in department store windows...or is it?

Perk up, Mr. Perked Down, because in this great,
populous land of ours, enough has-beens try to hold
on to their youth, that you could catch a different
event every night if you truly desired. The NFL. Bah.
Even arena football and junior college teams are out
of your budget now. But what about dog fights? No
money down, a whole new type of crowd, and best of
all, gambling is done right there. Why not parlay that
25 year anniversary watch or engagement ring into
bigger things...at 3:2 odds! Gooooo Pitbull! As far

as hoops, well sir, ever hear of the CBA? They've
got teams in Albany and lowa City, and have such
marquee talent as Washington Johnson (“The
President”), Jefferson Roosevelt Washington, and
Lincoln Washington Jefferson. And they're
always looking for talent - so maybe you're not
finished yet.

Following is a quick list of your former
Yuppie proclivities, and the similar, yet more
affordable alternatives.

National Hockey League -
- Watch for accidents on
interstate overpass

NCAA Final Four
- Rocks, Scissors, Paper with
bums

College Bowl Games
- Grammar school kickball

NASCAR Race
- Observe Church Easter Egg
Hunts

Major League Baseball

- R-C Cola Soda Cap Twist off
Contest

Professional Boxing

- Pick fight with unemploy-
ment representative

Kentucky Derby
- Kentucky Mumbley Peg

Masters Cup
- Quarters!

World Cup Soccer
- World Cup Soccer

All the world’s a sport!

— Ed Chavey
—illustrations by Dan Warner
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UNIVERSITY

ORIENTATION MANUAL

Compiled by Professor Dave Hanson
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William Belfers Bland, 1821—1908, our namesake and an enduring symbol of
our college and its spiritual heritage yesterday and today. The college was
named posthumously in honor of the colorful Knotts County farmer who
served as a congressman from 1869 to 1891. Most famous for his landmark
Yam Act and his support for technologically progressive farm machinery, Mr.
Bland is also fondly remembered for his legendary penchant for consuming
egg creams and subsequently napping. As tradition dictates, his great-great-
grandson, although discernibly brain-damaged, holds an honorary seat on
the board of trustees.
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About Bland

Unlike many educational institutions, Bland is not simply a
few buildings set alongside a playing field; rather, it is in many
ways a functional microcosm of the larger world beyond, a
universe unto itself but for the absence of full-scale economic
and familial structures. Founded and built in 1921 by maverick
dung maven and canasta visionary Charles Heaven on what
was then Indiana’s third-largest dill farm, Bland is situated on a
sprowling 476-acre tract, Y00 acres of which are a working
farm. The campus adjoins the fabled Carrageenan Valley
Ranch and is on the outskirts of charming Dingleton (pop.
11,349), which is nestled in the center of world-famous Knotts
County (pop. 61,230).

At the north end of the campus is Bland Center, the mam-
moth superstructure containing academic classrooms as well
as administrative offices and foculty office space. Adjocent o
this building are faculty living quarters and, just east, the oldest
and most majestic dormitory, Felcher Hall. There are several
other smaller dorms, not as historically rich but new and attrac-
tive, with vending nooks on each floor. One of these newer
buildings, Groper Hall, houses the college fraternity, Phi Ep-
silon Pi. Membership in the fraternity and concomitant resi-
dence in Groper is available 1o male students who can endure
the rigors of Heck Night, a toned-down version of Hell Night
implemented in 1984 in answer to nationwide paternal con-
cern over the rash of disermbowelments suffered during frater-
nity initiation hazings.

Other buildings on campus include the wood shop, which,
along with the agriculture complex, is generally considered the
nerve center of the Bland campus. Bland's wood shop is home
to six wood lathes, more than any other college wood shop in
Indiana, ond the ogriculture complex contoins three green-
houses and ten full-size incubotors, along with a complete
germination center and a dry-mulch humidor.

Slightly to the west lies Fudgepacker Field, where during
almost any season you will find athletic students engaging in
some form or other of athletic endeavor. Last year, both
Bland's men's and women's archery squads finished in the top
ten divisionally in the state; Bland students also participate
extensively in intramural sports, including flag football, soccer,
chess, backgammon, and whiffle ball as coached
by sports legend and successful insurance salesman Bill
Mazeroski.

Perhaps the area's “hotles!” attraction of all, though, is the
Dingle Hall Concert Arena, newly rebuilt after tragedy and a
potentially crippling lawsuit were narrowly averted at a spring
1985 Wham! concert at which a slab of Z-Brick facing was torn
loose by a strong wind and came within centimeters of undo-
ing singer George Michael's coslly cosmetic dentistry. The
new and improved arena features an oll-new speaker system
and a gaping orchestra pit, and can seat 925 people on new,
plumply pillowed Dacron/acrylic 50/50 seats.

Right around the corner is the Dining Hall, which hosts
community bingo consortiums on Tuesdays and Thursdays,
and the newly constructed pub, at which studenis con play
arcade games or Foosball and get to know each other a little
better over a soft drink or an ice-cold glass of QOvaltine (10
percent discount with student 1D).

The Community

As begutiful and diverse as Bland is, though, no campus s
an absolutely self-contained universe. The same way a neigh-
borhood affects a home, a college's environs, or epis-
temological outskirts if you will, ultimately influence the
college. And here Bland students thrive.

Though Dingleton is primarily renowned for its exports of
dung and carrageenan gum, it is also at the helm of a flourish-
ing industrial dynamic and the home of the world’s third-
largest zinc mine. Zinc is a key ingredient in many critically
dcclaimed alloys and, when ingested, a vigorous thwarter of
unwanted male growths. Zinc received two citations at the
International Mineral Conference in Helsinki, Finland, this pust
February, which Otis Guano, the mayor and fire chief of Din-
gleton and a Bland grad ('39), collected in person,

And neighboring Esasky, the county seat so rich in lore,
features the fourth-largest trailer court in the world. Ornate in
design yet scant in floribunda, capocious Esasky Gardens
plays host to the largest Zen Winnebago community in the free
world.

A testimony to the synergistic genius of Bland students: since Indiana's often
volatile climate can hamper the growth of ivy, a special task force of agri-
culture, home ec. and art students has developed a durabie Naugahyde ivy
fook-alike that can be affixed with Velcro to suitably dignified buildings. Next
year at this time. Bland Centre (above) will be the only ivy-siathered college
tower in northeast Indiana.

Knotts County in general is a showpiece of agricultural
opulence, site of the world's largest man-made greenhouse
and, for four of the last seven years, producer of the nation's
largest pumpkin as recognized by the National Enquirer, the
capper being last yeor's Moby Jeff, raised and harvested by
Farmer and Mrs. Gerry Markham of DuPont and weighing in at
262V pounds.

The county as a whole is also a bastion of crime-free living,
with the lowest crime rate in Indiana. There have been only
four killers since the inception of the county in 1878, the most
recent being “Slobbering” Al Marios ('31), the entrepreneur
and necrophile who warehoused nearly two dozen dead Eagle
Scouts in his beet cellar. Since his celebrated execution in
1938, there has not been a single homicide arrest in Knofts
County proper.

Students also benefit from a rich and diverse local culture,
which includes the storied Knotts County Grange Fair. On the
second weekend of every October since 1891, farmers have
traveled from as far away as Evansville to flaunt their wares
against a massive field of rival farmers and 4-H-ers, vying for
bragging rights in the highly competitive poultry shows and
clamoring for a chunk of the lucrafive dung concession. The
festival is a glistening icicle of lush bovine pageantry, as
“Hollywood" as dairy gets.
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Bland students themselves aiso play a key role in the fair.
For seven of the last eleven years they have won blue ribbons
in Y-H science competitions, including lost year's winning
entry in the chemistry division, which was submitted by soph-
omore Mike Morris. Enfitled “The Great American Roommate
Incrimination Kit,” it enables students to safeguard their per-
sonal foodstuffs from light-fingered roommates through a sim-
ple but sophisticated detection process. A flavorless,
harmless compound is mixed into the edibles in question;
without the harmless but secret antidote, anyone ingesting the
affected foodstuffs will turn a glowing shade of fluoride blue for
a period of forty-eight hours. Morris plans to develop the
project into a variety of applications, with one planned formula-
tion, a single annual injection will cause the glowing reaction to
be friggered by the use of illicit narcotics, sparing athletic
organizations the high cos! of repititious drug festing. Morris
hopes to eventfually develop a potion that will assure hus-
bands of their wives’ fidelity, and, to aid agriculture, a formula
that can be injected into poultry which will make glutonous
poachers glow in the dark and hence be easy targets for
violated farmers.

The Knotts County vicinity also plays host fo several other
inspiring, 4-H-affiliated events throughout the year. Coinciding
annually with commencement season is the Rhubarb Harvest
& Bake-Off; 1o captivate freshly matriculated students and
welcome the others back from summer, the fraditional corn-
dog gala and tomato fry in September; and Dingleton itself
annually hosts Cream Cheese Friday, a day of parades and
banqueting to honor the dairy spread for its extensive reliance
on carrageendan.

None of this, however, is meant to imply thal the compus
itself lacks for fun and excitement—nothing could be further
from the truth.

Campus Activities

The Student Activities Committee (SAC), largely in affilia=
tion with the Home Economics Department, is the lifeblood of
Bland's bustling social calendar. Last year the committee co-
sponsored, in tandem with the Fred MacMurray fan club, a
number of exciting events, including a student/faculty tug-of-
war and Egg Night, an evening of egg eating and lore in
celebration of lost year's record cash egg crop. This year,
several exciting events are already on tap, many
coeducational:

*Carl Sandburg night, featuring videotaped readings of his
sonnets by actresses Angela Lansbury and Vanessa Red-
grave (co-sponsored by Metton's Mesopotamian Meet-
schaum Shoppe, 10 percent discount with student ID)

“Chinese food weekend (please bring a covered dish)

*Square dance festival, featuring the zesty incantations of
the ageless Jed Margiselle

“Cheese night, featuring o cheese-tasting party and guest
lecture on mechanical rinding by Murray Kraft, vice chair-
man of Kraft International (10 percent discount on Kraft
products with student ID)

*Videogame night, with leading Atari spokesman Sahito
Mokarahu outlining plans for future videogames, including
Monsignor Pac-Man, Pac-Man-san, and Viscountess Pac-
Man. Translated by Language Department chairman Dr.
Jules Om

*An evening of poet Rod McKuen reading selections from
the autobiography of Burl Ives (co-sponsored by Milfon
Marion’s Head Cheese Hideaway & Carrageenan Gully
Gift Shoppe, 10 percent discount with student ID)

*Driveling journalist George Plimpton lectures on spending
an action-packed hour as a froubleshooter in a dung mill
(co-sponsored by Marty's Mulch 'n' March, 10 percent dis-
count on bulk purchases with student ID)
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The winner of last year's “FHorence Henderson al 207 Look-alike Contest. co-
spansored by the Home Ec Club, is the daughter of Dingleton mayor Otis
Guano, Jackolynn "Chickie” Guano. Handsome young men traditionally vie for
the affections of the chosen lass by regaling her with a panoply of music.
poetry, and homegrown root vegetables. Miss Guano was also given a special
citation for her thousand-word essay entitled “Ten Ways | L1se Wesson Best ™

Any Indianan angler worth h1s weight in :ughl crdwlers knows that May is Ban
Month-—and hey! does Bland know how to kick off the festivities! Shown
here: Bland history professor and local grubbing legend Merreck Donna
throwing out the first fly of the new season. Later the partly moves to the
Dingleton Creek Commons for a visual bait sinorgasbord and split-fried carp
'n' cornbread grill.

