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Great days
seem to happen

more often
when you're

wearing Brut
by Faberge.
After shave,

after shower,
after anything'
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Indulge yourself. Bring all the beauty and 
excitement of true hi-fi into your life. It's no 
longer prohibitively expensive ... or confus- 
ingly difficult.. . now that we've broughtyou 
Onkyo SOUNDSTAGE Systems.

Now you can select a hi-fi system in a 
single day . . . preview its performance as a 
total system before you buy it... and master 
its operation within minutes.

Yet, each Onkyo SOUNDSTAGE Sys­ 
tem is a full-featured, hi-fi system with all the 
advanced electronics and audio-precision 
found in our separate audiophile compo­ 
nents and speakers. The only difference is 
that our audio engineers have pre-selected 
the components for you, and integrated 
them into a system for optimum perfor­ 
mance and ease of operation.

Onkyo SOUNDSTAGE Systems. Hear 
them now at your Onkyo dealer.

ONKYO
SOUNDSTAGE 

Systems
Custom matched audio components.

Onkyo USA Corporation, 42-07 20th Ave., Long Island City, N.Y 11105. (212} 728-4639.
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MAKES YOUR TOM COLLINS
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The smooth and refreshing taste of Seagram's Gin 

makes the best drinks possible. Enjoy our quality in moderation.
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MORE
MUSIC 
THAN
MEETS

You'd never believe it to see them. They're about one quarter the size of any 
standard cassette. They weigh a mere ten grams.

Yet the new TDK microcassettes, MA Metal Alloy and AD Acoustic 
Dynamic, are made to deliver music. With all the richness and resonance of 
standard-sized cassettes. They join the already popular D micro, made for 
general use.

Inside the TDK micros are the same high quality tape formulations as 
their full-sized counterparts. The music is incredibly full-sized, too. Fora 
full 60 minutes. The MA micro performs with superb high energy in micro 
components with metal capability. And AD brings out high frequencies as 
you never thought a micro could. All three TDK micros are engineered for 
high compatibility and reliability.

Listen to the TDK micros. Your ears won't believe your eyes.

TDK.
MUSIC LIVES ON TDK
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BOOG POWELL (Former American 
Baseball Great); Koichi here has 
been giving me a new angle on 
baseball. It seems the game's a 
little different in Japan. 
KOICHI NUMAZAWA (Former 
Japanese Baseball Great):

BOOG: That's right. The field is

smaller over there. 
KOICHI: o £ y , *s

BOOG: Well, now that you men­ 
tioned it, I guess you guys are 
kinda smaller. Does that mean 
you drink Lite Beer 'cause it's less 
filling?

BOOG: Tastes great? That's why I 
drink it, too! I guess we have a lot 
more in common than I thought. 
KOICHI: *<7>ilU ! £"?Tt, S*
(DIB*?1 -.Mi A 4 S-frA,A\, 
BOOG: Me? I'm too big to play on 
a Japanese team. 
KOICHI: *A,&-£&^TT J:, *s

BOOG: Shortstop?! Very funny.

LESS.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Editorial

Letter from the Editor
J ohn Bcndcl, author of 

"Thirty Years of Television" 
and "Index to All TV Pro­ 
grams Appearing in This 
Issue," claims to have seen 
every TV show ever aired- He 
has kept a daily viewing log of

asking them how they would 
revise the old NAB (National 
Association of Broadcasters) 
TV Code of ethics and morals. 
The results were surprising 
and, in many cases, quite grat­ 
ifying. Over 60 percent of

Mike Reiss shares a poignant moment u'ith Johnny Carson 
immediately after the McMahon assassination.

TV shows since 1946. At this 
writing Bendel has seen over 
250,000 TV shows, not in­ 
cluding UHF and cable. We 
posed the usual difficult ques­ 
tion to him: What's your 
favorite show? Without 
hesitation he said," 'Barnaby 
Jones.' 1 would rather watch 
'Barnahy Jones' than eat 
chocolate eclairs. I forger who 
1 am and become a kid again, 
an idol worshiper. Buddy 
Ebsen... that face... the way 
he curls his lips when he 
makes a point. And the sto- 
ries are so real. 1 love that 
show more than life itself." 

"The Television Code" is 
the resuk of o\-er two years of 
research and compilation by 
Tod Carroll- Carroll sent out 
over 100,000 questionnaires 
to professional people who 
own homes or condominiums,

those queried wanted the en­ 
tire Code to be rewritten. 
Seventy-six percent wanted to 
see more pictures in the 
Code, especially from some of 
their favorite old shows. 
"Probably the most stimu­ 
lating answer 1 got was from a 
seventy-two-year-old civil en­ 
gineer in Wisconsin who re­ 
wrote the Code entirely and 
translated it into perfect Espe- 
ranto," said Carroll. "It just 
reaffirms my faith in the basic 
decency and concern of most 
Americans about what they 
and their families watch on 
TV We've got to convince the 
broadcasters and advertisers 
that there are millions of folks 
out there like that civil engi­ 
neer from Wisconsin 
want to see a better TV code 
from now on."

"Writing the story ol the

assassination of Ed McMahon 
had its somber moments, 
but everyone was just great— 
very cooperative" said Mike 
Reiss. "NBC gave me all the 
publicity stuff 1 needed. 
Freddy De Cordova, the pro­ 
ducer of the Carson show, 
filled me in on a lot of little- 
known stuff about Ed, and 
I'm truly indebted to Johnny 
Carson. Johnny used to kid 
Ed a lot, but he was really 
shook up about the killing- 
He was unusually generous 
with his time and opened up 
and poured his heart out to 
me. I guess the old saying is 
still true; The bigger you are 
the nicer you are."

As this issue goes to press, 
Bv\anMcCovmick,\vbo \vas 
to write "Operation Status 
Report," the story of Chinese 
T\f, is still missing somewhere 
in China. Brian insisted on 
going to China to do some re­ 
search (he wanted to combine 
it with a vacation, at his o^n 
expense). He was a hard- 
work ing writer and a highly 
enthusiastic amateur photog­ 
rapher who liked to include 
hundreds of pictures and Po­ 
laroid snapshots to illustrate

Brian McCormicl< in Pe­ 
king, before lie ivas reported
missing.

his pieces. "Getting the pic­ 
ture" was as important to 
McCormick as the text itself. 
He would go anywhere with 
his camera, with no regard for 
his own safety. According to 
our .sources, he left his horel in 
Peking at about 1:00 P.M. on 
September 20, to get a bite to 
eat and do a little picture tak­ 
ing. He was never heard from 
again.

"To me, Buddy Ebsen as Bamuby Jones is the essence of tele­ 
vision. He is to television what Olivier is to the theater—a 
combination of craft and sheer magic."

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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1L >M|ram affViB?

Sorry you missed our victory celebra- 
tion over the National Enquirer. We held 
it at an exclusive restaurant, and believe 
you me it was fantastic! My gosh, the 
food just kept coming and the cham­ 
pagne flowed all night. We all had a fan­ 
tastic time until I got a little loud and 
ahusive and was asked by the manage' 
ment to leave.

Carol
"SoWhatlfl'mShitfaced" 

Burnert

Sirs:
Good day 1 am a monsignor based at 

the Vatican, and 1 -accompany Pope John 
Paul II on all of his excursions through 
Europe and abroad. An interesting thing 
occurred on a recent trip that 1 thought 
your readers would like to hear about. 
We were on a lengthy flight between 
countries, and the Holy Father was pass­ 
ing the time doing a crossword puzzle. 
He leaned over to me and asked, "Beg­ 
ging your pardon, what's a four-letter 
word ending in u-n-t that means

woman?" I replied, "Why, Your Holiness, 
it's a-w-n-t, of course." The pope said, 
"Have you got an eraser?" I love our Fa­ 
ther very deeply, but sometimes 1 can't 
figure the guy out.

Monsignor Carlino 
Rome, Italy

Sirs:
Do you know Bruce Springsteen? If 

you do, can you send him this note? 
"Dear Bruce Springsteen: I'm sorry. 
It's hopeless. You'd never go for a girl 
like me. 1 never stole mascara from the 
dime store and I never smoked in the 
rest room in high school. I never drove 
down to the river in anyone's brother's 
car and 1 never drank warm beer in 
the moonlight and fucked in the dirt. 
Sometimes I cry myself to sleep just 
knowing you'd never drive all night to 
buy me a pair of shoes. What I need 
to know is, is it too late for me to get 
bad? And if not, where do I get it?"

Marie Osmond

Sirs:
r! Waaa-hoo'. I'm a drunk let­ 

ter, and I'm gonna embarrass the hell 
out of everyone. First, if there's any 
letters from women on this page, I'm 
gonna sex 'em rill they just lie there 
like poleaxcd prize Ohio hogs! Then 
I'm gonna find some letters from 
celebrities and piss all over 'cm, and 
then I'm gonna snort a whole pile of 
coke, right here on this page, and go 
ape-hairy and rip all the letters from

, MarJo. Marlo Thomas... It's me... Donald Hollinger"

skinny guys into little shreds, and 
then..,uh-oh... Ulpa-ulpa-ulpa wa- 
hooolph! Bkachhh... bib ibl Wa- 
Hoooolph! [Editors' note: One of these 
assholes sneaks in here every once in a 
while. Sorry.]

Sirs:
Q: What's a Mexican fortune 

cookie?
A: A taco shell with a food stamp.

Libertarian Party 
San Francisco, Cal.

I'm a Man's Man. I'm a Bull of a Man. 
I'm a Bejaysus of a Bull. I'm a Pow­ 
erhouse. I'm Iron Willed. I'm a Tower of 
Talent, a Pinnacle among Producers, a 
Deity among Directors. I'm the King of 
the Castle. I'm a Man Surrounded by 
Pygmies, a Giant among Men. I'm a 
Man's-Man's Man's Man. I'm a

to lack of s
John Huston 

Singing my praises to the stars

Sirs:
We're launching a class-action suit 

against the writers and publishers of 
Where to Pick L'l> Gir/,s. For their infor­ 
mation a "health spa" is no longer a place 
where you pick up girls. It is a place 
where girls pick you up, with huge, 
brawny arms, then dash you to the floor 
and perform deep squat thrusts all over 
your rib cage with their monstrous, 
stumplikc legs; and they smash your 
Adam's apple and tear off your lips; and 
they're like gorillas; and don't ever, ever 
go there, because you'll wind up in the 
hospital all bruised and squashed like an 
old banana.

A Bunch of Bruised, Squashed Guys 
Who Didn't Know Any Better

Sirs:
Can a dead mom try to commu­ 

nicate from beyond the grave? I think 
my mother's doing it. In fact, I think 
she's haunting me, because some very 
weird things have happened lately. 
Like, the kitchen floor gets mopped 
during the night, and the oven stays 
clean. Weird, huh? Also, there's never 
a ring around the bathtub, and my 
socks are being mended. And that's 
not all. My whiskey and cocaine have 
been disappearing, and, meanwhile, 
the fridge is mysteriously being filled 
up with homogenised milk. Please, 
does anyone happen to know o good 
exorcist?

Donny McRandle
Los Angeles, Cal.

continued on page 80
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



IT'S NEVER BEEN DONE BEFORE: A TERRIFYING 
THOUGHT TCXSQME. HERE'S TO THOSE IT INSPIRES,

5

Kitty O'Neil is 5 ft. 3 in. 
tall, weighs 98 pounds andhas 
been deaf since childhood. But 
that hasn't slowed her down.

She's set 26 world speed 
records on land, 2 on water 
and 1 on waterskis. (Includ­ 
ing the Women's World Land 
Speed Record — with a top 
speed of 618 mph.) And she 
was the first stuntwoman to 
perform a 180ft. high fall 
and a 90 ft. high fall while on 
fire (another world record).

Kitty O'Neil has been 
through a lot. And after a day 
spent doing things that haven't 
been done before, Kitty O'Neil 
does something she has done 
before: she enjoys a Cutty Sark.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Donahue's Armies
by Michael Reiss

"The Phil Donahue Show" was 
watched faithfully by an estimated fifty 
million women and maybe eight to ten 
men (probably homos, at that) each day. 
I liked to think of the program as a kind 
of no-man Viand, like that aisle in every 
supermarket that stocks just tampons 
and Midol and the like; as long as it's 
there to keep the ladies happy, there's no 
real reason for us to concern ourselves 
with it.

Take my wife, for example. Every 
morning when 1 left for work, she would 
be sitting in the den, watching Phil Dona- 
hue. And when 1 came home each eve­ 
ning from a tough day at the office, she- 
would still be in the den, watching Phil 
Donahue. "Does this show run all day?" 
1 would ask.

"No, silly," she would giggle. This was 
our little joke. I knew that the station 
just ran the show each morning and then 
would rerun the same show before din- 
nertime to keep the housewives pacified. 
And my wife would always watch it both 
times, hoping Phil had thought of some­ 
thing different to say during the day. My 
wife can sometimes be a real melonhead, 
but I love her dearly. After all, I could see 
the program's appeal—it was taped in 
Chicago, about an hour's drive from our 
home, so it had some real local flavor. 
But that Donahue charm is what really 
sold it—he was like Johnny Carson, but 
without the biting satiric edge, or like 
Tom Snyder, but with brains and wit and 
personality.

I never had a chance to watch the

show myself until the week my wife left 
town. Her mother had been hurt in a 
motocross accident and my wife wanted 
to spend a few days with her. I decided to 
take the time off from work and mind 
the house and kids. She spent the night 
before she left in the kitchen, baking a 
cake. "Oh, that's nicej1 I said. "Baking a 
cake for your old mom."

"No, this is for Phil," she said. "You 
know. Donahue. He said on the show 
today that he was hungry—both times! 
So I decided to make him a little some­ 
thing. Could you help me get it out of 
the oven?" Between the two of us, we 
managed to lug the cake out of the oven; 
then it slipped from our hands and 
crashed to the ground, doing only minor 
damage to the slate floor of the kitchen. 
My wife's baked goods aren't that heavy 
when compared to, say, a neutron star, 
but they could stand a little improve­ 
ment. She's a lousy cook, but, as I say, I 
love her dearly.

I made sure to tune in Phil Donahue 
the next morning (it was a show on 
breast self-examination) and saw Phil up 
to his twinkly blue eyes in cakes and pies 
and cookies. "Ladies, 1 don't know how 
to thank you" he cooed. "I know [ said I 
was a little hungry, but your generosity... 
well, I'm just overwhelmed." Apparently, 
my wife wasn't the only one cooking for 
him. As the audience applauded him, a 
sly grin snaked across his face. "Well, gee, 
if i had known how much you women 
cared for me;1 he chuckled,"! would 
have asked for something more valu-

able—like jewelry."
The next day, sure enough, there he 

was on TV, encrusted with jewels, like 
some rajah. He had close to twenty 
strings of pearls around his neck, brace­ 
lets and diamond watches running up 
both arms, and six or seven tiaras stuck 
in his boyish thatch of white hair. 
"Ladies, isn't this dude beaxitiful? Phil, 
you arc one beautiful cat," gushed guest 
Sammy Davis Jr., as the women ap­ 
plauded wildly. Sammy was wearing 
about half as much jewelry as Phil, and 
one could detect a glint of jealousy in his 
eye.

"Sam, 1 owe it all to those wonderful 
girls out there. I don't know what I did to 
deserve such loyal fans," Donahue 
blushed. "Why, I'll bet they'd do any­ 
thing for me. Let's see. Okay, ladies out 
there at home, if you really love me, then 
go into your kitchens and turn one of 
your stove burners all the way up. You 
got that? Now put your right hand on 
the hot burner—and hold it there for a 
full minute. Thanks."

The next morning, at the start of the 
Donahue show, Phil asked, "Let's have a 
show of hands —how many ladies out 
there watched my program yesterday?" 
About three hundred burned and band­ 
aged hands shot up. "Good, very good," 
he grinned. I turned off the television.

My wife came home that night and I 
went back to work the next day, trying to 
forget the whole frightening incident. 
But every morning and every evening 1 
was reminded of it when I saw my wife 
cemented to the television screen. Not 
only that, but soon she began to receive 
daily mail with "Donahue 6k Co." 
printed on the envelopes as a return ad­ 
dress. "What are those things?" I asked. 

"They're transcripts of the Donahue 
show," said my wife. "Phil offers them for 
two fifty apiece at the end of every pro­ 
gram." Now, not only would my wife 
watch the same show twice in one day, 
but a week later she would reread what 
was said on it.

for my own peace of mind, I tried to 
ignore these Donahue dialogues as they 
piled up around the house; but by the 
end of the summer 1 had no choice. My 
wife had thrown away all my books to 
make shelf space for her accumulated 
transcripts. So one evening i picked up a 
copy of Phil's interview with Dr. Sidney 
Lishberg, the renowned sociologist. 
I shivered as I glanced through the 
transcript:

DONAHUE: This whole Hitler thing that 
happened around World War II— how

continued on page 16
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SIFREO RADIO ESCAPETAPE ESCAPE
Plan your 

escape with the 
StereoTape Escape. 
It's as simple as 
popping in a tape 
and putting on the 
featherweight 
(2-oz.) headphones.

You get tone 
• and channel con­ 
trols to custom- 
shape the great 
stereo sound. And 
there's an extra jack 

so you can even escape with a friend.
Model 3-S270

Built-in auto­ 
matic frequency 
control lets you 
escape with ease 
by locking in your 
favorite FM station.

And just like 
its slightly bigger 
brothers, the ultra­ 
light AM/FM 
Stereo Radio Escape' 

has separate left and right channel 
controls, an extra jack for a friend, 
and, of course, incred- yfc BRJNG 
ible sound. GOOD THINGS

TO LIFE.

Turn on a tape 
or tune into the 
FM radio. How you 
choose to escape 
is entirely up to you 
when you have the 
Stereo Great Escape. 

Separate channel 
controls, an extra 
jack for a friend, 
and two escape 
routes make this 
one machine you 
shouldn't let get 
away.

GENERAL ELECTRIC

For more intormalinn. write to: Genera! Elcclric Co.. E.R. Bldg. S. Km. 139. Syracuse, NY 13221.
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The Hot Tub
Outstanding The Tub is hot and 

heavy, too intense! We're back and 
Gau-d'. how the world's changed!... Let's 
talk politics for a sec. Hot Tub voted El 
Elephante all the way and got Ronnie 
back in the saddle! Good for supply-side 
ravers. Waitin' for the tax cut! Balance is 
the word these days. Don't spend more 
than you make. Gold is out-the-door. 
Chains, coins, and dental work. No 
pood. Bonds are back, stocks are bully, 
and real estate is heaven if you're holding 
a conventional mortgage under 10 per­ 
cent on your condo.... Hot Tub has un­ 
loaded the survival shelter in Utah. The 
Catastrophe is not on the calendar for 
this year.... Let's get down to business. 
.. .The New Look! Cowboy gear is 
gone. Penny loafers and pants like 
George Bush wears are in. Every one of 
your ties is now obsolete. Cut 'em down 
or throw them out. Take your wrinkles 
to the max. Pants, shirts, handkerchiefs. 
Stay-press goods don't cut it anymore. 
The whole idea is to appear as though 
you don't care, but you do it so conspicu­ 
ously that everyone knows you do care, 
follow? No more silky bikini briefs. Big, 
bulging white undershorts. Don't worry 
about the ladies locating El Bone—if they 
want it, they'll search for it. All those 
belts with your name on them have to 
head back to the closet. The thing these 
days is cam-as belts with the colors of 
your favorite college or junior college. 
And wallets! Not the big fat jobs with 
ass-sweat stains on them—thin, long 
numbers that stick out of your pocket. 
The message is clear: I've got the bucks, 
so if 1 get pickpocketed, who cares? The 
only time you should button your wal­ 
let-pocket button is if you're playing 
polo.... What is polo? Contrary to pop­ 
ular belief, it is not like the kind of polo 
you play at the Y The kind of polo that 
brings the broads a-runnin 1 these days is 
played on a horse, and not in pools, ei­ 
ther. Check it out. You need a crash hel­ 
met, a mallet, and a good pony. ... 
Bar Biz! Along with the new 
mood in the nation comes a new Bar­ 
room Manner. The old standard lines, 
like "Bend over and I'll bruise your blad­ 
der" and "I got seven inches if you've got 
five," don't get you anything today but a 
lapful of Lite. Broads today want a col­ 
lege man, an up-and-comer, a guy with a 
family. We're talking Fortune 500 in terms 
ot pussy persuasion. Drop these college 
names if you want to see nipple bumps-

Dartmouth, Yale, L'. of Michigan.... PS. 
It's Stanford, not Sanford as in the hit 
TV show—big mistake oft heard through 
the barroom ferns. Family is big too. If 
you haven't got a name that sounds like 
it belongs in the Eastern Estab­ 
lishment Scene, make one up and stick a 
number after it, like III or IV...

Whatcha Drinkin1 ? Beer is, as always, 
okay, but crushing the can lowers your 
score. Pumping iron is an idea that seems 
to have lost the old luster, Tanqueray 
martini, vodka and tonic, Bloody Mary 
with a celery stalk only if you toss out the 
celery and call the bartender a "boob" for 
junking up a good drink. Perrier and lime 
is instant death. Even the empties at 
home with a flower in them. If you're not 
drinking, order a club soda, making sure 
to ask if they have the kind from your 
club... .Without Socks! Believe it or 
not, that's the thing. Your new penny 
loafers will acquire a certain scruffy look 
the broads drool for if you let your foot 
sweat "cure" the leather. Riot odor 
is an ongoing problem, but if the 
women go for the raw-ankle look, they 
must go for the aroma as well. Casual 
footwear is now those boat shoes that 
look like moccasins. Kinney's is the place 
for them. Put them on your American 
Express card. Flashing that plastic says 
you're in the over-$15,OCO-a-year crowd. 
...This month's Miss Hot Tub is 
[Catherine "Kit" S. She's twenty-two and 
a resident of Nantuckef, Michigan. She 
.adores MG cars, chewing the ice in her 
drinks as she giggles over ethnic jokes, 
places for "members only," and natural- 

i fiber clothes. Her measurements are

"[her] business." And how does she like 
to do it? "However—just so you don't cut 
into my prime tanning time." How does a 
Hot lubber score with Miss H.T? "Smell 
like bay rum and don't get bent out of 
shape if 1 sleep in one of your T-shirts." 
Pretty lady for a changing world!... So 
it's all different, and hip is redefined; but 
what remains the same? You guessed it, 
Buz;. S-E-X! This new woman and this 
new man still have the basic equipment 
and the hormones to make it all work. 
VCt're no longer talking porno movies in 
the car, or handcuffs, but we're still into 
the fundamental push-push. Just like 
preferring natural fibers in their clothes, 
these gals go for natural in the ginch as 
well. Mothball your rubber joy toys. 
They are as obsolete as toxic-shock-syn­ 
drome jokes. Get back into sex with a 
small X as in "Let's do it like we're having 
a baby only not have the baby." Don't 
schiz out, though. You can still use your 
mouth, digits, and baby oil. We're get­ 
ting into the conservative bag, but gecz! 
Let's not snip the nuts before consulting 
the pecker!... Regular Biz! Some new 
lines for all those croquet parties and ski 
weekends: "Actually, Hem'ens Gate was a 
powerful visual statement." "Tip O'Neill 
is looped half the time." "The country is 
overextended in terms of personal 
credit!" .. Hardware Beat! The Video­ 
disc is this year's VCR. No porn titles yet, 
but wait. Improved pic quality on the 
big-screen Zenith should raise your Eiffel 
Tower a few extra stories! The home- 
computer revolution has happened. 
Apple 111 is a killer in terms of personal- 
finance programs, super games, and 
doing energy audits on the old condo. 
Computer language is tough and it's a 
whole new world. Software, hardware, 
modems, menus, hard copy, global 
search. Toss a few of those terms around 
and the bush will think you aced the Bell 
& Howell home course in two weeks!... 
Wheels! The new GM J-cars, the Chevy 
Cavalier in particular, look like BMW 
320s! Way to go, Detroit! A lot of Tub- 
bers are reluctant to dump 16,000 infla­ 
tion-ravaged bucks on a load of Teutonic 
nuts and bolts. The same effect can be 
simulated with a Cavalier. At night, in 
fog, if you throw one of those babies in 
neutral and rev the engine, she'll sound 
like a Bimmer. You also might want to 
drop by your local BMW dealer and pick 
Lip a BMW key chain to further fool the 
ladies. If you don't have the scratch for a 
Cavalier, with this new "old money" 
trend you can get by with a '68 Ford 
Country Squire. They call them station 
cars and they do as much for lc image as

continued on page 18
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Puerto Rican white rum 
is smoother on the rocks than

gin or vodka?

"One sip will tell you why 
people everywhere are switching 
to our Puerto Rican rum."
Computer firm VP-General Manager 
Rudy Agutlo, and his wife Taty.

Whether you pour white rum on the 
rocks or mix it with tonic, orange juice, 
soda or tomato juice, you get a much 
smoother drink every time.

For a very good reason —every drop 
of Puerto Rican white rum, by law, is 
aged at least one full year. And when it 
comes to smoothness, aging is the name 
of the game.

Hint: Heighten your sippingpleasure! 
Chill the bottle in the freezer for a 
half hour before pouring.

Make sure the rum is Puerto Rican.
The Puerto Rican people have been 

making rum for almost five centuries. 
Their specialized skills and dedication 
result in a rum of exceptional dryness 
and purity. No wonder over 88% 
of the rum sold in this country 
comes from Puerto Rico.

PUERTO Ricnn Rums
AjieJ lor smoothness and taste.
For free "Light Rums of Puerto Rico" recipes, 
write: Puerto Rican Rums. Dept. NL-6 
1290 Avenue of the Amencas, N.Y, N.Y 10102- 
©1981 Government of Puerto Rico
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DONAHUE'S ARMIES

can we keep it from happening again? 
L1SHBERG: Well, to start with, we have to 
limit any individual's access Co the 
media, before he gains too much control. 
Like you, Phil.
WOMAN CALLER: Are you comparing 
our Phil Donahue to Hitler? 
LISHBERG: Yes, I'm afraid 1 am. 
DONAHUE: Ladies, rear him apart. 
LISHBERG: Help! Ouch! Oh! Help! 
DONAHUE: Why, Ladies, 1 do believe 
you've killed him. Now 1 want every one 
of you women to take a piece of Dr. Lish- 
berghome and get rid of it—bury it in 
your yard, feed it to your dog, anything. 
Just get rid of it, or we're all in big trouble. 
AUDIENCE: Yes, Phil.

1 was scared. I approached my wife and 
gently asked her to consider limiting her 
Phil Donahue intake. She looked at me 
as if 1 had suggested she pan-fry the chil­ 
dren for dinner. 1 decided to let the mat­ 
ter rest, at least for the moment.

The next night, when 1 returned from 
work, my wife was in the den as usual, 
sitting before the Donahue show in a 
trancelike state. I tried to distract her

with my little joke: "Does this show run 
-all day?"

"Yes!' my wife responded dully, "now 
it does." She was right. The TV Guide 
listing for the show read: "Donahue talks 
to himself all this week about his plans 
for the future. (8 hrs.)."

I needed a drink badly and ran in to 
the kitchen to fix one. Every surface in 
the kitchen was covered with my wife's 
sturdy baked goods. Counter tops and 
table legs were buckling beneath the 
weight of her muffins, biscuits, cakes, 
croissants, and other pastries, which 
filled the room. "Honey" I called to her, 
"have you been feeding these to the 
kids?" I feared for their lives.

"No, the food is for Donahue's 
armies," she said simply. "Phil is having a 
huge bake sale to pay for munitions to 
arm his troops."

"What?" I cried. "Where arc the 
kids?"

"They're with Phil now. He told us to 
drive all our kids to the studio this morn­ 
ing. He's going to make them into little 
talk-show hosts."

My mind was reeling. I sat down for a 
long time, then realized what I had to do. 
"Honey, turn off the TV and go lie

Panasonic Microcassette tapes
make almost any microcassette recorder

sound almost as good as a Panasonic.
Your microcassette tape recorder is only tapes that play up to 46 minutes or our-
as good as the tape you put in it. If you new high-quality AngrorrT tapes that
own a microcassette recorder that has increase playing time to up to 3 hours,
capstan drive, you'll get 
great sound out of it with 
Panasonic Microcassette 
tapes. And Panasonic 
tapes are fully compatible 
with all microcassette re­ 
corders with capstan drive 

Whether you're looking

Panasonic has them. And 
the standard tapes are 
cleverly packaged so that 4 
fit into a case smaller than 
a standard cassette case- 
perfect for storage.

Look for Panasonic Micro- 
cassette tapes and get the

for standard Microcassette tapes, metal most out of any Microcassette recorder.

Panasonic
just slightly ahead of our time.

down," I yelled toward the den. "I'll have 
a doctor come by to take a look at you in 
a little while. Right now I'm going to the 
studio. Don't worry, I'll get the kids back 
from Donahue if I have to break every—"

1 heard a humming noise behind me. 
Turning around, I saw my wife coolly 
brandishing the electric carving knife I 
h;\d bought her for her birthday. "You're 
not going to touch that wonderful man," 
she said, advancing toward me with the 
whirring blade.

I'd seen her carve a roast before, and I 
knew she meant business. There I was, 
trapped in a comer of the kitchen, with 
her coming closer and closer. She swung 
the knife back and forth, slicing through 
the cabinets on her left, the refrigerator 
on her right, cutting a broad swath 
through the middle of the kitchen. She 
made a sudden lunge for my heart and 
the plug of the electric knife pulled out 
of the wall socket. The appliance went 
dead in her hands. Seizing my opportu­ 
nity, I snatched up a pound cake she had 
placed on the counter and heaved it at 
her. It struck her in the head, fracturing 
her skull. She sank to the floor, dead. My 
wife may have been turned into a mind­ 
less zombie, but I had loved her dearly.

Now it remained for me to liberate my 
kids. Grabbing a handful of pastries for 
protection and sustenance, I hopped into 
my car and sped off for Donahue's stu­ 
dio. What 1 saw there made my blood 
run cold: housewives crudely but effec­ 
tively armed with the standard weapon 
of old cartoons —there were hundreds of 
women, perhaps a thousand, each one 
wielding a rolling pin. The women were 
arranged, arms interlocked, in ten tight 
concentric circles surrounding the studio 
building. Their ranks seemed impene­ 
trable and inhuman. One husband, ob­ 
viously there for the same reason 1 was, 
tried to talk his way past the women, 
only to be clubbed down like a baby seal. 
Another man, who tried to charge 
through the human barricade, was 
bludgeoned to a bloody pulp before he 
had even broken through the fourth 
circle.

