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Enter To Win The
CLOSEUP’
Front Row Ticket Fantasy Sweepstakes
From CLOSE*UP° Toothpaste

This summer, put yourself in the To enter, send a postcard with your
Front Row at a major concert. name and address

Close-Up® Toothpaste wants to put
you'there. Win Front Row seats
for two, round trip airfare and
hotel accommodations in Los An-

Close-Up® Front Row
Post Office Box 80,000
Los Angeles, CA 90009

’ 3 1 No purchase necessary. Void where prohibited
geles’ CA. There S nOthlng CIOSGI'. Subject to availability on accommodations,
Enter by September 30th, 1990. concert dates.
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the town is
more delicious
with a touch
of Comfort.

Distinctive and delicious.The special taste of Southern Comfort’
makes any night on the town a night to remember.
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Cover: Matt Groening's omnipresent and
overexposed imp is up 1o his mischievous

tricks again—this time by promising to
udom the Natienal Lampoon cover for a

nominal fee ... only fo renege on the deal

fust days lnter!

Did Mike Ovitz get to Brt Simpson
before we did? And if so, what 10 do?
“Don't have o cow, man,” suggosted

Natlamg's wily and indefatigable attorney,
lulian Weber. “I know how we can stll gef thot
joundiced cartoon cel with the serrated head on

our cove

i—and, better still, without paying him
o ¢entin royalfies.”

This is what is known in the trade os "hoish by
one’s own pelord,” whotever o petord is.

The e

sult, photographed by Joe Peoples with

makeup by Jody Pollutro, is both brilliont in its
purity and pure in its brilliance. And 05 o bonus, we
even managed to make an insightful visual comment

abou! the

6 NATIONAL

decline of higher education in America.
Wow! Tolk about a hardworking cover!

LAMPOON

EDITORIAL

THINKING BACK TO COLLEGE

OMPARED TO THE ALTER-

natives, going to college is a

pretty good thing to do. After all,
many people spend their college years in
maximum-security prisons, or bogged
down with a couple of mewling colicky
kids and a wife whose butt is like a Baggie
full of Bisquick by age eighteen. Instead off
being accepted to an institution of higher
learning, you could have gone into the
asbestos-removal business with your surly
uncle, or gotten a job as a hair stylist at a
funeral home, or died from cating blowfish
and been reincarnated as Nell Carter's
loofah.

My memories of college are distorted, of
course, by a brain astigmatism which
results in 20-800 hindsight and renders my
campus days as idylhic as the college cata-
log that first lured me there. Elysian fields
filled with beautiful gils just back from
Europe, guys who'd have a catch with you
and buy you a beer and loan you a fiver and
give you their Sporis Hlustrateds—more
like an extension of summer vacation than a
pain-of-learning hub. The people who put
out those pamphlets aren’t lying —they've
just been away from college for a few years
and, like me, have to make a living now, so
campus life, in comparison, is all honey
and hummingbirds. In reality, of course,
college was interminable nights spent
memorizing astoundingly dull history
books, professors covered with chalk and
dust hitting on your girlfriend, and beer so
cheap it tasted like it was contaminated
with heavy metals fouling a brain that was
still pink and tender to the touch and a liver
that was as clean and fresh as milk-fed veal.
Compared to today's world, though, where
everyone’s hife hinges on Prozac, aspar-
tame, wheat allergies, enlarged prostates,
ibuprofen, fear of sulfites, minoxidil, and
recycling, academia floats as weightless as
an opium dream.

I think the objective of every college stu-
dent should be 10 get as much out of his or
her education as the Baby Boomer hippies
did. Until they went to college, the depth
and glory of the human experience were
unfelt. Real love, real ecstasy, real pain
were uncharted emotions. I'm sure Rainer
Maria Rilke and Rupert Brooke lie in
graves of shame knowing they were unable
to understand the meaning of their own
poetry as keenly as the Boomers did. Did

you know that they were the only genera-
tion of human beings in the history of the
world ever to want freedom or to feel spirit-
ual or to feel rebellion boil in their blood?
And the human soul didn’t have the capac-
ity for conscience or consciousness until
1968, when it was invented by a group of
students at Berkeley. That’s right. And cer-
tainly, words like “experience” and “wis-
dom” and “spiritual” did not appear in
pre-1968 dictionaries, and will be removed
from the dictionaries when the Boomers
pass on. The Boomers are like the Greeks
and Romans rolled into one but a lot
deeper, and that’s why I thank God every
day that their lives and nostalgia are the
basis of our culture, because their lives
were 5o full and rich compared to yours,
mine, Homer's, or Jesus's. If everyone had
gone to college when they did, the world
wonld certainly be a better place.

I hate their guts. These are the people
who have adjudged today’s young —except
for their own children—all soulless, irrep-
arably vapid morons, though these are the
same people who exalt Mr. Ed and The
Honeymooners as works of genius worthy
of eternal rerun. I love to hear their squawks
of outrage when drug dealers encroach
upon their children’s schools, when it was
their experimentation with drugs that led to
the popularity of cocaine, and the evolu-
tion of crack and ice. I bet the Medellin car-
tel put Jefferson Airplane and the Grateful
Dead and Jimi Hendrix on the stereos in
their Porsches, too, and tape rhirty-
something.

Many people say that the time you spend
in college will be the best time of your life.
Well, it fucking well better be, for $22,000
a ycar al many prestigious institutions! Just
think, if your parents had only had the fore-
thought to drop you on your baby head,
they would have knocked thirty points off
your 1Q, and you'd be working as a pool
cleaner or going to technical college and
they'd be living the life. Right now, instead
of subsidizing your frat parties, they could
be enjoying—and this is just per year, for-
get the total—an English-speaking house-
keeper on staff, maybe a gardener too, or a
Lincoln Town Car, or matching VW Jettas,
or a kidney-shaped pool. They could go on
a week-long luxury cruise once a month, or
your father could have had that third wife
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 83)
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Sirs:
How about a rematch, huh?
We're weak, we're disorganized, our
society 15 riddled with Jews.
C’mon, let’s make it three out of five.
Helmut Kohl
Bonn, Germany

Sirs:

Crown Royal for twenty-five bucks a
fifth! Pussy is a hundred! Even the fuckin®
bananas arc three dollars a pound! No won-
der you invaded, you couldn’t afford to live
here!

] General Manuel Noriega

Miami, Fla.

Sirs:

Actually, the earthquake didn’t do much
damage to the gay community. We already
had our shit packed.

A Faggot
San Francisco, Calif.

Sirs:

Yeah, I got questions. Now, let me get
this straight, man—you mean you can get
stoned if you fry an egg?

Guy on Couch
Intrigued

Sirs:

Hey, wait a minute, man. That’s not my
brain. 1 may be stoned, but you can’t fool
me. No way, man. That's an egg.

Guy on Couch
Wondering what the guy who made up
that stupid advertisement was on

Sirs:
Yeah, right.
The Great Lawn in Central Park
the Morning After Earth Day
Sirs:

I told the poor boy there was no future in
bell ringing, but he wouldn't listen. He
should have been a professional wrestler.
With that hump, he would have been tough
to pin.

Quasimodo’s High School
Guidance Counselor
Notre Dame High School

Sirs:
Weird stuff, man. Whoa! I mean weird.
Johnny Carson
On vacation in Twin Peaks

LETTERS

Sirs:
Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ha, ha, ha. .. Yessir!
Damn good coffee. . . Ho,ho,ho.
Ed McMahon

Hot on Johnny's trail

Sirs:

Well, Joe's a cruise-ship dance instruc-
tor, Jon died from an ear-piercing compli-
cation, Jordan is the chief teller for a First
New England Bank branch in Roxbury,
Danny’s in retail. and I drive a bus for a
rural school district. But let me tell you
something, Barbara, I may be a nobody
now, but they can’t take away the memories
of what we had.

Donnie of New Kids on the Block on
The 1992 Year-End Where Are They Now?
" Barbara Walters Special

Sirs:

The Captain? Insatiable sexual appetite.
Outta bed, on the set. Take five, back in bed
again. Used to handpick the production
assistants himself—nice-looking Vassar
girls with big jugs and degrees in educa-
tion. Bunny Rabbit? Unrepentant prima
donna. Used to take lessons from Stanis-
lavsky, and you better believe he let people
know about it. Always talking about the
Factory and Andy and Halston. Town
Clown? Addict. Came in one day with his
head all bloody, says to the makeup girl,
“Just slap on the pancake, I'll clean 1t
later.” But the Captain loved him like a son.
Well, what do you think? I've got a million
more, even better than those.

Mr. Greenjeans
Looking for a publisher

Sirs:
Mine may be fake, but at least they're
not pointed.
LaToya Jackson
Analvzing Madonna’'s fashion choices

Sirs:
[ don’t want it.
Neither do I.
Don’t worry, guys, I know just the place
to keep him.
Three Men and a Gerbil
Fire Island, N.Y.

Sirs:
Organized crime, organized religion
not much different, are they?
John Paul Gotti 11
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messages (HIDDEN UNDER MUSIC) can SECRETLY
INFATUATE the one you want!

CAN WORDS HIDDEN UNDER MUSIC SEXUALLY AROUSE

THE L!BHARY OF ROMANCE
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] VOL. 3 Beautiful Music ©) VOL. 4 Classical
0 VOL. 5 Jazz C] VOL. 6 Early Rock
1 VOL. 7 Ocean Waves _] VOL. 8 Thunderstorms
1 VOL.  Winter Blizzard
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GASSETTE (car, home, portable). She will anly natice musid

but Iher mind|
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D prove: stimull activat
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That means will sacretly

focus her romantic uluea on you and plant your Image (like

seed) deep into her subconscious.

“Finally gotting my share!! Thanke." BE. MA,

“I know for a facl it works!™ . TEX.

GHIGAGO TRIBUNE: “...3omething entirely new!”

GALLERY MAG: “She simply cannot resist this tape!”

NOT JUST ARCUSED BUT AROUSED BY YOU!

Sexoloist agres: The process of bonding (the chaice ol
“only” one man) 0ccurs in their subsonscious and Is the

Works whether you knew thom 10 minutes or 10 years!
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Sirs:
I'maType T & A personality.
Warren Beatty
Who else?

Sirs:

There are 900,000 different species of
insects. Rest assured, I'll be doing a car-
oon about each and every one of them.

Gary Larson
Just so you know

SEPARATED

Grating perfm;munce artist
Yoko Ono...

MNew York socialite
Jackie Onassis...

Former cowboy star
Roy Rogers...

1IN NATIONAL | AMPOON

Sirs:

You call dat a theory?! Val were you
thinking? Pavlov's dog has a better sensc of
the human mind than you! All dat dribble
about dreams, dreams, dreams with abso-
lutely no consideration that there may be
some sort of biological basis for behav-
ior!!! For shame! For shame!

Freud’s Superego
Strengthened by the new evidence

Sirs:

See — this is my son Harry. He's fat, he's
rude, and he makes fart noises with his
anus, teeth, and armpits. He never showers,
is on the verge of a pimple-infested
puberty, and can hold twenty Butter(ingers
in his mouth at once. He leaves used con-
doms in his seven-year-old sister’s room for
me to find, cuts the strings off my tampons,

AT DEATH?

and bullet-ridden ex-moptop
John Lennon?

&
and bullet-ridden U.S.
president John F. Kennedy?

5
2
]
:
o
<
8
:
s
z

and homosexual Commie
hunter Roy Cohn?

—Gilhert Gottfried

and routinely fills his father's colostomy
bag with Jell-O. What do you think?

Desperate Stage Mother

Trying to take advantage of

this “cruel-family chic” thing

Sirs: "
Really? You think I'm pretty enough to
be one of Charlie’s Angels? Really? Well,
sure, you can take my picture. Cheese, . . .
The Girl on the 555-FUCK
Matchbook Cover

Sirs:

You know, a hundred or so years later
and I could have gotten a job riding on the
top of an Orkin truck.

Gregor Samsa
Reevaluating his “Metamorphosis”

Sirs:
The reports of my death have been
greatly exaggerated.
Laura Palmer

Sirs:
The reports of our depth have been
greatly exaggerated.
L Don Johnson
Melanie Griffith
Mickey Rourke
Sylvester Stallone
Bruce Springsteen
Frank Zappa
Bob Costas
David Byrne
Joan Baez
Bill Moyers
Tom Robbins
John Irving
Kahlil Gibran
Marla Maples
Wigwag
Egg
Derails

Sirs:
The reports of our depth are right on!
Traci Lords
Ginger Lynn
Seka
Sahara
Susan Sarandon

Sirs:

Please make an old woman very happy
and tell her you still masturbate to her
reruns.

Barbara Eden
I Dream of Retin-A

Sirs:

Well, sir, nat that Roy Orbison was ugly.
but when he appeared on The Ed Sullivan
Show, the cameraman was instructed to
shoot him from the waist down.

Elvis Presley
The King

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.
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By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal

Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight.
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These posters are now mandatory in restaurants in high-crime areas.
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Sirs:
If I'd rented the video, my penis
wouldn’t be in a jar at the Smithsonian!
John Dillinger
Quiside the Biograph Theatre

Sirs:

Boy, I'd sure like to be the rage on cam-
puses again, What should I do—streak?
Write a sequel to Siddhartha? But I guess
you NatLamp guys are asking yourselves
the same questions. So it goes.

Kurt Vonnegut, Jr.
Dig it!

Sirs:
Sure, the AIDS quilt is deeply moving —
but really, isn’tit a triflc “busy”?
) Alexander Julian
Off the record

Sirs:
After broceoli, cunnilingus is a close
second.
George Bush
Lincoln Bedroom,
Sugar Walls,
White House

Sirs:
Okay—you can take off the blindfold.
We just fucked your girlfriend.
Penn and Teller
At a theater near you

Sirs:
Pump, schmump. I've been wearing
those for years.
Bozo the Clown
Chicago, 1.

Sirs:
Murdered, hell. I died of boredom.
Laura Palmer
Twin Peaks, Wash.

Sirs:

Our next paper will announce our discov-
ery of rudimentary social functioning in
the audience of The Arsenio Hall Show.

Dian Fossey
Jane Goodall
London, England

Sirs:

Your lips say no, but your eyes say yes,
yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes,
yes, yes, yes, yes, and yes.

The Fly
At a singles bar

Come on down o Jack Damel's someday and tour our oldtime distillery.

“"ALL GOODS WORTH PRICE CHARGED,”
is what Jack Daniel’s nephew said in 1907. We're
still saying it today.

Mt Lem Motlow put this slogan on crocks and
jugs of his uncle’s whiskey. You see, he knew our
Jack Daniel’s Tennessee whiskey was
made with Tennessee cavespring water
and mellowed through hard maple
charcoal before aging. Mr. Motlow
knew value when he saw it. And
still today, though Jack Daniel’s

is priced above many whiskeys,

a sip will prove its worth.

SMOOTH SIPPIN'
TENNESSEE WHISKEY

Tennessee Whiskey e 40-43% alcohol by volume (80-86 proof) » Distilled and Bottled by
Jack Daniel Distillery, Lem Motlow, Proprietor, Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop 361), Tennessee 37352
Placedinthe National Registerof Histovie Places bythe United States Goversomen.

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc.



Sirs:
Sorry, Flipper!
Hello. Charlie!
Star-Kist
Win a few, lose a few

Sirs:
Red eyes in the momning,
Alaskans take warning.
Joseph Hazelwood
Prince William Sound

SEPARATED

d(

Memories of Mc costar
Alan King...

Bu;yunt U.S. senator
Ted Kennedy.,..

The baby in the film
Look Who's Talking...

14 NATIONAL LAMPOON

Sirs:

I'll give you fifty bucks for a blowjob: ten
dollars down, and the rest in six months.
My handshake is my word.

Donald Trump
Under the boardwalk ar the Taj
Atlantic City, N.J.

Sirs:
Honey, could you spit on the American
flag for me? I'm in the shower. . ..
Jane Fonda
Ted Turner's house

Sirs:

And that’s why | named these handeoffs
after my daughter, Wendy. And this trapeze
...and this latex grope suit. . .

The Dark Side
of Dave Thomas

AT DEATH?

and black stallion
Martin Luther King?

and seat-belted secretary
Mary Jo Kopechne?

2

. 8
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%"
and fascist offspring
the Lindbergh baby?

— Gilbert Gottfried

Sirs:
Hey, I've been recycling my jokes for
years!
David Steinberg
The “green” comedian

Sirs:
An old pond
And a frog jumps in
Balls-deep.
Andrew Dice Clay
Experimenting with haikus

Sirs:

Oh, great, I'm being stolen. Fine. I nced
this, T really do. Don’t worry about me,
drive laster. Sure, crash into something and
kill us both. You couldn't have ruined
someone else’s day, Mr. Sunshine? I'm
going to need gas sooner or later, you know.
The good stuff. What, you're pulling over?
You're just leaving me here? Great. Fine.
This is perfect, a great way to end my day.
No, you were going to leave, so leave. Who
needs you?

Car Kvetch
The most effeciive talking car alarm
in the world

Sirs:

Enough with the endless replicating!
Time to stop and smell the roses! Gel cen-
tered.

Cancer Cell
Inside Bernie Siegel

Sirs:

We thought we'd put our heads together
and write a book that rwice as many people
wouldn’t read!

Stephen Hawking
Umberto Eco

The Name of the
Brief History of Time

Sirs:

Everyone who wishes that I had ODed,
please raise your hands. ... What is this,
“We Are the World"?

Carrie Fisher
Hollywood, Calif.

Sirs:
Shiite happens.
Terry Anderson
Beirut
Sirs:

The 217th blade penetrates the sub-
stratum granulosum. . . .
The 218th blade quotes Keats. . ..
Gillette
Enough already

Sirs:
I agree with Pauline Kael. I liked your
earlier, funnier letters.
Woody Allen
New York, N.Y.

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.
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I GAN'T BELIEVE IT.

AS ANYONE WHO HAS SEEN COMEDIAN GILBERT K
GOTTFRIED ON STAGE, SCREEN, OR TV CAN TELLYOU, IT'S
AN EXPERIENCE THAT MAKES THE SECOND COMING OF
CHRIST PALE IN COMPARISON. S THERE ANYTHING THIS
BELOVED GIFT TO MANKIND HASN'T MASTERED? WELL,
YES. THAT'S WHY IN THIS ISSUE WE PRESENT:

Gilbert Gottfried,
Magazine Publisher!

O EAKE A PUAGIEY)

I'VE BEEN HIRED TO TRY
AND SAVE THE FAILING
HUMOR MAGAZINE,

SN0 WAY DO WE EXPEGT YOU TO.MISTAKE LAFF-BAG MAGAZINE WITH

THE WONDERFUL NATIONALLAMPOON.

GEE, | HOPE
NO ONE CONFUSES ME
WITH NATIONAL LAMPOON
PUBLISHER AND COMIC
ACTOR, TIM MATHESON,
WHO WAS RIVETING AS
ANN JILLIAN'S LOVE
INTEREST IN THAT TV -
MOVIE  DON'T REMEMBER | |
THE NAME OF.... f

LET'S SEE....

STEP ONE: STAGE AN
UNFRIENDLY TAKEOVER
OF LAFF-BAG
MAGAZINE.*

STEP TWO:
HIRE BAGK SOME
OF THE CREATORS
OF THE ORIGINAL

LAFF-BAG
MAGAZINE!

" > SORRY, MR. GOTTFRIED, ONE OF
HE THEM 1S WRITING BRAT PACK MOVIES
o - AND THE OTHER ONE JUMPED OFF
§ A MOUNTAIN AND DIED,

STEP THREE:
COME UP WITH A FUNNY
COVER LIKE A DORKY
TEENAGER DRINKING A
BEER! [T'lL BE OUR SPECIAL
SUMMER ISSUE! MAYBE A
DORKY TEENAGER

DRINKING A BEER, EATING
POTATO CHIPS, AND

PINCHING A GIRL
WITH BIG TITS!™

=0
' \
L Ny

TAUS

*NATIONAL LAMPOON WOULD NEVER DO SOMETHING THAT 0BVIOUS.

NATIONAL LAMPOON 15
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ENOUGH SMALL TALK.
LET'S TAKE OFF OUR
BRAS AND SHOW YOUR

READERS QUR TITS.
-

HEY, WAIT A MINUTE.
YOU'RE NOT THAT
PREPPY-LOOKING

COMIC ACTOR WHO
STARRED IN THE
SOMEWHAT
OVERRATED ANIMAL
HOUSE!

AND OF COURSE, I'lL HAVE
PICTURES OF HOT-LOOKING BABES!

WELL, NO. YOU SEE, THIS IS
THE NO LONGER FUNNY HUMOR
MAGAZINE, LAFE-BAG.

PLEASE DON'T SHOW

YOUR LOVELY BREASTS. IT WiLL
DEEPLY OFFEND OUR VERY HORNY
YOUNG MALE READERS!*

OH, IGNORE
Him, LET'S
SHOW THE

READERS OUR

TI7S.

-

BuUT
THAT'S CRAZY.

LOOK AT THESE
GREAT TITS!

*NO SUCH PEQPLE READ
NATIONALLAMPOON.

oKAY. You'lL
BE SORRY!

16 NATIONAL LAMPOON Cobvright © 2007 National | amonoon Inc.
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HEY, WHY ARE
YOUR HANDS STILL ON
OUR ASSES?

SCRIPT CONTINUITY.

WELL, AT LEAST LET US'
SHOW OUR ASSES. <

HEY, THAT'S NOT FAIR. WE
DEMAND TO SHOW QUR TITS.

Y‘S'EE JUST BECAUSE NAT LAMP
—00Ps, | MEAN [AFF-BAG — IS
TRYING TO DISCONTINUE NUDITY

LOOK, GIRLS, TO SHOW ' NOT A

TOTALLY UNFEELING BRUTE, I'LL LET YOU P A/;';v ?A’éi"(,‘?;”,,o“’;ﬁ’ Zﬁgf;f}f; R
BUT WE WANNA BE SIT ON MY LAP. AND GIVE ME A

NAKED IN YOUR
MAGAZINE.*

CHEAP THRILL,

e 10 TIM MATHESON,

EEP WRITINGTO i

e 10 SEE WHAT I SAW, KEEP X ey vork, NY

b muuuiz 456 AVENUE OF THE AMERICA srwem HLLS
MPOON

o1 0 NATIONALLAL
s " ‘ o
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Paulr Abdul: Forever
Your Girl (Virgin) 00833
Janet Jackson's Rhythm
Nation 1814 (A&M) 72386
Aerosmith: Pump
(Geflen) 63678

Sinead O' Connor: | Do
Not Want What | Haven't
Got (Chrysalis) 33512
Clint Black: Killin' Time
(RCA) 01112

Skid Row (Aflantic) 01038

20 Collector's Records Of

The '50s & '60s, Vol. 1
(Laurie) 70224

Roxette: Look Sharp!
(EMI) 01108

Tanya Tucker: Tennessea

Woman (Capitol) 54399
Teenage Mutant Ninja
Turtles/Soundtrack
(SBK) 00725

Jane Child

(Warner Bros.) 60204
Alan Jackson: Here In
The Real World
(Arista) 53833

Wilson Phillips (SBK)
00726

TWIN poubie the music
SETS Countas one!

The Who: Who's Better,
Who's Best (MCA) 00790
Kenny G: Live

(Arista) 64505

Reba McEntire: Reba
Live (MCA) 44602

Jimi Hendrix: Electric
Ladyland (Reprise) 23362
Barry Manilow: Live On
Broadway (Ansla) 24805
Nitty Gritty Dirt Band:
Wil 'The Circie Be
Unbroken, Vol. 2
(Universal) 93648

The Beach Boys: Made
In U.S.A, (Capitol) 64143

Alannah Myles (Atlantic)
30045

The B-52's: Cosmic
Thing (Reprise) 14742
Eric Clapton:
Journeyman

(Warner Bros.) 53940

Best Of Eric Clapton:
Time Pleces

(Polydor) 23385
Kentucky Headhunters:
Pickin' On Nashvilia
{Mercury) 24740
Whitney Houston:
Whitney (Arista) 52854
Lorrie Morgan: Leave
The Light On (RCA) 01111
Guns N' Roses: Appetite
For Destruction
(Geffen) 70348

Best Of Dire Straits:
Money For Noth'lnf
(Warner Bros.) 00713
The Moody Blues:
GreatestHits
(Threshold) 34284
Duran Duran: Decade
(Greatest Hits)

(Capitol) 73573

The Glenn Miller Orch.: In
TnaDlglzlnl Mood

(GR) 43203

Besl O Mitch Ryder &
The Detroit Wheels:
Rev Up {Rthino) 641808
Willie Nelson: All Time
Greatest Hits, Vol. 1
(RCA) 00705

Peter Murphy: Deep
(RCA) 44638

Love And Rockets
(RCA) 01083
Whitesnake: Slip Of The
Tongue (Geflen) 01147
Exile: Still Standing
(Arista) 14861
Anderson, Bruford,
Wakeman, Howe
(Arista) 01115
Yes:Fragile

(Atlantic) 53807

Elton John: Sleeping
With The Past

(MCA) 10469

Highway 101: Paint
TheTown

(Warner Bros.) 146820
Great Love Songs Of
The '60s & '60s, Vol, 1
(Laurie) 20768

Dan Seals: On Arrival
(Capitol) 63634

John Williams/Boston
Pops: Pogs In Space
(Philips) 05392

MS311BMG Music Servica, 6550 E. 301h SL., Indianapalis, IN 46219 1194

TRADEMARKS USED IN THE ADV'T ARE THE PROPERTY OF E:ﬁ:ﬁvﬁwwz 00 7 N atl ona | L ampoon | nc .hundreds of other hits—many at special bar-

Billy Idol: Charmed Life

(Chrysalis) 62264

Milli Vanilli: Girl You
Know It's True

(Arista) 01048

Randy Travis: No
Holdin' Back

(Warner Bros.) 34766
Quincy Jonea: Back
OnThe Block

(Warner Bros.) 64116
Johnny Cash: Boom
ChickaBoom

{(Mercury) 44574

Tom : Full Moon
Fever (MCA) 33911
George Harrison: Best
Of Dark Horse, 1976-89
(Dark Horse) 80307
The Traveling Wilburys:
Vol. One (Wilbury) 00711
HRoy Orbison: The Sun
Years (Rhino) 30965
Anne Murray: Greatest
Hits, Vol. 2 (Capitol) 33332
Horowitz At Home

(DG) 25211

Earl Klugh: Solo Guitar
(Warner Bros.) 63942
The Statler Brothers:
Live And Sold Out
(Mercury) 70440
R.E.M.: Green

(Warner Bros.) 00715

Robert Plant: Manic
Nirvana

(Es Paranza) 54122

Led Zeppelin IV (Runes)
{Atlantic) 12014

Kathy Mattea; Willow In
The Wind (Mercury) 60075
Croshy, Stills, Nash &
Young: Greatest Hits (So
Far) (Atlantic) 30230

Nell Young: Freedom
(Reprise) 54012

George Strait: Beyond
The Blue Neon

{MCA) 01026

Def Leppard: Hysteria
(Mercury) 00927

Heart: Brigade

(Capitol) 64305

Taylor Dayne: Can't
FightFate

(Arista) 01114

Garth Brooks

(Capitol) 33963

The Black Crowes: Shake
Your Moneymaker
(Geften) 52142

The Cure: Disintegration
(Elektra) 01109

Rod Stewart's Greatest
Hits (Warner Bros.) 33779
Kenny Rogers:
SOms‘;mng Inglde So
Strong (Reprise) 82493
Alr Suy gl ; Greatest Hits
tAArnsIa!7 424

Pavarotti At Carnegie
Hall (London) 15311
Richard Marx: Repeat
Oftfender (EMI) 01118
Waylon Jennings: New
Classic Waylon (MCA)
33805

Dave Grusin: Collection
(GRP) 00929

Van Halen: QU812
(Warner Bros.) 50913
Dirty Dancfn%r
Soundtrack (RCA) 82522
Ratifi In Concert

(A&M) 54361

Dolly Parton: Greatest
Hits (RCA) 14090

John Cougar
Mellencamp: Big Daddy
(Mercury) 80064

The Police: Every Breath
You Take—The Singles
(A&M) 73024

Tone-Loc: Loc-Ed After
Dark (Delicious) 01033
Dionne Warwick:
GreatestHits

(Arista) 00667

Lionel Richie: The
Composer

(Motown) 24700

Patsy Clino: 12 Greatest
Hits {MCA) 53849
Tommy Dorsey/Frank
Sinatra: All-Time
Greatest Hits, Vol. 1
(RCA) 24462

Dwight Yoakam: Just
Lookin' For A Hit
(Reprise) 74062
Grateful Dead: Built To
Last (Arista) 72230
Anita Baker: Giving You

The Best That | Got
(Elektra) 00586

Start with 4 plus shipping & handl

ot the price of one.