“Mideast is Mideast. and Midwest is Midwest, but ne’er the twain shall meet.”
That maxim is tossed to the wind all through the Home Ec Club’s International
Week. during which a sumptuous array of international cuisine is sampled
Shown here: students celebrating Rag-Head Night. at which a tempting
variety of Syrian grain and goat dishes is featured Students who dress in the
attire of the nation du jour eat for free: others are asked to make a small
contribution.
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AP/Wice World

APIWide World

Bland Faculty

Dr. Gordon “Melonhead”™ Sutherland (Bland '58), professor ol practical sci-
ences, Dr. Sutherland, a renowned chemisl as well as a vivacious lecturer, has
gleaned considerable fame and fortune from the sale of several patents,
including one for the stiffening agent used in the manufacture of puffed-
cheese products. Dr. Sutherland is currently on sabbatical researching a
speculative link between narcolepsy and the sieep habits of veal

Dr. William Fester Coles (left), chemical agriculture professor and the inventor
of the world's first nuclear-powered hoe, is internationally acclaimed for his
“Star Wars” approach to agricultural apparatus. He is currently in the process
of perfecting the hydroelectric rayon gin. and one day hopes to implement a
henhouse fueled exclusively by atmospherically discarded ozones

AP/Wige World

Dr. Jonathan Gurney (Bland '50), professor of applied medicing. is not only a
respected area doctor but also a well-known local radio personality. He hosts a
popular weekly medical program on campus radio entitled Rumors on Tu-
mors, Answers on Cancers, Reasons for Lesions, and Lists of Cysts. But the
showman within him doesn't stop at medicine—Gurney also hosted last
year’s Glen Campbeti retrospective at the opening of the Dingle Hall Arena. He
is currently at work on a vaccine for halitosis.

Initially hired under Indiana’s get-tough equality hiring laws banning discrimi-
nation against dyslexics, Professor Ewdadr Wlilaims (Bland "59) has been a
pleasant surprise as chairman of the Chemistry Department. In his spare
time. Professor Wiilaims has patented such inventions as combustible chalk
and a powder which, when ingested. induces ducks to betray their normal
patterns of migration.
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A Final Word from Bland President Chatham
Banal on the Way We Teach and Why

The purpose of educalion has always been lo pre-
pare students for the “real world”. . .and getting students
ready for foday's exciting world is like preparing them to
be dropped from a helicopter onto a fast-moving roller
coaster. That's why today you need more than just a
classroom education, you need an education that will
teach you fo think like a grown-up. To us at Bland, that
means making you do the lion's share of the thinking,
and making you an inherent part of the decision-making
process.

Consider, for example, our reaction to the recent
swilch from the Dewey decimal system lo the Library of
Congress system. We promptly picked up the tab for a
large contingency of Library Sciences majors to journey
to Washington, D.C. to research the repercussions of
this momentous change, and we eventually allowed
those students fo be influential in both the adaptation
and implementation of the system. We think that's edu-
cation at its most exciting.

Consider the way we approach agriculture—the way
a farmer would. It is not pessimism but realism to say
that the best way to prepare for something is to prepare
for the worst. That's why in our agriculiure program,
graduating means surviving a series of simulated set-
backs, such as droughts, tomato mange, locust and
slug infestations, und weevil blights. Consider also the
way our Agriculture Department dealt with the recent
surge in the demand for live gerbils in keynote funnel-
ing-oriented regions like San Francisco, Fire Island, and
Christopher Street. Immediately, we launched an ex-
tensive program in the area of gerbil farming. And Pro-

AP/\Wide Work

Future Farmer of America Derek Fred ('87) ana-
lyzes the staggered decomposition of gingko com-
post mulfch tables. “My father.” shudders Derek,
speaking of Bland grad Dirk Fred ('51), “used to
gel all kinds of vile shmarg caked on his boots this
time of year. Mom made him take a bath in bleach
hefore he could sit down to dinner, " Derek, at the
vangquard of the new generation of “button-down
farmers, " hopes to eventually go into business as
a free-Hoating mulch consultant.
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Pig Day 1985 Students share a laugh at the always
uproarious weighi-guessing contesi. Co-spon-
sared by the Agriculture Department and the Stu-
dent Activities Commitlee, last year's Pig Day
featured speakers Senator Merkin Jasper, musi-
cian John Sebastian, and Billy White, pho-
tographer and the brother of Vanna White.

fessor Dendrick Moore, a passionate if sensitive
animologist, further suggested that, in light of the re-
cently reported sky-high rapid-asphyxiation rate of ger-
bils, Bland biology students pre-develop o hybrid which
will combine the primary and burrowing traits and char-
ismatic scrambling of a gerbil with the respiratory
stamina of a blue whale. And, anticipating the demo-
graphically kinetic propulsion of the gerbil market con-
centrics, we are foreplanning progressive majors in the
mass breeding of hamsters, possum, wolverines, water
buffalo, and bread frucks.

This lype of progressive approach is not unique fo our
agticulture program, but, rather, is typical of all our
programs. We're fully aware that whether your major is
English or agriculture or humanities or carpentry or
biology, the more applied experience you have, the
more proficiently you will perform in your career. That's
why we require our agriculture students to study com-
puter programming along with meadow muffins; our
English students to read Shakespeare along with
Sidney Sheldon. And our faculty are among the most
qualified in northeast Indiana. All fold, our professorial
staff boasts a combined thousand-plus years of teach-
ing experience, and a thousand-plus years of practical
occupational experience. Many are among Knotts
County's leading farmers, intellectuals, scholars, and
literary figureheads.

Where better to acquire an education than in such an
environment of reality and dynamism? We can't think of
any place.

AP/Wioe Warld

How much mulch would a moo-cow make if a
moo-cow could make muleh? This poor freshman
is about to find out there are laughs by the bucket-
ful during pledge week at Phi Epsilon Pi, Bland's
campus fraternity. Other gvenis leading up to Heck
Night include. no wearing of Socks all week. no
shaving: and, biindfolded, each pledge must kiss
an unknown girl. Last year, pranksters slipped a
Toggenburg goat in place of a lippy lass. This year,
Kknowing pledges are Insisting that, regardless of
qenus, their counter-smoocher go exira heavy on
the Binaca.
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One Whlff of naughty cologne, and these usually sedate catholic

school girls shucked a little clothing..the audio-visual guys from the nearby high school

were happy to lend a hand. What'll naughty make you do?




You're A
Sports Guy.
uvilt to win.

Polyester Mesh
Youth Hockey
Shirts — guaran-
teed to get the girl.
You're a guy who
needs a little extra
coverage, even
while you're sweat-
ing your fat ass off.
Feel like a Revere
Wrestling shire?
How abourt Roller
Derby? We broke
into the area'’s
smelliest locker
rooms to grab the
real deal. A whole
lotta shirt for a

whole lotra man.

$2.50

buy 3 & you get 1
patr of used cleats,

rub here to score.
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Style
means no
sandy
crotches.

Linen beach appeal with a
laissez-faire fit. Tell us you want
the “West Egg Adjustment” and
we'll remove the top two buttons for

the ‘life-guard’s-off-duty’ look.

linen shore-sleeve 58¢
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Life in These
Benighted States-

Dear Reader’s Diatribe,

When our son Billy turned seven, my husband and I bought him a kitten. Because of the feline’s beautiful brown eyes and sleek gray fur,
we decided to name the pet Panther. Billy was so excited to play with his new friend that he immediately carried it proudly into the [ront yard.
But suddenly Panther was startled by the neighbor’s yelping dog. She ran into the street and was hit by a passing car. As our confused little
Billy stared at the scrambled mess that only momentis before was his little cat, he quickly became overcome with tears. My husband, the
eternal wit, swiftly cheered his son up by quipping, “Well, buddy, it looks like we should have named him Pancake.”

Mary Tanner, Fort Wayne, IN

Dear Reader’s Diatribe,

My physics professor at Southern California State College had developed a reputation for giving extremely tough exams.
One day as he handed back our most recent test, students grimaced as they discovered their grades. Suddenly, a
particularly upset female student exclaimed, “Who in the hell do you have to screw to get an A in this class?!”

Brady Childes, Yorba Linda, CA

“All in a Day’s Work”:
Dear Reader’s Diatribe,

A.s a Registered Nurse, I often assist doctors during surgeries al the hospital where I work. During one particularly difficult heart operation,
the dactor asked another nurse to hand him a sponge. Before she could fulfill the request, the monitor showed a flat line as the patient began

to die. For the next half hour we worked desperately to keep the man alive. Sadly, despite all of our efforts, he passed away on the table.
There was a hushed silence throughout the room as everyone stared at the limp body. Realizing that the silence was becoming unbearable,

the other nurse cracked up the rest of us by quipping, “I guess you won’t be needing that sponge now, huh?”
Judy Lewis, RN, Milwankee, WS

- Chad Simmons

LUpAiL LA

\No TNE FREESUVES

The B.F.I.’s

(Bulgarian Film Institute’s) Top 27 Films
15. The Accordian

1. Like Water for... 16. There's Something About Verushka
Water 17. Midnight Plough-Boy
2. Public Factory #43 18. Sergi Gorgas, Politburo Chief
3. Ludmilla And The 19. Workstation 7
Free Shoes 20. Brown Coal Smoke In The Wind
4. Chernobyl - The 21. The Cheesemaker, Part ||
Musical 22. The Man Who Waited in the Wrong
Line
5. With Yeltsin You Get Eggroll! 23. The Lost Turnips
6. The Russians are coming, The 24. Mr. Vorescue
Russians Are Coming Goes To Plovdiv
7. Men In Brown 25. The Aparatchik
8. Czar Wars 26. Workstation 8
9. They Screw Horses, Don't They? 27. Cannonball Run
10. The Stalingraduate
11. Workstation 6
12. That Slav From Varna A i
13. A Turk To Remember Pﬂ,ﬁifn"';,"}ﬁ’,i"gage, MEN v BR"VJ
14. Ottoman's Agreement Bill Robertson

lllustrations by Dan \Warner
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Jack K

Reviews

“No One Cares About Vie”

This writer had a flair for cutling away the extran
marked preference for succinct truths. Notice what a statem
is, so admirably free of dependent clauses. And pinned to the cag
ghest, it. makes an eloguent explanation of the cause and effect
tignships.

“What Can | Say?”

At one time it was thought that the writer of this deathless
gonfused and illiterate, at another time that he was witt
Recently, however, the consensus is that the writer is so abstr|
baser vulgarities often fail to elude an exquisite modesty.

“What’s The use?”

Such a note denotes a trend ending in resignation. This trend may
have begun with an attempt to pay off a different kind of “note” at the
bank. After the writer’s ex-wife remarried his former boss (a hospital
administrator Gwnmg, for instance, a yacht, a Lear jet, and a sizeable
chupk of Tahiti) this trpnd terminated inevitably in the writer's gutting

hm'ﬁtéiﬂnk?a_

/

B) That the,jump io}as a bankrupt peanut farrner

S in aWrﬂy

"ia bill and don’t tell Agnes until after the

e ele
funeral.”