If these women were going to be mer­ 
ciless, I decided, I would be too. Getting 
back into my car, I revved the engine, 
then tore through the female blockade at 
eighty per. The women resolutely tried to 
stand their ground while I ate through 
their ranks in my souped-up juggernaut. 
A den mother bounced off my hood; a 
home-ec teacher caromed from my fender 
as the women flew to either side of me. I 
drove right up to the front door of the 
building and jumped out of my car.

continued on page 35
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Warnmg: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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>-;. Camel Lightsi 
Low tar. Camel taste.

'••/ -8 *rfig.'"Var", 0.8 mg. nicotine'av. per cigarette by FTC method.
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HOTTUB

the mock Bimmer.... Mailbaj>.? R.T. 
from Rix Lake, 111., writes, "How do 1 in­ 
form a lady friend of something in her 
nose?" Good question, and I've made a 
note to get into the New Manners real 
soon. The answer is twofold. 1. If the 
lady friend is a close acquaintance (i.e., 
you're living with her, or have been dat­ 
ing a long time), honesty is the best pol­ 
icy. A straight "Hey, you've got a big 
woogie hanging out your hooter" will do. 
2. If you've just met or are in the early 
stages of romance (i.e., prc-oral sex or 
mici-rear-cntry stage), be subtle, as in "1 
used to go with this girl who grossed me 
out completely with her near-total lack of 
nose hygiene!' If that doesn't send her

diving for the compact mirror, you're 
hooked up with an oinker! Lyle W of 
Sarasota, Fla., wants to know if Reggie 
Jackson has ever used the Panasonic 
video equipment he sells on TV to re­ 
cord any of his romantic interludes. Mr. 
October's reply: "Twice." Barry G. of 
New York City wants to know if Hot 
Tub has the scoop on horror-movie 
queen Jamie Lee Curtis's knockeroos. 
All the Hot Tub knows, Barry, is that 
they are large and luscious and not for 
sale. Any and all questions to the Hot 
Tub should be mailed to this column care 
of this magazine. All reasonable inquires 
will be answered. Please, no more 
requests for phone numbers and ad­ 
dresses. The personal life of the Hot Tub 
staff is just that, personal. Every man

must sow his own seeds....The Sport­ 
ing Tub! No, that's not a sock that Jim 
Palmer, Baltimore Birds pitcher par ex­ 
cellence, has in his Jockeys in the mag 
ads. It's 100 percent Cy Young winner. 
"No, sir!" says big Alex Karras to rumors 
that he's had a vascctomy. Yum! Have 
you been to a ladies pro basketball game 
yet? If you like 'em leggy and lean with 
the fragrance of competition, stock up 
on tickets! On the personal sports 
agenda and in keeping with the Conserv­ 
ative Wave, we're talk ing golf and boat' 
ing. Golf as in shoot-par-and-havc-a-few- 
pops-in-the-ciubhouse type. Not your 
foursome grunting to break 100, wearing 
the special hats given out as door prizes 
at the sales-seminar kickoff cocktail 
party. And boating is nor the slam-bang

Now you can park a
UKP-4200

UKP-2200

UKP-7200

UKP-52GO

K' A Til—1K1 A 1 1 AX < Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



75hp'Mcrc-piilling-a-load-of'habcs'On-- 
skis type. It's sailing, as in blow, wind, 
blow! If you can't afford the 250 G's it 
takes to wear the captain's beanie, plunk 
down a couple of bucks for a copy of 
Ytichrmji and head for the water... .On 
the Turntable! Like everything else, the 
world ot music has been turned upside 
down and inside out. New wave seems to 
have put on some weight and gone 
southern Cal. It's a rain-out in the bed­ 
room it you slap one of those disks on 
the Pioneer. Country? We repeat: Cow­ 
boy is oh, boy! Between the sheets as well 
;\s on the sound system. Sixties heroes? 
You're putting a date on yourself easier to 
identify than rings on trees. Jazz? The 
beat's great tor pouring drinks, but the 
hips weren't built to follow those

rhythms. So what's left? You guessed it. 
lalk radio. Dust off your AM switch and 
lay into a mellow open-phone number. 
Sounds crazy, but then so does a navel 
full ot Dramhuie, and we all «o for 
that!... Special Announcement! The 
Hot Tub is looking tor new candidates 
for its biannual "Bod ot the Year" pa­ 
geant. If you think you know a lady who 
qualifies, get out the SX-70 and let's see 
her. We're talking only bodies. She 
doesn't have to sing or dance or have a 
nice personality. We'll take bitches, nags, 
slobs. She can be a shellfish in bed, it 
doesn't matter. Unlike most contests 
glorifying the female, this one is interested 
only in the flesh. Send your entries to: 
The Hot Tub "Bod of the Year" Pageant 
c/o National Lampoon, 635 Madison Av­

enue, New York, N.Y. 10022. Mr. Ron Ely 
will be the final judge on all entries. ...A 
Final Note! In keeping with the compre­ 
hensive New Trend overhaul, the Wull 
Srrfft Joun-ui! replaces Hust/tT in the bath­ 
room. And don't make a jumbo assface 
out of yourself by asking where the heck 
the sports section is, because the WSJ 
doesn't have one. f?,S. There's only one 
cartoon in the whole thing!... A Fond 
Adios! This was a tough Tub to tap out, 
because I know how heavily invested we 
all are in the old life-mode. It's going to 
be a lot of work interfacing with the new 
Conservative Tub. But isn't it worth the 
price it the reward is soft and warm and 
covered with hair? Let's hear it! Keep 
stiff, and hang in there. I 'ntil next we 
meet, have a good one! D

Pioneer in a tight space.
When the new small cars came out we had a little 

problem squeezing into some of them.
So we put ourselves on a reducing plan.
We trimmed our new mini car stereos by an inch, 

so they fit neatly into small cars. And, as with our regular- 
size car stereos, we included all the outstanding features 
that have made us famous.

Our super sensitive Supertuner®!!, for example, 
automatically adjusts itself to give you the best possible 
FM reception. Our exclusive ATSC feature, adjusts

tape tension to keep your tape from being eaten. Also 
automatically

And our new small Pioneers even offer you the end­ 
less system possibilities of our entire accessories line.

So, at long last, you no longer have to buy a car to fit 
your Pioneer.

(to PIONEER
The Best Sound Going.

To find your nearest dealer, toll-free, call; (800) 4474700. In Illinois: tSOOl 322-4400.
© 1981 Pioneer Electronics of America, 1925 P.. Dominguez Street. Long Beach. California 90810
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Fresh, Fruity, Frosty. 
19 of your favorite cocktails, 

ready whenever you are.
THE CLUB.

LITTLE COCKTAILS WITH 
BIG REWARDING TASTE.

THE CLUB L COCKTAILS • 25-12 Proof « Prepared by The Club Distilling Co , Horrford. CT.
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PLANET

Reagan Reducing Federal 
Payroll to Five
—as his budget-minded government prepares to move to an inexpensive 
professional building in Baltimore

Declaring thar bold cuts in 
taxes and govern mo nt spend­ 
ing achieved during the first

income tax altogether and 
shut down most of the na­ 
tional government by the end

President Reagan />laro to mow his economy-minded govern' 
merit to East Side Professional Plaza, which, at a lease rate 
of twelve dollars per square foot, including parking, will di­ 
minish federal overhead by many billions of dollars.

six months of his adminis­ 
tration were merely prelimi­ 
nary phases in a much 
broader plan, President Rea­ 
gan announced that he in­ 
tends to abolish f<_• dera 1

of the year. According to 
White House papers, over 
niiu-teen million federal em­ 
ployees will be released from 
their jobs, leaving a skeleton 
force of five to handle the few-

responsibilities not relegated 
to cities, counties, and states. 
Under a new organizational 
scheme, President Reagan's 
staff will consist of a secretary 
of Senate affairs, a secretary of 
House of Representatives af­ 
fairs, a secretary of Supreme 
Court affairs, and a secretary- 
receptionist to be shared by 
all four of them. Existing leg­ 
islative and judicial branches 
will be disbanded entirely. 
"Obviously, one secretary can 
do the job much more effi­ 
ciently and economically than 
a large, unwieldy body of leg­ 
islators or judges and 
their enormous staffs can,11 
Reagan concludes.

A hypothetical illustration 
of this statement shows how 
Reagan's new government 
proposes to deal with such 
complex and costly under­ 
takings as engineering and de­ 
ploying the MX missile. First, 
the secretaries of Senate and 
House of Representatives af­ 
fairs would meet in one of 
their new offices and discuss 
whether or not the country 
needs another defense sys­ 
tem. Then they would wall; 
down the hall to the presi­ 
dent's office, or, if he should 
be tied up, linger instead near 
the reception area and chat

with the receptionist until the 
president is free, which the re­ 
ceptionist might sometimes 
be able to determine by look­ 
ing at the phone lights on her 
switchboard. Second, the sec­ 
retaries would tell the presi­ 
dent that the nation needs an 
MX-missile program. Third, 
the president would have the 
receptionist type up a con­ 
gressional act ordering each of 
the states to build MX mis­ 
siles to defend the country. 
The president would sign the 
act; the receptionist would 
make fifty copies and mail 
them to the states, along with

This reception area, leading 
to the suite of four offices, lav­ 
atory, Xerox room, and sup­ 
ply closet soon to be occupied 
by President Reagan and his 
government, i.s expected to 
make a cheery yet profes­ 
sional im/>ression on visitors.

a list of phone numbers and 
addresses of aerospace con­ 
tractors, banks, and other 
groups that states might need 
to consult while financing, de­ 
signing, and building their 
missiles. When possible, the 
secretaries might jot down 
their own hints and sugges­ 
tions to include in the enve-
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OH THE MARCH
ope with the act. The 

secretary of Senate affairs, tor
nstancc, might have- grown 

up in Colorado and could ad­ 
vise the governor of that state 
to conceal the missile launch­ 
ers in this or that location

OTHERPLANETS

Tenth Planet on a Bum Trip?

that the secretary remembers 
from childhood. This would, 
of course, be no more than a 
suggestion, but appreciated 
nonetheless by local officials 
with no experience in deploy­ 
ing long-range missiles.

Planet discovered in a bus depot

Arthur Haley postulated 
the existence of a small tenth 
planet as early as 1873, but he 
failed to discern its orbit in 
the heavens beyond Pluto. 
Since then, astronomers have 
spent millions of man-hours 
trying to locate the mystery 
planet, using everything from 
radio-astronomy techniques 
to the phone book.

In the end, it was the lowly 
phone book that provided 
scientists at the University of 
California with the informa­ 
tion that would lead them to 
the planet. A long-distance 
phone call to the planet's

mother set the astrophysicists 
on a trail that led from a point 
just outside the orbit of Pluto 
to a bus-depot waiting room 
in Midland, Texas. There they 
found the planet, alone and 
shivering, under a pile of 
newspapers on a bench in the 
corner. Apparently, the planet 
had wandered off course 
while trying to hitch a ride to 
New York City, where it had a 
show to put on for several 
hundred crippled children at 
the Hayden Planetarium. The 
astrophysicists called the po­ 
lice and had the planet ar­ 
rested on vagrancy charges.

MULCTS AND MALFEASANCES

A Tooth for a Brute
Police in Was h i n g t o n, 

D.C., announced last week 
that they have recovered a set

American Dentures Room by 
pounding his head through a 
five-foot-thick brick wall.

George Washington's dentures seem to smile U'ith relief after 
being freed fnnn the grip of boxer Letm Spinlts.

of George Washington's false 
teeth, missing from the 
Smithsonian Institution for the 
past three months. The teeth 
were stolen by former heavy­ 
weight champion L e o n 
Spinks (set1 /i/iotaO, who broke 
into the Smithsonian's Great

When asked why he took the 
teeth, heexplained,"For my 
f u c k i n' mouth, h o n k y." 
Spinks added that he seldom 
wears the dentures, preferring 
the fit of a pair of baboon in­ 
cisors he stole from the Mu­ 
seum of Natural History.

MED1CINAL1A

Doctor in the Roughhouse
From surgery to stoogery—u-

In 1929, a thriving thrcc- 
man surgical practice came to 
an end when one of the phy­ 
sicians, Dr. Joseph Howard, 
was stricken with Lament's 
syndrome. A rare neuro- 
muscular disorder marked by 
uncontrollable growls and 
whoops, complete loss of

scribes how the team insisted 
on having fully equipped la­ 
boratories on the sets of their 
many hospital comedies, for 
technical accuracy. It was in 
one of these labs that Larry 
helped Dr. Albert Sabin de­ 
velop the oral polio vaccine 
between takes on "Half-Wit

Dr, Mot' first expired the use of acupressure to combat 
psoriasis. 1

body hair, and spasms of 
kicking and thrashing, the 
syndrome somewhat limited 
both Howard's abilities as a 
heart surgeon and the con­ 
fidence he inspired in his 
patients. Forced to give up 
medicine, he was joined by 
his two colleagues in the log­ 
ical jump to film comedy. Dr. 
Joseph Howard soon became 
known as (Airly, and the trio 
as the Three Stooges, one of 
the most brilliant comedy- 
surgical teams of the thirties 
and forties.

The medical background of 
the team was unknown until 
the publication last month of 
EJith Scb;itzm;)n's TJu> Surgi­ 
cal Sloops. Schatzman, author 
ot several startling show-busi­ 
ness biographies, including A 
Woman (Called Ed Sidlivun and 
•An Linkit'tter: Cunnitai!.'. has 
uncovered facts about the 
Stooges that have completely 
surprised even their family 
and closest friends. She de-

Healers"; later that clay, dur­ 
ing the shooting of "Dopey 
Daffy Docs," Moe perfected 
the first kidney dialysis ma­ 
chine, using a clump of 
Larry's hair to filter the blood. 
Schatzman also chronicles the 
moving story of Dr. Shemp 
Howard, who was compelled 
to abandon his pioneering 
work in endocrinology and 
replace his late brother Curly, 
to help fulfill the Stooges' 
1,200-picture contract with 
Columbia.

While the revelations in 
Ms. Schatzman's book have 
opened many eyes, the 
Stooges' estate has been 
quick Jo poke fingers in them. 
Executor Herm Howard calls 
Schatzman a fraud, noting, 
"The Stooges weren't doc­ 
tors, they were chowderheads. 
When You hit them on the 
head it really did sound like a 
wrench banging on a pipe. 
That dame must be thinking 
of the Kit: Brothers."
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T hat's George and Howard up there. They are in 
charge of merchandise sales for National Lampoon. 

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

National Lampoon Baseball Jacket

T he jacket of champions. 
Perfect for anybody who 

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

(TS-1030) $29.95

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

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

National Lampoon Frog Shirt

T hese incredibly popular 
polo shirts sport the 

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

This poor fellow is your 
guarantee that you are 
wearing the finest. Anybody 
can wear an alligator You or 
the recipient of your gift will 
be very special with "The 
Frog." Available in white 
($12-95), yellow, or blue ($13.95).

(TS-1035)....$12.9S,$13.95
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National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology, Deluxe Edition

A collection of the 
best material 

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

J'HVIW ANNIVERSARY 
\XTHOLOGV

National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology Volume I

P art One of a two- 
part series 

containing the very 
funniest National 
Lampoon material 
ever published.
(BO-1033) .... $4-95

National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology Volume II

O bviously Part 
Two of a two- 

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

National Lampoon White Album

N ational 
Lampoon's 

latest record album, 
starring John 
Belushi, Chevy 
Chase, Alice Playten, 
and other National 
Lampoon alumni.
(A-1003) ...$7.95

TRUE FACTS

National Lampoon True Facts Book

T he latest special 
edition off the 

NatLamp presses. 
Here's a collection of 
the most hilarious, 
honest-to-goodness 
True Facts ever 
collected. A book to 
be read, reread, and 
then carried under 
the arm when boarding 
airplanes.

(BO-1036) ...........

National Lampoon Duffel Bag

$2.95

National Lampoon Black Sox Softball 
Jersey

T his good- 
appearing 

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

L HIM

National Lampoon High School 
Yearbook Parody

T he most popular 
American book 

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

(BO-1007A) Deluxe Edition '......... $4.95

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

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

National Lampoon Foto Funnies

I f you love Foto 
Funnies, you'll 

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

(BO-1034)

^FUNNIEST'

$2.95

National Lampoon Hat

O ne of the most 
select novelties 

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

(TS-1032) $5.95

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

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

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

National Lampoon's Book of Books Mr. Jeff 
Greenfield has fulfilled a great need for a book 
in which all other books are humorously 
synthesized. An appropriate guide to what 
goes on between the covers of less interesting 
books. (BO-1031) $8.95

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

National Lampoon Sweatshirt Specially 
Grafted so that you sweat and laugh at the 
same time. Available in navy with white 
lettering, white with red lettering, and gray 
with black lettering. (TS-1034) $12.95
The Best of National Lampoon #3 Much 
sought by collectors, this quality item contains 
humor from the years 1971-72. and a copy is 
held as the jewel of the collection by Prince 
Louis Batten berg-Guernsey. (BO-1003) $2.50

The Best of National Lampoon #4
Antiquarians and Egyptologists find much to 
delight in, in this collection. (BO-1006) $2.50
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The Best of National Lampoon #5 1973 
and 74 were vintage years for the humor 
crop. Some of the great jokes in this fine 
volume araonly just now reaching the fullness
of their maturity. (BO-1008) $2.50___
The Best of National Lampoon #7 Contains 
the best humor satire of the years 1975 and 
76. Some of the guffaws in here have been 
classified as sizable by men who build large 
ships. (BO-1014) $2.50____________
The Best of National Lampoon #8 Recently 
published, this collection is held by professors 
and the clergy to be the epitome of humor 
collections. (BO-1025) $3.95_________
National Lampoon Good Parts 
(1978-1980) (Best of #9) Our latest 
collection of ribaldries, drolleries, and 
everything you need to perform the natural 
functions, with the exception of toiletries, 
(BO-1026J $3.95________________
The National Lampoon Encyclopedia of 
Humor The second-biggest-sell ing book of 
parody in the history of North America. Edited 
by Michael O'Donoghue and crafted by some 
of the funniest writers and artists ever to 
create an encyclopedia. (BO-1005) $2.50
The Very Large Book of Comical Funnies
A hundred and a lot of odd pages of comics. 
Very funny comics. (BO-lOIlj $2.50
Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare Print
The most complete and authentic collection 
of diverse vulgarities, scatologies, misogynies, 
etc., ever released. (BO-1030) $4.95_____
National Lampoon Binders {Vinyl binders 
with metal rods) (BN-1001) $4.50 each, 
$8.00 for two, $10.50 for three.
National Lampoon Case Binder (CB-1001) 
$5.95 each.____________________
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1003) with 
all twelve issues from 1975, $16.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1004) with 
all twelve issues from 1976. $16.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BIM-1005) with 
all twelve issues from 1977. $16.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1006) with 
all twelve issues from 1978. $16.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1007) with 
all twelve issues from 1979. $16.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1008) with 
all twelve issues from 1980. $16.00 each.
National Lampoon Binder (BN-1009) with 
all twelve issues from 1981. $16.00 each.

Give the gift of merchandise this Christmas.
Please indicate what National Lampoon products you would like us to send for Christmas,
Enclose check or money order Place in envelope and send to:
National Lampoon, Dept. NL 1181
635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022

NAME 

CITY_

ADDRESS

STATE ZIP
MY NAME IS 

CITY____

ADDRESS

STATE. ZIP
Circle items desired

(A-IOOI) $6.95each 
(A-IOOZ) $7.95 each 
(BO-102 I) $4.95 each 
(BO-I007A) $4.95 each 
(BO-1030) $4.95 each 
(BO-103]) $8.95 each 
(BO-1024) $2.95 each;

Deluxe Edition
$4.95 each 

(BO-1003)
(BO-1014) (BO-1005) 
< BO-1006 K BO-1008) 
(BO-1011 ($2,50 each 
(BO-1025) $>.95 each 
(BO-1026) $3.95 each

(BN-1001)$4.50each; (TS 
$8.00 for two; (TS 
510,50 for three <TS- 

(BN-I003HBN-I004) (TS 
(BN-1005) (BN-1006) (TS 
(BN-1007) (BN-1008) (TS 
(BN-1009) $16.00 each (TS 
(BO-1032) $19.95 each (TS 
(BO-10!)) $4.95 each (TS 
(BO-1054) $2.95 each (TS- 
(BO-1035) $4-95 each 
(BO-1036) $2.95 each < TS' 
(A-1003) $7.95 each

(CB.

Circle one:
1019) $3.95 each S M L
1028) $6.00 each S M L
1029) .84.95 each S M L
1026) $4.95 each S M L
1027) $6.00 each S M L
1030) $29,95 each S M L
1031)$6.00each S M L 
1012) $5.95 each 
L013) $13.95 each
1034) $12.95 each S M L XL 

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

$13.95 each (hlue)S M L 
$13.95 each (vellow)S M L

•1001) $5.95 each

Please enclose $1.00 for postage and handling for each order under $5.00, and $1.50 for 
orders over $5.00. New York State residents, please add 8 percent sales tax.

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

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

NAME. 

CITY_

ADDRESS

STATE ZIP
MY NAME IS 

CITY____

ADDRESS

STATE ZIP
Enclosed is my D check D money order for $ in payment for:
LJ One-year subscription to National Lampoon ........................... $11.95
D Two-year subscription to National Lampoon ............................ $17.95
D Three-year subscription to National Lampoon ......................... $24.95
For gift subscriptions to Canada, Mexico, and all other foreign countries, please add $5.00
per order
if you have any special message you would like to send, please include it on a separate
piece of paper attached to this coupon,
if you wish to send additional National Lampoon subscriptions, please include your order
on a separate piece of paper attached to this coupon.

A subscription for yourself? Nothing could be easier.

Yes, I want to take advantage of this offer now. Send me a subscription. 
Here's my check or money order, payable to: National Lampoon Dept. NL 
1181, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022 
D One-year subscription ........ $11.95
D Two-year subscription ........ $17.95
D Three-year subscription ...... $24.95

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

NAME____________
[please prin!)

ADDRESS 

CITY__ STATE ZIP
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MEW/-Q* THE MARCH
FASHION BUT NOT SCIENCE

What to Wear
If you dare!

Here we go again. It's 
woolly winter, and a lady's 
clothes get itchy for a place to 
go. The Yukon, Mongolia's 
permafrost, Siberia's tundra 
—where will it be this year?

The fashion trend setters 
have seen to it that this year's

War of Fashion Do's, with [he 
Sovietskis definitely frozen 
outskis.

Your friends will turn green 
with envy when you return to 
dreary old Paris with your 
skin a color blue that only ex­ 
tended periods of nitrogen
^^^^^^^^^^H^^^^^^^^^^^^MM*

fashion freeways all lead to 
Mount Hyunjang, in the Hi­ 
malayas. The word to be 
heard is Act sna'^uai There's a 
mountain of ice to chill those 
drinks, and who wouldn't 
want co take in a little glacial 
moraine googling while run­ 
ning from pandas and pa pa- 
razz if Just bring a tent buddy 
and get ready to spend six 
months in Himalayan
Heaven. <

White Russian? Make mine | 
dead. That's the feeling on the 
snowy side of China's Cold i

BEHAVIOR OF THE MIND

BabyTalk
Is it learned or is it English?

narcosis can give a girl. You 
can throw away your color 
wheels, because you've come 
away with a permanent tur­ 
quoise slush in your veins that 
will make you look years 
younger and feel absolutely 
tuRjuoisish all over. But when 
it comes to what's what below 
the tree line, you can be sure 
that the big winner is the 
viewing public. With an eye 
toward fashion, and a wink at 
winter, it's Santa's time to 
crow, "Fashion ahoy, ko ho 
ha'"

A controversy that has 
gone on for years, as to 
whether or not language is 
learned by children or is in­

nate, may soon be over. MIT 
professor and noted linguist 
Noam Chomsky has claimed 
to have made a significant dis-

covery regarding the origins of 
language in man.

"The results of an eight- 
year study of ours are begin­ 
ning to be analyzed," 
Chomsky wrote in a recent 
National Science Foundation 
grant request. "It appears that 
not only is language acquisi­ 
tion innate, but that the in­ 
nate language is English 
Previously we had only sup­ 
posed that certain rules of 
grammar and certain sounds . 
were innate, but tests with in­ 
fants from one hundred dif­ 
ferent countries indicate that 
all people are born with a root 
knowledge of English and, if 
left alone, will almost always 
develop a practical English vo­ 
cabulary by the time they are 
six years old!'

Chomsky also speculated 
as to why there seem to be so 
many different languages.

"When we brought these 
children back into their na­ 
tive environments, they grad­ 
ually stopped using English. I 
believe that while there are no 
other 'true' languages besides 
English, foreign people teach 
their children to make up 
nonsense sounds when 
Americans or Britons are 
around, so that it appears that 
foreign languages do exist. 
Foreign 'languages' are made 
up by them as they go along. 
Further, I think this is done to 
hide feelings of inadequacy 
on the part of many coun­ 
tries. For example, imagine 
that you are some poor Afri­ 
can nation and everyone 
keeps calling you 'Cameroon, 
shame of the English-speak­ 
ing countries! What do you 
do? You make up gibberish, 
and suddenly your pottery is 
widely admired."

SCIENCE AND SCIENCEOLOGY

Sin in the Sediment
Moral Majority supports new theory of dinosaur extinction

About seventy million 
years ago, near the end of the 
Mesozoic era, the earth was

leontologists have fiercely de­ 
bated the cause of this mass 
extinction. Theories have

Orgy of the Mcsojoio?

awash with dinosaurs—hun­ 
dreds of species, totaling 
countless individuals. Then, 
abruptly, in a time span ago­ 
nizingly brief by geologic 
standards, all were gone. Pa-

ranged from the relatively 
simple (early mammals scur­ 
ried around eating dinosaur 
eggs) to the positively exotic 
(a n enormous meteorite 
crashed into Iceland, pushing
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up clouds of sun-obscuring 
dust that killed the boasts' 
food supptyV

Now another scenario is 
gaining popularity, pro­ 
pounded by a powerful and 
vocal alliance of Christian 
churches. Dubbed "Scientific 
Destructionism" hy the so- 
called Moral Majority, the- 
theory is based upon a funda­ 
mentalist call for a "literal in­ 
terpretation of the fossil 
record."

"It's pretty obvious if you 
just examine the remains of 
the dinosaurs" exclaims Rev. 
Jessc Colson, the movement's 
organizing chairman. "Dig 
down into the older sedi­ 
ments and you'll see that the 
dinosaurs were pretty well off 
until the end of the Mesozoic. 
They were decent, moral crea­ 
tures, just going about their 
daily business. But look at the 
end of the Mesozoic and you 
begin to see evidence of a 
stunning moral decline. 
Bones of wives and children 
all alone, with the philander­ 
ing husband's bones nowhere 
in sight. Heaps of fossilized, 
unhatched, aborted dinosaur 
eggs. Males and females of 
different species living to­ 
gether in unnatural defiance 
of biblical law. Researchers 
have even excavated entire 
orgies—hundreds of animals 
with their bones intertwined 
in lewd positions. Immorality 
was rampant."

Colson was quick to draw 
parallels between the demise 
of the dinosaurs and our own 
civilization. "We seem to be 
pretty well on the road to ex­ 
tinction already, and you 
don't see any mammals eating 
our eggs, do you? If flagrant 
aberration and profligacy can 
do in a whole planet of multi- 
ton reptiles, what do you 
think it can do to us?"

Edited by Tod Carroll. 
Contributions by T.C., 
Al Jean, Michael Reiss, 
Brian McCormick, Ed 
Subitzky, and Mike 
W ilk ins.

MARANTZ

WANTS 
YOU TO

KEEP IT 
CLEAN

Marantz IM solid gold cassette decks 
represent the new standard in audio 
technology. The Marantz SD 9000G 
utilizes 24 karat gold.plated input and 

output jacks for the ultimate in oxidation free/low distor­ 
tion audio connections. Regular maintenance to keep its 
heads, capstan and pinch roller free of dust, pollutants and 
tape oxides will guarantee state of the art performance.

The Allsop 3 audio cassette deck cleaner is just about 
the fastest and easiest way to keep your Marantz or other 
cassette deck operating at its peak. Simply moisten the 
Allsop 3 with Allsop's specially formulated solution and 
insert into the deck like a regular cassette.

In seconds, the Allsop's virgin wool pads gently clean 
the capstan, pinch roller and head leaving your deck ready 
to produce sounds that will make your ears tingle. The 
Allsop 3 cleans quickly and safely which is why it is recom­ 
mended by Marantz and other leading makers of quality 
audio products.

/1LL6OP.M
WE KEEP IT CLEAN

P»
O)

A!.I.SOP, INC..POST OFFICE BOX 23, BEU.1NGHAM, WASHINGTON 98227
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DEAD CATS
MAKE BETTER PETS

THAN LIVE CATS.

THEY NEVER WRECK
THE DRAPES OR CLAW UP

THE FRONT OF YOUR
STEREO SPEAKERS. THEY'RE MORE OBEDIENT

THEY EAT LESS

TRUE. HOWEVER,
DEAD CATS DO NOT SMELL

AS GOOD AS
LIVE CATS.

BUT THEIR
LITTER BOXES SMELL 

A LOT BETTER.
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"5 days a week I'm an account executive. 
Then I bust loose with my team & Cuervo."

.UEHVQESPEC1A!.* TEOuM HG PROOF 
MI'OHTtQ AND BOTIit'O B*C 13H.J
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PBS Anything-British Theater presents

P-SQ

TRUE STORIES OF THE PUDDING SQUAD IN WORLD WAR 
TONIGHT: A TAINTED PUDDING STARTS AN EPIDEMIC
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Panasonic Stereo-to-Go:
More ways than anyone

to fillihe room inside your head.

Only Panasonic Stereo-to-Go brings 
beautiful music to your ears so many 

different ways. Here are just four of 
many Panasonic Stereo-to-Go 

models. All have super-light-weight 
headphones that let the music move 
you wherever you go. 

Heard from left to right are: The RF-10, 
the smallest Stereo-to-Go going. In fact, 

it's the world's thinnest AM/FM stereo 
radio with stereo headphones. You 

won't believe how much sound can fit 
in your pocket.