Bruce Hornsby & The
Range: A Night On The
Town (RGA) 63689

U2: Rattle And Hum
96

Hank Willlams, Jr.: Lone
Wolf (Warner Bros.) 64311
Linda Ronstadt: Cry Like
A Rainstorm, Howl Like

(Island) 00! The Wind (Electra) 52221
Cher: Heart Of Stone The Judds: River Of Time
(Geffen) 42874 (RCA) 01027

The Dizzy Gillespie ZZ Top: Afterburner
Symphony Sesslons (Warner Bros.) 64042
(Pro Jazz) 44022 The Sound Of Music/
Gun: Taking On The Soundtrack (RCA) 00046
World(RAM)B2473 L.A. Guns: Cocked And
Kisa: Hot In The Shade Loaded (Vertigo) 64121
(Mercury) 53478 Hoifetz: Decca Masters,
James Galway: Greatest Vol. 2 (MCA) 00605

Hits (RGA) 73233 The Dooble Brothers:
Kitaro: The Kollki (Record  Cycles (Capitol) 73187
Of Ancient Matters)

(Geffen) 43768

565 OR CASSETTES

ing with membarship

COMPACT DI

Buy just 1 smash hitin one year's time.
i1

Then get 1

aut choice, FREE®

album oY Jeting
more FREE ﬂ;ﬁ;g{’“‘%‘éﬁm

es |
iy 8 s O Tap

gach shipment

sgnippng/handing added 10

HERE’S HOW YOU SAVE!

Start With 4 Hits Now! Yes, start with any

4 compact discs or cassettes shown here!

You agree to buy just 1 more hil at regular Club
prices (usually $8.98—$9.98 for tapes, $14.98—
$15.98 for CDs), and take up to one full year to
do it. Then get another album free. In addition,
as a member in good standing, you can get

2 more selections Free after completing your
first year of membership. That's 8 smash hits for
the price of 1 with nothing more to buy...ever!
(A shipping and handling charge is added to
each shipment.)

No Further Obligation Whatsoever! You buy
what you want...when you want to. It's all up
to youl!

Exciting “Members-Only” Benefits! You'll
receive the Club's exclusive magazine about
every three weeks. It will feature the Main
Selection in your favorite music category, plus



COMPACT DISCS
OR CASSETTES

FOR THE

PRICE OF

with nothing more to buy...ever!

Flee'lrond Mac: Behind

TheMas
{Warner Brothers) 43766
Stevie Nicks: The Other
Side Of The Mirror
(Modarn) 70946
Métley Criie: Dr.
Feelgood (Elekira) 33928
Enuff Z' Nuft
(ATCO) 64257
Restless Hearl: Fast
Movin' Train (RCA) 10802
Alice Cooper: Prince Of
Darlmesa (MCA) 63192
Grant: The
COl ection (A&M) 44643
Phil Colfins: No Jacket
Required (Atlantic) 20771
Expose: What You Don't
Know (Arista) 00937
Scorplons: Best Of
Rockers ‘N' Ballads
(Mercury) 63492
Alabama; Greatest Hits
(ACA) 20247
Edie Brickell: Shooting
Rubber Bands...
(Geffen) 00789
Neil Diamond: The Jazz
Singer (Capitol) 32877
Prince: Batman/
Soundtrack
(Warner Bros.) 60344
Guns N' Roses: GN'R
Lies (Geffen) 00805
They Might Be Giants:
Flood (Elektra) 14772

#'Pags Paintings
In My ind (Sire) 601
The London Quireboys:
A Bit Of What You Fancy
(Capitol) 14798

Bon Jovi: New Jersey
(Mercury) 00516

Lisa Stansfield: Affection
(Arista) 34188

Tanya Tucker: Greatest
Hits (Capitol) 53968
Eagles: Thelr Greatest
Hits 1971-75

(Asylum) 23481

Don Henley: The End Of
Theinnocence

(Geffen) 01064

Eddie Rabbitt: Jersey
Boy (Capitol) 24350

The Judds Grexlem Hits
(RCA) a4

Slaughtnr Sllr.k It To Ya
(Chrysalis) 423008

Najee: Tokye Blue (EMI
am{sz 1o ()

Carly Simon: My
Romance (Arlsm) 24824
Bobby Brow

Dence!... aknow it

(RCA) 73660
Ghostbusters Il/
Soundtrack (MCA) 51964
Metallica; Master Of
Puppets (Elektra) 34552
Dolly Parton, Linda
Ronstadt, Emmylou
Harris: Trio

(Warner Bros.) 14804

The Church: Gold
Afternoon Fix

(Arista) 71667

Norrington: Beathoven,
Svmphony No. S(Chorsll
(Angel) 00467

D.J. Jazzy Jeff & The
Fresh Prince: And In This
Corner... (Jive) 01020
Tina Turner: Foreign
Affair (Capilol) 32900
The Best Of Liltle
Anthony & The Imperials
(Rhino) 3358

Irving Barlin Always
(Viarve) DOBOR

Winger (Atlantic) 00830

Dﬂces ”gb Jf

Pam

as,
Glubg that fe rstm
60r morg

Dapeche Modo: Violator
(Sire) 73408

Tesla; The Great Radio
Controversy

(Geffen) 00835

Dianne Reeves: Never
Too Far (EMI) 44301
Pretty Woman/
Soundtrack (EMI) 34631
Michel'le (Ruthloss) 40090
Lita Ford: Stiletto

(RCA) 63893

Julia Fordham: Porcelain
(Virgin) 50098

Cinderella: Long Cold
Winter (Mercury) 14780

Slatkin: Classic Marches.
(RCA) 00996

m'lkeg
Make ther

Sawn
tr egular Club Snith

ery ffr.ff
L'l)u bu

Bonnie Raitt: Nick Of
Time (Capitol) 54410
Fine Young Cannibals:
The Raw And The
Cooked (IR S.) 01068
Tears For Fears: The
Seeds Of Love
(Fontana) 33653
Pat Benatar: Best Shots
(Chrysalis) 44319
Tommy James & The
Shondells: Anlho!o;w
(Rhino) 44185
Patty Loveless: Honk)
Tonk Angel (MCA) 01037
The Smithereens 11
(Capitol) 10619

Tracy Chapman:
Crossroa
(Elektra) 42496

Great White: Twice Shy
(Capitol) 01100

Keith Whitley: | Wonder
Do You Think Of Me
(RCA) 33768

Madonna: Like A Prayer
(Sire) 01029

Little Feat: Representing
TheMambo
(Warner Brothers) 43785

Johnny Clegg & Savuka:
Cruel, Crazy, Beautiful
World (Capitol) 44564

Hank Williams, Jr.:
Greatest Hits Il
(Warner/Curb) 00840

Desert Rose Band:
Pages Of Lile
(MCA/Curb) 54585
Simon & Garfunkel;

Gongert In Central Park
(Warner Bros.) 44006

Elvis Prasl?,y 18 No. 1 Hits
(RCA) 7219

I— o e e ot e vt | START SAVING NOW—MAIL TODAY! | st s s s s st o
Mail to: BMG Music Service/P.0. Box 91001/Indianapolis, IN 46291

YES, please accept my membership in the BMG Music Service and send my first four selections as |
have indicated here, under the terms of this offer. | need buy just one more hit at regular Club prices
during the next year—after which | can choose another album FREE! In addition, as a member in good
standing, | can get 2 more selections FREE after completing my first year of membership. That's 8 for the
price of one...with nothing more to buy, ever! (A shipping/handling charge is added to each shipment.)

gain prices. In all, you'll have 19 convenient,
shop-at-home opportunities a year. And as a
member in good standing, you need not send
money when you order...we'll bill you (ater.

It's Easy To Get Your Favorite Hits! If you want
the Main Selection, do nothing. It will be sent

to you automatically. If you want other hits,

or none at all, just say so on the card always

@ SENDMY SELECTIONS ON (check oneonly):[ |COMPACT DISCS** [ CASSETTES
@ |lam mostinterested in the following type of music—but lam always {ree to choose from any calegory
(check one only):
s 1 ] EASY LISTENING gnstrumentaisivocai moods) 2 [ | COUNTRY
3 [] HARD ROCK 4[] POP/SOFTROCK 5[] CLASSICAL
© RUSHME THESE HITS NOW (indicate by number):

I l |

provided...and mail it back to us by the date @ OmA.
specified, You'll always have al least 10 days to [ MRS . o —
dr;; de. But if you d 031"1 you may return yozr ADml}MSs First Name Initial Last Ni:ne (PLEASE PRINT)
p q " " ress i
Main Selection at our expense. Cancel your £
membership by writing to us whenever you wish City Slale Zip —

upon completing your enroliment agreement,
Or, remain a member and take advantage of
future bargains.

Free 10-Day Trial! Listen to your 4 introductory
CDs or Cassettes for a full 10 days. If not salis-
fied, return them with no further obligation. You
risk nothing! So don’t delay. Pick your hits, write
their numbers on the coupon, and malil it today.

Telephone ( )
Aroa Codo
Signature

© Have youboughtanything else by mailin [l lastGmonths [ year [ never

*“Members who select CDs will be serviced by the BMG Compact Disc Club, Current BMG CD Club members
not eligible. Full membership details will follow, with the same 10-gay. no-obligation privilege

We reserve the right lo request additional information or reject any application. Limited to new members.
continental USA only. One membership per family. Local taxes, if any, will be ad

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.
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SIGNS OF THE TIMES

| WHAT ARE YOU
 LOOKING AT ?

Nicole Bassett . John Dunbar
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EDWARD STRAZA, OWNER
of the Tyre King dump in
Hagersville, Ontario, lapsed
into depression after a fire de-
stroyed his favorite stack of
used tires.

Straza admitted he “cried
like a baby™ when he visited the
veritable mountain of tires,
which was still burning after
more than a week.

“I'm thinking of leaving the
country. I know I'll never touch
another tire in my life,” said
Straza, who claimed he had
been on tranquilizers since the
fire started.

“1 loved that tire pile,” he
said. “I spent seven days a week
building it. It was the cleanest,
neatest, straightest pile.” (Sas-
katoon, Saskatchewan) Star
Phoenix (contributed by Tracy
Campbell)

[

THE AGE OF MELBOURNE,
Australia, reported that Sharon
Szabo sued for damages after
being hit by a large frozen fish
during the world tuna-tossing
championships. A competitor
lost his grip on the tuna, which
sailed into the crowd of specta-
tors, hitting Mrs. Szabo.

Organizers of the Tunarama
Festival, which hosted the
tuna-tossing event, are “trying
to make the sport safer by get-
ting an Adelaide company to
make a rubber tuna for the
event.” (contributed by Grant
Reynolds)

&

“GET READY FOR THE
fourth annual Alzheimer's
Association Chocolate Jubilee
from 2:00 to 4:00 PM. Sunday
at Somerset Inn in Troy,” read
the announcement in the
Detroit Free Press.

The notice for the Alzheimer
group's event appeared under
the headline “Start drooling."”
(contributed by Ed Bumpass)

L
ISRAELI BUSINESSMAN
Rafi Orel has found a new ad-
vertising medium: ads printed
on fresh chicken cggs. “You

can’t ignore it when you open
the refrigerator,” said Orel.

Orel’s first client, Eastman
Kodak, ordered nine million
eggs imprinted with its logo
and the slogan “Yake a picture
with Kodak.”

Before Sorel could offer his
new service, however, he had to
wait for Israel’s rabbinate to de-
cide if the dye used for the ads
was kosher. Pirtsburgh Posi-
Gazette (contributed by Barry
Horton)

L]
A SKI-MASKED BANDIT
attempted to rob a Circle K
convenience store in Tulsa,
Oklahoma, armed with a pair of
pliers. The pliers-wielding thiel
fled empty-handed, however,
after the clerk on duty whacked
him with a hammer. Tulsa Trib-
ne (contributed by Tina Platt)
L3

GERARD PAWLOSKI, WHO
often waited impatiently on
the front porch of his Grand
Rapids, Michigan, home for
the mailman to arrive with his
government disability check,
opened fire with a twelve-
gauge shotgun on a substitute
postman who showed up five
hours late.

“He was shooting like crazy
at the mailman and at the car in
front of him, filling the car full
of holes.” said neighbor Alan
Peckham, who recalled that
Pawloski seemed oddly calm.

*I walked up to about fif-
teen or twenty fect away from
him and asked him what he was
doing," said Peckham. “He said
he was shooting at the post-
man.

“Jerry was mumbling to him-
self, It was just like it was his
job or something. He wasn’t
sweating, shaking, or nothing.
It was like he was skeet shoot-
ing."”

Hit three times, the mail-
man was listed in fair condi-
tion, while a pedestrian and two
passing motorists received mi-
nor wounds. Altogether, Pawlo-
ski fired twenty-five rounds.

TRUE FACTS

EDRDITED BYX

Denver Post (contributed by
Bryan K. Chavez)

&

A MALE STUDENT AT THE
University of Massachusetts
was taken by ambulance to
Coolcy Dickinson Hospital and
treated for burns apparently
suffered while going through a
dishwasher at the Worcester
Dining Common.

A university employee said
the student rode a conveyor
belt through the nineteen-foot
washer, which uses 180-degree-
FFahrenheit water for the final
rinse cycle. (University of Mas-
sachusetts) Collegian (contrib-
uted by Emily Roche)

L

WHILE ORGANIZERS OF
an anti-government rally in
Moscow expected half a mil-
lion protestors for a march to
the Kremlin, only 100,000
showed up. Other potential
demonstrators were apparently
distracted by extraordinary
government efforts to keep
them occupied.

Shops normally closed on
Sunday, for example, were
open, and Moscow television

JOHN BENDEL

“hastily organized a phone-in
lottery, with the winners to re-
ceive copies of a previously
banned series of nineteenth-
century history books.”
Perhaps the greatest distrac-
tion, though, was a string of
first-run movies on television,
kicked off with a Polish soft-
porn film called The Sex Mis-
sion at nine in the morning
“instead of children’s films and
documentaries about farm
life.” Cincinnati Post (contrib-
uted by Robert E. Malchman)

L]

FROM SCENE MAGAZINE
of Cleveland:

“Habit Jar will play their
brand of post-progressive torch
songs when they perform at
the Symposium this Saturday,
March 3. A musical séance is
planned in the festivities. The
band will be attempting to con-
tact W. C. Fields, Emily Bronté,
and the state of Idaho.” (con-
tributed by Lorraine Lash)

[
NINETY-YEAR-OLD
Henry Homer died of severe
burns suffered over 90 per-
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 24)
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(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 21)
cent of his body at the Mount
Sinai Medical Center in Miami
Beach,

According to the Chicago
Sun-Times, “Homer had gone to
the second-floor dermatology
department at a doctor’s office
in the medical center, un-
dressed, and stepped into an
ultraviolet-light booth for treat-
ment of psoriasis.”

The retired furniture execu-
tive was supposcd to be in the
booth for twenty seconds. He
stayed for twenty minutes.

“They put him in there and
forgot about him,” said Ho-
mer’s son. (contributed by
S. 1. Peters)

L]

FROM THE PAGES OF THE
Sterra County (New Mexico)
Sentinel:

*7:20 A.M. — A seventy-two-
year-old woman of the 400
block of Hackberry Lane com-
plained about receiving threats
but she was unsure how she got
them, Officer Fitzgerald said in
reports.” (contributed by Ruth
Burke)

L]
NEWSWEEK REPORTED
that a disc jockey on KLOS in
Los Angeles made this memo-
rable statement after a February

earthquake:

“The telephone company is
urging people to please not use
the telephone unless it is ab-
solutely necessary in order to
keep the lines open for emer-
gency personnel. We'll be right
back after this break to give
away a pair of Phil Collins con-
cert tickets to caller number
95" (contributed by Allan
Gordon)

&

IN PARKERSBURG, WEST
Virginia, thieves broke into a
Wendy's restaurant after hours,
“fired up the grill, and cooked
up batches of hamburgers and
French fries before leaving.”

“I never heard of anything
like this happening in our
chain before,” said manager
Dee Murphy. Wisconsin State
Journal (contributed by Bruce
Baranski)

L
CORRECTION FROM THE
Pitsburgh Posi-Gazette:

“In his column yesterday,
Tom Hritz incorrectly stated
that the Reverend Duane Dar-
kins was dressed as a circus
ringmaster when he was sworn
in as a city councilman last
week. Darkins was in clerical
garb during the ceremony.”
(contributed by P. J. O*Malia)

a
TWO MEN ARRIVED AT
the home of an eighty-year-old
Roland, Arkansas, woman,
claimed to be Social Security
inspectors. and told her they
needed to examine her heart
and lungs. She disrobed, plac-

Great Producis, Part iz
For the Deadest Dudw
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ing her bra under a pillow, and
lay face down on the bed.

The men left hastily after re-
moving $6,530 in cash from
her bra. Arkansas Gazette (con-
tributed by Don Baker)

L
POLICE STOPPED JOHN B.
Griffin in Ashfield, Massachu-
setts, and charged him with un-
lawful possession of an animal.
The forty-nine-year-old man,
who lives at a local camp-
ground, had tied a live squirrel
with nylon cord to the wind-
shield wiper of his Cadillac.
Boston Globe (contributed by
Patricia Mathews)

&

STATE BIOLOGISTS WERE
counting fish in a submarine
690 feet under the sea off the
coast of Sitka, Alaska, when
they spotied the carcass of a
cow. The scientists had no theo-
ries about how the sunken skel-
eton, identified as a Holstein,
got there. Austin American-
Statesman (contributed by John
E Ybarbo)

&
SEVEN-PEOPLE DIED
when two buses collided in
Enugu-Ezike in the eastern part
of Nigeria. At the time of the
crash the two drivers, who were
among the dead, were trying to
slap each other’s hands in greet-
ing as the vehicles passed on
the road. Associated Press
(contributed by Ric LaFollette)

&

A 1986 LAWSUIT CON-
cerning the fire that destroyed
Vital Industries’ main plant in
Gainesville, Florida, has finally
been settled. The Wells Fargo
security company agreed to pay
$8.75 million in damages after
their night guard on duty at the
time of the blaze admitted he
had tossed flaming paper balls
at a trash can to pass the time
when he got bored. Associared
Press (contributed by Mike
Kessler)

&

THOMAS CARRY, OF
North Park, California, was ad-
mitted to the hospital in grave
condition after accidentally
shooting himsell in the head.
The forty-nine-year-old man,
who is deaf, blind in one eye,
and has lost one of his legs,
had been showing friends his
new revolver, which he did not
think was loaded. San Diego
Union (contributed by Bradley
J. Cronk)

4
THE BIRMINGHAM, ALA-
bama, water board reversed it-
self after newspapers reported
that disabled widow Lula Fin-
ley, without water for six
weeks, was told the board
“could not afford to repair a
broken water main,” ¢

Finley claimed she was told
that “board members were too
busy dealing with complaints
about their $30,000-plus part-
time pay to put her request on
their  agenda.”  Columbus
(Georgia) Ledger Enquirer
(contributed by Ruth Haase)

®
FURNIA BAKKER, MOTHER
of jailed evangelist Jim Bakker,
said her son studies English in
prison when he isn’t doing jani-
torial work.

“He got 100 percent on his
test,” said Mrs. Bakker, “May-
be now they won’t make him
clean those toilets.” Los An-
geles Times (contributed by Bill
O'Rourke)

. &

U.S. AIR FORCE FIRE-
fighters at an air base in Spain
accidentally backed over their
Dalmatian mascot during rou-
tine training. With purebred
Dalmatians costing as much as
six hundred dollars, said Ser-
geant Adriano G. Machado, the
unit could not afford to buy a
new one.

According to  Stars and
Stripes, “Chispa, Spanish for
Sparky. was buried behind the
fire station next to her pre-
decessor, Spot, who died in a
similar accident twelve years
ago.” (contributed by Donald
Doherty)

L]
ATTENTION, CONTRIBU-
tors! We now send each con-
tributor the sensational new
“True Facts™ T-shirt for every
submission used, as well as a
credit. For every photo used,
we'll send each contributor a
T-shirt plus ten dollars in genu-
ine American currency—and,
of course, a credit. Make sure to
include the shirt size you want
(5-M-L-XL) with every group
of True Facts or True Facts pho-
los sent us. Send your contribu-
tions to

True Facts
National Lampoon
155 Avenue of the
Americas
New York, N.Y. 10013
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Sobert Neubecker

TELEPHONE EDITION
LONG-DISTANCE JOLLIES

Your True Fuacts Reporter recenily inter-
viewed a professional phone-sex girl known
to her regular customers as Bunny, a high
school nickname she decided to use be-
cause, she said, “I knew I'd answer 10 11."
Bunny's observations on the phone-sex
business follow.

I have fun at cocktail parties. 1 look
people right in the eye and say, *T talk dirty
on the phone, collect, for money.” And
believe me, that starts some very unusual
conversations.

The number-one thing most people ask
me is “What do you say to those people?”
Sometimes they say, “What do those
people say to you?" Most of the time I'll
turn that off with ““You really don’t want to
know.” And they’ll say, “But I do! I do!” So
I tell them a little bit and they go, “Feeww!”

I thought I'd seen it all. T had been an
exotic dancer. I had been a lingerie model
in a place called Paradise Tanning Salon, a
man’s paradise where basically you dance
around in a teddy for some guy whacking
off in a tanning machine. This was the only
excitement there was in Huntsville, Ala-
bama, at the time. The guys would pay
forty bucks a pop for that particular privi-
lege.

And then I heard of phone sex. At the
time [ was working in market research up
in San Francisco, and I was reading the
Bay Guardian and 1 saw this ad where
they wanted people to work from home,
talk nasty on the phone, and get paid for it.
1 said, that sounds like such an easy job.
I gotta try this.

So 1 get this paper saying how much ['d
get paid per call. It was a strictly commis-
sion thing. I said, oh gee, this is gonna be
great. I worked for commission before for
phone sales and it stank. But this is differ-
ent. You don’t have to go out and find some-
body who wants you to talk dirty. It’s a heck
of a lot easier.

The guys call the service. They take his
credit-card number and charge him what-
ever. | have no idea what. I only know what
I get paid, and it’s nothing near like what
the guys pay. I get paid three dollars to six
dollars depending on the length of the call.
Talso get an extra dollar if they ask for me
by name. The service calls me, gives me the
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guy’s number, and 1 call him collect.

A lot of callers want to know what I look
like, which is nothing like what I describe.

Get this, This is how [ describe myself to
the average caller [her voice drops and
takes on a breathy, sonorous timbre]: I'm
aboul five-foot-six. I have honey-blond hair
down to my waist, violet eyes. My mea-
surements arc 36-22-34.

A willowy blond with tits from hell,
right?

Now, if you ever meel anyone with those
actual measurements, please give her my
number. I want to meet her. I want to find
out how in the hell she did that. It's like
Scarlett O’Hara, okay? Thirty-six is aver-
age-to-good on boabs. Thirty-four is a
teeny-weeny little butt. How did this
woman do this? Big tits and no butt. I'mnot
a blimp, but I'm certainly no 36-22-34.

Picture a slightly overweight, middle-
aged broad, chain-smoking, drinking a
Pepsi, and doing a crossword puzzle while
talking on the phone, because that’s what
I’m usually doing.

Of course that’s only if you consider
twenty-seven middle-aged. I never thought
of twenty-seven as middle-aged until I got
*“0Oh, an older girl! Cool!™ But some guys
specifically request an older woman.

1 get all kinds of requests. I get: be Orien-
tal, be black, be older, be younger, be Euro-
pean. For European, T give "em whatever |
feel like doing. Most of the time it’s a cross
between Birmingham English and lower-
class Dublinese, and I tell "em I'm from
Iceland. They don't know,

Sometimes [ do Swedish. A lot of guys
want that. And there’s been a recent surge
of interest in Australian women, I don't
know why. Maybe it's Crocodile Dundee

TRUE FACTS
REPORTER

ENDZEL

movics or something. But 1 get guys who
want to talk to Australian women, so | do
an Aussie.

Lreally hate doing black, because it's like
Aunt Jemima city, and | feel like a racist
doing it. But otherwise, they won't believe
I'm black. I've tried doing it with just
straight normal speech, and I say, I am
black, honey. But they don’t believe me. |
know girls who worked for the service who
were in fact black and who didn’t sound —
quote, unquote—black. And the guys are
all, *You’re not black. You don’t sound
black.” So then we give 'em, “Okay, baby,
I be black, awright?”

The most stupid question I getis “What's
the kinkiest thing you’ve ever donc?” | hate
that question. It's my least favorite ques-
tion. When they ask me that, I know no
matter what I say, it’s going to be the wrong
answer. It's either not kinky enough or it’s
way too kinky.

There are some guys to whom rear entry
is unspeakably kinky. There are some guys
to whom doing it in a pile of dog mess with
their grandmother is not kinky enough. You
never know what the hell they expect from
you when they ask that question. So 1 just
hate it.

The funniest call I ever had has to have
been this:guy who wanted to fantasize that
he shoved peeled, hard-boiled eggs up the
old frama-zama, had me squat over his
face, lay eggs, and cluck like a chicken. I
had the hardest time getting through that
call with a straight face. At first I thought
he was joking, but he wasn’t joking, so I
laughed while I clucked, just cracking up
through the whole thing,

I'also had a guy—in fact, he’s called sev-
eral times—who wants what he calls a

W HE s e
ks s £ 55 s

Coovriaght © 2007 National | amboon Inc

Aobert Neubecker



Smart sub shoppers! Compare and decide before you invest!

Which Sub
Is the Better Bargain?

One year-—half a dozen fun-fllled issues A single Trident nuclear submarine,

—of National Lampoon, the Free World’s which may or may not work—and if it does

favorite adult humor magazine, costs only work, its only function is to blow away many

$10.95! Two years, $18.95. . .and just $26.95 people-—costs more than $1,500,000,000.00!

for three full years! Not even a congressional committee can esti-
You can save more than $44.15 over mate the price of a dozen of them—and they

single-copy newsstand purchases of the fully aren’teven funny!

guaranteed National Lampoon by sub-

scribing now!

| S S D] (S | [ e (]
I’'m no fool when it comes to buying subs. Please send me:

[] One year of National Lampoon at $10.95 (save $12.75 over newsstand price and $8.00 over subscription price).
[[] Two years of National Lampoon at $18.95 (save $28.45 over newsstand price and $8.00 over subscription price).
[] Three years of National Lampoon at $26.95 (save $44.15 over newsstand price and $8.00 over subscription price).