This note may originate from a very creative mind--especially if there is
no one known as “Agnes.” Otherwise the writer may be just a stickler for
details. Especially if the body is dressed in black and there is a receipt for
the cemetery plot attached.

“Now For the Great Mystery”

Indicates a free-wheeling anesthesiologist (and/or failed philosophy
major) whose former wanderings included all the traditional faiths, mov-
ing at last toward Nihilism. A haze of incense is sometimes found in the
room to cover the other odors.

“T-T-That’s All, F-Folks!”

Here was a deeply disturbed records clerk whose boss was thinking of
replacing him with automation, and who, toward the end, took up paint-
ing, French cooking, and the writing of free verse--much to the chagrin of
his estranged wife. Complaining that the individual was an extinct
species, and that Man was a technical genius merged with a moral imbe-
cile, he managed to attract a large following of dedicated pigeons. And
while shopping for his casket, he was talked into buying a deluxe model
with thick velvet and a stereo cassette deck with pre-recorded elevator
music.

“December 7th, a day which will live in infamy!”
Probably a computer virus creator who, just before he electrocuted

himself as the DEA, FBI, and CDC closed in on his lab, managed to mail
off his remaining diseased diskettes.
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“I never liked poker anyway.”

A sgcurity guard who hated hospi-
tals, missed the beat, and whose ser-
vice revolver hadn’t been fired in
years. Instead of dialing 911, he
decided to leave a little note for
the boys on the wax crew.

“Ha-ha-ha-ha-

ha-ha-HAI"
Leave Lhe dag-

ger in the throat.

This is not a suicide
note.

- Jonathan Lowe

T'w  nto

5‘;\*3\'\1"“"’“'
Hes cuo\

Wles now,
Nes hw\w“‘“ 5

Or-
s that satin?

PLEASE .

LEARN PROPER SPELLING
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REFUSED

“ILilith ’E,'rz

1) The Burt Reynolds

Kissing Booth;
2) Ohio Scale's

“We'll Guess Your
Weight” jumbo tent;

3) Aussie Shampoo's
display for their new
razor campaign with the
slogan “Shave Down
Under;”

4) Old English
MaItquuor s
"drink till you're
cute” watering hole;

5) National Rifle
Association’s
“Bag a real Squirrel”
shooting range;

6) National College
Fraternity System s
table where women can
“Get great advice from
Sorority Girls;"”

Doug Hoch

7) Woodworkers Job Fair
“Learn to be a lumberjack
and whack down some
forest” day;

8) The Big Texan
64 oz. steak challenge Gazebo
and Sausage cart;

9) Screech’s Dolphin Sandwich

Fun Tent;

10) Martha Stewart’'s
“learn to be a Great
Housewife” lecture;

11) Guns for bras

swap meet;
12) Spandex Awareness Day;
13) John Madden’s

"Football is my Life” book
signing & tackling demonstration;

14) Super-model Niomi Cambell’s
lecture on "Nuclear Grade
Plutonium and Fashion Accessories
to Help You and Mr. Right;"

15) Wilt Chamberlin’s
Paternity Testing booth.

- Paul Udouj, Staff

ountry Songk

That Never Made The Charts|

1) “My Cousin’s Eyes”

2) “The Line Dance of
Death (Cocaine)”

3) “1 Call My Friend Pecker
(What You Say?)"”

4)"The Ballad of Sherrif
lzekial”

5) “I'm So Lonesome, |
Could Shit”

6) “Breaker, Breaker,
Breakdance Trucker”

7) “Ain‘t No Honky Tonks
in Laos”

8) “Grandpa, What's That
On Your Elbow?”

9) “Marmalade Turning Day”

10) “Whiskey on My ‘Taint”

11) “Biggest Tires in the
Whole Damn Town”

12) “Confederate Yeti
(Throwing Confetti)”
13) “Weevils in the Cotton,
Weevils in my Jacket”
14) “Deedee with the
Underneath Moustache”
15) “Tonto Perspective -
Instrumental”
16) “100 Barrels of Oil in a
Ten Gallon Hat”
17) “Broken Arm, Broken
Heart”
18) “I Lost My Car -
It Was Far”
19) “Glub!”
20) “She had it Coming, and
He did Too”

- Nick Monahan,
Ed Chavey
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A Lost Tom Clancy novel

Before publishing his first novel, Tom
Clancy struggled to eek out a meager living
as a starving writer and military weapons
expert. In order to finance his studies, the
young Clancy hooked up in the Seventies
with Sven “Big Lou” Mancuso, publisher of
RamRod Paperbacks.
RamRod, Mr. Clancy wrote several “blue”
novels, including ”“Carnal of the Kremlin,”
“Queer and Pleasant Danger,” and “the
Cum of All Fears.” Only the latter survives
today. Perchance we can see a bit of his
style emerging in this early erotic effort.

Under contract with

Day 7

2345 hours

Pentagon 3rd Floor

OP-05 (CNO)

Office of the Chief of Naval
Operations (Planning)

er name was Shayla... maybe.
Jack had known her as Jane in

London, and in the former
Czechoslovakia Jim Greer had
often called her Mijo. She

removed her reversible SEAL team
t-shirt, a fifty percent cotton, fifty percent poly-
ester blend that was better known to the United
States Navy's elite commandos as the “Blue
and Gold.” The fact that she wore it with the
Gold side out indicated that whoever had given
it to her was an officer. She seemed to prefer it
to the enlisted diver’s blue.

As she walked toward him, Jack admired her
breasts. There were two of them, one on each
side. They had been constructed in Irvine, an
affluent suburb south of Los Angeles. The doc-
tor's name was David Cahn, a graduate of U C
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Illustration by Sean Stark

San Francisco and a financial supporter of the
Jewish Defense League. Despite his radical pol-
itics, Jack knew him as a contact who could be
trusted when innocent lives were on the line.
Also, he had fixed Clark’s deviated septum; for
this, Jack’s ally was forever grateful.

Built from the old silicon formula, each breast
contained exactly 500 ml of fluid. The silicon
was lighter than water, which helped her to sur-
vive an emergency landing in the South Pacific
three years earlier. When her Bell Cherokee
attack helicopter crashed into the warm tropical
ocean near Tahiti, her bosoms had kept her
afloat for seven hours and forty-three minutes,
until she was finally rescued by a French Navy
“Seahawk” model 551d chopper equipped with
two mounted .50 caliber Epley rapid fire-
machine-guns, and four e-4 side-mounted
Mongoose Air to Ground missiles. Jack gave
her breasts a good, long, hard look, then shud-
dered. “Helicopter,” he muttered.

Her breasts had held up well over seven and a
half years of Federal Service. She had spent
most of that time in Eastern Europe under
“deep cover.” The silicon had a pleasant vis-
cosity that he could appreciate. These particu-
lar implants were manufactured in a factory
which, during the Second World War, was used
to build carburators for the Mustang Aircraft
used by the United States Army Aircorps. The
Mustang’s engine was a Packard V-1850-7
Merlin 12 cylinder liquid-cooled in-line, capable
of 1,400 horsepower at take-off. As he looked at
this Shayla, Jack suddenly identified with the
engine.
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He took a moment to visually

examine the breasts. “Yes,” he
thought, “there ARE two of
them.”

Jack preferred the silicon
implants to the newer, albeit
safer saline model, the bulk of
which came from the Yamex
plant in Peru, a complex that
built synthetic glands and
headlights for motorcycles.
The facility was owned by an
international consortium of
Japanese and American inter-
ests. Silicon implants might
have presented a few more
hazards to the user, but they
lacked the gravity-defying
quality of the newer faux
mammaries that reminded
him more of a
polyurethane mannequin
than of flesh and blood.

Jack felt a bit of dinner
come up his throat,
though not enough to be
noticed by his companion.
They had just finished an
adequate meal of MRE’s,
consisting mainly of an
efficacious venison casserole
that had a shelf life of seven or
more years.

he tossed her
long, blond hair
over her shoulders.
Jack recognized it
as having once
been dark brown.
The color of the aforemen-
tioned follicles indicated that
she had returned to her routine
of bleaching her hair 2.3 times
per week. She utilized a com-
plex coloring formula that was
given to her by a KGB opera-
tive in Minsk. The fTormula
contained: walter, bleach,
ammonium laureth sulfate,
dimethicone, glycol distearate,
cetyl alcohol, citric acid and
xanthan gum (the xanthan

She slip
elastic glove over Lo assmussen,
Jack'’s protruding

gum coming from a petrole-
um-cracking facility one and a
half miles southeast of
Gheorgius, Romania). The
KGB agent assured her that it
was a good formula for bleach-
ing hair and washing SS-22
MIRV (Multiple-warhead
Independently-targeted
Reentry Vehicles, the Soviet

delivery systems for hydrogen
bombs). The KGB agent was
selling intelligence about

readiness statistics for the
Soviet Rocket Corps. The
information about the hair dye,
he gave to her as a “freebee.”
She gave the KGB agent two

flesh cylinder,

million dollars and a '
freebee of her own. \

For his part, Jack was \\
wearing only his Bilbao
socks, which had been smart-
ly manufactured fromm Merino
Wool out of New Zealand,
along with a helpful (but not
intrusive) amount of stretch
nylon and spandex. Because
of this unique combination,
the socks naturally beaded off
moisture and dried in one

minute and thirty four seconds

in semi-optimal conditions.

Jack removed a con- e
dom from its wrap-

per. It was a Spartan, &
made fTrom
Indonesian rubber.
He felt bad that the

Y

\

profits from the sale of this
contraceptive device would go
mostly to the despotic
Suharto, who had a monopoly
on all important industries in
that war-torn country. This
condom was extra-large,
which was, interestingly
enough, one of the smaller
sizes. Jack had purchased
many of these items since his
sixteenth birthday, and had
never noticed a “small” sized
package at the local drugstore.
He trusted this condom,
despite a disinformation cam-
paign that had recently been
spread. It regarded the vulcan-

ized entity’s effectiveness

ped the against sexually transmit-

ted diseases. According to
a junior
file clerk at the Company,
the average condom con-

tained holes small enough

WhiCh had first to retard the passage of
seen action thr
days after I»
sixteenth birt\' d

spermatozoa, but large
enough to permit
the trans-

migration
N\ of the
gonor-

ar
rhea




bacillus. Upon further research, Jack learned
that this erroneocus information had been
spread by the Asbel Society, a secret organiza-
tion of fundamentalist Christians. They operat-
ed out of Palmdale, California, a far-flung high
desert suburb of Los Angeles, and home of the
Lockheed-Martin Corporation's high security
“Skunk Works.” They were bent on establish-
ing a new world order, known to its detractors
as “the Straight Agenda.”

"Here, let me put that on...” She slipped the
elastic glove over Jack’s protruding flesh cylin-
der, which had first seen action three days after
his sixteenth birthday, in the bedroom of one
Fiona O'Riley. Fiona later joined as an adjunct
to the Irish Republican Army and was subse-
quently killed during a raid on a suspected IRA
pub in Belfast.

ack helped her. She examined his
non-detachable insemination device,
which had a large base and somewhat
decreasing tip that was not unlike the
75-mm kwk L-24 gun on the Pwkpfw
IV Ausf D taknk (a work horse for the

YEAH  YEAW SURE | RiGHT,
MR ANSANE ,
MR, CUTEAST

MR, B\¢ REBEL...