Running right alongside it is the 
RX-1950, an AM/FM stereo head­ 

phone radio cassette 
recorder that lets you 
listen to tapes or the 

radio and even record 
in stereo right from the 

built-in FM radio. 
Next to it, the RQ-J5. our ultra- 

portable cassette player with 
stereo headphones. It's like 

listening to the world through 
rose-colored glasses. 

In the classroom, listen to notes 
with the RQ-J33. It records monaurally, 

which is perfect for note-taking, but it 
can play back pre-recorded stereo 

tapes when the bell rings.
Whichever model you choose, 

choosing a Panasonic Stereo-to- 
Go shows everybody you've got 

something between your ears.
Tapes ant) battenes nol included

Panasonic,
just slightly ahead of our time.
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_ _ YKl VAIC C1C
STING GALL FOR

Someone was killing off Hollywood's 
second-rate stars—one corpse at a time...

by Kevin Gurran

T he air clawed down your 
throat like Perrier with a twist 
of porcupine. K-West was 
playing "Magic Carpet Ride," 
an old Steppenwolf hit, and I 

languidly drummed my fingers to the 
music on the outside of the battered 
black Porsche that serves me as trans­ 
portation these days.

A magic carpet would-have been 
useful, as [ headed from the hills to 
downtown L.A. The smog could've 
turned a canary into a blackbird in 
seconds. Sulfur-dioxide emissions had 
teamed up with an unusually high hu­ 
midity to add an extra dimension to 
the garden-variety ozone pollution. It 
snuck up on your lungs like a Jeho­ 
vah's Witness to the front door. Your 
hair became dirty five minutes after 
you washed it, and anything eaten 
outside had a fine-dusty taste. The 
papers had warned the screening- 
room set to refrain from afternoon 
tennis and open-air Hockney exhibits. 

Outside the hotels on upper Sunset

the hookers took their working condi­ 
tions gracefully. Maybe they use A dif­ 
ferent shampoo. A brown-skinned 
senorita gainfully employed for the 
cash to get a cement mixer full of sec­ 
ond cousins across the border and a 
halter-topped former Kansas cheer­ 
leader type looked happy enough ex­ 
changing stories and listening to disco 
tunes while wriggling around in red 
and yellow satin hot-pants outfits. Be­ 
hind, their proprietor, a large man in 
outsized wraparound sunglasses, 
peering out from under a Panama hat, 
had a little side business going, hawk­ 
ing some shiny rugs'draped over a 
fence. The rugs were embroidered 
with the entire dogs-at-play series- 
dogs at a poker table, clogs shooting 
pool, dogs whipping the pants off of 
Bjorn Borg at Wimbledon. I'm sure if 
you approached him with enough dol­ 
lars in your voice, Glasses could have 
found something for you with his 
ladies, and the dogs too. Me, I'm wait­ 
ing tor the new Goldie Hawn and

X marks the spot for death in Tinselto^vn.
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Bcnji movie. 1 usually like dogs and 
women apart. Well, except maybe for 
Britt Ekland. 1 guess 1 wouldn't mind 
seeing a large, halt-crazed Great Dane 
abuse her in a quick and savage 
manner.

But when I entered my office off of 
Lii Brea there were no large canines or 
aging rock stars' former sex buckets. 
My secretary, Janis, was reviewing 
aloud her reasons for refusing a Bra-

mental explorations by Janis, I in- 
rroduced myself and ushered Lana 
Witshirc into my office.

It took a while before I placed the 
face. It came ;it yon from about half a 
dozen magazines at any newsstand, 
and the covers weren't on Low Rider 
Weekly or Girl Apartment Wrestlers for 
You. She was strictly high fashion and 
worth an easy $500,000 per. She pos­ 
sessed this year's look, which was

It took a while before I placed 
the face. She was strictly high 
fashion and worth an easy 
$500,000 pen

:ilian dictatorship if ever given the 
opportunity. In mid conversation she 
switched to a dream she'd had the pre­ 
vious evening. In it she was attending 
a party when it had become absolutely 
essential to run upstairs to the main 
bedroom, lock the door, and con­ 
struct six-inch Plexiglas shields at cer­ 
tain predetermined intervals. The 
shields served as natural signaling de­ 
vices to direct Texas oil millionaires 
to her exact location. I agreed that it 
was some kind of omen.

Janis can go on like that for a while. 
As a secretary no one can touch her 
efficiency, as she is able to both look 
out the window and comb her hair at 
the same time. She's of the breed that 
finds the country to be like an over­ 
turned drinking glass that naturally 
slides its ice to California. The un­ 
lucky ones stroll outside on Sunset or, 
worse, end up working in doughnut 
shops, get quietly large around the 
hips, and spend the rent money pos­ 
ing for pictures taken by agents in 
checked slacks who can get through 
the gates at Fox or Universal as easily 
as I could put a bit in my mouth and 
win the Preakness. Mostly they wind 
up like Janis, finding some mildly de­ 
meaning work, taking lots of drugs, 
usually while on roller skates, sonar- 
ing in on men who will buy them 
things, and thinking hazily about 
writing a screenplay concerning a 
woman astronaut or a conductor of a 
symphony for the deaf.

Jam;- had been talking to someone 
who I eventually figured out must be a 
client of mine. So, after a few more

blond mixed with health and a casual 
elegance —the kind of girl women 
might imagine at a town fair and men 
think of rutting in an apple orchard. I 
thought it would be nice to trade tan­ 
ning secrets with her, maybe till long 
after the sun went down, but the 
newspaper clipping she slipped across 
the desk hinted that Coppertone was 
far from her mind right now.

LOS ANGELES-Su^v Ciwng 
Tiny Thespian Ko More

Hcrve Yillechaize, who dflighted un­ 
told millions in the role of obsequious 
dwarf assistant to Ricardo Montalban's 
dynamic Mr. Rourke on the popular TV 
series "Fantasy Island," was found dead 
beneath the sunlamps at Alan Male's 
Tropic Island Nest, a nominally priced 
sort of Oriental restaurant on La Cienega. 
The miniature actor was trussed up like a 
tender roasting fowl and left turning 
slowly on the rotisserie of the convivial 
eating establishment. Police are in­ 
vestigating the incident.

The bite-sized Mr. Vjllechai;e, a New 
York native, had been a resident of Brent- 
wood tor the past six years. Perhaps best 
remembered for his eerie screech of "Boss, 
:ee plane . . . :ee plane!," Yillechake re­ 
ceived a master'^ in theater arts Irom Yale. 
"I believe him to have just started to... 
realize his full potential as an actor. . . 
and as a friend," commented Montalban, 
wrinkling his eyebrow-- unnaturally.

Alan Male's Tropic Island Nest re­ 
mains open at its regular hours. Reserva­ 
tions are requested for dinner.

I gave out a little grunt. Either Miss 
Ghong just got transferred from the 
life-style section to the homicide beat 
or ->he had a couple of relatives earn­ 
ing their fishhalls at the land of the 
rising stomach.

Lana took a small vial from her 
purse and we did a few lines. I turned 
to her. "Dwarf a pal of yours?" I asked, 
trying hard not to imagine what lay 
beneath the folds of that gold Pierre 
Card in jogging suit.

"He was a midget, not a dwarf. 
Dwarf ism arises from an endocrinal 
imbalance. Midgetism is largely hered­ 
itary, like going bald or being a record 
producer. And, yes, he was a friend."

"It's a tough town without a teeny 
pal," 1 ventured.

She shook her head. "Not really. 
My family is enormously wealthy, and 
1 was already with the Ford agency be­ 
fore 1 moved to L.A. Herve was going 
to get me a part on 'Fantasy Island' 
that would eventually lead to my 
decline from a first-rate model to a 
second-rate actress. I would develop 
unreasonable opinions about matters 
that are none of my concern, and per­ 
haps even become politically aware. 
The Hopi Indians, about which 1 pres­ 
ently know blimp guano, would be­ 
come my passionate concern and in 
fact chief reason for living. I would 
hold fund raisers featuring foul-smell­ 
ing cheeses and dress up in a chic, up­ 
dated feather headdress for reasons of 
publicity. But all this will happen in 
due time. Herve was just someone 
who made the world a little brighter 
a place to live in. Not that much 
brighter, but then again he wasn't all 
that big."

I nodded slowly, not really having 
paid that much attention. It's amazing 
how coke taps the conversationalist in 
some people. Running my tongue 
over my upper teeth, 1 felt vaguely 
amused by most things and wondered 
how pleasant it would be to be a small 
furry animal.

The outside of Alan Hale's restau­ 
rant featured a large caricature of the 
former "Gilligan's Island" skipper 
with shinty eyelids, his Wellesian bulk 
garbed in a red and black kimono. 
The parking lot featured a dirty Ira­ 
nian valet who listened to some for­ 
eign imitation rock song on a cheap 
cassette player. The chorus was "We 
want to rake highly illegal drugs and 
have dates with pretty girls in slacks," 
and it sounded like a small child wail­ 
ing from the bottom of a mine shaft. 
He flashed me a ferrety smile and I 
made a mental note to slightly undcr- 
tip him.

Inside was pretty much what you'd
expect, if you can ever get used to

continued on page 44
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There was a beefy guard at the entrance, 
but 1 zapped her unconscious with onv of 
my wife's puff pastries.

When I ran in to the building, I saw 
another squad of brainwashed house­ 
wives charging me from the end of the 
corridor. 1 held off their advances with a 
volley of cupcakes until the elevator 
came. I punched the third-floor button 
and started up. I was headed for Studio 
3C—Donahue's studio.

1 got off the elevator and walked down 
the hall to 3C. Peering through the door, 
I saw the familiar set of "The Phil Dona­ 
hue Show." Every seat in the auditorium 
was filled with a child, sitting quietly, 
staring blankly into space. Before them, 
in uncharacteristic flowing robes, reclin­ 
ing on pillows scattered about the stage, 
was Donahue. "Children, and you are nil 
my children" he said slowly, "every au­ 
tumn the leaves turn, and the trees dress 
in fiery colors—they don a hue. And that 
is me, and I am nature, and we are oni-."

I thrust my hand into my pocket; [ 
had one pastry left, and I wasn't afraid to 
use it. It was a blueberry muffin, and it 
had Phil's name on it, written in icing, I 
stepped in to the studio and interrupted 
his reverie. "Donahue, let those kids go. 
I'm a father"

"You are an errand boy," said Phil, 
looking up at me with twinkling blue 
eyes. "But you interest me. 1 see so few 
adult males in my line of worL Please 
come down and join me."

I tried hard to ignore his obvious sin­ 
cerity, his undeniable charisma. He con­ 
tinued, "I want to harm no one. The 
ladies understand that; these children 
understand that. Have you ever seen so 
many kids so well behaved?" I was fight­ 
ing him with every fiber of my being, but 
still I was drawn to him as he spoke: 
"I'm no ogre. I simply have a dream—a 
dream that someday soon, every man 
will be able to host his own talk show 
and every woman will be free to call in as 
many times as she wants."

Donahue tousled his silvery mop of 
hair, and finished, "Is that so wrong?" It 
wasn't. I dropped the muffin and ran to 
him, tears streaming from my eyes. Hi; 
placed his hand on my forehead in 
benediction.

I'm Phil's executive producer now. His 
show is broadcast in eighty languages to 
600 countries for up to sixteen hours 
each day. And he promises that next year 
he will gather his followers and, with 
them, establish paradise —a talk-show 
colony in South America. Phil is a wise 
and gentle man, and I love him dearly. C

SABRA
Imported Orange Chocolate Liqueur.
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The all-new WEEE Sports Spotlight features 
former pro bowler and ready wit Dewey 
Grass, who offers in addition to all ttie latest 
scores and sports information a special 
brand of sports talk.

Anchorman Jose 
Jacobsen, MBA, brings 
twelve years of experi­ 
ence In radio news to 
the WEEE team.

Weatherman Dr. George *» '
Th u nderhead bring s a r
smile to cloudy days and a
chuckle to inclement weather. He'll tell you all
he knows about weather in a new, extended,
five-minute weather report.

Anchorette Millie Moss 
offers big talent and an 
honest, up-front slant 
to the news events of 
the day.

Worth Dakota's Most Unusual News Team! 
We're the Reason WEEE Has News at 6:10,1O:10, and 1O. 

Featuring NewsCar 3

There's More to WEEE Than News!
5:30 Seed and Stalk Farm and ranch informa- 11 :OO
*-M. tion, up-lo-the-mmute market prices, plus 

"Farmers in the News"
6:OO A Little Bit o' Lucy Ten minutes ol the

classic "I Love Lucy. 12:OO
6:10 WEEE News Threee: The Breakfast Re- noon 

port News, information, weather, the latest 1:00 
sports scores, hinls. help, and commercials BH.

6:30 A.M. North Dakota With Shelley Burge-
meister and Tom Podd. Lively interviews with 2:3O 
celebrities, farm personalities, and news­ 
makers making news, chel Herb with the 3:30 
Kitchen Korner; Leslie Ann Vome with the 
Consumer Vigilante Squad, and roving re­ 
porter Edna Marker, roving and reporting on 
things ol interest.

8:30 Sunup Matinee Feature films from the 6:OO 
vaults ol Hollywood, with your host Jill 
Washington. 7:00

9:00 Combat! Powerful wartime drama set in
World War il.

1O:00 Put This Under Your Tongue! WEEE- Q:OO 
TV's acclaimed medical-hints program, with 
Dr. Lewis Boswell, pastor of the McKinley Av­ 
enue Church of Christ Scientist 

10:10 WEEE News Threee at 10:1O More
news, more information, more weather, more 10;OO 
of the latest sports scores, more hinls. more 
help, and more commercials.

Merv Douglas A smidgen of Merv Gntfin 
and a pinch of Mike Douglas combine to 
make tor a lively hour of talk and 
entertainment.
Let's Have Lunch! A unique lunch time 
conversation with newsmakers. 
Zallnski Sausage Cinema Feature dims 
from Hollywood's vaults, sponsored by Za- 
linski's. the meat people 
Three Stooges/ Sesame Street Hour 
Fun and education for the after-school sel. 
Fertilizer McGoon and His Cartoon Jerk 
Parade Live from the WEEE Circus Tent ol 
the Air comes the hilarity ol Fertilizer 
McGoon and all the Jerks, plus cartoons, 
games, and giveaways 
Let's Have Supper! A unique dinnerlime 
conversation with our lunch guesl 
Combat! Action-packed adventure stories 
from the front lines of World War II. set in the 
turbulent European war theater 
The Bill Bur dick Show It could be any­ 
thing, it could be nothing An unrehearsed, 
entertaining two hours ol stimulating enter­ 
tainment, o'f the cull and completely 
unpredictable.
WEEE-TV News Threee at 10: The Final 
Report The last ol the day's news, informa­ 
tion, sporls. and weather and a look at what 
could go on tomorrow. •

10:3O Wild Kingdom! Mutual ol O mafia's highly 
profitable animal-affairs program, with host 
Martin Perkms and a cast of wild animals. 

11:OO The Munsters Your last chance to laugh 
yourself silly with wacky misadventures of a 
family of monsters, including Herman, Lilly. 
Grandpa, Marilyn, and young Eddie. Laughs 
are guaranteed or your money back! 

11:3O WEEE Swap Mart Full-color slides of in­ 
teresting goods and services offered for sale 
in your area at prices that can't be beat. Your 
host will be WEEE weather personality Dr. 
George Thunderhead.

4:30 I Know God! WEEE-TV's award-winning
A.M. publ<c-aflairs program, with your host Sisler 

Theresa Rosenberg.
5:00 Minority Memo North Dakota's black, His­ 

panic, and other minority groups mouth off 
aboul their problems Hosted by minority 
member Charles Evans Ramirez.

5:O5 Budweiser Sports Legends The great­ 
est men of sport, living and dead, are inter­ 
viewed and their careers highlighted by 
former Chicago Cubs major-league baseball 
pitcher Paul Reuschel.

5:30 See lop o/list.

Tune In and See Why WEEE Is Number 1 in South-Central North Dakota!
Broadcasting 5,000 walls from atop Ihe Holiday Inn

Member Emergency Broadcasting System Chamber ot Commerce, and Boy Scouls of America Boosters, and an Equal Opportunity Employer. 
Copyi ighl 1981 LefiKer and Sons Broadcasting Group Inc.. a wholly owned subsidiary of Leliker aiid Sons Hardware

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



FIN AT IY
HOME STEREO IS 
GOING PLACES;
THE GE HOME 'N GO STEREO. Until now if you wanted home stereo sound, you 

had to stay pretty close to home. At GE we feel great sound shouldn't be so confining.
Which is why we've developed the incredibly compact Home'n Go stereo.
But don't let its small size fool you, Home'n Go's speakers (5" woofers, piezo tweeters), 

AM/FM stereo radio (electronic LED tuning meter, AFC) and tape deck (normal and 
high bias switches, dual record meters) would all be right at home in more expensive units.

And like a true home stereo, Home 'n Go even has jacks for an extra \m: RRI\]P 
set of speakers and a turntable. ri

So if you're looking for a home stereo that can also go places, ^ 
look into the GE Home'n Go. It's as at home outdoors as it is indoors.

rut U> Central Elect™ Co.. LE Bill*. 5. Ko.wii 139. SyrJtuw. NY 13221. GENERAL ELECTRIC
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PBS ANYTHING-BRITISI I Tl IKATKR] 
PRKSKNTS

The "Teeth of Kings
Ten Centuries of Royal Dentures

tooth care and dental hygiene played a major role hi the turhulent hhtory of b'.ngiaud
your host: Jonathan Miller, })I)S 

Made possible //)' a grant from the Ke/rnrj) Gas Company
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
Thai Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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The Day the Laughter Stopped:

The Death 
of Ed McMahon

T he list of superstars who 
have been murdered, cut 
down in their prime, runs 
far too long. Sam Cooke. 
Sal Mineo. "Hee Haw" star 

Stringbean. But the death of Ed McMa­ 
hon, a performer with five, perhaps six 
productive years ahead of him, was more 
tragic than several of these. He was the 
best at whatever exactly it was he did, 
and he was gunned down doing it, while 
sitting quietly at the end of the "Tonight 
Show" couch, trying not to disturb the 
other guests. His hearty, almost incessant 
laughter and buoyant good spirits were 
probably not reason enough to kill him, 
but to one confused young gunman they 
seemed to be. It was said Ed had a heart 
a mile wide and a body big enough to 
contain it. With such a large target, his 
assassin said later, "It would have been 
tough to miss him." But the world will 
certainly try.

It happened midway through the tap­ 
ing of "The Tonight Show" on Septem­ 
ber 15, when Ed McMahon suddenly 
slumped forward in his seat and rolled 
off the couch. This was not uncommon 
behavior for him, so cameramen, au­ 
dience, and Johnny Carson ignored 
McMahon, while guest Dionne Warwick 
continued to voice her opinions on "all 
this recombinant DNA stuff' 1 It was not 
until a commercial break, when Carson 
was unable to rouse McMahon to send 
him out for cigarettes, that something 
seemed amiss. With the help of several 
stagehands, the hulking announcer was 
turned right side up; there were four bul­ 
let holes in his chest. Panic spread 
through the "tonight Show" audience as 
they asked themselves the question

by Michael Reiss

America would soon be asking: What 
kind ot a madnun would bother to 
shoot Ed McMahon?

While doctors and police rushed in to 
examine the wounds, Carson did his 
best to calm the crowd. "Don't worry, 
folks. Ed will be okay. We've got the top 
vets from Save the Whales here. No, but 
seriously, it looks like Ed might be need­ 
ing a little transfusion. Does anyone here 
have blood type Ripple?" Johnny was on 
a roll now, and did not notice as Ed was 
rolled offstage.

McMahon was rushed to Los Angeles 
Medical Center by ambulance, while at­ 
tendants tried valiantly to keep his spir­ 
its up. "He was yelling, 'I'm going to die, 
1 know I am.' So I says, 'Wrong again, 
Deathbreath,'" recalls paramedic Tino 
Fuentes. "I think be had a good hmgh 
over that one. Either that or he was 
choking on blood." When they got to the

center, Fuentes elbowed the writhing 
McMahon and quipped, "Heeeeeerds the 
hospital!" Ed replied with a whispered 
"Hiyo," then closed his eyes. Ed McMa­ 
hon was dead.

Minutes later, Johnny Carson, still ad- 
libbing for the studio audience, was 
handed a note by his director. "It is my 
very sad duty to report that when Ed ar­ 
rived at LA. Medical Center he was pro­ 
nounced DOA" said Carson somberly. 
"That's Drunk On Arrival. No, but all 
kidding aside, my old buddy Ed McMa­ 
hon is really dead." In shock and dis­ 
belief, the crowd responded almost 
instinctively: "How dead is he?" The co­ 
median, tears filling his eyes, answered, 
"He's so dead, he makes Lillian Carter 
look like" Charo'1 it was the worst of 
times, it was the best of Carson.

Los Angeles police commissioner Gor­ 
don O'Hara was quick to assure the pub­ 
lic that the LAPD would capture 
McMahon's assassin. "We don't want 
crackpots thinking it's easy to go out and 
shoot Ed McMahon," he told reporters. 
'Although I guess it really was." Police 
began gearing Lip for what would have 
been their biggest manhunt that day, al­ 
though their preparations turned out to 
be unnecessary. While investigating a 
routine report of disorderly conduct that 
evening, two patrolmen discovered the 
murderer holed up in the home of an 
elderly couple, Mr. and Mrs. Hank Coral.

"We were just spending a quiet eve­ 
ning alone, when this big fatso runs into 
our house hollering that he had just 
killed Ed McMahon. This really upset 
my wife" Hank Coral remembers. "She 
thought he said he killed Fred Mac- 
Murray, and he's one of her big favorites.
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(Abow) The murder of Ed McMuhon ivent undetected for nearly twenty minutes. 
(Beloiv) The undying legacy: (I to r) the Egg McMu/jm; a book.

We were both pretty relieved to find out 
the truth." Coral admits that he should 
have telephoned the police immediately, 
but says, "We hardly ever get company 
these days, and this feller did bring us a 
case of Budweiser." Mrs. Coral adds that 
the intruder was a perfect guest, just sit­ 
ting on the living room couch all evening, 
"laughing at all of Hank's jokes and 
downing beer after beer." However, when 
Mr. Coral tried to grab a can for himself, 
the intruder grew surly; pulling a revolver 
from his pocket, he began to shoot up 
the Coral home. Police arrived on the

«•'^^Si-s^g^
•£$!£&&

scene a short time later and found the 
man sitting calmly in front of the tele­ 
vision, with the gun in one hand, a beer 
in the other. "I just killed Ed McMahon 
and a case of Bud," he told them. Patrol­ 
man Kent McCord recalls, "1 was 
shocked and disgusted. How could one 
man drink so much beer?"

The murderer was identified as An­ 
thony James Cameniti, twenty-seven 
years old, three hundred pounds. The 
unemployed, lonely, confused, fat young 
assassin had traveled from the heart of 
the Midwest to Los Angeles just to shoot 
Ed McMahon, and on September 15 he 
got his chance. Cameniti had managed 
to get a front-row seat in the "Tonight 
Show" audience; in his pocket was a .38 
revolver with a silencer. When the time 
seemed right, he calmly pumped four 
shots into McMahon and fled the area, 
stopping only for a few drinks along the 
way. But now they had him in custody— 
the man who had committed one of the 
most shocking crimes since the murder 
of Professor Backwards in 1976. And the 
public wanted to know; Just who is Atv 
thony James Cameniti anyway?

"A big fat guy." "He had a nice hearty 
laugh." "Drunk all the time." "A big fat 
laughing drunk." "Just like Ed Mc­ 
Mahon." This was how residents of 
Pruirville, Ohio, remembered "Tony" 
Cameniti, a shy, twisted drifter who left 
his hometown headed for California— 
and infamy.

Cameniti had led a quiet life as a 4-H 
Club adviser in Pruitville, a small farm 
town with a population just under five 
thousand. Then, at his twenty-fifth- 
birthday party, Cameniti watched as his 
parents, brother and sisters, three best 
friends, fiancee, and pets were killed be­ 
fore his eyes, in what can only be termed

A McMahon for ht.s age: (7 to r) 1958, a "greaser"; 1968, hip peacenik; 1974, Disco Ed; 1980, a mature talent.
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a freak accident. Psychologists now be­ 
lieve that the incident had a profound ef­ 
fect on the young man. He became 
moody and withdrawn, quitting his job, 
searching for other forms of employ­ 
ment, none of which Pruitville could 
offer him. Clog dancer. Alligator wres­ 
tler. Muezzin. Pirate.

All this was to change on July 18, 
1980. Cameniti, then trying to find work 
as a big-band leader, had turned on "The 
Tonight Show" to sec guest Benny 
Goodman. But it was not Goodman but 
Ed McMahon who held his attention. "I 
can do what that guy does!" Cameniti 
told friends excitedly. "Hell, anyone 
can!" This was the start of his fanatical 
drive to become Pruitville's top late- 
night talk-show subhost; it was the be­ 
ginning of his fatal obsession with Ed 
McMahon.

For months, Cameniti studied McMa- 
hon—his voice, his laugh, his climb to the 
near top. He ate, slept, and, especially, 
drank like his hero, claiming he had 
"found God in a Bud, the King of Kings 
of Beers." By October 1980 his 150- 
pound weight had doubled; friends recall 
one party where he chugged a keg of beer, 
then boasted, "Me and Ed can drink al­ 
most anything—and what we can't drink, 
we can laugh heartily ar," before he 
slipped into a coma.

In November, he rented out a local 
theat"r to stage his one-man show Ed 
MfMania, where he recreated the an­ 
nouncer's greatest moments. The half- 
hour show had a respectable four-day 
run and led to a guest shot for Cameniti 
on the local game show 'The Pruitville 
Squares."

While his career skyrocketed, his per­ 
sonality seemed to be disintegrating. His 
cousin Estcllc Cameniti recalls his behav­ 
ior at an uncle's funeral: "Tony came in 
drunk and kept laughing after every line 
of the eulogy. Then, when they were 
lowering the casket into the ground, he 
started yelling, 'Hiyo!' It was awful." 
More alarmingly, Cameniti began to 
grow disenchanted with his idol Ed 
McMahon, feeling that Ed should retire 
and let a younger man take on his rigor­ 
ous responsibilities. This disenchant­ 
ment erupted into open hostility after 
the publicizing of McMahon's offhand 
jest "I can drink more than Jesus." Dur­ 
ing the following day's broadcast of "The 
Pruitville Squares" Cameniti flew into a 
rage when called upon to answer a ques­ 
tion. "Who the hell does McMahon 
think he is?" he screamed. "Jesus could 
drink a Grand Canyon of Scotch—with a 
Great Lake-ful of beer for a chaser!" He 

continued on £iage69

The assassin: an unemployable Ohio matador turned Ed McMahon disci/jit1.

(Above) The McMahon Pyramid: a profMsed monument to be erected in Rusch 
Gardens. (Relou-) No moimur.s intruded on the solemn silent rigil for McMahon 
in Central Park.

GLOBE/UPI/AP/NBC/ FREtLANCE PHOIOGRAPl CRS GUILD/ DAN NELKE N/BOB RAI
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HOLLYWOOD PRIVATE EYE

those places. Dark, bur not so dark 
that you couldn't make out the plastic 
pseudo-Oriental carvings jutting at 
dangerous angles from the walls. A lot 
of bamboo between the bar and the 
main dining room, which showcased a 
large fountain with jets of colored 
water arcing ceilingward almost in 
time to some cat screech ings offered as 
"tropical" music. Waiters with 
pushcd-in faces smiled nicely, stole 
tips from each other, and served 
unidentifiable animal parts in a sauce 
made from melted jujubes.

1 eased into n six-foot high-backed 
wicker chair inlaid with tiny bits of 
fish and ordered something composed 
of four diftevent kinds of rum and

lime Kool-Aid that arrived in a plastic 
skull with a green straw. I sipped the 
drink slowly and reluctantly nibbled 
Irom a tray of toothpick-festooned, 
seaweed-covered lard cakes and hunks 
of cow shin mixed with pineapple 
cubes, while giving the room a screen 
test. 1 spotted a waiter named Chong 
and sins' at a cable in the tar corner the 
crowd Herve had been running with. 
Sitting cross-legged was an up-and- 
coming young comedian, actually in 
his thirties, whose signature line, 
"Smile, why don't you?" had earned 
him a pilot about two garbage men 
who travel back and forth in time. 
Next to him, flexing his head muscles, 
lounged a former Mr. Eastern Sea­ 
board, whose increased paunch kept 
him from garnering any parts to match

FOR A FREE RECIPE BOOKLET, WRITE HIRAM WALKER CORDIALS, RO BOX 2235, FARMINGTON HILLS, MICH. 480)8 
© 1981 PEPPERMINT SCHNAPPS, 60 PROOF, HIRAM WALKER fi SONS, INC., SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF.

required him to lift heavy objects. 
I hen came an Oriental actor smoking 
a panatela who, if I'm not mistaken, 
plays a self-effacing lab technician to 
Jack Klugman's obnoxiously self- 
righteous corpse poacher on the solid 
middlc-o(-thc-pack show "Quincy." 
He was leaning over to talk with what 
could have been one of his TV boss's 
specimens, the delightful Rose Marie, 
who had found in a box on "The Hol­ 
lywood Squares" a home away from 
that ideal retirement condo in the San 
Fernando Valley. She was discreetly 
tossing the bobbing shark eyes from 
her Nipponese war chowder onto a 
passing tray, and was attired in clothes 
that lv<\d the look of being designed 
by bears. Drinking from a mug shaped 
like the lower half of a mermaid, 
Jimmie"J._J." Walker stared sullenly 
ahead. When his lack of any recogniz­ 
able talent had eventually seeped into 
a nation's collective entertainment- 
seeking neurons, his career had drifted 
into a rapid and generally unnoticed 
decline. Lacking the imagination to 
join others who've risen above similar 
tragedies through forthright addiction 
to members of the opiate family, he 
sheepishly drowned his sorrows in the 
grog of a $4-95 "Seaman.'s Dream."

At the head of the dragon-shaped 
table rested the captain of the ship of 
foods, the old skipper himself, Alan 
Hale. His broad, never imitated laugh 
echoed throughout the room as he 
wildly tore off the legs of a whole 
sweet-and-sour crablike item and 
vented the bilious juices of its tender 
innards slowly down his chin. What 
he could be laughing about was any­ 
one's guess. Studio scuttlebutt had it 
that "Gilligan's Island Goes Hawaiian 
with the Osmonds" had been deep- 
sixed by two major networks and had 
as much of a chance with the third as ;\ 
three-hour special starring a snail's 
food valve.