[1 A Trident nuclear submarine, at $1.5 billion plus overruns. (Cash only for submarine.)

Send check or money order (in U.S, funds) to National Lampoon, 155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, NY 10013,

NAME

ADDRESS

(,l ry STATE ZIP.

I Add $700 per year for Canada, Mexico, and other foreign lands.

For ultra-fast service, forget the coupon and call 70ll-free 1-800-257-7600. If you hate telephones but don’t want (o cut
up this priceless publication, print or type all necessary info on a separate piece of paper and send it along with your check

money order. NL1090
L_--------—-

Cobovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.



“submissive young thing.” And he has what
is supposedly a rape fantasy, but it’s so sur-
realistic that I can’t feel threatened by it at
all. I just have to get through it without gig-
gling. He has me say these melodramatic
lines that would have been cut out from a
scene of Charlie's Angels, they're that bad.
But he wants me to say them with absolute
seriousness.

My husband’s usually sitting in the same
room, laughing his ass off as I'm saying
[in an overstated, Southern-belle style]:
“Ah’m imprisoned by mah bra and panties!
They're too silky! They’re seducin’ me!
Now Ah know what it is to be a REAL
woman!™ I ham it up like hell, and the
caller’s getting off on it.

The other night, I had a guy who must
have been eighty years old if he was a day.
He was supremely deaf. And I'm trying to
get the message across through the phone
to this man, I'm going, “NOT SUCK! |
SAID FUCK! FUCK! YEAH, FUCK!”

Yeah, the neighbors know what I do, and
they kid me about it too. The thing is I used
to be the noisiest person in bed, and now
I'm silent because I don’t want to feel that
I"m back at work.

There’s a lot of guys out there who want
to be dominated, and that’s fun—especially
if they call when I'm in a bad mood any-
way. 1 get paid to tell the customer he's
a worthless, pathetic, sniveling, miserable
excuse for a human being and ought to go
kill himself and do the world a favor. Get-
ting paid for cursing out the customer!
Only in America!

It’s the weirdest job. My hours are up to
me, as is the fact that I work from home,
which is great. I don’t have to get dressed to
go to work. I don’t have to get out of bed to
go to work. I'm the laziest person on the
face of God’s earth, so it's perfect for me.

I work a pretty regular shift. I get up in
the morning and I go on call and I get off
whenever 1 feel like going to bed. T sort of
work through the day without really worry-
ing about it, you know. I intermittently
work on my novel or clean house or cook or
something or fart around and watch TV.

Unfortunately, because I call these men
collect, they get my number on their phone
bill and a lot of them think it’s okay to call
Bunny any old time. So three o’clock in the
morning, my phone rings and some guy
goes, “Wanna suck my dick?" And I say,
“Only if you cut it off first.”

Usually I hang up on them before they
get a chance to react, and if they call back,
I'll let my husband answer the phone.
Sometimes they’ll even come on to him,
which I think is really wild.

I get calls from jealous wives sometimes.
They find the number on the bill and
they're dying to know who the hell called
them collect. They'll call me and go,
“Excuse me, but I want to know why this
number appeared on my bill,”

I say, “It’s phone sex, honey,” and hang
up. I figure, I'll let him deal with it. Or T'll
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say it’s phone sex, and she'll say,
“Reeeally?” And then she’ll say, “I'm
gonna kill him!”

What’s real funny is that sometimes I'll
call and the wrong person will answer the
phone. It’s the right number, but the wrong
person answers the phone. I'll get [tiny
voice| “Hewwo?” Then you hear someone
shout, “Let Daddy answer the phone!”

Once | got this really old man on the
phone going [old shaky voice], “Hello?
Hello?* And the operator is saying, “Will
you accept a collect call from Bunny?” And
a young-sounding man is shouting, “That’s
all right, Grandpa, I've got it!"” And I think,
thank God 1 don’t have to talk to that old
guy and scream.

We don’t usually make calls to pay
phones. We never do, in fact, although

To some guys,
doing it
in a pile of
dog mess with
their grandma
isnt kinky
enough.

occasionally I've found out from the opera-
tor that it was a pay phone because she
couldn’t put through a collect call. I mean,
this guy’s gonna try to do this in a phone
booth?

Of course, in a service occupation like
this you get the attitude: I bought and paid
for you, so I own you now. You've gotta put
up with any shit I give because I paid for it.
Well, I say, the hell I do.

[ don’t do it often, because I pride myself
on being able to handle all kinds of weirdos,
but sometimes they're just too weird. Some
of these guys are into heavy rape fantasies
or kid fantasies and T just won't deal with
that. And sometimes you get guys into
something like shit. I had a guy once who
wanted to talk about shit and only shit, and
I thought, can I take a whole twenty min-
utes of this? So finally I said —after having
gone along with his weirdness for a while —
“Sometimes 1 don’t actually crap turds. I
crap life-sized electric-blue hippopotami
that jump out of the toilet and dance around
the room!” That pissed him off and he hung
up.

Have I learned anything from this job?

Il every man who ever put on woman’s
panties for a cheap thrill and wondered if
he was weird for doing this were to turn
blue overnight, I would say a good 80 per-

cent of the male population would be blue
in the morning.

I"d also like to add that no matter what it
is, no matter where it is, no matter how
unrelated to sex it may seem to you, there's
somebody out there who gets a sexual thrill
from it. There’s one guy who calls the ser-
vice to have somebody sing the theme from
Green Acres to him, over and over again.
I've never been able to figure out what the
kick is there. Maybe he’s got a thing for Eva
Gabor. 1 don’t know.

JUSTA PHONE CALLAWAY

Not all calls cost money like phone sex.
Here, for example, are some handy numbers
Sfrom the AT&T Toll-Free 800 Dircctory

you can call absolutely free:

American Computer Feam Roping
Association (800) 422-8729
Association of Old Crows (800) 262-6958
Back Pain Magazine (800) 332-2257
Beer Drinkers of America (800) 441-2337
Brushy Mountain Bee Farm
(800) 233-7929
Buckeye Donkey Ball Co. (800) 848-3944
Busybody Inc. (800) 762-2639
Critter-Stuffed Animal Gram
(800) 367-2484
Critters of the Cinema (800) 233-3647
Dentures in a Day (800) 332-2329
Fishy Business (800) 24-FISHY
Jesus Behind Bars Inc. (800) 327-0054
Lawyers Ine. (800) 545-2993
Mr. Band (800) 344-1691
Mr. Helmet (800) 533-1218
Mr. Mustang (800) 543-9195
Mr. Pepperoni (800) 325-2874
Mr. Pulltabs (800) 544-7643
Mr. Satellite (800) 445-6037
Mr. Service (800) 642-3729
Mr. Taxi (800) 842-8294
Mr. Tool (800) 458-8464
North American Loon Fund
(800) 462-5666
Pollyanna Doll Bed Factory
(800) 451-0896
Potti-Bags Inc. (800) 942-1155
Structural Foam Conference
(800) 331-0621
Talks Cheap Inc. (800) 543-0919
2 Lipps (800) 874-3732
Turf Cheesecake Corp. (800) 833-4090
Undercover Wear Home Lingerie Parties
(800) 682-0138
U.S. Swing Dance Council (800) 635-5445
Whirlpool Cool Line (800) 253-1301
The Wiggle Belt (800) 624-0063
Xyz Zway Radio Service (800) 632-7782

Facts Reporter. Write:
Reporter
National Lampoon
155 Avenue of the Americas
New York, NY 10013
Include a phone number.

Blow the lid off your company, school,
cult, quilting bee, or street gang! Tell us
why you should be interviewed by True

Coovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



“More bad news. There’s a caterpillar in iy vagina.”
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One of Our 1991 Calendars

 Is Off the Wall... |
the Other Is Just

® ®
Schizgphrenic

= B ¥
v ”'au?l-

You can have a True Fact at your fingertips all
year long with our 1991 True Facts Desk
Calendar, Another day, another bizarre real-
life occurrence as compiled by our chronicler
of the absurd. John Bendel.

Just $8.95.

e —
__Roseanne Babary ——

R oscanne Babarr, Maodonna, Arsenio
Letterman, the Vannatollah. . . Let Tom
Hachtman take you through the year with a
little help from his friends in our 1991
Double Takes Calendar. It’s the perfect holiday
gift for your schizoid friends. Only $9.95.

L R L R R R Y

[0 Send me a 1991 True Facts Desk Calendar for only $8.95
plus $2.00 for postage and handling.

[0 Send me a 1991 Double Takes Calendar for only $9.95
plus 82.00 for postage and handling.

[1 Okay, you got me. [ 'live in a country foreign to the United
States, so that means I've got to ante up another $2.00 per
calendar or I'll never get these in time for the holidays,

New York State residents please add 8Y1% sales 1ax.

Name (please print)

Address

City State Zip
L) Charge to my:
MasterCard Interbank #

Expiration Date

L1 Check enclosed
MasterCard #
Visa #

Signature _
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CII'GIllﬂﬁOllz After Auschwitz, who cares?
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Marginalized, But Not Defeated

%,

EBsosBeBariess

Scientists reveal: it's not just a figure of speech.

After ten years of research, Dr. Harold Peterman, a
physiologist at Columbia University, has concluded that
the nerve and muscle tissues in the human posterior
begin to deteriorate when the mercury dips to —17
degrees Celsius,

“We experimented with temperatures ranging [rom

20 to —70 degrees Celsius, and at —17 the process of
nerve crystallization begins,” reported Peterman in a
paper published in the September issue of Science Guy
magazine.

Ass Freezes al -7 Degrees, diudy Says

Harry Heleotis

Dr, Peterman and his colleagues conducted thou-
sands of tests on rats, guinea pigs, monkeys, and human
volunteers.

“Penguins can freeze their asses off, too,” Peterman
said during a recent phone interview. “But because they
are cold-weather birds, this occurs at a far lower tem-
perature. We haven’t found out exactly what that
temperature is,” the scientist admitted, “but the re-
search is continuing.”

D.K.

NATIONAL LAMPOON
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Vice President Announces Plans
to Be the First American on Mars_

Dogged by allegations of incompe-
tence and a popular perception of him as
being without substance, Vice Presi-
dent Dan Quayle made a bold step to
dispel those charges once and for all by
announcing that he will be the first
American on Mars, and will land in a
spacecraft he built himself. “In space,”
exclaimed the vice president, “no one
can hear you laugh.”

In a speech before a rapt group of
fifth-graders at St. Albans School in
Washington, D.C., the vice president
boisterously voiced his support for
President Bush’s plan to put Americans
on Mars within fifty years of the first
Apollo lunar landing, but went off script
as he concluded: “Dudes, we're gonna
be up there way sooner than that—my
own interplanetary craft, the Space
Cowbaoy, is probably gonna be ready by
the end of next month. Oh, man, it's
gonna be so great—1 just gotta wait for
these guys to finish recarpeting our
house so | can get some scraps and
junk.”

Quayle said he began work almost
immediately after Bush announced his
Mars plan last May. I woulda been
done a lot sooner, but I forgot we don't
get summers off. Mostly 1 worked at
night and stuff and just picked up the.
whatever. building materials from
wherever. Like, T got a doorknob and
some two-by-fours from these housing
projects the government’s building.
And like, for the control panel—it’s so
cool—1 called up the Pentagon and did

Dan Quayle: Uranns could be next.

one of these numbers [he covers his
mouth and speaks in a nasal “French”
accent]: *Scoozay moi, misseur, but je
am Francis Mitterrand de la Francgais.
Vous savvy? Givez moi un control
panel, seal voo play. And send it to la
vice presidento of your country.” Oh,
man, it was so great—they never even
suspected. [ got about five boxes of
lights and switches and junk and a car
battery to make ‘em work,”

When asked where he had picked up
the scientific expertise to build his own
craft, Quayle said, “Me and Chick Dill-
man and Buddy Keeler, these kids on
my block, we sorta taught ourselves.
This one's the best one | ever did,
though. I got, like, a tape player in it and
a cooler for pop and sandwiches and
stuff and an escape hatch in the cockpit
with arope ladder you can put out on the

AP | Wice World

side in case you gotta get out real fast.”

Quayle also expressed interest in
conducting a variety of scientific exper-
iments on the Martian surface, most of
them involving hitting golf balls with
different golf clubs. “I'm not at liberty
1o tell you everything, but suffice it 10
say that I'd like to test all my clubs on
Mars. You know, like, is it better or
worse for my game. Like, if [ could take
a couple strokes off my game, God, that
would totally make it worthwhile. Plus I
think it'd be real neat to try out a couple
ninja moves in a reduced-gravity situa-
tion.”

How the Space Cowboy will actually
get to Mars remains to be seen. Accord-
ing to NASA, even the most powerful
known rockets would take several
months to reach Mars, but Quayle said
he planned to be away “overnight. at the
longest.”

According to Quayle, a blastoff date
will be set within the next few weeks.
and will be adhered to rain or shine.
“That's the beauty of the Space Cow-
boy, man—TI put shingles on the top!”

In a related development, the Hubble
Space Telescope. an orbiting telescope
more powerful than any on earth, sent
back the first pictures of the face of
God. He was shaving, said scientists
monitoring the telescope’s transmis-
sions, “but he seemed pleasant enough.
Not unlike Abe Vigoda, in fact; sort
of an older guy. but perfectly nice-
looking.”

S.J

Family members and friends of fifty-
six-year-old Juniper Alwell were re-
lieved to learn that her mysterious
three-day disappearance was not the
result of another wild bender but that
she had been abducted by an exirater-
restrial endodontist and subjected to
rool canal work.

At first. Mrs. Alwell was unable to
recall any of the specifics of her bizarre
odyssey, but a “truth serum™ interview
conducted at Missoula General Hospi-
tal helped uncover the details of her har-
rowing experience.

The housewife’s nightmare began
when, en route to a bake sale in the

— Dentist from Outer Space

neighboring town of Big Butt, she mys-
teriously developed dental pain in one
of her two remaining teeth. As if “cap-
tured by an invisible force.” she sud-
denly found hersell being sucked into
the belly of a cigar-shaped UFO, where,
as she tells it, “this snooty little alien
bitch tells me that ‘the doctor's running
a little late.” and that I have to (ill out this
long questionnaire about my medical
history.”

Mrs. Alwell’s memory of what fol-
lowed is a bit sketchy. *1 recall he
wedged these cardboard squares be-
tween my teeth and made me hold them
there while he took X-rays. Then after-

ward, even though | told him | had no
interest, he made me look at my own
X-rays!” Mrs, Alwell was informed that
her decay did indeed extend below the
gum line, but that root canal therapy
could save the tooth. “I told him to pull
the damn thing,” she remembers, “but
he said that on his planct. extractions
were not performed.”

The root canal was completed, but
according to Mrs. Alwell, the biggest
pain was yet to come when she was
billed four hundred dollars and told that
her Earth insurance wouldn't cover it.
*“There went the bedroom set I was sav-
ing up for,” she lamented.

D.E
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Dweeby Auteur Paves the Way

Taking their cue from director David Lynch, whose post-
modern meta-narrative, Twin Peaks, hawks Metamueil and
Nikes to the David Byre set, more and more filmmakers are
adapting their seventy-millimeter talent w the small screen.

Brian De Palma has signed with CBS to direct thirty-two
episodes of The New Price Is Right, while ABC has an-
nounced that Bernardo Bertolucci and Akira Kurosawa will
direct alternate episodes of that show with the Mongoloid kid.

At NBC, the controversial director of The Last Temptation
of Christ, Martin Scorsese, will direct five Donahue shows,
The network also has an agreement with Sidney Lumet to
direct the situation comedy Amen, starring Sherman Hemsley.

D.H.
N.W.

David Lynch: crossover dreamer.

AP /Wide World

Perrier Encore

=

Perrier drinkers now have a choice: Perrier and Perrier Classic.

Several months after the return of
Perrier water to store shelves around the
world, sales are still seriously below
their once-spectacular levels.

“It just doesn’t have the same old
kick," lamented James Lupot of Tena-
fly, New Jersey. Mr. Lupot and his wife
are typical of many formerly devoted
Perrier drinkers. “It broke my heart not
having a case of Perrier to open when
we celebrated Jason,” he said, referring
to the recent arrival of his new son (who
was born seriously deformed). “Still.”
he admits, “it wasn't much of a party,
anyway,”

In response, Perrier is taking a cue
from another well-known beverage

giant and will shortly unveil a two-
pronged marketing strategy featuring
Perrier and Perrier Classic.

Perrier Classic, which contains a
secret ingredient the French bottler
won't discuss, will be nationally test-
marketed this winter in hardware stores
and art-supply houses. where it will
double as paint thinner.

If all goes well, the new Perrier Clas-
sic should be available to the general
public by the beginning of next year.
The Food and Drug Administration
projects a corresponding surge in blood
poisoning and infant mortality rates
shortly thereafter.

M.F.

Harry Helectis

The Lord
Is One,
Are You

One, Too?

Research scientists at Johns Hopkins
University have determined that the
hearts and kidneys of all persons born
from 1957 through 1965 are defective
and should be returned immediately.

E.R.

Contributors:
Matthew Fenton
David Feuer

Les Firestein

Dave Hanson
Sam Johnson
David Kubicek

Todd Oliver
Evan Ricard
Ned Ward

Starring
Dustin
Hoffman

Hoping to reprise the success of his
1988 mega-hit, Rain Man, Dustin Hoff-
man announced that he will soon begin
filming Stain Man for Columbia Pic-
tures. Stain Man is the story of Louis
Kropf, an institutionalized mental de-
fective whose unique gift—the ability to
instantly identify any type of carpet
stain and recommend the most effica-
cious way of removing it—brings him
into direct conflict with his half-brother
Allie, an ambitious young broadloom
salesman on the way up.

Said Hoffman, “T am making this film
for all the Stain Men out there and their
families.  only hope they appreciate it.”

T.0.
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The Hollywood Confabulaloyr Poll:

This month. The Hollywood Con-
fabulator asked a host of Tin-
seltown celebrities the following
question:

“"How many bad movies can a
Hollywood star or director make in
succession before his or her career
may officially be pronounced
dead?”

Patrick Swayze, star of “Next of
Kin" and “Road House™; “Three.”

Susan Seidelman, director of
“Cookie,” “Making Mr. Right.”
and “She-Devil": “Four."

Christopher Reeve. star of “The
Bostonians,” “Deathtrap,” “Some-
where in Time.” “Street Smart.”
“Superman IV." and “Switching
Channels™: “Seven,™

Dudley Moore. star of “Arthur

2." “Best Defense.” “Like Father,
Like Son.” “Lovesick.” “Micki
& Maude,” "Santa Claus: The
Movie.” and “Wholly Moses™:
“Eight.”

Burt Reynolds, star of “Best
Friends,” “The Best Little Whore-
house in Texas,” “The Cannonball
Run,” “City Heat.,” “Malone.”
“The Man Who Loved Women,”
“Paternity.” “Physical Evidence,”
“Rent-a-Cop."  “Rough Cut,”
“Smokey and the Bandit I1."
“Starting Over." “Stick." “Stroker
Ace." “Switching Channels.” and
“White Lightning™: “Apparently, as
many as | please. Why? Do you
have a project? Are you a pro-
ducer? Do you have my home
number?”

IN PRODUCTION:

M National Lampoon’s Reuni-
Vacation Dir, Amy Hecker-
ling. DDL Prods. “The laughs
begin at Nuremburg and don't
end till Auschwitz. Scatter-
brained Chevy Chase thinks
‘concentration camp’ is where
you go to avoid distractions!"
With Rutger Hauer,

M Conan the Kennedy Dir., John
Milius, Twentieth Century Fox.
“Here’s one Kennedy who won't
be assassinated! When a Nazi
genetic experiment becomes
CEO of the White House — watch
out!” With Kurt Waldheim.

M Bazooka Joe—The Movie
Dir, Tim Burton. Warner Bros.
“Hollywood scrapes the bottom
of the barrel for yet another car-
toon character to bring to life."
Starring Michael Keaton. Apol-
lonia, Haing S. Ngor.

AP"Wide World

A

M Untitled (Oliver Stone's third
installment of his Vietnam tril-
ogy.) Orion, “The story of an
innocent youth born well after
the Vietnam War who neverthe-
less is traumatized when he
views a shocking film about the
war. Movie deals with themes
of hereditary guilt.” Starring
Tom Berenger as the brusque
box-office attendant, Willem
Dafoe as the concession-stand
worker.

Conan’s new sidekick.

IN TURNAROUND:

Admitted to Detox:

Carrie Fisher

Drew Barrymore

Sam Kinison

Barry Manilow

Doogie Howser

The Mongoloid kid from that
TV series

Bulimic:

Jamic Lee Curtis
LaToya Jackson
Jane Fonda

34 NATIONAL LAMPOON

Discharged from Detox:
Richard Pryor

Jon Cryer

Roberi Downey, Jr.
Anthony Michael Hall
Corey Haim

Corey Feldman

Tipper Gore

Anorexic:

Mary Tyler Moore
Michael Jackson
Robin Givens

AP /Wide World

From the Newswire:

?ﬂ

{

“Cinderzilla,” '

« Japanese entrepreneurs have an-
nounced plans to overhaul the
Columbia Pictures film library so
that certain movies can reach a
wider audience back home. The
new computerized  process,
called “Godzillarization,” was
co-developed with media mogul
Ted Turner and- calls for the
superimposition of giant prehis-
torie radiation. monsters over
existing developed film stock.
Reissued titles will include “Kra-
mer vs, Mothra,” “Cinderzilla,”
and “Gaus vs. the Voleano,"

The newly merged Comedy
Channel and MTV's Ha! Network
have announced that they dis-
missed their entire writing and
performing staff and filled the
vacancies with monkeys typing
and performing randomly. Audi-
ence share instantly skyrocketed
200 percent. Ha!l also announced
production deals with both Wil
Shriner and Whoopr Goldberg.

1. B. Singer has been signed to do
the screenplay for “Teenage
Mutant Ninja Turtles [I" for a
reported record advance.

The NBC Entertainment Group
has filed suit against A. C. Niel-
sen Company, alleging that many
low-rated NBC broadcasts are
victims of inaccurate samplings
of audience share. NBC cited
prisoners, dogs, people watching
TV at the beach, and coma
patients in hospitals as just four
examples of groups not addressed

NFABULATOR
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Scandal Erupls over
Prints of *Look Who's
Talking’

Federal agents seized all existing
prints of the John Travolta hit film
“Look Who's Talking.” alleging
that it was subliminal “flash
frames,” rather than the charms of
Mr. Travolta and Bruce Willis, that
brought the mediocre picture more
than $150 million in boffo box
office.

Not since prims of “The
Exorcist” were impounded has
so much controversy swirled
around the covert and illegal in-
sertion of single-frame subcon-
scious commands, as revealed in
the bestselling book “Subliminal
Seduction,”

Specifically, FBI agents cited
one flash frame that commanded,
“Come back to this theater tomor-
row and bring your spouse—or
we will show you photographs of
your parents on the evening of
your conception,”

Another frame asserted, “Buy
the soundtrack album—or we'll
tell your wife about the “Hustler'
magazines you keep hidden in the
boiler room."

The government is also secking
the return  of approximately
$149 million in illegal profits
carned by “Look Who's Talking,”
since, according to al least one
prominent eritic, “all things being
equal, that flick should have made
five cents.”

The film’s producers have been
unavailable for comment. “Look
Who Else Is Talking™ is set 1o go
before the cameras this winter.

by normal Nielsen data-gathering
SErVICEes.

* Archivists at the American Film
Institute in Los Angeles an-
nounced that, with the release of
the Bruce Willis film “In Coun-
try,” there are now more hours of
the Vietnam War on film than
there were actual hours of fight
ing in that war.

A Very Partial Listing of Stars Yel (o Appear in a Vietnam-

War Movie:

Tim Kazurinsky, Ralph Macchio, Marcello Mastroianni, Farrah Fawcet,
Jennifer Grey, Drew Barrymore, Cher, Ally Sheedy, Dudley Moore, Diane
Keaton, Woody Allen. William Hurt, Mariette Hartley, Bo Derek. Abbatt
and Costello. Mel Brooks. Tim Conway, Buddy Hackett. Prince, Corey
Haim, Corey Feldman, Justine Bateman, Brigitte Nielsen, Jerry Lewis,
Eddie Murphy. Arscnio Hall, Joc Piscopo. Tony Randall. Harold Ramis,
ALF, the Muppets. Cesar Romero, Ringo Starr, Roseanne Barr.
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Natlonal Lampoon Classics
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the

Classics
of
NATIONAL
LAMPOON

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

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

[] National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary, Deluxe
EdltlonThm one is hardbound, for painful dropping
onone's foor. $19.95

] National Lampoon Foto Funnies The first edition of
funnics told through fotos, published in 1980, £2.95

[C] National Lampoon Foto Funnies All-ncw. all-
brilliant Foro Funnies. If you liked them in the
magazine, you Il really love them in-the book, 1986,
$2.95

[] National Lampoon High School Yearbook Parody
Critically acclaimed across America, this one s1il) has
its surviving writers chuckling. $4.95

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

[J] The Best of National Lampoon, No. 4 Just the good
shit from 1972 - 1973, $2.50

['] The Best of National Lampoon, No. 5 The hest stuf(
from 1973~ 1974, 52.50

[1 The Best of National Lampoon, No. 8 Jokes started
getting more expensive in 1976 1977 $3.95

] The Best of National Lampoon, No. 9 But we
g\_‘m&%gcd to hold the line on prices during 1978 - 1980.

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

["1 National Lampoon True Facts '86 The third all-new
collection not even we could dream up. $2.95

[ National Lampoon Deluxe Edition of Animal House
The full-color, illustrated book on which the movic
was not hased. This came later. $4.95

[ Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print Not in the
magazine, anyway. Disgusting, $2,95

0 Son of Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print I1:

[t is imperative that | acquire the items checked above in order to keep my humor collection ¢
I am enclosing $2.00 in postage and handling for my order if it's under $5.00, and $2.50 for said charges
if the order totals more than $5.00, small price to pay for U.S. postal delivery. If I'm a New York State
resident I'm adding 8'/s percent sales tax, which is another matter entirely.

lete.
¥

Name (please print)

Address

City State

1 4

Total amount

[ Check enclosed [J Charge to my:

MasterCard # MasterCard Interbank #

Visa # Expiration Date

Signature
Tear out the whole page with items checked, enclose check or money order, and mail wo:
NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept. NL 1090, 155 Avenuc of the Americas, New York, NY 10013,

1 Even worse than the first. $2.95

O Nallnnal Lampuon's Vory Large Book of Comical
Funnies It's conumI and it's a reprint. It's some of the
best damn comics you'll ever sce. $3.95

[1 National Lampoon Comics Not the stand-ups, just
the lay-downs, $2.50

[C] National Lampoon Dirty Joke Book The filthy, the
funny, and the farmer’s daughter. $2.95

[[] National Lampoon Dirty Dirty Joke Book Collection
of ribald stories, limericks, one-liners, cartoons, and
other off-color works. $2.95

["] Encyclopedia of Humor Everything funny from
Ao Z, Hardeover. $4,95

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

Just when you thought it was safe to sell arms
to Iran, $2.50

"] National Lampoon’s Cartoon Book Our all-time best
cartoons at an all-time great price. $3.95
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You want to be risk-free from AIDS? Don‘t have
sex. And as long as you aren’t shooting drugs,
you'll be fine.