<o NOW Y00 JUST Gir YER
RIPLCYLOUS LITYLE SNOTTT

RoCK N' Ratt AYTITUBE HOME
N cLeEAN WP ThAT  YaRD/

THE

NEEDED

GRAMMY  AWARD

Third Reich, it was the only artillery that stayed
in production during the entire World War Il
period). She examined it and licked her teeth.
“Is it true, what they say about the submarine
thing?”

“l don't know what you're talking about, and |
have no idea who ‘they’ are,” Jack responded
coyly. He had heard this question many times
before, and he wasn't about to discuss it with
Shayla. The submarine thing. It was a part of
his reputation he had learned to live with.

“Right.” She bit her lip, inquisitively. “I
mean, where does one hide a submarine?”

Jack pressed his body against hers, and the
question was quickly and effectively answered.

- Ggreg Snyder &
Michael Williams

Failure, nonaccomplish-
ment, shortcomings,

ineptitude...no matter
what you call it, it

6‘9 iy S v
- Q‘ still means one thing:
You’'re a loser!

Qﬁ by U And no matter how

i % O bad things are...

A, \\b they're still going to

get worse..,
Blind date:

" r

W

1. She’s Hot!!! 8. She walks amongst
2. She's hot the LIVING DEAD!!!I
3. She’s hot and nottoo  J- She’s amongst the

bright. Living Dead, although

she just sits there,
4, She's not too bright. L
10. “Bob, your radioactive-

living-dead-date-
with-herpes is here!”

5. “Well, she's got a
nice personality.”

6. She's ugly and has a
lousy personality.

7. She’s dead.

11. She doesn't have a
vagina.
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Duncan Murray & Jeff Pill
National Tampoon

TOR50 Wilshire Blvd.
Suite 1000

Los Angeles, CA 90024

Hey Creeps, .
T had to type this in case you didn't
receive the copy of it. Th{s is wha¥ my friends

L TR

——y—i——— o

and I think about your garbage magazine.

Choke en it! BelaadA 20

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.

"“land some other nasty little crit-
~|ters heretofore unknown to

Dear Kim:

Thanks for your kind submis-
sion.

We thought you should know
that, after careful inspection,
we found significant vermin
infestation - notably crabs, lice,

man.

May we suggest a healthy
application of Nix or Quell?
The latter comes with its own
little comb, which proves mosi
efficacious in removing the
aforementioned little bastards.
As an added bonus, the comb
makes a mighty fine personal
stimulation device. We sug-
gest you try it.

Sincerely,
The Editors

PS.: We're glad you shave
something.

cc: Patricia Ireland
Andrea Dworkin
Elleanor Smeal
Susan Faludi
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RELIGIONS

that d

| Chesterology
1958 - 1959

Little did former carpet store manag-
er Chester Tucker know that when he
fell off his garage roof, attempting to
put up an antenna, the incident would
lead to him founding a religion that
would spread like wildfire through cen-
tral New Jersey.

The accident, and a severe
dent to his head, brought
about a spiritual epiphany to
Chester. At first his friends
and neighbors thought
Chester's claim that "Jesus
shoved me off that roof!" was just
another wild boast stemming from
his infamous "spells.” Many in the sub-
urban area had always
believed that Chester
was a tad "off," oth-

’
f;rg Illustration by Dan Warner

2 ers considereg
s him a bit
% "eccentric,"
Y7 while most
5% insisted he
h‘ was simply
V* "retarded."
/% When it
: was learned

that he had been
putting up an antenna in
spite of not actually
owning a television,
his sanity was fur-
ther questioned.

But then, some-
thing strange
happened.
Word of
Chester's
revela-

tion made

the local
papers, and to many
folks in 1950's New Jersey, the

i1dn 't

among older folks and alcoholics.
Accidents amongst older alcoholics
were especially high. In one tragic
instance, a Mrs. Edgar Fitzpatrick, a
retired nurse, fell off her roof, land-
ing on and killing her mailman, Mel
Cohen, who, sadly and ironically,
was a Jew.

The Chesterology movement, as
it came to be called by the roof scal-
ing faithful, was fueled by the ser-
mons Chester would give atop his
garage roof, wearing only his
bathrobe as his "shroud," and a
plastic traffic cone for a hat.
Somehow these spirited diatribes
excited and inspired his flock, even
though they mainly consisted of
one unfinished sentence after
another, often referring obscurely
to the mystical properties of carpet
remnants.

Chesterology ended abruptly as
a religion on the cool autumn
morning of October 18th, 1959.
Chester held amongst his followers
his version of a Baptism: a
"Rooftism." Holding hands, the
idea was for two dozen "Chums Of
Chester" to "get pushed" off a roof
in unison. Needless to say, it ended
very badly. Many of the insurance
claims and lawsuits remain unset-
tled to this day.

Chester Tucker's sudden death in
1975 is still a subject of debate and
controversy. Why he again
climbed up on his garage roof is
still a mystery. Some say he was
suddenly compelled to make yet
another pilgrimage to his old
beliefs, others say he was just
fetching a neighbor's frisbhee. We
may never know the truth, but we
do know the bitter sadness of his
death. He fell off the roof, landing
on his mailman, Mel Cohen Jr,
who, ironically, had just converted

=DAN-~ idea of their Savior tossing | from Judaism to Catholicism. Both
them off their garage roofs | men were killed instantly.
sounded like a good, Christian .
idea. Day after day, these self-pro- {_- Jeff McCarthy

claimed "Chums Of Chester" stood up
on their garages, waiting patiently for a
good, hard shove from the Son Of God.

There were many accidents; mostly
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Shoe-ism
560

It was early in the Dark Ages... a time when a young
King Arthur made merry with his Knights of the Round
Table, Gregorian Monks chanted the hits of the day and
“The Plague” was Europe's favorite disease. Late one
Saturday (also known as Shoeday back then) a mystic
pagan named Bob Wilson had a vision while chugging
“shooters” of coal tar and wood alcohol.

Debbie, a beautiful Earth goddess with big hair and
long pink fingernails, appeared in a Hemlock bush and
revealed a plan to guide her faithful followers to Nirvana.
Her words of wisdom included strict dietary procedures
and rigid codes of conduct. To aveid any confusion over
what she said or what she meant, Debbie wisely carved
these laws on two tahlets of ice.

The name of the religion was to be called “Shoe-ism”.
The rules were simple: sex was to be forbidden, except
with the religion's founder, Bob Wilson. Second, the
faithful followers were instructed to eat raw, rancid pork
on a daily basis in order to appease Debbie.

Unfortunately, the tablets melted before anyone else
had a chance to see them, but Wilson was prelty sure
that's what they said. Over 10,000 followers took these
words of wisdom to heart and within @ month, most were
dead of trichinosis and botulism. The survivors were too
ill to even think about sex and slowly went insane. With
no living members left to throw up or abstain from sex,
the religion quickly floundered.

All was not lost, though. Fourteen hundred years later,
in 1965, the call of this ancient sect grew loud once again.
Beshevra Mun Agar, a gas station attendant in Dayton,
Ohio witnessed a new vision from Earth Goddess Debbie.
Actually, it was more like a phone call... collect, in fact, but
nonetheless, she had a message for everyone. Her faith-
ful flock would rise once again!

This time, they would avoid raw, rancid, pork. Instead,
as a testament to their faith, they would eat mayonnaise
that had been left out in the sun all day. Debbie said
some other things too, but the Strawberry Pop Tarts that
she inscribed her sacred words on were mistakenly eaten
by Mun Agar's son Kevin.

C- Dave Pullano

KEY WEST, Florida - A dishwasher at an oceanfront
hotel here was shot to death after a heated argument
with a busboy over how silverware should be placed for
cleaning, police said.

Jose Antonio Borrell was not putting the flat-
ware into the proper dishwasher containers as he was
told to do by Reyes Blas Morales.

After a heated exchange, Borrell left the
Marriot's Casa Marina only to return 45 minutes later
wielding a nine-millimeter semi-automatic pistol.

He discharged six bullets into 37-year-old
Morales.

The Foreign Post
faithfully submiited,
Alan Sycip, Manila

HONG KONG - A disabled beggar, accused of striking a
police officer, had to crawl into court after a magistrate
confiscated his crutches for evidence.

Polio victim Cheung Sun-wah, 27, dragged him-
self on his stomach into the courtroom and was later
farced te haul himself into the dock without assistance.

Cheung was arrested on March 11 charged with
striking a police officer with his crutches.

The Foreign Post
faithfully submitted,
Alan Sycip, Manila

POLICE said a lawyer demonstrating the safety of win-
dows in a downtown Toronto skyscraper crashed
though a pane with his shoulder and plunged 24 floors
to his death.
Gary Hoy. 39, fell as he was explaining the
:-étrength of the building’s windows to visiting law stu-
ents. J

UPI, Toronto
faithfully submitted,
Don Brockhaus

MICHAEL Anderson Godwin had spent several years
awaiting South Carolina’s electric chair on a murder
conviction. In March, sitting on a metal toilet in his cell
and attempting to fix his small TV set, he bit intoc a wire
and was electrocuted.

On January 1, 1997, Laurence Baker, also a con-
victed murderer, was electrocuted by his homemade
earphones as he watched his small TV while sitting on
his metal toilet.

The News of the Weird
faithfully submitied,
Don Brockhaus

A POACHER electrocuting fish in a lake in central
Poland fell into the water and suffered the same fate as
his guarry, police said Thursday. The 24-year-old man
was one of four who went fishing with a cable, one end
of which they attached to a net and the other to a high-
voltage electricity supply line.

Rueters, Warsaw, Poland
faithfully submitted,

Don Brockhaus
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STARKS ‘93

Howard Hawkins, Harvard Distinguished Professor of Physics, died in his Cambridge
home of natural causes last Wednesday. He was 79. A remarkable prodigy, Professor
Hawkins entered Stanford at the age of 11, majoring in physics, chemistry and biology.
He eventually added graduate degrees in zoology, astrophysics, astronomy, quantum
mechanics, mathematics, and psychology, all before the age of 25. Known around the
world as a researcher, inventor, and author of numerous books and articles, he was also
highly respected as a teacher and lecturer.
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Little known among
the general public was the
fact that Professor Hawkins
had spent four years living
on an uninhabited island in
the Pacific, the result of a
pleasure cruise that was
lost at sea. Several years
after his rescue, he received
the appointment at Harvard
that he would hold until his
death.

As his estate was
being settled, a document
was discovered that turned
out to be the personal diary
of his experiences on the
island. Considering the
Professor’s staggering intel-
lect, the medical and acade-
mic community consider
these routine  writings
extremely important, not
only as a memoir, but also
as an important academic
thesis on the effect of sur-
vival situations and primi-
tive environments on nor-
mally  civilized human
beings. Here, then,
unabridged and in its entire-
ty, is Professor Hawkins’
diary.