What secret did these Nielscn left­ 
overs hold to the mystery of Herve 
Villechaize? I turned this question 
over in my mind like a plate whirling 
on a rod, while downing four more 
rum-laden time bombs, one of them 
served in a tirelessly inexact replica of 
the S.S. Mmnmc. 1 occupied myself 
briefly running the minivessel around 
the edges of the table until, growing 
bored, I hurled it into the nearby 
fountain to test its real-life sea­ 
worthiness. It was time to make my

continued on page 60
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Steve: "I Want To 
Write A Song 

For You!" 
The Night Steve 
Almost Had A 
Writer's Block!

3*.

teve's 
Most Fave Books!

Get A Free Sample From 
Steve's Sperm Bonk!

hould Steve Be Cloned? 
: Steve Says...

Steve Helps You With 
Your Homework!

Thomas Mann, Frank Lloyd
Wright, Dag HammarskjoM,

Madame Curie, Martin Luther
King Write Fan Utters To

Steve! I
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CELEBRATED ENTERTAINER STEVE ALLEN SAYS:

"I doubled the size of my cheeks, eyelids, and jowls 
with just one application of Pulpex facial silicone!"

For years, celebrities like Steve Alien have known the disttnctiveness and good feeling that come from having an 
enlarged, puffy face. And now the same full features can belong to you, with the aid of Pulpex' facial silicone—the 
only medicated physiognomy-distending medium proven absolutely 
reliable for personal use.

One easy-to-administer injection is all you need—face feels 
round, billowy, replete; skin stretches taut 
and firm, with a translucent white glow.

Take it from entertainer Steve Alien, 
"Pulpex" is the key to any sound face-enlarg­ 
ing program." FACIAL SILICONE No prescription necessary-use as directed.
Read Steve Alien's new book, Police Forensics and My Findings on the Reliability of Saliva Testing, on sale now

tu neea—race Teeis

PulpEX
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fornia, lor the purpose of informing the public of the activities and achievements of celebrity Steve Alien. 
particularly in the areas of endocrinology, city planning, world trade unionism, hide rending. Japanese No 
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trust until such lime as the foundation shall receive documented conclusive evidence disproving the valid­ 
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Steve. Steve, Steve, Steve. Steve, Steve. Steve. Steve. Steve. Steve the publisher could iust keep saying 
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presenting fi& wows 
f/ challenging puzzle...

STEVE'S 
CUBE

Over 1,000,000,000 '" quintillion more
possible arrangements than any other

cubic puzzle—truly the most difficult and
mind-absorbing challenge ever devised,

£ 4 C A C
V I W • *J V

[suggested

NEW FROM THE PEN OF 
STEVE ALIEN

"JUST CALL ME A ROCK HOUND," SAYS AUTHOR- 
GEOLOGIST STEVE ALLEN, PREMIER AUTHORITY 
ON ROCK COLLECTING AND HOLDER OF THE 
WORLD'S LARGEST PRIVATELY HELD RESERVE OF 
JEWELRY-GRADE RHYOLITE. THIS FASCINATING AC­ 
COUNT OF STEVE'S LIFE AS A COLLECTOR. SHARER, 
AND POLISHER IS ESSENTIAL FOR AMATEURS AND 
PROFESSIONALS ALIKE-ANYONE WHO APPRE­ 
CIATES THE UPS AND DOWNS, THE THRILLS, THE 
DISAPPOINTMENTS. AND THE ANXIETY OF FIND­ 
ING AND CUTTING RARE, EXQUISITE ROCKS.

S12.95/S13.95 in Canada. Japan, China, the Subcon­ 
tinent Europe, Africa. Australia, Ihe Soviet Union, and 
Centra! and South America. Alien Press, Publishers. 
17651 Copernicus Drive, Encino, California
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"Water Is Our Most 
Precious Resource"

—Steve Alien
Although a relative newcomer to the sciences of hydrology and 

watershed management (he got involved just five years ago. after a 
visit to the Mojave Desert), Steve is already a highiy regarded au­ 
thority, recognized the world over. "I emphasize a 'dual' approach!" 
says Steve, "conservation and exploration. As far as I'm concerned, 
the two concepts are inseparable" He quips that it's silly ior him to 
sift through reams of satellite data looking for a few drops of water 
when people forget to turn off their garden hoses and flood an en­ 
tire street! "But even if there weren't any shortages" notes Steve's 
pretty blond wife. Jayne, "I bet Steve would keep right up with his 
canals—he's designed models of over three thousand different 
canal systems—and his treatment plants and so on. just for the chal­ 
lenge]' Steve adds jokingly, "[guess I've got water on the brain!"

Birikao, Somalia-1979 "There are 68,213,000 cubic miles of 
water in this ocean," Steve comments to his celebrity wife, 
Jayne, "yet people in this region are dying of thirst." Steve's plan 
to desalinize vast reserves of seawater wilt bring new life to 
many areas of the world.

"Sfeve's plan is amazingly simple," 
exclaims his talented wife, Jayne 
Meadows, while viewing one of the 
many thousands of sketches In 
Steve's notebook.

"What year did Genera] Ulysses S. Grant visit Japan, and on 
what territorial dispute did he advise the Japanese emperor?" 
Steve asks his friend Dolpherino—and amazingly, in two quick 
squeaks, Steve has his answer! "Steve's been a nut on inter- 
species communication for years," his rmiltigifted wife, Jayne, 
remarks brightly. "Especially since we took in Dolpherino and 
he and Steve discovered that they'd both been to the Orient. 
What a pair!"

Steve Says, "Animals Are Some 
of the Best People I Know!"

H What do Steve Alien, Argentinian Jewish torture victim 
Jacobo Timerman, and seeing-eye dogs have in 

common?

Q An awful lot, when you consider that of the two hundred 
guide animals Steve has trained this year, over halt have 

been donated to Jews in Argentina whose eyes were put out 
by brutal government inquisitors. "If the authoritarian dictator­ 
ships of the world treated their people with half the patience 
and respect Steve gives each of his dogs," Mr. Timerman says 
solemnly, "the world would be a much better place."

BY STEVE ALIEN

A TRUE AUTOBIO­ 
GRAPHICAL STORY OF 
LOVE, PATIENCE, CAR­ 
ING, 200 SEEING-EYE 
DOGS, AND STEVE 
ALIEN.

"Sieve seems to enjoy (raining 
seeing-eye dogs so much thai he 
can'i figure out it it's a hobby or a 
chanty1 " — Book We Digest

S9.95/S10.95 in Canada, Japan. China, me Subcontinent, Europe. Africa. Australia, the Soviet
Union, and Central and Sooth America. 

Alien Press. Publishers. 17651 Copernicus Drive. Encino. California
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Asthma
ftf ineteen days before the end of my 
IV nineteenth year, the Japanese 
bombed Pearl Harbor. I was on the air at 
radio station KOY in Phoenix, Arizona, 
when the first teletype arrived. I can re­ 
member reading it verbatim; by the time 
I'd finished the first sentence I'd already 
made up my mind to have my boss, Jack 
Williams, drive me over to the post office 
so I could enlist. I could feel the anger and 
the indignation building up inside me; my 
mind began to race with schemes and 
strategies for winning the war. I was con­ 
vinced that aircraft carriers would be the 
key to victory. I fell that putting up a costly 
defense in places like Guadalcanal and 
the Philippines would at least buy us time 
to strengthen our naval and air forces and 
assault the enemy from massive carrier 
groups far out at sea, possibly near Mid­ 
way. I recall telling Jack on our way to the 
post office that any conventional cam­ 
paign would have to be supported with 
new and more powerful weapons. I rea­ 
soned that nuclear fission held the most 
promise; quick mental calculations sug­ 
gested that a highly radioactive isotope, 
perhaps plutonium 232, might be bom­ 
barded with other atoms, causing a mas­ 
sive chain reaction that would release 
enough energy to destroy a city the size of 
Hiroshima. I was certain, however that 
these plans would lake years lo carry out,

"Holy ferndock," I said, "some­ 
thing's cutting off my air supply...! 
can't stop these paroxysms long 
enough to sign the enlistment
form...of all the luck!"

and was thus all the more eager to get 
into uniform and get the ball rolling. I can 
remember the exhilaration I felt as the 
clerk slid an enlistment torm across the 
post-office counter, and then, as if by sur­ 
prise attack from the Japanese zeroes 
that battered our ships, planes, and men 
at Pearl Harbor, I was seized by a terrible, 
paroxysmal band of pain around my 
throat that sent me reeling across the 
lobby, gasping for air. 1 tried to fight it off, 
the way I knew my naval strategy and

The untold story of Steve Alien's personal
struggle against America's number-one.

respiratory disorder, by Steve Alien

atomic-bomb project would beat back the 
Japanese, but the mucoid buildup in my 
throat was overwhelming, and I blacked 
out on the floor before I could make it 
back to the counter and complete the 
form. I was taken outside to Jack's car; 
where I regained consciousness and im­ 
mediately asked to be taken to the army 
induction station, I wasn't going to give 
up—I knew the army would help me diag­ 
nose this mysterious attack, so I could get 
on with the business of winning the war. I 
described my symptoms to a panel of mili­ 
tary doctors and could tell from their ex­ 
pressions that they were concerned. I 
noticed one of them write a letter "A" on 
my report, and suddenly I felt a queasy 
surge of anxiety—I had to know their deci­ 
sion, good or bad. I stood mute as one of 
the doctors looked up at me gravely, 
shook his head, and said, "I'm sorry, 
Steve.. .A' is for astfrma." 1 knew then that I 
was ineligible for military service and that 
the closest I'd ever get to the war was 
broadcasting its progress from a micro­ 
phone in Phoenix, Arizona. Of course, I 
tried everything I could to cure myself, bul 
to my great and abiding regret, it was not 
until late 1945 that my work in developing 
synthetic adrenalin, and a wonder drug 
called ACTH, helped to control my disor­ 
der once and for all—but by then it was 
too late; the war was over.

What a day for Steve's "Little Brother," Tyrell Mohammed, 
as "Big Brother" Steve introduces him to associate Supreme 
Court justice Thurgood Marshall, nuclear scientist Dr. Ed­ 
ward Teller, and his celebrity wife, Jayne. "My pals are Ty- 
rell's pals," Steve declares, then adds jocularly, "but Jayne is 
all mine!" Tyrell says he really gains a lot from his outings 
with "Big Brother" Steve—"I never knew why the United 
States refused to define radioactive fallout as a poisonous gas 
when they ratified the Geneva Convention,' 1 Tyrell enthuses, 
"until my 'Big Brother,' Steve, took me over to Dr. Teller's 
house fora whole Saturday!"

"We were the kind of friends who really never have to 
meet or talk or write letters to understand each other," 
Steve told Yoko Ono (arrow) about her deceased hus­ 
band, John. Both avid musicians and entertainers, 
Steve and John remain united by their songs. Jayne 
Meadows, Steve's well-known wife, gave Yoko a fern.
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AD PIONEER
COIS/IRUTER COIMTROUL-ED 

STEREO RECEIVER SX-7

TREBLE

I I I II
DUTRUT poyven 

I i i i i iw/a«i t i i i i

SPEAKERS

Finding your favorite station isn't always as easy as 
tuning to 123.

For example, now that digital station readouts are 
standard on most receivers you have to memorize the 
precise call numbers of all your favorite stations. Not 
an easy job if you have a dozen or so stations you 
tune in regularly

That, however, is just one of the many unpleasant- 
ries you have to deal with if you own one of today's 
conventional receivers. On the other hand, it's just 
one of the many reasons you should own Pioneer's 
new SX-7 receiver.

The SX-7 is a product of Pioneer's unique new con­ 
cept in component design and engineering called 
High Fidelity for Humans.The result is a line of com­

ponents that are as pleasant to live with as they are 
to listen to.

For instance, our receiver will commit to memory 
all your favorite stations. You can preset up to eight 
AM and eight FM stations. The moment you want to 
hear one you can recall it instantly.

Should you want to sample a variety of stations 
without any manual effort, simply press Station Scan. 
You'll hear five seconds of every strong station on the 
entire tuning band. If you discover a station you like 
you simply stop scanning.

Needless to say, not all stations have strong signal 
strengths. In the past you've had to struggle to tune 
in those stations with weak signals. The struggle's 
over. Due to the SX-7's ID Mosfet transistors you can

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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VIDEO
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TUNING 
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TAPB MONO aUBBONIC L.OUOf>JESa PHONO 
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tune in weak stations as quickly and clearly as you 
can strong stations.

Drift, of course, is another way in which distortion 
has been allowed to sneak in and prevail where there 
once was music. The only remedy has been to simply 
get up and readjust your station. But with the SX-7 
you wont have to bother. Because our Quartz PLL 
Synthesized tuning is designed to make drift totally 
impossible.

While these technological achievements make our 
components easy to live with, others just plain make 
your music sound better.

Our patented Non-SwitchingPush-PuIl circuitry 
is a prime example. It eliminates the distortion cre­ 
ated by output transistors as they click on and off,

thousands of times a second, in response to music 
signals. The SX-7s Non-Switching circuits keep our 
transistors from ever completely switching off, so they 
don't have to click back on.

If it seems as though the SX-7 has many features 
you just don't find on other receivers, it's because it 
does. Which is why we invite you to visit your nearest 
Pioneer dealer. Hell show you the SX-7, and an entire 
line of new Pioneer receivers.

They're all designed to let you spend more time 
enjoying music __
and less time (JJ) P|OI\I(E(ER
simply trying 
to find it. We bring it back alive.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



XA MASTERSTROKE OF SENSITIVITY, JUSTICE, AND DIPLOMACY^
r THIS SIGNAL WORK SUCCEEDS WHERE GOVERNMENTS AND X

GUNS HAVE FAILED-IN PROVIDING THE FIRST DRAFT TREATY
ACCEPTABLE TO BOTH THE BRITISH AND THE IRISH CATHOLICS

IN NORTHERN IRELAND.

Although il is highly unusual for an unsolicited 
private citizen oi a foreign country to draft an 
instrument on his own volition by which the 
government of the Dmied Kingdom might 
choose lo bine! itself in international affairs, if 
there are more individuals having Mr Alien's 
unique vision and perspicacity with regard to 
(he policies of sovereign nations then I most 
Sincerely entreat them all to avail this govern­ 
ment of their talents by forwarding whichever 
statutes, acts, conventions, protocols, char­ 
ters, constitutions, and other such documents 
they may have composed to Parliament forth­ 
with for their speedy ratification

-H R H Elizabeth II 
"Thankyou. Sieve '"

—Commanding Officer. Provisional IRA

S17.95/S18.95 in Canada, Japan, China, the Subcontinent Europe, Africa, Australia,
the Soviet Union, and Central and South America, 

^_____Alien Press. Publishers, 17651 Copernicus Drive. Encino. California______^^

\ fomou/PeopleTnlkflbout Steve

Steve Gorvey: SteveSpender: Steve Utonder: Stev© (Ttartln:
"A nalural athlete 
for sure. He could 
have played any 
position he wanted 
if lie had lime. His 
bat alone ss enough 
to keep him alive 
in the outfield,"

"His sense of line 
;md breath is amaz­ 
ing, better ilian 
Auden's. His work 
should be better 
known"

"What can I say? 
My parents named 
me after Steve; he'll 
always be (he Steve 
to me."

"Certainly the ma­ 
jor source of my 
comic inspiration— 
perhaps of all 
comic inspiration 
in this centuryr

Steve SpfelberQ;
"Steve Alien. The 
best. I've tried to get 
him for every one
of my films. But he's 
his own man. Very 
definitely his own 
man."

Personals
Minds Wanting to Meet Other Minds

Greek mathematician, military erg.. Inert! ol rulmg family, dis­
coverer 01 iBlattonsriip oeween mass and displacement 01
v/ater, warts to meet Sieve Alien for fellowship and colloquy
Aegear or Enciro. either location okay Willing lo advance all x-
penses Please reply soon Calf or write 1 SA. 17651 CoQernicjs
Drive. Encino. Cahforma

Politically active pontiff, bishop of Rome, vicar of Christ, crea­
tor of w'l-krtown Lire ot Demarcation seeks private audience
w/Steve Alien. Will go lo any length, no sacrifice too great to
achieve this. Intellectual survival at stake; write; S.A.. 17651
CopBrricus Drive, Ercmo, California

Miscellaneous

FOR SALE
Celebrity Steve Alien's The Grounds on My BWe-probmg, com­ 
passionate accouni ot immigrani housekeepers and maids who 
spill coridimenis. flower vases, and coflee grounds on Steve Alien's 
flmirg-roorn table, ard of his meticulous investigation of the 
cause. Further i regularities are uncovered when one domesiic 
admits to shoplifting vacuum-cleaner bags, while keeping the 
morey Steve and his talented wile. Jayne. had given her to pur­ 
chase them, a pattern ol abuse and indifference is revealed that 
leads Ihe author lo some startling, otten disturbing conclusions 
"Alienation. Irustialion, boredom, and pooi sell-image aie now 
panrtemic among household help," Alien declares, "unless their 
working conditions are improved, bus allowances are standard­ 
ized, and they are addressed more humanely, the integrity and ef­ 
fectiveness ol this country's maids will continue to decline." S7.95/ 
SB.95 in Canada, China, the Subcontinent. Europe. Africa. Austra­ 
lia. Hie Soviet Union, and Central and South America Alien Press, 
Publishers, 17651 Copernicus Drive. Encino. California.

Tag Sale
25,000 musical "tags," "cues," and "stings" written by celebrity- 
songwnter Steve Alien lor sale this weekend at my horne-17551 
Copernicus Drive, Encino. California. Come early-all charts priced 
to go fesf.' Each composition at least ten notes long and clearly 
labeled vulb the name of the commercial or movie you would liave 
heard il on if composer had been asked to work on that particular 
commercial or lilm Tell your friends!

Stephen Valentine Patrick William Alien
, ARITHMETIC WOULP »E A tOTEASI&R (PI 

COUt-P COMPOTE THE ANSWERS ELECTROMKAUY- 
YOU KNOW, WITH A NETWORK OF MILLIONS Op LITTLE
ELECTRONIC. SWITCHES, JUST LIKE TUEBRAIN. you
COULP MAKE TH£M FROM CRYSTALS,, 1 &ET YEAH, 
CRYSTALS CONPUCT eueCTFUCM- CtiRRetfT OHOf 
AT CERTAIN VOUTA&ES, SO 0y CONT^OU_/N£ THE 
LEVEL Of (Npur, A WHOLE BUNCH OF $SM\~
CONDUCTIVE CRYSTALS couup PERFORM LOS-IC
Fl/rJCTfONS FASTER THAN ANY MAN.

PUT ILL NEVER FINISH
i Devise AN

POX- SOMETIMES
:AN prav&you

MOM, CAN
BUY 
CRYSTALS,,

HUH?
'NOT MOW, 

STEVE. WAIT
UNTIL you FINISH
yoU(? HOMEWORK.

LOOK L!K£ YOUR 
FRIEUP PIU-V 
SHOCKLEY NGESf
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"Being Mrs. Alien has never been 
easy," says talented Jayne with a laugh. 
"Sometimes it's a bit ol a trial. Like 
many brilliant men, my Steve is very 
absentminded,,."

"Finally I remembered one place I 
hadn't checked: the lint collector in the 
washer-dryer."

"Once Steve was asked by Norton 
Simon to authenticate some old Span­ 
ish coinage. Steve slipped a doubloon 
like this into his pocket and forgot alf 
about it."

"There it was, safe and sound! Steve 
got to work on it right away, and within 
an hour he was able to call Mr. Simon 
and tell him that there was no doubt. It 
was authentic."

"A few days later Mr. Simon called, and 
we couldn't find the coin anywhere. I 
looked and looked."

"Mr. Simon was very gratified. When 
Steve told him the story of how the coin 
was lost and how I found it, he laughed 
and laughed; then he made me a pres­ 
ent of it. This is it."

*•• -^ ^^ —^— ^fc -VH* •«*-^». ^^K. B^tf-^h. ^^h. w^r^h -^

STEUE'S HOnORS
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL ACCOUHT OF ENTERTAINER * 

STEVE ALIEN'S SECRET SEASON IN THE DODGERS OUTFIELD

This special card was issued by Presi­ 
dent Kisenliowcr to Sieve in order 
thai he might conliniic his research 
into quantum ehiomodynamics, a 
field of nutlear research he helped 
"pioneer." \ ;• >/w

ATOMIC

Y
BNERGVCOMM

1SSION

J'vy pHAff
Tliis is Steve's hon­ 
orary congressional 
medal of honor. I( 
was awarded to 
him by President 
Ronald Reagan (or 
entertaining our 
advisers in III Salva­ 
dor. Sieve really ap­ 
preciates l his honor 
from a grateful 
country. "Thanks 
Ui you and all 
Americans" he told 
the president.

^j1Ir^rdin a ry'honoVwa's"con- 

'Cali/orn ' CVC A" e" bjr ionner

Cs3>^3>^^2si3>2^>

OO It began 
last year-star 
center fielder Rick 
Monday pulled a 
hamstring and
manager Tommy La- 
Sorda knew there was no 
one on his injury-deci­ 
mated roster with the tal­ 
ent to replace him. The 
situation looked hopeless 
until, suddenly, Monday ran 
back out onto the field and per­ 
formed like never before. Was it a 
miracle 7 No. it was Rick Monday's 
best friend. Steve Alien, who had donned Monday's uniform and taken his 
place-the fans being none trie wiser! In his book, Steve reveals why he 
wanted it that way, how he shunned the recognition and the hoopla because 
he feared they might come at the expense of his best friend. Rick Monday. 
Even after the Dodgers offered Steve a contract Steve insisted thai he play 
out the season in Rick's uniform, duplicating Rick's crisp fielding style, his 
quick, powerful bat, his 200 percent hustle-in the process nearly leading the 
team to a pennant!

Available now at all bookstores
From Center Stage to Center Field, by Steve Alien

$12.95/513.95 In Canada, Japan. China, the Subcontinent, Europe, Africa, Australia, 
the Soviet Union, and Central and South America

Alien Press, Publishers, 17651 Copernicus Drive, Enclno, California

to?
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STEVE & JAYNE- November 
"Shining brightly"
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\
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Introducing the
Schnappier 
Schnapps.

100 proof

Leave it to Leroux to 
bring you Peppermint 

Schnapps with more 
schnap to it! Now you can 

enjoy 100 proof Leroux 
Peppermint Schnapps. Smooth 

and easy all the way, its great 
natural taste always comes 

through. Discover the 
drink that's sweeping the 

country: the glow of the 
schnapps chased by an icy 

cold brew—it's uniquely 
delicious.

Once youVe tasted Leroux, 
no other schnapps will do.

Leroux
International 

Liqueurs
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S ion's

Every day, writers, producers, 
actors, directors, and technical- 

union members, like sea turtles, sweat and grunt and 
deposit their embryonic television series on the 
desks of network executives. Of the thousands of 
programs set before them the three major networks 
pick but a handful, and of these only a very few will 
air successfully. Why then do creative people waste 
so much of their time, why do young writers leave 
advertising jobs and fly to L.A. with profit-sharing 
checks and savings, why do people go to school to

Tlanet 
of the Apes

chemistry of a successful 
male/female team, despite 
their considerable skills at 
mimicking ape behavior.

Monday 
Morning 
Football"

After the failure of the 
"Planet of the Apes" science- 
fiction series in 1974, the net­ 
work remained convinced 
chat humans made up to look 
like gorillas could make it in 
prime time. A comedy/vari­ 
ety format was created for the 
stars of the ill-fated series, 
Roddy McDowall and Booth 
Colrnan. They performed in 
sketches with resident zanies 
the Ace Trucking Company 
and comic Freeman King. 
The guests on the first epi­ 
sode were Tony Orlando and 
Dawn, and Paul Lynde. After 
the pilot was viewed, it was 
felt that the program's appeal 
was indeed limited and that 
Booth and Roddy lacked the

One network negotiated 
with the NFL for two years to 
try to persuade the league to 
schedule a football game for 
7:00 A.M. EST in an attempt 
to break NBC's stranglehold 
on the morning time slot. A 
preseason game was finally 
scheduled for a test-market 
audience. The results were 
nearly completely negative, 
ranging from the horrible 
morning bags under Howard 
CoselPs eyes to frequent 
time'OUts for players to visit 
the men's room. The project 
was abandoned.

participate in an industry with such awesome and 
impossible odds? Well, for one, the pay is great; if a 
series does take off, it's millions, just millions and 
millions; and in the meantime it's no sweat pulling 
down $210,000 a year failing. Is there a reason why so 
many pilots fail? Of course there is. The same reason 
everything else fails. Stupidity, greed, lack of fore­ 
sight, lack of hindsight; but mostly stupidity. But 
then stupidity is often successful. There's no logic, 
only money, and what follows are some spectacular 
failures that never aired.

"The
Sonny Liston 

Show"

Gabor sisters were installed as 
rotating hosts. Several seg­ 
ments were taped, but none 
were aired. Hair-pulling fights 
between the Gabor sisters 
seem to have been at the root 
of the show's failure.

"Transplant!"

At the height of Liston's 
glory as a prizefighter one of 
the networks ordered a pro­ 
gram developed for him- It 
was felt that they had missed 
the boat with several other 
heavyweight champs and that 
it was time to take the plunge 
and see how a champ would 
fare on network TV. After 
dramatic and comedy formats 
were explored and aban­ 
doned it was decided to try a 
talk format. Liston's limited 
verbal skills were evident early 
on, and while he had a pow­ 
erful on-camera presence, his 
inability to speak coherent 
English led to complications, 
and in a revamped format Lis- 
ton was removed altogether 
(although his name remained 
on the show title) and the

Originally planning a true- 
life scries following the lives 
of successful heart-transplant 
patients, the show's creators 
overlooked the simple fact 
that there were no living 
heart-transplant patients. De­ 
spite offers to surgeons and 
persons with heart disease to 
pick up the costs of the opera­ 
tions, the producers were 
unable to proceed with the 
project and dropped it. The 
network suggested a lighter 
approach dealing with lab an­ 
imals that had survived the 
operations, but the producers
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rejected the proposal, fore­ 
seeing production difficulties 
that would exceed any re­ 
wards a successful show might 
offer.

The
First Family"

Following the success of 
both Vaughn Header's com­ 
edy record album and the 
Kennedy administration it­ 
self, producers bought the 
rights to the former. The pro­ 
gram was to be done in ani­ 
mation, for airing in prime 
time. It was to be a humor­ 
ous/satirical look at presiden­ 
tial politics through the eyes 
of the colorful Kennedy clan. 
The voices were supplied by 
the cast members from the 
album and by the only Ken­ 
nedy who took up the pro­ 
ducer's offer, Sen. Edward 
Kennedy, who supplied the 
voice for his own character. 
The program was completed 
and ready for airing on No­ 
vember 23,1963.

Van Gogh"

This series was to be based 
on the life of Vincent van 
Gogh, rhc deranged artist, 
with William Bendix to star 
as Vincent and Sterling Hol- 
loway as his brother Then. 
Before the show went in front 
of the cameras, producers had 
second thoughts about the 
premise and concluded that it 
was too downbeat and set in 
a time that the audience could

not relate to. The program 
was sent back to the writers, 
and as it was finally filmed 
(but not aired) Bendix played 
the ghost of Vincent van 
Gogh working as a commer­ 
cial artist in an advertising 
agency owned by the ghost of 
his brother Theo.

JbeDiMaggios 
Patio Party"

Following his retirement 
from baseball, Joe DiMaggio 
was signed to a network con­ 
tract to host a variety/talk 
program to be broadcast from 
his "home" (actually a set on 
the lot of Universal Studios). 
The affable athlete would chat 
with guests as they "dropped 
by" and would enjoy their 
company along with a view­ 
ing public made to feel as if 
they too were guests of Joe's. 
Every effort was made to have 
the show appear to be an im­ 
promptu patio party, but the 
results were unconvincing. 
The pilot program featured 
the Buddy Rich orchestra, 
Roy Rogers and Dale Evans, 
and the Munich circus.

"KuKlux
and Kane"

Klux Klan? Josh Kane, a re­ 
porter for a New York news­ 
paper, went to Mississippi to 
seek the answer, and in the 
pilot episode found it. He was 
murdered and his car burned. 
The producer and the show's 
writers attempted to escape 
the comer they had written 
themselves into by giving 
Josh Kane a twin brother who 
would avenge his brother's 
death and infiltrate the Klan 
himself. To their chagrin the 
twin brother was also killed, 
and it was feared that au- 
dience credibility would be 
stretched to the limit by in­ 
troducing a triplet brother.

"Way Down
South in
Africa"

"Shagans 
Sheep"

What happens to a young 
black man who joins the Ku

Roscoe Lee Brown, a suc­ 
cessful black attorney, returns 
to South Africa to search for 
his roots. The show's creators 
saw a wealth of comedy in 
Brown's dealings with the 
strict racial policies of South 
Africa. In the pilot episode, 
Brown was arrested for asking 
a white woman for directions 
to the train station and was 
sentenced to life in prison. 
The show was pretested to an 
all-black audience, after which 
a story editor was beaten. 
When it was shown to an all- 
white audience the executive 
producer's car was over­ 
turned. When it was finally 
aired to network executives 
they ordered thirteen epi­ 
sodes and put the program on 
the fall schedule. Com­ 
mandos allegedly from South 
Africa held a programming 
chief by his necktie out of a 
thirty-seventh-story window 
until the program was re­ 
moved from the schedule.

Montana in the late 1800s 
was the setting for this west­ 
ern about a family of Jewish 
sheepherders. Father Abe was 
played by Richard Boone and 
Mother Sadie by June Lock- 
hart. As it was proposed, the 
Shagans would battle each 
week with cattlemen and 
thieves as they went about 
hewing ;' homestead out of 
the open range. After two epi­ 
sodes were shot, the Shagans 
had lost a son and a grand­ 
father to the cattlemen and 
Mother Sadie had lost her 
mind. It was agreed that the 
story line was limited, and 
production was halted.

'Kate!'

Katharine Hepburn was to 
play a grandmother living 
with sixteen adopted grand­ 
children in an abandoned ani­ 
mal hospital in the Bronx. A 
script was developed without 
the consent of Miss Hepburn, 
and when the script was sub­ 
mitted to her she refused to 
participate in the project. In 
an effort to save the project, 
the producers, offered the lead 
to an elderly New York stage 
actress, Kathy Hepburne. A 
threatened lawsuit ended the 
life of the program. The firing 
of several shots at Miss Hep- 
burn's limousine in New York 
was believed related to the 
project, but nothing was ever 
proved. d
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ALL THE NEW

HIDED
G&DE5
BY RON BARRETT HOUSEWARES CRUISER Pick up a date in a major 

department store.