You won’t have to worry about who's
slept around, who's had blood tests, and wheth-
er your condoms are latex or not.

You also won’t have to deal with preg-
nancy, herpes, syphilis, and gonorrhea.

But, if you can’t be totally safe, be smart
and careful. Know your partner. And remember,
more partners mean more risk of sleeping with

This is a message from the U.S. Centers for Disease Control.

sa sfmble way
t prevent AIDS;

someone who is infected.

Use latex condoms. They're an effective
barrier against the AIDS virus. But they have to
be used one time, from start to finish every time
you have sex.

When you think about the fact that AIDS
could kill you, waiting to have sex isn’t such a
bad idea. For more information,
call the National AIDS hotline.
1-800-342-AIDS. For the hearing (RESPONDS
impaired, 1-800-AIDS-TTY, L. & DS
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hey came through our
general manager, Tippi
Sherbit, a goddamn little
Tinker Bell type. a walkin’
swizzle stick with a face
that looks like it absorbed
a measles epidemic. His
daddy owns the ball
club. Cheap sonuvabiich.
Puts up a sign in left
that says “HIT A BALL
THROUGH THE HOLE
AND WIN A CAR,” and
you couldn’t fuck the sign,
much less stuff a ball
through it. That type.

Tippi's what you call a
fashion statement: Day-
Glo shirts, leather pants,
fairy ties, always gussied
up like Sally Rand, smells
like a weekend in Paris.
Always carpin’. Claims he ain’t makin’ jack shit off the
ball club. Blames me. 1 just say, fuck, goddamn Whitey
Herzog couldn’t win if all he got’s a bunch o’ snot-nosed
Puerto Ricans in headphones who sneak into the club-
house between innings to eat fried plantains, and it ain’t
my fault if you can squeeze all the ball fans in Bingham-
ton into a Chevy Nova without tootin” the horn, and it
don’t help when you got a cupcake of a GM who sports a
fuckinay boner each time he walks in the clubhouse.

Well, Tippi gets salty about that. He’s Happin’ his
wrists and grousin’ about sexual lib’ration and nuclear
war and—fuck, T ain't listenin’ —but all the sudden his
eyes get googily.

“Just a minute, Mr. Stompkowski,” he says. “I’ve got a
fantabulous idea!™

“Not in my clubhouse,” I say. “Out! QUT! I'm sick 0*
you starin’ at my pitchers like stud meat in a psycho mag-
azine! All I want from you is a mile between us, down-
wind! You ain't out in two minutes, I'm havin' Cloyd
restring his mitt with your pants. You hear me? OQUT!™

Well, he swishes out and don’t come back until mid-
June. By then, we're three games under .500, a mere
nine off the pace, and I'm feelin’ prime about it, 'cause
half our club’s kids're too young to need jockstraps, and
the rest're beered-up bums who swore ten years ago—on
the way up—they’d never see Ol Stumper again. So
here comes Tippi, prancin’ into the clubhouse in hot
pants, elevator heels, and a muscle shirt pink as a urinal
cake, and he says, “Listen up, people. [ have fantabulous
news!”

Well, I gotta listen up, "cause his daddy signs my pay-
check. But all while Tippi's yappin®, my shortstop, Pepe,
is goin’, “Hablar-hablar-hablar,” and you can’t hear
nothin’, until I finally get it that Tippi’s got a player he
wants me to sign.

I got nothin® against playin’ homers. They boost the
gate, and even if he’s a total stiff, you pinch run him now
and then and the locals pee their pants. But Tippi's
talkin® up some bum from Nebraska, and no way we
should be playin® him here if he can’t even be a homer
back home.

“Look here. Tippi,” I says, bein’ diplomatic-like.
“This ball club ain’t no meat line, and if you can’t jolly
your pals in the hot tub, don’t bring "em here. Nothin’
personal, but we don’t need the disease.”

Well, he don’t take to that. “You look here, Mr. Bush
League! Maybe that metal plate in your forehead is doing

all your thinking, because this franchise is dying. Have
you even looked at the empty seats lately? If you opened
your eyes once in the first six innings, you might notice.

“You know, Stunper,” he hisses like a steampipe, “you
really shouldn’t suck on slippery elm during your daily
nap. Or at least try propping up your chin on a coffee can,
because the drool down your neck is, to put it charitably,
obscene.”

“So’s yer mom.”

“OH YEAH? WELL, LISTEN UP, MR. BASEBALL!
If you're not here tomorrow at seven A.M. to meet Al
Hickson, Daddy will personally demand your dismissal.
Am Iclear?”

It ain’t his words that get me. It's The Hairy Eyeball.
That’s what a pitcher gives you when his next pitch is in
your ear. The Fuckinay Hairy Eyeball. When | sce it, that
plate in my head starts yellin’, “Bail out, Stump! Bail
out!” Long time ago, I didn’t bail out. And I paid.

“So’s yer mom,” I say anyways.

Tippi altogether snaps, starts blubberin’ about acid
rain and porpoises trapped by tuna boats. Fuckinay ugly
scene.

Next mornin’, here he comes: kangaroo-skin pants,
red satin shirt, and earrings shaped like an eagle about to
kill something. “Listen up, people,” he’s shoutin’. “Our
newest Binghamton Triplet is here!™

All you hear is two sets o' cleats cloppin’ down the
runway. Then the shadow, wide as a Winnebago. Them
Hickson boys gotta swivel their hips to enter. Fuckinay.
They're big enough to kill birds by thinkin® about them.
The bigger one wears sweatpants and a John Cougar
Mellencamp T-shirt. He’s built like a hard-on, clean-
shaven, with a crew cut and shoulders wide as Sally
Rand’s knees. The little one’s dressed in a baggy suit.
He’s got the same haircut as Moe and a beard like one of
the Smith Brothers.

Stuck together like snails.

Yeahp. Siamesers.

The big Hickson, Al, smiles and spits a goober in the
slop bucket, and the bearded weirdo just sucks on a Sher-
lock Holmes pipe. Pepe’s goin’, “Habba-habba-habba,”
and that plate in my noggin’s yellin’, “Bail out, Stump!"' I
start yellin” that no matter how bad we are, we ain’t the
county fair, Tippi’s nose starts bleedin’, and all I remem-
ber is the little guy, Sally, just standin’ there smokin’ and
actin’ like he's at the freak show watchin® us/

Well, 1 finally tell Zeke Mastrelli—only guy on the
staff who can snap a curve without howlin’ in pain—to
warm up. Al grabs a bat and digs in at the plate, and Sally
bends over, stretchin’ the kidney far as it goes, and puts
on a motoreycle helmet so he won’t get mashed on the
backswing, still suckin’ his goddamn pipe.

Mastrelli ain’t a pleasant type to begin with, and when
he sees what's cookin’, he gets spiteful and lobs the ball
underhand. Al spits as it goes by. Mastrelli lobs another.
Al and Sally stride together—and WHOMP, the ball dis-
appears oul left field, past the highway, over the Dairy
Queen, fuckinay gone.

“Pitch the ball,” little Sally shouts. *You worm-armed
slab of pork gristle!”

Mastrelli starts snortin’, and the next pitch rides chin-
high and hard, like he’s throwin’ to the Russians. Al
doesn’t flinch. It whistles past his nose. Now everybody’s
givin’ hairy eyeballs. Next pitch: WHOMP, arope to the
center-field wall, 433 feet, never higher than my chaw,
which I swallow. Mastrelli grabs another ball: WHOMP,
onto the highway. WHOMP, over the candle factory. Al
steps out with a horny grin and lifts a foot, and Sal
scrapes the clay from his cleats with a Bic pen.
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“Is this a pitcher?" Sal shouts. “Or
the result of breeding between man and
maggol?”

I see the look on Mastrelli and sneak
down to the clubhouse for a shot o’ cour-
age. I'm leanin’ over the slop bucket,
waitin' for the ambulance, but it sounds
like Harmon Killebrew up there, WHOMP,
WHOMP, WHOMP. By the time I'm out-
side, Mastrelli ain’t throwin’ because there
ain't no fuckinay balls left. Four cars have
stopped on Route 17 with busted wind-
shields, Tippi’s beamin’ like he just stole
home, Al Hickson is Aexin’ his muscles,
and little Sally’s readin’ from a book, smo-
kin' like a tugboat.

I haul everybody downstairs and tell Al
to shower up, 'cause he'’s my designated hit-
ter, and he says don't I want 1o see him
field? And I say I don’tcare if he catches the
ball with his fanny and farts it in, he's my
DH. He jumps in the shower with Sally
standin’ ofT 1o the side, dry as a rosin bag,
and I drink more courage —in fact, give
half the flask to Tippi- who tells me all
about the rain forest. Fuckinay.

Well, Scranton’s pitchin® a brick shit-
house big as King Kong and twice as hairy,
50 1 tell umpire Rosco that we oughta
he allowed at least one freak too! But
Scranton’s manager, Otto Speilman, starts
bitchin' that the Hicksons oughta be con-
sidered two men in our lineup.

“Speilman,” I say. “What the fuck. We're =
just boostin' the gate with a lousy Siame-
ser. How would you like to go through life
with your brother hangin’ out o’ you like a
warm turd? It’s gotta be hell, and you sure
ain't helpin®.”

“Okay,” he says, “The boy can play —for now. But
tell the bearded asshole to can the smokin’. Kids are
watchin’.” '

Well, Binghamton’s never seen nothin' like Al and
Sally. There’s Ice Capades, the county fair, and now and
then Tony Bennett at the Ramada, but this is prime. The
crowd don’t even wait for the anthem to end before
they're chantin', “HICK-SON, HICK-SON." King
Kong is so pissed he strikes out our side in the first—nine
fastballs —so everybody’s gotta wait till the bottom of
the second for Al to bat.

Kong figures if Al just fouls one off, his reputation is
shot, so he rears back and fires, WHOMP,

Outer space.

Had the ball been hit lower, it mighta tore a hole
through that free-car sign in left.

“ILLEGAL," Speilman’s screamin’. “He had two feet
out of the batter’s box. ILLEGAL, CALL HIM OUT,
ROSCO."

“TOUCH "EM ALL," [ shout, “BOTH O" YOU!"

Speilman’s rhubarbin’. The crowd’s chantin’. Pepe’s
jabberin.” Mastrelli’s howlin’ like a coyote —he don’t
look so rag-armed anymore. But I'm cool—the ol’
Stompkowski nonchalance.

“Al started the game,” I say. “Let "im finish.”

*You wanna protest this game, Speilman, go ahead,”
Rosco says, sweatin' clams. “I ain’t goin’ down in his-
tory as the first white man lynched in Binghamton. Play
ball.”

Final score’s 15-3, with Al Hickson smackin® two

plate in my

noggin’s yellin’,

“Bail out,
Stump!”

homers and two doubles, plus makin' a snappy catch ona
liner to right I play him there in the ninth — while Sally
climbs the wall.

The crowd goes nuts, rips down a goalpost on the [vot-
ball field nearby, and ties up downtown traffic for three
hours. The sportswriters are barfin® questions, and I'm
gearin’ up for a’shoutin’ match with the commissioner —
when I see Tippi smilin® like Sally Rand, and it hits me
that his uncle’s the commissioner, and Speilman’s protest
ain’t got a flea’s chance in a fishbowl. I even lean over
and kiss Tippi's cheek. Pttuii. Tastes like strawberry.
Don't know what got into me.

Al Hickson tears up the league. For four weeks it’s so
crowded that we turn away decent folk. The papers from
Syracusc come. Then Buffalo. Then New York City.
Then Tokyo. Everywhere it’s “Al this, Al that.” They
write how Al and Sally grew up in Omaha, how their
daddy was a shortstop and ma taught poetry, how Al
loves ball and Sally makes wine. Open season on bull-
shit. The crowds keep comin', and Al's on fire.

By August, he's hit eighteen taters and battin' .385.
WHOMP, we're tied with Scranton. And WHOMP,
we're a game up, and WHOMP, WHOMP, WHOMP —
we're chargin’ for a pennant.

I gotta say how the club took to Al. Pepe calls "im
“Dos Grandes,” borrows Al’s Norelco for his first-cver
shave. Even Mastrelli gets chummy. What’s not to like?
Al's your milk-guzzlin® farm boy who sits in the club-
house, talkin' up Omaha, Runs out grounders, Backs up
first. Flushes the toilet. Gem of a guy.
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all
ain’t dung.
Ball is
history,
boy.”

But little Sally, well, he’s a raggy booger who don't
give arat’s ass about ball. All that matters are his books.
On bus trips, he sits there smokin” and readin’ and scrib-
blin’ notes, and it gets to you. Here's this grubby beatnik,
starin’ at you like you just drank gasoline, and then he
writes somethin’—about you, you figure.

Seems Sally’s high on this dead German poet, Rilke.
Rendel Rilke, I think. He rattles off what Rilke said about
this, what Rilke thinks about that, and if you iry (o talk
ball with Sally, he cusses you out with words harder to
figure than Pepe’s.

"Bascball is a diversion,” he once tells us. “l need
more.”

“Yeah?" Mastrelli says. “Well, we don't like you
neither, ya little shitass runtfuck.”

“Now look here,” I say. *“This club don’t allow feudin’.
Gotta keep our mind on ball.”

“Ball is dung,™ Sally says.

“Ball ain’t dung,” I say calmly.

"It’s dung.”

“Sally’s got brainworm, Skip,” Al says.

“Look, boy, every day folks come to watch ball. Every
day they write it up in the papers. Every at-bat’s
recorded. Ball ain’t dung. Ball is history, boy.”

“Ball is dung.”

Well, I grab the little fucker and haul him downstairs
to the safe where I keep the game records.

“Boy,” | says. "l got official records here of guys like
Big John Mize and Whitey Ford and Mickey fuckin' Man-
rle. And that ain’t dung. Everything that happens today is

goin’ into this safe. Folks a hundred years
from now’ll wanna know what happened.”

He just shakes his head.

“Ball ain't dung, boy,” I repeat. “Bus
rides are dung. Off days are dung. Whole
goddamn winter’s dung. But ball ain’t. And
Jjust "cause your brother’s makin’ it and
you're hangin' off him like a bearded wart
ain’t no cause to rag on ball.”

Well, it just gets worse. When they're out
in right field, you never seen a guy so tor-
tured as Sally. They stop talkin’, just glare
at each other like Hulk Hogan and the Ulti-
mate Warrior. And it shows in Al's bat. He
goes four for eighteen, and you can see a
slump comin® fast.

I figure it’s "cause Al's womanizin' and
Sally ain’t even gettin’ table scraps. That’s
gotta be tough on a Siameser. Some guys
rank on Binghamton because the women
leave town, but the way Al's treated, you'd
think it was Buffalo. Each night he’s out
with a different babe, with Sal taggin’
along, readin® his book, actin’ like he don't
feel nothin’. But he’s gotta.

So I try to edge up to Sally, even get him
to lend me his book.

Flaky guy, that Rendel Rilke. Read him
twice and still don’t get it all. But when he’s
on, he's on. Some words stick in your head
like beer jingles:

Wha weeps now anywhere in the

== world,

without cause weeps in the world,
weeps over me.

Who laughs now anywhere in the
night,

without cause laughs in the night,

laughs at me.

Who dies now anywhere in the world,
without cause dies in the world,
looks at me.

Anyways, we're in-between a twin bill with Elmira,
and Sally refuses to play the second game. “One hell is
humanity,” he says. “Two is absurdity.”

“No problem, Sallyboy,” I say. “You and Al take a rest
and we'll win the nightcap for your dead pal, Rendel.”

Now Al gets hot, claimin’ he came to play ball, and
that’s that. Next I know, they’re shovin® cach other—so
hard we gotta jump in and separate "em, impossible as
that may seem. Not wantin' to cross Al, I write him in.
But up at bat they lean in both directions, like a rookie in
a rundown, and when Al swings, all he does is tap it back
to the pitcher.

Al goes oh for four with three strikeouts. When it's
over, he hauls Sally into the basement, shuts the door,
and it sounds like Killebrew down there. WHOMP,
WHOMP, WHOMP. I pound on the door, but it’s locked,
and I finally grab the snakebite and drink until morning
and wake up with a jock full of fleas.

Sally’s jaw swells to the size of a catcher’s mitt. Al
goes oh for ten. We drop six straight, Scranton’s hot and
comin’ in for a three-game series. I figure it's time for the
Stumper to make peace.

I call a meeting for Friday mornin’, and all Thursday
night I'm makin® speeches in my head —good stuff too,
(CONTINUED ON PAGE &3
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But we need your help for us to stay there.
If what you shot makes you laugh or is amazing, send it in now!

AMERICA’S FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS

feg
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NOW IN WORLDWIDE SYNDICATION
FROM THE PRODUCERS OF

“AMmerica’s FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS”:

AP /Wide Worle

IRAN'S FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS

AP /Wide Worid

ROMANIA’S FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS

@ FORMAT RIGHTS AVAILABLE IN OTHER FOREIGN MARKETS,
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NOW IN WORLDWIDE SYNDICATION
FROM THE PRODUCERS OF

“America’s FUNNIEST HOME ViDEOS™:

AP/ Wide World

WEST GERMANY'S FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS

A, Brucelle/Sygma

FRANCE'S FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS

CONTACT: ABC PROGRAMMING DEPARTMENT, NEW YORK, NEW YORK.
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aalty meieulls

AFIVIge Yoric

NOW IN DEVELOPMENT FROM THE PRODUCERS OF
"AMEerICA’S FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS™

THE FBI'S AMERICA'S FUNNIEST
FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS HOMELESS VIDEOS

STARRING MARION BARRY

THE WEATHER CHANNEL'S VISION-IMPAIRED AMERICA'S
FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS FUNNIEST HOME VIDEOS

HOSTED BY RAY CHARLES

HOLD YOUR CAMCORDERS HIGH, AMERICA...THE WORST IS YET TO COME!

=
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THE MYTH OF
THE ETERNAL BEERTINI

A Folkloric Perspective on the Primal
Beginnings of the “Idiot Teens” of
Jerry’s Corners, New York

by Beryl Sweeney

among the people of Jerry’s Corners,
a small upstate New York town in
Que'e' eimmoh’igu’un'nk County. Here [
have studied the work and play patterns of a
simple American community; specifically, [
have focused on the interactions of a group
of four teenagers known locally as the Idiot
Teens. During this time I have come (o
regard the Idiot Teens as a myth in the mak-
ing: a group whose exploits have had such
powerful effects on the community at large
that they have become part of the area’s col-
lective folklore, though none of the Idiot
Teens has yet graduated from high school.
My findings, however, have been uni-

FOR THREE YEARS now I have lived

Jormly reviled by the academic community.

“Hogwash,” wrote Alan Dundes in Mouth
to Mouth: The Oral Historian’s Journal.
“Beryl Sweeney has perpetrated a hoax as

imaginatively endowed as the Pilidown
man." Jan Brunvald supported that opinion
in his book Rat with an Uzi: The Twenty-
seventh Collection of Urban Legends, and
added, “Sweeney's fantastical reports seem
lifted straight from a rejected Porky's
screenplay. Where I come from we have a
compleiely different name for Idiot Teens —
we call them felons.” Even those associates
in the folklore field with whom [ had previ-
ously enjoyed a friendly relationship have
taken to calling me “the Dian Fossey of
hairy adolescents.”

In fact, the enthusiasm of my detractors
has been such that my grants have been
withdrawn and my doctoral adviser has
abandoned me, claiming thar I have become
too personally attached to my subjects to
produce any ‘“legitimate scholarship.”
Nonetheless, 1 remain determined to docu-

ment all that there is to know about this
group so important and rare: Pete, the
attractive, fast-talking ringleader; Sinbad,
the gonzo trickster|drunkard; Paul, the
repressed, morally upright athlete; and
Ringo, the young, chain-smoking swami.

To be close to them, I have rented a
trailer-home dwelling outside Jerry's Cor-
ners. To support my studies, I have taken
employment at Ken's Grease Hut, a local
diner. Thus I continue my work, certain that
the truth will come out.

In this paper, the Idiot Teens once again
subvert the intergenerational traditions of
the community to create new rituals that val-
idate their own powerful “Svengali-like
hold over the local pinheads,” as Pete has
remarked. First, however, they relate the
specific circumstances that brought them
together.
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SINBAD

Well, basically, Beryl, it was pretty
fucked up. Or rather, / was pretty fucked
up. I had been sipping a preschool cock-
tail of homemade grain.alcohol from a
plastic milk jug. This was before underage
drinking became such a big deal, you
understand, so it was totally common to go
through school good and loaded. Common
for me, anyway. A lot of kids complained
that drinking interfered with their school-
work, but I found just the opposite 10 be
true.

Anyway, Clark |Cardinal Ed Clark High
School] had just bought this golf cart from
the Queoihim Valley Country Club for
security purposes [Appendix A: Clark’
High Seccurity Paraphernalial. It was sup-
posed to give the tubercular Clark High
security detachment a mobility edge when
chasing pot-smoking headbangers around

in the parking lot. Mr, James, the cross-
country coach, also used it for practice
after school—that is, until Bobby Wee-
dling, this hydrocephalic kid with a head
like a pumpkin, tripped one time and Mr,
James ran over him, popping Bobby’s head
like a rotting tomato. Or a pumpkin. Either
way, Mr, James hit the sauce pretty hard
after that.

But to make a long story short, I guess |
passed out or something —pretty under-
standable, Beryl, since I was just a sopho-
more and not the educated drinker I am
now—and Mr. Brznski, chief mobile secu-
rity commandant, nearly pulled a Mr.
James on me. Naturally, they took me to the
office, and that’s where the paths of fate
and grain alcohol crossed.
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PAUL

[ swear, Beryl, this was my absolute first
trip to the office. They didn’t even tell me
what I was being sent down for. But then,
my family has a long history of mental
illness—it’s like a kind of brain seizure
that hits each generation of us Peevish-
Peevishes at the most unexpected mo-
ments. Pete calls it “the Loony Lotto.” So |
guess [Clark High Principal] Morrison was
only acting in the school’s best interests by
severely disciplining me before I com-
pletely lost control of all normal brain
functions. I mean, how could I ever be
taught a lesson if I was too mentally dys-
functional to know what I had done wrong?
Fortunately for me, the other Idiot Teens
have always treated me like a friend. Or at
least a close acquaintance.

1 up extra bingo money by making mailboxes

in the shape of covered wagons, told us the
assignment was to create a collage that
reflected what we thought of ourselves. It
was pretty predictable—all these girls cut
headlines out of Sassy and Seventeen and
Kirk Cameron Magazine and stuck them on
a piece of typing paper so that their self-
portrait said things like “Good Girls
Don’t!” “Kiss and Tell, Tell, Tell!” and
“Sexy S'il Vous Plait!" But for mine, I took
one of Mr, Hausmann's covered-wagon
mailboxes and crushed it with a sledgeham-
mer and nailed the pieces to some particle
board, to represent my complete disrespect
for him and his work. Then I borrowed my
little brother’s BB gun and shot “Ringo” in
cursive through the board, making sure to
put a smiley face in the “0" so I could fit in
with the girls. I called it “Line of Fire,
Hausmann-Style.” Then I poured shellac
over the whole thing.

But once again, freedom of expression
was proved to be a myth, and Mr. Haus-
mann got the jump on Jesse Helms by a
couple of years. He sent me to Morrison’s
office before I even got a chance to hang my
collage on the wall with all the others.

RINGO

It was my first week at high school, and
the ninth-grade art teacher, the wheezing
sixty-year-old Mr. Hausmann, who picked

I remember that it happened on a crisp,
clear fall day, the kind that makes you want
to just live in harmony with nature —which
is a longstanding Idiot Teen goal upheld
time and time again from the Great Naked
Bathe-in and beyond. Typically, it was my
cnjoyment of the season that sent me to the
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Clark Hi

APPENDIX A

h Security
Paraphernalia

As is the case at many parochial schools, “discipline” is an important concept at Clark High, just as its subversion is an impaortani activity
1o its student body—a confiict that the Idiot Teens have raised to an art. Here Paul analyzes the equipment of the enemy.

A. Camouflage Wear. Mr. Brznski is the
entire full-time security staff. His asthma kept
him out of Korea, and he weighs about three
hundred pounds. He thinks the Republican
party is soft on gun control, so he makes kids
copy out libertarian tracts as part of their
detention punishment. Anyway, he got Morri-
son to give him the money to buy all these cam-
ouflage T-shirts and pants and berets in custom
big-and-fat-men’s sizes [or his crack part-time
staff of three—the other guys all have real jobs
at the fiberglass factory up in Coldsville. They
look totally intimidating patrolling the aisles at
the weekly Thursday-night bingo games.

office. To the childish deligin of several
hundred other tradition-minded teenagers,
[ had set fire to a two-story pile of leaves
that happened to be on school property. 1
guess I was just naive, Beryl, 1o think this
serene fall ritual would be construed as
anything but good old-fashioned fun.
Whatever the case, the upshot is that we
all found ourselves in Morrison's office
[Appendix B: An Oral History of Terror:
Alleged Punishments Inflicted on Students
by Principal Morrison|, where he decided

B. Cooler, I guess the reason they're supposed
1o have this is to hold ice packs for bruised riot-
ing students, but confidentially, Beryl, nobody
knows Miller Time like overweight security
personnel.

C. Electronic Restraints. These are the zap-
pers that are supposed to turn unruly hooligan
kids into jean-jacketed blobs of Jell-O with just
one touch. T think Mr. Branski paid for them
himself mail-order out of the back of Soldier of
Fortune, but unfortunately I guess he was the
vietim of a Communist plot, "cause they don't
work —he used one for the first time on Sandy
Giles for playing his radio during in-school
Mags, but the wiring shorted out and Mr.
Brznski got zapped and started jabbering like
crazy and the kids in the Rosary Society
thought it was the Holy Spirit. But really it was
just defective mercenary workmanship.

10 share his point of view thai the four of us
were the people most likely to develop an
attitude problem that would impair, not
enhance, the Clark experience,

BERYL
As in the “Road of Death” legends of the
Madang tribe of west central Borneo, the
initial gathering of heroes (the Idiot Teens)
was instigated by the symbolic arch-god,
Principal Morrison, in order to punish
them. Yet the heroes see opportunity in the

D. Golf Cart. This is the famous golf cart
that has been locked up ever since the Bobby
Weedling incident—or “Mr. James's Chappa-
quiddick," as we like to call it. Its only function
now is to be periodically liberated by the Idiot
Teens for late-night parking-lot time trials. It's
fun, but we're kind of pissed at the Queoihim
Valley CC for not donating a cart with a built-in
wel bar.

E. Bullhorn. Mr. Brznski went apeshit when
he first got the bullhorn. He used to stand about
five feet away from the burnouts hanging out
after school and say, “School is now over!
Please disperse from the premises!,” and it was
50 loud (he didn’t know how to work the vol-
ume) that he couldn’t hear them shout back,
“Fuck you, old man.” Then it got worse due to
the time-honored Clark High “Maintenance
Through Neglect” policy, so that everything he
said sounded like “Shrough zzz kow mumw!
Meeze chichurschum chemistry!," and then it
started picking up the local rock station, which
the burnouts loved.

god's punishment; and with each hero/ idiot
drawing on his special powers, the arch-god
is outwitted ax the herolidiots subvert his
wishes to their own. In this instance, the
Idiot Teens deconstruct what is perhaps the
most mysterious intergenerational ritual of
any small community—the Homecoming
Pep Rally.