Day |

we finally lomded albrer the
wost hovvific wight of wy life. The
nawnsear  amd  vowiting  conlinued
uwnabatred, emd wot owe of the pas-
sengevs ov cvew was spawved. | hawve
not yetr ascevtained the location of
our lamding, but wmy fevvent hope is
thett i+ 18 em uninhaiteA povtion of
ome of the medium- sized Hawallawn
islamds, Lamai or pevheps kKahoolawe.

| hawe exawmived the cvalt.
The Aawmeage is too seveve fov us to

repaiv. 'm suvprise A we weve able to

loma sabely. | owm alse ot & loss axs to
how our captain could hawe allowed
this voyage to embavk i the Livst
place, censideving the inclement
weather we encounteved. His compe-
tewcy is most sispect n way mind.
Abter unloading & few weces-
sowvies (I am astounded as to the
auamtity of pevsoual velowgings the
eldevly couwple has brought along), |
howe suggested o seowch of the
awvea so as to gain knowledge of our
position. We will break off inte swmall
groups emA fam out thvough the
woods., Since Hae captain seewms to
lawck leadevship skills, | will choose Hhe
seavch pavties. | hawe paived the vich
olA mom with the captain’s Livst mate
(am amiable young wmanm whose mental
capacities Woawe yet to wake am
impressien on we), the caprain with
the old man's wite, omd | will accom-
peny the two young wowen. I+ took
some Aoing to get the eldevly couple
o agvee to assist us. | had to
Aescrived Hhis task s & “pleasemt
stvoll” befove they wounld coopevarte.
After seveval houvs of comb-
ing the suvrvounding avea, we have
vetummed. Heve is my assesswment. We
hawve lamded on what | velieve to be
em imcharted islemd, The total lamd
wass is less thowm o few squave willes.
| Aetected wo sigus of civilization.
With the voat so vadly dowmageA,
we wust Hhew assume that we
ave trapped heve unmtil vescue
avvives. That could be days, or
even weeks. With suvwival the
powvaumount issue, tHhe fivst item
on our ageuda is the seavch fov
Lo, We will make this beach-
head cur home base for the tHwme
being, the cvew amd | will scan the

avea, oamd we will vewdezyous vack

heve tw two houvs.

Good news! Theve is am awmple
supply of bamaumas, mangos, papayas,
coconuts and citvus Bruit om the
islomd. We will wot stewve. The cap-
fFoinm has also inPovrme A me Haat theve
ave two fishing vods on the voat The
lagoon should offer us gooA vounty,

At this tHiwme | hawve assessed
the six other castaways. The elderly
couple awve Thuvston Howell Il emd Whis
wite, whom he calls Lovey. They ave
obvviously vevy wealthy, and talk as if
the concept of & hawvd Aay's wovk is
vepugnemt o thew. They ave, |
velieve, i Lor quite & shock.

The young givl's name is Mary
A, amA she comes Prom lowar. sShe is
healthy aud stroug amad will be an
asset to Hhis paviy.

The other womem is & wmovie
actress nowmed Ginger Gromt. she
Aaims to be well-kuwoun, vut | have
yet to see ane of hev films. She may
wot be wmuch help to us m fevms of
laboy, butk | PinA her pleasing o look
ab, omd with this group, that is wo
small asset. Perhaps she can cook.

The caprain’s nawme | have
wot vet gatheved, vutr he seewms to
prefey veing called “sSkipper.” | will

comply. He is & vobust

Lel-
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lew, eoout 260 pounds, and good
natured. He should ve helpful in hunt-
ing, Fishing, and iPting heavy obhjects.

His wmate's wawme is Gilligam,
This mdividual has what | velieve to
ve some wmild form of brain damage.
He seewms to have Ailfficulty under-
stemding the simplest concepts, eama |
think o Pomily conmection may be the
veason fov his empleyment, | will Ao my
vest +o be patient with him,

After unloading the voad, |
awm aistonished as to the awmount of
gear and pevsonal belongings cown-
tained thevein, Tools, kitchewwave,
vlamkets, clothing, vooks amad wamy
other opjects assured to assist in our
combort. The Howells hawve brought
along o huge trunk Pull of wmoney omad
a wmassive collection of clothing ama
Jewelvy. Pevhaps the voat's unwielAi-
wess i Hhe stovim wes Aue iw pawvt to
the additional weight of the Howells’
possessions. I | knew thelr wmatevial
indulgence to ve the cause of our
predicament, | would be wost ivked.
We will bed down on the veach
touight; omed tomorrew begin plamning

fov our suvvival.
Day 2

We begin to garher food
foday. | hoawe assigned the givls to
bomema getrhering, the Howells
to citvus emd the cvew avd | wmyseld
will fovage fov amything else edivle,
Mv. Howell lockedA atr wme alftevr his
ovdAers had beewn isshed and said
"Deav boy, you seem to be in evvow
Lovey oamA | simply don't Ao that sovt
of +hing,” o which his wife chimea in
“Tell him, Thuvsten,” | informed +hewm
that everyone wonld be expected to

pitch m oA that we “Pree vides”
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would be givew. Mv. Howell t+hew pro-
Auced o wad of one hundved dollar
vills and offered to pay us all to Ao
the wovk Por thew. | was vepulsed,
but everyowe else gvavbed the
money amd headed off uto the
woods cheering. | Aow't Hhimk |
like the Howells.

within  houvs we had
amassed a fine agsovtment of
fruit, | had also Aiscovered a
vich lode of edible worms omd Fungl
but no one seemed wmtevested. We

ate vovacionsly.
Day

We have each comman-
Aeeved aveas of the upper beach-
heaa fov ouv sleeping quavtevs. The
suwvoumnding Folimge way wot offer
sulteble protection frowa the ele-
wents, Hopefully we won't be here long
enough For that to be a problem.
The Howells contivue to com-
plaiw, but | Find | am getting vetter
ab tuuing thewm out. Gilligam seews
almest totally veliant ow the Skipper
for guidamce in all awveas, his helpless-
ness omd ineptitude being wost pro-
Lound. | am stll wot suve of the tvue
watuve of Hheiv velatiouship. I+ seewms
to g0 beyoud wmeve Priendship into o
pseudo pavasite-host avromgement. |
Pimd it & Pascineting zoologicel study,

amd will keep my eyes open.

Day &

| constructed o sextant Prom
voawmbpoo, vines amd palm leaves ama
hawve asceviaineAd ouv  positiow,
Accovding to wy findings we ave

approximetely 300 wiles southwest of

Keaual.

| awm b
loss as to how
we could have tvawveled so Lav in
such a shovt tiwme. | am also Luvther
convinceA of the crew’s wear total
incompetence. | shall file Lovmal
chawgers when we veturn to Hhe matin-

Doy |3

I will atttewmpt to get the
ship’s vadio to wovk. Even if | awm
successful, it s ouly & veceiver
oA will Ao little wmove thaw entev-
Fain amdA imforma. Appavently the
crew Al ot equip the cvalt with
a tramsmittey, the wmost elemental
natical necessity. Again, | ques-
Fiow their judgement.

So Loy, Poo hars beew plen-
Fiful, sleep has been sound, ama
we ave all wm fine health, The
young women ewve adapting well to
the primitive envivoument, sama only
the Howells attitude ama
Gilligaw’s inteuse stupidity cowtin-
ue to offer Aaily challenge. We

sHIl maintain hope of e imaminent

vescue,
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Doy 17

The Howells coutinue o amnoy
we. Whewn | asked Mmvs. Howell to clean
the Pfish for toray's suppev, she
laughed, said “oh pooh, Professor,
veally,” omd stvode awery. B she com-
tiwues to shivk hev Auties, | will have
o Adeny hev vations., | confronted my.
Howell about her behavier amdA he
begom to lecture wme on aspects of
"class” amd tHhe dAistincltions of the
“avistocvacy”. He daims that Hheiv
“statrion” in life precludes thewm Evom
common toil and Hhat i is our “Auty”
to provide for Hhewm. | calmly informed
him that i he Aldn't pull his weight
avound heve, | wonlAd pevsonally yank
his guts out of Whis awvistocvatic asshole
omA shove thew Aown his Pucking
thvoat. He seemed to get the peint
This bawbaric response on wmy part is
wost suvprising. Pevhowps this primitive
setting is hawing & vegressive effect
o my behavioval pattevms. How exhil-

Day 19

I am fovming o wmild attach-
weut to Gingev as the Aays g0 on. she
seems to appreciate wmy sciewtific
and prawchical expevtise, amd | find
wmysell avoused by hev emimal alluve.

've also woticed Mavy

Ann showing seme attention te Gilligew.
This hes two pevceiveble eblects. I+
seems to wake Gilligan even wove
clumsy anad awkwavd Hhaw usual, anad
it also makes the Skippev o bit eAgy.
He might be Aisplaying jealousy. | con-
Fne to ovsevve the bizawre dynawmic
of their (the <skippev omd Gilligawn's)

velationship,

Doy 21

I+ seewms that the Howells
hawe been paying Gilligan oamad the
athevs o do theiv choves Por thewm. |
Aow't approve of this practice, but it

is Hhelr money.
Day 22

Ginger is meunstvuating. Since
no tampous ewve awvailable, 've had to
construct some out of tHhatch amd
woss. She will expevience mild Aiscom-
fort, but | believe the mAigenous
watevials to e free of contaminamts
oA sate for hev use. We wust  all

Day 26

The Howells coutinue to pay
the other castaways to Ae their
chores Por thew. | Aow't knew how
much money they hawe n that trunk,

but | pity thewm when it vuus out.
Day 27

The skipper and | spent todavy
fishing i the lagoom. We caunght sev-
eval good-sized Pavvot fish, amd cow-
gratulated each othev on the fine
Youuty which would guavemtee «

splenAid Aimner Peast for the group.
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Then Gillligewm awvrived. m ot method
which sHll eludes wmy sense of logic
and physics, he managed to get him-
self completely tamgled up in our Fish-
g lines. While | endeavoved to extvi-
cate the young imbecile, the Skipper
vewmoved Whis hatl omd proceeded to
stvike Gilligem obout the Pace with it
The <kipper thew apologized and
called him “liktle vuddy,” o title l've
heard him use bvefove, | Aetect a
passive-aggressive auality te the
skipper’s breatwment of his “litHle
buddy.”

| ot & bt concerned trhat
Gilligam may i Hime prove to be wmove
Nability Hhaam asset +o Hhe vest of wus.

| sincevely hope to be proven wrong.
Doy 28

we've veen on the islamaA Lfor
Pour weeks wow. | wonder wheve tHae
hell our vescue is. This group is stowt-

ing to get on my wevves.
Doy 39

| was exomining em mdigenons
fungus in the islamd intevior today
when Gingev appeaved. she claimed
to be lost amaA asked it she coula
vewmein with we, Belfore | coulA
vespond, she had pulled wmy tvowsers
Aownw, hoisted up hev skivt oma mount-
ed we, Aisplaying aggressive sexual
tendencies wot unlike female praying
mamtises amd some of Hhe wove exot-
i nocturnal wavsupials. | became
auickly awoused, Aue tm povt to the
primitive wature of our ewvivonment
and its subsequent vegvessive effect
on my latent amimalistic FenAeuncies.