CAVE OF THE BLACK WIZARD Battle is joined as two 
knights snap wet towels at each other

SKINDOME Arrange the balding man's hairs to cover 
maximum skin area before they all fall out.

AIRPLANE TOILET Don't pee on your shoes or the wall. BOOGERHUNT Up your nose.
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HANDOUT Try to avoid people asking you for money. 
Just try. Some of them have knives.

WALK1N' Walk down the street without stepping on 
broken glass or in gum or anything.

SPERM FROM SPACE Use laser cannon to knock out 
sperm before they knock up your little sister.

MAKE-OUT Unhook the bra without bumping into the 
moles.

FLYIN' DOG Catch the dog before it hits the hard cement. MALI-CHALLENGE Find a parking spot near the store. D

NATIONAL LAMPOON
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HOLLYWOOD PRIVATE EYE
t'muttl Irtnn IHW 44

move, 1 thought, summoning the 
waiter by knocking over a small, prc- 
moidcd plastic Buddha with a burning 
candle arising from its tranquil head. 
It was then that [ realized something 
was amiss. An intruder had length­ 
ened the ins Ides of my pants pockets, 
making it physically impossible for 
me to reach my wallet. I lurched up 
from my chair as the room spun he- 
fore me. I'd been drugged! I started to 
shout for help, but it came out like 
the ravings of a quiz-show host high 
on acid. 1 didn't see the blow to the 
back of the head that came before I 
collapsed like a sack of soggy cheese, 
tn a flash, before abandoning the 
rigors of consciousness, 1 experienced 
a nightmarish vision of red, green, 
and yellow fireflies, each with the head 
of Bob Denver, buzzing insanely 
about me.

When 1 came to, 1 was lying face 
down on a small cot. Some wise guy 
had attached small but powerful 
Marshall amps to the birds outside. [ 
slowly tensed my body and lifted my 
legs. I'd never dance for the Jeffrey tl, 
but nothing seemed to be broken. 
A sk«tl sonata in E-sharp pain had 
been performed on my head.

1 got up and moved cautiously to 
the door, which proved unlocked. 
Peering around the edge, 1 saw that I 
was still in the restaurant. All the 
chairs had been put up on the tables,

as though they were too good to sit on 
the floor. A lone guard busied himself 
sweeping the floor for dust and tiny 
bits of colored glass to use in next eve­ 
ning's Moiokai stew pic. Trying to 
stealthily slip by, I made the mistake 
of letting out an audible groan. The 
Oriental whirled to face me, broom, 
which his people have mastered 
as a ready instrument of death, still 
in hand.

"Ah, rum head wake up" he leered. 
He was an ugly one, a pock-faced 
rice picker with irregular tooth spac­ 
ing. He thrust into his pocket and 
presented me with a bit! for $27.94, 
gratuity not included.

"Head must feel bad after becoming 
drunk time and hit part on table top. f 
bring you special order number 191, 
thing drunks order to burn their 
tongues." I nodded my head savagely. 
If that's the way they wanted to play 
it, fine. See if 1 ever recommend the 
place to any of my friends.

1 feigned outrage over a spelling 
mistake on the check as I poured some 
scalding fish batter down my throat. If 
I got a chance to confront Alan Hale, 
one on one and a half, maybe I could 
start shaking a few trees to see on 
whose heads the coconuts landed. 
That and the seven dot tars and change 
I found in my pocket told me to try it 
this way.

1 cooled my Guccis outside while 
the loathsome coolie went in to see 
the erstwhile skipper. When he 
rushed out, jabbering in tongues, and

with eyes as big as basketballs, 1 got a 
lousy feeling in the gut. 1 barged in 
and got sicker than if I ate at the joint 
regularly. Hale was spread out belly 
down on the top and over the edges of 
his tiki-wood desk, and he wasn't 
taking an afternoon nap. The ice pick 
sticking out of the hack of his neck 
told me the skipper had sailed his 
last voyage.

The boys from central casting 
downtown would have to be given a 
call back, but 1 decided to first do a 
little location scouting on my own. 1 
checked the skipper's wallet and 
found only an old autographed snap­ 
shot of Tina Louise and two crumpled 
ten spots. Well, at least that took care 
of the bill. Rummaging in back pock­ 
ets large enough to store a small goat, 
I pulled out a comb, a toy compass, 
and a piece of paper with notes 
scribbled in a broad, addled hand:

"The Brady Brides Get Divorced at

"All-Star Checrlendmg Special from

"Gilligan and [he Skipper at the
Orange Bowl"

"Blondiu Rocks on GilllgmVs Island" 
"Al»n Hale Meets the Muppets" 
Ca/J JW) rfaJxjif.

I folded the paper neatly and put it 
in my pocket. It could mean nothing, 
and it might cause a little flak with the 
tinselfeet, but that was something I 
could live with. The sight of the skip­ 
per was something 1 knew I could not. 
It would come back to haunt me, like 
an old rerun of his series, time and 
time again.

"So you're a detective no\v, huh? 
Dy-no-mite!"

I sat uneasily in the living room of 
Jimmie "J. J" Walker, a stone's throw 
from GrifRth Park. It had the decora­ 
ting touch of a 'ludcd-out bullfighter. 
The eye was forced to take in color- 
splotched, poorly conceived Tijuana 
wall hangings in much the same way 
as an old Irish mother is forced to take 
in laundry. The untutored, collective 
Mexican unconscious in the concrete 
form of the pots and novelty figurines 
that the amiable beancrs churn out 
instead of plying a respectable trade 
could be bumped into or knocked 
over from any direction.

Jimmie was munching on a partially 
thawed 7 -El even chicken 'n' cheese 
burrito, possibly the only solid food 
he would consume all day, judging 
from the sickly cherry- liquor smell
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chat seemed ro surround him. The 
Four Tops blared from tht stereo. As 
much as I like early Motown, I 
lowered chc volume a few decibels. 
When I told Walker about the skip­ 
per, his Adam's apple dropped like a 
grapefruit through ;i straw. "No, man, 
not the skipper," he mumbled. "No, 
man..."

"Dahlink, why you turn down sing­ 
ing blacksmengroup?" asked a voice 
from the main bedroom, off the din­ 
ing area. She came into the room, pre­ 
ceded by the smell of a perfume that 
had the delicate scent of burning 
chard.

It had been a few years and a tew 
miles down the road since I had last 
set eyes on her. Since then, Terry Jones 
from Hot Springs, Colorado, had par­ 
layed an indecipherable accent and 
the pseudonym of Eva Gabor into 
tens of thousands ot dollars.

"Bert!" she cried, nearly dropping a 
tray kill of goulash-stuffed eclairs.

"You've never looked better," I lied. 
I thought hard about what else to say 
to a girl I'd never thought that highly 
of in the first place who was now 
shacked up with a jigaboo juicer. 1 
shrugged and turned to the window.

"Alan Male's been brutally 
murdered."

Out of the corner ot my eye 1 could 
see that Walker was taking it hard. He 
threw his spaghetti stick ot a body on 
a sofa and lay there staring blankly at 
a miniature bobbing-head mariachi 
band featuring JFK playing trumpet 
and Christ strumming a guitar. 
"Here, drink like a man," 1 said, pour­ 
ing him a glass of the Scotch that 
was almost his namesake. He downed 
it in one gulp.

Eva appeared a bit more agitated. 
She dropped the accent like a cobra, 
and her new voice delivered word* as 
harsh as her 9:00 A.M. face.

"So you were going to be the new 
black Bob Denver, huh? A pilot al­ 
ready given approval by low-nmkinfj 
nerwork employees? Well, where does 
this leave the ace? How can we replace 
a talent like Alan Hale?"

"Shut up, woman. Can't you see 
nothin' past the end of your nose?" 

I got tired of the cozy banter and 
decided to step in quickly to this com­ 
edy of the unmanncred. In a few 
minutes these two would be at each 
other's throats quicker than most 
srarlets can undo a producer's zipper.

"Cut the laugh track," 1 growled, 
getting out my piece ot paper and

continued on page 85

If you'd like a wall poster oi our distillery's founder, drop us a line

MR. CLAYTON TOSH has more good
tales about Jack Daniel than most folks can
ever believe.

He'll tell you that Mr. Jack 
promised marriage to two 
girls at once in 1875; that 
nobody ever saw him with­ 
out a coat and tie; and 
that he perfected a way of 
manufacturing his whiskey 
(called char- ^

coal mellowing) that made
it uncommonly smooth. Of
course, there's no one living
who can vouch for the first
two tales. But after a sip of
Jack Daniels, most everyone
goes along with the third.

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED

6
DROP

6
BY DROP

Tennessee Whiskey • 90 Proof • Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery
Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352

Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government.
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TESTING THE NEW TECHK
Many readers have written asking us 

about a relatively new form of video tech­ 
nology: the video-food system, or "foodeo." 
The system features components made of 
edible foods onto which programming 
(movies, specials, sporting events, assassi­ 
nations, etc.) is recorded. The viewer plays 
the program, and may replay it as often as 
he wishes (within limits set by the manufac­ 
turer); when he is finished playing, he then 
eats the unit. In some cases he may eat the 
food and view the program material simulta 
neously. Or, he may simply buy the delicious 
nutritious, convenient components to eat 
without viewing. Or, he may view the pro­ 
grams and give the unit to someone else to 
eat. Or vice versa.

To introduce our readers to this nascent 
yet already extremely popular and taste- 
tempting technology, we've reviewed a few 
of the more typical foodeo 
systems and here present a 
glimpse of some products 
soon to be available for 
viewing and eating.

by Ellis Weiner

TIKIWASHIB-2QOOP/E
With the rapidly burgeoning 

market of P/E (programmable/ 
edible) foodeo systems, it was only 
a matter oi time before Tikiwashi 
group entered the field with its 
first fully programmable, edible 
unit. Those iamiliar with the high 
picture-sound quality of the Tiki­ 
washi A-455 (available in pas­ 
trami-rye, bologna-white, and 
ham and cheese-roll) will suffer 
no surprises or disappointments 
with this product. Both video per­ 
formance and flavor and aroma 
factors score high marks.

The B-2000 comes in breakfast, 
lunch, and dinner models. Break­ 
fast (B-2000-b) (shown left) fea­ 
tures orange juice, two fried eggs 
"over easy," two strips of bacon, 
waffles (see insel), English muffin

with butter and grape jelly, and 
coffee. We found the juice lobe 
slightly acidic but acceptable; 
eggs were cooked perfectly and 
provided excellent color-image 
resolution; bacon was crisp; muf-

Specs
Tape format: VHS
Horizontal resolution. 240-plus 

lines, 3 MHz bandpass
Utensils; Fork, knife, spoon, napkin
Audio distortion: 2.5 percent at 400 

Hz: SP
Audio dub: Yes, punch-in
Counter memory: Yes
Salt and pepper: Yes
FF: No; mashed potatoes with 

chicken dinner
Food-to-signal ratio: Good to ex­ 

cellent/good to delicious
Suggested retail price: $1,098

fin was slightly charred, which 
might be prevented by grounding 
tiie unit; and coffee—regular, with 
one sugar—was very good. Pro­ 
gramming controls enable 
viewer-eater to preselect up to sin- 
teen hours of material, then play 
back programs up to four times 
before eating the meal, which then 
obliterates the programs. Op­ 
tional VIEW/EAT feature allows you 
to eat the meal and view the pro­ 
gramming simultaneously—a use­ 
ful device tor gourmet videophiles 
with above average amounts of 
recording/viewing/eating to do.
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DLOGY: The Foodeo Systems
Lunch (B-2GOO-1) consisted of 

roasl beef or sardine sandwich, 
potato salad, and cola. Unfortu­ 
nately, wilh much Japanese ioodeo 
software, beef dishes fare poorly; 
in this case the roast beef was 
stringy and lacked both flavor 
and picture stability. Adjustments 
with vertical-hold control and 
Worcestershire sauce, both lo­ 
cated on rear oi unit, proved only 
marginally effective. Garnishes 
and beverage rated acceptable 
and complemented the unit's 
handsome Ireeze-frame and 
audio-balance-control design.

Dinner (B-2000-d) features roast 
chicken, mashed potatoes and 
gravy, green beans, cherry tart, 
and cofiee. Chicken was excellent 
and came located conveniently 
next to record-lock switch. Green 
beans interfered with the opera­ 
tion of the manual focus-adjust 
thumbwheel but tasted remark­ 
ably tresh. Cherry tart was a trifle 
too sweet but seems to us to be an 
acceptable trade-off for the unit's 
improved digital-readout timer.

In sum, the B-2000 is a hand­ 
some, delicious unit, as delightful 
to operate and view as it is to eat,

AHSEY-A PORTA-LUNCH 
RECORDER AP-50

The AP-50 (above left) is the lat­ 
est addition to Arsey-A's line of 
porlable lunch-recorders. These 
lightweight, low-calorie units are 
designed not tor heavy viewing or 
dining but for the less demanding 
audio-video eating situation "in 
the field," i.e., on trips, away from 
the office, at sporting events and 
assassinations, etc.

Soil ware has always been 
Arsey-A's strongest suil, and it re­ 
mains so with the AP-50. They've 
programmed a wide range of 
lunchtime favorites ("Let's Eat 
Lunch, Already, America," "1 
Loathe Lucy," and a number of 
soap operas, including "Hopeless 
Children," "Generally Hostile," 
and "The Young and the Breast- 
less") onto a flavorful variety of 
sandwiches (chicken, corned beef, 
ham, Swiss cheese) and salads. 
Programs are for one-time view­ 
ing only and must be shown and 
eaien wifhin twenty-four hours of 
unwrapping.

Because the unit is battery op­ 
erated, it falters on both the record 
function and as a true foodeo 
"stove." An AC adaptor is avail­ 
able, but because the unit uses rel­ 
atively small voltages the adaptor 
is not recommended by the manu­ 
facturer for recording programs

off the air or for heating complete 
meals. Snap-on hot-plate acces­ 
sories adequately keep hot soups 
warm but cannot boil water.

The unit's lightweight design 
makes it especially useful for 
camping trips, and Arsey-A's AP- 
55, which includes all (he features 
of the AP-50, offers the additional 
virtue of itsell being entirely

Specs
Energy requirements: 20v battery;

AC adaptor available 
Food-to-picture ratio: .56oz/dB 
Breads: White, rye, wheat, roll 
Pause control: Yes 
Pickles: Yes
Overall performance: Delicious 
Suggested retail price: $695

edible. Once programming has 
been viewed and consumed, the 
AP-55 may be cooked over char­ 
coal or an open fire and eaten. We 
found it to be surprisingly tender 
although somewhat deficient in 
juiciness. As is the case with al­ 
most all foodeo systems, the manu­ 
facturer can provide only so 
much; oiler (hat, it's up to (he pro­ 
gramming and culinary talents oi 
the operator.

ILLAGE-VIDEOT "VIEW 
'N' CHEW" SOFTWARE 
SERIES E

The Illage-Videot people pio­ 
neered the release of individual 
preprogra mined /freeze-dried 
loodeo cassettes, and with their 
Series E they continue to dominate 
the field.

Programs lor Series E (above) 
consist oi theatrical-release, 
full-length motion pictures pro­ 
grammed into "all meat" cas­ 
settes. Restricting the food content 
(o meat (and, in two cases, (ish) 
and eliminating vegetables, des­ 
serts, and beverages helps keep

the cost down and provides the 
viewer-eater with a convenient 
way to turn a standard movie plus 
meal into a double feature plus 
seconds.

The "View 'n' Chew" catalog in­ 
cludes such film-food favorites as 
Men/Veal Piccata, 9 to 5/Fiank 
Steak Teriyaki, Meatballs/ Fried 
Shrimp. Cassettes arc compatible 
with all standard foodeo systems, 
although when we tried Star 
Wars/Meat Loaf on our Blony 
model AG-5600, the bass-audio 
response required some boosting 
and the tomato sauce was rather 
thin. Suggested retail price: $49.95 
each.

PRODUCT PREVIEWS These New Products Will Soon Be Available

From Blony: ADJUSTABLE 
FINE TUNA (NO. FT-2230)

This component fine tuna 
(above), compatible with all Blony 
and other Takatsoris-manuiac- 
tured units, is easily connected to 
the input jack and requires only 
salt, popper, and a little lemon 
juice. Due out February 1982.

From BFD: CASSETTE 
STORAGE RACK/ 
REFRIGERATOR

BFD offers a useful and at­ 
tractive storage-rack/refrigerator

unit. It will store up to twenty-four 
standard (or eighteen "He-Man") 
cassette-meals, and features 
adjustable clip-on holders for 
tape-head cleaning gear and dis­ 
posable towelettes. Due out Janu­ 
ary 1982. (Wo/snown.)

From Magnalox: EARTH 
SATELLITE STATION 
WITH SMOKED 
SALMON SKELETON

With the advent of the afford­ 
able satellite earth station, view­ 
ers in even the remotest areas

have been able lo obtain crystal- 
clear reception of literally dozens 
of channels from around the 
world. Magnalox now takes this a 
step further by introducing a line 
of earth stations capable of pull­ 
ing in signals "over the horizon," 
and featuring adjustable interior 
structural struts formed entirely oi 
smoked salmon. Struts may be re­ 
tained to provide extra unit stabil­ 
ity and support, or eaten during or 
after unit assembly. Optional 
bagels, cream cheese, and tomato 
units also available. Due out Janu­ 
ary 1982 (Not shown.)
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always wanted.

Now comes
Miller time.

ou 
ravaged a 
continent, 
You took over 
half the world 
And had a 
pastry named 
after you.

Sure, it hurts to be 
defeated by a guy with a 
first name like "Beef."

But now you can relax.
Mow you can take a 

little vacation on a nice, 
secluded island with no 
phones.

How you can stop 
wearing that silly hat

Now you won't have to 
listen to any more short 
jokes.

Now you can take those 
tap dancing lessons you
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YEARS OF 
TELEVISION

The Ellard Family Log • by Ben Ellard
1948 1949 1950
Dad bought our first tele­ 
vision set because Mom cried 
to have one. It was a twelve- 
inch Admiral with a bad pic­ 
ture rube. You had to keep 
tapping the back of it with a 
kitchen knife for it to work.

1951
My little sister, Eva, jumped 
out of the upstairs window 
because she saw Farmer 
What's-his-name do it in a 
cartoon. She landed on her 
face, but otherwise she was 
all right.

Dad bought TV snack trays 
and the kitchen table was 
more or less retired, though 
no one bothered to move it. 
It just sat there, piled high 
with junk because cleaning 
cut into Mom's TV time.

We had been standing in half- 
hour shifts for three years, 
taking turns tapping the back 
of the picture tube, when it fi­ 
nally exploded, showering 
shards of glass all over Eva, 
Dad bought a new Crosley.
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1952
We started telling time by the 
television rather than the 
clock, as in "It's half past 
'Riley,'" or "It's a quarter to 
'Lucy'" Dad painted die liv­ 
ing room black, to cut down 
on glare.

winged an ashtray at him, but 
she missed and it went right 
into the picture tube of the 
Crosley, showering Eva with 
glass. Dad bought a twcnty- 
four-itich RCA on time.

Betty and Bud. But we knew 
it wasn't really "Father 
Knows Best," because Dad 
kept cursing. Later, he bor­ 
rowed an old eight'inch Du- 
mont from Grandma.

with his eyes crossed.

1960
Dad bought a new set of 
snack trays.

1955 1957
1953
Mom went on "Queen for a 
Day" and told the studio au­ 
dience that Dad beat her, and 
that 1 had cancer, and that Eva 
was mentally retarded, and 
that Mom had tp buy an 
extra-special, very expensive 
truss or Eva would die. She 
lost to another lady, who 
brought in the body of her 
three-year-old daughter and 
her son's kidney in a pickle jar. 
Mom hadn't told Dad what 
the show was all about, so he 
punched her in the face when 
she got home.

Dad got on "What's My 
Line?" as an automotive tax­ 
idermist, but they withheld 
the prize money when they 
found out that he had lied. 
They wouldn't even pay up 
after Dad quit his job at the 
A&.P and started a genuine 
car-stuffing business.

The snack trays rusted out.
1961

1958
We realized that no one had 
seen Eva for a year or so.

1956

1954
Mom fell in love with Leo G. 
Carroll, and if anybody talked 
during "Topper," she went 
nuts. Dad got jealous and said 
something, once. Mom

Dad knew it was a crazy idea, 
but he figured the publicity 
would make it work. Any­ 
how, the car'Stuffing business 
tailed and the sheriff came to 
take away the RCA one night 
at quarter past "Father Knows 
Best." Mom and Dad didn't 
want Eva and me to know 
that there was anything 
wrong, so Dad sewed leather 
patches on the elbows of his 
sports jacket. They called each 
other Jim and Margaret and 
made believe Eva and I were

Dad got a job as a security 
guard in a place where lie 
could watch "Search for To­ 
morrow" during the day, and 
he bought us a brand-new 
twenty-four-inch GE. He in­ 
stalled the old Durnont in his 
car, but on his way to work 
one morning, watching Dave 
Garroway, he drove into a 
tree.

1962

1959
Dad decided you could have 
3-D television if you just had 
two sets, so he bought an­ 
other twenty-four-inch GE 
and put it in the living room 
beside the first one. But he 
had to go to the hospital after 
he tried to watch an entire 
episode of "Twilight Zone"

Mom got on "The Price Is 
Right" and Dad coached her 
from the audience. She bid on 
a package including a fiber­ 
glass boat, a new Chevy, a 
dining-room set from Broy- 
hill, an antique vase, a Pan 
Am vacation in Paris, and a 
camel. Mom got Dad's signals 
mixed up and bid $125 for the 
whole thing, so all she won 
was a can of furniture polish. 
It's still on the kitchen table 
somewhere.

1963
Dad and Edna Cornhagen, 
from down the street, were on 
"Candid Camera." They were 
very funny when Alien Punt
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gave them a lot of double-talk 
as they were trying to check in 
to a motel. Mom was still 
laughing when Mr. Corn- 
hagen busted down our front 
door and unloaded his shot­ 
gun at Dad. Dad ducked, but 
the shots blew away both of 
the GEs. Dad said it was time 
for a color TV anyway.

eyes at a rolling picture, every­ 
thing looks like a jerky old- 
time movie.

1965

and Mom took his salami and 
beer out of the refrigerator 
and filled it with stuff like an­ 
chovies and cottage cheese. 
She also got a roaster for Pop- 
Tarts, which she really liked.

1964
Grandma came to live with 
us. Dad said we needed the 
extra board money. Every­ 
thing was fine until Grandma 
insisted on watching "Law­ 
rence Welk" when Dad 
wanted to watch "Gilligan's 
Island." He used to sit in an­ 
other room with the remote- 
control tuner, slowly turning 
down the brightness, to make 
Grandma think she was going 
blind. Sometimes he'd slowly 
turn down the sound, then 
he'd walk into the living 
room and make believe he 
was talking. But Grandma 
always watched "Lawrence 
Welk'' anyway. Once she 
watched it for a whole hour 
with the sound turned off 
while the picture rolled. She 
said that if you blink your

Dad bought a refrigerator for 
the living room, so he 
wouldn't have to get up dur­ 
ing the commercials. He also 
made a Barcalounger with a 
built-in toilet. It was really 
just a Barcalounger with a 
hole in the seat and a bucket 
under it. Dad said it saved a 
lot of time for TV watching, 
but Mom and Grandma 
made him get rid of it because 
it made the living room smell 
even worse than the kitchen.

1968

1966
Mom went on Librium when 
"My Mother the Car" was 
canceled.

Dad came running up from 
the cellar one night, scream­ 
ing that he had just seen God. 
We all ran down to the base­ 
ment for a look. Nine of his 
ten TV sets were tuned in to 
"1 Dream of Jeannie" and one 
was set on "Gunsmoke." The 
same thing happened when 
he'd get another critical pro­ 
portion of TV sets tuned in 
to "The Flying Nun" and 
"Hawaii Fivc-O." The rest of 
us didn't really understand it, 
but we knew enough not to 
say anything to Dad. He was 
getting a little weird.

NBC, who he said were re­ 
sponsible for destroying his 
religious rapture on Monday 
and Thursday nights. We 
didn't hear anything from 
him for weeks. Finally, Mom 
and Grandma sent me to 
look for him. 1 found Dad in 
front of a coin-operated TV 
sot at the Port Authority Bus 
Terminal waiting room, and 
guess who he had with him? 
Eva! 1 brought them both 
back home with me. Corn- 
hagen was mad that Dad had 
soid his shotgun, hut it was 
nice to have everybody home 
again.

1970

1967 1969
Dad began collecting TV sets. 
After a while, he had enough 
sets in the basement to watch 
all the channels at once. 
Grandma was glad Dad was 
gone from the living room,

"1 Dream of Jeannie" and 
"The Flying Nun" were both 
canceled, and Dad went ber­ 
serk . He borrowed Corn- 
hagen's shotgun and took off 
for New York to kill the pro­ 
gramming chiefs of ABC and

Dad was a changed man. He 
decided his future was in poli­ 
tics, so he cleaned himself up 
and ran for mayor. One plank 
on his platform called for re­ 
naming all the streets in town 
after everyone's favorite TV 
shows. After he won, we 
found ourselves living at the 
corner of My Three Sons 
Street and Ironside Avenue. 
Mom was pleased because 
Dad had a DPW crew come 
and clean out the house 
Things really took a turn up
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for us that year.

1971
There was political trouble 
when "Bewitched" was can­ 
celed and Dad changed the 
name of that street to Flip 
Wilson Avenue. There wasn't 
a single black family on the 
whole street and a bunch of 
men were mad that Dad 
didn't name it Monday Night 
Football Avenue.

1972
Poor Eva. She was sitting in 
front of the new Zenith one 
night watching Johnny Car­ 
son and she fell asleep. Ap­ 
parently she just slumped 
forward and spent the whole 
night with her face plastered 
against the screen. The radi­ 
ation burns didn't help her 
face any.

when she started to slip away, 
so we propped her up to 
watch "Medical Center." It 
didn't really help. She lin­ 
gered until the next night, 
only to die in the middle of 
"Marcus Welby, M.D." Mom 
wanted to sue Welby for mal­ 
practice, but Dad thought 
that "Medical Center" had 
botched things. I figured it 
was all due to an inadequate 
response on "Emergency!" 
But Eva finally calmed us 
down by pointing out that we 
should be a bit more philo­ 
sophical and good-natured 
about these things, like they 
are on "The Brady Bunch."

more TV sets for his ser­ 
mons, but the secvirity guards 
always threw him out. It was 
an embarrassing time for all 
of us.

and he was pretty upset about 
Mom.

1976
1975

1974

1973
Grandma had been despon­ 
dent since Lawrence Welk 
was canceled, and one Satur­ 
day night she had a seizure 
during "Emergency!" She 
hung on until Tuesday night,

Dad was voted out of office 
by a reform group that 
changed all the street names 
back to what they had been 
four years earlier. He was es­ 
pecially hurt by their cam­ 
paign slogan, "Let's cancel the 
meat head." He got really de­ 
pressed and took to the base­ 
ment to watch combinations 
of shows on all his TV sets 
again. He also began preach­ 
ing in department stores 
where he could find ten or

Dad finally got arrested for 
exposing himself to himself. 
He was walking down Main 
Street (he had once named it 
Streets of San Francisco 
Street) when he came to an 
electronics store with a TV 
camera and a monitor in the 
window. He told the cops he 
just wanted to see what his 
dick looked like on television. 
Mom tried to hire Petroceili 
to defend him, but when she 
called NBC they told her Pe­ 
troceili was a make-believe 
character who didn't really 
exist. I'd like to think Mom 
knew that all along and that 
she just didn't like being re­ 
minded. In any case, she went 
over the edge. The last time 1 
saw her she was backing 
down the driveway. She told 
me she was going to find 
Perry Mason to defend Dad if 
it was the last thing she ever 
did. Dad came home after just 
a week at the county hospital,

The welfare people gave me a 
hard time about being forty 
and never having worked, but 
they stopped hassling me 
when Dad and Eva and 1 
agreed to sign the house over 
to them if we could stay in it.

1977
Welfare replaced our old 
snack trays for us.

1978
Dad passed away. It was dur­ 
ing a really sad episode of 
"Little House on the Prairie," 
and we just cried and cried. It 
was even sadder than the very 
last "Mary Tyler Moore 
Show." I don't think I'll ever 
forget Dad's last words as [ 
held him in my arms and Eva 
clutched his limp hand to her 
breast. First he looked at 
Eva's-scarred face, then he 
looked at me. "My children," 
he said at last, coughing, "get 
the cable. Kids, you'll need 
cable TV." Q

1978
ill

. J.J -
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DEATH OF ED McMAHON
k-nnlmui-tl /'i»n (Ju^i 1 43

was eventually subdued by Pruitville's 
Police Chief Hewett, who occupied an 
adjacent square.

In August 1981, tragedy struck, us a 
herd of cows wandered into the KPRU 
studios and trampled the plaster and 
chicken-wire set of "The Pruitville 
Squares!' The damage was irreparable, 
and the show was canceled, replaced by 
"Let'sTalk Potatoes"Tony Gimeniti was 
once again unemployed; yet, this time he 
seemed remarkably cheerful. " There 
should be a job opening up for me in 
Hollywood—real soon," he assured 
friends. The following day he purchased 
a train ticket—and a gun. Before leaving 
town he had scrawled across the walls of 
his apartment, "Hello, California! Good­ 
bye, O-Hiyo!"

Cameniti's fate is now in the hands of 
psychiatrists, many of whom doubt he is 
fit to stand trial. "Any lunatic can go out 
and shoot Reagan or the pope!' explains 
Dr. Ken Hinze, of the Menninger Clinic. 
"But to shoot Ed McMahon-that's 
crazy" Indeed, McMahon was no ordi­ 
nary celebrity, and his murder has been 
accompanied by the public grief and out­ 
rage usually reserved for the death of a 
vice-president's wife or a king's good pal.

Within days of the murder, condolences 
had trickled in to McMahon's widow 
from all over the world. President 
Reagan termed the incident a "darn 
shame," while Durvvard Kirby, long 
McMahon's mentor, stated solemnly, 
"The world has lost a great big man." 
Dick Cavett opened his talk show one 
evening with a eulogy for the slain an­ 
nouncer and a plea for peace in the 
world. "Ed McMahon was so young, so 
talented. He had so much to give]' he 
said. "Of course, I'm kidding, but that's 
still no excuse for people going around 
shooting each other."