PETE

So while we’re sitting there, Morrison
starts working himself into a rabid lather
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APPENDIX B

An Oral History

of Terror:

Alleged Punishments
Inflicted on Students
by Principal Morrison

| Ted Drulius, tenth grade.

“Okay. this probably was like ten years ago, and it happened to
this kid that everyone called Squirrel because, I don’t know, [
guess he was like a squirrel. He was like two grades ahead of my
brother. 1 guess this one time he got caught smoking or some-
thing—like a totally third-rate activity, but it was the early eight-
ies and way more harsh back then. So anyway, Morrison catches
Squirrel smoking and so he takes him down to the music room
and makes him sit bare-assed on the inside of the piano—right
on the wires, Then he takes this real heavy leather medicine ball

from the gym and makes Squirrel toss it up and down in the air.

while Morrison plays chopsticks. I guess it was so painful that Squirrel went insane. You
can still see blood inside the piano.”

April DiYabbo, eleventh grade.

“My first boyfriend told me this when I was in sixth grade. He
told me about how this one time Morrison caught these two Kids
making out behind the school. So he goes, *You like making out
so much, why don’t you just make out all day?’ So he took the
kids to his office and made theny make out. At first they go like,
‘Cool, like making out is our punishment?’ But then after fifteen
minutes or whatever, it 'was painful. But Morrison goes, *You
like making out so much, why don’t you keep making out?’ He
wouldn’t let them take their mouths off each other, so like after
an hour there was like this spit crust that was gluing their faces

together, So then they start crying, but he goes, * You like making out somuch, you must be
crying because you like it so much.” At the end of the day, they were all bloody and their
tongues were black. And I think the gir] got impregnated by it, but then my boyfriend had to
go in the Army so I never found out. You can still see blood on the girl's old locker.”

Trent Moody, ninth grade.

“There’s this one family called the Semans—everybody calls
them the Sperms, though, "cause Seman rhymes with semen,
you know, like sperm? And they got like sixteen kids. And this
one time? Morrison catches one of the Sperms taking food from
the cafeteria to help feed the other kids? So he takes the kid to
the scrotum—that's what everybody calls the Sperms’ house;
it's this real junky house down on Second—and goes to Mr.
Sperm, ‘Line up your kids! So he does? And so Morrison looks
at all the kids and picks out the second-oldest daughter and goes,
‘I have to take your daughter, "cause I caught your son stealing

food. And Mrs. Sperm? Her hair got white after that and she never was the same. All the
Sperms still wear shitty clothes, even though they got one less mouth to feed at the scro-
tum. That happened when my cousin was here [in high school], and my cousin? He was lab
partners with the kid who was locker mates with the Sperm who took the food. But the
lunch ladies? They spit in the food and pick their noses in it anyway, so the Sperm must've
been pretty desperate. You can still see the blood on the street where Morrison had to
punch Mr. Sperm to let go of the daughter.”

about how he'd like to focus our undeniable
energy and imagination positively. And
then he made us members of the Student
Pep Committee. It was a great move on his
part, even though we didn't ultimately
become the male cheerleaders he was look-
ing for. Call him what you will, Beryl —
idiot savant, mental retard—Morrison did
more for bringing the Idiot Teens together
than anybody, although Paul and Sinbad
had been in the same Scout troop for about
a month in sixth grade, but then they went
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on this camping trip by Lake George and
Mr. Nordstrom, the Scoutmaster, had a ner-
vous breakdown. All the Scouts had to
force-feed him Tang, the drink of the astro-
nauts, and wrap him up in sleeping bags
and carry him out of the woods to the high-
way, where aboul fifty cars went by before
one finally stopped. His kids Doug and
Darrel were on the trip, and it was totally
humiliating to them that their dad flipped
out, but we try not to let the incident come
up in conversation when they’re around

any more than we have to, although we do
talk about Tang a lot. Anyway, the troop
sort of dissolved after that, and Paul and
Sinbad never saw each other again until
high school.

PAUL

Right away, Sinbad invited us over to the
Emperor’s Suite [Idiot Teen terminology
for Sinbad’s room]. It was one of the last
times he would ever invite us. It’s better
this way, because now we just walk in
whenever we feel like it, even if he’s got a
cheerleader in there or whatever.

1 guess none of us were too thrilled about
having to work on the Homecoming Pep
Rally [to be held on the day before the
game against Clark High's arch-rival,
Brookhaven, a nearby suburban high
school]. Then Pete pointed out that it
would be an excellent opportunity to exper-
iment with the free-floating raw energies of
seven hundred high school students—
“tangle them in our web of popularity” are
the words I think he used. Sinbad thought
the pep rally should somehow include the
themes of firearms and nudity. We toyed
with the idea and never really dismissed
it—in fact, we’ve enjoyed using those
themes in other adventures —but none of us
really had the confidence in the power of
our own naked bodies like we do now.

As per usual, it was Ringo who latched
onto the big picture first. I think he was a
little disappointed that he couldn’t work on
the pep rally by himself, and at first, the
rest of us were kind of hurt by that. I mean,
Ringo’s the kind of guy that you really want
to like you. It's sort of like the way we feel
about King Brent Scott I [the twenty-nine-
year-old all-time quarterback and muffler-
repair expert from Brookhaven High
School]—he commands respect. All the
same, Pete went into this huge, Scout-style
teamwork speech that finally convinced
Ringo that four able-bodied teens could do
way more damage than one. Anyway, I'm
pretty sure Ringo likes us now, though it’s
not the kind of thing you want to bet on.
Like, if he had to choose between saving
my life or getting two free cartons of ciga-
rettes. . . well, I don’t want to think about it.

So Ringo’s the one who finally said,
“Let’s burn a living effigy.” No one spoke
for a while, such was the genius of Ringo's
plan.

RINGO

One of the reasons | wanted to work on
the pep rally by myself is that, as soon as
Morrison spoke, I saw the whole scene
exactly. Like, what docs a pep rally mean,
anyway? Well, at a Catholic school like
Clark, it’s an expression of a very primal
desire; the pep rally is a means by which we
symbolically send our opponents to hell. A
pep rally without hell is like a headbanger
without a parking lot. Personally, though, I
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say why the players—hell is for the parent
booster club in the sticky overpriced con-
cessions booth, but that's just me, Beryl,
not the group wish.

Still, if you're a visionary, you have
to get used to small-minded people trying
to get in your way. In these cases, I always
try to relax and concentrate on the image
of a cartoon anvil falling with irresist-
ible momentum, crushing its opposition
and forcing them to waddle around ac-
cordion-style. And so it was on the rally
committee—Tammy, the “student pep
coordinator,” thought the living-effigy idea
was “gross,” and tried to get us to settle for
“Brookhaven Busters” and illiterate “Go
Scalper’s” buttons.

That's when we went directly to the
people. Our poster-and-petition campaign
[Appendix C] did the trick, and why
wouldn’t it—we were giving teens their
wildest [antasy, a really gross, slo-mo, life-
size killing. Mark my words, Beryl, even
the most SAT-addled student government
leader would pay to see realistic violence.
Kids love 10 look within themselves and
discover their violent, kill-or-be-killed nat-
ural side. It's very heavy shit, Beryl, and a
lot of langhs to play around with.

PETE

As the day of the rally drew near, the
excitement was virtually irresistible. I
think that was when we started to realize
the incredible power we as Idiot Teens
could wield. Some people call it manipula-
tive, Beryl, but it’s really just a process of
mutual discovery. That's what the Idiot
Teens are all about: discovering needs you
never thought you had. And if the journey
of discovery proves entertaining, heck,
that’s just the olive in the beertini.

But like I was saying, the atmosphere
was charged. The fire alarm went off about
six times one day—a Clark High record.
And on the day of the pep rally, well, all
academic progress slowed to a standstill
(compared to the Bataan Death March pace
at which it usually bustles). The curiosity
about how we would achieve this “special
effect” had grown to enormous propor-
tions. We had to smile, Beryl. For the first
time we had succeeded in achicving truc
communion—though not, of course, for the
last,

SINBAD

‘Well, the pep rally proceeded ideally, if
you can call a dark high school stadium
filled with a hyperactive crowd of mind-
controlled teens “ideal.” I mean, I do, but
everyone’s got their own opinion. Our com-
mittee drones had done a nice job with the
thirty-foot ritual effigy-burning pyre, and it
was all [ could do to kecp myself from light-
ing it right away. But I didn’t have to wait
long, because our living effigy, marching
between two hooded football players,
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APPENDIX C

Pep Rally Poster
and Petition

PETE

To put fellow students in the proper frame of mind for the Homecoming Pep Rally, the Idiot
Teens devised an effective publicity campaign. I handled the petitions, which basically
read: “We, the undersigned, think that burning a living effigy would better whip us into a
patriotic frenzy than burning a lifeless, homemade effigy." I hate to admit it, Beryl, but the
posters were the real driving force. Ringo did those. This is what they looked like:

Join us for a pep rally and g celebration of the Cardinal
Ed Clark Scalpers’grand s, rﬂng tradition, burni-

living-effigy-style!

SEE the Living Estigy Writhe in Pain!
” EAR .’ the Living Effigy’s Cries for Mercy! g
FEEL! the Retentless Heat of a Hellish B(mﬂref*j

SMELL Vthe Bitter Ddor of Burnt Living Eff
] m 8 Aerid Asnes That Ensure

hall wmm

s

\Where: Peevish- Peev[sh F#eld When: November 13, 8:00 P.M.
Sponsored by the Ed Clark Student Pep Committee

cntered the stadium.

The setup was sweet. Paul, whose dad
gives the Brookhaven team captain, King
Brent Scott I, a lot of business at the King
Rear muffler shop, called the King and
asked if we could have a player to burn as a
living effigy. The King wasn’t sure until
Paul reminded him about all the muffler
business Paul’s dad gave him. Plus I threw
in my secret recipe for beertinis. So King
Brent Scott I gave us this kid named
Tommy Flanagan. The only reason Tommy

Joanctte Adams
Flanagan’s even on the Brookhaven team is
because everyone feels sorry for him. He'’s
kind of simple since this time two years ago
when King Brent Scott I came to practice
drunk and got Tommy to hold the ball for
him while he tried to kick some field goals.
They say there’s still about five stainless-
steel cleats embedded in Tommy’s brain
somewhere, but hey, you try it, Beryl—it's
fuckin’ hard trying to drink and kick ficld
goals at the same time.
(CONTINUED ON

PAGE B82)
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1 MAY 1973 / Fraud

[J JUNE 1973 / Violence
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RUN AROUND WITH
YOUR DICK HANGING
OUT AND HUMP
WHOEVER YOU WANT.

Yot('re a postal worker. Or a doorman. Or you can spend two weeks of a pointless
maybe you drive a bus. You go out drinking  year in carnal Disneyland, living out your
every night, and then you go home and primitive fantasies of the good life. See

pork your mattress. You can't rememberthe  your travel agent, 5
last time a decent piece of ass gave you a or call 1-800- CLUB HED
second glance. But for three months’ salary, =~ CLUB-HED. The antidote for calcification:”

onpvriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon In



VY MUCHAS TANICA ~
3 L Garciag \WATSA - MATTA-

Cr i\ 2 FOR-YoL,
OB

] B ; i
| PEFORE WE DEPART FROM NEW YORK)M OF COLRSE, IT'e GOOD MANNERS Ji Sl OM THE RUNWAY- POLITENEECMAN

T'M GOING TO HAVE MY SHOES AND GOOD LUCK TO RUB THE CHINE B 11 0 Sie e i Ao TRoL L ER . 1A

i{ SHINED! BOY'S HEAD WHEN YOU'RE DONE. GOING TO PATCH YOU 1N TO AN EME R

GENCY TRANSMICSION FROM TRANG
AIR FLIGHT 19, I MAAISE
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HI, POLITENESSMAN L THIS IS FLIGHT ATTENDANT
NORA! WE'RE PLANNING A LITTLE PARTY IN THE
COCKPIT AND, ., YOU SEE, THE PILOT AND CO-PILOT
ARE BOTH RECOVERING ALCOHOLICS... Yy

HEN OFRERED AN ALCOHOLIC BEVERAGE , THEY WIL!

S50 WE

THEM

»

SIMPLY SAY “NO.”

18 1T RUDE MOT TO OFFER

NORA, IN A WORDNYES.”
THERE IS DIGNITY IN
BEING GIVEN A CHOICE.
THEY WANT TO BE
TREATED LIKE ALL YOUR
GUESTS,

WERE WONDERING,

A DRINK @

[ AIRRORNE AT LAST, WE WING OUR WAY
| TO EUROPE, HOME OF 50 MANY FOREIGNERS.

YoM &
AWy

o

s wothne
Wi

FIRST STOP:
PARIS!

. ’5 ~
Greeli'f,

N7 f WY
P
GAY PAREE

%

'
L;JAT PEEG !

OUl! T AM WRITING ZEE LETTER
BOMB TO MARGARET THATCHER!

HAVE YOU EVER SAID  T'M 20 | [THEY BEGIN BY REMOVING THE JOCKEY, = THEN
HUNGRY T COULD EAT A ¥y THE g GHOES, IT'S CALLED AN N
HORSE!"® WELL, THE FRENCH] é{ 0 hors DOEUVRE !

DO’ |ET'e eo‘V_— =¥ _ =

SEE ! ) /£ s & ik

HE FEELS THE | Y DON'T 1ET

\ WRITTEN:
*YOURS
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ET'S GO NOW TO

NOTE THAT THE

ITALY, OFTEN CLOTHING OF
WRONGLY CALLED ITALIAN MEN
STUE LAND OF THE SHOWS EXCESSIVE
VIKINGS.", WEAR AND TEAR
g IN THE FRONT.
— THAT'S BECAUSE
S| | IT'S CONSIDERED
GO0OD MANNERS
FOR A MAN TO

INTRODUCE HIM-
SELF TO A WOMAN
| BY RUBBING
AGAINST HER,

MAN MAY MOUNT A

A SMALL ITALIAN
WOMAN'S LEG,

GERMANY WAS ONCE
EUROPE'S BAD BOY. BUT
TODAY IT'S A CENTER

[ WHERE THE WELCOME
MAT 18 ALWAYS OUT.
T
g g

i g
1 umm;ﬁ"iﬂ
\ 2

N CHARMING SPAIN
THEY HAVE A POEM
THAT GOES LIKE THIS:

~_

SWhen o sefior meets
a seporita,
Siall me, how does he
freet 'er®?
“Not With kisses or
owdly dooing,
Bk by passing her
the cf:s)um he's chewing !

.

SUCH A ROMANTIC CUSTOM!

WHEN IN ISRAEL, REMEM-
BER NOT TO EAT THE
CHEERIOS! THEY ARE

A BY-PRODUCT OF THE
MANY CIRCUMCISIONS
PERFORMED HERE!

PARDON
OF YOUR WAYS, BUT DO
YOU CONSIDER FINGERS
FINGER FOOD 7

IT'S OKAY FOR SOMEONE TO PUT
THEIR FINGERS INTO SOMEONE
ELSE'S NOQTRILS ! IT'S A SMALL

HOW CHARMING! A CONGO
QUEEN HAS INVITED U8
TO DINNER !

WHY DON'T
You &ET A
MICROWAVE,
SUZIE?

MY HARRY
IS SUCH A
CHEAPSKATE.

<

£ OF
SAUTTE CHicK
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THE ANSWER: NEVER SERVE
RED WINE WITH WHITE MEAT.’/

CLEANLINESS
I8 NEXT TO

N INDIA, FOLKS
ARE VERY
ATTENTIVE TO
PERSONAL

COURTEOUSNESS.

THE GIRL IN THE BAKERY SCRU-
PULOUSLY CLEANS HER FINGERS
AFTER SHE DROPS EACH OF OUR
ECLAIRS INTO THE BOX.

HYGIENE.

(INDIA 1S A MAN'S

SOME WOMEN ARE

THEY MAY ONLY

ON HIS FUMERAL PYRE,

COUNTRY, ONLY REQUIRED TO COVER THEIR : K18S THROUGH

LATELY, THROUGH Al 5 ; THE SLATS

SOCIAL AGITATION, LITTLE HOUSE IN \ = o=

L nan THE BACKYARD ! N\ ,__“\ /‘

RIGHT TO HAVE N

THEIR NAMES ON Ny S
| THEIR BOWLS )

IT'S ALSO CONSIDERED GOOD MANNERS | | THE CHIER PRODUCT OF INDIA | | THEY MAKE GOOD || AND MAY BE

FOR AWIDOW TO JOoIN HER HUSBAND IS CORP2ZES. SO IFAN INDIAN BENT TO FORM AN

1S INVITED TO DINNER , HE'LL

PROBABLY BRING ONE ALONG!

LISTENERS, DON'T
EAT MUCH...

E'RE ON OUR WAY TO JAPAN,

WORLD CAPITAL OF COLRTEQY.
EVER WOMDER WHY THE JAPAN-
ESE BOW SO MUCH? IT'S DUE
TO A SIMPLE FACT OF
PHYSIOLOGY.

HERE ARE TWO GOLFERS SEEN BY A
PERSON WITH CONVENTIONAL EYES:

RO
I

HERE ARE TWO GOLFERS SEEN BY A
PERSON WITH SLANTED EYES:

THEY APPEAR TO BE BOWING !

AND FOR QENTURIES, JAPANESE HAVE
EMULATED THIS VISUAL CLUE!

-~
~
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ANOTHER ANCIENT TRADITION IS THE

EXCHANGE OF RUSINESS CARDS, WHICH

LATELY HAVE GROWN OCUTSIZE IN THE
BATTLE FOR BUSINESQ PRESTIGE,

Ny

MEN ARE OFTEN BATTERED SENSELESS
IN THESE VIGOROUS ENCOUNTERS !

Cobovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



ANOTHER LONG AND HONORABLE TRADITION (€ THAT
OF THE WEE-WEE SAN, OR TOILET HOSTES S,

[ JAPANESE LOVE TO SPIT
AND THEY LOVE TO THROW

i
T T

T

C

THELP

1HOLD e
ITFOR \— q:— { Y
You, 1 FIND IT.

T SHAKEE i
IT FOR —
YOLU.

ou

MONEY INTO WISHING WELLS,
A FORTUITOUS COMBINATION /

4,
NOW WE WING OLR WAY LETS
ACROSS THE PACIFIC. RELOW | TAKE
LIES MAUI, BUT THERE'S A
egmmwc FRIGHTENING | CLOSER
THE

HULA DANCERS !

NEVER ATTEND A HULA
DANCE WITH A LAWN -

FIRING BLANK AMMUNIT

nop

Fr
Werzzz

FARMERS ARE WELCOMING US BY

1| Cider
uit !

ION INTO

SAUSAGES 2...
al, ALOCAL
DELICACY,.,
COKEWLIRST,

HERE IN A QUIET CORNER OF BOGOTA
AIRPORT, SOMEONE 15 MAKING SAUSAGES,)
FILLING THEM WITH WHITE POWDER .,

DON'T SWALLOW THEM.!
/TS RUDE ¥ You
MUST CHEW YOUR

FOOD! ¢

POLI TENESSMAN
RELUCTANTLY
USES HIS STEEL
SUGAR TONGS !

MOUTHFULZ7
TIMES LIKE YOUR
MAMACITA

AFTER EATING LUNCH, IT'S CUSTOMARY
FOR LATIN AMERICANS TAKE A NAP,

EW YORK, JOURNEY'S END. ALTHOUGH T
DISDAIN SUPERSTITION, RURBRING THAT
SHINE-BoY'S HEAD CERTAINLY SEEMED TO

BRING US A BON VOYAGE !
h I TT

T

o Yot
—,

N L 24
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[T i
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Who Said

This Frog

Didn't Have Legs?

T R

> 5 6RoSS

Here's a second chance to own a signed, limited-edition
lithograph of the original cartoon.

our years ago, we issued a limited-edition,

signed and numbered fine-quality offset litho-

graph of the most famous cartoon in National

Lampoon history: Sam Gross’s legless frog. The
entire printing immediately sold out. And, as we prom-
ised, and with tremendous reluctance, we destroyed the
original plate.

Then the letters started pouring in. “Where can we get
one of those fine-quality offset limited-edition signed and
numbered legless frog lithographs?” people wrote. We
went to Sam. We pleaded. We begged. “Let's make some
more prints.” But Sam said, "No!”

So we waited. We didn’t have anything better to do ex-
cept get out the magazine and work on the screenplay for
Amadeus II, but the project didn’t go anywhere because
we couldn’t figure out how to bring Mozart back from
the dead.

Occasionally we'd see Sam in expensive French restau-
rants indulging in his passion for jambes de grenouille
and he'd wave at us and we'd wave back. Then one day
after a particularly satisfying meal, he burped, leaned
over to us, and said, “Let’s make some more limited-
edition prints.” He then hiccuped three times and
promptly fell asleep in what remained of his Chantilly aux
fraises a la diabéte.

So now, after all that sniveling and kicking yourself
for not sending in your money four years ago, you have
another chance to get a limited-edition of the frogs’ legs
lithograph.

This printing will be limited@(ji'bl{ﬂ(fd«‘mi@- 53075

signed by Sam and marked with a*II"to designate the
second edition. Again, we promise to destroy the plate
after the press run is completed.

The drawing will be printed on paper measuring sev-
enteen inches by twenty-two inches, which makes it
eminently suitable for framing.

If you would like to purchase one of these fine litho-
graphs, please fill out the coupon and remit $25.00 for
each one plus $2.50 for postage and handling. Orders will
be processed according to the postmark shown on the en-
velopes received, and in the event of oversubscription,
rmonies will be refunded to those people who were late in
sending in their requests.

This is your second and last chance to own one of these
historic prints. This offer will not be repeated.

Meanwhile, Sam's frogs’ legs have repeated, but a deal
is a deal.

Please send me National Lampoon Frog Lithographs
at $25.00 plus $2.50 for postage and handling.

Name X S e

Address

City

State Zip

Ienclose$__ to:

NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept wL10%o

155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N.Y. 10013.
New York residents, pleage add 8" percent sales tax.

tional tamooonthe———"=-—===rmmmmmamm



N THE 1990 BOY SCOUT

HANDBOOK

[Mustrated by Randy Jones
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THE BOY SCOUT FAST TRACK TO CITIZENSHIPF
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FOLLOW YOUR BLISS
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GUITAR Huipgpyy
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THE INTERNATIONAL
LANGUAGE OF
SCOUTING

We've come a long way from the dot-dash-dot of
Marse code, or the complicated alphabet of sema-

phore flags. To a “signal-savwy” Scout, the “ges-
ture signals” below would be instantly obvious.

% l

Do You Think I Should Braid My Hair?

Bust a Move

Cobovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.



LET’S GO URBAN CAMPING!

Adventure!

You wake to the smell of freshly baked erack,..the early-morning still-
ness, broken by the yelps of Nigerians who were charged $1,130 for a bus
ride from Kennedy to La Guardia... the plaintive eyes of the His-
panic boy who whispers, “I'll do you for a nickel" at the Port
Authority Bus Terminal,

Sound dangerous? You bet! You'll see neighborhoods that never

made it into a Woody Allen movie...where the streets have no @.%

names, but plenty of mali-liquor billboards, $160 basketball shoes,
and angry shouts of “Suck on this, whitey!”

Later, you'll play air guitar around the campfire, See what's on
cable. Head out for a nightcap at Elaine's. Maybe get an amaretto ad
autographed by Tama Janowitz!

Wow! Let’s go Urban Camping!

Your Urban Camping Checklist

/Monegr — Pasta maker
— VISA — Extra-virgin olive oil
— Carte Blanche — Freeze-dried ceviche of striped
s Gl bass, served in a hollowed

blood orange, spiked with three

YOUR GLANS AND YOU

Sexual Responsibility

At the age of 11, 12, or 13 (some-
times earlier, sometimes later if you
live in Cincinnati), a boy's voice
deepens. His chest broadens. His
reproductive organs achieve the
sleek contours of a Pinewood Derby®
racer.

Something’s happening here. What
it is, is not exactly clear. It's a wild
hormonal roller coaster, my young
friend, that makes Frodo’s journey to
Mordor look like a conga line. But
true manhood comes from taking
responsibility for your sexual organs,
in the following ways:

Your responsibility to
your right hand.

When you are fully grown and can
afford dinner at Red Lobster, parking,
and tickets to a Kevin Costner movie,
you may decide to “date.” Until then,
an involuntary erection can mar the
classically regal Boy Scout silhou-
ette, unless you're into the baggy,
unstructured Japanese-designer
look, pulling Yamamoto outfits to-
gether with Kenzo accessories or
hand-painted neckerchiefs from
Maxfield in L.A. When you lead your
patrol on a “circle jerk,” you are learn-
ing to be a leader in your troop and
your community. You compete
against others—and yourself! It's
hearty, hands-on fun, especially if you
can keep your mind off Cher's tat-
toos. That's what self-confidence
(and self-abuse) is all about.

Your responsibility to
your rectmm.
An affectionate pat on the behind,

URBAN SCAVENGER
HUNT!

Your patrol leader reads a list of 25 things to look
and listen for, such as:

Drive-by shadbing . .qiamsmadsaini s sasmss s
Men French-kissing over candlelit dinner .....oooiivnnnns
Balls of phlegm the size of lawn darts ....................

New York City resident who hasn't been insulted by

David Letterman or Spy magazine ...ovvvvvennannannnnins

—— MasterCard colars of diced pepper and fresh
4-cup espresso maker coriander with snow peas
Sun-dried tomatoes Press-on nails A
Garlic press The New York Review of Books
Celstomiakar —_ Mr. Softee Strap-on
—— Fvian water —=—Mgssagabil
Collapsible wine rack —— Cat-o"-nine-tails
—— Vibro Probe
ERER ey .6
; DoUEE it B !"1
bl | e Uy P - ?0;
~—
- N
]
L
-
I
i
: ﬂg (3 =
la]

Stain on Tom Wolfe's cream-colored three-piece suit or

snuzzy blue pocket foulard

Male who's gotten past page 5 of any Tom Robbins novel ...
Bum Squeegeeing sperm off Donald Trump’s helicopter

window for spare change .

Sting's next Broadway performance ....oovviiinniiiiiiians
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especially after a winning touchdown THE 1990 MERIT BADGES

or fun-filled wood-burning session, Upward to Bearded Clam

can show someone we care about Before you get on the upward trail to Bearded Clam, study carefully the requirements for the 1990 Merit
him. However, what if your Scout- Badges. There are 3,872 in all.

master offers to drive you to the . -y e ) e . ; !
Robert Mapplethorpe exhibit? It is REMEMBER: Parents’ contributions to the right kind of conservative political action committees will

a sad fact that some Scoutmasters not hurt yonr chances of becoming a Bearded Clam!

suggest impure leathercraft projects
to children. A Scoutmaster should
never touch the soft, pliant buttocks
of a Scout, or whimper as Scouts
Indian-wrestle, seamlessly blending
their young bodies, wind-tossed
cowlicks falling gently across their

neckerchiefs. Satan Worship
®
Your responsibility
to women.

We realize that the Scout of today
has a difficult time of it. This is the
section where we discuss supportive
and healthy and equal relationships,
keeping the best interests of the STD Identification

woman in mind, the miracle of child-
birth, the whole nine yards. C'mon.
We're all guys here. What are the odds
of getting her pregnant? One in a
thousand? Don't sweat the small
stuff. Who are they going to believe, a
Valerie Bertinelli look-alike who
went down more often than Das ; .
Boot, or a Boy Scoui? Wink, wink. ORI

STOP HETEROSEXUAL ABUSE?