After mating was cowmpleted,
she quickly dismounted amd resumed
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a casual attitude, chatting noncher-
lomtly s if nothing had happened. |
hen vealized that amy furuve sexu-
al contact with Ginger would be at
her whim, amdA Hhat | would avail
wmyself o her when her uvges
vequived me. | attvibuted her behay-
iov to that “mystevious amd elusive
quality of womambhood” | had vead
apout. | Foumd this tacetr avvemge-
wment acceptable, since the intevmi-
teamtness of our contect would wot
interfere with my reseavch and wovk
oun the islamAd. All in all i+ was & wmost

satrisbactory Aay.,
Doy 42

I thivk we wmay be heve for
longer +haw oviginally anticipatred.
Theveleove, | am supevvising the bullaA-
ing of huts For our personal quewrters, |
hoawe dvawn wp avchitectural Aia-
gvawms of practical Aesigus atilizing
indigenous matevials ama in cowsidev-
ation of ouv cuvvewt cowmpliment of
Fools emd wampoweyr. We weed omly
begin construction.

The Howells, being wmavvied,
will hawe theiv oum hut, amad Hhe two
young women will shave owe. The
skippey amA Gilligam will shave o hut
(Hhey voth Aemonstrated extreme

Aiscombort when | suggested othev-
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wise), s | & beginning to suspect am
even greater dimension (or Aementia)
to their velationship. | will hewe wy
own hut, so my wovk cam progress unim-
peded. We should have thewm built

within the week,

Day 45

The skippey, Gilligam ama | will
hewe to complete the Howells it for
thew. Among the Howells’ othev amnoy-
ing attvivutes is theiv total lack of
wmamual skills, |- seewms easiev Lov us +o
simply bulld their hut than expend
Hhe immeasurable awmount of energy
wecessawy to convince thew to do the
wovk thewmselyes. | almost proposed
Hhat we leave thewm exposed to the
elements, and let Hhewm Ale in avject
agony, but felt that that wight
evode away et our esprit Ae covps. It's

wow official. | hate thewm.
Day 4%

The huts ave cowmpleted.
Tonight we will Peast to celebrate our
achievement. on my way to meet the
skipper at the lagoew, Gingev again
intevcepted amd mounted me and we
mated in & briel celebration of our
own. My wood lightenwed, awd |
vesumed my tvek to the lagoon.

The fishing was good. But
abter seveval tuner amaA grouper had
been reeled iw, Gilligom appeaved. In
A momney beyond my powers of expla-
nation, he again succeeded in
thwewting our pest ellovis, Lov while
examining our catch, he ouly wam-
aged to velease thewm all back into

the oceam. The Skipper begem pum-

welling his “little vuddy” with his hat
again while | postulared o theory.

I+ seems that Gilligewm displays
a two-PolA condition. on one hamd he
seewms t+o be alllicked vy a psyclhe-
neural malady that converts wovimal
Aater  (Vevbal commands, sewsory
mbovmation) inte meemingless wonsense
as i+ enters his brain. That woulAd
account fov his nabllity to cavvy out
simple commamds ov conduct logical
thvough-thought  conversations. |
believe extrveme psychotherapy ana
heavy medication for the vest of his
natuval life might bring this situation
under contvol,

The other condition afflict-
ing this poor excuse Por protoplasw is
wove pevplexing. | might even catego-
vize i+ as metaphysical. He seewms to
e suvvounded by an auva of vem-
Aommess oy chaos tHhat peuetvates
everything he comes in contact with,
For while his demeamor is congenial
and | velieve his intentions to be well-
weaming, things simply go “wrong” when
he is i the viciuiky. Physical onjects
break, good fortune seems to evapo-
valte, omd other people’s wovmal
thought patterus ave intevvupted
omA conbused by eam uuseen “Povce”
that accempanies him evevrywheve he
goes. Gilligew is, simply put;, & huge slice
of bad wews. IF | weve God, | wonlA
vemove him like am mPected boil amd
loock Povwawd to o speedy vecovery
with minimal scavving,

With each passing Aay | fear
wore amd move that he may weed to
be sevevely dealt with. My greatest
trepidation regarding that inevitabil-
iy is ncuvving the Skippev's wvath,
which coulA ve substomtial, considev-
ing his size, strength, amad the wmagwi-

fude of their inexplicable Yvond.
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Patience guides wme.

Alter vecatching ouv Ainney,
the feast went of L velatively smoothr-
ly. The Howells’ complained avout the
spiciness of thae fish (1 haad concocted
a spice Prom distilled sea water amd
islanad hevbs), but | was able to
silence thewm vy poitely vewinding
thewm that they could stavve to
Aeath for all | caved. After Ainney,
Ginger amd | toodk & woonlight walk,
mated again, omd | was able to

Doy SO

I stvolled vy the skippev and
Gilligaw’s hut this evening amad heavad
semething wost unusual. Ar Pivsk |
heava Gilligaw say “wot  touight
skipper.” The Skipper vesponded with
“come ow, litHe budAdy.” A brief avgu-
wment eusued followed by silence, amd
then the hut began to shimmy ana
shake. I¥ took wme seveval woments to
AedAuct that A homeserual
encomter was in progress. Thew many
things becowme cleav to wme.

The <kippev's jealous
velhavior could wow ve
explained, So alse could
the

style of Gilligewm, his body

awkwavd  walking
hewing been alteved by its

pastime. Theiv Pfrequent

evening  Aisappeavances  also
Acquived am Assumed puvpose wow,
Move inkeresting to me, though, was o
scientific cownsidevation vegavding
the watuve of theiv co-Aependency.
This was wot & pavasite-lhost velation-
ship as | had Fivst suvmised, but one
wove mdicative of wmaster oma slawve,
The Skipper was cleavly the dowi

nwawmt Pigure, amd | deducted that his

howmasexuality was the initial guiding
fovce while Gilligam, lacking ewough
nner subskamce to even hawve sexual-
iy, wmevely went along, allowing the
<Skipper to Aictate the form eamdd
Punction of the arvangewment. In
vetuwm, Gilligam would veceive pevhaps
the ouly aittention or intimacy he had
ever known. Thus both paviwers could
ve symbiotically satisPieA. Not wishing
to umply wmy own woral strictuves, |
accepted this as o natruvral evolution,
talking inte account the two sunjects
invelved. This alse explainedr how

Gilligew got his job.
Day sl

| weed to getr off of this

islana.,
Doy 57

'ma convinced My, Howell is
impotent, Either that, ov simply unin-
tevested in the sexual weeds ¢f his
wife. Those ave the ouly caunses | cam
cite Povr Mvs. Howell's (evem wore)
mnunsual pehavior. Last wight
she stole into my hut under
covevr of Aavkuess and
olleved we $10,000 to
engage m o sexunal act
with hev. | inPovmed her

tHhat | was neaving REm sleep

whew she intevvupted, samad asked
hev to leave. She thew obfeved wme
$25,000. Again | o befuddled as to
why she amd her hushamd cavvied so
much wmoney on a three houv tour.
Regavdless, | was taken avack vy
her secomad offev. $25,000 wouldA go
fav i finamcing Wy veseavch, and
since gromt wownies howe dvied up, |

couwld use the capital. | i+ o candle

amA assessed hev physical propevties
in the pale light with am eye towava
possible contact Noting the saggy skin
avout her face amd wmeck amd the
geneval unappealingness of her fea-
tures in geweval, wot to weution her
tolevapvle Aemeamoy, | nformed hev
that $50,000 woulA ve vequived for
the cavrnel act to ensue. She tock
offense at that amd lebt my hint in &
hufl wWithin two wminutes | was Last
asleep, +he incident velegated to the

dbscuvity i+ Aesevyed.
Doy 84

| hawve cuvtailed wmy vegular
Jouvualistic eutvies fov seveval weeks
i light of vecent Aevelopments heve
on the islomd. | shall now summearrize.

Gingev has moved into my hut
she seems to vequive move Prequent
contact and we mate often. | vesent-
eA the impesition at fivst vutr hawve
grown to ewjoy her company amd the
warrmth of her body next to mine at
night. Mawry Aun seems at peace with
the new avvemgewment, hev simple
attitude veing wost accepting ama
vesilient | suspect & mainimaum of brain
activity to be am asset in her case.

we have withstood three
great tvopical stovms vecently. Each
time, we vetveatred to Hhe cave on
the far side of the islamA amA huA-
Aled togethey, shelteved £rom the
torvential wind omd vain, Ow wove
happened to
witla

them ome occesion, |

make incidental cowtact
Gilligawm, ewly to be greeted by a most
wmuvdevous glave from the Skipper. His
possessivemess amd  paramodlar  awve
becoming problematical (Mawy Ann wo
longer shows Gilligam wmove thoaw casu-

al atrteutiow). I+ seewms that v the
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extvewme situations we ave fovced to
Lace heve, the Skipper’s wothev-hen
tendencies often reach mamic propov-
tous. | am abvaid he wmay become vie-
lent. Thevefore | have wmanulfac-
fured & vlowgum Lrom pamboo shoots
amndA have several Aavts (Yucca
Hiovms stvapped o palm shoots) thatl
awve Aipped m v Aeadly poison (voot
Aevivatives), should & cvisis situation
avise, | vue the thought of having to
Ao hawvm o emyone, but as Hhe ouly
cleav-thinking member of Hhis pewrty, |
Com ot ebide potentially howmbul
amd aggrvessive behavior that wmay
endeomger the othevs. If he womts to

kil +the Howells Hhough, | will allow it

Day 102

| hawve added cowch ana
shellfish to cur diet by wmeamubactur-
Mg & wovking facemask by taking «
glass Eragwment Browm the ship, ama
encasing it in o0 wooden Prawme sealed
with o gummy substemce Aervived
Prom sap extvacted from one of the
islamd palms. A swovkel made Prom
Leawmboo and swim fins made from o
torn vamcoat amd palm stviars com-
plete the suovkeling ensemvle,

Mavy Aun prepowved the cveab
amd spiny lobster | caught on wy fivst
euking, emd we all feasted. Mv. Howell
asked i we had any oystevs. |
mPorme A him of the locations awvouna
the wovld vielding oysters, amd how
Hhis was wot one of thew, wWhew he
grumbled something avout “how lwmit-
ed the islamd cuisine was,” | “acci-
Aentally” spilled o steaming pot of
scalding vvoth nte his lap, sending him
scveaming into the lagoon. My primi-
tive tewdewncies awe becoming wove
acute as time goes by, and | fina I'm

begiuning to ewjoy them.
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Day |10

I notice A awm 10U teped to the
side of Gilligom amd the Skippev's hut
I+ vead: I owe you ome Rolls
Royce, (signed) Thuvston
Howell IIL" I+ wonld appear
Hhat the Howells awve out
of cash. | wonder how
much of theiv ewpive
they'l emad up giving
away f we remain heve

fov much longer.

Day 122

As the weeks amd wmonths go
by, | will be making Lewer entvies in my
Jouvnal. | oviginally hoped that ouv
stay would be bviel Since we wmay
grow oA emd Ale heve, | Aow't Peel
the need Por every petty event to be

entered into print.
Day 1273
| wont to go home.

Day 220

1 had to vemove the skippev’s
gall vladder this wovuing. After
veceiving Wis complaints of pain amd
indigestion, the Aiagnosis was easy to
make. Being without my howe surgical
kit; | had to fashion implements from
what the ewvivonment afforded. my
scalpel was o shavpened vib bone
Prom o bavvacuda, auvd the ames-
thetic was dAevived from crushed
coconut haiy amd saamd Pleas. Moss

sevwed as o sponge, omd Mrs. Howell’s

evelash press made an adwmivable
clawmp. Getting her to Acwate i+ Por
the operation was Aiflicult; as | had
fo threaten hev with stewvetion.