Even greater tribute came from 
McMahon's dozens of fans. American 
Legion posts across the nation held vigils 
for his soul, competing to see which 
branch could drink more to his memory. 
In Encino, mourners congregated out­ 
side the McMahon estate, begging for 
some trinket to remember him by: old 
clothes, stereo equipment, his car, any­ 
thing. This was too much for his widow, 
Eunice, a self-proclaimed "conceptual 
artist" whom Ed met when she worked 
as a tattooed lady in the circus; two days 
after the shooting, she fled the crowds 
and the country, to be alone in her grief 
in Tahiti. She emerged from seclusion a 
week later with new courage and a new

Kusband, twenty years her junior. "Kaani 
is like the son Ed and I never had, sort 
of" Eunice McMahon Hakalani told 
reporters.

So there is, perhaps, hope that the dy­ 
namic spirit of Ed McMahon will live on 
in the work of young Kaani, although he 
is a cliff diver, not an announcer, by pro­ 
fession. But if not through him, the 
memory of McMahon will still burn in 
the hearts of millions of youths in the 
World who strive to be second-best at 
anything. Still, it may be weeks before 
we see another like Ed, for it will take a 
big man to fill his shoes, and perhaps two 
to fit his pants. As his longtime associate 
and best friend Johnny Carson noted, 
"Ed McMahon has left a huge void in 
our lives that can only be filled by Doc 
Severinsen, or, if he's out of town, 
Tommy Newsom" Hiyo. I I

Circus-sideshow hierarchy 
notes: Persons biting the 
heads off chickens are geeks. 
Persons biting the heads off 
geeks are peeks. Chickens bit­ 
ing the heads off insects arc- 
cheeks. Insects biting the 
heads off plants are eeks.

The party stirs
*~~ ^ ̂ -^ .JM~.'.~.with

Scttjram'5

-
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LOST?
Ouddenly you find yourself 
ready to choose a diamond ring. 
And all you know about carats is

,/ •, that your mom made 
^ you eat them when 

you were little.
But you really don't need to 

be a diamond expert. You just 
need to go to the people who 
are: Zales.

Zales controls 
every diamond, IK ^

TC——•*»"•_

every step of the way* we select 
our stones in the rough and cut 
them for maximum 
brilliance.

We polish and 
mount them by 
hand, in settings 
selected as carefully as the 
diamonds themselves. We even 
stand behind each ring with our 
ninety-day refund polic&aprom- 
ise we wouldn't 
make if we 
thought you'd 
want to take us up on it.

Still don't know carats from 
carrots? That's okay. You'll

never really be lost as 
:•' * long as you can find 

your way to Zales.
Rings shown priced from 

$760 to $16,025.

ZALES
THE DIAMOND STORE

IS ALL YOU NEED TO KNOW.
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THE FIACM& OP A

MONTHS IN TH£
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WONDERFUL-
MY &RPTHER. (.ED 

/TARTlNG riGHTS IN RESTAURANTS/'M STUCK IWIWE MIDDLE OF
ON -me ^rove

NO Si6N OF LEO

TUE PEACE/'

^FPOLITENESSMAN bvRonBarrett
THAT WOMAN IS BEINC? MUQGEP!
I'M GOING TO HELP HE/?.' 
I'M SICK Of AU THIS

DONT SCREAM. GIMME 
YER MONEY AND YOU 
WON'T GET HURT'!

WMERE DID
LEAVE THAT

CAR?
GET YOUR 
HANPS Off

, NEVER, NEVER INTERRUPT 
TWO PEOPLE ENGAGED 
IN CONVERSATION 
UNLESS YOU PARDON 
YOURSELF FIRST!

THANKS, MANKY 
SLINGER, MERE'S 
A CUT FOR YOU.

HEY.WU BIG LUG. STOP THAT!

THAT'S VGOY NICE OF 
VOU,ftUT I NEVER, 
NEVER,NEVeft ACCEPT
GRATUITfeS.

NATIONAL I.AMP(.TON7i"
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BY PRUCfc C0CHR3N

T,

THE ABIL1TV TO DRAW A 
SCENE 15 AN ESSENTIAL PART

OF THE COMIC ARTIST'S
REPERTOIRE. ER60,VOU AIN'T
SHIT WITHOUT n. STUW THE

FOLLOWING EXAMPLE CAREFULLY
AND PRACTICE 'TIL YOU GET 

THE HANG OF IT AND DON'T BE
DISCOURAGED. REIYIEFA&ER, 

ATHENS WASM'T BUILT IN A NI6HT.'

L
FACT THAT

OF t>ee-&/~, HO TWO/N THE UN1-TB&5TATE.5 
/O

NAMEI>

WoUUproU 
THA.T 

A

\N THAT
UU\COKNl 

TH1N&SAHP AK 5'Z".

CRAWL?;WIUFREO, MOW \xow't
^(OO SPEND \ WN-K, 

SOMOCHTIMEfN

MBIHM
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SWAT or*E Looks Like A 
IADIES AUXILIARY 
ON A STEAM FITTING FOR, 

L JOINT,

-THflT ONE'S A 
J/W ON TfJF NILE
Ri\/5/? DURING M/W»

AT 3 tf

"77-wr
BEING USBOfc A MAKESHIFT 

SOLAR COLLECTOR TO PRODUCE
A COLD

THANK V0U, MR- 
THAT W/LL BE ALL, 

FOR
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V>/v c *i eXt ° " ' 
" &e> N 5 TflT/o/v
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IM G1AP TO/1EET 
•-»U, "IS. TUTTt-e". 
DO HflVE A 5E/IT

SHOES LIKE THoSE...

AREN'T T£W 
TtiORPE'

•>\ EKPfWS £ ACCOUMT.

SAY,8iJOOY, DO

You coutb fAY fHAf HAT 
our of H^S HANO 
HS srARrs TO
UP 7"oo M^C/f
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SUNNY SATURDAY IN GREGNDALE 
FINDS IMSR. APPLETON AND FAMILY WATCHING 
AS NEW NEIGHBORS fAOVe IN HE*T DOOR.

CONSULTANT - RE&61E HENOWCKS

UETiT NOT PANIC . I N\eAN,THIS^I
/ is THE iqaois [ IT'LL BE eooo FOR 1
I TUB CHILDREN - REW»EAABER THAT 1 
\ T.V. SHOW ON P.&.S.,''NEGROES 
/ ON PARP.OE"? BLACK PEOPLE ARE J 

iA R6SPGCTEO NOVJ.VJE SHOULD BE ^
HAPPV THIS HAPPENED! ILL 60 OVER
AND WELCOME

... UH...XOU KNOW WHAJ REALLV 
TICKS WE OFF IS VJHEN FOLKS. ,

CAUL VOU PeOPLE".SPeAR-CHUCK6R3 
PAOes;"OV6-A-BOOS:TAR~ UH...VIE

LOVE BLftCK PEQPLEIVJE EVEN LOVE 
PEANUT BUTTER - INVENTED SV ABLACK W.N, vou KNOW.
THERES ST6PIN FETCHIT AND 

ANVOSAND..

BUT
N\R. APPLETON 
WAX NEXT POOR

Hl,lWt YOUP. CAUCASIAN
NEXT DOOR ...WELL UH...SAY...\NE -"-•"---—*-• 

TV. AND WE LOVED IT...UH

VOURB 
RIGHT. 
DEM*,.

GOOD LUCK, 
DAD-WB'LLGO

YEAH!? 
GLftD VOUBLACK PEOPLE, BUT

IF YOU'LL EVCUSe ME-

Lv t OONT WftNT TO HOLD 
UP - BUT WELL HfWE TO

XOU OV6R FOR OiNNEO. 
YOU UKE WATERKVELON 

>MD PI& INSIDES,

OH SAY, ARE TH6SE 
THE LITTLE ONES? 
BET YOU CAN REALLY
DANCE UP A STORfA,,
HUH?

I auess
SHY, HUH? VJELL,AT 

ANY RATE, I'W, NORIV\ 
APPLETON, AND IP XOU 
NEED ANVTHING, LET 
fAE KNOW.

/ftR. APPLETON 
WHAT HE- THINKS IS A 
SOUL HANDSHAKE...

OOP... WAIT 
THERE .OOP...

WELL, ANYWAY - 
WELCOMvE, IfASURG
WE'LL HAVE IV\ANV eooo 
TIWVES -TOGETHER IN THE 
FUTURE. BROTHER.

NEXT WARNING ON 
LAWN OF THE NEW 

NEIGHBORS ••
BYE DE BYE!

TOMORROW I'LL 
BRING OVER fAY

DCNT WORRY ABOUT 
A THING - WONDERFUL J 
PEOPLE - HE WAS \

NERVOUS AT FIRST, Bur \ 
\ NiAPS HIM FEEL RlfiHT 
AT HON^E .NOW LETS 
RELAX AND HANG A 
LEMONADE.

AND
Booaie DOWN!

YEAHl TO/BORROW
WE'LL GO GWER
AND WvEET OUR
NEW FRIENDS!

IS ft LESSON HERE 
SOMEWHERE.
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LETTERS
continued fram t>agf 10

Sirs:
A very funny thing you can do is to 

take the windshield off your car, then 
drive down to a full-service gas sta­ 
tion. The service attendant will inad­ 
vertently spray a whole bunch of 
window cleaner in your face before he 
realizes that the window isn't really 
there. Imagine the look on his face 
when he catches on. It's just about the 
greatest gag in the world.

Jake the Dud 
Wyoming

Sirs:
Marilyn Monroe: every man's desire. 

We see her through a nostalgic mist, this 
child-woman. We long for her. 1, for one, 
miss her so much that I have written one 
book and a photographic essay about 
her. I may write more. I, like you, wish 
Marilyn were alive today. But not too 
much, because, let's face it, if she were 
alive today, she'd be just another bpozy, 
Valium-addicted neurotic recluse, well 
into her second childhood. And I would 
be a poorer man for it.

Norman Mailer 
New York

Sirs:
1 suppose it's possible that there 

exists a precedent for union employ­ 
ees voluntarily accepting a wage roll­ 
back. Just barely possible. But I'll bet 
you an octopus riding a French 
scooter through a Plexiglas pyramid 
during Lent that you can't find one.

Lee A. lacocca, Chairman 
Chrysler Corp.

Sirs:
El Salvador another Vietnam? Hey, 

it wouldn't hurt business one damn 
bit.

Country Joe and the Fish 
Old Rockers Home 
San Francisco, Cal.

Sirs:
Remember back in the seventies, 

when guys were going around admitting 
that they cried sometimes, and talked to 
plants, and just wanted to curl up in a 
woman's arms and be comforted? Well, I 
said all that shit, but only so I could get 
laid.

Really. I take it all back.
BiffWhite 

Chicago, III.

Sirs:
We are what you call a buffer state. 

That's supposed to mean a place 
between two countries that fight a 
lot. The idea was for us to keep France 
and Germany from each other's 
throats.

Well, it hasn't worked out. Rather 
than keeping them apart, we've be­ 
come a convenient place for them to 
fight. Every thirty years or so they 
come through here blowing things up 
and making a big mess. Not only that, 
but half of us are French and the 
other half Germanic; so when they 
aren't fighting here with each other, 
we're here fighting with ourselves.

Buffer state, my ass.
Belgium 

Europe

Sirs:
I'll tell you the truth. I'm a forty- 

eighc-year-old ex-hooker from the 
Bronx named Millie Goldstcin. There, 
I feel much better now.

Charo 
Las Vegas, Nev.

continued on 99
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THE
TELEVISION 

CODE

TOD CARROLL

PREAMBLE
Broadcasters' Responsibilities

Television is seen and heard in nearly every Amer­ 
ican home, bar, airport lobby, hotel room, military 
base, and prison. Sometimes it's only seen, as when, for 
example, the sound is broken, or only heard, as when 
the tube is blown or when viewers are out of the room, 
except in the case of convicts, who cannot simply leave 
the room but may have been blinded in a fight. Viewers 
include children of all ages, all colors and shapes, em­ 
bracing all varieties of philosophic or religious convic­ 
tion, including some of the more macabre aspects of the 
satanic Cainite sect and worship of fish guts. Dogs, 
cats, parakeets, gerbils, and insects also watch televi­ 
sion. Television broadcasters must therefore take this 
pluralistic audience into account in programming their 
stations. What is good for spiders, for example, may 
not necessarily be good for microcephalic pinheads, 
with the exception of liquefied food.

Advertisers' Responsibilities
The free, competitive American system of broadcast­ 

ing, which presents entertainment, news, sports, edu­ 
cation, culture, and, on cable, guys beating off is 
supported by, and slavishly, lickspittlingly dependent 
upon, revenues from advertising. While television 
broadcasters are responsible for the content of their 
programming, an equal obligation falls upon the adver­ 
tiser to sponsor only those programs that appeal to 
purchasers of his product. It would be silly, for in­ 
stance, to advertise precious gems during an all- 
boogaloo talk show for seething boogaloos from urban 
boogaloo-town. Viewers in this case could not be ex­ 
pected to respond to the commercial, except in the 
possible manner of killing the operator of a jewelry 
store and stealing his gems, a result that obviously tails 
to justify the cost of the ad. Advertisers who spend 
their money judiciously serve not only themselves but 
also audiences who would like to see boring minority- 
panel discussions starved off the air. Furthermore, ad­ 
vertisers should present their messages in an honest, 
responsible, and tasteful manner. Images appealing to 
base or demented emotions or depicting the eating of 
live spiders are, generally, prohibited.

Viewers' Responsibilities.
Television viewers also have an obligation to help 

broadcasters serve the public. All criticisms and sug­ 
gestions about programming and advertising should be 
directed to the broadcast licensee. Secretaries or 
switchboard operators are not usually the licensee; the 
license is more likely held by the owner or general 
manager of the station, and it is that person alone who 
should be approached. If he is inaccessible at his office, 
then try him at home. He should have a large, very 
expensive home, which the viewer might enjoy seeing 
firsthand. It probably has a circular driveway and a 
rather imposing front door, possibly shaded by a por­ 
tico. Drive right up to the front door, ring the bell, and 
ask to see the licensee. If he refuses to appear, cut his 
electrical and telephone lines. Gather a mob. Light 
torches. Beat sticks and garbage-can lids against the 
windows. Set fire to cars and crash them into the house. 
When the licensee finally presents himself, insist that 
your discussion be held while roaming from room to 
room. Open closets and drawers; sift randomly through 
financial records, pharmaceuiicals, clothing, linens, ta­ 
bleware, mementos, and other personal effects. Leer 
at the licensee's wife. Remand her to the basement with 
irregularly proportioned men until the licensee acts on 
your criticisms and suggestions. Leave by the back 
door.

Title I. PRINCIPLES GOVERNING 
PROGRAM CONTENT

§1.01 General Goals
It is in the interest of television as a vital medium to

broadcast programs that are innovative, demonstrate a 
high degree of creative skill, treat worthy moral and 
social issues, or give the audience a hard-on. Challeng­ 
ing concepts should be presented, emphasizing matters 
that relate to the world in which the viewer lives—a 
monstrous, terrifying world of immitigable violence, 
hunger, disease, revolution, treachery, greed, and 
hard-ons. Of course, there are some whose world expe­ 
rience is different, as in the case of agoraphobic zom­ 
bies who never leave their homes or their televisions. 
Broadcasters have a duty to inform such individuals of 
the monstrous and terrifying violence, hunger, dis-
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ease, revolution, treachery, greed, and hard-ons swir­ 
ling like black demons all around them.

§1.O2 Responsibly Exercised Artistic Freedom
To achieve these desired goals, television broadcast­ 

ers are expected to assess the needs, interests, and 
aspirations of the communities they serve; and, fur­ 
ther, recognizing the certainty that most of these de­ 
sires are ill-conceived and unrealizable fantasies, 
broadcasters should eschew them in favor of the more 
basic enterprise of giving the community a hard-on. A 
difficult challenge to broadcasters lies in the determin­ 
ing of how explicitly to present their material. It is well 
established that some viewers grow hard at the 
slightest stimulation, while others require lingering, 
lurid images of marked depravity. Clearly, the latter 
group has reason to object to programs that succeed in 
arousing only the former, while the former has equal 
basis for complaint if a program intended to satisfy the 
latter reviles the former and, conceivably, puts the 
group off its hard-on. Because this disparity of thresh­ 
old can be particularly embarrassing on the frequent 
occasions when it occurs in the same household, as 
between parents and children, it is the obligation of 
broadcasters to present both audio and video adviso­ 
ries noting the sexual content of a potentially contro­ 
versial program. Standard forms for such advisories 
are as follows:

DUE TO THE DEGENERATE, OFTENTIMES SADIS­ 
TIC, MORBID, AND VIRULENT PREOCCUPATION OF 
THIS PROGRAM WITH SEX, VIEWERS WHO FEEL 
THEY MIGHT CRACK A BONER IN FRONT OF OTHER 
MEMBERS OF THE FAMILY, AND FIND THIS EM­ 
BARRASSING, ARE ADVISED TO CONSIDER FORGO­ 
ING THIS PROGRAM.

DUE TO THE TRANSIENT, INCONSEQUENTIAL, 
AND FREQUENTLY OBFUSCATED NATURE OF THE 
SEX IN THIS PROGRAM, VIEWERS WHO ARE NOT 
EASILY INDUCED TO CRACK A BONER ARE AD­ 
VISED TO CONSIDER FORGOING THIS PROGRAM.

Title H. RESPONSIBILITY TOWARD 
CHILDREN

§1.O1 Veracity; Horrors of Life; Lassie and Timmy
Broadcasters have a special responsibility to chil­ 

dren. It is indispensable to recognize the uniquely com­ 
petitive and dangerous character of American life and 
the importance of offering programs that introduce the 
child in an incremental, veracious manner to the real­ 
ities of adulthood. Nowhere is this precept more vividly 
elucidated than in the case of Estate of Roy Don Strock 
v. National Broadcasting Company, Lassie Produc­ 
tions, Inc., et al., a suit brought for wrongful death 
before the Superior Court of Los Angeles County, Cal­ 
ifornia, and subsequently appealed. The opinion of the 
appellate court reads, in part:

According to facts established at the trial, Roy 
Don Strock had, as a child, regularly viewed the 
television program "Lassie" and was described by 
his parents and siblings as having been impres-

sionably and trustingly influenced by the actions 
of its central human character, known as 
"Timmy," a highly moral and ingenuous young 
boy approximately the same age as Roy Don. In 
an episode of this program that Roy Don's mother 
averred was her son's favorite, Timmy was shown 
to have overheard a group of "suspicious men" 
plan to steal a neighbor's hay. Upon attempting to 
dissuade the conspirators, Timmy was instructed 
to "keep quiet about this or [they would] kill [his] 
dog." Timmy nevertheless reported what he 
heard to the police and, upon apprehension of the 
would-be thieves, was broadly commended for 
having served the ends of justice at great peril to 
himself and his dog. Twenty years later, Roy Don 
became involved in a series of events that the 
plaintiffs contend were closely parallel to the plot 
of the program aforedescribed. Roy Don purport­ 
edly overheard a scheme devised by a syndicate of 
men to trade sophisticated weapons to revolution­ 
ary terrorists in Central America for vast 
amounts of heroin and other dangerous drugs—a 
trade that the syndicate never intended to com­ 
plete but rather to offer as a pretext to lure the 
rebels into a trap, steal their drugs, and murder 
them. Just as Timmy confronted the wrongdoers 
who sought to purloin his neighbor's hay, so did 
Roy Don, according to the plaintiffs, inform mem­ 
bers of the syndicate that he would report their 
activities to the police, whereupon Roy Don was 
executed with six bullets to the head and dropped 
into a well. * * * In that this court finds over­ 
whelming evidence that the defendant television 
companies grossly misled Roy Don and other chil­ 
dren his age with respect to the true, foreseeable 
realities of everyday life—having irresponsibly 
inculcated Roy Don with patently false, whimsi­ 
cal, and foolhardy perceptions that caused him to 
expose himself to lethal danger—the defendants 
must share liability for his demise and be held 
accountable for such contributory damages as 
may be assessed by the lower court.

Title m. SPECIAL PROGRAM 
STANDARDS

§1.O1 Violence; Conflict
Violence, physical or psychological, should be de­ 

picted in accurate form, as opposed to, for example, 
stylized or improbable assaults by persons too obese, 
old, clumsy, diminutive, or enfeebled to credibly exert 
the force or inflict the damage represented. Accord­ 
ingly, preposterously abbreviated or effortless judo 
"moves" ascribed to overweight private investigators, 
tiny females in the grasp of fiercely powerful rapists, 
and the like are proscribed. Conscientious attention 
should also be given to the "cause and effect" of the 
violence, with respect particularly to the degree of 
injury shown to result from various forms of combat. 
Ferocious punches delivered to the face, accompanied 
by distinctively brutal sounds, for example, should 
split open the flesh and release a substantial jet of
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blood; large-caliber projectiles discharged at close 
range are expected to obliterate a considerable portion 
of the victim's body and simultaneously slam the re­ 
mainder into a wall; cranial batteries accomplished 
with furniture, shovels, ceramic vessels, and the like 
should generally rupture the skull and cause death or 
permanent coma and paralysis.

§1.O3 Ricochets
Prudence should be exercised in the attribution of 

ricochet sounds to the impact of projectiles. The
heightened sensation to be obtained from this unique 
noise should not be exploited to the detriment of real­ 
ity; bullets seen to enter persons, animals, or similarly 
yielding and ductile objects, clearly incapable of pro­ 
ducing the glancing tzing! associated with metal and 
rocks, should be muted accordingly.

§1.O3 Presidential Assassinations
Videotape recordings of the president of the United 

States being shot may be broadcast from a single tape 
machine only; that is to say, takes to other program 
sources while rewinding the tape must not be circum­ 
vented by the racking of multiple copies of the tape on 
separate machines and the running of one after the 
other in uninterrupted succession until the tapes 
break.

§1,O4 Antisocial Behavior; Crime
Consistent with national statistics, nine-tenths of 

all crimes should be portrayed as having been com­ 
mitted successfully and with impunity. And although 
wrongdoers may from time to time appear as pocked, 
misshapen, nevus-faced psychopaths, broadcasters 
should avoid generalizing the criminal milieu. The 
case of Ethel Kennedy v. Jack Webb, Mark VII Produc­ 
tions is illustrative.

UNITED STATES COURT OF APPEALS, 1ST CIRCUIT,
1980. Appellant claimed her reputation was de­ 
famed by appellee's dramatic television series 
"Dragnet," wherein the mothers of public offend­ 
ers were repeatedly and designedly characterized 
as slovenly, jaded crones, indifferent to the con­ 
duct of their children and signally glad to be rid of 
them. Such women frequently appeared in 
stained housecoats at midafternoon. A question 
typically put to investigating detectives, "Can I 
offer you gents a beer?," evinced particular dis­ 
regard on the part of these women for the integ­ 
rity of police in specific and the law in general. 
Following the arrest of Mrs. Kennedy's son for the 
procurement and use of heroin in the Harlem 
section of New York City, the appellee testified 
that she was spurned by her friends and associ­ 
ates, who, having an admitted familiarity with 
Webb's program, allegedly imputed to Mrs. Ken­ 
nedy the unsavory taint ascribed to mothers of 
criminals therein. * * * Concededly, all criminals 
and their relations cannot be factually labeled as 
social and physical sluggards; however, the ver­ 
dict of the lower court is reversed on the ground

that the appellee's sister-in-law, Joan, may have 
prejudiced the jury by appearing at the trial in a 
stained housecoat, drinking a can of beer.

§1.O5 Self-destructive Behavior; Drugs; Gam­ 
bling; Alcohol

a) Narcotics addiction shall not be presented except 
as universal. Illegal drugs should be shown to vary 
significantly as to quality and value. Fraudulent or 
injurious practices on the part of sellers of narcotics 
shall never be encouraged, nor, in the case of children, 
should programs depicting such practices be instruc­ 
tive.

b) The use of gambling scenes or instrumentalities is 
to be avoided, especially when accompanied by frantic 
saxophone music and swirling montages of casino 
lights., because these scenes are boring, most notably 
the baccarat. Cartoon programs wherein spinning slot- 
machine fruit appears in the eyes of a stunned charac­ 
ter are, conversely, oddly amusing and should be 
broadcast routinely.

c) The use of liquor and cigarettes in program content 
shall be consonant with the functional requirements of 
characters. Military personnel may be depicted as 
drinking or intoxicated at all times, whereas important 
professionals and civil servants should not be shown to 
be continuously drinking unless such act or condition 
enhances the entertainment value of the program.

§1.O6 Sports Programs
Grave sporting disasters, including but not limited to 

the dramatic tumbling and explosion of race cars, the 
fatal or near fatal collision of ski j umpers, football play­ 
ers, racehorses, and toboggans, the exceptionally 
vicious and feral destruction of prizefighters, and the 
large-scale brawling of hockey and baseball players 
should not be abridged by commercial interruption, 
diversionary camera angles, censorious commentary, 
or any other act or omission, by video, sound, or spoken 
word, that might in any manner disturb the lucid and 
complete broadcast of such disaster, from the instant of 
its occurrence to the conclusion of each individual ca­ 
tastrophe arising therefrom, including paramedical re­ 
suscitation, hospital surgery, autopsy, and burial and 
augmented when feasible by technical descriptions of 
such hazardous or esoteric procedures as may be per­ 
formed beyond the range of the camera, including burn 
grafts, amputations, facial reconstruction, and, in the 
case of racehorses, bullets passing through the heads of 
other well-known horses.

§1.O7 JimMcKay
Sports announcer Jim McKay shall be constrained 

from broadcasting for more than thirty-six continuous 
hours and, in any event, shall be relieved at the first 
indication of unconsciousness.

§1.O8 Local Sports Announcers
It should be recognized that the limited funds alloca- 

ble by most local stations for news broadcasting pre-
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elude, as a practical matter, such stations from 
attracting a high caliber of personnel on the basis of 
salary alone. Accordingly, when remotely plausible, 
inducements must be put forth that encourage the 
perception by local newsmen that they will be observed 
by the network at some future time and offered a 
handsome contract. Local sportscasters, however, are 
not readily deluded in this manner, owing to the ob­ 
viously limited use of sports reporters at the network 
level; therefore motivations other than career potential 
must be exploited. A fruitful recruiting alternative is to 
be found in the psychological makeup of persons wholly 
unsuited for the performance of athletics who desper­ 
ately—almost more than they can bear—want to so 
perform and, resultantly, channel their hopeless aspi­ 
rations into the gushing hero worship of athletes, the 
imitative enthusiasm and manfulness of speech, and, 
ultimately, the obsessive reporting of sports events in 
high-school newspapers. Such individuals have proven 
to be of the precise aberration of mind most effectively 
utilized by low-paying local broadcasters. Hence, view­ 
ers demanding an explanation as to the oddness, or 
"nerdiness," of local sports broadcasters should be re­ 
ferred to this section of the Code and requested to 
indulge the local sports broadcaster as an economic 
expedient.

§1.09 Mental and Physical Disadvantages
Special precautions must be exercised with regard to 

demeaning or jeering at members of the audience who 
suffer from physical or mental abnormalities, with care 
taken that such derisions faithfully correspond to the 
manner in which deformed persons are ridiculed in 
actual practice. For example, a group of children shown 
to be abusing a cretin dwarf should not maliciously 
entreat him to point to his thyroid gland, on the pre­ 
sumption that most children are unaware of cretinism's 
association with thyroid and could not, therefore, be 
expected to utilize this information. A chant of 
"Melonhead," on the other hand, is permissible.

§1.1O Human Relationships; Sex; Costume
The presentation of marriage, the family, and sim­ 

ilarly fundamental human relationships should be ren­ 
dered with sensitivity to sex and sexual connotation, 
except in the event that marital partners or members of 
their family are engaged in sex or its procurement. 
Then, it should give the viewer a hard-on. (See Section 
1.01}

§1.11 Hillbillies
Sexual relationships between and among Ap­ 

palachian or "hillbilly" families should be periodically 
presented, and these should be scored with "soft," 
romantic music during scenes of a sexual nature be­ 
tween fathers and their retarded children, just for fun.

§1.13 Closed-Captioned Orgasmic Squeals
Typographic representation of noises emitted at the 

time of orgasm shall, for purposes of signaling the

occurrence of such event to hearing-impaired viewers 
having a "closed-caption" device attached to their tele­ 
vision receivers, be standardized as follows: Middle- 
aged housewives (30-50): "Eeeeeeeee-aaaa-good- 
goodgood-aaah." Young professional women (20-30): 
"Aaaaaaaaauugh."Female juveniles (13-19): "Eeeeeh." 
Prostitutes (13-50): "Uh." Lesbian professional tennis 
players (18-35): "Uh-uh-uh-uh-ahk-ahk-gaaaarowlllll- 
gak-gak-ugh-hhkunnnngk!"

§1.13 Female Genitals; Warning Buzzer
Each clearly distinguishable appearance of twin- 

mounded, vulviform contours at the groin of swimsuits, 
leotards, running shorts, or similar garments worn by 
attractive young females, or extreme close-ups of the 
tongue or nipples of same, shall be preceded by a 
buzzing sound of sufficient loudness and duration as to 
give reasonable notice to the viewer of the impending 
good shot, in the event his attention may have strayed 
from the program.

§1.14 Implied Sex; Presumption at Law; Entitle­ 
ment to Hard-on

It is a well-settled precedential and customary canon 
that viewing audiences are entitled to have their units 
hardened by scenes, sounds, or language available to 
them on television. It is also acknowledged that certain 
reruns, of the whimsical type made in earlier years, do 
not proffer such explicit material. In such instances a 
presumption exists at law wherein erotic or degenerate 
sexual behavior is deemed to have transpired while 
characters are "off camera." Thus construed, viewers 
may, at their discretion, conjure whatever mental 
images they desire. A case seminal to the doctrine of 
implied sex in television programming is Frank Lurd 
v. Ozzie Nelson Productions, Inc.