REMEMBER: You have the right
to say “Nol” to any
woman who rakes
you with her teeth,
ignores the sensi-
tive tip of your
glans, or gives you
an uncomfortable
blowjob in any
way!

................................................. 2 points
............................................... 3 points

............................................. 25 points

....................................... 50 points
................................................ 75 points

........................................... 100 points
b oy R B L R A minus 100 points

The Scout with the largest score at the end of
one hour gets a job writing features for the New
York Post) Vivisection Abortion-Clinic Bombing

| Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.



h EBGEN/CV

€
E <COUNTANTS

f S70Rs by EP BLUESTONE  ZULUSTRATED by Foank SERMSER
7]

15 |6 THE 5TORY OF TWO EVERYEAY ACEOUNTAN TS, HAROLD ANC WILLIAM OGLEBY, WHO PECIPED TO
GET THEMSELVES APART FROM THE OTHER PIMPLY-FACEP NERPS OF THEIR PROFESSION. ..,

T'M TIRED OF NOT GETTING LAIP/

I T/ TIRE? oF JERKING oFF/

T/ TIREP OF NOT BEING NEEPED
UNTIL JPRIL 157TH!

TM TIREDC OF NOT BEING
NEEPEP AF7ER APRIL IS /

T'MTIRED OF BEING A NEKEZ
WHO N© ONE WANTS TC HANG
L AROLNEG WITH!

o FROM WHICH THEY COULD STRIKE OUTAT ACCOLUNTING ]
EMERGENCIES ON A MOMENT'S NOTIeEL” o

'l

WHO ARE
THOSE TWO
SeUMUCKS ?

A PAIR OF ACLOUNTANTS
WHO THINK THEY'RE
INDIANA JONES/

THINK OF
THE SIGN, i
WILLIAMZ |

Tb‘j‘

ks

1 PON'T
HNOW, HAROLP!
15N'T BLACK AND
WHITE A BIT
OSTENTATIONS Z

W ... 50 THEY RENTED AN ABANDONER FIREHOUSE. ...

HERE THEY NAF IN THREE -PIE CE SIITS ANC WING -
TIPPEC OXFORDS, DREAMING OF ACCOUNTING GLORY, ,,

YOU'VE BALANCEF ... FOR WITHOUT
MY BOOKS, BIE BOY.! ————— _ ACCOUNTANTS
DO WHAT YOU % TO GWE T 70, WHAT
WANT WITH B TRUE VALUE WollLP

THE CONGRESSIDNAL
MEPAL OF HONOR

l it ] Y1)
EVERAL MILES AWAY AT MENPELSON'S

.. WHILE 5
=y N\ DEPARTHENT STORE, AN ACCOUNTING EMERGENCY
i 18 INTHE MAKING. ,,

o watianatl 1 avenas CODVIIaQt © 2007 National | ampoon Inc.



.. A5 HORACE MENDELSON, THE STORE'S PROPRETOR, Il Acconmaits wio OUNTANTE  ACCOUNTANTE |
READS THE RIOT AT TO HIS GOOKKEEFEKR'S, j s "'?E "'" LING TO 'f“?}‘ ¢ap e:/\,p_a;u,ATE- WITH NEFRNES

7 _ ATNIGHT, UNDER PREReLRE ) OF STEEL,
BUSINESS |15 GREAT, = o BRA55 841 AN

BUT MR, MENDELSON..,

BUT WE'RE td_rm/@ TC PALANCE THE
MONEY 2 WHAT'S [ 7 BOOKS BY MCRN-
GOING ON HERE 7 I ING WE'D NEED
WANT THOSE POOKS 4 ACCOUNTANTS

BALANCEP &»

ARy TO HELPUS/

7 VACCOUNTANTS LIKE

HAFOLEZ AND WILLIAM

OGLERY--TWE EMERSENCY
ACCOUNTANT S 27

ACCOUNTANTS §
WHO DEFY THE

%R‘OLD AND WILLIAM ARE AWAKENEDR BY THE UIRGENT | . SLIOING CCWN THEIS 71, 128 POLE t= THROUGH THE SUN-
CALL OF THEIR ANSWERING MACHINE v PE. RCOzF OF AN "82

TOYOTA,,
WE HAVE AN ACCOUNTING EMERGENCY AT MENPELSON'S T
DEPARTMENT sTORE [ ITINVOLVES AN ASS ET/Ll ABILITY
MISBALANCE IN OLIR LEPBER ACCOUNTS, ANE A Foss WHe 1
HAS A AR UP HIS ASS 747 . -~

=

YOU GET THE
SLIPERULE S
T'LL LoAp THE

w!.

1. ANC CHARGES TZE AR VRN~ 20 THO4E
ONTC THE CITY'S [l :  — ARE ¥
Ly : = e DY
STREETS AT o= - | i ' e _ LEGS NEXT
SPEEDS OF UP 70 | : i P s TO ME .0
THIRTY - | :
MILES AN
#MP-' "--

=

OW TveE way 70 NOW LET ME GET THIS THATS RIGHT. THE BABIES IN THEIR WHY. THATS THE
MENDELSON'S, | STRAIGHT, LAPY... YOU'RE POUCHES WERE ONLY FHONY HEALS, STUPIPEST..
WILLIAM (5 SAYING THAT YOU AW A,VD THEY WERE WG WERONANDIGE
ANNOYEP A% HANGAROO SHOPLIFTERS LINCER THEM, ..
LSUAL BY HAROLP'S POSING AS MOTHER
HABIT OF LISTENING [HANGARDOS.. .
TOSLIMY SEYMOUR,
THE ABRASIVE
HOST OFA RAPIC WILL YoU TURN

CALL-IN SHOW. THAT JUNK OFF 7
WE'RE ON OUR

WAY TO A J&E

NATIONAL LAMPOON 69
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THE OBlEBYS ARRNVE AT MENPELSON'S AND MAKE A ARRIVING AT THE STORE'S BOOKKEEPING OFFICE, THE
FUTILE PAss AT TWO COSMETICS SALES WOMEN ON THEIR OGLEBYS ARE IMMEDIATELY FACER WITHA c‘é/s'/s
WAY TO BOOKKEEPING .. .. — . WITHIN THE CRISIS.” : ?,1
i o
[4

o | Ly 7 FLAKE OF% T HEY, sEXy, WHATYS g
il

1]

SWEETIE! -

WHY pON'T YOU
SITON THIS LIPSTICK
b ANP ROTATE Z

A TO DROPTHE
LEPGER OR NOT
TO PROP THE
' LEVGER %
W O THATIS THE
QUESTION v

i THOSE GUYsS
LOCK LIKE THEY'RE

INTO 50ME KIND OF
FLIGHT MACHINE ¢ ;
N\ WHO ARE THEY 2 L NG WILLIAM AND

HAROLD DGLEBY,
DON'T Yo KNOW

YOU RATHER HAVE A
BISCUIT THAN THAT
LEDEER?Z

WERE,BOY,. WOULDN'T i\:“\\'

LEAN OVER A LITTLE
FURTHER, PUTZ,

| 7#e PLoy works,.,

70 NATIONAL LAMPOON . .
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. BUT WILLIAM

LUCKILY, W18 pARACHUTE
LOSES }IS FOOTING,.,

LONG INTO THE NIGHT, THE 0OLEBYS
WORKS PERFECTLY, e

TOIL OVER MENDELSON'S BOOKS,

BUT CAN'T CRACK THE MYSTERY OF
THE BUsY sTORE'S DEFIC!IT,
FINALLY, OLIT OF BORECOM ANE
FRUSTRATION, WILLIAMN THUHRNS
TO W16 BELOVER HOBEY =~

Vovelrisuy.

YOU'RE NOTGOING TC BELIEV
THIE, HAROLD / THOSE TWO GIRLS
FROM THE COSMETICS PEFPART-

MENT LIVE RIGHT ACROSS “TH

STREET/

MY FAVORITE
HYPRANT.

COOLIT,
WILLIAM,
GETBACK TO

THE WAY
DOWN 16 ALWAYS
A GOODNME FOR
BRUSHING U ON

THIS /S WORK, HAROLZ!
READING THEIR LIFS 15
GIVING ME A FRESH
INCENTINE TO FIND THE
DEFICIT!

5O WOULP T,
EVEN |F IT INNOWEP
LS \NG MY Moo TH, |

T WEAR WE MIGHT
LOSE CUR JOBS BECAUSE
OF sOME ACCOLUINTING PROBLEM,
I'P PO ANYTHING FOR THE
PERSON WHO COULD PREVENT
THAT FROM HAPPENING /

. N\ Ko

YET NOT EVEN THE INCENTIVE OF IMPRESSING THE TWO COSMETICS

GIRLS 15 ENOUGH TO SPUR THE OGLEBYS ON TO SUCCESS, BY MORNIWG, LOOK, SHIRLEY,

THE DEFICIT HAS STILL NOT BEEN SOLVED AN AN ANGRY MR MENPEL~ |( THEY'RE THROWING
SON /6 EH?IPWG 70 ESCORT THE BELEAGUERED ACCOUNTANTS OUT THE NERDS OUIT.
OF THE 5TORE, ‘

o Iy T ._ =
ABouT %uggbue |l 2 O @, (
N b il “SasE g ) S Dym
N N ¢ SRR
SN - 2N DA 7 T
b ) 1 \

o Y

IF YOU'RE AN
f’f/lcf Lé%;g THEY WOULE HAVE

0 DRAG U5 RIGHT
B THROUGH COSMETICS.

72 D _ VB cAnceR.

g . .' ‘ ’ ,‘"I )
NN T
-u‘lr!.l)))ﬁ-, :ll d jf:%f [i o

NATIONAL LAMPOON 71

Coovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc.



EUT sUPPENLY, < AND RIGHT /N THE MIPDLE OF MENDELSON'S CHNA DEARTHENT, THE KANGAROO SHOP-

WILLIAM'S SORPID LIFTERS MENTIONEEP ON "THE SLIMY SEYMOUR SHOW "ARE PRACTICING THENR BrABOLI-
RADIOLISTENING CAL CRAFT \WHILE DECEIVING THE SALES sTHRF INTO MISTAKING THEM FOR RESFPECTABLE
HABITS SAVE =T 7 .
THE DAy # -
= N / THERE ARE THOSE
voutane F e NP ~ ( KANGARCOS WHO'RE
THE FITZAND  \ g 4" I\ ALWAYS SHOPPING

GRAB THE
werawoor! AN

NOTHING CREATES

AT HOME G UITE OFTEN.
Plakeisy atliis i YOU NEVER SEE KANCA-
CREANZED IR < = e
SHOPLIFTING! == [/ desi— 041 | § W 3’;}::«‘!»‘

THERE'S THE CALSE OF YOLIR WHY, THEY'RE IN THIS
FICIT, MR, MENDELSON--~ STORE EVERY £24 V.7
ANCARCO SHOPLIFTERS, | I THOUGHT WE SIMPLY
IT ESHOULON'T TAKE WILL 1AM HAD A BETTER SELEL -
LONG TO BRING THEM POWN || 770N THAN BLOOMING -

WITH His 7ean@iit iZE& l\ GALE"S, AUSTRALIA L
J °&@
"y = s v

. THE RANGARCES ARE INCICTEL,

.. ANDP T FLURTHER PE CREE THAT Yol NEVER é
ENTER MENPELSON'S AGAIN WITHCUT STOPPING

TO HAVE YOUR POUCHES CLAMFPEDR SHUT BY
. THE STORE'S SECLRITY STAFFE
)
:;f =,
Iy

4

STAPLE &t/

~

4 WEEK LATER.,

WWHILETHE WY Hey, you GL!Y‘-‘:‘.-"WE'VE . S
COSMETIES BEEN STINLING WERE W D A AN, BUT A
O rtars | FOR AN Mo y ANOTHER JoCounTING T
HAROLD AND EUERGENCY WoULD | /
WILLIAM AT A

NEARBY
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THE LOST
LIEBERM ANS

WHITE HEADSHRINKERS
of the

b AMAZON!

by David Feuer

v

P
""‘ Ve

June 5—Evening
A clean shot to the ol” brainpan and the snarl-
ing big cat drops to the jungle floor. My Indian
guide, Radu, is just about to take the jaguar’s
skin when suddenly Radu’s face twists into a
mask of fear. His hands shake as if with the chill
of malaria. He fingers a discarded, still smolder-
ing cigar butt and whispers the most dreaded
word in all of Amazonia: “Leeba-mons!™ The
Liebermans. ['ve heard about this fabled tribe of
white headshrinkers, feared by even the fiercest
warriors of this remote region. Radu pleads that
we return immediately to camp, but with jaguar
pelts worth their weight in gold on the black
market, no way am [ about to let some local
Indian fairy tale mess up my body count.

A manly “pep talk” fails to convince Radu to
stick around, and he scampers off into the
bush—taking my rific with him! Well, no mat-
ter. I've gone mano a mano with this jungle
before. In fact, [ savor the challenge!

3 ‘_!-\!:‘_' ,!*&':“;{ “;‘
lc.C C L C ¢

2

- Bl

June 6—Morning
While taking a leak at the edge of my camp-

rClTef )

kel orld the e I i L T EE—

= > \ . m P q"l.
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Amazon Region

Vienna (6,820 km)—>

Licherman
Yillage o

site. I suddenly find myself surrouvnd-
ed by at least twenty menacing “sax

ages.” the likes of which ['ve never seen
before- white-skinned. elderly primitives,
their wrinkled. sagging nakedness con

cealed only by their woolen waistcoals,
wing-collar linen shirts. pleated tweed
slacks. tan-and-brown spats. and beaver-
collared morning coats. The sight of these
strange Caucasians leaves little doubt that
I have come face-to-face with the Lost
Liecbermans—white headshrinkers of the
Amazon!

June 7

For more than a day we have been trek-
king through the steaming rain forest. My
captors remain totally silent, as if waiting
for me to speak first! Their blank expres-
sions don’t offer a clue as to what they are
thinking. If these geriatric cases think that
the silent treatment is going to break me,
they are seriously mistaken, [ am, however,
getting a little curious about their inten-
tions. “What are you going to do with me?”
I finally blurt, “What do you think we are
going to do with you?” one of my captors
answers in an unmistakably German ac-
cent. I conceal my uneasiness by asking
more questions, Who are they? Where are
they taking me? “Who do you think we
are?” “Where do you think we are taking
you?” Every one of my questions is an-
swered with another question. I decide not
to play their sadistic little game, and [
remain silent. The Licbermans become
curiously excited. One of them mumbles
something about my having a “punitive
superego.” Another makes some crack
about me being a “passive-aggressive per-
sonality.” When several Liebermans begin
to chant the word “neurotic,” I figure that

74 NATIONALI 1 AMPAOAOIN

Bumpsin Hans

Fm-done for. Surprisingly my captors
sgem elated.

June §

We finally arrive at the Licbermans hid-
den village—a cluster of dried peccary
dung huts that feels strangely reminiscent
of fin de siecle Vienna. Dominating the
center of the village is an ominous-looking
altar—a couch, raised at one end and
cquipped with thick leather straps. [ can’t
help but wonder whether this “couch™ is
merely ornamental!™

My arrival has whipped the entire tribe
into a wild euphoria. For some reason, the
Liebermans consider me a great “prize.”
But why?

Iam escorted to the hut where 1 am to be
held prisoner.

June 9—Night

[ am forced to attend a “symposium,” or
tribal gathering, during which the joyous
Liebermans give thanks to their god Zig for
delivering me to them. | witness a primitive
ritual theater piece in which Lieberman
“actors” crudely pantomime the significant
events of their tribal history. [ learn that the
Liebermans were a delegation of Viennese
psychoanalysts led by the eminent Prof. Dr.
Otto Lieberman who, while attending a
psychiatric convention in Rio de Janciro at
the turn of the century, became hopelessly
lost as they attempted to locate a certain
“Bumpsin Haus,” or bordello, on the out-
skirts of town. Isolated from their col-
leagues and from the civilized world, this
lost band of analysts continued to practice
their sacred ritual of “psychoanalysis.”
However, without the benefit of patients
(the Liebermans found the “schvartzes,” or
local indigenous Indians, to be unfortu-

nately frec of "neurosis”). the Lichermans
had resorted to a form of analytic can
nibalism. subjecting each other to years of
pointlessly painful insights and excruciat
ing childhoad memories. Some had cven
been driven into a (renzied state of “self’
analysis.™

Now the reason for the Lichermans’
unbridled ecstasy at my arrival is clear.
They have finally gotten themselves a
patient!

June 10—Morning

Dawn. | am dragged from my hut by a
band of excited cigar-chomping Lieber
mans and brought to The Couch. where |
am strapped down and instructed (or
rather, commanded!) to say “whatever
comes into my head.” Nothing I have ever
endured at the hands of hostile primitives
has prepared me for this! I'd sooner sit
bare-assed on a red anthill than “share™ my
feelings with these overexcited octogenari
ans. But I realize that my only hope for
survival is to win the favor of my captors.
| begin “sharing.”

My strategy doesn’t seem to be working!
My cvery utterance is greeted by my cap-
tors with agitated chin-rubbing gestures
and rhythmic head-nodding, accompanied
by an eerie “hmmmm”~-like sound. After
exactly one hour of this sadistic torture. I
am suddenly told that “my time is up.” Al
last, I think, a quick and merciful death!
But no. Inexplicably. I am spared,

June 10— Afternoon

I am brought to a large, lavishly fur-
nished hut where | am greeted by a dis-
tinguished-looking, rather charismatic
Liecherman elder. Judging from the size of
his cigar (fully twice the length of the oth-
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ers), I realize that T am in the presence of
the tribal chief, Prof. Dr. Otto Lieberman
himself! After being briefed about my ear-
lier interrogation, Prof. Dr. Lieberman
excitedly declares me a “real case™ and
informs me that I will be privileged to
undergo “analysis”™ with him personally!
e assures me that in the end I will be
“cured.” I assure him that there is nothing
wrong with me that a fifth of good bourbon
wouldn’t cure. He assures me that I am a
“classic hysteric.” I am taken back to my
hut, where 1 am to remain until our first
“session.”

June 11

My first “session” with Prof. Dr. Lieber-
man | am determined not to allow this
wimpish witch doctor to get inside my head.
Prof. Dr. Lieberman accuses me of being
“resistant.” He straps me down, and then he
decides that a little “Nasen Kandi," or
“nose candy,” might help loosen my im-
pacted psyche. This sacred Lieberman
powder, believed to account for their
extraordinary ability to “stay up,” is deliv-
ered directly into my nasal cavity through
a length ot hollow bamboo, or “blow gun.”
It immediately induces in me a state of
accelerated mental activity that Prof. Dr.
Lieberman refers to as “uiberdreht,” or
“wired.” This is followed by a trance-
like state during which I *“see™ myself
repeatedly attempting to stand a sausage-
like object on its end in a bowl of cream
sauce so that I can put it in the oven. Prof.
Dr. Lieberman interprets this as a “cooking
dream.” This “analysis™ is real mumbo
jumbo. Still, that Nasen Kandi isn't half
bad.

July 4

1 am now getting along better with my
captors, who choose to refer to themselves
as my “analysts.”

I am starting to acquire a rudimentary
knowledge of the secret Lieberman lan-
guage of “jargon”—no mean feat in a
tongue where a simple phrase such as
“counter-cathected introject of the mater-
nal part-object imago"” can mean either
“please pass the apple strudel™ or “your
mother makes monkey-bumpsin.” And
there is always the danger of committing a
potentially fatal “Lieberman slip,” as I did
yesterday, when [ inadvertently said, “"May
I tickle your ass with a feather?” instead of
“It’s lovely weather.”

The heavy Lieberman diet has become a
problem for me. Their traditional staple,
“flanken” (a gristly meat that tastes surpris-
ingly like brisket), is impossible to digest.
It’s .been nearly two weeks since I have
taken a good dump, or “catharsis.” Unfor-
tunately, while the Liebermans have more
than a hundred words for “anal retentive,”
there is no word for laxative,

August 20
I am beginning to understand that there
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is more (o this analysis thing than meets the
eye. Another interesting “session” with
Prof. Dr. Lieberman today. After another
stiff jolt of Nasen Kandi, 1 see myself taken
on a “journey” to the Lieberman “Secret
Place of Wisdom.™ Once there, [ join in a
forbidden dance said to contain the true
meaning of life. As if guided by some
unseen force, I find myself putting my left
foot in... putting my left foot out...put-
ting my left foot in, and shaking it all about.
I do the hokey-pokey and I turn myself
around. In a blinding flash I realize —yes!—
that’s what it’s all about!

When [ return from my “trip,” I find Prof.
Dr. Lieberman with his eyes closed, and a
“snoring” sound emanating from his open
mouth. I angrily accuse him of sleeping,
but he assures me thathe is merely in a state
of “subconsciousness.” He suggests that we
increase our sessions to twice a week.

September §

[ sense that a greater mutual trust and
respect have developed. While the Lieber-
mans have not as yet offered me a cigar
(their symbol of acceptance), I have been
given a tribal name, “Kleiner Mann mit

grosse Neurose™ (Little Man with Big Neu-
rosis), and I am encouraged to participate
in certain activitics of Licberman daily
life. Today, for the first time, T was allowed
to join in the popular Lieberman sport of
Penis Envy, a highly competitive game in
which a Lieberman warrior measures his
manhood against that of another tribal
member. I am considered a heavy “Unter
Hund,” or underdog, in this event. (1 have to
remember to discuss this with Prof. Dr.
Lieberman in our next session.)

Despite their rigid adherence 1o tradi-
tion, the Liebermans now seem a bit more
open to certain new ideas. My suggestion
that they cut their sessions from an hour to
fifty minutes led to a joyous celebration
during which T was hailed as an “Uber-
mensch™ (or genius). On the other hand, my
suggestion that they narrow the lapels of
their waistcoats was greeted with revulsion
and hostility! I realize now that the Lieber-
mans were right to be angry. Even a subtle
alteration like that can damage the fragile
fabric of their culture.

November 15
Today is a red-letter day in my analysis

A
-

-

A Lieberman warrior in full ceremonial garb. Note the upper lip adorned with tufts of human hair! Was
this Lieberman about to attack, or was he merely taking the customary morning constitutional?
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with Prof. Dr. Lieberman. A healthy snort
of Nasen Kandi (easier, now that I no longer
have a nasal septum) and I suddenly
remember walking in on my parents having
sex when I was five. Prof. Dr. Lieberman
assures me that they were only wrestling.
I feel relieved.

I continue to be awed by the professor’s
gift for insight. We are presently working
in my analysis on liberating “Bev,” my
repressed “feminine sell.” We seem 1o be
making progress. I haven't felt the urge to
kill anything in days. I now see the jungle
creatures as my friends, and 1 don’t need to
blow their heads off just to “please Dad”
anymore, Today, for the first time, Prof. Dr.
Lieberman allowed me to call him “Otto,”
and he has loosened the straps on my
couch. [ feel that our relationship is now
close—but, alas, still no cigar! No matter.
Otto really seemed to enjoy that anteater
casserole I made him. I can’t wail to see his
face when he gets that pillowcase with his
name needlepointed on it! Otto has sug-
gested that we begin to meet three times
a week.

February 3

My constipation has grown worse. Otto
believes it is “all in my head.” The tribal
shaman is convinced it is the result of
sorcery. I still think it’s that flanken. The
shaman has made a sacrificial offering to
the “High Colonic™ god of regularity on my
behalf. So far, no luck.

March 20

A close brush with disaster today! It
seems that not all the Liebermans are above
petty jealousy! My very special relation-
ship with Prof. Dr. Licherman (1 am obvi-
ously his favorite) has caused a warrior
named Little Vantz to challenge me to a
diagnostic duel. Despite being seriously
overmatched, I accept his challenge. In a
remote jungle clearing, wy tormentor hurls
dozens of sharply barbed interpretations
at me in an attempt to inflict emotional
scarring. 1 am called everything from a
peccary-head to a guano sniffer. Fortu-
nately, I manage to ward off his awtack by
invoking the sacred “I'm rubber, you're
glue...” chant, and I finish my opponent

A Lieherman “analyst” positions himself beside the sacred “couch” upon which I am made to endure the
complex ritual of “psychoanalysis.”
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off with the powerful “Sticks and stones
may break my bones. . ."” incantation.

June 3

It has been nearly a year since [ first
entered this hidden world of the Lost
Liebermans. Now, as I watch a handful of
my new friends playfully blowing cigar
smoke in cach other’s faces, 1 am gripped
by a deep sense of melancholy. 1 know that
their traditional way of life may soon
become extinct—not so much from the
destruction of the rain forest as from the
ever-tightening encroachment of fad thera-
pies such as encounter groups, primal ther-
apy, and Dianetics (against which these
Liebermans have no natural immunity).
Already there is word of a serious outbreak
of est in a neighboring village. Clearly,
the Liebermans’ days are numbered.
Maybe this is why they have entrusted me
with their secrets of analysis. Perhaps it is
my destiny to be the disciple of this lost
ritual,

June 20

The final breakthrough in my analysis
came today when 1 was able to accept that
“Bev™ is not just a part of me, but rather
that I am Bev. The revelation that I am
actually a woman has made a new man of
me. When Prof. Dr. Lieberman tells me
that my analysis is now complete, I excit-
edly expect him to hand me a cigar. When
this is not forthcoming I comfort myself
with the old bromide that “sometimes a
cigar is just a cigar.”

I have learned a great deal about the Lost
Licbermans’ ritual of analysis, yet there is
one final deadly detail I am only now just
about to learn. Prof. Dr. Lieberman informs
me that the Liebermans customarily termi-
nate a successful analysis by physically
shrinking the head of the “cured” paticnt.
Frantically, 1 tell Prol. Dr. Lieberman that
there are still some important issues I'd
like to work on in analysis. And there’s a
fascinating new dream I had last night. He
doesn’t buy it. [ am doomed!

July 4

It is the night before my head is sched-
uled to be turned into a totem. 1 can’t sleep.
Suddenly Prof. Dr. Licberman slips into my
hut. In a final act of kindness, he has come
to help me escape.

Through the night my mentor and I hack
our way through the dense labyrinth of rain
forest, until at dawn we finally arrive at the
very edge of the “Lieberman world.”
There, avoiding cye contact, we shake
hands briefly. Slowly, I begin to walk away,
back toward my own world. Suddenly Prof.
Dr. Lieberman calls to me, “Kleiner Mann
mit Grosse Einsicht,” Little Man with Big
Insight. I turn. In Otto’s hand is a cigar, not
so big as his own, but a cigar nonetheless.
As he hands it to me and lights me up, his
rheumy eyes silently speak the words I have
longed to hear. “Du bist ein Lieberman.”
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It's true! These original, uncensored
comix are not for those among us
who might blush at the sight of skin
or shy away from —shall we say—
unusual situations. These comix are
' “ E for those of us who have normal all-

American red-blooded corpuscles!

Those of us who can look a joke in
the eye and laugh! The collections

l here are by the same underground

cartoonists who set the comics world
on its ear with their uninhibited hu-
mor and other-worldly visions.