The procedure went smoothly
even though wmy assistomt
Gingev vem out in the
wmiddle, covering
hev wouth. At one
point | was tewpt-
ed wot o vevive
the patient but
the sight of
Gilligam wmoping in the
woods neewby was too
wmuch for wmy seuse of cowm-
passion. All in all +hough, | founaA tHhe

eutive challenge wost stimulating.
Day 365

We hawve veew on the islanad
Lor a Lull yeaw. My sanity, Hheugh +ew-
uous at Hmes, is stll intach

Much has happened in vecent
wonths. The Howells’ have given auway
weawly evevything they own in the
Lovm of lOV's. The other Aavy | Founa
Ginger amd Mavy Aun  Comparing
stacks of paper. Appavently Ginger has
houses, stocks, bouds, amd willions in
cashh to look PovweawAd to. Mawvy Auw,
meamwhile, will hawve to content hev-
self with yachts, lanad, amd ouly & few
willion in cash. | wonder what will hep-
pen if we awve vescued. Will the Howells
actually pay up? This could be intev-
esting. Soew they will actually have
to Ae Hheir own wovk. | look fovwwara to
assigning Filthy and avduous tasks to
Thurston amd Lovey, so | com watch
them subfer. They naunseate me wow
wove thaw ever.

Gilligam has proven to be oune

Alsaster alter amothey, amA i+ is
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through shear force of will that |
hawe uot killead him by wow. The list of
his misheps s endless. | simply assume
when he enters the avea that some-
thing will break, or unhappiness will
Aescend PBrom the heaveus like a
scrveeching
Valkyvie n
Plaming
chaviot.
what the
skippev sees
in  him s
beyond me.
Moy Ann
genevally keeps to hevselt whew she is
wet with Gingev. | Aew't veally kwow
what- goes ou v hev head wmost of Hhe

time. Pevlhaps she Adesw't either.

Ginger and | ave still co-
cohabiting. she is Hhe only bright spet
ou tHhis isleamAd for me, We wmate often,
and she strokes wy haiv and calls wme
hev Yittle gewius”. | appreciate hev
physical presewce amd attention, but
as av tellectual compamion, she is

imadequate. | still lowg to go howme.
Deavy 378

| hawe taken it upon wmysell to
make o greater effort to get us all
veack te civilizaion. I+ seewms, howevey,
Hhat Gilligem has other plawms, for he
succeeds o Fawawting wy every
attempt to get some plam iuto wmotiow,

ToAay, while | was applying o
new glue compounad | had Adevised
(yucca sap wmixed with crushed chi-
tou) to the ship, he avvived, stumbled
over wmy glue bucketr omd crashed
into the hull, Aislodging evew wove
boovAs amd venwdeving the opevation
Pruitless. | had to hold wy Breath
and count o 1000 by 1 7's vutil he vam
awary o aveid twisting lhis heaad off

Day 402

This wmorning | endeavoved to
bulld a vardio tvamsmitter From compo-
nents found on the ship. Just as wmy
wovk vegam to show prowaise, Gilligam
chavged o the glade screawming
some gibberish amd stomped on wy
half-built tromswitter, crushing i+
and Aestvoying amy potrential it wmary
hawve had +o ve useful. | cvied. |

actually cvied, Dowan hima.

Doy 445

Day s21

Mr. Howell was playing gol® ow
the veach this movuing, with Gilligem
as Wis caddy., The sight of that use-
less old fawrt being sevviced by that
eaually useless young cvetin was
enouglh to make wmy blood boil. of all
creatuves created to mhabit this
planet; on what lame amd seuwseless
Aay weve these rwe Yviolegical wais-
takes fashioned? | com bawvely stamd
the sight of either of thew. | had
better keep my Aistamce, ov | cam not

ve held accountable for my actous.
Day S22

| womtto get ofP of this isloma

wove thoan ever.
Day S44

The Howells awve cowmpletely
vvoke. Al of thelv assets howve been

promisedA to the castawerys for sev-

vices vewdeved. Ha ha. Guess who's
gong to cleam the stinky fish for

tonight's Aimnmer?
Day s6s

The Howells ave hawving Atbfi-
culty adapting to their wew voles as
“novmal people.” | assigned Lovey the
task of shucking conchs today. While
stvuggling with hev chove, | heava hev
exdlaim “oh, Thuvstoun, | think | shall
Ale if | hawe to keep this wp.” | wish
she were vight.

Meanwhile Thurstonw |has
proven to be & competent five stavtey,
though i teok wme Lovever to teach
Wi how to light a wmatch (matrches
ave plentiful since | found o way to
womufacture thewm using sulphur amd
other indigenous matervials found ow
the Bav side of the islamd). I+ seewms
he has wever even had to light his

own cigaw. What e fool.
Day c7¢

We hawve tvouple. The citvus
tvees ave Ayimg. | suspect o plamt
Virias ¢f some sovt. This is sevious. They
vepresent about 28% of our Aiet. | will

inwvestigate.
Doy 678

Abter exowmining the leaves,
stems omd Pruit Prom the infected
tvees with o wicvoscope | mamnlac-
Fuved Brom Lo oo, an olA paiv of Mvs,
Howell's glasses aumd pawvts Evom wy
abovted Framsmittey, | was uneble to
Aetevmine the ceawuse of the progves-
sive Adeteviovation. | will explove other

ayenwues,
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Day c&l

| hawve Aiscoveved the cause
of the plemt llness. The tvunks of the
tvees have veew vepeatedly vowm-
bowded by some sovt of acidic suo-
stemce that has penetvated the
bovk amd corvoded away the mmer
fipers. APrev exowmining the sup-
stemce | hawve Adeduced that some-
one has been urinating on our citvus
trees. Not occasionally mind you, out
Prequently amd with ewougl cowmsis-
tewcy for i+ to have o degenevative
eflect | am lvid. This islamA s wot
that lavge emd theve ave wot that
mamy citvias trees. Bub ALL of thew
hoawe been systematically tavgeted
by Haiis uvinatoy, eamd ALL awve umifovm-
ly ablected. The Pruit is Aying, amad
with it goes o swostomtial poviion of
ouv Faod supply. | will question Hhe oth-
evs to finad the culprit

I hawe eliminated the women
s suspects. Physically, i+ woulA simply
toke too much effort to tavget the
contaminated awveans.

I questioned Mv. Howell (I
almost hoped i+ would ve him so |
coulA claim justifiable homicide), but
he explained that "he would wever
lowey himsell to pissing on & tvee, Aear
voy” amd, sadly, | believe him.

Wamting to awveld a viclewt
conProntation, | meutioned the iwci-
Aent as casually as | could to the
Skippey, omd he showed genuine con-
cem amA suvprise. | velieve he is wot
vesponsivle.

That leaves only owe possivle

suspect. | must proceed cavelully.
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Day ¢92

s been Aays since wmy Alis-

covery. 'm still not suve what to Ao,
Day ¢T3

Pevlaaps | coulA poison him in

his sleep. No. | Aow't think se.
Day ¢4

An arccident? He coulA Avowm.

No. Too obvious.
Day ¢95

ok. lI've Aecided. | will con-
vene the group samA employ the Aivect
enmd honest approacih. Accuse, convict

Day ¢9¢

I hewe called o wmeeting of
the castaways, explained the citvus
tree mcident to them, eamA aaccuseA
Gilligawm of vecklessly jeopawdizing the
wellare of the vest of the pavty. |
hawe alse cited wumevous instamces
of Gilligawm’s neptitude vesulting in
endamngeving our best efforts at
escape omA even suvwwival. | hawve vec-
ommended we take a silent vote to
Aetevmine P punishment (bomishment
ov Aeath) be metred out in this mat-
tev.

My vather velement ovatovy
was greeted with stunned silence by
the group. | wes awewre of the sevevi-
ty of my ive omd the chavges issued,
vut this was sevious and, frawkly, |
had enduved about enoungh. APrer o
lowg pevioA of silewce, | simply exploA-
ed.
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My  primitive uwatuve wunst
have fully evupted to the suvface,
vecause | chavged atr Gilligan, wmy
owvms outstretched to ewcivcle his
neck amd stremgle the life out of him.
I chased him avound the table sev-
evel Hwmes as he yelleA “Skipppevvvvy!
Help wme, skipppevvvv!” But the Skippev
wais too lawge omd umwieldy to catch
one as quick as I Eventually, Gilligewm
Aawted Lor the woods with wme n hot
pursuit, The vest of the group PLol-
lowed i & veng-teng single file line. |
chased that squiveely little favt all
the way to the far side of Hhe islamA.
Finally | covnered him at the eAge of
a il wheve a 200 Poot Avep to
Jngged vocks weas his ouly escape.

“Honestly, Professov, | Aidw't
know, | AiAn't know!” he pleadeA.

“oul” | scveamed. You wmisev-
avle littHe-l”

“Please wo!” he imploved.
“Pleceaanaanse!”

| stopped. | lockeA at him. He
was tvuly tevvified. This shivering
pathetic wretch weas cringing in wov-
tol tevvor bebove me. | Proze. | lockeA
ot my homds...weve these the hands
of a murdevev? How could |, & wiom
whe had Aedicated his life to the
puvsuit of knowledge amd progvess,
hawve beew veduceA to this - & wila-
eyed homicidal mamiac? Could | have
Aegenevatred this fov? How could |
abomdon the logic omaA Aecovum that
had guided me thvough all my Aays?
[ had to get o gvip on myseld | had to
maintain contvol.

| vackeA up a step. Then
amother step. | velaxed my shoulders
to let the tewsion ease out of me as |
vacked off Lurther. I+ was over. | wes
not & killev. We woulA get tlhavough this

amdA get om with our lives. | was

nCc.



vesighed to forgive comd wove Ffov-
wewrd. Then i+ happened.

| FurneAd aveund just in time to
catch the skipper chavging at we
with amimal vage screaming frowm
every pove of his body. "Dow't you
Acwve touch wy litte buddy! Not wy
little budAy!" he shricked. He then
vom at me with all his wmight, Plailing
amd clawing at the air like o mother
bear defending hev cubs. My vellex-
es wmust have bveen pretty good,
because | stepped aside just in tHwme
fo watch him swing past wme, plow iuto
his “liHHe vudAAy”, amd send thewm
both cascading off the It to theiv
vidlent Aeath on the rocks below, The
last thing | heawd as they went over
the edge was VlitHe bua-
Addeeeeeel....”. Theun silence.

I thought | heavd mv. Howell
say “bad show, oA voy’ velore |
Lainted.

Day 700

Gingev has Lfovgiven wme. she
SAA my amger was justified and it
wasw't my faulk The Howells seewm
auite unalblected by Hhe Wmcideuk
Perhaps they ave hardened by their
wew life as common laborers. | also
suspect that they ave secvetly
pleased to wot hawe to make good on

those loU's. Mawvy Aun seems most sad

2mA sympathetic,
Day 704

Things seem o be going back
to novmall. | wmiss Hhe Skipper’s stvength
and assistamce, but losing Gilligew's
Aestvuctive power makes the eque-
tiow balamce out, Life goes on amd we
all cope. Without the Howells, howevey,

we would all cope for vetter.