U.S. COURT OF APPEALS, 9'fH CIRCUIT, LOS AN­ 
GELES, CALIFORNIA. Plaintiff Lurd, a coal miner, 
was in the habit of "decompressing" from his job 
by watching television. When assigned to a swing 
shift, however, Lurd found that his program se­ 
lection was reduced to old, often dated films and 
episodic series. As a consequence, he became a 
regular viewer of the "Ozzie and Harriet" show, 
produced by the defendant, who, according to 
Lurd's complaint, "failed to incorporate within his 
program a level of sexuality sufficient to excite." 
Lurd alleged that his frame of mind began to 
deteriorate, that he suffered increasingly from 
bouts of frustration, displacement, and anxiety. 
"I was used to getting a good boner every clay 
after work," he testified, "and I didn't get nothing 
from 'Ozzie and Harriet.'" In time, Lurd's disposi­ 
tion worsened; he was eventually fired from his 
job and placed under psychiatric care. * * * In his 
defense, Nelson argued the paramountcy of the 
imagination in achieving sexual arousal, a claim 
supported by the testimony of several witnesses, 
each of whom had viewed scenes from "Ozzie and 
Harriet" and described to the court a variety of

continued on page 86
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shoving it to within an inch of j. j.'s 
dilated pupils. "Who's 'Bob' and 
what's the connection:1 "

"Bob Brustein, Alan's agent. We 
give him ideas and stuff nil the time."

"We?"

"Oh, yeah...dude's got hisself lots 
ot us stars in his pocker. Me, Eva, 
Rose Marie... Herve was one, too..."

1 got the address and ducked a. 
leather owl Eva had winged a: J. j. As I 
went down the steps, I heard a rapid 
exchange of the usual tour-letter 
words. It was like listening to a de­ 
mented "Password" game for the 
sub-90-IQset.

1 gunned the car into the parking 
lot and raced up the stairs to Bru- 
stein's office. Outside, reading u movie 
magazine, sat a gin-soaked, gum- 
snapping secretary of fifty-plus, sur­ 
rounded by pictures of Brustein with 
beaming clients. I noticed Topo 
Gigio among them. What alley had 
the plucky rodent slunk off to, I 
wondered as 1 lowered my shoulder 
into the crone's gut.

I burst in on Brustein taking a 
meeting with a client. At least that's 
what he probably would have called 
wrapping rope around the slumped 
piece of meat that had once answered 
to the name of Rose' Marie. The 
smell ot chloroform hung in the air.

"What kind of package arc you put­ 
ting together now?" I asked as I swung 
him around hard.

He eyed me coolly. "No package, 
just getting rid of this declining fe­ 
male has-been, a former wisecracking 
co-star of a comedy TV series featur­ 
ing a popular alcoholic. Here, give me 
a hand."

I gave that thought a cryout in the 
sticks ot my brain. 1 told him that 
from where I stood, it looked like 
murder one for the deaths of Herve, 
the skipper, and now Rose Marie. He 
countered by saying he could easily 
cop an insanity plea, telling how crazy 
they were all driving him, getting 
sloshed at the restaurant and coming 
back to him with yellow legal note 
pads full of bad project ideas and un­ 
reasonable demands for spots in 
specials, miniseries, and TV movies 
that were now the proving ground 
for other up-and-coming has-beens. 
"A few drinks and they think they're 
Marion Fucking Brando."

As for killing nonentities in th'e 
Hollywood power game, he vowed 
never to do it again. He'd have his tele­

phone number changed with alarming 
frequency so that the pesky stars 
wouldn't be able to reach him. Live 
and let live, that was his new motto. 
Besides, who would miss these 
people?

He offered me a glass of bourbon, 
and we got down to business. Pulling 
conspiratorily on my tie, he intimated 
that he'd been watching me a long 
time and wondered why I'd ever got­ 
ten out of the business in the first 
place. I'd worked up a blush that a 
dump-truckful of makeup couldn't 
hide when he told me that I had the 
potential to be the most glittering sec­ 
ond-rate star in his burned-out galaxy. 
He offered to throw in an original 
signed lithograph of dogs shooting 
baskets, to sweeten the deal.

1 nodded my head cautiously. The 
man was crazy...just crazy enough, 1 
decided.

"I want a minor parr as a superficial- 
lawyer type in the new Golclie Hawn 
and Benji movie. Also, regular oppor­ 
tunities to sing off-key songs and tell 
boring, self-serving anecdotes on the 
John Davidson show. Plus a three-pic­ 
ture development deal for my secre­ 
tary. She has an idea for a movie about 
a female astronaut that America can't 
wait to fall in love with. And your 
word not to butcher needlessly again."

"Done," he said, extending his 
hand. "Now let's have some help with 
this one. She's heavier than she 
looks."

I thought about a lot ot things back 
in my apartment over the next few 
weeks, mostly at night as the lights of 
L.A. twinkled below. For every light 
that shines there's some kid out in the 
Midwest who can't wait to be the next 
Alien Ludden or Penny Marshall. 1 
thought about a midget and a fat man 
and a woman heavier than she looked 
that I'd helped to surreptitiously kick 
into the reservoir. But mostly I 
thought about the John Davidson 
show, and Mike, and Merv—a magic 
troika that brings out the kid in all of 
us. The word at Charo's Bar and Grill 
had Lana landing a guest shot on 
"The Love Boat" as a blind cocktail 
waitress who falls in love with a 
Princeton ichthyologist, so I knew the 
strong winds of mediocrity had fa­ 
vored her sail. Maybe we'd run into 
each other again on one of the talk 
shows. I felt good as I lifted the tum­ 
bler of whiskey to my mouth and let 
the amber fluid work its charm. 
Things were looking up tor Bert 
Convy. D

There's a race of men that don't fit in, 
A race that can't stay still; 
So they break the hearts of kith and kin, 
And they roam the world at will.

Robeel Service"
The Men Thai Don'1 fil In

A one hundred proof potency that
simmers just below the surface. Yet,
so smooth and flavorful, it's unlike

any Canadian liquor you've ever
tasted. Straight, mixed, or on the
rocks, Yukon Jack is truly a spirit

unto itself.

The Black Sheep of Canadian Liquors.

Yukon
100 Proof Imported Liqueur
made with Blended Canadian Whisky.

YukonJacK.Imported and Bottled by Heublam lnc..Harllord, 
Conn. Sole Agents U.S.A: <:• 1907 Dodct. Mead & Co.. Inc.
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strikingly filthy acts of sodomy 
and sadism that they visualized 
the Nelsons performing during 
a commercial. Indeed, this 
court is not without its own 
imaginings as to the iniquitous, 
doglike perversity of Ozzie and 
Harriet in their private lives— 
imaginings hotter, we venture, 
than anything it is possible to 
stage before a camera. It 
is, in the view of this court, 
inimical to the ends of justice 
to punish Nelson for failing to 
present substantive hard-on 
material in his programs when 
most viewers can get one just as 
easily without it.

§1.15 Pluralism; Minorities
Material relating to sex, race, color, 

age, creed, or national or ethnic 
derivation should be presented with 
special sensitivity, especially in 
futuristic or "space" programs where 
audiences are led to believe that an 
extraordinary homogenization of all 
peoples on earth has accompanied 
the advent of knowledge, truth, 
brotherhood, and hideous, 
squamate invaders from another 
universe who threaten to destroy the 
planet. The aliens shall have faceted, 
jewellike eyes and long tails. They 
should communicate with the 
planetary government at the outset of 
the program and propose a deal. The 
government's chairman should 
recognize the offer as hollow and assign 
a Negro, a Celt, an Uzbek, anOriental, 
and a lithe, pink-faced blond from 
Colorado to intercept the aliens 
before they attack. The Negro should 
be difficult to find because he is on 
location with his vocational 
telecommunications class, operating a 
small video camera while several of 
his classmates pretend to be television 
reporters. One of them should be a 
fat girl with asymmetrical hair and dirty

shoes; she should continually lose her 
place and laugh at having done so. 
"What the fuck yo' doin'?" the Negro 
should inquire, giggling, idly 
cranking the zoom back and forth 
until it breaks. When the Negro is 
eventually found and joined with the 
crew aboard the spacecraft, he should 
immediately hit on the girl. She 
should shove him and create an 
obnoxious scene. She should be one 
of those women who assert all of their 
rights with a running legal 
commentary. "That was an assault 
against my person," she should shout 
officiously at the Negro. "And these 
people are my witnesses." As the ship 
hurtles through space, closing on the 
aliens, the Uzbek should step in to 
protect the girl from the Negro, in 
the hope that she will pork him later 
on. He should be a dense, musky, 
incompetent military lifer with 
yellow-stained teeth and the nervous 
habit of picking at his cuticles until 
blood flows. He should fail to regard 
signals from the aliens while clumsily 
attempting to interdict the Negro. 
The Negro should cut him badly with 
a knife. The Celt should notice the 
alien transmission and declare that it 
is an offer of truce. He should breathe 
a grateful litany of saints, go to his 
quarters, and get drunk. The Negro 
should rape the girl at knifepoint, 
then start playing loud dance music 
over the ship's intercom. As a result, 
no one should hear the next message 
from the aliens, a reiteration of the 
message interpreted by the Celt to be 
an offer of truce but in actuality a 
deadly challenge. The Negro should 
suddenly decide to make ten 
thousand dollars worth of personal 
long-distance calls over a government 
radio line, while the Celt attempts a 
crude, drunken pass at the girl, 
terrified and trembling on a catwalk, 
The aliens should fire torpedoes at 
the ship. The Oriental should see 
them coming and kill himself. The 
ship should blow up.

RUBBERSNAKE SHEDS ITS SKIN

§1.16 Obscenity; Profanity
It is incumbent upon the 

broadcaster to observe and reflect 
with special acuity the cultural 
texture of the community. Indigenous 
forms of expression, including 
dialectal or linguistic style, should be 
accurately represented, particularly 
with respect to native usage of the 
word fuck. The arbitrary imposition 
of so-called eastern or Hollywood 
variations is strongly discouraged, lest 
distinctive local forms become 
bastardized and perhaps lost forever. 
Pursuant to this sanction, "Eat a bowl 
of fuck" and "You fuck" are generally 
restricted from broadcast in all but 
the states of New York, Connecticut, 
Pennsylvania, and New Jersey. 
Exceptional responsibility inures to 
newsmen and the hosts of programs 
for children, for in each case the 
broadcaster is viewed with singular 
trust and credibility. For example, the 
application of fuck to news accounts, 
as in "There was a fucking spectacular 
escape at the county jail today," 
should be considered with regard to 
the amplificative nature of the word 
and the true nature of the story. An 
identical constraint obtains with 
children's shows, wherein products 
described as "fucking good for you" 
should be, in actual fact, significantly 
more nutritional than merchandise 
represented as merely "good for you."

§1.17 Hypnosis
a) The video image of Ted Koppel 

shall not be broadcast for more than 
fifteen continuous minutes during any 
twenty-four-hour period.

b) The transmittal of rotating 
pinwheels, high-frequency 
oscillations, swinging pocket watches, 
strobe flashes, and soothing 
commands to murder parents, 
overthrow governments, or perform 
degrading "parlor stunts" shall be 
presented for entertainment purposes 
only.

c) Hypnotists choosing to present 
themselves as the Devil or as related 
agents of darkness should abstain 
from the wearing of felt horns.

d) The being or beings controlling 
Ted Koppel shall never be shown on 
camera.

§1.18 Superstition; Pseudosciences
Children's necromancy programs 

wherein juveniles are solicited to
continued on £>age 88
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SUBSCRIBE NOW 
AND SAVE!

Three years @ $39.00 less $10.00. I pay only $29.00 for 
36 issues (80.5C per issue).
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bring their pets to a studio for on- 
camera sacrifice and augural 
interpretation of their entrails should 
refrain from awarding prizes to 
children who by inference from the 
receiving of a prize might conclude 
that they will live to use it, when in 
fact omens from their dead pets 
signify otherwise. The intentional 
awarding of college scholarships, for 
example, to children who will not 
make it home from the studio is 
generally discouraged.

§1.19 Professional Advice, 
Diagnosis, Treatment

Physicians who advertise exotic 
cures, including carbolic smoke 
bombs, meat enemas, cosmic 
irradiation, model-railroading 
therapy, and bee wraps, or who 
substantiate their efficacy .by 
displaying a collection of massive, 
sparkling, gold and diamond rings 
given to them by grateful patients, or 
who employ the aid of a talking 
marionette or bird, or who are not 
wearing a shirt, or who exhibit a 
hacking, consumptive cough and 
pound a counter-top service belt to 
emphasize their claims, or who 
promise to eat 100 hard-boiled eggs 
for every unsuccessful treatment, or 
who deliver their commercials from 
an office with crepe-paper streamers

attached to the air-conditioning 
vents, or who are wearing a set of 
retractable keys, or who are eating 
live spiders, should limit their on-air 
prescriptions to thirty 300mg tablets 
per viewer.

§1.20 Animals—Proper Treatment

Broadcasters should note the 
special fondness with which many 
viewers regard the Animals, also 
known as Eric Burdon and the 
Animals, a popular British rock group 
during the last half of the 1960s. 
Some of their early recordings— 
"House of the Rising Sun," "Bring It 
on Home," "San Franciscan Nights," 
and "Sky Pilot," to name a few—are 
still played and enjoyed today. 
Indeed, the Animals have assumed a 
permanent place in the pantheon of 
rock 'n' roll legends. Eric Burdon, the 
leader of the group, had a tough yet 
soulful approach to his music that was 
perfectly complemented by Barry 
Jenkins's first-class drumming and 
Hilton Valentine's gutsy lead guitar. 
Dave Roweberry, quiet by nature, 
certainly had plenty to "say" when his 
keyboards joined the melody; and 
after lanky Chas Chandler jumped in 
with his driving bass, there wasn't an 
ear that could resist the unique 
Animals "sound." Recognizing the 
important historic relationship of the 
Animals to modern music,

broadcasters are obliged to treat any 
and all surviving videotapes of the 
Animals with uppermost care, 
making every effort to store the tapes 
in their boxes, clean the heads on the 
tape machines before playing them, 
and otherwise act in a diligent 
manner to protect and preserve their 
quality for all viewers, now and in the 
future.
§1-21 Game Programs; Contests

Programs featuring the competitive
killing of game for prizes must, in 
fact, be a genuine contest during 
which the game really dies and 
successful contestants actually win 
merchandise, services, or an 
opportunity to kill more Animals, 
including Eric Burdon, Barry Jenkins, 
Hilton Valentine, Dave Roweberry, 
and Chas Chandler.

§1.22 Misrepresentation, Deception, 
Rehabilitation of Prostitutes; 
PBS Public-Support Weaselings; 
Eric Sevareid's Teeth

a) No program shall be presented 
in a manner that through artifice or 
siiTiulation would mislead the 
audience as to any material fact, 
particularly in the depiction of law- 
enforcement or "vice squad" figures 
who become emotionally attached to 
prostitutes and resultantly succeed in 
disabusing them of the "high life" of 
their profession. Two cases, both tried 
and appealed in Ohio, are salient. 

Lottie Rhey Herman v. Quinn- 
Martin Productions, Inc. OHIO
COURT OF APPEALS, 1979. MlSS
Herman, a former prostitute, 
contended that events portrayed 
in an episode of the defendant's 
production "Streets of San 
Francisco" were wholly false 
and deceptive, and that 
decisions made by her that were 
influenced by the defendant's 
alleged misrepresentations 
caused the plaintiff to endure 
significant monetary and 
psychological hardship. 
According to transcripts of the 
episode at issue, San Francisco 
police detectives "Mike Stone" 
and his younger, more liberal 
and impetuous partner, "Buddy 
Boy," were assigned to protect a 
$lOO,000-a-year call girl who 
had barely escaped death at the 
hands of a deranged prostitute 
killer. During the course of

continued on page 90
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drink.
Don't drink too much of a good thing. 

The Distilled Spirits Council of the United States.
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duty, a close romantic 
association developed between j 
Buddy Boy and the call girl, at ' 
the culmination of which 
Buddy Boy requested her to give 
up her unlawful, albeit 
exceptionally lucrative, career. 
Citing profound affection and 
respect for Buddy Boy, she 
complied, and was shown at the 
end of the program to have 
obtained new employment as a 
hostess at an outdoor cafe. 
Upon viewing these events, 
Miss Herman, whose income 
from prostitution was at the 
time in excess of $100,000 per 
year, purportedly became 
inspired to reform her life, and 
hence dissociated herself from 
her "agent" and former 
clientele. It was only thereafter, 
when Miss Herman took a job 
as a restaurant hostess, that she 
was first informed of the vast 
disparity of income 
between her former occupation 
and restaurant hostessing. 
Within a short time, having 
exhausted her savings and 
alienated herself from her 
previous employers, the plaintiff 
was forced to quit her 
apartment, sell her belongings, 
and descend to a life-style 
grossly inferior to the level at

which she was emotionally 
prepared to survive. 
Clearly, the reasonable and 
prudent viewer would not 
expect an apparently sane 
woman to surrender one job for 
another unless the tatter paid 
the same or better than the 
former. Thus, Quinn-Martin's 
misrepresentation of the call 
girl as sane, and as having 
completely given up 
prostitution, could only serve to 
delude the viewer into believing 
that restaurant hostesses earn at 
least $100,000 a year. In that 
Miss Herman, by all evidence 
presented at the trial, drew this 
conclusion in good faith, and 
acted upon it, the justness of 
her claim cannot he denied.

Ronee Prugh v. Quinn-Martin 
Productions, Inc.
OHIO COURT OF APPEALS, 1980.
Plaintiff Ronee Prugh, a 
restaurant hostess earning 
approximately three dollars an 
hour, allegedly considered 
becoming a prositute until 
dissuaded by an episode of the 
defendants program "Streets of 
San Francisco." 
Reasoning that a sane woman 
would not leave her job to 
accept one that was lower- 
paying, Miss Prugh concluded 
that prostitutes earn less than

J. ne SHOULD kNovJ-
' STILL, TAk
.-' ADVICE OF A FJSM
\ 0-et YOU COMMITTED

o^
'**&*

•$Wfib\sV:.'...-?. ••:•..-:.••;

three dollars an hour, and thus 
elected to remain a hostess. 
Thereafter, upon discovery that 
prostitutes can actually earn 
$100,000 a year or more, and 
having foreclosed her 
opportunity to become a 
prostitute by gaining large 
amounts of weight, Miss Prugh 
entered a state of deep 
depression. ' * ' Her 
entitlement to compensation is, 
in view of these facts, 
irrefutable.

b) Willfully misleading an audience 
to believe that fixed levels of 
contributions made by it to support a 
Public Broadcasting System station 
wilt result in the cessation of 
pleadings and weaselings by retired, 
broken-down actors and shit-eating 
local celebrities and "committee 
people" is considered contrary to the 
spirit of this section of the Code, 
except in such instances in which the 
audience intentionally denies money 
to the PBS station for the specific 
pleasure of watching its lineup of 
broken-down actors, celebrities, and 
"committee people" squiggle and 
grovel and debase themselves for 
nothing.

c) Directly or indirectly 
representing, identifying, labeling, or 
otherwise describing the brownish 
nubs in Eric Sevareid's mouth as teeth 
is generally discouraged. D

Save the Snail

From Cap d'Antibes to Valery-cn-
Caux

The French arc eating escargots. 
This humble, patient, earth-bound

runt
Is all these Gallic cads can hunt. 
Its shell's protection all in vain, 
They dope it up with cheap

champagne
Until the snail's too drunk to try 
To flee a sizzling beurrea I'ail 
Then, with a "Pah/" and "k m'en finite 1." 
The Frenchman swallows it, the brute. 
He smacks bis lips and rolls his prey 
Around his palate, every way, 
And finally, to complete the crime, 
Dissolves the snail in gastric slime. 
France, J'accuse! Enough, I cry. 
How many gastropods must die 
To satisfy your vicious taste 
For boiled and buttered mollusk-

paste?
Forget the eagle and the whale— 
A lions, enfaiu.s! Let's save the snail! 

—Brian Skein
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MOST CAR STEREOS SHOULD 
NEVER LEAVE THE SHOWROOM.

No matter how powerful your receiver channel rejection and capture ratio. So you get 
is, no matter how sensitive it is, once you clean, clear sound on almost any road you drive.
hit the road, you're in 
for trouble.

It's a jungle out there. 
Mountains. Buildings. 
Tunnels.Telephone wires. 
They all add up to fuzzz, 
fading and overlapping 
stations. Some real ear- 
boggling interference.

But Craig has 
changed all this with a 
whole new line of 
stereos based on one crucial fact.

Cars move.
And the Craig Road-Rated"1 Receivers 

were made to move with them.
The engineers at Craig turned a new 

comer in car stereo by carefully balancing the 
sensitivity, RF intermodulation, alternate

The road is one mean obstacle course,
but the Craig Road-Rated Receiver

was built to handle it.

While the Road- 
Rated Receiver is pro­ 
tecting your music from 
the outside world, add 
a Road-Rated Equalizer 
and you've got control 
over the inside world.

With its ambience 
expander, you can aim 
your car into a rolling 
rock concert.

Now prove it to 
yourself. Listen to ours. Listen to theirs.

In the showroom, they sound good, too. 
But out on the road, they just won't move 
you like Craig,

ROAD-RATED RECEIVERS

CTSAIC3

OL LOU' 

I

BENfXJST MAO

FM«88 9O 9496 
AM B&4 6O 70 SO

M 1O8 
13O 160

CRAID CORP. 421 W. MTESlA mVD . C
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True 
Facts

• According to an article in 
Convoy Dispatch, the pub­ 
lication of a dissident Team­ 
sters organization, Bryce 
Brown, a truck driver in 
Seattle Teamster Local 174. 
was being harassed by his 
employer. United Parcel Ser­ 
vice. Management had alleg­ 
edly sent Bryce a warning 
letter, which contained the 
following set of charges 
against him. "June 15. 1980- 
Bryce let a fart; June 22- 
Bryce made a remark to a 
customer about Post Office; 
July 1-Bryce let a fart; July 
8-Bryce tells supervisor to 
shut up: August 1-Bryce 
locks supervisor in gate; 
August 10-Brycc let a fart, 
tells supervisor, 'Here's a 
kiss'; August 26-Bryce lets a 
fart; August 27-Bryce com­ 
ments on supervisor's wife: 
September 15-Brfce says 
Larry Kain hates all blacks; 
September 17 —Bryce calls 
supervisor 'spy of baby-sit­ 
ter'; September 26-Bryce 
lets a fart."

In response, Bryce Brown 
claimed that the charges 
were "all extremely petty, 
and the majority of them are 
very disgusting." (contrib­ 
uted by Richard Stewart)

• A large man walked into a 
Tampa. Florida, coffee shop 
owned by Joseph Isriel and 
ordered five sandwiches. As 
Isriel was working on the 
sandwiches. the man 
reached over the counter and 
began stuffing meatballs into 
his mouth, "When I said 
something to him," said Is­ 
riel, "he told me he was going 
to shove me into a pickle jar; 
so I figured- what the heck's a 
few meatballs. The guy had 
to duck coming through the 
door. He had shoulders that 
looked like they belonged on 
a Mack truck."

Isriel then asked the man 
if there would be anything 
else. "Yeah." he replied. 
"Give me the rest of your 
meatballs'" Isrie) handed him 
a bag of meatballs, then said, 
"What about my money?"

"Keep it," answered the 
customer, "I just want the 
food." Then he left. Miami 
Herald (contributed by Bob 
Mend)

• China's official Xinhua 
news agency has reported 
that seven people in Zhejiang 
Province have been discov­ 
ered to have no hair or'sweat 
glands on their bodies. Mean­ 
while, according to the same 
report, researchers at Liaon- 
ing University in northeast 
China are checking more 
than thirty other Chinese 
whose bodies are almost en­ 
tirely covered with hair. AP 
(contributed by Randall M. 
Fort)

• A debate arose among Vat­ 
ican authorities over what to 
do with the twentv-five

inches of intestine removed 
from the body of Pope John 
Paul II after the May 1981 at­ 
tempt on his life. The ques­ 
tion was whether or not to 
place the organ in the Sacra 
Praecordia. a church where 
the internal organs of dead 
popes are stored. Those 
organs, removed during em­ 
balming, are kept in terra­ 
cotta jars in the basement of 
the church, near the Trevi 
Fountain. Toronto Star (con­ 
tributed by John P. Fortin)

• Donald Lane, twenty-five, 
of Sinclairvilie, New York, 
was arrested after a South 
Buffalo woman complained 
that she had answered his ad 
for a baby-sitter and was told 
by Lane that the baby 
involved was himself. He al­ 
legedly handed her a type­ 
written sheet of instructions 
on how to change his diaper. 
I'olice found other copies of 
the instructions in Lane's car, 
along with a large diaper. 
Lane told officers that he had 
found that the baby-sitting

PHOTO FOR THOUGHT

(contributed by Bob Ford, Bowling Green, N. Y.)

ad was a good way to meet 
women. Buffalo Evening 
News (contributed by Joseph 
G.Seba)

• According to a story in 
Cast' & Comment magazine, 
a widow was sold $29,000 
worth of dance lessons by in­ 
structors who promised her 
trips to Hawaii and Las 
Vegas. The instructors also 
sent her flowers and escorted 
her to social occasions. But 
when she refused to buy 
more dance contracts, the in­ 
structors' attentions stopped, 
even though she still had 
1,027 dance lessons to go. 
Meanwhile, during one 
dance lesson, an instructor 
stepped on and injured the 
woman's foot. Later, the same 
instructor threw the woman 
into the air while dancing 
and the widow broke two 
ribs when she landed, (con­ 
tributed by Jeff Myers)

• A life-size inflatable doll 
was brought to the trial of an 
English police constable to 
demonstrate how he had fit­ 
ted a black rubber mask over 
the face of a prostitute for a 
bondage sex session during 
which she died. When the de­ 
fense attorney asked that the 
doll remain for cross-exam­ 
ination, a detective who was 
holding the doll said, "It ap­ 
pears to have a puncture, my 
lord." He then removed his 
finger from the puncture hole 
and the auburn-haired doll 
slowly deflated there beside 
the jury box. The doll then 
had to be spread-eagled over 
legal documents on a table 
so that officers could rein- 
flate it. The presiding judge 
in the sadomasochistic man­ 
slaughter trial was named 
Justice Pain. London Daily 
Telegraph (contributed by 
Debbie Fisher)
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Locked in a cellar 
since

National Lampoon has 
had a myopic dwarf locked 
in a cellar since 1978 
cutting, clipping, trimming, 
pasting, discarding, 
pulling out the 
very funniest •™
stuff that 
appeared in the 
two years of 
National Lampoon 
from 1978 
through 1980. 

He's finished! 
We shot him, 
and what we 
have left is:
National
Lampoon: The Good Parts 1978-1980

BEST OF #9 —A collection of stories, cartoons, comics, 
and assorted drolleries from two years of National Lampoon. 
No home is Nome without this and a shoe stretcher.

D Please send me National Lampoon: The Good Pans 
1978-1980 for $3.95. I enclose _____.

(Please enclose 75a for postage and handling. New York State 
residents, please add 8 percent sales tax.)

Send to: NATIONAL LAMPOON DEPT. NU181,
635 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10022 

Name__________________________________ 
A ddress ______________——________________ 
City___________State————————————Zip ____

Don't let this 
little fellow's work 
go for naught. A 
small percentage 
of your $3.95 
purchase price 
goes to his 
family.
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What's Xoiir SiSn

jvfilG Bladfc Ass Cowboy
BAB-BE CUE BEEF -BAHEtUEwV' 
KOSHER HOTDOCS HAMKIRGEC 
HAM HAM;i CHEESE RiMST REEF

; K)fK CHICKEN TflCKtV SAUMI 
CORNED BEEF SAUSAGE 

EGG IWkEGG PACON-EGG CHEESE 
FISH TUNA WESTERN BOLOGNA

{ SUB* SLOPPV JQ£S

FISH-TUWfl COLD CUTS 
EGG SALAO - CHEESE SALAD 
MACACONI SALAD TOMATO SALAD

CANDY -SODA
COFFEE-TEA- MILK
ICECGEAM-SHAKES

CIGARETTES

1707 E. ANAHEIM ST
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GIANT BASEBALL HAT APPROX. WT. 3 OZ

PICTURE YOURSELF
in one of these off the

wall Kerns by
We will print your favorite college mascot your favorite 
baseball or football teams, or some of the most rudest sayings 
on our hats and shirts.

RUDE SAVINGS
I. I'M NOT WEAflING ANY UNDERWEAR

FILM AT 11. 
2 FHE£ MOJSTACHE RIDES (WITH ARTWORK)
3. BENO OVER. I'LL DRIVE
4. CHAMPION MOUSTACHE RIOEfl

(WITH ABTWOflX)
5.1 ROOE THE MOUSTACHE (WITH AfTTWOflK] 
6. I DON'T HAVE A DRINKING PROBLEM. 

I DRINK. 
I GE! DRUNK, 
I FALL DOWN, 
NO PROBLEM.

7 PAHDON ME, BUT YOU'VE 08VIOUSIY 
MISTAKEN ME FOB SOMEOOOY WHO 
GIVES A SHIT 

6 HEY IITTIE GIRL WANNA PIECE OF CANDY?
9 HEY LITTLE BOY. WANNA PIECE OF CANDY?
10 SAVE OUR BEACHES . 

HAFIPGON A FAT CHICK!
II. HAVE A NICE DAY, ASSHOLE!
1 1 FUCK YOU IF YOU CANT TAKE A JOKE
13 NO FAT CHICKS
11 NO FAT DUDES
15 WE DIVE AT FIVE.
16 WHY OCNT WE GET DRUNK AND SCREW
17 IN OUTERSPACE, NOBODY CAN 

HEAR VOU fART
18 THE MORE WE TALK. THE LESS TIME

WE HAVE TO FOOL AROUND 
13. NO TECI1IE WIENIES
20 MINE'S BIGGEH
21 I'D WALK OVER YOU TO SEE 'THE WHO"
22 IT'S HARD TO BE HUMBLE WHEN YOU'HE

AS GBEAT AS I AM 
23. BOY. SUBE LIKE TO TOUCH THOSE!
24 PARTY SIZE"
25 1960'S SLOW CARS-FAST WOMEN 
26.1 DO.

BUT NOT WITH YOU. 
27. LOVE ME'TILL I SCREAM
28 I THOUGHT YOU WERE DEAD
29 I'M FOR LUST
30. SOUNDS LIKE BULLSHIT TO ME
31 I WANT A MEAL, NOT A SNACKI
32. ONE OF A KIND
33. DON'T LAUGH. COULD YOU BO BETTEfl IF 

YOU WERE BLIND?
34. GO POUND SAND!
35. SCHOOL SUCKSI
36 ASK ME IF I CABE
37 SNOW BLIND
38. LISTIN TO WHAT I MEAN, NOT WHATISAY.
39. TAKE THIS JOB ANO SHOVE m
40. WHEN EVEBYTHIIIG'S RIGHT. 