LOWER VoL neaving sTANOARDY Wi
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. . omix! The packages
155 Avenue of the Americas contain at least 4 books
New York, NY 10013 with a retail value of at
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[} least the listed price.
: ____Dirty Comix KGPAC2 11.50

f _ Humor Comix KGPAC3 7.50

i _ Drug Comix KGPAC4 B8.50
I Newest Comix KGPAC5 12.00
: ___New Sexy Comix KGPAC6 11.50
]
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Please add $1.00 for postage and handling. All checks must
be payable within the continental [1.S. (New York state

. 2 . ; Y 3
residents, please add 8% sales tax.) NT.1090

Nafe e e

Address
City R State. Zpm___ i
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PRESENTING

THE NATIONAL LAMPOON
CLASSICS LIBRARY

Up to now we at the National Lampoon have sold only magazines. Most of the time they
were good magazines, full of wit, humor, and sophomoric bons mots; but sometimes
they were not so good. Yet even when they were not so good they sold like hot cakes—

because of our covers. We figured out a savvy system with our covers, and
we've been using it to sell issue after issue after issue,

Now we're starting to sell books. Great books—in fact, they’re all classics! Of course we
know everybody says that nobody buys books anymore. But they’ll buy our books for the
same reason they buy our magazines—because we have a system.

R i
Henry David Thoreau

Photographed by Joe Peoples
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George Orwell
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VideoMail

THE BEST IN HOME VIDEO ENTERTAINMENT

—
e —

EROTIC VIDEOS ARE
OUR SPECIALTY! We
offer everything from the
classics to the hottest new
releases, VHS or Beta.
Guaranteed quality, pri-
vacy, and low prices.
FREE VIDEO with first
order. VideoMail, Dept.
VNL4, Box 1550, Madison
Square Station, New York,
New York 10159,

WORLDLY GOODS...

Travel to the far reaches of the world with our
international assortment of colorful T-shirts and
sweatshirts featuring exciting places, famous
pubs, and universities, plus a distinctive selection
of gifts, $1.00 refundable with purchase.

WHAL ON B What on Earth

Summer Preview 1990

CATALOG Attn:
Heidi Radigan, 25801
Richmond  Road,
Cleveland, OH 44146
Dept. #NL 10/90

STAY AWAKE —
ALERT & ACTIVE

D&E's products will energize & slim you, helping

you get the most out of every day & night!
#22Magnum  200mg 200/$13.50
#28 D&E-290 200/$13.25
#3230/30 200/811.75
#34 D&E-25-25 110mg 100/$ 6.50
1000/ 518.00
*Active Ingredient in Above: Caffeine
#35 D&E-25 Ephedrine HCL-25 mg 100/% 7.95
1000/ §19.95
#38 Diet Time  1.a.day diet aid 9n/% 9.95

CALL TOLL FREE
1-800-221-1833; in NJ
(201) 838-5254, D & E
Pharmaceuticals, Inc.,
Dept. 1G4F1690—
206 Macopin Road,
Bloomingdale, NJ
07403, Please add
$4.50 for shipping.
Free catalogs avail-
able upon request.

HOT VIDEQS, SIZZLING BOOKS, NAUGHTY
LINGERIE, DARING SWIMSUITS, AND EROT-
IC TOYS are just a few of the adult pleasures that
Adam & Eve has in store for you! Privacy and satis-
faction guaranteed. 50% discount offer on 1st
order. FREE COLOR CATALOG! Adam & Eve,
PO Box 900, Dept. NL85, Carrboro, NC 27510.
1-800-334-5474.




IDIOT TEENS

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 49)

RINGO

Have you ever had a vision that became
real? It happens in slow-motion, like the
totally kick-ass eyeball-purée montage in
my favorite film, Satan's Nightmare, about
this dream the devil has that's too gross
cven for him. In walks Tommy Flanagan,
cleat-impaired ball holder for the Brook-
haven Tigers, in full uniform including
helmet., The crowd goes nuts. Our own
Scalpers grab him and bind him in duct
tape. He screams. The gasoline is brought
out. The matches are lit. To me that image
will always remain frozen: a great moment
in my personal obsession with mass hyste-
ria. Even if I'd wanted to save him, 1 was
powerless against my own primal desire to
see him burn,

Of course, I was still a freshman. Pete
and the others were sophomores, so | guess
they had more self-control. Even so, I'd bet
money that Pete had a hard time making
himself end it. But he did—just when the
crowd had become so completely engorged
with blood lust that they were practically
pulling out their own hair and having ani-
mal sex with each other on the ice-cold
metal bleachers. Pete stepped out in front
of the pyre and began talking like a vin-
tage-movie witch doctor.

“Stop!” he sereamed. The crowd went
silent. “I Pete: these Sinbad, Paul, and
Ringo.” This was before we had a collec-
tive name. Then the three of us came oul
wearing our dads’ bathrobes and black
watch caps. We folded our arms across our
chests, Pete said, “In our hands is life-and-
death power. Living effigy-man cleansed
and dressed for most sacred ritual purify-
ing fire. Our lackeys be most prepared with
butane fire-making devices, Yet we no burn
living effigy-man on this night.”

The crowd went erazy —for a second it
was pretty touch and go, like they might
even burn us, which could have been cool
in a sort of teen-martyr sense, although at
the time 1 could only think of the pain it
would cause. “Silence!” Pete shouted. The
crowd silenced, wanting to see what came
next. "It too easy to burn living effigy-man.
Yet we piss mercy on him, We prove that we
are the stronger. We, the Cardinal Ed Clark
High Scalpers, are the stronger. Effigy-
man, come.” Tommy kind of stumbled
down the elephant-sized pile of gas-soaked
logs. “Kneel before us.” He took off his
helmet and kneeled, assuming the tradi-
tional Brookhaven pregame prayer pos-
ture. "Return to most primitive suburban
learning center and tell of all that has hap-
pened. Tell of this night. And most of all,
tell of the mercy that has been pissed on
you here on these sacred playing ficlds. But
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know well, effigy-man, this mercy will not
be vouchsafed here tomorrow when Scalp-
ers take on your puny doll jocks.” (Pete
must have looked up “vouchsafed,” 1
thought.)

The crowd screamed its approval as
Tommy, the simpleminded, cleat-impaired
boy. sobbed at our fect. Finally, Pete spoke
again. “Begone, effigy-man. Return with
your messages.” Tommy scampered off
into the darkness as Pete turned to face the
crowd. "My people, your mercy docs not go
unnoticed. Nor does it go unrewarded. Let
it be decreed that tonight. . . we shall cele-
brate our imminent victory with the great-
est display of lawn jobs Brookhaven has
ever known! Participants, start your
engines!”

PAUL

It was truly beautiful, Beryl. High school
losers were driving with high school win-
ners, jocks with nerds, sluts with cheer-
leaders—all of them bonded in the
singleminded pursuit of complete sub-
urban-lawn destruction. The car caravan
from Jerry’s Corners was like some kind of
shimmering metal river as our many class-
mates poured into Brookhaven for a long
night of ritual vandalism. At least that’s
what we heard. The Idiot Teens quietly
retreated to the Emperor’s Suite for cock-
tails, quict conversation, and a toast or two
to our first major accomplishment.

PETE

The important thing to see about the
Great Living Effigy Caper is not the
chewed-up lawns or the alleged abuse
inflicted on a cleat-impaired boy. To me. it
will always serve as the first true Idiot Teen
adventure. By acting out, Beryl, we
achieved a kind of self-fulfillment. And I

think we learned a lot of important lessons
about ourselves, and about leaving the
scene of an event without being personally
implicated.

I hasten to point out that the Clark High
Scalpers won that game the following night
despite the traditional Scalper game plan of
complete and total incompetence. | like to
think that the Idiot Teens had something to
do with that, although a lot of people who
were actually at the pep rally will to this
day deny what happened. To us, Beryl,
those are the people we have to reach—the
suppressed and uptight teens of this world,

BERYL

Whether because of their initial bonding
on the Student Pep Commitiee or because of
larger forces—or simply because they
needed an excuse—the Idiot Teens from the
beginning conceived themselves in terms of
amission, And since the staged sacrifices or
slayings of actual students from the nearby
suburb of Brookhaven are a recurring niotif
in Idiot Teen lore (recall the Brookhaven
Prom Human Sacrifice, or the enactment of
the short story “The Most Dangerous
Game” as a class assignment), it may be
inferred that the -mission is one of class
antagonism: rural versus suburb, small
school versus large, ete. With this theory in
mind, I assumed these tales were exagger-
arted for the purpose of folk allegory, though
testimonials from evewitnesses claimed the
contrary.

Nonetheless, as with all oral history, the
actual events can only be recorded subjec-
tively. But it is this folklorist’s contention
that in a close-knit community such as this,
the subjective view is the true one, and that
within the universe of Jerry's Corners, New
York, gods and heroes live, breathe, and
dry-heave just as surely as you or I. Wl

\L«.n.l

Cauichiat,

The folklorist as waitress: “May | take your oral history?”
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EDITORIAL

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 0)

he wanted so bad, the hot blond with the
coke habit. They could have bought season
lickets to every major-league baseball
team, or AZT for two (there’s a song in
that, Harvey Fierstein!). They wouldn’t
have the pride and joy of a child in college,
but then, they wouldn't need it, because
they could use the money to be rhinoplasti-
cally revamped and go on vacations and
meel swingers half their age and revitalize
their marriage.

Even a compromise would be lucrative:
if your mother had gone on a couple of
tequila benders when she was pregnant, or
dropped you so that your head just nicked
the bedpost and your IQ was lowered, say,
fifteen points, you could have gone to a per-
fectly fine, low-profile state or agricultural
college and saved them a total of $60,000 to
$80,000. That way, their “child-in-college”
dream could be [ulfilled and there'd be
enough leftover money 1o join a country
club and brag about you.

But by all means, go to college. Educa-
tion is the future of the world, and will keep
America America, the greatest nation in
the world. It’s the nations with low college
enrollment in which people sleep on ant-
hills and eat gravel and maybe powdered
cheese if the plane comes and are ruled by
vicious imperialists and have twenty kids
but only four live to age eight and have one
thirty-five-year-old car per village and
that's the mayor's and have no bras and
thousands of toxic insects noshing them
while they sleep, and in fact the only thing
they have to live for is when thousands of
them are allowed to gather around the
region’s black-and-white Philco to watch a
lopsided Super Bowl or the Academy
Awards. So absolutely, compared to the
alternatives, going to college is a pretty
good thing to do.

Qer?

* Dave Hanson

DOUBLEHEADER

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 40)

about brotherhood, Lou Gehrig, and
fightin® Communism—when the phone
rings.

Sallyboy hung himself with a necktie
while Al slept. Left a note.

Who dies now anywhere in the world,
without cause dies in the world,
looks at me.

We forfeit.

Everybody, even King Kong and
Speilman, attends the funeral, where Mas-
trelli of all people starts blubberin’ so bad
he has to be carted outside. Tippi designs
black armbands for the team (even though
everybody remembers Sally as a raggy
sorchead). Al’s out of the hospital by
Wednesday, and everybody kids him about
how he’ll lead the league in base stealin’
now that he’s got sole possession of the
kidney.

But I ain't so sure.

When Al comes up he gets a standin’
ovation, but everybody shuts up when he
swings, 'cause it's like a cleanin’ woman
beatin’ on an iron rug with a foam-rubber
broomstick. He grounds into a double play.
Even though he’s quicker, Al’s lost his
power and starts punchin” at the ball. And
he whispers to himself all the time.

We drop six more. Tippi leaves for the
rain forest. Pepe gets called up to Albany.
One day Al just don’t show up, and nobody
asks why. [ stick Puddles Peyer in right, and
the fans—what’s left of "'em—don’t seem to
notice. We lose ten of fourteen. I prop a cof-
fee cup against my chin—in memory o’
Tippi—and sleep through September.

Last I heard, Al’s on one o' them radio
call-in shows back in Omaha. Don’t play
ball no more.

But that’s okay. Lately I been thinkin'.
Ball ain’t dung, but neither are the off days.

Know what I did? Threw away Al's rec-
ords. Pitched out the whole season’s books.
Someday they're gonna open the Stump-
er’s time capsule and all they'll find for this
year—in with the records of Big John Mize,
Whitey, and the Mick—is a poetry book
stained with wine. Fuckinay. ll

COMING
NEXT ISSUE:

BesT OF
TweNTY YEARS
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Sensual
Aids:

How to order them
without embarrassment.

How to use them
without disappointment.

If you've been reluctant to purchase sensual
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection
would like to offer you two things that may
change your mind:

1. A guarantee
2, Another guarantee

First, we guarantee your privacy. Should
you decide to order our catalogue or prod-
ucts, your transaction will be held in the
strictest confidence.

Your name will never (pnever) be sold or
given to any other company. No unwanted,
embarrassing mailings. And everything we
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely
wrapped, without the slightest indication of
its contents on the outside.

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction,
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection
is the result of extensive research and real-
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of
disappointment has been eliminated from
our products, that we can actually guarantee
your satisfaction - or your money promptly,
unquestioningly refunded.

What is the Xandria Collection?

Itis a very, very special collection of sensual
aids. Tt includes the finest and most effective
products available from around the world.
Products that can open new doors to pleasure
(perhaps many you never knew existed!)

Our products range from the simple to the
delightfully complex. They are designed for
both the timid and the bold. For anyone
who's ever wished there could be something
more to their sensual pleasure.

If you're prepared to intensify your own
pleasure, then by all means send for the
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue.
It is priced at just four dollars which is
applied in full to your first order.

Write today. You have absolutely nothing
to lose. And an entirely new world of
enjoyment to gain.

The Xandria Collection, Dept. NL1090
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131

Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the

Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is

my check or money order for four dollars which will be

"Lli‘Plied towards my first purchase, ($1 US., 85 CAN,,
U.K.)

Name
Address
LG R == ———
State Zip

lam an adult over 21 years of age:

(signature required)

Xandria, 874 Dubuque Ave., South San Francisco 94080.
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EAR

Take a look
at these shirts. Most of the
models don’t even have

naLIONA

Ampeot | -

TS 1049 — Authentic Football Jersey, Made of 50
percent nylon plaited/ 50 parcent cotton. $20.95

TS5 1036 — National Lampaaon Foatball lersey. With
the famed V neck coveted by persons with trian-
gulor heads everywhere. $13.95

5 1050 — Authentic Football Jersey. 100 percent nylon-mesh authentic football jersey.
White. $2 895

TS 1028— National Lampoon's Animal House Baseball Shirt. With 3/4-length sleeves ot a 3/4-length price. TS 1027 — Mational Lampoon Black Sox Softball Jersey.
$8.00 The kind the 1919 Chicago White Sox wore after

TS 1032 —National Lampoon Hat. Sori of like @ baseball cap, but better. $7.95 (see above) they threw the Series. $8.00

Cobovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc
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heads, and they still look
great! Never before has
anything so hot been so

comfortable.

T5 1034 —National Lompoon Sweatshirt. Also
available in navy with white lettering, and gray
with black letrering. $13.95

15 1043 — National Lampoon's Vacation Swealshirt,
Starring Marty Moose on the frant. $16.95

TS 1046 — Acra Sweatshirt. Same specs as the hooded shirt but without the hood. $13.95

T5 1064 —National Lampoon Sporis Sweatshirl, TS5 1045 - Acra Hooded Sweatshirt, Made of 50 T5 1039 —"Save the Frog"” Glow-in-the-Dark Sweat-
With our internationally renowned double- percent Creslan® acrylic fiber / 50 percent cotton, shirt. 100 percent cotton. $12.95
amputee frog over the left breast. $22.95 with hood, $18.95

Cobovriaht © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc



This time with the Walley World logo. $7.95 .
T5 1044 — Sweatshirt (not shown) $16.95

same loge as above

— Mational Lampoon's Vacation
T-shirt. With Marty Moose on the front. $7.95

TS 1066 — True Facts T-shirt, With George Wash-
ington on the front, an authentic True Fact on
the back. Four different True Facts to choose
from! $10,95

(A) WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS, MONTANA — Four

S

CHRISTMAS (B)
eATioN -

¥

TS 1067 — National Lampoon's Christmas Vacation

Sweatshirt, This time with Santa Clous as the

logo. $21.95 (€)
15 1068—T-shirt (not shown). Same logo as

above. $7.95

(D)

T5 1057 — Oversize Heavyweight T-shirt.
Politenessman, in one of his most famous
adventures. 100 percent cotton. $10.95

TS 1029 —National Lampeon's Animal House
T-shirt. With pictures of Bluto, Otter, and the
rest of the boys on the front. $6.95

TS 1030 — National Lampoon Black Sox Buseball
Jacket. Famous jacket with real cotton
lining. $33.95

riflemen firing a ceremonial salute at a mili-
tary funeral accidentally shot the minister.
—Son Francisco Chronicle

MANCHESTER, IOWA —To deter wandering in
the halls, authorities al West Deloware High
School required ecach student on his way to
the bathroom to wear a tollet seat around his
neck.

— Washington Post

After an eighteen-month study, the British
Acaderny of Science recommended to Parlia-
ment that British rock stars be prohibited from
selling their semen to commerciol sperm
banks.

= UMKC University News

A locol citizen was arrested and chorged with
public indecency after he allegedly was
observed placing his male organ in o jar of
sluw dressing ol the local supermarket
—Downers Grove (Illinois) Reporter

TS5 1019 —National Lampoon Mona Gorilla
T-shirt. The divine Miss Mona. $6.95

NATIONAL

TS 1041 —"1 Got My Job Through the National
Lampoan® T-shirt. And you con buy this shirt
through the Natienal Lampoon aswell. $6.95

TS 1061 — National Lampoon Dirty T-shirt.
For the slab in the family. It already comes with
stains, foolprints, you name it. White. $7.95

T5 1058 — National Lampoon’s European Vacation
T-shirt, No T-shirt collection would be complete
without a picture of the “pig in the poke” that
got the Griswolds to Evrope. $6.95

Cobovriaght © 2007 National | ambpoon Inc
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T5 1026 - National Lampoon “That's Not Funny, TS 1065 — Trots and Bonnie T-shirt. America’s
That's Sick!” T-shirt, With the famous double-  favorite dog-and-teen team jump off the
amputee frog. $6.95 pages of this mag and onto your

back. $7.95

B R T I

TS 1038 — National Lampoon Frog Sweater. TS 1035 — National Lampoon Frog Polo Shirt.
In blue, camel, gray, or black. $20.95 In white, blue, camel, green, gray,
or yellow, $14.95

£ £ |
§ e

B T e Y

" .
'
. bk
T5 1063 — National Lampoon Moose Sweater. TS 1060 — National Lampoon Moose Polo Shirt,
In gray or black, $20.95 In white, blue, or yellow. $§14.95

Sssnssitesrtasens

Ve enane

TS 1048 —Marathon 80 Shorts. 100 percent nylon
tricot running shorts with inside key pocket.
$9.50

Cobovriaht © 2007 National:

Wear us out...and you'll be inl
Merchandise Order Form

Indicate the products you wish to purchase (circle items desired and check
size), place in envelope with payment, and send to:

NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept. 1090

155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N.Y. 10013,

Please enclose $1.50 for postage and handling for each item ordered; New York
State residents, please add 8'/4% sales tax. Add $1.00 extra per item for foreign
orders.

Namae (please print). == —

Address
City State 2ip
[J Check enclosed [ Charge to my:
MasterCard #_____MasterCard Interbank #
Visa # Expiration Date
Signoture

TS1019 $4.95 S _M__L__XL TS1045 $18.95 S M __L__XL
T51026 $6.95 5 M L __XL TS1046 $13.95 5 M L XL

TS1027 $8.00 .5 —M L 151048 §9.50 5 M L XL
T51028 $8.00 S __ M __L__ XL TS1049 $20.95 _ S __ M __L__XL
T51029 §6.95 5 —M 1L TS1050 $26.95 5 M —L XL

151030 $33.95 S M __L__ X 751052 $10.95 S _ M __L
TS1031 7,95 5 —M __L__XL  TS1057 $11.95 5 _M__L__XL
151032 $7,95 151058 $6.95 .5 M L
T51034 $13.95 S M __L_XL  TSI059 $7.95 . S_M__L__XL
COLOR— . TS1060 $14.95 5 M L

TS1035 $14.95 S _m L COLOR
COIOR——  T51061 $7.95 .5 M .—L__XL

751036 $13.95 5 M L 151063 $20.95 .5 M L

751038 $20.95 S M L COOR_______

COLOR e TS1064 §22.95 5 M L XL
T51039 $10.95 S M __L__xN TS1065 $7.95 S __ M _L__ XL
TS1041 $6.95 5 M L T51066 $10.95 5 M —L XL
T51043 $16.95 S5 M __L__XL A_B_C_D—
TS1044 $16.95 S M L __XL TS1067 $21.95 S M L __XL
TS1068 $§7.95 .5 M L XL
Give the gift of merchandise.
Please indicate what National Lampoon products you would like us to send.
Enclase payment. Place in envelope and send tos
National Lampoon, Dept. NL 1090
155 Avenue of the Americas, Mew York, N.Y. 10013

Name Address

City State Zip
Send gift(s) to:

Narme Address

City State Zip
ITEMS | have enclosed a total of $

Redistribute the humor with a gift subscription,

Please read the gift coupon carefully and fill it out according to the directions. If

you want fo send more thon one gift subseription, please type or print the information
and send it along with the coupan and the required payment. As soon as we get your
order, the recipient(s) of your gift will get a card from the National

Lampoan telling them that you have sent them a gift subscription. Soon after,

they'll get their first copy of the magazine.

TO: National Lampoon, Dept. NL1090 155 Avenue of the Americas,

New York, N.Y. 10013, Please send the Nalional Lampoon subscription
indicated to:

Name Address —
City State Zip
My name is:
Name Address
City State Zip

[J Check enclosed 1 Charge fo my:
MasterCard # __ MasterCard Intarbank #
Visa # Expiration Date A
Signature
O Qne-year subscription 1o National Lampoon ..-- $10.95
[ Two-year subscription to National Lampoon ... .....o.vuey .. $18.95
[ Three-year subscription to National Lampoon . . ey $26.95

For gift subscriptions to Canada, Mexico, and all other foreign countries,
please add $ 7.00 per order

I amboon Inc
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Compiled from various wire service reports by Kent Jones and Guy Nicolucci:

February 11, 1990 —After spending
twenty-seven years in various South
African jails, Nelson Mandela

finally wins his freedom. At a press
conference at Cape Town's City Hall,
he tells the assembled world press:
“Politics is a drag. 1 just want to lam-
bada." Bays his only immediate plans
are to hit SBun CGity, When asked if

he's going in order to break down
racial barriers, he says, “Nah, I want
to catch Binatra”

Lands at JFK. Milton Berle makes
him honorary member of the Friars
Club.

Goes on The Arsenio Hall Show and

blasts Public Enemy, calling them
a bunch of “no-account, can’t-sing,
mouthy goons who aren' fit to carry
Hoagy Carmichael's jockstrap." He
then drops trousers and tells them if
they don't like it they can “kiss my
big black behind." This becomes a
national catch phrase; children
chant it on playgrounds and it's
printed on millions of T-shirts.
Geoxge Bush tells Congress, “You
can kiss my big black you-know-
what!”

Addresses the United Nations on
his obligations to blacks in South
Africa. “My obligations to them?
Sheeeeeit. Five black men for every
one white man, and I'm in the joint
twenty-seven years. Sheeeeeit. If
they couldn't get me out of jail, those
chuckleheads couldn't get the jelly
out of a doughnut. Let them do some-
thing for themselves. I'm studying



for the real-estate exam.” And then,
in what 1s becoming a trademark
gesture, Mandela lowers his trousers
and yells, “You can kiss my big black
behind."

Starts club-hopping with Jay M-
Inerney. Tells New York Post col-
umnist Suzy: “Bright Lights, Big Gity
is the book that spoke to me when I
was doing my time. It's like, you
never think a guy like you is going to
end up in a cell like this....”" He is
later spotted at Nell’s with Bret
Haston Ellig, snorting lines and
lying to models.

Goes on The Oprah Winfrey Show.
When she asks how the death of
Martin Luther King affected him

PHOM PPIM /Y

he says, “It was a damn shame, but
when Lynyrd Skynyrd went down,
that was a bitch.” Mandela then
sings three choruses of “Free Bird”
to the incredulous studio audience.
After the show, he boasts of having
seduced Winfrey “from behind. The
way she likes it.” The increasingly
prankish Mandela then laughs and
sniffs his finger.

The Entertainment Tonight “In-
sider" reports that Mandela has
been seen cheating on Winnie with
Springsteen steady Patti Scialfa.
Mandela comments, “I just took a
number.”

Appears on the Teday show. Hits
heavily on Deborah Norville.
“You're a damned attractive woman,
Deborah. Anyone ever told you that?"”
Spills drink, calls Bryant Gumbel
“Fat Boy.”

Goes backstage after Whitney
Houston concert, “I've been saving
itup for you," aleering Mandela says,
grabbing his crotch. Houston's body-
guard flattens Mandela, who tells the
press: “She couldn't have handled it
anyhow. Skinny wannabe-white
biteh.”

According to Liz Smith, “Wherever
the aging jet-setter goes, parties just
seem to happen. But he never picks
up the check. ‘Hell, I've been in the
can twenty-seven years. I paid all my
bills,’ Mandela says.”

Visits James Brown in prison. Tells
him: “That's a mighty fine-looking
wife you got there. Lonely, too.”
Mandela then reportedly begins
laughing hysterically while Brown

shouts threats and has to be subdued
by a guard.

Tells wee auteur Spike Lee: “Quit
your whining and get me a drink,
boy.”

Tales from Spago: Discusses doing
miniseries of his life with James
Harl Jones. “Drop some pounds if
you want, the part, Jimbo,” the can-
tankerous septuagenarian tells
Jones over generous portions of
fettuceinag.

Is seen huddling at a corner table
with Judd Nelson. Molly Ring-
wald's name is overheard. Judd and
Nel reportedly whoop it up and sniff
their fingers.

Does Gap ad, sporting Gap T-shirt
and high-top fade hairdo with “N.M."”
carved into the back.

Checks into the Betty Ford Center
after a solid year of partying. An-
nounces he will write a book and
work orn his tan, [l

NATIONAL LAMPOON B89
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Hello, my name is Jeffery julian DeMarco, President and Found ic Industries, dn
would like to introduce to you a product so revolutionary that I'have ben able ully promote it in
circulation publications as Field & Stream, Discover, Motor Trend, and Hof Rod, toname d few. | present !q 0
that took thirteen years and 50 million dollars to bring to the cutting edge ol "
now | am offering it to you for anly 529.95 down!

Honored with fourteen international patents, the Phototron [1&
production rate of any plant, through a simplified and precise meth
Pyraponimelrically®.” This allows the plant to reflower, refruit, or rebud over eragain without forcing the plant
to succumb to cyclical, seasonal, or, because the chemistry is so precise, even al death. Unlikea greenhouse ora
hydroponic system, the Phototron I11® has been advanced by a high-tech, electrically sal’eand sound design that allo
the Phototron I11® to far surpass any other growing system known to mankind IBW you may beaus bl
this system for only $39.95 down!

igned to double the growth and
know as “Growing Plants

Not only will the Phototron ITI® “Garden Series@” bring the forces of nature into
your home or office, it will clean and beautify your environment at the same time. The
Phototron 111® will remove the pollutant carbon dioxide 33 times from a 1,000 square fogt
room (the average size of a typical apartment) every 24 hours, Attheésame time, yoursystem
will replenish oxygen 33 times, along with the fresh scentof the plants of yourchoice, It
addition, the Phototron HI® will remove other various toxie gases ranging from carbon
monoxide to sulfur to hydrocarbons. The Phototron 111w alsp acts as a natural humidifier,
adding approximately one gallon of water to the air, through plant transpiration, every 24
hours. Most other “air fresheners” simply add particles to the air that coat you nagal hairs, B
supposedly creating a “fresh” air effect, Unlike these artificial products, the Phototron
L& will keep the air in a home or office truly clean and frésh - naturally. The Phototron
HI® can improve the air in your home or office for only $39.95 down!