Day 866

My is dead. In the

midst of complaining avout Hhe Aimmer

Howell

of gvouper omd cvan | had so ele-
gemtly prepoved, he paused, proceed-
ed to cheamge colovs (o veritable vain-
bow), amA witlh & wmoest suvprised
expvession ow his face, choked to
Aeatlh ow & bone. | vecognized the
symproms of o choking wmoem tmmedi-
atrely, amd could have calleA wy
emevgency wedical knowledge into
pleay el ey time. For some odd vea-
son, | AiAw't Leel like i

Day §c7

we buvied Thurston at sea
today. What that veally wmeans is
that we tossed his body off of the
sewme clifl that claimed the Skipper
and Gilligam, 1just Hhought “vuvied at-

sea” soumded classiev.
Day 8§75

Mrs. Howell hais wmoved in with
Mavy Ann. This 15 & good thing, in wmy
wmind. Mawy Aun has beew a bit lonely
lately, amd Lovey weeds o new suppovt
system, | o wow alone ow Hhis islama
with three wowmen. Well, two omd «
el g,

Day 944

We buried Mrs. Howell at sea
todeary, I+ seems she just Lalled to
wake up Hhis wmorming. My gviel wes
wawmageable.

Day 960

Moy Aun is feeling lost oma
abvandoned afrer the death of mvs,
Howel), so Gingev oma | hawe Aecided
to allow her o move iuto our hiut Now
that theve ave ouly thvee of ug, the
PooA supplies in amd avouma the islama
will last for am indefinite auwmount of
Hwme,

Deay 1010

Mewry fAvn, it Furns oul; is acta-
ally satisfactory company, her pleas-
ant Aemeamor omd easy-going phileso-
thy wmaking her easy to be with. I'A
never vealized this before vecause |
had wet had much occasion to con-
vevse with hev at lewgth. The thvee

of us awe getting along quite well.

Day 1024

A feeling of peace omd cowm-
fentment has beew gradually coming
ovev wme, For the Livst twme since ouv

shipwreck, | oum not unhappy.
Day 1332

s been some time since wy
last entvy. I'wm sitring on the veach
wow, collecting wmy thoughts. we've
veen on the islamd fov neavly four
yeaws. The Skipper omd Gilligowm awve
gone. Mv. Howell has gowe o that
gveat salety Aeposit veox n the sky
with his Lovey. The wind is blowing
gently, Ws o balmy 78 Aegrees, amd
'va in the company of twe Aecar
Lriends.

The islewmd is home now. | Aow't
even think about getting vack to civ-
flizatkion much anywmove.

Mary Aun amd | awve hawing o
pleasomt conversation s Ginger gen-
Hy vuus hev fingers Havough wy hai.,
v feeling velaxed. Life is veally wot
so bad. In Pact. ' happy. I'm arctual-
Iy happy. I'm looking cut to sea. The
sun is setting geutly i the west
Wait.| think | see something cowming
towewd us. | do. It looks like..it is. A
ship.

- Stephewn kolhn
— Mustawrtion by Sean Stawks
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TR gnoroﬂs a

SINGAPORE - A woman wanted
to have a clean colon, but ended
up losing her anus and rectum
instead. She went to a colon-
cleansing practitioner for unsu-

pervised treatments.

It led to her rectum being
punctured and then becoming
infected and gangrenous.

Madam Tan said she had
to lie down on a fiberglass board
which was balanced on a toilet
bowl and a chair. A hose, leading
from a suspended pail, allowed
water to drip into a narrow pencil-
like tube which was inserted into
her anus.

The Asian Times
faithfully submitted,
Cora V. Asuncion

MOTALA, Sweden - A Swedish
man stunned doctors when he
checked into hospital after a fatal
drinking binge with a blood-alco-
hol level ten times the legal limit

for driving, it was reported.

The man, whose girlfriend
died during the binge, had 8.3
milligrams of alcohol per liter of
blood.

The report did not name
the man, who told the doctors
that he and his girlfriend had
been drinking 96% alcohol from
Denmark, as well as some home-
distilled spirit. The girlfriend, who
was not named, died before
reaching the hospital.

The Foreign Post
faithfully submitted,
Alan Sycip, Manila

JAMES Burns, 34, of Alamo,
Mich., was killed as he was trying
to repair what police describe as
a “lfarm-type truck.” Burns got a
friend to drive the truck on a high-
way while Burns hung under-
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neath so that he could ascertain
the source of a troubling noise.
Burns’ clothes caught something,
however, and the other man
found Burns "wrapped in the
drive shaft.”

faithfully submitted,
Don Brockhaus

HARVEY Baskin returned to his
Point MacKenzie farm to find a
1983 Dodge truck stuck on top of
his 600-pound pig.

The truck’s driver, Gene
Purvis, had chased the pregnant
pig around the barnyard, plowed
it down and then became high-
centered on the beast.

The next day, Baskin’s son
discovered another pregnant pig
dead inside one of their barns, A
third sow, also pregnant, was still
missing Tuesday.

“We were loaoking for the
serial pig-killer to be caught, and
we got him.”

Anchorage Daily News
faithfully submitted,
Tom Katsoris

SIX people drowned Monday
while trying to rescue a chicken
that had fallen into a well in
Southern Egypt. An 18-year-old
farmer was the first to descend
into the 60-foot well. He drowned.
His sister and two brothers, none
of whom could swim well, went
in one by one to help him, but
also drowned. Two elderly farm-
ers then came to help, but they
apparently were pulled by the
same undercurrent.

faithfully submitted,
Don Brockhaus

A TERRIBLE diet and room with
no ventilation are being blamed
for the death of a man who was
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killed by his own gas. There was
no mark on his body but an
autopsy showed large amounts
of methane gas in his system. His
diet consisted primarily of beans
and cabbage. It appears that the
man died in his sleep from
breathing from the poisonous
cloud that was hanging over his
bed.

faithfully submitted,
Don Brockhaus

A CIGARETTE lighter may have
triggered a fatal explosion in
Dunkirk, Indiana. A Jay County
man using the lighter to check the
barrel of a muzzle loader was
killed Monday night when the

weapon discharged in his face.
faithfully submitted,
Don Brockhaus

A MAN at a party popped a blast-
ing cap into his mouth and bit
down, triggering an explosion
that blew off his lips, teeth and
tongue. Jerry Stromyer, 24 of
Kincaid, bit the blasting cap as a
prank during a party late Tuesday
night, said Cpl. M.D. Payne.
“Another man had it in an aquar-
ium, hooked to a battery and was
trying to explode it,” Payne said.
“It wouldn't go off and this guy
said, 'l'll show you how to set it
off."”

faithfully submitted,
Don Brockhaus

TONY ROBERTS, 25, lost his right
eye last weekend during an initia-
tion into a men’s raftingeclub,
Mountain Men
Anonymous. A friend tried to
shoot a beer can off his head, but
the arrow entered Robert’s right
eye.

faithfully submitted,
Don Brockhaus
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Dr. Seuss’

One Fish, Two Fish
Red Fish...SCREW FISH?! /i

Could it be that National Lampoon has stumbled onto the long lost failed
erotic poetry of Dr. Seuss? The rhyming scheme is familiar. The allitera-
tions and spoonerisms are there. But this is a work of an adult nature.
Were the rumors true? Judge for yourself as we present this never before
published gem. '

Plants In My Pants

(ed. note: first two stanzas were unreadable

| will not do it. &y o= y
- - -4 . -
I will not. | shant! %‘ Give mine a blow
I will not sit & And mine will grow too

Said Joe who should know
Because he works at the zoo.

On your Fun Mushroom Plant.

| would not touch it

with a who-ly-who's toe. I will not touch it,
With my bumpty-o-sumptys, sit on it or blow.
| surely say not. I will not touch them

Jeffery and Joe.
But, if you will not touch it
How will it grow?
Said Jeffery and Joe.

Then we will go
Back to our trailer
And touch them ourselves

You crazy
(ed. note: page torn)

(But) Jeffery’s grew big
without any finger,
without any hand

or red humpledinker.

It grew quite fast
\_ like no plant I've ever seen
A Fun Mushroom Plant
s splendid indeed!
AN

«—-erj/;% -Ed Chavey
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Mo Dulps = 5 =
Ty & Heekin Frekler
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PRTORITIES

Never Forget What's Really Important.



TEAMW-ORK

There's no "I" in Teamwork, just "me".




You Never Know When Opportunity Will
Open Its Bloodshot Eyes to You Again!!




CULTURAL JETLAG—JIM SIERGEY & TOM ROBERTS

SPARKS WILL FLY AS TWO OF THE SUMMER'S BIGGEST,
TOURS COLLIDE FOR A BATTLE OF THE BLAND/

Music -
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Classic
Adult¢
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EFilms
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Drawings
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Hollywood,
California
90093
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1. WB Television Programs

Samson and Jemima - starring Lorenzo Lamas and Esther Rolle. Pilot
episode: Samson discovers that Jemima’s maple syrup is what stiffens his batter.

The Wet-Hole the Clown Hour - After being released from a psychiatric
hospital due to overcrowding, alcoholic ex-circus clown Wet-Hole (formally
Glistening Orrifice the clown) teaches kids about home remedies and alternate
uses for socks. Gary Coleman co-stars as “Turd” his enabling circus monkey.

I’'m Gonna Slap You, Bitch! - Three brothers romp through a parade of
low self esteemed women as they run a local Jerk Chicken Stand. Stars O.].
Simpson, Johnnie Cochran, and Ike Turner as Pee Wee.

2. PBS Television Programs from other countries

Comrades - Half hour comedy (People’s Republic of China)
Chinese version of “Friends” which rakes place in a long line for soap and toi-
let paper outside People’s Department Store #732 in Guangdong.

Public Factory #43 - One hour drama (Bulgaria)
The lives and loves of the glorious workers at a Combine Harvester plant out-
side of Sofia (based on the famous movie)

Clockwork - One hour drama (Switzerland)
~ Very predictable and reliable drama with no erratic plot twists or turns which
takes place behind the scenes of an incredibly well organized Swiss watch com-

- pany.

Lebensraum - Half hour comedy (Uruguay)
A wacky retired dictator makes life hell for his fellow residents and the staff
of the rest home they inhabit.

Holy Cow - Animated half hour comedy (India)
A sacred talking cow helps a group of children from New Delhi solve mys-
' teries and, in the process, get a little closer to Nirvana.

Kung-Fu Nun - One hour Drama (Thailand)

Forced to learn martial arts to defend herself from the dangers of the slums
f Bangkok, a nun befriends an orphaned street youth. Together they solve
rimes and work with the downtrodden, changing everybody’s lives for the bet-
er.

-Jeff Pill, Dave Pillano, Tom Sage, Bill Robertson




Get the specifics
on “Defining the Vague™!

Sickness Unto Death
made Fun and Easy!

A Reference fovr( uibet
the Rest of Us!’ ¢ i‘:f:ﬁfﬁ“.’!“?!:},},!’mp
by Charles Puppick

Author of Norman Fell,
The Unauthorized Biography
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Only $24.95. Other titles include: Quantum Physics for the Criminally Insane

; — Dave Pillano