NOTHING MATTERS.
41. KABT RACERS 00 IT ON ALL FOURS. 
47. MY FACE IS LEAVING AT NINE. BE ON IT.

COLLEGE MASCOT
IS. ALABAMA. U, OF
2S ARIZONA, U. OF
3S. ABIZONA STATE
4S. ARKANSAS. U OF
5S AUBURN UNIVERSITY
SS CLEMS ON UNIVERSITY
7S COLORADO. U. OF
65. DUKE UNIVERSITY
9S. RGRIDA. U. OF
IDS FLORIDA STATE
I IS. GEOH5IA. U. OF
12S GEORGIA TECH
I3S HARVARD UNIVERSITY
14S. HAWAII, U. OF
153. HOUSTON. U. OF
IBS ILLINOIS. U. OF
17S INDIANA, U. OF
IBS IOWA. LI. OF
19S KANSAS. U. OF
20S. KENTUCKY. U, OF
2IS LOUISIANA STATE
223. MARYLAND. U. OF
23S. MAIM I. U OF
24S MICHIGAN. U. OF
25S. MICHIGAN STATE
26S MISSISSIPI, U. OF
27S. NEBRASKA. U. OF
2BS. NORTH CAROLINA STATE
29S. OHIO STATE
30S OKLAHOMA, U OF
315 PEIIN STATE
32S PUHDUE UNIVESITY
33S. SOUTH CAROLINA, U. OF
31S. SOUTHERN CALIFCnNIA, U. OF
35S TENNESSEE. U OF
36S. TEXAS. U OF
37S TEXAS. A & M UNIVERSITY
38S UNITED STATES AlflFOBCE ACADEMY
39S UNITED STATES MILITARY ACADEMY
40S UNITED STATES NAVAL ACADEMY
4IS WASHINGTON. U OF
42S. WASHINGTON STATE
43S WISCONSIN. U OF

GIANT FOAM COWBOY & BASEBALL HATS 
ABE MADE OUT OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY 
POLYURETHAHE FOAM AND ARE VERY 
LIGHTWEIGHT COWBOY HAT WEIGHS 
APPROX. 10 OZ. BASEBALL HAT WEIGHS 
APPROX. 3 01
ALL SHIRTS ABE FINEST DUAILTY AVAIL­ 
ABLE AND MADE IN U S.A 
LIST OF MORE SAYINGS TO RUDE TD 
PRINT INCLUDED IN EVEBY ORDtfl 
RECEIVED.

TEAMS
IT, A'S ' 
2T. ANGELS 
3T. ASTROS 
4T. BEARS 
ST. BENGALS 
6T. BILLS 
7T. SLUE JAYS 
87 BRAVES 
9T BREWERS 
10T. BRONCDS 
11T. BROWNS 
I2T BUGS 
13T. CARDINALS 
I4T CHARGERS 
1ST. CHIEFS 
16T. COLTS 
17t COWBOYS 
1ST. CUBS 
19T DODGERS 
20T. DOLPHINS 
21T. EAGLES 
22T. EXPOS 
23T. FALCONS 
24T 49ER'S 
25T. GIANTS 
26T INDIANS 
27T. JETS 
28T. LIONS 
29T. MARINERS 
30T. METS 
31T, OILERS 
32T, ORIOLES 
33T. PACKERS 
34T. PADRES 
35T PATRIOTS 
38T. PHILLIES 
37T PIRATES 
38T BAIDEflS 
39T BAMS 
4 ST. BANGEBS 
4IT. REDLEGS 
42T. REDSKINS 
43T. RED SDK 
44T BOYALS 
4BT. SAINTS 
4ST. SEA HAWKS 
47T. STEELEHS 
48T TIGERS 
49T. TWINS 
SOT. VIKINGS 
5IT. WHITE SOX 
52T YANKEES

ORDER NOW FOR CHRISTMAS

CUNT FOAM COWBOY HATSizesSm/Msd-Med/lglSM/ML)

Col legs Maicot
Tesm

—r~
*

G1AHT FOAM G.B. HAT Siies Sm/Med-Med/LglSM/ML)

Teams
Styled Sue Cotor

*

MAIL TO: GUCCIONE GRAPHICS 
Dept. NL111 
1080 S. Cypress St.. Bldg. F 
La Habra. CA 90631

{•••n MUHtT UAUR

Foreign Counniai. AlaikB HK) 
Kwa'n aM 13.00 to lots),

IF YOU WANT A PLAIN COWBOY OB BASEBALL. HAT. SPECIFY COLOR RED. BLUE. GOLD. BUCK. WHITE. tAN Ofl ANY TWO COLOB
COMBINATIONS.
* GOMES IN QFflCIAL TEAM OR SCHOOL COLORS ONLY.

Name

Tity State

Send Giant Cowboy Hat(s) @ $14.99
Send Giant B.B. Hat(s) @ 41 1.99 ...........
Snnri R.R. Huffs) t3> SR flfl
R on rf T-Shirt^ifflsfiqq
finnrf Tank Tnp Spaghetti Strap)-;) fffl Sfi <W
RpnH Men's Tank Tripf.-:) (3> Sfi QQ
Send Ladies' French Cut T-Shirt(s) @ S7.99
SonH Inng Slanyo T-fihirtl*) to> Sft HQ
Sunn1 MRn's R R ,1mRy{s} @ S8 flR
Sanrf 1 arf!«' ft p >r<;iiy{<F) Frnnrh Rut ® Sfl fl9
TOTAL AMOUNT

TOTAL AMOUNT ................................
For orders over $20.00 add en additional 5% mori of the 

total order for shipping and handling ...............
TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED
Send Check/M.O. or charge my Piaster Card DVisa

s
s
a
i
*

.,...*
s ;
*
i
s
s

, , , i
-t 2.00

, , . ,5

*
!

Credit Card** Exp. Date.

Hotline Order* Credit Cards &COD'scall(714)879-4103
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While Rabbit. Cheshire Cat. 
Poe, SherlocK Holmes. Einstein. 
Bach. Tyrannosaurus Rex. 
Beeihoven, Shakespeare. Moby 
Oick. Freud. Aristotle. Virginia 
WMll, Jung, The Owl and Ihe 
Pussycat. Twain. Van Gogh. 
Sartre, John Collrane. Mozart. 
OodD Bird, Joanol Arc. 
Raspulin, Tolkien. Karl Mam, 
Joan ol Arc. Ausien. R. £ Lea, 
Emily Dickinson. Darwin. Agalha 
Christie, S! Nick, olheis 
Sizes S, M, L. XL. T-shirt: (red, 
II blue, ot while) S10. 4/S36 
Swoatsfilrt: (grey) S17. 2/S3Q 
Apron: S11. 2/S20. Tott: $12, 
2/S22. Shipping: 75c per 
piece tsnadlam lemil SUS. 
Illustrated brochure: 75C

Histortal Products
Box 220NB Cambridge. MA02238

Clothing 
with 
a little 
character.

T-SHIRT while design hand screened on Black 
Navy or Red 100%Cotton(Hane$) $6.95 +$1 ea. 
P&H. SWEATSHIRTS (Navy only) $12.00. 
BUMPERSTICKERS $1.00. PLEASE PRINT 
YOUR RETURN ADDRESS, COLOR & SIZE. 
PEACEMEAL GRAPHICS, Dept. NL11, P.O. Box 
172-NL, Pittsburgh, PA 15230.

© 1979 PEACEMEAL GRAPHICS

CheeKwerkz Original

Limnr

Amaze your friends. 
Enliven boring trips. 
Effortless mobile

mooning.
Cross yet sanitary. 
Great auto-theft

deterrent. 
The last word in any

argument. 
Order yours today, 
No its, ends, ors, but 
plenty of butts.

18 * 18 Full Color 
Handle on Back 
Send $8.49 to:

THE CHEEKWERKZ
1147 E BROADWAY, #385 
GLENDALE, CALIF. 912O6

©GRAHADOS/LAZARO 31

<
• WATCHES

• CALCULATORS

• RADAR DETECTORS
23 W FOX VlflN 
3« TO FOI HMO1I

IP JftC II r<l

• CHOCK RADIOS
• SCANNERS

AUDIO

lASf no l<j»Cfl> 
FUJI Fi niCTO -
SCOTCH ".jrJonoe'CCCMIS 
SCOTCH MCE>*IC=C ..
SCOTCH McW ' C^O?W* 
WBKMX "ifo. c *>. 
SOW IN" CTOson ivc/ca:
1C* H(X>' -«sm DftTog
IE* D C=0.it* AL rmiw y- cw
WWBT JM ytvn i c«
MAXQ1 if.'fll ' ff UC™. ' C St . 
MAXHl LI^ C-flJ 
MAXBl -JO )6CO.. 
UAJHi V.CM110
UAKAI Oou Otwoa^'F All 

. MMMMOntt
^^ « sice* t»w coioa

7 W.]» 1»J«
. l» -JB
(69?

3K

ia
1*>
S.W 

.»7S

vrneo — -,..
*! CAPOI VDK1 1AJ1S »Y AMD
RI* /vc MAxai. ke^«a. PAN*
OCA, SCOTCH SONY 1 IW

Hi CHA 14X1. . .

*1L VIBT-130 rt^flO'HSl 
MAT1S if»(-vsic**GQn-G 
ATABI V<>?c G<xoo O ?fitO-- 
AU MArtB OAW CABIBOGK

xncuui

nu • mi i3» fuin-oc
IMI IJOO [FWO Craanji-: 
tf9 MOT ^KoOcir.^: .... 
MAXH1 1C' 130.... .. . .... .. 
ITY tr:r ixi

2IAPIS < lOnauAKlNIBD . 
VI. YWS AHO WA V»O BCOKJBB HO IKM

* "•

«AS.
XHC.

10.M 
IJ.M
14.94 

229 »

MM

!5S
.1!.!!

'* 
I3J» 

..I7.W 
».«

Juovfs HKM «u UAJC« Hounvooo sixoco SBC roe »e

.
. 1M All MflCMNDHI IS MAHO HE* 

FAC10DY fSlSH AND 100* CUAtAHUlD OEPT NL

8EKD FOB FME 800 PAQI AUDIO/VIDEO OATALOO.
83 PARK ROW,NEW YORK CITY, 10038
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KEEP'EM GUESS1N*
with your

T- SHIRT- HAT- or BUMPER STICKER
T-SHIRT' BlachfRcd,Navy,Liglit Rli^ 

Tan,YeIlow,orWtiite-s/m/lg/x -IE 
S6.9S includes postage. *

B&SEBALLHAT-Hoyal,Gold,81ack, 
or Kelly with fancy embroidered 
patch-$6.95 includes postage.

BUMPEKSTICKEH-lnrtaiit respect 
on thehlghway'$ZAO Includes po­
stage. Send to;
ROCKY MOUNTAIN T-SHIRTS . 

649 S.College,Ft.Collins,Colo.80524 /

ATTENTION FELLOW HEAD'S!
OWN STOCK 

IN AMERICA'S 
FINEST RED'S, GOLD'S 

& MEAN GREENS 
BUY A CERTIFICATE OF 
POT STOCK FROM THE

"AMERICAN WEED & SEED"
THE AML-RICAN WEED & SEED IS A COOPERATIVE OF 
MARIJUANA PI ANIAtlON'S HERF AND ABROAD 
DEDICATED TO BRINGING YOU THE FINEST SMOKE 
POSSIBLE EOR ONLY SS 00 YOU WILL RECEIVE A 
PERSONALIZED CERTIFICATE OF POT STOCK WORTH 
500 KILOS. THESE CERTIFICATES Wll.l BE A FAVORITE 
AS A GIFT TO A FRIEND. MOM. TEACHER. SFND A POT 
CERTIFICATE TO A NARK. YOUR CONGRESSMAN OR 
LOCAL ANTI DRUG GROUP SHOW THEM YOU CAREi 
CHOOSE RED. GOLD OR GREEN

SEND S5 00 BANK Of? POSTAL MONEY ORDER 
AND NAME TO BE PUT ON CERTIFICATE, ADDRESS AND 
ZIP RUSH TO

AMERICAN WEED & SEED
P O BOX 8879
FORT COLLINS. CO 80525

KEEP AMERICA SMOKING!

SEX COMICS
Ai I ait, the famous lex 
com\a of byoo^e yea's 
have been compiisif Inlo 
three great editions. Sea 
your rrioat memorable 
carioon characters — 
Dflflwood S Blondie, 
Orphan Annm. Pop Bye. 
Sieve Canyon, ana LilAb- 
ner (and morol) — HSIhey

dleai maul ouusgeoualy 
funny so* scene* ever All

Ihree editions contain over 75 stories — lustasgreal as they were 
forty years aeo, complete with explicit drawings EaclitwokS4 95 
All three books S11.95.

THE
X-RATED COLORING BOOK 
A branO new edition of the X-Rated 
Coloring Book wllh lavish seiy 
drawings by Madamo X PLUS-you 
gel a box of 8 Crayola crayons. 
Your favorite sex-crazed artist will 
have a ball coloring In a pnlr ofiuih 
bosoms, full lips, or a pair of volup- 
luoua thlgns. A great glfll Your 
money relunded In full If you ere 
not delighted.

X-rated

Send this coupon along wlln your name and address, chuck or 
money orOer to: Adim B Eve PO Bos 900. Dept. NL-21 

Carrboro. NC 27510
Please rush under your monay-baclt guarantee:
D »R6 Little Dlny Comlx ................. ............ $ 4.95
O SR7 Three Comlx ................................ $11.95
D #RB X-Rated Coloring Book ........................ $ 7.95
D*R83ComH8ColorlngBooK .. .................. SJ8.95

IAL ill. .!

THE SCREENING ROOM INC.
P.O. Box 259, Jamesburg, N.J. 08831

Child
$7.00ea.
Asteroids

Pac ManIM Asteroids1 " 5-color on while; 
Galaxian! M GorrM 3-color on black; Space 

" Invaders?" white on black. All shirts 75% 
cotton, 25% Poiy., silkscreen. Coming soon 
Battiezone,™ Missile Command™ Scram- Space invaders 
ble! M and Berserk.rM shirts. 
Priority Given to U.S. Postal Money Orders.
Name ___

M

Pac Man
Galaxian
Gorf

Adult
M XL

"t 

. o) 

.O

'Address
lOty.
i State

postage & handling $2.00 
NJ Res. add 5% sales tax

Money Back Guarantee U.S. Funds only

• This full-color, stuffed Mr. Bill Doll is guaranteed 
to hold hundreds of pins, and cause someone you 
know to feel real bad!

• He's the perfect gift... 'cause everyone hates 
someone!

• You can join the Mr. Bill Fan Club too! 
You'll receive* A Mr. Bill-It Credit Card... -the 
only card you'll never need " • Four " painfully" 
funny newsletters from Mr. Bill himself • Spectal 
Mr. Bill offers you won't want to miss. QpncD TODAY!"

THE MR. BILL FAN CLUB. Dept. RS. 168 Eas! 66th SI., N.Y., N.Y. 10021
OneMr.BillDollforonly$9.95 + $1 OOP&H. 

ORDER GIFTS NOW. AND SAVE BIG BUCKS!
. Two for only $18.95 + $1.50P&H 
, Three lor only $29. postage paid'

Enroll me in (he Mr. Bill Fan Club
Enclosed is>my $5 membership lee.

Name _ 
Address 
City 
State_ Zip.

1981 Real Good Piod

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



X-RATEDJ FLASHER T-SHIRTS AND HATS

REALLY GHOSSI LIFT THE SEWN-ON FLAP
AND GET AN EYEFUL. 

Fliihir Fuhlon Weiribtoi
1.UncleSh9mianFanClij6T-Shirt-5.m,UI ......... S14.00ea
2. AumSophie Body Beautiful FanClubT-Shirt-s,m, I,*i SM.OOea 
3 Uncle Slierman Flashing Hat-one siieadjustablo ... $14.00ea.

numbers and signature (Add6%salBsla!elor CalitorniB delivery.|
CEA, Boi 611, Pitrilt* Banh. CA 93353 

<40a> 39<-50Ol Momy Buk Qunranlso

LARGEST VARIETY OF 
CLASS C FIREWORKS IN USA!

Fountains. Sky Rockets, Firecrackers.
Sparklers, and Novelty Assonmenrs

Send $2.00 for our Giant Color Catalog
B.J. ALAN CO. FIREWORKS

3800-VJ Southern Blvd.
Youngstown. Ohio 44507

216/462-5595 or 216/782-8714

(800) 321-9071
Toll free outside Ohio except 

Alaska & Hawaii

NOT NICE T-SHIRTS 
AND BUTTONS!

youve OBVIOUSLY
SOWOlTfc* U)HO 

G1V65 ASHir

2. "I USED TO BE DISGUSTED. NOW I'M JUST AMUS­ 
ED." 3. "We'll get along fine as soon as you realize I'm 
God" 4. "Life is like a snit sandwich. The mote bread 
you have the less shit you have to eat." 5. "I don't 
know. I don't care. And it doesn't make any ditlerence." 
6. "Those ot you who think you know everything are 
very annoying to those of us who do." 7. "Sounds Like 
BULLSHIT To Me" B. "QUESTION AUTHORITY" 9. 
"HAVE AN ORDINARY DAY" with (Unsmiling Face 10. 
"SO?'1 11. "When choosing between two evils I always 
like to try the one I've never tried before." 12. "It's not 
that you and I are so clever, but that the others are such 
fools." 13. "Just because you're PARANOID doesn't 
mean everyone isn't out to get you." 14. "Don't ask me 
arty questions. I just might tell you the truth." 15. "If you 
can't dazzle 'em with brilliance, balfle 'em with 
bullshit." 16. "I'm not cynical. Just experienced." 17. 
"THE TORTURE NEVER STOPS" 18. "If I tell you you 
have a beautiful body will you hold it against me?" 19, 
"IGNORE ALIEN ORDERS" 20. "I know you think you 
understood what I said, but what you heard was not 
what I meant." 21. "ASK ME IF ICAHE" 22. "li you have 
to ask you'll never know." 23. "There are no rules." 24. 
"MURPHY'S LAW: Whatever can go wrong, will. And at 
the worst possible moment." First quality 100% cotton 
Hanes 1-shirts. Silk screened blue on tan or white on 
black. S.M.L.XL. SPECIFY SIZES AND COLORS. S6.95 
each. 6 or more just $6.50 each. 12 or more just $6.00 
each. BUTTONS: white on black only. 2 1/8" diameter. 
High Quality. $1.50 each. 6 or more just $1.25 each. 12 
or more just $1.00 each. Add (ust $1.00 p&h to your en­ 
tire order. CA residents only add 6% sales tax. U.S. 
Funds Only. Moneyback Guarantee. Free Catalog. 
IMAGE DESIGNS, H1141-NL11,2000 Center Slreel, 
Berkeley, CA 94704.

60 Main St., Lynchburg, TN 37352

JACK DANIEL
SQUARE GLASS SET

Mr. Jack Daniel was the originator ot the 
square bottle for his whiskey and always 
wanted to have a matching square glass. Well, 
here il is! This hefty square glass (each 
weighs 14 ounces) is the perfect companion 
to a bottle of Mr. Jack's finest. The inside is 
rounded to make drinking a pleasure and the 
original design is fired on for good looks and 
durability. My $15.00 price for a set of 4 
glasses (8 oz. capacity) includes postage.
Send check, money order or use American Express. 
Visa or MasterCard, including all numbers and 
signalure. (Add G"o sales lax for TN delivery I For a 
color catalog lull of old Tennessee ilems and Jack 
Daniel's memorabilia, send SI 00 !o the above ad­ 
dress In continental U S ol A call 1-800-2S1-8600 

;, Tennessee residents call 615-759-718<l /.

The Perfect Gift for people 
with "their head up their 
ASS!" The Navel Lens pro­ 
vides clear vision for those 
so afflicted. You know 
'em—Bosses, Politicians, 
Profs, Ex-Lovers, In-Laws, 
and other Obnoxious Ac­ 
quaintances. The most 
useful gift you'll ever give. 
They'll hate it... you'll love 
it! Each gift contains: 
Navel Lens, 16 pg. Instruc­ 
tion Booklet, Diploma, 
Lapel Pin, and Membership 
Card. All for only $4.99 
(We'll pay the postage.) 
Send check or money order 
to Promotional Design 
Studios, P.O. Box 8372, 
Erie, Pennsylvania 16505.

The Gift Nobody Likes To Receive!

Bite bock.
Wllh an embroidered patch
ot a dead crocodile on a
quality 50% cotton/50%
polyester golf shirt.
The shirt with the bite that

FIREWORKS
Where to buy any lype of liiewo'Ks ranging Irom ladyfingers 
to giant aerial shells shot at public displays. Products include 
firecrackers from $2.60 a brick, bottle rockets SI.75 a gross. 
M-BO's. blockbusters, and hundreds Of Other class B liroworks. 
Send £3 for list ol addresses, phono numbers, and sample 
product descriptions from 15 great companies which will sell 
these items through mail order. P Y ROT EC HNICAL RESEARCH, 
Dept. B Box 230, RFD #1. Mystic. Conn. 06355.

DIRTY MUSIC
CASSETTE PARTY TAPES

FILTH ROCK-SICK C/W-BWDYBLUES

Want to Shake-em up at your next 
party as only JJ & The JAZZ BALLS 
can? Very Funny Stuff, also Earthy, 
Warped, and Degenerate! Not only is 
this music Offensive-It's Hilarious. 
Studio Recorded. For Your [Nasty Music, 
send $10.50 for each 30-Minute Cassette 
Tape plus $1.50 postage/handling along 
with your name and address to: Wombat 
Productions, Post Office Box 307, 
Sugarland, Texas 77478.

—Allow 6 weeks for delivery—
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



LETTERS

Sirs:
Did someone say these aren't really 

my teeth? Baby, these are genuine Hol­ 
lywood star teeth. Harder to get than a 
genuine Hollywood star's home, and 
more expensive. Originally they were 
custom-made for Rudolph Valentine 
from hand-carved albino Indian ele­ 
phant ivory; and after him Tyrone 
Power owned them, and then Errol 
Flynn and Clark Gable. Even Bnrt 
Lancaster had them for a while, God 
knows how. And little Woody Alien's 
been trying to get his simpy gums 
under 'ern for years, but who's selling? 
Erik Estrada had a set of imitations 
made up in Japan, TV stuff, not quite 
the same thing. Reflection off the plas­ 
tic screws up the lighting something 
fierce. Nope, there's not another set 
like 'em in the world. Not mine? Baby, 
I got a receipt for these choppers 
that'd make your hair stand on end. 
Mine too, if I had any. Which reminds 
me, I wonder what they did with 
Valentine's hair.

Smilin'Jack Nicholson 
Hollywood

Sirs:
The rumors that you might have 

heard about our producing a black ver­ 
sion of Hair are true. Unfortunately, con­ 
stant rows and nitpicking between 
lawyers and accountants haw turned this 
whole project into one tangled, snarled, 
unruly mess that, frankly, will take some 
time to straighten out. But keep the 
faith.

Joe Papp 
Don Cornelius 
New York, N.Y.

Sirs:
1 got a cowboy hat and every Way- 

Ion Jennings tape ever made, 1 drink 
Bud like it's goin' outa style, I can 
downshift through twelve grinciin' 
gears on a tight mountain switchback, 
and 1 been poppin' little white pills 
till my eyes arc open wide. Now, if I 
just had a truck, I'd be all set.

Jim Osborne 
Sherman Oaks, Cal.

Dear Sirs:
1 have a compulsion to waste post­ 

age stamps.
Herman Floon 
Ariel, Arizona

Sirs:
I'm a geologist and I specialize in 

ict-'bergs. Last year I flew up to the 
Johnson iceberg field in the Arctic. 
Johnson icebergs are bi.'ing broken up, 
towed by boats to the Middle East, 
,md sold to the Arabs for fresh ice and 
water. However, like most Americans, 
I'm pissed off at those camel kissers 
over there. So I ask myself, what can a 
pjssed-off geologist do? Well, he can 
piss all over the Johnson icebergs, 
that's what he can do, Thousands of 
miles from here, maybe at this very 
minute, those guys are drinking Coke, 
or whiskey, or whatever they drink, 
and it's iced with pisscubes from a 
pissberg! Ah, revenge is sweet.

Jim Chizbits
Geology Dept.

Anchorage Junior College
Alaska

Sirs:
I'm an iceberg, and Johnson the Ice­ 

berg was my little brother, and nobody 
calls us pissbergs. I'm coming to get 
you, Chizbits. It may take time, hut 
you've had it. Remember the Titanic. 

Harvey the Iceberg 
The North Pole

NATIONAL LAMPOON 99
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How to Kill Ruth Gordon
The thing called Ruth Gordon has been a public nui­ 

sance for years. Known largely for bilious, upstaging per­ 
formances in such mounds of trash Americana as Where's 
Poppa?, Harold and Maude, and Every Which Way But Near 
the Rest Home, the haggard, pancake-faced, cricket- 
voiced decaying fossil has hit Hollywood films the way a 
disease-laden housefly hits a windscreen at 100 per. 
Exhibiting the aggressive staying power of muscular 
maggots in southern climes, this Civil 
War curio has undeniably sullied this 
continent's gene pool and has 
brought to further censure the mass 
public's conception of the horrid dis­ 
grace of aging. Her portrayals of 
spunky corpses who don't have the 
public decency to know when to get 
buried have offered false hope to and 
perhaps unnecessarily extended the 
lives of thousands of char-brained 
flesh piles hitherto incapable of even 
mouthing the words of the latest 
Beef-a-Roni commercial.

Let us now put an end to this loathsome husk of 
humanfolk, the very fermentation of evil incarnate, 
in a move which future generations will praise with dulcet 
cries heavenbound. For in denying this orangutan imper­ 
sonator further hacking, haltered breaths of life, we 
ourselves come that much nearer to godhead.

Please help us find a way to dispose of Ruth Gordon. A 
random poll of the editors has put forth this task as the 
second greatest problem facing Western culture today.

What follows is a list of suggestions funneled to us by 
the U.S. Air Force Special Weapons Team, a handpicked 
cadre under the direct supervision of our chief executive. 
The situation now appears too widespread for them to 
handle alone. Help us by adding to the list of suggestions 
offered here. 
Winner Receives Free Subscription to Heovy Metol!

1) Wrap aging juvenile Bud Cort around a Black & 
Decker sander, clamping his mouth around his extended 
feet. Use initial approach to penetrate Ruth's flabby un­ 
derbelly. After vital organs are exposed to atmosphere, 
painfully wear away sagging teat matter.

2) Remove her eyes and substitute them for phone 
jacks in the switchboard of a Travel- Rama hotel.

3) Rip out her tongue and have the Pittsburgh Steelers' 
front four fight over who retains it 
asasweatband.

4) Attach a scoop to her nose and 
use her as an earth-moving device 
to excavate a mass grave site in 
El Salvador.

5) Take the hair of Lucille Ball and 
twist it strand by strand onto Ruth's 
in an abandoned warehouse. Trans­ 
port the two crones to a national 
park via unmarked truck and have 
special agent Leon Spinks place them 

2- over a tree branch to use as speed bags.
6) Freeze the body, attach head­ 

lights, and substitute as a bobsled for the East Germans 
during their night run in 198-4 Olympics.

7) Move her one foot to the left, one cell at a time, 
reassembling her to resemble as closely as possible a 3-D 
representation of late artist Pablo Picasso's Guernica.

8) Starve her for six weeks, wrap her in tinfoil, and 
brandish her as a spear during welcoming ceremony for 
the head of state of a friendly African republic.

9) Sedate her heavily, braid her hair into pigtails, and 
send her on summer-stock tour as nymphet in Lolita. Au­ 
dience revulsion should lead to slow death from hurled 
bottles.

10) Remove her brain, press it between the pages of 
a dictionary for ten years, take it out, dye it green, and 
put it in the lapel of Ted Kennedy's coat on Saint Patricks 
Day, 1991.

Please write, in i ifty words or less, how you would dis­ 
pose of Ruth Gordon. All entries will be carefully 
screened for feasibility and slowness of death agony.
Neatness counts. The proper agencies will see that you
are rewarded for your efforts. In case of a tie, special or­
biting lasers will segment the body, with the appropriate
punishment offered to each section.

Send to:
How to Kill Ruth Gordon 
635 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022

' NAMF
Anr>RF<K
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Drink Ronrico Rum instead.
Face it, you already know what your 

usual rum, gin and vodka have to offer.

and you'll realize what you've been 
missing.

Ronrico is superbly smooth and light. 
With a surprisingly distinctive flavori**™ 
that's bound to win you over.

Isn't it time you broke tradition with 
Ronrico Rum?

V 7'r t^>--. ^'
Mff. • , ', . *v«# ,./;-V
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^ Technics linear-tracking turntable ' 4 .;" 4 '" .. ; ^ 
Program.it tg play any cut. In any order. Even upside down. -. 4

'•• "- .'-, •'^",-.' * ; "" ' . *
Tpc.hnic s direct-drive'-Sb^ '>..jT-autoTnat.i fa lly "plays the record •, ' It accurately selects the. record siz?1 ancl speed, fi'ridssthe £
sele< lions you w.ini ,wid skips the ones you don't. It com- ' le,ad-in groove and begins playback at the tou£h 4oL|jtaftton. W-
|)k'[cly cliinin.it(;s ir<t< king rrror and is so advanced it c^n More proof of the SL-15's accuracy is.its tjgl"

. even |)l,iy upside down. • '"• •" •' - direct-drive mqtb'f and dynamically balanced*,'fj
11 ic SL-1 'j's mi( roc.o(np(Hcr and jnfrared optical sensor ' tonearm. In atftljtiorHo tracking perfectly, the SC

let you play up to 10 cuts per sid.e, in ^ny order. Just press record as accurately upside 3owri as it does right/SKW up.
the |)rof)r,im keys in the order of the selections youjA/ant to Technics also offers other linear^tracking turntat^fc, .•'
he.ir. And wi.lh the repeat tiutton, the SL-15 can repeat the including our famous SL-T'ff and.SL-7. Audition one and^u'll ' •
ei Hiie program or any selection. - agree when it comes to linear tracking,Technics is a cut - " :"

The SI -1S performs virtually any function, automatically, above the rest.

.Technics *£<
" - - ' . - • The science of sound .,*-*• * - • ^ .- "- • • - -
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