In the kitchen, the Phototron HI®is a gourmet herbal garden that will produce garnishments and seasonings
such as basil, chive, and thyme to bring any meal to perfection. For the romantic, the Phototron 111#® will unlock the
powers of Aphrodite, creating an el ly intimate mood in any room. Anyw ma]amFW()uld ordinarily be put,
the Pholnlmn i@ canreplaceil. Soft ambient light that tes from the Phototron I will give a pleasing gas lantern
effect, while 2,000 foot candles burn in the Photatron 11I's® interior to bring to bloom the sensual fragrances ofmsei,.
gardenias, and jasmine. Your could receive all of this for only $39.95 down!

It is because of the well documented and tested pieces of information that the Phototron I® has been
recognized as the most sophisticated growth chamber for plant sciences by over 150 universities, laboratories, and
research institutes worldwide, such as Harvard, Oxford, N.A.S.A,, US.D. A, the Liniversity of Missouri, and the Max
Planck Institute, Instituted into 500 schools th h the National .me‘leacher’sm:atlon, the Phototron's® basic
simplicity is controlled by children from kmdergadcn through high school, 50 the children can reap the benefits the
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Phototron I11® has to offer as easily as a Ph.D. Just think: the most sophisticated growth chamber for plant sciences, for PHOTOTRON [unav| ves| ves | ves | ves |

VES | VES [ ¥ES [N | VES

only §39.95 down! AIR PURIFIERS | Tons| no| o | ko | no
With the Phototron [11®, you will receive a 100% guarantee, a 24 hour customer service dcpnrlmcm a

NO | NO |'NO | NO | NO

trouble-sHooting/fol low-up mailing every 15days, 24 hour guaranteed shipping, and a client communications network | st |
spanning the globe. 0D0iS “w‘,,

To help you put the Phototron [11® to work for you, Pyraponic Industries, Inc. 1l is offering an INSTANT TATRE < 00 RKUL o
CREDIT PROGRAM. You pay $39.95 down plus a $5.00 processing fee. When youconsider how much the Phototron Toxie = 1 <
111&® has to offer, you will realize that it is well worth the investment. = SEND ALL ORDERS TO umss

I extend to you an invitation to call 1-619-451-2837. Over 100,000 people have realized the opportunities of SASES :::::"’" = FORMOST EFAEIM Oroc ngiﬁ*ﬁ;‘
this system. Now it's your turn. “If you do nat learn more about growing plants than ever before, I will pay you for the call,”  mrme e mummcmw

CAYGEN PYHAPONIC]NDUSTRIE?&

4 P.0. BOX 27809, SAN DIEGQ, CA 82 a 0982 USA
% WO Wlewe. |1 -619-a51 D807

WE ACCEPT VISA,
riaht © 2007 National | ariESiERE VERsAND M
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Slou know it's true! What does
every | kid dream of growm up
to be? A cartoonist! An
who can blame ‘m? It's a
great life! Fast cars plenty f
doughand babes! T ‘Y gonf
believe e, se2 for yoursef!

BRAIN COMPARISON CHART

Vineent Mnf.&ﬁn Mr:

Larry  Chim
il Ed

Starch 2ees D?'aid Cart:?:gmst

han Tonp Emstemtumedto 1_555 asa
A cartoonist’s superior intellect is undisputable/ E?;Eiﬁ;ﬂ?ﬁtﬁ{m“ﬁﬂ

Cartoontsts are
much bgt}uar in

Throughout WWTL, Hitler s top scientists
{ | were trying to create arace of super-

well publicized.

- The popularity Of cartoonisls
among teenage girls is | i

: bemgs, usmg the genes of carfmrustsf

.- Abrted I- -
cmoen € S 3

Automotive giant Henry ford spent

a lifetime agonizing over his
mahlhty iﬂagﬁdw cartoons.

[Will Elder]  [Robt. Crumb]

[A.F. Hanford |

go if yﬂu weren't hucky

have been rn
aca mst don't
Lots of peo lehave ﬁ
ﬂuer livi a
bank ers, an
volunteers/

(Note:Reasonably attractive

women, [8-35, hobehevean oy
or all of the facts represens
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i A 7 here may write tome at
Most cartoomsts are idea hysncal spec\mens publication B sure b nchide
and amazingly, do riot agﬁ a photo & references!)

BY A. K. HANFORD
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OME oUT oF EVERY THREE
WOMEN WILL BE ATFAGRED. AN
RAPED IN HER LIFe e, AN,
$0_WHAT ARE
Yo GOING TO
00 12 YOURE

\&HO TELL Wo
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PRISON
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Of MAN 2. YOUVE REALLY BOUGHT
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CLASSIFIED ADS

LOTS OF YUCKS FOR JUST TEN
BUCKS! National Public Humor Newsletter.
Annual subscription—$10. Free sample —
$2.50. NPHN-NL, P.O. BOX 21, Cheshire,
CT 06410.

NATURIST VIDEOS. $2, S.SASI-J. NL
BOX 9296, NEWARK, DE 19714-9296.

SEX-0-SCOPE

Your Personal Horoscope
A professionally prepared 10-12 page
horoscope with Zodiae, for the sophisticated
you!  Send SASE to Treasure Host, Dept. 4A,
{P._O. Box 5030, Columbus, Ga, 81906-0030.

EAX YOU!

These letters are pro-
nounced like ph in p
photo, a in whal, and |
ch in Bach, Black on
white T-shirl comes
with history of world's
oldest Fraternity/Soror-
ity. Specify S-M-L-XL
and send $15,00 check
or money order lo:

PAIEN PUBLISHING “Are you
4212 San Felipe, #457  Phi Alpha Chi
Houston, TX 77027-2002  material?"”

Must Stato Age
o

SeXXy Disk # 1 — An unbefievabie
visual erotic encounter — MUST SEE !!
SeXXy Disk # 2 - an erolic encounter
game for frignds and lovers guaranteed
1o shed both clothes and inhibitions
SeXXy Disk # 3 — an anatomical
arcade game with unusual ammunition.
SeXXy Disk # 4 — 2 more incredible
visual erotic encounters — impress
§0ur friends.

oXXy Disk # 5 — create your own
erotic fantasies aboult friends and lovers.
SeXXyDisk # 8 — view, print, or edil len
{Orgeous pinups.

Tr each, any 3 for $17, orall 6 for $32

for IBM and compat.
CGA, EGA or VGA graphics reqd,
Add $38/h - in OK add tax
35” digks of loroign ordars add $2 per disk
VISA/MC Orders onl
300-243-1 515 Ext. 600LE
to: SeXXy Software, 2880 Beraev Road
Dapl S00LEE Matfield, PA 19440
THE BEST IN ADULT SOFTWARE FOR LESS !

NOW YOU CAN PASS A DRUG TEST
COMPLETE DETAILS ON HOW YOU CAN
SAVE YOURSELF, AND YOUR JOB! ONLY
$5. A SMALL PRICE TO PAY. QUOTES,
BOX 78, OLD BRIDGE, NJ 08857,

MEET WOMEN WORLDWIDE! Free
32-pg. catalog! America’s most respected
correspondence service since 1974! CHERRY
BLOSSOMS, 190NL Rainbow Ridge, Kapaau,
Hawaii 96755, 1 (808) 961-2114 anytime.

GET PAID for mailing letters! $200.00 daily.
Write: PASSE—WV5161 Lincolnway, North
Aurora, IL 60542.

ASIAN LADIES  Beautiful, young Asian
ladies seek friendship and marriage. Free Info:
Asia I'riends, PO BOX 337, LEROY,

NY 14482,

HOMEMADE VIDEO: MY BEAUTIFUL
YOUNG WIFE DOES COMPLETE
STRIPTEASE POR YOUR PLEASURE. $25.
PATTY SHEER, BOX 845, NEENAH, WI
54957,

FUNNIEST BOOK OF 1990! $6, LAUGH
OR MONEY BACK. FREE FUNNY BOOKS,

TAPES, T-SHIRTS CATALOG. MAD-MART,

BOX 1264, HOUSTON, TEXAS 77251.

i1 - GONAD THE BARBARIAN

12 - OFFENDERS OF THE UNIVERSE
#3-PANDORA, ANEROTIC TRILOGY

Each Gartoon s leature length, in
stereo/Hi Fi. Only #28% each + *3°
shipping [you must be 21).

EXCALIBUR FILMS
1-800-289-6684
3621 W. Commonwealth, Fullerton. CA 92633

'{ G Write for Iree catalog. Contains thousands
ol sizzling video movies for every inlerest
and taste. Save up to 84% over relail price.

REMAINDER BOOKS

Available at 50 percent or more off original price:
Behind Closed Doors $9.98 - Erotic Movies $7.98 - Sex
in the Comies $10.98 « Ineredible Super Trivia $6.98
* Superman $6.98 ¢+ International Book of Comics
$10.98 + 50 Years of Movie Posters $10.98 - Send check
or money order to Harvester AA, |55 Avenue of the
Americas, New York, NY 10013

JAPANESE WOMEN desire friendship,
romance. Other Asian ladies too! Free
brochure: PACIFIC CENTURY
CORRESPONDENCE, 110 Pacific #208JA,
San Francisco CA 94111, (816) 942-1668.

DRUGS, DRUG TEST? BEAT THE DRUG
TEST, GUARANTEED. SEND $3.00 to
R.T.S,, P.O. BOX 48615, WICHITA, KS
67212.

DRIVE A PORSCHE! Rush for Your Catalog
of Proven Money Makers Today! Send $1.00,
Stylin, DPNLI, 716 Highway 10, Suite 200,
Minneapolis, MN 55434,

HAWAIIAN
RUBBER LIFE RAFT
The Lite Saving Condom
SEND §5.00 TO:
HAWAIIAN LIFE RAFT
PO. Box 8783
Honolulu, HI 94815

MODELLING OPPORTUNITIES
Take advantage of growing market for nude/
swimwear modelling in Asia. Travel to exotic
Philippine locations like Boracay, El Nido, and
Dalkalk with all expenses paid. Salary $5000 per
week, 12-20 hours per week, 18 years and
above. Must have outstanding figure, Send
resume plus a recent 10" x 13" full-length
photo in swimwear or in nude. Send to: Asian’
Modelling, Inc., P.O. Box 2312, Richmond,
CA 94802.

SPECIAL REPORT ON DRUG TESTING.
Know what experts know!!! Professionally
written by a certified 1/ A Technician and

an AODA counselor. Get ongoing info, too!
Confidential sexvice and refundable. Send

$10 to: K&K Information Brokers, I 0. Box
142-F E, Eau C!mre. WI 5-1?0.2 0142. Order now.

Laugh It Up With New
Joke Book

JOKES:
Clean, Dirty $895
& Raunchy

ORDER FROM: & PUSTER

I. L. POLLACK and ASSQCIATES
7204 W 271h SL » Minneapolis. MN 55426

HARD ROCK CAFE—MOSCOW. WHITE
T-SHIRT IN RUSSIAN. $9.95. ADULT M-
XL. POSTAGE $2.00, NEPTUNE, 2375
TROPICANA, LAS VEGAS, NV 89119.

HOME KEG BEER! Refrigerator Conversion
Kit. Free instruction booklet. Keg-mate,
612-228-9525 24 hr.

INSULT ME & WIN A T-SHIRT

Hear the Insulting Sultan
Leave your awn insvits
or hear other peoples’

1:900:2:INSULT
2-467858

51 permin 52 l)!mn N credil sards
Mo die¥, chigs. Coll 24 firs o doy

NEW CLASSIFIED RATES

Want to reach 2,495,000
hot prospects? Well, we've
got them. Rates are just
$5.00 per word, one time,
twenty-word minimum,
standard type. P.O. Box is
two words; phone number,
city, and state are one word
each; and zip code is free,
One-column-inch display ad
is $240, one time, Check
must accompany order. Call
or write: Howard Jurofsky,
National Lampoon,

155 Avenue of the Americas
New York, N.Y. 10013
(212) 645-5040

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amopoon Inc.



CLASSIFIED ADS _

REVOLUTIONARY NEW METHOD
ENABLES YOU TO
GET ALL THE GIRLS YOU WANT—
GUARANTE

This 1s NOT a trick or gimmick! Finally, a

PROVEN METHOD that gives you the ability
CESS WITH

to have UNLIMIT
WOMEN! Call 1 :
MeClain Research Institute, Box 5113, York,
PA 17405 to receive FEREE PROOEF, Don't
delay—call or write today and you can be oy
Jourway lo getting all the givls s

tomorrow! (Information sent in plain wrapper.)

) SUCC

wRar
THEAT
IIIISIII’II.

Byunrcac

“SUPPORT SI\FEH SEX*
Optional on Shirts Mo Chor
mlm—im (+ $2 Postage/Ea)—State Sise m
b e .':,,”";’.,[ b
PostagalEa ) One Sie Fits I8 e wm Wit} »
Panigs—3 12 (v $1 Posiane) (1004 Cotion (uaity)—Stits Siz0 5, 6,7, 8 :\u mm
To €A Crorar. Ina, Dept N, PO Dax 11707, Clanrwater, FL 34616 FREE BROGHURE

%

v Hll i, Pk,
"ﬂ Patsgarn)

mulli colordesian .

efgere 1) ) A

1007%white cottan o/, 5
Tshirt - 12.95 v /»"F/ s
whita hoxer % V=g
shorts-10.95 A R e
Sem=l-x| 7 // ,{f‘y/ x
add 2.00 P&H ; e gl
check o e ﬂ{;)_:..&
Sorder FA et mmel e
asm
e waor.
DauasT 75200

MULTI=COLORED SILK SCREEN
WHITE T-SHiprs  S1195
SWEATSHIRTS  $1995
SPECIFY SIZF S-M XL
Senanagh 1~ re cagen
SWAGO T-SHIRTS

PO Box 24497
Fi Lauderdale. Fia 33307

5100 CATALOG: FREE W/ PURCHASE

“THE FILTHIEST, MOST DISGUSTING,
WORTHLESS, SCUMMY PUBLICATION
I've ever read. [ loved it!" Joe Bob Briggs
Sample Issue $2.00 Funny Pages, P.0. Box
317025, Dayton, Ohio 45431

Stop -- Don't Stop

Glow:In-The-Dark Boxer Shorts
They say “STOP* in the light, but when the lights
go out they change their mind!

Other styles also available: Smiley Faces, Dots,
Lips, Stars and Stripes.

Only $12.99 each. Available in S, M, L, XL.
LET 'EM SEE YOU COMING!
Also get a catalog full of classic
wierd toys and gifts free with
purchase or $1 alone.

Send check or M.O. 10:

Dr. Fun's Emporium of Mirth
P.O. Box 51249

Seattle, Wa, 98115-1249

ASIAN WOMEN DESIRE ROMANCE!
Overseas, sincere, attractive. World's #1
Correspondence Service! Free details,
photos! SUNSHINE INTERNATIONAL,
Box 5500-TZ, Kailua-Kona, Hawaii 96745,
(808) 325-7707.

READ BOOKS for pay! $100 a title. Call
1-900-847-7700 ($0.99/min) or write: PASE-
RT1, 161 Lincolnway, North Aurora, IL 60542.

SICK OF UNWANTED GUESTS

THAT HANG AROUND FOREVER?
GET HII‘]HJPJ THER

OKIE BOBS GUEST REPELLANT VIDEO

VOLUME ONE [VHS ONLY) S§18% + $3% Shipping

Make Check or Money Order to: Fuela Pholos
P 0.Box 6010, P1 Loma, CA 92 106

610 B weaks delivery IT REALLY

ORKSI

MONTE ALBAN MEZCAL
“EAT THE WORM?” T-SHIRT
only $10.99
Also Available:
Sweatshirt $19.99

Shorts 9.99
Tank top 9.99
Hat 9.99 (one sz)

plus $2.00 pstg + hndlg
(outside U.S. add $3)

M, L, XI.

Send check or money order to:

EAT TIHE WORM, P.O. Box 3994, Dept. NT,

Chicago, IL 60690. Allow 6-8 weeks for

delivery. Monte Alban Mezcal. 80 Proof.
Imported by Barton Brands, Ltd., Chicago, 1L.

Diek Heads'

DICKHEADS
APPAREL

Muscle Shirts & T-Shirts
- $10 (1 $2/Post. Ea) M, L, XL,
Bll\ Wht, Pk, Mint, Aqua' Shurtb
-$10( 1 $2/Post. Fa) 5. M, L, XL,

Houston, Tx.
Blk, Wht, Ryl 'Bl. * Golf Hats - $10( 1 $2/Post. Fa.) Whi,
Trq. Ruspbcrrv * Koozies - $2 ( t #1/Post. Ea.) Lime, BI,
Red, Plum, Blk, Rasp. Specify item(s), color & size. VIMC,

ichard
Houston, TX 77007,

AX, CK or MO - Allow 6 whs for Delivery. Send to: R
Heads 1511 Shepherd Dr.,

U.S.—Asian Connection. Beautiful, Faithful
Asian ladies seek friendship/marriage. Free
photo brochure, (702) 451-3070 or 0. Box
60283, Las Yegas, Nevada 89160,

ATTENTION SMOKERSI! SAVE OVER 50%!

WHY PAY HIGH PRICES FOR CIGARETTES WHEN YOU

EVEN THOUOH CIGARETTE PRICES HAVE
CLIMBED TO $15.00 PER CARTON!

HOWEVER, WHEN YOU JOIN THIS CONSUMER
GROUP THAT 1S MILLIONS STRONG, NAME BRAND
CIGARETTES ARE AVAILABLE FOR ONLY $6.00
PER CARTONI EVEN LESS FOR GENERIC BRANDSI
FOR A DETAILED INFORMATION PACKACE THAT
INCLUDES ALL FORMS, SEND CHECK OR M.O.
FOR $14.95 TO:

TC PUBLICATIONS, BOX 2007, HUTCHINSON, KS, 67604
Above 2.9 woeks b debrory:

L(_Jlty

TERM PAPER

Term. Paper

Assistance
Catalog of 14,278
research papers

Order Catalog Today with Visa/MC or COD

e 1-800-351-0222
in CA (213) 477-8226 Mon-Fri., 10am-5pm (Pacific Time)
Or send $2.00 with coupon below

Our 306-page catalog contains detailed descrip-
tions of 14,278 research papers, a virtual library
of information at your fingertips. Footnote and
bibliographic pages are free. Ordering is easy as
picking up your phone. Let this valuable educa-
tional aid serve you throughoul your college
years.

Research Assistance also provides custom
research and thesis assistance. Our staff of 75
professional writers, each writing in his field of
expertise, can assist you with all your research
needs.

I s ——— — —— — — S—

RESEARCH ASSISTANCE
11322 Idaho Ave. » Suite 206 NS
Wast Los Angeles, Callf. 90025 1

RA

singe 1070

Pleasa rush my catalog. Enclosed is $2.00 to cover postage ’
Name
| Address ——— |

“UNBELIEVABLE" Start your own very
PROFITABLE business at home. Send

$1.00 for fascinating details—TJG Publishing,
1019 Bayard, Suite 1, St. Paul, MN 55102.

SOME LIKE 1T HOT!
r\C[l THL FIR

1001 FIREFIGHTERS t‘.ll.EllIlMI
AWARD-WIRNING & INTERRATIONALLY
12 B0 9 x 14 COLOR PHOTOS N’UHEEHIE HI'IIIELE
ON 1% x 24 WALL CALENDAR WITH
GOLOA GODED SHIFT SGHEOULES
$13.05 PLUS §2.50 S/0

HOT 18 x 24 AUTOGRAPHED PHOTO

I+ aTH HASE
ORDER MG OR VISA § (600) 626-8795
FACE THE FIRE PO BOX 111225 PGH,, PA 16238

Subtle Teez"™ are @‘_'
only 11. 95 each

Beautifully Printed on 50/50 highest quality white
T-Shirts, just naughty enough to be a sure winner!

Style sm Med lge.  X-Lge E

A [pian-ssom | [ [ I g

B s ou | | | S
Name %
Address -8
City State Zip °

Enclose check:monay order for 11.95 plus 2 50 S/H NUY.S. Residents
add 7.5% sales tax. Mall to: Julie Anne Markating, PO, Box 9, Yaphank,
N.Y. 11980 Allow 3-4 waoks dalivery.

Coovriaht © 2007 National | amboon Inc.



THE PERSONALS

Welcome to 23rd-century matchmaking!
The Tri-State Total Singles Network
is proud to announce that we’re the
only personals column in the tri-state
area to employ genetic engineering in
our tireless quest to furnish you with
your perfect LifeMate™! Introducing

GenetiTinker LoveMates™!

Only WE can guarantee you sinewy, aquiline-featured,
obedient, cheerful, plank-bellied, custom-pigmented
dates with the endowments you've always dreamed of,
and who'll pass away before they get too old to be sexy!
And we can custom-manufacture them with a marriage-
inclination gene, a diaphragm-equipped one-night-stand
gene, a paravixen monkey-woman gene, or a thoughtful-
and-sensitive, doesn’t-care-about-sex, “just-friends”
gene. And one more thing—our DateMates™ are
engineered with only HIV-negative chramosomes, so
you'll never have to wear a condom unless you like the
way they look and feel! Of course, GenetiTinker
LoveMates™ cost a little more, but isnw’t a future full

of love and a bed full of euphoric porking worth it?
Aren’t you worth it?!

Sterling Passa
Executive Direq
Tri-State Total Singleg

Harry Helsotis

Pick 27 of the following chromosomal traits and watch your dreams come true! Use a No. 1 pencil—the
one that's been gathering dust since it was shunted aside like a Lyme-diseased cur after you took your
SATs—and block in the appropriate boxes, Finding the LifeMateQfYourDreams™ has never been easier!

[ Goiters tor hooters  [Loves board games ] A prostate the size of a kickball, and il's gol your name writlen all over it [l Breath like Jonestown
[ Aknack for math [[1Pasty spit gathers in mouth corners while talking ] Big. sexy pancreas [ A nose for news [ An eye for the ladies
"I A head for business  []A hand in the outcome: [1 A face for the '90s ')A mouth like a sewer [ A body that justwon't quit [J A penchant for the bizarre
CIAflair for fashion ] A heart like awheel [JA sweettooth [ The touch of a sturgeon [1An ear for dialogue [1Shit for brains  [1A hollow leg
[JHourglass figure [ Ballpark figure []The effluvium of the daunted ] An abscess in which you can see the images of both Jesus and Elvis
[_1Poorly implanted breasts that squeak like a Styrofoam cooler when caressed [ Cracked, dry adenoids
[1Jaggermouth filled with the kind of teeth that accumulate pasty, smelly food that looks like microwaveable oatmeal
[J Bankroll that could choke a hippo [ Inhibited, pedantic libertarian [ Way too much pride to take alimony or palimony
[ Breath like spinach risotto that's gone foul [ Mouth shaped like a snowjob ] Generous spirit [[] Ratchet vagina [ Abundant, pendulous manskln
[ Slamese twins, one dark and voluptuous, the other fair and willowy (] Dank, bulging lederhosen [ Pecs like woks  [] Tuna-melt-fatted tummy
[l Diarrhea pundit  [] Rich, and way too dumb to make you sign a prenup  [] Closeup of stretch marks looks like a view of the Gobi Desert from 37,000 feet
[ Puffy, billowing breasts ] Urine smells like old coleslaw ] An elusive, rodentlike beauty ] Taxi-tested-tough perineum [ Ram-tough perineum
[Clloves locook and clean ] Panoply of manservice holes ] Breasts as smooth and firm as a Baby Watson cheesecake [ Measly wiener
[] Attractive, sophisticated (] Attractive, intelligent [l Intelligent, sophisticaled [[] Sophisticated, attractive ] Altractive, intelligent, sophislicaled
I Tintelligent, sophisticated, attractive [|Believes cock caps are soothing as lozenges [ Birth defect guaranteed to incite heightened orgasm
[ Vigorous solenoid  [[] Financial acumen [ Butt crack as deep and dangerous as the San Andreas faull ] Hair the color of a bruised banana
[ Twin-engine blondwich [ When sitting, crumpled corpseflesh-colored bellywad looks like a Chinese dumpling 1 Head has worn its way through his hair
P\ | Brown spider nested in ass crack smells like old, sweaty Swiss cheese ] Poodle haircut makes him appear sensitive  [] Always wakes with a big leaner
""""' [ C-cup cheekbones (| A bellybutton that could accommodate a hibernation || Depend pads rotted through by piss rash
) I Beard frosty with spunk  [] Sagittarian charmer

AND if you consider yourself too organ-  collection seeke fluffy-headed SWM with Greek- “beyond-marriageable-age” woman reading the
ic a person to have a GenetiTinkered god permor Jewish Afro for joyful sleepylimes and  personals, with little hope of ever getting a man for
LoveMate™, try the following born-this-way couch cuddles. No scalp plugs, mint-scent anything more than a quickie, but | found out how to
personals: minoxidil, or hair gel, please. Box 687U. make that male animal stick around: tell him you're
a lesbian, so he'll feel unthreatened around you,

KEEP THIS ON THE Q.T., GUYS, 0.K.? I'm form a close relationship with you, and eventually

I AM A MAN. | like to have my penis sucked by  thinking of dumping Ric, but | don’t want to go  get it into his head that he wants to “cure” your
pretty women. It feels good to me and | like to let  through with it unless | can find a replacement as  lesbianism. At long last, you let him seduce you;
them suck it anytime | have a boner, It feels good  ugly or uglier than him, Send photo or plaster cast respond slowly at first, and then pretend he's

when | come and they can make me do thal too. | of your mug to Paulina at Box 882T. unleashed an unknown cataract of penis-hunger.
will like them if they suck on my penis, especially if Every time you have sex with him, act like entire
they suck it good. Box 834G. GWM seeks another copy of that delicious catalog  new vistas have been opened. He'll be so

from which | ordered that dildo that attaches by  enthralled with his virility, with you as his yardstick,
MAN hope woman to mate for in stylish Brooklyn-  suction cup to the wall. I've outgrown the darling that he'll be hooked for life. Let's face it, men
bed, hope to kiss you huge dollops in facial width,  and need a quarter-inch-diameter upgrade. Box  romanticize the lesbian sex act no end—and love

cuddle in foodlike warmth of your bicep, languish in 1098, the idea of lesbians because they're not penis-

your private-mucus till all dusk settle, | like tainted—as long as they don't dress and smell like

cheeseburgers, long walk on Coney beach, bathin - I'M NOT LOOKING FOR A MAN, NOT real lesbians. Send for my book Men Love

moonlight beams, hackle midgets. Box 649U. ANYMORE—AND LADIES, BECAUSE I'M SO  Legbians Best, Married Press, 155 Avenue of the
HAPPY ABOUTIT I'M WILLING TO SHAREMY  Americas, New York, NY 10013.

SENSUOUS SNUGGLER with Hummel SECRET: |too was a disillusioned, over-30, ..oovevvinirennieriniiisnnss P 0 e T
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Not a magazine.

X Not a comic book.

% Not for children.

I Not a dream.
Barely a reality.
...Somethinag different.

SN,
i =

Now a Bimonthly

At Selected Newsstands, Bookstores & Specialty Shops or by Subscription
Heavy Metal, 155 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N.Y. 10013

Subscription prices: One year-S11.95 Two years—$18.95 Three years—$24.95
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